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		Description

Rainbow Dash is lonely. It isn't long after the death of her best friend, the energetic Pinkie Pie, and she decides to tamper with the laws of nature and take things into her own hooves. Her quest: to create her own Pinkie Pie, one that won't leave her behind. But her experiments don't quite go as planned, and she is left with an oddly coloured, robotic foal. But can she just cast it aside? Can she just pass it off as a failure? Can she ignore it when it looks at her with those eyes? Those scared, green eyes...
EDIT: An actual background woo! done by TTSnim Thank-You!!!
EDIT: Thanks to BaleonRosen for doing a better description for me.
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		The Foal



It was another fairly normal day at the Cloudsdale Weather Cooperation. Apart from the sound of nothing. Does nothing have a sound? Maniacal laughter broke the silence, followed by lightning and thunder, and more maniacal laughter. Rainbow Dash had gotten a little more crazy with every passing day, ever since the tragic death of Pinkie Pie, who for whatever reason took her own life. Well technically Pinkamena Diane Pie killed Pinkie but considering they're the same person, it doesn't really matter.
Rainbow thought that with Pinkie gone there'd be nopony that would want to play with her or prank other ponies. So Rainbow Dash became obsessed with mechanical engineering and quantum physics wanting to build a new best friend. She called it the B-185 the 185 standing for how many failed attempts she'd had, the B? Well she didn't even know what that stood for. Probably something awesome. 
She didn't actually expect it to work but instead of another Pinkie Pie, after lightning was desecrating the sky, Dash pushed a button and to pincer-like robotic arms came down and got closer and closer until they were practically touching, and a small little spark was igniting in between them, then they spark started expanding, pretty soon it took on the form of a pony. Not a Pinkie Pie but a very scared and confused green pegasus little colt with a crazy black and white mane and tail looking up at her, "Ummm, hey there?" the little foal flinched at her voice and started to stand but failed.
"Hey, hey, it's okay I'm not gonna hurt you." Dash said a little quieter than before, and before she realised what he was doing, he leapt up and hugged her, and Dash was surprised to find herself hugging the scared foal back. If she didn't know any better Dash being first face that this little pegasus saw he know thought she was his mother, this colt she brought into the world with science hoping it would be a normal sized pony but no, she got this. A scared little colt who thought she was his mother, she kinda liked that. She would raise this colt like her own...even though it was her own, technically. He was her son. But she couldn't let anypony know what he really was, even if that meant keeping it from him. "I won't let anything happen to you," the little colt just looked at her with a look of understanding. Now I'm gonna need something to call ya she thought.  Green Lightning! I call you Green Lightning! She wasn't crazy anymore either, she had a little foal to support.
"Hey Green Lightning!" Dash said to the little colt, who looked up at her and nuzzled against her. She realised she'd have to tell everypony about her son... and not tell them he was a robot, school would probably be the most difficult time for him and she couldn't home school him, she had a job! But the worst part she was dreading was having to tell her friends she was a mum now, and didn't even have a coltfriend or husband. She looked down at Lightning, "can you fly yet buddy?" she didn't know if he could even understand her but then he spread his wings and started to flap. Faster and faster he was flapping... and wasn't going anywhere but a few centimetres off the ground. "I'll take that as a 'no', well come on up!" she said whilst kneeling down for him to jump up on her back, she expected him to be heavy being a robot but surprisingly enough he wasn't. He weighed about the same as any other foal. This Rainbow was happy for. "You ready?" Dash said to Lightning who said something back that sounded like an agreement Rainbow took off slower than usual considering she had a foal on her back, and headed down to Ponyville.
*****

She thought she could tell her friends about him, but just leave out the bit where he's a robot, After she had told all her friends to come to Twilight's because 'she had a surprise for them'  When Dash told them that she was a mother and had a son, there had been some mixed reactions...
"What! Ya'll crazy ya can't even look after yaself, how ya expect to look after a foal! And how do you even have a son!? Which stallion do ah have to beat up for defiling my friend!?" Applejack blurted out.
"AJ no one defiled me!"
"Well I think he's cute! Look at him!" Fluttershy said defiantly,  trotting over to Lightning "Hey there little guy." Lightning looked up to her and smiled, hugging her leg.
"Wow! I think he likes you Shy!" Dash said to the other pegasus.
"Darling I always knew you'd make an excellent mother!" Rarity exclaimed.
"What's that meant to mean!" Dash said raising an eyebrow.
"Hey Dash, he looks nothing you," Twilight interrupting, pointed out "shouldn't he look like you...even a little bit?"
"Well he's adopted!" Dash argued.
"Oh, okay. What made you wanna suddenly be a mother?"
"I dunno I just...guess I need a little guy in my life." Dash said not looking her in the eye.
"Okay. This isn't because Pinkie died is it?"
"Of course not."
"Oh I'm sorry I'm suddenly asking you all these questions it's just...I...ummmm would like to do a little book on parenting."
"It's okay Twi, really. I'm gonna take Lightning home now he's getting a little sleepy, and I don't think I'd be much help with your parenting, I'm no expert in the matter." She then turned to the others and said "Bye girls!"
"Bye Rainbow Dash." They all said, then they all whispered "Bye Green Lightning, sweet dreams." Rainbow smiled at this.
"Alright kiddo!" she said picking up her son "Let's go!"
*****

Once they got back home, Dash tucked Lightning into a smaller cloud bed, a kissed him on his forehead, "g'night buddy." 
What happened next almost knocked Rainbow over from shock but Lightning looked up to his mother and said "Night night mummy." Rainbow just smiled, she was glad she installed a Plutonium Ion processing unit to speed up his learning rate so originally be able to take in Ponyville Society and learn how to talk to other ponies, but now it would just help him learn much faster than other foals his age, she would need to put him in school though, she hoped that nopony picked on him because if they did she would beat the living daylights out of them.
As Rainbow Dash crawled into bed and waited for sleep to claim her, she looked over at Green Lightning and smiled, now she had a son. And she wasn't going to let anything happen to him.

			Author's Notes: 
This story I'm doing for my OC (boofhead) and I got the idea to do a backstory/origins thing from my friend BaleonRosen (http://www.fimfiction.net/user/BaleonRosen) 

UPDATE:I changed this! i edited the bit where Dash shows him to her friends. Cos the original was Stoopid!


	
		Will He Understand?



It had been almost a week since Dash had brought a son into the world, and he was learning fast, really fast, he was quite the talker too. She then thought that she didn't need to send him to school, but it was the law. She wondered if she could put him in school earlier, she had to introduce him to Apple Bloom, Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle, but maybe another time when he's a little older she couldn't imagine what horrors those Cutie Mark Crusaders would get up to with Lightning. 
Or if he went to school he'd meet them anyway, but now she was on her way to work, being a WonderBolt is really hard work. She had left Lightning with Fluttershy for the day...she hoped that her son would be okay without her. As Dash sped towards Cloudsdale for her daily routine she couldn't help but wonder how Lightning was doing, if at the speed he was learning at, he'd probably be flying soon then she might be allowed to take him to work with her so he could watch her fly around the recruits giving out orders to them, she was so distracted she didn't see the pole in front of her and flew straight into it. 
"Hey, Rainbow Dash. Yah right!?" Soarin' yelled to her after seeing her get distracted and crash into the pole.
"Yeah Soarin' I'm fine."

"Oh. Well okay then" he then turned to leave but looked back at Dash and said "Say hi to Lightning for me."
"Will do!" She called back. Nearly everypony in Ponyville now knew of Dash's son, some ponies just can't keep a secret!
-------

Lightning sat on Fluttershy's couch in her cottage waiting for his mother to come and get him and bring him back home. Fluttershy was making lunch for them both when she asked "Do you want a sandwich Lightning?" Lightning nodded back, his mum said not to talk to anypony yet, he didn't know why but he had his suspiciousness, but he did it anyway. While Fluttershy was making lunch there was a knock at the door, Lightning got up and went over to the door and knocked back acting cute, he liked acting cute (it was funny). There was three knocks at the door this time, Lightning knocked back three, when all of a sudden his mother burst through the door startling him making him squee and jump back, when he realised who it was he started giggling, Rainbow scooped him in her hooves and cooed "hello Lightning, did you miss me?" Lightning gave his mother a stern look, she knew he didn't like being cooed at. "Sorry," she whispered "but it's kinda funny."
Fluttershy came into the room with lunch when she saw Dash with Lightning she gasped "Oh, if I knew you were coming early I would of made more lunch!"
"I didn't know I was coming either, but I got off work earlier...so here I am." Dash replied. Lightning let out a big yawn signalling that he wanted to go home. "Well looks like somepony's tired, come on let's go home Lightning," she then turned to Fluttershy and said "Thanks for looking after him Shy."
"Oh, that's okay. I'd be happy to do it again," she said in her usually quiet voice, she then lowered her voice a little more and said "If that's okay with you."
"Shy, of course it's okay with me"
Fluttershy's face lit up at this statement.
"But...can't let this lunch go to waste." Dash said digging into a dandelion sandwich, and also handing one to Lightning being a nice mother and all.

After they had lunch Dash and Lightning said goodbye to Fluttershy, not that Lightning actually said anything, just waved, they headed back home. As Rainbow and Lightning entered their house he asked the one of the questions Dash knew was coming "Why can't I talk to anypony?"
"Well...because...It's because you're learning too fast and a foal of your age usually doesn't...talk." She replied back with some difficulty.
"Oh...okay mum, I understand." Lightning said plainly.
A look a surprise came across Dash's face, she didn't think It'd be that easy, "You do?" she asked Lightning.
"No. Not really, but as you said 'I'm learning faster than ordinary foals,' I'm sure I'll figure it out eventually..." he said back.
Dash feared for the day he actually found out, and discovered she was keeping this from him, and she hoped his reaction wouldn't be, too bad. Watching as Lightning went up to his room, which was the spare room originally, Dash thought how she would tell him what she'd been keeping from him and how he'd react to it. On her way to bed, she just felt completely and utterly drained of energy, from work and caring for a foal...that was practically independent now anyway, just couldn't reach high things, imagine how much trouble he'd get in when he started flying. Dash would have to introduce him to those Cutie Mark Crusaders, but then again Dash wasn't sure if Lightning could get a cutie mark, considering he's a robot and all maybe she could give him an upgrade. Shaking those thoughts out of her head, Dash was smiling to herself she flipped onto her bed, tomorrow she would teach her son to fly...

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry this chapter's a little short and rushed I didn't really know what to put in it with out squishing events into one another so...here it is. I also had a small case of 'Writers Block' so I was procrastinating a lot...


	
		The Update



Lightning was awoken from his mother yelling in ears "Get up! Get up! Get up!" He looked at her face and then buried his face in his pillow and said something that was muffled from the pillow. "I'm sorry what was that?" Dash asked sarcastically. 
Lightning turned his head to the side and said "Five more minutes?" less muffled.
"Ha, Ha! Nope! Come on! I'm gonna teach you to fly!" at hearing this news Lightning jumped out of bed and started jumped all around the room asking when they were to get started. Dash looked at Lightning's green eyes and saw the determination in his eyes and was reminded of her eyes.
Outside, Dash was instructing Lightning to fly "just flap your wings, start off slowly then build up until you're in the air."
Lightning nodded once and then flapped his wings as Dash had instructed, getting faster and faster until he was in the air doing flips and barrel rolls, he looked down at his mother and yelled "Hey Mum up here! Come on, I'll race ya!"
Dash didn't have to be asked twice, she bolted up to him "You're on squirt!"
They raced around Ponyville, through clouds and over mountains they raced so much until Dash couldn't go any more. Lightning on the other hand wouldn't stop. He was so full of energy. When he noticed Dash laying on the ground however, he went up to her and poked her face only to be met by a grunt from her. "Uh...Mum, ya right?"
"Yeah, I'm fine buddy...just a little," she stopped to catch her breath, "exhausted, maybe we should head home."
"What!? Head home? But why can't we loo-"
They were interrupted by a surprised gasp, they looked over to see Rarity looking at them mouth agape,  "Did Lightning just talk!?" she said, obviously confused.

"Uh...no!" Dash quickly snapped back.
"Yes he did! He just spoke to you! Explain yourself now!" Rarity said, after recovering from Dash's small outburst.
"Uh, Mum said it was because I learn fast or something, I'm just really smart!" he said with a cheesy smile.
Rarity then took Rainbow Dash aside and whispered "He shouldn't be learning this fast, it's not normal. Pound Cake and Pumpkin Cake can't talk yet and then how is it tha-"
"You guys do know that I can hear you!" Lightning interrupted.
Dash chuckled slightly at this, his enhanced hearing was also one of the good things that came with being a...robot. Smile quickly fading, Dash realised that eventually she had to tell him, and if he would accept it.
"Uh, anyway... it's getting late and Lightning here is getting tired," right on cue Lightning let out a long yawn and rubbed his eyes, "so we'll see ya later Rarity."
Then Lightning and Dash sped off together racing for home laughing to themselves. When they arrived home late that night, Dash decided now and then that she would tell Lightning the truth, "Uh, umm... Lightning I have something to tell you."
Lightning at hearing this went and sat down on the cloud couch, Dash came and sat next to him, "You may of been made..." Dash hoping that that was good enough looked at Lightning's blank expression and continued, "your a...robot." she said trying to hold back tears but failing.
Dash was surprised when Lightning said "I know. I just wanted to hear it from you, and I still love you either way, cos your my mummy." he then leapt up and hugged Dash's neck, and Dash hugged him back, "But do I still need to go to school?"
"Nah! I wouldn't do that to you" Lightning head drooped at her response, "or ya know...unless you want to"
"Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes!" Lightning yelled excitingly, jumping all around Dash. He then stopped and looked up at her and said "Will I still grow?"
"I'm not sure, if there's no change in your body structure then I'll add some Turbo-Ionic infusers to increase yo-"
"Hey mum, I may be smart and all, but you're not making any sense." 
Dash just smiled, "You'll have to wait a while first before going into school." Which was met by an 'awwww' from the little green pegasus. "I'm sorry dude, but foals don't usually attend school"
"Then use your infusing tool thing-a-ma-jiggy!"
Dash sighed, "Kid, I don't know what they'll do to ya!"
"Pleeeeeease!!!???" Lightning looked at her with those green puppy eyes.
"Fine." Dash said hesitantly.
----------

A couple of hours later Dash and Lightning had made it to the Cloudsdale Weather Corperation, it was quiet...too quiet, the place was completely deserted, it made Lightning stay closer to Dash, who was treading more carefully than usual, "The 
testing chamber should be just up ahead." Rainbow said breaking the silence.
"O-okay..." Lightning nervously replied.
They walked for about five more minutes where they came across a door that had in big bold letters 'TESTING FACILITY'  as Dash went through the door, Lightning slowly and cautiously followed. "So Lightning, you could say...you were born here." Dash said unemotionally, this place brought back bad memories.
She then walked up to a stainless steel table and motioned for Lightning to get on it, who did as instructed.  Walking over to a small cupboard she opened it and pulled out what Lightning presumed to be the 'Turbo-Ionic infusers' they looked like big metal cylinders with some sort of green goo inside them, Dash then started explaining things, but Lightning wasn't listening he was too busy looking around the room.
"...and these infusers have unicorn magic to power them so I don't know what'll happen when it's injected into your main power carbon." Dash then paused, looked at Lightning and said "You ready?" 
Lightning nodded and felt the table being lifted upwards, Dash then plugged some cords into the infusers and stood back. 
Lightning felt something closing around his legs and something secure his muzzle in place "Uh, Mum...what's happening?"
"Just try to relax, should be over soon, if you try to struggle...bad stuff could happen."
"Um, okay."
Lightning then felt an extreme burning sensation in his chest, he tried looking down  but was restricted from the restraint on his muzzle keeping his head down. Now relaxed, the pain was starting to disappear, and he could feel his prosthetic muscles moving and growing within him. He could feel his muzzle growing out, his legs expanding and stretching, he even noticed small minuscule changes like slight change in eye colour; going from light green to a slightly darker shade.
As the table started descending the restraints keeping him in place started loosening, Lightning then just moved slightly and they came off properly. Dash ran over to Lightning once the table was all the way down, "How do you feel?" she asked with a worried expression.
"Taller." Was his response.

			Author's Notes: 
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		School



“Taller?” Dash questioned, “Just taller? You don’t feel nauseas, or an increase in your-“
“You know whatever you’re saying I’m not understanding a word of it.” Lightning interrupted.
“That didn’t make any sense Lightning.” Dash said with a touch of concern, “Maybe going to school will be good for you, it’ll improve your speech.”
“There isn’t nothing wrong with my speaking.” 
“Yeah. Now let’s get home, you got a big day tomorrow!”   
“Kay!” Lightning said enthusiastically, then following his mother out of the facility, they flew straight home careful not to draw attention to themselves.

When they eventually got home the first thing Lightning did was trudge up the cloud stairs go into his room and slump down into his bed, fast asleep before he even hit the pillow. Dash let out a sigh, Lightning’s little ‘operation’ must’ve taken a lot out of him, she then too decided to hit the hay. They had a big day tomorrow, but mainly Lightning, school was tough after all.
As Dash lay in bed she thought back to when she was in Junior Flight Camp which was her school, the camp has now been disbanded. Her memories of Flight Camp were not overly fond ones, apart from getting her cutie mark. She hoped that Green Lightning didn’t get picked on at school, if he did…she was sure he could take care of it.

When Celestia’s sun arose and swapped places with the moon, Dash awoke immediately. She got out of bed and went down the hallway to Lightning’s room to find him…not there. Automatically she began to panic, she went downstairs quickly and all her panic disappeared. There he was sitting at the table with a mouthful of breakfast. Dash went up to him and ruffled his hair, which got him to groan in annoyance, “Mum! Stop it! My hair is perfectly fine the way it is!”
Dash was startled by the sudden outbreak and then smiled, “Well you got a big day today! So you better get ready.”
Lightning’s only response was “Uh-huh.”
As Dash and Lightning descended from Dash’s cloud house Dash was explaining to Lightning “You can’t let anypony know you’re my kid, kay?” Lightning nodded his agreement, “And don’t let anypony know you’re a robot. Might freak them out.”
“Um, okay. I just don’t feel good lying to everypony.” 
“It’s okay, you don’t have to lie just don’t tell them everything.”
Lightning looked up at Dash unsurely, and asked "Can I say you're my cousin?"
Dash pondered on this...hmmmm...pondering. "Yeah that sounds alright, oh and if anypony gives you a hard time you either tell Miss Cherilee, or you turn your little flank around and walk away."
"Ummmm. Okay, but I dunno why somepony would not like me, I'm so lovable." Lightning said with a cheesy smile.
"Yeah, alright. Now get going you big boofhead! Ya gonna be late!"
******

Lightning flew as fast as he could towards the school house, which was accelerated by the nitrous oxide flowing into his ventilation, or at least...that's what his mother said. All he knew is that this stuff made him go fast!
When Lightning made it to the school house there stood a dark pink mare, with a curly light pink and white mane and tail. "Why hello there." She said looking down at Lightning.
"Uh, hi. Is this school?"
"Why yes it is, is this your first day?" Lightning nodded his response, "Well come on in and introduce yourself. Oh silly me I forgot to ask for your name dear."
"Ah...it's Green Lightning." He said.
"What a lovely name, come on in then." Lightning followed Cherilee into the school house and saw a class full of other colts and fillies, in the front row he saw three fillies that must've of been those Cutie-Mark Crusaders mum was talking about. He then realised that Cherilee was introducing him to everypony, "Well class, I want everypony to give a warm welcome to our newest classmate Green Lightning."
He then felt the stares of the whole class beating down on him, "Uh...hello?" he then took an empty seat next to a small orange pegasus with small wings, and purple mane and tail. He started thinking to himself 'why'd I have to sit next to a girl...I can't talk to girls, I don't know how to deal with this!'
"Hi, I'm Scootaloo!" 
'AAAAHHH!!! She's speaking to me! What do I do! Talk to her! Wha I can't do that! Just say something, say hi, nice to meet you? Uh okay I will.' When Lightning recovered from his argument with...himself? he turned to Scootaloo and said "Um, yeah hi! I'm...uh, Green Lightning!" smiling weakly.
Scootaloo then noticed his lack of a cutie-mark and suggested "Hey! You don't have a cutie-mark either?"
"Uh. No. I guess I don't."
"Aren't you worried about being teased about it?"
"I don't really care. If somepony says something about it to me I'll just ignore them." Lightning said shifting his gaze ever so slightly.
"Oh wow!" Scootaloo exclaimed.
"Now anyway! You can talk after class." Interrupted Cherilee, emitting a few giggles from the other kids, a smile from Scootaloo, and Lightning's blushing face. Lightning quickly turned away so nopony could see his face.
After class and during break Scootaloo met up with the rest of the CMC and told them about Green Lightning's lack of a cutie-mark, and they agreed that he had to complete the inanition task.
"When he talked to me...it was like didn't know how to." Scootaloo explained to the others.
"Maybe he's shy and doesn't know how to talk to girls?" Sweetie Belle suggested.
"Really!? Oh my Gosh, that's so cute!" Scootaloo squeed.
"Hey Scoots, Ya should go talk to 'im." Said Apple Bloom.
"Really? Why?" Scootaloo asked.
"Because he Likes you!" Sweetie Belle squeaked.
Scootloo blushed a little at her comment which she instantly regretted doing because right beside her Sweetie Belle gasped and leaned in closer and said "You like him too!?" raising an eyebrow...or at least trying to.
"WHAT!?" Scoots said weakly trying to defend herself from having to answer to her friends.
Lightning was walking around the schoolyard when he heard a loud "WHAT!?" and it sounded like Scootaloo! 'quick dude hurry, save the damsel in distress! No, no, no! I don't know how to deal with something like this. Just go, and if she doesn't need your help then whatever! Okay then!'
Lightning went to the source of the yell to find Scootaloo cowering before two other fillies, one; a white unicorn with the same hairstyle and colour as Cherilee, and the other was yellow with a red mane and tail, she had a pink bow in her mane too.
Lightning went to step in front of them and said shakily "Um, don't...stop...leave Scootaloo alone..." he then realised who he was talking to. "Ah, girls!" he said and then quickly jumped into the nearest bush.
Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle looked at each and then simultaneously burst into laughter, which made the bush whimper, they stopped laughing. It wasn't the bush that was whimpering and now sobbing it was Lightning. Scootaloo picked herself up off the ground and made her way over to the crying bush.
Scoots made her way around the bush to see Lightning clutching his back legs with his forelegs and slightly rocking back and forth, sobbing with intervals to breathe. Scootaloo put her hoof on his shoulder which made him flinch, he slowly looked up with tears blurring his vision into the smiling face of Scootaloo. "What's wrong? Why were you crying?" she asked.
Lightning started to open up a little "Well...well, those t-two were laughing at me, and I...I didn't know how t-to deal with that." He managed to say.
"Shhh... it's okay." Scootaloo said hugging Lightning, and shooting Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle a venomous glare, which made them run away. "So Lightning," hearing his name he lifted his head up to Scootaloo, "Wanna join the Cutie-Mark Crusaders!?"
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		The New Member



When Lightning came home later that day he wore a large smile and the signature red CMC cape. Dash smiled when she saw the cape on him. "So...I take it you're part of the Cutie-Mark Crusaders now?"
Lightning looked up his mother and raised his eyebrow and sarcastically stated "Nah, I'm just wearing this cape with the CMC logo on it because I feel like it!"
"Don't be getting sarcastic with me, you do that again and I'll send you to your room!" she threatened him.
"Okay!" He said with a completely different tone of voice. "Yes. I got into the Cutie-Mark Crusaders," he said answering Dash's earlier question without attitude, "but I don't like the other too though, they scare me, Scootaloo's really nice and stuff..." He said, getting quieter when talking about Scootaloo.
"Oooooooo, you like her?" Dash said immaturely, being still younger than most mothers, she lacked 'experience' so sometimes she just treated her son like a friend, constantly annoying him.
"I do not!" Lightning quickly replied.
"Denial is the first stage." Dash said aggravating him further.
"Is not."
"Is too."
"Is not."
"Is too."
"Is-"
They childish argument was cut short by the doorbell ringing, "I'll get that!" Dash said, to get away from their argument. Dash opened the door to find the cross-eyed mailmare; Derpy Hooves.
"Hey Rainbow Dash! I gots mail for you!" She proudly announced, grabbing a letter from her saddlebag and handing it to Rainbow, she then attempted to fly off but landed in Dash's rainbow-waterfall which made Dash wince a little when she heard the splash (rainbows are kinda spicy) and then Derpy screamed yelling "Spicy eyes! Oh sweet Celestia!" she then licked her hoof and smiled "mmmmm its yummy, bye Dash!" she said waving to her, Dash waved back, then closed the door and walked inside.
"Hey Mum who was that!?" Lightning yelled from further in the house.
Dash came into the lounge room where their previous argument had taken place, "It was just Derpy delivering my mail. And no shouting in the house Lightning."
"Okay. So what's your mail say?" He asked.
"Well just wait and lemme open it," Dash said, then getting the envelope Derpy had given her earlier and bit the corner of it and ripped the top off, she took out the letter inside and it read;
Dear Rainbow Dash,
You have been accepted into the WonderBolts,
Greatest flyers in all of Equestria!
First training session is tomorrow, at the colosseum bright and early.
Be there...
Yours sincerely, 
Spitfire
(Captain of the WonderBolts)

Dash's eyes widened, she got accepted? She never asked, how could she of gotten accepted? 'This smells fishy' she thought, her thinking was cut short by Lightning interrupting.
"Who are the WonderBolts?" Lightning questioned after looking at the letter.
Dash gasped and looked at her son, "How could you not know who the WonderBolts are!?"
"Well I am only a couple weeks old..." Lightning stated bluntly.
"Yeah I know that, but I do have posters of them all over my walls."
"I don't look at your walls; hey Mum can I have posters on my walls?"
"Maybe, depending on what they are."
"Oh you know the usual; All Levels at Once, The Living Tombstone, Oh! Oh! Oh! And Glaze"
"Who are they?" Dash asked sceptically.
"Musicians duh! Why haven't you heard of them, Glaze looks like me except she doesn't."
"Oh well maybe..." Dash didn't know who these musicians were and she was pretty sure that Lightning hasn't listened to any music, so...she just gave up. But she had some suspicions, and who really sent that letter remains a mystery. 
*****

The CMC were walking through Ponyville. After school had ended, they had all went to the CMC clubhouse and held the initiation ceremony for Green Lightning. When he flew off home donning his CMC cape the rest of the gang slowly dispersed, Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo walked back into town together after saying their goodbyes to Apple Bloom.
"So," Sweetie Belle began to open conversation after a while, "Now that Lightning's in the Cutie Mark Crusaders, you'll be spending a lot of time together?"
"What? NO! I mean maybe..."
"Maybe we can be Cutie Crusader Match-Makers!" Sweetie Belle proclaimed.
"We already did that with Miss Cherilee and Big Mac, and that didn't turn out so well." Scootaloo explained.
"Oh yeah..." sighed Sweetie Belle.
When they arrived at The Carousel Boutique, Sweetie Belle said goodbye to Scootaloo, and went inside.
"RARITY!!!" she yelled hoping for any indication that her big sister was home. She got one.
"WHAT!?" Rarity yelled back from further inside.
"I'M BACK FROM CRUSADING."
Rarity then walked out of dress making room with a few strands of her purple sticking up, when saw Sweetie Belle there her hair retained its natural beauty. "Oh really? And how was that? Any luck this time?"
"No, same as ever." Sweetie Belle moped, "But we got a new member!" She said regaining her cheerfulness.
"Oh really? Who is it?"
"His name's Green Lightning."
All colour left Rarity's face then, Green Lightning? But that was impossible he's still just a foal. Sweetie Belle saw her petrified sister and was about to ask if she was okay, when without warning she ran out the door. 'Rarity would never leave me alone here' she thought 'maybe she's seeing if I can look after it, I'll take good care of it Rarity! You can count on me! Or then again, she could have just gone mad.'

Dash was just finished helping Lightning put up one of his new poster of Glaze on his cloud wall. She was a yellow Pegasus with a bright yellow and green mane, similar to Lightning’s and had a tail in the same style as Vinyl Scratch’s.
“Hey Mum reckon I can get another one?” Lightning pleaded
“Maybe.” Dash answered, “If you do well at school.” She added.
“Okay! I will!” Lightning shouted enthusiastically.
Lightning’s enthusiastic shouting was cut short by a knock at the door, Dash yelled “I’ll get it!” and went to get it. Dash opened the door to see a certain white unicorn.
“Explain yourselves NOW!!!!” She demanded.

	
		Accident?



Rainbow Dash was lost for words. What was Rarity doing here, obviously something about Green Lightning, and he was in the CMC and so was Sweetie Belle and so...oh no.
"Oh hey Rarity, fancy seeing you here." Dash then realised something, "Wait a sec, how are you even here in the first place?"
Rarity blew a strand of hair out of her face, "Oh I used that cloud-walking spell that Twilight taught me." She then regained her previous tone of voice and asked "How is he growing so fast?"
"Oh, yeah about that...you see...he's kinda...a..." Dash said tripping over her words.
"Yes, he's a what?...and no lies." Rarity asked, longingly hoping for answers.
"He's a...a..." choking on her words, she took a deep breath and admitted "robot."
Dash then looked at Rarity who had a blank expression on her face, "I said no lies!"
"I'm not lying it's the honest truth! I made him! He's my son and you can't take him away from me!" Rainbow growled with an aggressive tone.
"Dear, what would a make you think I would want to take Lightning from you?" Rarity asked.
"Well...because, um... I don't know." Dash answered. Rarity then walked up to Dash and put a hoof over her shoulder. Dash turned to face Rarity with teary eyes, "Thanks Rare. You're such a good friend."
"Now," Rarity begun, "why don't you tell me the truth about Green Lightning."
Rainbow sighed, pushed herself away from Rarity, cleared her throat and yelled ,"HE'S A MOTHER BUCKING ROBOT!!!"
Rarity was a little taken aback by her friends outburst, she pushed another stray strand of hair from her face. "Okay, okay. He's a robot. So how did you...well make him in the first place?"
"Well I mean...I didn't mean to make him." Dash stated uncomfortably.
"Whatever do you mean dear?" Rarity asked a little worried.
"He was an accident! A failed experiment!" Dash yelled.
"W-w-wha-what d-d-do you mean, accident?" Lightning stammered, coming out from Dash's yelling, "failed experiment? Is that all I am to you!?"
"Lightning!?" Dash said, choking back tears, "How much did you hear?"
"I heard enough!" Lightning informed, also trying to hold back tears. He then spread his wings and took off in no apparent direction. He was just trying to get as far as possible from Dash, the mare who claimed to be his mother, and called him a failed experiment! She'll pay...
*****

Scootaloo had been an orphan ever since her mother died and her father abandoned her. She would come to her mother's grave every Wednesday night to replace the flowers since nopony else would, which is why she was there now. Sitting in front of her mother's grave and looking at what was engraved onto the stone;
Storm Twister
loving mother and wife.
You will be remembered always,
And missed dearly.

"I miss you." Scootaloo whispered placing a bouquet of flowers at the foot of the grave. Scootaloo didn't notice the sulking silhouette of a colt a few metres away from her, staring at her.
The silhouette colt slowly came closer and still Scootaloo didn't notice. He walked right up to her and sat next her. When she still showed no signs of reacting to his presence he mumbled "Hi."
Scootaloo jumped at the voice beside her, when she realised who it was she relaxed a little, "Oh, hey Lightning. What are you doing here?"
"Running away." He admitted.
"From who?" Scoots moved a little closer to him causing both of them to blush deeply.
"Ummm... my mother..." he said shifting uncomfortably.
"Go back to her!" Scootaloo shouted at him.
"What!?" Lightning was a little surprised. Why would he want to go back to her? She called him an accident!
"Go back to her." She repeated, "I don't have my mum anymore, but you still have yours. So go back to her!" 
"You don't understand!" Lightning said, turning his head away from her so she wouldn't see him crying (liquid sadness).
"Try me." She tempted.
"She called me an accident." Lightning choked.
Scootaloo covered her mouth with a hoof realising that she probably made him more sad telling him to go back...
"Whose your mother? I'll give her a piece of my mind." She told him trying her best to make him feel better.
"Mum's name is Rainbow Dash."
Scootaloo gasped, Dash? How did she- oh, he's Green Lightning I'm so stupid!
"What? Do you know her?" Lightning asked.
"You're her kid?" Scootaloo asked him who nodded in response. "But you're meant to be a baby!"
"Yeah well...I really wanted to go to school." He said wiping the tears out of his eyes.
"What does that have to d-" Scootaloo was surprised when Lightning put his hoof over her mouth, and it was cold. Almost as cold as metal. She removed his hoof and asked "Why are you so cold, it feels like metal?"
"Well actually it's Fulgurium" he corrected.
“So you’re…a robot?” She asked, clearly confused.
“Oh, ummm, yeah...I guess.” He admitted, realising his mistake.
“So I guess you can’t get your cutie mark then?” She asked, Lightning turned away for the second time not to hide his liquid sadness, but to hide his reddened face. He felt rather embarrassed that he couldn't get his cutie mark. But that's what stickers are for! Right?
"But I can still be in the Cutie Mark Crusaders can't I?" he asked, with his demeanour rising a little.
"Ummm, well you won't ever get yours...so..." his demeanour just imploded and made a black hole creating a rift in time and space, "But I guess you could help us with ideas to get ours." His demeanour reformed and made a new universe, Power Levels at 400%.
"Thank you!" Lightning yelled as her hugged Scoots almost crushing her.
"AH! Lightning...can't...breathe." She choked, and he quickly let her go and apologized.
Lightning stood back and shuffled his hoof awkwardly, "Ummm, do you reckon...-"
"Yeah?" Scoots interrupted.
"-come home with me?" he finished with an awkward smile. Lightning is awkward.
"Ummm, why?" she inquired.
"Well, I gotta apologize to my mum, she probably worried sick!" He explained, "And I just want you to come with me, to stand by and give moral support..." he trailed off.
"Ummm okay...well I would if I could." She responded. Stretching her wings slightly.
"You can't fly?" he asked.
Scootaloo pulled her wings back in and felt embarrassed, "Yeah." She admitted.
"Well climb on." Lightning instructed, crouching down.
"Are you sure?"
"Course I'm sure, I'm the son of Rainbow Dash after all there's no way that this could end badly and we'd both die a horrible, horrible death." Lightning assured.
"Great. That fills me with loads of confidence." She muttered. Now being Scootaloo's turn to feel awkward she awkwardly climbed onto Lightning's back, who took off immediately, after he made sure Scoots was safely secure on his back. 
*****

Rarity had left Dash's house shortly after Lightning flew off, leaving the dishevelled mother to wallow in her pity. It started raining heavily soon after she left. Dash had given up going to go look for Lightning because he probably wouldn’t want to come back with her anyway. She was just about to go to bed when she heard a knock at the door.
The door opened to reveal a scrubby, dirty and barely recognizable Green Lightning carrying a shivering orange Pegasus who was just as filthy as he was. “Lightning!” She cried, pulling him close and squeezing the breath out of him (if he had breath). He didn’t resist the hug, instead he melted into it. 
“I’m sorry I ran off Mum.” He said burying his face into her chest. “But Scootaloo here,” he motioned to the filly who was now sleeping on his back, “she helped me realise that, no matter what happens, you’re my Mum and…I still love you.”
Dash looked down at her son through the tears rolling down her face, “I know, I love you too Lightning.” She explained.
“Hey Mum can Scoots stay here?” Lightning asked.
“Ummm, only if it’s okay with her parents.” Dash answered, releasing from the hug.
“Well she doesn’t have any parents.” He retorted.
Rainbow’s mood melted then, How could this little filly survive on her own for so long she thought.
“She can have my bed. I’ll sleep on the floor.” Lightning said,  about to walk up the cloud steps leading to his room.
“Why are you gonna sleep on the floor?” Dash asked, confused by her son’s sudden change in attitude.
“Because I’m an accident, and accidents belong on the floor!” he almost yelled, saying each word with hate.
Dash just stood there as Lightning walked up the stairs.
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		Come to the Dark Side



Scootaloo woke up with a start. It was pitch black. That was the first thing she noticed. The second was the fact that she was in a bed, something she hadn’t been in for a long time. She looked at the floor to see a lump…no, as her eyes started adjusting she noticed that it was Green Lightning, the steady rise and fall of his chest and the sound of his snoring meaning he was sleeping. Scootaloo didn’t remember much of the previous day, or previous few hours. She couldn’t tell how long it had been. Lightning made a grunting noise turning her attention back to him she could tell he was waking. She pulled the covers back and hoped off the bed, walking over to Lightning. He was muttering in his sleep, “No…no…no.”
Scootaloo carefully prodded his sleeping form. “Lightning, Lightning wake up,” she whispered, “Lightning?”
He opened his eyes quickly; they were completely red with a white iris signalling what he was looking at–her. She couldn’t even scream before he was on her, jamming his hoof in her mouth to silence her. She managed to get out a small muffled squeak. “The darkness, it’s everywhere.” Came it’s voice. This wasn’t Green Lightning. The voice was filled with callous malice.
He slowly began to loosen his grip, “Lightning?” Scootaloo whimpered, looking at him with pleading eyes.
“No, He’s not home at the moment.” It said, “But Lightning sounds good, but he’s Lightning so I can’t be him. Well technically he is me and I am him but I can’t have his name. I'll come up with my own name; and because you can't have lightning without a storm, you can call me Storm Blitz and Blitz for short, or Blitzy.” Blitz said with a little bit of sadistic glee in his voice, “Or…or… ‘The Blitzanator!’’ He said, moving his hooves in emphasis.  
Scootaloo fearfully looked up at Blitz's menacing figure, "What have you done with Lightning?"
Blitz's white eye stared at her, she felt it boring into her, "He'll be around soon, but in the meantime you're stuck with me." Blitz hissed.
*****

Darkness was all around him. He couldn't even see his hoof in front of his face. Green Lightning was scared. He couldn't see, feel, or hear anything. It felt like he was floating."Hello?" he said to nopony. There wasn't even any echo. This is it he thought I'm dead or in Limbo which is pretty much dead anyway. He crawled into the best floating ball he could manage and just whimpered to himself "No...no....no." 
He heard a voice saying his name "Lightning, Lightning wake up," it was Scoots! "Lightning?"
"I'm here! I'm here!" he tried to say, but no sound came out. He couldn't talk! But I was just talking. He mentally stated. Instead another voice answered her, it was his, but also not his. 
“No, He’s not home at the moment.” It said, “But Lightning sounds good, but he’s Lightning so I can’t be him. Well technically he is me and I am him but I can’t have his name. I'll come up with my own name; and because you can't have lightning without a storm, you can call me Storm Blitz and Blitz for short.” Blitz said with a little bit of sadistic glee in his voice.  
What does he mean? Another me? Lightning asked himself. He then heard Scoots voice, sounding terrified, "What have you done with Lightning?" 
Scoots? Afraid? This is really bad He thought. He tried swimming through the darkness, it didn't work. Running, walking, falling, they all didn't work.
Blitz's voice came again "He'll be around soon, but in the meantime you're stuck with me." Blitz hissed.
"No!!! Scoots!!!" He yelled at the top of lungs but to no avail.
*****

Blitz took a step towards Scootaloo, she took a step back. Blitz saw the fear in her eyes and grinned. He loved fear. He was almost upon her when he felt a throbbing pain in the back of his head, he turned around to see a flying tortoise with an angry expression upon his face bashing into his face. “Ow! Stop that!” He said pushing the tortoise out of the way, but he wouldn’t give up. Blitz then had an idea; he punched the tortoise’s flying contraption which crumpled the moment it was attacked. The tortoise looked up, swore in tortoise language and fell through the cloud floor.
Blitz then turned his attention back to Scootaloo who was cowering in the corner in fear. He approached her again, slower than before to instil fear into her heart and make her give up hope. He was in front of her now, grinning sadistically. He didn’t notice that she had picked up a fairly weighty book and had hidden it behind her. Blitz put his face up to Scootaloo’s and was about to say something when she hit him with the book and he crumpled to the floor. 
Scootaloo cautiously walked up to Lightning's body on the ground and prodded it. His eyes opened, and Scootaloo knew they were his own. She sighed, the next moment Scootaloo found that she was embracing Lightning making him fully awake. He shifted awkwardly in her grip, so she let him go, "Lightning? Is that you now?" she asked.
"Ummm...yeah, I think so." He answered. "Did he hurt you?"
"Who? Oh him, no. Just scared me that's all." Scootaloo was surprised that Lightning was worried about her safety.
"Oh good then." He said quickly, opening his door and letting Scootaloo exit first, which made her blush.
Why was he acting like this she wondered Oh well, He's cute anyway...wait what!? Why am I thinking of him like that?
As she followed Lightning down the stairs she noticed something, he was walking like he had purpose now. She followed him into Rainbow Dash's room, who was still asleep despite the racket that Blitz, Lightning approached his mother's bed, and flipped it over sending Dash with it.
“Whoa! Lightning, what the heck!?” Dash said, now fully awake.
“Why didn’t you tell me there was a psychopath living in my head!?” his voice cracked slightly. “And what the heck is with my voice!?” he cried, with his voice changing in pitch, volume and speed.
“Oh no, oh no.” Dash said coming to a terrible realization.It appeared as though Lightning had ‘inherited’ traits similar to that of Pinkie’s other self, Pinkamena. At least, that’s all she could hypothesise in such a short space of time. 
“Mum! What’s happening to me!?” Lightning squeaked in a high pitched voice, “I almost hurt Scoots…Mum? Tell me.” He said in a deep voice that got higher as he continued talking, “I don’t wanna hurt anypony ever!”
“You’ll have to come to the lab-” Dash started to explain.
“NO! I’m not going to the lab, we’re going to Twilight, and she’ll know something.” Lightning answered.
“Twilight!? What does she know about injecting electro-magnetic fluids into a fleshy compound and then blasting it with pure radiation energy.” Dash asked.
Lightning looked at his mother with a look that said ‘what?’ before he simply said “Nothing…yet. Come on Scoots let’s go.” He crouched down so Scoots could get on his back. Rainbow Dash just stared after them, unsure if to pursue them or just wait
*****

“Twilight!? Twilight Sparkle!!! I gotta talk to you!” Lightning yelled banging on the library’s door.
A small purple dragon opened the door and stared at the visitor. He then blinked his eyes and ran back inside yelling “TWILIGHT!!! THERE’S A CHANGELING AT THE DOOR!!!”
“Oh great, I’m being accused of being something. I don’t even know what a changeling is!” Lightning said, clearly exhausted and not in the mood for being accused of being a changeling.
“Oh yeah, you weren’t made then,” after a look from Lightning she quickly corrected herself, “born… they are creatures that came from the Badlands and they were called changelings. They attacked Canterlot a few months ago. Their queen pretended to be Twilight’s brother’s girlfriend or something and was planning on marrying him…like eww. Anyway your mum and the other Elements stopped them, and Princess Candence and Shining Armour helped too I guess…” Scootaloo explained.
“So why does the small purple dragon think I’m one of them?” Lightning asked with a puzzled look upon his face.
“Well; firstly his name is Spike, and secondly he probably thinks you’re a changeling because technically you’re still a foal and foal don’t talk…” She trailed off.
At that moment the door of the library opened and Lightning was surrounded in a purple aura coming from a unicorn’s horn. That unicorn was Twilight. She let out a sigh, “Spike, this isn’t a changeling it’s just Green Lightning,” she said to Spike who was cowering behind her, “who is grown up now?”
“Um? Hi?” Lightning said nervously, his determination and confidence gone now that he was suspended above the ground by Twilight. When she screamed he knew what she was thinking. She slammed the door in Scootaloo’s face, who protested loudly, and marched inside intent on studying what she thought was a changeling. She encased him in a purple sphere and then went to answer the door, which Scootaloo was banging on loudly.
“Scootaloo? What are you doing here?” Twilight said, pretending to be surprised.
“Oh, I think you know. I’m here for Green Lightning who you’ve accused of being a changeling and trapped inside.” Scootaloo said accusingly.
Twilight looked taken aback “I don’t know what you’re talking about. Green Lightning? Pfft he’s only just a foal, he can barely talk let alone fly. What makes you think he’s here?” Twilight said, unconvincingly.
“Because he came to the door, and then you took him inside. Because you think he’s a changeling, and he’s not!” Scootaloo told Twilight, her patience wearing thin. “Just lemme in.” She demanded pushing past Twilight with determination. Twilight wasn’t quick enough to stop her. Scootaloo wizzed past and stood by the purple sphere that had Lightning trapped inside it. “See?” She pointed at the purple sphere, “It’s Lightning. And he’s not a changeling.”
“Well Scootaloo it’s clearly evident that you’ve been brainwashed by this deranged creature so now it will be up to me to, to make sure that you are safe.” And with that said Twilight picked up a squirming Scootaloo in her purple aura and threw her out the door.
****

Scootaloo had never felt more defeated or miserable in her whole life, she let Lightning down. If only she could just fly, she could go to Rainbow Dash and tell her what happened. She then noticed Dash talking to a brown-coated stallion with a sand timer as his cutie mark. she felt herself running towards Dash calling her name.
“Hey there Scoots! Where’s Lightning?” Dash asked.
“Twilight took him and thinks that he’s a changeling but he’s not but she wouldn’t listen to be and then I tried to get to him and then she threw me out and said I was brainwashed by Lightning but I’m not I’m fine and then I looking for y-” Scootaloo’s words came out in a rush going too quickly for anyone to understand.
“Breathe Scoots, breathe.” Dash said in a soothing voice, “Now tell me again, what happened to Lightning?”
Taking a breath this time Scootaloo began again, ”Twilight’s trapped Lightning because she think that he’s a changeling,” she said slower than before and shorter. Her voice broke and a tear fell down her face, “I tried to stop her, to save him but I couldn’t…I couldn’t stop her.”
“Hey, it’s okay,” Dash said wiping away Scootaloo’s tears, “Twilight doesn't even know that he is a robot so her reaction would be as expected.” Looking down at Scootaloo with a smile, “Let's go explain.” She finished. She then marched towards the library with Scootaloo close in tow.
****

“So now you’ll tell me who you are and what you have down with the real Green Lightning.” Twilight explained.
“But I am the real Green Lightning!” Lightning pleaded still in the purple sphere that Twilight had encased him in.
“That’s what you keep saying.” Twilight said, grabbing a notepad in her magical aura and jotted down a few notes.
“Because it’s true!” Lightning cried, he started crying.
“Why are you crying?” Twilight asked tilting her head.
“Why do you think!?” Lightning snapped, “You kidnapped me and trapped me in a ball. And threw Scootaloo out! And I miss my mummy!” The last time Lightning referred to Dash as ‘mummy’ was two weeks ago when he wasn’t as developed. But here he was screaming for his mummy. 
Twilight then finished writing down notes and then said to Spike “Now send this to the Princess! She must know of this!”
As if on queue Rainbow Dash burst through the door and rammed into Twilight sending her sprawling to the ground. Spike ran upstairs.
Scootaloo rushed to Green Lightning still trapped in the sphere and proceeded to hit it with everything she had.
Rainbow had Twilight pinned down with her hooves and was about to start explaining herself when Twilight smiled slyly and bucked Dash in the chest with her back legs. Dash; temporarily winded let go of Twilight in order to regain her breath. With her eyes were off her target for just a second giving Twilight the chance to attack. Grabbing the closest thing next to her which happened to be (Macho Stallion’s: How to Kill a Manticore With Your Bare Hooves) .Twilight struck Dash and moved further away from her.
“Ow!” exclaimed Dash. She looked at Twilight who was standing there with a satisfied face. Dash, angered by Twilight's smug  look kicked at her legs and tripped her. She slowly got up and picked up the book that hit her over the head, before slowly making her way over to Twilight who was backing up tentatively. Dash then weighed the book in her hoof and threw it and Twilight’s horn.
“AAAAAAHHHHH!!!!” Twilight yelled in excruciating pain, “WHAT THE BUCK DID YOU DO THAT FOR!?”
“You kidnapped my son, trapped him in a ball, tossed Scoots out, oh and impersonated one of my best friends so don’t you dare be calling my son a bucking changeling you bitch!” Rainbow explained, seething with anger. Scootaloo looked on in awe, she had never seen Dash so mad.
“Hehehe, so you finally figured it out. Took you long enough.” Said the now accused ‘fake’. Green flames covered her body and when the dispersed, in her place stood an insect-like pony with holes in its hooves, “Well I guess there’s no point in hiding it now.” The changeling buzzed with a masculine voice. “I am Twitch, and if you’re looking for your friend she’s in the basement. But if you want her you gotta get through me.”
“Uh-huh, one question ummm Twitch…how is your magical aura purple not green?” Dash asked.
To her surprised Twitch burst out laughing, “I have…your friend, and you…wanna know that!?” he said between laughs. “It’s just a new trick we changeling have learned while in exile. And if your second question is ‘how are you even here?’” he said mimicking her voice perfectly, “the answer is; I was always here. I’ve been masquerading as various ponies, never staying the same for more than two days. That’s how.” Twitch explained. He was moving closer and closer to the right where there was a vase. Dash wasn’t paying attention to him anymore though, she was busy trying to help Scootaloo free Lightning. Twitch picked up the vase carefully and quietly.
Scootaloo turned around and, realising what was about to happen, cried out a warning to Rainbow Dash.
It was too late.
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		Five Years Later



It had been five years since it had happened. Green Lightning had since received his tertiary artificial aging process, which made him now resemble an adolescent stallion gotten a new manestyle, which very much resembled a mare's mane and bangs with a straight fringe and a choppy cut at the back. It was still black and white; he hadn't wanted to change that. He had also somewhat started a relationship with Scootaloo, although they weren't quite ready to call it dating yet.
Scootaloo had also grown into a very strong willed and beautiful mare. She had gained her cutie mark after finding her passion for dancing and also encompassed her love of scooters: An orange wing extruding from a red scooter wheel, with pink and orange lightning bolts inverted over the top. She had also improved on her flying. Granted, she still wasn't reaching break-neck speeds, but she could fly higher from the ground for longer periods of time.
Both of them were currently snuggling on the cloud couch in Green Lightning’s home when Rainbow Dash trotted upon the couple’s intimate moment. Lightning raised his head from the couch carefully, making sure not to wake Scoots. 
“Hello, Mother,” he sneered at Dash.
“Oh, uh...Lightning, son...of mine...hi,” Dash managed to say, flustered somewhat by his derision. 
“I’ll leave you two lovebirds alone now, hehe.” 
With that she turned and backpedaled to the stairs which she walked up, backwards, and went into her bedroom.
Green Lightning began to reminisce about what had happened in the last five years. 
The real Twilight became a princess, Discord the lord of chaos was reformed, Ponyville became infested with the Everfree Forest, Twilight defeated the evil centaur, Lord Tirek, and banished him back to Tartarus where he belonged. On top of all that, she now has her own castle, as the Golden Oaks Library was destroyed by Tirek. Green Lightning had also been incident free for that time as well, although he still heard Blitz in his head from time to time. It was a faint voice, mocking him, but it was definitely there. He also felt as if there was a massive hole in his chest, like something was missing.
Green Lightning was pulled from his thoughts by a certain orange Pegasus shifting in his forelegs. 
“Oh, hey, Lightning,” she said groggily. 
Suddenly, her eyes widened. 
“Oh! Hey!...Did we uhhh...do anything...last night?” she asked, jumping off Green Lightning in the process.
Lightning gave her a puzzled look. 
“No,” he answered, perplexed.
“Oh...ok,” she mumbled, sulking.
“Did you expect us to do anything last night?” He asked, curious.
Scootaloo blushed furiously.
“NO! I mean...no, I don’t...didn't. Uh! Whatever, I’m going down. I need some air.”
“I...ok, well as I don’t need air to survive I’ll stay up here,” he announced, kind of confused.
“Fine by me!” 
With that, Scootaloo walked out, slamming the door and hovering down to Ponyville.
For the next couple of hours Green Lightning did everything he could to keep his mind off of what had happened earlier. He didn’t know why she was so annoyed, and worrying about it wouldn't help anyone.He reread all the old Daring Do books, in preparation for the movie adaptation.
After finishing the last book he looked up and realised Scootaloo still wasn't back. Although this wasn't unusual, this wasn't necessarily her home, Green Lightning still felt worried. 
Which was also unusual. Green Lightning had noticed that he didn't actually feel the need to express emotions, though he sometimes did so anyway.
After he had finished contemplating his emotional state, he decided to go to Ponyville and look for Scootaloo himself. 
“Hey Mum!” he shouted out, “I’m going out to look for Scoots, be back soon.”
“Okay! Have fun!” came the reply from upstairs.
*****

Green Lightning landed just outside Ponyville. Even though he had his disguise (green lightning bolt and a cloud cutie mark decal), he still felt wary about going through the streets of Ponyville alone. He hid behind the first building he saw, looking from around the corner he saw Scootaloo, and she was talking to a suspicious looking chestnut stallion with an hourglass for a cutie mark. Or he was talking to her. It was hard to tell.
He saw Scootaloo nod in understanding, and then fly off in the direction of Rainbow Dash’s house. Lightning would follow her soon enough, but first he had to find out who this mystery pony was. Lightning crept around the corner to where the stallion had gone only to find a... blue box? 
Lightning warily approached said blue box, and noticed that it had two doors. 
There was writing on the sides that read ‘POLICE CALL BOX’. 
He cautiously raised his hoof to knock on the door when it opened.
“Oh, Hello.”
Lightning looked up to see the chestnut stallion he had been looking for.
“Green Lightning, right?”
‘How did he know my name’ Lightning thought in a panic. 
“W-w-who are you?” he stuttered.
“Oh, you don’t know me...yet. But I’m The Doctor.” answered The Doctor.
“Why do you have a Police Box if you’re a Doctor?” was the question that followed.
“Why?” replied The Doctor, somewhat confused by this answer as if he wasn’t used to getting it.
“Umm...yea...why, why isn’t it like a Hospital Box or something...cos, you’re a doctor...?” he said, his voice lowering in volume until it was almost inaudible.
“Well, that sure is the first time anypony’s asked me that before.” responded The Doctor.
*****
Scootaloo landed gently on Rainbow Dash’s cloud home and shook her head slightly. She’d overreacted a little, and thought she should apologise to Lightning for earlier. Just as she was about to walk through the door, she heard what sounded like flames.
She quickly opened the door to see if Dash and Lightning were okay.
Only to come face to face with an insectoid looking pony. It took a moment for her to realise that this creature standing before her was a changeling. It looked somehow familiar.
“Ummm...oops…” it muttered before a sharp pain caused Scootaloo to fall into unconsciousness…
’It hit me, but when? The changeling hadn’t moved...Had it?’
****

She awoke to muffled yells. 
“She deserves to know!” came Lightning’s voice, muffled by the thick cloud walls. she got up from the couch. How she got there escaped her.
“...sorry… found out, do you...five years ago?”
The second voice was a lot quieter than Lightning’s and didn’t quite make it out to Scootaloo, but she assumed it was Rainbow Dash’s. It sounded weird though. She hesitated. 
‘Either one of them could be a changeling...well...not exactly either one...the only reasonable one to suspect would be...Rainbow Dash. But why?’ Various thoughts came rushing through Scootaloo’s mind; scenario after scenario flashed before her.
“She would have found out sooner or later,” Lightning argued, “and we can’t erase her memory again, doing that too often is extremely bad for a pony’s psyche!”
“She can’t find out,” came Rainbow Dash’s voice, though there was an odd air to it that Scootaloo couldn’t quite figure out.
“She’s not an idiot,” came Lightning’s rebuttal, “what if she were to walk in here right-”
Lightning stopped dead in his tracks as Scootaloo turned the corner.
“Oh dear,” he said softly as Scootaloo surveyed the room.
Lightning was standing, frozen, in the center of the room, pointing a hoof at somepony else. The other figure was facing Lightning, but had turned their head to see what the issue was. There, staring at her, was…. the changeling from before! Who was too late to resume the guise of Rainbow Dash.

			Author's Notes: 
Well here we are again, almost two years later. Hopefully that terribly long hiatus allowed my  writing skills to grow. And if you are confused again, all will be revealed in the next chapter!


	
		Cancellation and Reboot



Hey guys, I have decided that this fic just isn't good enough. So I'm cancelling it (might delete, might not) and I am currently working on a reboot, it is better.
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