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		Description

Fluttershy just wanted to spend a nice, quiet evening by herself....and ended up getting roped into one of Rarity's "social gathering plans".
'Meet new people! Mingle with others!' But....how could Fluttershy do that when the one thing she did not want to think about has now stepped right back into her life? (Human! FlutterDash one-shot, rated T for sensual themes)
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The pop-beat techno music continued to play within the club.
A young woman slowly walked into the dance area, wearing a loose fitting cream colored shirt with black lace in the center, decorated with ebony buttons. Accenting the top was a tan layered skirt with a leather belt slipped around the middle, the same as the buttons on her upperwear. It looked as if the outfit, complete with knee high stockings and brown boots had been made just for her.
In fact, it had been.


‘Rarity….you know I’m not good when it comes to social gatherings….’ The pink haired winged girl thought with a soft sigh. Fluttershy was older now, having it been only a few years. She did not change much, only became somewhat more assertive. That doesn’t mean that she wouldn’t shy away instantly when someone shows her affection or even says so little as a ‘hello’. She just…could handle it a bit better.
Fluttershy quietly walked into the group of other party-goers, mumbling soft ‘excuse me’s and ‘pardon me’s as she reached the center of the dance floor. She glanced her teal orbs up towards where the booming music was coming from, and smiled as a greeting.
And Vinyl smiled back, giving her a slight wave as she began to play another song, something a bit softer…a bit more sensual. Almost immediately, people began to pair up with others, leaving a lone pink haired girl alone right in the middle.
“V-Vinyl…why would you—“ Fluttershy began to complain to herself, blushing slightly at the sight of dance partners begin to rub up against each other in a more then friendly way. Maybe this wasn’t such a good idea, maybe she should have just stayed home, write a new song or read that book that she borrowed from Twilight. Maybe she should—
….No way.
Her thoughts stopped, her breathing hitched…everything seemed to freeze in time, right then and there.
Was she…really there?
There, standing quietly only a few feet away from the stunned girl…was an old friend.
….
She didn’t understand….why in Equestria would ‘she’ be here? She had left….She had left to travel, to see the world and train with all the greatest flyers in the entire world…
Why….Why was she back?
“….Rainbow….Dash…..” Fluttershy whispered, the name almost slipping off her tongue like a cryptic riddle, or a magic spell.
Indeed, it was Rainbow Dash….a taller, more toned…and blank faced Rainbow Dash. No…No, blank faced wasn’t the right word for how she expressed her features.
…Hardened. She looked hardened, as if she had been through years of brutal training.
Years….four years, she had been gone, to be exact. Four years she had been gone and did not even come to say goodbye to her. Only a simple note taped to her door:
‘I’m sorry.’
And now, here she was, out of nowhere, only just a few inches from her.
Oh, did she mention that Rainbow Dash was coming closer to her? Because she was.
Fluttershy could not help but gulp as the more masculine female (or should she say ‘warrior’?) was now only centimeters apart from her figure, her eyes staring right down into her own shaky gaze. Without a single word, her old friend reached her arms towards the frailer girl and slowly wrapped around her slim waist, calloused palms pressing against her quivering hips.
Her breath only halted further, and her eyes only escalated in wideness. What was…happening? Within a span of several minutes, Rainbow Dash had come crashing back into her life, pressed intimately against her body as the scent of foreign spices that she had never inhaled before wafted into her nose, slipping permanently into her brain.
‘She smells so good,” Fluttershy thought as she felt her eyes slip half lidded, teal orbs gazing up in a light confusion as she felt her body being rocked back and forth.
Within the course of at least a half an hour, the two once close childhood friends, something more if one looked close enough were dancing intimately with each other, each sensual movement, the rhythm of their heart beats pounding against their chest as they continued to stare into each other’s eyes. The only time that their locked gaze would be broken is when Fluttershy would close her eyes, wishing that the moment would continue to last.
It was only until the music faded away into a different song, when the pink haired Pegasus found herself pressed against the wall near the exit with rose colored orbs staring deeply into her own…when a memory she wished she could forget slipped back into her head:
“Dash will come back eventually…even if it takes awhile,” Twilight smiled in that calm manner, watching the shaking pink haired girl curl into a ball, muffled whimpers echoing from her hidden features.
“This is what she wants….this is what she needs, I think. I know where she is going to train, and though they’re tough and won’t allow her much rest, she is allowed ONE day off after she completes several levels of her trial. I’m sorry, Fluttershy…but that could take years. And once she uses that one day off…she will not be allowed another until her training is complete.”
One day off….
Never to be seen again until training is complete….
She had so many questions, so many things she wanted to ask. Fluttershy wanted to yell, she wanted to scream at Rainbow Dash for leaving her without so much as a good bye. How she could wish farewells to everyone else but her! She wanted to be mad…
But the pink haired girl could only mumble one sentence, underneath those hot lights and loud music as their lips were only inches apart.
“…You have…beautiful eyes….” Fluttershy whispered.
The one with those beautiful orbs seemed as if she had a thousand words to say, millions of things she wanted to explain, wanted to do…but knew she could not. She was running out of time.
So all that this ‘different’ Rainbow Dash could do…was slightly smile.
“Happy Birthday, Shy.”
-end-
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