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		Chapter 1: Years of Abandonment



Everyday, my life changes and I walk these crowded streets. I never know where my next home will be, and I don’t know if I will ever have more than a temporarily house. Every night, I reside down in allies or behind an abandoned house. My temporarily house is changing frequently. The place either goes through construction or I don’t know where the place is. Sometimes, I reside at the CMC treehouse. But, I don’t do that often, because most nights I think about them and cry myself to sleep. I think about the pain I have went through the past 5 years, the pain that they don’t understand. I wish they knew about my pain I feel everyday. If I told my friends about what I have to go through everyday, they might look at me different. They might be upset or cry, which would result in me doing the same. Our relationships are so strong though, so, telling them sooner would be easier. 
They don’t know I have to fend for myself. All my friends and everypony I know think that I have a family. Everypony think it is so absurd for a filly like myself to be fending for myself. They would also think it would be absurd for a filly like me to not have a family. My friends think this, Ms. Cherilee thinks this, and even Rainbow Dash thinks this.
I know nothing about my family. One day, I just woke up. My name is the only thing I come to remember. Who am I? That is a great question that I don’t have the answer to. Hopefully in the future I can know who I am. But the first thing I want to know is about my family. Dreams have helped me learn nothing about my family, they have only showed me glimpses and fragments of moments. Every night fragments of my past show up. But, the fragments don’t piece together. I wish they could. I wish I could at least 1 memory. All I am asking is for 10 seconds.
But, everyday I have to find the strength to go on. No matter what happens. Everyday I am feeling a bit weaker, and sick. I am not that sneezing, coughing, and throwing up sick. I feel sick on the inside. Everyday it is getting worse. I don’t feel like dying, but, I do stick closer to the ponies I love everyday. What if I am dying. I am not a doctor, but maybe I can figure out something when my friends and I try to get our Cutie Marks in the medical field.
I just wish Applebloom, Sweetie Belle, Ms. Cherilee, and Rainbow Dash could understand what I am going through. But I know that none are abandoned like me. Applebloom has a family and Sweetie Belle too (Ms Cherilee is an adult, she might have been abandoned, but, I doubt it). I have always wondered about Rainbow Dash. I mean, I sometimes look into her eyes and see pain. I don't know if it was pain of abandonment, neglect, or bullying. I think I might tell her first about my pain. 
Maybe one day she can look at me and say, “Scootaloo, I was abandoned too. Hey, I know we are so close, so, you can come live with me.” If that was possible, I would be so happy, I would cry of joy and never let her go. 
I have never had any real joy, besides with Rainbow Dash. I am not saying that I am not happy with my friends. I am happy with my friends, just not as happy as I am with Rainbow Dash. I am a huge fan of her. She loves me as much as I love her. We talk every weekend and I hang out with her when she isn't doing tasks like renew Discord or stop a dragon.
I try to stay optimistic everyday. I try to think that tomorrow will be a better day. I try to stay happy. But, Those thoughts are fading away. The pain is so strong it puts me into a depression. 
Yesterday, I was ready to tell her. I was ready to tell her that I was abandoned, have no family, and see if she had the same thing happen to her. But today, I don’t think it will be possible. The reason why is something bigger just got added onto my life. Something that makes me unable to tell Applebloom, Sweetie Belle, and Ms Cherilee. Today was a day my life changed forever. Today was a day that made me think that tommorow would not be a better day, or the days after that.

	
		Chapter 2: Life Change



Today, I felt different. I woke up at a normal time, parted my mane into the correct style, but things didn't feel the same. Why do things feel so much different today I thought. I soon got on my backpack, and headed toward school on my dark cyan scooter. I tried to not think about how I felt a little off. But how could I not think about it. It was just different enough for me to keep thinking about it. The thought wouldn't leave my head. Thinking if school made me not think of it as much.
When I arrived at school, everything was the same. There were no upcoming field trips. Nothing was different during class. The idea of today being different slipped back into my mind quickly when class began. At lunch, it continued to bug me. After lunch, the thought still bugged me as I was trying to learn.
After school, I was walking home. I felt really sick (on the inside). My vision started to get black. My body felt weak, very weak and heavy. The last thing I remembered was falling to the ground, feeling my body tighten and somepony screaming. Everything else started to fade. There were only bits of talking:
"Nurse Nelsa, help me while I take her vitals."
"Sir, I know of why this happened."
"Nelsa, I know too. Best she can be told by you."
"I don't have much in the way of record. Actually, this seems to be nopony."
"Hey, she is somewhat conscious."
"Doctor! We are losing her!"
"Rainbow Dash! Where are you going? I know it is hard and all, but don't... She left, upset that Scootaloo is going through this."
The sound of the heart monitor was soothing to my ears. Strange, for I have heard this sound a few times. Occasionally I will wake up here. Normally I just get up and leave. I wouldn't have to worry about anything. There was something in my arm. I didn't touch it because I felt some pain at the place where it was. I believe it was an IV. I didn't know what it was because I never had one.
Nurse Nelsa walked in. I was happy that she was my nurse. I know her cause she is sisters with Lyra, and everypony knows who Lyra is. So, I relaxed a bit from my frigid state I was in.
She didn't know who I am, which was good and bad. Applebloom was talking to me how there were bills that your parents have to pay off. The only issue is that I had no parents, so, I didn't know what would happen to me. Was I going to work it off? Or would I go to juevee because I couldn't pay it off? She was soon going to know who I was, and how I was also an abandoned filly. My memory is of hardly anything of what happened while I was somewhat conscious. Nurse Nelsa approached me.
She started out the first question, "Hi. Err, uh. What is your name dear?" I didn't want to answer this question. But I wasn't going to lie. So I hesitated, than answered. "Scootaloo." She recognized me for some reason, "Scootaloo. Hi, I am pretty sure you remember me." I looked in confusion. She sighed deeply. There was something wrong. "Look Scoots. I have been told to keep an eye on you. Ms. Cherilee is pretty worried about you. She was in tears the other day about thinking about the troubles you go through. She thinks that you are abused, or being bullied. Look, she doesn't know your abandoned. I didn't want to break the news to her. Now, just recently," Nurse Ramona started, but than stopped. She was tearing up. I felt bad that Ms. Cherilee felt this way. The Nurse continued. She soon than went to tell me terrible news that I can't tell nopony, not even Rainbow Dash.

	
		Chapter 3: Before Friends



 After the nurse finished telling me the news, I left. The nurse didn't want me to pay because of the news she brought me. All I wanted to do is be with my friends. I wanted to hang out with them everyday, not caring about life (I guess that is what summer is for). But I wanted to hide with Rainbow Dash at the same time. I wanted to have her hold me in her arms and we could talk about everything. I had so many different feeling that were going off at the same time. I felt sad, happy, angry, and scared.
School would continue on. I would have to attend. Just because that I have a medical condition does not mean that I ditch. But everyday, I will make my last. I will try and have a positive look on life everyday. But how can you have a positive outlook on life if you know that everything will soon disappear.
After school today, my friends were waiting for me, at the same spot they normally are. They were sitting on the green bench were we first met. It was a good day to meet some fillies after being bullied by Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon. I didn’t make any friends during school. I stopped a bit in my tracks, remembering the first day I met them:
It was after school. Diamond Tiara was waiting outside, with Silver Spoon. 
“Well, if it isn’t Scootaloo, the blank flank. Guess what we do to fillies like you who back sass us when we insult you. We beat you up and have Featherweight take a picture,” Diamond Tiara yelled. A few ponies overheard her and went to see all the commotion. A pony named Applebloom stepped in. Her mane was dirty along with herself and looked like she was just in a fight. Applebloom walked up and stood next to Scootaloo.
“Leave her alone,” said Applebloom confidently. Diamond Tiara smirked. She was surprised that any filly stood up to her, especially since she had a blank flank.
“Well, isn’t it Applebloom, the pony that I beat up a few minutes ago. Standing up thinks you will stop me from beating up this blank flank. How old do you think I am, four. You think you can stop me,” Diamond Tiara retaliated. “I have a girl that can help me beat you two up. Sweetie Belle! Beat these two fillies up. I would, but I don’t want to get my hooves dirty.” Sweetie Belle approached us two. I knew we were going to be beat up by her, for she had a type of anger in her eyes. We didn’t budge though. Before she was about to raise her fist, the look in her eyes changed. Sweetie Belle went next to Applebloom, “You know what Diamond Tiara. I don’t agree with beating these two fillies up.”
“What the hell are you doing Sweetie Belle, beat up these Blank Flanks,” screeched Diamond Tiara.
“Look, I am a Blank Flank too. If you ask me to beat up a Blank Flank, you would be asking to beat up myself. Sorry for almost beating you up Applebloom and, er, what is the other,” Sweetie Belle apologized before getting interrupted.
“Scootaloo,” I said.
“Sorry Scootaloo, can you forgive me,” she asked.
“Sure Sweetie Belle.” Sweetie Belle then looked at Diamond Tiara.
She flared, “Look Diamond Tiara, I am sick of your constant bullying.”
“What are you saying Blank Flank!” Diamond Tiara said with an attitude.
“I am done being your friend. In fact...”
“What ever, I don’t need you anyways, I was thinking of beating you up soon enough for having a blank flank.”
“I am never going to be your friend. Today I feel like a Crusader for getting you out of my life. Hey! I have an idea. Since Applebloom, Scootaloo, and I don’t have a blank flank. We should call ourselves The Cutie Mark Crusaders,” Sweetie Belle said with pride.
“Well, why Crusaders?” I asked.
“We are going against being Diamond Tiara’s friend.”
“Ya, I think that is a great idea,” we all said. “The Cutie Mark Crusaders, YA!!!” The memory soon faded away. Sweetie Belle and Applebloom didn’t know I was standing in the same spot for a few minutes. I just hope that I can soon tell Sweetie Belle and Applebloom about me being abandoned.

	
		Chapter 4: Truth With Friends



     "Hey Scoots," Sweetie Belle said.
"Hey Sweetie Belle and Applebloom," I said back. 
"How's it going?" Applebloom asked.
"It's going fine" I cheerfully replied, then asked. "So, what do we have planned for today?"
"Well today, we decided to have a night when we can just hang," Applebloom happily said. "I just feel tired and all trying to get our Cutie Marks. I mean, we just tried marathon running yesterday, and failed miserably. I just want to have a night where we can talk and watch the sun go down. It is sort of like Cutie Mark Cusaders' Fun Night. Is that alright with you? I mean, I was thinking that on Monday we could try skydiving, or try to fly through a hoop on fire. I think those might earn us our cutie marks."
"Sure, I am pretty tired too. School, getting our cutie marks, and life is just tiresome," I complained
"Ya. I spent yesterday till 3 in the morning with my sister teaching me about fabric. If my sister keeps on trying to teach me how to use her dumb fabric 1000 ways, I might go insane. I mean, I learned there are more than 100 different ways to do one type of pattern. Stupid fabric with its patterns and other stuff," Sweetie Belle exclaimed. After we laughed a bit, my friends and I made our way to the tree house.
There are the CMC tree house, we just talked. There were so many stories about what has been going on lately. I wanted to tell them that I was abandoned, but not about my medical condition. I just want to beak down, cry a lot, and have my friends to help me through all this. If they ask about my home, I will answer them honestly.
Applebloom began the stories with a Timberwolf infestation and how the Mane 6 dominated along with the rest of the Applebloom family. She had so many stories about Zap Apples, Sweet Apples, Sour Apples, and all kinds of Apples. We even talked about some adventures we went on. Sweetie Belle then had a fabric rant. She went on to tell us how annoying the fabric was and how there was no use to trying to learn how to sew, if doesn’t have the dexterity to sew. Than they got to me. 
"So Scoots. Do you have any funny stories about your... Wait, has Scootaloo told us ANYTHING about her family?" Applebloom asked.
"No! She hasn't! Tell us about your awesome family Scoots!" exclaimed Sweetie Belle. Once she said that, my mouth got dry, my tongue started to swell up and my mind started to freak out. I stared to sweat a bit. I shortly calmed myself. It was no use trying to fight it anymore. All the pain, will have to be released soon enough. I didn’t want my friends to find out first about my medical condition. I could stall, but, I would just let it out now.
"Ya, tell us about your parents, or big sister. She probably is super cool." Applebloom spoke. My eyes watered and my face went downcast. A few tears hit the ground.
"Alright. I was trying to tell you this sooner, but I didn't know how you guys would react. I was going to tell you sooner, but the time was never right. I wish I told you sooner. "
Sweetie Belle started to tear up a bit, "Is everything at home alright?"
"NO! NOTHING AT HOME IS ALRIGHT!" I yelled, but then cried. All my emotions were going to spill out soon, and my friends were going to be there to witness it.
Applebloom put a hoof on my shoulder, "No need to cry. Can you please tell us what is going on. We are your friends. We will understand."
"Alright, I will. Basically, I have no home. I just woke up one day. I didn't know who I was. I don't know anything about my family," I started before I broke down and let all the emotions pour out of me. I don’t cry easily, but when I do, it is a lot.My friends gave me a huge hug and broke down too. We were huddled together. We were so sad but so happy that we were together. The tears continued for a good 30 minutes. 
Applebloom first spoke, "If you ever need somewhere to stay. You can always stay at my house."
Sweetie Belle stuttered, "Y-y-yah-h. Y-y-y-yo-ou- can-n a-a-lwa-ay-y-y-s s-s-sta-ay at m-m-my-y pl-place."
I was still crying. They continued to stay by my side. I felt happy and sad at the same time. I didn't have to hide who I was anymore. I had a place where I could stay. It took me awhile to stop crying. These years of pain were all bottled up. They now were coming out, and would most likely continue for awhile. 
After I stopped crying I said, "Thanks."
That afternoon, we talked and tried to stand clear of the topic of me being abandoned. We felt closer. All of us did. The sun started to set. We talked and even laughed together until the sun went down. Once the night hit, we felt tired. Tired from all the tears we shed, we slept on the floor. I finally got a night of peace.

	
		Chapter 5: Saturday With Rainbow Dash



	Rainbow Dash was bright and early at the treehouse. Since I was up bright and early, I saw here standing there. I think she was watching me sleep. I have seen her often, watching me, like a guardian angel. I dont know if she knows or not about me being abandoned or not, but I will tell her tonight. I was joyed to see her there.
But, why was she at the treehouse? That question was quickly answered, "Hey Scoots. Want to come flying with me today?"
"Sure, but, I am going to wait a bit till my friends wake up," I whispered. 
Applebloom than woke up, quickly. She yawned, "Morning Scoots."
"Morning. Hey, I am going to be out flying with Rainbow Dash. So, when Sweetie Belle wakes up, can you tell her where I am?" I asked.
Tiredly, Applebloom responded, "Sure, go have fun. When do you think I will see you again."
"I don't know, maybe on Monday. I am feeling a bit sick. So, I don't know," I said unsure.
"Ok. Bye Scoots. Tell us all about it on Monday," Applebloom said cheerfully
"See ya later," I responded. I than took off with Rainbow Dash. The first thing we did was fly to a mountain. I felt happy being with her. I got to see Rainbow Dash flying quickly, while I kept up. A month ago, I would have not been able to see this. I could even keep up with her a bit.
"So, what do we have planned for today?" I asked Rainbow Dash when we landed on top of it.
"Well, I was thinking of practicing your flying technique. That will probably be for an hour. Than we could work on getting your speed up. I say it would take an hour. I have a few fun flying activities that could take a few hours. We could race too. And if you want, I could teach you some cool flying tricks like the Double Barrel Downward Mountain Dive, The Super Wind Rush, and The Sonic Cloudboom. By the way, The Sonic Cloudboom is like a Sonic Rainboom, but way easier to do. So, you ready to have some flying fun today?" Rainbow Dash asked.
“Yes,” I piped quickly. Than for the next few hours, Rainbow Dash and I flew. We practiced flying and took little breaks. My wings got a bit tired since I have never been flying up this high for a long time. After learning the Double Barrel Downward Mountain Dive and The Super Wind Rush, we got to The Sonic Cloudboom.
“Alright Scoots, this trick is going to be difficult. It is not easy to learn, but, not too hard when you perform it a few times. So, I want to show you what it looks like, feels like, for you need to be able to know how fast you need to go. Understand?” She asked me. “I want you to get close, hold on tightly.” I did what she told me. I grasped on, and she went high into the clouds. I could see everything so beautifully. The clouds had a orange brown look to them. The sky was orange, pink, lavender, along with many colors that I didn’t even know existed. I wish I could see this everyday, the beauty and everything captivates me, makes me feel like I belong in this sky. I feel a bit jealous of her because she can go this high. Rainbow Dash sees me viewing all of this, and stays for awhile, “Beautiful. Isn’t it?”
I nod. She stays still in mid air, not needing to flap her wings as much to keep her up. 
She then goes to say, “When you are up this high, 10,000 feet in the air, you forget about the world. You can feel like you’re somewhere magical and you want to spend every second here and make this your home. At this height, you don’t need to flap your wings that much, the air seems to flow better. Everything isn’t noisy and you have nothing to worry about. You feel like at piece.” I was about to say something, but I was too astounded by the view. Everything was peaceful, everything was so silent I could hear only the wings of Rainbow Dash flapping and her heart beat. I wish I could live up this high, but, it would be too quiet I would go insane. I was going to miss that view. I wish I could stay up here longer.
Then, I felt a rush of wind as Rainbow Dash started to dive. She was going fast and I was unsure if I could go that fast. Everything felt tighter. I held on and soon felt a relief of pressure and felt me plummeting down to earth. It was a scary feeling, but I knew Rainbow Dash was right there with me. I looked back at Rainbow Dash’s tail. Colorful rainbow clouds emerged from her tail. It was like a Rainbow, except there wasn’t a rainbow pattern to the clouds coming out. They were all random colors. I looked up at Rainbow Dash’s mane and it was flowing beautifully. The sound from us speeding to earth was loud to my eardrums, but, everything seemed to be quiet. Everything was beautiful in this move. I could never imagine me doing this. I got lost in how beautiful this move was I started to let go. 
Rainbow Dash held me close and I felt a calm stop. The trick was done, and we were heading back to her place as the sun was setting down. Wait a second, we were heading back to her place! My mind is racing with thoughts of what her house is like. I started to get a little tired though, Rainbow Dash noticed that and continued to hold me in her arms and close to her. I mean, why shouldn’t I be tired? I have been flying for more than a few hours. A filly normally doesn’t fly that much. 
I watched the scenery as we passed through it, which didn’t take too long. Rainbow Dash is a really fast flyer, I mean, she could be the fastest in Equestria. Actually, she is the fastest flyer in Equestria. Soon enough, we were at her house. A house in the sky. I was set down easily on a cloud by Rainbow Dash and I was surprised how soft it was. No wonder she loves to sleep on these clouds everyday. I looked up and a house the size of a mansion, which was amazing because I have never seen a mansion before, so, I was shocked/ Rainbow Dash’s house was mainly made of clouds. The rest seemed to be very thick wall. 
While I was mesmerized by her house, she walked up to the door and asked, “You coming.” I nodded, still amazed by the size. I looked down, saw the door, and walked in. Each step was so soft, but not as soft as the red velvet carpet inside. Rainbow Dash walked in, closed the door, and gave me a tour of her house. She showed me the kitchen, her 3 bedrooms, pool table room, hot tub room, and many other rooms that I had no idea existed. Seriously, there seemed to be a room for everything. There was 1 room that I saw that she didn’t show me, so I got curious. 
I walked up the door and put my hoof on the door but was interrupted, “Don’t go in there.” 
Confused, I asked, “Why not.”
She flew to the front of the door, “That door is for me and Soarin. We, kind of, do things you fillies shouldn’t know about. But could you please not go into that room, you will think of me differently if you do open it.” I apologized to her and we decided to watch the sun go down. We hopped onto a very comfy cloud. Rainbow Dash made the cloud like a reclining chair. She layed down, and I layed on her belly. I felt tired, but wanted to stay up until the sun went down. We just enjoyed our presence and watched it for a bit.
She went to ask me, “So, how was your day.”
Of course, I responded, “It was the best day I have had in awhile. I haven’t had this much fun since yesterday. I mean, yesterday was fun and all, but, I got to spend a day with The Rainbow Dash.”
She pulled me closer, “Well, I got to spend a day with my little sister. I would say this day probably was more amazing than me spending a day with The Wonderbolts.”
“Really,” I asked. That was the best compliment I have ever received.
“Yeah. Anyways, I need to talk to you about something. Listen, I have been watching you for some time. I know I should have came to you earlier. I will just put this out there now, Scootaloo, I know you have no home and you are abandoned,” Rainbow Dash spoke.

	
		Chapter 6: Final Days



I was shocked that she knew. I sobbed a bit and snuggled close to Rainbow Dash. I felt her look at me and mimicked her action. 
She then started to tell me something I didn’t know about her, “Scootaloo. I have to tell you something. You know, a while back before I got my job and a home, I was abandoned too. I went through everything you went through, although, all my friends didn’t know about me being abandoned. But, I was thinking you could stay here. I was thinking that you could live with me. I know I am rushing things, but, I mean, I hope to soon adopt you as my own..” I then felt my eyes get teary. I sobbed and snuggled close to Rainbow Dash. My life has been so hard lately. Those words that just came out of Rainbow Dash’s mouth made me feel happy and content. Those words made me feel like I was at home. 
“Thanks,” I managed to say back before crying more. As I was crying, Rainbow Dash was rubbing her right hoof through my mane, while her left hoof was holding me against her. She started to hum a bit, which made me feel better.
Minutes later, and my tears dwindled down to none. I just say there, with Rainbow Dash, stroking my mane. Her humming continued. I started to get tired and started to close my eyes. But I soon noticed that she wasn’t humming to me, but singing me to sleep. Her voice was warm, cozy, and was beautiful. I have never heard her sing, or even hum. She sang to me:
Now Scootaloo
Times are hard
But someday you will see
That these pains will soon fade away
Just rest with me
And you will see
All your troubles will fade away
Hearing me Rainbow Dash sing, made me feel happy and all my troubles seemed to disappear. So that night, I fell asleep, happy, because Rainbow Dash was in my life and I was with her. It is funny how just one pony can make a difference in your life. That night, I had a dream. A dream of Rainbow Dash adopting me. It was a perfect dream. A dream that could never come true. I knew that there wouldn’t be enough time for that, for I knew what was going to happen soon. Tommorow will be a better day, I hope.
The next morning I wake up to Rainbow Dash next to me. She is awake, but we just sit there. She wraps her arms around me and pulls me close to her warm radiant body. We lay there for minutes of silence. 
She then goes to ask me, “So, how did you sleep last night?”
“I haven’t gotten this much sleep in a lifetime,” I responded. She laughed a bit then started to hum to me for a bit. I felt relaxed as she was humming. Why wouldn’t I? The songs she hummed were unique, yet they were beautiful. It felt like listening to an angel. 
I said to her after she stopped her humming, “That was beautiful.”
“Thanks,” she responded.
“So why I haven't ever heard you hum before, like while your walking around all of PonyVille?" I ask.
She thought of it for a moment. She than spoke, "I don't because I like to hum around people who are close. Your close and I don't mind. But anyways, let me show you something." She held me in her arms and carried me thought the doors. 
"Your pretty light for a filly," Rainbow Dash said, embarresing me. When we got inside, I asked Rainbow Dash to put me down. We then walked up the stairs and she opened the room that she told me not to open. It was a room, with a blue cyan bed (on the front left wall). The bed was big enough to fit a young colt. The walls were of her and The Wonderbolts. The carpet was red velvet. There was a huge bean bag in the back right corner. 
She nudged me into the room and said, "Welcome to your room." Those words struck me and made me dumbfounded. This was more than impressive, this was perfect. Rainbow Dash wasn't done speaking, "Hope you enjoy it daughter." I was august. I had millions of thoughts racing through my head. But the first thing I did was hug Rainbow Dash constrictively. We both cried a bit. 
"How did you make this possible?" I asked. 
"While you were sleeping, I went to town hall, and I made you my daughter by filling out some papers," Rainbow Dash said.
"Thank you so much," I cry. This was super touching. I didn't know that Rainbow Dash was going to do all of this. I wanted to thank Rainbow Dash for this someway. Rainbow Dash looked at her watch.
"Hey Scoots, there is a lightning storm that I need to take care of. I was thinking of you helping me get rid of it. It shouldn't take too long. I mean, this could be a great mother daughter activity," Rainbow Dash said.
"Of course!" I responded excited. Rainbow Dash and I flew out if the door quickly. I followed with Rainbow Dash. My stomache started to feel weird. I ignored it and continued to soar with my hero. I looked to see where the cloud was. It looked roughly 10 miles away. 
This was going to be my first weather task, which was cool. As we started to aproach the cloud, I started to see a white light strike different places. I didn't know what it was, but I was pretty sure it was called lightning.
"Lightning," Rainbow Dash said, "Something that is very dangerous and I would try to keep low and dodge it. You get struck and it could mean you will never walk again or something like that. Be careful Scoots when we go in there. I am going to try to find the eye of the storm, go up and fly around the cloud and try to stop it. Got it Scootaloo?"
"Yes," I said with a grin. The lightning storm was about a mile away. Then I saw something striking the ground, destroying it. It wasn't lightning. It was dark gray and was destroying everything in its path. 
Rainbow Dash looked shocked, "Tornado! Alright Scoots, you need to preform The Sonic Cloudboom on the lightning storm while I get rid of the tornado." Rainbow Dash was flying and talking to me, but not paying attention. A tree was flung from the tornado. It hit Rainbow Dash, and knocked her out (she also was falling to earth).
I suddenly almost froze, for this was like one of my dreams. Well, more like a nightmare. The nightmare was terrible and had been occurring frequently, until a few nights ago. It was of Rainbow Dash falling to earth, and I chase after her. Everytime I had this nightmare, I would either wake up screaming or see her hit the ground,
I saw Rainbow Dash falling to earth. I see this and fly quickly to catch her. Rainbow Dash is now about 1,000 feet from earth, 500 feet, 250 feet. I catch her quickly, but get pulled down by her weight. At 100 feet, I seem to have more control at that height. I lower her down as carefully as I could. Soon, I hit the ground with Rainbow Dash in my arms.
I look up at the storm, except now it has disappeared. Than I look down at Rainbow Dash and see her bruised body.
"Rainbow Dash!" I cry. "Please be alive!" I recieve no response. "Please still be here. In Celestia's name, this can't be happening! Please wake up Rainbow Dash!" I started to cry because  my hero is dead. Soon, I hear faint groaning. With me hearing this, I have hope. Rainbow Dash soon wakes up to find me next to her. 
"Scootaloo, did you save me?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Yes and I am so happy your alive!" I cry. Rainbow Dash gives me a big hug. I was so happy that Rainbow Dash was alive, but something didn't feel right.
My stomache starts to sear with pain and I fall over. My entire body feels weak. I feel so much pain and my body aches in the joints and muscles.
Rainbow Dash asks, "Scootaloo? Scootaloo?"
My voice gets raspy, "Yes Rainbow Dash."
Rainbow Dash starts to tear up, "Scootaloo, everything is going to be alright. I am going to take you to a hospital." Rainbow Dash starts to cry and I try not to. This is where I explain the whole truth. There was a reason why I was I'm the hospital, a reason why I spent time with my friends, and a reason why I haven't been feeling good lately. I look into her eyes.
"Rainbow Dash, doctors can't fix a terminal disease. I wish they could. Rainbow Dash, I'm dying right now," I say, getting weaker and weaker every second.
Rainbow Dash takes me into her arms and manages to ask while crying uncontrollably, "Why didn't you tell me sooner. I would have spent more time with you if I knew about it."
"I didn't want to tell you and make you worried. But today was great, so was yesterday. Rainbow Dash, I need to tell you one thing," I sputter out. My legs are now getting numb and so are my wings. 
"Anything," she responds back.
"All this time on earth, my days haven't been the best. I still looked at life in a positive way and thought the next day would be better. When I am gone, please do the same. Please do it, for me," I say, making those my last words before my soul goes to heaven.

	