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Flitter and Cloudchaser have nearly always had this incredible bond between them. For years they have done everything together; however, this changes when Cloudchaser leaves for the Wonderbolts Academy. Now Flitter is left alone and possibly even on the day these two ponies connected as sisters. Without Cloudchaser to celebrate the event that changed them in so many ways, will Flitter still have a happy Firefly Light Night?
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	“Come on, come on,” Flitter muttered to herself as she paced back and forth. Ever since her sister, Cloudchaser, had left Cloudsdale for the Wonderbolts Academy it seemed like the mail arrived slower and slower with each day. Either that or the mailpony was running late…again.
Starting to grow more impatient, the pegasus sighed in exasperation and dropped to the ground. The soft, cloud floor gave her some comfort, but not enough to relieve her of her worry. What if she forgot to write back to me? What if she can’t write back to me? I wrote to her days ago and she still hasn’t written back. Oh, Celestia, I hope nothing happened to her or...or,” Flitter thought frantically.
Suddenly, her notions were interrupted by a loud crash outside of her house. Jumping to her hooves, she dashed outside to see the mailpony sitting next to the mailbox, which had strangely acquired a large dent since she last saw it. The mailpony’s eyes span dizzily, before settling back to their original, yet bizarre position. 
“Oops, sorry,” the pony giggled. “I guess I don’t know what went wrong there. That mailbox came out of nowhere! Well, here’s your mail,” she said cheerfully, digging into her bag and retrieving Flitter’s mail. Flitter gave her fellow pegasus an awkward smile and dashed back into the house, hoping that her sister’s letter had finally arrived. The mailpony reacted to this with a small shrug and, with a cry of “Muffins away!” she flew off to make her next delivery.
In a mixture of excitement and panic, Flitter threw the mail onto her kitchen table and sifted through it restlessly. She scanned through the letters, anxiously hoping to find the one that would put her at ease.  Tossing one away after the other, it seemed almost hopeless. 
The pegasus tried to remind herself that her sister was probably too busy to reply to letters, but she couldn’t accept that possibility. Cloudchaser would always put her before anypony else; that was the relationship they had had ever since they were fillies. 
After discarding what appeared to be one hundred letters, an envelope with a Wonderbolts’ Academy stamp finally caught her searching eyes. With a bright grin and much anticipation, Flitter opened the letter and started to read what her sister had to report. 
Hey Buzzy 

Flitter smirked at the nickname Cloudchaser had given her when she was a filly; however, it seemed somewhat suspicious. Usually she only used that name when she wanted to get on her sister’s good side. Somewhat tentatively, she read on.
Things here at the Academy kind of got off to a bumpy start. It’s not all about punching clouds and obstacle courses like we thought. There’s all this endurance testing and really seeing if you have what it takes to join their ranks. 

Spitfire isn’t exactly an easy pony to get comfortable with, but she’s more of an acquired taste once you get past all the yelling and intimidation. I guess that’s how you get when you’re the leader of the greatest fliers in Equestria.
So, I’ve got some good news and some bad news for you, Buzzy. 

The good news is that I’ll be coming home soon. After all this training it’ll be great to get some rest and relaxation with my favorite sister. 

And then that’s where the bad news comes in.

Yes, I’ll be able to come home soon, but probably not until after the Firefly Light Night. I know it’s our favorite day of the year, but there’s not much I can do. Spitfire has us constantly doing drills day and night and felt that extending the training by a few more days would help us. I really wish I could be there and that I can make it up to you somehow. 

I love you, Buzzy. Always remember that.

Cloudchaser

Flitter read through the letter once, twice and, even after a third time, still had trouble believing what was right in front of her eyes. “She’s not coming,” she whispered to herself, half in shock and the other in disappointment. 
Usually, the pegasus would have handled this with a bit more acceptance. True, she would have been saddened by the fact that she would be away from her sister for a longer period of time, but they could always make it up. 
But this, the Firefly Light Night, was their most cherished and beloved day of them all, even more than Hearth’s Warming Eve or Nightmare Night. It was on this night that they had truly bonded as sisters and forged their most beloved memory together.
And now, it seemed this year Flitter would be spending it by herself. 
Once the message had finally stuck itself into her head, Flitter sighed and sat down. She knew that dwelling on her sadness wouldn’t make anything better. There would be other Firefly Light Nights; other chances to add onto their precious recollections that came with the event. Unfortunately, deep down in her heart, that melancholy spread with a tenacious and stubborn vigor.
None of this was Cloudchaser’s fault, Flitter understood; this wasn’t anypony’s fault. She just hadn’t expected an extension on her sister’s training. Becoming a Wonderbolt was one of Cloudchaser’s lifetime goals. Flitter couldn’t rob her of that. Being sisters, being family, meant that sometimes you have to make sacrifices for each other and now this was Flitter’s turn to carry the burden. 
Sighing, Flitter got to her hooves and couldn’t help herself from walking over to the den to look at a certain picture. It was a perfect image of her and Cloudchaser as fillies, grinning at the camera and being surrounded by fireflies. In both of their hooves were little jars, not filled with fireflies, as per tradition of the night’s event, but dragonflies. Looking at the picture with such joy and nostalgia, Flitter tried to forget her current dilemma and lose herself in the delights of the past. 
***
Firefly Light Night was one of the more minor holidays that the ponies celebrated in Equestria, though that hardly meant it was any less entertaining. On this night, for some reason unbeknownst to ponies, fireflies littered through the night sky, all of them shining as brightly as tiny stars. Throughout the land, ponies gathered to watch their luminous forms dance across the sky and afterwards, when this spectacle was finished; a game of who could catch the most fireflies ensued. Everypony, both young and old, reveled in this joyous time.
It was for this reason that Flitter’s parents had asked Cloudchaser to take her younger sister to the event in Ponyville. As a filly, the pegasus was a late bloomer when it came to flying. Even when she tried to move her wings, it seemed like she didn’t have the will to fly. The problem wasn’t that she didn’t want it hard enough. Celestia knows how embarrassing it must be to be a flightless pegasus in Cloudsdale. No, the problem was that she didn’t have the passion to fly, for how could any pony do anything without putting some heart into it? 
To make matters worse, poor Flitter hadn’t even earned her cutie mark yet. Nothing could hurt a young pegasus’ spirit more than being a flightless blank flank. Feeling utterly hopeless, Flitter fell into a deep sadness felt only by those young ponies without any feeling of self-worth. 
So, noting their daughter’s depressed state, Flitter’s parents sent Cloudchaser and her sister off at once to the Firefly Light Night celebration. They could only hope that the festivities could bring back some joy into the poor filly Flitter.
Landing in Ponyville, Cloudchaser set down her little sister and started to walk towards the gathering of ponies in the meadow. 
“All right. Stick close and don’t wander off. I don’t want you getting lost around here,” the elder sister said in the common older sibling tone. Flitter only nodded in response, making Cloudchaser wonder if she really got the message. But she only shook her head. 
For the most part, Cloudchaser had a neutral relationship with her sister. They didn’t argue as much as other siblings did, nor were they particularly close. What they had was more like toleration than admiration; although, one couldn’t really blame Cloudchaser. It was hard to develop a good relationship with your sister when all she did was keep to herself and brood about her problems. Deep down, the elder pony knew that she could at least help her sister with her dilemmas. The only thing that was stopping her was that she didn’t know how to approach Flitter about it. All she could do was hope for the best and an opportunity to come along.
Finally, the two young ponies joined the crowd and waited for the fireflies to arrive. The sky had already turned a deep purple and stars were beginning to appear. Anxious looks were plastered on many ponies’ faces as the time for the insect’s appearance grew closer. Cloudchaser was starting to become excited herself, though unfortunately the same couldn’t be said for Flitter. 
The little filly was still so caught up in her own troubles that this event wasn’t even registering in her mind. Why should this even matter to her? She was a flightless blank flank and, in her own thoughts, the laughingstock of Cloudsdale. How could anything ever matter to something as insignificant as her?
Soon enough, the sky was full of those shining forms, far too many to count or to even attempt to do such a thing. The crowd commenced with their ooing and aweing, all of them totally entranced by the spectacle before them.
Cloudchaser looked up at the insects with the same awe and fascination. Seeing all those fireflies sparkle in the night sky was enough to take a pony’s breath away. 
Unfortunately the ceremony was completely lost on her sister. Flitter watched the spectacle like everypony else, but it didn’t have the same effect. Her own melancholy was getting in the way of experiencing the wonder of this night. After taking a few minutes look above, the filly sighed and turned away. She couldn’t believe that her parents thought that this would actually make her feel better.
Right as she was about to dive into another brooding session, Flitter heard the sound of a loud buzzing right next to her ear. Figuring it was just a lost firefly, she shook her head to rid herself of the noise. But, as the buzzing creature left, Flitter caught a glimpse of what it truly was.
The young pegasus had never seen anything like this before; it certainly wasn’t a firefly. This…thing had a long, colorful body and two sets of wings that moved far too quickly for her to see. Living on Cloudsdale, she didn’t really know much about the animals that lived on the ground, but she at least knew this creature was called a dragonfly.
Her natural filly curiosity taking over, Flitter looked at her sister, who was still gazing at the fireflies, before dashing away to follow the strange insect. Flitter didn’t know what it was about it that made her want to inspect the dragonfly any further. Perhaps it was the fact that it was simply something new to her or she was interested in its’ strange design. For whatever the reason, the pegasus wanted to see more of it and figure out how a small little thing could move so fast. 
Without even noticing it, Flitter followed the dragonfly straight to the Everfree Forest, a place hardly designed for a wandering filly. Still, the pony took no care or thought into her surroundings. She was too interested in the dragonfly. The way it moved, the way it flew, it looked so interesting to her, more interesting than any firefly could be. 
Noting its way of flying, Flitter started to wonder if it was really that easy. With her eyes still planted on the dragonfly, she started to move her wings up and down the same way the insect would. True, she didn’t have two sets of wings, but theoretically she felt like this way could help her. 
Amazingly, Flitter felt her hooves leave the ground as she started to hover in the air. With a look of astonishment, the pony started to grin, an expression that had been vacant from her face for some time. Laughing and cheering to herself, she hovered back and forth, finally proud of herself for the first time in a long time. To be off the ground at last was the best feeling in the entire world. Flitter never wanted it to end. 
Much to her dismay, she felt that her wings were getting tired, so she decided to gently place herself back onto the ground. What she didn’t know was that there wasn’t any ground below her to land on. With a loud scream and a sudden lurch in her stomach, Flitter plummeted down a large pit in the middle of the Everfree Forest. 
Thankfully, when she finally landed, nothing appeared to be broken. But, at the moment, that was the least of her troubles. Flitter was at the bottom of a large, poorly lit hole in a place that she didn’t even know very well. She tried to hover her way out, but, the moment she got a few feet in the air, she felt a whoosh of air and heard a snapping sound. Letting out a small shriek, the pony fell back to the ground, unaware that she was now in a quarry eel nursery. 
Since quarry eels are very protective of their living spaces, they didn’t even want to share them with their children. So, the parent usually digs a tunnel or pit for their children to live in until they’re old enough to live on their own. Flitter was lucky that these young quarry eels aren’t usually as quick as the older ones. 
With her novice flying skills and the fact that she could barely see, Flitter eyes started to tear up when she realized how futile the situation seemed. She could be in this pit forever and no pony would ever realize that she was ever down here. So, she did what any other filly would have done in her place: cry and call for help.
“Somepony! Anypony! Help!” Flitter screamed with all of her heart, hoping that at least one pony would hear her desperate cries.
Meanwhile in Ponyville, when the fireflies started to disperse among the crowd, Cloudchaser finally noticed that her sister was no longer by her side. Her heart skipping a beat, the pegasus looked all around her, searching for the little filly. But Flitter was nowhere to be found. She asked anypony she could find if they had seen the little pony, though none could help her. 
Her heart starting to race, Cloudchaser flew throughout Ponyville and yelled Flitter’s name. She searched every house, building, and anyplace else Flitter may be, but she didn’t have any luck. Her sister was simply gone. 
Brokenhearted, Cloudchaser flew back to the ground, her eyes starting to water. “How could I let her wander off like that? I must be the worst big sister in the world, can’t even look after my own sister for five minutes,” she mumbled to herself as she walked towards the end of town. Cloudchaser knew that she couldn’t give up here. A truly good sister would never give up, but where else could Flitter be? She had searched the entire town and found nothing at all, not even a trace.
By picking up her head; however, she received an answer. In front of Cloudchaser was the Everfree Forest, looking as menacing as ever. No filly would ever go in there willingly with the reputation it had, but Cloudchaser had no other option. No matter how crazy it appeared to be, she didn’t deny the possibility that Flitter could be in there. Taking in a deep breath, she tried to summon all of her courage and pressed on.
The Everfree Forest was as creepy as Cloudchaser expected from hearing all the stories about it. Some of the trees were half dead, she heard the chattering and buzzing produced from animals she really didn’t want to think about, and the entire forest gave off a strongly eerie presence. Shaking her head, the pegasus tried to cast all of that aside. Her sister could be in danger; she couldn’t let her fear take over what was most important. 
After a few minutes of treading deeper into the forest, Cloudchaser heard a voice shouting in the distance.
“Somepony! Cloudchaser! Help!”
“Flitter!” Cloudchaser screamed, dashing towards the source of the noise. Finally she found her at last! Her worries were gone! Now the two ponies would be able to go home and try to put this moment of terror out of their minds forever. Cloudchaser could only imagine how traumatized her poor sister must be after all of this.
Not expecting to suddenly see a large hole in the ground, the pegasus shoved her hooves to the ground, trying to stop herself in time. She nearly fell in, but was able to come to a complete stop at the last second. Peering into the hole, Cloudchaser said “Flitter? Are you down there?”
Her heart leaping at the sound of her sister’s voice, Flitter looked up and yelled back “Cloudchaser, help! I can’t get out of here!”
“It’s okay, Flitter. I’m coming,” Cloudchaser reassured her. Flying into the hole, it wasn’t long until a baby quarry eel snapped out of its nest and tried to bite one of her hooves off. Cloudchaser recoiled back in surprise, not expecting the creature. She went back to the top and landed, looking mournfully down. If there was one eel down there, there was probably more. It would be simple to fly down herself, but to carry Flitter back would slow her down. 
“Flitter, I can’t get down and fly you back up. How did you even get there in the first place? Didn’t you watch where you were going?” she asked.
Flitter looked down, ashamed. “Well, I was following this dragonfly and when I started to fly I kind of-“
“Wait, you can fly now?” Cloudchaser interrupted, completely aghast.
“Um, yeah?”
“Then why don’t you fly yourself out?”
The young filly looked up and saw that the exit appeared to be hundreds of miles away. “I-I don’t think I can.”
Cloudchaser sighed. How could she convince Flitter to get out of that hole? The poor thing had just started to fly and had no confidence in her abilities just yet. But there wasn’t any time for feelings of doubt. So far they had been able to keep their presence unknown to the creatures of the forest and who knows how much longer that might last. Pulling some thoughts together, Cloudchaser tried to prepare herself for the pep talk of the century.
“Flitter, I know you don’t think you can do this. I can see where you’re coming from, since you haven’t been flying for very long. But you can’t give up. I know there’s more fight in you than this.”
“But I did try and-“
“Then try again. You keep trying and trying until your wings are sore. You don’t want to stay in that ditch forever, do you?
“No.”
“Then get out of there, silly filly. We’ve got fireflies to catch.”
A small smile started to work its way onto Flitter’s face as she started to swell with hope. Looking back up, it didn’t seem so bad, not when Cloudchaser was here to encourage her. Not even the eels could frighten her as they did before. Taking in a deep breath, Flitter started to move her wings like before and lifted herself off the ground.
At first, it didn’t seem so bad. She kept rising higher and higher and with each new foot gained she developed more confidence in her ability. But then came the familiar whooshing sound. An eel was preparing itself for an attack. This time; however, Flitter was ready for it. The moment where she could almost hear it right next to her, she dodged at the last possible second. Not sparing a moment for this small victory, the filly moved onward.
She repeated this strategy with each eel that came her way. Anytime one came near Flitter she dodged out of their way with ease.  It came almost naturally to her, the way she moved so they barely got a snap out of her. Soon enough, the pegasus passed the last eel like a pro, though landed at her sister’s hooves a bit clumsily.
Looking up at her big sister, Flitter quickly got close to her and hugged her tight. Cloudchaser was surprised by this, but was quick to return the gesture. “I knew you could do it, little sis. You were amazing,” she told her. Holding her close, Cloudchaser was able to catch something on her sister’s flank. With a large grin, she said to Flitter “Looks like somepony isn’t a blank flank anymore.”
Flitter’s face was somewhat confused at first, but her eyes widened when she realized what this meant. The pony looked at her flank and, sure enough, there was her cutie mark at last: three beautiful dragonflies, the most spectacular thing she had ever seen.
“Wow,” she gasped.
Cloudchaser smiled at her little sister, amused by her reaction. “Dragonflies, huh? I thought I heard a lot of buzzing coming from down there. Come on, Buzzy. We better get back to Ponyville before we run into something worse than a hole in the ground.”
Smiling at the newfound nickname, Flitter started to rise in the air and fly in the direction of town. “Race you back?” she challenged.
Cloudchaser flew next to her and gave her sister her best competitive stare. “You’re on,” she accepted before dashing away. Flitter beamed from the new respect she had for her sister and did her best to keep up.
And, from then on, the two ponies became closer than many sisters would even dream of. With the love and devotion they shared, nothing would dare to ever pull then apart. At least, that was how they always imagined it would be.
***
And now it was Firefly Light Night again. From the cloud Flitter was sitting on, she could see ponies already starting to gather around the meadow to watch the fireflies shine across the sky. And for the first time in years, Flitter and her sister weren’t among them. 
It felt strange not being there with them, but the pegasus felt that it wouldn’t be the same without Cloudchaser. She made the entire night fun and worthwhile. With a large sigh, Flitter laid her head down on the cloud and closed her eyes, wishing that her sister was there.
“Hey, Buzzy, what’s with the long face? I thought that this was your favorite day of the year,” a voice called from behind her.
With an astonished face, Flitter slowly turned around to see Cloudchaser flying right next to her cloud. Squealing excitedly, the younger sister leapt towards her and gave her elder sister a great hug. 
“I still need to breathe , you know,” Cloudchaser laughed as she accepted the hug.
Flitter let her go and smiled. “I thought you were supposed to stay at the Wonderbolts Academy for a few more days.”
“Plans can always be changed, little sis. Besides, how could I pass this up? Those dragonflies won’t catch themselves, right?” Cloudchaser said. 
Seeing Flitter’s shaking head, the older pegasus started to inch closer towards town. “Come on, last one there is a rotten dragon’s egg!” she challenged, shooting off towards Ponyville.
Flitter looked after her sister, joyful tears welling into her eyes. She couldn’t believe Cloudchaser would leave the Academy just to catch dragonflies with her. It was her dream and she cast it aside for her little sister. It was almost too much for the pony to bear.
Wiping away her tears, Flitter whispered “You’re on, big sister.” With that, she sped off after Cloudchaser, knowing in her heart that she couldn’t have asked for a better sister.
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