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		Description

Thunderlane was raised in Ponyville, but, he wants to go above and beyond. By joining the Wonderbolts. But, how will he react when he meets the Stallion of his dreams? For the second time.
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	Summary: Thunderlane was raised in Ponyville, but, he wants to go above and beyond. By joining the Wonderbolts. But, how will he react when he meets the Stallion of his dreams? For the second time.
Dreaming
“Alright. You think you’re ready for this?” a voice echoed from a far distance
“Oh. I know I’m ready.” A cocky smirk grew on the young colts face.
“That’s the spirit! On your marks, get set, 3,” The young colt extended his wings, “2…”
His stiff body sloped into flying position, “1…”,
His wings began to flutter rapidly, with his front hooves still planted on the cloud.
“GO!” He took off. His wings majestically gladded through the air, slicing it as if his wings were like knives cutting wood. His front hooves in front of his body, his eye lids quivering, his heart pounding. Yes. Thunderlane loved racing. The wind blowing through his mane, the rush of adrenaline when you’re racing. Soon quickly ended, as the young colt crossed the finish line. Hearing a faint ‘click’ from a stop watch. 
“Fifteen seconds,” The pale blue Pegasus said to the dark gray Pegasus, monotone. Thunderlane quickly looked back at his friend with disappointment in his eyes. “At least you beat your last record, right?”
As the pale blue Pegasus casually trotted towards Thunderlane, giving him a light punch on the shoulder, in an attempt to comfort him. “But, I’m still not fast enough to make the team…” The gray colt said coldly, looking down and kicked a few clouds in the air.
“Hey, dude. Don’t be so hard on yourself-”
“Easy for you to say!” he interrupted. “You already know the coach. And, you’re like… The fastest flyer on the junior speedsters!” Thunderlane stomped his hooves on the cloud to show his frustration. “I’ll never be on the team at this rate… Much less on getting my cutie mark.”
The two turned to look at his blank flank. A long silence pause occurred between the two young colts. As Thunderlane can see Celestia’s Sun was about to set, and Luna’s Moon making its approach. He opened his mouth, but no words came out. Soarin’ was perfectly aware of his friend’s situation, and just like most friends, he was eager to help. But, did not know how to. “Look dude. I know how it feels not to have your cutie mark, so don’t beat yourself up over it, okay? You’ll get it soon. I just know it.” With that, Soarin’ rested his wing on Thunderlane’s back side, in attempt to comfort him.
“Soar?”
“Yes?” Both were now looking into each other’s eyes.
“You know you’re my best friend in all of Equestria, right?” Thunderlane said with a hopeful look on his face.
“Yeah Thunder, I know. You’re mine too.” The two colts then stared at the sun set for a while, viewing the perfect scenery. Another day of training with Soarin’ was just as memorable as always. It was oh-so long ago, a distant memory now. 
The dark gray stallion had a woken from yet another one of his colt-hood memories. Remembering all the things that he and Soarin’ did together as colts. He cherished every moment they had together. A deep sigh was uttered by the stallion, leaning on his bed, he glanced over to the side of him and views a photo of he and Soarin’ when they were colts, next to two older looking Pegasus ponies that had a light blue and yellow costume on. Smiling. The photo was in a very alluring fame, with that he turns the frame on its back, and state’s, “Never give up.” The hoof writing was very neat and had two separate signatures near the bottom. Thunderlane could not understand when these memories turned into dreams, of his colt-hood have started, but deep down, he knew that there had to be a reason for it. 
Maybe it was a sign. Maybe it wasn’t. Thuderlane was a gentle colt, a nice one at that. However, he did get sick an excessive amount of times with the feather flu, as a colt though, he was very fragile. Thinking about it now, Thunderlane did not go to flight academy as much, compared to a normal filly and colt, on the count of his excused absences. Thus, he never fully experienced social interaction with other fillies and colts. His only focus and passion was flying. Flying was the only thing that Thunderlane really enjoyed as a colt. Thunderlane was such in deep thought, he did not notice his younger brother walking into his room, and attempting to grasp his attention.
“Thunderlane?”
“Huh?” Thunderlane was surprised to be broken out of his reverie.
“It’s time to have some breakfast!” Rumble quickly bounced on his older brother’s bed, with a wide grin on his face. Barely using his wings as he continued to jump.
“Alright, alright. I’m up, I’m up.” Thunderlane spoke calmly. 
The energetic young colt continued bouncing on the bed, as if he had some news to tell his older brother. Rumble’s eyes were beaming at his brother, his smile did not fade. “Thunderlane! Today’s the day we go see the Wonderbolts! I’m so excited!”
“I know Rumble, I know,” Thunderlane said happily. Then turned his attention at the clock in his bedroom, and gave it a slight glance. “Rumble! The show doesn’t start for another eight hours!” Quickly, Thunderlane leaned forward and gave Rumble a noogie, slightly messing up his mane. The two laughed as they played and wrestled for a while. Eventually, Rumble was out of Thunderlane’s grip, and smiled.
“I can’t wait to see the Wonderbolts today, can’t you? Rumble looked up at his brother, as if he were a concerned parent. 
“I can’t wait either Rumble. It’s going to be amazing.” As Thunderlane got off his bad, edging towards the door. “Come on Rumble! Let’s go eat some breakfast!”,
“Okay big brother!” As the two were exiting the room, Rumble dashed off leaving Thunerlane alone. Thunderlane turned and looked back at the photo. ‘Oh Soarin’… I’m so sorry…’ Thunderlane thought to himself. The stallion exited the room…
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Chapter 2: The Wonderbolts
Summary: Years later, Thunderlane and Soarin’ are now stallions, but they have not seen each other since flight camp. Before Thunderlane’s younger brother was born, Thunderlane’s parents could not afford a bigger sized house in Cloudsdale. With that, they decided to live somewhere else with more space, however not too expensive. Ponyville, a small town for all ponies, was perfect. At first, Thunderlane was very upset that he had to leave his home town, and especially leaving Soarin’, but he quickly understood why they had to leave Cloudsdale. For a young colt, Thunderlane was very mature about the move. Granted, that while Thunderlane was leaving Cloudsdale and all of his friends, he never told Soarin’ that he was moving. He thought that it would break his heart if Thunderlane left, so to avoid any unnecessary damage, he thought he was being a good friend by not telling him. But, colt was he wrong.
As Thunderlane and Rumble were rushing through the crowds of pegasi into the stadium, cheering had been darting the two’s ears. They both were fighting their way to get into their seats. Thunderlane and Rumble rushed, their hooves stayed connected, so that Rumble would not get lost through the crowd. The crowd was screaming out of sheer excitement in the stadium. The Wonderbolts are known throughout all of Equestria, the skilled pegasi with amazing acrobatic skills. Everypony knew who the Wonderbolts were everypony except for Rumble. 
Rumble is still a young colt, sure, he has heard of the very famous Wonderbolts, but has never seen the Wonderbolts perform. Ever. Mostly because the Wonderbolts don’t usually perform in flatlands, like Ponyville. But, it didn’t matter. Thunderlane got two tickets to see the Wonderbolts in Cloudsdale. Just so that the two of them could spend some time together. Rumble didn’t really want to question his older brother about how he obtained the tickets; he was over joyed about the fact that he and his brother were going to see the Wonderbolts. A sigh of relief was uttered by the large stallion, they finally made it to their seats, moments before the announcement of the Wonderbolt’s performance. Thunderlane and Rumble can now join the raging crowd by screaming and chanting, for this event in Cloudsdale, only Pegasus ponies were in the stance. A loud and obnoxious ‘boom’ hit the ears of all the Pegasus ponies, so loud, that it was able to grab their undivided attention. 
“Fillies and gentle colts! I now pronounce the amazing, the talented, and the most skilled flyers in all of Equestria… Mares and Stallion clop your hooves together for the Wonderbolts!” 
As the announcer’s voice screamed when saying “Wonderbolts”, Six pegasi appeared from a cloud very high from the stadium, and almost at lightning speed, they started their formation. Their acrobatic skills were overall impressive, hundreds of ponies cheering throughout the stadium. One Pegasus hovered above the other five, it was hard to tell in the sky, but it was a mare that was leading the Wonderbolts. A mare is the leader of the Wonderbolts. Thunderlane found that quite odd at first, mainly because when he was a colt, The Wonderbolts leader was a stallion. Times have changed the fact that the leader of the Wonderbolts was a mare, did not bother Thunderlane, not at all. It just surprised him, ‘I guess mares have their rights, so, I guess I can’t complain.’ Thunderlane thought, staring specifically at the bright yellow mare. He was impressed. As the crowds cheered and called out the name “Spitfire”, it did not take Thunderlane and Rumble long before they figured out that Spitfire was the mare and team captain of the Wonderbolts. Spitfire alone did incredible flips and acrobatics that left the crowd amazed and speechless. The other five Pegasus ponies stuck to their own routines. Until a stallion pony with a dark blue mane and tail started forming the same routine that Spitfire was doing earlier. To his extent of his flexibility was overwhelming, his speed and stunts were as well overall impressive. Thunderlane could not help but notice him, all his attention was completely captured by this blue manned stallion.  The crowed of Pegasi started to shout and cheer for the blue manned stallion, “Soarin’! Soarin’! Soarin’!”
The exciting crowd repeated over and over. A sharp and tense pain struck Thunderlane’s spine when the crowd said his name, Rumble next to him, saw that Thunderlane began to sweating beads that were forming on the top of his forehead.
“Is something the matter big brother?”
No, Rumble. Nothing’s the matter.” With that, Thunderlane wrapped his hooves around his chest, feeling his steady pulse, slightly beating faster. Thunderlane kept his eyes on the performance of the Wonderbolts, however, he never took his eyes off of Soarin’. His eyes were glued to the pale blue Pegasus. He just stared at the acrobatic Wonderbolt, carefully watching his every move that Soarin’ made. Not only was the crowd cheering for Soarin’’s acrobatic skills, they were also cheering for the stallion’s speed. His speed was even greater than Spitfire’s. Thunderlane was in dis-belief of how fast Soarin’ was for a Wonderbolt, Thunderlane was overly impressed with Soarin’’s speed and grace. Thunderlane was speechless. His mouth opened, Soarin’ left Thunderlane feeling amazed and dazzled. However, Thunderlane’s staring did not go unnoticed, as if on instant, Soarin’ caught a glimpse of the cloud that Thunderlane and Rumble were sitting on, and Thunderlane staring at him. But, Soarin’ continued his performance, as if he did not notice Thunderlane at all.
The performance was near its end. And the Wonderbolts were about to do their signature move to end the show. Half of the team was on one side of the stadium, and vice versa. In an instant both sides darted towards the middle of the stadium, at full speed. The pegasi were inching towards each other, closer and closer, but before they were a few feet apart, the six pegasi flew straight up into the air and connected hooves. And started leaning to the right direction on each side, they were now spinning around in circles at a very fast pace. And formed a very small tornado, the six pegasi alone created a little over one hundred wing power, the crowd was amazed, that the elite team of pegasi are fast enough to create a very petite tornado. Suddenly catching to their speed, they flew at each other and made a loud ‘booming’ noise. And sparkles covered the night sky, created a firework to end their show and ended it. And their performance. 
Everypony clopped their hooves for the amazing Wonderbolts, and most ponies had already left the stadium, because Luna’s moon already set, as for Rumble and Thunderlane, they waited a while in the stadium, so that it wouldn’t be so packed with pegasi when leaving. Several minutes have passed; Thunderlane and Rumble were now staring into the dark sky, not saying a word to each other, just enjoying the sight of the beautiful night sky. A cold chill blew onto Rumble’s shoulder; the moment of silence was broken.
“Big brother?
“Yeah Rumble?”
“Can we go now? I’m hungry.” As the young colt held his stomach. 
Thunderlane smiled, “Sure Rumble.” With that, the two Pegasus ponies began to fly towards the entrance of the stadium. As the pony press was waiting for the Wonderbolts arrival, the two pegasi were leaving the stadium.
“You ready to be mauled by a bunch of raging fans, pony press, and ponyrazzi, Soar?,” The yellow Pegasus pony said jokingly, she turned to her co-captain as they were walking. 
“Eh,” All he could do was shrug. “It won’t be that bad, compared to last year’s Gala, right?”, with that, the pale blue stallion shot his captain a sly grin.
“Yeah, I guess that’s true.” Spitfire opened the doors with her hooves, only bright flashing lights illuminated through the goggles she and Soarin’ were wearing.
*SNAP SNAP SNAP*
A herd of pegasi crowded the famous Acrobatics. Cameras were flashing as if they were bullets being shot through a shot gun. Even with the bright lights that creped through his goggles, Soarin’’s vision was still picture perfect. 
Soarin’’s curious eyes got the best of him, he saw a dark gray stallion he once seen before, but he could not put his hoof on it. But, he has seen this pony before. Cameras still flashing, so many thoughts were occurring through Soarin’’s head. Moments and memories of his colt-hood.
It then struck him as if he was struck by a lightning bolt. It was him. The colt that he cherished, the one that really got away. Soarin’’s best friend in all of Equestria, Thunderlane. Soarin’ always had a deep affection for Thunderlane, for more than just ‘a friend’. And, now that Thunderlane was here, near Soarin’. This was a once in a lifetime opportunity to see his old colt-hood friend again. In high hopes of their relationship becoming something more, out of sheer desperation, Soarin’ dashed through the crowd of pony press and adoring fans, and tackled through some security ponies. He didn’t care; he just wanted to talk to Thunderlane. And with that, Soarin’ mauled the dark stallion from behind and left everypony in the room astonished and confused. Now both stallions on the ground, Soarin’ on top of thunderlane, cameras were now flashing at a much faster pace, as they capture the image of two stallions looking into each other’s eyes. A very romantic image indeed.
“Huh? S-Soarin’?”
“Thunderlane!,” Soarin’’s eyes were closed and his head rested on Thunderlane’s back, and held a very tight embracement. “I’m so glad to finally see you again!”
“Uh… Me too?” Confused. Thunderlane was speechless, he could not find the right words to say to Soarin’. He knew he at least deserved him an explanation for leaving his best friend. A stallion opened his muzzle, a ponyrazzi came trotting towards the Wonderbolt and Thunderlane and spoke loudly. “Soarin’! Soarin’! What is your relationship with this stallion?” As Thunderlane felt his eye twitch, about to speak, Soarin’ answered and said, “Oh! He’s my Colt-friend!” Soarin’ shouted excitedly. 
As everypony gasped in confusion, a security guard from earlier pulled Soarin aside into the locker room, so that no pony could not discuss anything with Soarin’. With that, had a grip around Thunderlane, leaving his brother for a moment. Until, a security grabbed his brother assuming that he was with the pony who was with the Wonderbolt. Thus, Thunderlane and Rumble are in the Wonderbolts locker room.
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