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		Description

Fluttershy hasn't been herself lately and Rainbow Dash is overwhelmed with stress. The two decide that a vacation might be the best way for them to clear their minds. Over time they discover the source of their problems, and more importantly, each other. Alongside them are their trusty animal companions- Angel; the arrogant jerk with a heart of gold and Tank; a zen-like tortoise.
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		What Are We Getting Into...



	Fluttershy awoke to a piece of zucchini exploding on her face. A white-furred, long-eared, tiny package of arrogance and energy bounced across every inch of available space. Angel bunny readied his edible ammunition for another launch. “I’m... I’m sorry...”
Frail yellow hooves struggled to overcome gravity. A single muscle would battle the mattress while the others rotted in sleepy death. The most challenging task rested elsewhere, nearly invisible amongst a mess of mane and figure. The identity of her challenge was shameful; she couldn't keep her eyes open.
A cannonball of hunger overcame her challenge. Angel kicked, pouted, rolled, and nearly danced around his caretaker. The magic within Fluttershy’s heart gave her the strength to leave dreamland. Life is a series of balances, and in all of her love for Angel, basic necessities were cut. Her muscles were weak, teary-crusts spawned along the ridges of her eyes, and what was once a mane now resembled a wild creature.
Despite the rude awakening he inflicted upon her, Angel had become increasingly aware of his mother’s decreasing appearance and attitude over the past few weeks. Her changes were too subtle and slow for anypony to notice. Fluttershy’s movements were what troubled Angel the most. Normally the pegasus’s movements were timid yet joyful. Now, she would either remain painfully still or jolt between points of interest while still carrying anxious steps. It was a game of extremes.
His breakfast was dropped in front of him. Equestria’s finest culinary experts would even admire Fluttershy’s meals. Were it under better circumstances, the yellow pegasus would nudge the bowl and smile at the sight of her bunny friend enjoying his meal. However, Fluttershy quickly jolted away in an unnatural motion towards her other animals. Angel knew she felt obligated to take care of them; however, all the joy was sucked away. Between bites of his salad, Angel tried to find a solution to her problem.
I can’t talk to her about it! She wouldn't understand me, and I’m not all into that fuzzy stuff! His words were truthful. Maybe I could get her something, or try to let all of the animals know how much we appreciate her? He thought as his teeth met a crouton. No, she already knows that we depend on her, and I couldn't think of any material item that would make her happy. She’s not that kind of pony.The bunny had nearly devoured all of his salad, and was nearing the cherry. What about her friends?

Angel stopped chewing at the thought. He knew his mother’s friends had solved problems massive in scale numerous times, and Fluttershy’s problems seemed small in comparison. What about that Pink one? Nah, I don’t think a party will help. Angel turned his head sideways and scratched his chin. Maybe that purple one? Nope, she will probably just give her a book or something 
I got it! Rainbow Dash! Angel threw his weight upwards and flipped several times in midair. His tiny paws spun and twirled in a chaotic mess of dance. The idea in his head grew like a weed, spreading into every inch of his tiny mind. He proudly proclaimed himself a genius and diverted his attention to Fluttershy.
The pink-maned pegasus was now deadly still, her eyes fixed upon the ground. Several birds chirped nearby, wishing for a response from their dear friend. Soft, slow breaths were the only response they received. The birds had tended to her mane and lifted her spirit before through times of sorrow. Now, however, it was something much worse. Her eyes were never closed nor open. When she spoke, it was quick and silent. The avian creatures were simply puzzled. 
I gotta find a way to get mom to Rainbow Dash’s... Angel thought. In the deepest reaches of his mind, he conjured up a quick plan. The bunny quickly hopped towards his caretaker. She slowly turned to meet him, and instead of greeting him, simply awaited orders. Angel threw his hands upward, suggesting the importance of his message. She nodded as a sign that she understood him. His fingers pointed towards himself, and Fluttershy was ready to follow him.
The duo made their way into the kitchen, and Angel signaled the importance of the cookbook.  Fluttershy responded softly, “What’s on your mind Angel?” 
The bunny slammed his fist on the book, and began to move very slowly. An impersonation of a gag soon followed.
“You want me to make this for a tortoise?”
Angel’s ears flapped with his nodding head.	
“Do you mean Tank?”
The bunny hopped in delight.
“Well, okay. I’m not sure why you want to do this, but I’m sure you have good reasons. The recipe seems really simple.”
The spoiled critter hopped onto the pantry, helping his mother gather the ingredients. After all of the ingredients were spread across the cutting board, Fluttershy reached for a knife while Angel attempted to lift a bowl.
“Here. Let me help you with that.” She gripped the bowl with her teeth and placed it on the table. “I’m going to cut the vegetables. You can put them in the bowl.”
The pegasus diced the vegetables in surprisingly symmetrical portions while Angel tossed them in the bowl, enjoying a stray lettuce leaf here and there. He tapped his feet against the counter-top in a rhythmic fashion, which brought joy to his caretaker. Fluttershy softly hummed the same beat. A few songbirds joined in; proving that Angel was not alone in his concern for the yellow pegasus. “Well buddy, looks like we had everything here left over from your salad. What are you going to do with this? Do you want me to deliver it to Tank?”
Angel quickly darted to the bowl and wrapped his hands around it.
“Okay Angel, you want to give it to him?”
The bunny nodded in agreement. 
"Well, you can’t get to her house… maybe she could come here?”
Once again, the rabbit nodded.
“Okay, I can tell Rainbow I guess.”
After the brief moment of joy, her expressions quickly drifted back to normal. 
"Alright, I’ll be going now. I’ll tell her that you made a gift for Tank.”
The pegasus spread her wings apart and dashed into the morning sky. I have my work cut out for me. Now’s the time to plan the best way to get the message across to her friend. The bunny thought, pacing slowly into the kitchen. I hope I know what I’m getting myself, and more importantly Fluttershy into.

	
		Toast



	"Come on... come on! Tank have you seen my flight goggles?" The condition of Rainbow Dash's home would likely give Twilight Sparkle a heart attack. Rainbow Dash's house was usually a good reflection of her personality; somewhat disorganized, yet everything was where it was needed when the time came.
"If I can't find them... Oh Celestia am I so screwed! A flight pony without her goggles is like..." She gazed at Tank. "A tortoise without his shell!"
Tank tilted his head towards her closet and let out a soft croak.
"I already checked there! That's a pretty obvious spot! Look, if you aren't going to help me, then stay out of the way! I'm already late as it is!" Rainbow's sharp tone sent Tank cowering in his shell. “Look bud, I'm sorry. I'll make this right when I get back. I've got a lot of things I gotta for the Ponyvile's weather today, and I'm late for it. I can't find my flight goggles, and I'm late. My house is trashed, and I'm late. Have I mentioned that I'm late? ‘Cause I'm late!"
Tank crept here and there, gathering thoughts as well as his sanity. A storm of trash, flight clothes, and unidentifiable objects littered the ground. His shell tipped the edge of the trash-line. In some twisted sense, he was a boat, navigating through a sea of chaos.
"It's not in the closet, not under my bed, no under the mattress, not in any cabinets, where the hay could be it! Things don't just disappear!" Dash screamed.
Her movements were beginning to become as erratic as her mood. Cyan wings toppled every object in sight. It was beyond Tank as to whether Dash knew the consequences of her actions. Or better yet, whether she cared. Being a perfectionist was already a self-defeating flaw within itself. The desire for multiple responsibilities only threw salt upon the wound. Every few seconds a thought would stab her brain, reminding her of what she already knew. Each second ticked down, every breath was wasted time. "I gotta do these weather jobs, then I gotta go prank with Pinkie, then I have to quickly eat lunch, and then I have to conduct the weather surveys! Then I have to go see the new Daring Do movie with Twilight! I can't do this Tank! I want to spend time with my friends, but I have to do these jobs! Nopony can get my job done! It has to be me! Someone else will get it wrong! I haven't taken a nap in forever! Why did I accept those extra shifts? I can't handle them!"
A hoof hit the same location as her initial start. Her search did nothing. Every corner, every hiding spot. Trying wasn't good enough; Rainbow Dash had failed.
"Alright! I give up! No more!” Tank couldn't piece together the sight before him. Dash’s lips shriveled and retracted. Tears were thrown as her eyelids violently shut. Stone muscles slowly crept the tortoise towards his caretaker. Seeing his attempts, Dash flew over to Tank and scratched the tip of his head. Her affection lasted for about a minute, until Tank withdrew his head from her hoof and gave her a stern look.
"I can't do that! Are you crazy!"
You're the one who's crazy! You have forgotten what's important! His thoughts were manifested as yet another stern look.
"Okay, alright. You have a point. But what the hay am I supposed to do? Call up my boss and tell him I can't work today?"
Tank bobbed his head up and down at glacier speed.
"Ugh... you're right. Well, here's goes nothing. Guess Ponyville will have pretty lame weather for a day ‘cause I can't get my act together. Some element of loyalty I am, huh?" Dash reached for her phone and dialed her boss.
"Rainbow Dash, where are you? You were supposed to be here 20 minutes ago!"
"Look Thunder Flash, I can't come to work today. I'm not feeling well, mentally and physically."
"It's about time you say something like that."
"What?"
"You have never taken a day off. I was worried I was going to violate some kind of worker's rights law," Thunder Flash laughed. Rainbow couldn't help but join in. "But anyways, Dash, take the day off. Go for a walk or something. Besides, somepony around here needs to actually work besides you!"
"Hey, thanks boss."
"Dash, don't thank me. I think it's pretty much my obligation to let my best weather-pony actually have a break."
"Remember though, I'll never leave Ponyville hanging."
"Then, for Ponyville's sake, relax. The next time you come to work, you will be ready for whatever Ponyville throws at you. Seeyah Rainbow."
"Thanks Thunder. Bye." She closed her phone and put it on the table.
I don't know whether she will laugh or cry when I show her where she left her goggles. Tank slowly opened the door to the oven, finding Dash's expensive flight goggles neatly inside. 
"Oh horsefeathers. Why the hay were they in there?"
Tank wished he could break the language barrier. Because you told me it was the only area in the house that wasn't full of junk! I think you lost your head that day! His thoughts were vocalized as a playful croak.
"How about I make us some breakfast. A real breakfast, I mean. Nothing microwaveable or covered in plastic wrap."
Tank croaked in delight. The thought sounded lovely, for both him and his caretaker.
"Alright, I'll try to find some ingredients." 
Rainbow dove into her kitchen in delight. Sure, Rainbow's cooking skills were only a step above Sweetie Belle's, however, she loved the fact that she could simply experiment without pressure or demands. Tank would eat anything she gave him, and Dash certainly didn't care if the food was less than perfect. It was a chance to take a risk without any fears of dramatic consequences. And perhaps the most important factor; it wasn't timed. Tank would patiently wait and never demand. 
"Well, let’s see if I can make toast. Want some orange juice?
She filled Tank's water dish with OJ, delighting the scaled creature.
"What do you like on your toast, peanut-bully or jelly?"
The door knocked several times in a soft, rhythmic fashion. Rainbow knew the culprit. Only Fluttershy would master a knock so delicate and precise.
"Hey bud, I gotta get this."
Aren't you forgetting something! Tank attempted to make his way towards the toaster in time while Dash scurried towards the door.
"Hey Fluttershy, what's up?"
Normally Fluttershy would reach for a hug, however, she was silent and still, her chin tucked against her neck. Something was off. Really off, Dash thought.
"Oh, well Angel made a salad for Tank. He wants Tank over so he can surprise him."
"Really?"
"I know, he usually don't do things like this. But I think he misses Tank and wanted to catch up."
"Okay, I'm sure he's game."
"I can take him while you're at work today. I got nothing going on."
"Well, long story. I got the day off today, probably because I had a nervous breakdown and my flight goggles were in the oven!" Dash hoped for a soft chuckle out of her best friend.
"I'm sorry," Fluttershy said, still not making eye contact with Rainbow. This isn't her! Despite her negative thoughts, Dash tried to stay positive with her best friend and avoid the issue.
"Well, I can come too, right? I need a little time with my friends."    
"Yeah, that would be okay." A moderate silence followed.
"So, I'll get his flight gear ready. Looking forward to it. It's been awhile, pal," Rainbow received no response. Dash trotted back inside in search of Tank.
"Hey Tank, buddy, where are you? That bunny of Fluttershy's apparently made a salad for you, and we're heading over there," she paused for a second. "Wait, is something burning? Oh crap, the toast!
Dash discovered Tank on the kitchen counter, slowly reached his head towards the off-button on the toaster. Dash had already unplugged the machine before his head was half-way the outlet.
"Some cook I am, huh? Look, Fluttershy's bunny made a meal for you, and he wants to surprise you with it. Fluttershy is here right now, and we'll leave soon. I'll get your flight gear."
Now why in the world would Angel go through all this trouble to make me a salad? He always was a strange rabbit. Well, at least it's getting mom focused on something else. The tortoise began to power up his propeller.
"Fluttershy, we're all ready to go. We'll follow you there."
The two each seem like they could use a break. Maybe this is all part of some scheme by Angel. Tank's propeller slowly lifted him off the ground. Either way, I'm sure whatever he is getting them into is for the good. He was accelerated forward by a massive jolt of power into his propeller. Well, mostly good.

	
		You're On



	Sometimes Tank had missed elements of Fluttershy's cottage. The delicate and perfectly-tended grounds around her home were perfect grazing grounds for the tortoise. Her home naturally had a warming presence; perfectly reminiscent of the owner. Rainbow's house, particularly in the past series of events, was always chaotic. "Okay, he's waiting inside Tank." Fluttershy unlocked the door.
"We'll head right on in. I'm sure he's excited; it will be a huge step above whatever I make him," Rainbow replied.
Fluttershy waited until Rainbow and Tank flew inside before shutting the door. Angel hopped over to greet the visitors while Fluttershy folded her wings.
"Look, Angel, man, something is up. I know you. You wouldn't just randomly make me a salad for no reason. What are you planning?" Tank said to Angel, confident that Rainbow and Fluttershy wouldn't understand.
"Just shut up and enjoy your salad," the bunny snarked.
“This is all so sudden. What is going on?”
"I think your mom can help mine. Why do you think I set this all up? To give you a salad? Nah... I used my massive brain to plan this out. Don’t interfere!"
"My mom needs her own help. She isn't in any..."
"Hey guys, how is your the salad Tank?" Rainbow interrupted. Tank dove into his salad, ignoring any principles of restraint or manners. "That's my boy." Dash smiled. 
Taught by the best, Tank thought as he devoured the delicious meal.
Rainbow felt a flick behind her ear. "What was that for?" She gazed down at Angel, yet he held proud.
The bunny threw his hands towards himself, signaling Rainbow to follow him.
"Hey ‘Shy your bunny-"
Angel pointed his index finger against his mouth and erratically jumped.
"What's wrong Dash?" Fluttershy asked several rooms away.
"You're salad is great! Tank sends his thanks."
"Okay..."
She continued her stare at the floppy-eared mammal. Rainbow Dash, the toughest, greatest, and coolest flyer in Equestria wasn't going to let a bunny tell her what to do. She still found herself intrigued,, and would at least give him an opportunity to explain.
His fingers pointed in the direction towards Fluttershy.
"Uh huh, what about her?" 
Angel made a dramatic pose and threw his eyes towards the ground.
"Yeah, I got that much. What am I supposed to do about it?"
I hadn't thought that far ahead, he thought before shrugging his shoulders. 
"Really, you conceive this plan involving Tank and myself, and you don't even have a solution!" Dash found a piece of zucchini on her face.
Once again, he pointed towards Fluttershy,
"Maybe, I don't know. She's just so... sad... and I'm overwhelmed with, well, everything at the moment. Maybe we need a break? A vacation? Together!"
The bunny scratched his chin and turned his head sideways.
"Nah, it's a stupid idea-"
Angel leapt in joy.
"Actually, that does sound fun. But how are we going to convince Fluttershy?"
Angel shrugged his shoulders yet again and pointed towards Dash.
"Hey, you know it's not polite to point. I'll ask her. Just stay here with Tank. Try to, you know, not throw food."
The bunny saluted her and walked towards Tank.
"You know, for a spoiled, stubborn, crazed rabbit, you're okay. Not great, but okay."
Dash made her way to Fluttershy's living room. Several songbirds peeked out of their homes and slowly followed Rainbow, eager to observe the results.
"Hey Fluttershy, I gotta talk to you."
"Okay... what's going on?" Fluttershy managed to make eye-contact with Rainbow.
"Well, you haven't been yourself lately..."
"I'm sorry." The yellow pegasus interrupted.
"No, don't be sorry! I haven't been doing so well either, in fact, I think I'm somewhere between normal and crazy. I can't really tell at the moment."
Fluttershy had no reply.
"Well, Fluttershy, what are we going to do about this?"
"I don't know. I'm sorry I'm being this way. I don't..."
"Fluttershy, I already told you to not be sorry. You don't know what?"
"I don't know why I feel this way. I just, I don't know. I feel like I'm..."
"You feel like you're not what? Awesome? ‘Cause you are!"
"I'm not.” Fluttershy's next words were a hint above a whisper. "Important..."
"What did you say?"
"I'm... not... important."
"What? ‘Shy, that's crazy! We all love having you as a friend, and all of your animals depend on you!"
"I told you, I don't know why I feel this way, okay!" Tears spawned at the ridges of her eyes.
"Hey come here," Dash wrapped her arms around her best friend in a tight hug. "I'm no therapist, but I know how you feel. I have been overwhelmed with everything. I used to love work, but I can't do it anymore. I haven't been spending enough time with Tank. I've forgotten about my friends, including you. If I knew you had been feeling this way, I would have helped sooner. For that I'm sorry. But we can get better. Together."
Fluttershy eye's glistened with hope. "Together?"
"Together." Dash tightened the hug.
"Dash, what's wrong with you? I mean, you love your job. You love your life. I always see you happy and confident."
"Well... I'm overwhelmed, I guess. I'm working twice as much as before. My boss promoted me recently. I direct groups of pegasus. I also train new employees. But that's only half of my day! I do the usual weather jobs in the morning..."

"Angel, man, what are they doing?" Tank said, watching Angel attempt to spy upon their caretakers.
"They're talking. Confessing to each other," the rabbit replied. “I think your mom likes my mom.”
"They've been friends forever. They kinda have to like each other!"
"No, I mean really likes her. They've been hugging for a quite a while now. And she always kinda blushes whenever Fluttershy compliments her."
"No man, Dash isn't like that. She tells me everything, and not once has she mentioned romance. She's just not a romantic pony."

"I'm always right; you haven't been around me long enough to figure that out. I bet you another salad that they're a couple within a week."
"You're on."

"What are we going to do about us?" Dash's voice was soft and sincere.
"Maybe we could take a break? Freshen up a little. Go somewhere nice and quiet. Focus on something else for a change."
"That's a great idea! I was thinking that too!" Dash smiled.
"Where are we going to go?"
"Well, my uncle has a place up north. Little cabin on a lake located by a river."
"Oh my, that's sounds wonderful. But I can't leave my animals alone."
"Maybe Twilight can take of them? She's organized and has probably read a few books on the subject. You can bring Angel up, and I can bring Tank!"
Fluttershy managed to smiled. "Woo hoo!"
The pair joined in one last hug. "We'll have some time to think up there. Maybe we can figure each other out?" Rainbow hopefully said.

"It worked! I told you it would! Oh, and you can start making me a salad. You should see them. It's not so subtle!" The bunny danced a victory dance.
"Man, it doesn't mean anything yet," the tortoise said in his trademark nonchalant attitude.
"Regardless, we get to go on vacation! How awesome is that?"
"That does seem pretty awesome."
I guess we'll have to get along."
"Yeah..."
"For our moms." Angel offered his hand to Tank.
The tortoise shook it firmly. "For our moms."
"Hey Tank?"
"Yeah?"
"I'm not forgetting our bet."

	
		Cherry On Top



	"Okay, so everything is in the notes I gave you. If you follow them, you shouldn't have any problems. If you ever feel like it's too much, just call me and I will come home. Or if you have any problems. Do you have the notes? Oh my, I don't want you to lose them..."
"Relax Fluttershy, I made copies!" Twilight Sparkle proudly raised several laminated copies of Fluttershy's instructions.
"Well, okay... thanks Twilight. It was really nice of you to help me."    
"Not a problem. That's what friends do, right?" Twilight paused for a second, flipping through her mental notes on friendship. "Friends are always there for each other. Besides, I would love to document all of the species in your house anyways. I'm doing study on the friendship between animals and ponies, and your house is perfect!”
"Well, don't be afraid to call me. We won't be far away."
"Not a problem. I hope you girls have fun. I understand that Tank and Angel are joining you as well?"
"Yeah, Tank is pretty calm about everything really, so he won't be much of a problem. I'm not sure how Angel will handle the change. But if he's with me, I'm sure he will be okay."    
"Yet again, have fun! Don't worry about me! If I can assume full-responsibility of a dragon, I'm sure I will be able to handle all of your pets!"
"Hey! I'm right here!" Spike laughed.
"A very gentle, and small dragon," Fluttershy smiled.
Twilight hugged Fluttershy goodbye. "Go have fun. You deserve it!"
Angel hopped on Fluttershy's head and gently tightened his grip. The yellow mare reached for her saddlebags and slowly trotted outside, taking momentary glances to ensure Twilight had control of her animal friends. "Alright Angel, we'll go meet Rainbow Dash. You got everything you need?" Fluttershy asked.
His reply consisted of a gentle nod.
"Okay... are you happy about this? I mean, it's something new for you and I know you love consistency."
His nods were less than gentle.
"You seem pretty happy about this. Then I will be too!"
Fluttershy bashfully trotted towards the train station. Little black eyes and floppy ears were perched on the top of her head. Angel’s vision tracked every available sight, sizing up everypony and creature as the two meandered along enjoying one last view of Ponyville before their adventure. Angel proudly relaxed on his throne, not giving a single care to the world around him.

"Alright Tank, you ready for this? Uncle Wind Pierce says we can stay up there as long as we want! Thunder Flash says I can have the whole week off, so if we want to stay past the weekend, we can! We'll see what Fluttershy and Angel want to do! It's great to not have any plan!" Dash cheered.
Tank croaked in a happy fashion.
"I got my saddle bags packed! I think!"
You should double-check, Tank thought, knowing his caretaker all too well.
"Okay, I'll check,” Dash replied, having made sense of Tank’s gesture.
Tank retracted into his shell and reached for his checklist.
"Two pairs of sunglasses... check! Flight goggles... check! Toothbrush and paste... check!!!..." The check-off went on for several seconds before Tank found his list complete.
"Alright perfect, we're ready to rock!" Dash strapped her saddlebags and loaded a bag on top of Tank's shell. The pair slowly made their way to the train station, with Dash patiently moving at her pet's pace. Dash proudly wore a pair of sunglasses and a baseball cap, while Tank wore his usual flight goggles. The pair was truly a great example of coolness, awesomeness, radicalness, and style.

Ponies, tickets, and late schedules collided in a violent whirlpool of confusion. Stallions and mares bustled along, attempting to meet deadlines and useless formalities. Two pegasus ponies met at the edge of the mass of confusion smiling at one another. 
"Hey Fluttershy! What's going on? Are you excited!" Rainbow greeted her best friend.
"Woo hoo,” Fluttershy cheered. Dash smiled at her friend for several seconds, nearly losing thought.
Angel was perched on top of Fluttershy's head. He gave a Rainbow Dash a long stare before winking his right eye.
What in the hay? Dash thought. 
"Let's get ready to board. I got the tickets. You and Angel go find us some seats." 
"Alright Dash. Let’s go Angel,” Fluttershy replied.
An middle-aged stallion sifted through tickets and bits at the front on the train.  "We are now accepting tickets! The line starts over here!"
"Hey man, here's our tickets. See that yellow pegasus with the pink hair? These are for her and myself."
"Okay, have a nice ride. Next!"
Rainbow found her way into the train and gazed at the sight of Fluttershy. Her lips were lifted upward in a slight fashion. Natural, delicate, and sweet. It wasn't forced; unlike the great majority of smiles. It was the subconsciousness nature of her emotions that was so beautiful. 
"Hey pal, nice train huh? What they have to eat..."

"What in the shell was that wink for?" Only a tortoise would use such odd vocabulary.
"Oh come on! You might as well just order me a salad while we're on the train. You won't have to go through the trouble of making it yourself!" the bunny laughed with a flavor of evil.
"Look man, I've got no idea what you are talking about. Look, we got to have rules, okay? You can just go around, you know, nudging them or stuff like that! That's totally not cool! I'm all for betting, but it's gotta be like, you know, natural between them and stuff. You know what I'm saying man?"
"Tank, first of all, you're not The Dude, so stop talking like him. Second of all, we already shook! You can't change the rules, you rule-changer!"
"Man, what are you talking about? I never quite get you.”
The bunny shook his head. "If you aren't going to get it, then I can't explain it to you. But anyways, it's all fair game! I do believe I deserve a good meal, considering I went through all that effort to make you one!"

"You always get a good meal. Dash is chill, but her cooking is pretty bad. Besides, you don't care about what I eat!"
"That may be true. But I will tell you one thing. I'm so certain I'm right, that I don't even need to resort to nudging. As you so elegantly put; their romance will be natural. Just wait. Remember, my salad needs a cherry on top." 

"So he has a boat, a couple kayaks, and a canoe.  The lake is really big, but it also feeds into a river. We can always go to the river if you want," Dash explained.
"Yeah, that would be nice. I think I'll like the lake the best though,” Fluttershy said.
"’Cause it's the calmest?"
"Well yes.. I mean no... well kind of. I like watching the aquatic creatures. It's been awhile since I've been to a lake. Even longer since I've been in a boat. When I was young, my grandma and I would wake up early and listen to the loons. She always loved them. She would tell stories about their families and their calls. I think she had a big influence on my love for animals. That was a long time ago though. I was just a little filly. I never really was into animals again until your sonic rainboom allowed me to find the ground. It was at that moment when I decided I would try to be like her; get to know the stories of all different sorts of creatures."
"Fluttershy, that's a really nice story! Why haven't you told any of us about that yet?"
"Oh, well, I didn't think it was that important. You guys all know I like animals."
"Hey listen, don't sell yourself short! And I'm sure you will see a bunch of loons this weekend."
"How wonderful! What do you like to do up there?"
"I don't know, actually, to be honest, I went there when I was a filly, but that was so long ago. I haven't been in boat for like.. forever... I guess. I've always known Wind Pierce has had this place, I've just never thought about going to it. So I guess it's all a new experience for me," Dash exclaimed.
"No worries, I'm not great at boating, or any of that kind of stuff. I guess we're both in for something new."
"Well, you know, something new sounds good right now. Hey Fluttershy, I'm glad we're here."
"Me too."
Dash reached for a Daring Doo novel. "Twilight gave me this. I can't wait to read it!"
"How was the last book?"
"The last one I read wasn't good! It had aliens in it! I mean, really? Aliens in a Daring Doo novel? Oh well. I'm assuming Twilight gave you something too?"
Fluttershy pulled out two separate books. "Yes, one is an ID guide for the plants in the area we are staying in, and one is for the animals. I'll study up, I can't wait to do some exploring!"
"I'll be right behind you Fluttershy. You can lead the way!"

"So Tank, you much of a swimmer?" Angel said with a slight smile.
"Look man, does it look like I can swim? I'm a tortoise, not a turtle! Don't confuse them, they're... like different!"
"We'll, it seems about time for a nap." Angel snuggled next to Fluttershy. "My mom is totally cooler than your mom, by the way."

	
		Mr. Buzzkill



	The train was pleasantly quiet, save for a series of thunderous snores. Wind flew through tiny lungs, giving fuel to energetic muscles and random dreams. Occasionally a leg would fling forward, apathetic to anything in it’s path. The grand finale consisted of a recipe of varying intensities of snores. Everypony in the train was tortured with the sounds, however, none would have guessed the identity of the cuprit. All logic contradicted the dilemma; a tiny bunny should not be able to produce such loud snores.
"We should be in the Foaluth train station in five minutes. Be ready to depart. Thanks for traveling with us and enjoy your stay!" The intercom managed to wake Fluttershy.
"Hey ‘Shy, how was your nap?" Rainbow asked.
"Oh, it was nice! I haven't taken one in such a while." Fluttershy said, wiping her eyes.
"That makes two of us!"
Angel tried his best to call attention to himself as he struggled to get up. He threw his arms in the air until his elbows clicked and took an unnecessarily large yawn. He then perched on Fluttershy's head and threw his head into her hair, demanding that nothing would stop his sleep.
"Hey Tank, we're there!" Dash knocked her hoof against his shell. His foot met hers in a brohoof. "That's my boy!" the daredevil laughed.	
"So Dash, what's the plan?"
"Got your saddlebags and everything? We can catch a carriage to his house. There should be a couple carriages watching outside the train station."
"Sounds great. I can't wait!"
The train finally let go of it's motion as they docked with the station. Fluttershy and Rainbow sat contently in their seats as anxious passengers scurried outward. As the last pony cleared out of the door, the pair reached for their saddlebags and departed outward. Tank stood next to Dash while Angel was visiting the dreams he had before.
"Hey bro, we need a ride!" Dash flagged a carriage down.
"Climb aboard mares. Where to?" The carriage stallion was somewhat elderly, and carried a look that suggested he had "seen-it-all".
Rainbow showed him the address.
"Cool. That's a really nice place of town. How about I take the scenic route?"
"Hay yeah!" Rainbow cheered.
"It's been awhile since somepony has been this excited about a ride! Sit back and enjoy. Where you gals from?"
"Well, we're both from Cloudsdale, but now we live in Ponyville. We're up here for a little vacation," Rainbow replied.
"How long have you been together?"
Fluttershy blushed heavily while Rainbow rose in defense. "No, we're not together. We are just friends. We need a break from our lives," Rainbow said, trying to minimize her insecurity.
"Oh no, I'm sorry. When you said you were both from Cloudsdale and moved to Ponyville, I assumed you moved together."
"Nah it's cool man...”
Angel would love this. In fact, I could probably record it and sell it to him.  
"You're bunny really snores, miss," the stallion smiled.
"Yes, he's a heavy sleeper," Fluttershy politely stated.
"And I don't think I've ever seen a pony with a pet tortoise."
"He's a good pet. Loyal and awesome!" Dash proudly cheered.
"You'll want to see this ladies. We're coming up on the river."
Fluttershy was truly in awe at nature's beauty. The clear waters of the river were at mercy of the current. The massive propulsion of water created a few ripples at the surface which the light impacted and reflected. Above all, Fluttershy loved the sounds. The soft breeze fluttered the leaves and the current created a soft surge. Peace. She slowly inhaled and exhaled, harmonizing her breaths with nature's voice.
"Okay Fluttershy, I can get why you like nature so much. In all of years... This is incredible!" Rainbow nudged Fluttershy's shoulder.
"Yeah, it really is something." Fluttershy said, still gazing upon the various sights.
"Yeah, sometimes even I forget the beauty of this place. It's something. We're almost there gals. Shouldn't be much longer. How's Wind Pierce doing? He was up here 3 months ago," the stallion asked.
"You know Wind Pierce? He's doing good. He's getting old, but still has it in him. I head over there sometimes for dinner. He doesn't use this very often anymore, does he?"
"No, he only comes up once or twice a year. And he doesn't stay long. So it's a great thing you gals are using it."
"So, what's your story? You seem like a pretty nice guy," Fluttershy pleasantly investigated. 
"Oh, I'm not real important. Just like to hear people's stories is all. You get a lot of nice and bad ponies coming through the trains. I'm delighted to say that you two are some of the nicest I have met. Makes the job worthwhile."
"Sometimes we all need to be shown a little kindness."  Rainbow Dash smiled.
Fluttershy felt an intense feeling of both joy and anxiety upon her. Her best friend repeated her words in her honor. 
"Angel, man, you need to hear this!" The tortoise croaked.
The bunny snorted a final snore before throwing himself up. Normally Fluttershy would tend to him, however, her focus on Rainbow and the scenery had blocked the bunny out of her focus. He turned his head towards Tank and let out a massive yawn. "Look lonely George, sleep is serious business! Don't make me remind you again!" 
"Man, calm down. Take it easy, okay?"
"I was dreaming about you making me a salad. With a cherry on top and a fresh glass of juice by my side!"
"Listen! Okay, can you ever just like, agree to something, you know? Like ever actually be content?"
"Alright, what is going on? I'm assuming you want me to give you my order so you can order a salad for me?"
The tortoise rolled his eyes. "You might be right about your mom. She blushes all the time. But Dash is not at all romantic. I haven't seen a single sign."
"Of course you haven't seen it ‘cause you aren't looking! Just look at Dash through a different angle, and I'm sure you figure it out! This is how stuff like this works! I mean, they wouldn't go through all this trouble if they weren't going to get together! They're perfect for eachother! The only problem with them being marefriends is that I will have to put up with you!"
"Hey Angel, I'll let you have that one. We'll see what happens.  Just, calm down, okay?"

"Here we are gals. Wind Pierce's home. Have a good stay. When you need a ride to the train station, call the company and ask for me. I'll come pick you guys up."
"Hey, now there's a great idea," Dash said as she unloaded her saddlebags. "We didn't catch your name though."
"Ask for Rough Rider."
"Thanks Rough Rider! We'll see you in a couple of days," Fluttershy replied
"You gals have a great time." The stallion made his way back to the road.
"Angel Bunny, we are here! Are you going to stay up there?" Fluttershy mothered.
The bunny dove from her head onto the ground and began to follow her trots. Rainbow waved the stallion goodbye and flew towards the cabin.
"What a nice little place!" Fluttershy wasn't lying. It was a beautiful cabin located in a perfect location. Everything was hoofmade, and it seemed just the right size for the two ponies. Wild-flowers grew alongside the cabin, while a short path lead to the lake. 
"Let's go check out the lake!" Dash threw her saddlebags on the ground. Fluttershy, trying to live in the moment, did the same. Her excitement lifted her off the ground as she chased her best friend.
"Oh my, it's beautiful!" Fluttershy cheered as she flew towards the dock. She landed next to Rainbow and collapsed her wings. It was nearing night, and the sun silently fell. The lake was perfectly calm as opposed to the river; Rainbow's breaths were her only company. A few waterbugs swam by the dock, creating tiny ripples. Shoals of fish investigated the surface and a hawk flew overhead.
"So tomorrow we can go swimming, go for a hike, have a bonfire, go kayaking in the river... I don't know where to start! This is going to be so awesome!" The daredevil pressed her hoofs against her cheeks.
"Yay!”
"So Tank and I will take the room upstairs. You can have downstairs. There's plenty of food in the fridge, and we can always walk into town and grab some more. We should be all settled. But I don't wanna unpack right now. Let's enjoy the view and maybe light a bonfire?"
"Sure Dash. I'm game."

"Now THAT is romantic, am I right? I mean, come on, even I'm feeling the love tonight!" Angel laughed.
"I don't see any hugging or kissing, all I see is two good friends just having a good time."  Tank slowly crept towards the lake.
"Oh whatever. I call top bunk!"
"Angel, I don't think he has bunk beds."
The bunny planted his palm against his forehead. "What are we going to do with you, Mr. Buzzkill?"

	
		Miss Swimming Champion



	"Rise and shine Tank! We've got adventuring to do!" Rainbow bounced out of her bed with the energy of a Wonderbolt in action. The tortoise couldn't help but share her enthusiasm. It would be a new experience for everyone. "I got you these for the vacation. Only a tortoise as cool as yourself can wear them." Dash reached down and handed Tank a pair of aviators. "I had them custom-made. They should fit you, I hope." She placed them on his eyes. "And it looks they were worth it, you look pretty awesome! Wear them with style man!" They proceeded with their trademark brohoof. "Let's go see if Fluttershy is ready. Come on bud!"	
The pair descended down the stairs, admiring the handiwork of Wind Pierce. Each little intricate pattern was hoofmade, tended down to every little detail. Patterns of clouds, feathers, and sharp edges were carved in the corners and ridges of every log. It was made for pegasus, by a pegaus. It wasn't often that pegasus would create homes on the ground and to Dash, the cabin felt just right. She wandered along admiring the skilled handiwork, happy for once to take things at a sedate pace. Where once it felt alien, Rainbow Dash could know understand the simplicity and pacing of the ground.
"Good morning Dashie. I made pancakes. I woke up early and picked blueberries outside!" Fluttershy smiled, happily flipping a pancake.
"Awesome! What a great way to start the day! And the berries, now that sounds like a winner's breakfast! How did you manage to get Angel up that early?"
"Oh no, he's still asleep. I went by myself. It was a really beautiful sunrise."
"Hey, you don't have to go by yourself! We'll go pick some more tomorrow! That actually sounds kinda relaxing," Dash threw a blueberry pancake on her plate and took a bite. "Plus they are delicious! Thanks so much!"
"Oh, you don't have to thank me! Just doing my part."
Dash was already on her third pancake before Fluttershy sat down. The wild blueberries screamed with flavor. Sour, yet sweet. They were unlike any berries Rainbow Dash had ever had the pleasure to eat.
"So what's the game plan, pal?" Rainbow said, gulping down another pancake.
"Well, if you don't mind, maybe we can do some swimming first? Just off the dock?"
"Sure, I'm up for anything. After that, we can take the boat out!"
"Sounds lovely," Fluttershy said with a soft grin.
"Pancakes, do I smell pancakes?" 	
"Oh, good morning Angel. Hungry, aren't you? I'll get you a plate..." 
`	
A tiny tornado of plush rushed down the stairs like there was no tomorrow. He piled into the pancakes and began shoveling them into his maw.
"How does he, I mean, the pancakes are almost as big as he is! And he's already eaten two!" Dash laughed.
"During certain mornings, he gets really hungry. Usually he's really picky about food, but he loves pancakes. Now Angel, it's time to stop. We don't want to have a tummy ache, do we?"
For once in his life, the bunny listened to Fluttershy and immediately stopped. Rainbow speculated the change of living conditions had affected Angel's attitude.
"Alright ‘Shy, let's get right to it! Throw in the dishes in the sink! Let's go do some swimming!" Rainbow put on her sunglasses.
"Okay, that's fine. I'll make sure to clean them later."
"I'll clean them later. You made breakfast. But let's go! Come on, we can clean dishes when we're home!" The rainbow maned mare insisted as she started to head out.
"Woo hoo!" 
The two pegasui flew towards the dock, both carrying massive excitement. "Yay!" Fluttershy flew several feet above the water and dove headfirst into it's depths with a single graceful dive. Dash gazed on in awe as the ripples spread out, awaiting the return of the submerged pony. Bright yellow split the surface with expert ease as Fluttershy surfaced several seconds later and trotted carefully in the water, swimming with surprising efficiency. 
"Fluttershy, you're a really good swimmer. I mean, really good! That dive was awesome! Where did you learn that?" The athletic mare stood in disbelief at the sight of her friend.
"Oh, well, you know I wasn't into flying much as a filly? I had to do something to keep my active, so my parents put me in swimming lessons. I hated them for a while, until I got a really cool teacher. His name was Front Crawl. He taught me everything I knew about swimming. I learned to love swimming; it's always been relaxing and refreshing. Plus, I was pretty good at it. Front Crawl wanted me to swim competitively, but I'm not a very competitive pony. So after I passed all the lessons, I stopped swimming. I forgot how much I loved it!" She dove under, swimming several yards before surfacing again.
Although Dash is smiling, she eyed the water with trepidation. The creamy mare floated toward her wearing a massive sunny smile on her face.
"Hey Fluttershy, come here. I have a confession to make." 


"Tank, check this out! Your mom has a confession. Maybe that she's in love my mom?" 
The tiny bunny bounced up and down excitedly, pointing toward the two ponies.


"What is it Rainbow?"
"I..."
"You can tell me Dash."
"I... I mean..."
"It's okay Rainbow."


"This is it! I have my victory dance ready!" Angel felt about ready to explode with joy.


Eyes met.  Cyan cheeks flushed with crimson. A few shivers tingled her wings. Rhythmic exhales finalized her nerves, allowing a quick sentence to escape her ego. "I don't know how to swim!"


"Oh come on!" Angel screamed. 


"Pegasus and swimming are two things you don't put together! I never had much of an interest and I never took lessons as a filly!"
"That's fine Dash! Why don't you come in from the shore? I'm sure you will do fine if you can touch the bottom."
"Wow, I feel lame. I'm the greatest flyer in Equestria, and I can't even swim! What is wrong with me?"
"There's nothing wrong with you! Climb in, I can teach you a few things."
"Promise not to laugh."
"I would never laugh at you Dashie."
Dash climbed in the water using the ladder on the dock. Fluttershy carefully swam next to her, offering reassurance. "Okay, here goes nothing!" Dash wasn't scared as much as she was embarrassed. 
She managed to keep her head above the water, however, she quickly tired. Her movements were irregular and draining, whereas Fluttershy, despite not having nearly as much muscle as Dash, could keep herself in the water with little effort.
"Dash, trying to relax. Float. Find your center of balance. Keep a regular breathing pattern." Fluttershy kindly suggested.
"Okay." Dash inhaled, using her air to try to find her buoyancy.
"Now move your front hoofs forward, trying to keep them at a regular pace. Make your strokes big and powerful, rather than lots of little ones. You won't tire out as much, and you will stay steady." She continued gentialy insctrucing the more athlecitc mare.
"Alright... Hey, they isn't so bad!"
"You are getting it! Keep going! Come over here!" Fluttershy swam away from the direction of the dock.
"This is actually pretty fun! Why didn't I try this before!"
The two stroked forward. The cold, pure lake water bristled their coats; contrasting the boiling summer air.
"Hey, Fluttershy, wanna race?"
"Well, okay. Are you sure?"
"I got the hang of this now. I think it's time I proved your old swimming teacher right! You should have done competitive swimming! You're awesome!"
"Ready Dash? One, two, three... go!" Fluttershy cheered.
Fluttershy instantly took forward while Dash struggled behind. The yellow pegasus managed to let out a few laughs.
"Why did I agree to this?" Rainbow cried.
"You tell me! Come over here, you silly filly!"
Fluttershy treaded the water while Rainbow slowly made her way to her. "So Rainbow Dash, what's next?"
"Something that doesn't involve swimming!" Dash laughed.
"How about we dry off and go for a walk? Something simple like that. See if we can't find some blueberries for tomorrow?"
"I'm right behind you, Miss Swimming Champion."

"I was this close!" Angel used his fingers to suggest a small scale.
"To humiliation? 'Cause you crossed it man!"  Tank was still recovering from his laughs.
"When am I ever going to get my way? I mean, seriously!" The bunny paused for a second. "Wait, don't answer that."
"They are pretty cool friends. I'll admit, it would be nice to see them together."
"See, the tortoise finally agrees with me, and they don't even get together?" The bunny paused for dramatic effect. "And there's no bunk beds!"

	
		Puzzles



	"Got lunch ready?” Rainbow Dash was engaged in a game of balance, adjusting various items in an attempt to properly pack her canoe. 
"Yes, I brought us some chips and dip. Angel and Tank are inside the cabin. I threw some soda and water in the cooler as well." Fluttershy placed the cooler on the dock and awaited Rainbow's instructions.
"Alright, let's get to it! Throw those in the middle. Hop in on the front swimming champ!"
Fluttershy spawned a soft smile. Shivers of confidence danced in her nerves. Championship was alien to the pegasus. In her heart, she knew Dash meant her words, confirming any doubts.
Rainbow gently entered the rear of the canoe and reached for the paddle. "I got the paddle. You sit back and relax.”
"Oh no Rainbow. I can help. I should help. There's another paddle up here, right?"
"Are you kidding me? After you totally destroyed me in that swimming contest? No way. I gotta do something around here to remain cool."
"Well, when you put it that way, I guess you should paddle."
“Toss me a water, if you don't mind."
"Not a problem Rainbow."
The canoe moved with a delicate pace. Rainbow enjoyed the workout while Celestia's rays warmed Fluttershy's coat. Rainbow loved the idea of the canoe; it was quiet, peaceful, and everything was directly in her control. The blunt edge of the paddle threw bursts of water forward, rippling the water in a miniscule hurricane. 
"Rainbow, stop," Fluttershy whispered. Rainbow quickly withdrew the paddle and awaited a response from Fluttershy. "Look Dash. It's a mother loon."
Dash had never seen such a naturally beautiful bird. While other birds were more colorful, the loon had a beautiful contrast between black and white. Snuggled between the contrasting feathers was a tiny chick, covered head to toe in fuzzy downy. The chick embraced the protection of her mother in the same manner that other creatures sought protection and affection in Fluttershy.
Several bubbles popped near the mother's feet. "What is that Fluttershy?"
A black nose, followed by dark red eyes, surfaced. Another loon slowly followed the mother, gently nuzzling her torso."It's the father loon Dash."
The chick softly chirped in joy of the sight of his father. Both the mother and father joined in, creating a beautiful melody. A fourth voice softly joined the music; a voice all too familiar to Rainbow Dash. Each note was carefully sung to match the family, and despite being completely wild creatures, the loons embraced Fluttershy as if she were their own kin. Rainbow knew this way something nopony else could do. Only a heart as delicate and kind as her best friend's could communicate with the emotion and sensitive manner of nature. A gentle chill arose over Rainbow's body as the notes loosened every muscle and nerve in her body. Rainbow knew Fluttershy possessed a peaceful quality, however, this was something more. Every thought of stress, every fear, even her sense of self was pacified. Magical, Dash thought.
The song ceased, halting an eternity of peace. Both parents directed their crimson eyes onto cyan. The yellow pegasus hummed a pacifying presence in response. Webbed-feet rotated the midnight figure in a circle, gifting Fluttershy with an miraculous sight.
Tiny red eyes bathed in a bed of warming feathers. The fledgling greeted Fluttershy with a series of painfully delicate chirps. The family finally began a retreat, cherishing their tiny offspring.  "What a beautiful family. Wait, Rainbow, are you okay?"
Rainbow was out of words. Fluttershy’s magic had consumed every any attempt at communication.
"Rainbow, are you okay? Oh my goodness, did I do something wrong? I'm sorry...
"No Fluttershy...  how did you do that?"
"Sing, oh its easy. just takes a little practice..."
"No. How do you create such... peace?"
"I don't know what you mean, Rainbow."
"Your voice. Your tone. Your nature. Everything. I have always tried to find excitement and thrills in my life, but this... this is so much greater. Every part of it. I wish this feeling could never go away."
"I'm not sure I understand...” Fluttershy retracted, having been accustomed to her talent.
"Don't. You don't need to. Just understand that you are really a special pony. And I mean that. Trust me, when you get me all sappy like this... it must mean something. "
"I've never seen you like this before. I mean, not trying to offend you or anything, but it's nice having you open your feelings up."
"I never saw any reason... until you showed me the way.I don’t know what to say... thank you?"
"Do you really mean that Dashie?"
"Cross my heart, hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye."
Clouds of silence overcame the conversation. In no way was it unpleasant, rather, it was peaceful.
Fluttershy finally broke the silence, “You are my best friend Rainbow Dash. And nothing makes me happier than seeing you feeling comfortable with your emotions.”
"I learned from the best."
Direction, time, rules; not a single care was given in the hours that followed.

"How about puzzles? You like puzzles man?" Tank was digging through cabinets in the cabin.
"Do I look like a boring bunny? Puzzles? Are you serious? Get something that I can beat you at." Angel was perched on a chair, gnawing a carrot.
"How about cards? The possibilities are endless."
"What do you know about cards?"
"Dash actually really likes cards. Her and I play sometimes. I'm actually pretty good."
"Get the deck. I'm not going to bet you or anything... ‘cause you know, I wouldn't want you making me two salads. I maybe a big eater, but I'm not that mean. I'll just beat you instead. You know, for bragging rights."
"What game are we going to play?"
"Well, maybe when our moms get back, we could play spoons."
It took Tank a few seconds to get the joke. "Ha ha, funny. A tortoise playing spoons. Not very fair," he mocked.
"Right now, let's settle for a game of blackjack."
"Really?" Tank was surprised Angel even knew blackjack.
"Yeah, I love blackjack."
"Now how in the world would you know blackjack?"
I'm quite the bunny. Been places, done stuff. Besides, blackjack is a really easy game, am I right? Now deal you hermit!"

Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy had found themselves on a large mass of rock, located on a island some distance away from the cabin. Dash was sipping a pop while Fluttershy was enjoying her chips and dip.
"I've never been on an island! Or had lunch on a rock! It's quite a view out here!" Rainbow wasn't lying; from her rock, she could see several other islands within close proximity, each containing a unique arrangement of trees, shrubs, and rocks. The lake shone with the usual brightness that only clear water could offer.
"These lakes up here get pretty deep and have lots of islands. It's something you really don't see anywhere else. It makes for a great view.”   
"What do you say we go explore this island after lunch? Then maybe we could head over to that one over there?"
"That sounds great. I'm sure we'll find some really interesting stuff!"
The duo scarfed down their lunch in hopes of extending every second. Rainbow Dash proceeded to initiate the exploration, finding an eager best friend only a few steps behind her.  After a short amount of time, Fluttershy stopped and signaled Rainbow to come her way.
"What is it Fluttershy?"
"Let's carve into this tree. Let ponies know we were here."
"Sounds like a great idea!"
Rainbow reached inside her saddlebag and pulled out her knife they had used for lunch. In the trunk of the tree she carved- RD FS 07/15/2012.
"That looks awesome Rainbow!"
"We've had quite the trip. You had a great idea. Might as well show our legacy. Let everypony know how great of friends we are."
"Our trip is not done yet Rainbow. We’re still on our first day," Fluttershy smiled.
"Who cares? It's been quite the trip! I think it's really helped both of us out."
"Yes. It was really thoughtful of you to take me up here Rainbow. I'll never forget this."
"Hey, don't thank me! I'm the one who should be offering thanks. You're the best friend a mare could ask for!" The pair met in a soft hug.
"So, how about we go on a little island adventure!" Rainbow cheered. "We got a lot of ground to cover and little time!"

"How, what... You know what. I'm done playing games with you. I don't like cheaters!" Angel distastefully stated.
"But I didn't cheat man! I played it fair and square! Do I look like the kinda guy who can count cards? Besides, why do you care? You didn't lose any bets. We were just having fun." Tank tried to ignore his feelings of pride over the bunny.
"Counting cards? What? Don't try to fool me. You cheated!"
"How about we play another game? Just not blackjack."
The bunny shook his head firmly. "Screw this, I'm going to go do a puzzle."

	
		Swing Life Away



	Celestia's sun began its slow descent. Exhausted from a day of adventuring, Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy decided to return to their pets. Dash had become quite precise with the paddle; the ride back home was surprisingly quick and linear. In the distance, the pegasi could hear the loon family call into the night. 
Dash felt her stomach growl. "Hey Fluttershy, I got an idea. Let's go to town for dinner. I saw a little restaurant on our way in."
"You want to walk there? That sounds fine to me."
"Yeah, we're in no hurry. Why not?"
"On no! What about Tank and Angel?" Fluttershy gasped.
Dash scratched her chin. "Yeah, I wonder how those squirts are doing..."

Tears of joy littered the cabin floor. A massive shell spun in a repeating circle, crushing discarded snacks. Tiny white fur and whiskers collided with everything possible object in sight.
"I got robbed by a sweet old lady in a motorized cart!" Angel quoted the movie, trying to balance his speech with laughs.
"My bird, Pete. His head fell off!" Tank joined into the banter.
"Yeah, he was getting pretty old!" 

"Oh my goodness, we forgot about them. I'm sure they are bored and lonely!" Fluttershy mothered.
"Yeah, let's go make sure they are okay before we leave. I'm sure they will love to see us."
Fluttershy landed the canoe against the dock and carefully tied it down. The rainbow daredevil waited patiently, watching on as skilled hooves quickly worked. 
"You know what, I'm sure our pets are fine. They just ate, and they have each other. Let's not worry about them. Let's just worry about ourselves." Dash hopped onto the dock.
"Are you sure Dash? I mean, Angel is very sensitive."
"Well, Tank's there, and he's a pretty good friend. They'll be fine. Come on, let's go to dinner."
"Alright Rainbow. You lead the way. I just hope they are okay..."

"So you're telling me there's a chance..."
"Oh Celestia, that was the greatest movie I have ever seen. It was totally awesome!" Angel was still recovering from the massive amounts of humor.
"It was the most awesome thing ever!" Even Tank was out of character, showing clear signs of hyper-energy.
"I know right!"
"Hug me!" The pets joined in an awkward, yet satisfying brohug.
'What's next on the list? This guy knows his movies!"
I'll look." Angel hopped over to the entertainment system and flipped through various movies. "What about Airplane? It looks really funny."
"I haven't seen it. If it's as funny as the last one, I'll think I'll pass out!" Tank opened another can of pop. "Put the movie in, man!"

The pair slowly trotted down the dirt road towards town. Fluttershy was softly humming, occasionally stopping to get a glance at various wildflowers. Rainbow was simply enjoying the breeze. "What are you going to get for dinner tonight?" Rainbow opened the conversation.
"I don't know. It depends on what they have. I haven't been to many small restaurants. A salad sounds nice tonight though, we'll see if they have one," the shy pegasus replied.
"Well, I'm feeling hungry! I'm going to get a big plate of onion rings, maybe a grilled zucchini sandwich, and a dish of ice cream!"
"You must be tired from all of that rowing. I should have helped you."
"No, I already told you pal, it's cool! I wanted to row! It's good endurance training! Besides, you really seemed to enjoy the ride," Rainbow gently grinned.
"Yes, it was really nice. Tomorrow we should do it again! Maybe go try somewhere else?"
"Now that's a great idea! We got a lot of ground to cover!"
"Tomorrow we'll take turns paddling. I can get front."
"Well, if you insist. We should take the pets somewhere tomorrow too. You think they would be up for that?"
"Angel would probably be okay if he was with me. I can't speak for Tank."
"Tank is always cool. I don't think I've ever seen him angry! Then it's set. We'll take ‘em tomorrow."
"It's a deal!"
Several songbirds slowly followed Fluttershy, occasionally landing on a branch or singing a soft chirp. Fluttershy had put a wildflower in her mane that she had found on the trail, highlighting her naturally beautiful mane
"Hey Fluttershy?"
"Yeah Rainbow?"
"You like pretty... I mean pretty awesome with that flower. Just saying."
Fluttershy blushed heavily. "Thanks Rainbow. Maybe one day I will be as awesome as you."
"Well, we all can't be that cool. But you're the closest." Rainbow tried to remain in her normal character. 
After 15 minutes of trotting, the pair finally made it into town. The restaurant was nearly empty, however, it was not closed. The town was quiet during sunset; only a few ponies were outside performing various tasks.
"Hey, table for two please. Outside if possible," Rainbow said to the waitress.
"Not a problem. Right over here please."
He brought them to them a small table. "You're waitress will be out soon. Have a good dinner."
"Thank you sir." Fluttershy never forgot her manners.
Their table would most likely not be considered "fine dining," by Rarity, however, it was perfect for both Rainbow and Fluttershy. Both ponies couldn’t care less about formalities; they were simply happy to be together. 
"Hey mares. How are you doing tonight?" The waitress passed them menus.
"Hungry, guess we came to the right place!" Rainbow eyed the menu with excitement.
"You sure did. You gals want anything to drink?"
"I'll take a big glass of root beer!" Rainbow paused for a second. "Actually, can you make that a float?" 
The waitress smiled. "We sure can. And what will it be for you dear?"
"I'll do an iced tea please. Thank you." Fluttershy never ceased to be kind.
"I'll bring those out for you right away," The waitress made her way into the kitchen.
"How was downstairs? I never asked you. Did you and Angel sleep well?"
"Yes. It was a little cold, but I was fine. I actually like sleeping in the cold."
"You should have told me! I could have let you sleep upstairs, or at the very least gotten you another blanket!"
"Like I said Dash, it wasn't a problem. I'm cozy anywhere."
The waitress brought out of the drinks. "You ready to order?"
"Yeah, we'll do some onion rings to start with. I'll have the grilled zucchini sandwich." Dash ordered.
"I will have the soup of the day and a salad. Thanks."
Alright, sounds good. You two new around here?"
"We're staying at my Uncle's cabin. It's really beautiful up here!"
"Where you from?" the waitress asked, tucking her order booklet in her saddlebag.
"Ponyville. We just decided we needed a little break. A vacation, you know? Together," Rainbow exclaimed.
"Don't we all need one of those. You picked a good spot. Nice to see two young mares haven't forgotten to take time off and enjoy the little things. I'll be out with those onion rings soon.”
"No hurries," Fluttershy stated.
"So, wanna have a bonfire we get back? Roast up some smores, watch the stars?" Dash sipped away at her root beer float.
"That sounds nice. We can take the pets out with us! I'm sure they will love the company,"
"That's an awesome idea! How's your tea? My float is great!"
"It's great Rainbow. We'll have to come here again. Especially if the food is good!"
"Yeah, I'm game."
The pair slowly consumed their drinks, offering quick smiles to each other. Small talk was completely abandoned. They knew each other far too well to use such trivial formalities. They were fine with being silent. At the moment, the greatness of company overcame any other needs.
Near the edge of the restaurant's boundary a unicorn patrolled the streets, carrying a guitar case. Both Rainbow and Fluttershy turned their attention to him. He replied with a smile and began to sing a soft song. Both ponies stopped drinking to listen to his song; finding a little bit of it within themselves. The unicorn continued to play, obviously getting a great deal of satisfaction from the joy he was bring to the pair.
Rainbow focused her sight on Fluttershy, who gently smiled back. The song brought gentle memories to the daredevil. The good and the bad. Tough and sweet. A series of lows and highs. Life wasn’t perfect for Rainbow Dash, however, she still had one trick up her sleeve; she had a perfect friend.
"I'll show you mine if you show me yours first, let's compare scars, I'll tell you who's are worse. Let's unwrite these pages and replace them with our own words..."
Rainbow's realization hit her hard. She wanted to live her life with Fluttershy. She wanted to struggle through life with her hoof by her side. Rainbow thought of all her stress; her job, her inability to please everyone, and her insecurities. At the same time, she thought of the friend that had come to love; the peaceful, delicate, understanding mare that would never leave her, never demand any task, and always love her for what she is. Rainbow wanted to guide their lives in a new path, together and forever.
"We live on front porches and swing life away... We get by here just fine on minimum wage. If love is a labor, I'll slave to the end. I won't cross these streets until you hold my hoof..."
It wasn't attraction; it was love. And respect. Rainbow respected Fluttershy's essence; something greater than any attraction. It all made sense to Rainbow. She whispered a silent wish that Fluttershy would understand as well. Dash knew she would do anything to live with Fluttershy. She was a pony worth fighting for.
As the unicorn continued to play, Rainbow trotted over to him and threw a couple bits into his case. He nodded as a thank-you and kept making the same song. 
It was a night to treasure; a night unlike any other. Rainbow knew what she wanted; more importantly, she knew what was right for Fluttershy and herself. How both pegasus would join in love was uncertain. 
The night continued as Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash enjoyed their meals. The unicorn left as the song ended, giving another nod to the pegasus as he left. The food was wonderful, produced locally and hoofmade. The waitress would occasionally engage in a quick story with the duo. Time passed away without consent.

After a slow walk, the pair finally found themselves back home under the cover of Luna's moon. Rainbow unlocked the door and held it for Fluttershy, who quickly trotted inside.
"Angel Bunny and Tank, we're back! We are sorry we took so long, oh, oh my goodness." Fluttershy's reaction was mixed between laughter and confusion.
The DVD menu to "Monty Python and the Holy Grail" was displayed upon the screen, forming the only source of illumination in the living room of the cabin. As Fluttershy turned on the lights, several empty pop cans were scattered alongside the floor, along with bowls of popcorn and various candy wrappers. Tank was flipped upside down, sound asleep under a pillow of popcorn. Angel was perched on a chair, snoring loudly, and in a position that both Rainbow and Fluttershy thought was impossible to sleep in.
"Looks like they had some sort of... party? Or maybe movie night?" Rainbow’s cheeks inflamed with laughter.
"Well, at least they didn't need our company. Let's clean this up tomorrow. Maybe we should just let them sleep here?" Fluttershy was still puzzled.
"Yeah, they're not going anywhere..."
"Well, Dash, I had a great time tonight." She hugged her best friend. "I'll see you in the morning, okay? We'll go pick some blueberries."
"I love you," Rainbow whispered, quietly enough that Fluttershy would not hear.

	
		They're Wrong



	Rainbow's eyes were accustomed to the void. Every nerve jolted, every breath pulsed. The thought of sleep couldn’t be conceived. She stared down the basement stairs, mastering every bit of courage for the challenge of her life.
I have to tell her! I'll be miserable all week if I don't. But what am I going to say?" "No," she whispered. I can't do this. It's not the right time. Dash's thoughts tightened around her, sucking the life out of her as they grew more negative. I have to do this. It's now or never. After a long inhale and exhale, Dash made her way down the stairs, conjuring a soft wish before she reached the bottom.
Her hoof met the door to Fluttershy's room, softly knocking on the wooden surface. Within seconds, the door sprang open revealing a concerned yellow face. "Rainbow? Is something wrong?"
The speedster bit her lip. "I can't sleep." She didn’t lie, though it might as well have been one.
"Well, I can't either." A stream of relief hit Rainbow.
'Why don't we go outside? I can start a fire pretty well. It's beautiful out here at this time of night. You can see all of the stars."
"Okay. Maybe it will help us get some sleep."
Rainbow gathered tinder and sticks for the fire while Fluttershy laid a towel on the ground, along with two chairs. As Fluttershy relaxed upon a chair, Dash began to place the wood in the firepit.
Rainbow held true to her word. Perfect embers roasted a blend of tinder and lumber.  The pair was silent for several seconds, watching the flames consume the tinder before moving onto the large pieces of wood. The cyan pegasus relaxed in the other chair, gazing into the stars. They were alone, spare a few cracks of flames. “Hey Fluttershy, we never talked about your, you know, mood..."
The thought seemed to stab her. "I'm not... I'm fine."
"No you're not. I can tell." Rainbow was affectionately firm.
"I'm not even sure I understand."
The caring cyan mare took her friends delicate face in her forehooves. "You've been great this weekend. But remember this won't last. I want you happy when we get back. I want the Fluttershy I've had this awesome trip with."
"Well... this all kinda happened, actually I don't know when it started.  You always known I was shy. But there is more to it," she spoke softly, avoiding her friends gaze. 
"You can tell me Fluttershy. I will understand. I'm your best friend, and I will try my best."
"This is a long story. And I haven't told anypony before. A-are you sure?"
"Anything for my best friend."
"Remember when you left Flight Camp? I'm not trying to accuse you, but I felt alone. You were my only friend. I was alone. I tried fitting in to various groups, but I was always too different. I never made any friends."
"Fluttershy... about leaving, I'm sorry. I wouldn't have left if I had known what I would have done."
"It's not your fault. It's mine. I had never developed social skills or confidence, and nothing about me stood out. I was miserable in Flight Camp; everyday I worried about others, and I never did anything for myself. I couldn't be like them, no matter how hard I tried. And I failed nearly every flight test. I was horrible at it; I hid in fear of rejection. It only got worse from there."
"Most ponies are not themselves in front of others. They put on masks to what society expects of them. Some ponies cannot hide behind their masks; they always strive to be themselves or simply do not understand the concept. Fluttershy, you are powerful for it. I have always tried to impress others by giving into their standards. But I am losing. You are winning Fluttershy."
"Thank you Rainbow."
"Keep going Fluttershy. I'm no miracle worker, but I will always listen."
"I was never really happy the rest of my school years. My animal friends were the only thing that truly made me happy, and even they weren't enough. I felt alone and more importantly, I feared loneliness. So I tried to grip onto what I had. This only made matters worse. After flight school, I returned home. My parents knew I was different, but I never told them anything. I didn't want to disappoint them. They gave me so much, and I had failed them. I had failed the majority of flight tests; I didn't graduate flight school. My parents were furious with me; they spent so much money and effort trying to get me in. I felt worse than horrible. Horrible implies I was once something that mattered. I felt worthless."
A tear rolled down Dash's eye. She held her silence, respectfully waiting for her crush to continue.
"I never was quite the same. The last few years of high school were awful. I couldn't simply fit in; I didn't have the social skills or the desire. So I kept quiet. And I became increasingly judgemental upon myself. I didn't talk because I knew somepony would make fun of me for it. Or they wouldn't care. Everything I did, I was being judged Dash. They used me for themselves. They took out all of their anger and insecurities on the shy loser.  I never found anyone who thought I was special."
Rainbow placed her hoof around her crying friend and snuggled her tightly. 
"I just wanted to feel special. I tried escaping; I moved to Ponyville and soon as I could. Ponyville was a fresh start."
"You were fine in Ponyville before, though. What happened?"
"It was great seeing you for the first time again. You were my only real friend. Then I met the others, and we all became such great friends. I had never been happier. True friendship is amazing and I'm glad I waited."
"But Fluttershy, why were you so sad? You know all of us love you and want nothing more than your happiness."
"I had a horrible month... every little thing went wrong... and I felt like my old self."
"What happened? Don't worry, I'm not going to judge you."
Rainbow tried to soothe her cries. "Don't worry, just tell me."
"He told me that he was ashamed of me. That I had failed flight school, barely passed basic pegasi high school, and that I deserted them. That I left everything behind me like a coward. He said that they worked so hard to give me a good life and that I wasted it by running away to live by myself."
"What did you say to him? Anything?"
"I told him that I loved him and was sorry."
Rainbow was out of words.
"I moved here for myself; I wanted to start a new life. I wanted to put the past behind me, but I couldn't. Not after seeing my father. I thought of all the ponies I have disappointed, all of the insults I have been called, and all of the things I have done to myself. I just wanted everything to be over; I wanted a future without the past. And I can't hide from it. Now, I live alone with animals. I guess the bullies were right; animals love me because no one else will."
Her best friend whispered into her ear "They're wrong. I love you for who you are."
"Dash?"
The rainbow gazed into her eyes with loving sincerity. "Fluttershy, you are amazing. I don't always understand it myself, but this weekend has really shown me how incredible you are. You have the strongest heart I have ever known. Just being next to you, right now, I feel stronger. I feel peace. I feel love. And I feel worthy. And you made me cry. Nopony has ever managed to make me feel proud about crying. But all of these positive emotions? I feel them when I'm with you. I feel proud that I am confident enough to share my emotions with a beautiful yet troubled heart. You understand life better than anypony. You love everypony for who they are; not what they give or take. You can't stop loving a pony simply because they made a mistake or aren't what you expect them to be. Your parents need to learn that. Love isn't objective. And I love you Fluttershy. With all of my heart. I will not expect you to be perfect. I love you because you have taught me to see an imperfect pony perfectly."
The pair's eyes met for several seconds, before Fluttershy sought the warmth of Rainbow's hooves. The troubled heart wept uncontrollably into her hooves, embracing the comfort of her friend. Before the fire burnt out, both ponies were asleep, snuggled together amongst a river of tears.

	
		Time



	Rainbow awoke to Celestia's magical handiwork; the sun rose with a natural beauty that managed to even impress the tomboyish daredevil. She was spread across a blanket with only the embers of a dying fire to keep her warm, a sharp contrast from what her memories could piece together from the night before.
"Fluttershy, you around here?" The cyan mare received no response. 
Wiping the crusts off her eyes, Dash slowly walked away from the firepit, trying to identify her friend's location. Rainbow assumed it was quite early. 6:00 AM was her best guess. 
What did I do? Did I scare her? Does she not love me? Thoughts collided, often violently, in her head as she anxiously searched. 
"Fluttershy? Where are you? Listen, I'm sorry for everything ok? We can put last night behind us."
There. Fluttershy's silhouette was sitting on the dock, not showing any apparent signs of movement. Rainbow quickly took to flight and dashed towards her friend.
"Fluttershy? Are you ok? Look, let me explain."
"No, you don't need to explain anything. You haven't done anything wrong.” Silence erupted in a manner of seconds, and ended just as quickly. “The sun is really pretty during this time of morning, isn't it?"
"Yeah. That's what I was thinking."
"Rainbow, when you said you loved me, what did you mean?" Fluttershy asked with the innocence of a filly.
Fluttershy had opened her darkest secrets to Rainbow. It was now her turn. "That I love, love you. Everything about you. Your singing, your smile. Every little thing."
Fluttershy retracted her body; showing clear signs of confusion and intimidation. "Rainbow, I..." She withheld her words, instead choosing to communicate with troubled eyes.
"Look, I'm sorry I made you uncomfortable. It was never my intention. We can just leave it here. Let's not worry about my feelings. Let's focus on you, ok? I want you to feel better pal."
"Rainbow, I'm nervous. But never uncomfortable with you. Always know that. I just... I don't know."
"Don't know what?"
"This is the first time anypony loved me. I don't know what to feel."
"Do you need time to think about it? This is what this whole trip is about, right?"
"Yes... if there's one thing I do know, it's that thinking is probably a good thing."
"I'll be here if you need me. We can have an easy day, just like yesterday. How about we go get some blueberries? The boy's would love some pancakes I bet."
"Yes, that sounds pleasant. I bet Angel and Tank are still sleeping. They would love to wake up to pancakes."
"Alright, right behind you ‘Shy." Rainbow offered her hoof to Fluttershy, who used it to recover to a standing position.
The pair trotted past the cabin in the direction of the forest trail. Fluttershy led timidly, yet she acknowledged that Rainbow was following.
Fluttershy looked beautiful amongst the various foliage in the trail. Though Rainbow loved Fluttershy for different reasons, she couldn't help but think Fluttershy was gorgeous Her mane was ruffled in a morning fashion, yet it didn't distract from her beauty. If anything, it highlighted the fact that Fluttershy could look amazing, any time. She was always in wonder at the various creatures they would stumble across, showing clear signs of intuitive cuteness. 
"Here's a bush." Rainbow leaned down and delicately picked several blueberries. 
"Here, throw them in here." Fluttershy gave Rainbow a small cup that she had grabbed before their departure.
The berries piled onto one and another within the cup. "So Fluttershy, about your dad."
"Look, I'm sorry to have gotten you involved."
"Don't be. I want you to know something."
"Just... just don't feel sorry for me, ok?"
"I'm not the only one who cares about you. Nor are your animal friends. Rarity constantly tells me all the time that you are "The most amazing spa partner,". Twilight is always impressed with your knowledge and dedication. Heck, I've actually been told by Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, and Apple Bloom that you are the nicest mare that has ever taken care of them. We all need you better Fluttershy."
"Is that true Rainbow?"
"Well, Scootaloo did say I was cooler. But yes, all of it is true. We all love you Fluttershy."
"I love you all too. And I will get better for everyone's sake."
"No. Don't talk like that. You are getting better for yourself. It's time you see how great you are."
"Thank you Rainbow. I don't know... I'm not sure how to take this."
"Just telling the truth ‘Shy. There's nothing to it."

"Angel, man, are you awake?" Tank tried to flip himself over.
"Yeah. I think we got too into the movies,"  The bunny cracked his fists.
"I guess you don't hate me anymore." 
"Nah, you're an alright tortoise. Not great or anything, but okay. You have a great taste in movies, that's for sure. Where are our moms?"
"Does it look like I can see, man? Can you help me back on my feet?"
"I guess so," The bunny hopped over and attempted to flip Tank. "We are going to be in serious trouble, aren't we?"
"Yes... wait... What if they didn't see us? Your mom would most likely wake us up if she saw this mess."
Tank's realization hit the bunny with a jolt of energy. "I won't tell if you don't tell Tank! Let's get this mess cleaned up!"
Angel quickly hopped towards the garbage, attempting to bring it over to the living room. Tank slowly rounded up all of the trash and turned off the TV.

"So it looks like the boys had a good time last night. I'm sure waking up to pancakes will be even better for them." Fluttershy reached the front door of the cabin.
"Yeah, we can make it up to them for last night. Tonight we will have to make sure they don't trash Wind Pierce's cabin again. I didn't think they had it in them!" Rainbow laughed as she unlocked the front door. "I'll go wake them up. You can get started on the pancakes."
"Alright Dashie."
Rainbow made her way to the living room and opened the door. "Rise and shine boys... oh...”
Tank was attempting to push a garbage can while Angel had a hand full of trash. Rainbow decided to play along. "Did you guys trash the house last night? Did you think we wouldn't find out?" The pets shook their heads heavily, clearly not aware of the futility of their lies.
"What if I tell Fluttershy you over ate and made a mess, Angel? She won't like that." The bunny graduated his head shakes further, praying for innocence.
"And Tank, you trashed the house without me? What is this?" The tortoise retracted into his shell. "I guess I will keep this a secret. But if Fluttershy finds out..." Rainbow smiled as she slammed the door.
"How are Tank and Angel?" Fluttershy asked.
"They were trying to clean up. I messed with them a little bit."
"At least they have good manners."
"How are those pancakes going? Need any help?"
"No, I think I'm fine Rainbow. Thank you. And remember, I haven't forgotten what you have said." Fluttershy slowly walked towards Rainbow and gave her a soft peck on the cheek. "Just give me some time."

	
		For Who I Am



	"Tank, we gotta talk." Rainbow hooves propelled a canoe forward. A shell of scales rested in the center of the uneven transportation, gently rocking the current of the watery blues. A shoal of sunfish cowered under the shadow of the canoe while a hawk pierced the air above.
Always here for you, Dash. A scaled head bobbed up and down.
"It's about me and Fluttershy..." Dash whispered.
Tank eyes lit with an expected surprise. Dash read his emotions like the latest Daring Doo novel.
"Well... I think... no, I know I love her."
Far out man! That crazy rabbit was right! 
"She doesn't... I mean she doesn't know what to do. She doesn't understand any of this. She told me nopony has ever been attracted to her or loved her. And I can't stop thinking about her! She's just so great... I need her in my life."
A shell of reassurance snuggled next to a tense, cyan figure. Dash’s hooves constricted every inch of the shell, capturing every pulse of comfort. "Thanks bud. But what are we... er... I going to do? I already told her how I feel, I mean that's how it usually works right?	
Tank gave a nervous smile and shrugged his shoulders.
"Right you don't know. Silly of me. You're not the romance type are you? You just like to chill." Dash knocked his shell.
Tank replied by retracting into his shell and popping out with his aviators.
"I gotta tell you Tank, I'm glad I chose you as a pet. You are chill. Never get angry. It's up to you to cool me down... which is one of the reasons I love Fluttershy."
Rainbow you gotta fight for it! Do it for yourself man! Tank slowly offered her a nudged, quickly followed by a salute.
"You want me to... I'm not sure?"
The tortoise slowly punched his fists and pointed towards Rainbow's heart.
"You want me to beat up Fluttershy? How would that help anything?"
Tank facepalmed.
"Fight... for Fluttershy?" Her eyes lit with excitement.
Another salute drove the point home.
"But I don't wanna ruin our friendship. She's so delicate. I don't ever want to do anything that would hurt her."
A tiny green foot drove into the ground.
"Okay, I get it. But how?"
Tank could only offer a pair of shrugged shoulders.
"I guess we could go out to dinner again. I could tell her there. Let her know that she doesn't have to feel afraid of my love." Rainbow rowed her direction towards home. "I've just, it's a special feeling Tank. Love is pretty awesome, any way you look at it. I love Fluttershy. She's the only pony I ever feel comfortable enough to emote with. I always tried to hide any of these feelings before, but Fluttershy really changed me for the better. I don't know what the future holds, but with her in my hooves, I can only bet its going to be great. And that's why I'm going to take your advice!" Her rowing motions became even faster. "Just wish me luck Tank. Tonight is going to be one heck of a night, I can tell!"

"Oh Angel, I don't know. I don't know anything anymore. Can you talk with mommy for a bit?" A yellow body hugged the warmth of the couch. The bunny hopped onto his mom's lap and snuggled closely. Angel was in no mood to see his mother return to depression.
"You're more affectionate than usual. That's my bunny." Fluttershy rubbed her hoof against the bunny's forehead.
Angel gazed into her eyes, innocently demanding the identity of her problem.
"Rainbow Dash... well, you know how we are good friends and all... she talked to me last night. Said a few things. And she told me something. I don't know how to take it."
This just might secure my victory. The bunny’s arms shook with arrogant joy. Impending cheers ruffled his whiskers.
"She said I was special... and I helped her open her emotions up... and that she respected me..."
Here it comes.
"Loves me..."
Within seconds Angel had completed multiple laps over the perimeter of the room. He then returned to his caretaker's lap and danced using moves that Fluttershy could not comprehend.
"Angel?" Fluttershy asked, confusion slurring her speech.
Oh crap. Mom. Yeah. Right," The bunny lied a serious face and snuggled next to her.
"Umm... we'll just forget about that okay? Sometimes you are a really silly bunny... Anyways, Rainbow said she loved me... loved everything about me. and I don't know what to think. I love Rainbow, but not like that. I love her friendship. I don't want to disappoint her... I know she would love and respect me... can I be happy with her?"
Angel made an expression that signaled "Why not?"
"Because nopony has ever felt this way about me. What do I do Angel? Do I tell her that I appreciate her love? Or do I try to return it back? I don't know how." The shy pegasus shivered a small shake.
Angel tried his best to hug her, wrapping his arms around her neck in a soft motion. I love you mom.
"Angel, I love you too. But what are we going to do about my problem?"
The bunny paced for a few seconds, trying to piece together a solution. What do I do? wait... Got it! He pointed towards Fluttershy's heart, hopped down, made a flying pose that suggested Rainbow, and pointed back towards her. He then reached for a piece of paper and a pen.
"What do you want me to do Angel?"
I guess I'll repeat myself. He repeated his motions in a quick succession.
"Do you... oh Angel I think I understand... are you sure?"
He shook with head with as much authority as a tiny bunny could summon. 
"You want me to write everything I love about Rainbow Dash?"
He nods were near lightning speed.
"Well, I guess that might help," Fluttershy’s timid demur held for a small eternity of indecision. Suddenly her expression hardened and a spark appeared in her eyes.  On the paper she wrote- She loves me for who I am.

	
		Practice 



	Her leadership. Her bravery. Her loyalty. Her friendship... her love for who I am... Fluttershy's list galloped through multiple pages. Somewhere somehow, the traits could be applied to other ponies in Fluttershy’s life, spare one in particular. This wasn't just new to Fluttershy; it was frightening. Indescribable. Whether anxiety or a soothing warmth plagued her, the feeling was still beyond her control. I can't hurt her. I will not. Nopony won't love me. I can't love them back... 
Pretty eyes. Bold spirit. Awesome flying. Great with Tank. Understands me... loves me for who I am. "Why Rainbow! Why?" Tears formed inside of her eyelids, ready to burst. "What do you see?" She exploded in fitful dispar.
"I see the most kind and beautiful mare in all of Equestria. And I'm not going to let you tell me otherwise." Beside the doorstep stood Rainbow Dash. The speedsters love for the pretty yellow mare cowering before her emanated from Dash’s bold stance. 
"Rainbow?" Fluttershy asked, continuing to cower.
"Come on! We are going out to dinner! My treat. And we are going to talk. About us." The stern tone made it clear that Dash intended to follow through.
"Umm...." Yellow hairs froze. Cyan eyes slammed shut. 
The sound of hooves approaching caused the panicking mare to begin shaking.
"Don't be afraid. You have nothing to worry about. You won't disappoint me. Just be yourself. That's why I love ya’!" Rainbow threw her foreleg over Fluttershy's shoulders in a comforting manner, tightening with each successive shake. "Listen... you have nothing to be afraid of. Look right in front of you. You've got a mare asking you out on a free date. A pretty awesome mare too, if I say so myself. You have a friend that understands you and wants nothing more than to see you happy. I would say you're a pretty lucky mare, but I'd be lying. The truth is you are finally getting what you deserve." The soothing voice of the rainbow mare filled the panicking mare, calming her nerves enough for her to reply.
"Rainbow... I... okay. I'll go. I just-”
"Hey... I'm a little nervous too. But together we can get over it. I promise." Dash gave her a quick nuzzle of affection to further boost her moral. The pair got to their hooves and a cyan wing encased the shy pegasus in a protective manner. Warmth rushed through Fluttershy’s system and she found herself content to dwell under the feathery appendage. Dash steered her charge toward the cabin door, enjoying her role as protector.
The pair descended onto the road and meandered along, enjoying the shared warmth. Rainbow never let go of her feathered grip. It was a symbol not only of affection, but of understanding and dedication. 
"This... This is great." Fluttershy let out a timid grin.
"Yeah. It really is, isn't it?" Rainbow squeezed Fluttershy’s figure.
Here it goes... Fluttershy felt her comfort zone collapsing. "Rainbow, what do you..."
"What's that Fluttershy? Like I said, pal, nothing to worry about, okay?"
She bit her lip. "What do you love about me?"
"I love your smile. I love your talent. I love when you sing; it's a really peaceful feeling. You make me happy ‘Shy. It's as easy as that. Do I make you happy?”
"Yes... yes you do...” The shy pony trailed off into silence, turning her gaze to the path ahead.
The rest of the trip was silent, but not at all unpleasant to Fluttershy. She doesn't care if I don't have anything to say. She doesn't need formalities, or small talk. She doesn't care if I look nice, or if I'm successful. She just needs me... A rare burst of confidence straightened her steps and she snuggled into her bold friend. And I need her.
"So what are you going to get tonight? My sandwich was awesome last time, but I think I might try something else." Rainbow said as they approached town.
"My salad was great! I think I might try something different as well. Maybe some soup?"
"Soup actually sounds really good. We can both get it before our meal." Rainbow opened the door for Fluttershy, who quickly trotted inside and waited for Rainbow to return to her side.
"Hey gals. Good to see you again. How's your vacation going?" A familiar waitress greeted them.
"Good evening," Fluttershy smiled, 
"Our vacation has been great! How are you doing?" Rainbow eagerly followed the waitress's trail, ensuring Fluttershy was close behind.
"Oh you know, working and family. Been doing this for a quite a while." The waitress lit the candle on the table.
"You like living up here?" Rainbow asked. "I would love to live here! The lakes! The trees! Everything!"
"My husband and I have a small house on the river. Our children are all grown up and in different places. We get by perfectly. We've been together a long time. And we've lived here nearly our entire life. We haven't gone many places or have done great things, but we're happy as long as we are together. You know? It's a simple life and we couldn't have it any other way. Oh... I'm sorry, you probably didn't ask for my life story."
"Actually that is a very sweet story. I'm glad you and your husband are happy together." Fluttershy summoned a slight smile, basking in the comfort of an old love’s tale.
The waitress sprung back into her job. "Root beer float and iced tea, right?" 
"Right on! Thanks! Also, let's do two bowls of wild rice soup before!" Dash paged through the menu.
Fluttershy felt a smile emulating from the waitress as she closed towards the kitchen. "She's a really nice mare. I wonder if she owns the place?”
"Well, I don't see anyone else around her. Just a few cooks in the kitchen. I would guess so. Anyways, what's on Fluttershy's menu?"
"I think I'm getting the same salad. Soup and salad is a really good combo."
The waitress reappeared after a few seconds, cradling a series of drinks with utmost precision. Two sets of eager hooves captured the beverages. "I'll have a salad again,” Fluttershy asked.
"Sure hun. And you?" She scribbled the order down.
"I think I will have a dandelion sandwich this time. Thanks!"
"Sure. I'll have the soups ready for soon." The waitress put her notebook back into her saddlebag and walked away to prepare the soup.
"So..." Fluttershy whispered.
"Listen Fluttershy. Tell me what's wrong. Are you afraid? Nervous? I'm sorry... but I can't stop loving you." The bold statement matched its owner causing Fluttershy to smile despite herself, Rainbow Dash will always be Rainbow Dash.
"Rainbow... this is all just new to me. Something will go wrong. It always does. I don't want to hurt you. I don't want our friendship to end... but I also love you Rainbow. I just... I don't know. These feelings; they are new and frightening. After what has happened to me, I don't want either of us to hurt."
Cyan hooves captured a pair of yellow ones in their strong grasp and began to share true love. Caring pink eyes gazed into pretty aquamarine ones as the rainbow opened up. "Fluttershy... I would be lying if I said that I wasn't afraid. New feelings can be scary, sometimes terrifying. Remember when I told you that I felt comfortable emoting in front of you? I was terrified; I had never emoted like that to anypony. But when I did, when I overcame my fear, I discovered something amazing. I was able to let out all of my emotions to a pony who would understand. And now, I am not afraid."
"Really Rainbow?"
"Yes. Letting go of my feelings felt amazing. Why do you worry about hurting me? Even if we didn't make it as a couple, we would always be friends. I would never abandon any of my friends. You know that."
"Well... I'm going to be honest Rainbow. I don't really know what to do... I love you Rainbow. I love your eyes. I love your bravery, I love your loyalty. And most of all, I love that you love me for who I am."
"You're doing pretty well. This is almost getting too sappy for me and after this weekend, that's saying a lot!" Rainbow laughed in a emotional fashion. "I have already told you a hundred times what I love about you. Can I say that you look really pretty tonight? ‘Cause you do. Your mane looks really... um... nice and your eyes always shine... I guess?"
Fluttershy giggled. "You have a pretty adorable laugh as well." The pair gazed into each other's eyes, smiling and laughing. "You look really nice tonight too, Dash."
"Well, we'll have to get better at that."
Fluttershy giggled even more. "Yes. But right now, your compliments are just fine. They make mine look good!"
Rainbow tightly hugged her friend as they laughed at themselves. After the hug broke, Rainbow withdrew and looked deeply into Fluttershy's eyes. Beauty rested in their kind depths. 
Um... What do I do? Kiss her or something? But how? I hadn't thought this far ahead... Uh... Oh hay with it! The daredevil moved closely in and pressed her lips against Fluttershy's. The shy mare squealed quietly in fear, forcing Rainbow to quickly retract.
"I'm... I'm sorry..." Rainbow whispered, shame clouding her judgement.
"Don't be sorry... I liked it... oh, it's just so new to me..." Fluttershy blushed with the innocence of a filly. The new couple shared a smile, amused by each others inexperience.  "We'll need to practice that too."

	
		You're It



	
"Come on, put the game into it! I never thought a tortoise could be that slow!" Angel dug into the bowl of popcorn, throwing some around the room in the process."Video games are awesome! I can't wait to see the look on your face when I beat you, Tank!"
Tank however held an air of confidence, assured that he could best the bunny easily, without any problem. "I'm not going to take that seriously." Tank inserted Super Smash Bros. into the gaming console and made his way back to the chair, carrying a controller with him.
Angel mashed the start button as the title screen appeared."Hmm... I guess Pikachu will do, he seems to be a lot like me as well. Although, I am pretty sure he is a mouse, but it will do."
"I'm going to be... hmm... Fox."
"Dude, you don't even get it, do you? You have to be a character that you are the most like! Fox is actually a mammal, and really fast! But, you... are a reptile. And you are slower.... than really slow things! That's like... not cool man! So, switch your character!"
"Since, when do I take orders from you, man? Who the shell do you think you are? Anyone can choose what character they want! Now start the game, man!"
"Okay then, hmmm... What stage do you want to play on, Tank?" Angel said, refusing to acknowledge the truth to Tank’s claims.
"I don't know, man. Just do a random stage."
"Nah, screw that. Let's duke it out on the Star Fox ship."
"You mean the Great Fox?"
'Whatever..."
"Three... two... one... go!" The game began with Angel and Tank on opposite sides of the ship. "Come at me, bro!" Angel sent several lighting beams towards Tank’s character. The tortoise effortlessly dodged them with a few hops.
"Angel, really?" Tank began to laugh slowly as Angel continued to throw lightning bolts while he was just dodging them. "Look man, it didn't work for the first time. But, why would it work the 25th time?"
"Obviously, you don't understand my genius strategy. That's cool, I don't expect you to." Tank soon thought it will be the perfect time to attack now because Pikachu’s fire rate was slowing down.
"Alright, that's it. I'm going to kick your flank." Tank moved his own character Fox towards Pikachu, easily dodging Angel's lightning spam.
"Slow down, Tank! Wait, what are you doing? Not fair, knock it out!" Angel mashed the controller’s buttons in agony as Tank used Fox to deliver a series of kicks, easily outwitting Angel.
"Haha, not quite the character for me, are you Angel? Use Some strategy!"
"Hey, I can do that, turtle! The game is just beginning."
"It's actually tortoise..."
"I know!"
Angel’s character re-spawned again and he used it to send several lightning bolts towards Fox before initiating a full charge at him. As their distance was finally ending, Pikachu kicked Tank’s character several times. Tank responded back by deflecting his own attacks and kicking him across the stage.	
"Alright, screw this game!" Angel threw the controller across the room with anger.  "You win. Fine. I was too cool for video games, anyway."
"Angel, man... look, we can find another game. We have nothing else to do. Just go get another game and I'll let you win. Does it sound good for you?"
"Okay, I guess so. I'll go check it." The bunny hopped away from his chair and dug through the entertainment systems. "What about Goldeneye 007?"

"That was such a lovely dinner. I’d just love to dine together there, every night," Fluttershy held the door open for Rainbow.
"Yeah, it was pretty awesome." Dash embraced Fluttershy in a romantic hug. "But not as great as the company."
"Alright Rainbow. That was pretty romantic, or at least in comparison to tonight's dinner." The young lover giggled throughout Luna’s night.
"How does it feel Fluttershy?"
"What?"
"You know. Us. How does it feel?"
"I'm still a little nervous and confused... but I have never felt more confident in my life. I'm proud to be with you Rainbow. And these feelings... they feel pretty good."
"I feel the same way. I'm proud to be with you."
"You ever wonder where life will take us? What will our lives be like, back in Ponyville?"
"I’m sure all of our friends will be happy for us. And for anyone else, if they have a problem with us, I don't care. Neither will you.” Dash’s defensive tone stilled Fluttershy’s nerves as they walked along in the night.
"I know. We aren't hurting anypony."
"Hey, Fluttershy."
"We don't need to worry about other ponies all the time. We need to worry about ourselves sometimes, you know?"
"Yes, I understand Rainbow."
"Hey, Fluttershy."
"Yes?"
Rainbow slapped her hoof against Fluttershy's body. "You're it!" The cyan mare took to flight in her trademark speed. After a quick giggle, Fluttershy retracted her wings and chased towards her love. Rainbow clearly adjusted her speed so her marefriend could just barely keep up. "Come on Fluttershy! You don't want to be tagged forever, do you?"
Fluttershy tried her hardest to get her voice loud enough for Rainbow to hear. "Come here you silly! I'll get you! All I need to do is to ask for a kiss!"
"That would work if I could hear you!" Rainbow teased as she soared along displaying the elegance and precision of a Wonderbolt. It was a particularly beautiful time for flight; nearly all of the stars were visible and Luna's moon was full. Both ponies were illuminated under the moonlight, highlighting their natural beauty.
"Hey, check this out!" Rainbow landed in a small cloud. "Must have been left over here. Probably some pegasus forgot about it. Come on over! Plop a seat!"
Fluttershy made her way to the cloud and gently landed next to Dash. Rainbow threw her foreleg around Fluttershy and brought her close. "You look really pretty in the moonlight, Fluttershy."
"I was just thinking the same thing."
"Me? Pretty? How about awesome instead?"
"No Dashie. I like pretty better." The shy mare insisted, causing her mare to smile back at her.
"Okay. I guess I look pretty then." Dash turned her eye's onto Fluttershy's. She could just barely make out the color of her eyes under the moonlight. "I love you."
"I love you Dashie."
Rainbow softly moved her lips towards Fluttershy's, closing her eyes passionately. Their lips met with a soft touch.
Fluttershy could feel chills all through her body. It felt strange, yet amazing by the same time for the yellow pegasus. Every little tingle; from her stomach to her lips, screamed pure joy. As the kiss continued, Rainbow gently laid her down upon the cloud, her kisses becoming even more passionate.
After Rainbow finally withdrew her kiss, Fluttershy was panting heavily in anxiety, pleasure and excitement. "Dash... that felt so right.”
"You're telling me." Rainbow was clearly afflicted with the same symptoms as Fluttershy. 
"I think anymore and I might pass out!"  Fluttershy’s pounding heart nearly pierced her chest. It hammered away with the intensity of Dash’s wings.
"Well, I hate to break the best minute of our entire lives, but we left the boys alone. We’d best go check up on them."
"Sure Rainbow. I'm right behind you."
The couple helped each other up and started to wander back to the cabin to check how their pets were doing. Dash slipped a quick kiss in on her marefriends muzzle then put a protective wing over her to ward from the cold night air. Fluttershy squeed with delight and nuzzled into her protector filling their night with love. 

"You said you would let me win! Losing three games in a row does not count as winning, you liar!" Angel proceeded to throw the controller once again across the room with an insufferable rage.
"Man, easy on the controllers, okay? These aren't yours. And it's your fault you fell for it. You're so gullible!"
"This is just perfect! Fluttershy and Rainbow are not a couple... Yet... I lost to you in cards. I lost to you in Super Smash Bros... The bunny paused for a brief moment. "And I don't even want to talk about this game! What a world? When will things ever... The bunny's eyes opened to an extreme that Tank thought was previously impossible.
"Angel, bud, you alright? Angel!"
Within a microsecond, Angel lept onto the ceiling fan and rode on it's blade for several rotations. He then used the momentum to catapult himself” towards the kitchen, where he devoured every scrap of food in sight. 
"Angel, what is going on!"
"Fluttershy and Rainbow..." Angel’s cheeks formed a rosy-red.
"What?" Tank stomped his foot against the ground and shook the rabbit numerous times.
"Fluttershy and..." His sentence was interrupted by a mandatory victory roll across the floor.
"Okay... okay... YES!... okay... Fluttershy and Rainbow were totally kissing outside! I beat you! I knew it, haha! I'm never wrong! I'm never wrong! Woo hoo!" The bunny prided himself to the extent that his previous victory was ignored. 
Tank caught a glimpse of Fluttershy and Rainbow kissing just outside the door. "Alright man. You were right. Too bad I'm just as bad with cooking as Dash!"

	
		S'mores



	"Angel and Tank, we have something to tell you. Come over here and take a seat on the couch.” A delicate yellow hoof strangled her love’s, feeling their pulses synchronize. Fluttershy took the far side of the couch, effortlessly falling into it’s comfort. She quietly awaited the touch of the rainbow daredevil, slipping herself under a loving cyan wing as her companion made herself comfortable.
"Angel, behave man! Look, you can have your fun later. Do it for our moms." Tank climbed aboard next to the pegasi and forced an artificial gesture.
"Okay. But believe me..." The bunny bounced eagerly, rattling the springs of Wind Pierce’s old couch.
"I don't have to believe man! Just shut up and look happy for them!"
"Alright. You boys look like you were having a good time. Rainbow and I are..." Fluttershy giggled for a few seconds and buried her head into Dash’s embrace.  "Rainbow, what are we?"
"Umm... In love? Or some sappy thing like that," Rainbow smirked. Fluttershy wrested in her figure and spawned laughs of insecurity and uncertainty. She’s so cute when she giggles, Rainbow Dash thought as she held her delicate flower in her hooves.
Breaking the silence, Fluttershy spoke, "Yes. We love each other. We have really got to know each other over the past few days. Now, you each have two mommies!" Angel lept from the couch onto Fluttershy, engulfing her in an affectionate hug. "Oh, thank you Angel. I'm so happy you are happy for us."
Suck up, Tank thought as he approached Dash. He reached his foot outward; Rainbow proceeded to bro-hoof it. 
"That's my man! Up high! To the side! Down low, too slow!"
Totally not fair mom!
Angel made his way to Rainbow and offered his fist. Dash paused for a brief second, calibrating the necessary amount of force for the bunny. A cyan missile shot forward, throwing a chaotic mess of fur out of sight.  "Sorry Angel. Tank is... well, he is a little tougher." Her laughs were bottled for Fluttershy’s sake. "Well, how about we go have a fire? Go and celebrate a little?
"Sure, I'll go the chairs and food ready. You can start the fire.” Fluttershy fumbled through the pantry, "boys, why don't you get help Rainbow with the fire?"
"Hey Tank. Guess what I'm tasting?"
Tank didn't give Angel the pleasure of a response.
'Victory! And you know what it tastes like? It tastes like, really good! Like salad good! Hey, that's right... we had a bet. Cherry on top. Romaine, not iceberg! And the dressing has to be just right. Too much or too little and you will have to redo the whole thing. By the way, did you mention that I called it, like, what, three days ago? I called it Tank. I'm totally smarter than you. You were like..."  Angel threw himself on all fours and began a poor impression. "No man, like really man, they aren't like, romantic man. 'm totally not as cool as Angel, man. I'm totally going to lose the bet man, ‘cause man, Angel is never wrong! So like, I'm going to bet him anyway, so he can get a salad, man! Chill bro!"

Tank’s patience shattered into a hundred pieces.. "I do not sound like that!"
"Whatever. I won! I won! Throwing his paws in the air, the energetic ball of fur raced around his slow friend.
"Why don't we play Goldeneye later tonight? Or Super Smash Bros?" Tank hoped to change the subject, despite however futile the task might have been.
"I don't care! I don't care! I beat the tortoise!" 
Angel's words sent painful flames through Tank’s ears. "Look, Angel, how much longer are you going to keep this up?"
"After my salad? Three weeks, ‘cause you're an okay tortoise. Normally I would hassle for about five."
"I'll get you your salad, man. Just focus on Dash and Fluttershy now. They are really happy together. And if this continues, we will need to play nice more and more."
"Fine... but I'm not going to stop, you know?"
"I know that!"
"Hey Tank and Angel. Help me find some wood!" Dash hovered over the forest floor, collecting select pieces of wood. "Alright boys. Look for tiny pieces. We need some tinder."
The trio gathered several bunches of tinder and slowly relayed them into the fire pit. Angel could only hold a few pieces, however, his rapid hopping allowed him to compete equally with Tank and Dash. "It's turning into quite the fire. So just throwing it out there, did you guys see it coming? I mean, the driver mistook us for a couple. We've been friends for so long."
Tank shook his head.
"I think you know more... did you guys set us up or something?"
The twigs in Angel's arms were thrown rapidly before he dove into the grass. He then proceeded to roll several times in laughter. 
"Okay, there's no hiding it. Something is up. That crazy bunny couldn't keep a secret, huh? How much did you know?"
Tank shrugged his shoulders at the question, trying to deny all of Dash's assertions. 
"What did you boys do? Did you set us up or something? Or did you have suspicions? Come on Tank; you're my bro! I'm not gonna get mad at ya’," 
Uh... What do I tell her? Tank pointed to Angel and tried to suggest he was crazy to Dash.
"Well, I get that much. Whatever. I'm happy with Fluttershy, so if you two planned some kind of crazy scheme or something... well...” a smile arose on the athlete’s face, “then thanks."
But we only bet and knew it from the start... well... Angel anyway.
"Hey guys. I got the s’more stuff ready. Ever had s'mores Dashie?" Fluttershy balanced a tray with her hoof and placed in on a chair next to the fire.
"Long time ago, when I was a filly. Can't wait to try again!" Dash impaled a marshmallow with a small stick and roasted it in the charred embers.
"Don't burn it... well unless you like it that way."
"Nah, I'm going to get it a nice golden brown! That's what everyone says is the best!" Rainbow poked her stick into the edges of the fire.
"I guess I'll have one too. Tank and Angel, would you like one too? I can make you one,” Fluttershy mothered.
Angel quickly ran over and signaled yes to his caretaker.
"Okay Angel. I will get one for you right away. Tank, are you hungry bud?" 
"I'll make one for him! How many marshmallows? One or two?" Dash searched for another stick while her's sat next to the fire.
Tank raised only one foot.
"Alright, one marshmallow it is!"
"So, you boys seem happy about us. Don't worry though; we won't forget about spending time with guys too. Rainbow and I were thinking... How about we all take a boat trip together to the river tomorrow?" Fluttershy softly spoke.
Both Tank and Angel agreed with Fluttershy's plan.
"It's going to be so awesome! I'm going to hit the rapids! But before, I'm going to have to let Miss Swimming Champ teach me some more."
"I'm not that great Rainbow... but I would love to teach you some more! And maybe the boys can try it too!"
"Oh horsefeathers!" Tank's marshmallow erupted in flames.
Fluttershy giggled. "Oh Rainbow, that happens. Try again, we got plenty of marshmallows!" She lifted her stick out from the fire to reveal a perfectly gold marshmallow. The  gooey treat was wrapped between chocolate and graham crackers and handed to an anxious rabbit. “Enjoy sweetie! Make sure you take your time."
Really? The bunny devoured the entire snack in a single bite.
"Hey Fluttershy?"
"Yes Rainbow?"
"I know with the boys here this might seem like a bad time, but I'm sure they don't care. What umm... what are we? In love? Marefriends? Partners?"
"How about... oh... I don't know..."
"Well, I don't know either. I guess we can figure that out later. I'll tell you what I do know, though."
"What Rainbow?"
"That I love you." She reached over to Fluttershy and tenderly kissed her.
Both Tank and Angel found themselves disgusted with the love-struck sentiment.  "Okay. I need to watch something manly now. Does Wind Pierce have any 80's action movies up here?" Angel blocked his vision at the sight of the passionate pegasui as they continued their lip lock.
"Maybe? Either way, let's get out of here man. This is really awkward."
A sinister grin arose on Angel's face. He nudged the tortoise with his elbow. "How about we go in and get some salad! Your treat!"

	
		Let Off Some Steam



	"It looks like the boys, uh, left..." Rainbow gently snuggled next to Fluttershy beside the fire.
"They must have been tired. Angel really likes his sleep." Though it had taken some time, Fluttershy was completely over her nerves, perfectly at peace with Rainbow. She snuggled into the cyan plush, relishing the touch of her marefriend.
"I hope they don't feel excluded..." Fluttershy quietly voiced her worry.
"I think they're fine. They have each other to keep themselves company.They seem to have become good friends,” Dash shrugged impatiently. 
"Well... I don't know about that! But they seem to enjoy hanging out with each other. Kind of like a love-hate relationship."
"Hopefully over time they will become better friends over time."
"I'm sure they will. But guess what?"
"What Dashie?"
"We're alone.” Yellow cheeks began to swell in the color of a rose.. "You're really cute when you're nervous, you know that Fluttershy?"
"This is all so..."
"I know, you silly! Just shut up and kiss me!"
A series of adorable giggles from both pegasus complimented their passionate kissing. "You know what's so great Fluttershy?"
"Kissing?"
"Well, that's pretty awesome too. But I love to laugh with you, especially at ourselves."
"I'm sure we'll have plenty of both in the future."
Rainbow's wings outstretched and wrapped around Fluttershy's, who proceed to ruffle Rainbow's with her own. Fluttershy gently rubbed Rainbow with her hooves on a subconscious level.
Each crackle of the fire gave them just enough light to illuminate their beauty. However, both pegasi had closed their eyes, preferring to use their feelings of touch and warmth to embrace each other. It was a chance to experiment; the experience was equally alien to both pegasus, eliminating any pressure. Under Luna's stars and Equestria's fire, the new couple birthed a love unparalleled both in strength and affection.

"Let off some steam Bennett," Tank and Angel roared in manly joy at the TV.
"Oh my Celestia man, that was the manliest movie ever! Holy shell, it was terrible; really, really, terrible! But it was so awesome!" Tank chugged down an energy drink.
"I eat Green Berets for breakfast and right now I'm very hungry!" Angel puffed his chest out and flexed his tiny muscles.
"Bro-hoof man!" The pair's fist met.
"It's like, I totally forget about everything we saw before! I totally feel like a man! Now I wanna go do something manly!"
"What do we do now? I hear you man!"
"Well, we can lift weights!"
"There are no weights up here man! That's an awesome idea though."
"Um... Oh! I got it! Let's arm wrestle!"
"Right on man!" Angel gripped Tank's hoof.
"Ready to lose Tank?"
"Go!" Seconds after the contest began, Angel was thrown to the ground.
"How are you so strong Tank! That's horsefeathers!"
"I have super-strength."
"Just... no... hey... wait a minute, where's my salad! Use some of that super-strength to whip me up a nice meal!"

"Hey Dashie." Fluttershy was snuggled close to her love, slowly taking in oxygen.
"Yeah?"
"We never talked about how you feel. I know we talked about me and how you feel comfortable emoting to me, but you seemed really stressed back at home."
"Yeah... I think what we have here; you know; us, will work it out. But still, sometimes I feel like I've bitten off a little more than I can chew, you know? Except I feel obligated to do it... nopony can clear the clouds like me. I just... sometimes I want to give up. Just quit everything and relax. I have such high expectations for myself; Wonderbolt tryouts, several different weather jobs, trying to make our friends happy... it's all just too much. I haven't been spending enough time with Tank.. And I don't ever want to want to lose you. I don't want this weekend to ever end."
"You know you can't just give up. That's not the Dash I love."
"I know... It seems like a really easy problem, right? I can just work less. I don't know why I have so much trouble with this."
"No; it's not an easy problem. You are not looking into it deep enough. You need a balance; not in your jobs and free time. You need to try and satisfy both your desire for other's approval and approval of yourself. I think you have too high of expectations for yourself; I know you can be a wonderbolt Rainbow, you don't need to constantly remind everypony so you can feel confident. You already have so much; you are the best flier I know, you keep Ponyville's weather clean, hay... you have saved Equestria twice!"
" I know; I am pretty awesome. But I'm not sure I can do all of this Fluttershy. I want you; I want to be a Wonderbolt! I want to do great things. I want it all; and I can't have it."
"No Rainbow. That's not you. You can still love me and find time for me, Tank, and our friends with your life. I know it's tough and sometimes you just wanna give up, but you can't. You just can't Rainbow; you're too good to not achieve great things. I want my partner to be a Wonderbolt. I want to watch her and cheer her on; even though my cheers need a little work.  I am proud of you Rainbow."
"Show me a cheer."
"What Dashie?"
"You heard me. Get up and cheer for your marefriend; the fastest and most talented flier in Equestria!"
"Alright!" She inhaled for several seconds. "Yay!"
"Hey that's better than before! But be proud!"
"See her, Rainbow Dash? She's my marefriend, woo hoo! She's totally awesome; cooler than you! Yay!"
Rainbow smiled and tried to impersonate holding a trophy. "Thank you for this best Equestrian flier trophy. I like totally deserve it. Even though I am a Wonderbolt and therefore awesome, I owe a lot of who I am to Fluttershy! She's like almost as awesome as me! Whenever I get hurt or I need someone to hang out with, she will be there. So like, why doesn't everyone give a cheer for Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy; the best pair in the whole wide world!"
"I sure hope when you get that trophy that you will have a much better speech prepared," Fluttershy giggled.
"It's true filly!"
"Well, I'm not going to argue with you. We are totally the best couple ever. Woo hoo!"
"I think it's time to hit the sack."
"Yeah, it's pretty late."
"Hey Fluttershy... Don't take this the wrong way, ‘cause I don't mean to imply it in any kind of weird way. You know how we slept by the bonfire that night; snuggled closely. It was so warm and comfortable... well, it's pretty cold where I sleep..."
"I would like that Rainbow."
The pair joined hooves. "Big day tomorrow. We'll need lots of sleep."

	
		Pull Breathe Kick Glide



	"Shy’ you up?" Several sun-rays pierced the curtains, suffocating Rainbow’s magenta eyes.
"It's kinda hard to dream when you're next to me. You're like my dream come true," Fluttershy whispered lovingly into her ear.
"That's really sweet and all, but you realize there is a bunny on your head, right?"
"Oh yes, I know. He always sleeps with me on top of my pillow. He's really spoiled. I told them to come up after they finished their movies." 
"Well, I mean we have nothing to hide, but, could he at least pick a better spot?"
"He's done this since he was a baby. I'm not sure he can change it."
"Tank you in here?" Dash lifted her head from the pillow.
The tortoise was floating in a desert of blankets. The warmth produced by his family dwelled under the surface of the covers, ensuring his blood would flow evenly and delicately. Normally he would dwell in a sea of mulch in his terrarium, however, to him, this felt much better.
"When we get home, I hope you don't mind. I mean, I have always had Angel sleep with me...” Fluttershy said, hoping for a positive reaction.
"You want me to sleep over when we get home?" Rainbow Dash replied with a slight snigger, grinning at the beauty before her like a crazy filly.
"Well, yes. I just like to have somepony to snuggle with. It's really comfortable, you know? I mean, you don't have to, but I really like having you by my side."
The comforting magnetism pierced all corners of the bed. They were a happy family now, certainly unique, but strong nonetheless. Together, they anticipated a brilliant and loving future ahead.
"Then it's set! We will have to do something about Angel's snoring!" Rainbow laughed as threw herself out of bed. "Come on Tank. Let's go get breakfast started. Big day ahead."
"I can make breakfast Dash."
"No, you stay right there. I got it. You guys just stay right there." Rainbow Dash nuzzled her sleepy partner before trotting outward.
"Are you sure Rainbow?" Fluttershy forced her head upward to reveal a pair of concerned eyes.
"Tank and I can figure it out. Right buddy?"
He struck a pose that suggested I guess so.
The pair descended down the stairs. Dash’s movements were assisted by her wings, signaling to Tank the serious nature of her goal. Tank smiled with a condescending grin.
"Oh, you be quiet! What have you cooked?"
Well, I'm going to have to cook a salad here pretty soon. Wait, are salads cooked or made?
"Yeah that's right. So zip it!" Rainbow entered the kitchen and threw her hooves against the pantry. Ingredients were thrown with the precision of a blind pegasus. A challenge existed before her, something that Rainbow Dash couldn’t refuse.
Remember the last time you made toast?
"Don't give me that look! I was distracted the last time!"
Whatever you say Dash. The tortoise sighed and wandered over to help.
"Okay, so I just take the toast and put it in the toaster... take the toast..." She cautiously inserted a piece of bread. "And put it into the toaster," Dash fiddled with the toaster dials until she could feel heat. "Okay, now we wait just a little bit... why don't we set up the table?"
Tank sat next to the toaster, watching it with the eyes of a hawk. He gave her a concerned look. "Okay, yeah, that's not a bad idea. You watch the toast." She laughed off his concerns and speedily pulled out the required equipment. 
Dash threw several plates and silverware on the table. As she sped through her task, she took several glances at the toaster to ensure the quality of the toast would not be compromised. In a typical Dash fashion, several napkins were thrown about the table without any uniform direction or pattern. "Toast about done?" she asked, timing her paces.
Tank replied with a firm nod.
"Cool, I'll get some plates." Dash reached a large plate and stacked the toast on top. "I'll get some more toast ready. That was... really easy! How could I not get it before? High five bud!" A loud crack resulted as their hooves collided.  "You get the plates looking... how is silverware supposed to be set?" She lifted Tank and placed him on the table. "I'm sure you can figure it out, right  bud?"
Better me than you. The tortoise began to organize the silverware.
"I'll get some OJ ready too." Several orange glasses found themselves on the table. "Right, okay, got the toast, got the drinks, got the table... I did it! I mean, this is really simple, but I got it! I can't wait to tell Fluttershy!" Rainbow completely abandoned the stairs, preferring instead to use her flight to gain access to the loft. "Hey ‘Shy! Breakfast is served!" 
"Sounds great Dashie. Let's go! I'm starving," she gently nudged Angel. "Angel Bunny... It's time to get up sweetie. Breakfast is ready."
The bunny stretched his arms and climbed aboard Fluttershy's back. "Well, I guess somepony is too good to walk," Dash snarked. The bunny lacked enough energy to retort.
The pony and pet pair each found a seat at the table. Dash offered everypony toast and a glass, clearly proud of her handiwork. "What do we look like? Elwood? Get us some jam!" Angel slammed his fist on the table.
"Oh yeah! You guys want something for the toast?" Dash scurried to the refrigerator.
"Yes. Thank you."
"So ‘Shy, after this, you wanna head out? We can take a trip out there, find a calm spot and do some swimming. Plus, we should totally do a picnic on the shore."
"It's a date Rainbow. Excellent breakfast too. I have such a wonderful marefriend."
"Well... I got basic cooking down. Now all is to learn how to swim, then I'll be pretty darn perfect."

Several hours passed after breakfast ended. Rainbow and Tank had prepared the canoe while Angel and Fluttershy put together a packed lunch. Angel supervised his mother's preparation; a proper meal was of utmost importance to the long-eared creature. "Well Angel, looks like everything is ready to go. Dash should be ready too. Are you ready for your first canoe ride?"
The bunny nodded in excitement.
"It should be a lot of fun! You should try swimming too. Apparently I'm really good at it."
The bunny shock his head as a sign of uncertainty. 
"I'm sure you'll do fine. You can be right next to me."
She loaded her saddlebags with the lunch and several towels. Angel hitched a ride on Fluttershy's head. The pair trotted down to the dock, enjoying the bright sunshine of Celestia's sun. A soft breeze complimented the warmth of the sun, creating an equilibrium of temperature. The pleasantness of the weather was perfectly in unison to the bound between the pegasus.
"Ready Dashie?"
"Sure are! Tank and I got everything ready! Throw the lunches in and we will be ready to go!" Dash placed the lunches in the middle of the canoe and carefully made her way onto the front. Her hooves met a paddle as she prepared for Dash to launch the canoe. Using a quick burst of wingpower, Dash launched the canoe forward and gently placed herself in the rear, grabbing a paddle in the manner of Fluttershy. The pair perfectly synchronized their rowing to allow a perfect balance of speed and control. 
"So Angel, you much of a swimmer?" Tank rested on the middle seat of the canoe.
"Never tried it. I do, however, possess a remarkable talent for being amazing at absolutely everything."
"Right. I forgot that."
"You'll be reminded when you make that salad. Actually, just buy me one. You're not a cook worthy of my expectations." 
"And you're a bunny not worthy of my time."
"No you."

"Here we are! That's a nice spot over there!" Rainbow suggested.
"Alright. You wanna land over there? That looks like a nice sandy shore."
"Sounds great pal." The canoe slowly skidded across the sand. Rainbow leapt out and guided it. Fluttershy quickly followed as both pets lazily watched.
"Thanks for the help boys. You really know how to treat ladies, don't you?" Dash laughed.
"I'll set the bags under that tree. You can help the boys out,” Fluttershy suggested. Rainbow gently lifted Tank and placed him upon the shore. Angel simply leapt out of the boat and scurried towards his caretaker.
Fluttershy quickly dropped the bags and ran towards Rainbow. "Check this out!" She flew a large distance above the water and dove in, surfacing with a massive smile. Rainbow loved the new face of her friend; Fluttershy was never one to show off, but due to Rainbow's encouragement, she was proud to display her talents in front of her marefriend.
"Don't laugh, okay!" Dash prepared her dive.
"I might not be able to help it! Just try Dashie! You'll do fine!"
Rainbow's wings let go, sending the pegasus flying towards the water. She landed flat on her stomach, impacting a great deal of water. Her collision created a sound not dissimilar to a high five. "Are you okay Rainbow?"
"You'd think Equestria's greatest athlete wouldn't belly-flop,” Dash gasped, mind reeling from the impact. Her wings retracted softly.
"Silly, you have to have your hooves enter first!"
"Yeah, I figured that much. Laugh it up Tank!" She gazed in Tank, who was busy rolling around the sandy shores.
"Angel, are you ready to try bud?" Angel was frozen on the shore. Normally, the bunny would never pass up on the opportunity to laugh at Dash's belly-flop. However, he cowered in fear of the water; his pride making matters only worse. Tank directed his laughter away from Dash to Angel.
"Oh, it's okay Angel. We've never gone swimming before, have we?" Fluttershy slowly approached the bunny. Her hooves stretched forward, ready to bundle the crazed creature.
"Look crazy lady, I am not getting in that wet death trap! Not for all the salads in Equestria!" His shock his head at light-speed.
"Never been swimming Angel?" Tank investigated.
"Never! I can't swim! I'm a freaking bunny! And I'm not going in! I'm too important to drown!"
"Look mister... We are going in that water. There's nothing to be afraid of. I'm a really good swimmer and I'm right here for you," Fluttershy mothered.
'Never! Try to catch me!"
"Angel man, since when were you such a sissy?" Tank rested on a towel on the shore, enjoying the summer rays.
"Can it tortoise!" He rapidly hoped away from the scene as if his tail was on fire.
"Gotcha!" Fluttershy quickly flew overhead and grabbed the fleeing bunny. "Sorry bud, but I know that trick. Now, don't worry. Mom's right here. I'm sure you will love it." She gently nuzzled the panicking pet.
"Tank?"
"Yeah Angel?"
"Put the salad on my grave!" Fluttershy cradled the screaming animal in the water, trying to ignore his scratches and punches. 
"You're doing it Angel!" Fluttershy cheered as her pet slowly kept his head above the water. Despite her assertive attitude, she kept a very close eye on the bunny and stayed within hoof's reach.
After a few seconds, Fluttershy offered her support to Angel, who quickly grabbed on and climbed upward. He crawled up to her head, screamed in terror, and took a massive hop, landing on the sands of the shore. Immediately after his landing, he covered himself in a towel out of fear and humiliation. Tank lost interest in the situation and resumed his tan, wearing a big smile.
"I'm so proud of you Angel Bunny! It makes mommy so happy! You were so brave!" Fluttershy didn't receive any acknowledgement from the hiding bunny.
"Hey. About swimming... Mind if you show me a few things?" Rainbow swam towards Fluttershy, a look of expectation written across her cyan face.
"Of course I can! What do you want to know?"
"When I swim underwater, what's the best way to time my hooves with my breathing?"
"Well, it depends on what stroke you are doing. I like the breaststroke; it's really relaxing and easy to do. Just move your hooves like this." She made the arm motions for Dash. "And just like this... pull... breathe... kick... glide..."
"I think I might have it," Dash tried several strokes, each with increasing success.
"There you go Dashie! It looks great!" She cheered her mare on, waving a supporting hoof in the air as the rainbow slipped through the water with heighting success.
"Come over here, Miss Swimming Champ!"
"Okay." She slowly swam over to Rainbow.
"Hey Tank and Angel! Close your eyes!" Dash called out. Wearing a massive, lovestruck grin upon her face, she lifted Fluttershy out of the water in a upward spiral, kissing her several times, each with an increasing amount of passion.
"I love you Rainbow Dash."
"I love you too Fluttershy."

	
		Forever



	"I can't believe tomorrow is our last day here." Rainbow was snuggled next to Fluttershy, wrapped inside a sea of blankets. Tank was retracted into his portable home, resting on the rear end of the bed. Angel was perched upon his throne.
"It's been an incredible trip." Fluttershy nuzzled her softly. 
"Well, I guess we're kind of a family now, aren't we?" Rainbow smiled at the sight of her partner and pets.
"They really seem to like having two mommies. Well, Tank does. I'm not so sure about Angel. He's so picky." She rubbed her hoof against his tiny head.
"I'm sure he'll like me soon. I'm pretty likable,” Dash giggled softly.
"I'm not going to argue you with that." Fluttershy kissed her delicately.
"Think Pinkie will throw us a massive party when we get back?"
"Yes... she throws parties for just about anything. I remember one time she threw a party because she had been to a party that day."
"Rarity will probably love the gossip." Rainbow tightened next to her friend.
"But I know she will be happy for us. She always wants me to be more assertive and confident; we talk about it all the time during our spa trips. With you around, I think I can start to grow out of it."
"Applejack will be really happy for us, I know that. Knowing her though, she won't make a big deal out of it, which is really nice."
"I'm sure Twilight will feel the same way."
"I want you to know Fluttershy, that wherever life takes us, I'm with you. This weekend... I never wanted it to end... I still don't!"
"Life can't be too hard back home with you around. Just saying."
"Together?"
"Forever.”
Both mares softly lifted themselves off the bed, sneaking with the precision of a butterfly. Fluttershy smiled at the sight of her family; random kicks and loud snores were common of the bunny's sleeping patterns, a sharp contrast to Tank's motionless slumber. "Well, want to get some blueberries? The boys would love some pancakes," Rainbow suggested.
"I'm sure you want some too Rainbow," Fluttershy giggled.
"What can I say? You're an awesome cook! Plus, picking ‘em is always fun. Especially with my marefriend."
"When you put it that way Dashie, how can I say no?" She offered her hoof to Dash, who squeezed it tightly.
"Lead the way!"

Celestia's sun was young during the pegasi's walk; the contrast between the opposing cycles created a wondrous sky.  Bursts of gust ruffled the various leaves in the trees, granting Nature a pacifying voice. Songs of happiness and hope were sung by various songbirds as they awakened in their nests. Several greeted Fluttershy as they passed by. The yellow pegasus would offer several musical notes as a reply. "It's really a beautiful morning. Actually, it's always beautiful up here," Rainbow continued to hold Fluttershy's hoof.
"It's really my kind of place. Lot's of nature, really quiet, and its always peaceful up here."
"Yeah, sounds just like you."
"I always wondered why you like animals so much... and quiet, peaceful things. I used to think life was all about speed; all about risks, dangers, and winning. That adrenaline rush when I win a race. But peace? Being relaxed and really happy at the same time? Not worrying, just loving... it's a feeling so much greater. It's something that stays with you. I understand why you feel this way about animals and life... it's amazing."
"Well, I hope you still like a little excitement..." Fluttershy threw her lips against Rainbow and kissed her several times. "’Cause I've learned to love that too."
Rainbow's heart jerked with pleasure. "With kisses like that... hay yeah! Keep ‘em coming filly! And that's a side of you I never thought I would see!"
"Well, I guess we're both contagious and we caught a bit of each other." Fluttershy wrapped her hooves around Rainbow as the two engaged in a mild giggle.
"Maybe that's why we make such a good couple."
"Yeah... but I can think of other reasons," Rainbow went in for a kiss, which Fluttershy returned passionately. 
"Rainbow... as much... as I'm... loving this... we need to... get those berries... for the boys!" Rainbow finally withdrew her lips.
"Yeah. Those squirts. Well, how about we get some berries, serve up breakfast, turn on a movie for the boys, and head out in the canoe? Go revisit some islands?"
"It's a plan Dashie!"

"Gah! Where's Fluttershy and Dash? Tank, get up now!" Angel used the springs of the bed to enhance his hop.
"Ugh... Angel man... what the shell? Look, I've never gotten mad my entire life, but I'm pretty close. Don't wake up a tortoise!" Tank's head slowly crept out of the shell.
"They're not here! Breakfast is usually ready when I wake up! Where are they? They abandoned us so they could spend time together! This is an outrage!"
"Calm down man. Not a big deal. I'm sure everything is fine. Have you even looked outside the door?"
The bunny paused for a brief second. "No."
"Then why the shell are you yelling at me? They are probably downstairs!"
"I know I'm right."
"Whatever man... just go find them! I'll be here... sleeping."
The bunny opened the door to the smell of fresh pancakes."Pancakes? About time I get what I deserve!"
"Good morning Angel bunny! Dash and I made you pancakes!" Fluttershy found her greeting ignored as Angel devoured the breakfast.
"Figures. Tank, breakfast is served!"
Angel had finished several pancakes before Tank managed to make it to the table. Fluttershy served him a plate and scratched his forehead. "Boys... Rainbow and I are going to go out in the canoe after breakfast. We probably won't be back until later. Then we are going to grab some dinner after. We'll feed you lunch when we get back for the canoe trip and we'll bring you back dinner from the restaurant. Is that okay?"
Angel didn't reply; his massive appetite clouded his judgement. Tank nodded his head; acknowledging both his approval of the couple's plan and the ability for Tank and Angel to stay by themselves.
"Thanks bud! We'll pick you up something nice at the restaurant! Make sure Angel doesn't get in trouble!" Dash reached for another pancake. The wonderful breakfast was a perfect compliment to the new family.

Hours later, the couple's canoe docked to the shore of a familiar island. Dash exited the boat and dragged it onto the shore. "Hey Flutters? Throw me that rope," Rainbow caught the rope and tied it to a tree. "We're set! Climb on out."
"Right behind you," Fluttershy found her way outside the canoe and gripped Rainbow's hoof.
"That rock looks comfy. And it's dry. You with me?"
"Of course!" 
Both pegasus retracted their legs and pressed close to each other. "It's quite a view, isn't it Shy'."
Fluttershy couldn't agree more; the massive formations of rocks, trees, and the sharp blues of the water painted a wonderful picture. "Yes... It is."
"I can only think of one more beautiful thing."
"What's that Dashie?"
"You." within seconds, Fluttershy was wrapped around Rainbow's forelegs, deeply kissing her. Feelings of pleasure raced through the bodies of both pegasi. The lovers experienced several delicate moans; before, the unsure couple would find humor in their uncertainty of the situation. Their knowledge and trust of each other overwrote any uncertainty; they were ponies joined together at the highest level.
Rainbow's hooves massaged several areas of Fluttershy's body, which loosened her every muscle. Dash's actions became natural as she explored the timid mare's body. As the pleasure continued, Rainbow's eyes opened violently, prompting her to remove her contact with Fluttershy. "I can't do this. I'm sorry. No... what am I doing!" Dash turned her head away in shame.
"Rainbow..." Fluttershy pressed her hoof against Dash's lips. "It's okay."
Together, the lovers created a moment that would forever bless their dreams...
Rainbow awoke to Fluttershy in a state of soft slumber; her breaths were soft and a small smile graced her face. Rainbow delicately removed her marefriend's hooves and crept away to catch a breath of fresh air. She paced the forest before stopping at the sight of a very familiar tree.
Several scratches on the bark read- RD FS 07/15/2012. Rainbow carved a heart around her previous notes. Under the heart she wrote- Forever

	
		Chill Out



	"They've been gone for a long time man. I wonder what they are doing?" Tank rested on a recliner.
"We're about out of movies! I mean, when you watch what, like 12 movies in one weekend, you know you've been abandoned!" The bunny tried to add dramatic emphasis to his words.
"First of all, you wanted them together in the first place. Did you forget that this whole thing was your idea? And it worked? You get a big salad when we get home? Second of all, we're big boys; we can take care of ourselves. Last of all, you know all those movies we watched together? That you loved? You would have never watched them without them leaving us."
Okay... I'll agree with you on the movie part, but nothing else!"
"Why not?"
"Because!" Angel's limb were thrown in the air. 
"Man... it's just not worth arguing with you." 
Angel opened the entertainment system. "This one looks good. Terminator 2: Judgment Day. What do you say Tank? You game man?"
"Put it in. I hope it's as good as the other movies. We'll see. I'm sure Rainbow and Fluttershy will be home soon. We'll have lunch and a movie. Sound good?"
"Despite being completely uncool... you're an okay tortoise to watch movies with."
"Thanks Angel. That's a big step for you."
"Gaming... on the other hand... that's a different story."

"Hey Fluttershy? You've been quiet most of the way home. Everything alright?" Rainbow rowed the canoe towards the cabin.
"Yes... I’m... I’m fine...” Fluttershy whispered, taking in a few breaths of air.
"You seem confused."
"What we just did back there... it was amazing... I discovered something Rainbow."
"I think I can guess..." Rainbow smirked.
"No... not like that. You know how we have been saying together and forever all weekend? I believe them before, but I didn't comprehend their full extent. I finally understand those words. I can't imagine my life without you. What we shared; it was unlike anything I had ever felt before. We've only been together for a few days and yet it feels like a lifetime," A tear rolled down her eye. "I need you Rainbow Dash. My life is incomplete without you. You are my everything."
Dash paused for a brief second, unsure on the proper way to reply, "and I can't live without you either. We're a team. We can do anything. Love ya’ ‘Shy!"
"I love you too." Fluttershy replied.
"And don't worry; there's plenty more of that along the way!" Her marefriend's comment turned Fluttershy as red as a rose.

"Hey boys! We're back! Lunch time!" Rainbow opened the door.
"No! We can't stop this now! This movie is too awesome!" Angel roared.
"I'm with you! We can't stop now!" Tank’s entirety was focused on the media before him. 
"What do you guys want for lunch? Fluttershy and I were thinking about some celery with ranch and a little chips and salsa," Rainbow received no reply. "Look boys... I know it's a weird combo, but it sounds really good right now! Boys? Hello?"
Angel halted his retort, instead preferring to use the film's dialogue to voice his opinion.
"Well, we can bring it to you guys... if you want. We thought you would be happy to see us..." Fluttershy began to prepare the meal, feeling a bit of uncertainty in the situation.
"Dude? We can watch the movie and have lunch in our chairs? Right on!"
"Brohoof!" The pair rotated their recliners to face each other and pounded their fists. "We don't need them! We just need lots of food, movies, and games!"
"Are you saying that I was right? That we can take care of ourselves and they can go do couple stuff?"
"No... Hay no man! I'm saying that... ugh.. just let me think for a second..."
Dash brought a few plates of snacks to tank and Angel and placed them next to their recliners. "Hey boys... mind if we go out for a little?"
Angel flailed his arm in the air to suggest what ever.
"Well... Let's finish our lunch Dashie. Then we can go out for a little and go out to dinner after. I'm positive that the boys don't need us."
"Okay. I'm not going to argue with you on that. Guess movies are more exciting than we are, huh boys?" The pet's silence confirmed Dash's assertion.
"The salsa's really good! You brought it with, right?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Yes. Angel and I made it at home. We grew different kinds of peppers in our garden and threw them in the salsa. It's really got a kick to it."
"I know what else has a little kick in it."
Fluttershy gasped. "Rainbow... not in front of the boys! Please no! I don't want Angel to hear this!" 
"Fluttershy, he's in the zone. He's not paying attention to the outside world. Watch." Dash walked next to Angel. "Hey bunny! I'm kicking you out!" The room was silent. "See Fluttershy? He doesn't care."
"Well... I'm still his mom. I don't want him to hear anything inappropriate."
"Don't worry. He won't. That's for certain. And I guess we have a baby-sitter."
"I'm not sure I understand."
"All those two squirts need is a good movie... or ten."
Fluttershy attempted to bring a positive light to the situation."I'm glad they found a common interest."
"We'll need lots of alone time."
Fluttershy couldn't hide her blush. "Rainbow, please. If he did hear it..."
Dash knocked her shoulder. "He didn't! Don't worry pal!"
"Well... okay. How does a walk along the lake shore sound?"
"Yeah. That sounds nice. Boys... we're off! Try not to forget about us!"

As typical of northern lakes, the water was clear and cold to the hoof. Little aquatic vegetation grew, instead massive rock formations formed reefs in the depths. Pebbles of varying sizes and color lined the shore. Rainbow and Fluttershy's hooves brushed against them as they trotted alongside the shore. "Dashie, look!" Fluttershy whispered.
A very familiar trio of birds surfaced a dozen feet away from the couple. All three loons sang a soothing song at the sight of Fluttershy. The baby swam alongside his mother; confident in his ability to swim, yet still clinging to the protection of his mother.
"Well it seems they sure remember you!" Dash smiled.
"Ever think about being a mom, Dash? I mean, I know you take care of Tank, but something different. You know what I mean?"
"No... I really haven't. I won't lie though; it's a nice thought.” Dash retracted her figure. “But I don't think I'm cut out for this whole parenting thing...”
Fluttershy gave Rainbow a gentle squeeze. "Why not Dash? Look at Tank! You love him like a child. Sometimes you are tough, but you stick through and never leave his side."
"I think you'd be the better mom Fluttershy. I'm pretty sure whatever foal finds his way into your hooves will grow into a loving and generous adult."
"What about Rainbow Dash? Wonderbolt and proud mother! Your kids would think you were the most awesome mom ever! You could teach them to fly, play catch with them in the backyard! They could cheer you on! During each performance, you could look over and see bright little eyes in the crowd! They would love you Dash, just like I do!"
. 
"Well, of course, they would have to make room for their other mommy."
"I'm looking forward to the future, Dash. With you."
"Hey, remember when I said I liked opening up to you? Well, now you've got me embarrassed." 
"I understand Dashie. Just a couple days and we are talking about children?" Fluttershy giggled. "That's all a really long time from now. But I meant what I said. Don't ever forget it."
"Sometimes dreaming about the future isn't bad. And remember, we’ve known eachother since we were fillies! But stop making me feel all warm inside! I think I'm going to explode!"
"I'll go easy on you during our last night dinner," Fluttershy snarked.
"Last night... Celestia... It only seems like a day since we've been here, huh?"
"I can't believe it either..."
"I'm still not sure how this all happened, but I want you to know that I wouldn't change it for the world," Rainbow wrapped her hoof around Fluttershy.
"Best weekend of our lives. I'm sure many will follow."
"We'll have to come back up here again. Make it an annual trip."
"As long as I'm with you, anywhere is wonderful."

	
		Mistakes



	The new couple found themselves on their usual table, enjoying their last dinner of the trip. Their conversations were mainly reminiscent of their experiences and feelings as a new love. "Man... I'm feeling some muscle on my forelegs from after all that rowing. I'm going to be able to totally beat AJ in our next race!'" Rainbow took a gulp into her root beer float.
"I still have you beat in any swimming race!" Water snorted out of Fluttershy’s nose.
"You just wait! Give me some practice time and I'll catch up to you! Diving... not so much."
"You can get it... eventually! But I'm not sure I want you to practice! It's hilarious to watch you belly-flop!" Fluttershy giggled
"Laugh it up filly. So the world's greatest athlete isn't awesome at everything..." Rainbow took another swig of her root-beer float.
"I know something else you are good at..."
"Fluttershy?" Rainbow spit out her drink in shock.
"I'm just kidding with you Dashie! It's nice to be able to actually be playful with somepony for once in awhile." Fluttershy's expression was cheerful. 
"You okay? I've never heard you say anything suggestive..."
"I was just kidding,” Fluttershy replied. The chance to experiment outside of her comfort zone lit her expressions.
"Let me flirt like that. It kinda creeps me out!"
"Okay Rainbow... but I meant what I said..." A mischievous smile arose on her innocent face.
"Don't play with me like that! Let's change the subject!"
"I guess so...”
Several minutes passed as the mares exchanged their favorite memories of the weekend. Fluttershy recalled Rainbow's understanding of her issues, and made sure to offer multiple thanks.  Just as before, the pair was alone in the outside dining section of the restaurant, offering unique levels of comfort and a slight feeling of pride. It was early evening; Celestia's sun had not made way for Luna's moon. "So... ready for Ponyville? I mean... life..." Dash's confidence retracted at the thought. She had managed to convince herself that it was time to leave; however, she hadn't found the strength to want to leave.
"I don't know... but we've been through alot together. Remember when we were fillies? In Flight School?" Fluttershy sipped her iced tea.
"I'm sorry I left..."
"Dash, you didn't know," Fluttershy reasoned.
"I should have stayed. With you."
"Dash... Why did you leave?" The couple's eyes met.
"It's a long story..." 
"What isn't these days?
"I went onto bigger and better things."
"Please don't lie to me Dash. I love you forever... nothing can change it. Our love can handle the truth."
Dash's anxiety manifested itself as a scorching pressure. She felt like she was being cooked alive. "I can't... just stop... no..."
"Rainbow Dash?"
"Please Fluttershy... stop. This isn't a road we want to go down."
"No," Fluttershy spoke with an invincible will. Before she could speak again, her marefriend was already out of sight. "Rainbow? Please! Come back!" The heartbroken mare scurried along the restaurant in search of her love. A rapid search of the restaurant showed no signs of the cyan mare.Timidly, Fluttershy tried to piece together bits from her saddlebag to place upon the table.
The restaurant's waitress slapped the bits off the table. "Are you kidding me? Go for her hun! Don't care about the bits!"
"No... I can't not pay!" Fluttershy's tears were beyond concealment. 
A old hoof met Fluttershy's shoulder. "Go. Please. Love is more important than any amount of bits. Fight for her!"
"Thank you! I have to go now!"
"Stop talking! Go!"
Fluttershy quickly took to flight and soared outside, trying to find any evidence of her love's presence. "Dash? Please! I'm sorry I brought it up! I just want to help you! Come on! Don't do this to me! Please!" Several tears were launched into her wings as she propelled forward. "
Fluttershy followed the trail back home, battling both her weak wings and her sanity. Alone... forever... I will never feel special again. Her wings pulsed an exhausted pain. "Rainbow? Where are you?" Her words became unintelligible as her emotions clouded her speech. "I'm sorry! Do you hear me? I'm sorry! I never meant for any of this! I can't lose you Rainbow! You are part of me now! Everything I think of... my dreams... you are my everything! You are reason to live! Please!"
Fluttershy nearly crashed into the grounds of the cabin; both her wings and judgement were near death. "Rainbow? Are you in the cabin?" The mare's hooves attempted to twist the door open. As she crashed inside, two small pairs of concerned eyes met hers. "Rainbow Dash! Do you know where she is?"
Both pet's were beyond words. Instead, they quickly rushed over to their mother figure and attempted to comfort her. Tank pressed his shell against her torso while Angel hopped on her neck, wrapping his arms around her. 
"I just... Rainbow Dash. I asked her why she left Flight School and she never replied. She tried to change the subject. And then I pushed her... and she flew away! Why did I do that? I'm so stupid!"
Both pets nudged her to signal her attention.
"Yes boys?"
Angel pointed to her heart while Tank nodded his head.
"I did it... for love?"
Angel joined Tank's nods.
"I love you guys so much. Come here," Fluttershy embraced the pair in a giant hug, sobbing into their comfort. "I need to find her. Right now!" 
The pets displayed clear signs of approval.
"I know where she is! I love you guys!" The mare rushed out the door with a hint of confidence and tenacity. Silence soon followed after she left; bot pets unable to emote properly. Two wishes were silently cast. Each wish was for a very certain pair of ponies.

A distraught mess of cyan fur was found alongside a particular carved tree. Fluttershy closed towards Dash; noticing no  fleeing attempts by Rainbow. As Fluttershy landed, the sounds of a vulnerable Rainbow chilled her heart. Instead of words, Fluttershy offered her forelegs to her; squeezing the mare's tightly. 
Several minutes expired before Fluttershy had the courage to finally speak up. "Rainbow Dash. I'm here for you. And I'm never leaving." Just as Fluttershy expected, all Rainbow offered as a reply was more sobs. "It's okay. Crying is okay Rainbow. But I'm not leaving. And we are going to help you. Together."
Rainbow's head began to lift off the ground, hoping to find eye contact with Fluttershy. Her magenta eye's were inflamed; contrasting Fluttershy's, who were soft and teary.
"I've... I've done it. Ruined everything. Everything is now worse than it needed to be!" Rainbow buried her head into Fluttershy.
"Rainbow... you know better than that. Tell me, what happened?"
"I didn't leave Flight School. I was kicked out. Do you think I'd ever leave you? You were my best friend. I would never... ever... abandon you."
"Rainbow! Don't worry! Please, don't worry our such small things!"
"I know..."
"Why did you get kicked out?"
"Please, promise me you will listen?"
"I will always listen, just as you have done."
"Fluttershy, I have always loved you. Ever since I first saw you. I didn't fully understand it until a few days ago... but after we both found our love... it became so clear. But even as a filly, I loved you. And the bullies caught on. I was called many things... but fillyfooler was the worst. I could handle it... but I knew you couldn't. I couldn't let them get near you."
"Rainbow I'm sorry. But you're strong. This shouldn't make you cry. There's more to it, I just know it." Fluttershy’s words were like a mother’s: Strong and understanding.
"I couldn't take it anymore. It was a crime to love mares. I was like a puzzle piece that didn't fit and they tortured me for it. But as long as they had me; they wouldn't touch you. It wasn't bullying for fun or laughs. That I could handle. It was hate. Pure hate. They couldn't accept me for who I was."
"But you have me now... Why does this hurt you? It shouldn't Dash! We haven't faced anything like that in our adult lives!"
"I took action... one of the lead bullies. I resorted to violence..."
"Dashie?" Fluttershys nerves froze.
"I beat him up, okay! I didn't like it, but I felt like I had to do it! I hurt him bad ‘Shy... I was caught. I got kicked out immediately... and when I finally apply to the Wonderbolts, the incident will appear on my records... but it isn't the worse part. I lost you. I left my love..." Dash snuggled closer. "And I screwed up your life! I didn't help either of us! I was a failure! Okay? Good enough for you?"
"No marefriend of mine is a failure... I'm not mad at you Dash. You made a mistake. You are taking this way too seriously! I still love you Dash! And it's not a big deal!" 
"I don't ever want to disappoint you like that again! Knowing what you told me... I have hated myself for it! I couldn't imagine what I had done!"
"Dash... calm down. Listen, when you hurt; it hurts me even more. Why didn't you tell me that you always loved me Dash? When we were fillies?" Fluttershy removed Rainbow's head from her chest and gazed into her eyes.
"I wasn't sure when I was young... and I always tried to deny it. But seeing you this weekend; away from all outside pressure opened my eyes... I'm sorry Fluttershy. I feel like if I had never tried to take things into my own hooves, your teenage years wouldn't been miserable. You would have had a friend... maybe a love. Not depression..."
"Dash... you did it out of love. What happened in the past cannot change! You stood up for me; you're the only pony who ever had. This is all past us now. We need to focus on living the present and hoping for the future."
"Hope for a bunch of little cheering foals? And two happy moms?" Rainbow managed to smile.
"And living this moment right now," Fluttershy kissed her tenderly, holding onto the kiss for several seconds. "I love you Rainbow Dash."
"And I love you Fluttershy."

	
		Make the Best



		"Hey, we're looking for a ride... a older stallion who brought us here said he would pick us up... Rough Rider was his name..." Rainbow pressed the phone against her cheek.
"He's right here, waiting for a fare. What's the address?” a voice replied over the phone.
"Umm..." Dash reached for her note and repeated the address. "When will he be here?"
"30 minutes or so. Sound good?"
"Yeah. Thanks." Dash hung up the phone and made her way to Fluttershy. The timid mare was resting on the dock; the tip of her foreleg hooves submerged into the water. They would dip the water softly and quickly. Bubbles and ripples complimented her motions.
"He's on his way?" Fluttershy turned her attention to Rainbow.
"Yeah. Should be a half-hour or so. Everything is packed, ready to go. The boys are upstairs; they're just hanging before we leave. I think we're all in the same boat; they don't want to leave either." Rainbow took a seat next to Fluttershy and snuggled closely. She sought warmth as a method to soothe her fears of leaving.
"Who would? It's amazing up here. But I was thinking. We have it really nice back home. All of our friends really miss us and we're pretty lucky to live in such a beautiful town."
Dash lit with excitement. "Yeah... I do miss parts of home. I gotta prank with Pinkie soon!"
"Not on your marefriend I hope!" Fluttershy giggled. She knocked Dash’s shoulder firmly.
"Nopony is safe! You're just a little lucky. I'll go easy on ya’!" Rainbow nuzzled her mare.
"Maybe I'll get you one of these days..." Fluttershy's giggles contained a hint of evil.
"Huh? You? Pranking?" A cyan eyebrow raises in question at the unusual behaviour of her best friend. 
"Well... I do know you better than anypony else. I might get you one of these times Dash."
"Then I'm not holding anything back! You're on filly!"
Dash reached for a hug and giggled into her marefriend's forelegs. Fluttershy wrapped her left foreleg around Dash and snuggled her closely. Dash openly embraced this comfort; pressing tightly against the timid mare. Rainbow clearly sought her love for comfort and security. Fluttershy knew the past days had left her marefriend vulnerable, yet she had never seen her embrace the thought so comfortably. 
The breeze that chilled the pair so delicately was now gone, making way for a strong wind. White caps rippled the water; a distinct sight from the normally dead surface. Fluttershy's mane gave into the weather; dancing with every movement of the wind. "Wanna head up, get ready ‘Shy?" A portion of Fluttershy's mane impacted her face.
"Yes. It's time. We'll get everything outside and make sure we are ready to go." Fluttershy lifted her love upward and held her hoof at they trotted towards the cabin.
"Game over man! Game over!" Angel buried his head in several couch cushions. 
"I can't believe it, but I'm agreeing with you, man!" Tank's head withdrew into his shell. "Whenever my mom goes over to Fluttershy's house, I'll bring some movies!"
"We still have a lot more to watch... and so little time! Let's plan on having a weekly movie night!"
"Or a gaming night! We can do whatever we feel like!"
"With our moms like this, I'm sure we'll see each other quite a bit." Angel hopped toward Tank. "Bro-hoof man!"
"Right on!" Tank threw his fist towards Angel. "Hey Angel?"
"Yes?"
"You were totally right about that bet. And I'm glad you were. You maybe kind of a jerk sometimes, but your heart is at the right place. You really care about Fluttershy!"
"Ugh... Thank you... but never say stuff like that again! I'm think I'm going to barf!" Angel gagged. "Speaking about that bet..."
"I haven't forgot about it! You'll get it, you crazed Leporid!"
"Hey mares! I heard you need a ride." Rough Rider approached the pair, carrying the carriage behind him.
"Yeah! Good to see you again!" Rainbow flew towards him and shook his hoof.
"Just let us grab our stuff and we'll be out." Rainbow signaled Fluttershy to collect their bags. "Oh... and yeah, we can't forget our pets either!"
"Take your time gals." Rider removed the harness from his back. "Need any help with your bags?"
"That is very nice of you sir, but I think we're good. I might need a help getting my bunny to leave though!" Fluttershy smiled.
"I don't go by sir, ma'am. I'm just Rider. I'm not important enough to be called sir."
"Well, okay Rider. But an awfully nice stallion like yourself should be called sir."
Rainbow removed her saddlebags and placed them on the carriage. Tank slowly followed behind, carrying a few small bags on his shell. He was lifted by Dash and placed on the carriage seat. "You were awesome this weekend bud! Thanks for being patient with Fluttershy and myself... Also, keeping that bunny in line!" Rainbow hugged the tortoise softly. "Alright, give me five! Up high... to the side! Down low..." Tank's foot slapped her hoof. "Too slow... crap! How did you do that?"
"Angel Bunny, we need to go now. Mom's right here. You can sleep on the way home. I'll make you a really nice meal when we get home!" Fluttershy searched every corner of the cabin. "It's okay sweetie. Just come out!" 
"Umm... Fluttershy... do you need help catching that critter of your's?" Rainbow opened the front door and waited for a response from her marefriend.
"I guess so... but I don't think he'll listen to you. He's not even listening to me."
"Oh believe me. I got something to bribe him with!" Angel reached for a DVD case. "I got a special edition copy of Iron Pony. I'll let you have it if you come out!"
Within a second, Angel hopped on Rainbow and attempted to grab the DVD. The athletic mare snatched it out of the bunny’s grasp. Dash held a stern look on her face as she reproached the crazy critter. "You'll get it... but we got to go now."
"Deal." An accompanying energetic nod told Dash she had won and she allowed him to snatch up his prize. Angel leapt up onto Fluttershy's head, cradling the DVD as if it were his baby. 
"Looks like you gals are all ready. Climb aboard." Rider placed the saddle on his back and waited patiently for the couple to get comfortable in the carriage. Both ponies snuggled close together, while Angel remained perched on Fluttershy's head. Tank was right next to Rainbow, proudly wearing his custom sunglasses.
"We're ready when you are Rider!" Dash noted.
"Alright... you know, my wife will be happy to hear about you guys..."
"Huh?" Both mares were puzzled.
"She runs the restaurant in town. She was worried all last night; that's all she was talking about. I told her that I met you guys... and that you said you weren't a couple. I knew it. And I also knew that you two would not break up."
"Oh my... your wife was so nice to us! Sorry we gave her a scare! I didn't know she would be so concerned..." Fluttershy felt sorrow over the waitress.
"Oh... she's fine! She just thought you guys were the cutest couple! Every night she would tell me about you guys! How you made each other laugh and smile. It reminded her of when she met me." He gently laughed into the breeze as his glorious memories were being relived.
"There's a lot of laughing and smiling, that's for sure!" Dash giggled.
“But I kept telling her... they'll be fine. It's just life, you know? Nopony's life, or relationship will be perfect, so you just kinda got to make the best out of the situation. It seems like a really easy thing to recognize, but so many ponies forget it."
"Isn't that the truth?" Dash agreed.
"Just don't worry about it! You know how many times I have fought with my wife? More than I can count! She's a lot smarter than I am... and the worst part is; she know's it! But we've made it through every time... and we always will. Just like you gals."
"How long have you and your life been together?" Fluttershy asked.
"40 years and counting. Three kids. Eight grandchildren. It's been a life, that's for sure. But we swing life away. Together."
Rainbow took a quick look at Fluttershy, who was busy conversing with Rider. She imagined 40 years with her love; the thought warmed her heart. If four days with Fluttershy can be this great, imagine a lifetime! She pressed close against her, trying to imagine their future. Thoughts of both ponies, growing old and remembering all of their moments together. 
"So I guess, my advice for you gals is just to look at life through a simple eye. You're going to get angry. Sometimes at each other. You're going to fight. You know the drill. But take time for each other. My wife and I go for a walk every night. We have never skipped it when we are both home. I don't know what you mares like, but find some good common ground. Make it a routine. And don't overthink love; it's really simple. That's why it's so great. Pretty obvious advice, I know. But it's worked for my wife and I. And it will work for you." His words filled the air with a warmth that comes from years of love and care. 
"Let your wife know that you guys are the nicest couple we have ever met! And we'll be seeing you guys soon; I think part of our routine will be returning here a couple times a year!" Fluttershy was impressed with the kind nature of the old stallion.
"Just doing my job, ma'am. With those pets, I'd say you gals are a happy family!" Rider kept his pace slow, enjoying the chat with both mares.

"Hey Tank?"
"Yeah?"
"When they move in together... it's pretty obvious that they are going to real soon... we are going to be brothers... or something like that. How crazy is that?" Angel displayed a slight level of kindness, surprising his sturdy companion.
"Well, I can think of worse things. Not many... but there are a few. I have a feeling that many adventures await us... all four." 
"What gives you an idea like that?"
"Let's see; two lovestruck mares, one crazed, hyperactive bunny and a chill tortoise. That is one shell of a family. We are simply too cool to not have adventures." Tank pondered the future for a brief moment.
"Ain't that the truth! But right now let's start small. Your mom just bribed me with Iron Pony; we could collect all six movies and watch them all in a row! It that awesome or is that awesome!"  Angel lept in excitement, carefully landing back on his caretaker's head.
"It's a deal, man! I'll have a salad there for you as well."
"Cherry on top!" The excited critter lept into the air with excitement as if he were brandishing the all important topping.

"Here we are gals. I hope your train ride goes well. I guess I'll see you sometime in the future. Take it easy!" Rider stopped his steps and parked the carriage near the station.
"Here's your bits. Plus a little extra." Dash offered him a stack of bits.
"Nah, keep it. Wife's orders. I was only supposed to take money if you mares weren't together. If you were a couple, she demanded the ride be free. And for my sake, don't get me in an argument with that crazy old mare! Like I said, she's a lot smarter than I am!"
Rainbow laughed several times. "Okay, when you put it that way, I guess I don't have much of a choice then!"
"We'll see you soon Rider! We are looking forward to it!" Fluttershy shook his hoof.
"As am I. Seeyah gals!" He trotted outward, searching for another fare.
"So this is it, isn't it?" Rainbow threw her foreleg around Fluttershy.
"Well, you can stay over tonight. If you want..." Fluttershy suggested shyly.
"Is that even a question? Hay yeah! Let's do it!" Rainbow’s excitement bubbled to the surface, intoxicating her marefriend as well.
"And maybe tomorrow night?" The creamy mare sounded very hopeful and wore a smile on her face that melted her daredevils heart.
"Hey... we haven't been together that long! But I can't say no to that smile. Why not?" Two lips passionately greeted each other, much to the disgust of two tiny creatures.

	
		Epilogue



"Ready ‘Shy?” A cyan hoof squeezed a contrasting yellow.
"Together..." Fluttershy equalized the pressure. The train began its descent, slowly but surely. The tracks skidded a loud thunder as the brakes began to close.
"How many times have we said that this weekend?" Rainbow laughed softly.
"Quite a bit. Still, it's true!" Fluttershy nuzzled Rainbow a few times before gazing into the window.
"And how are our boys? You guys ready?" Rainbow gazed at Tank and Angel.
"Well, Angel is still asleep. I think Tank can speak for himself." Fluttershy scratched the tortoise's forehead, "he looks as ready as ever!"
"The doors will open soon. Please depart one at a time. Enjoy your stay at Ponyville! We hope you will travel with us again!" The train worker began to open the doors and direct traffic outward. Fluttershy and Rainbow patiently waited for all of the ponies in front of them to depart before standing up and contently walking outward. Celestia's sun pierced their pupils; hiding the sight of a very special friend.
"Oh my gosh! Dashie and Fluttershy! My pinkie-sense led me here and I totally get it now! You returned! Oh my gosh, this calls for a party! How was your trip! Did you do lots? What happened? Come on, tell me girls!" Pinkie Pie spoke with the speed of lightning. The sight of her friends forced her to literally bounce in the air.
"Slow down Pinkie! We had a nice time. But get our friends together. We have an announcement to make," Rainbow hugged Pinkie and let Fluttershy do the same. "It's important."
"What, that you're a couple now? Oh, I totally knew that when I saw you Dashie!" Pinkie giggled several times before proceeding to continue her bounces.
"How did you know?" Fluttershy asked, trying to comprehend the pink earth pony's insane breed of logic.
"Well you see..." Pinkie began to blurt out several hundred words in a few seconds, a feat both Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy thought was previously impossible. "So I counted your hooves seven times... added the amount of feathers on Rainbow's right wing and Fluttershy's left..." Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash both stared at each other, attempting to piece together any basic level of sense to their friend. Pinkie proudly continued her speech "So I added those together and counted the twirls on my first part of my mane, and add them together and divided them by the amount of days you were gone... and that's how Celestia created the sun!"
"What?" Both Rainbow and Fluttershy paused for a brief second, before erupting in laughter at their friend.
"It's okay girls. I just know these kind of things. But anyways, that also calls for a party!" Confetti spontaneously erupted around the pink mare. 
"Two parties in one day?" Fluttershy clearly didn't like the thought of so much attention.
"Weren't you listening, silly? We are having five parties today! But in the meantime, let's all meet up at Sugarcube Corner for some treats! Your Auntie Pinkie Pie has got it covered!" Pinkie dashed towards her home, warping reality in every step.
"Umm... what just happened?" Rainbow laughed, slightly tilting her head sideways.
"I'm a still a year older than her!" Fluttershy snarked.
"Well, it looks like our friend just set up a meeting. I'm sure Pinkie won't tell anypony, so we will have to. I'm looking forward to it. I'm so proud of you!" Rainbow threw her foreleg on Fluttershy's shoulder.
"I can't wait! I love our friends so much! We are truly lucky to have them." Fluttershy attempted to gently wake Angel, "Angel Bunny? We're home sweetie. We are going to Sugarcube Corner to get some snacks with our friends. I thought maybe you and Tank would like to join us? We could get you some treats."
Angel awoke softly; a rare sight indeed. He gently agreed to his mother's offering and kindly nudged her as a sign of approval. 
"Oh my goodness, you are really great today! I will make sure you get a ton of sweets!" Few things warmed Fluttershy's heart quite like her bunny's happiness. The trip had changed him for the better; learning how he could change his mother's life for the better. Angel also gained an understanding of Rainbow Dash; in particular, the traits she helped arise in Fluttershy. In the presence of Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy was more confident, assertive, and laid-back; things Angel learned to love.

Ponyville was much the same; feelings of comfort and security were found in familiar places. Several pegasus tended to the clouds, content without Dash leading them. A few select pegasus offered waves to the couple; which they promptly returned. Rainbow felt a drive to return to work; however, she knew know that the weather would function in her absence. In the future, she would lessen her schedule to allow free time with Fluttershy, Tank, and all of her friends.
Sugarcube Corner was as bright as ever. Pinkie quickly opened the doors and bounced towards the new couple. "Okay, so I got everything ready! We are totally going to have such an awesome time! Every one of our friend is in there! I haven't told them yet; they don't know my awesome way of knowing everything! But I bet they are expecting something! Go on in! I made every single tasty thing ever invented!" Pinkie clearly did not spare her usage of words.
"Thanks Pinkie for being so understanding. We are really excited." Fluttershy quickly hugged her as a thanks. "We'll head right on in!"
"Okie dokie lokie!" Pinkie bounced alongside the couple into Sugarcube corner.
"Welcome back! How was your weekend? Your pets are perfect, no worries!" Twilight quickly trotted over to the pair, hoping for a hug from each.
"Oh darling, both of you look absolutely splendid despite being in ruffian country for a weekend! How was everything? Did you have lots of clothes? Oh, I should have made you something!" Rarity greeted them in a similar manner as Twilight.
"Ah shucks, you got me hugging y'all as well. You gals look like you had a great time! The country can do that for any folk!" Apple Jack greeted both ponies with her usual approachable attitude.
"We had an awesome time! We did a lot; swimming, boating, island-exploring, walks... Everything! But most importantly, we learned a lot!" Rainbow said.
"Oh, you know, I bet this would make a perfect letter to the princess!" Twilight levitated a quill and paper.
"Well, this is a little more personal, but I'm sure you could write down some things." Fluttershy replied.
"What's the news?" Applejack investigated.
"Oh, I must know! Did you meet new people? Did you fall in love with a stallion up there? Oh, tell me! Tell me! Tell me!" Rarity couldn't withhold her enthusiasm for gossip.
"Well... not a stallion..." Rainbow gripped Fluttershy's hoof. "Fluttershy and I are in..."
"Love. We love each other!" Fluttershy cheered.
"Oh, how wonderful! You guys are just the cutest couple; y'all bounce off each other perfectly! Congrats!" Applejack shook their hooves proudly.
"This is news! Oh Celestia, I am so happy for you! Rainbow Dash, we'll need to correct a few of your manners if you are going to be dating such a graceful and elegant pony like Fluttershy, but you seem to really bring out the best in her!" Rarity never withheld the chance to educate a pony on proper etiquette.
"Gee thanks Rarity... don't worry, Fluttershy can teach me a few things along the way," Rainbow tried to ignore her friend's strict social rules.
"How did it happen? The romance I mean... how did you guys fall in love?" Twilight was ready to take a note.
"Well, all I can say is that Fluttershy really opened my feelings up. She's really special like that." Rainbow's compliments brought about a slight blush on her marefriend's face. "Anyways, I've always sort of had this crush on Fluttershy. And after this weekend, I finally fell in love with her. And she realized that I was an alright marefriend myself. So it made sense. And we did a lot together; we kind... of..." Rainbow searched for the proper word.
"I think what Rainbow is trying to say is that we learned a lot from each other. I showed Rainbow that it's okay to be a little open with your emotions, while Dash taught me a thing or two about being confident and assertive. We're better ponies when we're together. It's as simple as that," Fluttershy pressed hard against Rainbow’s figure.
"We also talked to a older couple while we were there; we found out about life. The past is the past; you can't change it, so it's probably not worth it to dwell on the bad stuff. ‘Shy and I learned to live in the moment. Did you girls know Fluttershy is an awesome swimmer? ‘ Cause' she totally rocks!" Dash cheered with pride in her marefriend.
"Oh my gosh, friend beach party!" Pinkie exploded confetti.
"Now that is an awesome idea! But back to the story, we learned also to look forward to the future; even it may seem a bit unrealistic. You know, hope?" Rainbow stood proud of her advice.
"Hope is a tremendous thing. Even when ponies have nothing more, hope can get them through," Twilight jogged down all of the lessons.
"It is so kind of you all to understand. Rainbow and I love you guys so much!" Fluttershy smiled heavily.
"Group hug, come on y'all!" Applejack gathered the group together. All six gathered in a warm hug, giggles and smiles colliding within the circle.
"Promise you won't laugh!" Rainbow leaned close to Fluttershy.
"I'm not promising any such thing!" Rarity showed clear excitement at the pair's romance.
Fluttershy's and Rainbow's lips met for several seconds, passionately and proudly displaying their affection. The four ponies cheered in a manner reminiscent of an annoying TV audience.
"Get used to it girls! ‘Cause you're going to be seeing it a lot!" Rainbow giggled.

"Holy carrot! Angel sprung next to a massive salad, specially prepped to his expectations. "Tank, you did this?
The tortoise was relaxing on a chair, sipping a pop and going easy on the sweets. "I don't break promises, man."
Within seconds, the bunny consumed the entire plate; clearing eating several times his bodyweight. Any explanation of how this was possible only made Tank's head hurt. "Tank, how did you get this here?"
"I signaled Pinkie before she left to go get the party started. I swear, that pony can read minds!" 
"For what it's worth, I enjoy seeing our moms together more than I ever enjoyed this salad."
"Angel, I think this is the beginning of a beautiful friendship."
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