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		Description

Rainbow Dash and Twilight, the enigmatic mares of Ponyville, stood out from the crowd with their gothic allure, their bond forged in the depths of shared darkness and intrigue. Together, they sought out adventure, delving into the mysteries that lurked in the shadows, their hearts beating as one in the embrace of their shared interests.
Rainbow Dash found herself caught in a struggle of self-expression. While toughness came naturally to her, fashion and accessories were never her strong suits. Yet, since last night, she grappled with an internal conflict, torn between maintaining her tough exterior and revealing the depths of her affection for Twilight. Would she find the courage to break free from her self-imposed constraints and express her love for Twilight in all its darkness and beauty?

I've been fighting with myself, so that this One-Shot doesn't become another Multi-Chapter-Fic. This "Saga", so to speak called "Gothic Twidash“, contains mostly gothic Horror. Not only will there be horror, there is also slice of life like this: A little of everything. [image: :rainbowwild:]
Japanese version: https://www.pixiv.net/novel/show.php?id=21963437
German Version: https://www.fanfiktion.de/s/661c19b5000f4d922f18abf7/1/Unsere-chemische-Romanze
Spanish version coming soon.
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Come on Rainbow, you can do it…
I stared at my reflection, feeling like I was looking at a different pony altogether. Gone was the brave and tough Rainbow Dash that everypony knows. Instead, I was faced with a doppelgänger, dark and serious, staring back at me from the mirror.
Inside, I knew I was still the same pony, but on the outside... I was different. Way different.
Who in Ponyville had ever seen me with piercings? Or my mane painted with black lines, stark against my usual colors? Or wearing stockings? Not a single soul, not even Twilight, my marefriend.
I felt like I was living a double life, one where I hide my true self from everypony, including the one I love most. It's tearing me apart inside, but I just can't bring myself to reveal this side of me. What if they don't accept it? What if they think I'm just some weirdo trying to be something I'm not? It's easier to keep up the facade, to pretend like everything's okay. But deep down, I know it's not. And it's eating away at me, piece by piece.
Twilight's the only pony I trust enough to show this side of me. She's the one who gets it, who understands my love for the dark and mysterious. But getting to her house without anypony catching a glimpse of me is gonna be a challenge.
Sure, I'm all about being bold and fearless, but when it comes to revealing this part of myself, I'm feeling anything but confident. Especially with ponies like Rarity around. I mean, she's practically the queen of fashion and style. What if she sees me and starts judging my choices? It's enough to make my hooves break out in a cold sweat.
But Twilight... she's different. She sees beyond the surface, beyond the flashy outfits and shiny accessories. She sees me for who I really am, and that's what gives me the courage to take this leap of faith. I just hope I can make it to her without anypony else noticing.
Scoots... she's been by my side for as long as I can remember, like a little sister. But even she doesn't know about this side of me. And right now, she's probably at school, blissfully unaware of the inner turmoil I'm going through.
Part of me wonders if I should tell her, if I should let her in on this secret. But another part of me wants to shield her from it, to protect her from the complexities of my own identity.
With a determined look in my eyes, I steel myself for what lies ahead. I meet my own gaze in the mirror, holding it for a few seconds before turning my attention to my left front hoof. With a firm squeeze, I silently vow to make it to Twilight's house without being seen. It's time to embrace this part of myself and share it with the one pony who truly understands me.
I left the bathroom, spreading my wings to soar toward the living room.
In the living room, Tank ambled slowly across the central carpet, his daily routine unfolding before my eyes. Sleeping, walking, flying - it was all in a day's work for him. And when he walked, it felt like it took him ages to traverse the distance from the entrance to the living room.
I flew over to him, gently lifting him up to meet my gaze. As he blinked at his usual pace, I couldn't help but wonder if he still saw me as his friend.
"Look at me, Tank," I murmured softly. "Do you still consider me your friend?" He inclined his head slowly, a silent affirmation that warmed my heart.
Then came the real question that had been weighing on my mind. "Do you think my friends will laugh at me because of how I look?" Tank moved his head from left to right, a simple gesture that spoke volumes.
Sure, Tank couldn't talk in the traditional sense, but his actions spoke louder than words ever could. And in that moment, I couldn't help but feel reassured by his silent support. He might not understand the complexities of my situation, but he loved me unconditionally, and for that, I was grateful.
I flashed Tank a reassuring smile, hoping to ease any lingering concerns he might have. "I'll be back soon, buddy," I promised, my voice soft and gentle. "Just heading out to see Twilight. I'll try to make it back before nightfall." Tank responded with a nod, his silent understanding warming my heart.
With a careful touch, I set him back down and made my way to the entrance of my house. My first order of business? Making sure there were no pegasi nearby who could catch a glimpse of me.
I scanned the area in all directions, ensuring there was nopony in sight. One advantage of living a bit away from town, I guess. It made slipping out unnoticed a whole lot easier.
I geared up to descend, hurtling towards the ground at breakneck speed. As I sliced through the air, I felt the rush against my face, the exhilaration of flight coursing through my veins.
But as I glanced back, a pang of anxiety gripped me. The rainbow trail that usually accompanied my high-speed flights now bore a stark black line. It was a telltale sign of my inner turmoil leaking out into the world, a visual representation of the darkness I struggled to conceal.
It's a habit of mine, this rapid descent. But as I touched down on the ground, I couldn't shake the worry that somepony might have caught sight of my unusual rainbow trail.
With a determined set to my jaw, I tore my gaze away from the past and focused on the task at hoof: making my way to the library. The most complicated step lay ahead, but I was ready to face it head-on.
I dashed swiftly towards the Northeastern Windmill, ducking behind it for cover. A couple of ponies lingered nearby, engaged in conversation. Peeking my head out cautiously, I hoped they would soon move along so I could continue my journey undetected.
Making my way to the other side of the road, I sought refuge in the alleyway. A row of houses provided ample cover, shielding me from prying eyes. It was daylight, so the chances of encountering a crowd were high.
But I wasn't entirely concealed. Any passing pegasus could easily spot me. So, I nestled into the shadows, grateful for the protection they offered. Under the roof's overhang, I remained hidden from view, at least from above.
As I trotted towards the end of the row of houses, my gaze shifted to the left. Sugarcube Corner loomed in the distance, Pinkie Pie's domain. The thought of her seeing me like this sent a shiver down my spine. I could already picture her bursting into laughter, making me the laughingstock of Ponyville. It's a risk I couldn't afford to take.
This side of Ponyville was usually bustling with ponies, so I had to bide my time, waiting for the opportune moment to make my move towards the small tree not far away.
As I prepared to take flight, I reminded myself to keep my speed in check, lest my rainbow trail give me away. Patiently, I waited for the coast to clear, my pulse racing in time with the beat of my heart.
And then, with lightning speed, I shot towards the tree, my wings cutting through the air with silent determination. Twilight's house was within reach now, just a short hop away. All I had to do was hide in the bushes outside her home and slip in unnoticed. I was so close, I could practically taste it.
My heart pounded in my chest, matching the rhythm of my flight. I could do this. I just needed to stay focused, stay calm.
Poking my head out from behind the tree, I scanned the area for any sign of danger. Fortunately, there weren't many ponies around. But before one could arrive from the north, I darted swiftly towards the safety of the bush, my adrenaline fueling my every move.
Just as I felt victory within reach, a voice whispered close to my ear, sending a shiver down my spine. "Dashie... who are you hiding from?"
Startled, I leaped in the air at the unexpected sound, only to find Pinkie Pie standing there, her grin wide and mischievous. "What the? Pinkie Pie, why did you scare me like that?!" I exclaimed, crossing my front hooves in frustration as I flew closer to her.
Pinkie Pie's expression softened, her hoof raised in a sheepish gesture. "I'm so sorry, Dashie. I thought you were playing hide and seek, and I wanted to join in too."
"I'm not playing anything, Pinkie. I just wanted to go to Twilight's house," I explained, my irritation evident.
"Then why were you hiding?" Pinkie Pie inquired, her curiosity piqued. Leave it to Pinkie to be the first to notice.
I sighed, avoiding eye contact with her. "I hid because of how I look. I didn't want anypony to see me like this. I'm doing all this for Twilight."
Pinkie's smile remained, but her tone softened. "Come on, Dash, you don't have to do all this for Twilight. If you don't like looking that spooky, I'm sure she'll still love you."
"No... Pinkie," I murmured, gathering my courage. "I really like dressing this way."
There was no turning back now. I had laid bare a part of myself I had kept hidden for so long, and I could only hope that Pinkie would understand.
Pinkie leaned back in surprise, her eyes widening with understanding. "I'm sorry, Dash. I didn't know you were going through so much. But there's no reason to hide that side of you. I'm your best friend, and I would never judge you," she reassured me, her words lifting the weight off my shoulders. Could it be that Pinkie Pie truly appreciated my taste for the dark?
"Really, Pinkie? You're not going to laugh at me?" I asked tentatively, landing near her.
"Of course not, silly! That's part of who you are. I would never make fun of you," Pinkie said with sincerity, enveloping me in a tight hug. I returned the embrace, feeling a surge of gratitude for her understanding and acceptance. Pinkie Pie truly was an incredible friend.
Just then, Twilight emerged from her house, having overheard our conversation. "Pinkie Pie, Rainbow Dash... I was waiting for you, Rainbow. But I didn't expect Pinkie Pie to be here," she remarked, her voice carrying a mix of surprise and admiration.
Twilight's openness, as well as her lack of embarrassment in expressing her own dark style, always impressed me. Not only was she captivating with her words, but she also looked stunning in her uniqueness.
"You see, Twilight, what happened is that I saw Rainbow Dash hiding from everypony while she was heading here, and I decided to follow her. At first, I thought she was playing hide and seek, but it seems that she was just embarrassed that everypony, except you, saw her in such a way," Pinkie Pie explained with her usual bubbly enthusiasm.
"Were you following me?!" I turned my gaze towards Pinkie Pie, a hint of irritation in my tone, though I couldn't help but feel a twinge of amusement at her antics.
"Of course! When it comes to hiding, I'm a champ," Pinkie Pie declared proudly, her grin never faltering.
"Oh, Rainbow, did you really do all this for me? It's unusual for you to want to dress up, especially in a gothic style," Twilight asked, her cheeks flushing slightly as she met my gaze. I felt my own cheeks warm in response.
"Well... I've wanted to express myself this way for a long time, especially with you. But I never did because I was afraid... Afraid that everypony would laugh at me and I wouldn't be seen as the coolest pony in all of Equestria," I confessed, sliding one front hoof nervously against the other.
"No, Rainbow Dash, it's not like that. Everypony has their uniqueness, and that's what makes us who we are. There's nothing wrong with expressing yourself. To me... you're still awesome," Twilight reassured me, her voice soft and soothing. Each word she spoke only served to deepen the warmth spreading through my chest.
Her words, along with Pinkie Pie's unwavering support, helped me break free from the chains of insecurity that had held me back for so long. In that moment, I felt a surge of courage and determination, fueled by the love and acceptance of those closest to me.
I extended both of my hooves towards Twilight, a silent invitation to seal our newfound understanding with a kiss. Twilight understood the gesture immediately, mirroring my movement as our lips drew closer, anticipation mounting with each passing second.
As our lips met in a gentle, tender embrace, I felt a rush of euphoria wash over me. It was like fireworks exploding in my heart, a sensation that filled me with an overwhelming sense of happiness and appreciation. In that fleeting moment, everything else melted away, leaving only Twilight and the warmth of her kiss.
It was a moment I would treasure forever, a memory etched into the depths of my soul. And as we parted, our eyes meeting in silent understanding, I knew that this was just the beginning of our journey together.
"Awww, you two are definitely the cutest couple in all of Equestria," Pinkie Pie exclaimed, her eyes sparkling with delight. Nothing made her happier than seeing her friends express their love for each other.
"Thanks, Pinkie. Why don't you come with me and Twilight?" I suggested, extending the invitation to include our bubbly friend.
"Are you sure, Rainbow? I thought it was just between us for today," Twilight whispered in my ear, a hint of uncertainty in her voice.
"It's okay. Since Pinkie came here, why not invite her too? We'll have plenty of time for ourselves later," I reassured Twilight, placing a comforting hoof on hers.
"Of course, Dashie! We're going to have so much fun!" Pinkie Pie exclaimed, bouncing towards Twilight's house with boundless enthusiasm.
As Twilight kissed me on the cheek, a sense of pride and admiration shone in her eyes. It was a silent acknowledgment of how far I had come, overcoming my insecurities to embrace my true self. And in that moment, surrounded by the warmth of their friendship, I knew that I was exactly where I was meant to be.
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