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		Description

Hearths Warming has come! The season of mirth, hope, happiness, presents, mistletoe, and above all, family. Yes, it's a time when everypony gets together for a happy evening meal and spend time with their loved ones.
This is precisely why Rainbow Dash is feeling glum this Hearths Warming. Being estranged from one's family does that to you.
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		Chapter 1



The pegasus tightened the scarf that wound around her shoulder, knitted in the yellow and blue colours of the Wonderbolts, as she flew slowly through the air over Ponyville. Every now and then, she would descend slightly to give a little nudge to a nearby cloud, which would then release a puff of snowflakes. Behind her, the sun was just falling below the mountains, and before her the dim glow of the moon was just beginning to appear over the horizon.
That was one thing she did like about Hearths Warming Day in Ponyville. She could have the dusk sky all to herself. There wasn’t a single other pegasus in the sky, apart from her. And where, pray tell, was everypony?
Well, that was one thing she quite frankly did not like about Hearths Warming Day in Ponyville. Everypony was at home, huddling around a fireplace, opening presents and singing winter carols. Together. As a family.
Not to say she had none of that herself, not even close! Earlier that day Pinkie Pie, never one to pass up an excuse for a party, got as many ponies as she could get a hold of together for her annual Hearth’s Warming Day party, and any and all manner of fun was had. Twilight impressed everypony with all manner of magically-conjured decorations, ranging from ringing sleigh-bells, little green holly wreaths, sparkling candy-canes and mistletoe bundles that hovered over the partygoers (Which, as Rainbow noticed, Rarity seemed particularly attracted by, as she followed them around the room). Fluttershy and her bird-choir provided the music as always, chirping out carols and old Hearth’s Warming standards. And the less said about Pinkie Pie after downing a dozen-or-so eggnogs, the better. Needless to say when it came to Pinkie, copious amounts of alcohol and sugar combined as a drink, isn’t exactly a bright idea.
But by 4pm, the festivities had long since died down as ponies began to amble to their homes, before they became too stuffed with food and drinks to enjoy their Hearths Warming dinners later on. It was at this point that Rainbow and her friends had to say goodbye to Twilight Sparkle, Spike and Pinkie Pie for the weekend, as they headed to the train station to catch the last trains of the day. Twilight and Spike were headed straight up to Canterlot, where they would be spending the majority of Hearths Warming with Twilight’s family. Nightlight and Mrs. Velvet were hosting the family dinner, and even Shining Armour and Cadance had travelled down from the Crystal Empire for the weekend to spend the holiday with their in-laws.
Pinkie Pie, meanwhile, was headed in a different direction; to her family out south of Ponyville, on the Pie family rock-farm. In some bizarre mockery of both basic physics and chemistry, Pinkie had managed to completely sober-up by the time she left the party. With a bounce in her step, she boarded the southbound train, a variety of cakes and puddings heaped in boxes with her.  
Rainbow Dash envied them both. Heck, by the same reasoning, she envied Applejack too. Everypony in Ponyville, even! Every single one of them had somepony to spend Hearths Warming with. They all had a family.
Slowly, this thought eroded the feeling of cheer that had warmed her heart on the way home from the party, leaving the chill of the evening air to bite at her, causing her to huddle down into herself more and flap faster through the sky above the little town.
In minutes, she was at her home, an elegant miniature castle, sculpted from clouds, into columns and arches, complete with ever-flowing rainbow streams which poured down into the air below. Pushing the door aside, she was greeted by a low whirring sound that came from within.
“Hey Tank,” she called as she shook the snow from her coat. Right on cue, the tortoise flew through the doorway connecting the living room to the hall, his tiny propeller spinning away atop his shell. He floated in close to the pegasus, who nuzzled his cheek affectionately. “Did ya miss me? Here, I brought some snacks from the party.”
She held out a forehoof, with a tiny paper plate balanced on it, laden with a couple of cakes and mince-pies. As a smile slowly (And I do mean slowly) crept onto Tank’s face, he hovered closer to the plate and took a leisurely bite of one of the cakes. Rainbow smiled, and together they went through to the living room, where the pegasus sat herself down on a puffy cumulus couch.
“Man, that party sure was fun,” Rainbow said, half to herself, half to Tank. “Though remind me to keep Pinkie Pie away from eggnog from now on…” she chuckled. “I don’t think I’ll ever get that image outta my head.”
Tank continued to munch ponderously at the sticky cake, a chunk of fondant-icing hanging from his beak.
Rainbow sighed. “Well, Talk ol’ buddy, looks like it’s just the two of us this Hearths Warming.” One better than usual, to be honest, whispered a voice in her head.
The tortoise nodded.
“But hey, we can still have a good time! We got some good food goin’, we got presents to open, we can play some games… Heh, maybe we’ll even break out that old Daring Do Holiday Special book!”
The pegasus laughed. Tank’s smile grew wider, which I suppose was his way of laughing. True enough, there had been a Daring Do parody book, written by the same author, as a Hearths Warming special. One of her friends had bought it for her last birthday as a joke, and since then it had remained at the back of her bookshelf. Perhaps tonight would be the night to finally read it.
“Yeah, we’ll be alright. We got eachother.” Rainbow smiled, laying back and patting Tank on the shell. “We don’t need anypony else, we don’t need…family, or… Oh who am I kidding!”
She sat up again, her smile gone. Tank’s propeller came to a stop and he landed with a gentle poof by her side. Rainbow began absent-mindedly stroking his shell as she gave voice to her thoughts:
“I dunno, Tank… I mean, I know it’s Hearths Warming and all, and that I’ve had it like this before, but… I just wish there was somepony else I could spend it with! Everypony else does, so why can’t I?”
She was silent a moment, before continuing, “Well, I guess I know why. I guess family’s outta the question. I got no brothers or sisters, and Dad?” she chuckled humourlessly. “Well, let’s just say me and the Brigadier don’t exactly get along well.”
Tank nodded slowly, and the pair fell silent once more. Looking around, the tortoise took to the air once more, flying towards the hallway again. Before he passed through the doorway, he looked back and gave Rainbow Dash a slow beckoning with his head.
Curious about the little guy’s actions, Rainbow followed him, as he went through the hallway, up the stairs to the second floor, and finally floating into Rainbow’s bedroom. As the pegasus entered, she saw Tank stood atop her bedside table. As she drew closer, she saw what he had led her to, which he was now staring at.
It was a simple photo, that stood in a frame on the table. Nothing too fancy, it was just her and her friends, all smiling together, no doubt at some Pinkie-hosted party. Rainbow understood the tortoise’s suggestion, but shook her head.
“Nah, I couldn’t do that. It’s a nice idea, but… c’mon, it’s Hearths Warming.”
If tortoises had eyebrows, Tank would be raising one of his.
“Well… Y’know,” Rainbow replied. “For starters, I can’t go see Twilight or Pinkie, they’re outta town for the night. Applejack, she’s over with her family at Sweet Apple Acres… Heh, you can hear them singin’ from the middle of town!” she added. “And Rarity’s over at her parent’s place.”
Tank gave her a look that seemed to say “So what’s the problem?”
Rainbow Dash picked up on Tank’s look and replied, “Like I said, it’s Hearths Warming! Any other night would be fine, but tonight… I dunno. Call me sappy and old-fashioned if ya want, but this is a family night. If I went over there and joined any of them, It’d just be weird. I’d feel like I’m intruding or something.”
She sat down on the bedside, deep in thought. Tank nodded, appearing to ponder the matter himself for a moment. He even tapped his chin with a front foot, in a slightly comical sort of way. About five minutes passed with no noise from either friend, when Tank had an idea.
Croaking to get his master’s attention, he turned back to the photo-frame, tapping on the glass cover with his nose. Rainbow Dash looked up and was about to stop him, when she saw that he was tapping on the image of a specific pony.
“Fluttershy?” And then it hit her. “Of course, Fluttershy! I could go see her! Tank, yer a genius!”
After a swift, but extremely affectionate, hug with the tortoise, Rainbow Dash whizzed down the stairs and out the door. Tank followed, hovering in the hallway a moment. Then, he simply gave the tortoise equivalent of a shrug and headed back into the living room, licking his chops for more food. His was a simple mind. Practical too.

It was not a well-known fact around Ponyville, and for Fluttershy’s sake it was a topic that her friends typically avoided around her, but Fluttershy actually had very little family to speak of. Ever since she fell from the world of the clouds and started her new life as an earthbound pegasus back when she was a filly, she had pretty much lost all contact with what little family she had even had at the time. She had been an only child, her grandparents had passed away long before she was born, and her parents were both sadly gone too. All Rainbow knew of the matter was that a run-in with a wyvern was the cause of it. That was as far as Fluttershy could ever get before bursting into tears. And she had no contact with any other relatives she may have had, if any.
“She’s bound to be lonely this time of year,” Rainbow though aloud as she soared through the air towards her cottage. “She’s bound to need somepony to keep her company! Why didn’t I think of I sooner?!”
However, just as she was beginning her descent to arrive at Fluttershy’s cottage, she noticed that the cream-coloured pony appeared to be rushing out to greet her already!
“Rainbow Dash!” called Fluttershy. “Hello, hello!”
Rainbow waved, “Hey Fluttershy. Happy Hearths Warming.”
Fluttershy smiled. “Heh, and to you too. What are you doing out here?”
“I was just comin’ to see ya!” explained Rainbow. “Y’see, being Hearths Warming and all, I was wondering if you’d like some company. I mean, I’m all on my own this year, and…”
“You’re all alone on Hearths Warming?!”
The blue pegasus nodded with a sigh. “Yeah. I’m feelin’ kinda bummed out about it, so I thought…”
“Oh Rainbow Dash, you’re more than welcome! That’s actually why I was out as well, I was wondering.. you know, if you don’t mind, if you’d like to…um, well, join me…”
“Really?” Her formerly drooping ears perked up in an instant. “I wouldn’t be, like, intruding or anything?”
“Oh no, not at all! Please, come on in!” Fluttershy said, eagerly leading the way through the snowy path to her cottage.
Rainbow Dash could only just hide the slight spring in her step. What better way to spend the holiday evening than keeping one of Ponyville’s loneliest ponies company?
“I’m sure my uncle won’t mind.”
Wait, what?

	
		Chapter 2



“Wait… I didn’t know you had an uncle, Fluttershy!” Rainbow Dash said, tapping the snow off her hooves on the doormat.
Fluttershy giggled as he opened the door. “Well to be honest, I’d nearly forgotten that I had! Do come in and say hello.”
The rainbow-colored pony paused a moment as her friend entered. Great, Rainbow thought. Not only will it feel weird ‘cause I’m intruding on a family thing, but it’ll be a family of Fluttershys. But she shrugged and entered.
“I’m back, Uncle.” Fluttershy called. “Rainbow Dash, this is my Uncle Butterball. We only just met up earlier this afternoon.”
But before Rainbow could even so much as said ‘hi’, her words were drowned out by one of the loudest voices she had head come out of anypony since Princess Luna.
“AH, YOU MUST BE RAINBOW DASH! HALLO THERE, COME ON IN!”
Uncle Butterball certainly lived up to his name. He was one of the biggest pegasi Rainbow Dash had ever seen! Almost as all as Big Macintosh, almost twice as wide and ten times as boisterous, he came thundering into the living room, belly swaying from side to side, in perfect time with his enormously bushy brown mane and beard. With a rosey-cheeked smile, he picked up Fluttershy in a hug, before turning to Rainbow Dash. The pegasus nervously smiled back and raised a forehoof to shake.
Butterball took her hoof in his and shook it so hard she nearly lifted off the floor.
“Marvellous to have you hear, me-dear, absolutely marvellous!” he said in a deep, sonorous voice. “Fluttershy has told me an awful lot about her friends, your good self included!”
Rainbow smiled back. “Ah, that’s cool… But, uh, she’s never mentioned you before.” And even if she had, I doubt I’d have believed her. How could anypony guess she’s related to this giant?!
“Well, you see, I only really knew about him since… well, since this afternoon,” Fluttershy replied as they all sat down on a variety of chairs, pouffes and sofas. “Apparently he had come to town specially for today, just to come and see me.”
Her uncle nodded. “Indeed. I was anticipating a rather lonely Hearths Warming this year in particular, what with the missus being out of town on business and whatnot. But just then, I get a visit from a friend of mine. He was sympathetic to the plight of a poor old soul like me, and he shared an interesting bit of information he had found just that afternoon! You see me-dear, he works in the business of family-trees and records, and he found out that a relative of mine was living less than an hour’s travel from my home. He gave me the details, and lo and behold, the relative turned out to be sweet little Fluttershy here! Why, I haven’t seen you since you were just a filly, barely tall enough to brush against my knee!”
Fluttershy smiled as she brought in a tray of simple cakes and sweets. “You see, Rainbow, my family is a bit…well, spread out. Unless they live together, it’s rare if any family members ever meet eachother, apart from the occasional reunion. And the last time I went to a reunion was back when I was about twelve.”
“And as I said,” Butterball continued, “I was sadly destined to be alone this holiday season, so I decided to pay my niece a long-overdue visit. And when I heard she was all alone this evening, I asked with the utmost respect, whether such a kind soul as my dear niece would take in a poor old stallion on this, the most wonderful night of the year!”
“That’s pretty cool of you actually,” replied Rainbow, taking a quick sip of tea before adding a few more sugarcubes. 
“Going that far to be with family. Pretty cool.”
“High praise indeed, coming from you!” the hammy stallion replied with a deep chuckle. “I understand you’re rather the cool pony yourself!”
The pegasus chuckled “Heh, you might say that.”
Once their tea was finished, Butterball clapped his forehooves on the floor and stood up. “Well, no sense in flapping our lips any longer, or else it will be tomorrow by the time we begin the festivities! Who’s up for crackers!”
And so the celebrations began. With only the three of them there, it was considerably toned down compared to Pinkie’s soirée earlier that day, but Uncle Butterball more than made up for it by being as gloriously loud and charismatic as all that party’s guests put together.
However, as they began yanking open the paper crackers, Rainbow Dash was reminded of another thing she always found hard to enjoy during the holidays: the customs and traditions.
Some of the more major traditions of Hearths Warming weren’t a huge problem for her, like the pageants, the decorations and such. No, it was the little family traditions everypony seemed to have around that time of year. So many of them seemed to make so little sense to her.
Like these crackers, she said in her mind. A bucking nuisance to get open, and what do we get out of it? A tiny crack sound, a flimsy paper crown that would be in tatters by the end of the night, a lousy joke, and a little lump of moulded plastic that they claimed was supposed to be some kind of toy. What was the point?
But, for Fluttershy’s sake, she kept these thoughts to herself and pulled crackers along with them. She could at least get some laughs out of how Fluttershy’s enormous uncle would pretend to stumble backward with a whoop every time a cracker burst open, and stack as many paper crowned on his head as possible. Seriously, how could this guy be her uncle?!
Once crackers were pulled and bad jokes were groaned at, it was apparently time for singing. Rainbow Dash frowned to herself: another bane of her Hearths Warmings. She enjoyed music and singing as much as the next pony, and prided herself on a halfway-decent singing voice, but the traditional winter carols just made her cringe. Even for Equestrian music, it was ridiculously saccharine and sappy. That, and the constant theme of family and togetherness left a bitter taste in her mouth.
However, as with the crackers she just grinned and bore it, unwilling to bring her friend down. If nothing else, Butterball did have an incredible baritone singing voice, the kind that could potentially turn even the most low-brow of ditties into an epic, full-blown opera. After a few songs he did quiet down a little bit, if only so that the singing voices of Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash could actually be heard above his own!
And so the night went on. Once carols were sung and a few little party games were played, it was finally time for the best part of the evening: dinner! A modest, but very well-appreciated, dinner was laid out and the three ponies sat down together. Rainbow noticed, with some confusion, that despite there only being three of them dining, five chairs were set out. She was seated on Fluttershy’s right, and Butterball was on the left, but on his left were two empty seats.
But before Rainbow Dash could ask about them, Fluttershy spoke up.
“Oh, um… sorry for stalling things a bit, I mean, I’m hungry too, but… well, would it be alright if we… well, could take a moment of… silence first?”
Butterball chuckled, “Ah, say no more, dear Fluttershy. I was honestly about to suggest the very same.”
Without another word, both pegasi bowed their heads, eyes closed. Rainbow Dash respectfully bowed her head in silence too, but inside her head, she was anything but silent.
Okay, so I don’t see much of the point of this either… but I guess I can let this one slide. I imagine it must be some personal thing. Huh, funny, she thought to herself. I never had Fluttershy pegged as the religious type. Might be something to talk about sometime…
“Okay, thank you for your patience,” Fluttershy finally said, breaking the silence. “It’s just, you know, a little tradition of mine…”
Butterball waved her down. “No need to apologise, me-dear. My wife and I do just the same thing every Hearths Warming. At least, we have ever since… well…”
Out of the corner of her eye, Rainbow saw a shadow pass Fluttershy’s face. Turning to look at her properly, she saw with considerable worry, the first warning signs that the conversation had steered into a very, very sensitive topic.
Just as the timid pegasus’ eyes began to water, Rainbow interrupted, blurting out, “Hey, c’mon, let’s not let the food get cold! No sense in flapping our lips any longer, right Butterball?”
The stallion was slightly taken aback by her sudden outburst, but as he noticed how Rainbow’s eyes darted frantically to Fluttershy, he noticed Fluttershy’s less-than-cheerful demeanour and nodded. “Quite right you are, Miss Dash,” he said, reaching over and attempting a gentle pat on the back. Of course, gentle to him was strong enough to nearly send Rainbow Dash face-first into the mashed potatoes. “Everypony dig in!”
And dig in they did. The three ponies eagerly dug in to the bowls and platters of food, complete with mashed potatoes, carrots, brussels-sprouts, mulled apple-cider, and a rather strange dish that Butterball had brought with him. It was a peculiar-looking thing, made from a mix of beans, oats, mushrooms and garlic, together with a variety of herbs and spices, all mashed together into a vague loaf-shape. Apparently it was a dish from the far north of Equestria, called a ‘haggis’. And as unappetizing as it looked and the name sounded, Rainbow could not deny that it was delicious.
As the dinner was finished and the Hearths Warming pudding was being devoured with much enthusiasm, Butterball maintained the cheerful atmosphere by telling all manner of hilarious anecdotes and stories. Rainbow’s merry laughter mingled with the scenery-chewing stallion’s raucous guffaws, and even Fluttershy had cheered up considerably by now, and was giggling along.
But as the night rolled on and the midnight hour came about, the pegasus noticed a startling change in Fluttershy’s mood. Suddenly her smile slipped a notch and she fell silent. As she turned to Butterball to ask for some explanation, she saw that he too had fallen silent and solemn suddenly.
“I… I guess it’s time to head out.” Fluttershy said.
Butterball nodded. “I suppose so. Would you like me to accompany you?”
The pegasus smiled, before extracting a small basket from by the fireplace and heading for the door. “I’d like that. Rainbow Dash, you can come too, if you’d like?”
“Well, where are we going?” asked Rainbow.
But Fluttershy gave no reply. As she flew out the door, Butterball followed behind. “She’s going to pay her parents a visit.”

The wind had died down somewhat at this dark hour, as the three pegasi flew through the air high over Ponyville. Rainbow followed at the back, honestly unsure about what to expect when they reached their destination. Neither Butterball nor Fluttershy were saying a word as they flew, keeping a steady course to someplace far from Ponyville. By the time they began their descent, Rainbow Dash could only just see the faint glow of the lights in Ponyville through the snowy air.
When they landed, Rainbow looked around. It was a small hillock, dotted with a few trees here and there, but otherwise clear. Clear, that is, except for a pair of standing stones that stood at the top of the hill.
The pegasus’ breath caught in her throat. Those must be the graves of Fluttershy’s parents.
Fluttershy began to make her way slowly up the hill towards the twin gravestones, basket hanging from her tail, her face virtually devoid of expression. Rainbow Dash made to follow her, but Butterball cut her off with an enormous forehoof.
“Best to just let her do this alone, Miss Dash,”he said. The mare wanted to say something back, but something in his eyes, in the way he looked up at Fluttershy, told her that this was not something that could be argued over. So, Rainbow sat down and watched Fluttershy. For a few minutes, all she seemed to do was stand and stare at the two gravestones before her. She then muttered a few words that neither she nor Butterball could hear over the wind. Then, she went to her basket, and took out, of all things, a bottle of red wine and a small plate of pudding. Rainbow watched as she slid the pudding off of the plate and onto the grass that grew on the grave, and then emptied the bottle of wine over it.
A waste of perfectly good wine, jeered a voice in Rainbow’s head. She cringed as she found herself thinking such a mean-spirited thought, countering with a thought of her own. What Fluttershy believes in is her own business. Even if it doesn’t make a whole lot of sense, it gives me no right to look down on it. It’s her beliefs, and that’s that.
But as Fluttershy joined them again, and the trio began the flight back to her cottage, her mind was in battle with itself, trying to make sense of it all.
But none of them make any sense! Pouring wine and food on a grave, why?! Just seems like a waste to me!
Well obviously, it’s an offering to her parents! I guess she just believes they deserve a bit of Hearts Warming for themselves.
And here I thought that Fluttershy was the sensible one!
She is sensible! She just has beliefs!
Beliefs that make no sense!
Shut up!
SHUT UP YOURSELF!

“Um… Rainbow Dash, are you…alright?”
Finally coming back to reality, Rainbow found that they had arrived back at Fluttershy’s cottage. How long she had been standing outside, arguing with herself, however, as another matter entirely.
“Oh… Um, yeah, I’m alright, Fluttershy.”
The cream-coloured pegasus smiled. “Okay then. Let’s go inside and get warm.”
She headed up the pathway to her front door and Rainbow followed her.
“Y’know, I never really pictured you are that type, Fluttershy.” Said Rainbow.
Fluttershy turned around, a confused look on her face. “What type?”
“Well, y’know,” Rainbow stalled a moment, trying to find the right words. “All that stuff up at the hill… It was all kinda, I guess... religious is the word I’m trying to find. I didn’t know you were…”
“Oh I’m not.”
That threw her for a loop alright. “Wait, what?!”
“I mean, I guess I can see how you could get that from what I was doing, but it wasn’t anything to do with faith or religion.”
“It wasn’t?” asked an incredulous Rainbow Dash. Fluttershy shook her head. “They why’d you do it?”
An awkward silence preceded Fluttershy’s answer. No sound was heard except for the whistling wind, and Butterball singing to himself inside.
“Well… I guess I just did it… because it’s tradition for me.”
Rainbow sighed. More traditions. More nonsensical customs and rituals to cram into this holiday. “That’s exactly what I just don’t get about this holiday,” she said. “Everypony has all these little things they do for Hearths Warming, all these little traditions and customs… Some of them kinda make sense, like going off to see your family, or getting presents or the Pageant and stuff like that.
“But then there’s all those other little silly things ponies do during the holidays. Carols, storytelling, putting up stockings, those stupid Hearths Warming crackers! Seriously, what is the point of those things?! I just…”
Rainbow calmed down a bit, sinking to the ground with her had hung. “I just don’t get it.”
Fluttershy watched in amazement as her friend voiced her thoughts, slowly sounding more and more hurt and angry as she continued. It was rare that anypony saw Rainbow Dash this gloomy, not since the Mare Do Well incident (Which she, along with all her friends, agreed was best left forgotten). But she understood her plight perfectly.
“Oh Rainbow Dash, you’re really thinking too hard about all this.”
Rainbow looked up at Fluttershy. “Huh?”
Fluttershy smiled back. “I can understand that a lot of what ponies do around this time of year doesn’t make a lot of sense, but that’s the point of it. It doesn’t need to make sense!”
“What do you mean?”
“It’s quite simple. All these little customs and rituals and things that ponies do around Hearths Warming, it doesn’t matter whether they make sense or if you believe in them. I mean, I don’t really believe that mom and dad get anything out of those little offerings I make, but I do it anyway. And you know why?”
The rainbow pegasus shook her head.
“It’s because it was tradition for me. I always do that every Hearths Warming, along with everything else I do every year. I don’t do it because of the meaning behind them… to me, those don’t matter. I just do them because they remind me of what the season’s really about.”
“Yeah?” Rainbow asked. “And what’s that?”
Fluttershy lifted her back up onto her hooves. “It’s about reminding ourselves of times past, and the ponies we’ve spent them with. It’s for the sake of the memories of this time of year. And though we’ve got the presents as well, it’s the memories that stay with us that are most important. Do you understand?”
Rainbow nodded. “I think I do… Thanks Fluttershy.”
Fluttershy’s smile widened. A sudden gust of wind then made her shiver.
“C’mon, let’s go inside. I think Uncle Butterball’s making more mulled-cider.”
But Rainbow was hesitant. “You sure you want me to come in too? I mean, I know Hearths Warming is really time to be with family and all, so…”
“So why would you want to leave?” Fluttershy asked, before checking her step. “I mean… if it’s alright with you, I do… I mean, you’re like family to me.”
Rainbow Dash paused a moment as her words sunk in. Then, she smiled, draping a wing around her shoulders. “That’s all I needed to hear. C’mon, I’m freezing my tail off out here!”
And so the pair went back inside to finish the night’s festivities with one more carol (Sung with considerably more enthusiasm from Rainbow Dash this time), and one more round of hot drinks. As they passed the threshold, Fluttershy spoke up one more time.
“Besides, nopony should have to spend Hearths Warming alone.
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