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		Description

When Scootaloo learns what the Ancient Pegasi did to their foals that couldn't fly, she's afraid the same fate awaits her. A trip to Cloudsdale with her idol Rainbow Dash teaches Scootaloo what her life is really worth. (A response to Rainbow Factory)
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SANCTITY OF LIFE

(This story is a response to the Fanfiction Rainbow Factory by Aurora Dawn, itself based off the song by Wooden Toaster. Standard Disclaimer: My Little Pony, Friendship is Magic belongs to Hasbro, not me, and I’m not profiting from this story. It’s just an idea I’ve had in my head since I read Rainbow Factory and I wanted to share it. The pic is from RizCifra, used with indirect permission.)

“Are you sure this is a good idea?” Sweetie Belle asked, nervously staring down at the ground far below. 
The Cutie Mark Crusaders had come to Dead Colt’s Drop, a steep hill with a road that led straight off a cliff. Despite the fact there had been two nearly fatal accidents in the recent past, Dead Colt’s Drop remained open as a takeoff platform for Pegasi.
Scootaloo stared down the cliff face, sharing Sweetie Belle’s anxiety. A Pegasus’s first true flight was a rite of passage. Once she had built up enough wing strength and confidence, she was supposed to take a ‘Leap of Faith’, jumping from a great height and soar through the air. The ritual was meant to help first time fliers overcome their initial fear of flying. 
Scootaloo had put it off for far too long.
If Scootaloo had been from Cloudsdale, she would have taken the Leap at least a year ago, maybe two. Living in an Earth Pony town, with no Pegasus family to worry about disappointing, Scootaloo just hadn’t felt the same pressure to learn to fly as she would have in Cloudsdale. 
But now Rainbow Dash was taking her to the ‘Greatest City in the Sky’. Flying wouldn’t be optional. Rainbow Dash would be willing to let Scootaloo ride on her back to Cloudsdale, but once they got there she would expect her to be able to get around on her own. She would surely be humiliated to be seen with a Pegasus who couldn’t even fly from one cloud to another. 
Scootaloo would die if she disappointed her idol like that. 
That was why Rainbow Dash wasn’t there. She didn’t want her to see her fail. Instead she had brought the closest thing to family members she had in Ponyville; Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom.
They were practically her sisters. 
“It really is an awful long way down,” Apple Bloom said. “You could really get hurt.”
“I’ll be fine,” Scootaloo assured her, heading up the hill to get a running start. 
“But what if you fall?” Sweetie Belle asked. 
“I won’t,” Scootaloo swore. “I have plenty of wing strength. I pull you two around for hours in the wagon with just my wings, don’t I? I just need help getting off the ground.”
“By jumping off a cliff!” Apple Bloom screeched. “There’s gotta be a better way.”
“This is traditional,” Scootaloo said firmly, continuing her march up the hill. 
“But shouldn’t there be another Pegasus here to catch you in case you fall?” Sweetie Belle asked.  “We could get Rainbow Dash…”
“No!” Scootaloo said adamantly. “I don’t want her to see this.”
“What about Twilight? She might be able to cast some sort of safety spell,” Apple Bloom suggested. 
“No. No more crutches. No more training wheels. It’s time I learned to fly on my own,” Scootaloo said. 
She turned to face the cliff. She took a deep breath, and then started galloping towards the drop. Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle pleaded with her to wait, to think it through, but within seconds they were skidding to a stop, and Scootaloo was gliding over Ponyville.
“Scootaloo!” they both screamed, but they were already so far behind her she could barely hear them. 
For a moment she was overjoyed, but she soon realized that she was only gliding, not flying, and was quickly losing altitude. She beat her wings as furiously as she could, but she continued to descend. 
“Come on! Up! Up!” she urged herself. As the ground grew closer, she panicked. She started zigzagging wildly, and crashed into the bushes. 
Moments later Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom came galloping to the crash site. Scootaloo was unharmed, but sobbing into her forelimbs over the failure. Filled with relief, Sweetie Belle hugged Scootaloo and Apple Bloom nuzzled her face.
“Don’t you ever, ever do that again!” Sweetie Belle scolded, tears of joy and anger running down her face.
“I’m pathetic!” she cursed her herself. “What sort of Pegasus my age can’t fly? Pound Cake could fly better than me when he was a month old. A month! There’s no way I can go to Cloudsdale with Rainbow Dash now.”
The sound of taunting laughter cut through the air. The Crusaders looked up to see Diamond Tiara standing nearby. 
“Silly foal. That’s exactly why Rainbow Dash wants to take you to Cloudsdale in the first place,” she said with a devious smile.
“Get outta here Diamond Tiara!” Apple Bloom demanded.
“Wait! What are you talking about?” Scootaloo asked softly.
“Don’t you know what they do to Pegasi who can’t fly?” Diamond Tiara asked. Scootaloo shook her head. “They turn them into rainbows. They break their ribs and throw them into a machine that drains all of the colour from their broken bodies.”
“What!” Sweetie Belle shrieked.
“Diamond Tiara, you’re a bald face liar!” Apple Bloom accused. 
“Rainbow Dash… wants me dead?” Scootaloo whispered in horror. 
“Of course she does. Cloudsdale has their reputation to think of. They can’t have Pegasi like you walking around,” Diamond Tiara said spitefully. “Rainbow Dash gets paid good money for bringing in rejects like you. How do you think she affords that mansion of hers?” 
Hot tears began flowing down Scootaloo’s face. 
“Don’t listen to her! She’s lying,” Apple Bloom insisted.
“Yeah, remember when she told us about Pinkie Pie’s secret ingredient?” Sweetie Belle asked. “Cupcakes aren’t made out of Ponies, and neither are rainbows!”
“If you don’t believe me, go look it up for yourselves,” Diamond Tiara suggested. “There’s a book in Twilight’s Library about pre-Equestrian history. You’ll find the section on the Pegasus Tribe to be quite fascinating.” 
With her head held high, Diamond Tiara smugly sauntered off. 
Scootaloo jumped to her feet and raced off in the other direction.
“Where are you going?” Sweetie Belle asked as she and Apple Bloom chased after her.
“The Library. I have to know if it’s true!” Scootaloo said. 
***

“I’m coming! Hold on to your horseshoes!” Spike said as he went to answer the pounding on the Library door. The instant he opened it Scootaloo went whizzing passed him, aiming straight for the History shelf. “Whoa! What’s going on?”
“I need a book on the Ancient Pegasus Tribe,” Scootaloo replied as she rapidly scanned the bookshelf. 
“Ah…sure, help yourself,” Spike said, still confused by her ardour. “Do you have a big essay due in the morning or something?”
Scootaloo ignored him, pulling out a book on the Pre-classical Era (The Classical Era was the time after the founding of Equestria, but before Discord’s Dark Age and the Golden Age of Celestia and Luna’s reign). She opened up to the table of contents, and saw that there were detailed sections dedicated to each of the three tribes. Under the Pegasus section, a single word in one of the chapter titles caught her eye. The word immediately filled her with terror, for it was one of the most evil words ever to be spoken, or written, and especially thought. 
Eugenics.
She grabbed the book in her mouth and sped from the Library, just as Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom were catching up. She ignored their pleas to slow down and sped towards their clubhouse.  
*** 

When Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom arrived at the clubhouse, they found Scootaloo curled up in a corner weeping, with the open book in front of her. 
“Scootaloo, what’s wrong?” Sweetie Belle asked gently. Scootaloo slid the book over to her, and Sweetie Belle began to read aloud.
“ ‘When the filly was born, like all Pegasi, she was inspected. If she had been deformed, or sickly, or puny, she would have been dropped into the Pegasus Device, her worthless body turned into rainbows.
“ ‘On their seventh birthday, all fillies were dropped into the Pegasus Device once more. Those that were able to escape by flying would be considered valuable members of the Pegasus Tribe. Those who fell into the Pegasus Device were not mourned, or even given a funeral. It was their duty to die, and the Ancient Pegasi were only glad to be rid of such burdens.’
“This, this can’t be true,” Sweetie Belle stammered, her eyes wide with horror. 
“It’s true. Rainbows are made of Ponies, specifically Pegasi who can’t fly. Like me,” Scootaloo said, trying to choke back her tears. 
“Hold on, this book is about the Ancient Pegasi. How do you know they still…” Apple Bloom began.
“There are still rainbows aren’t there?” Scootaloo asked in response. “They must come from somewhere. Do you think they’re made of sugar and spice? It says right here that rainbows are made of Ponies!”
“But then… that means Rainbow Dash wants you dead!” Sweetie Belle screamed in horror. Scootaloo hung her head in dejection. 
“I thought she loved me,” she whispered.
“We love you!” Sweetie Belle said, tears building in her eyes. “You don’t have to die tomorrow. I’ll have Rarity make the most beautiful cape in the world, and then we’ll run away somewhere where no one knows you’re a Pegasus. You’ll just always wear the cape, and no one will ask why because it will be so beautiful.”
Sweetie Belle hugged Scootaloo tenaciously, sobbing uncontrollably. Apple Bloom began weeping as well, and lied down beside Scootaloo, nuzzling her neck. 
“We’re not gonna to let them take you. You hear me?” Apple Bloom said. “We’ll leave Equestria if we have to, but we’re not gonna let you die.”
Scootaloo nodded half-heartedly. She knew their childish plans wouldn’t work. They couldn’t escape Rainbow Dash. 
Rainbow Dash wanted her dead. She felt like her heart was shattered into a thousand shards. She had idolized Rainbow Dash, she loved her. But Rainbow Dash thought she was so worthless she didn’t even deserve to live. She would rather throw her into the Pegasus Device for a bag full of bits. 
In the dark of the night, dark thoughts came into Scootaloo’s mind. Maybe Rainbow Dash was right. What good was a Pegasus who couldn’t fly? The very concept was contemptible. She was a disgrace, a mockery to all real Pegasi. She was broken, and broken things get tossed away. It would be selfish of her to burden everyone else, especially her two best friends. She couldn’t force them to live as fugitives, just to save her worthless life. If Rainbow Dash had decided that she had to die, then she would accept her fate with as much dignity as she could for the sake of her friends. 
The Crusaders spent the night in the clubhouse. Sweetie Belle eventually cried herself to sleep, and Apple Bloom drifted off as well. The knowledge of her imminent death made it impossible for Scootaloo to sleep though. At the first crack of dawn, Scootaloo gently crawled out from between the two fillies and tip toed to the door. 
When she reached the threshold she hesitated. She turned her head and looked back at Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle, and tears fell from her eyes.
“I love you,” she whispered. She jumped on her scooter and sped towards Rainbow Dash’s mansion. She dried her eyes, not wanting to let Rainbow Dash know that she knew what was going to happen. That would probably just make things worse.
She stared up at the cloud mansion, wondering how many young Pegasi had died to pay for it. 
“Rainbow…” she called meekly, almost choking on the word. She took a deep breath and forced herself to stay calm. “Rainbow! Rainbow Dash! Are you up yet? Rainbow!” 
A groggy Rainbow Dash walked over to the edge of her cloud lawn and peered down at the young Pegasus.
“Squirt? What do you want?” she asked.
“You said you’d take me to Cloudsdale today. You said to be here bright and early,” Scootaloo reminded her.
“Horse apples. I did say that, didn’t I?” Rainbow Dash sighed. “Just give me ten seconds, okay?” 
Rainbow Dash relieved herself, splashed her face in some water and grabbed some muffins from her kitchen before gliding down to the ground.
“Hop on kid,” she invited. “Keep the helmet on though. I’ve been told I’m a real wild ride. Hey, you don’t look so good. Did you get any sleep last night?”
“No. I was…too excited,” Scootaloo said as she climbed onto Rainbow’s back. 
“Understandable. It’s not every day you get to go on a tour of the sky’s greatest city with the world’s greatest flyer,” Rainbow Dash boasted. “Just be careful not to fall asleep. I wouldn’t want you falling off.”  
Scootaloo nodded, trying desperately to keep up the façade. 
“Here, eat up kid,” Rainbow Dash tossed her a muffin, and popped another one in her mouth. “Hold on tight.”
Rainbow Dash spread out her wings, and then shot into the sky like a rocket. She ascended upwards effortlessly, rapidly picking up speed. Soon they were so high and going so fast that everything beneath them was a tiny blur. They must have been going over a hundred miles an hour. 
Rainbow Dash could break the sound barrier when she wanted to. 
Dash’s amazing aerial abilities only reminded Scootaloo how worthless she was. She buried her face in Rainbow’s mane to protect it from the cold wind. She thought about letting go and just ending it now, but Rainbow Dash would probably catch her. She would want her money. 
Soon they were among the clouds, and Cloudsdale was before them. Not being anchored to anything, the cloud city floated all over Equestria to provide its weather services. It never stayed put for long, nor did it ever stay away for long. 
The entire city was quite a sight, but what caught Scootaloo’s attention the most were the rainbow waterfalls cascading down from the Weather Factory and down to the Earth below. 
Soon, that would be her. 
“Isn’t it awesome?” Rainbow Dash asked. “Hold on, I’m going in for a landing.” 
Rainbow Dash swooped down and gracefully set herself down upon the clouds. 
“Is this your first cloud-walk?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“I’ve never been in the sky before,” Scootaloo nodded.
“There’s nothing to worry about, see?” Rainbow Dashed hopped up and down to demonstrate that the clouds would hold her. “Now you try.”
Scootaloo nodded nervously. She closed her eyes, took a deep breath, and hopped off Rainbow’s back. When she opened her eyes she saw that she was safely standing upon the cloud. She took a tentative step forward, and then another. She cautiously jumped up and down to test the cloud. 
“See. Nothing to it,” Rainbow smiled. Scootaloo took off her helmet and set it down. She crept over to edge of the cloud and stared at the Earth below.
“We must be thousands of feet in the air!” she exclaimed. 
“It’s quite a view, but you can see the ground from anywhere. We’re here to see Cloudsdale.” Rainbow Dash literally took Scootaloo under her wing. “First stop; the Weather Factory!” 
“Oh. Great,” Scootaloo forced a smile. She had forgotten for a moment why Rainbow Dash had brought her here. 
***

Poor Scootaloo felt like she was in a dream during the tour of the Weather Factory. Rainbow showed her how they made white clouds, rainclouds and storm clouds. She saw skilled Skysmiths making snowflakes, hailstones, lightning bolts, and even shooting stars. She probably would have been having a good time, if she didn’t know what was about to happen. She wanted to drop to her knees and beg for her life, but that would only be seen as weakness. So she just followed Rainbow Dash, forcing a smile as best she could. 
At last, they came to the Rainbow Room. 
It wasn’t really a room though; more of an arena. The facility was encompassed by a ring of very tall pillars, with no ceiling. There was a fearsome looking stone wall at the far end, with a large spout near the top. 
‘Dear Celestia, what’s behind that wall?’ Scootaloo thought to herself. 
A single stream of rainbows gushed out of the spout, cascading down multiple basins until it settled into large pools on the floor.  There were Pegasi sweeping pool skimmers through the basins of rainbows.
‘They must be removing any chunks of pony.’  
“And this is where we make the rainbows,” Rainbow Dash announced, too busy playing tour guide to notice that Scootaloo looked like she was about to faint. “This is just where we inspect the rainbows and make sure they don’t have any crud or stuff in them before we ship them out to the rest of Equestria. All the real magic goes on behind that wall over there. Now, normally the rainbow making process is a closely guarded secret; but being an Element of Harmony does have its advantages. Wha’d’ya say squirt? Do you want to see how rainbows get made?” 
Scootaloo forced a final smile, and nodded. Rainbow Dash tossed her on her back, and flew her to the door that led behind the wall. When they stepped through the door, Scootaloo couldn’t believe her eyes. 
Sugar and spice. 
The Pegasi were pouring bags of sugar and spice into a great crystal cistern of water. Scootaloo raced up to it and stared at it, baffled.
“I don’t understand,” she said softly. 
“The crystal acts like a prism, and splits the sunlight into rainbows,” Rainbow Dash explained. “The concoction inside soaks up the spectra, and becomes liquid rainbows. Isn’t that awesome?”
“But… then, I, what… what do you do with Ponies who can’t fly!” Scootaloo demanded, tears falling down her face. 
Rainbow Dash only stared at her in bemusement.
“What?” she asked. 
“I… I read in a history book that the Pegasi threw foals that couldn’t fly into a machine to turn them into rainbows,” Scootaloo said. “I thought that’s what you were going to do with me.”
“You what?” Rainbow Dash asked. “Kid, that was thousands of years ago. We don’t…wait. If you thought I was going to kill you, then why did you come?”
“Well, the book said that I was a burden, that I was worthless,” Scootaloo said, hanging her head low. “It said I had a duty to die, and I thought that maybe it had a point. I don’t want to be a burden to anypony.” 
Rainbow Dash looked upon the downtrodden filly with a mix of pity and horror. 
“Kid, let’s go talk in private,” she said, leading her to an unoccupied room. “Scootaloo, you listen to me. You are not worthless. The Ancient Pegasi were barbarians. They were monsters. Most importantly, they were wrong. A Pony’s worth is not determined by something they can or can’t do. Celestia’s more powerful than anypony that’s ever lived, but she doesn’t think of us as burdens. We are her beloved children. All of us. You are a beloved child of Celestia. Never forget that. Never doubt that your life is sacred. You have a right to exist, and you don’t have to prove it to anypony!” 
“But I’m a Pegasus who can’t fly! I’m broken,” Scootaloo wept.
“You are not broken!” Rainbow Dash insisted. “How can you say that? You’re best friends with a Unicorn and an Earth Pony. Do you think they’re worthless because they can’t fly?” 
“No, of course not,” Scootaloo replied. “I love them.”
“And do you think Sweetie Belle thinks she’s better than you because you can’t use magic, or that Apple Bloom thinks she’s better because you’re not as strong as she is?” Rainbow Dash asked. Scootaloo shook her head. “Because it doesn’t work that way! It doesn’t matter that you’re a Pegasus. What matters is that you’re a Pony, and your life is sacred no matter what. It doesn’t matter if you never learn to fly. There must be thousands of Pegasi who live on the ground because they’re poor flyers. There’s no shame in it, and nobody wants to turn them into rainbows.”
“But Diamond Tiara said that you paid for your mansion by turning in Ponies like me,” Scootaloo said, still afraid it was some kind of elaborate ruse. Rainbow Dash sighed. 
“First of all, Weather Control is very lucrative,” she explained. “We prevent natural disasters and provide constant ideal growing conditions. Secondly, my house is made of clouds, which are made of water. So, not expensive. Thirdly, since my house isn’t on the ground it’s not technically part of Ponyville so… I don’t actually pay taxes on it.”
Scootaloo gave her a nonplussed look.
“Don’t tell anypony about that last one, okay squirt?” Rainbow asked. “Now do you believe I’m not trying to kill you?” 
“So… you’re not ashamed of me?” Scootaloo asked.
“Of course I’m not ashamed of you,” Rainbow Dash assured her. “If it really matters to you, I’ll help you with your flying, but know that it doesn’t matter to anypony else. We love you for who you are, not what you can do.I love you, Scootaloo. Maybe I should have told you that sooner, but I love you. You’re like a little sister to me, and I’m sorry if I ever said or did anything to make you think that was something you had to earn.”
Tears of relief and joy fell down Scootaloo’s face. She threw herself into Dash’s forelimbs, causing her to fall backwards. She hugged her fiercely and sobbed into her fur coat. Rainbow Dash sat their patiently, stroking Scootaloo’s mane, letting her cry out all of her self-loathing. Eventually Scootaloo looked up and smiled into her magenta eyes.
“You have beautiful eyes,” she cooed, soft, yet clearly.
“Are we done with this ‘I don’t deserve to live’ nonsense?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“Absolutely,” Scootaloo promised. She giggled at the absurdity of the last twenty four hours. Then a look of concern swept over her face. “Oh no! The other Crusaders think I’m dead!”
“You told them about this?” Rainbow Dash asked. Scootaloo nodded apologetically.
“Yeah. Can we go home now? I really should let them know I’m okay,” she said. Rainbow Dash sighed and nodded.
“Alright. We’ll save the Cloudosseum for the next time Cloudsdale floats past.” 
***

Rainbow Dash and Scootaloo found the other two Crusaders at Twilight’s Library. When they awoke to find that Scootaloo was gone, they searched all over town for her, only to find her scooter beneath Rainbow’s mansion. They then raced to Twilight’s to beg her to ask Celestia herself to grant Scootaloo a Royal Pardon. Twilight was still trying to convince the hysterical children that Scootaloo wasn’t in any danger when Rainbow Dash brought her in. The Crusaders tearfully embraced each other, and Scootaloo assured her friends that neither Rainbow Dash or any other Pegasi expected her to die because she couldn’t fly yet. 
Rainbow and Twilight took the Crusaders to Sugarcube Corner for a treat to help them recover from their terrible fright. Scootaloo told her friends everything that Rainbow Dash had told her, and soon the fillies were laughing over the misunderstanding.
“It sounds like you really learned a lot today,” Twilight said. “I think it would make an excellent report to the Princess.” 
Scootaloo nodded with a smile, and turned to Spike, who was always ready to take dictation.
Dear Princess Celestia
Until today, I thought that because I’m a Pegasus, I was a failure because I couldn’t fly. In my darkest hour, I even questioned my right to live because I thought I was such an embarrassment. But today I learned that my quality of life doesn’t depend on my abilities, but on the love of my friends and family. And real friends and family will love you no matter what you can or can’t do, no matter how great or how many your failures. Besides, flying would only take me away from my two best friends. 
Your Faithful Subject
Scootaloo
Spike rolled up the scroll and teleported it to the Princess with his fire-breath. Apple Bloom hugged Scootaloo from the right, Sweetie Belle hugged her from the left, and each nuzzled her cheek, overjoyed that she was still going to be part of their lives.
“Also, never believe anything you read in books,” Rainbow Dash added.
“No Rainbow, that’s not the moral here,” Twilight insisted.
“That’s my alternative Aesop,” Rainbow Dash replied.
“Agghhh, I hate those!” Twilight groaned. 
“More importantly, never believe anything Diamond Tiara says, especially when she’s trash talking me!” Rainbow Dash said. “Do you three got that?”
The Crusaders nodded emphatically.
“Hey Dashie, I’m glad you’re here,” Pinkie said as she bounced up to the table. “Could you pretty pinkie please do me an itzie bitzy witzy favour and come with me to the cellar? I need your help with my new super amazing secret cupcake recipe!” 
Before Rainbow Dash could respond, the Cutie Mark Crusaders all screamed 
“No!”

Thank-you so much for reading all the way to the end. I hope you enjoyed my first MLP fanfic. I’ll have another one out shortly. If you did enjoy this one, then please like, rate and comment. For more of my fanfics, short stories, and articles you can visit my blog  http://sanctumofvespertine.blogspot.ca/. You can also contact me at twitter.com/CaptainRorrick.   
Stay Magic my Friends.
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