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		Description

Along with a hundred or so other humans, Amaya finds herself living in Equestria. She was fresh out of college, ready to face the world as a masseuse. However, she has to ask herself, does she want to give up going home for massaging ponies for the rest of her life? 
Sure, she has found many friends in Equestria, and even managed to have a home that she owns in Ponyville. As a career driven woman, she doesn't want to put in the effort, only to start over back home. Which is also a dilemma, because she just may never have that choice. 
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Amaya Ever After
Written By: Cloudline Dasher
Edited By: N/A
Chapter One:
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

It was happening, just as Twilight had been monitoring since the arrival of Discord the first time. Everypony knows that spells, as well as any magically imbued creature, give off a magical residue. When a pegasus controls the weather, when an earth pony helps a plant grow, and when a unicorn casts a spell; all actions leave a trace of magic behind. Long ago, Starswirl recorded that the Everfree forest never runs out of magic, and Twilight later concluded that this was because the forest was Equestria's filtering system for stray magic.
The problem is that once Discord broke free from his thousand year stone prison, his powers were too mighty for the Everfree to absorb. The first time he tried to take over, it was so very gradual, but when he escaped, he tried to spread chaos throughout the world all at once. The dumping of such vast magical energy filled the entire atmosphere with excess amounts of magical energy, far too much for the Everfree to absorb.
Twilight had no quarrel advising the Princesses about this dilemma. They weren't too happy about it either, but was more than willing to instantly investigate. A law was passed, banning all magic to the bare minimum. No more casting spells for convenience, not even to carry a simple cup or book. As for the Pegasi, they were banned from controlling the weather to a degree. They were to only control the weather where crops or towns were. Anywhere else would just have to rain, sleet, or snow. As for Earth ponies, they were the only ones not banned, Equestria had to eat after all.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

“No magic!? How long must this go on for? It has already been four months...” Blueblood huffed, closing his newspaper and tossing it to the side. A maid hastily snatched up the paper, placing it upon a nearby table, “This cannot continue. I am royalty after all...”
“Blueblood, why do you insist on holding your dilute blood relation to the princesses above everypony's head? Everypony is growing tired of your charades, and are about ready to put you in your place.” A pink unicorn mare frowned, yet to even glance at her supposed cousin. She gently lay down on the couch opposite of the white stallion, using her magic to push a strand of her baby blue mane from her face. Her cutie mark was exactly as her name; a clarinet.
The pompous royal's eye twitched, tapping his hoof on his leg to contain his anger. “How would you know, anyway, Clarinet? Your mother was a poor musician, that just so happened to steal my uncle’s heart. You and your fool mother became rich because of the ridiculous notion of love.”
“I've told you before, call me Clari! I'm not a musical instrument you place your mouth upon, I just play a clarinet.” the pink unicorn chided, a distinct foul taste in her mouth as she glared daggers at Blueblood.
“Maybe if a pony was willing to place their mouth on you, you might be less of a- Ow!” Blueblood yelped as a hoof collided with the back of his head.
“Be nice to your cousin!” A female voice snapped as the owner stepped over to a dresser where her purse lay.
“Y-yes mother...” Blueblood frowned as Clari merely giggled.
“Let's go Clari. I promised your father I would have you on the train to Neighagra falls.” Blueblood's mother simply stated, heading straight for the front door.
“Yes, aunty Rose.” Clari eagerly stated as she jumped from her spot and over to the door.
Once both were gone, Blueblood jumped up from his spot on the couch, “No more! Royalty shouldn't be upheld to the same expectations as commoners. I shall kill two birds with one stone. I will fix the so called global magical build up, gaining me respect once more, as well as getting to use my magic again!”
“But master Blood, shouldn't you speak with your moth--” The maid servant beckoned, hastily following the white stallion.
“Blue! Call me Master Blue... As for my mother, she always follows the law and her so called proper etiquette. Sometimes drastic measures are needed instead of following proper procedure.” Blueblood grinned wickedly, calmly walking to a large room that contained a vast library inside.
“Y-yes... Master Blue...” The servant frowned, following the stallion until he halted her with his hoof.
“I'm sorry, but you mustn't be allowed to see. I have prepared for the longest time, and cannot have any witnesses to my master plan!”
“Yes... Master.” The servant once again stated, but this time bowing and turning to leave.
The doors to the library closed, leaving Blueblood to himself. However, he failed to realize the servant was still looking in. Stepping over to a bookcase, Blueblood used his magic to pull a decently sized statue, which merely arced as if it was physically attached to the shelf itself. The servants eyes went wide eyed as the bookcase moved off to the side, revealing a large staff that lay mounted to the wall just behind where the bookcase had been.
“With this ancient staff, I shall consume all the magic within the Everfree forest. Without any magic, the forest will greedily suck up any traces of excess magic, restoring the world, and ultimately making me a national hero!”
Meanwhile, the servant stepped back, “N-no... that staff is... it can't be?” Without realizing, she backed up into a table, knocking a snow-globe from the table. Out of reflex, the servant darted forward, catching the orb before it shattered against the marbled tile. She sighed in relief, but shuffled to her hooves as Blueblood could be heard approaching the door.
Sticking his head out of the library, Blueblood called out, “Elena? Is that you?” However, nopony was to be seen. Shrugging his shoulders, Blueblood closed the door, returning to the staff.
“I have to warn somepony!” The servant panted, her heart racing in fear and excitement.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

It was the perfect place, at least Blueblood thought. A cliff in the middle of the Everfree forest that overlooked everything. He could barely see the town of Ponyville in the distance, and could see using his transportation spell was a grand idea. He could drain the forest, and get back even before afternoon tea. Chuckling awfully menacingly, Blueblood levitated the staff high in the sky, “Swirl staff of the stars, gather your energy, feast on the forest's magic!”
Soon enough, magic to swirl from each individual tree, trickling life into the staff that remained elevated above Blueblood, “I shall be respected once more! If not for my rightful lineage, then for my brave heroic deed!”
The stallion grinned wickedly, staring over the forest as the trees lost their color.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Elena stumbled several times over her own hooves, but managed to reach the castle. Her lungs ached, and her body produced a heated sweat due to the baring sun up above. The guards ponies at the front doors of Celestia's castle halted her as they demanded, “Halt! Identify yourself!”
All the servant pony could muster was, “S-starswirl's... staff... tell Celestia!”
The ponies had been warned of any threats that could possibly resurface. Starswirl's staff was definitely on that list. One unicorn guard used his magic to pull Elena along forcefully, as the other pegasi guard led the way. Celestia blinked in confusion as Elena was pretty much thrown at her hooves, “what is the meaning of--”
Celestia was quickly cut off as the Pegasi guard hastily blurted out, “This pony claims that Starswirl's staff has resurfaced!”
“I... is this true, my little pony?” Celestia asked the small green servant mare, the utmost worry in her voice.
“Y-yes your majesty... Master Blood wishes to use the staff to absorb Everfree's magic.” Elena quickly blurted out, returning to her panting soon after.
“That fool colt...” Celestia scrunched up her nose, standing from her throne, “Wake my sister! Tell her to meet me in the Everfree forest!”
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

However it was too late. The skies darkened, and the entire Everfree forest was left grey and lifeless. Timberwolves crumbled into stacks of branches and twigs. Manticores branched off into many far weaker animals, and so went the entire forest as every last drop was consumed by Starswirl's staff.
“You fool! Do you not know that without Everfree's magic, it loses its ability to consume magic?!” Luna stomped her hoof, gaining the attention of Blueblood.
Blueblood just laughed, waving his hoof idly, “Don't you worry, I'm not taking all of it. The forest is already consuming all of the stray magic. Just look if you don't believe me.”
All three of the ponies looked to the sky, and sure enough the magic could be seen being pulled from the sky. Blueblood's eyes jerked over to the staff, as a large crack formed on its side, “N-no!”
“Blueblood!” The Princesses yelled as the staff exploded, sending Blueblood careening off the cliff.
Celestia merely closed her eyes, encasing Blueblood in her yellow aura. The fool stallion lay unconscious at their hooves, while they were left gawking up at the sky. The magic could be seen being absorbed back into Everfree at a rate where every single tree thrived with magic and life. They easily grew three, four, five times their size, and even Timberwolves towered throughout the forest. Which none of that mattered at the moment as a vast wind seemed to pick up, sucking anything it could up in the air.
A portal was opening in the sky, and another planet, another world all its own could be seen just beyond. The portal greedily snatched anything to fill the gap. In the distance the Princess's saw that ponies were drifting up into the sky. The portal desperate to steal the ponies and toss them to who knows where.
Glancing to the other, the sisters knew what must be done. They both flew toward the portal, their magic keeping them from being pulled into the vortex. With all the power of the moon and sun, they easily halted the swift winds from pulling anything from their world, through. However, they failed to stop the trees that had already made it through, before they had set up the barrier.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

“Anything good on?” Amaya asked as her friend Jade flipped through the channel.
Amaya lived with Jade for the longest time. They were almost like sisters, even to the point of arguing sometimes. While Jade stood fairly tall, around six foot, Amaya was barely around five-two. Amaya's eyes were a bright green, while her hair was brown and stopped mid back; it was normally pulled back into a pony tail. Jade however, despite her name, her eyes were brown. Her hair was tomboyishly short, and was dyed white, with blue streaks through it.
They both frowned as the same news reporter could be seen on each and every one. Finally giving up, Jade turned up the volume. The reporter held onto his hat as he gripped the mic tightly in his other hand, “As you can see behind me, a large portal has opened, it was sucking things into it, but the winds have died relatively down at the moment. Only news we have is that NASA determines that it is a black hole to another world. They have experimented with black hole devices, and will attempt to shoot their latest invention into the portal; hopefully closing the rift. As you can see, they didn't waste any time getting here and setting up.”
Beyond the reporter, large equipment were set up. A large circular orb lay attached to a semi, which all seemed to almost levitate due to the fierce winds. Even the workers needed to hold on as the reporter started once more, “Even with the winds calmed down, the winds still dare to pull anything into it that isn't tied down. NASA speculates that once they shoot the probe into the portal, that everything will be vastly pulled through. Everyone should remain indoors until it passes.”
“Will you stop that!” Jade snapped, slapping Amaya in the arm.
Glancing down, Amaya realized she had been twitching her leg up and down. Glancing from the window, both Jade and Amaya could see the winds throwing boxes, bags, and many other things into the air, “They seem to be close by... that... that's just a few streets down isn't it?” Amaya frowned panicky, staring intently at the news report.
“Oh come on, you really believe...” Jade stood up, stepping over to the window. Her jaw dropped as she looked up, seeing another planet through a large swirling hole in the sky.
Amaya joined her by looking from a second window. Upon inspection, a possibly mile wide circle hovered in the sky. A swirl of purple and smoke circled the hole, almost like water circling a drain. In the back ground, they both heard the reporter start up once more, “I've just heard that we have sixty seconds until they shoot their machine into the rift. Let's us count down in harmony, it may be the last thing any of us do together. Fifty eight, fifty seven.”
Heart racing, Amaya panicked, “We should find better shelter!”
“Where? We live in a single story house... we don't have a basement.” Jade frowned, trying her best to hide her own fear.
“The neighbors! We could--”
“forty-four, forty-three.”
“We would never make it!” Jade retorted.
“Thirty, Twenty-Nine”
Amaya quickly turned, her back hitting the wall. She quickly slid down, falling to a sitting position. She flinched as a hand was placed on her knee. She hesitantly looked up to see Jade smiling down to her, her hand extended, “It's okay, whatever happens, it will be okay.”
“Ten, Nine, eight.”
Gently nodding, Amaya took her friends hand as Jade helped her up. They both rushed to the couch and sat down, “Three... Two...”
“One.” The reporter finally said as the large NASA made ball was released from the bed of a semi.
The silver ball could clearly be seen as a complex machine, and as it raised up to the air, it swirled faster and faster. Lights emanating from the orb as it flared to life. It lightly blinked as it disappeared into the rift. For a moment everything slowed, that was until suddenly gravity seemed to just stop working. Jade and Amaya held each others hands as they floated up into the air. Glancing to the window, their hearts seemed to stop as they noticed Earth becoming farther and farther away.
“T-the black hole... it's sucking us in!” Jade clenched tighter, trying her best to hold tight to Amaya.
Everything faded into a white light, and gravity seemed to kick back in. Amaya and Jade screamed out as they plummeted to Equestria. A loud whistle could be heard as NASA's orb finished its job with closing the portal. Everything calmed, and once again Amaya and Jade found themselves weightless.
Inching their eyes open, they softly landed to the ground. Getting to their feet, Jade wobbled over to the window. Jade grew still as she waved Amaya over, “Y-you gotta see this...”
Shuffling over to the window, Amaya gazed across possibly a hundred humans being set down by either yellow, or purple auras. What really drew their attention was two large... what seemed like horses, flew from the sky. One was rather large, and the other a dark purple. Running to the front door, Jade and Amaya threw it open to dart outside. Their house remained somewhat intact, but they were definitely in an entirely new world.  
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/Day One in Equestria\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
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Amaya Ever After
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Chapter Two: Race to the Spa
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/Day 35 in Equestria\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

It had been a little over a month since they were pulled into Equestria, and it wasn't so bad; at least Jade thought so. Along with them, their house had been pulled into Equestria, and with the help of magic, and a few Earth ponies, their home was brought to Ponyville. It was fixed up, and now they lived comfortably, all the while owning their house. Amaya had to admit she felt a tad bit guilty. They were renting that house, and now it felt as if they had just hijacked and ran off with it. 
Letting out a soft sigh, Amaya eyed her iced tea that lay in between her fingers on the table. She was on break from working at a local diner, as a waitress. To her, this was a crap job, but at the moment it was her only income. Many of the other humans had already found places in the world. One in particular that drew her in, was this human massage therapist in Canterlot. He apparently had no problem starting a permanent career here in a world full of ponies. He was living it up, following his profession here in Equestria, while she just hesitated. 
Fiddling with the daily newspaper, Amaya scanned the articles. This was the only paper that was produced worldwide and contained worldly events the affected everyone, or at least to some degree. On the second page, her eyes saw the words printed in large bold, 'Human Slayer Strikes Again!'
Lowering her gaze down to the article itself, she sipped at her tea, before reading silently to herself, 'Last night a police officer got a call regarding an unusual disturbance. Once on the scene, the officer came across a human body. The victim shall go nameless for his family and friends protection, but his body was stabbed neatly once at the throat. A clear insignia that links the victim directly to the Human Slayer.'
“Hey, Amaya!” A rainbow maned pony called out, sitting down at the booth that the brown haired human sat at. 
Deciding it best to forget the newspaper and the rather disturbing news, Amaya just smiled, glancing up from her tea, happy for the sudden company on her break, “Hey, Dash! Done with the weather already?”
“Yeah, with most of the magic used up, we are allowed to take care of all Equestria again. We are really backed up, and Celestia is having all ponies aid in the recovery.” Rainbow explained, waving a waitress on over.
“I'm still wrapping my head around magic... Back home the weather controls itself...” Amaya giggled, shaking her head.
Rainbow Dash was about to say something, but was silenced when the waitress came over. A mare by the name of Tulip was dressed in an apron. The apron contained a tag that read, 'Tulip', and the apron itself had an embroidered patch that read, 'Tulip's Pastries and Lunching.' Her coat was a magenta, while her mane was a light pink. Her cutie mark consisted of a tulip inside two slices of bread. Tulip just smiled brightly as she asked, “How may I serve you miss Dash?”
“The usual, as usual, Tulip.” Dash chuckled, turning her attention back to Amaya, “Has Aloe and Lotus said anything else to you?”
The prismatic pegasi failed to notice as Tulip locked gazes with Amaya for a moment, motioning for the clock. She still had ten minutes for break, but that didn't stop Tulip making sure she didn't waste any time on the clock. Once Tulip was gone, Amaya turned her attention to Dash, “They caught me on my way to work this morning. They keep asking me to come work for them, and they would train me. Apparently Aloe is licensed to personally train ponies to be a masseuse. I would just need to learn from her, but I don't know...”
Dash shot Amaya a frown, before saying, “Look... just... think of it as practice. I know you have hope of going home and all, but you should really take the job. I don't know what it is with you.”
The bipedal human frowned, placing her elbow on the table, and resting her chin in her palm, “I've been thinking about it, but you want to know the truth? I think I just don't want to get to love this place. I'm afraid if I settle down, I wont want to go home when the time comes.”
“Aaannd... that is a bad thing... why?” Rainbow furrowed her brow, staring at her friend, but her attention was broken when Tulip placed a small plate of salmon in front of her, along with a glass of apple juice, “Thanks Tulip.”
“No problem hun.” Tulip smiled before stepping over to Amaya and whispering in her ear, “Two more minutes.” and then walking off to another table.
“Sorry Dash...” Amaya sighed, getting up from her spot in the booth, “I need to get back to work.”
The cerulean pegasi shot her friend a concerned glance, “I-I'll see you later then?”
“Yeah.” Amaya nodded, locking eyes with her pegasus friend before turning to take orders and serve food.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

'Maybe Dash is right... I should really at least give the job at the spa a chance... At least it would pay better, and I wouldn't have to serve tables anymore.' Amaya sighed at that last part. 
During college she had spent most of her time as a waitress. She never thought she would end up as one afterward. She thought she would have been a masseuse back on Earth by now. Amaya had wondered why the ponies were so trusting when they said they had a degree, or any knowledge at all for that matter. Celestia and Luna even offered to provide documentation of proof; almost like a ponified degree. Later on, however, she came to find out that all they really had to do was cast a spell which was like a lie detector test. Amaya wouldn't have ever known that they were casting spells on the humans, if Twilight hadn't mentioned anything. 
It sure was lucky that all the ponies were so willing to help the stranded humans. Giving them jobs, building a charity to help them start out, even going so far as to help Amaya and Jade pull their house from its landing spot in Everfree forest, all the way to Ponyville. With a small portion of the charity profits, the house was really nice again. Not many other humans had the great advantage of bringing their homes with them. Which that just left Amaya and Jade in the head of the line, since they were the easiest to set their life in order. 
All the ponies were really nice, but what really drew Amaya in was Dash and her friends. They really were only there due to the Princesses asking them to help keep the humans under control. Being the first ones to be taken care of, led them to be the ones to be questioned of their world. Ever since then, they sort of just befriended one another, and became really close. It helped that Pinkie Pie would use any reason to have the six friends together with the only two humans living in Ponyville. 
For Amaya however, Rainbow Dash just seemed to click. Dash seemed ready to help a friend within a moments notice, but wouldn't hold back her personality. They really won the prismatic mare over when Rainbow played a prank on Jade, and Amaya just commented, “Finally! Someone finally got you back, Jade!”
Upon reaching her home, Amaya realized she had been daydreaming the entire way home. She flinched when she realized she still had her apron on from work. She gently face palmed, shaking her head, “Not again... Hopefully Tulip wont mind... I'll just bring it back tomorrow.”
Opening her mail box, Amaya pulled out the only letter. The letter was purple and decorated with fragrances and glitter. The letter had been addressed from the spa, and was sent to her. Amaya waited until she was inside, sitting down on her couch before opening it. She jumped a little as two tickets fell from the envelope. Bending down between her feet, Amaya picked up the tickets. The letter itself didn't say anything other than, “Please enjoy our complimentary spa passes.”
Amaya instantly knew why they had sent the passes. It was most likely to get her to come in so they could 'persuade' her into working for them. Leaning back against the sofa, Amaya gently sighed.
“What are those?” A voice asked as Jade appeared through the doorway of the kitchen.
Turning her head, Amaya's cheeks lightly flared, “Don't you have any shame?!”
There stood Jade in nothing but panties. A glass in hand, while using the other hand to clean the inside of it with a rag, “Oh come on...” Jade chuckled, a devilish smirk on her face, “You see naked ponies all day!”
Averting her gaze, Amaya frowned, “Y-yeah... but that's different...”
“Yeah, I suppose you're right. They are a lot like animals, aren't they?” Jade retorted, mainly joking as she turned back for the kitchen.
Jumping up from the couch, Amaya followed her friend into the kitchen, “Technically we are animals too... Ponies and humans both have the same level of intelligence. If we're not animals, then they're definitely not either.”
Jade just merely shrugged her shoulders, returning to the sink, “Yeah, but admit it... Ponies aren't quite as smart as us.”
“Why? Because they use magic instead of science?” Amaya frowned, wondering how shallow her friends thoughts truly went for the ponies.
“Well...” Jade fell silent, still washing a cup here or there, “Humans have come so far, and we have even started creating robots.”
“So? Twilight has a spell for bringing objects to life. Magic is their science, and you have no right to compare. Even if they didn't have magic, and they weren't as advanced as humans. It doesn't mean they are animals just because we are smarter or further with our technological advances. You act as if humans are the most intelligent thing in existence, and everything else cannot compare?”
Drying off her hands, Jade turned to face Amaya, letting out a sigh, “I just didn't think okay? There, you happy? God, you are so sensitive. I just have trouble seeing them being...” 
“Equals?” Amaya furrowed her brow, crossing her arms.
“People...” Jade corrected, crossing her arms as well, “I just can't picture dating one is all... too much like bestiality for me... Then again, I don't spend as much time with them as you do... How did we even start talking about this anyway?”
Amaya managed to glance over Jade's still naked form, before quickly averting her gaze with a blush, “Because you're parading around in the nude! At least ponies can walk around and not... jiggle...” her voice trailed off there at the end, making Jade laugh.
“Does it really bother you that much?!” she laughed once more, shaking her head, “You're really something, you know?”
“Just put on some clothes!” Amaya yelled, turning back for the living room.
“Whatever you say, mom!” Jade chuckled, turning back to finish the dishes.
Amaya merely let out a flustered sigh as she gently placed her face into her palm, shaking her head in disapproval. 
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/Day 36 in Equestria\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Upon coming to Equestira, it was rather curious as to why ponies could speak English. Amaya once asked Twilight about it, but she just stated that five century’s ago, Celestia cast a spell for all species to be able to understand one another. The main reason for it was so the Griffons and Ponies could understand one another and stop the slaughter from misunderstandings. After that, led the way to peace treaties, and ultimately the junior speedsters that was meant for Griffons and Pegasi to get to know one another better, as well as to share flying knowledge. Amaya commented that it was a lot like the universal translator from Star Trek, but it just went over Twilight's head and earned her a snide comment from Jade, “Trekkie geek.”
Which was kind of funny since Jade had been persuaded to watch a few episodes. It was touch and go, but after promising to buy Jade a six pack, she readily agreed. After that, whenever Amaya would watch the show, Jade would suddenly plop herself down with some sort of inebriating drink in hand. Though Amaya doubted her friend would ever admit liking the show. 
Today wasn't particularly different from any other day. It seemed to be far more sunny than anything. Amaya supposed that the ponies preferred it over the rain or storms. Glancing around for a moment, it seemed to be one of the less crowded days as well. There were maybe a pony here or there, and with it being Saturday, most of the ponies she saw were fillies or colts. Patting her pocket, she could faintly feel the two passes. Her first person to ask would be Rainbow Dash, but Amaya immediately remembered that the mare wasn't into being pampered. Though, it wouldn't hurt to ask anyway, right? 
As she walked through town, her goal was the mailbox at the edge of town, in an empty field. Above the field and the sole mailbox, hovered a cloud home, which could be considered a mansion. It was massive, as well as high up. Rainbow once stated that Twilight could cast a spell for her to come up and hang, but Amaya wouldn't admit that she just didn't want too because of her fear of heights. 
At first glance up at the cloud home, one would never be able to tell that the massive cloud was definitely a home of a flamboyant pegasi. However, that was only if you stood by the mailbox underneath it. If you stood far enough away from any direction, the waterfall dissipating into a rainbow was a dead giveaway for the cyan mare's home. 
Clearing her voice, Amaya cupped her hands to her mouth, “Rainbow Dash!”
Today was supposed to be Dash's day off. By now Amaya was used to her blue friends routine, which usually meant staying home on her days off and screwing around with remodeling her home for the umpteenth time. That was if she wasn't out practicing for the Wonderbolts.
“Watch out!” Dash's voice could be heard, but as Amaya looked up, all she could see was a massive cloud darting her way. 
“Umph! Amaya heaved as the cloud knocked her in the chest, sending her to her rump. The grass possibly staining her denim jeans. 
“Hehe... sorry about that, it kind of got away from me.” Rainbow admitted rather unashamed as she hovered over the human, offering a hoof.
“It's okay...” Amaya stated as she took the hoof, being lifted up to her feet and almost off the ground a tad bit before standing on her own again.
Before she could say anything else, Rainbow landed as she asked, “What brings you here? Old Tulip head give you the day off?”
Amaya gently covered her mouth as she giggled, “Dash, she's not that old.”
“Humph...” Rainbow frowned as her wings slightly flared, “She could at least give you a night off a week. Everypony else in this town gets a day off each week, why not you?”
The ponytailed human blinked as she thought, 'w-wow... she's really upset that I don't get any days off!' She weakly smiled as she crossed her arms defensively, “Tulip is just short staffed and is giving me extra pay. It's not like I work all that long each day...”
“Whatever...” Rainbow scrunched up her nose, but it quickly vanished as she took to the air, meeting the tall human eye to eye, “So did you want to hang out, or what?”
“Actually...” Amaya slowly stated as she pulled the passes from her pocket, presenting them to her flying friend, “Aloe and Lotus sent me these. Most likely another ploy to persuade me to work for them. I'm not one to pass up a free massage, and just thought I'd ask you. Feel free to say no, I figured you probably would, but thought I'd ask anyway. I remember you saying you di--”
“I'll go.” Rainbow stated rather flatly, which made Amaya raise her brow accusingly.
“Are you sure? You don't have too, if you don't want too? I just didn't want you feeling left out.” Admitted the human as she eyed her friend skeptically. 
“Sure, why not? As long as nopony touches my hooves!” Rainbow chuckled, but it seemed halfhearted and unsure. 
Remaining silent for a moment, Amaya made sure to give her a chance to back out. Dash took notice as she turned her brows down in a defensive rage, “Hey, I'm sure okay! I'm the pony of loyalty, of course I'd accept a chance to hang out with you!”
Letting out a soft giggle, Amaya released her glare as she raised up her hands, “Okay, well when do you want to go? I have today off, so we can do it a little later if you are doing something?”
Dash bit her lower lip as she glanced up to her cloud home. At the moment, a gaping hole was left open to her living room, but from right here it couldn't be seen. Bringing her eyes back to her friend, she rubbed the nape of her neck, “Actually, just give me a sec, kay?” 
“I can come back later--” Amaya started to say, before Dash suddenly leaped into the sky, disappearing behind her cloud house, “if you want...”
Zooming up to the large hole in the house, Rainbow glanced about for any extra cloud. She bit her lip as she thought to herself, 'It takes time to turn regular clouds into brick cloud...' Turning around, Dash flapped her wings as she took off toward a few nearby clouds, “I'll just use these for now... they'll last until later...” 
Forcing the clouds in the hole, in mere moments it looked just like a regular wall again, “There... that should keep birds from nesting inside.” 
Doing a flip backwards, she spiraled back to the ground. Coming to a halt as she smiled to Amaya, “Kay, let's go!” 
Amaya glared at her once more, trying to gauge if she really wanted to go to the spa, but ultimately just smiled, “Race you!” 
The tall human took off running, giggling as she glanced back to the cyan mare. 
“Oh no you don't!” Rainbow smiled at the thought of a 'friendly' competition. The unspoken words enough to say where the finish line was; the Spa.
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Almost stumbling to a halt, Amaya placed her hand on the spa. Rainbow had already been there for possibly a few minutes, and hadn't even broken a sweat. The female human however, was panting and heaving up a lung. In the past she wasn't one for sports or even exercise for that matter. She had to admit, thanks to Dash, she had probably lost some weight, and expected that with Dash around, she would definitely put on some muscle. 
“Geeze, you sound like you're about to drop dead!” Rainbow teased, but Amaya could faintly hear honest worry in her voice. 
“Ha...” Amaya panted, falling silent as she removed her hand from the wall and stood straight, “Ha...”
Dash shuffled her gaze for a moment, before taking a step closer, “Seriously though... are you alright?”
“Yeah, just give me a minute.” Amaya smiled, already gaining her breath back. 
Once her breathing was slowed to a steady breath, and her heart calmed, they pushed their way through the front doors. The cool interior was a large change to the almost uncomfortably warmth outside. Up in the corners of the main lobby hung speakers that played gentle sounds of water trickling down a stream. Stepping up to the counter, Amaya tapped the small metal bell, which chimed throughout the building. They instantly heard, “Please make yourself comfortable while we finish up with our current customers.”
Amaya and Dash glanced to one another, before turning their attention to the seats. It was just like in the human world. Except each chair was elongated for ponies to comfortably lay across it. The chairs also happened to be far lower to the ground for easy access by anyone. Amaya however, being a tall biped, had to consider either uncomfortably sitting in one, or sitting in the floor. Dash took notice of her friends rather audible sigh and followed suit as she sat in the floor. 
Rainbow was about to lay down next to her, when Amaya stopped, “You can sit down in the chair, I don't mind.”
The cyan mare looked over to the chair, before returning her eyes to Amaya, “I don't really feel comfortable sitting in a soft chair while you're in the floor. Just doesn't seem right to me.”
It didn't take any convincing as the human merely nodded, motioning Dash over to her. At first, Amaya had been taken aback at the ponies need to show affection, to even a friend. They would often enough rub shoulders, nuzzle cheek to cheek, or even lay down together. However much Amaya hated to admit it, she was gradually starting to get used to it. Even if she would sometimes forget and shy away.
The prismatic mare crossed her forehooves in front of her, and lowered her head as her human friend reached over her body. Amaya grabbed a newspaper from a coffee table and glanced at the front page. She let out a sigh and shook her head, “Blueblood made the front page again...”
Flashing the newspaper her way, Rainbow instantly was met with a picture of a disheveled Blueblood in front of an angry Celestia. She was about to read aloud, but the newspaper was hastily pulled away. Amaya read aloud before Dash could ask what it said, “Today, Princess Celestia and the supposed 'royal' was found in the Canterlot court yard. Celestia had been said to be deciding the stallions punishment for the use of Starswirl's staff. Our ruler and Princess was overheard, saying these words, “Blueblood, no matter the ties your ancestors have to me, your actions could have possibly doomed us all. However, due to you being family I will go lenient on you. For now forth, you will have to work at anything you hope to achieve. Clarinet will be the heir to your fortune. You however, will need to either beg her for mercy, or get used to having a commoners job.”
“Serves him right...” Dash murmured, her mind drifting over to Rarity and how the arrogant stallion had treated her at the Gala. 
“I think he deserves worse... He is the sole reason I'm stuck in this world. I could have been back home as a masseuse, working under a doctor until I started my own practice.” Amaya frowned, her heart aching and her anger flaring.
She failed to notice her pegasi friend's ears droop. Dash shuffled slightly as she spoke, “Yeah, but then we wouldn't be friends. That has to count for something, doesn’t it?”
Her anger instantly vanished as Amaya eyed her friend, guilt sinking into her gut, “W-well... yeah... And I wouldn't trade that for the world...”
“Then what about at least trying to be happy here? Just look how successful that other human Lumiere was in Canterlot? You could be just as successful here in Ponyville!” Dash smiled hopeful, her eyes locked on her friend.
Lowering the newspaper, Amaya fell quiet. She glanced over the picture of Blueblood and Celestia, 'I suppose I could give it a try... My family has probably already had a funeral for me.' Glancing over to her pony friend, she softly smiled, which Dash couldn't help but return the gesture, 'My friends really care for me. I could give it a try, I suppose.'
“Amaya!” An overly excited Aloe yelled as she neared the two, “And Miss Rainbow Dash! Oh how wonderful!”
Getting up from the floor, Amaya pulled the passes from her pocket and presented them to Aloe, “I got these in the mail, I know you have walk ins, but if you're too busy--”
“Of course not, darling!” Lotus chimed as she stepped from the back. 
Two random ponies stepped out the front door, apparently refreshed. They were probably the previous customers for a message. Aloe stepped over to the door, flipping the sign to closed. Amaya watched them curiously, “Why did you--”
“I will be blunt with you, hun. We wish for you to work for us, and we are willing to bargain for your contract.” Aloe smiled, stepping behind the counter before pulling out a two page contract and placing it onto the counter top.
“C-contract?” Amaya went slightly wide eyed.
“Contract?! What are you two trying to pull?” Dash grabbed hold of Amaya's hand with her teeth and tugged her, releasing long enough to speak, “Come on, we should have Twilight present if you're going to sign anything!”
“You can fully read it yourself, but it's just a basic one year contract where you work for us. Most of the contract is just benefits and blanks for anything we need to 'add' to get you to work for us!” Lotus added with an honest and innocent smile.
Amaya shuffled her gaze in between the two ponies, before Dash tugged her friends hand once more, “Working for you is one thing, but what if she had only one chance at going home? She would lose it because she would have to stay here and work for you!”
“That is also in here!” Aloe stated in a sing song voice, “She can quit at any time if it means going back to Earth. Otherwise she stays with us!”
The colorful pegasi glanced up to Amaya, but currently the humans gaze was focused on the contract on the table, apparently reading it. Everypony suddenly grew quiet, allowing the human to think for the moment. After a moment or two, Amaya grabbed the pen, but Dash jumped forward grabbing her arm, “If this is what you want to do, fine! But at least negotiate a bit, maybe you could get a bonus or something?”
“Yes Amaya!” Lotus smiled bright, looking to her sister, whom just nodded in approval, “We are ready to offer a full paid vacation for you and another if you accept. You don't even need to start work until the vacation is over!”
“H-how... how long?” Amaya stuttered, her hand relaxing and Dash reluctantly pulled away.
“You mean the vacation? A week, and the destination is negotiable. So what do you say?” Aloe stated, using a hoof to push the contract a few inches more toward the human.
For a moment Amaya eyed the contract, but her gaze was stolen as her rainbow maned friend spoke, “What are the destinations?”
Darting under the counter, Aloe resurfaced with several brochures, “Granted, we cannot afford the more, shall we say... spots fit for royalty. However! You can choose from Canterlot, Crystal Empire, or Neighagra falls.” 
Lotus reached across the counter to flip open each of the three pamphlets, “Canterlot has plenty of sights to see, like Canterlot gardens. It was where Discord was trapped in stone, of course with him free again, his particular statue is no longer there. You can also get to see the Princesses raise and lower the moon each dusk and dawn. Crystal Empire has the Crystal sports that are usually hosted by Prince Shining Armor. Then there is Neighagra falls. It was created as a tourists rest spot. Plenty of mixed culture from the Griffons, all the way to Zebra's and horses from Saddle Arabia. The restaurants there have a vast variety to say the least.”
Looking over to her right, Amaya and Dash locked eyes for a moment. The cyan mare let out a soft sigh as she released her friends arm, “It's you're choice, it's just contracts are a big deal here in Equestria. You could get in a lot of trouble if you don't uphold your end of it.”
“It's pretty much a sign of trust. You promise to do something and if you don't, you spend time in prison.” Rainbow stated with a sour taste in her mouth, but decided to let her friend decide for herself. At least their was a way to opt out if there was a way back to Earth. 
Lowering the pen to the paper, Amaya quickly signed her name. Aloe and Lotus quickly smiled as they took turns shaking her hand. Aloe pulled away the contract as she pulled on a painting that opened like a cabinet door. Behind it lay a safe that with a few combinations, opened to reveal paperwork, bits, and other items. Once the Contract was inside, the safe was sealed and the painting covering it. Lotus smiled as she stated, “You can head to your vacation Monday. Just choose a destination and we will have everything set up for you.”
Stepping around the counter, Aloe motioned for the hall, “Now, how about that free massage?”
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The way home was rather quiet as Dash walked alongside her human companion. The sun was lowering, but they had a good hour of light left at best. Deciding to be delicate about the situation, Dash decided to ask, “So which of the three spots are you wanting to go to?”
“I'm not sure... I'd like to go to Canterlot one day to see Lumiere, and to see what he is like, but I've heard of Neighagra Falls, and really want to go there.” 
“Well, you can always just go to Canterlot for a visit. It isn't that far away. Why not go to Neighagra? It may be your only chance to go.” Rainbow noticed her own negative tone, but for the life of her couldn't sound more happy for her. 
“Is something wrong, Dash?” Amaya furrowed her brow in worry, knowing it possibly had something to do with the contract she just signed.
“I just don't want you getting in trouble. I've seen ponies in contracts that didn't fully read it, or there were hidden loopholes which they had to do terrible things to not go to jail.” Rainbow turned her head forward to make sure her friend couldn't see her frown.
“Have you been in a contract before?” Amaya had to ask.
Dash grimaced as her ears tucked back, “No... but that was how Derpy ended up with Dinky...”
Amaya fell speechless, but continued her walking. Once on the edge of Ponyville, Dash's cloud home came into view. Turning to face her friend, Dash sighed, “Anyway, I did have fun with you. Maybe you will have more days off now, and we can hang out more.”
“Yeah...” Amaya smiled, hating how awkward the moment seemed to feel. Dash was about to fly up to her home before Amaya reached out, “Dash!”
Stopping in mid flight, Dash turned around to meet her friend eye to eye, “Something wrong?”
“Would you want to go to Neighagra with me?”
Rainbow's eyes went wide for a moment, and a smile crept onto her face, “But... I thought you would take Jade? She's your sister isn't she?”
“Not a real sister, Dash... She's an awesome friend, but I don't want to spend all my time with her. I would rather spend my vacation with you.” 
The prismatic pegasi fell silent for a moment, her wings beating faster, with a grin forming on her face. When her eyes returned to Amaya's, she chuckled, “Sure, I wouldn't mind a vacation.” Dash was about to turn away when she paused, “What are you going to do about Tulip?”
“I'll finish out the week and give her ample time to find a replacement. Friday will be my last day and then we will take the train that night. Should reach Neighagra by Sunday morning I suspect.” 
“Sounds like a plan.” Rainbow smiled with enthusiasm this time, but soon her face softened into a hesitant unsure glare, “I'm glad you're trying to be happy here. Who knows, you might find a cute stallion.” She finished by blowing a raspberry at her tall friend.
Averting her eyes, Amaya simply blushed, “Uh... yeah... about that...”
The cyan mares ears flickered as she took the moment to land back on the ground, looking up to her friend, “hmm?”
“I don't... well... let me put it this way, do griffons and ponies ever get together?” Amaya rubbed her arm with her hand, hoping Dash could clarify a few things that ran through her mind.
Dash tilted her head in confusion, having an idea of where this was heading, but wasn't entirely sure, “Yeah, in fact I've dated one back in junior speedsters. I've also dated a buffalo, inter-species relationships are rare, but they're not really frowned upon, and I suppose lately they are becoming increasingly more popular, why?”
“Just a couple conversations I had with Jade. She says she loves it here, and is going to stay, but then the other day she said that she can't picture dating a pony because it feels like bestiality to her. I just wanted to see what you thought about it.” Amaya glanced down to her pegasi friend, worry striking her as she noticed the confusion on the mares face.
“B-bestiality? That's where you mate with an animal right? How is it bestiality to be with a pony?” Rainbow couldn't seem to wrap her mind around it, but her eyes remained glued to her friend to clarify.
“Well, we have ponies back in our world, but they don't talk. They are like Winona, Owlicious, Opal, or any other animal. I tried telling her that you're not an animal because you are sentient, but I guess she can't look past the exterior.” 
“Whoa whoa!” Dash yelled out, flaring out her wings, almost taking to the air, “Are you sure JADE is the one that said all this?”
“Y-yeah... Unless a shapeshifter replaced her.” Amaya raised her brow.
“Jade is with a herd. I hardly think she has any problems dating a pony!” Dash couldn't help her frown, knowing for a fact her friend wouldn't lie about this, but maybe she had misinformation.
Amaya's mouth fell open and closed, mouthing some inaudible words as if trying to sort through a dumbfounded amount of information, “What?! Are you sure?”
“Uh... yeah!” Dash chuckled, waving her hoof idly through the air, “She's currently with Pinkie and her stallion.”
“Wait... She's with two ponies? Like polygamy or something?”
“Well yeah, that is what a herd is, you know?” Dash looked up to the humans confusion, and then it dawned on her, “That's right... most humans are monogamous aren't they?”
Simply answering her with a node, Rainbow continued, “Yeah, thanks to some advice from Rarity, the first date was the whole nine yards. Jade wore a bracelet to signify the courtship. Rarity is... also quite the gossip. She is all the time ranting one thing or another about Jade and Caramel.”
“Caramel?” Amaya murmured, but it was loud enough for the pegasi to hear.
“Yeah, a stallion that lives in town. Anyway, they have been together for about a week now. You humans have only been here a month yet she seems to have jumped right into a relationship, so I don't know why she would say that stuff.” Dash frowned, not helping the unbelieving look she was giving.
Falling silent, Amaya let her gaze fall to the ground, completely dumbfounded at the news. Then it clicked, and the rage built as if she should have seen it before, “She really was just trying to get under my skin!”
“U-under your skin? That's...” Rainbow grimaced as a shiver ran down her spine, “That's just disturbing.”
Amaya blinked, but let out a chuckle, “It's just a saying, Dash.”
“Didn't stop me from picturing it!” Dash let out a sigh as she shook her head to try and shake the image loose, “Anyway, why did you bring all this up anyway? Do you have a crush on somepony?” At the end of her sentence, Dash instantly hoped the answer was a no, but deep down she hoped it was a yes, and that yes was her. 
Rainbow blinked when she realized what she had just thought, but quickly attempted to run off the thought as her attention returned to Amaya, “It just got me thinking was all. I instantly tried to defend ponies, saying they weren't animals and if anything if you are animals, then humans are too. However, that got me thinking, would I date a pony?”
Dash's mouth went dry, and her heart skipped a beat. She couldn't hardly believe Amaya's self question scared her, but had to ask, “And would you?”
“If somepony took a deep enough interest in me, I suppose I could.” Amaya turned her eyes to the sky, but was simply met with the underside of Dash's mansion like cloud home.
“What is that supposed to mean?” Dash raised her brow.
Shrugging her shoulders, Amaya let out a sigh, “I guess what I'm saying is, I'm not worried about being with anyone, pony or otherwise. But if someone comes along that seriously likes me enough to get to know me and wants to take it further, then fine.”
They both fell silent, and a small grin crept onto Dash's face as if a secret hope swelled in her chest. The silence was cut short as flapping noises could be heard, followed by several birds exiting Dash's home. Darting up into the air, Dash cussed, “Oh horsefeathers!”
Amaya just merely giggled as she waved, “I'll let you get back to remodeling. See you tomorrow, Dash!”
Dash paused momentarily to turn around in the air, waving her hoof, “See ya!”
Turning back toward town, Amaya took her leave. Rainbow couldn't help but watch as she left, 'Why was I so interested if she would date a pony or not?' Wincing, something wet, thick, and rather sticky fell onto her head, “HORSEFEATHERS!”
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“Tuesdays...” Amaya sighed, shaking her head. She had already given her resignation to Ms. Tulip, and she didn't seem all that disappointed. However, her boss had her on the 'special' duty for the day, which meant she had to cook the Tuesday menu. It included dumping all the fresh daisies into a large pot and frying the petals and seeds. How anyone could ever fry a flower came to an utter loss to Amaya. Nonetheless, it was her duty, and she expected Tulip would work her to death till her last day. At least it would mean not dealing with anypony, just standing over a hot pot all day.  
Luckily the day didn't seem to take too dreadfully long, and it was time to go home. Hanging her apron over the hook, she placed her hand on the handle to the back door and yelled to Tulip, “Night, Ms. Tulip! I'm headed home!”
“Hold it! Take out the trash before you go!” Tulip called back, most likely locking up the front, and ready to head home for herself. 
Groaning silently to herself, Amaya ignored her aching body and replied, “I'm on it!”
“it's just trash... hopefully it hasn't piled up... too-” Amaya pulled open the door, her jaw hanging slightly slack at the back of the kitchen. 
Seven large bags of ponies leftovers, and this or that lay across the floor, ready to be taken out back to the dumpster. Amaya's shoulders slumped as she whimpered, “What did I do to deserve this?”
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Rainbow groaned as she pushed the last block into place. She hadn't even bothered the previous day to do anything about her ruined poop stained home. That left her taking the day off just to clean up and fix the hole in the wall. The house was clean, and the wall was fixed, but that just left her in dire need of a shower. Flying gently to her bathroom, she made sure as to not touch anything. Luckily her shower had a slightly different flooring than the rest of her house. The waterfall that fell through the center of her home, acted as her own renewable water source in her home, as well as her shower. Thanks to the sun, it would warm throughout the day, which left her with a problem of only being able to shower during the daytime, a little through the afternoon until it chilled thanks to the darkness and altitude. 
Rainbow let out a gasp as she ran herself under, her muscles tired from the strenuous activity of running off birds, as well as cleaning their happy little nests and feces. Not to mention turning clouds into brick clouds and moving them about. As soon as she was clean, she let out a happy contented sigh as she relaxed under the water. Not caring that her usually rowdy mane drooped against her face and neck, only moving as a whim of the falling water that danced over her. 
As she sat there relaxing in the warmth, her mind started to wander to the previous day, 'sure was fun, even if I had to clean my entire living room from bird poop...' Rainbow let out a sigh, as she stepped from the water, 'I wonder what she's doing now? Hmph... probably home by now, that is if ole Turnip head didn't keep her doing some difficult task...'
Moving from the bathroom, Rainbow didn't even bother to dry off. Normally she would fly around her home to dry off, but in her exhausted state, she simply decided to allow herself to dry naturally. Only real material in her home that could get wet was her comforter set, so she could just nap on her cloud couch, or even just the floor until she dried. It was one of the many positives of living high up in the clouds. 
Upon reaching her living room, she motioned for Tanks food bowl that lay in the corner. Right beside that lay Tank himself, patiently waiting to be fed. Kissing him lightly on the head, she took the liberty of glancing about as if somepony could have seen. Looking back to Tank, she noticed the amused smirk on his face, “What!? I have to keep up my reputation! Even while at home.”
Tank simply smiled slowly, as he dismissed her for the food that was now being poured into his bowl. After it was filled, Rainbow turned away for the couch. She inspected it for any poop she possibly missed, and once satisfied, she plopped herself down, “Mmmfph...” She groaned into the fluffy arm of the couch, rolling over onto her back. Her left wing was spread in between the couch and her side, while the other drooped off the side of the couch. 
“What time is it?” Rainbow murmured to herself, her eyes taking a moment to accurately tell what time the clock was trying to tell her. She always thought of getting a digital clock, only because it always took her a moment to figure out what time it was with that clock with the arms, but made due only since the digital ones were more expensive, “eight... Amaya is probably back home eating dinner or taking a shower.”
Laying back down, Rainbow let her eyes drift closed, exhaling a large breath nice and slow. It wasn't long until she drifted off to sleep.
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Wasn't long until Amaya was fresh out of the shower, and off to bed. However, she was too excited due to starting her dream job as a masseuse. Now that she was actually going for it, the fear of having to start all over if she ever went home, just seemed to be a minor thing, 'Who knows... I may even prefer to stay in Equestria.' 
Sitting up in bed, Amaya pulled a pillow and hugged it to her chest, 'What am I saying? Even if I've never really cared about a boyfriend, how am I supposed to find somebody here, if I stay?' Amaya's eyes fell and her curiousness made her wonder, 'Ponies... Dash did say that interspecie relationships existed here. Who knows, I might even like dating a pony, or even a griffon. I haven't met a griffon, but the way Dash talks about Gilda, they seem like good people.'
“What am I even talking about?” Amaya groaned, forcing her face into her pillow, “I should care about my job, not my love life!”
“Meep!” Amaya jerked as a sudden knock came to her door. Glancing over to the clock on her dresser, it read, '10:00 PM' Amaya cleared her voice as she called out, “It's open, Jade!”
As the door open, Jade smirked, “How'd you know it was me?”
This earned a giggle from Amaya as she replied, “Who else could it be? Or do you have some-'pony' over you didn't tell me about?”
“P-pony?” Jade locked eyes with Amaya, trying to act cool, but couldn't help wondering if her secret was out.
“Yeah, the gigs up, I know you are in a herd.” Amaya smiled, pointing her finger at her accusingly. 
Jade stepped further into Amaya's room as she threw her hands up, “I give up officer! I admit it! I've started a relationship with two creatures of a different specie.”
“Then... why did you say all those things the other day?” Amaya frowned, not really upset, but was confused at her friends actions.
A devilish grin formed on Jade's face as she shook her head, “You've always been really gullible, you know that Amaya?”
Puffing her cheeks out, Amaya pouted, “How so?!”
Reaching into her pocket, Jade pulled out a small round orb that was currently wrapped in a multi colored foil. Unraveling it and Plopping it into her mouth, a small pop could be heard as she bit into it, “You believe everything I say, even when it's apparent that I'm just teasing. You don't even realize that Rainbow Dash likes you, and you two spend every moment you can together.”
“D-dash!?” Amaya's eyes widened, a question mark forming above her head.
Pursing her lips, Jade had formed the ball into a malleable form before blowing it into a bubble. It popped before it retreated back into her mouth, “To be fair though, It seems she isn't even sure of her feelings, so I wouldn't feel too bad that you didn't realize it. It's just a matter of time before the two of you hook up.”
“Rainbow Dash doesn't like me, and I am not gullible!” Amaya frowned, gripping at her pillow.
“Yeah, and ponies can't talk.” Jade Snickered, blowing another bubble. 
FWOOMP!~~ within a moment, and without thinking, Amaya angrily tossed her pillow toward her housemate. Jade could faintly be heard snickering as she darted down the hall. Jumping up from her spot, Amaya took chase and followed Jade down the hall. Before Jade could close the door to her room, Amaya pushed the door open, and tackled her friend to the bed. Pinning Jade to the bed with her wrists to either side of her head, Amaya playfully raised her voice, “Now, take it back! I'm not gullible...”
Suddenly, Jade sputtered and coughs, and Amaya went wide eyed as she released her friends wrists and jumped off, “Jade! Are you okay?”
Slowly sitting up in bed, Jade weakly smiled, clearing her voice, “I swallowed my gum...”
Blinking mindlessly for a moment, a grin gradually formed and Amaya covered her mouth to cover a laugh. As she lost the battle to a fit of laughter, Jade took the opportunity to join in. After several moments of stress relieving laughter, the smiles slowly faded. Crawling up onto the bed, Amaya pulled her legs up to her chest, and rested her head on her knees, “Jade?”
“Yeah? Something on your mind?” Jade joined her by sitting down on the bed. Her hands supporting herself from behind.
“What is it like being with a pony?” Amaya hid half her face behind her knees, looking to Jade in her peripherals. 
Kicking off her slippers, Jade laid back on the bed, crossing her arms behind her head for support, “It's almost like having a large pillow thrusting inside of you.”
Jade's words were so calm, that it took Amaya a moment for her words to catch up to her. Amaya's cheeks flared up, before grabbing a nearby pillow and throwing it at her friend, “Why is everything a joke with you?!”
“I'm being serious...” Jade frowned, sitting up, “Other than the weird sex, being with a pony isn't much different than a human.”
“S-seriously?” Amaya stuttered, looking Jade in the eye as if to check if she was yanking her chain again. Her eyes went wide, jolting around to sit Indian style, “Wait! You've already had sex with them!?”
Sitting up on the bed, Jade was now eye level with her friend, “You know me, I don't really think sex is something you have to wait for. We are all adults, and if we want it, we should be able to just go for it. Plus, Pinkie seemed eager to get Caramel and myself together as soon as possible.”
Amaya's eyes went wide once more, 'They actually had sex? A human and a pony? I... wonder what it was like?' glancing over to Jade, she hesitated, 'I could just ask her... would that be okay?'
Prodding her fingers together, Amaya's cheeks flared up, “W-what... what was it like?”
“Like I said, it was like a big furry pillow thrusting into me.” Jade chuckled, a small grin formed in the corner of her mouth.
Furrowing her brow, Amaya grabbed another pillow, hitting Jade repeatedly in the stomach. Jade started laughing as she tried her best to protect herself, “Okay, okay! I'll tell you!” Amaya pouted, glaring at her friend, “To be honest, it felt normal for me. All I saw was Pinkie and Caramel. I mean, it is kind of hard to work around them when all they have are hooves, but that doesn't lessen the experience. Plus Caramel wasn't much bigger than a human. I thought it would be rather large, but it was proportional I suppose.”
“Hmm...” was all Amaya could muster, her eyes falling to the bed. When Amaya didn't say anything, Jade sat up and scooted closer, wrapping her arm around her friends waist, “So, what are you going to do if Rainbow Dash really does like you?”
Her gaze falling faint, Amaya gently shook her head, “I don't know...”
Twirling around on the bed, Jade faced her friend and held up a finger. Amaya looked to the finger curiously, before looking the smiling Jade in the eyes as she spoke, “Welp, it's not like she's going to say anything while she hasn't come to terms with her feelings, so just focus on your new job for now!”
Slowly crawling out of bed, Amaya was leaving the room before pausing at the door, “Thanks Jade... I suppose I need to reevaluate my life in Equestria...”
“Atta girl! Just gotta keep an open mind is all!” Jade snapped her fingers, grinning with her teeth showing. 
Giggling at her friend, Amaya turned for her room. Upon reaching her room, Amaya picked up her pillow from the floor before moving for her bed. Clicking off the light, she proceeded to curl up under the sheets, “A relationship with a female pony huh?” closing her eyes, Amaya let out a small contented sigh, “I could... give it a shot...” It wasn't long until sleep overcame her.
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/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\Day 41/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

The day seemed to have gone on forever. Rainbow Dash had taken the next week off for the vacation, which included today of all days. Being her usually speedy self, she had jumped the gun and had all her bags ready to go hours and hours before hoof. Once Amaya was finally out of work, and packed. They were both at the train station, yet again waiting for something. 
Letting out a exaggerated sigh, Rainbow flailed about on the bench, “When is the train going to get here!”
“We've only been sitting here for five minutes, and we have another ten before the train is scheduled to arrive. Just be patient, Dash.” Amaya grinned, elbowing her friend gently. 
Rainbow merely huffed, crossing her hooves. Her eyes immediately started to wander, desperate for anything to distract her mind. Rainbow instantly recognized one of her friends as she cut around the corner. Excited for a distraction, she jumped from her seat, “Twilight! What are you--”
Slowing to a stop, Dash studied the grimace on her Alicorn friend's face. She was about to ask what was the matter, but then her question was answered as a large draconequus rounded the corner right after her. Her pace once again picked up as she neared Twilight, “Discord, what did you do this time?”
Twilight immediately glared over to the draconequus and groaned, “This blow hard wants me to set him on a date with one of our friends.”
Dash let out a weak chuckle, and forced a grin, “W-what?! Do... do you mean like our group of friends, or just somepony around town?”
Rubbing the spot in between her eyes, Twilight calmed herself down by letting out a sigh, “One of the Elements of Harmony, yeah... Apparently, Discord thinks he's too shy to speak to a mare... But I highly doubt that. He has never cared about what anypony thinks before, but he insists that he can't just ask one of us out...”
Clearing his voice, Discord cut in, forcing his head in between Twilight's and Dash's, making both of them suddenly step back, “Ladies, ladies... That is exactly why I can't ask anypony out! It's certainly true I don't normally care about what you little ponies think, but if I'm to get a mare friend, I absolutely must, you see.”
Amaya watched the draconequus, leaving their luggage for a moment to intervene. Discord paused as a soft hand touched his arm, “It seems clear what you should do. If you want someone to know you care, then you must do something meaningful for them.”
Touching his clawed right lion hand to his chin, Discord hummed, “Something meaningful, huh?”
Snapping his fingers, a bouquet of flowers suddenly appeared. Discord got down on one knee, presenting them to Amaya, Twilight, and Dash. Amaya smiled warmly, using her hand to lower Discord's, “I'm afraid it isn't as simple as that. Take an interest in their life, and then do something nice accordingly.”
Shaking her head at Amaya, Twilight used her magic to pull Amaya's hand away from Discord, “Please, don't give him any ideas. He might do something ludicrous”
All of a sudden everyone stopped, their ears deafening as the train screeched to a halt. Rainbow darted over to the bags, calling to Amaya, “Finally! Let's go, Amaya!”
Walking toward her luggage, Amaya looked back, smiling to Discord, “Good luck, Discord.”
but the tall draconequus seemed deep in thought, which shocked even Twilight. Maybe he was serious about finding a mare friend. As they boarded the train, they could faintly hear Twilight, “Go back to Canterlot, maybe the Princesses can help you.”
Before Discord could answer, the doors came to a close. Rainbow led the way, pulling her ticket from one of her rolling bags and giving it over to a brown pony in a blue tux. The pony snapped a hole in it using a metal hole puncher in his mouth, before nudging the two along. Dash hovered in the air, shoving her luggage along with Amaya's into the carrier above the seats, “At least it isn't a public sleeper car.”
GGRruuumble.... Amaya's gaze jerked over to the source of the noise. Rainbow chuckled, her cheeks a faint pink, “Hehe... guess I forgot breakfast this morning.”
The train soon started moving, and Amaya smiled, “We have to be on this train for two nights, so we will have to head to the cafe car.”
Without another word, Rainbow trotted for the door, pulling a key from somewhere under her wing, “Let's go, I'm hungry. We can lock the door to our room while we're gone.” 
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

The cafe car seemed to be a tad more packed than the rest of the train. Rainbow and Amaya even had to go to a few more cars down to the second one just to find a seat. Luckily the second car seemed less packed, and they easily found a booth. Soon enough a waitress stood at their table, her horn levitating a pad and paper in front of her, “How may I serve you?”
They both ordered, and the mare was gone. Amaya glanced around the car as if checking for any familiar faces, but none caught her eye. She was about to turn her attention to Dash, but a brown pony caught her eye. He sat across the way from them, all by his lonesome. A newspaper hovered in front of his face. He wore a blue coat, with a green bow tie. Even though the stallion's features looked young, maybe the same age as herself, his eyes seemed aged. For the life of her, she had thought she had met him somewhere before. Then again, she still wasn't attuned to the small details on what the physical age differences were between ponies.
Her attention jerked back to Dash, as a cyan hoof touched her hand, “Amaya, listen...”
Rainbow pointed her hoof to the ponies that sat behind her, instantly hearing what one of them was saying, “Another murder happened last night. It was another human, just like last time.”
"Another one?" Amaya whispered to herself.
Amaya glanced over, to see the brown stallion glance over to the two mares talking, listening in to the conversation. Rainbow seemed to follow her gaze, but they soon returned their attention to the two mares as the other spoke, “Seems like somepony really hates that the humans are still in Equestria.”
“I hear it's a griffon.” The other whispered.
“Where'd you hear that?” The first mare asked, raising her voice in shock.
“Several ponies! Isn't it obvious?! Ponies wouldn't do those murders.”
“You're just being speciesist. None of the police suspects are griffons, so it's obvious its a pony!”
“S-seriously?”
“I hear there are a few humans on the train today.”
“I hope they don't get attacked...”
The two mares fell silent as their waitress came with their food. Instantly their conversation deterred to something far more pleasant. Once again glancing over, Amaya noticed the brown stallion return to his newspaper. Dash lowered her voice, “Why do you keep looking at that stallion?”
“He seems familiar, and he was interested in the mares conversation. Y-you don't think, he--” Amaya frowned, her heart speedily beating in her chest.
Rainbow Dash laughed, smiling, “We were interested too! They were awful loud after all! Besides, we weren't the only ones.” 
Following her friends hoof, Amaya glanced across the car. All of them had overheard the conversation, and they even had their own newspaper, apparently checking out the story. With a loud clank, a couple of plates landed in front of them as the waitress smiled, “Enjoy!”
“Thank you!” Rainbow gleefully stated, her mouth watering as she gazed at the hay burger. 
Amaya glanced down to her bowl of fruit, using a fork to fiddle around with a strawberry,  'I hope the murderer isn't on the train.'
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

“AAHAHHHHHhh...!” Both Rainbow and Amaya jerked up in their beds, instantly glancing toward the door. 
“What was that!?” Amaya asked, glancing over to her colorful friend. 
“It's probably the murderer, and probably another victim!” Rainbow stated bravely, jolting over to the door. 
Amaya extended her hand, grabbing Dash by her tail, “Wait! What if it's dangerous?”
Rolling her eyes, Rainbow used her forehoof to yank her tail out of Amaya's grasp, “The murderer is probably high tailing it out of there. We need to see who screamed and see if we can help!”
Without another word, Dash darted from the car and down the hall. Amaya got up, wrapping a robe around her body. She had been sleeping in her pink pajama shorts, with a tank top. Even if ponies were naked a good majority of the time, she still was reluctant to let them see her even in her pajamas. 
Sticking her head out the door, Dash's tail vanished into the next car, toward the caboose. Ponies could be seen looking from their individual cars, but none had darted toward the scream as Dash had. Once Amaya reached the caboose, Dash frowned at her, “Took ya long enough!”
Without time to protest or reply, Dash shoved open the door to the caboose. Both of their eyes fought to see in the dark, but as they adjusted, they could barely see the cargo that filled the caboose. Amaya's eyes widened in horror as they fell to the floor. A human woman lay lifeless on the floor. Amaya panicked, turning to run, her foot slipping as she stepped in between the caboose and the other car. Dash reached out, pulling Amaya back into the caboose, “Careful! Look, I bet it isn't even real! No reason to get all panicky about.”
“R-rainbow!” Amaya reached out, but Rainbow was already halfway in. Amaya still fought to see, but then Rainbow paused at the body, “I-is she dead?”
Amaya watched as Rainbow Dash reached down toward the body, “You tell me!” Dash suddenly chuckled as she tossed something toward her. Amaya jumped as something thudded against the floor at her feet.
“Dash!” Reaching down toward the item, Amaya picked it up, “A plastic arm?”
Rainbow shook her head, laughing loudly, “Yeah, it's just one of those new human poniquins!”
“Then who screamed?” Amaya asked, stepping into the car.
Both of the friends jumped as the door slammed closed behind Amaya. Amaya jerked around, only seeing the closed door. She rushed over, trying with all her might to open it. 
“Try all you want, my lovely pet.” A female voice sounded through the darkness. 
“D-dash?” Amaya stuttered, turning around with her back against the caboose door, but to no reply.
Amaya's eyes turned downward as she faintly saw the shadowy outline of Rainbow's unconscious body. At least, Amaya hoped that was all that was wrong. Once again the voice sounded through the darkness, “You humans are so easy to lure, but I have to admit, I never expected you to come on the first try.”
“W-who're you?” Amaya stated, her voice defying her, 'I must stay calm... I need to get Dash out of here!'
“I'm the human slayer. It has a nice ring, doesn't it?” The voice giggled, surprising Amaya at how innocent the laugh sounded as it reverberated against the walls. 
Amaya remained still as the sound of hooves tapped against the flooring, getting louder as they neared, “My dear human, could you tell me your name? I like to know my victims names before I kill them.”
Swallowing in disgust, Amaya tried the door knob once more, but it only resulted in failure, “I wont give you the pleasure of knowing my name!”
“Tsk tsk... And to think I'm always gentler with the ones who cooperate, but your unwillingness will just make this all the better.” The mare stated calmly, amusement apparent in her voice. 
The shadowy outline of the mare came into view, and Amaya lurched forward, trying to tackle the mare. The mare laughed as Amaya fell into nothing and collided with the floor, a mere few inches away from Rainbow. Amaya reached out, shaking Dash's hoof, “Rainbow! Wake up!”
“It's no use my dear. A simple sleep spell will keep her out for the entire night! However, by then, you will be dead.” As the mare came closer, an object hovered in the air, illuminated in a faint yellow glow. The moonlight that poured through the tiny window on the door revealed the object faintly as a small dagger.
As the dagger raised in the air, Amaya shielded herself with her hand, “N-no... don't do this!”
No reply came and the dagger came swooping down. 
BANG!! Moonlight poured into the caboose, shedding light on the mare. Her body shrouded in a cloak. The mare's eyes widened in shock, “How'd you break my door spell?”
No answer was given, instead, the stallion merely smiled, “And here I thought I'd be welcome with open hooves.”
Stepping away from the stallion, the mare's magic levitated a box full of items at the stallion, “Take that!”
A chuckle resonated through the caboose, the stallion stepped off to the side. His own horn illuminated a dark blue as he levitated several crates up in the air. The mare jumped in the air, landing near the back of the caboose, “Next time my lovely pet, but for now, farewell!”
“Hold it!” The stallion yelled, but it was too late. The caboose door swung open and the mare jumped. Before the mare hit the tracks, her horn glowed a bright white before the mare disappeared altogether. 
Amaya hesitantly grinned, pushing herself up off the floor, “Thank you... you saved us.”
For a moment, the stallion stood there looking at her. He almost seemed reluctant to reply, but within an instance, his blank expression turned into a calm smile, “Let's get you and your mate back to your car, shall we?”
“M-mate? S-she's not...” Amaya blushed, luckily it was too dark for the stallion to see.
“You coming?” The stallion asked, already using his magic to levitate the unconscious Rainbow Dash onto his back. 
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

In a matter of minutes, the three were back to Amaya and Dash's private car. That stallion used his magic to gently lay Rainbow on her bed, covering her up with a faint tan blanket. Amaya rubbed her arm nervously, averting her gaze, “I can't really thank you enough.”
The stallion hesitated once more, but soon answered nonetheless, “No need madam, I'll just be going now. Someone needs to warn the driver of what has transpired.”
“Can I at least get your name before you go?” Amaya smiled, giving the rather familiar stallion a smile, “Mine is Amaya.”
The stallion paused at the door, glancing back to her and giving a short bow, “My name is not important, but I am honored to know yours.” After getting back up from his bow, the stallion slowly closed the door, “Have a good day, madam. Take good care of your mare friend.”
Amaya's cheeks fared up, her eyes widening, “S-she's not my mare friend!” She could hear the stallion chuckle as he made his way down the hall. 
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\Day 42/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Sunlight poured in through the blinds, making Dash shield her eyes with her forehoof. She groaned before pushing herself up and off of the bed. Her head pounded, followed by a loud ringing in her ears. It was as if she had spent the entire night drinking and now had a hang over. She groggily  glanced over, noticing Amaya wasn't anywhere to be seen. As she blinked, the events of the previous night recapped in her mind. Her eyes widened in panic, “Amaya!”
Forgetting her pain, Rainbow jumped from her bed and out of the car. As soon as she burst through to the next car, several ponies watched the disheveled frantic mare. Rainbow slowed her pace, but kept going, scanning each car for her friend, 'how could I let that Unicorn get me?! If Amaya's hurt...' 
The next door opened wide with a push of her hoof, and Rainbow entered the cafe car. Her eyes instantly fell onto Amaya and she fought to keep the moisture in her eyes, “Amaya!”
Amaya looked over, smiling gently to Dash, “How are you feeling?”
“Fine, but I--” Rainbow paused as she neared, noticing that someone else was sitting across the table in the same booth with her. She pointed at the stranger, before she glanced back to Amaya, “Who is he?”
“He... kind of saved us yesterday, Dash...” Amaya calmly stated, patting the seat next to her for Dash to sit down. 
Rainbow scooted in next to Amaya, forcing a smile at the stranger, “The names Rainbow Dash, but most just call me awesome. I seem to get that a lot, if you know what I mean?”
“Dash, you're something else, you know that?” Amaya giggled, making Dash's cheeks redden faintly.
She shook it off and turned her attention back to the stallion, “So, what's your name?”
“As I told your beautiful companion, my name is not important, but if you need to call me by something, call me Cord.” The stallion smirked, using his magic to levitate his cup of coffee to his lips.
Rainbow's eyes narrowed, glaring daggers at the stallion. It just seemed a tad bit too convenient. They see Discord, and then a day later a pony shows up with a name like that. Clearing her voice, Rainbow raised her brow, “So mister... Cord... caused any chaos lately?”
The stallion blinked in confusion, smiling as he looked at Rainbow, “Not really, madam Dash. Order is my forte, not chaos.” 
“Really now?” Dash raised her brow. If her gaze could shoot laser beams, the stallion would have two holes in his head. 
Nudging her friend in the arm, Amaya smiled, “He's apparently a soldier in Canterlot. Isn't that amazing? He says he works for Princess Celestia directly.”
Crossing her hooves, Dash slouched in her seat, “is that so?” Dash let out a huff, 'liar!'
Mr. Cord sat his coffee back down, crossing his hooves on the table, “Yes, for the longest time I've worked for the Princess. I don't want to give too many details however. In my line of work, secrecy is key, and I've already told you lovely ladies far too much.”
Rainbow fought to keep her appearance calm, but her mind was yelling out, 'of course you don't want to give details! You're Discord in disguise! You evil maniac! What?! You think since Amaya gave you a couple nice words, you can just come and woo her? Ain't happenin' buddy!'
“Speaking of professions, I deeply respect all the Elements of Harmony. You mares are amazing beyond belief, not to mention our newest Princess. I also hear you're nearing your goal to becoming one of the wonderbo--”
Bang! The table rattled as Rainbow slammed her hooves down, startling everyone within earshot. Her eyes burned in rage, “How about you just give it up, Discord!?”
“D-discord?” The stallion looked at her in utter confusion.
“Oh don't act dumb! Using a name like Cord? Knowing about the Element's of Harmony, even about me and the Wonderbolts?! Discord! Its pathetic, nopony is going to like you if you pretend to be something your not!” 
Amaya gently placed her hand on Rainbow's shoulder, smiling nervously, “Dash, I don't think--”
“I'm going back to our room! If you're smart, Amaya, you'll stay away from this guy!” Dash huffed, pointing her hoof at the stallion, heading toward the exit of the car. 
Rainbow was out of sight, before Amaya could even get up out of the booth. She was about to chase after her friend, before she was gently stopped by magic around her wrist. Cord had a look of regret as he frowned, “I fear I may have misled your mare friend. If it helps, I'll tell you my name. My name is Cordial Blaze, and you can speak with the Princesses if you like. They all know me.”
“C-cordial Blaze?” Amaya blinked, knowing for a fact she knew that name. Suddenly, it clicked in her mind, kicking herself for not realizing it sooner. Amaya left the car, chasing after her friend.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Once Amaya got to the car, Dash was sitting next to the window, her gaze scanning out over the terrain. Canterlot could be seen in the distance as the train ride made its way around and toward Neighagra. Amaya sat down across from her friend, “Dash, he wasn't Discord.”
Dash glared at Amaya out of the corner of her eye, before looking back out at Canterlot, “He sure has you fooled.”
“You know how I said he looked familiar yesterday, when he was in the booth across from us? Well...” Amaya faintly grinned, chuckling, “I remembered where from, when he told me his full name. After you ran, he said his name was Cordial Blaze.”
Rainbow blinked, also recognizing the name. It was enough to pull her away from her anger, and into curiosity. Amaya nodded, continuing, “Cordial Blaze was the Captain of the Royal Guard before Shining Armor. He was the one that helped train Twilight's brother. Twilight showed us a picture, remember?”
Opening her mouth and closing it, Rainbow was at a loss for words. She slouched in her seat, her legs dangling off the end, feeling worse than ever now. Dash hesitated before she finally spoke, “And I just totally made an ass of myself... didn't I?”
“You sure did.” Amaya giggled, smiling at her friend, “It's okay though. After your outburst, he just seemed worried.”
Jumping from her spot, Dash made her way to the door, “I guess I should go apologize to him.”
“Dash, wait.” Amaya said plainly.
The prismatic mare paused, glancing over to her friend, “Yeah?”
“Would it have been so bad if it was Discord?”
Huffing, Dash let out a short snort, “Yes! He's always causing trouble, and I figured he was trying to get at you since you were nice to him yesterday!”
Averting her gaze, a faint crimson formed in Amaya's cheeks, “So you were trying to protect me?”
Turning her eyes toward the door, Rainbow's cheeks flared, “Y-you're my friend, and Discord is... well, he's Discord...” Dash hesitated, not sure if she was even making sense, “He's just not good for you, okay!”
Rainbow took a few steps toward the door, her hoof pausing on the door knob as Amaya spoke once more, “Thank you for always looking out for me.”
Falling silent, Dash turned the knob, her cheeks were searing with heat. She was about to say something, but her embarrassment wouldn't let her. With a split minute decision, Dash jolted out the door, and to the next car.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Taking it as slow as she could possibly go, Rainbow made sure to give her time to calm down, but from the heat of the moment, instead of anger. The anger she felt had long since vanished, but now it was Amaya's words that played in her mind, 'Thank you for always looking out for me.' as soon as it did, her cheeks flared back to life once more, her eyes falling down to the flooring.
“Madam Rainbow Dash?” 
Rainbow jumped, looking up, realizing that her steps took her to her destination before she had even noticed. Perking herself up, Rainbow attempted to collect herself before turning to the stallion, “Look I...” Rainbow coughed into her hoof, averting her eyes, “I think I might owe you an apology...”
“No need, you're already forgiven.” The stallion chuckled, smiling to the mare.
Dash hung her head, feeling even worse now. After a few moments of awkward silence, her ears perked up as she glanced to the stallion, “Hey, can I ask you a question?”
Cord simply nodded, using a hoof to motion Dash to take a seat. Sitting down across from him, Dash asked, “You knew about the Elements of Harmony, I thought that was a need to know thing?”
“It's true I used to be Captain of the Guard, but since that place was given to someone younger, I do freelance work, and do any important jobs that Celestia hires me for. I get a lot of information through her.” Cord simply stated, sipping at his coffee once more, clearly it had been refilled since Amaya and her had left.
“Wait, are you an undercover cop?! That's so cool!” Rainbow beamed, her wings flaring out.
Spitting and sputtering, Cord coughed on his coffee, flailing his hooves, “Not so loud!”
Scooting closer to the table, Rainbow lowered her voice, using a hoof to hide her mouth from prying ears, “So, are you undercover for a special job?”
Mr. Cord glanced about, leaning in, “I'm actually here to catch that human killer.”
“That is so wicked!” Rainbow yelled out, drawing in unwanted attention.
Sighing at the loudly obnoxious mare, Cord cleaned some spilled coffee from his blue jacket, “Now, miss Dash, may I ask you a question?”
“I suppose its fair. You just gave away your secret after all!” Dash beamed as if she was a little filly and her friend just spilled the beans about a secret stash of wonderbolt comics. 
“Did you know that Amaya has affections for you?” 
Rainbow fell silent, her wings suddenly twitching at her sides. Her ears twitched slightly and stiffened, “W-why do you say that?”
After cleaning his jacket, Cord closed his eyes as he lay the napkin on the table. He softly grinned, as he cracked open his eyes, staring at his coffee, “I teased her a few times calling you her mare friend. I do that to everyone I meet, just part of my personality I suppose, but she reacted strongly every time.” Chuckling, Cord looked up, connecting his gaze with Rainbow's, “I have seen many reactions when I do that, so I've learned when there are feelings there.”
Dash's gaze broke away from Cord's, and she could see him in her peripherals, getting up from the booth. She looked up to the stallion, “Where are you going?”
Smiling at the young mare, Cord bowed his head, “I've taken far too much of a lovely mare's precious time. You should go see your future mare friend.”
Averting her gaze, the hair on Dash's head stood on end, her cheeks flaring, “She's not my--”
but as she looked toward where Cord had been standing, he was nowhere to be seen. She jumped up from the booth, but all she saw were ponies that she had never seen before, eating meals and going along with their business. 
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

It was slowly starting to get dark once more. Canterlot was just a tiny speck on the side of what looked like a small hill in the background. They would be arriving in Neighagra in the morning, and it was off to bed for the two of them. Rainbow just slept in the nude, so it didn't take much prep time, but for Amaya, she was off to the bathroom to change. 
The door clicked open, and closed as Amaya entered, a robe wrapped around her body. Dash averted her gaze, “I uh... why do you always wear a robe out everywhere?”
Hanging her robe on a hook, Amaya crawled into her bed that ran parallel with Dash's, “I'm just not comfortable around naked ponies all day... that's all... it makes me feel naked too...”
Dash sat up, glaring at her friend, confused, “I don't understand, then why do you always take your robe off around me?”
Amaya averted her gaze, hiding her blushing face from Dash, “It's easy to be around you. You don't care about what people look like and you're so laid back. I really love being around you, I feel so calm. I'm not even like that around Jade...”
Looking over to Amaya, Rainbow stared into her friend's green eyes. She was contemplating confessing her feelings to her, but the nervousness overwhelmed her, 'what if Cord was wrong? I can't just confess because he thinks she has feelings for me.'
“W-what's wrong, Dash?” Amaya grinned, confusion on her face. 
Dash suddenly shook her head, clicking off the light from the pull cord, before laying down, “Good night, Amaya, we should get some sleep for tomorrow.”
Amaya nodded, laying down and pulling the tan blanket over her body. Rainbow sighed, closing her eyes and whispering low enough for only herself to hear, “I really love being around you too... Amaya...”
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/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\Day 42/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Most days of the week left Jade without her afternoons. She worked at the local bar as a bartender or when the boss stallion ran the bar, she was merely a flirtatious waitress. This led to Pinkie dragging her to a fourth date this week. With it being Saturday, Pinkie and Caramel wanted to treat her to a picnic off to a private and secluded part outside of town. With the permission of Rainbow Dash, they would have a private, not to mention shaded spot to spend their date together. 
Knowing the two, it would most likely turn into far more, which was probably why Pinkie went through so much trouble making sure no one would accidentally venture across them. With Dash's home being above them, even if a weather team was out doing their job, they wouldn't see them. If they got too loud however, that would be a problem to worry about when it actually happened. 
Stepping down the cobblestone road, Jade made her way toward Dash's cloud home. She glanced down to her pink bracelet, smiling. She grunted as she reached her hand up, touching the corner of her mouth. She forced the grin away frowning, 'Why the hell am I smiling for? It's just another date, we've already been on a good dozen, so far...'
“Psshh...” Spitting out the gum she was chewing, it flew somewhere into the grass, “Whatever... Let's just get there already, they're probably waiting for you.”
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

The shade instantly cooled her off as she stepped under the cloud home. Pinkie and Caramel came into view, but they had yet to notice. She was already a few yards away when Caramel finally looked up from unpacking the basket, “Jade!”
Caramel pranced over, running his head under Jade's right arm, throwing his hooves around her waist. Jade found herself grinning at the rather affectionate stallion, “How did I ever get with two childlike ponies, I will never understand.”
Pulling his head back from the hug, Caramel's hooves remained around her waist. Jade hesitated as she saw the pout on her stallion's muzzle, “D-do you regret joining our herd?”
“M-mm...” Jade hesitated, averting her eyes, feeling her cheeks lightly warm, “N-no... not at all... I just didn't expect I would be with two that seemed so innocent.”
“I-innocent?” Caramel blinked in confusion, arcing his head to look at Pinkie, whom merely shrugged her shoulders. After he returned his gaze to Jade, he chuckled, “But we've mated so many times alrea--”
Jade cut him off, chuckling and waving a hand idly through the air, “Not what I mean. You two are just so... nice... While I've always had a tendency of finding boyfriends that are... well for a lack of a better term, it wouldn't be surprising if they ended up in jail.”
Falling silent, Caramel pulled himself away, unsure of how to reply to that. However, he didn't have the chance as Pinkie appeared, running her pink, soft coat against his side, sending a shiver up his spine, “Silly filly! I thinkies you just like exciting! I'm the towns best party mare, don't you know!”
Chuckling at the pink mare, Jade nodded her head, grinning, “You sure are, Pinkie.” Getting down on one knee, Jade ran the palm of her hand against Pinkie's cheek, “But I don't think parties is the reason I love you.”
“Then what is--” 
Pinkie's words were muffled as her lips were suddenly met. Her eyes widened for a moment in surprise, before they fell half lidded. A short stifled moan leaked out as a tongue scrapped across the roof of her mouth. Caramel swallowed hard, as he watched his two mare friend's kiss. As Jade and Pinkie broke the kiss, a string of saliva connected them, before breaking apart and returning to their respective mouths. Pinkie made an 'O' shape with her mouth, nodding weakly, her eyes slightly glazed over. 
Jade was about to get up, but was halted as Caramel jumped forward, pressing his muzzle against her mouth, pulling her into a kiss as he placed a hoof on her shoulder. Jade grunted in surprise as her mouth was ravaged by the dark pink intruder. After recollecting herself, she began to kiss back, running her hand up the back of his neck, and running her fingers through his hair. 
Breaking away from the kiss, Jade let out a hefty breath, her chest raising and lowering. She could faintly feel her panties moistening in a certain spot, and just by looking, she could tell Caramel wasn't unaffected as well. In between his hind legs, his sheath slightly swelled. 
Clearing her throat, Jade stood up and went for the blanket, “As much as I don't like putting off the good part, lets eat first.” 
The pink party mare was first to join her, but Caramel hesitated before joining the herd. Jade kicked off her shoes, throwing them a good distance away. She crossed her legs, pulling a plastic plate from the basket. Pinkie and Caramel done the same, and soon all had an apple and a slice of cake. Jade inwardly chuckled, as she watched her herd, 'Pinkie brought far too many sweets again, I'm going to get fat at this rate...' A grin made its way onto her face, 'Then again, if we keep going at it like rabbits, I'm sure I'll be fine. Must be why Pinkie looks so fit?'
Glancing up to the bottom of Dash's cloud home, a green swirl of smoke came rolling above them. Jade frowned, pointing up and gaining her herd's attention, “What is that?”
Getting up off the blanket, Pinkie scrunched up her nose, focusing on the green smoke, “I don't kn--”
Before she could finish, the smoke swirled into a ball and 'poof~!' A large mass formed in the center. Pinkie's eyes widened, before she frowned, “Discord? Why are you here?”
“Why, you ask? My feelings are hurt, Pinkie!” Discord smiled innocently, becoming so small that his entire body was like a small rabbit, circling around Pinkie's head, “and here I thought my dear friend, the Element of Laughter, would welcome me with open arms. How sad...”
Usually the party mare would have welcomed the erratic and rather fun draconequus, but she merely glanced to her herd mates, before leaning back on her hind hooves and crossing the front ones, “Mr. Discord, we are on a date, and I kindly request that you leave.”
“Oh, poo...” Discord fake frowned, pooling into a puff of smoke and reappearing at his normal size, standing a few feet away, “And I had spent all morning learning everything I could about the three of you.” With a snap of his fingers, three large presents formed at his feet. Each with a small white tag and a name written on them. 
“Discord... please...” Pinkie frowned, and it was unusual for her, especially to turn down a gift. The one thing she disliked, was someone crashing one of her parties, or worse yet, ruining a private date. 
“Oh fine, I'll open them for you!” and with a snap of his fingers, the walls of the presents fell open. The first one was Pinkie's, opening up to a pink cloud, which hovered into the air, before raining chocolate rain. The second present was for Caramel, it was a brand new saddlebag, with his and Pinkie's cutiemark, followed by a small embroidered picture of Jade. It wasn't the best present in the world, but Caramel's eyes shone as he eyed the bag. Next was Jade's present. The box had been filled with cartons of cigarettes. She swallowed nervously, watching the deathly addicting smoke rods. 
The three gawked at the presents, up until Discord chuckled, a self accomplished smile upon his face. After swallowing the drool that had pooled into her mouth, Pinkie glanced to her herd, “S-should we accept the gifts?”
Standing up from the blanket, Jade stepped off and over to Discord. Discord paused, watching the human carefully. Jade took his lion paw, and shook it gently, “Sorry, the presents are amazing, but I cannot start smoking again. I'll just be in the same predicament once I run out, so it's better to just stick with Pinkie's gum she gave me.”
Discord frowned, but quickly turned it back into a smile as he looked to Caramel, “What about you, my dear chum?”
It was Caramel's turn to get up, nearing the large odd creature. He just merely smiled, nervousness on his face, “The bag is wonderful, but I'll feel guilty if I accepted it and Jade didn't.”
Looking over to Pinkie Pie, Discord's eyes pleaded for her to accept. Pinkie eyed the pink cloud, her mouth drooling. Swallowing, Pinkie had to avert her gaze from the delectable treat, “I'm sorry, I can't in good conscience accept.”
Glancing over the group, Discord suddenly felt a rather unusual feeling he hadn't felt before. Running his left claw over his chest, he rubbed over where his heart was. That was where it felt odd. He wouldn't necessarily call it pain, it was more like an empty pit that was buckling in on itself. He weakly chuckled, taking to the air, “I'll depart from your presence then.”
With a snap of his fingers, the presents disappeared, and Discord was gone in a puff of smoke. Pinkie reached out, feeling the hurt that emanated from the draconequus, “Wait, Discord!”
Letting out a sigh, Jade rubbed the bridge of her nose, “I didn't mean to hurt his feelings... You think he'll be okay?”
Falling silent, Pinkie shuffled her gaze in between her herd mates, “I don't know... I've never seen him like that. Nothing usually gets to him, like that.”
“Should we apologize and see if he's okay?” Caramel asked, looking to Pinkie.
Walking over to the picnic basket, Jade started packing, “Let's get cleaned up. Pinkie, do you know where he may have gone?”
“Not sure...” Pinkie frowned, her mane deflating a tad bit, “We could try looking around town, and maybe have Twilight send a letter to the Princesses.”
“That's what we will do then.” Jade nodded, arranging the food in the basket so it would fit better.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Soon enough, Discord was back at the castle. He had planned on learning about all his friends, and seeing which one clicked, but after that first one, the hole in his chest seemed endless, 'Why am I feeling like this? I expected them to turn me down, but I feel so...' Discord paused, unsure of an appropriate word. Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy were definitely the top two on his bestest friends list. 
He was ever so reluctant to risk his friendship with Fluttershy in that manner, that was why he tried Pinkie Pie of all ponies. Surely the happy go lucky mare would spare him his feelings at the very least. Never has he spent a portion of his precious longevity trying to learn about a pony, only to have his presents turned down, and his efforts crushed. 
Stepping down the halls came Celestia. She had a scroll in front of her face, and a pony following close beside her. Glancing up from the scroll she held in her magic, she grinned to greet him, “Hello Discord, back already from Ponyville?”
No answer came, as Discord floated by, not even hearing the Princess's words. Celestia took immediate notice as she scanned the draconequus's back. His shoulders were slumped, his hands lay lifeless at his sides, and it almost looked as if someone socked him in the stomach. Rolling up the scroll, she slid it into the ponies bag that had accompanied her, and whispered, “You're dismissed, we will continue this later.”
“Yes, your majesty!” The pony saluted, dismissing himself down the hall. 
Taking some wary steps toward Discord, she merely walked beside him for a couple minutes. When Discord didn't react, she took it upon herself to say something, “Normally, I find a nice cup of tea, and a good friend can help even the worst of days seem pleasant.”
Discord glanced to her out of the corner of his eye. A smile crept onto his face, as some of his usual self made itself apparent, “My my, Princess. Are you trying to cheer me up?”
A small giggle escape Celestia, nodding, “Yes, I'm the one that sent you to Fluttershy to become reformed, and in turn I'm responsible to keep you happy. Not to mention, I wish to be able to call you a friend. I feel we will spend a very long time together, so it's better to be open with one another, don't you think?”
With a snap of Discord's fingers, they were in the dinning hall. The long rectangle table was now replaced with a small circular table, with a simmering pot of tea. Celestia footed herself down, a little disoriented from the sudden shift through the castle. Clearing her throat, Celestia used her magic to levitate the tea pot and pour a generous amount in both hers and Discord's cup, “Now, what ever happened in Ponyville?”
“Well...” Discord paused, looking hesitantly to the Princess.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Pinkie and Caramel was searching around town and Jade made it her job to go speak with Twilight at the new library. Upon reaching it, she promptly knocked on the door, followed by letting herself in. It was a public library after all, even if the new library resided in Princess Twilight's new castle. Twilight had made it a point to make sure to let everyone know that anyone was welcome inside the castle, at least to check out the library and check out books. It had been partially her fault that the town lacked a library after all, “Twilight?”
A few hoofsteps reached her ears, followed by Twilight coming down a large set of stairs, “Jade, I thought you had a date today with Pinkie and Caramel?”
Chuckling, mainly to herself, Jade shrugged her shoulders, “Discord showed up, and sort of put a damper on things.”
Twilight's face turned into a look of worry, “What did he do?”
Smiling to Twilight, Jade waved her hand in the air, “Actually! He was rather nice!”
“Then how did he put a damper on things, if he didn't do anything?” 
Rubbing the back of her neck, Jade frowned, letting out a sigh, “Actually... It was sort of my fault. Discord gave us meaningful presents, and because I turned it down, Pinkie and Caramel did too. I think it hurt his feelings...”
Letting out an abrupt laugh, Twilight shook her head, “Discord? You hurt Discord's feelings? It was probably a ploy to make you think that. He's been nothing but a trickster since he was freed.”
“But...” Jade turned serious, raising a brow, “what if it wasn't? Even if it was a ploy, I should still apologize. If it turns out it was just a trick, at least my conscience will be clear.”
“You have a point...” Twilight nodded, “I'm guessing you already looked around town, and now you want to send a letter?”
Jade simply nodded, which led to Twilight pulling out a quill and parchment, “I'll ask the Princesses if they've seen him and if they can tell him you're looking for him.”
“Thanks, Twilight. Anyway, I gotta go. I told Pinkie and Caramel I'd head over to work after I spoke with you.” Jade turned to leave, but was stopped by Twilight.
“Just be careful around Discord. He really is good now, and I doubt he'd hurt you, but that doesn't mean he still isn't dangerous. Sometimes his antics get out of hoof.”
Nodding, Jade went for the door, waving, “Thanks again Twilight. If you're ever in the bar, just give me a yell. I'll give you a free one on me.”
“I don't drink normally, but I'll make sure to say hi sometime.” Twilight nodded before turning away, apparently in search for Spike. 
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

“And you see? That is what happened, and I have this empty feeling in my chest. I expected from the start they would refuse, but something... doesn't feel right.” Discord frowned, weakly snapping his fingers as the tea pot sprouted legs and bounded over, spitting tea into his cup. 
After the pot made its way over from Discord's, Celestia soon found her own cup being refilled. Celestia offered a consoling smile before saying, “Discord, I think there is a valuable friendship lesson in store for you today.”
Discord grunted, clearly not approving. Celestia let out a small chuckle, continuing, “No pony likes to be turned down by a friend, and I bet a part of you hopes you didn't harm your friendship with them. Secretly, you may even had hoped they would accept your gifts.”
Running his claw around his cup of tea, Discord looked into the brown depth of the liquid as if searching the drink for some mystical revelation. He still didn't approve, but he couldn't think of a reason that contradicted what the Princess was telling him. 
A swirl of green made its way through the window, before spiraling into a rolled up parchment. Celestia unraveled the parchment before reading its contents. A small smile formed on her face, as she eyed Discord, “Seems like Jade and her herd wishes to apologize.”
Raising his brow, Discord eyed the Princess, “Apologize? What for?”
“They believe they hurt your feelings, and they are worried about you.”
Somehow the swirling abyss in Discord's chest seemed to lighten, being replaced with a small warmth. The abyss still existed, but now it didn't feel so disheartening. Discord's face fell, a small frown on his face. He suddenly buried his face into his hands, groaning, “I never thought friendship would feel so...”
“Chaotic?” Celestia giggled, looking to Discord in a knowing smile.
Raising his head, Discord scowled at the Princess, but it didn't last long as he sighed, giving a curt nod, “Pretty much... With all the trouble it causes me, I almost regret becoming good.”
Celestia frowned, suddenly looking at him with the utmost worry on her expression. Discord chuckled deviously, shrugging his shoulders, “I said almost.” Getting up from his spot, he made an over exaggerated bow, before holding his fingers at snapping ready position, “I know you wished to speak of your tiresome duties here at the castle, my fair Princess, but friendship calls!”
With a snap of his fingers, Discord disappeared in a puff of green smoke. Celestia sipped at her tea, finishing the remnants. A grin made its way on her face, giggling faintly, “Discord, you have a lot to learn, but at least you continue to make progress.”

			Author's Notes: 
Well... I didn't expect to have Discord back so soon, but ideas keep popping into my head. I was going to have just a follow up after Amaya and Rainbow returned, but thought Discord deserved a little depth in the story. 
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/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\Day 43/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

The train screeched to a halt. Amaya and Rainbow was near the front with their baggage, and zoomed off the train. There weren't that many ponies getting off and on, but they had been feeling a little cooped up on the train. Finally getting to stretch their legs on ground that didn't move, they made their way to the hotel. Monday through Friday would be paid for, which meant tonight they would have to pay themselves. It was just a part of going early. Dash and Amaya planned to split the cost evenly, and made sure to order the same room that Lotus and Aloe had reserved for them so they wouldn't have to switch the night after. 
Finding the hotel soon enough, Amaya made her way to the front desk, letting go of her luggage for the moment. A white pegasi mare smiled brightly from across the counter, her mane poofy and a bright yellow. It almost reminded both Amaya and Dash of their friend Pinkie Pie. When neither of them spoke up, the mare took it upon herself, “Welcome to the River Styx hotel. Your name please?”
“Amaya and Rainbow Dash. We weren't actually reserved until tomorrow, but was hoping to get the same room tonight?” Amaya slowly stated.
It was almost frightening at how cheerful the white pegasi was. She kept up her painfully big smile as she flipped through her pages, “You're in luck! That room is empty, however it is sort of a mess. If you wish to leave your luggage with Mr. Black over there.” She stated as her hoof pointed to a jet black Earth pony, with a menacingly blank stare and a yellow mane, “He will place your luggage in the room once it is cleaned. In the meantime, you two could go sight seeing or grab a bite to eat. I hear there is a special for two. Even if you're not a couple, it's still a good deal.”
At the mention of being a couple, both Dash and Amaya looked away from one another. Amaya simply nodded, taking the key that the mare slid across the counter. Jotting down a few notes, the mare spoke up once more, “I see Monday through Friday is paid in full, but tonight you will need to pay. We actually have a tab system, you sign a small form saying that you wont bail without payment, and then anything you purchase in Neighagra, you can charge to the hotel.”
Pleadingly glancing over to her mare companion, Amaya had confusion written on her face. Rainbow took immediate notice as she stepped forward, “Sure, just let us sign and we will pay at the end.”
Sliding a paper and quill across the counter, Surprise nodded cheerfully, “Very well, and in the meantime.” the mare used her hoof to motion over Mr. Black. The stallion proceeded to take their bags and the mare continued, “My name is Surprise. I'll be a witness to your signature.”
After signing the document, Amaya signed too. When everything was said and done, Amaya and Dash was about to step away. That was, until she heard, “Lumiere Strutch.”
Glancing over, Amaya's eyes fell on a man dressed in white button down. His pants were black and they were being held up by a belt. He had short black hair and once he felt that he was being watched, Lumiere glanced over, his milky brown eyes locking with Amaya's. The stallion behind the desk that he had been talking too, slid the man a key and he snatched it up, “Thank you.”
“No problem sir, have a nice stay.” The stallion stated kindly. 
Pulling along a single suitcase, Lumiere glanced once more to Amaya, giving her a brief nod, before heading toward the stairs. Placing her hand on Dash's neck, she patted before pointing, “That was Lumiere, he's here!”
“Looks like he just signed in and we know where he's staying. I'm hungry, so let's just go for now.” Rainbow stated, turning for the front doors.
Amaya pouted slightly, looking toward where the man had disappeared to. 
“Come on, Amaya!” Rainbow grunted as she took hold of her hand, taking her friends fingers into her mouth.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Shaking the image of Lumiere out of her mind, Amaya focused on where Rainbow was pulling her. She noticed that many ponies were looking at them curiously, wondering why the flamboyant pegasi had her hand in her mouth. Amaya halted, pulling away her hand, and wiping saliva onto her pants. Dash frowned in protest, but Amaya intervened, “You don't have to pull me, I'm coming...”
They barely noticed before a stallion approached them, “Hello there!”
Trying to be polite, Amaya smiled, “Hello.”
However, Rainbow didn't take too much interest, paying more attention to the restaurant signs that hung from the buildings. One side of the street seemed to be mostly grass, with the Neighagra waterfalls trickling down a mountain. A couple pools lay a good bit away, but those seemed to be for anyone that didn't want to swim in the river or for kids. The other side of the street had a strip full of buildings. Every one of them being restaurants, souvenir shops or hotels.
“The names Hazy Sky. Nice to meet you both!” The stallion smiled, trotting up to Amaya and offering his hoof.
Glancing into the stallion's yellow eyes, Amaya's gaze went up to his blue mane. Scanning on down and over the stallion's brown coat. Soon she found herself trying to see what his cutiemark was; a single cloud. Then she notice his wings and then smiled, “Oh! You're a pegasus, and your cutiemark. You must be good at flying! My names Amaya by the way and this is Rainbow Dash.”
At the compliment, the stallion recoiled, pulling his hoof from her grasp. Surprised at the humans energy, “Well, I don't like to brag or anything, but I do have a few tricks.”
Rainbow Dash looked in between Hazy Sky and Amaya. Her brow furrowed down in anger before she rolled her eyes, “Come Amaya... We need to find somewhere to eat dinner.”
The stallion smiled, keeping most of his attention on Amaya, mainly since she seemed to be far more interested, “Me and a couple of the guys were getting together. We could always treat you girls to a hot meal?”
Shooting a death glare at the stallion, Rainbow nudged Amaya's leg, “It's supposed to be our vacation, Amaya. Let's just go out to eat, the two of us.”
Suddenly, a second male came walking up, but this time a tall human. Amaya's eyes widened as the man spoke, “Sky, you bothering these two lovely ladies?”
“W-what! No! I was just--” The stallion retorted in defense.
Waving her hands out, Amaya smiled wide, “He wasn't, really, Lumiere! He was just inviting us to go eat with him and his friends!”
Lumiere raised his brow, shocked that she knew his name, “I'm sorry, but do we know each other?”
Once she realized her mistake, Amaya's eyes grew big, flailing her hands in front of her, “N-no, I am a masseuse and I heard about you in Canterlot.”
“Then this is certainly fate, my dear girl.” Lumiere grinned, taking a step forward and grabbing Amaya's hand. 
Amaya's cheeks warmed as her hand was pulled up, and the man kissed it gently. Rainbow's eyes went wide, darting forward and pushing Amaya in the back with her head, “We need to go, now!”
Rainbow flailed forward as Amaya stepped off to the side, but easily reclaimed her balance, “Come on Dash, I wanted to speak with him about being a masseuse in Equestria, anyway.”
Rolling her eyes once more, Dash sat down, staring at Amaya with frustration in her eyes. Amaya pouted, bending down to pull Dash's hooves into her hands, “Please, Dashie? Please?”
Averting her gaze, a blush formed on her cheeks, Rainbow finally let out a small sigh, “Fine... but lets not stay too long...”
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

A large building came into view. The inside was darker, but colored lights could be seen inside. Faintly giving the whole interior a neon glow. Amaya seemed to smile the whole time, but Rainbow just hung her head, following behind. Over to the side, a bar was packed full of ponies. Maybe an empty seat here or there, but it wouldn't stay empty for long as ponies would come and go. However, that wasn't where the group seemed to be headed. Once they were near the back, they entered a room that had read, 'private room fourteen.' 
Silence met their ears. Clearly the room prevented the loud boom of music in the main room from entering in here. Amaya and Rainbow relaxed when they realized they weren't the only females amongst the group. In the room including themselves were three females, and three males. The way the stallion and mare were cuddled up to one another, it was clear they were a couple. 
“Have a seat ladies, I'll see if I can't get a waiter for us.” Lumiere stated calmly, exiting before anyone could protest.
The stallion that stayed cuddled to his mare, chuckled, acknowledging Hazy Sky, “So, where'd you find these two?”
“I was curious about Amaya, here.” Hazy Sky motioned his hoof toward Amaya, making her smile slightly, “So I said hi and welcomed them to dinner with us. The more the merrier right?”
Putting his hoof to his mouth, the gray earth pony pretended to keep anyone from hearing, “Blink twice if you're here against your will.”
Hazy frowned, but it went unnoticed as the stallion waved a hoof idly, “I'm just kidding. Anyway, I'm Drifter and this here is my mate; Sun Swirl.”
The mare was a yellow, while her mane was a faint blue. It was lengthy, and almost completely covered up her horn that resided there. Everyone looked to the door as it reopened as a waiter and Lumiere stepped through. Lumiere took his seat, scooting in onto the end of the circular booth. Hazy Sky's cheeks turned red as Rainbow's side brushed up against his. He was about to comment, but Rainbow jerked her gaze over, glaring daggers at him. He chuckled nervously, before scooting over into Drifter. 
Everyone made their orders, and Lumiere nodded to the waiter, motioning him closer, “your strongest alcohol please, place it on my tab at the River Styx.”
Nodding to the human, the stallion turned and left. Placing his arm on the table, Lumiere placed his cheek in the palm of his hand, “So, miss Amaya. You stated earlier you wished to know what it was like to be a masseuse in Equestria?”
Amaya turned slightly, her back pointed to Rainbow. The prismatic mare let out a huff, disliking being ignored. Amaya nodded quickly, “Yes, anything you can tell me would be a big help.”
The man seemed to have kind eyes and an equally kind smile that eagerly wanted to please. However, to Dash, it seemed a little forced. Lumiere chuckled, his eyes clearly tracing up and down Amaya's form, “It's a wonderful job, and my hands have become tools of ecstasy to ponies. Hooves aren't the best tools for the trade. However, Dragon and Griffon claws isn't much better... They tend to cause discomfort. Even when the griffon or dragon is talented at what they do, the clients are sometimes too scared of being hurt by them. I believe that is why human message is so popular. I was the first to enter the profession and have been at it for years even before coming here. So it's no surprise why I'm such a success.”
Sparkles twinkled in Amaya's eyes as she watched Lumiere, slightly in awe, “That's amazing! So, is it much different than messaging humans?”
Briefly closing his eyes, Lumiere shrugged his shoulders, “They have very different bone structures, so if you want to practice a bit of chiropractic therapy, you need some training from a pony or even a griffon that knows what they're doing. I've found, however, that some of the higher class ponies like a message of a... different nature.”
“Dif... different? Different how?” Amaya blinked in confusion.
Letting out a short sigh, Lumiere sat back in the booth, glancing up to the ceiling, “It's okay for a guy like me, but I wouldn't worry about that particular part if I were a beautiful, young girl like yourself. Especially if you don't live in a city.”
This only made Amaya ever more confused. Dash on the other hand was glaring at the man from over Amaya's shoulder, 'bastard is hiding something...'
“Uh... it's okay to tell me. I don't judge or anything...” Amaya gave a reassuring smile.
“You say that now...” Lumiere muttered in a low tone.
“Sorry, I didn't quite here you.” Amaya chuckled innocently, honestly not hearing him.
Motioning his hand toward her direction, Lumiere chuckled, his seemingly carefree and kind smile returning, “No worries hun, let's talk about something else. I tend to make it a rule not to speak too much about work on vacation.”
A small blush formed on Amaya's cheeks, looking down, “I'm sorry, I didn't mean to pry or anything. It's just I finished college and I was supposed to start my first day as a masseuse, but was pulled here into Equestria. I'm supposed to start my first day after our vacation.”
Lumiere's gaze jerked over, looking at her out of the corner of his eyes, “You don't say?” Turning his gaze forward, and to nothing in particular, he let out a soft sigh, “Just don't start something that you'll regret later.”
Once more, Amaya blinked in confusion. Staring at Lumiere's sudden forlorn expression, trying to vaguely guess at what he meant. She was about to speak up, but the waiter cut them off as he stepped in, a tray of food balanced on his back. Everyone's mouth watered as plates of varying foods landed before them on the table. Suddenly, the entire room fell silent, apparently distracted with their sudden peak of hunger. 
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Later that night, along with a bottle of alcohol, the group disbanded. Sun Swirl and Drifter waved goodbye, promising to meet up the next day as well before they departed. Lumiere had explained that his friends had already been there for awhile and was heading home soon. Hazy Sky and himself, however, had came together and was sharing the same room. 
“I'm headed back to the room for now... I don't handle wine all that well, apparently.” Hazy Sky admitted, wobbling away before anyone could say anything.
Waving, Amaya called out to the stallion, “Be safe on your way back.”
Shockingly the stallion darted over to a nearby trash bin, dry heaving into the black trash bag laced can. Lumiere chuckled, making it clear he was intoxicated as well, but was definitely handling himself far better than his friend. Lumiere turned to Amaya, giving a relaxed smile, “I should walk him back to the hotel. You girls want to accompany us? I assume that since we met earlier there today, that is where you're staying?”
Rainbow merely stayed quiet, having long but given up trying to pry away Amaya's attention. The cyan mare bit her lower lip to the point of almost drawing blood, 'I'll wait till we get back to the room, then I'll chew her a new one! Ignoring me like this, after she asked me to this vacation.'
Amaya nodded, walking alongside Lumiere as he took hold of Hazy Sky's hooves and throwing him over his shoulder. Amaya looked at him, impressed at the mans strength, a small glint in her eyes. Even she was a little shocked at how she was reacting to him. Lumiere and Amaya chatted back and forth as Rainbow tagged along a few feet behind, hanging her head. 
Dozens, upon dozens of things crossed across her mind, but none of the scenarios ended without Amaya yelling at her. She knew Amaya probably just admired him because they shared professions. She figured it was like her and the wonderbolts. She, herself, had done the same thing. Whenever she came face to face with her idols, the world around her melted away. Which that thought alone, melted away a portion of her anger, deciding Amaya deserved her moment to idolize someone she admired.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Reaching Lumiere's and Hazy Sky's room, made the two girls realize that they were across the hall from them. After fumbling with the lock, Lumiere shoved open the door, tossing his friend onto one of the two beds. Hazy Sky grunted as the air expelled from his lungs. Amaya chuckled as she commented, “Glad I didn't have anything to drink.”
“Do you not like alcohol?” Lumiere asked, unbuttoning the top two buttons of his shirt.
“Not really... at least not in a public setting like that. If I get drunk, it's going to be in my room so I can collapse in privacy.” 
Rainbow watched Hazy Sky, his chest still raising and lowering. Rainbow looked to Amaya, “Hey, lets get back to our room. I'm a little tired.”
“It is getting a little late, after all.” Lumiere nodded, taking a step toward Amaya, “I had a lovely time and it's a pleasure to meet a fellow masseuse.”
The tall human leaned down a bit, pecking his lips against Amaya's left cheek. Rainbow's eyes went wide, her heart suddenly sinking down in her chest. She didn't get the time to retort, before Amaya pushed him away, “Y-you smell like vodka...” She coughed, fanning the air in front of her face.
Chuckling, Lumiere backed away, “I apologize, miss Amaya. I'll have to give you a kiss when I haven't been drinking.”
Amaya giggled nervously, her cheeks warming, “Y-yeah...”
Lumiere made his way over to his bed, sitting down, “I'm sorry for not showing you out, but I'm not faring too well myself.”
Nodding, Amaya stepped toward the door. Rainbow followed eagerly, merely happy to be leaving the males company. Amaya stopped at the door, waving to Lumiere, “Good night. If you need anything, don't hesitate to ask. I'll be there for you” Blinking, Amaya thought of what she said, red forming on her cheeks, “N-not that I'm saying we're close or anything, we've just met. I mean, like I don't want you being sick all night. If you need help, just call!”
Lumiere chuckled, making Amaya blush further, “Will do, good night, miss Amaya, miss Rainbow Dash.”
After crossing the hall, they closed the door to their room. Rainbow eyed Amaya, “What they hay was all that about?”
“W-what do you mean?” Amaya frowned, tilting her head in confusion.
Rolling her eyes, Rainbow threw on her best Amaya impersonation, “Not that I'm saying we're close or anything, we've just met. If you need anything, don't hesitate to ask. If you want, you could even come over and ravage my delicate human body right in front of Rainbow Dash, she wont mind. She didn't seem to mind you ogling over my body all night, so why would she care now if we took it a step further?”
For a moment, Amaya processed Rainbow's words, a fiery hue formed on her cheeks, her brows turning down, “I don't like him like that! Even if I did, I wouldn't just jump into his arms!”
“Then why did you ignore me all night?! I understand that you idolize him because he is the most successful human masseuse right now, but that doesn't mean you should lust over him! You asked me on this vacation for what? So you could just ignore me? I'm not your support so you can pick up stallions...” Rainbow blurted out, her wings flapping and flaring.
Amaya watched her friend, her mind recapping over the night. Guilt panged in her chest, lowering her head in shame. She went over to the bed, sitting down. Before she knew it, she clenched her eyes closed, tears trickling down her cheeks. Rainbow had her own regret fill her chest, her eyes jerking wide, “I-I'm sorry! Don't cry, please don't cry!”
Rushing over to her friend, she tried to look Amaya in the eye, but failed, “You know me, I just get angry and blurt out whatever is on my mind... I--”
“I'm sorry...” Amaya barely muttered, cutting Dash off.
Dash's wings softened, folding slightly at her sides, “S-sorry? For what? I'm the one who should apologize...”
“You're totally right, Rainbow... I asked you on this vacation. It wasn't right to ignore you like that... It's just... I'm starting that job and I'm worried about my future. To be honest, I'm lazy. I don't want to start something, only to restart if there is a way back home. When I saw Lumiere, it was my chance to see what being a masseuse was like in Equestria.” Amaya raised her watery eyes up to Rainbow, before she brought her hand up to wipe away the tears.
Taking a step forward and sitting down, Rainbow placed a hoof on Amaya's leg, “I understand that, but I still shouldn't have snapped. It's just that since you talk about going home so much, I'm afraid of you leaving. I have mixed feelings because I know Lumiere could convince you to stay, but when you were giving him all your attention, I became...” Averting her gaze away, Rainbow rubbed her foreleg with her hoof. A faint red marking her cheeks.
“Rainbow, do... do you like me?” Amaya's voice was soft, but clearly serious. 
Dash jerked her gaze over, staring at Amaya with her eyes wide. For a moment, she could only shuffle her gaze in between each of Amaya's eyes, 'I like her right? I know I do, far more than just a friend. I could always say yes and just say like a friend. At least I could put it off.' Rainbow clenched her eyes closed, holding her breath, 'no... then she would think I'm not interested.'
Before she got the chance to answer, Amaya leaned down, throwing her arms around Rainbow's neck, “It's okay, Rainbow. You don't have to answer if you don't want too.”
“U... uh...” Rainbow muttered, but she soon relaxed, her head falling onto Amaya's shoulder. Her eyes fell half lidded, 'Is it really okay for me not to reply? Would she just forget tonight?'
Clenching her eyes closed, a flickering flame burned in her chest, 'Could I really accept not telling her while I have the chance?'
Hesitantly opening her eyes, Rainbow brought up a hoof to gently push Amaya away. Amaya watched Dash, confusion on her face, but she forced a smile, “Let's get some rest. We still have all vacat--”
Amaya's words were hastily cut off as a pair of lips collided against hers. She let out a surprised grunt as her face was forced back a tad bit. Rainbow was deeply into the kiss, trying her best to make it the best it possibly could. However, soon it dawned on her that Amaya wasn't kissing back. Releasing the kiss, Rainbow looked at the shocked expression on Amaya's face. Rainbow frowned, lowering her head, “S-sorry, I shouldn't of done th--”
Rainbow was silenced as Amaya's hand came up and gently cupped her cheek. Her cheeks warmed, shuffling her gaze in between Amaya's eyes. A giggle escaped Amaya, smiling down to her. Rainbow grunted in surprise as Amaya slid off the bed, throwing her arms around Dash, “It's okay, you just surprised me.”
For a moment, Rainbow's mind struggled to figure out what exactly happened, 'Did she like the kiss or not?!' Shuffling a slight bit in Amaya's arms, Rainbow's cheeks flared up, glancing up to nowhere in particular, “D-do you... like me too?”
Pulling back from the hug, Amaya took a moment to look into Dash's magenta irises. Rainbow's heart skipped a beat as Amaya closed her eyes, her mouth drawing closer to her own. Flapping her wings, Rainbow's heart pounded in her chest. Despite her blanked mind and frantic pitter patter of her heart, when the kiss made contact, she simply reciprocated. She couldn't help but sneak her hooves around the back of Amaya's neck as a moan slipped out. Neither of them could tell who made the sound, but it was pleasant to hear. 
Daring to go further, Rainbow pressed her tongue through her parted lips, trying to ask permission at Amaya's. She could feel her friends lips quiver, but soon parted to give her entry. Rainbow winced slightly at the sharp canines that scrapped over her tongue, but it seemed to be a pleasant danger, that heightened her arousal. Her wings stiffening further at her sides. 
As two hands gripped at her fore hooves, they broke the kiss as Rainbow realized she had been venturing over Amaya's body. Rainbow watched Amaya's disheveled form, the rich and vibrant blush on her cheeks as she tried to keep her gaze off to the side and catching her breath. Her chest raised and lowered, making her breasts move accordingly. 
Rainbow was about to move forward for another kiss, but she was quickly halted by a hand. Amaya turned her head, hesitantly locking her eyes with Rainbow's. Rainbow wasn't entirely sure, but she thought she could see the lust in her friend's eyes as she spoke, “W-we shouldn't... do more yet... We just admitted our feelings, didn't we? We should wait...”
Biting her lower lip, Rainbow found herself moving forward, “We should totally wait...” but Amaya merely groaned as her lips were met once more. Amaya weakly tried to push Dash away, but Rainbow could tell she wasn't truly trying. She broke apart the kiss long enough to say, “Kissing doesn't hurt anything, does it?”
Amaya hesitated, shaking her head weakly, “I suppose... it doesn't...” As she muttered that, Amaya was the one to reconnect the kiss, pushing Dash's head back at its forcefulness. 
Wings flinching and flailing about, Dash felt a small wetness drip from her damp mound in between her hind legs, possibly staining the floor below. Amaya had a similar effect as her panties caught the moisture, soon enough making a small darkened spot show through her jeans.
The kiss suddenly broke, Amaya's mouth falling open and a moan broke free. Dash looked down, noticing her hind leg was grinding in between Amaya's legs. Rainbow reconnected the kiss for a moment, before moving her head next to Amaya's, “W-we should stop... before we go too far...”
“Y-yeah... Ahhh...” Amaya shakily agreed, but the hoof never stopped, grinding in between her legs, “We will... risk our friendship...” 
Just as she said that, a jolt of pleasure shot through Amaya's body and she reached out, grabbing at the first thing her hands came too. Her hands gripped roughly around the base of each of Dash's wings, making the pegasus shudder and grunt in pleasure, her mouth jolting open. After the pleasure subsided partially, the feeling was replaced as hands ran up and down her wings, fingers running through the feathers. 
Rainbow's head lay weakly on Amaya's shoulder, panting with her eyes half lidded. Unable to move from her spot. She barely managed to whimper, “S-seriously, we should... Ahhh... stop...”
Amaya let out a small gasp of pleasure as Dash's hoof squirmed in between her legs, whimpering once herself, “I... I don't think I can...”
Pulling back from the embrace, Amaya's hands released Dash's wings. Rainbow reconnected their kiss, her tongue excitedly running over the sharp teeth that resided there. A string of saliva connected their lips and Dash's eyes stared desperately into Amaya's, “If you want me to stop, tell me now...”
The look in Dash's eyes made Amaya even hotter, making her lower her head, breaking eye contact long enough, just so she could think clearly for a moment. Rainbow used all her might just to wait patiently, gradually loosing the battle. Amaya's hands quivered as she placed them on Dash's chest, “I don't... want to stop...”
“Are you sure?” Dash's voice wavered, the fiery hope in her chest flaring alive. Her wings flapped excitedly.
Amaya nodded weakly, raising her head to let Dash see she shared her lusty gaze. The back of Amaya's head collided with the soft mattress as Rainbow forced her lips back against Amaya's, her hoof soaked with Amaya's juices. 
Without thinking or even permission, Dash ran her hooves under Amaya's shirt. With a swift motion, Amaya raised her arms and the shirt was slipped off and discarded over on the floor. Rainbow paused, staring at the weird contraption that contained Amaya's breasts. Amaya would have giggled at the confusion on her friends face, but the searing lust was too much. She hastily reached behind her, unlatching her bra and tossing it onto her shirt. 
Rainbow's eyes stared at Amaya's chest, capturing the picture in her mind. It was the first time she had seen a human naked before. It was certainly an odd sight, mainly because her breasts were so high on her chest. She even snuck a peak between her own legs, to compare her teats to Amaya's small mounds. Amaya followed her friends gaze, taking her own interest. Rainbow's small pink teats barely shown through her cyan fur. The two mounds barely big enough to signify their position. 
Her gaze was quickly broken as Dash turned her attention to Amaya's pants, her teeth fumbling to tear away the fabric that was being held back by a button. Reaching down, Amaya unbuttoned and unzipped her pants, lifting her butt off the floor. She was about to slip her thumbs into the rim, but was stopped as Dash darted down, using her teeth to yank off her panties and jeans at the same time. 
Before Rainbow had the chance to inspect Amaya's body, her friend got up and was about to use a knee to crawl on up. However, in this bent over position, Dash got a clear view of Amaya's moist slick lips. Her mouth watered, and before she knew, she placed each of her forehooves on Amaya's plot. Her mouth darted forward, giving Amaya's clit a swift flick of her tongue. In surprise, Amaya fell forward, her stomach landing on the bed with her hips and legs hanging off. 
Inching closer to Amaya, Dash gave the rest a tentative lick, feeling the juices slip in and down her throat. Rainbow took a brief moment to note the taste, 'sweet, almost like strawberries...' remembering back, Rainbow noted that on the train that her friend had eaten a bowl of them. Discarding the thought for now, she returned her lips to Amaya's tunnel, darting her tongue once more across the vulva. Amaya moaned out, her legs spreading, shakily keeping herself up. 
Without even meaning too, Dash's tongue slipped in. Amaya's head jerked back, her mouth agape. A short whimper escaped as she leaned back a tad, trying to get Rainbow to venture further. Rainbow's tongue pushed in, licking everything she could. Every so often, Rainbow felt her own wet opening blink, her clit rubbing against the carpeted floor.
Reaching a hoof in between her own legs, Rainbow began to furiously make small circles over her clit, making her moan into Amaya's sex. Amaya's hands gripped tightly at the sheets, feeling an overwhelming energy build inside of her, “Rainbow!”
Upon hearing her name, sent Rainbow over the edge. Her body convulsed against her hoof, making her moan and send vibrations through Amaya. Finally it was too much, Amaya's body twitched and her slick mound expelled her juices onto Rainbow's tongue, making her recoil slightly. The blue mare winced as droplets danced across her muzzle. 
After the release of their arousal, Amaya crawled the rest of the way onto the bed. Rainbow hesitated before crawling on up next to her friend. She wouldn't ever admit it, but she was slightly afraid to say anything as she laid her head on Amaya's torso. After several moments of silence, Rainbow managed to say, “Sorry... I guess we got carried away...”
Rolling over to face Dash, the mare had to scoot a tad bit, but was soon met with Amaya's green eyes. Amaya softly smiled, calming the worried mare. Her friend didn't reply, but simply ran her arm around Dash's back, pulling the pegasus toward her. Rainbow could hear Amaya's breathing calm and she just had to ask, “Amaya? What happens now?”
“Hmmm...” Amaya hummed, pulling away to push herself up on one elbow, “I... guess you take me on a date?”
Rainbow's eyes widened, shocked at Amaya's reaction, “You're not upset? I mean... We just totally had the most frantic awesome time together, and we had just admitted we had feelings, moments earlier. Aren't you even a tad bit worried?”
Amaya shook her head, smiling. Her smile slowly vanished, looking to Dash, “I know it was abrupt and I would have liked to do things properly, but if you think about it, we've been on dozens of dates, already.”
Dash's expression fell, looking to her friend in confusion, “How so?”
She merely giggled, replying, “You've taken me out to plenty of dinner places. You've even dragged me to those Daring Do films and festivals.”
Crossing her legs in front of her, Rainbow pouted, “Those weren't dates... I bring all my friends to things like that.”
Chuckling, Amaya nodded, “Yeah, but I've never seen you buy them all the things you do for me.”
Jerking her gaze over, Dash furrowed her brow, a deep red on her cheeks, “But you were just starting out! I wanted to help you all I could by buying stuff you needed!”
“By buying me the Daring Do limited edition plush doll? Spoiling me with popcorn and sharing drinks together at the movies? Taking me to the Summer Sun celebration and buying me a bracelet that said, 'fun in the summer sun.' or even whe--” Amaya giggled as she was cut off.
Averting her gaze, the red darkened on Dash's cheeks, “Okay, okay... I get your point...” Dash's lower lip protruded, apparently sulking that she was proven wrong. 
Reaching her hand up, Amaya ran her fingers through Dash's mane, making the cyan mare shiver in delight, “I wont regret tonight, if you wont... Even if it ends up being a one time thing and we just end up going back to being friends, I wont regret it.”
Once again Dash jerked her eyes over, shock overwhelming her features. Soon her expression fell and her ears tucked back against her head, “I... I don't want to be... just friends... not after tonight...”
Using her hand, Amaya guided Dash's chin over using a finger. Rainbow didn't resist and found herself staring into Amaya's green irises. She thought Amaya was about to say something, but flinched as her lips were once again pressed into a kiss. Rainbow closed her eyes, about to deepen it, but Amaya pulled away, “Then take me on a date, tomorrow.”
“W-what about Lumiere and Hazy Sky? We were supposed to meet Drifter and Sun Swirl for their last day at Neighagra.” Dash stated plainly, not really having an opinion of the group anymore.
“I'll tell them we can't make it.” Amaya grinned, rubbing her hand against Rainbow's cheek.
Rainbow leaned into the touch, letting out a content sigh, “I'd like that...”
Removing her hand, Amaya laid against the bed, closing her eyes. Rainbow was about to join her, but thought of another question, “What about Lumiere? You should probably--”
Her words fell on mute ears as she glanced over, noticing Amaya's soft breathing. If she wasn't already asleep, she was definitely at least at the border of dreamland. Laying her head across her hooves, Rainbow touched the tip of her nose against Amaya's head, “Good night, Amaya.”
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Character commentary: Initialized
Discord: sipping on his tea, he sets his cup down, chuckling "So, Celestia. What did you think of the Element of Loyalty's saucy first time with Amaya?"
Celestia: A red hue marked Celestia's cheeks, unable to watch the large floating screen. "I believe it's highly inappropriate for you to use your powers in this manor, Discord..." Her eyes skipped the screen, eyeing Discord "Besides... wouldn't it effect the story if we watched all the scenes like this, especially when you and I are in it?"
Discord: Chuckling, Discord waved his claw idly "Don't worry, my dear Princess. This is just our little discussion so we can share with our viewers. Outside of my tv room you and I wont remember a single moment."
Celestia: "It's still highly inappropriate to spy on my subjects like this, not to mention your friends, Discord." Celestia's eyes went wide, looking to Discord in bewilderment "What do you mean viewers? You mean others are watching?!"
Discord: "Oh pish posh, Celestia, they would be tuning in even if we weren't watching! so don't be a spoiled sport." Discord chuckled deviously, picking up a remote from the table, pointing it to the floating screen "Until next time my faithful readers. This is Discord bringing you the insanely invigorating world of Amaya Ever After. Ta ta for now!" With a click of the button, the entire world went black
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Pitter patter of rain splashed against the outside fire escape, bouncing up onto the window. The liquid morphed the dimmed sunlight through the large framed glass, dancing barely visible shadows across the floor. Rainbow groaned, lazily lifting her head and giving a yawn. Glancing over, she failed to see her new mare friend. As the memories of last night flooded her mind, she started to wonder, 'Is she really my marefriend, yet?' She let out a sigh, drooping her head back to the bed, 'I'll have to ask her.'
A squeak sounded through the room, followed by the sound of strong array of water coming to a halt. Lifting her head up once more, Rainbow could faintly see Amaya through the crack of the bathroom door. Dash shakily swallowed, getting a glimpse of Amaya's wet, naked form. It was odd, she saw ponies all day wearing nothing more than their birthday suits, but then she gets a peak of Amaya and her body reacts beyond her control. She let out a frustrated sigh, already feeling her wings stiffening at her sides. 
Through the crack, Rainbow faintly saw her friend getting dressed. Pulling on some daintily pink panties, before covering them up with a pair of blue jeans. She pulled on her bra and her purple shirt, before stepping from the bathroom. Amaya smiled, her eyes falling on Dash as she put her hair up in a ponytail, “Good morning.”
“M-morning...” Rainbow hesitated, averting her eyes away, 'calm down Rainbow... She said she wouldn't regret last night, and it's apparent she doesn't... just relax.'
As her friend stepped across the room, Rainbow couldn't help but watch. Amaya started to hum, smiling all the while she dug through her bag, repacking this or that. Dash's face flushed, her ears standing at attention, 'S-she seems happy! Is it because of last night?'
Clearing her voice, Rainbow fidgeted on the bed, “How do you feel, Amaya?”
“Hmm?” Amaya glanced over, the smile fading, but only by slightly, “I feel wonderful! Those beds are amazing, aren't they?”
Reaching into her bag, Amaya grabbed a small bottle of what seemed to be a yellow perfume. Dash rubbed her neck awkwardly, before asking, “It's raining, do you still want to go on that date today?”
The bottle of perfume slipped from Amaya's hands, the tips of her ears turning as red as her cheeks were, “I would love too... There is a brochure on the table. There is a movie theater in town, as well as plenty of human friendly restaurants.”
“H-human friend--” Rainbow stuttered, her eyes falling to Amaya's butt as she bent over to pick the perfume back up. She soon swallowed, shaking away the warmth that built between her hind legs, “Human friendly? Aren't all of them friendly?”
Spritzing her neck with the perfume, Amaya giggled, “I just mean they serve things that humans like; fruits, vegetables, sometimes even meat or fish if it's a griffon restaurant.”
Amaya zipped up her bag, stepping over to Dash, “You want to take a shower before we go out?”
Squirming at her tall friend's proximity, Dash fidgeted on the bed. She was barely able to shake her head. Amaya turned to face her, her hands cupped Rainbow's cheeks gently. Dash's breathing slowed, looking up into Amaya's eyes. 
“Let's see.” Amaya stated before she leaned down, sniffing at Rainbow's colorful mane. Once she pulled back, she shrugged her shoulders, “You win, you smell fine.”
Sniffing the air, Dash smelt the perfume Amaya was wearing, but got a whiff of her own arousal as well. Rainbow looked to Amaya curiously, 'human smell must not be as strong as ponies.' frowning, Dash jumped from the bed, 'that just means if I could smell it over Amaya's perfume, others could too...'
“On second thought, I may get a quick one.” Rainbow chuckled, heading over for the bathroom.
Amaya giggled, nodding, “Ok, I'll just read while you're in there.”
The door clicked closed and Dash jumped straight in the shower, turning on the cold and warm on halfway. She shuddered as the water poured over her. It felt odd having water pressure that wasn't just gravity pulling water down from her waterfall. However, that thought was mute as her mind was currently focused on a certain spot between her hind legs. Biting her lower lip, Dash closed her eyes, 'Maybe if I'm quick...'
Tentatively reaching a hoof down, Dash touched the little nub that resided there. She let out a frustrated breath, trying her best too keep her voice down. In an awkward attempt to keep herself quiet, her hoof moved painstakingly slow, her breath shallow as if any sound would alert Amaya in on what she was up too, 'I'll never cum like this!'
“Screw it!” Rainbow whispered to herself, she brought her left hoof up to her mouth, biting down as her other forehoof sped up on her aching clit. Her back leaned against the end of the tub, the water making her slide down until she was on her back. She didn't care as she whimpered into her hoof, desperately working the building sensation down deep in her body, 'a-almost...'
A vivid picture of eating Amaya out last night popped into her head. Her mouth went agape as she let go of her hoof and a loud gasp of pleasure expelled from her mouth. Her hoof between her legs stopped moving, but forcefully pressed down onto her clit. Her hips thrust up into the hoof, feeling her orgasm adding liquid to the water that spewed down from above. After several painstaking throbs and twitches, Rainbow's body slowly relaxed, just laying there under the falling water. Fighting to catch her breath.
Pushing herself to her hooves, Rainbow let out another frustrated sigh, 'I-it wasn't... enough...'
Reaching over to the spigot, Dash turned off the hot water, wincing as the cold chilled her body. After what seemed like ten minutes, and after she slowly washed, the feeling of arousal diminished. Turning off the water, Rainbow shivered. Pegasi were highly resistant to the cold, but still, the chill this early in the morning froze her to the bone. 
After drying off, Rainbow made her way from the bathroom. Amaya gave her a worried look, lowering her book, “You okay, Dash? I thought I heard you gasp”
Rainbow nodded, forcing herself to smile and stop shivering, “Yeah, the water just got cold. Anyway, you ready?”
Amaya discarded her book on her bag, before nodding, “Sure!”
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Lumiere groaned, pushing his way from the bed. A small throb pulsed in his head, but he managed to inch open his eye and look to his friend, “Hazy, you awake?”
When no answer came, Lumiere just let out a sigh, standing up, “A cup of coffee and some breakfast should help.”
Shakily heading to the door, Lumiere's hand landed on the knob. The door gave way, along with the door across the hall. Despite his pain, he forced a smile, “Amaya, Dash! Good morning.”
“How are you feeling?” Amaya frowned, stepping over to the man as Rainbow locked the door to their room.
“A cup of coffee, some breakfast, and I'll be right as rain.” Lumiere gave a weak chuckle, clearly showing his pain. His head throbbed, making him instantly reach his hand up in reflex. Before his hand reached his head, he played it off by running his hand through his short black hair as if making sure it wasn't out of place.
“How's Hazy Sky?” Rainbow muttered, not really caring about speaking with the human, but she was honestly worried for the ponies well fare.
“He's fine, slept all through the ni-- ompfh~!” Lumiere was cut off as a large griffon bumped into him. 
The griffon growled, his brows turning down in anger, “Watch where you're going, human filth!”
Pain shot throughout Lumiere's head, but when he managed to force his eyes back open, his hateful, half lidded gaze fell upon the creature, “Idiot~! At least have some manners, griffon filth!” His brow twitched, his anger boiling inside him, bearing his teeth.
The griffon took a hesitant step back, chuckling nervously as his eyes locked on Lumiere's pearly canines, “Look, it was an accident, I don't want any trouble.”
Lowering his head, the rage literally emanated from Lumiere, “Then how about you be a little nicer next time?!”
Suddenly, the griffon bowed, stepping around Lumiere, Amaya, and Dash, “Y-yes sir... S-sorry!”
After he was around the group, the griffon took off running, shakily fumbling with a key before disappearing into a room. 
“Ow...” Lumiere calmly stated, rubbing his temples with his middle fingers.
“You must really have a hangover... don't you?” asked Amaya, worried for him.
Letting out a sigh, Lumiere once again tried to play it off by running his fingers through his hair, gaining him only seconds of relief, “No worries. Like I said, a cup of coffee and I'll be right as rain.”
Once on the main floor, Lumiere headed for the hotel's dinner. Amaya gently stopped Lumiere by the arm, “Um... Lumiere?”
“Hmm?” Lumiere groaned, trying to ignore the throb in his head.
“I don't think we will be able to come to dinner tonight.” Amaya chuckled, bowing slightly, “I'm sorry...”
Giving a short chuckle of his own, Lumiere shook his head, “Why apologize? It's your vacation, do as you wish. I'll tell the others you can't make it.”
Amaya smiled along with Dash. Rainbow glanced up to Amaya, “See, I knew they'd understand.”
“But, may I ask, why? Did we turn you away with our drinking?” Lumiere asked, his voice once again taking a tone of kindness, just as he had the night before.
“W-well...” Amaya glanced to Dash out of the corner of her eye, and Lumiere took notice, “I kind of got asked out to a date, so...”
Smiling, Lumiere put his forehead into the palm of his hand, shaking his head and chuckling, “Very well then, just glad we didn't turn you away.” Turning for the diner, Lumiere waved his hand in the air, “Have fun on your date! Oh, and Rainbow, give Amaya a kiss for me. Ya know, because last night and all.”
Both Amaya and Dash's cheeks turned red, glancing to one another out of the corner of their eyes. 
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Even though it was raining, it was easy to stay dry. The ponies that ran Neighagra had erected a canopy that sheltered the entire street, keeping the moisture off everyone that was out. Off to the side, in the river, some ponies that didn't mind the rain were splashing and having the best of times. 
A large building came into view, the word 'theater' hanging in neon lights on the side. Rainbow led the way as they stepped on up to a large wall with posters of different movies. Amaya's eyes looked on down, noticing a familiar one, 'Daring Do: Depth of the Pits' 
Letting out a giggle, Amaya tried to guide Dash farther down toward the poster, “What about this one, Dash?”
Dash's eyes lit up upon seeing the poster, before jerking her gaze on over to Amaya as if asking if they really could. Amaya nodded, making Rainbow let out a little squee before darting for the ticket booth. Luckily the next movie was starting in ten or so minutes.
It didn't take long and the two were seated with a large bucket of popcorn and two rather large drinks. Currently all the lights were on, and random facts played across the screen. Once the room dimmed, the screen became brighter and previews started playing. 
“Get on with the movie, already...” Dash sighed, resting her cheek in her hoof.
“The previews are awesome at the movies, Dash. They always save the epic ones for the theater.” 
“Psh... None of them would equal up to Daring Do, though.” Retorted Dash, reaching over to scoop a ball of popcorn into her hoof before shoveling it into her mouth. 
BANG~! Rainbow and Amaya flinched as their attention jerked over to the large screen before them. A large boulder bounced against the ground, rolling toward an unnamed pony. Suddenly a voice started narrating, “You've heard of Daring Do, read the books, even seen her on the big screen. However, you've yet to see this daring dare devil. This pony of pure epic proportions will push Daring Do to the limits.”
The screen faded to black as suddenly the previous pony appeared stepping into view. The earth pony had a milky brown coat, his mane a dirty blonde. He had an adventurers cap upon his head, along with a brown vest and a whip on his back. The camera panned out to reveal a rather confused Daring Do, asking, “Who are you?”
“Jones, Canterlot Jones.” The stallion replied as he took off his hat and pressed it to his chest, “Very nice to meet you miss Do.”
The screen briefly darkened, before it showed the two ponies sliding to a halt at a cliff. Daring Do's wings were tied to her sides, and with some quick thinking, Jones pulled his whip from his back, lashing it out to connect it to an above branch. He took Daring Do in his hooves as he said, “Hold on!”
As they swung by, the narrator began once more, “Follow Daring Do in this epic adventure that deals in rivalry.” The picture blinked to a scene where Daring and Jones fought to reach an artifact first, “Drama” 
Everything blackened once more as it flipped to Jones yelling, “You don't know what it's like being me, a pony that can only rely on himself!”
“I can, and do... I've been alone for just about all my adventures. A friend once shown me otherwise, she was brash and headstrong, but showed me I don't have to do it alone.”
“And even romance.” The narrator added.
“I'll show you, you're not alone.” the screen panned into the two ponies heads, their lips nearing until everything faded just before they about kissed.
The title came on the screen, and the narrator spoke once more, “Daring Do, and The Dashing Hero. Coming to a theater near you.”
“Awesome!” Rainbow yelled out, throwing her hooves up in the air, drawing in the attention of several ponies in the theater. However, a few others had the same reaction as Dash, but didn't seem to contain the same explosion of energy. Rainbow turned to Amaya, taking her hand in her hoof, “Did you see that? We haaave to go see it when it comes out!”
Amaya giggled, nodding, “Of course Dash, it's a date.”
Dash paused, her wings stiffening and her eyes locking onto Amaya. A faint red formed on her cheeks before she pulled away, sitting back down, turning her eyes back to the screen. Amaya gave another giggle, noticing Dash still had her hoof in her hand.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Halfway through the production, Amaya glanced over to Dash's enthused expression. Her eyes couldn't seem to stop shuffling over the screen, wanting desperately to capture the movie permanently into her mind. Amaya tightened her grip on Dash's hoof. The cyan mare absentmindedly took Amaya's arm in hers, clinging to the human, her eyes remaining on the screen the entire time. Amaya smiled softly, her eyes falling half lidded as she watched her friend's reactions. 
A few times, Dash's ear would flicker, then her attention regretfully pulled away from the screen. She felt herself being watched, and suddenly looked over to see Amaya looking at her. Dash hesitated, laughing nervously, “What?”
Giving a laugh of her own, Amaya replied, “Nothing, Dash.” She suddenly slouched down into her chair before laying her head on Dash's shoulder. 
Rainbow swallowed nervously, turning her gaze back toward the screen. No matter how she tried, she couldn't get back into the movie. Her mind was solely on her friend that was against her arm and shoulder. She let out a wavering breath, fidgeting slightly. She flinched as she felt a certain spot between her hind legs suddenly warmed and tingled. 
Tightening her grip, Amaya let out a soft content sigh, her eyes on the movie. Totally oblivious of the reaction she was having on Dash. 
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

The credits soon made its way onto the screen and Amaya pulled herself from Dash. She got up and waited as Dash pulled herself sluggishly from the chair. Once outside, Amaya laughed, “That was a lot better than the first movie!”
“Y-yeah...” Dash let out a hot breath, trying her best to keep her wings closed tightly to her sides. She was positive she ruined the chair in the theater with her arousal, and currently hid the spot between her hind legs with her tail. 
A grumble sounded from Amaya's stomach, and she stepped froward, “We should find somewhere to eat. Where do you want to go?”
“How about that one?” Rainbow pointed to a nearby brick building. Humans, griffons, and ponies alike were sitting amongst each other, eating various dishes. A Pegasi was eating a fish, while a few of the griffons were eating different types of meat dishes. Most of the ponies, however, were nibbling on salads and fruit dishes. 
“Yeah, seems perfect for us, Dash!” Amaya chimed, heading straight for an empty table. 
The building's front didn't have a side, and had a canopy that extended toward the street. You could see everything outside, from sitting cozily inside, while waiting for your food. The floor was brick, the same color that the street was, a dark muddy red. Once the two sat down, Amaya glanced over to see a human couple eating dinner, all by themselves. She grinned at the fact that even though they were in a land full of ponies, those two seemed to be happy with one another. Amaya giggled, 'wonder if they were together before coming here to Equestria?'
Her thoughts were interrupted as, surprisingly, a human dressed in a waitress outfit made herself known, “How may I serve you, today?”
Rainbow didn't seem to have any opinion of her being a human, and immediately picked up her menu, “I'll have the rosemary salad.”
“And you miss?” The woman grinned down to Amaya, holding her pen and paper at writing ready position.
Amaya's eyes scanned the menu for a moment until she saw something mouth watering, “I'll have the cheeseburger.” 
“Yes, ma'am.” The lady smiled, jotting it down before turning, “It'll be ready in a bit.”
Once the woman was gone, Dash suddenly asked, “What's a... cheeseburger?”
“It's...” Amaya paused, frowning worriedly to her cyan friend, “It has meat, Dash... from a cow... o-or whatever they decided to put in it.” A question marked formed above her head, not entirely sure now if it was in fact from a cow or not.
Rainbow nodded her head, dismissing any further questions. The waitress soon brought them some drinks, and disappeared soon after. Rainbow fidgeted in her chair, feeling her arousal had diminished for the time being, but that didn't fix the drying juices that matted to her tail. 
“What do you want to do after this?” Rainbow suddenly spoke up, trying to pull her mind away from her problem. 
“It looks like the weather team is clearing the clouds now, want to go swimming?” Amaya questioned, placing her hands in her lap under the table.
Glancing out of the side of the restaurant, Dash noted that the sky was indeed almost cleared, “Psh... they seem awful slow, maybe they don't have a pegasi like me to clear the skies?”
“Yeah, but with you on the job, they probably wouldn't need any of the others, and they would be out of the job.” Amaya giggled.
Rainbow flapped her wings excitedly, standing up in her seat, “You know it!” but after seeing that a couple ponies were looking at her, she quickly sat down. Normally she wouldn't have cared, but the fact she was with Amaya seemed to embarrass her slightly. Maybe because of her past problems with interspecie relationships. Even if the world was becoming a more tolerant place to live, that didn't stop all the hate she had received while she had been with Gilda or even that small fling she had with Little Strongheart. That was a good bit ago, though. Nowadays, Rainbow seemed to be seeing dozens of herds mixed with different types of species. Even just across the restaurant sat a herd with a male griffon, a human male, and a female pony. She couldn't say for sure if they were together, but they seemed awfully close to be just friends. 
Both of their attention was snagged over as the waitress laid down Dash's salad, before laying Amaya's burger in front of her. Dash's first reaction to the burger was to turn her attention elsewhere, but as the smell of it wafted to her nose, her mouth watered unintentionally. Amaya followed Dash's gaze to her burger, before grinning, “Dash, would you like a bite?”
Dash's mouth watered, and she actually thought about saying yes, but then she heard from an adjacent table, “Did that human really ask that? It's okay if they eat that stuff in front of us, especially because of the type of restaurant this is, but seriously... don't expect us to try it...”
Amaya didn't seem to hear the pony's remark, or was ignoring it. Rainbow slid back into her chair, eyeing her salad, “Uh... no thanks, I guess...”
To be totally honest, Dash wasn't unfamiliar with the odd things Gilda would eat while they were together. She had always been curious as to what it would taste like. With Cloudsdale being moved every so often, they once were by the sea. The city, in that time, had been filled with fish in every restaurant, grocery, or food stall. Most of Equestria mostly ate plants, but Pegasi had always been known to dine on fish. Rainbow wasn't much of a history buff, but Pegasi kind of had to feed on fish back when the earth ponies were having trouble due to the wendigos. To her at least, it just seemed eating meat seemed a rock toss away from eating fish. 
Fiddling the rose petals with her nose, Rainbow glanced up as Amaya took a bite. Her friend hummed happily as she chewed the morsel and swallowed. Dash watched Amaya's throat as it slid on down. Her eyes then jumped back to the burger once more, curious as to its taste. After a moment of deliberation, she hesitantly asked, “A-amaya?”
Amaya was about to take a bite, but stopped as she lowered it, “Yeah, Dash?”
“You think I could try? I mean... I've always been curious about meat. I know it's sort of wrong because ponies are herbivores, but one bite shouldn't hurt, right?”
“She isn't!?” The same mare as before commented, watching the prismatic mare cautiously.
Trying to ignore the mare, Dash just waited patiently for an answer, keeping her eyes on her friend. Amaya smiled, holding the burger over the table toward Dash, “Yeah, sure. If you don't think it'll hurt you to eat meat.”
“I don't think one bite will hurt...” Rainbow repeated, mainly to herself, taking the burger in between her hooves. She swallowed nervously as she noticed just about the entire restaurant had gone quiet, and all eyes were on her. 
A griffon male could be heard chuckling, “This should be interesting.”
“She wont do it, she's a pony!” A female griffon added, which just sent Dash's determination flaring. She never backed down from a challenge.
Frowning to her friend, Amaya started to reach her hand back over the table, “It's okay Dash, you don't have too...” 
Apparently, Amaya had noticed how everyone was staring, and was starting to worry for Rainbow. Shaking her head, Rainbow flared her wings, “No! I'll show everyone, it's no big deal! It's just food!”
Taking a steady breath, she shoved the end of the burger into her maw, taking off a generous bite. She clenched her eyes closed, wincing as she expected a fowl taste, but she suddenly blinked, chewing the bite for the first time. Flavor spread out across her tongue, and her mouth salivated, daring to drip from her lips. She swallowed the juice, feeling the warmth and portions of the flavor slide down her gullet. Her eyes hazed over, and all she could hear was the male griffon from across the room, “Well I'll be... She likes it!”
The mares at the next table just winced, the one that had commented before gagging slightly, “Disgusting... a pony eating meat...”
As Amaya took her burger back, Dash reluctantly hoofed it over, “Wow!” was all she could say. Not wanting to swallow the bite, but regretfully she soon did. Her eyes fell to her salad, looking to the dish in disappointment. 
“Are you okay?” Amaya grinned, her amusement apparent.
“Y-yeah.” Dash chuckled weakly, taking a mouthful of her rosemary salad. Tears dared to well up in her eyes as she gave a disheartened sigh, wishing it tasted better.
“Rainbow, are you alright?” Amaya asked, suddenly worried and confused.
“Y-yeah!” Rainbow retorted, wiping her eyes for any moisture, “It's... it's just dust in my eyes, that's all! Yeah! Nothing to be alarmed about!”
Smiling at Dash, Amaya slowly sat down her burger, taking a butter knife and slicing it in half. She then proceeded to hand it over to Dash. Rainbow's eyes went wide, looking to the treat in awe. She was tempted to turn it down, but soon hung her head, taking it in between her hooves. She couldn't even bring herself to say thank you as she brought the burger to her lips. 
It seemed that she didn't need to say anything as she heard Amaya giggle, “Your welcome, Dash. Enjoy.”
A good five minutes later and Amaya and Dash ate their portions of their burgers. Dash rubbed her stomach, feeling like Rarity after eating an entire jug of ice cream. It was definitely going to be a guilty pleasure for her. However, her ears flickered as she heard the mare from the table that contained the male griffon, and male human, “C-could I try some of your burger, Artemis?”
The griffon chuckled, nodding before sliding his plate on over, “Go for it!”
That was it, they were definitely a herd. The griffon's eyes were so kind, and caring as he shoved his plated across the table. He definitely cared for the mare. His expression turned to slight worry as the mare eyed the burger. Tentatively, she brought the burger to her lips, taking a bite. Her eyes jerked up to meet the griffon's gaze, her eyes sparkling. The griffon chuckled, “You like it?”
Nodding furiously, the mare took another bite, chewing, and swallowing. It made Dash feel a little better that she wasn't alone.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Once they were back in their room, Amaya went for her bag to pull out a bathing suit. Dash headed for the bathroom, her stomach seeming to rotate inside her. Her lower abdomen twisting in spots. She frowned, hanging her head, “I feel so bad... That mare at the restaurant is probably having the same problem I am...”
Looking to her friend in worry, Amaya smiled weakly, “Are you okay? Do you want to just stay in the room for the rest of the day?”
Dash contemplated for a moment, before nodding, “Yeah, it is probably for the best...”
Hanging her head once more, Rainbow paused with her hoof on the bathroom door, “It was so good, though...” Just as she said that, her stomach grumbled and darted in. 
Rainbow groan emanated past the door, and Amaya looked to the bathroom in worry, “Are you going to be alright, Dash?”
“Yeah, I think I'll be okay.” Rainbow hesitantly stated.
“Sorry, it's my fault. I offered you the burger.” Amaya sighed, lowering her head in shame.
“But it was so delicious...” Rainbow weakly groaned from the bathroom.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Later that night, Amaya read her book silently, while Rainbow lay drained by her side. Lowering her book, she grinned, speaking in a soft concerned tone, “Feeling any better?”
Rainbow raised her head, smiling, “Yeah, much better. Just a little congested, but I'm better now.”
Amaya was about to bring her book back up to continue, but then her arm was gently halted by a blue hoof, “Amaya?”
“Yeah, is your stomach feeling upset, again?” asked Amaya, placing her bookmark in her book.
Rubbing her foreleg with her forehoof, Dash let out a sigh, “A-are we marefriends? I mean, are we a couple now, or... what?”
Gently placing her book on the table next to the bed, Amaya's expression softened as she looked into Dash's magenta irises, “What do you want us to be?”
Dash's eyes fell to the bed, “I don't want to be just friends, would you want to be my marefriend? If you don't want too, I'll get over it, I always do, but...”
When the prismatic mare didn't continue, Amaya placed her hand on Dash's hoof, “Sure, I'll be your marefriend.”
A smile crept onto Dash's face, her eyes sparkling widely. Then her expression softened, “Uh, I know humans are mostly monogamous, what about a herd? Would you want to do something like that?”
“A-aren't you jumping a little ahead of yourself?” Amaya frowned, not really expecting a question like that yet. She had known about the herd systems around Equestria. Even though mares no longer vastly outnumbered stallions, they still formed herds. Every book Amaya read on the subject all said that how could you really be totally fulfilled by any one individual. Even the entirety of Equestria rested on the principle of each race couldn't live without the others. Pegasi take care of the weather, which helps the earth ponies with their crops, which feed everyone, and in turn, unicorns help with building's, knowledge, and protection. 
Blushing lightly, Dash rubbed her neck, “I've always wanted a herd, and I've never been in one. I've always just been with one at a time.”
“If someone comes along, fine...” Amaya frowned, “But just don't go bringing someone in. We need to go out for awhile, okay?”
Nodding happily, Rainbow scooted closer and rested her head in Amaya's lap, “Sounds good to me.”
When Dash closed her eyes, Amaya picked her book back up, returning to the spot she left off on. Though, her attention remained on Rainbow, 'I just started going out with a pony, and she wants to add another?' She tried to let out her sigh slowly as to not alarm Dash, 'I guess I'll take it one day at a time.'

			Author's Notes: 
The meat thing randomly popped into my head, and thought it was funny. I even googled it to see if ponies really would eat meat. Apparently some do, but it is bad for them in the long term. Some ponies/horses even turn violent and will attack a human to get at meat. Anyway, I hope everyone enjoyed this chapter!
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\
Character Commentary: Initialized
Discord: Discord once again sat at a small circular table. across from his seat, sat a dark alicorn Princess.  "Here I am once again in my little TV room, to bring all of you lovely viewers my and my guests opinions on the chapter." Motioning his clawed left hand over, he pointed. "Here is the lovely Princess, Luna. What did you think of today's chapter my fair princess?"
Luna:  She glared to the screen that hovered a few yards away, confusion on her face.  "Why are thee watching thy friends vacation, Discord?"
Discord: "Oh please, your sister said the same exact same thing. Well... maybe not in the same words, per se."  he chuckled, waving his claw idly.  "So, your thoughts?"
Luna: Luna sighed, glaring at the screen once more.  "If thee wishes my honest opinion, you should honestly respect the privacy of others."
Discord: Discord frowned, letting out a disgruntled sigh. "You're even more boring than your sister. At least she turned absolutely red in embarrassment!"
Luna: Furrowing her brow, Luna looked to the draconequus in anger. "What did thy force sister into watching?"
 With a snap of Discord's lions paw, a clip of Amaya and Rainbow's intimate moment played across the screen. 
Luna:  A crimson formed on her cheeks, darkening them further. She looked to Discord out of the corner of her eyes  "No wonder sister was red, you shown her smut of thy friends."
Discord: "Go with the flow, Lulu. We are just merely observing for the sake of our many viewers. If we are going to be watched, we might at least comment, shouldn't we?"  Luna crossed her hooves, glaring daggers at him. Discord let out a sigh, picking up the remote.  "Anyway, this hasn't been as amusing as I thought it would. Please stay tuned to Discord's TV room. Hopefully I can find a better co-host for next episode."
 Character Commentary: Powering Down 
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/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\Day 45/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Knock Knock Knock~!  Rainbow groaned, barely realizing before Amaya was already at the door, “Hello?”
“Sorry to bother you, but according to our tickets, you and a blue pegasus went to the theater last night.  Am I correct?” Amaya merely nodded, and the mare continued, “Did either of you have the raspberry soda?  And did either of you become ill last night?”
Rainbow's ears twitched, jerking her head up quickly to see the milky brown earth pony at the door. Amaya nodded once more, pointing to where Rainbow laid, “She was sick last night, but we thought it was from dinner.”
“No, somepony thought it would be funny to spike the theater drink supply, but failed to take into account that they didn't make the moonshine right.  It was a poor attempt to make their own to say the least.  It wasn't even making ponies drunk, it was just making them sick.  Anyway, we are refunding everyone's ticket, and offering them a free movie again tonight.”
The mare hoofed over a couple of tickets and bowed, “Please enjoy the rest of your stay.  We apologize for the inconvenience.” 
Closing the door behind her, the first words out of Rainbow's mouth was, “So does that mean I can have a cheeseburger again?!”
Amaya let out a giggle, “Just go easy on it, okay?”
Rainbow cheered as she gave a mini hoof pump.
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

After catching an early movie, the sun was bright and sizzling all that traveled underneath.  Glancing across the ponies that lounged by one of the in ground pools, many were lathering one another up with sun lotion. 
“Why do they need sun block?  Doesn't your fur protect you?” Amaya questioned, turning to Rainbow Dash, that was gracefully leading Amaya to the changing tents to change into their bathing suits, “Plus... why is every pony wearing bathing suits?  Don't you just normally go naked?”
“Questions, questions.” chuckled Rainbow, shrugging her shoulders, “Just because we have fur, doesn't mean the skin underneath doesn't get burned.  As for the bathing suits, I suppose it's to keep dirt from certain places.  Not entirely sure.  I suppose it depends on who you ask.”
“I imagine Rarity would say to add fashion to everyday swimming.” Amaya stated as they reached the tent.
“Or something like that.” laughing, Rainbow nosed her marefriend inside, “Now, get changed so we can swim!”
Without another word, Rainbow pulled closed the curtain and tapped her hoof impatiently.  Then a thought occurred to her, 'Ponies ARE naked all the time, and even if bathing suits are for protection or fashion, that doesn't mean I need a tent, does it?' Turning her head to the tent, Rainbow called out, “You almost done?”
Amaya chuckled, but had a little bite to her voice, “One moment Dash! I'm folding my other clothes.”
'I'm going for it!' Rainbow furrowed her brow with determination.  Pulling her one piece replica wonderbolt bathing suit from her bag.  As soon as she had one hind hoof through, she heard a gasp.  Looking up, she could see a mare with her mouth hung open, with her little filly asking, “Mommy, what's wrong?”
“Nothing! Go, just go!” The mother shooed along her filly.
Rainbow let out a half groan, half sigh, and hurriedly put on her suit, “I'm a pony, and even I don't understand...”
Then the curtain swiftly opened with the rustle of the metal curtain rings scraping across the bar.  Amaya stepped out wearing a blue two piece that covered her breasts, and her lower region.  Rainbow's eyes followed her form up and down, feeling a certain place in her own suit that was moistening. 
“What do you think, Dash?” Amaya held out her hands to show off properly, though she sighed before Dash could answer, “Seems snug enough, Rarity did say she was experimenting with human swim wear.”
“I-it... looks good!” Rainbow's voice cracked a little, gaining an octave. 
Smirking at her marefriend, Amaya stepped passed her, running her fingers across the mare's back, “Let's go swim.”
Dash shivered at the touch, but managed to nod, “Sure thing.”
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Luckily the water dampened Dash's entire suit to the point that the wetness her nethers produced wouldn't be seen by anyone.  While most ponies had to lightly paddle their hooves to get around the river, Amaya could easily walk.  The water coming up to her arm pits near the middle of the river.  Dash however used her wings as fins and propelled herself along.  Making circles around Amaya, mainly to deter her mind from her arousal.  After a few laps, she found herself sneaking glimpses at her newfound marefriend's body.  The bikini easily hid her breasts and waist area, but Dash could swear she could see nipples through the top portion.  Dash was sure if she dived under and opened her eyes, she could possible see more down below.  Her heart skipped a few beats at the thought.
“Dash, slow down, you're making me dizzy just watching you!” Amaya let out a giggle, as Rainbow slowed her pace.
For a moment, Rainbow merely locked eyes with Amaya, a small disheartened frown on her face, but it only lasted a fraction of a second.  Forcing a smile, Rainbow swam alongside Amaya, “So, wanna race?”
“I'm not that good a swimmer, Dash...” Amaya sighed, but looked around, “But even if I was, you could probably beat anyone here, anyway.”
“Yeah.” her fake smile forming into a real one, and much larger as her pride and ego was stroked, “Dang right!”
The two giggled and Amaya splashed Dash a bit, which she easily dodged.  Dash instantly stopped as she saw a pair of ponies swimming their way.  Rainbow was sure she had a curious look on her face as she greeted them, “Drifter and Sun Swirl, right?”
The gray earth stallion paddled the best he could in the water to stay afloat in one spot, panting as he nodded, “Yeah, we saw you over here, and decided to say hi.”
Sunswirl seemed to be having a bit easier time staying afloat, but it was clear she was using her magic to cheat a bit.  Her yellow horn illuminated a faint powder blue.  Dash and Amaya both couldn't tell where her magic was being used, but looking through the water, Sunswirl wasn't even paddling.  Sunswirl smiled, running her side as close as she could against Drifter's, “I'm sorry you can't make it tonight.  I hear you two are going on a date, that's so sweet!” Sunswirl gave a little wink, before nosing her snout into Drifter's, making him sink slightly before he fought to raise himself up again.
“You okay there, Drifter?” Dash chuckled, easily flapping her wings to stay in place.
Drifter grunted, splashing about a bit, his breathing labored, “Y... pant... yeah... Just used to land, not a waterpony ya know!”
Everypony watched as Amaya stepped over to Drifter's side, her hand sliding under Drifter's torso and lifting him up slightly.  Thanks to the water, Drifter was light enough to hold in place with ease.  His breathing evened out and he fought to catch his breath, “T-thanks...”
Amaya giggled, “No problem.”
“So, where's your friends Lumiere and Hazy Sky?” Dash asked out of curiosity, but mainly because she was still a bit jealous Lumiere would come snatch away her marefriend.  Not that, that would ever happen, Dash was too awesome to have her marefriend stolen away, but still, a mare could never be too careful. 
“Eh, I think they are having a little date of their own.” Drifter huffed, irritation apparently marking his face and voice.
“D-date?” Amaya asked, looking to Dash.
Laughing at her stallion, Sunswirl shook her head, “He's upset because they took off without us.  We all won this trip to Neighagra falls, and my lovely Drifter here wanted us to all stay together.  It's about having fun while we are here, we should just let them go if they want, okay dear?” 
Sunswirl delicately placed her hoof on Drifter's shoulder, making him bob slightly in the water even though Amaya still had him held up.  Drifter rolled his eyes, letting out a sigh, “I suppose...”
Giggling at her stallion, Sunswirl flared her magic to move her mouth closer to Drifter's ear.  Amaya and Dash failed to hear what she was whispering, but then Drifter fumbled in Amaya's grasp, forcing her to let go, a crimson making it's way on his muzzle. Sunswirl broke away, a deviously playful smile on her muzzle, “Come dear, we should be going.  Goodbye Amaya, Dash.  Hopefully we get to spend some time together later on.”
“Y-yeah...” Drifter once again paddled to keep afloat, making his way toward his mare, “B-bye... Amaya, Dash!” He hurriedly blurted out, sputtering as water dared to enter his mouth. 
Rainbow and Amaya looked to one another in confusion, then after the two ponies that swam away. 
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\Ponyville/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Jade let out a breath, tired and sore from looking all over for Discord.  It had been a few days, yet there was no sign of the guy.  Then Twilight shows up with a letter from the princess saying Discord had been with her, but disappeared.  Celestia had assumed Discord was on his way to see Jade, and her herd, but that was days ago.  Jade groaned and shook her head, “I give up, if Discord wants to find us, then he will... I'm going home.”
“Did I hear my name?”  A voice emanated from above.
Turning on her heel, Jade instantly saw a large draconequus hovering up above.  Jade frowned, growling a bit, “We've been looking all over for you, I say your name once, and you just... appear?!”
“I tend to listen when my name is called, it's just if I decide to show myself, my dear.” Discord gave a sly grin, slowly lowering to the ground.
Just as Discord touched down on the ground, Jade grabbed hold of his beard and yanked his head to eye level, “Three days... for three days we have been looking for you to apologize.  Pinkie has been in tears because she thought we hurt your feelings.” letting go of Discord, Jade rubbed her forehead, “What do you have to say for yourself?”
“Here or there, I tend to travel at a...” Jade shot him a glare and he shrunk in size by half, his eyes once again level with Jades, “I was trying to find better gifts for you three...”
“See, why couldn't you just have given me a straight answer to begin with?” Jade huffed, pulling a round wrapped orb from her pocket and unraveling it.
For a moment he remained silent, rubbing one claw with his lion paw.  Normally he would have retorted ever so playfully, but he decided to skip his banter, “It was so much easier when I was evil, yet I can't picture ever going back.”
Jade threw the gum into her mouth, watching Discord carefully as his eyes locked with hers.  He had this serious look on his face, and she could swear he even looked a bit... scared...  Discord paced around Jade, his words slowed, “I had planned just to come back and apologize, but I wanted to give you more gifts, ones you would accept, but... I didn't know what to get you.  I thought it was so clear.”
“Let me stop you there...” Jade held up her hand, halting the draconequus in his tracks, “That is because you jump into things.  Why don't you just hang out with us?  Go to the bar and order a few drinks, have a conversation with us, huh?  I don't know about a relationship with a powerful deity, but you seem like a pretty cool guy.  Just... don't assume you know what we like or want, ok?”
Nodding, Discord took a step back, frowning, “I'm sorry, Jade.  I can be a bit... chaotic at times, but I do try.”
“Just come on by the bar tonight.”
Discord smiled stupidly, chuckling as he rubbed the nape of his neck, “I'll be there.”
/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\

Luckily this was the bars quieter nights.   A few nights a week there would be a DJ or some sort of activity going on to keep it fresh.  However, a good two third of the week was dedicated to exactly what the bar was for; drinking and mingling.  Discord arrived in a puff of smoke, taking on a form smaller so he could fit in without towering over anypony.  Even he knew his size could be a bit fearsome. 
The ponies in the bar surprisingly didn't give him any mind, but that could be due to the booze.  Discord could recollect at some point partaking in the act of alcohol, but in his all powerful and rather chaotic form, alcohol did not affect him like it does other ponies.  Alcohol tended to have the opposite affect on him.  Discord shuddered at the thought of acting orderly.  His powers were constantly in a state of disarray, and he fought hard to keep it that way.  What's the use of chaos if it just settles into a boring mess of normalcy? 
Using his hands he cupped them into tubs, raising them to his eyes as if they were binoculars.  With a tad bit of his powers, his view took on a futuristic and technological look as cross hairs beeped in view, scanning the rather large bar for his friends.  Suddenly he felt a tug at his side, but he ignored it, stating, “Hush now, I'm looking for my friends.”
“Really now?  Here I was thinking we were your friends, how sad...” Jade fake pouted, shrugging her shoulders and shaking her head.
Discord quickly dropped his binoculars, grinning, “Now now, just who do you think I was looking for?  You did after all were the one to ask me to come here?”
Quickly Jade turned to the side, but Discord could clearly see her smirk, followed by a chuckle, “Well I don't know, Discord.  You seem to have many friends these days.  A draconequus of chaos as yourself, so powerful, and yet easily bored.  What makes us think you just didn't ask someone else here, just to make Pinkie, Caramel, and myself upset?  To cause a little chaos, just as you so love doing?”
For a moment, Discord opened and closed his mouth, but quickly smiled, “For awhile I thought I came to your herd because of Pinkie and her element of laughter, but now I'm wondering it's because you have a bit of a chaotic nature.”
Jade smiled, shaking her head, “Too bad for you we're not looking for a fourth right now.”  Then started walking away toward a private room off at the far wall, that was used for private dine ins.  
As Jade walked away, Discord was actually left speechless, his eyes scanning the human's form.  He chuckled in the best amusement he had felt since his reform, whispering, “This should be interesting!”
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