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		Walking Stick's Retirement



		Morning, that polarizing time of the day when half the ponies in Equestria jumped cheerfully out of bed to attack the day head on while the other half swore that Princess Celestia purposely set the sun at just the right angle in the sky to shine through even the darkest and most tightly drawn shades and curtains and shine right in their eyes. Of course, sometimes the Princess had help. Star Shine moaned and ducked his head deeper into the covers as Twilight Sparkle threw open the curtains on their bedroom window.
"With as many late night study sessions as you have, how in Equestria are you a morning pony?" Star Shine groaned from under the covers.
"I'm not always a morning pony, like for instance if I had stayed up late studying, I would probably still be in there with you." Twilight said as she approached the bed.
"I wish you were. This bed is so much more comfortable with you to cuddle with." Star Shine said as he pulled the covers down off of his head and wiggled his eyebrows.
Twilight started laughing as she witnessed the display. "Oh Celestia, you're terrible." 
"That's not what you s-" Star Shine never got to finish his sentence as a lavender ball of energy flung the door open and bounced onto the bed.
"Morning Mommy, morning Daddy." Twinkle Star said as she came to a hard stop on the bed, causing Star Shine to wince. 
"Twinkle Star, what have I said before about jumping on the bed?" Twilight admonished her daughter as she approached the bed.
"Twinkle Star, we do not jump on the bed when mommy is in bed." the little filly said in her best grown-up voice.
Star Shine gave his fiance a flat look. Twilight chuckled before she corrected her daughter, "We don't jump on the bed, period. Ok, Twinkie?"
"Ok, mommy."
That being settled, Star Shine proceeded to gather his daughter up into a hug from behind. "So, Twinkie, what has you so excited this morning?"
"The weird lady that delivers the letters said she needed you daddy." Twinkle Star giggled as her father hugged her. Twilight and Star Shine looked at each other for a second.
"Must be something from the Mages Society." Twilight shrugged.
"I wonder what they could want. My next report on the Everfree isn't due for a few more weeks." Star Shine said as he let go of his daughter and started to get out of bed.
"Only one way to find out." Twilight said as she started for the door out of the room. With Star Shine and Twinkle Star following her, Twilight descended the stairs into the main living area of their apartment above the library. 
Reaching the bottom of the stairs, they were greeted to the smell of breakfast cooking.  Hearing the three ponies descending the stairs, Spike poked his head out of the kitchen. "Morning everypony." He called. A chorus of Mornings answered him. "Breakfast will be ready in a few minutes. Oh and Ditzy is down in the library. She has a letter that Shiner has to sign for."
"Spike, you know I hate that nick name, right?" Star Shine said as he approached the stairs to go down into the library.
"I know, that's why I keep saying it." Spike said as he sauntered back into the kitchen.
Twilight helped her daughter get ready for breakfast. After a moment, Spike came back into the room holding a platter with three omelets in his claws. Twilight took the platter from him with her magic and placed it in the center of the table. "Wow, Spike, it smells great."
"Clover omelets. Easy to make, impossible to resist." Spike said with a small bow.
Twinkle Star giggled while Twilight said, "You've really out done yourself, Spike. Thank you." Then Twilight looked at the platter. "And what will you be having?"
"Just two rubies; I've put myself on a diet."
"Wow, Spike, that's very grown up of you."
"Thank you, Twilight." Spike started tapping the side of his head with a claw as if deep in thought. Then he looked Twilight in the eyes, "So how much of my pooch belly do you think I have to lose before Rarity will start to notice?"
As Twilight was shaking her head, Star Shine reentered the living area, a letter held in front of him in his magic. "Say, Twine, are you doing anything tomorrow night?"
"Not that I can think of, why?"
"Because Walking Stick is retiring from the Society at a banquet tomorrow night, and he has requested both of us to attend.
"Really, I have always wanted to go to a Mages Society event."
"Didn't you ever go when you where studying under Princess Celestia at the palace?"
"No, at first I was too young, then after the whole incident with Twink, I...Oh no, we'll need to find a sitter for Twinkle Star for while we're gone."
"Not to say I won't help you but I've only been in Ponyville for two weeks, and except for Pinkie's welcome party, I haven't been able to really get to know anypony yet."
Later that morning, after breakfast and her usual preparations for any task, she saw Star Shine off to explore the Everfree forest. She walked Twinkle Star to school and after the filly had met up with her friend Ruby Scepter and an earth pony colt Twilight knew as Mill Stone, Twilight set out to find a foal sitter for Twinkle Star. her first stop was at Sugar Cube Corner. She had put Pinkie Pie at the top of her list because of her success she had watching the cakes very energetic an opinionated foals. Walking into the store, she was met with a familiar voice, "Welcome to Sugar Cube Corner, oh hi Twilight."
"Good morning, Pinkie."
"What brings you by?"
"I was wondering if you're free tomorrow night. I need somepony to watch Twinkle Star for me."
Pinkie got a sadden look to her face, "Oh sorry Twilight. I would love to but I've already promised the Cakes I would watch the twins for them while they cater for the mayor."
"That's alright Pinkie. You were the first pony I've asked."
"I'm sure you'll find somepony super terrific to watch Twinkie for you," Pinkie called as Twilight exited the bakery.
Twilight's next stop Fluttershy's cottage. "Fluttershy, are you home?" She called out.
The yellow mare in question stepped out from the other room. "Good morning, Twilight. What can I do for you?"
"I saw how well you handled the Cutie Mark Crusaders and I was wondering if by chance you could watch Twinkle Star for me?"
"I would love to." Fluttershy exclaimed. "When do you need someone to watch her?"
"Tomorrow night."
"Oh no!"
"Let me guess, you can't."
"Sorry Twilight, but I already promised Angel I'd fix him a super terrific feast for being super terrifically good yesterday." As Fluttershy said this, Angel fixed Twilight with an 'Back off, she's mine!' look.
Twilight, not wanting to draw the little bunny's wrath, slowly backed up. "I didn't realize you had such pressing plans. I'll just go and get out of your mane then." After she had passed thru the door, she slammed it and quickly ran away from Fluttershy's cottage.
Fluttershy looked at her pet, "Was it something I said?" She asked him. Angel gave her a shrug before hopping away with a smug smile in his face.
Running away from Fluttershy's cottage lead Twilight to the gates of Sweet Apple Acers. Twilight walked through the front gate determined to find her farming friend. After all, Applejack practically raised her little sister. Walking into the barn, she didn't find Applejack, but instead found her rather large brother, Big Macintosh. She cautiously approached him, because in truth, Big Mac's sheer size somewhat intimidated her. She did her best to suppress it, because a noble unicorn like herself should not have to be intimidated by... Twilight mentally squashed that thought. Just because she was a unicorn, and a very gifted on at that, was no reason to harbor such thoughts. She made a mental note to give her uncle High Brow a stern talking to the next time she saw him.
"Hello Big Macintosh." Twilight called out from the door to the barn. Big Mac lifted his head away from whatever he was doing, and turned to face her.
"Mornin' Miss Sparkle." He tipped his head.
"And a good morning to you too. I was looking for Applejack. Is she around right now?"
"Eenope." He shook his head.
"Well, do you know when she'll be around?"
"Not till day after tomorrow. Is their somethin' ya want me to tell 'er?"
"No, thank you any way. I was just inquiring about her plans for tomorrow night."
"Well, alright then." And Big Mac returned to what he was doing.
A few minutes after Twilight disappeared from the barn door, Star Shine and a chess board shimmered into sight. Big Mac wiped his brow, "Whew, that was a close one."
Star Shine gave him a look with one eyebrow cocked up, "So tell me again just why you're trying to hide the fact that you're good at chess from your family?"
As Twilight  walked back on the main road towards Ponyville, she came to a lone mailbox on the side of the road with no house near it. Knowing better, she looked up into the sky and saw the surprisingly artistic home on Ponyville's number one athletic Pegasus and captain of the local weather patrol, Rainbow Dash.
After a moment of staring at the cloud house, Twilight shook her head and started down the road again. "No!" was all she said before she continued down the road.
Twilight was sitting at an outdoor table at one of the town's cafes eating a lovely sandwich, when she noticed foals running down the street. Looking at the position of the sun, Twilight deduced that her impromptu tour of her friend's house's had lasted most of the day. Quickly finishing her lunch, Twilight trotted over to the school to escort her daughter home. 
As she approached the school house, she saw her Twinkle Star with the Cutie Mark Crusaders. "Hey, there's your mom." Apple Bloom called as she noticed Twilight.
"Hey girls, is something wrong?"
"No, Twinkle Star said that she was waiting for you so we decided to give her some company," Scootaloo answered Twilight.
"Thank you very much. Sorry if I seem to be running off, but I need to talk to Rarity."
"We were going over to Rarity's too. We could walk with you." 
As they arrived at the boutique, Twilight opened the door for the Crusaders and her daughter. Hearing the door chime, Rarity came out from her work room, "Welcome to the Carousel Boutique, where - oh it's just you girls. Oh and Twilight, what a pleasant surprise."
"Hi Rarity." The girls called as they sat down and waited for Rarity and Twilight to finish.
"Good afternoon Rarity."
"To what do I owe this visit to?"
"Star Shine and I have to go to Canterlot tomorrow night and I need somepony to watch Twinkle Star."
"And your asking me. I apologize Twilight, but Thursday night is when I get my weekly deep tissue message. It is an appointment I simply cannot break. You understand, right?"
"Yes, I guess." Twilight said with a sigh.
"Why can't we do it?" Sweetie Bell chimed in.
"What?" Both Rarity and Twilight asked in unison.
"Really?" Apple Bloom asked as well.
"Yah, just think about it. A foal sitting cutie mark," Scootaloo said as she rubbed her hooves together.
"Are you sure you girls can handle it?" Twilight asked the group.
"Of course we can, 'cause we are the Cutie Mark Crusaders," Scootaloo answered for the group.
"Are you girls really sure ya want to do this?" Apple Bloom asked her peers.
"Come on Apple Bloom, with the three of us, how hard can it be." Scootaloo put her foreleg around Apple Bloom's shoulders.
Apple Bloom looked as if she was going to refuse, but after a moment, a look of defeat crossed her face. "Fine, I'm in."
"Well, if you girls are sure you can handle the responsibility, be over at the library by six o'clock."
"We'll be there." Sweetie Bell squeaked up.
"Cutie Mark Crusaders foalsitters, Yay!" Came two ecstatic, and one much less ecstatic cheer.
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		The best laid plans of mice and ponies



	When Apple Bloom finally got home, she trudged into the kitchen where her grandmother was making supper.
"My word, you've got a longer face than I do. What's troublin' ya, little bit?"
"It's nothin'," Apple Bloom sighed.
"Now don't give me that. Somethin's got ya down in the dumps. Now out with it," Granny Smith commanded her granddaughter.
"It's just...Scootaloo and Sweetie Bell signed us up to watch Twinkle Star tomorrow night."
"Twinkle Star, ain't that the little filly Twilight Sparkle showed up with a couple of weeks ago? Always did think that there was more a-going on with that mare than she let on. At least now we know where her slight off tick came from." Granny chuckled until she looked at her granddaughter again. "Look now, I know that watching this little filly ain't what you were looking to do tomorrow night, but at least your friends will be there. That's gotta count for somethin', don't ya think?"
"I guess so." Some of the mumble had left Apple Bloom's voice.
"I know so. Now go get washed up. Big Mac will be in soon and supper's almost ready."
The next day, with a good night's sleep to steel her about the task that she was being drug into that evening, Apple Bloom trotted towards the school house with more confidence than she had the previous day.
That confidence faltered slightly as she approached her friends and fellow crusaders. The reason it faltered was the look they were giving her as she neared them.
"Hey girls, what's up?" Apple Bloom asked her friends.
"Hey, Apple Bloom," the other two fillies squeaked together.
"What's the matter, girls? You're not having second thoughts about tonight, are ya?"
"He he, about that," Scootaloo half-chuckled nervously.
"We're sorry, Apple Bloom," Sweetie Bell moaned.
"Sorry, about what?" Apple Bloom asked with concern.
"I forgot that my parents were taking me to Cloudsdale this afternoon for a doctor's appointment," Scootaloo sighed.
"Seriously, today?" Apple Bloom questioned. Scootaloo just slowly nodded her head.
Turning to Sweetie Bell, "At least you're gonna be with me."
"Ummm..."
"Not you too!" Apple Bloom moaned
"Monthly family dinner," Sweetie Bell chuckled out.
"And you can't get out of it because?"
"I just can't, OK."
"So let me get this strait, tonight went from the two of you dragging me into this to now I have to watch her alone?" Both Sweetie Bell and Scootaloo found very interesting pieces of dirt to look at. "Fine, but after tonight we have to have a talk about how much say we all have in the decisions this group makes." After saying her piece, Apple Bloom turned around and stomped into the school house.
Apple Bloom was thankful that she sat up towards the front of the class. That made ignoring her fellow crusaders that much easier. A little guilt crept up in her when a little after lunch, Cheerilee told Scootaloo that she was excused from class to go to her appointment. Guilt turned back into anger when she caught the apologetic look Scootaloo gave her. After the door had shut and Cheerilee had resumed teaching, the guilt returned in force like a dam had burst.
At the end of the day, Apple Bloom quickly ran out of the school and on towards home. Not because she didn't want to talk to anypony, like a certain white unicorn with a purple and pink mane even though she did have a very flimsy excuse for not helping her babysit tonight, but because she had to rush to get her choirs done before she headed over to the library to begin her duties as a babysitter.
The young filly had never gotten her chores done that fast in her young life. She couldn't take all the credit, though; Granny Smith had taken pity on her and had gotten Big Macintosh to help her out. She had wanted to refuse, since she knew that Big Mac would be calling in this favor at some point, but in the end she relented because she knew that she would never get her choirs done in time otherwise. After they were done, she quickly cleaned herself up and had a quick bite to eat that Granny Smith made special for her. Then she set off for the library and the responsibility she hadn't wanted but got stuck with.
At five minutes to six, figuring it was better to be early than late, Apple Bloom knocked on the door to the library. The door opened to reveal Twilight. "Oh hello Apple Bloom, you're early. Where are Sweetie Bell and Scootaloo? I thought you girls would be coming together."
Apple Bloom took a moment to clear her throat before answering Twilight, "They ain't comin'."
"They aren't? What happened?" Twilight asked with concern.
"Scootaloo had some sort of doctor's appointment up in Cloudsdale, and apparently Sweetie Bell had a family obligation she couldn't get out of," Apple Bloom said with a sigh at the first part, then a slight growl at the second part.
"Oh, Apple Bloom, I'm sorry. I know you weren't the most enthused about the prospect of watching Twinkle Star tonight. If you would like, I suppose I could arrange for something at the last-"
"No! Despite my friends backing out, I was raised that if I give my word about something, then I darn well better live up to it."
"Thank you, Apple Bloom. That's very responsible of you," Twilight said as she stepped out of the way and allowed Apple Bloom to enter the library. "You know, there might even be a report to Princess Celestia about peer pressure and responsibility," Twilight called over her shoulder as she climbed up the stairs to the apartment.
"Twinkle Star, your sitter for the evening is here," Twilight called out as they reached the top of the stairs." The little filly came trotting out of her room, but pulled up short when she saw it was just Apple Bloom.
"I thought all three were going to watch me tonight," Twinkle Star said with more curiosity than disappointment.
"Sorry kiddo, but you're stuck with just me."
"That will be fine, won't it Twinkle Star?" Twilight asked her daughter.
"Oh, yes," Twinkle Star agreed as she vigorously nodded her head.
With that being settled, Twilight led Apple Bloom into the library and up to her apartment upstairs. Twilight went over the information that Apple Bloom would need for the night, things like when Twinkle Star normally ate supper and when she had to go to bed. Apple Bloom stopped Twilight as she was about to list off all the ponies that she could contact if an emergency should arise, but she reassured her that she already knew most of the ponies in town as well as the town's layout.
"Relax, Twilight. I'm sure the girls can handle Twinkle just fine," Star Shine said as he descended the stairs. Once he reached the bottom and looked around the room, he amended, "Or girl. I thought you said there were three of them?"
"The others bailed on me," Apple Bloom answered for Twilight.
"No matter, I'm sure Apple Bloom will be just fine. She is responsible enough to have a list of chores at the farm that she does without reminder or help except for today when Big Mac had to help her so she could get them done to be here by six o'clock."
After a second, Apple Bloom realized something, "How in the hay could you know that Big Mac helped me with chores today?"
"Yes," Twilight turned towards the stallion, "How do you know so much about"
"Would you look at the time, we best be going Twilight. Trust me you don't want to keep Walking Stick waiting." Star Shine said as he quickly turned Twilight around and pushed her out the door to the chariot that had just landing outside of the library.
Apple Bloom and Twinkle Star stepped outside to wave goodbye to Twinkle Stars parents as the chariot took off for Canterlot.
"Well, that was abrupt," Apple Bloom said to herself.
"You can say that again," Twinkle Star replied anyway, still waving at the receding chariot.
"Should have know Twilight's daughter would already know a word like abrupt."
"Mommy says that it is important to expand my vocabulary every day." Twinkle Star enunciated each word carefully. 
Apple Bloom looked down at the little filly, "Twilight Sparkle definitely is your mother."
"Yea, but I still like ta have fun just like any normal filly my age."
"Well, come on, kiddo, I guess we best be moseying back into the library then."
"Do ya have ta call me kiddo?" Twinkle Star said as she started to follow Apple Bloom into the tree.
"Then what do ya want me to call you?"
"Well, my friends all call me Twink."
"Then Twink it is. So, Twink, we have some time before you have to start getting ready for bed, and since you're in kindergarten, I'm guessin' ya don't have any homework."
"At least none from school."Twinkle Star replied, rolling her eyes.
"Ya mean your ma gives you homework," Apple Bloom questioned.
"Well, more like practicing my magic control. She said something about not turning Grandma and Grandpa into plants, whatever that means." Apple Bloom giggled remembering Twilight's tale about when she had gotten her cutie mark. Twinkle Star just looked at her funny. "I'm just remembering something your ma told me about." Twinkle Star, apparently satisfied with the explanation, shrugged her shoulders and walked over to a bookshelf.
Apple Bloom chuckled as she witnessed this, "Goin' to pick out a book to read?"
"Nope," Twinkle said as her horn started to glow, "I wanna play a board game." Her magic wrapped around a box and it flew of the shelf and on to the table in the center of the room.
Apple Bloom looked at the box and chuckled, "Sorry? I was worried it might be a game like scrabble."
"I don't like to play scrabble. It's too hard against mommy, and too easy against everypony else."
Apple Bloom chuckled, and then said, "Well alright, let's get this game started." She said as she opened the box and started setting up the game.

Two games of Sorry and a quick supper later, Twinkle Star let out a big yawn. "Ah guess it's time for you to go to bed," Apple Bloom said as she started picking up the game and putting it back into the box. Twinkle Star nodded but started to help Apple Bloom pick up the game. As they finished putting the game away and Twinkle Star started heading for the stairs to the bedrooms, the door flew open and an orange blur shot through it.
"Apple Bloom, I'm glad I found you!" Scootaloo exclaimed as she came to a stop.
"Scootaloo, what are you doing here?" Apple Bloom asked.
"No time to explain, Sweetie Bell's in trouble!"

	
		And the adventure begins



"Scootaloo, what's goin' on?" Apple Bloom said as Scootaloo got behind her and started pushing her out the door.
"Now hold it just one minute!" Apple Bloom said as she put on the brakes. She turned to look at the orange pegasus, and that's when she got a good look at her face. Tears streaks were clearly visible under her panic stricken eyes. Apple Bloom gulped because she knew she wasn't going to like the answers to the questions forming in her mind.
"Now Scoot, just calm down. Tell me what happened."
"Sweetie Bell and I tried to get our cutie marks in acrobatics. We had set up a swing in the upper branches of the club house tree. Sweetie Bell went first. The swing didn't hold and she crashed to the ground. She didn't move and I panicked. The only thing I could think of was to go get help, and you came to mind. Please Apple Bloom, we need to go help her."
Apple Bloom sighed. She was caught between a rock and a hard place. She needed to go help her friend, but she also had the responsibility to watch over Twinkle Star, who had hidden under a table when Scootaloo had burst in. Sighing once again as she made her decision, she turned to Twinkle Star, "Come on Twink, we need ta go help Sweetie Bell."
"But it's my bed time, and shouldn't we get an adult to help her if she's hurt?"
Apple Bloom walked over and knelt down by the filly, "Twink, sometimes gettin' an adult only further complicates a situation. Sometimes it's easier just ta handle it on your own. Adults like ta panic over things whether there's cause for it or not. If we can handle it on our own, then that's one less thing they have ta worry about."
"Ok, but I still think we should get an adult." Twinkle Star said as she started to head toward the door.
After locking up the library, the three fillies headed out to the Cutie Mark Crusaders' clubhouse. As they approached the tree, they herd moaning. Galloping up to the source of the moan, they saw Sweetie Bell curled up holding one of her back legs.
"Sweetie Bell, I brought help." Scootaloo said as she, Apple Bloom, and Twinkle Star neared her.
"Easy Sweetie, just relax and let us take a look at you."
Upon hearing Apple Bloom talk, Sweetie Bell cringed, "I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I shouldn't have ditched you like I did."
Apple Bloom knew that this was not the time to discuss what had transpired earlier, but she also knew that it was keeping Sweetie Bell's mind off of any pain she was in. Unfortunately, she was going to have to get Sweetie Bell to talk about her injury so she could find out how bad it was. As Apple Bloom bent down to look at the white unicorn's leg, she saw that Sweetie Bell's hysterics were upsetting little Twinkle Star.
"Scootaloo," Apple Bloom said as calmly as she could while she sat back up and looked over to the orange pegasus, "why don't ya take Twinkle Star and show 'er the clubhouse?" 
Scootaloo hurriedly ushered the young unicorn up the ramps to the clubhouse, "Have you ever been in a real tree house before." She asked, panic still thick in her voice.
"N-no." Replied the upset filly.
"W-well today's you lucky day. Come on in side and I'll show you all the things the crusaders did to..."Scootaloo's voice faded away as she and Twinkle Star disappeared into the clubhouse.
With a sigh, she turned her attention back to the hurt white unicorn in front of her. "Sweetie Bell," the unicorn cringed again like a scolded pet as Apple Bloom said her name. Immediately the movement caused Sweetie Bell to clutch her back leg again and cry out in pain. "Easy Sweetie, I need you ta relax. I'm not here ta yell at ya or nothin'. I just want ta look at that leg of yours ta see what's wrong with it."
Still shaking, Sweetie Bell started to uncurl so her friend could take a look at her leg. Immediately Apple Bloom grimaced at the site. The leg looked fine but the skin on her hock was starting to bruise. 
"How bad is it?" Sweetie said through clenched teeth.
"I think ya just sprained it. Can ya move it at all?" Sweetie Bell grunted in effort and pain as she slowly moved her leg back and forth. Apple Bloom let out a sigh of relief as she saw the leg move like it should, albeit slowly.
"That's good Sweetie, you can stop trying ta move it now." Sweetie Bell melted into the grass as the tension left her body when she stopped trying to move her injured leg.
"Where are you going?" Sweetie Bell almost sat up as she heard Apple Bloom start to walk away.
"Relax Sweetie Bell, I'm just going to get Scoots so we can get you into the clubhouse." That said, Apple Bloom proceeded up the ramp and opened the clubhouse door to find Scootaloo and Twinkle Star drinking out of juice boxes and coloring a picture that the crusaders had drawn earlier in the week.
"Twinkle Star, I need ta borrow Scootaloo for a moment ta help me move Sweetie Bell inta the clubhouse, OK?"
"OK." the filly answered her in a small, still shaky voice. Scootaloo immediately got up and followed her fellow crusader out the door and down the ramp to where the third member of their group laid.
"How is she?" Scootaloo asked the standard question as it came to her.
"It's just a bad sprain."Apple Bloom answered automatically. Sweetie Bell, who had lifted her head after Scootaloo had asked her question, gave a small pained smile before laying her head back onto the grass.
"So, what do you need me to do?"
"We need ta get her offa the ground and inta the club house. Then one of us has to go fetch some ice ta get the swelling down."
"OK, so how are we going to do this?" Both Scootaloo and Sweetie Bell looked at Apple Bloom, one in curiosity and one in worry.
"Well, I figure that if we get her on my back, than Scoots, you help balance her while I walk her inta that club house." 
After several minutes, and much discomfort for Sweetie Bell, they had her moved into the club house and onto a cushion they had "borrowed" from one of Rarity's couches. Needless to say Sweetie Bell let out a long sigh of relief once she was settled on the cushion.
"So, now what?" Scootaloo asked.
"Well," Apple Bloom huffed, "now we need ta get some ice on her leg."
"From where? The only place in Ponyville that will be open is the bowling alley." Scootaloo questioned.
"Doesn't Alley Way's brother run the Pro-Shop there?" Sweetie Bell chimed in.
"You're right, he dose!" Apple Bloom exclaimed as realization hit her. "Scoot's, could you"
"Oh no! I'm not going anywhere near Alley Way. He's always looking at me when he thinks I'm not looking."
"But someone has ta go." Apple Bloom reasoned, but with a flat look coming from her pegasus friend, she knew who had just been selected to go.
"Alright, I'll go. Just keep Sweetie Bell comfortable and keep Twinkle Star occupied. I'll be back as soon as I can." And with a sigh, Apple Bloom galloped out the door.
When Apple Bloom opened the doors the bowling alley, the sound of bowling balls hitting bowling pins, combined with the chatter of several dozen ponies, all mixed together to make a medium sized roar with the occasional loud crash from the far end of the building to assault the little pony's ears. Now Apple Bloom had been to the bowling alley several times before, but never during Stallion's league night. 
She walked into the establishment and started to head for the Pro-Shop when the sound of a bowling ball hitting the pins for a perfect strike made her heart stop. Well, not so much the sound of the strike, but the sound that followed it, which sounded much like her brother's catch phrase of "Eeyup!". 
Cautiously, she turned her head and looked towards where the sound had come from. Sure enough, she caught enough of a glimpse of red fur to know that the sound had come from none other than Big Macintosh himself. The yellow filly immediately crouched down closer to the floor.
"Apple Bloom?" Apple Bloom's eyes widened to the size of saucers as she heard her name spoken. Slowly, she turned around to face the pony who had called her, coming face to face with none other than Alley Way.
Apple Bloom pulled him down, then peeked over the table that was her cover. After she saw that no pony had seen her or Alley Way, or at least paid them any attention, she slumped back to the floor and let out a sigh.
"So tell me again why we're hiding on the floor, behind a table?" Alley Way asked after a second.
"So Big Mac don't see us." Apple Bloom said automatically.
"And that's a problem for me how?"
"Wha... oh, never mind. I need to see your brother."
"My brother, huh?" Alley Way lowered his head a little, looking at the ground.
Apple Bloom, glancing another peek around the table just to make sure, replied, "Yes, I need him to get me a bag of ice for Sweetie Bell. She fell and injured her leg.
Alley way suddenly perked up, "Oh, then follow me." The colt, careful to stay out of direct sight of the area where the bowlers were, lead Apple Bloom over to a door. Once there, he opened it up and motioned her into the room. 
Once inside the room, Apple Bloom looked around her.  On the walls was all sorts of bowling equipment. From Balls to shoes to other little packets that Apple Bloom didn't have the foggiest idea what they were for. After Alley Way had closed the door, a stallion about Big Mac's age walked out of a back room, "Can I help, oh, it's just you bro. Who's your friend?"
"This is Apple Bloom. She wanted to see you."
"She does, does she?" He asked as he raised an eyebrow at the filly.
"Yes sir, ah need a bag of Ice for my friend Sweetie Bell. She fell 'n sprained her leg."
"Sir, wow you are Big Mac's sister, aren't you? But why not just ask your brother for the Ice?"
"Well, ah'm not supposed ta be here. Ah was tasked with watchin' Twilight Sparkle's daughter, but then Scootaloo came and told me about the accident so ah had to-"
"Let me guess," the stallion cut her off, "You don't want him to know you're hear and not at the library watching Twinkle Star. By the way where is"
"She's with Scootaloo and Sweetie Bell at the clubhouse." It was Apple Bloom's turn to cut the stallion off before he could finish is allegation.
"Alright,  alright. Just wait right here." With that, the stallion exited the room. 
After a few minutes, They heard the stallions voice call out, "Sure Big Mac, just step into my office and we can talk."
Alley way's eyes widened as he realized what that meant. He suddenly pushed a surprised Apple Bloom into the back room and closed the door.
"What is Celestia's name did yo--" Alley Way cut off Apple Bloom's protest with a hoof over her mouth, a shushing sound came from him.
Just then, Alleyway's brother came around the corner of the counter, giving an apologetic look to Apple Bloom for a second before looking over the counter at some pony on the other side."Let me guess, you need a ball for the end of the night when the lanes break down." He said to the mystery pony.
"Eeyup." Apple Bloom solved the mystery as her eyes widened to the size of dinner plates.
"Well, then I suggest the Haymaker 300 by Columpony. It should get through the heads cleanly and read a little earlier on the midlane. That sound like what you need?"
"Eeyup."
"Alright, I have your specs already, so I could have it ready by next week. Sound good?"
"Eeyup." 
" Alright then, anything else?" the stallion said as he took a dark blue and green swirled ball off the display wall and set it on the counter.
"Enope."
"Alright then, good luck with the rest of tonight, and I should have it ready for you by next week." After a second, the clop of large hooves receded out the door. When the hoof steps could no longer be heard, Alleyway's brother reached onto the counter and dropped a small bag into Apple Bloom's lap. It was a bag filled with ice. "Here you go, you can get out of the door in the back of my shop. Now go before any pony else comes in here."
"Thank you kindly." Apple Bloom said before she bolted towards the back room and the door within.
Once outside, she continued at full gallop, not slowing down until she returned to the clubhouse. Taking a second to catch her breath, she proceeded up the ramp to the door. "I'm back!" She announced as she flung the door open, revealing a empty clubhouse. Upon entering the structure, she found a note on the table inside. As she read it, she suddenly exclaimed, "Oh no!"
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