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Applebloom finally builds up the courage to ask our her long life crush. But things don't turn out as well. Hurt and broken, She falls into depression. You decide to cheer her up. but what happens when the filly starts to develop feelings for you?
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Chapter 1 - Drama

The room was filled with laughter and talking. Various fillies and colts around you were either talking about what they would be doing after school on the weekend or mucking around. A certain group, known as the Cutie Mark Crusaders, was causing most of it.
Scootaloo, the tomboyish pony who always comes up with the crazy ideas such as bungee jumping, zip lining and extreme mountain climbing. She would always be in trouble or up to something mysteriously dangerous.
Sweetie Belle, the loving sweet pony who looked innocent in every way, but inside her was a wild side that changes how you look of her in a fun way.
And there’s Apple Bloom, the leader of the group who would not back down from anything. This southern pony would always be up to the challenge. Just like her sister, she is honest and caring, but just like her fellow crusaders, she had a wild side. But out of all the crusaders, you and she were friends who talked every now and then.
However, you took your distance from these little devils if they were together. Ever since the time when you decided to help them get their cutie marks in cooking, you knew from the minute it was dangerous with them. Besides, you weren't really friends with them anyways. They would simply ignore anyone but each other, unless it was something meant to do with their cutie mark. But you did have friends, the pegasus called Rumble would sometimes hang out or talk to you now and then. Apparently, he had a crush on Scootaloo, who is also a pegasus. Another friend of yours was Dinky. She was full of energy and would always be talking about how her mom would buy her muffins. As a matter of fact, she knew about 56 different kinds of flavours.
The rest of the class were just ponies you would say ‘hello’ to now and then, except for Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon. They were no friends to you. You despise them. Almost all of the other ponies hated them too. The reason why was simply because of your flank. It was blank, and everyone knows what happens when you’re a blank flank and you’re around them.
As the day went on, Miss Cheerilee, our teacher, finally calmed the class down. She didn't have to yell or scream. Everypony knew when Miss Cheerilee spoke up; it was time to settle down. As she started to write fractions and junk on the board, Rumble seemed to be whispering something.
“Pssssst. Hey!” he said quietly. You looked behind to the grey pegasus.
“Yeah?”
“Hey um... you know Scootaloo?” he said.
“Err, yeah?” you say in a flat tone.
“Well, she's been giving me looks, ya know? I mean I catch her staring at me, and then she blushes and turns away. Does she feel the same w-way?” He asked, stumbling across his words.
“Well there’s only one way to find out. Ask her,” you replied.
“Bu-but what if she says no?”
“If you want to know, then just confess.”
“I dunno...” he said.
“Come on! She’s staring at you right now,” you said, teasing Rumble, causing him to blush.
“Wait wha—”
“Rumble! What did I say about talking in class?” Miss Cheerilee asked, glaring at the colt.
“Sorry, Miss Cheerilee,” he said in a low tone.
“It’s okay, but please be quiet. You're distracting the other students.”


As school came to its end, more talking had raised and the foals started to get a bit restless. Colts and fillies began to get out of there tables and move across to their friends. Miss Cheerilee only allowed this since the school day was almost over. She let them do this on rare occasions though. The only ponies who remained on their seats were the Cutie Mark Crusaders and a lone colt pegasus sitting by himself. His name was Aero. Nobody really talked to him simply because he never wanted to talk. In fact, he was quite a stubborn pony. If the rumours were right, Apple Bloom has a crush on him. Even if it was true, how could she fall for him? He’s selfish and the only ponies he'd talk to were Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon. But Apple Bloom had been giving out some obvious actions. You would always catch her staring at him all day or just trying to find an excuse to talk to Aero.
As you looked back over to the CMC, Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo seemed to be paying attention to Apple Bloom. She had a pencil in her mouth and a piece of paper on the table. Her face expression looked worried, shocked and uneasy. You wondered why but pushed it back into your head. She gave each of her friends a face of worry. Then she spoke up. Luckily for you, they were just in front of your desk.
“Ah dunno about this you guys,” Apple Bloom said in her usual southern accent.
“Come on! You will never find out if he feels the same way unless you ask!” Scootaloo said, almost sounding frustrated.
“I have to agree with Scoots on this. Just give him the note, walk away, and wait,” Sweetie Belle spoke with a reassuring smile.
Your mind was filling with questions. "Was she really going to ask him? How will he react? and what happens if he doesn't have the have the same feelings for her?"
“O-ok...” Apple Bloom said in defeat. She got onto her hooves and walked slowly to Aero. As she made her way to him. He just looked up to her with a flat expression.
“What do you want?” he asked in annoyance.
“Oh uhm hai Aero! I ah-uh he-here!” she stammered.
“ Uhh o-”
“‘Kay bye!” she said as she galloped back to her friends.
Apple Bloom went back to her seat, silently shaking while her friends were trying to calm her down. You looked back to Aero who had just unraveled the note. He had a face or confusing and embarrassment. After scanning it, he wrote on it and left it on his table.
RIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIINNNNNNNNNNNNNNNG!
“Have a great weekend class!” said Miss Cheerilee.
As you were about to exit, Apple Bloom pushed you aside with tears running down her face. A note fell out off her mouth, landing onto the ground. You looked back to where Apple Bloom ran, only to see her heading towards Sweet Apple Acres. Curious about her outburst, you looked down to the note, revealing why she was crying.
Do you like me?
[ ]Yes [X ]No


			Author's Notes: 
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Chapter 2 - Reasoning with her

You stood still, motionless of what just happened. You looked back to the note, which was a tad soaked. You suspect it was from Apple Bloom's tears. At first, your heart was telling you to follow her, but your head decided to stay frozen. Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo came out of the class moments before the 'incident' happened. They had faces of worry and frustration.
“Come on Sweetie Belle! We gotta find her!” Scootaloo said. As she was about to gallop, she was stopped by a white hoof.
“I think we should leave her alone. Something inside my head tells me that we should give her some time”, Sweetie said. Scootaloo was about to object but took a minute to think.
“Bu-but Swee—”
“No Scoots. Just give her some space,” Sweetie Belle interrupted.
The two of them both parted from each other walking separate ways. You were about to do the same, having no reason to stay any longer. Scootaloo and I started to walk home, until a familiar voice was heard stopping both of us in our tracks.
“Hey, Scoots! Wait up!” Rumble yelled.
Scootaloo's ears perked up. She looked towards the pony who said her name. Realizing it was Rumble, her face blushed a crimson red and looked to the ground.
“Oh! Uh, hey Ru-Rumble!” she said, stumbling through her words.
“I-I was wondering....if y-you'd like to hang out for a bit?” he asked, rubbing his foreleg.
“R-really? You'd hang out with me?” She asked in confusion.
“Really,” he said with a smile. “Come on!”
As you watched them disappear towards Sugarcube Corner, Rumble turned back and mouthed the word "bye" to you. Nopony else was around the school anymore. They had all rushed home eagerly wanting to start their weekend. With no other choice, you headed home.
While you were walking, you couldn't help but notice the sun gleaming through the branches of trees. It gave the scenery a summer feel. Birds would chirp a tune that was all too familiar at this time of day. A cool breeze would flow through your mane and coat every now and then, giving a refreshing sensation. You looked across the landscape. Everything just seemed so natural, like if nothing had touched it before. You gave out a sigh of relief and continued your way home.
But your thoughts wandered off to the incident that happened a while ago back at school. Specifically involving a certain pony:
Apple Bloom.
Why was she on your mind? More importantly, would she be okay after what happened. Of course, if anyone got rejected by the pony they loved, you would feel sad, broken, and depressed. But when you saw Apple Bloom cry, it felt ten times worse. You wondered what Aero would've been feeling. Being the ignorant pony, he probably didn't even have the slightest pity or sorrow for her, just disgust and pity. You started to get annoyed of the things he would've said if Apple Bloom did not gallop away.
*sniff*
Suddenly, your thoughts had been broken and you returned back into reality.
“*Sniff* M-maybe Ah'm n-not good enough for no po-pony, I'm just pathetic and a n-no good, talentless bl-blank flank.”
The voice seemed familiar to your ears. The southern accent: the sweet soothing sound of her voice. You knew who it belonged to. You frantically looked around for the filly who appeared to be crying from her voice, until a red bow stuck out from a nearby bush. You realized that only one pony had a bow that big, and it must be her.
“Apple Bloom?” you said quietly.
“Wha-what? Who’s there?” she said surprised looking left and right.
“Me,” you said revealing your face to her. She saw your face and blushed slightly, It was hard to tell though, Just seeing her like this was saddening. Her once shiny clean red mane, now dirty with a few leaves stuck on it. Her coat seemed to have lost her vibrant color. She needed a bath, but now was not the time to mention it. She wiped the tears away from her eyes and spoke.
“Oh. Hey there.”
“Are you okay, Apple Bloom?” you asked.
“Ah'm f-fine.” she said defensively.
“You've been crying though, so I don't think you are.”
A moment of silence ensued. Only the sniffs of the filly and the rustling of the bushes were heard. You decided to continue to talk to her, so as to break the silence.
“I saw you gallop away from the school, crying. You dropped a note, and I saw... why. I'm sorry, Apple Bloom.”
Her eyes started to leak tears again. She started to say something that would back her up, but to no avail. She couldn't hold it any longer; she broke down into tears once again and cried on the ground.
“Ah d-don't understand! I loved him ever since I laid my eyes on him, an-and he just crushed me. Is it because Ah’m not beautiful? That I'm just an ugly blank flank?” She asked in a low depressed tone.
“Apple Bloom...”
“That’s it, isn't it? No one will ever like me or love me. Ah'm just a big stupid failure. Maybe Diamond Tiara was right. I—”
“Apple Bloom! You're not stupid, ugly or a failure, you're one of the prettiest fillies I know or seen before. You're also smart, talented and so fun to be around. You don't need that ignorant stubborn colt! You deserve better than him! If he doesn't like you, then it’s his loss! ” you said, close to yelling. Apple Bloom was silent. She had a very confused look on her face, but she remained still.
“Y-you really mean that?” she said almost surprised. You lifted her chin with your hoof.
“Of course I do. Now come on, I'll walk you home,” you said with a smile. As she got back onto her hooves, she smiled back at you in return.
*  *  *  *  *
The two of you arrived in front of Sweet Apple Acres. Luckily, the sun had not set, but its descent draws near. Night would soon follow.
“Hey, um... Thanks for walking me home and all,” she said.
“It’s okay, that’s what friends do: look after each other,” you said.
“Yeah...” she said, starting to trail off a bit. “One more thing, Were you actually telling the truth back there? Or were you just being nice?”
“That you deserve somepony better than Aero? Of cour—”
“No no no, I mean when you called me... Pretty, smart and talented?” she said shyly, a visible blush formed on her cheeks.
“Well... yeah. I mean, you are pretty, smart and talented.”
“Nopony has ever said that to me before,” she said, a little embarrassed.
You looked back into the sky. The sun has gone down which meant you were due to go home now.
“Look, I have to go now. My mom might have a heart attack if I'm not home soon. See ya!” you said.
As you were about to walk away, Apple Bloom walked up and brought you into a warm hug.
“Thanks for makin' me feel better. Ah appreciate it, and Ah was wondering. Maybe we could hang out tomorrow afternoon or something?”
At first, you thought about it. You weren't really somepony who would go out on weekends. You broke free from the embrace and faced her.
“Sounds fun! But mom wants me for something tomorrow, I'll see if I can hang out. See ya, Apple Bloom!”
As you walked away, Apple Bloom waved goodbye.
“Bye.”

			Author's Notes: 
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Chapter 3 - Memories

It was now night time. Your surroundings were almost engulfed in darkness which made it difficult to see. Luckily, Luna's bright glowing moon was just enough for some light. You walked through the front door. Its wooden texture seemed smooth to the touch yet hard at the same time as it swung back to its position. You looked down the hall. It held so many memories, some that can be relieved, but some that can never happen again. From the very moment you were born, this house had a family living in it. A happy family. One that shared laughter and smiles. Sadly, that all ended a few years ago. Now this house belongs to a family of two.
Your mum would be home in a few hours, possibly later, but that’s when she works overtime. Her name was Autumn, but to you, she was mom. She works at the local bank of Ponyville.  She would always be busy, ever since the tragic incident that happened. She had to work longer, and would sometimes work on weekends.
You take a deep breath and get ready to prepare your dinner by yourself, again.
*  *  *  *  *  *
Apple Bloom slowly made her way inside the wooden old house. She tried to be as quiet as possible, knowing the consequences that awaited her. She slowly opened the door ever so carefully, not letting anypony know she is there. It wasn't easy though, the floorboards would creak for every step she made. The wind would casually blow through the house, causing the door to knock back and forth. When she thought everything was going to plan, Apple Bloom lost her grip from the door. It flew back in the other direction, impacting into the wall.
“What in the hay was that?” a pony yelled, a familiar voice to Apple Bloom.
The sounds of hooves were heard from the kitchen, coming closer every second. Apple Bloom tried to come up with something to say. When all hope was lost, she started to freak out.
“Apple Bloom! Where have ya been?! I was starting to get worried,” she said as her eyes started to get wet.
“Ah was, um...” She tried to quickly come up with an excuse. “Ah was... hangin' out with a new fr-friend ah made!” She said.
Applejack knew there was more to it. She saw it in her eyes, and she was not going to let it fly by.
“Come on Apple Bloom, Ah know there’s more to just that,” she said with a stern voice.
Apple Bloom was overwhelmed. Tears started to form in the corners of her eyes.
“M-my crush... I asked him... a-and s-said...” her voice faded. Seconds later, she couldn’t hold it any longer. She broke down into tears, hugging her sister.
“Shhh... it’s okay, sugarcube,” she said.
“I'm useless sis!” Apple Bloom said, burying her face into her chest.
“No, yer not. You're smart, talented and beautiful. If he doesn't feel the same, then it’s his loss.”
A moment of solace ensued. Applejack continued to hug her sister dearly as Apple Bloom slowly calmed down.
“Thanks for trying to cheer up n' all, but I think I need to be alone right now. Can I go without havin’ supper?” Apple Bloom asked.
“Okay. But if you're hungry, just tell me and I'll whip up you something.”
Apple Bloom slowly made her way upstairs. Each step she made would echo through the house. Her whole body felt like it would collapse in any second. Her heart felt like it was crushed and her feelings were mixed. She was truly hurt, and the thought of Aero was not helping at all.
Finally, after what seemed like an endless flight of stairs, she made it to her room. She gave a puff and glanced over to her bed. Even just looking at the inanimate object almost made her tremble to the ground. She crawled into her fluffy warm bed and cuddled her pillow. Apple Bloom slowly closed her eyes, until Aero invaded her thoughts again. She cried, but this time, more than she ever had in her life. After all this time, from the very first day of school, the very first time her eyes laid on him, she loved him. Sadly, it wasn’t the same for him and crushed her.
Apple Bloom continued to cry until she drifted off to sleep.
*  *  *  *  *
You woke up, just like you do every old morning, except it was Saturday, which meant a whole day doing what you want. Celestia's sun shone through your window and into your face. Moaning in annoyance, you began to stretch out your hooves. Every now and then, you were greeted with a satisfactory crack or popping sound as the last part of your body had been stretched. You got up on your hooves and started to walk down stairs.
The sounds of hooves were heard clopping against the hard wooden planks that cover the ground. The only pony that could be in your house right now would be none other than...
“Mom?!” you shouted down through the halls. Your voice reverberated off the walls.
“Oh hey deary! How was school?” Autumn asked in a sweet tone.
“It was alright. How was work yesterday?” you asked.
“It’s been... g-good,” she said, obviously lying.
You sometimes knew your mom would be trying to hide how her work went. Usually she would lie, just not to make you feel bad about her.
“Sweetie... are you hungry? Do you want some breakfast?” she asked.
“Yes, please.”
During breakfast, consisted of toasted hay and homemade apple juice, you went through the things that would be possible to do today. Things such as hanging out with friends and taking a stroll around Ponyville. Unfortunately, Rumble had to visit his family in Manehattan, and Dinky told you she was grounded. But for some strange reasons, she didn't want you to know. You broke out of thought from a familiar voice calling your name out.
“I need to meet a few friends down at Sugarcube corner. Would you be so kind and clean the house?”
“But moooooom, Its Satur—”
“Please? Do it for me,” she said with pleading eyes.
You were about to say no, but then you remembered she had worked overtime, and days like these she gets only once a month.
“Fine.”
“Oh! thanks honey!” she said, kissing you on the cheek. “I'll be back around the afternoon, okay? If you’re going somewhere, write a note and tell me where you're going and for how long. Bye!” she said as she closed the door.
What a great Saturday.
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Chapter 4 - Stargazin'

The day went on till the afternoon, 4:47 PM to be exact. You had been cleaning up the house and all sorts of other chores. To be honest, it wasn't that bad. In fact, it felt quite... good. You take a deep relaxing breath as you admire the refreshing scent of cleaning chemicals. But after all that, There was something hanging at the back of your mind all day. Something that involved you going somewhere. Moments later, it started to annoy you.
“Ugh! What was it!” you said in frustration.
What was it? You knew it had something to do with yesterday. You tried to think back about what happened at school.
"Come on! What did I do yesterday, let’s see uh... School, then walk home. Find App—"
Apple Bloom!
You had completely forgot to go see her! And if that made it worse, it was also becoming a little dark. You galloped to the kitchen, almost slipping on the tiles that still haven't dried from the water. As you make it to the kitchen, you tried to find the piece of paper that your mom left. You looked left and right, above and under the benches and chairs. During your hasty search, your eye catches a piece of white paper slowly falling to the ground.
“Really?!” you yelled in frustration, bucking the air.
You picked up the blank paper with the tip of your mouth, placing it onto the bench with full force. You quickly picked up a pencil that was placed near the sink, then you began to write, ignoring how messy it is.
Dear m-mom,
Going to Sweet Apple Acres,
I will be back late, Please don't worry, i'll be ok.
You dropped the pencil on the table along with the note, and headed straight to Sweet Apple Acres, hoping Apple Bloom wasn't too upset.
* * * * *
Apple Bloom tiredly stares out of her window, getting a good view of the orchard and entrance. She had been in her room all day, still saddened of what happened yesterday. She knew it wasn't right to stay inside the house all day, but what good would it do if she was to leave? Scootaloo was spending the weekend with Rainbow Dash at a Wonderbolts performance in Canterlot, and Sweetie Belle was spending the day with her parents, so why was she still staring out the window since high noon? Apple Bloom gave out a deep melancholic sigh and spoke to herself.
“Ah guess he forgot... Ah don't blame him,” she said as her ears dropped. The day had almost come to an end and her hopes started to fade away.
Apple Bloom slowly placed her chin back onto the window sill. A single tear fell from the corner of her eye. "I'm just a waste of time..." she thought to herself. As she closed her eyes, a series of loud hoof steps could be heard. It wasn't Big Mac or Applejack. Her ears popped straight up in joy, and then she looked out of the window.
“Is..is it really him?”
* * * * *
Sweet Apple Acres started to come into view. Its orchard of apple trees started to surround the area that you were in. Every single hoof that was placed onto the rocky soil brought you closer to your destination. The entrance had a sign saying, "Welcome to Sweet Apple Acres" and another one with big red letter saying, "Do not steal apples or any other items that belong to the land."
You eventually made it into the orchard. All the trees look similar to the one in front of them. The only thing that is separating you and thousands of trees was the little dirt path that lead to the residence of the Apple Family. The sky had gone a dark orange and the sound of crickets were starting to ring in your ears. You had an idea. Something that was going through your little colt head. Something that you'd think Apple Bloom would like, and make her feel a little better from recent events, but first, you had to get to her. The Apple Family's house started to come into view and a few lights could be seen from various windows, but what brought your attention was the sad face of a filly looking down upon the orchard.
Finally making it to the front door, you took deep breaths of air due to the continuous galloping. Even if you made it quickly to her house, it was still a far distance away. As you gained back your composure and wiped off the remaining dirt that made it to your cyan blue coat. You brought a hoof to the door and gracefully began to knock, but when the first knock registered, you were tackled to the ground into a hug by a yellow figure.
“Ah knew you would come! Ah knew it!” she said with glee.
“I-It’s good to see you too, Apple Bloom” you said, recovering from the impact.
“Come inside! We c—”
“Actually, Apple Bloom, I want to show you something, and I think you'll like it,” you said, cutting her off.
“What do ya mean? Yo-you mean outside?” She said with confusion.
“Yeah, I-I mean if you are okay with that.”
“Why wouldn't I be? Let’s go! Oh-ah wait, Ah need to tell mah sis first. Come in!”
You walk into the warm cosy house, it was filled with the sweet scent of apples and other kinds of sweet smells, but what brought your attention was the tall frame that had a stallion, two mares but the other mare seemed to be older, and a small yellow filly with a red bow. You knew almost all of the ponies that were in the picture: Applebloom, Applejack and Granny Smith. But the tall red stallion didn't seem to come to thought. Perhaps he was an older brother or something.
The rest of the house seemed to be all other sorts of pictures. On your right was a set of stairs, and in front of you across the hallway appeared to be a kitchen. A mare seemed to be making some kind of batter. The mare then heard the door close with a "cling" and turned her head into your direction.
“Applejack! Me and my friend are going out into the fields. Is that okay?” Apple Bloom yelled.
“What? Why in tarnation would you want to go out at this time?” Applejack replied.
“My friend wants to show me something that I would like.”  
“And what would that be?” Applejack asked as she started to get suspicious.
“St-stargazing...” you said in a flat tone. Her suspicious glare vanished and turned into a face of approval.
“Well it is a clear night, and you have been stuffed in the house all day, Apple Bloom. Sounds like a great idea! Be back in an hour.  Ah don't want you getting into trouble 'n' all.”
“Wait, What's stargazin'?” Apple Bloom said in confusion.
“Oh, your friend will show you, and Ah'm sure you’ll like it.”
“Thanks, sis!” applebloom said as she hugged her sister.
As the two of you made it out, you had an even better idea.
“Hey, um, do you have an open area without all these trees?”
The two of you were now walking through the tall grass field the Apple Family owned. The large open area was void of any trees that cover the night sky. It was the exact thing that you needed to show Apple Bloom. The sun had just gone down a few minutes ago, but a few orange strains were visible across the distance.
“Well, we're here. Now what was it you wanted to show me?” she said with a bit of annoyance. A few moments ago back at the house, she was eager. However, when you mentioned about needing a good view of the sky, she was hesitant to go. You brought your hoof to her chest and pushed her to the ground. It wasn't too hard to hurt her, but hard enough to knock her to the ground. “What the hay?! What was that fo—”
“Look up, Apple Bloom” you instructed.
“What do ya me—”
What little rage that was inside Apple Bloom was completely gone. It was instead replaced with amazement. Her eyes grew to the size of saucers and her ears perked up. The expression on her face was the exact thing you were expecting.
“It’s... beautiful! Is this what you wanted to show me?” she asked in awe.
“Ye-yeah. I mean you were still upset and all, so I thought this would make you happy.”
“Well, it worked,” she said with a smile.
The two of you sat, looking at the shining stars that scattered the sky for about half an hour. Discussing things like what lies beyond the stars and talking about life. The moon was providing light, and the grass were swaying left and right. Apple Bloom's head started to rest on your shoulder. You blushed a crimson red, but to your relief, she didn't notice. You decided not to tell what she was doing, but as a result of slightly moving, she noticed and quickly backed away. She also blushed and faced away from you, looking at the other part of the sky. She took it as a misunderstanding.
“So... um, how have you been feeling since... you know, yesterday?” You asked softly.
“Oh, well I'm a little better, but every time Ah think about... him! I feel sad again. I don't know what to do! Ah can't stop thinking 
of Aero!” she cried out.
Apple Bloom sounded like she was about to cry. Her eyes started tear up.
“It’s ok. Everything will be alright. You know what I do when I need to get something off my mind?” you asked.
“What?”
“I do this: stargazing. But I don't have a open area like you do. Sometimes I just look into the far depths of the sky at night and just stare at all the things that glow in the sky. It can be relaxing...”
A moment passed before a gust of wind blew across the field, sending a cold chill down your spine. The crickets no longer doing their usual chirps.
“To be honest, right now I've never felt so relaxed in my life for a long time. It’s really nice, ” Applebloom said.
After a few more minutes of looking at the night sky, the wind really started to pick up. It was the point where the both of you started to shiver.
“Hey, Ah think we should head back. I-I mean, I would love to stay all night and look up at the beautiful night sky, but Applejack might start to worry, and i-it’s started to get Ah little cold,” she said sheepishly.
“Sounds like a plan,” you said with a smile.
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Chapter 5 - Spending the Night with the Apple Family

You and Apple Bloom started to head back to the familiar part of Sweet Apple Acres. Apple Bloom seemed to enjoyed the experience of stargazing and you were happy to see her like this. She had a smile on her face and she appeared to be bouncing in joy. You felt relaxed as the wind blew across your face, giving that refreshing sensation. The moon was shining on the whole orchard revealing the path back to the house.
Your mind started to drift off to another place. You were wondering if your mum would be worried about you. Most of the time, she wasn't really a protective mother who'd always make you stay indoors.If you were ever home late or something related to that she would be a little worried, but not make a huge fuss over it. She knew you could take care of yourself if you ever got into any trouble, so she trusted you a lot.
“Um... Are ya okay?” Apple Bloom said in worry.
“Oh... er yeah I’m great, just thinking is all,” you say.
Apple Bloom calmed down a little.
“Oh that’s great! I just thought you were... well never mind,” Apple Bloom said the last part quietly.
“Oh.. uh okay?” you said in confusion.
The night sky was starting to get covered in dark clouds. The moon’s light that once shined on the both of you had now disappeared. The wind caused the leaves to fall around the place, some landing in either your mane or face. You knew what was going to happen soon, and by the looks of Apple Bloom, her change of pace said so. A few spots of rain started to fall from the sky gently landing on the tip of your snout. 
“Apple Bloom, I think its starting to rain. And by the looks of those clouds, I don't think we should be hanging around here anymore longer.”
CRACK
Apple Bloom screamed in fear. She leaped off the ground and grabbed hold of your shoulders as fast as she could. She was shaking, her breathing increased and so did her heartbeat. Due to her latching onto your shoulders, you could feel her shivers and  heavy panting. Apple Bloom soon noticed her actions and blushed madly. She immediately let go of you and backed a few meters away.
“S-sorry for that, I kinda freaked out 'n all.”
“It’s okay. That lightning was kinda surprising, and I don't blame you if you’re scared, Now I think we should hurry. If there’s thunder, then that means rain will soon follow.”
Apple Bloom nodded and trailed just behind you. Afterwards, you picked up something she said to herself.
“I'm so stupid.”
Finally, after walking through bushes and muddy areas of the orchard, you made it back to the barn just in time as it was beginning to rain quite heavily. You stood outside under the cover trying to clean yourself with the cloth Apple Bloom had given you, as well with the bucket of water to use for more efficient cleaning. Applejack offered you both to bathe together. You were going to accept until Apple Bloom instantly backed down the offer and smiled sheepishly. For a second, she looked embarrassed. But since you didn't want to cause the Apple family any trouble, you went along with her.
“Wow! That storm sure looks darn nasty. How ya gonna get home?”
You opened your mouth, about to speak when Applejack cut you off.
“He ain't going nowhere He's staying' the night!”
“WHAT!?” both you and Apple Bloom said in unison.
Applejack giggled to herself when she saw the foals’ reaction.
“Well ah thought about it. You two seem to get along together quite well. And since he has no way of getting back home looks like he'll be spending the night here!” she said.
At first, You didn't seem to mind spending the night. In fact, you kinda wanted to for some strange reason, but your mum would be starting to get a little worried. The storm was making it worse too. She might start to freak out and wonder where you were. Apple Bloom had a little smile on her face. You quite didn't know why, but she seemed a little excited.
“I'm sorry. But I have to get home. I mean, my mom would kill me if I don't get home soon,” you said in a rushed tone.
“Nonsense, I will explain everything in the morning to her. Besides, she wouldn't want you to go outside in the middle of a storm. She'll understand. Trust me!” she said in assurance.
You decided to take her word for it, for now.
“Sis, Ah'm starvin'! what's fer supper?” Apple Bloom yelled with a hint of desperation.
“Apple pie! I got it out of the oven just as you two came back. Should have cooled down by now. Come on in!” Applejack said leading the two of you inside the Apple family's house. 
Once inside, you were lead to what appeared to be the kitchen. There appeared to be a large wooden circle table in one of the corner along with 4 other chairs, but on the table was something that made you salivate in hunger. There laid the most delicious-looking masterpiece of a pastry. 
_________________________________________________________________________________________

After the mouth watering treat was finished, Apple Bloom decided to give you a tour of the house. On the outside it seemed very big. But on the inside, it was pretty small. Well, much smaller compared to your house, but that didn't bother you one bit. In fact, it felt kind of cosy. By now it was starting to get late and everyone in the house was asleep, Except for the the two of you.
The sounds of heavy rain and thunder could be heard from outside. Every now and then lightning would flash through the windows making Apple Bloom flinch or cringe in fear. She finally came to her room. You followed her inside and sat on the wooden floorboards. Apple Bloom told you to be a little quiet knowing her brother was sleeping just down the hall. By this time, you started to get a little nervous. It was just you two and every time it started to get quiet, it gets a little awkward. The impact of raindrops on the windows and the booming thunder can only be heard.
Before you were about to speak, Apple Bloom gave out a massive yawn and rubbed her eyes, “I think ah'm gonna hit the hay.” she said lazily. Her bow had now been taken off of her head and placed just on the table beside her bed.
“Me too.” you said in response. After all, you had been cleaning all day for 3 hours straight, so you were pretty tired.
“So umm... am I sleeping on the floor?” you asked in confusion.
“Of course not! You're sleeping in... ma bed tonight...” Apple Bloom said looking at the floor. A blush obviously shown on her face.
“I can't do that! where will you sleep?” you asked.	
“O-on the ground,” she said bluntly.
“Apple Bloom, I'm not going to sleep in your bed.”
“Well, that’s your only option.” she said. “ah mean, i'll just grab a pillow and a blanket from the wardrobe, ah'll be fine.”
You didn't want Apple Bloom sleeping on the hard wooden floor. Even if you gave her the bed, she still wouldn't sleep in it. That is until you came up with a slightly risky idea. You jumped in the bed and laid down.
“Hop in.”
“Wh-what did ya say?” She asked.
“I said ‘hop in’. This will make both of us happy.”
She turned away, looking in another direction away from your face. She seemed to be blushing a deep crimson red. You could also feel a blush appearing on your cheeks.
“A-are ya sure? I mean, I don't want to cause any trouble,” she said with a silver of excitement.
“Apple Bloom, it’s your bed and I'm totally fine sleeping together. Now hop in,” you said with a smile. 
“O-ok...”
Apple Bloom gently crawled onto the bed. She almost fell onto the ground, but made it up nonetheless. Since there was only one pillow, you had no choice but to share with her. Luckily it was just big enough for the two of you. Her body was far apart from yours, and she appeared to be trying her best not to look at you. Moments later and the two of you were comfortable, you blew out the candle that once was lighting up the whole room. Now only flashes of lightning illuminate the bedroom. 
“Good night, Apple Bloom.”	
“G-good night.” she said shyly. facing in the other direction.
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You woke up to the sound of birds chirping about. A short beam of light flowed through the window, shining on your face. Occasionally there would be a gust of wind gently blowing against your mane, giving the relaxing sensations. As your eyes started to slowly open, you squint a little caused by your eyes adjusting to the light, in annoyance you groan and shift to the other side. This was your first mistake. Right in front of you, was Apple Bloom. You were now looking directly at her, both of your muzzles almost touching each other. Her breaths were silent but they had a sort of pattern to it. Each one tickled your nose, giving you the urge to itch. "Argh! How can things get any worse?!" you thought silently.
Seconds later, she opened her eyes.
A shade of red was starting to form on Apple Bloom's cheeks. And by the heat rising in yours, you were blushing too. It took a little while for her to register what she had woken up to. By now your muzzles were just touching each other. She finally found out what was going on and immediately gave out a loud but cute squeak while darting out of the bed and backing onto the wall.
“Oh uhm, G-good mornin'! Ah'm s-sorry fer um... you know. I-It was an a-accident, an-and...” she stuttered in embarrassment. A huge shade of crimson red had appeared once more on her face. Her eyes started to look left and right, trying to find a way to get out of this awkward situation. Her hoof was drawing circles on the ground. 
“Umm, I ah- ah'mgonnatakeashowerokaybye!” she said as she galloped out of the door and into another room, to what you presume is the bathroom.
Once Apple Bloom had gone, she had left you completely in thought. One side of you was completely confused and another side was embarrassed and curious. What made you think even more was: How did she get her bow so fast? You looked back to the table that was once holding her bow.
* * * * *

Soon after the "incident", you decided to take the time and get out of Apple Bloom's bedroom. After all, it was getting quite uncomfortable in there, so you carefully walk down the Apple family's staircase. You heard something that sounded like rushing water just above you. You assumed it was Apple Bloom in the shower like she had said a few minutes ago. As you kept on walking, a sweet scent had caught the attention of your nose. The irresistible aroma  was coming from the kitchen. As you entered the kitchen, you saw a rather old mare who seemed to be making a batch of apple fritters and other sorts of pastries. 
“Well hello there! You must be Apple Bloom's colt friend right?” she asked with a big smile.
You blushed furiously afterwards. 
“Wai-what? N-no of cour- I mean, um...” you said, stumbling across your words.
“Ah'm just teasing ya fella! Now are you hungry?” she said in the same western accent that her other family members shared.
You took a seat next to the elderly mare who had made herself present next to you. She placed the pastries onto the table. Steam slowly arose from them, causing your stomach to grumble loudly.
“Settle down there, sonny! They’re a bit hot. Let them cool down for a little while.”
“Okay,” you said in a slightly irritated tone.
“So... How’s Apple Bloom?” she asked with a wink.
This was going to be a long breakfast.
* * * * *

Apple Bloom's POV
Apple Bloom entered the bathroom and made sure to lock it as she closed the door. She gently place the red bow that was treasured to her most on the table alongside the other bathroom materials. Her blush had disappeared a little but was still there. She started to make her way to the shower, but what stopped her was the reflection of her appearance. Her mane was all in knots and buddles. Apple Bloom slowly turned one of the knobs that released the hot water, then slowly turned the other knob to balance the temperature to just the right one. Soon steam started to invade the air and gave a relaxing feeling to the room.
Once she had got it to the right temperature, she entered the shower. Upon contact with the water, her whole body seemed to shudder in surprise, but soon eased down after the warmth started to kick in. She soon started to close her eyes and began to let her thoughts take control. As soon as she started to think about the earlier events that took place, Apple Bloom once again could feel her cheeks warm up, and the thought of you made it even redder. 
"Argh! Why do I always feel nervous when I think or see him?!" she thought to herself.
"Ever since the day I actually started to talk to him, I get a feeling whenever I.... think about him! Maybe it’s ju—" she paused in mid thought. Her heart seemed to be beating faster and faster. Her mind raced just as her heart did. That’s when it hit her. The same feeling had come back, but this was not caused by Aero, This was caused by—
Apple Bloom's thoughts started to crash as a loud continues bang coming from the door. This caused her to cringe slightly, almost falling to the ground.
“Apple Bloom! Get outta there! How long do ya have ta use the shower for?” said her sister. She soon realized that she had been in the shower more than the average. 
“O-okay sis. Just hold on!”
* * * * *

You were filled with the scrumptious treats that Granny Smith had supplied, and you were quiet the whole time. All she would talk about was when she was young and how everything these days were different. To be quite honest, you were kinda interested of how Sweet Apple Acres had begun and how she had gotten her cutie mark.
Soon after, you said your goodbyes to the elderly mare and headed towards the barn. But as you were going to about to push the wooden door, a familiar voice flowed through your ears.
“W-wait!” Apple Bloom yelled.
“Oh hey, Apple Bloom! I was just going outside to wait A-are you okay?”
From head to tail, her body was to be drenched in water. She seemed to be shivering and the dripping water formed a small puddle under her. A small blush appeared onto her face, and she seemed to be facing away from you.
“I w-was wondering... wo-would you like to umm.. met up with Scootaloo? I-I think Rumble will be there too.”
At first, you were hesitant to even go. You know your mum would want to see you soon, but you also didn't want to let down Apple Bloom. Besides, she said Rumble was going to be there. But before you went, you came up with an idea. 
“Yeah okay,” you said in the most normal boring tone. Apple Bloom seemed to be excited and happy. She was about to say something but you interrupted her just in time.
“BUT, I need to go home and at least check if my mom knows I'm okay. Who knows, she could get angry,” You explained.
After this being said, Apple Bloom started to frown a little and her ears fell a little. The once excited looking filly seemed to turn into a depressed sad pony. She took a deep sigh and softly said, "Okay."
“But you better come after that! Remember, meet us at the clubhouse.”
“Okay Okay... mom.”
“Shut up!” she said in anger and a little irritated in what you had just said. But you knew were just joking around.
“Now go,” she said playfully, nudging you into the direction of your humble home. And with that, you were off into the late morning chill.
* * * * *

As you slowly unlocked the front door leading to your demise. It opened up with a rusty "cling" sound. The swing of the door created a squeaky sound echoing through your hallway. This only alerted the pony that was called Autumn, and your mum. The sounds of hoofsteps could be heard coming towards you, and that sounded a bit rushed. You were beginning to prepare for a yelling. Soon a green-white striped mane could be seen though the distance, along with the head soon with the whole figure.
“Welcome home deary! How was your time at Apple Bloom's?” she said in a calm tone.
You were quite shocked at first, never before had she been this normal when you had been somewhere unexplained, overnight in this case. You would've thought she would scream at you.
“It was good! Umm... Mom was it okay... for me to have stayed for the night?”
“Of course it was! Applejack came over early this morning, telling me everything.”
“B-but I didn't tell you! I thought you'd be angry or something...” you said in confusion.
“But you had all the reasons to stay. I would've wanted you to stay under cover than try to make your way home in a storm.” she said in the most caring manner.
“I guess. Anyways I was just coming to tell you, but I have to meet Apple Bloom at her place again. Is it okay if I um...”
“Of course it is, dear.”
“Thanks mum!” you said in gratitude. But before you could leave, she said something that made you blush in embarrassment.
“I hope you love birds have fun!” she said in a sarcastic tone, giggling.
Great.
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By now you had stepped out of your humble home. As the wooden door slowly closes back into place, a loud bang could be heard from it. You take a deep breath and begin to speed up your pace. Trees around you were swaying in total bliss while nearby birds were chirping away. Yesterdays storm seemed to have passed over, leaving ponyville with a glorious cloudless day. Something that would come not too often, Celestia's sun shone throughout the land, giving things like grass its natural green texture and ponds and lakes its blue color and an aura of mystery. Various ponies walked around the streets, since it was a late Sunday morning. The middle of town was quite busy. Most of them bought their groceries while some would enjoy a nice walk out on this lovely day. 
Soon you had made yourself into the less busy part of Ponyville, where only a few ponies roamed the streets. What was once a stone path turned into a dirt trail, along with a white long wooden fence stretching for miles through the distance. You were getting close as this lead to your destination. On the other side was what seemed to be thousands of trees, all filled with delectable apples. Though this wasn't really appealing to you, as you had already eaten them from previous events.
You continued to walk hastily. Moments later, an opening into the acres grew visible. A sign appeared and written in it was "Sweet Apple Acres" in big letters. You stared at it for a while, but	 a voice caught you off guard.
“Hey! Over here!”
As you slowly looked behind the big letters, an orange pegasus could be seen. Her purple mane and coat could easily be recognized anywhere. You begin to walk over to her.
“Oh hey Scootaloo,” you said.
“Hey!” She said with a faint smile.
“What are you doing here? I thought you were with Apple Bloom and Rumble?”
“Well the thing is... I've been waiting here... for somepony.”
“Who? Me?” you asked in confusion.
“No, not you. Somepony else,” She said, sounding out the last word quietly.
“Then who could it b—” you were stopped by a thought in your head.
The gears in your head started to turn, You raised a hoof and smacked yourself for not coming up with the answer right away instead of just leaving it at that. You decided to tease her about it. A small devilish smile started to form on your face.
“Ooooh I get it... You're waiting for Rumble~” you said in a mocking tone.	
“Ya think? Now hurry up be—”
“Shouldn't you be up with Apple Bloom?” you asked.
“Well yeah, but I mean Rumbl— um...” She stutters, a small but furious blush appeared on her face. Her blush was obvious albeit her orange coat.
“I think you have a soft spot for Rumble. It’s starting to look like you like him,” you said in the most teasing manner.
“Sh-shut up! Why don't you go there with your marefriend Apple Bloom?!”
“She’s not my ma—”
“Sure seems like it! Why don't you ‘snuggle’ with her again?” she teased.
“Yeah w-well... Just shut up. Okay?”
“Me? Shut up? You started it in the first place!” Scootaloo said angrily.
As the two of you kept on arguing, standing before them was a light grey colt with a face of both embarrassment and confusion. Once Scootaloo had noticed Rumble’s presence, she admittedly stopped talking and took a few steps back, hiding the blush with her tail.
“Uh... Hey guys?” He said in a confused tone. 
“Hey Rumble,” you said with a smile.
“Hey Scoots.” Rumble now looked towards the embarrassed blushing filly.
“Oh! Uh-uhm... h-hey Rumble! Say h-how long have you been h-here?” she asked in a slightly scared voice.
“Just got here actually. Sorry I'm late by the way. Stupid brother made me do the dishes. Why? were you talk—”
“No! I mean no. We were talking about nothing, isn't that right?” She punched you on the shoulder. It looked like it was only just light, but it stung. This filly was a lot stronger then she looked.
“Yeah yeah,” you said rubbing your shoulder.
* * * * *

After the little ordeal that had happened a few minutes ago, the three of you were now making your way to Apple Bloom's house. The sun only made it harder than it already was. Out of all the places, her house had to be on a massive hill. Small droplets of sweat went down your forehead. One of your group members started to speak up.
“This is what I hate about coming to Apple Bloom's. She lives on a big hill! Why can't she just come and meet us down at the entrance?” Scootaloo complained. You decided not to pay any attention to her. You wouldn’t want her to hit you again. You held your shoulder. The pain was subsiding, but was still there. You could've sworn there was a bruise forming.
Soon rumble started to slow down, letting Scootaloo to catch up, and you lead the way. When she noticed what Rumble was doing, she blushed and giggled a little. Her giggles are contagious, so Rumble did the same thing. 
Minutes of walking later, the house came into view. A small yellow figure could be seen from the entrance. It was Apple Bloom. She looked different this time. Instead of her usual one large red bow that she would usually have in her mane, she had another one, but smaller, had made its place on her tail. Her mane had looked like it had been straightened.
She looked kinda cute.
Once she had spotted you, her eyes darted away from you so quickly. Soon, Scootaloo started to wave to her fellow crusader.
“Hey Apple Bloom!” Scootaloo yelled with great excitement. 
“Oh hi Scoots! Hey rumble! Hey—”
She then turned to you, her cheeks turned into a furious crimson red while her eyes started to dilate. She took a deep breath and gave a confident look. “Hey.” 
“He-hey Apple Bloom.” you greeted.
Scootaloo started to giggle and started to push you closer to the southern filly. By now, the two of you were face to face. Another giggle could also be heard, but this time it sounded like it was from a colt more than a filly. Rumble also decided to take part in Scootaloo's actions. 
Then something that caused Apple Bloom to freak out again. Your muzzles touched each other again. This causing her to remake the exact same events of this morning. “A-ahm sorry.” she said in a shy embarrassed tone. Her cheeks were flushed in a deep red and her ears started to go down. Rumble appeared to be almost on the ground, laughing his head off. The only thing that stopped him was his inner self desperately saying to hold it in. Scootaloo also looked like she was going to burst out in laughter, but not so much as the colt beside him.
“Its okay,” you said in confidence. Apple Bloom seemed to calm down a little by your relaxed composure. Soon things started to become awkward not just for you but also for Rumble and Scootaloo. The two seemed to be a couple of metres away from you and Apple Bloom. They appeared to be looking away from each other, each one not even daring to move an inch without one of them breaking the silence. You decided it was best to talk, saving both Rumble and Scootaloo from the somewhat eternal silence.
“So uhhh guys... what do you want to do?” 
* * * * *

It has been probably a few good couple of hours of mucking around in the orchard. Various games were played from Hide and Seek to Tip. You and Rumble were skeptical at first, since Scootaloo and Apple Bloom were teasing you guys. They said things like "Come on, you wusses!" and "Are you guys chickens?" When they said these, You and Rumble took up to the game. After a few games, you got into the rhythm of it. Apple Bloom seemed to be really happy through the last couple of hours, not just a normal happy filly though. No. When you looked into her eyes, she showed her true self. Something that you hadn't realized only to this day.
Once everypony had enough of the childish games, Rumble was the first to give in. He had laid down nearby apple tree. He had said something to do with taking a nap, but you were too tired to even notice. You decided to join him, but on another tree, looking towards him. He didn't mind at all and shrugged it off and closed his eyes afterwards. Apple Bloom gave out a high pitch yawn. This caused something in your head to stir in wonder.
“I think I’m gonna rest a little.” She made her way right next to you, closing the small gap that was between the both of you. Scootaloo seemed hesitant at first, a blush had made its way over her face once she knew the only spot left was next to Rumble.
“H-Hey Rumble, can I sit n-next to you if you don't mind?” she said, shaking a little.  
“S-Sure,” he said both in excitement and anxiety. 
Apple Bloom's crimson red mane was touching the tip of your shoulder, causing you to flinch a little. Her head was starting to lean on your side. As every second passed, it seemed like it was getting closer to its destination: your shoulder.
Scootaloo seemed to be shifting uncomfortably side by side, She was not really sure on what way to rest, and Rumble didn't help things get better either. You could hear Rumble take a deep breath. He seemed to be preparing for something that could cause a fidgety Scootaloo to calm down or either to jump up in surprisement and embarrassment. With nothing left to lose, Rumble went for it. His right hoof extended really slowly, almost like an animal hunting its prey. Once his hoof touched Scootaloo's back, she gasped and flinched a little in surprise. Soon as she realized it was Rumble extending a hoof around her, she was quite confused and a faint smile had formed on her face as well as her red blush. Scootaloo relaxed onto his arm.
While you were distracted by this scene. You had completely forgot about time. How long had you been staring for? You knew it was quite long, because the sun’s ray upon the orchard had changed to a orange colour. But something had caught your attention. Down on your belly was a sleeping filly. Her head seemed to be gently laid down. Each breath sent a jolt of electricity through your spine. Her ears twitched at the slightest every now and then.
Soon a blanket of pressure had gain up upon your eyes. You were not quite sure if it was Apple Bloom's company or you were just tired for this to be happening. You took a glance towards Scootaloo and Rumble. Her head was laid onto his shoulder while his hoof was now wrapped around her stomach. Soon your eyes started to close. Darkness was just around the corner for you, and before everything turned black. a voice came from below you.
“Please stay,” she said, nuzzling on your stomach.
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A cold breeze was present through the air. The sun had gone down but it was still bright enough to see. Your eyes started to open, and you were welcomed by the many trees that took over the land. The orchard had a mysterious haze that could be easily seen through the distance. The moon was slightly visible, and seemed to be lighting up the sky along with the sun. You started to look around the place. You saw the trees, same as usual. They stretched for miles on both ends. You turned your attention to two foals the moment you saw them. Scootaloo and Rumble were hugging each other tightly as if they were trying to use their body heat to warm themselves up. A few clouds in the sky had an orange tint on them, mostly caused by the sun setting just enough for its rays to hit the clouds. 
Just beneath you was a sleeping filly by the name of Apple Bloom, who seemed to be sound asleep. Her head was rested on your chest while her hooves were holding you into a deep and warm embrace. One of your hooves seemed to have made its way on her mane. You slowly caressed her crimson red mane, your hoof gliding across it easily. Apple Bloom would moan in bliss and comfort every now and then. Soon her body started to move around. Aware of the sensations on her whole body, she let out a small groan and lifted her head up. Her eyes were now just starting to open up as the world welcomed her. On the other side, you saw Scootaloo who seemed to be a bit aggravated and just buried deeper into Rumble’s coat. 
Apple Bloom, who now was completely aware of where she was, didn't really bother to move or do anything about it. Once her eyes were about to come in contact with yours, you immediately shut them as if you were still asleep. A few painful seconds went by, you were not quite sure if she noticed you, but soon her head rested back to where it was before. She snuggled into your chest, her cheeks brushed against your coat. Soon a scratchy voice came from the other side where Rumble and Scootaloo were.
“Looks like someone is getting comfortable with a certain colt, aye Bloom?” Scootaloo said with a teasing voice. Her voice seemed to have toned down down when Rumble slowly moved a little.
“Wh-what?” She said in a surprised tone. “Ah was j-just cold, A-ah mean, umm... But lo-looks like you and Rumble seemed to be bonding with each other a little too much, huh Scootaloo?” Soon both Scootaloo and Apple Bloom tried to break free from their embraces. You opened one eye and saw both fillies having furious blushes and seemed to be looking to the ground as they were doing so. You felt Apple Bloom's hooves trying to break free from your body and soon seemed to be a bit disappointed on doing so. “Ah needa talk to you after ‘bout somethin’,” Apple Bloom said to the orange pegasus.
“Same here. Something's been bugging me, but i'll tell you later too.”
Soon Rumble had woken up, now aware of his surroundings and seemed a bit drowsy. A big yawn came from him before he spoke. “Ughhh, How long has it been?” He asked in the sleepiest tone. He looked up into the sky, only to be welcomed to a dark afternoon. “Shoot! I should've been home before sunset!” He said, panicking.
“Sorry guys, but I have to get home! See you guys later,” he said flapping his wings, getting ready to head off.
“Wait!” Scootaloo shouted before his departure. Her eyes were looking towards the ground and her cheeks gave out a shade akin to Apple Bloom’s mane. Her hooves hesitantly opened up for an embrace. Rumble also seemed to blush at the the sight. Apple Bloom couldn't help but squeal silently. Soon the two of them held each other for a good five seconds. Scootaloo leaned and nuzzled his left cheek, leaving Rumble completely flushed in red.
“See ya tomorrow!” She said with a smile.
“B-Bye.” He said stuttering a little. A few seconds later, he was off.
Everything seemed to have went quiet from then. The sky was almost dark, the moon started taking control over it as some stars seemed to have faded into view and the sounds of crickets could be heard through the orchard. 
“It’s probably time for me to go too. It’s getting late and I don't want my parents to flip out again. See ya guys...”
“Bye Scoots,” Apple Bloom said with a faint smile. You also said your goodbyes and watched her figure disappear into the night gloom.

Just as you thought she had gone, Scootaloo yelled, “Love birds!”. She galloped away, giggling like a maniac. A small blush formed on your cheeks as you could feel the heat building up. Apple Bloom seemed to be giving an obvious sign of embarrassment as she started to look away from you and she drew circles onto the ground. Soon the atmosphere around you and her was starting to get awkward. It was now a matter of time to who was going to break the silence.
“H-hey Apple Bloom?” You said in difficulty.
“Mmmmhhmm?” She said humming to herself.
“I think its also time for me to g—”
“No!  A-ah mean it's still  early, can’t you just stay for a lil' longer?” Her tone sounded slightly disappointed.
“I-I'm sorry, but I really think I should,” you said in hesitation.
Apple Bloom looked like she done something to offend you, but accepted the fact that you could not hang around any more.
“Okay,” she said in defeat. Her ears dropped down and a frown started to form on her face, but before you could even make a move, a set of yellow hooves suddenly wrapped around your waist, pulling you into a tight comfortable hug. Her chin lightly rested on your shoulder. You took this opportunity and did the same thing and wrapped your hooves around her. She hugged you more tightly as soon as she felt your hooves around her.
Time seemed to freeze as the two of you cuddled under the swaying trees that surrounded the orchard. You could have sworn that she mumbled something in your coat, but you decided not to make a big deal out of it. Moments later, she was the first one to let go. A small gentle smile grew on her face.
“Bye,” you said before making your way towards to the orchard entrance. 
“See ya at school.” Apple Bloom replied.
* * * * *
As weeks and days went on, the relationship between you and Apple Bloom grew. What used to be countless days being by yourself doing absolutely nothing were now filled with adventures and other sorts of mischievous games with the Cutie Mark Crusaders. But when they were not available to either meet up and hang out, you and your mum would try and fit some things in. You noticed that Autumn had been spending more time at home rather than working all the time. Whenever she would be at home, she would always try to spend some time with you. 
Scootaloo and Rumble seemed to have become quite close. Rumble would always brag about how perfect Scootaloo was and he would never shut up about it. But being his best friend, you could tolerate him… for some extent of time. Apple Bloom told you she was starting to also have a crush on a colt, but she made you “Pinkie promise” not to tell anyone including Rumble.
Speaking of the yellow farm filly, she had been wanting to spend more time together. She recently invited you over to stargazing once again. Sadly the weather on that night was scheduled to be cloudy and cold, so it was called off. Instead, you invited her to Sugarcube Corner for lunch. She was surprisingly excited for it.
Something bugged you about Apple Bloom recently. she was acting weirder and weirder every day when she was around you. You just couldn’t point it out.
* * * * *
“Hey Apple Bloom.”
“...”
“Umm... Apple Bloom...”
“...”
“Apple Bloom!” You yelled a bit too loud.
“Wha?! What?!” Apple Bloom finally breaks out of the reverie she was once in. The two of you were at Sugarcube Corner, eating away at your double chocolate chip cupcake while Apple Bloom was staring at you more than she was eating. Below her was a barely touched strawberry milkshake. It took a few seconds for Apple Bloom to realize what she was doing. 
“S-sorry... heh... Guess ah was just thinking,” she said with a small blush.
“Are you sure? I mean you've been doing that a lot pretty much for a while. Are you okay?” You asked with a little concern behind your voice. Apple Bloom looked a little hesitant at first to talk, but replied with a little sigh. 
“It’s nothing to worry about. Look, I'll see you at school, okay? I have to get home.”
Before you could even speak let alone make a move, you were pulled into a very tight yet comfortable embrace. Apple Bloom pulled you in for a hug from your midsection, her head nuzzling through your coat. Your hooves are now wrapped around the farm filly. Smiles were planted on both of your faces. Apple Bloom was the first to end the embrace. You were surprisingly disappointed that it had to end. Something inside you just wanted to stay in the embrace and never let go. 
“Bye!” She said before rushing off towards Sweet Apple Acres.
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