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This is the story of two ponies love for each other. Fluttershy and Macintosh reveal their love for each other. I handled this story gently so it is appropriate for all ages.
this is my second fic, so criticize me and let me know what i can do better.
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											The Secret Love
Chapter One
It was a day just like any other in Ponyville. The sun was raising high into the sky, while the Pegasi kept the clouds under control. A pleasant breeze whipped by as Fluttershy went into town to do a little shopping. The first place she stopped was Applejack’s stand. She needed some apples for a fruit salad she was going to make for Angel, as a surprise for his birthday.
“Howdy, Fluttershy,” said Applejack. “What brings you into town?” After a brief conversation, Fluttershy paid for her apples and went on her way. She needed to finish her shopping.
After an hour or two, Fluttershy was checking her list to make sure that she hadn’t forgotten anything. She wasn’t watching the path and bumped into another pony.
“I’m sorry,” she started to stammer out an apology as she looked up, and noticed that she had bumped into Big Macintosh. “Oh, hello Big Mac,” Fluttershy said softly.
“Hello,” Big mac responded. 
“N-n-nice weather we’re having,” said Fluttershy, Trying to hide the fact that she was blushing. 
“Eeyup,” responded Big Mac, pretending not to notice Fluttershy’s normally cream-colored cheeks turn a slight rose color. He turned away as a blush ran across his own face. After an awkward silence, Big Mac excused himself, claiming he needs to work on some stuff at the farm, although he couldn’t explain what. Fluttershy also claimed that Angel was probably worried sick about her, even though she knew he wasn’t.
After returning home, Fluttershy said ‘Hello’ to all her animal friends. She made Angel’s birthday snack and while he ate it, she went to her room. In her room, she scolded herself for not asserting herself and asking Big Macintosh to be her special somepony.
“I’m just too shy,” she said. “Besides, I’m not even sure Big Mac feels the same way about me. What I ask him and he says ‘No’?” She was so nervous just thinking about it. “I’ve liked Big Mac for a while now, but I just can’t bring myself to ask him if he loves me.”
Back at Sweet Apple Acres, Big Macintosh was undergoing a similar situation. After seeing to it that his chores were done, He went for a walk through the orchard. “Why didn’t I ask her,” he contemplated to himself.
“I know she has feelings for me and I have feelings for her, so why can’t I just go up to her and ask her to be my companion?” After about half an hour of walking and thinking, He sat down, and said, “I will not be at peace until I find out for sure. I have to ask her if she likes me.”
“Ask who if she likes you, big bro?” Big Mac was startled by the sudden question, and looked toward its origin. He saw Applebloom standing behind him. “Oh, sorry if I startled you, but you looked sad when you walked out here so, I followed you. I wanted to find out what was wrong. Then I heard you talkin’ to yerself, and kinda just listened in. Are you in love with somepony?” “Yes,” said Big Mac. “Who is it? I won’t tell nopony,” said Applebloom. Assured that Applebloom would keep to her word, Big Mac told her about his feelings for Fluttershy. “I just don’t know how to ask her. I’ve never asked a mare out before.” “Well,” said Applebloom. “When you’re ready to tell her, just be yerself. If she likes you back, she’ll say yes.”
Chapter Two
About a week later, Fluttershy was out again. She was determined to ask Big Mac if he liked her, IF she ran into him again. Little did she know, Big Mac was also looking for her as well. They spotted each other across the plaza. “You can do this,” they encouraged themselves. As they approached each other, they both became nervous. 
‘There sure are a lot of ponies here,’ thought Fluttershy, getting ready to back out. ‘No, it’s now or never. I cannot fail now.’
Fluttershy remembered to the day she bumped into him. She was so worried that she completely forgot her spa date with Rarity. When Rarity asked her about it, she apologized and explained her situation. 
“Well, darling, you need to fight for your love. Tell him who you feel about him. If he likes you he will say yes. If he says no, then it just wasn’t meant to work out in the first place.” 
Just then, Twilight walked in to see if Fluttershy was ok. 
“I saw you walking home looking kind of down. Are you ok, Fluttershy?” asked the purple pony. 
“Fluttershy is love-struck over Big Macintosh.” Rarity responded. 
“Love-struck, huh? Well the only thing that I can see to do is get it off your chest and just tell him.” 
“I’m not sure I can,” said Fluttershy. 
“Don’t worry,” said Twilight. “I mean the worst he can do is say ‘No’.” 
“That’s what I’m afraid of,” said Fluttershy.
As Big Macintosh approached Fluttershy, He remembers going to Applejack for advice. 
“Well shoot,” said Applejack. “If that ain’t the most interestin’ news I’ve heard all week. You like Fluttershy and ya’ll can’t work up the nerve ta ask her out.” 
“Eeyup,” responded Big Mac. “What should I do?” 
“Well,” said Applejack, “I reckon you should just ask her. What’s the worst that could happen?” 
With those words in his head, Big Mac picked up the pace. He had to ask, or bear the burden forever.
Big Mac and Fluttershy met in the middle, but it was so crowded and noisy that they couldn’t concentrate. 
“I need to ask you something,” said Big Mac, “but it’s too crowded here.” 
“Me too,” said Fluttershy, “why don’t we go to the park where it is quieter?” 
So with that, they left the town square and headed to the park. Big Mac was nervous, and as he looked at Fluttershy, he could tell she was nervous as well. 
“Um… You said you wanted to ask me something,” stammered Fluttershy. 
“Eeyup. I was wondering if you would like to, well to say that, um… you go first,” responded Macintosh. 
“Well,” started Fluttershy, “we’ve know each other for a while now and I was just wondering if you, would, like to go out with me,” said Fluttershy, barely audible. 
“Huh?” asked a puzzled Big Mac. 
“Would you like to go out with me,” Fluttershy said, flinching, expecting the worst. 
“I would love to,” said Big Mac with a smile.
Chapter Three
It has been a week since Big Mac and Fluttershy started dating. They have each been noticeably happier and harder 
working. Big Mac harvested apples twice as fast as normal, and injured animals recovered faster under Fluttershy’s care. She was in her home, doing a little cleaning, when there was an urgent knocking at her door. When she answered the door, there was a concerned-looking Applejack. 
“Ya’ll gotta hurry down to the farm with me,” she said. 
“What’s wrong,” Fluttershy asked, looking worried. 
“It’s Big Macintosh, he hurt himself again, and he wanted me to come an’ get you.” 
“Oh no.”
“What happened,” inquired Fluttershy as they hurried towards Sweet Apple Acres. 
“Well,” started Applejack. “He was out in the orchard, bucking apples, when a particularly large branch came loose an’ 
landed right on top of him. I found him struggling up the hill an’ I sent Applebloom to get a doctor. Big Mac asked me to find 
you an’ bring you back with me.” 
“That’s just terrible,” said Fluttershy. “I hope he isn’t hurt too badly.”
The doctor already examined the stallion by time they reached the farm. 
“He has two broken ribs and a mild concussion,” said the doctor. “He’ll be bed ridden for a week and won’t be able to do anything too strenuous for a month, until he has fully recovered.”
Fluttershy was immediately at his side, hugging him gently, so as not to hurt him. 
“Don’t worry,” the big stallion said, with a gentle smile. “I’m going to de ok, as long as I have you, I’ll always be ok.” 
“I hate to spoil the moment,” said the doctor, “but Mr. Macintosh needs to rest.” 
“Don’t you worry none, sugar cube,” said Applejack. “I’ll come an’ get you as soon as he’s feeling better.”
A week later, Macintosh was back on his hooves, although still in no shape to work. At six in the evening, the sun was going down, and he and Fluttershy were walking through the orchard, when Big Mac stopped suddenly. 
“This looks like as good a spot as any,” he said. 
Fluttershy was confused. Suddenly, Applejack appeared from behind a tree, carrying a saddlebag. 
“’Bout time ya’ll got here,” she said. She removed her saddlebag and set it down. She winked at Fluttershy, who was still confused, then left the two in peace. 
“What’s going on?” asked the cream-colored mare. Big Mac said nothing, but proceeded to unpack the bag. In it was a hoof-stitched blanket, a bouquet of flowers, a three-prong candle stand, which Big Mac preceded to light, a loaf of hayseed bread, some apple jam, and a fresh apple pie. 
“I hope you like it. I made the meal myself,” said the Earth pony. 
“It is more than I could’ve ever asked. Thank you,” said Fluttershy. As they sat under the stars, they shared a tender 
kiss, and cuddled together as they ate together, enjoying the night.
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