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		Description

Rarity has something special for Applejack so, when she has to take Sweetie Belle to Sweet Apple Acres for a Cutie Mark Crusaders sleepover, it seems the perfect occasion to give it to her.
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		Chapter 1



Sweet Apple Acres under the snow was an astonishing sight. Every field and every tree seemed crystallized, like a natural ice sculpture. In the distance, the purple barn under her white blanket looked like a painting. Rarity was walking slowly, admiring the landscape. Sweetie Belle, on the other hand, was much too eager to reach their destination to care.
"Come on, Rarity!" she prayed her sister, jumping around her "We'll be late!".
Rarity took a deep breath before replying calmly, "We're almost there darling. What is all this rush about anyway? You are gonna spend the whole night with your friends".
"I know, but we have a full program scheduled for the afternoon and the evening". Sweetie explained, shining enthusiasm "We will try at least five special talents and Applejack promised to teach us how to bake Granny's apple caramel cookies: how cool would be that as cutie mark?".
Rarity kept smiling and making a little nod every now and then, but she wasn't really listening. She was thinking about Applejack: it was hard for her to admit it, but she was really missing her friend's company in the last few weeks. They had seen each other almost every day at the new castle in Ponyville and spent a lot of time together of course, but it always felt like a duty, there was always something important to take care of and they barely had the chance to talk. Besides, Rarity knew how much Applejack was working and she didn't want to bother her in her few free moments. She didn't dare to tell her what she was feeling either, too worried to make her uncomfortable.
Lost in her thoughts, Rarity was already in front of her friend's house, with Sweetie Belle trotting happily by her side. She composed herself, glancing for the last time at the bags on her back. In the end she had chosen a way to tell Applejack how important she was for her. 
I just hope she'll like it.
A little knock and the farmer appeared on the doorstep. "Hello there!"
"Hello Applejack" Sweety Belle replied smiling "Where's Apple Bloom?"
"She's already upstairs with Scootaloo, sugarcube. They're waiting for you". With a blink, the farmer pointed behind her with a hoof. 
"Thank you!" and the filly was gone, having left her sister without even saying goodbye.
"Well, that was rude" the white unicorn couldn't help but sigh "And not lady-like at all".
"Don't be mad Rarity, today Apple Bloom was really excited too". Applejack looked at the stairs, a little worry in her voice. "I don't wanna know what they have planned".
"I'm afraid you will find out pretty soon". 
They both giggled, then Applejack suddenly looked at her, realising she was still outside. "Come in, do you have time for a cup of tea?".
"I was hoping you would ask" Rarity admitted with a smile.
The kitchen was warm and full of a delighful fragrance: Rarity left her gaze wander and found three apple pies cooling in a corner, perfuming all the room with the pungent aroma of cinnamon. Applejack looked at them too while she was making some tea. "Granny left a little gift for the fillies: she's always worried they don't eat enough". 
"How kind of her" Rarity commented, sitting at the table "Where is she?".
"Oh, Granny and Big Mac went to visit aunt Goldie, they'll be back tomorrow morning" the farmer explained calmly.
"So you are all alone today?" Rarity asked a little concerned "Do you need any help?".
"No need to worry sugarcube" Applejack replied gently sitting next to her "I'd already finished all my chores and I have the Crusaders to keep me good company".
"RARITY!" Sweetie Belle entered in the kitchen yelling "I forgot my bag!".
"Now, there's no need to rush or panic dear, it's here". With all the patience that being an older sister requires Rarity magically handed it to the young filly. "It's already time for the big surprise?"
"Yes!" Sweetie replied, running out with a huge smile on her face.
"What big surprise?" Applejack asked, passing to her friend a steaming mug.
"Well..." Rarity took a cautious sip before answering. "Sweetie wanted to do something special for her friends this Hearth's Warming Eve". She paused just a second, giving Applejack an eloquent look.
"AND try a new skill to gain her cutie mark". The two shared a knowing smirk, then Rarity continued. "So she thought it would have been perfect to knit something for Apple Bloom and Scootaloo".  
"How nice" Applejack commented taking the mug in her hooves.
"Indeed: we bought enough wool to fill your barn and spent a few lovely evenings with Fluttershy, who was so kind to teach us the basics". Rarity suddenly looked worried. "Sweetie Belle had some...difficulties...at the beginning. I offered my help of course, but she insisted on doing it all on her own". Her expression softened in a smile. "She didn't get any mark, but she sure put a lot of effort in her work. I hope Apple Bloom and Scootaloo will like their sweaters as much she loved knitting for them".
"She's just generous as her sister ah?" The tenderness in her friend's voice made Rarity blush, but she recovered quickly.
"Well, now that you mentioned it...". The white unicorn took out of her bag a small package, wrapped in orange paper with a big, red ribbon on the top. "I have something for you darling". The gift levitated between them on the table. "I'm afraid I spoiled the surprise though".
Applejack looked at her with eyes full of concern. "Oh, shoot. Thanks Rarity, but ya shouldn't have, sugarcube. I...". She bit her lips, letting the shame shine through her words. "I got nothing for ya".
"Oh please, don't be silly dear. It was a pleasure". Seeing that Applejack was still doubtful, Rarity took a deep breath and added "Darling...while I was making it for you, I had time to think". The farmer lifted her gaze to meet hers and Rarity continued with a warm smile "About everything you did for me and what a great friend you are...The point is that I think I owe you more than just a simple present, but I would be glad if you'll accept it". 
Applejack slightly blushed, finally looking serene. "All right" She began to open the package, smiling back "I wonder what could it be...". Rarity, happy to see her friend relaxed, let out a small giggle.
A long, red scarf fell on Applejack's lap, unrolling itself and revealing a delicate weave decorated with golden apples. Amazed, the farmer opened her eyes wide, looking repeatedly at the scarf and at her friend. "It's beautiful Rarity! And ya did something like that after just a few lessons? You're a talent!". 
The white unicorn waved modestly a hoof. "I'm glad you like it darling. Here, let me help". Glowing with magic, the scarf gently surrounded Applejack's neck, and Rarity couldn't help but admire the result with satisfaction. "It looks precious on you".
"It so soft and warm!". The farmer happily rubbed her cheek on the red wool. "Thanks Rarity. I will wear it until Winter Wrap Up".
"You're welcome dear" she replied softly.
Applejack was still admiring her gift, when she suddenly turned to face her friend. "Hey! I know how I can repay ya!".
"Oh, Applejack, I already told you: you don't have to...". Rarity didn't see it coming, but a orange hoof sealed her lips, preventing her from finishing the sentence.
"Why don't ya stay for dinner? And for the night too?". Rarity gave her friend an hesitant look, so Applejack kept talking, leaving the hoof where it was. "There's enough food for everypony. It will be fun: I promised to the Cutie Mark Crusaders a cooking lesson after dinner, and then we can all sit together by the fireplace, tell some stories...". Rarity felt the hoof leaving gently her lips, revealing a smile. "And..." the farmer added "When the fillies are finally asleep, maybe we can have a sleepover. It's been a while since we had the chance to chat a little...".
Applejack softened her voice, blushing and fixing the gaze on the table. "I miss it ya know? Spend time with you, just the two of us".
Rarity wanted to say something. In another situation, with someone else, she would have reacted in a very theatrical way, choosing her words carefully to express her gratitude like a real lady. But she could only feel her heart racing in her chest and tears of joy slowly filling her eyes. She finally lifted up her head and opened her mouth to speak, just to find her friend's smile waiting for her: Applejack already knew the answer. Oh, silly me. She felt so happy she wanted to hug her, but she didn't dare. Instead she put down her mug to take one of Applejack's hooves between hers, caressing it gently. One look, and it felt like they were closer than ever. Rarity collected all her courage and leaned forward to her friend.
BOOOOOOOOOOOOM
A little explosion came from upstairs, completely smashing the tension between the two mares.   

They both jumped in their chairs, staring at the ceiling like it was about to fall on their heads. The only thing that came though, was Apple Bloom's voice, feeble and incredibly nonchalant. "Applejack...could ya come here when ya have a moment please?"
"Besides, it would come in handy to have someone to help me tame those three little demons" Applejack let out a sigh, smiling wryly.
"I'll do my best" Rarity replied giggling. Then, before the farmer could even blink, she stood up and gave her a peck on the cheek, right upon the corner of her smile. "Now I suppose we should really go check what all that noise was about" she said happily, trotting through the kitchen's door. "Are you coming darling?" her voice already on her way to the stairs.
"Right behind ya" Applejack whispered to the empty room, still petrified, her face red as the scarf around her neck.
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