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		Description

	Things seem to only get worse between the Apple sisters. When Applejack begins to snap because of these problems, it would be best to move Applebloom as far away from her as possible before someone gets seriously hurt.
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			Author's Notes: 
This is my first ever fanfic. So go easy on me. Feedback would be wonderful! 
-Shyly Girl



	One bright and shining morning, Applejack awoke to the noise of what sounded to be a smashing from downstairs. Perhaps Granny Smith had fallen? Or maybe someone fell down the stairs? Or someone was sick? Applejack’s motherly instincts kicked into overdrive as she ran downstairs to see what had happened. 
“ What happened? What's goin on? Are ya’ll all right?” She exclaimed.
Granny Smith sat in her usual rocking chair, with Big Mac only feet away on the couch by the window. Applejack looked to her left to see a tiny yellow and red pony on the floor with pots and pans all around her. Flour and cinnamon poured everywhere.
“What happened here?” AJ asked.
“ Why, young Applebloom wanted to make some breakfast for all of us.” Granny Smith slowly explained. “ Ain’t that right Big Mac?”
“Eeyup” answered the red stallion.
Applejack turned to face Applebloom once more. Her younger sister’s mane was full of flour, and AJ now noticed her sister had also spilled honey. And that it was starting to harden and stick to every surface it was on.
“Get up! Get up! We gotta clean this!” she hollered. “What I tell you ‘bout cookin in the kitchen without my supervision.”
“I just wanted to surprise ya’ sis. And maybe, suprise breakfasts are my special talent.” Applebloom mumbled. The filly got up and walked towards the broom closet.
“Stop, I’ll clean this up, you go get in the tub and clean yourself up.” Applejack ordered.
As Applebloom walked upstairs, Applejack got a pail of water and soap ready. She reached for the sponge on the sink, and began to clean up the sticky honey mess. Then she swepped up the flour and cinnamon mixture. 
“Applebloom, time for school!” Applejack called as she looked at the clock. If she didn’t go now, she would be late.
“Coming”  The filly called. “ I just gotta put my bow on.”
“You want me to walk with you?” AJ asked.
“Sure why not.”
The two walked down the dirt road and towards Ponyville. As they walked, Applejack noticed her friend Rarity also walking her sister. The two met up with the others and they all walked to school. They spoke of what had happened during the week, and what good news they had to share.
“Oh, I almost forgot.” Sweetie Belle mentioned. “ I got a 100 on my math test yesterday!”
“Oh great job Sweetie! You should tell mother and father once we get back home.” Rarity chipperly said.
“ What test?” Applejack questioned.
Applebloom’s face suddenly went pail. She began to look to the ground and stare at her hooves. Applejack knew something was wrong and that it could only be bad news.  She waited for her sister to tell her, but she never spoke. After a long period of waiting, Sweetie Belle decided to answer.
“ It was the big end of the year test that we all had to pass! Miss Cheerilee said to do our best and try real hard.” she answered.
Applejack looked back at Applebloom, whose head was still facing the ground. Rarity pouted as she looked at the filly.
“Why, whatever grade you got it couldn’t be that bad. We will all understand. Hopefully.” Rarity promised, as she look at Applejack, she had a hard time pushing out the word hopefully.
Maybe from time to time Applejack could be a bit harsh on Applebloom, but she never meant it in a bad way. She did it only to get a point across, and hopefully help guide her naive sister in the right direction.
“Ok, I’ll show ya.” Applebloom sobbed. She reached into her saddle bag and pulled out a big packet of papers, which on the front showed the big letter D, but not just any D, but a D-.
Jaw dropped, Applejack didn’t know what to say. This must have been one of the first tests Applebloom had showed her in a long time. Had all her previous tests been like this? Why didn’t she ask her or anypony for help? 
Even Sweetie Belle was surprised, eyes wide and ears pointed upward. Rarity, was  still pouting, examining the test most likely. Trying to find a way to fix this situation. But, there was no way, and Rarity soon learned this.
“ Is there a way to retake the test?” Applejack asked the fillies.
“ No…” Applebloom whimpered.
Applejack did notice that the report cards she had been receiving showed a recession in Applebloom’s grades. She never asked why, and now she started to regret not doing so. 
They had reached the school. Rarity said her goodbyes to the fillies, and so did Applejack. Rarity offered to come take a visit to Sweet Apple Acres, but Applejack stated that there was much work to be done, and that maybe she should visit another day. Unless Rarity wanted to dust furniture, or clean pots and pans.
Once home, Applejack continued to clean up the house. Sweeping out the remainder of the flour, and dusting the living room. She went upstairs to make her own bed,  but when passing Applebloom’s room, she noticed how much of a train wreck the room was. Bows and other clothes spilling out of the closet and scattering around the room. Bed unmade and desk covered in papers. Papers.
Applejack walked over to the desk, making sure not to step on anything. She spread out the papers, and noticed the markings on the papers. C+, B-, C-, D+, F, B, F-. There were many other grades just like this. 
Applebloom had always been such a great student... where were all these grades coming from? 
Anger rushed to Applejacks hooves as she pushed all these papers on to the floor.  How dumb must Applebloom be to get these grades? What an idiot she must be! Maybe thats why she never received her cutie mark! 
She turned around and looked at the room once more. One Major thing that caught Applejack's attention was Appleblooms's bed. The bed frame was falling apart. But, she didn't feel that she needed to fix that. There were more important things to do. Applebloom would just have to live with it.
After cleaning the house, all except for Applebloom’s room. Applejack went out to tend to the orchard. The trees were just starting to grow flowers, so apple picking was already checked off the list.  That only left her tending to the animals. The cows needed watering, the sheep shearing, and it would be best if the pigs got some mud to roll around in on such a hot day. 
The cows smelled of feces and looked very, grumpy. Applejack would need to ask Big Mac to clean out the stalls. Applejack filled the troughs with water and headed for the sheep. The sheep were overheated and needed to be sheared. Applejack got out the shears and one by one cut the sheep’s fluffy coats.
Carefully, but diligently cutting the fur from around the sheep’s face. And once done, she set the hooved animal off to the fields for the day. 
After about two more sheep, something strange happened. She started to imagine the sheep as Applebloom. She imagined that she was giving a haircut to Applebloom, giving her, her usual rounded cut. But soon, aggression kicked in, and she imagined visually cutting her coat off. And ripping hair off from around her eyes, so she can hear the screams.
“STOP IT!” Applejack heard somepony screamed.
She stopped. Her vision was blurry at first but became clearer over time. Big Mac stood in the barn’s doorway. Eyes wide, and looked as if he were ready to attack her. 
“What were you doing to this sheep!” He questioned.
Applejack looked at the sheep. Cuts and scars were made all over the poor creature’s body.  Its face was completely disfigured. A chunk of flesh was missing from around it’s cheek and around its eye. Applejack looked on the floor to see a massive pile of bloody wool, bits and pieces of flesh scattered around.
“Oh my gosh…” Applejack whispered. “...I...I d-don’t know what I w-was doing!”
“What happened!”
“I-I must have zoned out.” Applejack whimpered. Her eyes began to filled with tears and she quivered as the looked at her brother. “Please… tell no one of this! They’ll think I’ve gone mad!” 
“From the looks of it you do look mad…” Big Mac droaned. “ … get out of the barn. Take a walk or something. I’ll finish this.”
Applejack got up. Blood on her hooves, she could not show herself like this to Granny Smith. She would surely have a heart attack. Instead she used the house around back to wash herself off.
As she washed, Applejack noticed she had cut herself. Deep into her flesh was a cut too deep to fix. She left it as it was. The only thing to do now, and at this time of day was to pick Applebloom up from school...
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	As Applejack walked out the front door of the house, she notice Granny Smith sitting in the rocking chair, glaring at her. Applejack knew that she had learned of what happened in the barn earlier. Big Mac being the goody two shoes he is must have told her. But hopefully, she didn't get all the details.
"Hi Granny." Applejack greeted. Trying to put a smile on her face, hoping to make the situation better. " I was just going to pick up Applebloom from school."
"Don't. I sent your brother to pick her up." She barked. 
"Why can't..." Applejack tried to reason with Granny, but from the look on her face, every question will only be answered with a no.
AJ turned around and headed back into the house. She felt terrible. She knew what she had done was terrible, no matter what, Applebloom could not know of what happened. She would cry, she loved those sheep. Almost as much as she loved her family and friends.  That sheep would surely die of blood lose, and Applebloom would want to know what happened to it.  Somepony would tell the filly Applejack did it. No, she couldn't let that happen.
Applejack knew that Granny would be taking a nap soon, and maybe she'll forget about the incident. And she would send Big Mac to tend to the pig! she though. But, maybe he already did it. What else would keep him quiet...
Food.
Applejack pulled out her muffin tins and baking supplies, ready to make Big Mac's favorite. Strawberry-Apple Muffins with whipped cream.  It was one strange type of muffin, but Big Mac would do anything for one, like shutting up. Even though Big Mac was one of the quietest ponies in town, just above Fluttershy on the list of Anti-Chatter Boxes, he would surely spill the beans.
Applejack had almost all the supplies she needed for the muffins. All except for flour and cinnamon. Thinking back to earlier this morning, she remembered her sister smashed both containers when she was making breakfast for the family. 
Would Granny Smith at least let Applejack go into town? There was no need to worry about that, because by the time Applejack had reached the window to see if Granny was there, she saw Granny, fast asleep. So, she carefully opened the front door, and tip-hooves out of the yard.
But, then she remembered, Big Mac and Applebloom were walking home together... and Big Mac would tell her. Applejack knew it took awhile to get to the school on foot, so she began to run for the school, hoping that she would make it there before Big Mac. Applejack wished she were a pegasus or maybe a unicorn, or even Pinkie Pie at this point. She would be able to get there much fast. But, she tried her best and ran like the wind to get to the school, where she saw a sad, and teary eyed Applebloom outside.
"Hey sugar cube..." Applejack panted as she slowed down to greet her sister.
"Hey Applejack."
"Whats the matter?"  Applejack asked. "Why don't we walk home and talk."
Applebloom looked back at the school. 
"But, Big Mac is already here. He's inside talking with Miss Cheerilee." She groaned.
"Whats he talken to her about?" Applejack worrisomely  said. Hopefully Big Mac didn't Mention the incident to her. "Lets just go. He'll catch up."
The two walked in silence. Never to utter a word to each other, or any other pony along the way. Both ponies had a gloomy expression on their faces. Applejack felt as if Big Mac would catch up soon, even if they were pretty far down the dirt path. She panicked and started to talk about things.
"So... You want to play a game... you know to cheer you up..." Applejack asked. "...we'd run to the house to see who got there first."
"Its no use. It would obviously be you, you so much faster than me." Applebloom mumbled.
Applejack pouted, kind of like the way Rarity did when she saw Applebloom's failed test. They continued to walk, all the way to Sweet Apple Acres. The whole time, Applejack felt on edge and antsy. The whole rest of the walk consisted of Applejack flinching at every little movement that happened around them. From the rustling of a bush, to the wind blowing against her blonde mane.
As they reached the apple orchard, she noticed Granny Smith on the porch, wide awake. 
"Howdy Granny!" Applebloom hollered.
Granny Smith only rocked in the chair, not even noticing that Applebloom was there. Her golden-orange eyes fixed on Applejack. Her expression only giving AJ the feeling of guilt. The only thing to do now was walk up to her and apologize I guess Applejack pondered. Applejack told Applebloom to go up stairs and clean her room. Once the filly was gone, Applejack had to confront her grandmother. 
"Look, I'm sorry Granny. I know you told me not to pick Applebloom up, but.." Applejack sobbed.
"But what?" Granny Smith snapped.
"But I didn't want Applebloom to know about the sheep."
Granny smiled. A smile that could be taken as a good or a bad thing.
"We just won't tell her about it. It will be a family secret." Granny Smith whispered to Applejack. "Now get inside and get to bed."
"But, Granny its only seven thirty."
"I'm going to bed, so ya'll should too. It's been a long day."
Before heading inside, Applejack could see Big Mac racing in to the clearing. A worried expression on his face. He must have been wondering where Applebloom was.
"It's okay, she's in here." Applejack called. "She must have come home on her own."
Although being the Element of Honesty, it seemed to easy for her to tell that lie. Applejack normally had a tough time telling lies. Like when the Flim Flam brothers were selling the ulcer to cure all aliments. Or just about any other time. Thankfully, Granny Smith had nothing to say, becauseshe was already, surprisingly, fast asleep.
Applejack walked inside, took off her hat, untied her hair and went straight to bed. As she lied down, she tough about the day. Maybe tomorrow will be better.
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