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		Description

With the years passing after the Cutie Mark Crusaders died out, they find that not even life could pull at least two apart. But, not all is well as it is Diamond is in Manehattan as well.
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		To Manehattan



Apple Bloom frowned, it has been so long since the Cutie Mark Crusaders went their separate ways, she often wondered if they were even okay. They separated right after getting their cutie mark, as well as that, it was the same week as Rarity, Applejack, and Rainbow Dash died. 
Scootaloo was a wreck and often times got to their meetings later than she usually did. Her mark turned to her being a choreographer, symbolized by a single butterfly, known to be graceful. No one knows where she lives anymore, some say she lives just outside of a town known for lethal drug use. Sweetie Belle, she turned to becoming a singer, symbolized by a microphone wrapped in a headset chord, worldwide she sang, now living in Manehattan. And Apple Bloom's mark? It was an apple, plain normal Apple family cutie mark. It was an apple wrapped in a flower of some sort, the spa ponies said it was an orchid, thinking back, it was the day that Big Mac and Granny Smith argued aggressively, she turned to being the calming voice, staying calm in a heated situation was her talent. 
Because of that mark, she had become the new Applejack, though she hates being compared to her sister. No one is like her. No one can compare to Applejack in Apple Bloom's eyes.
With that thought of Applejack in her mind, a tear was soon wiped away from the corner of her right eye, sure, she still has Big Mac, her older brother to watch, or her senile grandmother to watch over, but she hates life without Applejack. She stared out the window, she was going to a hotel in Manehattan, Granny Smith and Big Mac gave her a train ticket for her to take a week or two off work.
Apple Bloom thanked them, of course, and packed fairly quickly. And as she got on the train, she began remembering Applejack, but it wasn't until she sat down that she remembered everything she has been through. Her parents' disappearance, that even to the day she got her mark and started running the farm, neither brother nor grandmother will say what happened. Only Applejack was the one who was going to tell her, she knew she was going to be told when she earned her mark, but, that was too late, she earned it too late.
In the back of her mind, she wanted to ask Applejack before she passed, but, there was no time, she was forced to pull the plug and she wasn't able to think of this tragedy, almost blocking out the entire day from her mind. She wanted at the time to believe she was dreaming, it was all just a cruel prank Luna pulled on her, but alas, she never woke up, and she was just trapped in the cold reality of what Equestria is really like.
The mare looked out, she sat next to a colt, he was obviously excited and really Apple Bloom was too, she loved Manehattan, even if she wasn't treated as nice as in Ponyville. She looked to the colt, he was just about to jump out of his seat, she remembered all the times when she thought she'd for sure get her mark. She tried everything, from common things in Equestria like a baker to off the grid jobs like . . . well, let's just say Celestia would not be happy with a filly making such a powder.
Needless to say, bad things happened, Rainbow had to come and save them from a fire. Bad things occurred. And from that day she learned she was not a "cook" either.
With the colt's excited attitude, his wide grin as big as a saucer and clopping his hooves together as they draw closer. He tended to get up and check to the window. Reminding Apple Bloom of her first trip to Manehattan. It was a trip Nurse Redheart brought her to. It was to try and cheer her up, she was happy, and grateful for the trip, but she just couldn't bring it to herself to be or even act happy. 
"I take it this is yer first time to Manehattan?" Apple Bloom said, breaking the silence. The colt nodded happily and looked to the mare talking. "It's a wonderful place, I loved it when I was yer age."
The colt didn't speak, but he still listened, and perhaps that was all Apple Bloom wanted was someone to listen to her. Lying back, Apple Bloom closed her eyes, falling asleep in her seat, but soon woke with wide saucer like eyes as she suddenly broke into tears. She took note there was no other ponies to comfort her, her brother and grandmother was all the way in Ponyville, Sweetie Belle is Celestia knows where in the Equestria, and Scootaloo is unknown. She can only hope she is okay, as she couldn't find a single thing about Scootaloo after they parted. 
Suddenly, Apple Bloom felt the train come to a screeching halt and she jerked forward in utter shock of the train's halt. A stallion shouted in a husky, but smooth voice. "First stop! Manehattan!" Apple Bloom got out of her seat and smiled as wide as she could and stepped out of the train. Instantly, Apple Bloom could smell the baked goods sold at the bakery across the street.
Apple Bloom chose to go and buy a sweet roll. She was after all feeling a little bit hungry. But, one thing she is not sure about, is how this vacation will play out, she is still broken inside and nothing will change that. No matter the things she tried. But, it was always worth a shot, besides, the Apple family chipped in to pay for this vacation to Manehattan. Something crossed her mind, she wondered if she could see Sweetie Belle, or better yet, her cousin, Babs Seed. She hasn't seen her since they were foals and were at the Apple family reunion.
The young mare walked out of the bakery and into the sidewalk, quickly noting the array of mares, stallions, colts, and fillies wandering from the streets. Apple Bloom knew it was rude, but she really couldn't help but to overhear conversation after conversation. She tried to ignore it, ignore the plethora of mares and stallions conversing amongst each other, but it was hard. Finally, the walking signal turned green, that's when it happened. She was stopped by stallion after stallion and even some mares rudely walking in front of her without even apologizing.
She felt angry, but she said nothing and just walked with her head held high as not to bump into anyone else. Across the street from the bakery and train station was a hotel, Apple Bloom knew it was the one she was supposed to stay at. They never told her a reason why, they just said it was the hotel they chose.
As soon as Apple Bloom entered, she was greeted with a colt barely allowed to even have a job in her eyes. "Good day ma'am," he said, zooming about her bags. "Can I take your bags?" he then stopped and his wings suddenly folded, suddenly stopped by her feet. "I uh . . . assume you're staying in the hotel?"
Apple Bloom chuckled seeing the colt's face, it was a combination of worry that he made a mistake and a look of glee like he hadn't. "Yes, I'm staying in the hotel."
The colt acted giddy and smiled a goofy looking smile for a pony of an adult age. "Uh . . . I'm Speedy Bag." He said, he was new to this, Apple Bloom could tell, from how he was introducing himself, she knew he was new to the whole big-time hotel job. But, she gave him a smile and went to the counter, ordered a room and gestured for him to follow her. 
"It's nice to meet ya Speedy Bag," Apple Bloom said giving a genuine smile as he gives him two extra bits. "Have a good day."
Speedy Bag nodded and walked off, without a word. 
Apple Bloom lain on her bed, sighing and thinking of Applejack, most of that tragic day was blocked from her mind, but they always found a way to creep in her mind again. She wished she could go back to the way it was.
When Applejack was still alive . . .

	
		A Sweetie Encounter



Apple Bloom chose to exit the room and take a look around the hotel. "It ain't as cozy as Buck's Barn Hotel, but it sure is big . . ." she said looking at the high roof and design choices that would've made Rarity jealous. Apple Bloom sighed and walked forward, not paying attention to where she was going, leading her to run right into somepony. Right then and there, Apple Bloom expected the pony to shout at her to watch where she was going. But, no, instead she was treated to a familiar voice. 
"Apple Bloom?" the voice was distinct, smooth, and at the same time, level with her tone, it was Sweetie Belle. "What are you doing in Manehatten?"
"Well . . . I uh . . . I was given this here train ticket to come." She admitted, raising the ticket. "Apparently I've been workin' too hard and it ain't right for my mental health or somethin'." That was the truth, the Apple family saw how hard she was pushing herself, she may not like being compared to her sister, but they share the same work ethic. But, that was only after the passing. 
"I see . . . so . . . you want to get some tea or something?" Sweetie Belle asked as she smiled softly.
It made Apple Bloom feel weird that she was the only one who actually cared about the passings this far down the line. But, she can't help it, it's her personality. "Sure." She faked a smile, trying to make it seem like she wasn't a wreck.
"Great!" Sweetie giggled and took Apple Bloom's hoof so they don't get separated in the crowd. "Come on," she smiled widely and nearly dragged her out of the hotel. "We have so much to catch up on!"
Apple Bloom tried to emulate Sweetie Belle's happiness. "That's great." She smiled widely even if it wasn't genuine, she felt like she may get used to the feeling of a constant smile again.
After their talents were found, she and the other Crusaders drifted apart. The last time they genuinely saw each other was graduation and even that was hard for Apple Bloom. It was around graduation that Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle began lightening up and acting a bit more friendly again. But, it wasn't Apple Bloom's way of dealing with things.
Suddenly, Apple Bloom was pulled out of her deep thought by the feeling of Sweetie Belle's hoof pressing against her side. "Apple Bloom?" she poked her trying to elicit a response from the cream-colored mare.
Apple Bloom shook her head. "Oh . . ." she then went back to her farce smile.
"You okay, Apple Bloom?" Sweetie Belle asked rubbing her back in a comforting way. This action caused a quick nod from Apple Bloom.
"C'mon, let's get some tea and I'll introduce you to my coltfriend." She smiled from ear to ear and got to a tea stall, standing in line.
Apple Bloom nodded and stood by Sweetie Belle waiting for their turn.

A few minutes later, it was their turn and they got their orders. Apple Bloom was about to grab her tea, she wasn't much of a tea drinker but, it couldn't be that bad. But, right as she was about to take it, the cup was cascaded in a green aura as Sweetie pulled the cup away. 
"What were you thinking?!" Sweetie hissed slightly. "This tea is like SUPER hot!" she sounded like a mare scolding a foal who did something wrong. "That would have really burned your mouth."
"Oh . . . sorry . . . not much of a tea drinker." Apple Bloom said shrugging, not thinking much of it, after all, she much preferred coffee, it keeps her alert.
"I get that . . . neither is my coltfriend." She said giggling softly. "He had his first taste of tea on our first date and he spat ALL over my dress because it was hot." She trotted her way down the street.
Not too long afterward, the two were in a small open cafe. Sweetie Belle approached a young stallion obviously a very trendy one at that. She followed and sat down in front of Sweetie Belle. "So . . . this must be your coltfriend?"
Sweetie's only response was a nod and a snuggle into the pristine white stallion. "This is Trendsetter." She giggled and held the stallion's hoof.
"Pleasure to meet you, Sweetie's told me all about your old club." Trendsetter chuckled in an "I think it's cute" way.  "She also told me you live on a farm, correct?"
Apple Bloom nodded and smiled weakly, the weak smile was a genuine one, when farming or her family's farm come up in conversation it can heighten her mood a bit. It's not long before she goes back to her normal attitude, though. "Yeah, I live and run that farm." She said and pulled out a picture of the farm that she had found. It was the large family photo from the family reunion Applejack had led.
"Ah . . . what a fine farm you seem to have." Trendsetter commented and sipped his coffee he had ordered prior to the mares getting there. "I do enjoy the rustic look that I get when walking into a town akin to Ponyville. As one who strives to be the best seamster in all of Equestria I travel around towns a lot." He said picking at the table.
"Yeah? Where was your favorite place to visit?" Apple Bloom asked curiously. She was finding her anxious attitude to make a good first impression diluting. "You must have at least one place."
"As a matter of fact, there is one place, coincidentally, it's also where you are. I adore the rustic decor of Ponyville." Admitted Trendsetter as he sipped his drink again. "I even enjoy the feeling of the dirt on my hooves." He added and held Sweetie Belle close.
"So, have you found that very special somepony?" Sweetie cut in, as if she was really interrupting any sort of long-standing conversation. "What's their name? Huh? Huh? Huh?!" Sweetie was really hyper, pulling herself closer until her muzzle was inches apart from Apple Bloom's. 
"I kind of never found one." She said shrugging. "I felt like it was a waste of time, I tried hookin' up with this cute stallion but, he didn't last long when I found out his barn door swung the other way." She chuckled. "Turns out the room was too dark for him to tell that I was a mare."
Trendsetter let a low chuckle. "That's nothing." He said chuckling. "Sweetie was in a dark room with a marefriend I had and myself and let's just say she went for the wrong pony." He said, soon a hoof made contact with the back of his head.
"I told you to never tell that to ANYPONY!" Sweetie Belle hissed.
Trendsetter laughed softly and wrapped a hoof around Sweetie Belle. "Oh hush, Sweetie." He snuggled her close and Sweetie Belle began playing with his purple hair. 
Something was beginning to feel awkward as Apple Bloom was forced to sit through their lovey-dovey display. That being said, something else bothered her about the display. She made a closer once-over of the stallion. Is this guy basically Rarity? That through twirled around her mind for a while, once again getting lost in her own thought. 
Trendsetter got up. "Well, I should get going, huh?" he looked over at the pondering Apple Bloom. "It was nice meeting you, Apple Bloom."
Apple Bloom didn't respond, too into her own thought.
"Well . . . see you, Apple Bloom." Sweetie Belle said goodbye and all Apple Bloom did was give a half-hearted wave.

Apple Bloom went back to her room and crawled into bed. She then did something that she hasn't been able to do in a long time, sleep decently.

			Author's Notes: 
It's been so long that I have gotten rusty when writing stories. :/
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