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A/N: This is slightly improved. If you have read it you might want to read it again.
Applebloom has grown up and she is almost a mare now. However, she is depressed for many reasons and some mistakes she made. Now she is faced with a decision. Will anypony be able to stop her?
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	A lonely filly set down in the grass. The stars and moon were bright in the night sky. The air was fairly cool and there was no wind. The lights of the town was off in the distance. Most buildings were dark as the day was over. Ponies were at home sleeping or Staying up just a little late. Some ponies seemed to be walking around the streets.
She wasn’t going to associate herself with them. They weren’t all that desirable, and she knew what they were up to. The filly felt a slight blow by, it was nothing special though. She shivered a little, but that was it. She was just on the outskirts of town. There were some flowers around her, but the hill was fairly barren. She would come out here a lot thinking about life in general. Her thoughts were mix of emotions. She was upset, happy to an extent. Her happiness was not much of a good feeling more of a memory. It was the memory of happiness, but nothing more.
If she had the option she would run away, she could. But she felt her family needed her. Besides Equestria was a large place. She was almost eighteen, although that didn’t mean anything to her.
Her friends had left to do different things, she was alone. Her sister was busy and so was her brother. All she seemed to do was mess up. Sweetie was on tour all over Equestria. Meanwhile, Scootaloo was at flight training for stunt ponies. 
Applebloom was stuck. She had failed more than she succeeded. She had wanted to tell Scootaloo her inner feelings, but never could. She knew what would happen if she did. As she looked up the moon seemed to be brighter than before.
The sky was so dark, but so bright at the same time. She let out a shiver, she was getting a little cold. However, the filly would remain outside for long periods of time. All the ponies in Ponyville would just ignore her or pity her. She felt safe out here, she did not really know why.
All the filly could do was sit down and think about her life. She had spent the months after Scootaloo left wishing she could have told the orange pegasus about her feelings. She kept trying, but never could come out with it. She felt worthless and hopeless, she was suffering.
Everypony seemed not to worry about what was wrong with her, but she knew she had to do something. She had given up long ago, She was still talentless. She just wanted to fit in and nopony have any problems with it. All she could do was walk around and hope that nopony could see her.
Applebloom couldn’t help but think about how beautiful the night was. She wondered if there was anypony else in that vast black sea. If they felt like her and were staring at the night sky. Wondering the same things she wondered. All in all everything should have been a lot better.
The filly’s thoughts drifted to Scootaloo, a beautiful mare who was finally living a dream. Applebloom was happy for her, they went through a whole lot together. Applebloom and their two friends had formed a group and faced bullies among other obstacles. They all would seem to slowly achieve these goals. Meanwhile, Applebloom seemed to fail at getting the one thing she had always wanted, her cutie mark.
She recalled the pegasus had been kicked out of her own house. The pegasus had trouble flying and her idol seemed to avoid her at first. Then, a camping trip brought the two closer together. The pegasus almost gave up once and was about to do something drastic when Applebloom managed to stop her. That was when the young apple finally realized her inner feelings for the orange pegasus.
Applebloom wanted to tell her friend how she felt. However, she would choke and quickly change the subject. Sweetie noticed this one day and asked what was wrong. At first Applebloom was reluctant to tell her. After all she didn’t know if Sweetie would be okay with it or not. She asked Sweetie to go to a secluded area where nopony would overhear. Her friend did as she asked and when they were out of sight, Applebloom took a deep breath as her friend patiently waited. The yellow filly expected the worst as she began to tell her inner feelings to her friend.
Applebloom had her eyes closed for what felt like an eternity and felt tears in her eyes. However, she was surprised when she felt a hoof wipe her eyes and pull her into a hug. The farm filly managed a smile and Sweetie assured her it would be fine. Sweetie did her best to take her fears away. The two fillies set silent for a few minutes. Sweetie told Applebloom that she might be able to help. Sweetie also told her friend how a true friend would be there no matter what.
Applebloom always thought Sweetie would make a good mother someday. She wished she had a mother or even a father now. Sweetie always seemed to get the better end of the deal, but it did nothing to keep her from helping her friends. Applebloom felt tearful, two of the most important ponies in her life were now far away. 
Applebloom wondered how her family would take the news of her interest in her friend. They said they would love her no matter what. She wanted to believe that, but she couldn’t bring herself to.
The yellow filly began to wonder how it would feel to fly. She had dreamed of flying in the clouds. She wanted to know the freedom a pegasus felt. She began to walk.
Applebloom made her way towards the bridge over the river. As she looked down she saw a familiar face. The face in the water smiled at her, as a foal ponies would say that she was a cute filly and would grow up to be beautiful. However, they also said she would have all she ever wanted. She had her friends, but she was still unhappy.
She spread her forehooves apart and closed her eyes. The filly thought she heard the beating of wings in the distance. 	She stepped forward and prepared herself. She thought about what she was doing. But she was gonna do this. 
She could feel the wind begin to pick up as if something were trying to push her back. The filly felt the wind in her mane. Then, she felt weightless as her body left the rails behind, there was no going back. All of a sudden everything would be gone and she would no longer worry. The air felt good as it rushed against her body. The earth pony felt free for the first time in a long time.
She felt herself continue flying longer then she should of. Applebloom wondered what was going on. She looked up to see a pegasus. The pegasus looked familiar. The young mare was orange and had a purple colored mane. Applebloom’s savior didn’t look happy though.
The pegasus set the earth pony on the ground. Applebloom was glad to see her, but the pony had a stern look on her face. At the same time she looked to be on the verge of tears. The pegasus began to speak.
“ How could you do that, Applebloom?” asked the pegasus, with a mixture of sadness and anger. The pegasus looked into her friends eyes. 
“ ah-ah-ah jus’...Can’t...” The yellow filly started. Her friend was just a few months older than her and Applebloom still felt like a child.
“ Applejack told me you were out here, she was very worried,” The pegasus said,” and you almost left us.” The orange pegasus had tears in her eyes. Applebloom knew what she did was wrong on her part. Both ponies were in a similar situation before, and everything had come full circle it seemed.
“ Scootaloo, ah’m sorry ah was jus’... it’s complicated okay.” Applebloom was stumbling on her words. She was doing it again her friend and crush was in front of her and she couldn’t say anything.
“ Applebloom don’t worry everything will be fine, I’m out for a couple weeks and I came to see you.” Scootaloo said.
“ Scoots, there’s somethin’ ah’ve been meanin’ ta tell ya.” Applebloom said, but a hoof covered her mouth. The pegasus did something that was completely unexpected. Scootaloo got closer to Applebloom their faces mere inches apart. Scootaloo smiled as she placed her lips on Applebloom’s. Everything melted away as if it didn’t matter what happened. Applebloom kissed back. Her mind stopped thinking as she realized that her friend had the same feelings. Then it stopped.
“ I have to confess Applebloom, I kinda also left out of fear.” Scootaloo said abruptly. Applebloom raised an eyebrow.
“ Let me explain. You see Sweetie told me how you felt a couple days before I left and I didn’t know what to think. You helped me, but at the same time I didn’t know if it was right. I was so confused. Then, while I was in cloudsdale, I talked to Rainbow. She told me that I shouldn’t let anypony tell me what is acceptable to like. So I decided I would come here.” Scootaloo finished and pulled Applebloom into a hug.
“I love you, Scootaloo.”
“ I love you too, Applebloom.”
“ You’re freezing.” The pegasus said, everything was going so fast it was confusing.
Both ponies layed down beside each other. They nuzzled each other as Scootaloo wrapped a wing around Applebloom. The night was still relatively young as both ponies watched the stars together.

			Author's Notes: 
I would like some useful advice on this to make it better. Also, I would like a reviewer for my other stories to tell me what I need to fix exactly. I'm leaving the old comments on here just because.
Anyway, another thing is I would like to talk to someone in the military for a fic I've been working on.
Hope you enjoy it.
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