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When Rarity finds a gift and letter from a secret admirer on her doorstep, her imagination runs wild as to who could have possibly sent it. But, will the truth live up to expectations?...
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Disclaimer: I do not own My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic.

* Secret Admirer *

It was a clear and beautiful night in Equestria as the full moon hung directly over the little earth pony town of Ponyville. Most of the town's residents were all fast asleep by this late hour, with only a scant few homes with any lights on. However, this was not the case for one building in particular: the Carousel Boutique. While the rest of Ponyville slept, this shop's fastidious owner was very much awake and active. The white coated mare scurried to and fro about her shop at this late hour, gathering up materials and sewing supplies. 
'No,' Rarity thought to herself as a piece of fabric hovered before her scrutinizing gaze, surrounded by the light blue glow of her magic. 'This simply won't do at all,' she thought as she put the fabric back and brought up another for inspection. 'Just dreadful,' she dismissed as she picked up yet another piece. After repeating this process several times and still not finding a piece of cloth she was satisfied with, she gave up in frustration. 
'I'll never complete this order by tomorrow!' she despaired as her gaze flickered over towards the pony mannequins she used to size dresses, several of which had sections of cloth haphazardly draped across them. 'What ever shall I do..?' 
Just then, a rapping on her door brought Rarity out of her gloomy reverie. The white pony gave an annoyed humph as she sauntered over to the door. 
"Yes? Who is it?" she called out in an irate tone. When no response came she gave an unhappy snort as she neared the door and opened it with her magic. "This had better not be some kind of pra-" she began to chastise whoever she assumed to be outside her door until it fully swung inwards, revealing nothing but empty darkness filling the void outside of her doorstep. 
Rarity stuck her head through the doorframe and looked down both sides of the street, but still she saw no trace of whoever had knocked on her door. 
'How dare somepony interrupt my important work for nothing,' Rarity thought as her aggravation peaked. As she turned to head back to her work, something bright and colorful caught the corner of her vision. 'What's this..?' she wondered, her irritation now turned to curiosity as she turned back towards the doorway and bent her neck down to inspect the arrangement that had been left at the foot of her door. 
A beautiful bouquet of flowers had been lain neatly at her doorstep, and Rarity's eyes widened slightly as she took in the wondrous pinks, reds, and purples that made up the arrangement. 
'How...beautiful,' Rarity thought in slight awe as she picked up the bouquet with her magic and turned it in the air. 'Someone left these for me..?' Now a flattered blush crested the mare's cheeks at the very thought of it: someone had left her flowers! As the flowers swirled in the air, something dislodged from within and lightly fell to the ground. 'A letter?' Rarity's heart began to thump in her chest with giddy excitement; not only had she received flowers, but a letter as well! 
Gently, she set the flowers down on a table near the door and then diverted her magic to the folded piece of paper. Bringing it level with her vision, she slowly unfolded it and began to read:
My Dearest Rarity,
For quite some time now, I have admired your grace and beauty: your mane, so luscious, your coat, so well kempt; I've never once met any other pony so beautiful. And for the longest time, I have watched you from afar; ever the observer, I know I cannot act on my feelings for you. If I were ever to do such a thing, it would only cause terrible complications for us both, and I do not wish for that to happen to you. Therefore, I must simply find solace in expressing my desire in this form, in this letter. My greatest wish is to be able to directly tell you how I feel, but I simply cannot. I am truly sorry if this letter brings you any sorrow in the fact that I cannot reveal myself to you. I just simply wish for you to know how I love you.
Sincerely,
Your Secret Admirer
Rarity's heart felt as if it were trying to beat its way out of her eardrums as her eyes scanned over the short letter again, and then again. A crimson blush was heavily painted across her face as she fell back on her haunches in stark disbelief. 
'Such elegance, such prose...' she thought, her mental voice sounding distant, as if it was not even her own voice. 'Who...who could have written such a beautiful thing? For me?' Rarity vigorously shook her head to bring her focus back and she rose back to her hooves. 'I simply must know who wrote this!'
Rarity's mind instantly began to fill with images of potential suitors. 'Who could it be? Could it be Hoity Toity? Or perhaps Fancy Pants?' her mind began to reel at the vast possibilities. 'Nopony in Ponyville could have written such a beautiful and passionate letter! It must have come from a very noble Canterlot pony!' Rarity gave a repressed squeal of delight; never had she felt so utterly filled with joy, and for once, it was somepony admiring her rather than the other way around. Then, Rarity was struck by the fact that she still had a large dress order to fill out. 
'First thing tomorrow I shall begin my hunt to discover who my admirer is!' she thought in glee as she tenderly placed the letter next to the bouquet before closing the door and returning to her work, her mind clear and filled with ideas fueled by the giddy joy the letter had induced in the purple-maned pony.
* Friendship is Magic *

Rarity gingerly trotted down the main drive in Ponyville, the letter from the previous night still very much on her mind. With the enthusiastic energy that the love letter had created, she had managed to ink out some of the most fabulous dress designs she had ever made in her entire fashion career. She even had the very letter with her still, tucked away with care in one of the saddlebags strapped across her back. Earlier that morning, she had invited Twilight Sparkle out for brunch, not just to eat, but because she wanted to show the intelligent pony the letter in the hope that she would be able to help her towards her goal of finding out exactly who had written it; Twilight was the most astute pony in Ponyville, after all. 
Rarity quickly arrived at her destination: the Ponyville Cafe. She had tactically decided that eating at Sugarcube Corner was a terrible idea since she was not sure how overzealously the hyper-active Pinkie Pie would react to news of the letter. 
"Hi, Rarity," Twilight greeted from one of the outdoor tables as she waved a hoof at the approaching mare. 
"Good morning, dear," Rarity politely greeted back. A waiter pony quickly took the two mares' orders and hurried off to fill them. 
"So," Twilight began as soon as the waiter had left. "You sounded kind of rushed when you invited me out to eat, this morning." 
Rarity tossed her mane absently as she gave a small apologetic smile. "Oh, yes, I'm terribly sorry about that. I was in such a terrible rush to deliver the dresses I made last night." 
Twilight waved a dismissive hoof at Rarity's apology and gave her a reassuring smile. "Don't worry about it; something else seemed to be on your mind, like there was something you wanted to talk to me about?" 
Rarity knew that Twilight was too insightful not to see that her mind had been elsewhere earlier that morning, despite the fact that she had indeed been in quite the hurry. 
"Yes, well," Rarity started as her horn lit up and the letter slowly floated up and out of her saddlebag. "Last night, I found this on my stoop...along with an arrangement of flowers." Rarity set the letter down on the table and Twilight took it in her own magic and began to read. Rarity sat in silence, allowing the studious pony to read. By the time Twilight had finished, her cheeks had a light dusting of red to them. 
"Wow, it seems you have...quite the admirer," Twilight finally said as she placed the letter back on the table. Rarity gave a lightly despondent sigh. 
"Oh, I simply must know who this secret admirer is," she replied wistfully with a touch of longing as she placed her hoof against her forehead and swooned slightly. "This could be the stallion of my dreams if he truly does love me so." 
"Heya, guys! Whatca up to?" 
A rainbow-maned pegasus pony streaked by the two mares, returning quickly and hovering above the two, her cyan wings flapping lightly. 
"Hey, Rainbow Dash," Twilight greeted normally, though Rarity was slightly incensed at being interrupted from her train of thought.
Just at that moment, the waiter pony returned, bringing the two girls their dandelion sandwiches, along with a side of hay fries for Twilight. Rainbow Dash perked up at the sight of food. 
"Don't mind if I do!" she said as she grabbed a few of Twilight's hay fries and munched on them. 
Twilight threw a mock-glare at her but, seeing as how only a few had been stolen, no real damage had been done. "To answer your question: we were just discussing this love letter Rarity received last night." 
Rainbow Dash nearly choked on the hay fries. "Love letter?" she squeaked out through a giggle, clearly amused. 
Rarity threw a nasty glare at Rainbow Dash, which was promptly ignored. "Well, I'm glad you find my love life so entertaining," Rarity spat haughtily as she crossed her hooves indignantly. 
"Sorry, sorry," Dash replied as she landed next to them. "So, who's it from?" 
"We don't know yet," Twilight replied. "It's just signed 'Your Secret Admirer'." 
"Well, howdy y'all!" 
The group was interrupted for the second time as a fourth pony happened upon them. 
"Fancy meetin' y'all here," Applejack said cheerily as she walked up to her three friends. 
"Hey, AJ," Dash and Twilight said in unison while Rarity opted for a more proper "Hello, Applejack." 
"What're y'all up ta? Havin' some kinda 'get ta’gether'?" Applejack asked out of curiosity. Twilight opened her mouth to explain, like she had to Rainbow Dash, but the cyan mare beat her to it. 
"Rarity has a secret admirer!" she snickered, earning a glower from the white unicorn. 
"Well Ah say, good on ya, Rarity!" Applejack congratulated enthusiastically as she patted the white unicorn on the shoulder with a friendly hoof. "Any idea who this 'admirer' migh' be?" 
"We were just trying to figure that out," Twilight answered. 
"It just has to be a sophisticated stallion. One with class, one with refinement," Rarity gushed, her voice airy as her mind galloped off into fantasies. 
"Or it could be a sophisticated mare," Dash interjected randomly, earning an odd look from Twilight. "What? It could be," she shrugged. Though it was indeed random, Rarity seemed to take the possibility to heart. 
'What if it is..? What if that is the 'complication'?' the white unicorn had not considered it before, and she was not sure that she was entirely opposed to the concept of it, should it come to pass. 
"Oh! Look at the time, I forgot I needed to finish an assignment for Princess Celestia by this afternoon," Twilight suddenly said with urgency, breaking Rarity from her thoughts. The purple unicorn quickly wolfed down her dandelion sandwich, much to Rarity's distaste. "I hope you find out who your admirer is soon," Twilight gave her best wishes as she walked off back towards her library. 
"And Ah jus' came inta town ta pick up some supplies," Applejack said as she too began to walk off. "Good luck with yer search!" she called back. 
Now only Rainbow Dash and Rarity remained. 
"Well...I need to practice some new moves..." Dash said slowly as she eyed the hay fries hungrily. "See ya!" she said hastily as she grabbed the fries and dashed into the sky. 
Now left alone, Rarity began to daintily eat her own sandwich and think even more deeply about the issue at hoof.
* Friendship is Magic *

Over the course of the next two weeks, Rarity had absolutely no luck discovering who her admirer was. But, it was not for a lack of trying. Ever since the arrival of the first letter and bouquet, every night there would be a new gift sitting on her doorstep. Even when there was not always an accompanying letter, Rarity knew that it was from her admirer. However, when there was a letter she would keep them in a special place, as each one was so well written and sweet. The gifts would range from more flowers to gorgeous, sparkling gems, and Rarity would manage to restrain herself from using the gems in any dresses. 
Despite her best efforts, she was never able to catch her admirer in the act. It seemed that the admirer knew she was on to him...or her, and therefore would deliver the gifts and letters at random hours of the night, the only sign being a short series of three knocks on her door. Rarity would always dash for the door, becoming more and more desperate to finally see the pony that loved her, muzzle-to-muzzle. But, even if it was seven at night or two in the morning, when she was working particularly late, there was never a trace of the one who had left her the gifts. 
Then, one night, Rarity was up late once again working on a dress order when... 
"There it is!" Rarity perked up on pure instinct as she heard the signature three knocks at her door. Without even thinking, she rushed for the door. 'Why oh why can't I be the fastest pony in all of Equestria?' she lamented as she made for the door, her heart already sinking at the thought of finding nopony there for the countless time. Then, there was a sound that made her heart soar: the distinctive sound of a pony tripping and falling over something. 
'This is my chance!' she thought with glee as she threw the door open with her magic. 
"At last! I can finally meet you and gaze upon the face of my-..." Rarity began to dramatically declare, but her voice fell short as her eyes widened, taking in the sight of the pony whose haunches rested on the ground just a few feet in front of her door, rubbing at its apparently bruised hind leg. But, most notably what Rarity took in were the three very distinctive red apples on said pony's flank. 
"A-Applejack?" Rarity squeaked out as the orange mare got back to her hooves, but immediately froze. 
"Oh...uh... Hey there, Rarity," Applejack said awkwardly as she turned to face the purple-maned unicorn. 
"This...this must be some kind of mistake! Okay, who are you delivering these for?" Rarity haughtily demanded as she motioned a hoof towards the fresh roses and neatly folded letter on her doorstep. Applejack just stood there in an awkward silence, half in the darkness, half in the light coming from the doorway. 
"Now, Applejack, I know you're an honest pony, so just tell me who my secret admirer is," Rarity said, her voice disturbingly calm and even. 
Applejack lowered her head, her stetson hiding her eyes from view, but nothing could hide the bright, burning, scarlet blush set in her cheeks. The earth pony mumbled a response that Rarity could not hear. 
"I beg your pardon?" Rarity replied. 
Applejack's blush burned even hotter, if that was even possible, and muttered her reply once more. "...It's me." 
Rarity began to hyperventilate as her chest tightened. "T-that just simply can't be! These...these letters were all so well written! How could some farm pony write such eloquent letters?!" Rarity demanded, no longer hearing how insulting she sounded. 
"Now wait jus' a gosh darned minute!" Applejack said forcefully as her head snapped back up, her pride kicking her shame to the curb, though her face was still a vibrant shade of crimson. "Jus' 'cause Ah ain't some fancy 'city pony' means Ah can't write good?" 
Rarity was rendered speechless as she realized how rude and callous she had been, and to her friend. "Applejack, I didn't-," she began but Applejack cut her off. 
"Ah see how it is," she said, the hurt clear in her voice. "Ah'm jus' some simple 'farm pony', Ah can't possibly have feelin's or nothin' and express 'em elo-…er...uh...'eloquently'." Applejack's embarrassment came back two-fold as she stumbled over her words in her attempt to clarify herself. 
Silence penetrated the darkness, leading to a long awkward pause as Applejack cast her emerald gaze to the ground. Then, she suddenly turned and began to slowly walk off into the darkness. 
"Applejack, wait!" Rarity called out after her, causing the earth pony to halt in her tracks, but she neither looked up nor back. Another pause prevailed before Rarity spoke again. 
"...Did you truly mean everything you wrote?" 
Applejack slowly turned around, her expression one of disbelief. "Wha'..?" 
Rarity slowly walked up to the orange mare. "Did you...mean it?" she asked softly, but firmly, her eyes shining. 
Rarity had spent the past two weeks obsessing and fantasizing over the pony that was so infatuated with her that at this point, she no longer cared that her secret admirer was a mare after all, and a close friend no less. Applejack's jaw moved up and down, trying desperately to work, before she finally emboldened herself and found the words she was looking for. 
"Well o'course Ah meant it!" she finally replied with fervor. "Ah meant every word!" 
Rarity gave a soft smile as Applejack's expression turned to one of conviction with a dash of determination. She knew that the earth pony would never lie, much less to her. 
"I'm sorry, Applejack..." Rarity said as she hung her head slightly in shame. "When I read the letters, I was just so shocked at how beautifully written they were, and I...I found it hard to believe that you would write something so passionate and complimentary," she explained as Applejack listened intently. "I never would have thought of you as a sweet talker, and I always thought you disliked my style of beauty." 
Applejack nervously scuffed her hoof on the ground as her blush brightened. "Well...jus' 'cause Ah don't personally like all that frou-frou pamperin' nonsense don't mean Ah cain't admire it in you," she explained in a tone of hushed admiration as she lifted a tentative hoof and brushed it along Rarity's luxurious mane, slightly startling the white unicorn, though her smile began to grow none-the-less. 
"And, ta be honest, Ah studied a lotta books so Ah could write them letters for ya. Ah'm not really tha type ta write a lot of sappy hooey, but Ah still wanted ta impress ya-" Applejack's lengthy explanation was cut short as Rarity suddenly planted a swift kiss on the earth pony's cheek, causing her to lock up in surprise, her jaw slightly agape. 
"Well, it worked," Rarity said matter-of-factly, pleased with herself at evoking such a response from the confident mare. "What matters the most to me is the fact that you truly meant what you wrote, and that all comes from the heart." she finished by brushing her hoof lightly against Applejack's chest, causing the earth pony to stir from her stunned state. 
"Ya mean it? Ya mean yer okay with...how Ah feel?" Applejack asked in uncharacteristic bashfulness. 
Rarity gave a curt laugh before smiling. "Of course! Love is love, my dear." 
"And...even though Ah'm not tha stallion of yer dreams?" Applejack pressed, her tone clearly showing how awkward she felt at this burning fact. 
Rarity had to restrain herself from giggling at the scene, for fear of damaging the mare's pride; if she did not know better, she would have guessed that she was talking to Fluttershy wearing Applejack's hat. "As I've already said, darling, the important thing is that your feelings are so strong." 
Applejack instantly brightened up, a big smile on her face. "So, ya accept mah feelin's?" 
Rarity gave a simple nod. "I do..." the white unicorn trailed off for a moment, a small, coy smile gracing her lips 
Applejack's expression instantly filled with joy and she had to physically restrain herself from leaping into the air while yelling 'Yeehaw'. 
"Then, do ya..." Applejack began hesitantly, though her voice was filled with excited enthusiasm to match her wide grin. "Wanna go out someplace tomorrow?"
"Ah ah ah~," Rarity chided light-heartedly as she accentuated her statement with movements of her hoof, taking Applejack back slightly in confusion as the white mare smiled in light amusement. "I think we should take it slow, my dear." 
Applejack gave a light, and relieved, chuckle. "Alright, sugarcube, we'll take it as slow as ya like," she replied, her face positively aglow with a happy grin. 
Rarity blushed timidly and her sapphire eyes fluttered ever so slightly at Applejack's use of the generic nickname she always used for her friends; because, the way she said it then, it sounded less like a generic nickname, and more like one that was meant just for her now.
END


Author's Commentary: I sure hope you all enjoyed my first Friendship is Magic story as much as I enjoyed writing it! All feedback is happily welcomed.

	