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		Description

We can't always help who we fall in love with. We can never help who falls in love with us.
Inspired by:
"The Princess Bride" (1987)
"My Little Pony : Friendship is Magic" created by Lauren Faust and property of Hasbro, Inc.
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	Princess Twilight Sparkle was interrupted from her daily afternoon reading session by a knock on the door.
She answered it to find a towering figure. Twilight’s head only came up to his waist. She looked up at him. He looked down on her with piercing brown eyes. His face surrendered no emotion.
Behind the figure were her friends, Rarity, Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy, all looking as confused as she was.
“Princess Twilight Sparkle, will you please come with me to Sweet Apple Acres?” the figure asked directly.
Twilight, dumbfounded at the unusual request from the unusual apparition, responded with a “yes?”

Twilight tried to lead him to Sweet Apple Acres, but he apparently knew the way, and walked with a determined fervor.
She fell back to the posse of five that he led. They all followed with a great deal of caution.
“Who is this?” she whispered to nopony in particular.
“We have no idea” Rainbow Dash whispered back, “He won’t speak to any of us”
“Well, I’m going to find out” she told them, and sped up her pace to get alongside him again.
As she walked alongside him, Twilight noticed that he had five fingers on one hand, and only three on the other. A long scar ran from his cheek, down his neck to his chest, disappearing under his clothes. He wore a large pelt made from the skin of some huge animal, and he walked with a limp. A large patch of hair was missing from the back of his head.
“Have you come a long way?” she asked.
He only grunted.

They found Applejack tending her orchard, as usual. She brightened up immediately on seeing her friends. 
“Howdy, girls! What...uhhh” she stopped when she noticed the towering biped that was bringing all her friends in tow. The dark hues of his clothes had made him hard to spot.
The moment he set eyes on Applejack, his composure seemed to break. His face softened. His eyes glistened.
“Applejack”
“Yes, sir?”
“My name is Roderick. I’ve traveled through time and space to meet you. I’ve traveled distances that cannot be measured in miles, and I’ve traveled in time that cannot be measured in aeons. I’ve brought all your friends here, because I want to ask you a simple question”
Roderick’s speech left Applejack agape. The stares of her pony friends brought her to her senses.
“Go ‘head ‘n ask, then!”
He fell to his knee, produced a brass ring big enough to fit around a pony’s leg. It was adorned with an enormous orange diamond.
“Will you marry me?”
Everypony but Rarity gasped. Rarity screamed.
A very long silence followed. Roderick nearly lost his balance.
“No” Applejack said flatly.
Roderick didn’t move.
“Y’all can’t just walk up to me and ask me my hoof! I don’t even know you! Don’t you know nothin’ about courtin’ a lady?”
Roderick’s pale cheeks turned red. A tear welled up in the corner of his eye.
“But…” he started.
“But nothin’!” she said, “Don’t get me wrong, I’m flattered that you came all this way, but it just doesn’t work that way!” She stamped her hoof.
Roderick put his other knee down. He dropped the ring. He buried his face in his hands. He huffed. Tears seeped out from behind his hands. He wailed. 
Applejack looked away. 
Giving Roderick a wide berth, Applejack’s pony friends rounded him to join her. 
“What am I gonna do, y’all?” Applejack asked her friends.
None of them could offer her any advice.
So they stood awhile longer. The ground beneath Roderick’s face was dark with the tears. Between sobs he would breathe in loud snorts.
It took a very long time, but Roderick finally went silent. He simply sat on his knees, his hands between his thighs, staring at the ground, silent.
With some hesitation, Applejack approached him. She stopped a minute when her hoofsteps caught his ear, and he lifted his face to look at her. His face was red and puffy. His eyes and nose were dripping. 
Applejack took off her hat, and sat down next to him. 
“Listen, sugarcube. You’re sweet, and I admire you for comin’ all this way for tellin’ me how you feel. But I just can’t say I feel the same. It wouldn’t be honest”
Roderick’s lips quivered.
“B-B-But I-I-I l-l-l-love you!” His voice broke.
Applejack put a hoof on his shoulder. She tried to keep her distance.
“I believe you. I really do. And I’ll tell you this: if you can love someone, someone you know, half as much as you love me, well I’m sure you’d have her in a heartbeat!”
He gave her an incredulous look.
Applejack rolled her eyes, took a deep breath, and said, “Roderick, you told me how much trouble it took you to get here. Think of the friends you’ve left behind. Aren’t they worth anything to you?”
Roderick shook his head. Applejack turned to her friends again.
“Anypony wanna help?”
They all looked awkwardly away.
“I...uh...think you’re on your own, Applejack” Twilight said apologetically.
Applejack thought, hard. 
She had an idea. It was a long shot, but it might work. She reached her hoof to Roderick’s far shoulder, and drew him into a half-embrace. “Roderick, I want y’all to do something for me” she said gently. “I want you to go back to where you came from”
She felt Roderick jerk at this request. She tightened her grip.
“I want you to go home and try, really try, to find someone there that’ll make you happy. What if she’s out there waitin’ for you? Would it be right to leave her waitin’ all her life?”
Roderick didn’t seem too sure.
“If you don’t find someone, y’all can come back, and I promise we’ll talk”
Roderick brightened significantly at this proposition. He sprang to his feet. 
“Promise you’ll try?” 
“I promise!” he said insincerely.
“Pinkie Pie Promise?” she asked.
He froze. He looked at Pinkie Pie, who was smiling innocently. He looked scared.
“Well, do ya?”
He swallowed. “C-Cross my heart and hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye” he said quietly. 
“Great!” Applejack put her hat back on, “I’ll give you some apples for your trip!”
“No thanks”, he said quietly. Without another word or expression, he walked sullenly towards the entrance of the farm, into the setting sun.
Applejack continued to smile and wave until he was out of sight. When he was finally gone, she took off her hat and wiped her brow.
“Whew!”

			Author's Notes: 
There will be no sequel
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