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		Description

Meet Apple Risotto. A lonely Pegasus who moves to ponyville to further his Culinary Career. While he's there he meets the family he never knew he and falls in love with a pony he never thought he'd meet. This is his story.
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		Ch 1



The train stopped at the ponyville station on an early Wednesday morning. A jade green Pegasus Stallion with a red mane stepped off. Dressed in his saddlebags and a chef coat with numerous stains on it, he looked around the platform to get his bearings straight. He walked out into the early morning sunlight and started wandering around town wanting to see the sights before he found his hotel. 
He came across what he assumed to be the market and went through to see the wares, wanting to get a good look around so when he finally bought his house he would know what’s good and what isn’t. Along the way he noticed an orange mare with a blond mane and a dark brown stetson running what seemed to be an apple stand. While he meandered over to the apple stand a pink pony was watching from afar. 
“I want to say Hi and welcome him to Ponyville but I get these weird feelings in my tummy when I look at him.” Pinkie said to herself “I know, i’ll ask Twilight. She’s a super smart smarty pants so she’s bound to know.” Pinkie Pie then turned around and bounced to the golden oaks library to talk to the Princess of Friendship about her problem.
He walked up to the apple stand and was greeted by the Orange Mare who spoke with what he liked to call “Southern Charm”
“Howdy, what can i do ya for?”She asked
“I’m just checking out your wares. I’m new so i’m trying getting a feel for the town.” He replied.
“Well shoot then allow me to introduce myself. The names Applejack and I help run Sweet Apple Acres.” Applejack stated with a hint of pride.
“My name is Apple Risotto but you can call me Risotto. Like I stated previously i’m new to Ponyville and i’m looking for employment as a Chef.” Apple Risotto said.
After hearing his name Applejack gave him a questioning look. “Are you a member of the Apple family?” She asked curiously.
“I don’t think so. My mom named me that after her favorite rice dish. Turns out my special talent is cooking. After I made my very first dish, which was an Apple Risotto, my momma loved it and thats when I discovered my cutie mark.” He explained showing Applejack his cutie mark: a Red Apple with a Rice Plant growing out the top of it.
“Momma told me then and there that I should go to Culinary School.” He continued “However, before I became of age I met an older stallion named Mareo Batalli who took me on as his apprentice until I became of age.”
“Thats a nice storyl.” Applejack said.
While they were conversing an elderly green mare with a pie for a cutie mark and a grey mane sauntered down the road. She saw the pegasus and came closer to get a better view.
“So you and your family run…..ummm can I help you,” he said when he realized that an elderly mare was in his face staring at him.
“I’m just takin’ a peek at your mug little colt.” the old pony said. “Now hold still so I can get a better look atcha.”
“Granny leave him alone. I don’ need ya scarin’ off a new customer.” Protested Applejack.
“Uhh Applejack, who is this crazy old lady staring at me?” Risotto asked.
“That’s Granny Smith. She owns and runs Sweet Apple Acres. She’s also my granny.” Applejack explained.
“That explains a-” He began.
“I got it!” Exclaimed Granny Smith.
“Got what Ms. Smith?” Risotto asked.
“I know why I recognized ya.” Granny Smith said.
“Why’s that ma’am?”
“Cause yer ma long lost grandson.”
A moment of silence had befallen the three ponies. Applejack was looking at Granny like she had finally lost it, Granny was smiling as she looked at Risotto, and Risotto only had a look of confusion on his face.
After a few minutes of awkward silence Risotto was the first to speak.
“What?” he asked the elder pony
“You,” Granny pointed a hoof at Risotto “look just like your sorry excuse fer a father.”
“I do?” Risotto asked.
“Granny are you off yer rocker!” Applejack exclaimed. “You can’t just go around makin’ claims like that.”
“Hush now you. You ain’t too old fer me to put your over my knee.” Granny said scolding her granddaughter.
“Now close up the stand Applejack. We got an Apple ta get ta know. hot diggity!” Granny said with more enthusiasm than somepony her age should have.
Granny then took off to Sweet Apple Acres to formally meet her new “Grandson” and find out where he’s been all this time.
“I suppose we ought to follow Granny.” Applejack stated with a sigh. “I’m sorry ya had ta be roped into this Risotto.”
“It’s alright, I think. She seems like she means well. Lets amuse her and follow her to wherever she’s going.” Risotto replied.
“She’s headed to Sweet Apple Acres. Lets get goin’ then.” Stated Applejack
They took off after the elderly mare wondering what it was that she could possibly be thinking.
Meanwhile, at the town library, a pink earth pony mare with a pink cotton candy mane was talking to a purple alicorn mare with a purple mane with a pink streak.
“TWIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIILIGHT.” Pinkie Pie called out. “I NEED YOUR HEEEEEEEEEEEEEEELP.” 
“Pinkie Pie you don’t need to yell.” Complained Twilight Sparkle. “What do you need?”
“Weeeeeeeeell” Pinkie started. She took in a deep breath. 
“Iwasgoingaroundponyvilleandmypinkiesensetoldmetherewasanewponyintownsoiwenttothetrainstationandsawthenewstallionbutthenigotthisweirdfeelinginmytummyandididn’tknowwhattodosoidecideddthati’dvisitthesmartestponyprincessinallofequestriaandhereiam.” 
She said in one breath.
Twilight sat there stunned. Not only was she constantly surprised with how fast Pinkie could talk but she was also surprised that she still got migraines from it.
“Pinkie Pie.” Twilight began while rubbing her head with her hoof “Lets try this again. Tell me what happened SLOWLY so I can understand and so I can better help you.”
“Ok. Well it all started when I woke up. I was brushing my teeth when my pinkie sense told me that there is a new pony in town. So I went to the train station to meet the new pony and to invite him to a “welcome to ponyville party”. When I got there I saw him walking through the market and when I looked at him my tummy started feeling funny like I ate a bunch of butterflies for breakfast which is weird because I had a slice of chocolate cake for breakfast. I didn’t know what that meant so I hid behind a wall and watched him have a conversation with Applejack. When the feeling in my tummy became too much I thought to myself “Pinkie you know who might know what's wrong with you? The smartest and purplest princess in AAAAAAAALL of Equestria.” so I came over here and it’s now.” Pinkie finished with a big grin on her face.
Twilight waited patiently for Pinkie to finish her explanation. When she saw that Pinkie was done she immediately put a smile on her face.
“Well Pinkie I’m going to need a bit more information before I can make my diagnosis.” Twilight said.
“Oh my is it serious Dr. Princess Twilight?” Asked Pinkie.
“I’m not sure yet Ms. Pie. As I said I need more information.” Twilight stated.
“Ok Dr. Princess Twilight.” Said Pinkie.
“So tell me about this new Stallion.” Twilight started.
“Well,” Pinkie began “He is a pegasus. He has a green coat and a red mane. He’s got an apple cutie mark like the Apple Family. Oh and he’s super cute.” 
“I see.” Twilight said while scribbling on a piece of paper with her quill. “Now the last statement you made, go into a little more detail.”
“Okey dokey lokie.” Pinkie said. “Well when I saw him the first thing I noticed were his eyes. He had the prettiest shade of orange I have ever seen. Next was the color of his mane. It reminded me of the candied apples you get for Nightmare Night. He was fit but not to fit. Last but most certainly not least was his smile. When he got off the train he had a smile of contentment and it felt like my heart melted. Ohmagosh TWILIGHT. I think my heart melted can you check it please please please please.”
“Pinkie stop.” Twilight commanded
Pinkie immediately stopped talking and looked at Twilight with a concerned look in her eye. Twilight saw that Pinkie was getting freaked out over this so she put on her most sincere smile and told Pinkie her findings.
“Pinkie Pie. Before I tell you my findings let me ask you something.” Twilight said.
“Ok Dr. Princess Twilight.” Pinkie replied.
“Have you ever read a romance book of any sort or seen a romantic movie?” Twilight asked.
“Yes.” Pinkie said.
“From the notes I have compiled I have figured out your ailment and no your heart didn’t literally melt.” Twilight stated.
“Okey dokey Dr. Princess. Whats my problem?” Pinkie asked.
“You are suffering from what ponies call Love at first Sight.” Twilight explained.”You, Pinkie Pie, have fallen head over hooves for the new pony in town.”
Pinkie Pie let out a loud gasp as she realized that Twilight was right. “Oh my gosh Twilight you’re right. I am in love with him.” Pinkie said. “Thanks Twilight you really are the Smartest, Purplest, and bestest princess in all of Equestria.
Pinkie Pie turned around and bounced out of the library back to Sugarcube Corner to figure out how she was going to win the affection of the new pony in town.

	
		Ch 2



Apple Risotto and Applejack followed Granny Smith to Sweet Apple Acres for who knows what reason. Once they reach the farm Risotto looked around to get his bearings. Apple Trees as far as the eye could see. It was a lovely sight to behold and it filled Risotto’s heart with joy.
Applejack nudged Risotto “Hey sugarcube let's head inside so we can see what granny is up to.” Applejack commented.
“I don’t see why not. Let’s head inside.” Risotto replied.
However, before they could get anywhere near the house Risotto was blindsided by what he thought was a buffalo on vicodin. He lay on the ground in a daze and he can hear in the backround what sounds like Applejack scolding somepony. He shakily got up on his hooves and saw three little fillies get scolded by Applejack. Then he heard the last of what Applejack was saying.
“Now you go to him and you apologize for crusading right into him. Understand.” Applejack stated.
“Yes Applejack.” The three fillies said together.
Risotto watched as the three filles, a unicorn with a purple and pink mane and a white coat, a earth pony with a yellow coat and red mane with a pink bow, and a pegasus with an orange coat and purple mane, come up to him.
“We’re sorry Mr. Risotto.” They said together
“It’s ok you three.” Risotto said. “But please be more careful next time because i’m gonna be sore for a while. If it’s alright with you i’d like to know your names.”
“I’m Applebloom” said the earth pony
“I’m Sweetie Belle” said the unicorn
“I’m Scootaloo” said the pegasi
“and together we are” they started “THE CUTIE MARK CRUSADERS.” they finished with together.
“Sounds like fun. Please be careful we don’t want anypony else to get hurt.” Risotto said.
“Yes sir” they said together.
Then they took off to find other trouble to get into.
Applejack and Risotto began walking towards the house to get back to what they were doing.
“They seem like nice girls.” Risotto commented
“They are when they’re not destroyin’ half the town.” Applejack said matter of factly
“I’m sure it’s not that bad.” Risotto argued.
“You have no idea” Applejack deadpanned
They walked into the house to find the renegade elder and Risotto was struck with one heck of a sight. Sitting in the kitchen before him drinking a cup of coffee was an enormous red stallion with a horse collar around his neck. Needless to say Risotto was surprised. He’d never seen a stallion quite that large before.
“Morning Mac.” Said Applejack
“Morning AJ” Mac replied “Who’s your friend?”
“This is Apple Risotto. We met earlier when I was running the apple stand.” Applejack explained. “Have you seen granny?”
“She’s in the family room.” Mac said “She was in a bit of a hurry.”
“She thinks Risotto here is her long lost grandson.” Applejack said matter of factly
This statement caught Mac’s attention “Well we should trust granny. If anypony would know if somepony was a member of the Apple Family it would be her.” Mac said.
“Alright Mac. Enjoy your coffee.” Applejack said
Applejack and Risotto began heading into the family room to find the elusive matriarch of the Apple Family. They found her with her head inside a box and her flank waving about the room as she searched for something. Big Mac had walked into the room and saw the commotion. He also noticed that Applejack had covered her face with her hat and Risotto was looking around while whistling.
“Umm Granny.” Big Mac said trying to get his grandmothers attention. “Having any luck?”
“Hold on. I got it.” Said Granny Smith.
She pulled her head out of the box holding a large book of sorts in her mouth. She walked over to the table and threw the book onto the table with a very audible THUD. She looked towards Apple Risotto with a small smile.
“This here book is a photo album of the whole apple family.” Granny said. She turned the pages in the photo album until she came across a Stallion that no pony but Granny Smith and Big Mac had seen. However he looked very familiar to Risotto almost as if he knew him from somewhere.
“This here colt is Spartan Apple.” Granny began “He is your pa, Risotto.”
To say that Risotto and Applejack were shocked was an understatement. Risotto looked over the picture of his Father and began noticing the similarities between himself and the stallion in the picture.
He had the same coat as his father as well as the same mane color and style. The only things that were different between himself and Spartan Apple were Risotto’s wings and his eyes. He’s always been told that he has his mothers eyes.
He felt a mix of emotions. Sadness that he never knew his father. Anger that his father left his mother. Most of all though he felt Happiness. He was happy because he had a family. The only family he ever knew was his mom. His Grandparents both passed away before Risotto was even born.
“Uhhh Granny thats fine and dandy and all but what ever happened to Uncle Spartan?” Asked 
Applejack.
“Don’t call him that AJ.” Commented Big Mac
“Well why the heck not? If he’s Grannies son than that makes him our Uncle.” Applejack said.
“Fraid not Applejack.” Replied Granny. “See the reason he’s not around is because I had to disown him.”
Risotto gaped at his granny. “Disowned! But why?” He asked.
“You lot better get comfy it’s a long story.” Granny replied
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“It all began 22 years ago” Granny Smith began.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
It was a dark and stormy night. The wind was blowing the trees at Sweet Apple Acres this way and that way. A dark figure ran through the fields towards the wooden house that sat alone on the farm. Inside the house a green earth pony with a blond braided mane sat in a rocking chair with a fire roaring in the fireplace. A red earth pony colt walked up to the mare with a worried look in his eyes.
“Granny, why are you still up? Shouldn’t you go to bed?” Asked the colt.
“Shouldn’t you be in bed yourself Lil Mac?” Asked his Granny.
“I couldn’t sleep. I came down here to get a glass of water when I saw the fire going.” Lil Mac said.
“Go back to bed deary. I’ll be up momentarily to bring you a drink and to tuck you in.” Said Granny Smith.
“Ok Granny.” Lil Mac said.
The young colt went back upstairs to wait for his Granny. Granny Smith got out of her chair to get her grandson his drink when she heard the door slam open. She looked towards the door and saw the pony she had been waiting for. Immediately she felt anger welling up inside her but she put it aside so she could question her wayward son. He threw off his hood to reveal a rather built earth pony stallion with a red mane and brown coat. Granny Smith stormed right up to him and began questioning him.
“Where the HELL have you been?” She said with anger seeping from her once reserved expression.
“Don’t worry about it old women. Where I go is none of your business.” He said.
“Spartan Apple, you are my son and anything you do is MY business just like this apple farm is.” Granny said “Now i’m going to ask you again. Where. The. Hell. Were. You.”
Before Spartan could answer he heard footsteps coming down the stairs. He and Granny Smith both looked to see Spartans younger brother Jonagold coming down the stairs.
“Hey Spartan where’ve you been?” Jonagold asked his older brother.
“Alright. I was out scoring if you must know.” Spartan said with obvious pride in his voice. “I found this hot pegasus mare and we started chatting. I used my rugged good looks and told her things she wanted to hear. While doing so I kept buying her drinks to get her really drunk. Then I took her to this hotel where I destroyed her. After I was done I got up and left without saying another word. I didn’t need to since i’m...well...me.”
This infuriated Granny Smith. Here she was listening to her own flesh and blood tell a story about how he took an unsuspecting pegasus mare and put her through a one night stand. She would wake up expecting to see her knight in shining armor, only to be distraught that the pony she thought was a decent individual was really a con artist in disguise. Granny was about to lift her hoof to smack some sense into her oldest son when all of a sudden another hoof came out and decked Spartan in the jaw. She turned her eyes to see her youngest son, who idolized his elder brother, had done the deed for her. She looked at Jonagold and saw something she thought she’d never see. Hatred. Pure hatred. The look of anger in her youngest sons eyes froze her on the spot.
“You bastard.” He said quietly still seething from the story he just heard. “How could you do that to a poor innocent mare. You LIED to her.” his voice quickly escalating in volume “YOU TOOK AN INNOCENT MARE TO BED WITH HER THINKING THAT IT WAS GOING TO BE SOMETHING MORE. WHAT THE FUCK IS WRONG WITH YOU?!"
Spartan picked himself back up, blood trickling from his busted lip, with a look of fury in his eyes. "Did you just hit me LITTLE brother?” he asked with anger dripping from his mouth like the blood from his lip.
“Ya damn right I did. How could you do that? We’re supposed to be honest folk and here you go-shitting on the Apple Family's reputation and morales!" Jonagold shouted at his brother.
“Ya know what little brother? I did it BECAUSE thats what Equestria thinks of us. I knew it would allow me access to any mare I wanted, and you know what, I was right.” Spartan said with a malicious grin on his face.
This was too much for Jonagold. He leaped towards his brother and began to beat the tar out of him. However Spartan was waiting for it and began fighting back. The two full grown stallions began fighting in the house and managed to make their way outside. While the two brothers were fighting a light pink mare with a green mane and a peach blossom cutie mark came running down the stairs to see what all the commotion was about. When she got to her destination she saw that her husband and brother-in-law were both duking it out. She looked towards the helpless Matriarch for an explanation but only saw the shocked look on her face.
“Ma, what’s going on? Why are Spartan and Jonagold fighting?” She asked her mother-in-law frantically.
Hearing the words of her daughter-in-law, Granny Smith snapped out of her daze and looked at her daughter-in-law with an emotionless expression. She turned her head towards the fight outside.
“He has shit on the apple name and is being punished for it.” She said
The two mares went outside to stop the two of them from fighting. As they ran outside a small red colt was watching the commotion from upstairs with horror in his eyes. He ran back to his room and hid under his blankets.
Jonagold and Spartan had been fighting for a few minutes but to them it seemed like an eternity. Most of the fight Spartan had been dominate but as the fight dragged on he began losing steam. Jonagold noticed this and began pushing the fight into his favor. Then Jonagold, with all his strength, bucked his brother into the nearest apple tree. Spartan laid there disoriented. Jonagold walked up to his brother and raised his hoof for one final strike. Just as he was about to strike he felt a tender hoof grab his. He turned to see that his wife, Pink Lady, was the one who stopped him. He looked into her eyes and saw that she was concerned for him and his well being. He turned to look at the crumpled heap that was his brother and put his hoof down. Granny Smith had walked past Jonagold to look at her eldest son.
“Spartan. You know that I don’t approve of what you done. You have brought dishonor upon the Apple Family and for that you will be punished.” Granny said with no remorse. “So from this day forward you are no longer apart of this family. You are disowned from the Apple Family and will no longer be welcome here and any other apple farm in equestria. You will be known for the dishonest pony that you are and will looked upon with disgust. The entire family will know what you have done and will see you the same way myself and your brother see you. As a Monster.”
Granny finished her speech and turned to walk away. Spartan was shocked beyond all belief. He lost everything and his own mother showed no remorse for her words. He looked towards his brother and his sister-in-law and saw the same look from them as he saw from his mother. They both turned away and walked back into the farmhouse. The last thing they saw was the shocked look on Spartans face.

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Granny Smith finished her story with a tear in her eye.
Apple Risotto, Applejack, and Applebloom stared at their granny. Shock etched into their faces. Risotto couldn’t believe what he heard. His father was a scumbag. He had utterly humiliated his mother and left her to basically fend for herself like a common animal. 
“After that day I never heard from him again. All this happened right after Applejack was born so naturally Jonagold focused all his attention to his son and daughter. Not a day goes by where I wonder if I did the right thing by disowning him.” Granny said more to herself than to anypony present.
“You did the right thing Granny.” Risotto said “If I were in your position I would’ve done the same thing. He’s a disgusting monster and i’m glad that I was raised by my Ma and not by a animal like him.”
“I’m just glad to know that my long lost grandson is such a gentlecolt.” The elderly matriarch said with a smile. “It does my old heart good knowing your Ma raised you right.”
“Thanks Granny.” Risotto said sounding depressed “I’m sorry Granny but i’m going to go out for a bit.”
Risotto got up from his seat and walked out the door. Applejack moved to go after him but Granny Smith stopped her.
“Leave him be for now. It’s a lot of information that he needs to process so give him some space.” Said the elderly mare
“If you think it’s a good idea Granny.”
They both looked out the door hoping that he’d return.
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Apple Risotto was flying away from Sweet Apple Acres deep in thought. When he decided to move to Ponyville his original intentions was to work as a line cook for a couple years, make a couple friends, and eventually open his own place of business. What he didn’t expect was to get off the train and immediately run into a member of his family that he didn’t even know existed. On top of that get dragged off to an apple farm and get told by some deranged old mare that not only is she his grandmother but that his father was a scumbag who only bedded his mother for the sake of getting laid. If that wasn’t a lot to think about Risotto didn’t know what was.
He kept flying towards Ponyville Proper until he saw a cloud that looked rather comfortable. He laid on the cloud and watched the various ponies go about their business. One pony however caught his attention. The first thing he saw was more like a pink blur but as he focused on the blur it turned out to be a pink earth pony mare moving around saying “Hi” to everypony she came in contact with. Everything she did amused him. She would play with the young ones for a few minutes or she would help somepony with an errand. As he watched Risotto wasn’t aware of a prismatic pegasus glaring at him.
“Excuse me” said a voice behind Risotto.
Surprised doesn’t even begin to describe how Risotto felt when this mysterious mare spoke to him. He felt like he jumped straight out of his hide. He quickly turned around clutching his chest to see a very annoyed cyan pegasus. His eyes were immediately drawn to her rainbow mane and then to the annoyed expression on her face.  "Uh hello there miss.  Can I help you?" He asked.  
"Yea, you can move out of my way." Said the cyan mare. 
"Oh my apologies miss, I didn't realize you were clearing the clouds today.  I guess I'm a bit distracted right now." He replied
"Ya whatever; who are you anyways? I know every pegasus in Ponyville and I've never seen you around." She asked. 
"Oh I'm sorry. My name is Apple Risotto and I just moved here after staying in Canterlot." Risotto explained
"So are you a member of the Apple Family?" She asked. 
"Yeah but I only just found out." Said Risotto. 
"Excuse me?" She asked with a questioned look.
"Well...." He proceeded to tell the cyan pegasus his entire life story whether she wanted to know or not.
"And that's my story." He finished.
"I see. Well you're in good hooves now. Applejack takes good care of her friends and family." She said.
"That reminds me. I don't know your name miss." Said Risotto.
"My name is Rainbow Dash. Maybe you've heard of me." She said with a cocky grin.
"Actually, my mom talks about you all the time." He said "She says that you're a good weather manager but you need to stop sleeping on the job."
Rainbow Dash was speechless. "Uhh who exactly is your mom?" Rainbow Dash asked. 
"Rainy sky. She's the regional weather director for Cloudsdale, Ponyville, Canterlot, and Seaddle." He explained. 
"Wow, I didn't realize your mom was so important." Rainbow Dash said. 
"Yeah, don't worry though I'll make sure she knows what a good job you do." He said with a small smile and a wink. 
"Thanks." She said "So I noticed you checking out my friend earlier. You got the hots for her?" She asked with a sly smile. 
"Your friend." He said while trying to hide his blush.  "Who's your friend?"
"You know, the lovely pink mare you were watching from afar." She said teasingly.
His blush could rival the color of his mane. "I....I don't know what you're talking about." He said trying desperately to hide his blush. "I wasn't watching anypony from afar. That would just be creepy." Risotto stated. 
"Hey now I wasn't trying to make you look like a bad guy. I just noticed you watching Pinkie and thought you might be interested in talking to her." Rainbow Dash explained. 
"I'd like to but I've never had any experience with dating or anything like that. Nopony really wanted anything to do with me in school." He said with a depressed tone. 
This confused the cyan mare.  "What do you mean exactly?" She asked. 
"Well I was a bit of a social outcast in high school. Nopony wanted anything to do with me and the one time I got up the courage to ask out this mare I had a crush on she gave me a disgusted look and just laughed and laughed and laughed. From then on I just kept to myself. I didn't even go to my high school graduation." He finished his story with a sigh. 
"Sounds like you went to school in Cloudsdale." Commented Rainbow Dash.  Risotto replied simply by nodding his head.
"Hey, no worries. You're in Ponyville now and you're a member of one of the nicest families in Ponyville. Not to mention your friends with the awesomest pony in all of ponyville." Rainbow Dash said with a smile on her face. 
"I am?" He questioned
"Of course. Why wouldn't you be. From what I can tell you're a really nice guy and anypony would be lucky to have you as a friend, plus you can cook! That's bonus points towards getting a mare." She explained. 
"Well I never thought of it that way but maybe you're right. Thanks Rainbow." Risotto said.
"Now let's head back to Sweet Apple Acres. I think Applejack might be getting worried." Rainbow said. 
They flew off together, after Rainbow busted the cloud, and headed back to Sweet Apple Acres to talk to Applejack and the rest of the Apple clan.
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Pinkie Pie was skipping through town towards Sugarcube Corner to begin the prep work for her new plans. She was determined to make the welcoming party for the new pegasus to be the most spectacular party she has ever thrown. However, she'll have to use something she has never used before for any of her parties; subtlety. 
She didn't want to outright say "hey. i have a huge crush on you, pony I've never met, so I threw this huge party for you". That might scare him away and that's the last thing she wanted. 
She finally made it to Sugarcube Corner and made a mad dash for her planning supplies that she hid in a floorboard near the back of the bakery. However, before she got back there she was stopped by a voice at the front of the store. 
"Well hello Pinkie. I didn't think you were coming in today." Said a tall yellow coated stallion.  
"Hi Mr. Cake!" Said Pinkie with her usual enthusiasm. "I just came in to begin plans on the bestest party to ever be held in Ponyville!"
"Alright Pinkie, just don't disturb the other customers." Said Mr. Cake. 
"Yes sir!" Said Pinkie as she saluted Mr. Cake. 
Pinkie set the box of supplies down and grabbed a pencil and giant rolled up paper. She unrolled the paper and smoothed it out to make sure there wasn’t any wrinkles in it. Then, she began drawing the layout for the party. She had decided that she was going to use the entire town for the party.
She was working diligently on her Grand plan. Erasing mistakes and fixing them faster than the eye could see. 
Finally after two hours of erasing and scribbling she was happy with the final results. She placed her pencil, her compass, and her square edge back into their box and placed the box back in the floorboard.
She got ready to head out when she was stopped by another voice at the counter. This time by a blue mare with a pink frosting mane. 
“Going so soon Pinkie?” She asked.
“Yeppers Mrs. Cake! I’m going over to the library to talk to Twilight about a party I’m planning.” Pinkie said.
“Ok dear, have fun.” Said Mrs. Cake.
Pinkie left Sugarcube Corner and began hopping her way towards the library. On her way there she said Hi to the various citizens of Ponyville and played with a few of the little fillies and colts. She looked up towards the sky to see Rainbow Dash talking to the new pony in town. “I wonder what they could be talking about. The new pony seems kinda down and Rainbow seems like she feels bad about something.” Pinkie said to herself. Just as she was about to say something Rainbow and the new pegasus flew off towards Sweet Apple Acres. She shrugged her shoulders and continued to bounce towards the library so she could talk to her favorite purple princess in all of Equestria.
She got to the library and politely, but vigorously, knocked on the door. She heard a voice on the other side of the door saying “Yea yea I’m coming, hold onto your mane.”
The door open to reveal a small purple dragon with an annoyed expression on his face. His face immediately brightened when he saw the pink party pony.
“Oh hey Pinkie. Did you need something?” The purple dragon asked.
“Hi Spike. Is Twilight available?” Pinkie asked.
“Of course. Come on in.” Spike said
Pinkie followed the baby dragon into the library to see her favorite princess. Twilight came down the stairs to greet her guest.
“Hi Pinkie. What can I do for you?” Twilight asked.
“Hiya Twilight, I came here to talk to you about my newest and bestest party ever!” Pinkie exclaimed with her signature grin.
“Thats a first. The premier party pony in Equestria coming to see little ol’ me for help with one of her parties.” Twilight said with mock surprise. “I’m truly honored.” she finished with a smile.
“Yepper doodle doo. So here’s what I have planned.” Pinkie said. 
She pulled her doodle out from her hair and placed it on the table. “Pinkie, is that a schematic?” Twilight asked. “Because if it is, it’s the most detailed schematic I’ve ever seen.”
“Yeap.” Pinkie said like it was no big deal. “So here’s what I have planned. We’re gonna use the entirety of Ponyville plus a 5 mile radius outside of Ponyville. We’re gonna set up as many booths as necessary for however many ponies want to set one up. The main use for them is to allow business owners and performers to show off their skills and get new business.” Pinkie explained. “What I’m mainly gonna need your help with, Twilight, is  I’d like you to send a letter to Princess Celestia telling her that I’d like her to advertise it in Canterlot so ponies can come and enjoy the festivities. I’d also like to send Princess Celestia and Princess Luna invitations to come and enjoy themselves as well. There is also the matter of Princess Cadance and your brother doing the same thing in the Crystal Empire.” 
Pinkie finished her explanation and sat there smiling at Twilight. Twilight (and Spike who came in during the explanation) sat there with their mouths open. Twilight was the first to break the silence.
“Wow Pinkie thats very well thought out.” Twilight said “What's the occasion?”
“I call it the End of Spring Festival.” Pinkie said. She then began twiddling her hooves and looking down with a slight blush. “I planned on it being a welcome party for the new pony in town but I didn’t want it to be too obvious so I don’t accidentally scare him away.”
“Well Pinkie Pie, I think Princess Celestia would be honored to attend such an extravagant party on this scale.” Twilight commented. “I’ll begin writing a letter to the Princess and is it okay if I copy your schematic so I can send it to her to look over?”
“Of course silly.” Pinkie said with a grin. “Go ahead and copy it down and I’ll continue my rounds.”
Pinkie said her goodbyes to Twilight and Spike and headed out the door to her next destination. “I wonder where I should go to next. I know! I’ll head over to see Rarity. I think she would love the opportunity to show off her beautiful dresses.” Pinkie finished her train of thought and began hopping towards Carousel Boutique.
She got to the door of Carousel Boutique and opened it. She heard the doorbell ring followed by a sing song voice saying “Just a minute”.
Rarity walked out from her workroom to see who her guest was. She saw the pink party mare and smiled. “Well hello darling. Whatever brings you to my humble abode?” The white unicorn asked.
“Hi Rarity! I came by to invite and tell you about my newest party.” Pinkie said.
“Of course darling, I’d love to hear about your newest rendezvous.” Rarity said.
So Pinkie began telling Rarity about the End of Spring Festival. The more Pinkie said about the festival the more Rarity liked the idea. After Pinkie was done explaining, Rarity decided to ask a couple questions.
“So what you’re saying is that you are going to invite ponies from all over Equestria including Canterlot?” Rarity asked. “And there will be booths set up so I can show off my wares and get more business from other ponies?”
“Yeppers. So are you in Rarity?” Pinkie asked.
“Of course darling. I’m always up for one of your parties and if it allows me to show off my dresses than thats a bonus.” Rarity said without her smiling letting up.
“Yay!” Pinkie yelled with a huge grin on her face. She left Carousel Boutique making rounds around town telling everypony she came across about her party idea. Everypony was thrilled with the idea of meeting ponies from other towns across Equestria and to expand their businesses. She also told the ponies to let their relatives know so that way they can pass on the word and if they decided that they wanted to open up a booth to send a detailed letter to her house.
She pulled a checklist out of her mane and check off another box on her list. She only had two boxes left. Sweet Apple Acres and Sugarcube Corner. She decided that her next stop would be Sweet Apple Acres and Fluttershy’s house. She began trotting towards Sweet Apple Acres when she realized something. Her crush was at Sweet Apple Acres. “Oh, I hope I can talk to him without the feeling in my stomach acting up.” she thought to herself.  “No. I can do this. All I have to do is stay strong and ignore the feeling in my tummy.” With her pep talk done she began hopping towards Sweet Apple Acres.
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Rainbow Dash and Apple Risotto flew back to Sweet Apple Acres in relative silence. Risotto was thinking over what Granny Smith had told him and what he had talked to Rainbow about. As they neared Sweet Apple Acres they saw Applejack and Big Macintosh out harvesting apples. Seeing the ponies that he had found out were family made him smile. He had never known any family other than his Momma and he liked the idea that he had a bigger family. The two pegasi landed near the barn just as Applejack and Big Mac were walking up with two full baskets of apples.
“Howdy Rainbow, what brings ya here?” Applejack asked with a small smile on her face.
"Oh not much. Just finished up clouds duty." Replied Rainbow Dash.  "While I was busting clouds I found your cousin ogling Pinkie Pie."
"I did no such thing, damn it!" Risotto exclaimed with a hint of red in his cheeks. 
"Uh huh." She said with a sly grin. "Anyways, I ran into him and we started talking. He seemed really frustrated so I let him vent his frustrations. After what he told me I can understand why."
"So Risotto told ya everything?" Applejack asked.
"Yea, whenever I get really frustrated I vent to the nearest pony and Rainbow Dash was the lucky winner." Risotto laid with his head down in shame. 
Applejack looked at her cousin and chuckled at his expense. "Ah shoot Risotto it's no big deal. Rainbow is one of ma best friends so there's no need ta worry. Now what's this talk about you ogling Pinkie Pie?"
Risotto's cheeks were now the same color as his mane as he blushed furiously. "I was not ogling her. I was simply watching her from afar." He defended.

Rainbow Dash and Applejack both began giggling at Risotto. It was at this point that Risotto realized he wasn't making a good argument due himself.
"Relax Sugarcube. So you got the hots for Pinkie?" Applejack asked
"I think she is the most beautiful mare I have ever laid my eyes on. Not only that but she seems like she has a great personality." Risotto explained with a small smile on his face. 
Applejack and Rainbow both began snickering. “Oh yea, she has personality.” Rainbow said.
Risotto looked at Rainbow Dash with a confused look. “What do you mean?” He asked.
Just as Rainbow Dash was about to explain they saw what they thought was a cotton candy cloud coming towards them. That could only mean one thing.
“Speak of the devil, here she comes now.” Rainbow stated.

Pinkie Pie was making her way towards Sweet Apple Acres to tell the Apple Family about the End of Spring Festival. She wanted the Apples to be able to sell their pies and other apple delicacies. As she drew closer she was able to make out Applejack, Rainbow Dash, and Big Macintosh. As well as…
“Oh my goodness, He’s here too. It’s ok Pinkie, you can do this. You are here strictly for business.” She thought to herself.
She steeled her resolve and continued onwards towards the farm. Once she got to the farm she was greeted by two of her bestest friends in all of Equestria. 
“Hey Pinkie.” Rainbow Dash said.
“Well howdy Pinkie Pie. What can I do fer ya?” Applejack asked.
“Hiya Aj. Hiya Dashie. I came here to tell you guys about this HUGE party I’m throwing at the end of spring.” Pinkie said with her trademark grin. “I’m getting ponies from ALLLLLLLLLLLL over Equestria to come to this. I had Twilight contact the Princesses so they’re going to get the fancy ponies from Canterlot and the ponies of the Crystal Empire to come. Then I thought to myself 'Pinkie, who do you know of that can also help spread the word because they have such a HUGE family?' and then it came to me. 'Applejack.' So I came all the way here to ask you to spread the word to your family who are all over Equestria.” Pinkie explained. “Since Rainbow Dash is here she can go to Cloudsdale and tell the ponies there.”
Rainbow Dash and Applejack stared at Pinkie Pie, letting the information sink in.
“So let me get this straight.” Rainbow Dash stated. “You’re gonna throw a party that’s gonna be attended by EVERYPONY in Equestria.”
“Uh huh.” Pinkie confirmed.
“And ya’ll are thinkin that little ol Ponyville is gonna be able to hold that many ponies?” Applejack asked.
“Of course not silly.” Pinkie said matter of factly. “We’re going to need to use a few miles outside of Ponyville, which means that we’re going to have to set up places for the ponies to stay.”
“Like what?” Rainbow asked.
“We could always set up campgrounds.” Apple Risotto added.
They all turned to look at Risotto with questioning looks.
“We could advertise that there’ll be campgrounds set up in different spots around Ponyville. That way they have a place to stay and we won’t have to build up new buildings.” Risotto continued. “And for the citizens of Ponyville, they could stay at the campsites as well so they can stay with friends and family.”
“Thats not a bad idea Cuz.” Applejack said.
“Yea, I expected a super smart smarty pants like Twilight to come up with an idea like that.” Pinkie said.
Applejack realized that she had made an error.
“Oh I almost forgot. Pinkie Pie I'd like ya ta meet my cousin Apple Risotto.” Applejack stated. “Apple Risotto, this here is my friend Pinkie Pie.”
Risotto raised his hoof to the pink mare. “It’s nice to meet you Pinkie Pie.”
Pinkie raised her hoof to shake Risotto’s. “Just Pinkie is fine. It’s nice to meet you too Apple Risotto.” She said with her trademark grin that almost gave Risotto a heart attack.
“Just Risotto, Pinkie.” Risotto commented with a smile that made Pinkie melt.
“Well the campsites cover those that are comin from Appleoosa but what about the ones comin from Canterlot or Manehattan?” Applejack asked.
“Believe it or not, some of those prissy Unicorns do like to go camping and even if they didn’t they still have access to some very high class tents. They’ve developed tents that are much bigger on the inside to accommodate whatever they feel like bringing with them.” Explained Risotto.
“You know what. That doesn’t surprise me at all.” Rainbow deadpanned.
“So with that in mind, all we’d really have to do is make sure we know how many ponies are coming and then we can develop the area’s that we plan to use for the campgrounds.” Risotto stated.
“We can always develop the campground here at Sweet Apple Acres for the Apple Family and there’s a few acres a couple miles from here that’ll do just nicely for the rest of the Appleoosians and we can always find more places around Ponyville for the other folks.” Commented Applejack.
They all nodded their heads in agreement. “Will that work for you Pinkie Pie?” Risotto asked.
“Yeap!” Pinkie exclaimed. “This is gonna be the bestest party EVER! Bye everypony. Gots more planning to do.” She turned around and hopped back towards town to continue her planning and to make sure everything was correct.
“Well that was fun.” Commented Risotto.
“Wait til you start hangin out with her more cousin.” Applejack chuckled.
“Anyways.” Risotto said “What do you two have planned for today?”
“I have to practice my tricks to impress the wonderbolts.” Rainbow said. “If they’re gonna be coming to Ponyville I have to have my A-game ready for them. See you guys later.” Rainbow Dash took off at high speeds to who knows where.
“I got more applebuckin to do and now I need to talk to granny about finding places for the rest of our family to plot their plots.” Applejack said.
“Mind if I join you applebucking?” Risotto asked. “I’d like to learn more about our family, if thats ok?”
“Shoot ya shoulda asked before. Come on. We’ll head into the west field and get started there.” Applejack said.
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Pinkie Pie was hopping back to Ponyville to speak with Mayor Mare about getting the land approved for the party in the coming month. As she was bouncing through town, Pinkie was flashing her trademark smile and waving to all the ponies she knew, which was everypony in town and admiring the beautiful day that the weather ponies had graced them with. While she was admiring the day a thought occurred to her.
“I should probably talk to Rainbow Dash again about scheduling the perfect weather for the week that the festival is going on. That way the wonderbolts don’t have to worry about the weather and everypony can enjoy it to it’s fullest.” Pinkie thought to herself. 
On her way to city hall she saw Twilight going there as well. Seeing her friend Pinkie immediately went into Pinkie Surprise mode and tackled Twilight.
“Hi Twilight!” Pinkie said with her usual chipperness.
“Hi Pinkie.” Twilight deadpanned. “Can you get off of me please?”
“Oh.” Pinkie giggled “Sorry Twilight, I got so excited cause I saw you going to city hall too and then I realized that we could go together and be City Hall buddies.”
Before PInkie could continue her rant Twilight placed her hoof in Pinkies mouth. Seeing the hoof in her mouth Pinkie giggled.
“Now Pinkie, i’m going to ask you, why are you going to city hall?” Twilight asked
Before Pinkie decided to answer she put on a pair of glasses and a bow tie and began talking in a British accent. “Well Twilight, I have finished my recent scouting around Sweet Apple Acres when I happened upon it’s delightful owner and her kin. We began speaking about the upcoming soiree and they assisted me in figuring out the living arrangements for the different ponies coming to our fair town. The new pony in town came up with a rather intelligent answer for myself and after discussing said problem with the apple kin I rushed here to the hall of the town to discuss this with the Mayor.” Pinkie said. 
She took off her glasses and bow tie and looked at Twilight with her trademark grin. Twilight looked at Pinkie with her mouth hanging open. She closed her mouth and realized that it’s just Pinkie being Pinkie. She giggled at her friends antics and rolled her eyes.
“So you’re saying that you went to Sweet Apple Acres and talked to Applejack and her cousin and they helped you figure out a factor for your “soiree” and you didn’t get tongue tied or anything?” Twilight asked
Pinkie blushed “Weeeeeell it was really hard to keep my composure when I talked to him but yes. Yes I did.” she said.
“Well thats good.” Twilight said “So i’m assuming you’re here to get the permits for the party than?”
“Yepper doodle doo.” Pinkie replied grinning.”I figured now would be the best time since the party will start on June 13th and that is exactly 31 days and 12 hours away.”
“Well then why don’t we go together and we’ll both talk to the mayor about it. I need to talk to the Mayor about some business anyways.” Twilight said.
“Sounds like fun.” Pinkie said ecstatically. “I’ll be sure to leave when you talk business with Mayor Mare.”
They started towards city hall again so Pinkie can get the permits for the festival. While they were walking, a question came to Pinkie’s mind.
“Hey Twilight. Did you ever ask the Princesses and your brother if they’re gonna come to the festival?” Pinkie asked.
Twilight smiled. “I did indeed.” she said “I sent them a letter this morning right after we finished talking. I’m just waiting for a reply from them.”
Pinkie smiled her trademark grin. She just knew that the Princesses and Shining Armor would agree to this. They reached the front door of city hall and were about to enter, when Twilight heard somepony (or some dragon) calling her name.
“Twilight!” Spike called
Pinkie and Twilight turned around to see said dragon running towards them. He finally managed to catch up to them, but he had to wait a minute while he caught his breath.
“Easy spike, in and out.” Twilight cooed.
Spike managed to catch his breath and began speaking. “I got replies from the Princesses.” Spike said.
“From all of them?” Twilight asked “That was fast.”
“Yeap.” Spike replied “They said they’d love to attend Pinkies festival and they would be more than happy to advertise it for you.”
“Oh my gosh!” Pinkie exclaimed “That is super duper awesome! This will be so awesome that we’ll end up doing it every year and it’ll be a tradition for all of Equestria!”
Pinkie finished her rant with a great big smile. Spike and Twilight looked at each other and returned Pinkies smile. They turned around and walked into town hall, so they could speak to the mayor about getting the permits for the End Of Spring Festival.

A few hours later
Apple Risotto was trudging slowly through Ponyville, with his saddlebags on, towards city hall. He realized that he needed to find a house for rent and left the farm early. It was now late afternoon which seemed like the perfect time to take care of this. As he trudged towards city hall he decided to take this opportunity to take in the sites. He looked around at the small town and realized a small smile appearing on his face. It was a quaint little town full of energy, with ponies going to and from various locations. He continued looking when all of a sudden he realized a very important fact; he was laying on the ground. He got back on his hooves and looked around to see what he ran into and noticed a yellow mare with a light pink mane laying on the ground.
“Oh my gosh I am so so sorry miss!” Risotto exclaimed. He went over to the mare to help her up and she graciously obliged. 
"Oh it's alright. I should've been paying more attention." The mare replied. 
"You and me both." Risotto said "I'm sorry where are my manners. I'm Apple Risotto."
He held out his hoof so he could show her that he didn’t mean her any harm. She returned the hoofshake with a small smile on her face.
“It’s nice to meet you Apple Risotto my name is Fluttershy.” She replied.
“Likewise Fluttershy. Again I apologize for running into to you so carelessly, so I’d like to make it up to you.” Risotto said.
“Thats nice of you to offer but I have to say no, at least not right now because I’m going to meet a friend at her shop.” Fluttershy said.
“Why don’t I escort you then?” Risotto asked. “I still feel bad for knocking you over the way I did. It’s the least I can do.”
Fluttershy thought about it for a minute. “I suppose I could take him up on his offer. He does seem like a nice pony and Rainbow has been telling me to be a bit more social.”
Fluttershy looked at Apple Risotto and smiled.
“Sure, I wouldn’t mind if you escorted me.” Fluttershy said.
“Sounds great. Lead on.” Risotto said
So Fluttershy began leading them to her destination. After a few minutes of walking Risotto realized just how quiet it was and decided to try and break the ice with the quiet mare.
“So who are you going to visit?” Risotto asked
This startled Fluttershy since she wasn’t expecting to actually talk to anyone until she got to her friends.
“Oh..ummm…her name is Rarity and she owns local dress boutique.” Fluttershy answered.
“Rarity.” Risotto pondered the name for a moment. “Actually, I think I have heard that name before.”
“Oh really?” Fluttershy asked.
“Yea. I knew a few people in school who were part of the “it” crowd and they were talking about an up and coming fashion designer from Ponyville named Rarity.” Risotto said “I never really got into fashion, so I couldn’t tell one ponies design from another.”
“Oh I see.” Fluttershy said “Well I’m sure Rarity would be happy to hear that her name is getting around in Canterlot.”
“I’m sure.” Risotto said
They continued walking for another couple minutes in silence. That is until Fluttershy decided to break the silence this time.
“So...ummm...Apple Risotto. How long have you been in Ponyville?” Fluttershy asked.
“I just got here today actually and please just Risotto.” Risotto answered. “It’s been one hell of a day though, let me tell you.”
“Oh? How so?” Fluttershy asked “If you don’t mind telling me that is.”
“Nah, I don’t mind at all Fluttershy.” Risotto answered.
So Apple Risotto began telling Fluttershy about what happened after he stepped hoof off of the train that morning. He told her about how he came to Ponyville from Canterlot after finishing Culinary school and how he found out that his family was a lot larger than he originally thought.
After he began telling Fluttershy his story, they caught the attention of a certain white unicorn and she began following them. She was going to announce her presence but she realized that the green pegasus was busy telling a story and she didn’t want to interrupt. So she decided to listen in and once he was finished then she’d announce herself.
“So after I finished helping out at the farm I came back into town to look for town hall and I ran into you. Literally.” Risotto finished.
Fluttershy was going to say something but that was when Rarity decided to interject. 
"That was a lovely story darling." Rarity said out loud. 
Rarity's statement startled the two pegasi and caused Fluttershy to hide behind Risotto. She looked out from behind her green barrier and saw her friend looking guilty. 
"Oh I do apologize darling I didn't mean to startle you." Rarity said. 
"It's OK Rarity." Fluttershy said "what were you doing there? I thought you wanted me to come by?"
"I do darling,  I just needed to step out and get a few things." Rarity said
"Oh OK." Fluttershy said
Rarity turned her attention to the green pegasus watching her and Fluttershy chat. She was eager to know the mysterious pegasus who not only was able to carry a conversation with Fluttershy but also claimed relations with Applejack. 
"Hello, it is nice to meet you. I'm Rarity." She said
"It's nice to meet you Rarity. I'm Apple Risotto but you can just call me Risotto." He said. 
"So how long have you been in town?" Rarity asked
"Just today.  I was on my way to town hall when I ran into Fluttershy." Risotto answered
"Well you've accomplished quite a lot of you managed to get Fluttershy to come out of her shell." Rarity said
Risotto didn't get a chance to answer. He was interrupted by a loud gasp coming from the purple maned unicorn. 
"Oh. My. Goodness. What happened to your jacket?" Rarity demanded. 
"What? this old thing?" Risotto asked pointing at his jacket. "I work in a kitchen, so sometimes things spill, and I haven't been able to get a new one."
Out of nowhere Risotto was lifted into the air without the help of his wings. He noticed a light blue aura surrounding himself And Rarity's horn. 
"You will not be trotting around in that atrocity if I have anything to say about it!" Rarity declared
With that said Rarity ran off to her boutique with a concerned Fluttershy and a confused Risotto in tow. 
_______________
A few minutes later Risotto found himself standing on a pedestal in the middle of what he assumed was a work room in some kind of clothing shop. Rarity walked into another room and came back with a measuring tape.
It was at this point that Risotto finally found his voice and decided to ask Rarity what it is she intended to do.
“What’re you planning to do Rarity?” He asked.
“Why, i’m getting your measurements darling.” Rarity said matter-of-factly “What else would I be doing?”
“Measurements for what?” Risotto asked, paying no attention to Rarity’s question.
“Your jacket.” Rarity answered.
“I could always just give you what size I am.” Risotto said “Last I check I was a medium.”
“No, that won’t due.” Rarity said. “The jacket will fit better on you if I hoof make it to your exact dimensions.”
“I suppose that makes sense.” Risotto said. 
“Trust me Darling. If you custom fit a wardrobe for somepony than it’ll fit to their dimensions better than if you were to buy a jacket off the rack.” Rarity said. “So please take that filthy old thing and your saddlebags off please.
Risotto obeyed and took off his jacket and saddlebags and set them off to the side. Rarity began taking Risotto’s measurements, and while she was doing this Fluttershy was watching quietly. After a few minutes of silent waiting, Rarity finished gathering what she needed.
“Alright, now that I have the necessary measurements, I can proceed to work on the jacket.” Rarity said.
“How much do I owe you Rarity?” Risotto asked.
“Consider it a gift darling.” Rarity said “A welcome to ponyville gift, you could say.”
She turned to head to her sewing room, but before she could move a hoof a loud gurgling noice came from Rarity’s stomach, eliciting a large blush from the white unicorn.
This gave Risotto an idea. “Rarity, I can’t allow you to make me a jacket without paying you back somehow. So how about this: In exchange for you making me a jacket, I’ll cook you and fluttershy a nice lunch. Does that sound like an even trade?” Risotto asked
However, before Rarity could answer, they heard a loud crash come from the main doorway. 
“Oh joy.” Rarity deadpanned. “Sweetie Belle is home.”
As if on queue, Sweetie Belle appeared before her sister along with Applebloom and Scootaloo. They all began talking at the same time and Rarity lifted her hoof, signalling that they need to quiet down.
“Now” Rarity began “What can I do for you, Sweetie Belle.”
“Can we borrow the gems that you don’t need anymore?” Sweetie Belle asked. “We want to try and get our cutie marks in making jewelry today.”
Before Rarity can answer her sister, Applebloom notices her cousin standing on the pedestal and rushes over to him.
“Hiya cousin Risotto. What’re ya’ll doin here?” Applebloom asked.
“Hi Applebloom.” Risotto said. “Well, Rarity asked me to come by because she wanted to make me a new jacket.”
Just as Applebloom was about to answer, her stomach signalled that it needed nourishment as well. 
“Oh yea. I haven eatin all day.” Applebloom said. Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo both nodded their agreement.
Risotto chuckled at the three little fillies. “You know Rarity, I think we might have to add a few more guests. What do you think?”
“I think, that that is a splendid idea.” Rarity answered. “Follow me.”
Risotto hopped off of the pedestal and followed Rarity into her kitchen.
“Here we are.” Rarity said as they entered the kitchen “It may not be as well equiped as what you’re used to, but i’m sure it’ll be enough.”
“It’s fine Rarity.” Risotto said “Unlike some Canterlot chef’s; I don’t need anything fancy to make something fancy. As a matter of fact, I prefer working in a home kitchen because I feel more comfortable.”
“Sounds good Darling.” Rarity said. “I’m going to go and work on your jacket. Tata.”
After showing Risotto the kitchen, Rarity left to continue her work, so Risotto decided to look around and see what was in Rarity’s kitchen.
First: The Pantry. Risotto opened up Rarity’s pantry and immediately saw something he wanted to use.
“Wow, she has arborio rice. That’s something you don’t normally see in a home kitchen.” Risotto said to himself.
Next, he grabbed an onion that he saw, peppercorns, and closed the pantry.
“I need a nice white wine. I wonder if Rarity has any?” Risotto said to himself.
“Sweetie Belle! Applebloom! Scootaloo!” Risotto Called out.
Almost immediately, the Cutie Mark Crusaders were waiting in the kitchen.
“You rang?” Applebloom asked.
“I did.” Risotto replied. “Sweetie Belle, can you ask your sister where she keeps her white wine?”
“Sure thing.” Sweetie Belle replied. She ran off as quickly as she had appeared.
“Applebloom, I need you and Scootaloo to head to the market and get me six Fuji Apples and a stalk of celery.” Risotto said. “Go into my bag and grab the bits you’ll need for them.”
“Yes sir.” Applebloom and Scootaloo said. They saluted and ran off to get the necessary ingredients. 
Next: The fridge.
Risotto went to the fridge to see what was in there.
“Lets see. I see butter, thats good, and carrots. I also see garlic,  All I need now is the celery, apples and wine and i’ll be good to go.” Risotto said.
Risotto closed the fridge and began looking for a cutting board, the needed pots and pans, a wooden spoon, and a ladle. After finding the equipment that he needed, Risotto went out to his bag, pulled out his knife bag and returned to the kitchen. He opened his bag and pulled out his trusty 10” chef’s knife. He held it firmly in his hoof and began dicing his onion.
First: He cut the onion in half and peeled it. Next, he cut one end off of the onion and began cutting it vertically. Then, he began slicing horizontally, going from the top of the onion to the bottom.
At this point, Sweetie Belle had returned with the white wine and decided to sit and watch Risotto. He continued his prep by quartering the other onion half, filling his stockpot with water and setting it on the stove,slicing the carrot, and breaking open a head of garlic and halving the individual cloves.
Applebloom and Scootaloo returned with the missing ingredients and joined Sweetie Belle.
Risotto took five of the apples, quartered and cored the apples, and put them into the boiling water along with the garlic, parsley, peppercorns, carrots, and a bayleaf. Next, he took the leftover apple and halved it. He proceeded to core the apple and mimic the way he diced the onion and chopped up the celery. Then he put the skillet on the heat and threw in the stick of butter to melt. 
“Umm, Risotto?” Sweetie asked “What are you making?”
Risotto chuckled to himself. “Well Sweetie Belle, i’m making Apple Risotto.”
“What's that?” Applebloom asked.
“It’s an Istallion rice dish.” Risotto answered. “normally it’s not made with apples but I decided to make my own spin on it. Not only that but it is my namesake after all.”
“Oh, ok.” Sweetie Belle answered.
With the butter melted, Risotto threw his apples, onions, and celery into the melted butter and began sauteing them. Once they were satisfactory he added in two and a half cups of the rice and began coating it in butter. After he did that he took a spider (a small strainer with a long handle) and fished out the chunks of stuff out of his stock. He grabbed his pot and poured in the stock until it covered the rice and began stirring the risotto. Once the stock was reduced and the rice could support itself, he added in another ladle full of stock. He added in a bit of the wine with the additional stock and continued the process. He took a spoon and tasted the risotto to see if it was cooked enough. Satisfied, he took it off of the heat.
“Sweetie Belle.” Risotto said. “Can you get 5 bowls please?”
“Ok!” Sweetie Belle replied.
Sweetie Belle rushed to the cupboard and set the bowls and spoons on the counter next to Risotto. He took the ladle and placed the Risotto in their respective bowls.
“Alright girls.” Risotto began “I need you to take these bowls into the dining room and let the ladies know that lunch is served."
So one by one Applebloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo brought out the bowls of risotto while Apple Risotto set the table. With the table set and the bowls placed, Sweetie Belle ran to get her sister and Fluttershy.
Once Sweetie Belle returned with her sister and Fluttershy, she proceeded to sit next to her friends while Rarity and Fluttershy sat opposite them. 
"Oh my this smells lovely" Rarity observed as she allowed the aroma to drift into her nose.
As they were about to dig into their lunch a thought occurred to Rarity. “Has anyone seen the chef that cooked this delectable meal?” Rarity asked.
“Umm i’m not sure.” Fluttershy replied “I was just wondering that myself. Girls do you know where he is?”
“I think he’s in the kitchen doing dishes.” Sweetie Belle said “He said to go ahead and eat while he cleans up.”
"Absolutely not!" Rarity declared. "No guest of mine is going to clean dishes after they were kind enough to cook for us." Rarity then stormed off into the kitchen looking for the renegade pegasus pony.

			Author's Notes: 
I apologize if this is grammatically hideous. If you see anything let me know and i'll fix it. Hope you enjoy.


	