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		Description

It has been a month since Rainbow's "birth-iversary".  But when a familiar face shows up, how does Pinkie react to this, when she has been depressed since he left?
Credit to BioSonic100 for letting me use this awesome title card! :D
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		Where is your smile, Pinkie?



	Pinkie was walking home from Twilight's library.  She was helping her re-organizing her library.  Again.   Pinkie wanted to leave as soon as she can.  So, she hurrily rushed through organizing all the books, and, within five minutes, she was out the door.  Twilight was obviously confused by this.  But, suprisingly, all the books were in the correct place they were in!  After she left, Pinkie's hair drooped once more.  She was really depressed, but she was hiding it from everypony, even her closest friends.  I don't want them to be sad for me...  she thought to herself.  So I'll just have to keep it all in...  She then was walking home, thinking this over and over again in her mind.  When she got to Sugarcube Corner, she sat down at a table.  She was all alone.  That was what she wanted the least.  To be alone, in a dark room, with no one else to talk to.  A few tears streamed down her face.
"Pinkie?" 
Mrs Cake and Mr. Cake walked in that room.  Pinkie quickly wiped the tears, then held them again.  "Yes?"  she asked in a happy tone.  They didn't know it was fake though from her true emotions. 
"We have an order of..."  Mr. Cake took out the list, reading off the order.  "A custom made pie, filled with sweets and cheese on top, saying "I Missed You"..."  He put it down.
"Oki Doki Loki!"  Pinkie shouted, bouncing over to the kitchen.  She let her mane droop once more.  Several more tears streamed down from her face, as she gathered the ingredients.   
She gathered the basic ingredients to make a normal pie.  But she remembered that this pony wanted it filled with sweets.  So, she went to the fridge, gathered ice cream and chocolate syrup, let out a sigh, then placed them on the counter.  She then went to the pantry, gathering all the sweets she could find.  Cookies, candy, chocolates, sugar!  They made her stomach growl.  She looked both ways, then snuck a cookie into her mouth. “They won’t miss just one cookie, will they?” She asked herself.  “Of course they won’t.”  She then continued working.  
Twenty minutes later, she took the pie out of the oven it was baking from.  She placed it on the counter, and went to get some Easy Cheese.  She sprayed it, like she would with frosting on a cake.  She flattened out the surface of it, getting ready to make the letters.  She took some pink fondant, and started shaping the letters together.  Then, after she placed the letters onto the pie like it was told to do, she spread around each letter with vanilla frosting.  “It’s done.” Pinkie said to herself, letting out a sigh.  She then looked at the pie.  A few tears streamed down her face , but it didn’t land on the pie.  She didn’t want it to get ruined.  So, she wiped her tears with her hooves, and started packaging the pie into a yellow box.  She then gave it to Mrs Cake, to put it so Ditzy, the mail pony, can deliver the pie to the customer.   When Ditzy left the building, Mr and Mrs Cake told Pinkie that they were going for a walk around Ponyville.  “OK!” Pinkie replied.  “Hope you have fun!’  The couple then left Sugarcube Corner.    Pinkie then walked to a table in the back, and cried.
The bell to the entrance of Sugarcube Corner rang.  Pinkie then looked up, with a tear-stained face, and a droopy mane.  Then, her jaw dropped.  The Cakes weren’t home, yet this wasn’t a customer either.  To Pinkie, it was somepony more than just that.  The stallion had curly hair, and a yellow shirt she couldn’t ever forget.   “C…Cheese Sandwich?”  She stuttered.
“Hi Pinkie!”  He said with glee.  “It’s been a while, hasn’t it?”
“Yeah…”  Pinkie mumbled in that depressed tone of hers, and looked away.  “It’s been a while, I guess…”  Cheese then realized something.  This wasn’t the Pinkie that he knew.  She was bubbly, and upbeat!  She would want to make everypony smile!  He then knew something was wrong.  He put the package that he was carrying down, and sat next to Pinkie. 
“Is everything alright? Where is your smile, Pinkie?”  He asked, being very concerned.  
“I…It’s fine!”  She then wiped her tears, and put on a fake smile.  “I’m fine!  Everything is just fine!”  Cheese didn’t buy it.  Pinkie then slumped her head on the table.  “Oh, who am I kidding!”  She shouted.  “I’m not fine!  I’ve been depressed ever since you left!  Things just didn’t seem right!  I know you wouldn’t miss me!  You have lots of fun!  You always do!  But…I can't…party without you!”  She then cried softly. 
Cheese then put a hoof around her.  “Look at me, Pinkie.” He ordered, but not sternly.  Pinkie did what he told her to do, and she looked up.  He pulled her close, and kissed her.  Pinkie’s thoughts were running madly.  He was kissing her!  Out of all the ponies in the world, Cheese was kissing her!  She couldn’t believe it.  The kiss broke apart, as Cheese spoke to Pinkie.  “Don’t ever say something like that again.”  He told her.  “Because what you were thinking wasn’t correct.”  He then gave her a box.  “Open it.”  He said, blushing slightly.  “It’s for you.”  Pinkie then opened the box, and she put a hoof to her mouth as tears were streaming down.
It was that pie she made.  The pie filled with sweets.  The pie with cheese spread all over it.  The pie that said “I Missed You”.  “You see, Pinkie…” Cheese began.  “I did miss you.  I missed you ever since Rainbow’s birth-iversary.  All my parties I have thrown were inspired by you.”  He then said those words Pinkie wanted to hear for so long from him. 
“I love you, Pinkie.”
She hugged him, crying loudly.   “I love you too!”  She choked out in happiness. 
“You what is true?”  Cheese asked her, with a grin on his face. 
Pinkie looked up.  “What is it?”  She asked.  
“Super Duper Party Ponies…”  He began to sing.  “That is me and you…”  
“A party thrown by one is great…” Pinkie joined in.  “But not as great as two!”  Then they began to sing together. 
“Come on and let’s join forces, have twice the expertise! Now let's all go to the party planned by Pinkie Pie and Cheese!” 
Pinkie then made a short kiss on Cheese’s cheek.  “So!”  Pinkie exclaimed with joy, for the first time in days.  “Where would are next party together be at?” 
Cheese then chuckled.  “Well, I honestly have no idea.”  He said with all honesty.  “But there is a party that is going on right now!” 
“Will it be a party that’ll never end?”  Pinkie asked. 
“That party will last forever, with you, Pinkie Pie.”  Cheese hugged Pinkie while saying this.   Pinkie hugged him back.
“It’ll last with both of us.”  She whispered in his ear.  “From here on out.”

			Author's Notes: 
I CAN'T HELP IT!  It's my favorite ship!  And I'm sorry this story sucks flank.  It's 12:43 as I'm writing this note.  I really hope you enjoyed this!
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