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		Description

You should read the Prequel before this one; My Player Number Two , and this is the prequel to Player Number Three  

Follow the stories of Sweetie Belle and Button Mash as they share their stories from meeting each other's families, to their experience at the Gala while they prepare for and have a wedding no one will ever forget. With Babs, Rarity and her friends, the Wonderbolts, and even the princesses, as they all prepare for this one event, they're going to need a bigger castle.
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		Meeting the Family



*Knock, Knock*
"Babs! You made it." Sweetie exclaimed as she embraced her friend.
"Are you kiddin' I wouldn't miss your wedding for the world. Now where's the lucky groom?" Babs said as she looked around for Button Mash.
"Over here." Button said as he looked up from his laptop.
"I'm going to get Sweetie over to Rarity's, so if I'm not interuptin'...." Babs said with a questionable tone.
"I don't mind, I'm too busy adding the last few touches to this game anyway. See you later Sweetie Belle. "Button said as he waved to the leaving mares.

"Hello Sweetie, Hello Babs." Scootaloo said as the two entered Rarity's boutique.
"Hold still." Apple Bloom said as she unwound the tape measure.
"Hey cuz." Babs said to Apple Bloom. Who ran up and embraced her cousin.
"It's been so long." She said as she tightened her hug around the mare. 
"It's only been a couple of months since the last reunion. But I had to get here, as soon as I saw the newspapers...."
"NEWSPAPERS!?" All four mares(Rarity included who had just came in.) exclaimed
"Oh. I forgot to tell ya," Babs pulled out a copy from her saddlebag and showed it.
"Breaking News, Famous singer and game designer to be married," Sweetie read aloud.
" Congrats Sweetie Belle, you're in the papers." Rarity said.
"This is a lot to take in, this means that some celebrities will be there," Apple Bloom said. As she wrote down Scootaloo's  measurements.
"I hope that we have enough room to get everyone in." Sweetie said with a worried tone.
"Don't worry" Scootaloo said. "We've dealt with popularity before, with my Wonderbolts shows, Apple Bloom's popularity as a designer, Babs' famous work, Twilight and her friends, it goes on and on."
"Then I'll have to make arrangements with Pinkie and Cheese." Sweetie said. Rarity then chuckled.
"What's so funny?" Babs asked.
"I was thinking that you look just as worried as Button was when he first asked dad for courtship." This sent off a reaction of giggles from the mares as old memories surfaced.

Button approached the doorstep. 'Ok Button, all you have is ask if you could date Sweetie Belle, in and out, just like a secret mission.  You got this.' He said as he  knocked on the door. As soon as he saw the stallion, his face grew pale.
"Yes?" The stallion said.
"Um... hi mister, I was just wondering if I could..." He stopped when he saw the stallion held his hoof up.
"Come in Button Mash." He said. the young stallion quickly did as told.
As he was lead down a hallway, he noticed all of the pictures of Rarity and Sweetie Belle. He first saw Rarity, from a foal to filly, to getting her cutiemark and then Sweetie's age, and finally FancyPants and her. Then he saw Sweetie Belle's. From Rarity holding her as a foal, to filly and then cutiemark, and so on. He took notice at how her dad was with her and Rarity in a lot of photos. 'He must really love them as much as a father could.' Button thought.
The stallion chuckled as he saw Button take notice of the photos, especially the ones of him and Sweetie Belle.
They sat on the couch together. 
"Me and my girls are very close, no matter how different we may seem, I love them and will protect them from any harm." He looked at Button Mash." I'm guessing that you came here to ask for courtship with my daughter?" The stallion said, smirking at how he said exactly what was on Button's mind.
"Yes, how'd you know?" Button said stunned.
"Believe it or not, I was in the same position you're in when I asked to court with my wife. Can you believe it, a star quarterback for the school with the greatest hoofball team, nervous?" He said with a chuckle.
Button laughed nervously  "Yeah, hard to believe..."
This earned him a friendly punch on the shoulder, which almost knocked the young stallion over.
"You're alright kid, you can date my daughter,"
"Yes!"
"On one condition." The stallion said with a smile.
"Ok, whatever you ask, I'll do it. For Sweetie Belle."
"You must make sure my daughter is always happy, make her laugh, give her the respect she deserves, and treat her like the true princess she is. Got it?"
"Got it! Thank you so much!" Button was about to sprint out the door but was stopped by a strong  and sturdy hoof. This made Button stop smiling and immediately fear the older stallion. He was turned around and in a stern voice was told." You better not break her heart, if she comes home with the slightest frown, I'm going to regret my decision."
Button gulped. " Y-Yes sir," 
"Good."
He let Button go and he shot straight out of the house, with a thunder of laughter behind him.

"...And then dad said his tail was in between his legs." Sweetie giggled.
"That's quite the story there." Apple Bloom said as she and Rarity finished the final sketches.
"What about you Babs, got any special someponies?" Rarity asked with a smirk.
"Nah, I ain't seenin' anyone right now." She simply answered.
"And how are things going with you and Rumble?" Rarity asked Scootaloo.
"You know, we moved in together, went to his brother's wedding, practiced with Rainbowdash in the Wonderbolts, other than that nothing new." She said.
"And Pipsqueak and I just attended BigMac and Cheerilie's anniversary dinner. Other than that, nothing new for me."
"How long have you all known each other?" Babs asked.
"Since we were twelve, we became friends, when we were around fourteen, we dated and hung out as a group, around the same time Diamond Tiara made up with us. So, about ten years." Scootaloo said.
"Well I'm glad that my little sister and her friends are having wonderful lives." Rarity said in a sad tone.
"C'mon Rarity, you're living a happy life too, you've got an eight year old son, a three year old daughter, and you're only 30." Sweetie said.
"29' The mare corrected."You're point?"
"Your life is just as happy as ours, all of your friends have husbands and kids, and they're all coming to the wedding, and the way you said our happy experiences made you sound... like it wasn't enough." Sweetie Belle explained.
"Oh goodness no, of course I'm happy with my life, I'm just happy about yours. And my son is eleven and a fourth." The mare corrected.
"Speaking of which, I need to ask Pinkie and Cheese to find a bigger place for the wedding." Sweetie said.
"One thing at a time, just relax, we can't have the star of the show stressing over every detail and about what others think. "Apple Bloom said as she added details to her design.
"Well, you have a point, I just hope that nothing goes wrong with the wedding," Sweetie said.
"Relax, I asked Twilight if Shining Armor could give his services. We don't want another remake with the changelings." Rarity said.
"You guys are right, I guess I am stressing over this wedding, as long as I'm married to Button in the end, I could wear a trash bag for m wedding for all I care." Sweetie said.
"Maybe if you looked at the designs, you won't have to." Apple Bloom said.
"Oh the dresses, right." Sweetie Belle said.
'I hope that Button isn't as stressed out as I am about this.'
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		A Bigger Place



"Hey Rumble," Button said.
"Hey Button." He said as he and Pipsqueak walked in.
Button looked up from the game he was playing. "You need something?"
"Actually... we came for advice." Pipsqueak said rubbing the back of his head.
"I don't know, I honestly don't think that I should be the one to talk to. Whatever it is, I'll probably give the worst advice. "Button said.
"You're the best stallion for us to talk to," Rumble said.
"Why is that?"
"You're the one who's about to get married." At this, Button immediately gestured for them to sit on the couch.
"What is this about?"
"I'm thinking about marrying my girlfriend, since we just moved in, I just know that now is the time." Rumble said.
"Ok, and you too Pipsqueak?" He only nodded.
"Easy, just take her to her favorite place, or maybe the place you met, and get everything she likes, then tell her your true feelings. You can do that right?" Button said with a smirk.
"Of course we can, anyway, we also came to see how you were doing about the wedding. Are you stressed?"
"Me? Nah, I think that Sweetie Belle is though, with the dress, the invitations, the receptio- Shoot! I almost forgot! I need to go see Pinkie and Cheese about the wedding. Thanks for reminding me!" Before they could react, Button  was out the door, and swinging it shut.
Rumble and Pipsqueak stared at each other. "You think he would mind if we played a game on his system?" Pipsqueak asked.
"Nah, as long as we don't mess up his high score." Rumble said as they took a turn for the TV.

"Thanks for coming on such short notice."
"No problem." The married couple said.
Pinkie and Cheese had been married for six years, and had a five year old son. And another baby on the way. They owned their own partying business with treats from the Cakes. Every time there was a new event coming up, they would always get to the town to celebrate whatever wedding, birthday, baby shower, etc. came their way using their senses. But as much as they loved partying, they always came back home to their son Cheesecake. 
"It has come to our attention, that you need a bigger party." The expecting mare said. She and Cheese were wearing black suits and spy glasses and they carried a briefcase.
"Let me guess, your senses?" Button asked.
"Nope! It was the newspapers." Cheese said as he grabbed one from the briefcase.
"NEWSPAPERS?!" Button exclaimed as he read it.
"Yeah, didn't you hear?" Pinkie asked.
"No, I didn't." A now calm but stunned Button Mash said.
"If you like that, you'll love that we booked you the castle!"
"WHAT!
Sweetie Belle had just walked in, and heard the last line.
"Yup! We asked Princess Celestia and Princess Luna, and since you're two are their favorite singer and videogame programmer, they said you're free to use the castle." Cheese said.
"Wow, this amazing. Thank you so much!" Sweetie Belle said.
"No problem, we just love making ponies smile." Pinkie said their slogan.

"Oh yeah, we should prepare for the reporters tomorrow at three o'clock." Sweetie Belle said as they waked home.
"You knew?" Button asked.
"Actually, I just found out today from Babs." Sweetie Belle explained.
"Well, we already knew there would be celebrities, Vinyl Scratch, Octavia, Photo Finish, The Princesses, it goes on and on." Button said, making Sweetie Belle giggle.
Stepping inside, Button found Rumble and Pipsqueak playing his Watchdogs game. "Hey!" Button exclaimed, catching the two's attention.
"Hi Button." Pipsqueak said as he saw the angry stallion's eyes shrink with rage.
"You better not have messed up my high score." Button said with no emotion.
Rumble and Pipsqueak, terrified at his sudden change assured Button that they started a new game. 
"You were gone, and we didn't know what to do, so..."Pipsqueak said, having experienced his friend's anger before.
"Yet you decided to play my game?" Button asked.
"Geez Button, relax, they just wanted to play." Sweetie Belle said calming Button immediately after she spoke.
"I guess you're right." Button said.
"We should be going anyway," Rumble said. With that Button walked to the couch and said good bye.
Finding Sweetie Belle in front of the door, they stopped. "You owe me." She said. Nodding quickly they trotted out of the house.
"Great job there Button." She said with a laugh as she and Button sat on the couch and nuzzled.
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		At The Gala



"Do you have the lemonade?" Sweetie Belle asked Button.
"Yep."
"Cookies?'
"Check."
"How abou-"
"Don't worry Captain, we have everything." Button said.
"I suppose you're right, I just always get nervous during an interview." Sweetie Belle sad. Button hugged her, knowing well what it was like to be nervous.
"You're acting as nervous as I was about the Gala." Button said before giving Sweetie a nuzzle.

 "Did you ask him yet?" Scootaloo said with a smirk. Sweetie Belle blushed.
"Maybe." Sweetie Belle said as she smiled and blushed.
"Admit it ya did." Apple Bloom said with a smirk.
"Ok, so I did, and we'll be going together!" Sweetie exclaimed as she and her pff's hopped around in a circle. They discussed what they were going to wear, and do there as well.
"Oh! Sweetie, Rarity wanted  ta talk about somethin' with ya." Apple Bloom said. "And ya best get there now, it sounded like it was important."
"Ok, see you girls tomorrow." Sweetie said as she ran out of the clubhouse.

"Sweetie Belle!" Rarity said as she hugged her sister.
"Hey Rarity, did you want to talk about something with me?" Rarity bit her lip.
"There's good news and bad news."
"What's the good news?" Sweetie asked as her ears began to droop worriedly. Rarity smiled.
"I got Sapphire Shores to  agree to take you on her world tour!" Sweetie gasped.
"What!? Rarity that's the best thing ever! How could there be bad news?" Rarity once again bit her lip.
"After the Gala, you'll be with her on the tour for... six months." Rarity said. Sweetie thought of all of the places she would see. 'Just wait until I tell Button!' Button. Six months without Button Mash. Her colt friend, her match.
"I'll leave you with time to think, the Gala's a month away, but you have to tell Button." Rarity said as she walked out of the kitchen.
"How am I going to tell Button?" She said out loud.

From then on, for the next month, every spare second of spare time Sweetie Belle had from hanging out with her friends, family, school, or practicing with her voice, she was with Button. Whether it was playing minecraft for hours, going on a date, or only having time for a hug and a nuzzle, Sweetie cherished every moment, and it only unfortunately worsened her problem.
Finally came the night of the Gala, Sweetie Belle wearing a light green dress with translucent pink and purple fabric, and curled hair with her cutie mark as an accessory in it, went with Rarity and Button. The whole train ride, Sweetie was nervous, every time she talked to Button, she was afraid that the truth would slip out. Finally, they arrived to the Gala, dazed at how amazing it seemed, they enjoyed it. For about ten minutes before realizing how much of a bore the place was.
"Wait here." Button said to a half asleep Sweetie Belle. When she opened her eyes again, she saw Button on stage, talking to Octavia, Djpon3, Beauty Brass, and everyone else on stage. They nodded and smiled as they stopped playing the original music and captured the crowd's full attention.
"I'd like to sing a song to somepony very special to me." Button said as he blushed and turned to the band behind him. With a nod of his head, they played a series of notes.
'There was once, a time,
Where I had no one to be there by my side,
But then, you came, and because of you,
my whole life has changed.
'You were there when I needed you,
You gave me laughs and someone to talk to,
You made me smile through thick and thin,
When you are here I always win.
"You are my player number two,
Always there when I need you,
You're always there right by my side,
You make me smile real big and wide,
Always there right next to me,
You're my beauty and  I'm you're geek.'
The music continued in a slower pace and Sweetie blushed and smiled. She then stood up and the spotlight was on her. Taking a microphone from someone in the crowd, she sang.
'There was once a time, where I felt that nopony believed in me,
But you, stumbled in my life, and gave me a whole new view to see.
You comforted me when I cried, and always said that it will be ok,
And now, as I stumble through life, I always look forward to seeing you at the end of the day.
You are the one who makes my heart sing,
Who makes my spirit fly with love's wings. 
' You are my player number two,'
'Always there when I need you,'
'You're always there by my side,'
'You make me smile big and wide'
'Always there right next to me,'
'I'm you're beauty,'
'And I'm you're geek.'
'Oooooooh, oh, Always there when I need you,'
'Oooooooh, oh My player number two. 
The crowd went into a frenzy. They stomped their hooves, cheered and screamed, and cried for an encore. The couple bowed as they(Sweetie Belle stepped on the stage while singing.) and were greeted by a crowd of compliments. They walked out and sat under the stars.
"When did you have the time to write that?" Sweetie said obviously flattered.
"I didn't." Button answered.
"Well it was beautiful, and I loved it so much.'' Sweetie said as she nuzzled Button.
They looked at the stars, and Button placed his hoof over hers. He then turned to Sweetie. And kissed her full on the lips. Sweetie surprised, melted away as they continued blissfully.
After pulling away, guilt pulled at Sweetie Belle.
"I only needed to do that at least once." Button said.
Sweetie turned to the side. She didn't want to ruin Button's perfect night, but she had to tell him.
"Button..." She looked into his glimmering eyes, where a spark seemed to fly.
"You, know, at first I was quite nervous about tonight, even tried talking myself out of it. I wanted to sing for you, kiss you to make this the perfect night, and thanks to you, it is."
Sweetie now with tears in he eyes, said "I'm so sorry, Button."
"About what?"
"Last month, I figured out that I was going to be going with Sapphire Shoes on her world tour for six months."
Button sat dazed. Then he said." That's great! How is that bad?"
Sweetie turned to him, "It means that I can't be with you."
"Why?" Button asked, suddenly angry.
"I have to let you go, I don't want to put you through any pain, every day without us together is pure agony to me, I don't thin-"
"You are wrong, you don't think that I can last do you?" Button said fuming.
"Button please-"
"Please what? Why didn't you trust me? Why didn't you tell me in the first place? Don't you think I can handle a long distance relationship?"
Button said as he softened a little.
"I didn't want to live without you." Sweetie said as tears ran out of her eyes. She ran off, with tears flowing back.
"Sweetie Belle wait!" But she was already gone. " I'm sorry."

By that time, the reporters came in and started asking their questions.
"How long have you known each other?" A reporter called Noteworthy asked.
"Ten years, and we've been dating for eight" Sweetie answered.
"Do you have any disagreements about the wedding or anything at all?" Paperweight asked.
"What couple doesn't? But usually it isn't much of a big deal." Button said.
"What do your friends and family think of this?" Asked Ink Note.
"Well, The Elements of Harmony, Wonderbolts, Babs and Apple Bloom, and our families are all excited for us." Sweetie answered.
As they continued asking questions to Button about how he feels about Sweetie Belle, and SweetieBelle  about her family, at the end of the interview, the reporters announced that the couple will be on the front page of Equestria Daily.
"Equestria Daily!?!" The two exclaimed.
"Everypony reads that, whether it's the magazine, or online, it's pretty popular." Sweetie said. She was excited.
"Thanks for the interview, and the cookies. The Noteworthy said as they walked out.
"Anytime." Button said.
And the they turned to their laptops to play Minecraft.
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		The Bachelor party



Button sat with a bunch of stallions, it was a day before the wedding, and he was at his house playing the latest videogames with BigMac Discord, Pipsqueak, Rumble, Cheese, Flash, Caramel, FancyPants, and Soarin'.
"Thanks for coming guys. I know that this isn't much of a bachelor party, but I really wanted to play videogames." Button said as the last stallion walked in.
"No problem, I'd never turn down a party!" Cheese said as a bunch of confetti came from nowhere.
"And my sister-in-law getting married is an event I simply can't miss." Fancy Pants said.
"Speakin' of getting relationships, remember when Button asked for courtship?" Rumble said. As he told the story, Button blushed a crimson red as every stallion burst into laughter, even BigMac. When he was done, Button shifted the gears.
"Oh you want to laugh huh? How about when you first asked for courtship Pipsqueak?" Button said with a smirk. Blushing, Pipsqueak shrunk as Button and BigMac burst into laughter.

Pipsqueak was walking to the family farm, Rumble was with Scootaloo, and Button Mash was at family game night in which of course, Sweetie Belle was apart of. Noticing how his friends were all dating their longtime crushes, Pipsqueak gathered up enough courage to ask BigMac for courtship with his youngest sister. When he saw Big Macintosh nearly snap a tree in half bucking it with enough force to send vibrations in the air, Pipsqueak didn't see a tree, he saw himself. Turning around, BigMac saw him.
"Hello Pipsqueak, ya need somethin'?" BigMac said as he wiped sweat from his brow. Pipsqueak turned back around, and immediately regretted it. "Somethin' wrong? You look like you just saw a ghost." BigMac asked with an eyebrow raised. Ever since he and Cheerilee stated dating, he became a lot less shy.
"Um, y- you see," Pipsqueak couldn't get the words out.
"Spit it out boy." BigMac said as he patted him on the back.
"I'dliketodateyoursister!" Pipsqueak said.
"Come again?" BigMac said as he started to lose his patience.
Pipsqueak sighed a nervous and scared sigh.
"I'd really like to date your sister, I'd had a crush on her for a longtime now." Pipsqueak said as he scrunched up in fear of getting bucked to Canterlot.
"Sure, just make sure she make it back by ten."
"Wha-what?" Pipsqueak asked dazed.
"I said you can date mah' sis, as long as she's home by ten, why are you surprised? I see you come in everyday to sneak looks at her while she's touching up the house, or bucking apples, or cooking with Granny." BigMac said with a smile.
"I- don't know what to say!"
"A thank you would be nice."
"Thank you! And here I thought that you were going to buck me to Canterlot." Pipsqueak said laughing at himself.
"Who said I wasn't?" BigMac said as he turned around. Turning completely white as he can be, Pipsqueak stood his ground while his eyes closed. Waiting for a bone breaking impact that never came. Opening one eye, he saw Mac trying to muster a laugh. Finally he said,  "Ok, you've officially proved yerself. If you can stand your ground when ah' threaten ta buck ya, then you'll stand your ground for Apple Bloom."
"Really?!" Pipsqueak exclaimed.
"Eeyup."
Just then Cheerilee came out holding a pitcher of lemonade for her husband. "Hello Pipsqueak, do you need something dear?"
"No ma'am. Thanks BigMac." Pipsqueak said as he ran off, not before he saw Cheerilee try to smother a laugh. Turns out she saw and heard the whole thing. She was about to go out until she heard Mac say yes. Pipsqueak sighed. At least he could date the mare of his dreams now.

"... so then Pipsqueak told us about his first date, ad how they went to her favorite part of the field." Rumble, who joined in on the story said before all of the stallions burst into laughter.
Angry, Pipsqueak turned the laughter on Rumble. "Not like you were any better, when you had to ask Scootaloo's dad."
"That's not embarrassing, I asked him, he said I could, end of story." The gray Wonderbolt said as he folded his arms.
"Not that, I'm talking about how Rainbowdash handled it." Pipsqueak said with a devious grin. He smiled as Rumble's pupils shrunk and eyes grew to saucers and wide like saucers." 
"You guys swore that you'd never tell anyone about it!" He said, his face turning a dark crimson.
"You told mine and Pipsqueak's, and I think that these stallions will like to know what were talking about." Button said backing up Pipsqueak.
"Ugh. Fine." Rumble said as he turned to the kitchen to get cider. (Which is not alcoholic in this world.)
"It was just another day..." Button began.

Rainbowdash was at Rumble's door step of his cloud home. Knocking on it hard enough to bust the cloud, Rumble opened the door only to find Rainbowdash there giving the stallion a stare similar to Fluttershy's.
"Hey Rainbow," He said, avoiding contact with her eyes. Making the devious mare smile a devious smile.
"Hello Rumble."
"Did you want to talk to me about something?" He asked. Sweating at the mare's unusual silence.
"Want to go flying somewhere? I need to talk to you abut something." Shrugging, the stallion closed the door to his cloud home, locked it, and followed the rainbow maned equine.
After about five minutes, Rumble broke the awkward silence. "Where are we going?" Not turning her head, he didn't see the mare grin.
"You'll love it, you'll fall head over hooves for it."
They approached a single cloud hanging in the sky. "You brought me here to sit on a cloud?" Rumble asked a little confused.
Rainbowdash pulled a long green band from her mane, "Wrap this around your wings." She said as they sat on the cloud.
Rumble, a bit confused at first, did as the mare told him.
"I heard that you and Scoots started dating.'' She said.
"Yes," Rumble said.
"Listen here bub, Scoots is like a sister to me, in fact, I consider her that, now when I hear that she's dating I want to make sure she's as happy as she deserves to be, nearly working her flank off for that awesome cutiemark, learning to fly, working on becoming a Wonderbolt, I don't want her to live an unhappy life because some stallion," She said poking him in the chest, causing his ears to droop. "I want to make sure he's right for her." She started walking to Rumble until he leaned over on the edge. He suddenly forgot he couldn't use his wings, and tried to fly away.
Falling straight down, he screamed.
Rainbow, quick to catch him and purposely making sure he was head first and just about to hit the ground, she caught him. Flying back up to the cloud, she laughed loudly the whole way.
Once back on the cloud, she laughed for about ten straight minutes. Wiping a tear from her eyes, she continued.
"Look Rumble, I trust ya, but the truth is, the only reason I brought you up here was to:
1. Scare you,
2. Make sure Scoots is in good hooves, and will get the life she deserves,  
3. I wanted to let you know that I don't spend as much time with her as I should, and I hope that however or whoever she spends her time with, I need to make sure that it's with the best stallion." She touched her hoof on her shoulder. "But that doesn't mean I don't trust you." She said. 
"Or that I wont tell my friends." The mare said with a evil grin.
"Hey!" Rumble started chasing after the mare, and fell once again. 
Rolling her eyes, Rainbowdash flew down to catch him once again.

"...it took about a month before he'd even go in the sky again!" Pipsqueak said hugging his stomach as he went into an uproar of laughter.
"Ok, enough with the stories, lets party!" Flash said.
"That's the spirit!" Cheese said. With Discord, they made a chocolate fountain, apple pie, sandwiches, and from a lot of pleading from Button, a life sized video game in which everyone played from their own character's point of view, and of course Button won every game throughout the night.
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		The Bacherlorette Party



"Thanks for coming guys!" Sweetie said as she walked into the spa.
"Oh no problem dearie, I wouldn't miss it for the world." Rarity said as she sank deeper into the mud.
Rarity, the rest of the mane six, Scootaloo, and Apple Bloom, Babs, and Cheerilee all agreed to meet Sweetie at the spa, where the rest of the night will be her demands.
"I can't believe that one of my star students is getting married, I must be getting old." Cheerilee said as she sat in the hot tub.
"This is gonna be the best night ever, besides yer wedding o' course." Apple Bloom said lifting a cucumber from her eye to look at Sweetie.
"I-It's be-en to-o-o-o-o  lo-ng since I-I've be-en to the spa-a-a-a" Twilight said.
"Well we've all got kids of our own," Applejack said before getting a facial smeared across her face. " And, they need us before they go to school next year." She said as cucumbers were placed on her eyes.
"Tell me about it, Soarin' and I have a bit of trouble with our RainbowBlitz." Rainbow said, referring to her son.
"And our little Cheery Blossom is so sweet, but can't control her strength." Cheerilee said.
"And just think that one day you girls will be next in line." Fluttershy said. 
"Maybe Scootaloo will be next," Rainbowdash said elbowing her blushing surrogate sister.
"Or maybe Apple Bloom here." Applejack said with a smirk. Causing Applebloom to bite her lip and blush. Earning her a bunch of giggles from everyone in the room.
"Oh we're just teasing, " Rarity said. "Besides, we should really focus on the bride now." She said as Sweetie got in with her.
Babs, who just got out of the steam room walked in and sat on a table.
"I've been meeting to ask ya' somethin, what happened with Spike?'' She asked before being approached by Lotus Blossom.  
"Oh, Spike is in Canterlot working with Princess Celestia and a new dragon that came a few years back." Twilight said. "He should be at the wedding though."
The mares talked for the next hour as they rotated until everyone had a turn with something. Finally as they walked out, Twilight simply asked Sweetie Belle where she wanted to go. Everyone looked at Sweetie.
"Well, we could go dancing." Sweetie said.
"I know the perfect place, in Canterlot." Rarity said as Twilight's horn started to light up. A few seconds later, they were right outside the place Rarity described.

"This is the highest quality club in Equestria, it even has Karaoke," Rarity said looking to a Sweetie Belle on the last word.
"It certainly does look rather interesting," Fluttershy said.
"That's the spirit!" Pinkie said somehow grabbing all of the mare's hooves and pulling them inside. In there, the club looked like it was pretty bleak. Many of the ponies lightened up when they saw who came in. Surrounding the mares with cameras and phones, they asked for autographs.
"Sorry, but we only came for the party," Sweetie Belle said.
After getting a lot of groans, everyone went back to their original positions and started to text on their iPones.
"Somepony needs to fix this party." Rainbowdash said looking to her friend.
"Huh? Oh, Let's Partay!!!!!!!!!!!!" Pinkie shouted as a bunch of confetti blew around her. She ran up to the  place where there was supposed to be a dj, and pulled up Vinyl Scratch, or DJPON3, as some called her.
"Let's get this goin'!!!!!!!" She said catching everyone's attention. Pinkie jumped on the dance floor and it turned into a rainbow of colors. Everypony immediately gathered around and started dancing to the song. She went to the bartender and bought apple cider, causing a bunch of other ponies to want to buy some as well. Soon, thanks to Pinkie, the place was full of excitement.
"Thank you!" The owner of the club said.
"No problem, now let's party!!!!!" Pinkie said. Everypony cheered. They sang songs for karaoke, drank glass after glass of cider, and all had a pretty good time. Suddenly, one pony asked Sweetie Belle to sing.
"Please?" The mare asked.
"I couldn't," Sweetie said. A stallion heard and started chanting.
"Sing!"
"I shouldn't,"
"Sing!!" They shouted
"I can't,"
"Sing!!!!!!!" They all chanted, and once her party started chanting as well, Sweetie gave in.
"Fine!" She said as a she smiled and turned to he gigantic stage.
Many ponies cheered her on.  "What should I sing?" SweetieBelle asked. Ponies threw suggestions at her, last Friday night, Strangers, Dark Horse, until she finally settled on firework by her good friend Katy Pony. Although it was old, everypony loved it. Finally, 
came the end of the night, and after a very thankful thank you from the manager, they went back to Ponyville.
"That was the best fun I've had with you guys." Sweetie said.
"I don't think that any bachelorette party will top that for a while." Babs said.
"I admit that that was the best social event I've been to in years." Rarity said.
"I agree, not even as Wonderbolts can we have fun at parties like that one," Scootaloo said.
"The night isn't over yet, we still have time for one more stop." Apple Bloom said.
"Yeah! Can't we do one more thing?" Pinkie asked.
"Sure, why not." Sweetie said.
"Yay!" Fluttershy said.
Following Sweetie Belle, everyone went to Sugarcube corner, and went out to see the moon and stars.
"I know it's simple and plain, but I just loved to do this with Button, and it's become a hobby you see." Sweetie said as she chomped on a cookie.
"I don't mind, besides, the sky is pretty nice tonight." Rainbowdash said.
"And even though we ain't doing a whole lot of other thing bachelorettes do at their parties, this is still a pretty relaxing and enjoyable night." Aj said.
"I agree," Cheerilee said as she slurped her milkshake.
"We all needed a break, and this was the perfect way."  Rarity said.
"It certainly is lovely hanging out with you girls, a house of chaos can be pretty... unexpected." Fluttershy said.
"Well I'm glad that all of my closest friends and family can be here to celebrate my wedding." SweetieBelle said.
"Me too." Everyone agreed.
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		The Big Day



"I can't believe it," Button's mom said as she straightened his tie.
" My warrior is getting married." she said as she wiped a tear from her eyes.
"Oh mom, don't cry, I'm still your warrior of Hirule," Button said as he gave his mother a hug. It was the day of the wedding, and Button came over to his mother once he saw her crying in a corner.
"You've grown up so fast." She said looking at her son. Placing a hoof on his shoulder, and quickly wiping a tear with the other, she said,
"I'm proud of you."
"Thanks mom, but I'm pretty nervous, I don't know if this was a good idea, I feel like..." Button paused thinking of a way to describe it. "I feel like Lee in the Trotting Dead, regretting my decision to marry Sweetie." Button said, sweat dripping down his face.
"Hold on mister, these past few months you spent the entire time excited to marry Sweetie Belle, and now you're having second thoughts?" His mother said with a disapproving look on her face. Button shrank back, even as a grown stallion, that look gave him the creeps.
"What's this ah' here bout' having second thoughts?" Apple Bloom said. Button turned  and felt a three pairs of eyes, one set was purple, the other orange, and the final a royal blue. His ears drooped.
"Um..."
"You're having second thoughts about marrying my sister!?!?" Rarity said grabbing him by the ear and pulling him with her. Stomping off to a separate unused room. Apple Bloom and Scootaloo stormed off behind the two, leaving a confused mother behind, worried about her son.
'I'm sure he'll be alright.' She thought, trusting that Rarity doesn't kill him. With that, she turned around and sat with her husband and Button's brother.

Rarity burst into the room, and practically ripped off Button's ear doing so.
"Ow!" Button whimpered.
Letting it go, Rarity gave Button stare that would make Fluttershy proud. "Now what is this I hear about second thoughts?" She said, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo right behind her shooting daggers with their stares, having learned a thing or two from the stare master.
"Oh, that, you see..." Button said, sweat pouring like rain from his forehead.
"Geez is it hot in here?" He said, failing at changing the subject.
"Sorry for over reacting there, but this is an important day for Sweetie Belle, and you are the reason why we're here, why she's here, if you have second thoughts and leave Sweetie sobbing at the alter, it will break her heart." Scootaloo said.
"Break her heart? Does she truly care about me that much?" Button said.
"If she didn't care about ya', why would she decide ta' marry ya' in the first place?" Apple Bloom asked.
"Plus, if her heart is broken because you don't really love her..."
"Of course I love her! She's the most beautiful mare in Equestria! She has the most beautiful eyes, laugh, and voice. There are endless things I love about her. I love her more than any achievement, heck, I love her more than gaming itself! I wouldn't ask her to marry me if it weren't true."
"Then why are you having second thoughts?" Rarity said with a smug look on her face. Button was about to answer, but then realized how silly he was being.
"You're right, I can't even believe that I considered she didn't love me, I almost messed up didn't I?"
"Yep." All three mares said.
"Well it's a good thing you didn't, otherwise Sweetie would've been in pain, along with you." Everyone laughed at Scootaloo's remark.
"But seriously, you would've regretted it." Rarity said. Button gulped.
"Now, we must get back to our positions. And hopefully Button here will join us." Apple Bloom said. Rarity walked out, leaving the three to leave the room. As the mares went to go check on Sweetie Belle, Button walked up to Rumble, who was standing outside having heard all of the commotion. "Wha-"
"Don't ask." A nearly pale Button Mash said as he walked back to the alter. 

"I can't believe that I'm getting married!" An excited Sweetie Belle sang out as she put on the dress. Her mother was helping her with the fabrics and smoothed out the wrinkles.
"I'm so happy for you, and just think, in a few years, I could be a grandmother again!" Her mother said as she  grabbed the flowers for Sweetie to carry.
Sweetie gave a nervous laugh, knowing she didn't want to talk about going down that road yet. Just then, thankfully Rarity, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo came back in from checking with the groom. Ending the awkward conversation. 
"Let me get started with your hair," Babs said as she walked in. The bridesmares all wore a similar looking dress, Babs was wearing a mostly pink dress, with a green  textile that resembled a leaf at the curve, on the front there was a green cross that held up the dress. Translucent fabric was layered on top of each other underneath,  only a small part of it was showing, but enough to see it at the bottom where it trailed at the bottom of the opaque fabric. The darker fabric was on top of the lighter. Her hair was down, and was flat ironed and styled to lean over on her left side. She had on pink eye shadow that matched her mane, and brought out the color of her eyes.
"You look great cuz'," Apple Bloom said as she looked up from checking Sweetie's dress." Babs smiled at her favorite cousin.
"Not as great as you." She said as she got to work on the bride's hair. Apple Bloom was wearing a dress that had autumn colors that ranged from darkest to lightest to darkest again as it trailed down. She had green fabric that shown at the bottom and covered her back hooves. There was red cloth holding up the dress that matched her mane. In her  hair, she  had on a pink bow with green on the inside. Her hair was in a similar style to Babs'. Finishing with green leaf colored eye shadow.
"Thanks, but Scootaloo looks great as well, for a pony who doesn't wear dresses often." Apple Bloom said with a smirk.
Scootaloo blushed. Her dress was mostly orange, and had light purple translucent fabric showing near the bottom, purple material was holding up the dress, the same way as Apple Bloom's. If you looked closely, you could notice light orange swirls on the orange cloth. It was adjusted so her wings would show, since she complained that she feels much more comfortable flying in a dress than walking in one. Plus, she sprained her back hoof during rehearsals, and although it would heal quickly, Sweetie Belle insisted that she could fly if she chose to at anytime. Her mane was down, having grown longer over the years, and had elegant curls in it.
"Well I just can't stretch my legs when I'm in a pris-" She stopped when she saw a glare from Rarity. "....When I'm in a dress, all the time." The Wonderbolt corrected.
This earned her a series of giggles as Babs finished with Sweetie's hair. Carefully pulling the dress over her head, Rarity and Apple Bloom gasped at their work. Rarity, who summoned a tissue, was using it to dab at her eyes. Sweetie's mother, held her hoof over her mouth, trying to smother a happy sob building in her throat. The former crusaders showered the bride with compliments.
"Beautiful!"
"Amazing!"
"Outstanding!"
"Glowing!"
And indeed she was all of those thing. She had a mostly purple dress, and pink material at the front that held it up, that perfectly matched her mane. Covering majority of the dress, was a thin, barely visible, green textile that gave her the look that made her shine, she almost looked like a crystal pony.  Her mane was curled into a style that mostly hung on the left side of her head, some of the purple curls had pink spiraling in the center, and vice versa. Her eye shadow matched her eyes. But the whole dress gave the beautiful bride a happy image, like she was a princess.
"I look beautiful!" The mare sang as she tried her best not to squeal across all of Canterlot.
"I sure do hope that Uncle Button Mash likes it." Rarity's daughter, and flower girl said. After a series of giggles, Sweetie walked over to her niece and said; 
"I do too." 

Button stood at the altar, he was quite nervous. His best friend Rumble,  noticed this and decided to calm him down before he freaked out.
"Hey dude, you alright?"  Button looked at his long time friend.
"Yeah, just a bit nervous. But not the reason that you'd think."
"What's that reason?" Button sighed. He looked over to Fluttershy, who was directing a choir of birds and holding her son while her husband Discord held their toddler Screwball. They sang practice notes, and it reminded him of Sweetie Belle, how they sang on key with a series of multiple chords.
"I know it's silly, but whenever I'm not around her for too long, I feel anxious, like she won't ever come back."
"How come?" Rumble asked with curiosity.
"Remember the night of the Gala?"

'I didn't want to lose you.'
Sweetie ran off, tears running past her eyes.
'Sweetie Belle, wait!'
Button was sitting in an empty room, replaying the scene over and over again. 'I can't believe I was so insensitive' Button thought. Struggling to fight back a tear threating to escape. 'She'll never forgive me, I'll be surprised if we're still friends.'
"Button?! Button?" Rarity opened the door to see a sulking Button Mash.  "Button,  the Gala's over, I've been looking all over for yo-" She sighed. "She told you didn't she?" Button nodded.
"She'll never want to talk to me again." Button said. Trying hard to conceal his face that was now flooded with tears.
"Why do you say that?" Button explained what happened, deciding to skip the kissing part. Once he finished, Rarity could only said; "Oh dear,"
It was at that moment that Sweetie came in through the door. "I couldn't fin-" She saw Rarity sitting next to Button on the floor. It was at this time that Button looked up.
"Sweetie Belle!" He embraced a surprised Sweetie Belle.
"I'm so sorry, I didn't mean to make you upset, if you want to go, you can, don't let me stop you, but plea-"
"I won't."
Button stopped. "Wha-what do you mean?"
"I mean I won't let you stop me. I have a career I want and need to work for, so I'm going, and I think we should see other ponies."
Button was shocked. "Sweetie Belle, give me a second chance. PLEASE!!!!!!!" Button said.
"My decision has been made. I just wanted to say goodbye, I didn't want to leave with you not knowing the truth. I'm sorry, but when I get back, it doesn't mean we can't be friends."
Button was about to do something, but thought better of it, he stood up from his pleading position, "Ok."
Sweetie reached out her hoof "Friends?"
Button shook it.
"Friends." With that, Sweetie turned, followed by a concerned Rarity.
"Goodbye Sweetie." Button said quietly as he watched her step into the chariot outside. Then he sighed. "Friends."

The next few months were the hardest for Button. When he was in class, he thought of Sweetie Belle and how she would know the answer to every question he didn't know the answer to. When he was at the park, he thought of when Sweetie would play tag or how they danced underneath the gazebo on their first date. When playing MineCraft, he thought of playing Minecraft with her. It took him about a month to stop sobbing into his pillow at night until he fell asleep, and go to normal crying.
When Diamond Tiara saw this, she saw it as an advantage to get back to her old ways. Although she gave up months earlier, she would follow Button and tease him, along with say some unintelligible amorous things about how Sweetie dates tons of stallions. She finally stopped when Button said "Buck off." (sorry for the language younger viewers)
It was then that Diamond Tiara realized how much of a jerk she was, how all ponies disliked her because she was so cruel. She apologized the next day. But Button barely heard anything, all he thought about was Sweetie Belle, how her voice was so beautiful, and how he'd give anything to hear her sing one more song again. 
Three months after she left, Button started to get depressed, he hardly hung out with Pipsqueak and Rumble, he didn't play videogames, he grew angry quickly, especially about Sweetie. It wasn't until he visited Zecora that he realized he still cared about her.
*Knock knock*
"Come in my little pony, I'll be just a second you see." She looked up as Button opened the door.
"Ah Button Mash I've been expecting you, I'm guessing you need me to talk to?"
"Yeah sure." 'Geez she sure is weird.'
Zecora motioned for him to sit down. She gave him a cup of tea.
"Drink this cup and I will be able solve, any problem bothering you at all."
'That didn't rhyme.' Button thought.
"It depends on the way I say, now tell me what is bothering you today?" The Zebra said, seemingly able to read his expression.
"Well, Sweetie Belle and I are no longer dating, and it's making me feel depressed, I miss her, and I feel sad. I need your advice, I'm starting to hurt some ponies I love without even knowing." Button said.
Zecora took the tea from his hooves. She looked into the cup.
"Ahh I see, you are depressed and feeling sorry. In your future I see happiness, but only if you choose to forgive and forget."
"What are you saying?"
"Dear child, you must forget the past, and tell how you feel at last."
"So... I need to confess how I feel and I'll feel better?" Button said.
Zecora nodded as she walked over to the cauldron and continued her potion.
"But to who?"
"That dear pony of mine, is your choice that will come in time."
"What?"
"It is not in my place to choose your future, what you choose will determine your life with her. For the truth you shall tell, will determine your future with Sweetie Belle."
"Ok. Thank you, I owe you one. Anything I can do in return?"
"No need to worry, I do it out of deed, though I could use more flower seeds."
"Never mind, but thanks for your help anyway." Button said as he left Zecora, laughing to herself at the comment.
As he walked out, Button thought about who to tell how he felt. 'Maybe I should tell Sweetie Belle.' He immediately ruled it out. But then thought about it again. 'Should I? It's not like it'll anything will change after that. It's worth a shot isn't?'
Button thought about it for the longest time, debating with himself about whether or not to tell her that he felt miserable without her, that it felt like something was missing.  He asked his friends.
"I say go with it." Rumble said.
"But what if she never wants to talk to me again? What if she never forgives me? What if-"
"That right there is what is causing you depression." Pipsqueak interrupted while placing a goof over Button's mouth.
"Pip's right, follow Zecora's advice, tell her the truth." Rumble said.
"Yeah, if there's anything Apple Bloom told me, it's that you should always be honest with yourself." Pipsqueak said.
"You're right, thanks guys." Button said as he exited Rumble's room.
But he still wasn't sure what to say, he was still nervous about what to say, that she might reject him. Finally, after five months, Button only had four weeks to go. Little did he know that he wasn't the only one that went through all of the emotional turmoil through the months.

"How could I say that? He was trying to have such a good night and I ruined it for him." Sweetie ranted on and on to Rarity in the dressing room. She had just finished her daily assignments, so she wouldn't be behind with her school work.
Rarity, who was starting to get just a little tired of her sister's nonstop ranting over the past two months, said "If you miss him so much why don't you send him a letter?" She calmly suggested.
"What if he doesn't care about me anymore? Or he's already moved on?" Sweetie Belle questioned. Rarity sighed, knowing she opened up a whole new world of ranting. Fortunately for her, Sapphire Shores decided just then to walk in on the conversation.
"Something wrong Honeybee?" She asked, using her nickname for her.
"I've made a huge mistake, I broke up with my ex-coltfriend, and I shouldn't have, I made the wrong choice and now he'll never forgive me and we'll never be friends again and he's probably already moved o-" Sweetie stopped when she saw the mare hold up her hoof.
"Honey, you've got a bad case of boy problems. Some advice to you would be to channel up all of those emotions, and express it through your voice!" Sapphire sang out. 
Sweetie looked down. "Are you sure this will work?" The young equine asked.
"Of course honeybee, and when you see that stallion friend of yours again, tell him how you feel. Trust me, I've dealt with boys before, and this trick really helps." Sapphire assured. "Now let's get going, those vocals won't warm up themselves." Sweetie smiled and followed the prancing mare out of the room. Sapphire smiled when she saw a thankful stare being thrown at her from her number one stylist.

The next few months were tough for Sweetie. Although following her mentor's advice; which helped her strengthen her voice and led to her debut song that kicked off her career, she still cried at night, still dreamed of Button wrapping his arms around her, playing videogames with him, or spending the day together. Even a surprise visit from Babs, Apple Bloom, and Scootaloo in Manehattan didn't make her stop thinking of him.
Finally came the last day of the tour, after thanking Sapphire Shores, running to the train, and waiting for an eternity to get to Ponyville, she stepped off of the train. When suddenly, a flash of orange, red, yellow, and purple ambushed her, knocking the teen mare off of her feet. "What's going on?!" She asked the two figures. She then recognized her two best friends in the world.
"Apple Bloom! Scootaloo! I've missed you girls, you sure have changed since the last time I saw you." Indeed they did. Scootaloo's mane had grown longer, and she was wearing it down, she had also gotten taller and was the same height as Rainbowdash. Apple Bloom had her mane and tale were in a braided ponytail, her mane being held up by her bow.
"You girls look great!" Sweetie said. Her mane had gotten longer, and was the same length as Rarity's. More purple had grown into it along side a few more longer and bigger curls. Yes, these once little fillies had really changed over the years.
Scootaloo grabbed Sweetie's one large suitcase, "Geez what do you keep in there, rocks?" She said as she pulled at it with her teeth. 
"No, just some things I need." Sweetie said.
"Sure does look like you need a lot of things."  Apple Bloom said while helping Scootaloo.
"I think I know someone else who needs something as well." Rumble said, surprising the girls. He was standing next to Pipsqueak, who moved to the side to reveal Button.
"H-hi Sweetie Belle."
"Hello Button."
The two stood in front of each other and looked a each other awkwardly, as much as they both wanted to run up to each other and apologize, they were afraid of what the other would think. Button looked around and realized he didn't want to do this with other ponies around. "Can we talk later? Maybe tomorrow after school maybe?" Button asked.
"Yes, of course." Sweetie Belle said. By this time Scootaloo and Apple Bloom started of to Sweetie's house, with Sweetie close behind. The mares continued their conversation, and when Sweetie was sure Button wasn't looking, she turned her head to look at him from behind.

The next day for Sweetie Belle was full of "Welcome Back" and "Glad to see ya' " Along with surprise on how much she missed. (Especially Diamond Tiara's change of attitude.) But she was really just waiting for the end of the day so she could see Button out of class. Time seemed to tease her as the day dragged on for her. Little did she know that Button was just as anxious to meet her afterwards.
Finally, came the end of day. With Sweetie rushing out of her art class, and Button rushing out of his computer class, the two met in the park where they agreed to meet, and made sure no other pony was there. The two stood awkwardly as they did anything but look at each other.
"I can't take it anymore, Sweetie Belle," Button sighed. "I... I missed you. Ever since day one I've been so upset, and depressed. I was always angry, and I was so upset when you were gone, it made me feel anxious, I cried myself to sleep every night! Heck I cried harder than the end of Season one of the Trotting Dead game!" At this Sweetie gasped. When Button finished season one of the game with Sweetie two summers before, he didn't come out for days.
"Do you really feel that way?" Sweetie asked with guilt filled eyes.
"Yes. Sweetie, I love you so much it hurts to spend a day without you." Button confirmed. Sweetie was silent for a moment.
"To be honest, I missed you too! I wanted to say I'm so sorry, I've made such a big mistake wanting to see other ponies, I cried every night thinking of you. I wrote countless lyrics to countless love songs, and I dreamt of you. Those six months, may have been good for my career, but it wasn't the same without you." Sweetie Belle said.
"Wow, I guess that we both missed each other huh?" Button said after a long moment. 
"Yeah, but no relationship is perfect, and our relationship is far from it." Sweetie said.
"In that case, you want to just start over? And tell the truth this time?" Sweetie blushed as she leaned in closer to him.
"Yes my player number two." She gave Button a kiss on the cheek.
"Minecraft at your house tomorrow after school." She said as she walked off. Leaving a dazed, but extremely happy and relieved Button Mash behind.

"The wedding is about to start! Everyone in your seats!" Pinkie said as she sat in the second row with Cheese. Rumble went over to his position, leaving Button alone with Twilight.
"Wedding jitters?" Twilight asked, giving a knowing look to Button.
"Yeah," He admitted.
"Don't worry, everyone gets nervous. Just think that it's only you and Sweetie Belle." Twilight suggested.
"Ok, thanks Twilight."
Then the wedding March Began. The birds sang out a series of notes as the castle doors opened up for Apple Bloom and Pipsqueak as they waltzed down the aisle. Slowing down in the middle to take a picture for the wedding pictures. The two broke once they got to the stage and went in opposite directions. Apple Bloom was holding pink and purple flowers. Next came Babs and Featherweight, and finally came Scootaloo with Rumble. Both Bridesmaids holding the same set of flowers as the first.
The Groom's stallions were on the opposite side of the bridesmares. Finally the flower girl hopping down the aisle tilting her head to the side, letting the petals gently fall down as she momentarily seemed to hang in the air before coming back down. Her blue mane and tail swaying with each hop. Finally she got to the end of the aisle, and everypony stood up. Button then gasped as he saw Princess Celestia in there. Somehow not able to notice her before.
Then he saw Sweetie Belle. It felt like he and Sweetie were the only ones in the room. She was so beautiful, with her dress making her look like she glowed. Her eyes were like stars, her hair so beautiful, and making her look like a star. She was walking with her dad, who was wearing a tuxedo, he was wiping liquid pride from his eye.
"Oh dad," Sweetie said as she looked up at her dad. Finally, he gave her over to Button Mash. The two looked at each other in the eye. And grew lost within each others.
"Fillies and Gentlecolts, we are gathered here today to celebrate the wedding of these two ponies. Despite their differences, these two have shown they have a love so strong, and have learned to find a way with each other, to work together against anything that comes their way. They have shown they'd move mountains for one another, and would go the distance just see each other. These are two ponies of a kind, and have one of the strongest bonds I have ever seen between two ponies.May I have the rings please?" The ring bearer, Button's nephew, walked up and presented the rings to Twilight.
"Do you Button Mash take Sweetie Belle to be your lawfully wedded wife? To have and to hold through sickness and in health, for as long as you both shall live?"
"I do." Button said as he slipped the ring onto Sweetie's hoof.
"And Sweetie Belle, do you take Button Mash to be your lawfully wedded husban-"
"Yes! Yes, yes, a million times yes." Sweetie said. As she slid the ring on.
"Alright then, I'll take it. You may kiss the bri-" The two had started already.
"Never mind."
Everyone cheered as the two ran down the aisle. Followed by the Bridesmares and their Groom's stallions. They went into the ballroom of the castle, where a big reception awaited them. Outside, many ponies from all over, geeks and celebrities, came from all across Equestria to see the two. Everyone celebrated throughout the night as Djpon3 played the music, with Pinkie Pie and Cheese Sandwich on the case, it was truly a night the young couple would never forget. Finally, just before the stroke of Midnight, the couple loaded into the carriage.
"Ready to go?" Button asked.
"Oh, I almost forgot," Sweetie said. She leaned out and threw the bouquet. Landing in the waiting arms of Scootaloo.
"Looks like we've got another wedding ahead of us." Rainbowdash teased to a blushing Rumble and Scootaloo. Seeing the couples reaction, everyone laughed as the carriage rolled off into the night.

			Author's Notes: 
I hoped you liked the chapter. It took a really long time to write this, and I can only hope you like, share, and comment. Thanks for all the support. And I hoped you don't mind this being a bit rushed, but it's FINALLY done. And I wanted to mention that I'm sorry for the big split between ButtonMash and SweetieBelle, but I don't want these two to be the perfect couple, because what couple is? If you can tell me one let me know. And I'm thinking of making a sequel to this... Let me know what you think. Until next time guys, Peace.
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