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		Description

          Hearts 'n Hooves day is a beautiful time of the year! Ponies are always so happy. Seriously, who could hate this holiday. Nopony, right. Well, one does. His name is Light-Heart and he's jealous of his brother. He stole his marefriend from him and now he is mad! But how mad is he? How far will he go to get his revenge on his brother? (P.S. I finally got around to my own cover art... I'm really lazy...)
(Rated "T" for some infrequent coarse language.)
(This story has nothing to do with any of the mane or side characters. It may mention them, but not enough to have them tagged. These ponies it surrounds are of my own creation.)
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		Chapter 1


			Author's Notes: 
          Here ya'll go. I've had this story planned for a while and I'm hoping it will be looked at as one of my better works. I REALLY want this in the featured box. And that's not happening without your guys' help. Thank you for reading this and anything you find wrong with word spelling, usage, ect., feel free to point out. (Point out LEGIT problems, not how you THINK this should've been written.)
Thank you all once more for reading and have a nice day!



          It's that time of year again! No, not THAT time, the other one! Hearts 'n Hooves Day! A wonderful throughout Equestria indeed. Especially for two particular ponies sitting at a table in Sugarcube-Corner.
"I love you, pumpkin," Cherry Blossom says. Her long, pink mane slightly covering one of her gorgeous blue eyes and falling past her red shoulders as she stares into her lover's eyes.
"Yeah, but I love you more, sweetie!" Sky-High replies, staring into her blue eyes with his green ones, his shorter-cut mane of dark-blue and white contrasting perfectly against his sky-blue coat.
"No, I love you more, honey." They are too busy staring into each other's eyes that they don't even notice their milk-shake melting between them.
"Do you realize what today is?"
"What?"
"It's our two-year anniversary of first meeting each other. Do you remember that day, cherry-pie?"
"Like it was yesterday, dearest. One of the many memories made under the tree that day. I just hope there are more to come. And I hope they're with you..."
"Aww, you're so sweet."

"Just look at them...disgusting..." A white unicorn is levitating a pair of binoculars in front of his eyes while perched sitting in an oak tree, spying on the two lovers. He lowers them and thinks to himself. "If only it wasn't for my own damn brother, she'd still be mine! Now she's gone...maybe I can get her back..." He looks in a saddle-bag he has laying on another branch. He levitates it over to himself and starts rummaging through it when a gust if wind knocks him off balance and he goes tumbling out of the tree, hurting his ego and his poor flank with a yellow heart on it. He sits up in time for the binoculars to fall from the tree and hit him in the head, sending him to the ground once more, messing up his vision for a minute. Ge hears the faint voice of someoony laughing as he sits up to see the light-blue flank if a pony with three clouds there.
"Hey, uhhh, Sky? Did you always have nine six clouds as your cutie mark? Or is that new?"
"Uhhh, Light-Heart? What were you doing?" Sky-High replies.
Light-Heart jumps up and shakes his head. "I-uh-was just-uhm- climbing this-uh-tree! Yup! Oh I love this tree!"
"Uhh...okay....why were you climbing the tree exactly?"
"Well...that's none of your business!" Just then, his saddle-bag falls from the tree, landing on his head.
"You okay, man?"
"Yeah..."
"Okay...well...you have fun with that. I'm gonna go, now, over to Cherry-Blossom's to hang out. If you need me you know-"
"I don't need my little brother's help!"
"Okay, bro, jeez. Calm down!"
"Well...just...go then."
"Alright...well cya later."
". . ."

"So, this is your favorite tree on your whole property?"
"That's right, Sky! This tree has held so many memories for me and even before I was born. My parents had said that they named me because this was their favorite tree, too. Other memories as well. There were times when I was a filly, my mother would take me out here and sing to me whenever I was sad. Or tell me a story to pass the time. We'd even come out here at night to watch the stars and just end up falling asleep out here. Those memories I cherish whenever I think of them.
"Other memories, not so much. Times when I'd fight with my siblings or run out here because I was mad and cry under the tree because I was so fed up with everything. I've even made other memories with you here. When we first met and the first time you came over to my place are other good things. Those are some of the memories I think of the most, Sky; are the ones with you." 
"Do you mind if I add another memory?"
"Of course!"
Sky lifts up one of his wings and a small black box falls from under his wing. He opens it and hands it to her. "Would you do me the honor of letting me spend the rest of my life with you?"
"Cherry-Blossom grows tears in her eyes and holds a hoof to her mouth with a gasp. "Yes! Yes, of course!" She wraps her hooves around him and pls him into a tender embrace. When thy pull away from each other, she takes the golden band and slips it to the base of her horn. "It's simply divine! I-I can't get enough of it! Th-thank you!"
"No, the pleasure is all mine, dearest." He approaches her and locks his lips with hers in a short, yet still
loving kiss. "So, we need to talk weeding plans. Make sure everything will be perfect."
"Oh, where do we even start?!"
"I might have an idea..."

"Well, sugar-plum, I'd better jet. It's getting late."
"Aww, do you have to go, Sky?"
"Yes, I'd better."
"Well, just spend the night here!"
"I can't do that!"
"Why not?"
"Cause if we spend too much time together now, we'll be sick of each other before we're even married." Sky chuckles to him self and hears her snicker in the background. "No, but in all reality, I have stuff to do at home that can only be done at home."
"Oh, alright. Come back tomorrow?"
"Sure. 8:30 in the morning?"
"Right under this tree."
"Fine with me. See you then!"
"You too, honey." She waves as her fiancée flies off back to his house.

"Ahhh...," Sky-High says as he gets out of bed. "Time -ohh! My head! Must've slept wrong or something. Ouch. Uhhg, time to get off to the day, I guess..." He looks at the clock on the wall and notices the time. "Damn! I'm late!" He runs out of the door and leaves to the house of his bride-to-be.
He lands under the tree beside Cherry-Blossom. "Hi. Sorry I'm-ahg! Sorry I'm late..."
"Are you okay, sweetie?" Cheery-Blossom asks with a worried tone in her voice.
"Yeah. I'll be-uhng-fine. Just got a head-AHHG!" He falls over onto the ground and blacks out.
Sky-High opens his eyes and looks around. He notices the smell first. Like medications. He notices he is laying in a bed and is wearing a medical gown. He notices he is in a hospital and turns over to see Cherry-Blossom beside his bedside. "Wha-where am I? What happened?"
"I'm not sure what happened. I wish I did."
"How long was-ahhg! H-how long was I out?"
"About one and a half days, give or take an hour or so..."
"Sweet Celestia..." Just then the doctor walks into the room.
"Ahh, glad to see you're awake! It's Woody, right?"
"Yeah, it's Woody. Umm, what the actual hell happened to me?"
"Well, it appears that someone has casted a spell on you. We're not sure who or why. You will make a full recovery, though, so don't worry about that."
"How long will that take?"
"Best case scenario, which isn't a high chance, it'll be half a month. However, the odds of a worst case scenario are even lower, which'll be two months. It'll he somewhere in the middle, most likely."
"Oh no! The wedding is in only three weeks!"
"It'll be fine, Cherry, we'll just postpone it until after I'm well."
"But Sky-"
"Well, unless you want our day in this room, it'll have to be pushed back. This is something out of our control! It'll be fine in the end. He said I'll make a full recovery, so I'm not going to die! It WILL be okay, honey."
"A-alright... I'll trust you dear."
"You should. Now, it looks like it's your time to go. Just look at the clock. It'sgetting late."
"I can stay here, though!"
"Not on my watch. It's best you leave. Now, you have stuff at home you need to do. You can visit me tomorrow. This is just the first obstacle in our relationship, and I'll be damned if we're not going to get through it! Now, just calm down and go home. You have rest that you need to get, just like I do, okay?" He is answered with mere silence. "Okay..?"
"Alright..."
"Exactly. Now go. Get some rest. I love you, dear."
"I love you too, shnookums." They give each other a kiss before Cherry-Blossom leaves.
And thus a routine was started of various treatments, eating, and visits from Cherry-Blossom. However this routine was interrupted by a visit from Light-Heart.

	
		Chapter 2


			Author's Notes: 
          This chapter contains one of the hottest burns and worst rejections of all time (at least in my opinion). Also, on a more serious note, I consider this a more well written chapter. So please, give this chapter its due respects, even though it's pretty short. Thank you very much for reading this story and I love all of you readers. Thank you.



         "How are you feeling, Sky?"
"You think I'm feeling good, Light-Heart?"
"Well, I just heard that my baby brother isn't feeling well and wanted to come check on him. Is that a crime?"
"Well...I guess not. But, knowing you like I do, you got something else in mind... But I appreciate the visit nonetheless. I just wish I knew who casted such a spell on me..."
"Well," his horn glows and a nearby flower in a vase dies. "Let's just say you're living proof of the effectiveness of my new spell..."
"Wait, you did this to me?! Why!?"
"Well, I figured if I could incapacitate you for a while, it'd give me time to take Cherry-Blossom back."
"Is that what this load of maneure is about?! I understand that you wanted her, but she chose me! I didn't steal her from you, straw-for-brains! And by the way, you can forget it! I already asked her to marry me and she said yes. She has the ring and everything. You. Lost."
"What?! You -- no matter. The few months will be enough for me to get her to change her mind."
"HA! No way she'd change her mind! I don't have anything to worry about!"
"And why is that?"
"Because if she left you once, she isn't going to take you back. But look on the bright side! One mare's trash is another's treasure."
"Think you're so slick, huh?"
"Nope. I'm just confident that I KNOW  I am better than you are. You may as well back off now before I call someone in here...you poor excuse for a brother."
Light-Heart turns and moves towards the doorway sporting a sly smile. "Thanks for that compliment... Oh hello! I was just leaving," as Cherry-Blossom comes in the door. 
Cherry-Blossom comes up beside her fiancée. "What was that all about?"
Sky lets out a heavy sigh. "Nothing. Just...ignore him from now on..."
"Is he still on about the thing of you 'stealing' me from him?" Sky nods. "Oh, rubbish! Well, anyway, I just came by to see how things are going."
"Not too bad, all things considered. Just...waiting it out...like always..."
"Now don't you worry, you WILL be fine in the end. Just grin and bear it until then, okie-dokie?"
"Mmm, I guess so."
"Awesome! Cause I have some ideas concerning our weeding!"

"And that's that. So we are going to get married just a day or two after your hospital release. Just to get things kicked off as soon as possible. Sound good to you?"
"Of course! I'm looking forward to it, Cherry!"
"Oh! I almost forgot! I got you a little something!" She takes a blue necklace with a white cloud pendant out of her saddlebag  and puts it around his neck. "I hope you like it."
"Oh, don't be a silly filly. Of course I love it. Anything you give me, I will treasure." He sits up and reaches aout and embraces his lover. "You know what?" he says, after a few seconds of the hug.
"What's that?"
"One of thise changelings would love to be here right now."
Cherry laughs lightheartedly and pulls from the hug. "Don't I know it!" She gives him a soft kiss on the cheek before looking at the wall clock. "Oh no! I really must be going, sadly. I'll see you tomorrow?"
"Heh. I'm not going anywhere. Oh, and remember; just ignore Light-Heart from here on out."
"Gotcha! Farewell!" Cherry blossom leaves the room.

Cherry-Blossom sits back under the cherry tree in her front yard and lays back on the grass. 
"How's it going, beautiful?" she hears a voice say.
"Light-Heart, get out of the tree before I throw you down!"
Light-Heart looks down feom the tree. "Now why'd you wanna go and do a thing like that, baby?" He suddenly feels a tingling sensation around he leg which he recognizes as the feeling of magic gripping his shin. "Crap!" is all he is able to say before he forcefully ejected from his perch, slamming onto the ground. "Ouch!"
"Why'd I do a thing like that? Well, because you won't leave the past how it is! What's done is done and that can't be changed! And hou aren't changing my ming either! This golden band around my horn says I'm already spoken for and not by you! So how about you get your sorry carcass off my property before I throw clear across Equestria! There, the buzzards would hopefully find you as a snack! That's all you're good for, after all! Now git!"
"But--" He suddenly feels that same tingling feeling around his torso. "Alright, I'm going!" He literally runs off of the land.
"And don't come back!" Cherry-Blossom goes back to lying under the big tree she adores so dearly.
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