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		Description

It is early summer in Canterlot, and the spring term for Canterlot High is coming to a close. A six week half term, is in inbound for all students, and there are two in particular who wish to spend some quality time together over this small spring break. Rarity and Applejack. Of course, they want to spend some time with their friends of the Main 7, as well as their newly reformed friends (The Dazzlings.) The two of them have strong feelings for one another, and early on into this narrative, we will explore how they confide their feelings and explore their romance together. The two are head over heels for one another, hoping to ask the question of 'Be Mine?' 
This is a romance fanfiction focusing on the blossoming of Applejack and Rarity's feelings for one another, and soon their relationship. We will see how their friends cotton on, how they will react to the blossoming relationship between two friends, into two lovers. 
(Art by LooknamTCN on Deviantart!)
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		Chapter 1: "She's always on my mind."


			Author's Notes: 
Hello all, and thank you for deciding to read my first ever fanfiction here on FimFiction! I plan to make this a series of chapters that explore the early days and eventual lengthened relationship between Applejack and Rarity and how they blossom from having a crush on one another, to becoming a couple. With all the trials and tribulations along the way!
Keep in mind that I am a busy mind outside of this, so updates may come and go, again, I hope you enjoy, and if you didn't, that's okay too! I'm new to this, so bare with haha. But any feedback is always welcomed!
I hope I get the formatting right here too haha. Anyways, enjoy chapter 1 of Be Mine.  [image: :raritywink:] [image: :derpytongue2:]



Chapter 1: "She's always on my mind." 
6:15 am, Friday the 31st of May. The dainty small, lavender colour alarm clocked boomed out its alarm. It echoed and reverbed across the large and lavish fashionista’s room. The constant ringing of the bells was joined by a disgruntled groan from the lilac lips of a pallid, petit young woman. Her arm outstretched from beneath the cosy, cushioned blankets, failing a few times to slam down against the bouncing and highly energetic alarm clock. But the alarm was silenced, and so was the room. Rarity sat up slightly, and peeled off her eye-cover, she blinked a few times to adjust to the sunlight that poured into her room. She studied her alarm clock and had noted the time, too early she had thought, she was never a morning person, unlike others in her friend group, like Pinkie or Applejack. 
Still, needs must, it was the last day of term before the two weeks off. And much like every other day, she needed to get up and ready herself for the day ahead, and truth be told, getting up this early allowed Rarity some time to get herself ready. The weather had been strange lately, such is the way with the coming of spring, one day, beautiful sunshine, but still cold, the next, rainy, and miserable.  Luckily, today seemed to be the former. Crisp blue skies, few clouds, and warmed sunlight. Rarity exited her bed sluggishly, not even daring to gaze into a mirror until she had reached her en-suite bathroom. Undressing from her loose-fitting pyjama’s, she nonchalantly tossed them into her washing basked, she stood, bare and nude as she waited for the warm water to coast through her shower. Whilst she waited for a few moments, she examined her soft white skin in the mirror, noting that even though she had woken up early, her skin seemed fair, unblemished, and gentle. Her eyes, however, did have a notable set of bags beneath them. She groaned once again; these mornings were getting the best of her. Her hair was a tangled mess of purple, though, that soon would be a less of an issue, as the water had warmed thoroughly. She checked twice to see if she had towels and that her darling little sister, Sweetie Belle, hadn’t stole them for her morning shower downstairs. Fortunately, the towels had not been thieved. 
She stepped into the shower and basked in the delight of the warmed water coating her supple soft skin. Her mane of purple hair dampened instantly and softly glued itself down almost as it became sodden. She soaked herself in the warm water, taking a body wash to lather across her rather slender yet curvaceous frame. Letting the suds rush their way down from her chest towards her feet. A morning shower was her coping mechanism for such early starts. It was an instant stress relief for Rarity.  Her mind wondered as she began to wade shampoo through her royal purple hair. She thought back to yesterday at Canterlot High. She had been spending extra time with the girls after Rainbooms Practice. Rainbow had a charity match against Crystal Prep Academy, and all had gone with her to cheer her on during practice, and to also enjoy the pleasant weather, that had begun to leak its way through as the snow from winter had melted and the sun from spring had begun to make its mark. 
Though sports was and still isn’t Rarity’s thing, it sure did make her happy to see her friends doing well in things they enjoyed, and besides, it’s a chance to hang with her friends, share a couple of snacks and enjoy the outdoors. All had managed to take seats on the benches overlooking the grassy field, sitting by one another in small duos or trios. Fluttershy, in her eternal quietness, cheered Rainbow on as she practice in a gentle softness, all the while, Pinkie being her energetic self, screamed as Rainbow managed to count to twenty-eight ‘headers’. Rarity’s mind seemed to skip some of the details of yesterday though, the details she cared less about, the sporty ones, they became a blur as she showered, letting the shampoo eventually be washed out from her hair. She hummed softly and closed her eyes once again as she massaged in conditioner, her mind, resuming the memories of yesterday. 
She had been sat on the bench, above the girls, as they watched Rainbow and her team practice. Rarity was too distracted by her phone, scrolling through various apps, occasionally watching the odd TikTok here and there. Until she was disturbed by a sudden weight being added to her bench. She turned to meet Applejack, who had decided to sit right next to her. “Howdy there sugarcube.” Applejack said with her natural country twang. 
Admittedly, Rarity had always found herself fond of Applejacks voice, the deep, comforting, natural southern love, did wonders for her heart. And also caused a flurry of butterflies in her stomach, every time she had spoken directly to her. Even now, in the shower, Rarity’s tummy fluttered, simply thinking about the broad, apple-farmer. Her memory continued. 
“Hello there darling, I thought you were busy with Apple Bloom?”  Rarity asked as she put her away her phone, paying full attention to the slightly tanned farm girl beside her. 
“Nah, Apple Bloom decided to go round Scootaloo’s, ‘long with your sister too.” Applejack retorted, tipping her hat back, to create some shade from the sun. Rarity smiled, at last, some peace and quiet at home, away from her chaotic, yet loveable sister. Both sat silently for a moment, till Applejack leant back and rested her elbows on the higher bench behind her, so that she could lean back and watch Rainbow and the other girls cheer her on. She smiled and looked at Rarity and spoke once again. “So, ya’ll got any plans for these new two weeks Rare’s?” 
Rare’s… a simple nickname, but one that meant so much. Rarity’s mind fluttered as did her heart as she thought back to this simple memory. In her memory, she replied. “Oh… no, nothing as of note, of course I want to spend some time with everyone, but… nothing set in stone as of yet.” Rarity said honestly, sighing after she spoke. She had some fashion work to work on, complete some dresses here and there for a few clients, but that wouldn’t take the two whole weeks. “What about you darling?” Rarity asked, as she glanced over to the broad woman sat beside her. 
Rarity’s mind paused to think for a moment as she washed the conditioner out of her hair, and twisted the knob on the shower, to cease the lovely, warmed water, goosebumps formed across her body as the cool air had hit her. She stepped out, wrapped a towel around herself and dried herself and let the memory of Applejacks appearance. She is taller than most of the girls, all except Sunset Shimmer, who nearly rivalled Applejacks height, just not her broadness. She was toned, tall, and naturally beautiful. Not an ounce of makeup on the farm girl, just pure natural beauty, that Rarity constantly admired and marvelled at. She found herself wondering again, as her thoughts blurred out the memories of the conversation, and only seemed to focus on Applejacks undeniable beauty. Rarity felt a blush rush to her ivory cheeks as she thought of the farmgirl, every moment of her recently had been so tantalizingly intriguing and so alluring. To Rarity, Applejack was undeniably attractive.
“She’s on my mind… I can’t get enough of her.” She whispered to herself. A smile began to creep its way across her lips, as she let out a little giggle. Stamped her feet on the sodden bathmat beneath her feet. Rarity had become enamoured by the farmgirl. A fact, she had accepted, and never denied. It had been building for some time, event after event, moments they had spent together, only explored, and expanded these feelings into a true, full crush, a feeling she knew all too well, but this time it felt stronger, this wasn’t just an idle dream, a fantasy, no, she loved her. 
Leaving the bathroom, her mind continued the memory of yesterday, all the while, she smiled gleefully. The memory continued with Applejack, with that sweet country smile. 
“Naw, got nothin’ planned either. I was gonna help out ‘round the farm, but Granny say’s that Big Mac’s gonna be teaching Apple Bloom how to do most of the work, so I’m free to see some of my friends.” She chuckled heartily. “Both of them have been sayin’ I need to get out more, so I s’pose, I oughta. But seein’ as neither of us have anything planned, why don’t us two do somethin’?” Applejack suggested to Rarity with a large toothy smile, her arms slightly outstretched to extenuate the idea of the two of them doing something. 
“That sounds wonderful darling, I’m sure the girls would love to do something too.” Rarity responded with a light smile; heat had risen to her cheeks admittedly. She found it so flattering that Applejack wanted to personally spend some time with her. 
Applejack beamed at Rarity before she chuckled softly. “I’m sure, us and the girls can do somethin’, but what I mean sugarcube, is that you and I, did something, together, just us…” It was now Applejack’s time to blush. Her freckles became highlighted by a soft glow of pink, as she scratched the back of her blonde hair. “I-if you want to that is, I don’t wanna hog you to myself, Rare’s.” Applejack said, this time, softer and more intimate. 
Rarity’s eyes widened as she felt that same heat, as she looked Applejack in her earthy and emerald, green eyes. She smiled softly and nodded at the farmgirl. “Applejack, I’d love to. I think some time together is perfect, we rarely see each other, compared to the others. I think…” 
The memory of yesterday was shattered however as a knock-on Rarity’s door pulled her back into reality. It was her little sister Sweetie Bell, hammering her fist against her door as she bellowed out the words “GOOD MORNING BIG SIS!” From behind the door. Rarity sighed and grumbled, not entirely in the best of moods as her fond memory of yesterday’s conversation with the woman she had a crush on had been ruined. Rarity decided against opening the door, as she was still only half naked, only wearing her lacey intimates.
“Good morning, little sister, make sure you’re ready for school, I’ll be downstairs in a moment.” Rarity cooed as she brushed her hair, blow dried it and ensured it flowed into usual, fashionable look. As all knew, she to pride in the way she looked, being a fashionista was important for Rarity. As was keeping up to date with the latest trends in fashion and appearance. Her outfit for the day matched the weather, airy, but also light and comfortable. Her clothes had always been a tight fit, on purpose anyways. She knew that she had a body, many had idolised, and some even ogled at. Her hips, curvy and were emphasised by the ebony black pencil skirt she had chosen to wear. It also emphasised certain other parts of her body, that being her slender waist and rather rounded and well-shaped rear.  Something that she too was proud of. Her top was a simple white shirt, that hid a lilac purple tank top beneath, it hugged her chest, again, highlighting her nimble frame. Simplicity these days was necessary, especially with the weird weather. That and she wanted to catch the eye of only one individual today. That of course being Applejack. 
After examining herself in the mirror several times, she giggled once again to herself, stifling it behind her hand, as she thought back to the prospect of seeing Applejack, by herself, during the two-week break. It was making her giddy, coloured in the face and slightly weak in the knees. She glanced over at the clock once again. This time it read 7:15. An hour had gone by. Enough time for breakfast, hopefully, this time Sweetie Belle hadn’t burnt everything again. She strode her way to the downstairs kitchen, which luckily, hadn’t been burnt down, she found her petit little sister, gnawing on what seemed to be darkened toast, with a spread of some sort of jam. Rarity gave her a small smile, and in return, Sweetie Belle gave her a wide grin, showing off her teeth and half-eaten toast. Rarity’s expression changed instantly to one of disgust. “Oh Sweetie Belle, do you have to be so vulgar? A lady mustn’t have her mouth open whilst she eats, its uncouth.” Rarity commented, as she fetched a glass of orange juice and her own slice of toast, this time, a perfect golden brown, a contrast to her sisters, near burnt slice. 
Sweetie Belle only groaned in response before she swallowed her food and replied to her elder sister; “But you don’t seem to mind when any of your friends do it!” Her voice was still ever so slightly high-pitched, and a little to squeaky for this early in the morning. Rarity rolled her eyes in response, finished her slice of toast, and took her final sips of her small glass of orange juice, before she eventually responded. 
“Because, dear sister, they are my friends, and they are older than you, they can make their own choice, it doesn’t necessarily mean that I agree with it, but seeing as you are my little sister, I want to teach you manners, about being a dignified and respectful young woman, trust me, it goes a long way in life, in every sense.” Rarity said with a slight sternness, but also a calming, slight motherly tone. Seeing as it was just the two of them most of the time, with their parents being away for most of their lives, Rarity had assumed the mantle of both, big sister, and pseudo mother, to her little sister. She wanted her little sister to grow up to be a fine woman, and not fall into vulgarity. But she also had to ensure that she wasn’t simply making a clone of herself, Sweetie had to be her own person. 
“I suppose so, but you I have never seen you complain when visit the Apples, especially seeing Apple Bloom and Applejack eat like it too.” Sweetie retorted as she stood from her seat and brushed off the blackened crumbs from her outfit. Rarity paused for a moment; her brow raised in thought. Sweetie Belle was right, she typically only commented on when Rainbow or Pinkie spoke with a mouthful of food, but she never seemed to mind when Applejack did it? There… was something always blocking that out, like Rarity didn’t seem to mind or care. Her face gained a slight pink hue once again as she thought about her friend, her crush, the tall, blonde, strong farmgirl. A smile once again creeped over her lips, as she became lost in thought. As in life, especially in love, you must take the bad with the good, and if that meant Applejack spoke with a mouthful of food sometimes, it didn’t matter, as the rest of her was good… real damn good. 
Rarity stood there for a moment, leant against the counter of the kitchen, glass tapping her lips as she stared off into space. Her young sister tapped her hips and broke this trance. “Rarity?” She asked, as she shook her elder sister back into reality once again. 
“Huh? Oh, I’m sorry Sweetie Belle, I was lost in thought.” Rarity said with a small smile, and a slight bead of sweat coming from her forehead. She exchanged the smile with her sister, who only in return, gave Rarity, a puzzled look, with one raised brow. 
“I’ve seen this before Rarity, you’ve got a crush.” Sweetie said with a large grin. Rarity’s eyes widened as blinked a few times and fanned her face. 
“I-I do not! Just… womanly things.” Rarity lied, she dreaded the fact of her little sister knowing of her crush towards Applejack, she and the Crusaders were little gossipers, the word would fly throughout the entirety of Canterlot High. But much like Applejack had said multiple times, lying is a disgusting act, and according to the farmgirl, it had ‘always put a sour taste in her mouth.’ 
“Nuh-uh, I can tell when you’re lying Rarity, you’ve done this before when you’ve seen someone who’s caught your eye, come on, tell me, please? Pleeaassee?” Sweetie persisted.
“No, I can’t Sweetie Belle, I can’t risk you spreading around rumour, or perhaps getting the word out.
“But this time, I won’t, I’ll even do a signature Pinkie promise!” 
“You said that last time, and you went around telling the entire school that I thought that I had a secret crush on Adagio, even though I told you, that I simply thought her sense of style was complimentary to her figure.” 
Sweetie Belle went silent. Rarity was right, she did have a habit of either forgetting the truth, and weaving her own version of it, or changing it, to make the narrative more exiting. Sweetie Belle pouted. But curiosity grew once again, and thus, she started to ask questions. “Soooo, are they a boy or a girl?” 
“A woman.” Rarity simply responded as she began to make her way upstairs, to finish readying herself for the last day of term. 
“And is she pretty?” Sweetie asked, she was in truth, happy for her older sister, many times she had seen her big sister heartbroken over someone who either used her, or had shut her affection out. She deserved some happiness and share that happiness with someone special. 
Rarity felt that similar heat return to her face as Sweetie Belle asked the question. She smiled to herself and replied softly. “Very much so.” She paused, her mind drifted once again, despite the pleasant thought of Applejacks natural beauty, she shook her head and spoke once again: “But darling, you must get ready for school, we best not be late.” Rarity decided to end the questionnaire. Sweetie Belle aptly groaned and grimaced at the fact school would be in session relatively soon. Rarity shooed her off, so that she made sure she was ready for the day ahead as well. 
Rarity brushed her teeth, and gazed into the mirror, the pink hue had only slightly vanished as she muttered to herself once again. “She’s always on my mind.” She repeated as a smile appeared once again as she applied her make-up, grabbed her bag, keys for her car, and her little sister in toe. “Come along Sweetie, I’m sure your friends would like to see you before first period.” She called out to Sweetie Belle as she opened the front door of their home. 
-o0o- 

The drive to Canterlot High was fairly silent, Sweetie Belle was glued to her phone, tapping away at the screen as she furiously messaged the group chat between herself and the Crusaders, all the while Rarity idly hummed to the playlist she had made herself, with the influence of her friends music tastes dripping in and out, here and there, with soft gentle ballads from Twilight and Fluttershy, to rock, metal and heavier music from Rainbow, club and pop music from Pinkie, and of course, a few country songs from Applejack. Country wasn’t Rarity’s thing at all, but there were a few songs that reminded her of her dearest friend, these ones had rubbed off on her. She smiled whenever they came on, as she could picture Applejack either humming, or whistling the tune, as she either worked or walked around the halls of Canterlot High. Within no time, nor delay, the sisters had arrived at Canterlot High, and as expected, due to the duo leaving at a prompt time, there was plenty of spaces to choose from. A few cars, bikes here and there, but a few stood out. Sunset Shimmers motorbike for example, was in the same spot, every time, without fail, Sunset had always commented on how that was ‘her space’. But the one vehicle that stuck out the most was the slightly rusted and red coloured Pickup truck. It was Applejacks, one she proudly owned herself. It matched her big brothers, Big Mac’s larger 4x4, in colour and condition. Both old, beaten, slightly rusted, but both worked perfectly fine. 
Rarity pulled up beside Applejack’s truck, she had spotted Apple Blooms little red bow. The big wide toothy grin of the younger Apple sister only widened as she had noted Sweetie Belle. Rarity made note of this and nudged her little sister’s knee. “I think your friend see’s you darling.” Rarity said with a slight laugh, as Sweetie Belle sprung from her phone, yanked the door handle and swung it open with high velocity and screamed at her dear friend “Apple Bloom!” Rarity grimaced as Sweetie Belle slammed her car door shut. She thankfully didn’t swing the door wide enough to hit Applejack’s truck either. Rarity pulled down her sun visor, and checked herself once again in the small mirror, lipstick, check, eye-shadow and eyeliner, check, hair, check. She brushed herself down and gracefully exited her silver vehicle. The spring air had hit here, as she left the vacancy of her air cooled car, it was a warm, and pleasant day, a change from the wild and horrid rain they had been plagued by recently. 
She strode away from her vehicle, bag clutched in her arm, as she placed a pair of sunglasses on the top of her head. Her smiled widened as she examined the truck beside her, as the driver side door swung open. Outstretched an ever so slightly tanned, and broad arm, and following it, was a sight Rarity never got bored of. Applejack, dressed in a usual red and green flannel, her tight and slightly ripped blue jeans, that hugged her lower and broad frame. Her flannel tied at the chest, exposing the white tee that hid below it, which was decorated with a trio of tiny red apples. Atop her head was that usual cowboy Stetson, one that always complimented Applejack, it simply suited her. Rarity waited for her to be fully revealed before saying hello. She smiled sweetly towards Applejack, once again, that feeling of butterflies had started to course its way through her body once more. It was a good feeling, one she never tired of. 
“Good morning darling.” Rarity sweetly sung out towards Applejack. The farmgirl slammed the door shut, as with it being a older pickup, it needed some tough love at times. She strode over towards Rarity and gave her a hearty embrace. It was customary amongst the girls to be this close. They all had known each other for so long. 
“Well, howdy there Rares!” Applejack boomed out as she tightened the hug. Rarity only felt inclined to replicate the tightness of the embrace. Oh, how she wished this feeling would never end. Much to her reluctance, the two pulled away from one another. Rarity craved that touch at times, feeling Applejacks incredibly strong arms around her waist, it made her feel all manner of things, affection, love, attraction, all of the above. Before Rarity could speak again, Applejack followed up with: 
“I gotta say Rarity, you are looking rather amazin’ today, all dressed up for the last day of term. Though, you always look this good.” Applejack complimented. Even she felt a slight hue grow across her freckled cheeks. One that Rarity most certainly noticed. This made her mind race. “Does… does she feel the same way? Don’t jump to conclusions Rarity.” 
“Oh darling, that is so lovely of you to say.” Rarity said bashfully. “But I have hardly dressed up nice, simplicity for today, must save the more designer outfits for our two weeks off. I have had much better days than this.” She gestured to herself, whilst giving a slight little turn, showing off her black pencil skirt. Applejack simply responded with a wave of her hand. 
“I don’t know what you mean sugarcube, you never fail to impress, everyone’s always talkin’ about how glamorous you are, and I’m inclined to agree, ‘sides, as I said, you always look good.” Applejack, once again, complimented Rarity. Giving her a slight tip of her hat as she ended her sentence. She took off her hat for a brief moment, revealing that flock of golden blonde hair, as she ran a hand through it, tidying it up before the ivory skinned woman before her. Rarity at this moment, placed a hand on her cheek, she had noted how incredibly warm it was to the touch. She too, hadn’t lost her glow from this morning. 
“You are too kind Applejack but thank you.”  Rarity swallowed, trying not to stutter out of sudden feeling of nervousness, one of admiration and flattery. None of the other girls’ compliments made her feel this way, only Applejacks. Though, in the act of fairness, Rarity smiled softly and spoke sincerely towards her crush. “But, you yourself, my dear, are looking rather lovely yourself, the tan does wonders for your skin complexion, and the outfit, I always find your country style, so charming, and well, rather flattering to you, as a whole.” 
Rarity felt her body stiffen slightly. She didn’t want to overstep her mark just in case Applejack was just being friendly. But something about this entire exchange made Rarity grow a semblance of hope, that maybe Applejack felt the same way, about her, as she did towards the farmgirl. Rarity looked towards the ground for a moment, before flinging her hair back, to gaze into those crisp green eyes of Applejack’s. She had noted that upon the freckled cheeks of Applejack, that pink hue, had only grown into a slight red. This made her smile wider. 
“Aw shucks sugarcube, now you’re just being nice. I know I don’t look half as good as you.” Applejack dismissed her compliment, with a wide grin, and a playful wave of her hand. Rarity took this an opportunity to insist. 
“Oh, but darling you do! I feel as if I don’t compliment you near enough! You look just as… gorgeous, dare I say.” Rarity said in a lower tone, with a slight fluttering of her sapphire-coloured eyes. Applejack bit her bottom lip in response, her smile only widened. 
“Oh, Rares I… well… that’s mighty kinda of ya.” Applejack said with a sheepish tone. “That means a helluva lot, coming from you.” She said as she placed a warmed but firm grip upon the petit shoulder of Rarity. The two stood in silence for a moment, both, bashful and blushing. Until the familiar sound of a rather pink, boisterous member of the friendship circle echoed out towards them. 
“I have to say Applejack, something has been on my mind recently, it was our talk yesterday, regarding these next two weeks. Perhaps we can have a moment to discuss our plans? For the two of us?” Rarity said with a sense of determination, wanting to truly plan these next few days with Applejack, in truth, it was so she could spend more time like this with her, alone, and intimately. To see where these possible feelings could blossom into. 
Applejack’s eyes widened for a moment in delight. “So, you’re still up for doing’ something just the two of us? Well, why don’t we discuss it over lunch?”  
“Of course, I am darling, I’d love to spend some time with you over the holidays. And lunch sounds perfect. Gives me enough time to get a scope of what fashion work I must do, we can plan around it, I’m sure.” Rarity responded with her usual chipper tone. Applejack once again closed the gap between the two. Rarity giggled into the embrace and commented: “I must say darling, I don’t think I have seen you this, well, cuddly I suppose.” Rarity said with a playful tone. 
“What can I say Rare’s? Just excited ‘is all.” Applejack said with that familiar hearty laugh, the one that made Rarity occasionally swoon. This time, she had to keep her composure. She felt the hug tighten once again, as Applejacks arms snaked their war around her back. Her touch was so electrifying, so warm, so perfect. Applejack had noted at how Rarity followed suite once again. The two held each other in perfect silence once again. However, this serenity, this intimacy was suddenly shattered for the two of them. As Pinkies giggle echo out through the carpark of Canterlot High, as she yelled out towards the duo: “HI APPLEJACK, HI RARITY!” 
Rarity sighed and whispered to herself. “I didn’t want that to end.” 
Applejack raised a brow and asked: “What ya say sugarcube?” 
Rarity blushed and coughed slightly. “Oh, nothing dear, just at how Pinkie somehow has this much energy this early in the morning.” 
“It’s Pinkie, sugarcube.” 
“Touché.” 
Bounding up towards the tan and ivory duo, was the roseate skinned, high energy fuzzball that was Pinkie. Her smile was broader than most, as her teeth shone like a beacon. Her eyes wide with energy, as she snorted a giggle, as she stood beside Rarity and Applejack. “Are you two ready? For our two weeks off!? Because I know I sure am. I’m going to have to host a spring party! You two of course are invited immediately! I’ll have to send out invites, plan the décor all of it!” Pinkie spoke in near tongues with the speed of her speech. Her eyes darted between them, as she almost shook on the spot with high energy. 
Rarity and Applejack, stunned once again into silence, due to the velocity of Pinkies, high speed and high pitched tone of her voice, simply nodded and gently smiled. Applejack was first to speak. “I am sure it’s gonna be a blast Pinkie, heh. When you thinkin’ of hostin’ it then?” She asked, genuinely curious. 
“A weekend.” Pinkie simply responded, still with that high beam of a smile. 
“Do you mean as in this weekend, tomorrow, darling?” Rarity asked the second question. In truth, she wanted this weekend free, especially if the possibility of seeing Applejack by herself was on the horizon. 
“Noooo, nooo of course not silly! That’s WAY too soon. I need to plan! I’ll let you and the girls know ASAP!” She spelled out, as she placed before her hands on her hips, and rocked back and forth on her hips. “Welp, gotta go, see if anyone else is interested! Which I am sure they will be, see you both at lunch!” Without word or warning, Pinkie darted into the main entrance of Canterlot High, she bounced between mutual friends, like Lyra and BonBon and even Vinyl and Octavia. 
Though, the hinted intimacy was still not able to continue, as the rest of their shared friend group had started to head their way towards the pair. Alongside the usual suspects, stood the newly acquired friends of the Rainbooms, the Dazzling’s, who had been trying their hardest to adjust to their new life here. Truth be told, they seemed gladdened by the fact, that the girls had been so accepting. It was only fair, as they had done the same for Sunset Shimmer a couple of years ago. Applejack offered the group a tip of her hat, as Rarity offered a wave. Both were responded with a collection of waves, hi’s and hello’s. 
“Hey girls.” Sunsets soft voice started the conversation first. Idle conversation took the first half, all asking how each other was, and what they had been up to, what classes they had first period and so forth. Until Rainbow brokered the question: 
“So, either of you two have plans for our two weeks off? I know I’ve got plenty, but I defo wanna hang out with all of you guys, as much as I can. We can have some sick hang outs, maybe we could even have a spring getaway at Fkuttershy’s cottage, take in that private land she’s got, host a mean BBQ, you’d work the grill AJ.” Rainbow said as she spurted out her idea to the girls. 
“Rainbow, you can’t just assume that Fluttershy is going to let us use her private land for a get-together… though, it is a nice idea.” Twilight commented, trailing off as she gazed towards Fluttershy. Who as expected, was gently playing her pastel pink hair, running her dainty fingers through the smaller strands. 
Fluttershy peeped up and grew a blush. “O-oh I-I don’t mind Twilight. Rainbow is right, I-I think it would be um… nice.” Fluttershy spoke with a tiny smile. Her hushed tone as soft as ever.
Sonata stepped forth and gave the pastel yellow reserved girl a tight squeeze. “Thank you Fluttershy! I’m sure we’d love it, especially as I can show you all the yummy recipes I know!” Fluttershy let out a squeal as the younger Siren held her slightly aloft. Adagio and Aria both shook their heads with slight smiles. 
Rainbow turned her attention to both Rarity and Applejack again. “So, you two game? We can start planning it out right here, right now, we got time before class.” Rainbow asked. This sent a pang of panic in Rarity’s chest, she wanted to plan her days with Applejack first before agreeing to anything. For if they planned a camping trip immediately, then they’d be barely able to spend any of their promised time together. Rarity raised a hand and started to fluster whilst she spoke. 
“Well, Rainbow, darling, I think it’s a wonderful idea… but um, I… I mean, we, Applejack and I have-.” Rarity was interrupted by a sudden heavy hand on the back, as Applejack reassuringly patted her with her open palm. 
“What I think Rare’s is tryin’ to say is that she and I have plans we want to figure out first. Seein’ as we did decide on this yesterday. I think the plan is mighty swell Rainbow, and I think it will be a great time, but could you kindly allow Rare’s and I, to sort out our plans first?” Applejack spoke heartily, with her broad usual smile. The girls nodded in response. 
“Yah, sounds fair.” Aria commented nonchalantly  as she tapped away at her phone screen and chewed on a piece of gum. 
“Besides, we have two weeks remember, we can always do this on the second week?” Sunset suggested. “It will be a nicer way to round off the holiday, besides, it supposed to be better weather in the second week.” She finished offering the collective a smile and somewhat of a plan. 
Rarity’s heart fluttered as Applejack spoke for her. She was glad that she was able to convey how she felt, almost as if she knew that Rarity was struggling with the right words. The collective of girls made their way into the campus, as soon the bells would sing their cacophony of claxons and alarms, informing that the first period of the day was about to commence. Before Applejack reached for the handle of the double doors, her arm was suddenly grasped by Rarity’s hand. Applejack turned to face the fashionista behind her, and looked at her with both a confused look, and a half smile. 
“Applejack, I just want to say thank you, for earlier, I couldn’t get the words out. In truth, I was worried that I’d lose the opportunity to spend time with you during our break. So, thank you darling, it was most appreciated.” Rarity said with a warm glow, her heart was beating rapidly in her chest, and was hidden by her slightly controlled breathing. It had done something to her, that act of honesty and speaking out for her. She was unsure as to why, but it meant a lot. The act of it.
Applejack offered a hearty smile, flashing her teeth briefly as she patted Rarity’s shoulder. “Naw, don’t worry ‘bout it sugarcube, it’s what friends do right? ‘Sides, we wanted to spend some time together anyways, and I promised you that we’d discuss it over lunch. I don’t break promises, you know that Rare.” She said as she opened the door for her glamorous friend. Rarity giggled at her tone, and started to make her way to the door, when Applejack opened it for her. 
“Ladies first.” Applejack offered a grin as the door was peeled open for Rarity. The ivory fashionista giggled and patted Applejacks arm gingerly. 
“Such a charmer.” Rarity cooed as she walked past Applejack, with a slight wiggle in her hips, the usual sway she walked with, was ever so slightly emphasised. A little tease in return for Applejack. She winked back at the farmgirl and sang out: “See you at lunch deary.” Before she headed off for her first class of the day. Applejack was left speechless at the door as it closed behind her. The tease of Rarity’s hips had made her blush furiously. 
“Y-yeah, see ya at lunch Rare’s.” She said lowly, with a wide grin on her lips as she turned to her locker. She looked on the inside, a tiny little mirror hung from the door. She had noted the increased redness on her freckled cheeks. “Aw shucks, now she got me feeling all gooey.” She said with a slight frown, which soon transformed into a giddy smile. “But damn does it feel good.” She whispered to herself. She glanced out from behind her locker door, checked if anyone was around. And luckily, not a soul. She reached further into her locked and pulled out the small Christmas card she received from Rarity before the winter holidays. Inside it read: 
Dear Applejack, 
I am writing this little card, to let you know, how thankful I am that I have the gift of calling you a dear friend. You have done so much for me, more than you could ever possibly know. From your kind-hearted nature, to your graceful honesty, and your general pleasantness. It hurts me gravely that I cannot see you for this winter break, and how much I am going to miss your warmed mulled cider this year. (Save me a bottle!) But most of all, I am going to miss your warming Christmassy nature. I could sure use it. I have been stressed from all the winter fashion shows I have to do in Manehattan. I promise to you, that I will gladly spend some time, not a weekend, but good, quality time. Perhaps Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle and their friend Scootaloo can spend some time together too.  
Either way, I desperately want to see you again, as well as the other girls. I miss you all terribly. You are the best friend a girl could ask for, Applejack. You mean a lot to me.  
I cannot wait to be reunited with you all after the Christmas break.
From your dear friend, and with love,
Rarity. 
XX. 

Applejack read the card, over and over again, even missing the first bell of the day as the school halls flooded with students once more. She held the letter to her chest and breathed in deep. Rarity had a bit of calling card when it came to hand written letters, she sprayed them with perfumes of lavender, lilac and all sorts of frilly smells Applejack had come to adore. However, she did not know that she was the only one to receive such scent upon her card, the others received a letter, still wholesomely written, but lacking the scent. 
“I can’t get her off my mind.” Applejack muttered before she placed the letter back in her locker. Upon slamming the door shut, she was startled to see her younger sister stood beside her. 
“Hey sis!” Apple Bloom blurted out with her higher pitched southern twanged voice. Applejack jumped again. 
“Apple Bloom! Quit scarin’ me!” She said sternly, both hands on her hips. “Now, what do you want?” She asked her younger sister.
“Nothin’, just saw you ogling that piece o’ paper, what yer got there?” Apple Bloom asked. Much like the rest of the Crusaders, far too nosy for their own good. 
“Apple Bloom, you can’t keep goin’ ‘round and stickin’ yer nose in everythin’  that you fancy, it’s rude. Some people have private things, and as your big sister, I too, am allowed some privacy.” Applejack retorted as she locked her locker and pocketed her key. Apple Bloom seemed deflated. 
“But were sisters, we tell each other everythin’.” Apple Bloom said with a saddened expression. 
“I know I know, but look sugarcube, not everythin’ has to be said, ya hear? We’re allowed private moments, even between us, as sisters, I mean hell, look at yer big brother, Mac. Does he tell us his business all the time? He likes keepin’ to himself.” She commented, and she was right, Big Mac had a habit of being a man of few words. 
Apple Bloom seemed to understand what Applejack had just said, until a wide grin split across her lips once again. “I’ve only ever seen you like this once before…” Apple Bloom paused as the grin only increased. “And that was when you had a crush that one time…you like someone, don’t ya AJ and that right there is a note from that… very special somebody right?” She asked before she giggled, and her eyes began to widen in excitement. 
Applejack’s eyes grew in astonishment. “Now how did ya’ll jump to that conclusion?” Applejack said with a flush across her cheeks. Shocked at out how Apple Bloom read her like a book. 
“Aha! I knew it! Ya’ll get so defensive when you’re hiding somethin’ big sis, catch ya around!” Apple Bloom said as she ran off towards her friends and fellow classmates.
“Apple Bloom! No! Get yourself back here, you little… ugh.” Applejack sighed in defeat. “God damnit.” She gently slammed her head against the cool metal of her locker door. Though, at this moment, there was nothing she could do. A lost cause, Apple Bloom, was sure to start gossiping. Applejack grumbled to herself, and with a huff, she set off to her first class, one she shared with Rainbow, Sunset and Adagio. This was bound to be a long day, and it was not just for Applejack, as Rarity took herself to class, she strode past her darling little sister along with her friends, all giggling and whispering. As they passed Rarity all three called out towards her in a mocking, teasing, southern tone. 
“Howdy Rarityyyy.” All three Crusaders cooed in unison, before they galloped away to their class. 
Rarity, astonished by this rambunctious behaviour grew a slight tone of annoyance as she shot Sweetie Belle a scowl of discontent. The anger soon subsidized for fear and worry, as she soon realized what the Crusaders had just done. “Oh no…” She gulped, as a few worrisome droplets of sweat formed on her brow. “This is the worst possible thing!” She called out, dramatically, in a near yell. Though her embarrassment only grew as she realised, she was stood beside her classrooms open door. Many of her fellow classmates and dear friends looked at Rarity in slight concern and worry, at her sudden, and rather genuine, outburst of worry and fear. She sheepishly smiled and entered the classroom with Miss Feathers being at the top of the classroom, and gave Rarity a: ‘You, okay?’ look. Rarity simply nodded in response, and groaned as she sat her shared table with Fluttershy, Aria and Sonata.
“This is going to be a long day; I just need to see Applejack at lunch first.” Rarity muttered to herself. Her chest rose with deepened breaths. Her palms rested against her face as she shuddered at the thought of the trio of nosy little girls constantly teasing her and Applejack alike. Though, if they teased her by mocking Applejacks voice, did Applejack tell or confess to Apple Bloom… or did Apple Bloom, much like her own little sister, jump to conclusions? It was hard to tell, her own feelings were murky and wild. She had to do something about this before the Crusaders ruined everything. Rarity adored Applejack, no, loved her, with a passion she was unsure herself how to convey with dignity and respect for her dearest friend. Only time would tell.
Meanwhile Applejack in her classroom, grumpily flung her bag beneath the table, it landed and struck against Rainbow’s shin. “Ow! Hey careful with that AJ.” She paused. “Seems like somethings got you in huff.” Rainbow commented. 
Applejack sighed and sat beside one of her best friends, opposite Sunset and Adagio. “I apologise Rainbow, didn’t mean to hurt you there. Just fed up with Apple Bloom is all.” She said in a defeatist nature, as she adjusted her Stetson. Adagio quirked a brow, and gazed at Sunset, who shrugged in response, unsure of what to do or say. 
“Applejack, I know what it’s like to have annoying, well I guess you could call them siblings.” Adagio commented. The Sirens weren’t blood related but acted like a trio of sisters. “I can help talk to your sister, help put her in her place if she’s annoying you.” 
Applejack coughed a little and looked at Adagio in the eyes. “Mighty kind of you to offer Adagio, but uh, I don’t think that will be necessary. Apple Bloom, just like the rest of them Crusaders, love stickin’ their noses in where they don’t belong. Dunno why, but it gets under my skin. Just like lyin’, puts a sour taste in my mouth.” She spouted and leant against her chair. 
Adagio piped up once again. “Ah, little sisters spreading a rumour, is it? Getting in your private matters, being a curious little girl.” 
“Yeah… hey, how’d you know?” Applejack asked, curiously. A faint hue grew on her face again, worried that word had spread already. 
“Because I live with Sonata.” Adagio laughed, which in respect, earnt a laugh from each girl on the table. 
“Well, I am curious, what’s your sister done now?” Sunset asked as she turned her attention towards Applejack, who now, had removed her hat to fan herself slightly. Being the honest she was, and having the truth of her friends, and even trust in her newer friends in the form of the Dazzling’s. 
“Well… I get real tied up when I wanna keep something secret, and Apple Bloom somehow can read me just like one of Twilights books. I… I uh, like someone, a lot. I care ‘bout them a great deal, and now I think Apple Bloom and her friends are gonna start runnin’ their mouths.” Applejack confessed. The other girls looked on in curiosity and smiles and smirks started to spread across their faces. 
“So… who is it?” Rainbow asked as she nudged Applejack. 
“I ain’t tellin’ you that!” Applejack exclaimed.
“Come onnnn, we’re besties, I’ve told you that I think Soarin, and even Fluttershy are hot! You can tell us!” Rainbow demanded.
“Guy or girl?” Sunset chimed in. 
“Fine, it’s a girl. I'll say that much.” Applejack confided. 
“Ooooooh!” Sunset and Rainbow said in unison, before laughing. 
Adagio brokered a smile and nodded towards Applejack. "Well, my friend, perhaps, if we knew more, we could help you with this... little crush hm?" Adagio whispered in her signature sultry tone. 
Applejack smiled bashfully at the thought. It was much better support than the three Crusaders running amuck, spreading rumours as they had been known for. Her heart pounded for a moment. Thinking of this would either help or hinder the possible romantic relationship between herself and Rarity. But a little help, or encouragement from her friends would never go amiss. She wondered for a moment if Rarity would do the same. Admittedly she could easily picture Rarity asking for help from Fluttershy or perhaps even Twilight. 
"Alright girls, just let me... get my bearin's and we can go from there. Cause I ain't gonna lie, she's been on my mind for a while..."
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Rarity’s head slumped into between her palms, as she let out a defeated sigh and remorseful groan. She knew it, from this morning she knew it. Telling Sweetie Belle, she had a crush on someone was a catalyst for disaster. She was bound to come up with some elaborate scheme with the Crusaders to do something about her crush. Which, she also feared, they had figured out with the ‘Howdy Rarity’ from moments before. She wanted to tell Applejack herself during their private little get together during the two-week spring break. But to her, that hope was about to be shattered due to her little sister being a gossip. However, they had matured as of recent, yes, the Crusaders were young, adventurous girls, but perhaps it may just stick between the three of them as an idle gossip. She shuddered at the thought of Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom coinciding a surprise date for both her and Applejack, much like the time they tried it with Miss Cheerlie and Big Mac. 
Rarity’s mind changed thought pattern as she cancelled out the sound of the classroom, and even her friends around her shared table. She thought of how she could get Applejack alone at lunch, just in case the Crusaders, and heavens forbid, the rest of the school, started to spread the rumour of her crush. It wasn’t lady like to simply hide away from everyone, but this was special, it meant so much to her to get it right, and if that meant revealing her feelings towards Applejack a little earlier than intended, then so be it. But then came the anxiety. What if it isn’t the right time? Or even the right place? What if this entire situation made Rarity look more of a fool in the first place if Applejack didn’t share the same romantic interest. Her heart raced in her chest, her throat grew tight, her eyes began to water as she near sobbed in her seat. She had blocked out the world in this very moment and had become fully absorbed and enveloped by her own anxious thoughts. Her breath quickened as she dug her nails into her pallid skin. Her wrists shook with worry, as her feelings imploded in on herself. 
“Stupid, Sweetie Belle, ruining everything by running her mouth… but it’s my fault too. I should have kept it a secret. And now they know, Surely, they know right? They teased me earlier, in the hall, in that same southern tone Applejack has.” Her mind became clouded by these darkened, and worrisome thoughts. Doubt had sown its way into her mind. Rarity was no stranger to worry and stress. She had been involved with it all her life as a fashionista. But she always came out on top. But when it came to love, affection and romance, she had always fallen to the bottom. She feared that this deepened love she had for Applejack would end up in the same fate, as all of her past crushes and romantic escapades. 
“I can’t lose her too.” She thought, however, her own mouth betrayed her, as beneath her palms, a muffled sob escaped her lips. Her darkened cloud of thoughts was broken as she felt a gentle tap on her right shoulder. She broke away from her palms as she saw next to her, a concerned, and almost equally upset looking Fluttershy. 
“R-Rarity?” Fluttershy said softly. “Are… you, okay?” Fluttershy asked gingerly, all the while she gave Rarity an expression of concern. 
Rarity was silent for a moment or two. A small trail of tears had begun to descend their way down her soft cheeks. Her eyes strained with a violent red; her eyeliner ruined as streaks of black marks had followed the trail of tears and had stained her supple skin. She took a shaky breath as Fluttershy rubbed her hand against Rarity’s back. Sonata had caught wind of what was happening across from her. She looked up with a softened expression as she nudged Aria’s knee and gained her attention as well. The lilac Siren, looked up from her phone, and gave a disgruntled look toward the cyan siren, before she too changed expression, to one of slight apathy toward Rarity. 
Rarity nodded and reached for her purple satchel bag, rummaged through for a bag of tissues, pulled one out and proceeded to both dry her eyes, as well as blow her nose. Oh, how it was crucial to have such an item in her bag. She knew she was an emotional person, and at times like these, it paid off. Her shoulders slumped as she breathed out, heavily and ever so slightly rasped. 
“Yes darling, I’m fine.” Rarity lied. Not wanting to upset Fluttershy or burden the others with her own remorseful and worrisome thoughts. Before Fluttershy was able to open her mouth to speak, Aria butted in: 
“Well, you’re clearly not. Some fuck saying things behind your back again?” She said, as she placed her phone down on the table, her arms crossed, in a way to signify she was prepared to assist in a more physical sense.
Rarity forgot that Aria had a mouth like a sailor, but in truth, she didn’t mind, it was just an occasional shock, especially as Aria still spat her words with a hint of venom. She had taken the role of somewhat of a protector of the group. This wasn’t assigned by the girls, just assumed by Aria herself. None complained either, The Dazzling’s were known for taking care of themselves, and now they belonged to a group, they’d care for them too. 
Rarity spoke once more and gave a weak smile. “No, nothing like that.” She paused as she rubbed her eyes. “Well… something like that, but nothing that needs to resort to violence darling. Though I apperciate the offer, and should the time arise, I’d take it. But this… no, this is different, it’s my mind being… horrid I suppose.” Rarity admitted. She returned her gaze to Fluttershy, who still, gently rubbed her back, she offered the pastel yellow girl a sweet, thankful smile. 
“But something must have made you this upset, like something really bad! Yeah, I get upset if I don’t make the queue for Taco Tuesday, but this is more than upset Rarity.” Sonata chimed in, offering a look of sincerity. She at times reminded Rarity and the rest of the girls of Pinkie, just a little more down to earth, and slightly calmer. Still, she was sweet enough. 
Fluttershy, now seeing her chance, decided to take it. “Oh no Rarity, I’ve seen you like this before, I… I know what it’s like to get overwhelmed.” She trailed off. “But… um… you can tell us. If you don’t want to that’s okay too.” Fluttershy offered, giving her a gentle smile. 
Rarity swallowed a little, as the tightness within her throat had started to subside. Dare she tell them? What would they think? She’s always revealed when she fancied someone in school, or in celebrity fashion, how she always squealed in delight if they were making an appearance. She told the girls every time, but why was this time more difficult? She wasn’t sure. Was it because it wasn’t some fancy gentlemen type, or a supposed Prince, who acted nothing of the sort. Was it because it was a woman? And that they may think wrong of her? And the fact it was no regular woman, but a dear friend, one of her best friends? No. She needed to say something. Maybe not the full details, but at least reveal she had feelings for someone. 
Rarity cleared her throat and placed both hands on the wooden table. “No, Fluttershy is right, as are you both, Sonata, and Aria. I do have something on my mind. Something that means a great deal to me, I can often get lost in my thoughts, some darker than others. But I shall clear the air.” Rarity spoke with clarity. She gave a final clearing of her throat before she continued.
“I so happen, to like somebody. Now, I know what you’re either thinking or going to say. But allow me to continue. I’ve come to realise that I’ve liked this person for a while now. Perhaps even years, without ever realising it. I’ve also harboured thoughts of doubt, due to my sister and her friends, possibly spoiling my chances with this person. I’m worried that they may cause a right mess of things for me. So, I am telling you girls first, and I’ll most certainly tell the others too. I like… a woman.” She paused, waiting for the shock or the gasps, or the laughter. She was worried that her cohort of friends may think ill. But nothing. 
Fluttershy smiled at Rarity and placed her own hands over the ever so soft ivory hands of the fashionista. “Oh Rarity, that’s so lovely.” Fluttershy spoke with such a beautiful honesty, that it nearly made Rarity well up again. Sonata offered her usual grin, whilst Aria gave her a smirk. 
“So, you like women huh? Well same here, so high-five.” Aria said extended her hand, which Rarity was surprised to see at first, but finally laughed, and slapped her palm against Aria’s which made a very satisfying clap.  
Rarity was astonished at first, perplexed even. “So, you don’t mind? That I haven’t gone for my cliché of falling head over heels for a gentleman that is going to ditch me at a fancy restaurant?” Rarity said, as she gave each girl a glance, all gave a laugh in response. 
Sonata chimed in again: “Well, it doesn’t matter to us, who you fall head over heels for. From what I’ve been told from the others, is that you normally can get quite emotional, but more so irate than passionate, especially with that Blueblood fella. Seems like whoever this woman is, has really affected you, in the right way.” Sonata offered a warmed smile. “Oh and no offence, don’t mean to call you a drama queen.” Sonata said with a slight laugh. To which Rarity offered a gentle smile, as she took no offence. 
Rarity felt as if a slight weight had been shifted. However, some of it remained. Regarding the immediate detail of her sister and her friends, possibly spreading rumour and possibly causing interruptions in her desires for Applejack. “But what of my sister her Crusaders?” Rarity asked towards her trio of friends.
Sonata and Aria both fell silent, their minds wrapped in thought, till Fluttershy spoke up. 
“Um… well, I can talk to Sweetie Belle and her friends if you’d like? If you’re that worried, I’m sure I can talk to them?” She offered, giving Rarity a slight shrug of her shoulders. 
Rarity smiled in response and nodded in agreement. “Fluttershy my dear, that sounds like an excellent idea. Thank you darling, it would take the worry out of my system. It doesn’t do well for my skin.” Rarity said with a slight laugh, which Fluttershy too, gave a small giggle in return to. 
Aria leant forward on the table, her usual, and ever so slightly devious smirk had peeled its way across her lips again. “So, who’s the lucky girl, that’s get to be admired by you then?” She asked as her eyes narrowed with anticipation. 
Rarity felt that familiar heat rise to her cheeks once more as she removed the final streaks of her eyeliner. Her eye’s had widened, as she began to think. “Should I tell them?” She said internally. “They are my friends, and unlike my little sister, they don’t go around spreading rumour and false narratives… though I shouldn’t be too harsh on Sweetie.” She took a final breath, and as she opened her mouth, the bell had rung out to signify the end of class. Without hesitation, the other classmates grabbed their bags and headed straight to the door, and left behind only Rarity, her trio of friends and Miss Feathers. Rarity sheepishly retrieved her satchel bag and rose to her feet. As did the trio of her friends. They were silent for a time, as they headed out towards the maze of school hallways. As the flurry of other students began to dissipate, Aria tapped Rarity’s shoulder once again. 
“You didn’t answer my question.” She said in her usual rasped tone. Her eyes still narrowed with curiosity and a slight intimidation. 
Rarity sighed in defeat, as the halls had become clearer. Less students to hear. Especially no little sisters either. She held her bag against her chest as she took a deeper breath. 
Fluttershy stepped forth and looked at her with a look of softness, reassurance too. “You don’t have to say anything if you don’t want to, um, but if you want, that’s okay too.” She said softly, as she placed an endearing hand on her shoulder. 
Rarity took one last final deep breath, her tears had dried, and her confidence had begun to make its return. She was a fashionista, she was a designer, an artist, one who had faced far worse ridicule or criticism in the past. Her eyes narrowed, and slowly closed as she breathed out the words: 
“It’s Applejack.” She said with a lowered tone, still coated in an air of confidence. In truth, she only wanted her friends to hear, the worry of this spreading as an immediate wildfire rumour was still plaguing her thoughts. She wanted this to be revealed at her own pace, on her own time. 
Aria kept the smirk as she leant back on her heels, her arms crossed with an approving nod, almost as if she had guessed it. Sonata’s eyes widened in surprise and simple happiness. She didn’t know what else to really feel at this reveal. Rarity opened her eyes to meet with Fluttershy’s turquoise blue eyes, which had also widened in surprise at the reveal of Rarity’s crush. 
“Wow… um, Rarity, that’s um… a surprise.” She paused before tapping her chin. “But a good one, I promise, it’s wonderful that you’ve found feelings for her.” She reassured as she gave Rarity’s shoulder a gentle squeeze. Rarity appreciated the kind gesture and had softly pulled Fluttershy into a warmed embrace.
“I’m glad you approve darling. As you can imagine, it’s been tough. Coming to terms with it, but I feel so strongly for her. I haven’t had my mind focused for days on anything else but her.” Rarity confided as she felt another layer of relief fall away from her shoulders. 
Fluttershy gingerly broke the embrace, still having that sheepish, yet reassuring smile firmly planted on her lips. “I can imagine you’ve been fairly worried of hurting her feelings?” Fluttershy asked, this time, with a slight level of confidence. Rarity had done so much for her in the past here at Canterlot High. Protected her from bullies, helped her with her assurance and anxieties. It was only fair that Fluttershy felt she had to repay the favour. Especially now. 
Sonata stepped forth, alongside Aria. The purple siren spoke first: “So, Applejack huh? The Fashionista and Farmgirl. Kinda sounds like one of Adagio’s cheesy romance novels.” Aria said with a laugh, which was joined by Sonata’s own snorted giggled. Both Fluttershy and Rarity gave a gentle laugh. Though it was ceased by a much louder voice. 
“Excuse me girls, but isn’t it time for your next class?” The voice was regal, stoic, and punctual. Stood behind the quadruplet of girls, was the tall, imposing figure of Vice-Principal Luna.
“Oh heavens, Mistress Luna, it’s my fault, we got caught on something, and lost track of time. I truly am sorry, it’s not the others’ fault.” Rarity blurted out, not wanting the others to get in trouble for her confessing to them about her feelings towards Applejack. 
Vice-Principal Luna gave a stern look, that soon softened to a gentle smile. “Apology accepted Rarity. Come along girls, get to class. I’m sure you can catch up during your lunch breaks.” She gestured for them to walk forward, away from her. Without question or worry, the quadruplet of girls headed to their next classes. Fluttershy and Rarity both shared the next class, which gave them a chance to discuss down the halls, before entering their next lesson. Rarity however pulled Fluttershy into the women’s restroom. This was mainly for Rarity to correct her makeup once again. 
As Rarity examined herself in the mirror, occasionally posing and pouting her lips and fluttering her eyes, Fluttershy perked up the courage to ask Rarity a question. “So, um, when did you start having these feelings for Applejack, if you don’t mind me asking?” 
“To tell the entire truth darling, I don’t know how long I’ve had these feelings towards Applejack for. It’s been a long time coming, I think.” She paused as she finished her final flick of her eyeliner. “As of recent I think they’ve finally bubbled to the surface. I can’t help myself at times, doodling something about her as I stare off into space. Thinking about how she compliments me every time I see her. The way it makes me feel, is unlike anything I’ve felt before. I know I’ve had the occasional swoon over some fancy type, but this… it’s different. And a good different mind you. I think it’s more than just a crush, Fluttershy.” Rarity admitted, as she stared at herself in the mirror, occasionally getting a glance at her shy friend out of the corner of her eye. 
Fluttershy simply listened to the short monologue, she nodded along with everything. “I think I understand…” She paused. “Not that anybody has paid any attention to me, um, like that… like the way you feel towards Applejack.” 
“Which I’m still appalled over. I think you are one of, if not, the most endearing girls in this school, I don’t get how anyone hasn’t fallen for you yet.” Rarity said with assurance. She had always wanted to assist with Fluttershy’s confidence skills. At her compliment, Fluttershy blushed, silently thanking Rarity with a wider smile than usual. 
“But… I think I must tell her. I suppose I am terrified of the thought of rejection, and I believe I always have been. You know me darling; I never fail to get wound up and upset easily, that I’ll happily point out about myself.” Rarity with a half chuckle. 
“Um… Dean Cadence told me once; you should do what the heart wants. B-Because you’ll never find out if you don’t.” Fluttershy said in a quieter tone, as she approached Rarity. 
Rarity fell silent for a moment, as she gave Fluttershy a gentle look, her mind bounced around the words that Fluttershy had just spoken. A simple but an honest set of words. Her heart wanted to tell Applejack, maybe not a school with so many prying ears and eyes. If she had the chance tonight, that would make the perfect opportunity. Alone, away from everyone else. That and she’d ensure that neither one of their little sisters had a chance to jump the gun and spill rumours. 
“Dean Cadence certainly does speak very wise words. Thank you Fluttershy. Can I ask you, to do the favour you suggested earlier? Regarding Sweetie Belle, and her friends? Maybe distract them at lunch?” She asked, almost pleadingly as her mind brewed ideas.
“Oh, um, I can try Rarity, you know what they’re like, you know your little sister better than anyone… I don’t know if I can stop them from gossiping.” Fluttershy said as she twirled the ends of her pastel pink hair within her nimble fingers. 
Rarity sighed and rubbed her brow slightly. “Do you remember the time when you demonstrated… ‘The Stare?’ Should you need to use it again on my darling little sister, I shan’t be offended on her behalf. Though, as a less brash suggestion, maybe you can do some of your delicate outside activities with them? I know how much they adored spending time on your property last summer. I think they’d relish in the chance at helping you again. Sweetie Belle does have a habit of asking when she can see you again.” Rarity said with an honest smile. It was a fact that Sweetie Belle and the other Crusaders had been infatuated with the large open grasslands of Fluttershy’s haven for animals of all kinds. Despite never wanting to have a career in veterinary, the younger girls had taken a liking to Fluttershy’s work. Mainly to see the more exotic animals and not pay a fee at a zoo. 
Fluttershy tapped her chin. “Okay, I’ll do it Rarity.” She said confidently, one that was more of a reassurance for herself, rather her friend. Rarity smiled at this, and softly embraced Fluttershy. 
However, the embrace was cut short as a cubicle door to one of the many bathroom stalls opened. Stepping out from the cubical was Rainbow Dash, dressed now in her more athletic football attire. She wore a smirk across her prideful lips as she rinsed her hands next to Rarity and Fluttershy. Rarity’s face fell with embarrassment, as Fluttershy hid her mouth behind her hands. “How much did she hear? She must have heard all of it!” Rarity cursed internally. 
“So, you like AJ huh?” Rainbow asked. Unbeknownst to both Rarity and Fluttershy, she knew that Applejack had confided some feelings towards herself, Sunset and Adagio. Applejack didn’t say who she had feelings for, but now hearing the gossip between Rarity and Fluttershy, Rainbow had a strong indication as to who Applejack was interested in. 
Rarity sighed in defeat, knowing now that Rainbow had fully heard the shared conversation between herself and Fluttershy. “Yes, Rainbow I do. But please, don’t. -”  
Rarity was cut off by a wave of Rainbows hand. “Nah, you know I don’t do that Rarity, I’m loyal to a T, and if that means keeping my friends crushes secret, then that’s what I’m gonna do.” She paused and leant against the sink stand. “Though… if you want some advice for how to get AJ buttered up, don’t go all… you know froo froo on her? You know she ain’t into all that, from what I’ve heard, simple nights in, spending time together, that sorta shit.” Rainbow said with a slight shrug, as she tried to give her best insight onto her best friend towards Rarity. 
“Oh, and if you need help with the Crusaders Flutters, I’ll come along with you. Scootaloo has been begging me to teach her some new tricks on her scooter, so I can help in that regard too.” Rainbow said as she crossed her arms and stood away from the sinks. Fluttershy nodded towards her rambunctious friend, agreeing to the idea silently. Rainbow understood this and got up to leave the bathrooms. 
“See ya girls.” 
“Rainbow wait!” Rarity called out towards her. Rainbow paused and waited by the door, holding onto the handle. 
“Thank you, I really do apperciate it, all of it… should I need any more advice, I’ll come straight to you. And if you can… see if you can get Applejack talking, just a little, for me darling?” 
Rainbow grinned. “Nah, don’t worry about it Rarity, what are friends for? I’m sure I can give you advice on AJ’s interests. We’ve been friends for near the same amount of time me and Flutter’s have. And as for AJ talking… we’ll see, remember, I keep loyal to my friends secrets.” She tapped the side of her temple, as she waved the girls goodbye, and left the bathroom. 
Fluttershy smiled towards Rarity. “See, we can try and help you, both of you.” 
Rarity nodded with a pink hue that reappeared across her cheeks. “And I cannot thank you enough, come, lets get to class dear, I don’t fancy getting in serious trouble.” 
-o0o- 

Time passed relatively quickly during the first half of the day. Rarity and Fluttershy’s drama lesson went as expected. Too quickly, but highly enjoyable. Rarity had always been a fan of high-octane dramatics, from traditionalist theatre productions to the artistic demonstrations of performance art and physical theatre. Fluttershy, in truth, only chose Drama as a core subject due to Rarity’s encouragement, but as a bonus, it did assist in the development of her confidence, especially when it came to speaking in front of others or performing on stage, especially as a member of the Rainboom’s. Rarity had seen Fluttershy blossom from an almost mute young lady to a steady level of confidence when surrounded by people she trusted. Yes, the young woman was incredibly shy still, but she had made remarkable improvements with the assistance of her friends and this subject. As the class came to an end, the bell rang out to inform the students, that it was indeed lunch break for all year groups across the campus. 
Rarity’s heart pounded against her delicate chest, as she left the confines of her theatre room. Her mind once again delved ever so slightly into that darkened place. The chance to see Applejack first was becoming increasingly slim. She knew that her sister and her friends moved at incredibly fast rates, and always insisted on being first to deliver gossip. Her steps quickened, she didn’t run, but hurried her pace, down the halls of the school, trying to seem as if she was determined, not fearful. Fluttershy managed to keep pace with Rarity as the two, in hurried motion, headed down the busy halls. 
Fluttershy spoke up amongst the crowds, using the skills of projection she had just learnt from the dramatics class prior. “Don’t worry Rarity, I will get the girls before they try and disrupt things, besides, Rainbow said she’d be able to help too.” 
Rarity huffed and began to brew an anxious sweat as she swayed her way through the swarm of students. “Thank you darling. I am trying not to worry, but I know what my little sister is like. Remember the school newspaper incident?” She hissed; her teeth gritted slightly, a bitter memory for everyone, and even more embarrassing for Rarity herself, due to it being her little sister who had caused so much harm with that horrid gossipy newspaper and Anon-A-Miss. 
Fluttershy fell silent, feeling a tinge of sorrow for Rarity, as she noted how her friend, began to worry. She knew this about Rarity, the tell-tale signs of her anxiety had begun to show themselves. Though, fortunately, luck appeared to be on their side. As they crossed the final set of halls, with the large glass doors to the cafeteria open to them, Rainbow had pulled aside Scootaloo, and was speaking to her idly. Rainbow’s eyes widened as she noted the duo of Rarity and Fluttershy, beckoning Scootaloo to come with her. 
“Sup girls?” Rainbow asked. “Me ‘n Scoots here are gonna do some training outside in the sun. Flutter’s, I was thinking you could take Scoot’s over friends out to the school’s little animal sanctuary?” Rainbow asked, as she tried to come across convincingly that none of the older girls had planned this distraction. Rarity side eyed Fluttershy, who wore a smile still. 
“I think that’s a wonderful idea Rainbow. Scootaloo, um, do you know where Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle are?” Fluttershy asked, as she bent forward a little. 
Scootaloo paused to think “Uhh, I think they said they’d be meeting me here, but I can text them to meet them outside with you two!” The young girl said excitedly as she pulled out her phone. 
As Scootaloo’s eyes became distracted by her own rapid texting, Rainbow shot a glance toward Rarity, and gestured for to get inside the cafeteria. Rarity nodded and mouthed the words: “Thank you.” To Rainbow, who in return, gave her a small smirk. 
Rarity gracefully walked past the opened doors and immediately scanned the cafeteria. Now knowing the distraction was set in motion, a wave of calmness had settled into Rarity’s system. She took a deep breath, exhaled, and made her way further in. She passed numerous students, all either waved towards her, or didn’t pay attention to her presence. She marched her way past several younger students and noted that her usual table was indeed occupied by her friends. The Dazzling’s had sat with both Twilight and Sunset, they chatted idly until they brokered off their chat, to wave at Rarity. 
“Hello girls.” Rarity said with a warmed smile, delighted to see her friends. She felt a pang of hunger run through her stomach, however, she was unsure if it was hunger, or nerves that had begun to brew again. She had to think about exactly what she was going to say to Applejack, when she had the chance. 
“Hey Rarity, where’s Fluttershy and Rainbow?” Sunset asked politely, curious to their whereabouts. 
“Oh, they’re off with my little sister and her friends, you know, the Crusaders.” Rarity said with a small smile, one that was hiding back excitement that the distraction had worked, and one that was a genuine smile, as she knew that in reality, the girls and the Crusaders were bound to have fun.
“Well, that’s rather sweet of them both. I often see Rainbow and Scootaloo together, I think she idolizes Rainbow.” Twilight suggested. All girls nodded in agreement. 
“They’re sisters, right?” Sonata asked. 
“Nah, they’re kinda like us, I think, sisters in name, but not by blood kinda thing.” Aria said, as she looked towards Twilight. “Am I right”? 
Twilight nodded. “Yes, but I think Scootaloo typically spends time at home alone, due to her parents being explorers, hence why Rainbow has been spending time with her. Keeping an eye on and so on.” 
“Well, that’s positively sweet of her.” Rarity said with a warm glow about her. Adagio noticed this and quirked a brow.
“You seem excited, something on your mind?” She asked, as she eyed Rarity. 
“O-oh no, nothing darling, just happy for Scootaloo is all, it reminds me of myself and my sister. Having to look out for one another, as our parents are often away too.” She said softly. 
“Well speaking of the devil, here she comes, with AJ and Pinkie.” Sunset chimed. 
“WHAT!?” Rarity near screeched as the girls became startled by her sudden outburst. She swivelled on her bench seat and saw her younger sister, as she skipped alongside merrily by Applejack and Pinkie. Sonata and Aria too noticed this grouping and rose from their slightly slouched positions. 
“Ohhh man, this is gonna be good.” Aria whispered to Sonata. Who nodded in silence. 
Adagio shot them both a glare. “What are you two idiots on about?” She asked in a hushed tone. 
“Nothin’, just gossip ‘Dagi.” Sonata said with a slight giggle. 
“Hey sis! I found Applejack and Pinkie; thought I’d walk with them! Seeing as you’re all real good friends ‘n all…” Sweetie trailed off, as she shared a look with her now slightly frazzled older sister. “And I know you probably want to talk to Applejack, don’t you?” She asked as her tone became increasingly more teasing in demeanour. 
Rarity’s mind spun. Sweetie Belle must’ve broken off from her friends to try and spread the gossip. This was it, the entire moment was about to be ruined before everyone, not only in front of the woman that Rarity yearned for, but the entire school! She braced herself for the inevitable as she rose to her feet. Knowing fully well what Sweetie Belle was about to do. But nothing. Only Applejacks’ sweet country melody of a voice rung out. 
“Earth to Rare’s, ya’ll in there?” Applejack asked with an amused smile as she held onto both Rarity’s shoulders and shook her back into reality. 
“See, I’ll see you later Rarity, I’m gonna find the Crusaders! Catch you later big sis!” Sweetie Belle called out as she dashed out of the cafeteria, not even looking back once towards her big sister. 
“A-Applejack?” Rarity asked as she came to, her mind, no longer full of worried thoughts. 
“I’m right here sugarcube.” She said in her low, but incredibly gentle tone. One that sent a shiver down Rarity’s spine as she was held in place. Pinkie without word, had already joined the lunch queue. 
All this worry, all this panic, caused by her own inner darker thoughts, regarding her little sister and the possible spread of a rumour had consumed near enough her entire day. But to know now, that it was all for nothing, was both a relief and an annoyance. If only she listened to her gut instead of her heart. The needless worry amounted to nothing. Her little sister teased but didn’t speak word. Maybe they didn’t know? Or if they did… maybe the trio of young girls did learn their lesson from thew newspaper. 
“Applejack darling.” Rarity said before she cleared her throat. “Can… Can I talk with you in private?” 
“This about our spring break?” Applejack asked, with a broad smile. 
“Y-yes and no, a few things, but I’d like to find somewhere private than this. I’m sorry if you miss any of the cafeteria food.” 
“Naw, don’t worry, I started packin’ my own lunch, ya’ll more than welcome to have some yourself Rare’s.” Applejack offered as she presented a large brown paper bag, that wafted a smell of fresh baked goods towards Rarity’s nostrils. Oh, how heavenly it smelled, a mixture of mostly apple-based products, but some berry based and other fruits too. 
“That’s awfully kind dear. Come along.” She turned to the table of her friends: “Girls, Applejack and I are going to discuss the spring break, if we don’t get to see you before lunch ends, we’ll text you and have a wonderful half-term.” 
They all said their goodbyes, as the Fashionista and Farmgirl made their way into an empty classroom. As Rarity glanced back, she had noted that Aria had given her a subtle thumbs up. She smiled at this, as it gave her a slight confidence boost. One she felt was needed. 
-o0o- 

Rarity scanned the empty classroom before she entered, she wanted to ensure there was no surprise visitors. After a few moments, after she had checked ever inch of the classroom, she beckoned Applejack inside, who gave Rarity a bemused smile. Once Applejack was inside, she closed the door, and locked it, and shut the blind.
“Woah, Rare’s this is feeling a little more important that let’s just discuss our spring break.” Applejack said with a heavy breath, both hands on her hips, as always looking stalwart and headstrong. Despite her confident bravado on the outside, internally Applejack was nervous, incredibly so. Her mind wondered at this moment. “Is she alright? Is… this what I think it is”? Applejack wondered. She decided to wait before she jumped to conclusions. 
Rarity paced gently from one side of the class to the other, before she halted, and leant against the table opposite from Applejack. She sighed heavily and brushed a hand through her hair. Her chest had tightened with nerves, this one a mixture between giddy and an almost romantic feeling. The other a strong sense of anxiety, worry and doubt. 
“No, I suppose you’re right. This is most certainly more than just discuss our two weeks. It’s more of a discussion, of confession of… well… us.” She said with slight hesitation. 
Applejack’s eyes widened. “My god… I think.” She paused her internal monologue. Her arms relaxed as she decided to take a seat opposite Rarity. She sat herself on top of the wooden surface. The Farmgirl grew keen to know what was on Rarity’s mind.
“Us?” She asked softly. Her voice deepened ever so slightly, reaffirming that delicate tone she wanted to hold. She glanced down at her own hands, as they both shook with nerves, along with her knee that bounced up and down. 
“Yes… us.” Rarity confirmed. Her gaze remained lowered however, as she felt her own tears had begun to well in her eyes. She sniffled and rubbed her nose gently with a tissue she had hidden down her sleeve. “I want to tell you so much darling, so much of how I’ve been feeling, before anyone else gets the chance too.” She confessed as her voice wavered, almost into a whisper.
Applejack listened, it was hard to listen to her friend get upset, and upon hearing Rarity’s voice shake, made Applejack’s throat clench and tighten as she too felt similar emotions began to brew within herself. 
“I… I’ve been meanin’ to say somethings too, sugarcube.” Applejack said softly, she reached upwards toward her hat, and slowly removed it and placed it down on the table. She gently rose from her seat and placed herself next to Rarity. “Whatever you’ve got to say Rare’s… please, just say it.” She said softly. 
Rarity sniffled more as the tears had begun to cascade down her ivory cheeks. Her makeup once again ruined as the fear of rejection had crept into her body once again, but, she raised the courage to speak, as she felt the warmed presence of Applejack beside her. 
“Applejack, darling. I care about you so much. You have been with me throughout every experience of this school. From when we first started together, throughout every major event at this school, you were always by my side, without question. And during the summer breaks, at Everfree and our small glamping experience we shared, every minute of it felt special. So incredibly special to me.” Rarity said with a newfound confidence. Her tears continued to rain down her cheeks, and her voice occasionally wobbled, but her smile remained. And as did Applejack’s which was the most important thing. 
Rarity continued as she suddenly felt Applejacks warm hand placed upon  her own. Without even questioning it, Rarity interlocked her fingers with Applejack’s. 
“And when I left for Manehattan during the holidays, you never once failed to message me. Even though I was alone, I felt like I had you next to me. I grew to miss you, so much. I felt incomplete without your southern charm by my side. I… felt empty without you. The laughter we share, the inside jokes we have, all of it my dear.” She paused as she raised her head to meet with Applejack’s gaze. “I have not felt so strongly about anyone before. I have no idea how long I’ve truly felt like this, but I care about you deeply Applejack. I… I suppose there’s no other way of saying, other than I adore you, I like you Applejack.” Rarity confessed as she felt a wave of emotions rush through her body. She shuddered at the release of her confession as Applejack squeezed her hand. 
Their eyes met, both young women’s eyes glistened with tears as they exchanged a smile. Applejack chuckled as she too began to feel relief course through her veins, even though it was unbeknownst to Rarity. 
“Oh shucks Rare’s…” Applejack started, once again letting out an awkward chuckled as she scratched the back of her neck. “Ya’ll know that I ain’t one to lie, nor am I one to hide the truth. But I know I’m not great with my words either, compared to you especially.” Both laughed gingerly as the same pink hue grew across their cheeks. 
“I know how you feel Rare’s. I do, I really do. And I’m glad you trust me enough to tell me, how you’re feelin’ and I wanna tell you so much too.” Applejack paused and fully faced Rarity, her hand still gently clung to Rarity’s. “Every time you and I spend together, I fully enjoy, even if it ain’t things I like doin’ such as being dolled up.” Rarity giggled behind a bashful hand as Applejack paused again. “But it didn’t matter to me. ‘Cause I was with you, Rare’s. And I came to realise, that when I wasn’t with you, I was missin’ you. I was and still am crazy about you, I can’t seem to stop thinkin’ ‘bout you Rarity. And… I’m so glad you feel the same way.” Applejack said as she perched herself fully on the wooden table and sat cross legged across from Rarity. Her hand still interlocked with Rarity’s as her warmed thumb traced across her delicate knuckles.  
Rarity exhaled heavily, as a wide smile brandished her face. “So… are you saying darling, that you…” She trailed off, she didn’t want to assume.
“Yes sugarcube, I like you too. A lot, godamn, a helluva lot. I’ve been wantin’ to say this to ya’ll for ages.” Applejack said as her own tears coursed their way down her freckles. She reached over with her free hand, and placed it against Rarity’s cheek, as her thumb wiped away her makeup stained tears. “Don’t cry now, pretty girl.” 
“You just called me pretty” Rarity cooed into her touch, she nearly melted into the warmth of her palm as she felt it wipe away her tears. She chuckled as they slowly began to dry. Her eyes reddened from the burst of emotion she had just experienced. 
“Hey now, I’m allowed to flirt too. ‘Sides, I have always thought you were pretty, Rare’s.” Applejack said softly as she continued to wipe away the now dried tears.
“You can talk my dear, you’re just as beautiful.” Rarity complimented before she scooted herself off the table. “Darling… can… can you hold me?” 
“Now you’re trying to make me blush.” Applejack said as she nodded and raised herself up, this time, she pulled Rarity in from the waist, her broad tanned arms, snaked their way around her ample hips, and pulled her close against her own chest. Rarity swooned at the touch, as this time, this embrace, had an air of romance about it. The ivory girl rested her head against Applejack’s chest, as the farmgirl hummed a gentle ballad. Rarity’s tears had finished falling, as her body was overtaken by a sensation she had never truly felt before. When it came to romance and previous partners, it had all fallen to shattered rejection. One that had broken, every time. But this, this feeling as one of genuine joy, one of pure happiness, one of love and affection, one that caused her to giggle in excitement as a flurry of butterflies attacked her stomach. Her fears had melted away in an instant, as her assumptions had been proven correct. The two did in fact, feel for one another. 
“Please don’t be a dream.” Rarity mumbled against Applejacks chest. 
“If this is a dream… I don’t want to wake up, ever.” Applejack said softly as she rested her chin against the top of Rarity’s perfect purple mane of hair. 
“So, the way we feel… it’s all real? You truly feel this way about me?” Rarity asked, as she glanced up amid their embrace, as she looked up towards Applejack’s beautiful and natural smile. 
“It’s all real sweetheart, trust me.” Applejack said as she gently soothed her back with one of her hands, it glided up and down her slime frame. 
“I’m so overjoyed darling, I don’t even know what to do with myself.” Rarity said softly, it was true. She had no idea what to do, her mind was frazzled with thoughts of romantic intent. She didn’t want to push boundaries just yet, especially as they had only just confessed. 
“I think, we take things slowly sugarcube, try things one at a time, sound fair?” Applejack suggested. She herself, had only had a few crushes before, but, here and now, with one of the most gorgeous women in the world betwixt her arms, was her true first experience with a woman. A woman that she cared so deeply for.
“I think that sounds splendid darling… but can I try one thing already?” Rarity asked as her arms around Applejacks muscular neck tightened, her eyes shut only half-lidded. The sapphire gemstones of her eye’s almost twinkled before Applejack, as she became lost in the farmgirls brilliant emerald green eyes. 
“’Course ya can sugarcube.” Applejack reaffirmed. 
This gave Rarity the confidence she needed. She softly nodded, and inch by inch, her head nudged closer to Applejacks own. Her breath was sharp, jagged, but also, somewhat steady. Their heads became inches apart, as without warning, Rarity softly placed her lips against Applejacks in a soft delicate kiss. The kiss initially shocked Applejack, but she soon felt herself giving in, as she followed suite and kissed Rarity in return. It lasted for all of five seconds, the two pulled apart, their eyes meet once again, both shared a jagged breath. Rarity smiled at the woman she adored, as she suddenly planted her lips against Rarity’s again, this time, much more firmer. 
The kiss built with romantic intensity, as the grips on one another tightened. Rarity’s face flushed with a full crimson glow as she shared the passionate kiss with the one she loved. Her hand massaged its way through Applejack’s ponytail, as Applejack’s own hand pressed firm against Rarity’s hips, which caused her to let out a little surprise yelp. The touch was welcomed, however. 
Despite the passion that had clearly developed, the human need for breath took over, as Rarity was the first to break the kiss. Her body fell into the chest of her other halves, and remained there for a moment as she caught her breath. She felt the beating of Applejacks heart, it pounded against her chest, as she breathe shakily. Rarity pulled away slightly, her arms still entangled around Applejack’s neck. 
“Lets… pace ourselves darling. Slowly my dear, we don’t need to rush things.” She said softly, as she placed a singular peck on Applejacks chest. “However, that kiss… was oh so delightful.” 
This made Applejack laugh as she finally caught her breath. “I agree sugarcube, I think takin’ our time is best… but I’ve been waitin’ to do that for a while, I won’t lie to you Rare’s I’ve had dreams of this moment.” 
“As have I darling, in truth, I’ve wanted to kiss you, and tell you how I feel, confide my feelings towards you. I was worried that you’d reject me, or even feel that this was too early, or even the wrong place.” Rarity confessed. 
“Heh, then me ‘n you both sugarcube. I may of told some of the girls, I was into someone, and then Apple Bloom came along and I nearly thought I gave the whole thing away, I swear, that whippersnapper can read me like a damn book!” Applejack said with a hearty laugh, which Rarity joined in on. 
“My my, it sounds like you and I darling, have had very similar days. Speaking of little sisters, Sweetie Belle asked me many questions this morning regarding a love interest. Apparently I have tell-tale signs, according to her and… some of our friends.” She said as her crimson flush largened. “But, earlier on, our darling sisters and Scootaloo passed by me, hollering at me in an accent, that was a mockery of your own. I wondered if they had figured out, and let me tell you darling, I’ve been worried sick, wondering if they’d spoil it for me… well, us. Evidently not.”  
Applejack and Rarity both shared a warm laugh, considering their shared worry and panic, wasn’t warranted. As their shared laughter died down, Applejack’s hand brushed Rarity’s hair slightly away from her face, and smiled down, lovingly, towards her. 
“I was worried they were gon’ scare you off. Makin’ me sound all crazy about you, I mean I am, but y’know how they love to twist things.” Applejack softly said. 
Rarity sweetly smiled at the light touch, once again finding herself nuzzled into Applejack’s palm. “I’m glad I’m not the only one.” She paused, her eyes closed for a few moments, until they reopened, to once again, meet with the crisp green eyes of Applejack.
“What of our friends, dear?” She asked, not worried, simply curious as to how they’d reveal things.
“Like we said sweetheart, all in good time, right?” Applejack responded, leaving Rarity with a pleased smile across her lips. 
“In the meantime, should we actually discuss our arrangements for our spring break?” Rarity suggested with a laugh, which Applejack chuckled in response to, as she nodded her head in agreement. 
“Yeah, I think that sounds good Sugarcube, maybe, we can start simple, maybe, if we’re gonna do this, you and I, maybe we… y’know, do an actual date?” 
Rarity’s eye’s gleamed at the idea. What a romantic delight, and such a sweet gesture from the one, she was now going to be dating. Many ideas rushed through her head of what to do, where could they eat? Or perhaps they could see a movie? No perhaps too dull for a first date, not enough talking. “Remember what Rainbow said Rarity. No… froo froo stuff.” She thought internally. Rarity reluctantly broke away from their embrace, to wonder around the classroom. She tapped her chin, as she browsed her mind for potential date ideas. Maybe something simple to start with, and easy to build upon. Something that perhaps Applejack wanted to do first. 
“Darling, I’d love to go on a date with you, why don’t you decide what we’re doing? I’m happy to spend quality time with you, doing whatever you’d like to do, my dear.” Rarity said softly, as she gently walked back towards Applejack, and took both of her hands in her own. 
Applejack’s cheeks once again flushed. “Gosh Rarity, really? That’s awfully kinda of ya’ll sugarcube. Hm. How about after the day finishes, you and I go to that café you keep on ravin’ about. What’s it called… it’s one of them fancy named one’s… uh La Brassery rose?” Applejack tried as she attempted to pronounce the French café’s name.
Rarity didn’t laugh, she instead placed a soft kiss against Applejack’s freckled cheek. She smiled gleefully and let out one of her signature squeals as she exclaimed: 
“La Brasserie des Pétales de Rose!” Her pronunciation was flawless, due to her French connections with higher cliental in the capital city of Canterlot and Manehattan. “Oh darling, I’d love to go there, I normally go there myself, or with Sweetie Belle, but to spend some time there sounds excellent. There we can discuss and plan the rest of the holidays too.” Rarity exclaimed as her body bubbled with excitement. 
Applejack leant in, and placed another soft kiss upon Rarity’s lips. “Heh, well if you’re excited, then I’m excited sugarcube.” Applejack paused, and took a deepened breath, as she gave Rarity a more solemn and gentle look. “I’m really lookin’ forward to it. And not just the date, I mean us too. Every minute of what’s ahead of us.” 
Rarity reciprocated the small kiss and responded. “Whatever happens, we are in this together. Now, come along. We have been away from our friends, and we still have time for the rest of our lunch break.” 
“Right behind you sugarcube.” Applejack said as she gently took Rarity’s hand. Rarity paused and glanced down towards it, and nearly wetted her eyes again. This was true affection, unlike, either of them had felt before. Though it was incredibly early, the bond they shared already, was beginning to blossom further. Rarity accepted Applejack’s hand, and excited the classroom, and headed down the hall. 
Applejack, with her free hand opened her small leather bag and offered: “Apple fritter?” towards Rarity, holding it out towards her. Rarity smiled, and said nothing as she gently leant her head over, and took a small bite of the fritter from Applejack’s hand. She laughed as the two started to share it. They held hands the entire time, which awarded the pair the occasional surprised look. Rarity absorbed it into her stride, she in fact wanted to show it off a little, due to all the stares. 
“All in good time.” Rarity thought to herself, as the two exchanged more bites of the apple fritter and found the cafeteria doors. They passed before entering, gave each other an affirming nod, and entered, hands held tightly.
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Chapter 3: “Kindling our flame.” 
As the doors to the cafeteria opened to the couple, the cacophony of noise filled their ears, the mixed buzz of varying conversations between multiple friend groups and tables alike drowned out any other noise. Rarity’s lips curled into a smirk, as she turned her attention, to the woman she adored. 
“Applejack, what do you say darling? I know we wanted to take this slowly, to see how things pan out, but how do you want to proceed? Do we saunter our way across the hall, hands held tightly? Giving everyone who glares at us a pout or a smirk? Or do we simply just walk over to our friends’ hands held? Or…” She trailed off, this option, secretly sent an icy cool feeling into her heart. “Keep us, a secret?” She asked, seeing as neither of them had plucked the courage to walk into the now even livelier cafeteria. 
Applejack chuckled and rubbed the back of her head as she formed a blush on her cheek. “Gee Rare’s, I know your one for showin’ off, with your fashion n such… but because this is different, I want to show you off, but why don’t we play it on the low? I’ll wrap my arm ‘round yours if ya like, maybe after our date tonight, we can spill the beans.” Applejack said softly, not wanting to upset the woman she had just confessed to. She wore a bashful smile as she still massaged her thumb across Rarity’s knuckles. 
Rarity placed her free hand on her chin, as she pondered the thought of her partners suggestion. The two hadn’t fully formed a relationship yet, it was the first day, of exploring one another ‘s feelings. No need to jump the shark and accelerate things, just in case things went sour. Rarity nodded, concluding, that in her previous romantic endeavours, she had always failed in self-control, when it came to professing love and showing off. It ended in disaster, many, many times, which resulted into multiple tubs of ice cream being devoured in a single sitting. 
“Quite right darling. I think discrepancy is our best ally, for now. We can reveal things to our friends when we feel it’s right. Together, as a couple.” Admittedly, as Rarity spoke these words, her chest burned with that familiar feeling of excitement, joy, love, and affection, she had felt when they had confessed to one another earlier. Her eyes met with Applejack’s one more time, as her arm looped around Applejack’s. Something they typically did when they walked together, but this time, beneath the simply arm holding, there was a layer of affection. Something, that both girls felt strongly for one another. 
Rarity darted her eyes around and as Applejack had started to make her way into the cafeteria, she saw no one else was around, nor were they looking at either woman. Rarity leant up and kissed Applejack’s cheek. The Farmgirl turned to face Rarity with a warmed expression and gave her a wink. 
“Come on now purty girl, we got some friends to see.” Applejack said in a lowered tone, a slight whisper as she gently pulled Rarity along. Both shared a giggle as they began their interlocked walk into the buzzing atmosphere. Rarity’s heart pounded against her chest once more, not due to nerves this time. This time, it was love, admiration and care for the woman that had wrapped her arm around hers. Touch, oh sweet touch, how she craved to feel Applejack’s skin mingle with hers. Her body grew goosebumps as she strode with her Farmgirl through the cafeteria tables. Although, only one table caught both girls’ attention, once again. The cherished group of friends had remained firmly planted, all engrossed in gossipy conversation regarding the previous lessons, and ideas for the spring break. The idea that Rainbow suggested, regarding a small camping trip to Fluttershy’s open grounds buzzed between the girls. That was until Pinkie Pie interrupted the flow of the topic by bursting out: 
“There you two are!” She squealed, and rushed over to the two of them and wrapped her arms tightly around both of their necks, bringing the couple into an awkward and extremely tight hug, Rarity’s head collided with Applejacks, she let out a surprised yelp, as Applejack apologised with an awkward smile. 
“Ahem, we haven’t been gone that long darling, but… could you possibly release us, Pinkie? I feel like I’m struggling to breath.” Rarity commented as she struggled to leave the awkward embrace. 
“Oops! Sorry Rarity!” Pinkie let the two of them go, her eyes still shone with high energy. Mainly due to the numerous sugary snacks she had just shared with Sonata. Applejack patted Rarity’s back, in a sort of teasing manner, though, she also did want to check if she could breathe properly after such a tight embrace, which Pinkie had a habit of doing. 
“But where’ve you two been!? We wanna discuss our party at Fluttershy’s! Or other plans, speaking of plans, have you two decided yet what you two are doing yet!? Because after you’ve done that, then we can talk about the PARTY!” Pinkie shrieked once again, as her whole body bounced with excitement. This, however made both Applejack’s and Rarity’s ears ring with a tinge of pain. Rarity grumbled beneath her breath and rubbed her left ear. 
“Pinkie, dear, PUHLEASE, be careful with your volume, I don’t fancy going deaf currently. I would very much like to keep my hearing.” Rarity sighed. 
“I agree, not tryin’ to be mean Pinkie, but watch the loudness there, startin’ to sound like to foxes goin’ at it at night.” Applejack said with an awkward chuckle.
“Okie doki loki! But you didn’t answer my question, we reallllyyyyyy wanna discuss this plan with Fluttershy, and need to know if you’re game!” Pinkie said with a much more acceptable tone as she slowed the pace of bouncing on the spot. 
Rarity exchanged a look with Applejack, as she gauged her expression. The Farmgirl seemed in favour of the idea, as she smiled towards her partner and Pinkie. “I’m sure am up for it, but Rare’s and I, are uh… going out tonight, and we’re gonna plan there, over some drinks. I think, right sugarcube?” Applejack gazed at Rarity, her expression softened, one into that loving stare that Rarity utterly adored. 
She nodded in response. “Yes, my dear, we are, Pinkie, we are most certainly up for the holiday around Fluttershy’s, but do not just assume the poor girl is okay with the idea, how about you discuss it with her first, then get back to Applejack and I in the group chat tonight, and we’ll let you know tomorrow, after our… discussion, tonight.” Rarity gazed up again towards Applejack as she finished her sentence, with emphasis on the word discussion, she fluttered her eyes towards Applejack, which only made the Farmgirl smile heartily. Both women became lost for a moment, their eyes locked in a firm, and loving gaze. 
Pinkie quirked a brow and gave both girls a confused expression, as she failed to register what she saw before her. She shook her head and smiled once more. “Okie! I think that’s a great plan, I’ll talk with Fluttershy and Rainbow in a mo! But Pinkie Promise me you’ll let us know tomorrow!” 
Her high pitch excitement broke the loving gaze. Upon hearing the request for a Pinkie Promise made Rarity laugh. “Oh darling, we haven’t done one of those in a long time, aren’t we too old for that kind of-.” She was cut off by Pinkie’s hand placed firm on both Applejack’s and Rarity’s mouths. 
“Pinkie Promise!” Pinkie demanded. 
Rarity and Applejack met eyes, and simultaneous rolled them as they took a step back, and in unison quoted the Pinkie Promise. 
“Cross my heart, hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye!”

Pinkie beamed at both once more and bounded her way back over to the table as she exclaimed: “Can’t wait to hear from you two tomorrow!” 
Rarity glanced at Applejack. “Do you think she gauged anything about us?” She asked.
“Probably, its Pinkie, but I doubt she’d say anythin’, she’ll either figure it out real soon or real late.” 
“Quite right my dear. That and I cannot believe she made you and I do that ridiculous promise thing again.” Rarity said as she once again flourished her hair. 
“Eh, that’s just our good old Pinkie Pie.” Applejack said with a hearty laugh, which Rarity responded with a gentle one of her own. 
“Come along dear, we best get to our friends before we miss out on lunch… I do hope Fluttershy and Rainbow are well.” Rarity said, somewhat quietly, but Applejack being the observant member of the cherished friendship group, had heard what Rarity said. 
“Why wouldn’t they be sugarcube?” She asked politely. 
“Because darling, they are looking after our sisters and Scootaloo during this lunch.” Rarity said gently. 
Applejacks eyes widened as she let out a whistle of surprise “Hoooweee, I do not envy them two right ‘bout now, you know how excited our sisters can get, especially with what we said earlier.” 
“Quite.” Rarity said with a slight shudder. She loved her sister to death; she reminded her of a younger version of herself. So full of wonder, exploration, the childhood wonder of wanting to explore every single avenue, to see what or who was around a corner. The high energy of having play dates with your closest friends, not having a care in the world. Rarity admired and adored all of it. However, much like Applejack felt, both of their younger sisters, were a handful to control. 
Without any further delay, the now secretive couple headed their way to join the others, for the last fifteen minuets of lunch. It went as expected, none batted an eyelid at the twos prolonged disappearance, all had assumed that they had gone off to talk about the upcoming weeks ahead. All except Aria, who the entire time, during the lunch break, had given a Rarity a smirk, a smirk that was filled with knowledge, one that was flourished with the silent words of “I know.” Rarity occasionally glanced over at Aria, who only responded with a nod, a smirk or wink, all had conventions of prior knowledge. 
As lunch came to its expected end, the girls said their goodbyes, all warmed hugs, as they divvied off into either single, doubles or even trios. Applejack had headed off with Sunset for their mechanics lesson, whereas Twilight and Adagio headed eastward for Literature. Aria had a free period and both Sonata and Rarity had their double period of Art. As Rarity made her way with Sonata, she suddenly felt a tug at her arm. She was abruptly and near violently pulled back, as Aria had gripped her arm. 
“So, how’d it go? And before you get your knickers in a twist, I’m not gonna push for answers, I just wanna make sure you’re alright.”  Aria said with her usual gruff tone. 
Rarity was alarmed by the sudden grasp, at first, she had hoped it was Applejack for a cheeky goodbye kiss, but her hopes had been diminished by Aria’s smug gaze. Rarity rolled her eyes and unlatched herself from Aria’s tight grasp with a: “Humph!” Although Aria was a new friend, and a reliable one at that, she did have the habit of stepping over boundaries. Though she meant well, it did come across as either brutish or even rude. 
“That is no way to get a lady’s attention, Aria.” Rarity stood up straight and brushed off the sleeves of her crisp white shirt.  “But seeing as you asked, it went well. I believe my fears from earlier have been… settled, shall we say. My darling sister and her friends were pleasantly distracted, thus alleviating my fears.” Rarity spoke modestly as she brushed herself off and massaged her now slightly sore wrist from where Aria had yanked her back. 
“So, you two girlfriends now or what?” Aria asked, her attitude when it came towards personal matters had always been blunt, both Adagio and Sonata had warned their new friend group of this behaviour prior. However, Rarity did feel the heat of embarrassment and worry flood her cheeks again as her eyes widened in surprise. “How do I say it? Applejack and I agreed we took things slowly, especially as we’re having our first date tonight.” Rarity monologued internally. 
Aria snorted, then laughed loudly at Rarity’s expression. “Hah! The look on your face, you remind a lot of Adagio, the sudden shock and worry, I’m just messing with you Rarity.” She said with a wide grin, though her eyes remained half-lidded. “Though, if you decided to latch onto AJ, that’s a good catch.” Aria said as she walked away from Rarity and as she did so, a wicked grin formed on her lips. Sirens, from Twilight had told the group, had an affinity for affection and adoration, so perhaps, she and the others, already knew? Rarity shook her head and caught up with Sonata, this was a question for another time. 
-o0o- 

Applejack spent the last set of her classes, distracted, unable to focus or concentrate on anything. Throughout the remainder of her lessons, her heart bubbled with excitement, her stomach flourished with a set of butterflies she had never felt like this before. Her smile was constant, her freckles highlighted by a bright pink hue. 
“I kissed her.” Applejack thought to herself, her smile widened further as she paid no attention to the class she was currently in. Her mind was busy conjuring up thoughts regarding the young woman she had confessed to moments prior. A heavy weight of doubt, worry and fear had left her shoulders as her mind ran through images of the two together. Flashes forward of potential outcomes for their date after school tonight. She saw glimpses of the two cuddled onto one another, their eye’s gazed upwards towards the sky on her Apple Orchard. Then another vision of the two, dressed in a more formal attire, and for once in her life, Applejack felt comfortable with it, as she was with her. The most beautiful woman she had ever seen, one she had been best friends with… and now, she was dating her. In the moment of daydreaming, Applejack had never felt so lucky, so privileged to have a woman such as Rarity, feel the same way as her. 
“And it felt amazin’!” She once again thought to herself, continuing the running thought of her kissing Rarity. Her mind trailed onto her feelings for Rarity, how long had she had them for? It felt like eternity, but in actuality, it was for many years, as the two developed into young women. She found herself veering away from the attraction of men and teenage boys, to that of the class, dignity and natural beauty of her dearest friend. And as every adventure with herself and her friends continued, the more times that they had shared experiences together, she found herself falling deeper and deeper in love with Rarity. In the moment, when Rarity had confessed to Applejack during their lunch break, a wave of relief hit her, a wave that she still felt. The two enamoured by one another. But through careful pacing, they’d build something strong, together. 
Applejack gazed off towards the outside, her mind still flooded with romantic scenes and escapades, possible events and dates all with Rarity. That was until Sunset waved a hand in front her emerald eyes and snapped Applejack back to reality. Sunset offered her a warm smile. 
“Hey there Applejack, I tried to get your attention, but you were clearly distracted… and by that big smile on your face, I take it’s not something to worry about?” Sunset asked and took the seat in front of her. The mechanics class they shared was a practical subject, both girls had been working on various parts, equipment to outfit their current vehicles with. But Applejack had barely attempted any of her work. 
“Oh, howdy Sunset!” Applejack said, slightly startled. “Naw, nothin’ to worry about Sunset, just caught me starin’ off is all.” Applejack said as she shook her head slightly, as the thoughts of Rarity faded from her mind. Despite her best attempts however, the furious blush across her cheeks had remained, as did the occasional twinge of butterflies. 
“You sure? Haven’t seen you this red in the face since you got sunburn on the yacht.” Sunset said with a slight laugh. 
“Now don’t go remindin’ me of that, we don’t talk about that, I was also sicker than a out of season zap apple.” Applejack said with a shudder, oh how she hated the open ocean. Due to the way it made her feel so incredibly nauseous. Sunset laughed louder at her response; she patted Applejack on the shoulder as she did so. 
“Don’t worry, I don’t think the girls have any plans to go on the ocean for this break.” Sunset grew a smirk as removed herself from her seat and gazed out the window. “But still… what’s up? Not feeling ill again, are you?” She asked, this time genuinely. Applejack wasn’t one to usually grow a blush, unless embarrassed or bashful, or as stated before, feeling ill. 
Applejack brewed a sweat on her forehead due to Sunsets question, she wiped it off with a clean rag, and looked at her, with a sigh. She knew Rarity wanted to keep things low, and she respected that and as a result, respected her. However, Applejack hated lying, always had and she trusted her friends, to hold a secret. She scrunched her nose and rubbed her brow as she sighed, once again looking out towards the large open sports fields. 
“Can you keep a secret Sunset?” Applejack finally asked, her expression softened. Sunset’s gaze lowered as she scooted along next to Applejack, and took the seat directly next to her. She nodded silently and gave an encouraging smile. 
Applejack fell silent for a moment as she exhaled softly. “I’m taking Rarity on a date tonight.” She admitted, her tone lowered and her voice a hushed whisper. “But Sunset, I’m beggin’ you, please don’t tell the others, Rarity wants it between me ‘n her. I want to respect her boundaries.” 
Sunset’s eyes widened in both surprise and in delight, as Applejack spoke her secret. Her mouth curled into a smile as she hugged her silently, and took the embrace as a chance to whisper into Applejack’s ear, just in case any other students were keen listeners. 
“Oh, Applejack that’s brilliant!” She whispered, and slowly pulled back. “But my lips are sealed, I respect your privacy, who am I to start spilling rumours and gossip. Though. I am glad you trust me enough… even after what happened before.” She said softly as her tone shifted, as Sunset reminisced her past horrid deeds. Applejack had returned the embrace, her smile wide, as she heard Sunset’s delight at the exchange of personal information, and her smile only grew wider as Sunset respectfully promised to keep this information private. However, a frown overtook Applejack’s smile as she heard Sunset’s tone drop. 
“Now wait an apple-pickin’ minute there Sunset, you ain’t that anymore, we’re way passed those days, you’re my friend, a good one, one I can trust and always rely on. Hence why I told you. Heck, I’d tell any of the girls, but… the less the better, for now anyway’s, I don’t wanna upset Rare’s.” Applejack said softly, her hand reached out and firmly planted upon Sunset’s shoulder. Her smile filled with encouragement. Sunset’s warm glow returned as she nodded at her friend. Though it grew into a smirk. 
“D’aw… Rare’s.” She teased, as she gently nudged Applejack’s arm. The Farmgirl rolled her eyes as she playfully shoved back. 
“In all seriousness though Sunset, I do really apperciate it, if you ever need a favour, I’m all ears.” Applejack said warmly. Sunset simply hugged her dear friend again. The hug was warm, welcome, and quick as the sudden bell to signify the end of the school day rung out. There was a cheer from almost everyone in the entire campus, all now knowing that the term had finally finished. Two weeks of pure freedom awaited all. 
Applejack smiled for another reason, one that now Sunset knew all too well. For soon she’d be out with Rarity. 
-o0o-

Rarity was delighted to hear those horrid bells ring out throughout every classroom and hallway alike. She managed to make her way through the crowds to the bathroom’s. She felt that she needed once last glance at herself, to ensure she looked good for date. Though many deemed it as a casual date, simply going to a slightly upmarket café, to Rarity, it mattered no matter how high or low the stakes were. She wanted to look presentable, glamorous… beautiful, not for anyone else, just for her. Applejack. The one who had asked her on such a romantic endeavour. One that still made Rarity’s lips curl into a wide grin. As she examined herself in the mirror, she flicked out her orange brimmed spectacles, as she once again, red-applied her lipstick and general makeup. With a pout and a flutter of her eyes, she smiled, satisfied with her own beauty. She reached into her satchel bag once again and pulled out two bottles of perfume. One scented with primarily lavender, the other more of a summertime spritz. A fruity scent, one that reminded her of her date. This is the one she opted for. 
With a few quick spurts she exited the bathroom, much to her little sisters delight, who had been waiting for her, somewhat patiently. However, Sweetie Belle did grow a smile of awe as she gazed up at her taller, older sister.
“Wow Rarity! You look amazing!” Her voice squeaked in delight “Are you going somewhere tonight?” She asked, genuinely curious. 
Rarity smiled softly at her little sister’s compliment. The two had always been close and supportive of one another. Yes, they had their disagreements, but it’s what siblings often do. They fought, but mainly, they loved, cared for another. Especially, much like the others of the cherished friendship group of the Main 7, they had to live and endure by themselves, their parents not often in the picture of things. Rarity gestured for the two to walk towards the main doors, as the crowds lessened. Rarity beamed at her second question and with confidence spoke: 
“Why yes, yes I am darling, I am off out tonight with… a good friend, a close one in fact.” Rarity said as she waved her hair out from her sight. 
“Oooh, is it like… a date? With the special someone you spoke about this morning?” Sweetie asked, obviously goading for an answer. However, much to her surprise, Rarity halted her. Sweetie was confused for a moment, as Rarity spied from the double doors, Applejack conversing with both her big brother, Big Mac and her younger sister Apple Bloom. 
“Yes… in fact it is.” Rarity said softly, returning her warm sisterly gaze to Sweetie Belle. Her confused expression faded to one of genuine happiness. Her smaller arms found their way around Rarity’s waist. 
“Oh sis, I am so happy for you! I just hope she doesn’t hurt you.” Sweetie confessed. It was true, many of Rarity’s previous dates ended in hurt, and Sweetie Belle was always a comfort for Rarity. However, this time, it felt right, it felt different. 
“I don’t think that will be the case tonight darling. Come along, let’s get you home, I’m sure you have much to think about regarding your spring break.” Rarity said as she opened the doors to the large carpark. “And I’m sure you’ll want to plan with your… Crusaders? Especially if Apple-.” She was cut off silently, by a very loud: 
“FUCK!” It raged out from a very heavy and hearty southern accent. Rarity immediately covered Sweetie Belle’s ears. Her younger sister only rolled her eyes, she was a young teenager, in a higher education, she was bound to know swears at this age. However, her older sister was protective, despite being a slight hypocrite, there have been times where, Rarity had forgotten her lady-like personality, and dropped a few swears here and there. Eventually her hands flung away from Sweetie Belle’s ears as she approached the disgruntled Farmgirl.
“Applejack! Darling, what’s the matter?” Rarity asked as she gently placed her hand on Applejack’s back. She felt her angered breaths, slow, deep, and heavy. Applejack huffed and placed her hat on top of Big Mac’s bonnet. As she felt Rarity’s touch, she felt a sense of guilt hit her. Worrying that she came across as brutish or too brash for the woman she loved.
“Oh, Rare’s I’m so sorry, had I known, I wouldn't've sworn, my apologies sugarcube.” She said softly as she gave her date an apologetic look. Rarity simply shook her head in response. 
“No need to be sorry darling, frustration can get the better of us, making us loose our cool. Whatever seems to be the matter my dear? Your…” She paused as she noticed that her palm, had moved from her back, to Applejack’s warm chest. “Chest is tight.” She blushed but did not retract her hand away from the warmed chest of Applejack. The Farmgirl, still feeling the annoyance within her, also brewed a blush. She didn’t mind the touch, nor did she want it to leave. So, she instead, took her own hand, and placed it against Rarity’s, interlocking their fingers once again. 
“I don’t mean to worry ya’ll. But my damn truck won’t start. Big Mac’s gonna have t’ tow it back to the orchard… I really wanted to come tonight, but now that this is happened, I don’t think I can.” Applejack felt a lump grow in her throat. She hated letting others down, especially, someone she wanted to fall in a deeper love with. Rarity saw this, her hand tightened it’s grip against Applejack’s. She hated seeing her like this, and in truth, hearing these words, it upset Rarity too. 
However, her eyes suddenly brightened, and with her free hand, she snapped her fingers as an idea had formed. She looked up at Applejack and smiled warmly. 
“You’re lucky I have my own car darling. I can take you, but…” She paused. “I did promise to take Sweetie Belle home today, she normally stays later for singing practice she normally gets a lift home with Silver Spoon, but it’s been cancelled. Though, I have an idea. Would Granny Smith be opposed to Sweetie Belle staying the night with Apple Bloom? She already has a spare set of clothes on her.”
Applejack’s smile returned to her. Understanding the plan that Rarity was forming. “Apple Bloom, come here for a sec! You too Sweetie Belle.” Applejack called out towards the younger teen girls. Both had been idly chatting as their two older sisters conversed, but their curiosity had peaked when Applejack called them over. 
“What’s up big sis?” Apple Bloom asked, her red eyebrow arched.
“Rarity and I had a thought, instead you two plannin’ your spring break separately, why don’t you start it now, with a sleepover at our house!” Applejack said with heightened enthusiasm, she hoped that this tone encouraged the two young sisters to go along with it. 
Almost simultaneously the two younger teen’s gasped in delight, and sprung up and down on the spot. “Really Rarity? I can go tonight!? I can!?” Sweetie Belle asked excitedly. This made Rarity laugh softly and nod her head with a smiled, which was shared with Applejack’s. 
“Of course, you can Sweetie Belle, you’re becoming a big girl now, I don’t have to coddle you all the time. You can go in Big Macintosh’s truck as he tows Applejack’s back to the orchard. I’ll be taking Applejack with me.” 
“But wait, what about Scootaloo? Can I she come over as well?” Apple Bloom interjected, as she glanced between her sister and her best friends sister. Rarity shrugged and softly looked over to Applejack. Who again, offered a smile to both Rarity and the Crusaders. 
“’Course she can, send her a text, tell her to meet you at the orchard. Just don’t annoy your big brother on the way home Apple Bloom, you know he can just turn you around if he feels like it, ain’t that right?” She asked as she shot a glance at her big brother. 
“Eyup.” Big Mac responded with his deep but also soft voice. 
“Yayyy!” Both girls cheered. “Sleepover! Sleepover! Sleepover!” The two Crusaders chanted as they clambered aboard into Big Mac’s pickup. Rarity and Applejack waved towards their little sisters and then laughed at Big Mac’s somewhat exhausted expression. 
“Have fun Sweetie Belle!” Rarity called out to her younger sister, before she turned her attention to Big Mac. “Best of luck.” Rarity sang towards him as he shook his head and tossed Applejack’s hat towards her again. 
“Thank ya kindly, have fun you two, y’hear?” He said as she clambered into his truck. With a loud and low rumble, the crimson red truck, that was hitched onto Applejack’s own, began to make it’s move. Rarity turned on her heel to Applejack and raised one of her lilac brows. 
“Does… does he know darling? About our date this evening?” Rarity asked gently. 
“Uh no, he don’t, I did say though, that you and I were havin’ an evening out. But my brothers a man of few words, don’t read too deeply into it sugarcube.” Applejack said as she softly laughed and squeezed Rarity’s hand once again. The Fashionista smiled sweetly at her date, but then soon turned her attention to the rest of the world, she watched as Big Mac’s truck, with Applejack’s in tow, left their sights. She sighed softly, they were alone, stood beside Rarity’s car. 
“I can’t thank you enough for that plan of yours Rare’s, I thought I was gonna miss out on tonight, and I ain’t gon’ lie, I could’ve kissed you right then and there. Can’t believe I didn’t think about that.” Applejack said heartily, stood fully before Rarity, her other hand, clasped onto Rarity’s other free hand. Rarity giggled slightly.
“You’re most welcome darling, and as for kissing me? I’m sure you and I will have plenty of opportunities later… or, whenever you feel like it, my dear.” Rarity said in a quieter tone, as she took a singular step forward, and closed the gap between both young women. Their hands gently clasped together, the brush of Applejack’s thumb across her ivory knuckles sent shivers down her spine. 
“But I thought… Are you sure Rare’s I don’t wanna overstep any boundaries.” Applejack said softly, but she was soon hushed as Rarity’s right hand broke free reluctantly from Applejack’s grasp. She gingerly placed a finger on Applejack’s soft lips. “Shhh sweetness.” Rarity cooed. 
“We’re alone, no one else has seen us, I’m more than comfortable. I’ll tell you if I’m uncomfortable, and you should do the same. You can always tell me darling. It’s what dating and relationships is all about, love, comfort, and if we must proceed with small boundaries, that we ease over time… so be it.” Rarity softly spoke as she removed her finger from Applejack’s lips. 
She gently stepped forwards again. Her hand lost its final grip as both of her arms snaked their way around Applejack’s broad and muscular neck. Her skin was so incredibly soft, and as Rarity’s chest pressed against Applejack’s, she caught a whiff of Applejack’s sweet apply scent. “Is this, okay?” Rarity asked gingerly, as she swayed herself into Applejacks warmed embrace. “If its not, I’ll stop, all you have to do is-mmph!” 
Rarity’s soft voice was cut off as Applejack placed her lips against Rarity’s, her strong farm hands made their way to Rarity’s waist and curvaceous hips, and firmly planted themselves there. Their bodies pressed against one another, as the two delved into the sweet tasting kiss. Their eyes closed, lost in the moment. It felt like an eternity, even for a short, sweet, supple set of kisses. Rarity felt herself grow redder in the face, as she let out a soft little moan and coo of delight against her date’s lips. However, the human need for air took over, as the two, settled back into a soft embrace. Rarity shook in Applejack’s arms, her head rested into the crook of her neck, as her knees weakened. 
“Applejack… we haven’t even been for our date yet.” Rarity said with a giggle, her mind raced with exciting thoughts of romantic joy to come. Applejack laughed at her commented and rubbed her firm workers hand against Rarity’s soft silky shirt. “I must say, if that was a kiss before our date, what’s it going to be like after?” Rarity wondered aloud. 
“Well sugarcube, lets find out, shall we? Together?”
“Together, darling.” 
Rarity held her hand out towards Applejack, who, gladly accepted within a flash. The two strode along to Rarity’s plush vehicle, which Applejack had not usually been accustomed to. She managed to eventually sit inside the vehicle, it wasn’t built for someone of Applejack’s broadness and muscularity, but more suited for Rarity’s slender, yet curvaceous frame. It was highly decorated and pristine on the inside, all so clearly laid out with small decorations of diamonds, that littered some of the dash, to add some of Rarity’s own personal charm. It showed off her pizazz, her style, which Applejack, currently opposed, by her more casual and relaxed farm-yard attire. 
Rarity started her ignition, and with smooth turns and gear changes, the two were off and headed off for the town centre, where their first date was to be held.

	
		Chapter 4: "Our first date of many, I’m sure.” (Date night Part ½)



Chapter 4: “Our first date of many, I’m sure.” (Part ½)
 
The drive towards the centre of Canterlot was straight forward and easy to navigate, unlike the horrid and rather confusing roads of Manehatten, Rarity had endured over the Christmas Holidays. This drive was relaxed, calm and measured, she wanted to ensure that her date felt comfortable both around her, and her driving. Applejack and Rarity had chatted idly about their day, discussing what their classes had been like, both prior and after the confession at lunch. When it came to discussing both their last classes, the conversation somewhat stiffened from Applejack’s end. Rarity had noticed this, and when approaching a red-light, she reared up the handbrake and placed a comforting hand upon Applejack’s knee. The denim fabric was oddly both soft and rugged. 
“Applejack, darling, are you alright? You’ve suddenly gone quiet.” Rarity asked with a soft but concerned smile. Rarity initially thought that maybe now Applejack was beginning to doubt, or even change her mind. However, that minimal fear was quenched when Applejack replied. 
“I’m alright sugarcube, just nervous is all, I don’t wanna disappoint you or nothin’.” Applejack confessed. The Farmgirl knew that Rarity had taste, luxurious ones at that. She adored high class society, food and attire, and Applejack was the total opposite. She had worried as they began to enter the busy streets of Canterlot, that she didn’t fit in, she’d look wrong besides Rarity as a date. Rarity saw the heaviness of Applejack’s shoulders, the weight of worry had overcome her, she knew this feeling all too well. Rarity glanced out of her front window, and noted the light was still red. She quickly leant over and placed another peck on her freckled cheek. This gained a warmed smile. 
“Darling, please, you won’t disappoint me, you never have, and you never will. I want to go on this date with you, and I know for a fact, you’ll be positively fabulous. You always are.” Rarity said as the slightest of hues caressed her ivory skin. She fully believed every word she spoke, she thought incredibly highly of Applejack, especially more so now, as her feelings had been confirmed. The Farmgirl placed a hand over Rarity’s. She squeezed it with a firm but gentle grip. Applejack breathed out, this time a bit heavier, however, that gorgeous wide smile returned. The giddiness of going on a date with a woman she adored, had returned. The nerves, though still present, had become that of excitement and romantic curiosity. Applejack wanted to kiss her again, but sadly, the lights had begun to change colour. Rarity reluctantly removed her hand away to the handbrake and gears, and they headed off once again, evermore closer to their destination. 
“Thank you, Rare’s.” Applejack started. “It means a lot; I just want to make sure you have a great time tonight.” She finished, as she felt far more relaxed than she did earlier. Rarity’s smile had remained the entire time.
“And I am sure I will, and I want the same for you too my dear, you deserve it, as we said, this is for us, together darling.” Rarity said reassuringly. The two delved further into idle conversation until they had reached the main city square, there, a myriad of car parks, bus routes, towering skyscrapers, designer shops and restaurants dotted the streets.  However, the one they had been both eagerly awaited, shone like a beacon. It was a minimalist, but incredibly sweet looking café. The entire outside had been painted in a gentle lilac colour, one reminiscent of Sweetie Belle’s hair. The front door had been painstakingly decorated with a large wall of flowers, that highlighted the entrance and windows. Oranges, pinks, reds, maroons, and other wonderful shades of pink, red and purple. They weren’t fake flowers, they were real and maintained regularly, trimmed too. The building looked as if it had been overcome, but designed by nature itself, a rather unconventional building for Canterlot. 
To the right of the beautiful café, sat a generous carpark, where Rarity found a space with ease. Parked and hitched up the handbrake once more and switched off her ignition. Rarity flipped down her sun visor and examined her face once again, but in the corner of her peripheral vision she had noted Applejack, wore a large grin across her adorable, freckled face. Rarity was not amused and huffed. 
“Something amusing darling?” Rarity asked as she brushed her hand through her designer hair. Applejack laughed gently and gently sat up in her seat and adjusted her hat.
“No, nothin’ amusin’ Rare’s, just that I think you don’t need to constantly check, you’re gorgeous the way you are now.” Applejack said with her charming low toned voice, her accent sweetened the compliment. Rarity smiled softly and paused with her checks, as she turned attention away from the small mirror in the visor. Her expression softened as she took one of Applejack’s hands in her own. Raised it to her lips and placed a kiss upon the top of her knuckles. 
“You know the right things to say darling. More talk like that, and I’ll be forced to swoon on you.” Rarity said with a light laugh as she let go of Applejack’s warmed hand and undid her seatbelt. She knew this was a self-jest, but also, a nugget of truth. She was falling head over heels more and more this country woman spoke to her in such endearing ways. Rarity was caught up in her own thoughts of swooning, that she hadn’t noticed her date had left the vehicle. She reached for her door handle, but as she was about grab onto the handle, the door swung open for her. Stood outside, to her surprise, was Applejack, with her signature warm smile.
“Then I’ll have to catch you, won’t I sugarcube.” That wasn’t a question, more of a statement from Applejack. She extended her hand out to Rarity, who gladly accepted. Rarity took a breath as the now cooler air of Canterlot city had hit her. Though the afternoon had been a warm wonderful day. The early evening had descended into cooler, more brisk temperatures. Though it didn’t really matter, as the Café was a very short walk away. 
“Shall we darling?” Rarity offered as she gestured to the pink illuminated sign of the ‘La Brasserie des Pétales de Rose’. 
“Oh, I think we might just have to’ Miss Rarity.” Applejack said in a teasing tone, as she offered her hand. The tease luckily garnered a laugh from Rarity as she looped her arm around Applejack’s and interlocked her hand with the warmed and ever so slightly coursed hands of her Farmgirl date. Without further delay, the date had commenced as they strode hand in hand, arm gently locked around arm, as they approached the gilded golden doors of the wonderful café. Applejack was in awe of the décor; it seemed nothing like the usual ‘Froo Froo’ Canterlot, high-society buildings that boarded it. In fact, with the natural designs, she deemed it more of a café that Fluttershy would most certainly adore. Applejack reached out and pulled open the door for Rarity. Her face grew a full blush as she gestured for Rarity to walk first. 
“Ladies first.” Applejack said softly. Rarity brushed her palm across Applejack’s broad shoulder and gently smiled at her. 
“Such a charmer my dear, and, as a reassurance, you’re doing positively wonderful.” Rarity cooed as the two entered the waiting area for the café.
Inside the café was a delicately designed building, that matched the exterior. Roses, as implied by the name of the café, dotted near every surface, some were fake to keep the décor, so that was no worry that they’d wilt and ruin the general atmosphere of the café. It smelt extraordinary, akin to the freshest bouquet of flowers that had just bloomed. Alongside the gorgeous scent that both Applejack and Rarity “Mmme’d” over, the smell of ground coffee, baked goods, fresh food all conjoined into an aroma, that sent both girls stomachs growling. Adjacent to the coffee bar, sat a regular bar, one littered with bottles of the highest alcohols and liqueurs. Stood in front, was a sharply dressed gentlemen, who shook violently a cobbler shaker, as he mixed a collection of cocktails. 
“Rare’s, I gotta say, even just lookin’ at this place, it’s amazin’!” Applejack called out in delight as she was enamoured with excitement at the pure environment and atmosphere. Rarity, who had stars in her eyes, giggled with excitement, clung onto her date and near bounced with bubbled joy. 
“Oh, we haven’t even sat down yet darling, if it’s this excitement simply standing here, what is going to be like when we are sat? A wide menu for both café treats, and even restaurant high-quality food, oh what wonders will they have!” Rarity sang as she clung onto her dates arm with a buzz in her voice. Applejack gently wrapped an arm around her rather excited sweethearts’ waist and held her close. 
After a few moments and other couples, dates and friends joined the couple in the waiting area, a waitress approached them, a waitress both women recognised.
“Lyra!?” They asked in unison. 
“Oh, hey you two, fancy seeing you two here! Me and BonBon just started working here last month, you two want a table?” Lyra asked. She was a tall, but nimble woman, her skin a minty green, which her hair matched. They didn’t know her too well, both Applejack and Rarity shared classes with her, she was pleasant and easy to get along with. Rarity offered a smile and clutched onto Applejack’s arm. 
“Yes please, Lyra, that would be most appreciated.” Rarity softly spoke. 
“Of course, right this way you two, I’ll give you both the best table in the entire café, you’ll be able to see all the amazing decorations and Mixer in the bar, making all the cocktails.” Lyra commented as she gestured for the couple to follow her. Not letting go of one another, they followed, eagerly and excitedly. They were seated at a generous table, large and spacious. In the centre sat a trio of romantic-esque candles, a set of roses in a small glass case, two wine classes and two smaller glasses of water. Lyra gently placed down their menus, offered the specials, and left them to decide for a few moments. 
As she strode off, she caught the arm of her girlfriend, BonBon and whispered in her ear. “Table 14, Rarity and Applejack, I knew it, the two are just like us.” Lyra whispered, with a wide smile. BonBon’s eyes widened and made a glance over towards the two. 
“Oh my god they totally are.” She held out a palm to Lyra, to which she promptly high-fived. “Called it.” The two said in unison. 
Rarity scanned the menu, oh the extravagant choices, both not too overpriced, and not too under. A perfect medium of comfortable luxurious dining. Her eye’s widened over the plethora of choices. The cocktail list and bar menu was also long, detailed, and full of too many choices. Though, fortunately, as she was designated driver, her choice of drink was limited. Though, there’d be plenty of opportunities and dates for sharing a drink with the woman that she adored. 
“What are you thinking of going for darling? There’s plenty of choices, it seems they cater to everyone’s pallet, even Fluttershy’s vegetarianism.” 
Applejack didn’t respond, Rarity’s question had no answer, which caused her to lower her menu. She witnessed Applejack’s confused expression, she seemed to be trying to read the menu, but failing to grasp any of it. 
“I… uh I dunno Sugarcube, I can’t really read any of it, it’s all in that fancy tongue of yours, ya know, French.” Applejack said admittedly. She even sounded a little defeated, or perhaps embarrassed. Rarity knew that this bothered Applejack. She placed her menu down and extended her hand over the table, moved the candles aside, so that she grasped onto Applejack’s hand and pulled it to the centre, her palm gently wrapped itself around the top of Applejack’s hand. 
“Darling, forgive me, I forgot that this place loves to cater towards the Canterlot crowds primarily. If it makes you uncomfortable, and makes you feel diminished in anyway, I’m sorry, that was not my intent by asking you to come here.” Rarity said softly. Her hand moved to interlock their fingers again. To which she received a warmed squeeze. 
“No Rares, it ain’t like that at all, I just didn’t wanna come across as dumb, or ya know, like I can’t take you out to your favourite fancy places because I can’t read the menu.” Applejack admitted as a slight frown over crept her face. But soon, it turned into a smile. 
“But you can teach me right, that’s what couples do ain’t it? Help each other.” She asked, her smile broadened, as did Rarity’s. 
“But of course, darling.” Rarity spoke warmly as she leant up from her chair, and rested her elbows onto the linen tablecloth, and began to point at the menu items, labelling all the ones that she knew that Applejack was most likely going to choose on any menu. Steaks, southern chicken, hearty British pies, soul food in essence. She noted at how that wonderful sparkle had returned to Applejack’s beautiful emerald eyes again as she read aloud the items both in French and English. She’d do anything for this woman, from the simplest task, to the mightiest one. Anything. 
“I ain’t gonna lie Rare’s, they have a T-bone steak, it’s lookin’ mighty tempting.” Applejack said as she subconsciously licked her bottom lip, in hunger and awe of the idea of it. Rarity, both blushed and laughed, in regard to her salivating. 
“Well, my dear, have anything you’d like.” Rarity said as she returned to scanning her own menu. 
“I would, but it is kinda expensive.” Applejack retracted. 
“Darling, I’ll say it again, have anything you’d like. This date is on me.”  Rarity said nonchalantly as she continued to look at her menu. This flabbergasted Applejack, her eyes shot wide open at this sudden revelation.
“B-but… Rare’s, I asked you out on this, surely, it’d be that pays?” Applejack retorted.
“Nonsense darling, you’ve been nothing but an utter delight, from our confession at lunch, up until now. You’ve been charming, lovely, and utterly romantic this entire time. You’ve not hidden yourself away, you’ve been fantastic, and as a result, I’m treating you tonight. But… I know you my dear, you’ll be insistent, so how about on date number two, you pay, and then onwards we split our bills?” Rarity suggested and complimented all in the same speech. As of late, Applejack had been the one to have the final word in this relationship, she had recently stunned Rarity in speechlessness a few times, through her own charm, and genuine passion for this beautiful woman sat across from her. It was unlike Applejack to be floored by such kindness and admiration. 
“You’re too kind to me sweetheart, I don’t even know what to say but thank you.” Applejack said softly. Rarity chuckled lightly. 
“You’re more than welcome my darling, I’m sure you can thank me after we finish her too.” Rarity said with a slight hue on her cheeks as she closed her menu. Applejack had also grown a slight sheepish look on her face. There was one thing that clung to her mind however, in Rarity’s small speech. 
“So… second date then? You want to go on another, even though we just started one?” Applejack asked, her curiosity brewing, as she wanted this to work so badly, she and her. 
“But of course, I’d love to go another date with you, this is our first date of many, I’m sure.” Rarity cocked a brow. “Would you like to continue these dates? If you are undecided, you can say after if you’d like.” Rarity said with a soft smile. 
“No, Rare’s, I’d definitely love to go on another, if this anything to go by, then, I’m already excited for the next, however many we go on.” Applejack confessed. They exchanged soft smiles as Rarity’s hand returned to Applejack’s own, both connected as their fingers mingled once more. 
The two chatted idly until Lyra headed back to their table once again and asked for their orders. Applejack, went with her stomach, and ordered her desired meal. She skipped a starter and ordered the main, her T-Bone steak, medium rare, with the café’s signature au poivre peppercorn sauce, frites and greens. Rarity was tempted by something similar and instead opted for a similar meal, but chicken coated in a white-wine sauce. Drinks ordered too, Rarity, a mocktail of ‘Sex on the Beach’ and Applejack’s choice of a rum and coke. 
As their glasses of their desired drinks arrived, the smooth jazz band began to strum and play their instruments. The entire atmosphere had changed in an instance, as the lighting had become slightly muted, to increase the candlelight across all the tables. Rarity lifted her glass and gestured it towards Applejack. 
“Cheers my darling, to us, to our first date of many.” 
“Cheers sugarcube, here’s to many more.” Applejack toasted and clinked her glass with Rarity’s both taking their sips simultaneously after the small toast. 
“Sugarcube, can I tell you somethin’?” Applejack asked, her tone warm, but semi-serious. 
“Of course, you can, you can always tell me. What seems to be on your mind dear?” Rarity asked, her hand still gently massaged against Applejack’s. 
“I’ll be forward, I may have told Sunset about this, us, as an item. I told her to keep it a secret, and I’m sure she will.” She paused. “I was getting distracted in my last class and I couldn’t stop thinking about you, or us, or what the future holds for us sugarcube. I really hope that I didn’t overstep your comforts sweetheart, I just had to say it, I’m sorry.” Applejack confided, she had to get it off her chest. Rarity remained smiling. Her expression, soft and as lovely as usual. She squeezed Applejack’s hand comfortably. 
“Darling, there’s no need to apologise, our friends are bound to find out eventually about this, us, as a couple. And if you felt in the moment, you had to tell Sunset, then, you had to. I don’t you want to be uncomfortable in this situation my dear, this is big, it’s momentous, what we’re doing, we’re going past friends into something much larger, and yes, it is scary… but we have each other, like we always have.” Rarity paused. 
“I too, may have told a friend or two in our cherished group, regarding my feelings and romantic interests towards you darling. Some were on purpose, the other on accident. It happens my dear, but I want you to know that I’m not upset, and I hope you’re not either, we’re going to have bumps, but we’ll ride the storm together and I’m sure our friends will be just as supportive as ever.” She finished, she wanted to be as reassuring as possible. 
“Yeah… you’re right sugarcube, sorry, if it seems like I’m on edge, I just want things to go right is all.” Applejack said softly. 
“And they are, believe me darling, puhlease, do. Because you’re doing fantastic, now, leave that stress, let that weight off your shoulders, and we’ll have an even better night than we’re already having, hm?” Rarity cut to the point, brutal honesty and assurance was something she had learnt that helped with Applejack’s anxieties. Applejack breathed, sat up and regained her country flair smile, which turned into a curious grin.
“Alrighty then, I got a question, ‘bout you n’ me, mainly about you sugarcube, when did you start feelin’ all romantic like towards me, seein’ as we both know how we feel, I’m curious ‘bout when it started.” Rarity’s eyes widened at the question, it seemed that her brutal honesty methods had worked their wonders. Rarity collected herself and leant forwards. 
“In truth, as I told Fluttershy, I’m not sure how long ago, I started developing my feelings towards you. I feel as if they’ve always been there, and I didn’t see, nor did I realise that men… well, some, weren’t my… well shall we say, cup of tea?” Rarity admitted. Sexuality and her own desires was a topic she had been comfortable discussing with her close friends, especially with the woman she was attracted to. “I felt that as we spent more and more time together, I felt, comfortable, relaxed, myself, even though I know I can be a rather melodramatic lady at times.” Rarity admitted. Applejack simply laughed gently, as she ate up every word Rarity had spoken. There was no denying, with the combination of classical romantic piano, and Rarity’s velvety voice, that Applejack just felt infatuated, obsessed even with every word she said, it brewed a storm of cheesy lovey-dovey smiles and butterflies in her chest. 
“Oh, I’m aware missy.” Applejack commented, a tease, she had always been. Rarity laughed in agreement, nodding her head as she took a sip from her mocktail. 
Rarity grew a coy smile. “Regarding the question at hand darling, before I find myself distracted by your beauty once more.” Rarity said boldly as she flirted with her date. Applejack smiled endearingly as a silent response, as she wanted Rarity to continue. “It was the day we spent together, where we decided to work together on the parade and fairgrounds… when we were Caramel Apple Girls.” Rarity immediately grew a blush, as did Applejack, as both seemingly had flashbacks to that fateful day. 
“Aw, shucks Rare’s, that day was… well, uh, somethin’ else, I remember feelin’ like I had lost you. As my best friend.” Applejack said softly. Her expression still brimmed with infatuation however, women seemed to be feeling that wanting, that desire… love. 
“I felt the same way… but I think I knew when my feelings for you had truly came to be. When I realised, I wanted… more. I had no idea how to approach this, hence why I waited so long to tell you. You flattered me, you brought me up from an incredibly low point, every word you said, the way you held onto my shoulders, feeling your skin on mine in that moment… was just magical.” Rarity sighed in utter content; her mind raced back to that moment. Where they stared into each other’s eyes, for the first time, longingly. 
“You know what Rare’s, I think I’m the same, it was then. That moment you and I had, when I realised myself, that I fell for you Rare’s. You held onto my hands… and well, I just couldn’t stop but looking right into those pretty, blue eyes of yours.” Applejack returned the flirt, as her hand clutched lovingly onto Rarity’s, her thumb stroking across Rarity’s nimble knuckles. 
“Oh Applejack…” Rarity cooed. Her eyes threatened to water, something about Applejack’s soft honesty, did something to Rarity. She however, resisted the whelming of her tears, and fought through. She sniffed as she lifted both their conjoined hands and placed a kiss upon Applejack’s hand. 
As for Applejack, it was Rarity’s pure generosity, her kindness, her wilfulness to do anything for the ones she loved. Especially here in this moment. The soft little touches and kisses felt magical to Applejack. Never in a million years, did Applejack think, that she’d receive such attention and affection specifically from someone she had true, undeniable feelings for. 
“Caramel Apple Girls for life?” Rarity asked after she pecked Applejack’s palm. 
“Always, even more so now. Caramel Apple Girlfriends.” Applejack said with her honeyed voice, that made Rarity blush. Girlfriends, a couple, a relationship, early days of course, but, the idea, the thought of being Applejacks other half only made Rarity smile wider and wider. 
“Are you asking me, here on our first date, well our first official one, that if you’d like to be girlfriends?” Rarity asked, as she desired clarification. 
“If that’s too fast sugarcube, I’m sorry, I’m not really all too familiar with ya know, relationships n’ such… I just figured since we both like each other, this much, might as well make it official? Again, I’m sorry if-.” Rarity silenced Applejack as she leant over the table and whispered. 
“Applejack, I’d love to be your girlfriend. More than anything. I think you’re right, though I think we can explore thins slowly, there’s no time in waiting for to coin our relationship as official. Because… look at us, we practically are already.” Rarity giggled, as did Applejack, as Rarity gestured towards the hand holding, the candlelit dinner. She was right, it already felt official, so why not make it so? 
“Well then, that there settles it, darlin’.” Applejack winked, as she used Rarity’s signature pet name. Rarity feigned a gasp of shock, as once again, the couple erupted into laughter. 
“Though of course, if we are now committing to this, I’m fully aware that I can be a bit of a handful.” Rarity said with a slight smirk. Fully aware she was being fully self-deprecating, in a comedic sense. Applejack quirked a brow and gave Rarity, a look she had never seen before. Her emerald eyes grew with a slight… lust? Rarity felt her heart skip a beat as Applejack painted a smirk on her lips. 
“Oh, I know you are sugarcube, ‘specially with them hips o’ yours.” Applejack flirted, this time, with more assertive, her sweet country melodic voice had lowered its tone, into one of slight tease and seduction. Rarity’s eyes shot open as Applejack made her rather forward comment about her body. It was a compliment, to be sure, unexpected but highly appreciated. Rarity shook her head and then brushed hand through her hair and decided now would be an opportunity to play along with this game. 
“My oh my darling, thank you for admiring my… curves, shall we say, it’s good to know, I can so easily gain your attention in a matter of moments.” Applejack flustered this time, both hopscotched around each other, teasing and engaging in the flirtatious moment. Rarity had eye’s half-lidded, and that smirk remain firmly planted on her lips. However, the wanted desire amongst the couple to continue such suggestive flirting had to be postponed as their meals had finally arrived. Rarity winked once as the waiter settled down her meal, Applejack painted a bemused and giddy smile across her lips. She rarely got the pleasure of being flirted with on this scale. Sure, her friends and some minor romantic attempts flirted, but not in this manner of class and ladylike seduction. 
Their meals however looked utterly divine. Lyra had handed Applejack her complimentary steak knife for the slab of well-seasoned, and well-prepared meat. Griddled and accompanied by frites, and the side salad and pot of peppercorn sauce. Applejack salivated over the sight before, as Rarity ogled both meals in excitement. Her smelt utterly scrumptious, the scent of cooked off white wine sauce that mingled with cream, parsley, shallots, the cream itself, all mingling into what looked to be a gorgeous meal. Both women without hesitation began to dig into their delectable meals. They shared a look of true joy as both took their first bites. Hearts seemed to form in their irises as they dug in, the shared comfortable silence between the two solidified the fact that both their meals were delicious. 
“You have to try some of this!” Both women exclaimed in unison, excitedly as they exchanged a delighted look towards one another. They fell silent, and once again chuckled together at their unison. The two carved off pieces for the other to try, and upon tasting each other’s dish, the same silent and muffled moan of enjoyment cooed out of the couple. 
“I dunno what to tell you Rare’s, but can we make this a place we always visit, whenever we feel like splashin’ some cash?” Applejack asked as she delved into her frites, taking a few and dunking them into the creamed peppercorn sauce.
“I think, that is a splendid idea my darling. We can make it our special occasion place.” Rarity concurred as she nodded in agreement. The pair once again fell into a blissful silence as they slowly, but also eagerly, devoured their meals. Rarity, being the fashionista she was, consumed her meal elegantly, slowly, precisely. Whereas Applejack, never having before experienced such high ordained food, sawed into her T-bone, as she fell in love with every bite. Rarity was gladdened by the fact that Applejack was enjoying herself, even if her decanter was unconventional for Canterlot. It mattered not, Rarity adored this woman, the good and the bad, and the in-between, all of her. 
The meal went down smoothly, both women finished with a content sigh, patted their now full bellies in satisfaction. Applejack, trying to maintain her appearance for Rarity, covered her mouth to relieve any air she may have trapped. Not to seem to crude or too unfashionable for such a place. Rarity caught wind of what she was doing. In truth, she felt the same way, but opted to wait, till there were outside. Their table cleared, and their bill received. Rarity ensured she snatched it, before Applejack had a chance to see the damage. 
“Hey now, come Rare’s lemme see.” Applejack pleaded. Rarity simply shook her head, rummaged in her bag, and received her purse. Unclasped it and displayed her debit card. 
“Nonsense darling, as you are my other half, and as I stated earlier, I’m treating you.” Rarity said as Lyra presented the card machine. Rarity had thought that Applejack was unable to see the screen of the card machine, however, being rather perceptive, she saw the bill total, plus the service charge. 65.32$. Applejack’s heart sunk a little, but it still brimmed with butterflies. “She’d spend that much on little old me?” Applejack asked herself, her smile never left. She truly was generosity incarnate. 
The bill settled, Rarity began to stand up with her partner, she was offered a hand by Applejack, which she gladly accepted. “Thank you sugarcube, that was awfully kind of ya.” Applejack said softly, as she publicly placed the smallest of kisses on Rarity’s cheek. Rarity smiled and gently pushed her cheek into Applejack’s firm grateful lips. 
“It is simply my pleasure darling.” Rarity cooed as she began to make her way with her partner to the windows doors. She adjusted her shirt as she walked and spoke. “It’s my way of thankin- NO!” She gasped as she placed her free hand to her chest. Applejack was stunned, as was many other tables in the restaurants to Rarity’s sudden outburst of distress. Then, Applejack had noted the problem. Outside the weather had turned horrendously foul. Rain pelted its way down from the ebony clouded night sky. It wasn’t just your usual downpour; this was a storm. Thunderous rumbles echoed their way through the café as lightning crackled off in the distance between skyscrapers. Rarity turned to Applejack with a saddened look. She pulled Applejack away from the crowds to a quietened corner by the door, as worry overtook her. 
“Darling this is utterly tragic, what am I going to do!?” She asked as she pleadingly looked up at her girlfriend. Applejack laughed and rolled her eyes. 
“Sugarcube, I don’t care if your hair is wetter than a dolphin jumping in the middle of the sea. You’ll still be beautiful as ever to me.” Applejack complimented, as she attempted to calm her ails. 
Rarity shook her head. “Thank you for the compliment, but I’s not about my hair… it’s what I’m wearing.” She whispered. 
“What your wearin’?” Applejack asked confused. Rarity groaned and rolled her eyes. 
“I’m wearing white, and when it gets wet, it goes see-through, and everyone will see well… my intimates.” Rarity said in a clenched jaw, as she tried to keep her voice low, avoiding any possible prying ears. Applejack once again chuckled heartily. 
“Alright Rare’s, I see you’re point… here, have this sugarcube.” She said as she slowly pulled off her infamous checkered red flannel shirt. This revealed her muscular and broadened arms. Tanned of course, with white and brown freckles that dotted her smooth and perfect skin. Rarity admittedly was staring, as she was passed the flannel shirt. Applejack stood there, also in a white tee. 
“Darling… thank you, but what about yourself? You’ve also got white on. Everyone will see, well… you.” Rarity gently asked as she placed a warm hand upon Applejacks rather muscular and soft skin. Applejack waved a hand off at her with a playful: “Pfft.”
“I’ve worked in these conditions on the orchard before with nothin’ on ‘sides from a tanktop and muddied jeans. Rain ain’t gonna bother me sugarcube.” Applejack said confidentially as Rarity adorned Applejack’s flannel shirt. To Rarity, the thought of Applejack working in such conditions with minimal clothing was a… rather pleasant thought, one that sent a slight shiver down her back. Her entire top-half was covered by Applejacks shirt, it was oversized for Rarity and her petite form. However, it was incredibly warm from her girlfriend’s body-heat. It smelt of all thing’s apple related, gentle and calming. 
Applejack extended her arm out and stood above Rarity and opened the doors to the rather blustery and wet outside. “Ladies first.” Applejack teased, as she knew fell too well that Rarity had always hated this weather. Rarity grimaced as the door swung open to the not so delightful weather. The rain had hit the tarmacked and paved floor so hard that it had started to generate a slight mist from the explosions of heavy rain droplets. Rarity squealed as she made a ladylike jog to her car. Applejack laughed harder this time as she watched her newfound love, make her way to the car. Within moments both women were soaked. Despite the horrid rain, thanks to Applejacks warned shirt, Rarity saved herself the embarrassment of revealing her extravagant intimates beneath her clothes. She rushed herself into the driver’s seat and started the ignition as she waited, patiently for her other half to enter.
Applejack, however, did not receive such a luxury. Within moments her white t-shirt had already clung itself to her well-toned and larger chest and bust. Her skin had already started to seep through in blots of tan colour as she reached the car door and sat inside. Her hat was well and truly soaked and became weighed down slightly atop of her still dry hair. She placed into the back seats. The windscreen wipers kicked into the highest setting, as both exchanged laughs of relief. Applejack’s brow dripped slightly, as Rarity’s hair lost its wavy curls. However, Rarity hadn’t set off yet. She instead turned to her newly found love and grew a look of curiosity as she gazed over towards Applejack. The Farmgirl had to hide her laughter as Rarity’s makeup, much like before, had dampened and started to ever streak down her pallid face so slightly. 
“Applejack, my darling.” Rarity said softly as she coursed her hands over her girlfriends own. “Because of this… well, rather awful weather, I had an idea, just now, but I wanted to make sure you were okay with it first… why don’t we extend our date? Enjoy the evening as well? I was wondering, would you like to come over for the night?” Rarity suggested, her tone ever so slightly… shy? Which was unusual for the fashionista, she even grew an embarrassed blush. She thought to herself: “Why am I suddenly nervous? What’s so hard or worrisome about her coming round my house? She’s done it plenty of times before.” Then the realisation hit her, she wasn’t worried about the idea, it’s because their relationship had changed, Applejack wasn’t going to be staying the night as a friend… but as a lover. “I just don’t want to feel unformattable with the idea or the suggestion darling.” 
“Why wouldn’t I be comfortable sugarcube?” Applejack curiously. “I’ve been ‘round your house many times.” She continued; her wet brow raised in slight confusion. “I think it sounds like a grand-tootin’ idea! We can spend the night together away from the muck of the rain, stay inside, maybe open a bottle or two, you can drink too!” Applejack exclaimed as she nudged Rarity’s arm playfully. Rarity brokered a small smile; it was a relief to hear that Applejack was comfortable. But she still wanted to explain. 
“Well darling, that was when you and I were just friends… now we’re much more than that, I didn’t mean for it to come across as pressuring you into something well… like that. I just want to offer you an extended night, for us, by ourselves, no pesky little sisters, and no horrid weather.” Rarity said gently, her arm resting upon her girlfriends soddened shoulder. Applejack snickered slightly.
“Well, don’t you worry that pretty little mind of yours Rare’s, I know you wouldn’t pressure me into anything, I know that, so, to be clearer, I am sayin’ to you, right here and now, that I’d love to continue this date, back at yours.” Applejack sat sideways in her car seat, as she fully faced her newfound lover. “I promise you Rare’s. I know we’re takin’ this slowly, and I really do ‘ppreciate you askin’ me, but just know that I’d always tell you if I was or wasn’t, we’ll figure things out, as we’re a couple.” Applejack softly reassured her. Rarity did the same as her, and sat sideways, as she listened to every sweet southern word come out of her honeyed lips. Lips that she suddenly ached to kiss. And so, she did. 
Rarity suddenly sat up from her seat, as she leant over gears and handbrake to softly, and gently kiss Applejack. Luckily, due to the condensation on the window, none were able to bare witness to their kiss. Applejack moaned in both surprise and delight into the kiss, as her lips replied with the same love language as Rarity’s. Soft little touches cascaded across each other, as their hands rummaged through their wet clothes as they eventually found resting places. Rarity pulled away; her eye’s half lidded as she gazed into the gentle glow of Applejack’s eyes. 
“I-I’m sorry darling, I don’t know what came over me… you know just know the right things to say.” Rarity confessed, as the couple exchanged soft slightly shallowed breaths. Applejack smiled as her arms found their way around Rarity’s generous waist.
“You have nothin’ to be sorry for… Those kinda kisses, comin’ from you, are straight up apple-pickin’ amazin’.” Applejack said with a soft chuckle, which Rarity joined in on. 
“Well, I guess I’ll have to keep on surprising you with long kisses then my dear.” She paused; her expression softened. “As much as I love the feeling of your hands across my waist, shall we make a move, and continue this utterly divine date… my love?” Rarity asked, as she tested the waters with a new pet name. 
“S-sure thing, sugarcube.” Applejack grew a stunned but delighted look as she was given the pet-name from her other half. She slowly, and reluctantly let go of Rarity’s waist. The couple parted their small embrace as they slid into their cushioned seats, strapped themselves in, whilst Rarity started her ignition and windscreen wipers. Her lights beamed on as they drove through the twilight lit sky and horrid pelting rain. 
-o0o-

The drive home to Rarity’s house was straight forward, easy, and somewhat of a relaxing drive, due to the rain that crashed down on the top of the roof. Even with their shared tastes in music, being blasted on max volume wasn’t enough to drown out the harsh rain that attacked the car. Rarity pulled up onto her driveway and parked neatly. The rain had only gotten harsher by the time they had arrived at, Rarity’s rather extravagant small manor. One bestowed to her by her parents a few years ago. It was a complete contrast to Applejack’s home back on the orchard. However, change and contrast was needed, especially now, as even though the two women professed their love for one another, there was some high contrasts between them. But what was that proverb that Dean Cadence always spoke? “Opposites do indeed attract.” She was most certainly correct, even with her own martial status, Twilights brother, Shining Armour, was most certainly a contrast to Cadences cool calm demeanour, but their tale is for another time. 
Rarity sighed contently as she switched off her engine, relieved to be home, somewhere far comfortable from the cold and soaking atmosphere outside of her car. Somewhere she and her lover were able to relax for an evening, and perhaps, change into something warmer. She looked at her partner as she unclipped the seatbelt. 
“Voila, mon amor, we have arrived.” Rarity said with her higher pitched tone as she gestured to her home. Applejack chuckled and rolled her eyes. 
“Naw really? Couldn’t have guessed.”  Applejack said in a sarcastic jesting tone, which was accompanied by a grin. 
“Oh, har har, very funny darling, I just wanted to bring a little buzz to it.” Rarity said as she shook her head and went to open her door. 
“I know Rare’s I’m only messin’ with ya, ‘sides, I can’t wait to take these off.” She gestured to her tall, long cowboy boots, which too had been slightly soaked by the rain. “And uh, of course, continue our date.” Applejack said softly as she leant over and placed a peck on Rarity’s neck. Goosebumps immediately sprouted across her ivory skin, as the placement of the kiss sent a strong shiver down her spine. She quipped round once again as she eyed her farmgirl lover and smirked at her. 
“Neither can I, love.” Rarity said gingerly, in an almost purr. A tease for a tease. Applejack grinned, and proceeded to stick her tongue out at Rarity as they exited the vehicle. Both rushed to the door as the rain threatened to wet their clothes once again. For Rarity, she did Applejack’s trusty flannel, her hair was practically straight at this moment, a few curls left in, but the majority had succumbed to the downpour. Applejack however, had lost all care, the rain had done its job, her skin grew goosebumps as the clothes on her back dampened and became even more see through. Rarity fumbled with her keys, much to her dismay as she finally opened the door to her home. She reached in, flicked on the lights, and took a delighted breath as she stepped in away from the horrid weather outside. Applejack followed suite, not wanting to also be drenched, nor did she want to catch a cold. 
Rarity’s home was akin to a warm hug, after coming in from such dreadful weather. The interior was lavishly designed, some may even too overboard in some places. Lilac walls highlighted by accents of white and cream. Gemstones of all varieties gathered in small corners, with glamourous but comfortable furnishings. Scrunched and bundled together rolls of fabric hid in corners, tucked away in carboard boxes beneath the stairs and into the garage. Rarity sighed as she reluctantly unbuttoned the rather wet flannel that her other half had so kindly donated. It needed to be cleaned, and dried, Rarity was not going to allow any piece of clothing to wrinkle and crease due to some horrid rainwater. 
Applejack whistled in awe as she saw Rarity’s home, once again. “I gotta say Rare’s, I ain’t into the fancy homes n’ all, but yours, never fails to impress.” Applejack complimented as she scanned the entire living room. Rarity smiled towards her, lovingly. 
“Oh darling, thank you, but you’ve seen it in far better states than this, it’s no Twilights home, that’s for sure.” Rarity said, flattered, but also tinted by slight jealously. Applejack silently agreed, Twilights home, was something to truly be mesmerised by. Her parents and her brother, and by extension, Twilight herself, were all incredibly wealthy, humble, but wealthy. Their home highlighted this fact, especially her ornate bedroom, decorated with stars, books and whatever scientific equipment she had. 
“Still, it’s a mighty fine home, one that’s owned by a mighty-fine woman.” Applejack winked as she closed the door behind her. Rarity blushed and proceeded to come closer to her once again. 
“Thank you darling.” She said softly at the compliment. “But look, you’re soaked, you can’t stay in these.” She pinched the bottom of Applejack’s shirt, even just a simple pinch was enough to ring out water. “You’ll catch a cold in wet clothes. As my guest, and girlfriend, allow me to find you something comfortable, or even make something.” Rarity said as she examined Applejack, the blush remained as she noted how her skin had become slightly visible beneath the wet shirt.   
“Well… I wouldn’t say no, but I don’t want to overburden you, especially as this is your home sugarcube.” Applejack said softly, her hands now instinctively placed against Rarity’s waist, which, was also dampened. 
“Nonsense my dear, I am sure I have something for you, I’ve made clothes for you and the girls, I’ll most certainly have something in your- AH!” She yelped as the incredibly loud crackle of thunder erupted in the clouds above Rarity’s home. She leapt onto Applejack, her arms around her muscular neck. Applejack held her close, their sodden chests pressed against one another. 
“Woah there Rare’s just the storm, it ain’t gon’ hurt ya.” Applejack laughed softly. “Or are you just tryin’ to get me to hold you all night long?” She teased as Rarity burrowed her face into her tanned neck. Rarity breathed in deep and exhaled as the scent of her sweet lover filled her nostrils. Hints of apples and body heat. Simplistic, beautiful, relaxing. 
Rarity mumbled something quietly into her neck. Applejack raised a brow. “Whatcha say sugarcube?” 
Rarity pulled her head back and lowered her head, so that Applejack’s head rested upon her wet hair. “I said… that you feel so warm… yes I got spooked, but now I don’t want to let go.” Applejack breathed out softly upon hearing this. Her chest built with those butterflies once again, as she held Rarity’s waist. 
“I’m sure we can cuddle up, but I think we best be getting’ out these soakin’ clothes, don’t ya think Rare’s? I do… wanna hold you, maybe when we’re not so… well soaked.” Applejack chuckled again, this time more lightly. Rarity nodded, as she felt Applejack’s chin rub against the strands of her now straight hair.
“You’re right darling, lets go to my room. I’ll find us something more relaxing and most certainly much warmer to get into.” Rarity said softly, as she pulled her head away, to gaze up slightly into her lovers’ eyes. There was no words exchanged for the next moment, as Applejack leant down, once again, and placed a warm kiss against Rarity’s lips. She nearly swooned into Applejack’s kiss as the two exchanged, soft, plentiful kisses, each one deeper than then previous. Their lips locked in a pattern of deep kisses, as heat had started to rise between the two. Rarity felt her chest tighten with… excitement? As Applejack’s hands slipped up her back, across her spine, upon her hips and even once, touched the top of her rear. She blushed furiously into the kiss, as her body betrayed her, and let out soft petite moans. Never, had she been kissed like this before. Her grip around Applejack’s night tightened, as her left arm hooked itself round, on top of the right, as if she clung onto Applejack for dear life as they kissed. Both women were lost in their moment of bliss. 
Applejack held onto Rarity, as she too felt the sudden rush, the wanting, the love that built between the two of them. Applejack’s hand that hovered above Rarity’s rear slowly trailed down and gave it a firm, but gentle squeeze. This prompted Rarity to slowly brake away from the passionate kiss and place one hand upon her girlfriend’s chest. 
“A-Applejack, darling… m-maybe, we should slow down, just a little bit… the kiss was utterly divine, but… let’s not get ahead of ourselves, just yet. I’m sorry if that hurts you…” Rarity paused. She didn’t want to rush things, where love turned into lust. She wanted that moment, to be truly intimate, not rushed. She glanced up at Applejack, still clung to her and pressed against tightly. 
“I-I’m sorry Rare’s if I made you feel uncomfortable, I ain’t ever… well kissed someone like that before… it felt amazin’.” Applejack admitted, as she gently massaged Rarity’s back. “But you’re right… let’s not get ahead of ourselves sugarcube, no need to jump the gun.” Rarity smiled gratefully at Applejack. 
“Thank you dear, and no need to apologise darling… I got lost in the moment too. That… was unlike anything, I have ever felt before. That felt… real.” Rarity cooed as she laid her head against Applejack’s chest. 
“I think I know what you mean.” Applejack stated. 
“You do?” Rarity asked. 
“Yeah… we’ve both tried things before, but… this, us, kissin’, being flirty ‘n all, this right here, bein’ together… it’s real, real… love.” Applejack said softly, as she laid her head atop Rarity’s. 
“I feel the same way, I really do. I know that we’ve only just begun this rather pleasant journey together, only as of today, but it feels as if it’s been longer than that, longer than we both realise. Jacqueline, you do so many amazing things for me and to me.” She said softly. Only she had permission to call her Jacqueline too. Rarity once again, pulled away, much to her own reluctance. 
“And you do all those n’ more to me Rare’s, I really do mean it. You… you feel like you complete me. Like my other half ya know?” Applejack took both of her hands in her own. “I guess we really are caramel apple girls forever huh?” She said with the smallest of laughs, Rarity joined in and kissed her nose as the laughter died down. 
“I guess we really are, love. Let’s get out of these clothes and continue this date, shall we?” Rarity asked, as she gestured to the highly decorated white staircase. 
“Lead the way, beautiful.” Applejack said smoothly, as Rarity placed her free hand to her mouth. She eagerly led her up the stairs and towards the second floor and to her bedroom door. 
TBC.
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Chapter 5: “Play me something.” (Part 2/2)  
 
Rarity raced up the stairs, hand in hand with her girlfriend Applejack as giddiness had overtaken her. She flung open her diamond encrusted bedroom door, to reveal her equally just as lavish bedroom. A clean crisp white four posted bed sat radiantly in the middle. It was a bedroom to be admired, the bedroom of a fashion designer. Materials, busts, and mannequins dotted the wooden floorboards, neatly of course. Rarity wished to always make a good impression if she was to have guests, especially now as her girlfriend was present. Though, despite this, Applejack had seen the room in far worse states than the current one. The room was tidy, aside from the drawings and mannequins that hosted protype clothing, mentioned from before. She had seen it after Rarity’s darkest days, where she had become overburdened and designed gala outfits for summer prom and left no time for herself. Applejack smiled sweetly at her other half as both women strode into Rarity’s room. 
Rarity softly let go of her sweetheart’s hand and gestured over to the changing curtain, which too, was ornately designed and coloured to a similar Phoenician purple to Rarity’s hair. “If you’d prefer to change out here, or behind the curtain my dear, I do not mind, I thought I’d at least offer you the privacy, should you want it. Or I can take it if you’d rather.” Rarity offered as she glanced back at her rather soaked girlfriend. She stifled her laughter, even though the wet clothes had conveniently tacked themselves onto Applejack’s more muscular and curvaceous surfaces of her body, she still looked a little bit humorous, as the occasional drip and drop of rainwater fell of her dampened arms. Applejack smiled kindly and nodded to Rarity. 
“That’s mighty kinda of ya, Rare’s, but I don’t see the need, ‘sides, we get changed in front of each other all the time. I don’t see no biggie.” Applejack said as she immediately unbuckled the belt on her denim slightly torn jeans and flung it to the side. Rarity’s eyes widened as a flush filled her ivory cheeks, a smile, though slight, crept across her face as Applejack, treated her room, as if it were her own. Had they not been friends for many years already, Rarity would have found this act incredibly rude. But with Applejack, as the two had already built so much trust, and had begun to flourish it in romance, Rarity felt no discomfort with this motion. In fact, it showed that Applejack felt comfortable enough around her, especially with their newly expanded relationship. Applejack was muscular, broad, and stoic, she had a body many desired, curvaceous in all the right places, as well as built and firm in the other right places. Rarity hadn’t even noticed that she had stopped to pause as she gazed upon her girlfriend’s gorgeous physique, especially as her skin had a slight glisten to it, as it highlighted her abs and curves. Applejack had noticed her other half’s ogled stares, and grew a smirk, as she flexed her arms. 
“Like what ya see Rare’s?” She asked teasingly as broadened her shoulders out, which, to Rarity’s delight made Applejack’s muscular figure shine. Rarity fanned herself with her hand and grew an incredibly sheepish smile as she turned away with a slightly stifled squeal of both joy and embarrassment. She had seen bare bodies before, not many as intimate as this, she and the Rainboom’s often changed together, and as a fashion designer, it was normalised for her to see mainly women and some men, in their most intimate of clothing. But this time, it was different, incredibly different. This was someone she adored, loved even, someone she found attractive too. She smiled as she slowly unbuttoned her marginally dampened shirt. 
“Oh… yes I do darling~.” Rarity sang as she found herself occasionally glancing back to gaze upon the fantastic figure her other half bore. Applejack had taken the liberty of simply standing in her underwear, simple white bra and knickers, as she slowly shifted through the luxurious, but also warningly comfortable loungewear set Rarity had provided for her. Rarity knew her measurements down to a T by now, and knew how comfortable she liked to be, baggy, but not loose, fitting but not tight. As Applejack pulled up her loungewear shorts, she had noticed that Rarity had not gone behind her changing cover, but instead had her back turned to Applejack, as she undid her shirt, and tossed it aside, which, admittedly was very uncharacteristic of her. Rarity brushed her wetted hair to her silky smooth white slender back, as she revealed the lacy black bra that hid beneath her shirt. Her skin had no blemishes, no marks, aside from one small scratch were Opal, her cat. had caught her once. Rarity hooked her thumbs into her skirt and began to tug at the waist, but she gasped as she suddenly felt Applejack’s warmed hands against her stomach. At first the touch was a shock, but she soon melted into it. 
Her back leant against Applejack, still partially bare chest. “Hello sweetie.” Rarity cooed as she sunk into the warmth of her girlfriend. She hummed a satisfied noise as she nestled her head into the crook of Applejacks neck. That sweet scent of apples and general warmness flooded her nostrils once again. One simple breath was enough to make her swoon and her knees buckle somewhat. Applejack chuckled lightly, as she too leant into the embrace. Her hands remained on Rarity’s smooth and slender belly and slightly on her curved hips. “Is this okay Rare’s?” Applejack asked lightly. 
“Mhhm.” Rarity sang as she enjoyed her touch. It was intimate, close, and caused Rarity’s face to flush with a redness, she never knew she could gather. “You know exactly how to treat a lady, the touches, the fantastic first date… the kisses.” Rarity span in her girlfriends embrace. Applejacks hands now cupped her lower back and hips, as Rarity clung to her broad neck. 
“I love you…” Rarity muttered softly; her eyes had begun to well slightly. Though it was early days still, it felt so right to say.  She doubted she’d ever get used to saying those words, but the feeling was there. And it had been blossoming for years and years, since early teenage hood, to young adulthood, to here. 
“I love you too Rarity.” Applejack said softly, and closed the gap once more, with a kiss. One that was deepened, soft and accented with the sweetest love. Rarity’s eyes had dampened, and as did Applejack’s. The two shared a moment, and it was most certainly the first of many to come. As the kiss came to a soft close, the two swung in each other’s arms, both still being in a state on undress. However, as they had agreed, rushing things was not going to work. This was a soft, romantic journey, for both women. As they explored their feelings and love. 
Rarity softly pulled away reluctantly, as she missed the warmth of Applejack’s hands immediately. Despite this, Rarity’s confidence and comfortableness had doubled as she removed her skirt and tights in front of her lover, revealing her ample thighs, hips, and generous rear. Applejack smirked as she admired the curvaceous beauty before her. 
“Well, I gotta say it Rare’s, but hoooweee girl, ya’ll hotter than a summers day out in the orchard.” Applejack complimented with a tap of Rarity’s rear. The Fashionista laughed heartily at both the compliment and the ‘’love-tap’ on her behind. “My goodness Applejack, why thank you, although, you are one to talk darling, look at you, being built like an ox!” Rarity said as she squeezed one of Applejack’s muscular arms. Both women exchanged laughter and glances of affection as they admired each other. Something they both found endearing as well as flattering. 
Eventually both women had changed into their relaxed loungewear, both dressed in comfy clothing, that was fitting for a rainy night in. Without Sweetie Belle and her Crusader friends being around, Rarity had noticed the quiet that floated about her home. It was both comforting and somewhat eerie. She had been used to the loudness of her little sister’s room, whether it be loud music, her giggle, or the high-pitched tone of her voice, it was odd, to not have it there. But, in this current situation, it was a blessing. She was able to focus on the one thing that mattered: Applejack. Rarity wore her own slacks, something she’d never be seen in outside of her own home, her top loose and baggy and her shorts, much like her partners, tight and fitting. 
“Well darling, now that’s out of the way, we can continue on with our date, any suggestions, of what you’d like to do?” Rarity asked as she sat on the edge of her bed, and patted the mattress, as an indicator Applejack to sit. The farmgirl did as complied and sat next to Rarity, as her fashionista girlfriend, laid her head on her broad shoulder. Applejack noticed this, and without thinking about, gently placed her arm around Rarity’s lower back and waist, and pulled her in close, as she pondered her thoughts. 
“Well, this is your home Rare’s, just bein’ in your company is enough for me… but. Well, I was kinda thinkin’…” She paused. “D’aaww shoot, you won’t wanna do that.” She muttered. Rarity’s eyes widened as she heard Applejack disregard her idea. 
“Darling please, I am all ears, you took me out to a place I’ve always wanted to go, it’s only fair if we do something you want to do, my love.” Rarity gingerly spoke as she placed a warmed hand against her lover’s chest. 
“You’d think I’m weird, or pushy.” Applejack retorted. 
“Never, you can tell me, we’re partners now, a couple, we can tell each other anything, even before this, we would… you can say, but there is never any pressure, as always darling.” Rarity continued with her ginger tone, as she nestled herself further into to her girlfriend’s chest.
Applejack proceeded to mumble something, but Rarity failed to hear it. “What was that darling?” She asked. Applejack sighed as she rubbed her face with her free hand. 
“I wanna…” She paused. “I kinda, wanna watch somethin’ you do. I’ve always been fascinated by the fact you know how to play the piano and keyboard, or keytar, but I rarely ever see you do it Rares, I wanna watch you play, somethin’… I just think you’re so talented, by I feel like I barely get to apperciate it.” She paused. “Only if you’re willin’ of course sugarcube.” She softly spoke, a smile had slowly crept back onto Applejack’s face, accompanied by a hint of red across her freckled face. Rarity’s eyes glistened like diamonds as Applejack spoke her request. Though she hadn’t been aware she had done so, Rarity felt completely flattered by Applejack’s words. It was a soft, gentle, and ever so wonderfully requested romantic gesture. 
Rarity slowly parted from her lovers’ broad shoulders and sat up right next to Applejack, she lifted her arm to Applejack’s cheek, cupped it, and gently pulled her head in close for a soft kiss. Their free hands interlocked and grasped onto one another’s, as the kiss went on for several seconds. Softly, they pulled away as they gazed into one another’s eyes. 
“Applejack, that is not silly, nor weird, nor pushy. I’d be honoured to play for you, my love, in fact, it is the highest level of flattery.” Rarity said softly as her hands still cupped the farmgirls slightly coarse hands. Applejack seemed bashful, but a smile remained on her lips. It was unusual to see the bravest of the Main Seven so quiet, held back, and somewhat embarrassed. She was brash, hearty, the loudest, aside from Pinkie. To see her in a vulnerable state such as this, Rarity oddly felt, lucky, as if she was the first to peel back the layers and see the even more beautiful woman that lurked within. 
She had not time to argue, as Rarity unclasped one of her hands, and remained firmly attached to the other as she led Applejack, down the stairs, the same stairs that they had so eagerly ran up earlier, to be rid of the dampened clothes. Now both women, changed and warmed, headed down the stairs, gently, calmly, but still radiated by the love and energy they had before, just more subdued. 
Every time Applejack had seen Rarity’s living room, she audibly gasped, this time was no exception, yet again, Applejack let out a small gasp, as the lofty and spacious living room had greeted the couple. Tall immaculate walls, decorated by gemstones of all sorts of colours, rarities, and shapes. Sapphires, emeralds, ruby’s, opals and amethysts all firmly embedded into the lilac painted walls. All boarded by white wooden frames, so perfectly painted and fitting to the lilac. The entire house and its decor reminded Applejack of Rarity, the two were exact, purple, and white. The furniture luxurious, loud and ornate, just like Rarity’s personality, added in with some influence from Sweetie Belle. Within the front room, sat a series of seats, large sofa’s and ‘crying futons’, aptly named large, dramatic red sofa’s, by Rarity herself. The left wing of the front room had a large circular stage, with which, a series of mirror’s flanked it, a perfect stage to show off her designer outfits, dresses, and all manner of fashion items, that she herself created. 
Applejack found herself wandering, her eyes unable to focus on any centre point, as she examined the entirety of Rarity’s front living room. However, she was startled out from her trance by a clearing of Rarity’s throat. 
“Darling~.” Rarity sang as she prepped her piano and patted the playing bench. There was enough room for two, Rarity had ensured that she had a piano bench, fit for two, as at times she had occasionally taught Sweetie Belle how to play the piano or keytar. Applejack smiled softly and promptly took a seat next to Rarity as she watched Rarity magically flick through a book of instrumentation of piano songs. She stopped on one and cracked her fingers, but she stopped. A shaky breath escaped her lips as she examined the white and black keys before her. Applejack noticed this and placed a comforting hand against her back. 
“Take your time, beautiful, don’t rush these things.” Applejack’s sweet, honeyed voice sent shivers up Rarity’s spine, once again, it caused a hue of pink to be painted across her face. She adored it when Applejack complimented her with pet names and soft talk. It did something to her, that she could never explain. She loved it. Rarity’s smile returned as she wiggled her fingers above the keys in anticipation and took a small breath as she gazed towards her partner. 
“Thank you darling, it’s been a while.” She admitted as she pressed a kiss to Applejack’s cheek, just before she started to play. The song, Applejack, did not recognise, but the notes and the way it started had her entranced from the very beginning. 
It was sweet, melodic, and incredibly romantic. Rarity’s confidence had returned as she began to play the melody with such ease, such finesse, that Applejack became lost in the calmness of the arrangement of soft notes. It was as if Rarity was playing a song, that spoke to the both of them, the low notes represented Applejack’s hardiness, her determination, as the softer notes represented Rarity’s dainty touch, her soothing voice and delicate attention to her work. The notes crashed and flowed like running water, the song had an easy enough tune to follow, without being lost in a crescendo of notes. Rarity swayed her shoulders, it assisted her in her playing, and instinctively, Applejack moved with her, she too swayed, to give her partner the room she needed to play. The farmgirl watched and listened in awe as she watched her other half proceed to be enraptured in the music she played. 
“She always hides this talent away.” Applejack thought to herself, as she was enamoured by her partners anility to play with such gentle tenacity, and finesse, she even became somewhat jealous, but in the kind of jealously that was more admiration, how she wished she could play a mighty instrument such as this. It bothered her that Rarity often got downplayed as a simple drama queen, or a high energy and high demanding fashionista, yes, she embodied those characteristics, but she wasn’t just those things. Applejack saw her as an incredibly talented woman, who wooed her away with such perfected skills such as the piano playing. Her ability to be far more generous than she ever needed to be, the way she spoke with such an endearing tone. One that even Fluttershy couldn’t compare to. And most of all, it was the way she spoke to her. The way Rarity was able to share such beautiful words that made her stomach flutter, was by-far the best feeling in the world. 
As Rarity neared the end of her song, Applejack rested her head against Rarity’s shoulder as she played the final notes, slowly ending it with a few lighter keys. Rarity took a breath and stretched her fingers and smiled warmly as her girlfriend rested her head against her shoulder. 
“Thank you, Rare’s… that was… amazin’.” Applejack cooed, for once, as she snuggled in against Rarity’s warmed neck. Rarity placed a small kiss upon her cowgirl’s head, and gently laid against her, as the two sat in a momentary silence, as the rain continued to bombard against the windows of her living room. Rarity eventually broke the silence as she contently sighed. 
“No, thank you Applejack, I haven’t played anything since Everfree. And I felt that with the new direction Rainbow, is wanting to take the Rainboom’s, into rock and what have you, I fear that my skills are diminished, or at least becoming less appreciated.” Rarity admitted as she scratched her arm with slight discomfort. Applejack knew that this was one of Rarity’s signs of her anxiety. 
“Nonsense Rare’s, you’re playin’ mighty fine, pretty damn good if I say so myself, I ain’t ever heard anyone play as well as you do sugarcube, you’re a master at this! I’d say you’re worthy of one of them orchestra things.” Applejack said with a brimmed smile, one that she often shared as a sign of encouragement. Her arm looped round to Rarity’s waist once more and pulled her closer. Rarity did not resist against this sudden movement, in fact, she was secretly all for it. 
“And speakin’ of Rainbow’s idea, ‘bout the band ‘n all, don’t let it get to you, I’m sure Dash just wants to explore new thing’s, that’s all, ya’know what she’s like, always tryin’ somethin’ new, ain’t she, and besides, there’s lots of rock bands that have a rootin’ tootin’ badass keytar solo or accompaniment, like I dunno, Ghost?” Applejack continued the supportive tone, and there was no denying that Rarity had started to feel much more appreciated, and her doubts had begun to wash away to nothingness.
Rarity’s smile returned, as she listened to her girlfriends’ honeyed words, all the while she admired that gorgeous smile that she had. She leant forward and once again, kissed Applejack on the lips, and held her gently for a few seconds, her arms looped around Applejack’s neck. 
“I don’t know how you do it darling, but you just know the exact words, a lady wants to hear.” Rarity whispered as she gazed into the emerald eyes of Applejack, in response, Applejack grinned, her lips parted softly as she whispered into Rarity’s ear. 
“Cause I want to make my lady feel special, now don’t I?” Applejack whispered. Rarity felt shivers run up her spine as she spoke these magical words. “Her lady.” Rarity cooed internally as she held onto her lover tightly. Her skin crawled with goosebumps as the very nature of Applejacks tone, was both loving and yet teasingly seductive. Something, she had not felt, truly, in a very long time. Rarity slowly peeled herself away from Applejack, swayed herself away from the piano, her hips purposefully moved more as she extended her hand out towards her partner. 
“Then your lady, would love to cuddle up together on my sofa, and watch something for the remainder of this evening, if you’d like to, of course, darling.” Rarity’s lip too, had curled into her infamous smirk. Applejack felt a growing heat come across, not only the blush in her cheeks, but the entirety of her body. There was something about Rarity and her authority, as well as, general sassy nature, that did something to Applejack, something, she had learned to love. She stood and took her lovers hand gingerly and stayed by her side.
“I think that sounds perfect, my sugarcube.” Applejack said softly as she accompanied Rarity to the large navy coloured couch, it was incredibly comfortable, far more comforting than the cushions that Pinkie’s sister, Maud, had provided the time they all visited the Pie residence. Applejack was sure that her pillow as laced with small pebbles, and Rarity was certain that crumbs of sand had entered hers. A sleepover, many of the girls, had chosen to forget. She school her head to repress that memory once again, as she took her seat on the sofa, opposite to the wide but incredibly thin, crisp T.V. 
“You sit there and stay pretty my love, I’ll fetch us some blankets, pillows, maybe even ‘borrow’ some of Sweetie Belle’s snack.” Rarity beamed with visible excitement as she remained standing, and headed back towards the landing, she grinned with childlike excitement as she exclaimed: “Ohoho! It’s going to be just like a slumber party! But it’s with someone I loooove.” She sang with copious amounts of joy, as she giggled her way towards Applejack, placed a small peck on her cheek with an audible ‘Mwah!’ as she sauntered her way up the stairs to retrieve the necessities for tonight. Applejack was somewhat bewildered by the sight she had just witnessed. She had always known that Rarity was prone to excitement, all the girls were, especially Pinkie or Rainbow, but this was akin to when Rarity spotted some big celeb in Manehatten. It was both endearing and very entertaining. 
Rarity worked in a blazing fast speed, as she returned with all the essentially, tucked in underneath her arms, the blankets over her shoulders, and the snacks, still in their packaging, courtesy of Sweetie Belle, were gripped between her teeth. In a muffled tone she said: “Tfa-Dfha!” Applejack laughed at her gritted teeth speech, in fact, she laughed heartily, so much so that she let out a small snort. Rarity too laughed as she noted her ridiculous state in a nearby wall mirror. She eventually placed everything down with neat precision, bowls for sweets, sour ones and hard boiled. A bowl for crisps, plain and one set coated in Applejack’s favourite cheesy coating. Rarity eventually sat down with a breathy sigh, one of content, once again. She shifted her body to sit up right next to Applejack’s. Her lower body covered by the light soft blanket. Applejack had done the same as she gently laid against her lover. 
“Now comes that bog question, ain’t it? Whaddya wanna watch?” Applejack asked as she gazed up to Rarity’s softened sapphire eyes. It was hard not to get lost in them as she gazed up towards her. 
“Hmm. I haven’t given that much thought, I must admit. But, as you treated me in the earlier half, as I said earlier, you can choose, I’d be happy with anything… so long as it’s not, Sunsets or Adagio’s choice of film, like horror, for instance.” Rarity shuddered. She never understood as to why those two enjoyed pure horror flicks, at least Aria had the better taste of the horror genre, when it came to eldritch mysteries and so forth. Rarity didn’t mind gore, but the jump scares and suspense always got to her. Applejack smirked, and patted Rarity’s thigh beneath the blanket. Her skin was always so incredibly soft, especially in more intimate places. 
“Don’t ya’ll worry now, I won’t be puttin’ on one of Sunset’s favourites, but what I do know, is what you like.” Applejack said as she keenly took the remote from Rarity’s hand. 
“My love, please don’t put on one of Rainbow’s war films, or one of Fluttershy’s acquired tastes.” Rarity said with a slight shudder. Applejack paused and raised an eyebrow in piqued interest. 
“What’s wrong with Fluttershy’s taste Rare’s?” She asked curiously. 
Rarity leant forward and spoke in a hushed tone. “You did not hear this from me; but, Fluttershy has an acquired taste, romance, why I can get behind, but very… saucy romance, some, even dare I say, kinky?” Rarity said with a bemused smile. She detested of going behind Fluttershy’s back, but she knew that Applejack wouldn’t dare tell a soul. 
Applejack’s eyes flared open for a moment or two, but then her face scrunched up in thought, then nodded in understanding. “Yeah… I can see that, don’t they say, it’s always the quiet one’s that like that kinda thing?” Applejack said as she turned her attention back to the screen. 
“Oh yes, that is supposedly the stereotype, don’t get me wrong darling, I too have indulged into that genre, but I had no idea Fluttershy would be such a fan.” Rarity said in admittance, it still perplexed her, but each to their own. 
“You sayin’ you’ve watched fancy porn sugarcube?” Applejack teased, which garnered a shocked and exasperated gasp to leave Rarity’s mouth. 
“Applejack! I… uh, never.” Rarity paused with a huff. “Fine, yes, I suppose it is.” She said in a slightly annoyed manner, but a smirk, though sheepish, remained on her lips. 
“Heh, knew it sugarcube.” She said before she leant back and burrowed herself into Rarity’s side. “But in all seriousness Rare’s I know what kinda thing you like, enemies to lovers, romance, mysteries, noir films.” Applejack said as she laid her arm over the top of Rarity’s shoulder, allowing her to come closer, or lean against Applejack’s sturdy and built chest. “And I think I found one you might like, female, French detective, 1920’s Paris, her partner a cop, investigating a series of murders, all fictional, but I ain’t gon’ lie sugarcube, this looks real good.” Applejack spoke with a genuine curiosity, she had been into wildlife movies, obviously country, even fantasy, but this was a new genre, she wanted to explore, especially more so as her other half was heavily into it. 
Rarity’s eyes widened as she read the description, all the while she proceeded to snuggle into Applejack’s chest. Her head laid upon her breasts as she stared wide eyed up at the screen.  “She just knows how to spoil me.” Rarity thought to herself, as a smile only grew further. “This sounds perfect my love; you know me so well.” Silently Applejack pressed play and started the movie. The two occasionally leant forward at the beginning of the movie, reaching forward to grab at the snack table. At times Rarity felt the romantic incline to reach up and feed her girlfriend a strawberry lace, or vice versa. 
However, as the narrative of the crime/mystery drama increased, both women became fully engrossed in the film. They had snuggled up, but neither felt their eyes left the screen. Applejack was surprised by how easily she was swayed by the movie, it was unlike her to fall into engagement with a new genre so easily, it was the same for her music tastes, but this, this movie: “The Night Silence Died.”  Had fully gripped her. Rarity also had become fully engrossed; she too was surprised by the fact she had never seen this movie before. She was glad that Applejack had suggested it. Even though the two weren’t currently conversing, she felt that at the end of this movie, there would be plenty talk about. Still, Rarity remained cuddled up to her partner, even if she was snacking or drinking. Though occasionally the film needed to be paused, for natures call, came often. 
Towards the end of the film, both women had sat up fully, hands idly digging into the bowls and bringing the crisps to their lips as they watched in anticipation the ending of the film.  Breaking the silence, the duo suddenly cheered as the detective and her cop boyfriend, saved the day in the movie. Both Applejack and Rarity exclaimed cheers of joy, and somewhat relief as the heroes of their movie managed to catch their criminal in a rather satisfying way. After incredibly tense mystery, evidence collection, it ended the movie with grand satisfaction for the couple. 
“That was God damn awesome Rare’s! I ain’t ever seen a film like this before! I bet there are some real fuckin’ good ones out there!” Applejack exclaimed as she sat up from the sofa. She stood up and stretched her back out. 
“See, now you know why I absolutely adore this genre my love, I think you and I can make a tradition out of this. Along with the Rose Petal Café, maybe something to do with our yearly anniversaries.” Rarity said as she grew a blush across her face, as she thought about the potential future the two shared. 
“Already think’ that far ahead are we sugarcube?” Applejack asked as she untucked her shirt from her short shorts. All the while a smile remained firmly planted upon her face. Rarity became bashful as she too stood, and let out a yawn, all the while she stretched upwards, revealing some of her soft skin beneath her shirt. 
“Well, yes, I suppose, I do certainly like the thought of us, being together, for a long time.” She said as she stepped towards Applejack and stood before her. She went to hold onto her cowgirl again, however, she was interrupted by her own body, as she yawned once again. “Oh, my apologies darling, I didn’t mean to yawn right in your face.” The two chuckled, as Applejack took Rarity’s hands within her own. 
“Naw, that’s quite alright Rare’s, I’ll be bettin’ on the day you finally burp in front of me, or release somethin’ from the other end.” Applejack laughed, her crude sense of humour that she shared with Rainbow and occasionally Sonata too. Rarity simply rolled her eyes. Despite the crude comment, Applejack stepped forward and held her hands softly, her thumb traced the ivory knuckles as she gazed up at her partner.
“You’d really like that? Us goin’ on for, till, well, I guess whenever. Till we get old maybe?” Applejack asked to which Rarity nodded with silent affirmation, afraid she’d yawn again. 
“Well, I’d like that too, hell, I’d love that, just like I love you.” Applejack said with a smaller, but endeared smile. Rarity returned the same look, one just enamoured by the beauty that stood before her. 
“I love you too, honey.” Rarity swooned in a slightly rasped voice as she pushed forward, and embraced Applejack in a tight, warmed hug. The two remained still, only illuminated by the TV screen. Rarity mumbled sweet nothings into Applejack’s neck, she also occasionally placed small kisses across the sweet and supple flesh of her lover. These small dainty kisses sent shivers up across the entirety of Applejack’s body. Yet again, both women were interrupted by soft yawns. 
“What time is it?” Rarity croaked; her body suddenly overcome with tiredness. Applejack dug into her pockets as she found her phone, she looked at the time and in a surprised tone she said: “2:30 in the morning sugarcube.” 
“Goodness really? Maybe its time we get some sleep then my love?” Rarity suggested, as she gazed up slightly at her other half. Applejack saw the tiredness that had begun to overtake Rarity’s expressions, her eyes barely remained open, her occasional yawns, all tell-tale signs of someone being incredibly tired. 
“I think that might be a good idea sugarcube.” Applejack reached down for the remote on the TV stand, clicked the off button, which plunged them into slight darkness. Thankfully, on Rarity’s last bathroom visit, she had left the upstairs landing light on. Rarity began to move but was instantly halted as Applejack proceeded to carry her bridal style, up the stairs. Rarity yelped in happy surprise as she was lifted off the floor. 
Moments later, the two arrived yet again, in Rarity’s plush bedroom. Applejack managed to flick on her bedroom light with her elbow, as she carried Rarity to the bed, with ease, and softly, let her down. Rarity splurged out across the bed, as she oozed into the inviting mattress. “Ooohhh… yes.” Rarity sang as she felt the comforts of her bed surround her. 
“Right, then sugarcube, you rest up, I’ll go catch some shut eye on the couch.”  Applejack said as she went to leave the room. Her arm was suddenly jerked back from behind her, as Rarity had latched onto her wrist.
“Darling nonsense, you can share the bed with me, if you’d like.” Rarity said in a slightly more awake state. Her eyes trailed up towards her beautiful cowgirl, as she offered the comforts of her lavishly sized bed. A bed fit for a queen, and that queen being Rarity herself. Applejack didn’t mind sleeping on the couch, she had done it many times before. But this was different, this was her girlfriend, inviting her to bed, to sleep together, cuddled up. A slight tinge of nervousness poured through her body, but the need for sleep and the desire of being next to her partner was too much to resist. 
“Alright Rare’s… I’ll join you.” Applejack said with a soft smile, as she flicked off the bedroom light. Rarity smiled in response and opened the bedsheets for Applejack to join, which she did willingly. Rarity made it apparent that Applejack had no choice in being the big spoon, as she scuddled up to her partner instantly. Her arms sank into her muscled stomach and chest, as she laid her head atop of her chest, and in the crook of Applejack’s neck. Both closed their eyes, as they started to drift into sleep. 
“Goodnight darling, I love you.” 
“Goodnight sugarcube, I love you too.”
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Chapter 6: “Morning Songbird.” 
The clock struck 6:20 am. The sun had risen, plentiful and incandescent. The morning critters of the world started their symphonic song, birds chirped and tweeted, as woodland animals yawned and began their day. They hopped, skipped, jumped, and danced through the meadows, the forests, and open parks, as not a soul had dared to rise from their slumber yet. Chubby, barrelled shaped bees buzzed gleefully through the morning sun, as they floated and fluttered from flower to flower, as they coated their little feet in pollen. It was peaceful, perfect, quiet. Not a human stirred in the outside world, well, all but a few individuals.
As the sun had risen to its gorgeous peak over the horizon, as the rays of honeyed gold shone through the window of Rarity’s bedroom, the young woman, who was sound asleep, began to stir, in the early hours of the morning. Rarity found herself with a smile softly planted upon her lips as she slowly rose from her sleepy state. She was tucked in her plush bedsheets, and cuddled up, next to… “Applejack?” Rarity murmured with a croaked sleepy voice. However, no response came, as beside her, the warmth she had so thoroughly enjoyed last night, had vanished. Her heart sank. “Oh Rarity… how foolish of you.” She said with a sombre tone. “How could you conjure up such a vivid dream… you confessed to her, had a date with her.” Rarity continued, as she fell back into the bed and laid fully on her back, and faced upwards toward the ceiling, as a heavy, defeated weight sat upon her chest. She bit her bottom lip, as she wished not to tear up. She was sure that she was alone. However, she suddenly gained a whiff of something cooking. Something, warm, hearty, meaty, something delicious, and something that smelled far too good to be Sweetie Bell’s cooking. 
“Maybe…” Rarity thought, as she silenced herself, and rose from her bed. She was dressed in the clothes she had supposedly dreamt herself in, although, she looked rather unkept, more skin showed than it should, but at this moment in time, she was too tired to care. As she rose from her bed and stood to her feet, she scanned the room. To her delight, she saw a signature brown Stetson, with a pair of blue denim ripped jeans and red checkered flannel. Her heart fluttered in delight as she confirmed that it was most certainly not a dream. Applejack had most certainly spent the night, and the smell that wafted from downstairs, was most definitely the handiwork of a Farmgirl, that she loved. Rarity gleefully hummed a tune, as she reached for her lilac silk dressing gown, one that was ideally meant for more, sauna-based activities, but it was far too warm, even at this hour in the morning, for a cotton dressing gown. She tucked her shorts out of places they shouldn’t belong, sorted her mane of perfect purple hair, although, this morning, it was straight and lengthy, compared to usual fabulous curl.  Only a few had ever gotten to see her hair styled such as this, her friends, and now the woman she loved. 
Rarity stretched out her arms, and let out a content yawn, that ended with a squeak of her voice, as she examined the remainder of her room, both their clothes and intimates tossed idly aside. The warmth she felt last night was indescribable, she only smiled at the thought of Applejack, holding onto Rarity, as she burrowed herself into her lovers strong and built chest. Giddy butterflies fizzled in her chest as her imagination of the first night they shared a bed, brewed in her love intoxicated mind. This was a welcome way to start the summer break. Gingerly she began to creep her way downstairs, not wanting the floorboards to creak underneath the ball of her feet. The aroma of fried food filled the entirety of the house, it was a welcomed scent, as Rarity’s stomach growled in anticipation. Normally, she wasn’t normally one for a fried breakfast, but this morning, it was needed. 
Rarity came from the staircase, into the living room and caught a glance into the kitchen. Low and behold, Applejack was parading around the kitchen, she, much like the morning animals, hopped, skipped, and jumped from pan, to pan, as she cooked a myriad of delights. Eggs, both fried and scrambled, bacon, the English way, toast, beans, and sausages, a full breakfast, fit for a queen. She had conveniently taken Rarity’s fine apron too and adorned it over the top of her tight fitted clothes that she had worn to bed, the night prior. It left little to the imagination from the rear point of view, which Rarity did not object to. Applejack finally became still as she checked on the marvellous grill, that Rarity’s father insisted on her having. She placed both her hands on her hips as she examined the pork sausages sizzle under the heat. Rarity grew a playful smirk as she entered the kitchen on tipped toes, in hopes, that she’d sneak up on the unsuspecting cowgirl. Rarity crept into the kitchen, and swiftly wrapped her arms around Applejack’s waist and pressed her body against her back. Rarity’s head peaked over the broad shoulder of Applejack and placed a warm kiss upon her cheek. Applejack responded, as expected with a small yelp of surprised, which melted away instantly, with the familiar touch of Rarity, one she had already become accustomed to. 
“Good morning darling~.” Rarity mused as she entangled herself around Applejack’s warmed body, both the mixed scent of fried food, and her girlfriends own perfumed body was enough to make Rarity swoon. She found herself feeling lucky, to have a woman who cared enough, to wake up early, and do them breakfast.  Applejack chuckled, twisted her head, and placed a kiss to the side of Rarity’s head. 
“Well good mornin’ to ya too sugarcube, I ain’t gon’ lie, I thought you’d still be snorin’ that pretty little head off.  The plan was to bring this up as breakfast in bed, but I supposes there’s always next time, ain’t there darlin’.” Applejack said with a wide brimmed smile. Rarity was mused by her words and contently swayed with Applejack for a moment, until that was, some of the words processed through her still awakening mind. 
“Snore!?” Rarity said perplexed. “I do not snore…” She hesitated. “Do I? Oh goodness, that’s incredibly unladylike.” Rarity moaned as she burrowed her eyes into Applejack’s shoulder. 
“Nah I’m just messin’ with you sugarcube, you don’t snore.” Applejack smiled softly. 
“Oh… good.” Rarity said with a returned smile. 
“But you do talk in your sleep a mighty bunch.” Applejack grinned with a hearty laugh as she reluctantly pulled away from Rarity’s grip. However, Rarity growled playfully and gave her a prompt spank on the rear. Applejack laughed as she felt the slight sting in her right butt cheek. 
“Careful now sugarcube, I am a cowgirl, slap me on the behind again, and I might buck.” Applejack teasingly warned. Rarity only responded with a blush filled pout and a show of her tongue. However, the teasing ceased, momentarily as Rarity watched her girlfriend work the kitchen, she observed the way she ensured that nothing was burning, everything was so perfectly timed. Rarity watched in awe, if Applejack hadn’t been a farmgirl, there was most certainly a culinary calling in her blood. 
“Darling, all of this is truly splendid, you got up this early for me?” Rarity asked softly. To which Applejack promptly responded: “Eyup.” 
“That’s awfully kind of you, but you didn’t need to get up this early my love, I don’t mind waiting for breakfast later.” Rarity said softly, her expression painted with a tinge of worry, she didn’t want Applejack to feel forced or compelled to do such things in this relationship.  
“Don’t worry ’bout it, Rare’s, I know I ain’t facin’ you, but I can tell you’ve got that worried expression across your pretty face. I’m used to getting’ up early, and I wanna provide for my girl.” Applejack said boldly, as she began her final preparations. Rarity always felt the sudden rush of heat run to her cheeks as Applejack complimented her. There was a southern charm to it, something so homely, so innocent and perfect, that it made Rarity smile without fail, every time. Applejack eventually switched off the grill, stove tops, and everything in between, served up all the items up onto two plates, and presented a Full English Breakfast towards Rarity. A thing she had learnt to love thanks to her big brother, Big Mac and her culinary class. Simple but perfect. 
“Eat up sugarcube.” Applejack said as she presented a pot of coffee and a glass pitcher of what seemed to be Orange + Raspberry juice. 
“Oh, I certainly will, my dear, thank you.” Rarity leant up and placed a thankful kiss to Applejack’s nose, which Applejack scrunched up in delight. Both women eagerly tucked into the fried, heavenly, breakfast that Applejack had prepared. Something, that Rarity had already fallen in love with. Silently, but appraisingly, Rarity dug in, almost in a slight ravenous manner, as she had never been able to prepare a breakfast such as this, it was either, small delicate meals or her little sisters poor attempts at breakfast. Sweetie meant well, but however she managed to burn toast into soup, was… impressive and alarming. Nonetheless, the couple ate their breakfast with idle morning chatter and content quietness. 
-o0o-

Morning soon rolled out brilliantly across all Canterlot, the sun shone down those familiar incandescent, honeyed rays of gold with such lushness that every drop of morning dew was soon absorb in the pleasant sunlight. The animals soon were joined by the murmurs of civilisation, as the humans of this world, much like Rarity and Applejack, stirred from their slumber. Many were already up and about for work and other such tasks, but the students of Canterlot High and higher educations, found themselves either only just waking up, at 7:30am, or still slumbering. On the quieter sides of Canterlot, near the verdant forests, isolated lakes, and warm meadows, sat a comfortable, soft, and warmed cottage. It was large, and deceptively larger on the interior than the exterior showed. The same birds this morning that fluttered through the morning light, had arrived here in droves and in flocks. It seemed that every small woodland creature had gathered in the large garden that sat by the warmed isolated lake. 
Stood in the middle of this gathering of animals stood a tall, but nimble young woman, her hair curled evert so slightly, and coloured in a perfect pastel pink. She was dressed in a simple outfit for the morning, a large oversized blue hoodie, which was decorated with the ‘Wondercolts’ memorabilia, with a simple set of black leggings and a top beneath. Fluttershy, smiled gently at all these woodland critters, with her beaming cyan coloured eyes and spoke in a hushed tone. 
“Good morning, everybody, breakfast time~.” She said softly, her voice matched her nature, soft, quiet, and gentle. She shook a multitude of bags containing all sorts of foods, perfect for such animals. Her affinity for these creatures, and in fact, any animal, was paramount, she was an incredibly gifted individual when it came to nature and its wide range of creatures. She was at home here with them, content and peaceful. She had always struggled with human interaction, even before coming close friends with her friend-group, she had never managed to maintain full conversations, unable to hold eye-contact as overwhelming anxiety rushed through her veins. She was comfortable knowing that she was an introvert at heart, someone, much like Twilight, or Aria, someone who preferred their own company, or that of harmless animals, who seemed to abide by her every doing. They flocked around her, squirrels, rabbits, birds, badgers, deer even, all came for their morning breakfast, which she supplied every morning. It was her sanctuary, for both domesticated animals and wild. 
“Oh my, someone’s hungry.” She commented softly, as her main, personal pet, Angel, the white rabbit, delved into a bowl of greeneries, perfectly balanced for a healthy breakfast. As the rush subsided, and the animals either decided to stay and rest, Fluttershy too, decided to take some rest. She sat herself comfortably in a garden chair, and let out a gentle sigh, as she overlooked her sanctuary. She reached over to the small jug of squash and poured herself a glass and hummed to herself contently. 
However, this peacefulness did not last, as a rather loud, somewhat obnoxious yawn echoed out from behind her, which startled some of critters from their morning rest. Fluttershy too jumped as the sound was unexpectant. But the person who let out the yawn wasn’t. Rainbow dash, dressed in an oversized, crinkled T-shirt, that depicted her most adored fictional character: Daring Do, upon it, with slouch-wear shorts on. The ones she typically wore to football practice, but she opted to wear them this morning for comforts sake. 
“Morning Flutters, figured I’d find you out here.” Rainbow croaked as she placed herself behind Fluttershy’s chair and leant against the cool metal furnishing. Her arms eventually drooped down around Fluttershy’s neck, in a soft, embrace. Fluttershy, was a stranger to signs of affection, even from her friends, but this one, especially caused a rosy reaction. 
“O-Oh, G-Good morning Dashy.” Fluttershy muttered out as she felt the embrace from Rainbow become somewhat tighter around her shoulders and neck. The multicoloured spectrum that Rainbow had for hair cascaded itself slightly onto her shoulders as well, and gently brushed against her pallid yellow skin, which caused an immeasurable amount of goosebumps to sprout forth. “D-Did you sleep well?” Fluttershy asked softly, as she eventually turned her gaze upwards to Rainbow. A smile, delicate and subtle was painted on her face as she gazed into Rainbow’s tired magenta eyes. 
“So damn good, best sleep I’ve had in ages, that bed of yours? Wayyyy better than my own, I won’t lie.” Rainbow said in a slight slurred speech, evidently, she was still waking up.  This made Fluttershy let out the lightest laugh, as she listened to Rainbow admit to her having the more comfortable bed. 
“Hehe, well, I-I’m glad you like it Dashy.” Fluttershy said softly, her gaze lowered as Rainbow delved in deeper to the embrace. “U-um, if you’re not comfortable standing, I can move, i-if you want me too, that is, if not, that’s okay too-.” Fluttershy was silenced by a pastel blue finger that was placed to her lips. 
“Fluttershy, it’s cool, trust me, you know me, if I wasn’t comfortable, I would’ve said it by now, just relax.” Rainbow spoke softly, yet sternly, a form of tough love, that she came to understand, assisted Fluttershy in understanding, that things were okay and as they were, a way to stop her anxiety eating at her thoughts. 
“Mhm-hmm. I’ll t-try Dashy, thank you.” Fluttershy whimpered softly beneath Rainbow’s finger, as she nuzzled her head against Rainbows. The two shared a moment of silence, as they listened to the morning birdsong. Rainbow softly moved her head and placed a kiss in the bundle of Fluttershy’s pastel hair. 
“You’re doing great Shy. As always.” Rainbow said softly as she held her still before she slowly peeled away and pinched at the blue fabric of Fluttershy’s hoodie. A smirk brewed upon her lips. “So, decided to nick my hoodie huh?” Rainbow asked as she sat opposite Fluttershy and poured herself a glass of cooled squash, all the while her eyebrow was raised in a taunting curiosity. She knew how to push the petite girls’ buttons, all in good jest of course.
Fluttershy’s eyes widened as she grew an alarmed blush. “O-Oh my, I um, well, I… I missed you when I woke up this morning, and I-I wanted something to remind me o-of your warmth.” Fluttershy admitted, as she hid her mouth behind her palm, and occasionally avoided Rainbow’s eye contact, all the while a smile grew on her lips. Despite her best efforts, Fluttershy succumbed to her embarrassment and started t o play with her fringe, wrapping the strands of pastel pink hair around her finger, and used the length of her fringe to cover one of her teal-coloured eyes. Rainbow all the while had a large smirk on her face, and it widened inti a playful grin as Fluttershy admitted the reason to her. 
“You’re so damn cute, you know that right Flutters?” Rainbow asked with a quirked brow, which accompanied her grin. “Besides, keep it, I think it suits you, makes you even cuter than you already are.” Rainbow continued as she leant back in her garden chair and began to soak in the morning sun. Fluttershy’s smile only increased further, the words that Rainbow spoke to her, although not always punctual or laced with the occasional swear here and there, still meant a lot to Fluttershy, she had done so much for her, regarding confidence, positivity, a grand friendship, and now, even love. Still, she felt a tinge of guilt of taking, or as Rainbow put it: ‘nicking’ her hoodie. 
“O-oh but Rainbow I couldn’t, it’s yours, I know how much you love it.” Fluttershy said as she began to unzip the hoodie, revealing the rather fantastical shirt she wore beneath, a coloured, cartoonish design of a bunny, in a field of daisies. Rainbow reached over the metal garden table and took a hold of one of Fluttershy’s hands. 
“I mean it Flutters; you can have it. Trust me, you look much better in it, and besides, I can always get a new one, Rarity said she’d have a new design for me and the team, so no biggie, really.” Rainbow said as she gently let go of Fluttershy’s hand, which promptly went to zip the hoodie back up. Secretly, Fluttershy was hoping that Rainbow would halt her, so that she had a permanent, physical, reminder of her, if she was away touring with the Wondercolts, or whenever she felt alone. She knew she wasn’t, especially with the girls and Rainbow as a major part of her life now, but there was the occasional day, where that awful creeping sensation gripped her. Fluttershy made a happy noise as she became snug in her hoodie, the scent was warming and a mixture of Rainbow’s cheap body-spray. 
“Besides, I don’t love it as much as I love you.” Rainbow quickly said. Fluttershy glanced over with a smile, a warmed one, one of the widest Rainbow had ever seen her ever perform. It was a loving smile, and slowly, Fluttershy sat up from her chair. Rainbow’s brow began to sweat from embarrassment as she darted her eyes from Fluttershy to her large garden. “Oh wow… heh, that was pretty cheesy of me huh? Sorry Flutters, I’ll try and not be so cringey and awkward about all this heh.” Rainbow awkwardly laughed, all the while Fluttershy had that same wide smile firmly planted upon her lips. She slowly, gently walked around the ivy painted garden table, tracing her thumb against the cool iron, as she eventually found herself stood before Rainbow. Occasionally, the dynamic switched between the couple, Rainbow became sheepish, anxious, and worried, and Fluttershy became cool, collected, calm. She gently laughed as she slowly sat herself in Rainbow’s lap and hung onto her, and sat sideways, rear firmly planted on her lap, as her arms cradled her blue muscular neck. 
“Hehe, oh Dashy, there’s nothing wrong with a little cheesy romance, I don’t mind, it makes you…” She trailed off and leant in close to her ear and whispered: “It makes you twenty percent, cuter.” She laughed softly as Rainbow groaned in slight annoyance, but more embarrassment as she buried her head into the crook of Fluttershy’s neck. “But I-I love you too, Dashy.” Fluttershy muttered, as she held onto Rainbow. With her head buried within the crook of Fluttershy’s neck, the two became cuddled, intertwined, and found themselves bathing in the now risen sun. The skies were dominated by blue, and the heat was very welcome. Soft nothings between the two women were muttered here and there, until Rainbow pulled her head away from the comfort of Fluttershy’s neck and looked at her quizzically. 
“So, uh, Flutter’s, about this whole, hosting the Barbecue thing, for us, and the girls, we gonna mention, this?” Rainbow gestured to the two of them, cuddled up. She was incredibly curious as to what Fluttershy’s opinion was. The two had been dating in secret for some-time and have been hiding it from their group of eternally close friends. Both felt a tinge of guilt for never revealing such information, but they wanted to discover things for themselves. Fluttershy scratched her chin for a moment and smiled down at Rainbow. 
“I-I think, we can see how it goes on the day?” Fluttershy started. “I-if we feel comfortable enough to say, a-and i-if not, then we don’t have to.” She finished with a warmed smile, which Rainbow leaned up to, to kiss. The two fell silent as their lips gingerly pressed against one another. Fluttershy felt embarrassed or even worried at times when it came to kissing Rainbow, she felt as if she wasn’t doing it right at times. But Rainbow guided her, slowly and at her pace, using soft little signs of love language, from gentle touches to little hums of satisfaction between kisses. 
Rainbow pulled away and spoke softly. “I think that’s a good plan Shy, just keep our cool and see it where it takes us.” 
“See, I can think of good plans sometimes.” Fluttershy commented with a slight laugh. 
“Sometimes? You’re real damn good at it Shy, at times, even fucking better than me.” Rainbow said with a laugh and patted her hand against Fluttershy’s thigh. “But speaking of the barbecue, you heard from Applejack or Rarity yet? They even Pinkie Promised, and we all know, you don’t break a Pinkie Promise.” Rainbow said in a mocking, sinister tone. Fluttershy shook her head and reached for her phone. 
“They’d never break a Pinkie Promise, maybe Adagio or Aria, but not those two.” Fluttershy said as she began to flick through her missed messages. But to her surprise, neither of them had messaged the group chat. Everyone had agreed to the plan aside from Rarity and Applejack, and Pinkie nor Fluttershy was about to host an event without them. Rainbow dug into her own pocked and used her one hand to scan through it, all the while her other arm, wrapped itself around Fluttershy’s waist, to keep her from falling off her lap. 
“Here, I’ll send ‘em a text now.” Rainbow said as she began to rapidly type away at her phone. 
Rainbow: 
Hey, you 2, you decided on what ur doin? Cause the rest of us wanna know if you’re coming or not to our BBQ? And if you are, Applejack, u bet ur ass ur cooking. Be there or be square, June 11th. 
 
“That should get their attention.” Rainbow said as she leant up and pulled Fluttershy closer. To which, the shy young woman giggled in delight, and laid against Rainbows trimmed chest. 
-o0o- 

Rarity huffed as she patted her now rather full belly and shoved away the empty plate before her. “Darling… thank you so much, but I cannot eat another bite.” Rarity said with a slightly defeated, yet somewhat satisfied. It was a compliment to Applejack and her cooking skills. Rarity gave a very pleased smile towards her partner, who had seemingly gone for a second helping of hashbrowns. 
“Well, I mighty glad you liked it sugarcube, I ain’t ever seen you eat so much! Like a rabid dog finding a carcass in the woods.” Applejack said with a chuckle in her throat, before she started to devour her next set of hashbrowns. Rarity groaned in defeat as she pulled down her baggy top of her bloated stomach and laughed at Applejack’s peculiar comment. 
“Well, a lady rarely often eats such large meals in the morning, I save that our for-evening meals.” Rarity said as she found the energy to sit up and raise herself fully, to help with digestion. Applejack eyed her with an amused look across her freckled face. 
“You sayin’ that I ain’t a lady sweetie pie?” Applejack teased, as she went back to finish off the last of her hashbrowns. Rarity huffed and gave a light laugh in response as she reached over for her mint tea. 
“Darling, please, you are a woman, a n exceptional one at that, and a woman who I get to call mine.” Rarity begun, with a slight sultry tone. Applejack nearly choked as she made her final bite. Applejack’s southern accent might do wonders for Rarity, for the farmgirl, it was Rarity’s use of her velvety tones. “But you my love, are not a lady, all the times you’ve rejected the very idea of dressing up glamorously or having your back massaged and your face doused in a soothing cold clay mixture, and being, well more of a tomboy, much like our dear Rainbow Dash.” Rarity concluded as she sipped on her tea, her eye’s however, were fixated on her girlfriend’s expression. 
“Well, ya’ll got me there Rare’s, I may not be into all those fancy, schmancy things, but you can hardly talk yourself right now missy.” Applejack said as she stood from the comforts of her chair, to collect their plates. Rarity gulped her tea and gave a shocked expression. 
“Whatever do you mean darling!? I am always ladylike.” Rarity huffed and crossed her arms. 
“Sugarcube, Imma be frank with you, you got bed hair, crumbs all down your t-shirt, a stain from the bacon on your left tit, do I need to go on?” Applejack listed off, in a teasing tone. The two, even prior to this relationship often had these spats, the worst was at Twilights sleepover during a storm. But these play-fights only built their friendship, trust, in an odd way, they could confine, or confess, or even tell the other person something was wrong, amiss, or they were being foolish. It always ended with banter, reconciliation, laughter and now, a kiss. Rarity unfolded her arms and laughed a little. 
“Oh alright, touché my dear, touché.” Rarity said as a smile on her lips returned. “Well, maybe we’ve swapped places, look at you my dear, being all utterly fabulous and cleaning up for your girlfriend!” Rarity teased in return as she gestured towards Applejack, who had already started washing up. 
“Heh, well, you’re right ‘bout that I suppose, but I tell you what. I may not be into all those fancy schmancy things, but I will tell you one lady like thing I like, and that’s you, sugarcube, matter of fact, I might say love instead.” Applejack said with a cheesy grin, it was an obvious tease, but one laced with upmost truth. Rarity, now feeling more comfortable and satisfied rather than bloated, rose from the table and headed her way over to the sink, and placed a kiss upon her girlfriends’ cheek.
“Well darling, I must say, I must feel the same way, I may not be so inclined to enjoy activities such as the work you do at home on the farm or go without my necessities. But one thing always come’s to mind regarding country, that I do so much enjoy, dare I say, adore, and that is you, my cowgirl.” Rarity leaned up again and gave Applejack, a deepened kiss, this time, resulting in Rarity making the emphasised noise of “Mwah!” when she finished the kiss. 
“D’aww shucks Rare’s, now ya’ll got me blushing redder than a jar of strawberry jam.” Applejack said as the two women erupted in content laughter. However, that laughter was interrupted when both of their phones buzzed against the table in join unison.  
“Oh? I’ll go check.” Rarity said as she whisked herself over to the table and eagerly took her phone. “It’s Rainbow.” She squinted at the screen. “Glasses Rarity, mustn’t forget your glasses.” She said as she quickly rummaged through her purse and found her rather flamboyant orange spectacles. Proceeding to clear her throat she read Rainbow’s text internally. She detested the way Rainbow shortened words, much like Pinkie and Sonata did. 
“Darling, the girls wants to know if we are coming to Fluttershy’s barbecue or not, seeing if we can make the date, the 11th of June, which would be next week, Friday.” Rarity paraphrased the text message as she turned her attention to her other half, who was currently stacking away the plates. 
“I don’t see why not? Besides it will be a great way to spend some time with the girls, maybe even introduce them Dazzlin’ trio to our games ‘n such! And of course, my barbecue.” Applejack said proudly as she finished stacking the plates. She stood triumphantly, hands on hips as she haughtily boasted about her barbecue. In fairness, she had every right to. Rarity had tasted her families barbecue before, and by the stars, was it divine. Although, it made Fluttershy a little upset, Applejack had managed to acquire vegetarian alternatives for her, which was barbecued on an alternate grill. Rarity smirked at her other half, as Applejack approached, she reached up her left hand, as her right was glued to the phone and proceeded to pat her girlfriend’s muscled chest. 
“Ahh good darling, Rainbow has insisted that you were cooking regardless. And I quote; ‘you bet your ass you’re cooking.’ See.” Rarity said as she turned her screen to face Applejack. The cowgirl grinned in a sort of devilish delight, one that Rarity found secretively attractive. Well, at least she thought it was secretive, Applejack, caught her biting her bottom lip out of the corner of her eye. 
“Well, least she’s comfortable ‘round me.” Applejack thought internally. “Well, that’s probably ‘cause Rainbow don’t wanna cook herself. That’s a-okay with me, least I can show off for once.” 
“Careful darling, you’ll be stuck behind that barbecue, and you’ll replace your oestrogen with testosterone.” Rarity teased as she watched the glint of Applejack’s emerald eye’s glow with anticipation. She always knew that Applejack enjoyed a challenge, especially between herself and Rainbow. Much like when Rarity and Applejack play-fought, Rainbow and Applejack had friendly, but extremely competitive challenges. It was always a delight to watch, most of the time. Some challenges made Rarity damn near faint, and Fluttershy cry, whilst Twilight watched in dumbfoundedness, Sunset in awe, and Pinkie, well, just being Pinkie. 
“Now don’t you worry that pretty lil head o’ yours, I know my limits sugarcube, ‘sides, I got you to balance me out, cool my head off. Though don’t distract me too much, don’t wanna burn myself on the griddle.” Applejack said as she slipped into Rarity’s embrace, this time, she took the cuddled and not the cuddler role. Rarity smiled sweetly and kissed her blonde hair. 
“Oh, don’t you worry you poor little thing, though I’m not sure what will be hotter for you? The grill, or me in a red swimsuit?” Rarity grinned as she watched Applejack look up with a sterner, but playful expression. 
“Hey now, t’aint fair!” Applejack said with a smirk. 
“What? Can’t a lady show off her curves?” Rarity continued. 
“’Course she can…. Long as she does it front of me.” Applejack bit back, with resulted in a kiss, with bits of laughter thrown in between every soft peck. Rarity eventually pulled away first as suddenly, her eyes shot wide open. She was suddenly hit by a daunting revelation.
“WE NEED TO RESPOND TO RAINBOW.” Rarity exclaimed in her usual dramatic dialect, whenever something worried her. 
“Woahhh there missy, why we in a rush, I was enjoyin’ that.” Applejack moped. 
“As was I darling, but we made a Pinkie Promise, we can’t risk breaking it.” Rarity said as she leant in towards her girlfriend closer, her hands gripped against Applejacks stocked shoulders. “You know what happens if we break a Pinkie Promise.” Rarity said between gritted teeth. Applejack’s eyes widened to the time when all the girls lied to Pinkie… that resulted in a very difficult day, especially for Rainbow. 
“Aw shit, yeah… you’re right, best get to it then.” Applejack said with a smile. “Tell the girls we’ll be there, and I’ll bring the food, and some beer, maybe some cider, if we get some made up.”  Applejack said as she watched Rarity frantically type. 
-o0o- 

BESTIES GROUP CHAT:

Rarity: 
Hello darlings, Applejack’s phone is currently charging, so I’ll be answering for both of us, we’d be delighted to come, we are free all day, and the following weekend too. We’ll be making plans prior to the date, of course, but yes, we’d be so grateful to come along with you girls. 
Rainbow:
Ayyyy can’t wait to see u there then! And u tell AJ that she owes me a rack of ribs.

Fluttershy:
Oh wonderful, can’t wait to see you both :3 xx

Pinkie:

I KNEW THEY’D TELL US, I’LL PREPARE ALL THE PARTY ITEMS!! I.CANT.WAIT. xxx

Twilight:
Can’t wait either girls, make sure to bring plenty of sunscreen! I’ll bring soft drinks.

Sunset:
Niceee, while Twily brings the soft stuff, I’ll bring the big guns. 

Aria: 
Fuck yes, Shimmer, I’m so down to get lit over summer. 

Sonata:
Pinkie babes! I’ll bring some of my party gear too!

Rarity: 
We can not wait Fluttershy, Applejack and I are thrilled, truly, especially as it’s a long weekend too. 
Pinkie:
LONG WEEKEND!? You knowwww what that means! 

Applejack <3:
Uhh, we get to sleep longer? 
Pinkie: 
Guess guys! C’mon!

Sonata:
Um, oh I know, more binging on bad food!? 
Pinkie: 
Nope! But also yes! But still NO!

Fluttershy: 
More time with friends and family? 

Pinkie: 
Kiinndaaaa, c’monnn guess, Fluttershy is close! 

Adagio: 
My phone’s been fucking blowing up, what are you all talking about? This about that BBQ? If so, yes, the girls and I are in. 

Pinkie: 
Ooooh Dagi, Dagi!! Guess! Guess!

Adagio: 
Pinkie please, my phone can only take so many notifs. 

Pinkie: 
Pleassseee someone guess.

Sunset: 
Camping? 
Pinkie: 

YES! Kinda! But I’ll take it! DING DING DING! How about we all sleepover/camp at Fluttershys!? Huh!? huh!? 

Rarity:
A fabulous suggestion my dear, but we can’t assume, that Fluttershy, would just want us to automatically stay over for three nights, it’s up to her ultimately. 
Fluttershy: 
Um… I don’t mind, I think it could be fun.

Rainbow: 

Fuck yea! We can all stay round longer, plus, more food, more booze, more chillin’

Sunset:
Oh hell yes, I’m with Rainbow on that thought process. 

Aria:
More booze? More sleeping? Sounds like a perfect weekend.

PINKIE:
YAAYY! LETS DO IT THEN! 

Rarity: 
I have to admit, I’m rather up for the idea, we can figure out sleeping arrangements. Of course, Fluttershy has her own room. But I’m sure we can sort this out closer to the time, or on the day. Rather excited darlings! 
Applejack <3: 
Yeeehaww! This sounds like it’s gon be a rootin’ tootin’ time ya’ll! 

Twilight:
It certainly does, I’ll prepare some overnight additions, do you mind if I invite Starlight too girls? I meant to ask earlier, but Spike and I got distracted by some schoolwork for Celestia. 

Fluttershy:
Of course not Twilight, she’s more than welcome :3. 

Rainbow: 
All good here!

Pinkie:
Samsies!

Sunset: 
Oh awesome! I’ve met her before, you girls are actually gonna love her.

Adagio: 
If Sunsets cool with it, then I’m cool with it. I’m sure Aria and Sonata would agree.

Aria:
Yep

Sonata:

Cool with me!!
Rainbow:

Of course you’d be cool @Adagio, with whatever Sunset says :p 
Adagio:
Respectfully, RD piss off, bite me even.

Sunset: 
Play nice girls 😉 

Rainbow: 
Bite you? Nah bite Sunset, she’d probably like that heheh

Sunset:
Wooowww Rainbow, low blow, that was in confidence hahah

Rarity: 
I don’t mean to steer the conversation my darlings, but we’re all settled on Starlight coming and the 11th being a BBQ and sleepover, yes? Because I need to plan many outfits, for many different reasons and weathers. 
Rainbow: 
Of course you do, trying to impress someone? Hehe. But, nah 11th is on, sleepover, food and a piss up! 

Fluttershy:
Oh my 

Rainbow: 
I gotchu, Flutters x. 

Fluttershy:
Heheh okay :3 x

Twilight:
Yes Rarity, we’re all set! Can’t wait!

Rarity:
Fabulous darlings, Applejack and I will travel together, TTFN!
-o0o- 

“Hey, uh sugarcube, can I ask you something, real quick?” Applejack asked softly, her expression also matched the tone of her voice, soft, with a highlight of worry.
“Darling what’s wrong? Do you not want to go?” Rarity asked, slightly concerned as she gently placed her hands against Applejack’s broad hips. Applejack let out a small sigh, which was conjoined with a small sigh and blush. 
“No, no, I wanna go, and thanks for asking. I’m all good, but I was kinda wonderin’, how we gonna say about us, to the girls? We gonna go in guns blazin’, or we gonna hide it? I already know the answer I’d like, but I wanna hear you’re opinion first sweetheart.” Applejack said softly, as she gently wrapped her tanned arms around Rarity’s dainty and sharpened neck. The Fashionistas expression was that of calmness, she listened to every word that Applejack spoke, carefully, and tried to waver which side of the fence Applejack was on. 
“Well, first of all, thank you for asking, it means a lot, my love. And second of all, why should we hide what we have? You and I, I wanted this for so long, and now I have it, I have you, fully, I don’t want to hide this away. I’m sure the girls would be so supportive of us, and besides, others know already, we both mentioned to some of the girls we were attracted to one another, so what changes if we reveal what we have now… but, I will always respect what you want darling, we’re in this together and both of us need to feel comfortable.” Rarity spoke with such a gentleness that it often reminded Applejack of Fluttershy’s kindness. Her voice was smooth, gently spoken, which caused Applejack’s knees to buckle slightly. All the while, the words Rarity spoke, only caused Applejack to smile further. 
“You have no idea how happy it makes me, to hear you say that sugarcube. In all honesty, I don’t wanna hide ‘none of this either. You mean so much to me Rare’s, I don’t wanna hide that, not for one second.” Applejack said softly as she edged closer in the embrace, so that their chests touched. Rarity obliged and cuddled in. 
“Then it’s settled, we will be open with the girls.” Rarity said softly, as a wave of relief flooded her body. 
“But let’s not post it on social media ‘n all that trash, I wanna tell ’em in person Rare’s, maybe on the day of the barbecue.” Applejack stated as the two had gently begun to sway, side to side. Rarity chuckled softly. 
“Agreed darling, having them in person would make it easier, besides. I don’t want us to be Facebook Official and gloat about us, before we’ve told them.” Rarity said as she rested her head beneath Applejack’s chin. 
“Alrighty then, still, at least it being the end of the week, gives us time to relax a little ourselves, we got to plan a second date.” Applejack stated. 
“Oh don’t you worry darling. I think I have an idea.”
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Chapter 7: “Serenity, darling.”


“Rare’s would ya’ll stop fraternising, I’m gon’ be fine in the sun. I work on a farm sugarcube, I work in this heat, sometimes with nothing but a tank-top and lousy shorts on.” Applejack huffed as she felt the second layer of heavy-duty sunscreen placed upon her bareback. 
“Darling, would you cease your protesting. I’m doing this for your benefit my love, I don’t want you having a rather nasty burn in your most delicate places. Your skin is rather soft and gentle, especially in places like here.” Rarity said as she started to massage the sunscreen into Applejack’s earlobes. Beneath her grasp, Applejack wriggled and groaned at the sensation of lathering against her skin, which caused her to protest audibly with mumbled swears here and there. “Oh, hush that talk darling, we’re all done now. Every bit of your skin covered, well the harder to reach places anyways.” Rarity said proudly as she patted Applejack’s now rather sticky back.
“Ugh… well, thank you at least sugarcube, as much as I hate it, I can’t say you’re wrong.” Applejack said with a small laugh and a light smile.  “Besides, you ain’t said where we goin’ yet, I’m assumin’ the beach, if we need all this sunscreen.” Applejack asked as she rose herself from the laid down position on Rarity’s bed. She stood, and headed over to the cool back, which Rarity had started to prep, prior to Applejack’s sunscreen torture. In the corner of her eye, she watched as Rarity rubbed sunscreen across her body, a few times down her arms, legs, hands, feet, ears, upper neck, chest, cleavage, up and down her nose. All done in a complete rhythmic fashion. 
“Not necessarily the beach, it is near to one, but we won’t be amongst the crowds. In fact, I’m pretty sure that only my colleague Coco and I knows about it. We went there once last summer, trust me, you’re going to love it. Oh, and make sure you bring a swimming costume or something, I have a bikini packed already.” Rarity motioned towards a pile of varying swimming costumes as she lathered on her second layer of sunscreen. Luckily, as she was a true artiste at her craft, she had already held onto knowledge of Applejack’s sizing. All the costumes and bikinis in the pile were most certainly going to fit. 
“I do trust ya, Rare’s, but you know me, I just like to know where I’m goin’ is all.” Applejack said as she began to riffle through the pile of bikinis. Some were most certainly more revealing. “A G-String, really Rare’s?” Applejack said, hand on hip as she held aloft a light green tiny thong. Rarity laughed as she finished up her lathering of sun protection. 
“Well, I thought I’d supply all types of swimwear, I didn’t want to assume what you preferred, so I provided all options, besides, with the way you talked about your farmwork, practically semi-naked, you might like the thong or the G-string, more air on the derriere.” Rarity snorted as she rhymed her sentence, Applejack simply laughed and rolled her eyes, and settle the micro-bikini to one side. Deciding, not, to take that set. Instead, she opted for the usual, with a Brazilian shape bottom’s and a regular top. She smiled as she packed away her swimwear and varying snacks from different cupboards. Drinks were to ne placed in the cooler, along with the mini-BBQ Applejack herself supplied. Rarity headed over to Applejack’s side and placed a kiss upon her cheek. 
“With a tan on your lovely skin, I might have to start calling you my caramel apple.” Rarity teased as she brushed past her other half, to place a few healthier options into the cool bag, fresh apples that Applejack took from her farm. Alongside these, varying meats accompanied them. Applejack laughed as she heard Rarity’s smooth little tease and decided to retort with one of her own. 
“Well, if you tan that pure white ass of yours, then I’m calling you a toasted marshmallow for sure.” Applejack folded her arms and grew a smug smile across her face, as Rarity turned to her, with her mouth agape, but the corners of her lips indicated a slight smile. 
“The gall my dear… though I have to say caramel apples are certainly a snack I tend to always… enjoy.” Rarity batted her eyelashes towards her partner as she regained the smirk across her lips. Her voice oozed in sultry tones as she swayed her way towards Applejack and placed her arms around Applejack’s broad hips. 
“And I so happen to love melted marshmallow’s, especially when they’re so easy to pick up, hold onto, then eat… definitely a snack I won’t tire of.” Applejack replied as she placed her slightly sticky arms around Rarity’s neck. The two started longingly into each other’s eyes for just a moment. A comfortable silence washed over the two of them, as eventually, Rarity leant upwards and placed a warmed, deepened, kiss upon Applejack’s lips. The kiss lasted moments, both lost track of time, as their hands began to explore further. Soft subtle moans of content escaped Rarity’s lips as her girlfriend deepened the kiss by making it firmer, more passionate. Time became illusive as they indulged in one another for a moment. Applejack’s hands went lower down Rarity’s slim and slender spine, whilst Rarity’s hands, overtaken by a desire she suddenly felt, grasped onto Applejack’s hips. The two girls broke the kiss for a moment, laughing ever so softly between breaths. 
“You, my dear, are an excellent kisser, whatever you do, I cannot help but swoon under it.” Rarity admitted honestly, with a gentle laugh, as soft but subtle blush raced across her face. She felt the warmed hand of Applejack run up her spine once more, and clasped the back of her head, and massaged her fingers between strands of lilac hair. Once again, Rarity melted under her touch and burrowed herself into Applejack’s chest. “You know my weak spots.” Rarity mumbled. 
“Oh yes I do.” Applejack said with a hearty smile. “But there is a few more I’m sure I can learn about.” The Farmgirl whispered in a lower tone against Rarity’s ear, which caused the Fashionista to shudder in the embrace. Rarity looked back up at her lover with a sly grin as she reluctantly pulled away from the embrace. “Maybe tonight… if you’re lucky.” Rarity winked as she pressed one final kiss on Applejack’s cheek, before returning to their packing duties. Though at this final comment Applejack’s face grew an enormous blush, one that threatened to envelop her freckles. Without a word, she returned to her packing duties as well, for the date ahead of them this afternoon. 
-o0o-

Rarity had locked her front door, after numerous double checks, their bags had been packed. Swimwear, additional clothes, food for both snacks and the disposable BBQ, everything was set. Rarity jingled her keys towards her car as she headed over to the boot opened it with ease. She carried one, light bag, and Applejack, being the physically taller and stronger of the couple, lifted all the rest. Rarity hadn’t forced her to do this, Applejack insisted. Rarity half-thought it was because Applejack secretly wanted to show off to her. She and Rainbow always had friendly competitions regarding their athleticism, no doubt there was going to be a repeat at Fluttershy’s camping weekend. 
“Hoowee, now we’re all set sugarcube, let’s get goin’! I;m starvin’, I can’t wait light up that BBQ!” Applejack cheered as she essentially slammed Rarity’s boot closed, which caused Rarity to jump slightly. 
“Careful darling, this isn’t your farm-truck, this is my car.” Rarity pointed out with a slight wink in her direction.  
“Oh shucks, I’m sorry Rare’s, just a force of habit is all, don’t mean to ruin your car or anythin’.” Applejack apologised bashfully, as her hand scratched the back of her head beneath her iconic hat.  
“Apology accepted my dear, now come along, we best get moving if we want to make the most of this absolutely gorgeous weather! Oh, it’s going to be so much fun! You and I, under that simply sublime sun.” Rarity sighed dreamily as she opened her car door. Applejack simply smiled and entered the car alongside her, as she listened to her girlfriends excited ramble of the day ahead. Applejack in truth, sill had no real idea what the date was, all she knew was that it included food, possible swimming, sun-tanning, and a secret location. Still, those ideas alone had sold her, especially as it was a second date with the woman she loved. Rarity excitedly started her engine and the couple headed off onto their small road trip towards the outskirts of Canterlot. They had escaped the city vista’s, the multistorey skyline, and densely populated streets. To familiar territory that Applejack was all too fond of. Rural countryside soon replaced the glass structures of Canterlot. Beautiful, outstretched fields of greenery, wide open vistas of flowers dotting small hills with fluorescent yellow’s, oranges, and lilacs. 
Off in the distance laid her home, a bright red, warm and welcoming barn surrounded by the plentiful apple orchard. She wondered for a moment what her family might be up to on such a glorious day. Maybe Bic Mac was cooking up some of his famous brisket, or Granny-Smith was making some of her famous Apple Fritters. Apple Bloom playing alongside Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle. She hadn’t even noticed how much she was smiling as she stared out of the window and gazed up at that ruby red barn. Then her thoughts drifted to her family, and Rarity together, how she’d introduce her not as a friend, but her girlfriend, her lover, her partner. She thought of so many different scenarios, but smiled endearingly at the ones, where her family accepted their love instantly. Which she had no doubt they would, but there was that slight worry of rejection, even though she knew, her family never cared what or who she dated. 
Rarity out of the corner of her eye, noticed her partner staring off into the distance. A warmed smile pooled over her lips as well. 
“Feeling homesick darling?” Rarity asked, as her hand gently soothed itself against Applejack’s thigh. The Farmgirl sighed contently and turned her attention back to Rarity and the road ahead. Her hand clasped against Rarity’s, and the intertangled hands rested against her warmed thigh. 
“I suppose so. But I’m actually thinkin’ about the day I get to introduce you to the family, ya know.” Applejack said sincerely. Her expression slightly soured as Rarity laughed softly. 
“Ohh darling please~ I’ve already met your family remember? Many times, I’ve stayed round, same with the other girls.” Rarity said with a smile. Somewhat missing the implication Applejack had intended. 
“No Rare’s, not like that. I mean’t as my girlfriend, ya know, like as you and me, together. Kinda thing.” Applejack said with a slightly more serious tone. Rarity’s smile slightly faded; she knew she made a mistake. But she didn’t wish to spoil the mood, especially for the upcoming date, which they neared with every minute in the car. 
“Oh darling, I am so sorry, I didn’t mean to come out so offensively. Of course, you’re right. It’s completely different. Though I’m sure they’d accept us. It’s very much apparent that your brother doesn’t seem to mind, nor care for that matter. Your little sister already knows and well Granny-Smith already adores me. Perhaps one day this week, we’ll go visit hm? Maybe I will stay round for an evening.” Rarity offered as she held onto Applejack’s hand, and all the while she gave the occasional supportive squeeze. 
“No need to apologise, sugarcube, I know you didn’t mean any harm.” Applejack started and gave Rarity’s hand a squeeze in return. Her eyebrow did raise at her suggestion. “You… wanna stay, at my barn? We’ll I’ll be damned Rare’s, a classy city gal like you, wants to get down n’ dirty with the country folk! I thought you hated mud, dirt, country life and all the other things froo froo people hate… uh no offence.” Applejack said with a playful smirk. 
“Well… I… I don’t mind camping we did it at Everfree-.” 
“That weren’t camping Rare’s and you know it… ya’ll even said it was glampin’.” Applejack cut in with a teasing tone. 
“Touché darling. But what if I, your loving girlfriend, would like to make a great impression to your family, as your girlfriend, and not as your… froo froo city friend.” Rarity retorted with a wide smile on her lips. “But I am serious Applejack, aside from our banter, I think it would be a great way to break the ice, about us, towards your family.” Rarity closed gently.
“I know I know, and I ‘preciate it Rare’s, I really do. I think it’s a hoot of an idea, and besides, we can sleep in my bed, for a change of scenery.” Applejack said as she squeezed Rarity’s hand a little tighter this time. And as if on cue, Rarity’s face reddened. 
“Now I am even more certain on this idea.” Rarity smirked. “Text your brother or whomever later in the week, and we can organise something before Fluttershy’s doo.” 
“Will do beautiful, third date and meetin’ the family… again. But what about yours? Your parents not around.” Applejack asked, Rarity nodded. 
“Well, as you know, mother and father… well… they apperciate a life far different to yours and my own. They tend to travel, see the world. In all honest truth, I haven’t a clue where they could be in this moment in time… for now, let us focus on your family, and once I know they’re whereabouts… we can go from there?” Rarity suggested. 
“Sounds like a plan sugarcube!” Applejack replied warmly. To which, Rarity’s smile brightened. 
“Wonderful darling~ Though we can focus on that later, we’re not too far now.” Rarity said as she took a left turn into a country gravel road and headed into a secluded wood. 
-o0o-

Verdant, bountiful trees covered every corner of the densely nestled woods. The road became nothing but dirt, Rarity grimaced as the thought of her shiny new car being lathered with a fresh layer of mud, just after it had been polished was not an exciting thought. But she offered to drive, and it was her job to get them there safe and sound, no matter the condition of her car. But eventually the road widened once again and ended in a turning circle, and a small, but practical carpark. They were the only one’s here. Not another car, nor soul in sight. Applejack gazed out of the windows to see what greeted her. A lush, small grotto, fitted with its own natural waterfall. Bloomed flowers, small creatures, rabbits, and birds relaxing but the small lake that awaited the couple. The sounds of the rushing water masked the outside world, as it was joined in symphony by the orchestra of nature. Applejack’s jaw hung low, her mouth agape at the sublime vista in front of her. 
“This is my little hideaway. I come here every now and then, to relax, clear my head if work, or college gets too much. My mind lessens its weight in stress, you know and the best part is? That water down there, is fresh, clean, and warm during the summer months. It’s peak relaxation darling, and I wanted to share it with you.” Rarity said as she turned Applejack’s head back towards her, by placing a gentle hand beneath her chin. 
“I gotta say sugarcube, I ain’t seen somethin’ like this, outside of Fluttershy’s home. It’s a beauty ain’t it?” Applejack asked rhetorically. “Just like you.” She said with a smirk. Rarity smiled sweetly in return and placed a kiss upon her cheek. 
“Flatterer.” Rarity hummed as she opened her door. 
“Well, you do it to me all the time, I gotta do it back, now don’t I?” Applejack said confidently as she exited the vehicle as well. 
Within moments of silent content, the two managed to grab all the various bags, utensils, drinks and food items, all necessary items for a picnic/BBQ date. Rarity had taken the luxury of laying out a clothed blanket for the two lay upon, against the soft grass. Applejack, on the small rock outcrops, before the lake, set up the BBQ with great finesse. Within moments, the fire had started to roar, and the coals faded from black, to white. The sun shone brilliantly down upon the couple, so much so, that the two had already broken into a sweat. To alleviate the heat intensity. Rarity impaled the large parasol she had taken with her into the earth, to create a level of shade, that the two could comfortable both lay, and sit beneath. 
“I thought we best get the food om immediately, I know them cool boxes are as cold as a night in the desert, but I don’t want things to go spoiled. ‘Sides, I’m hungry as hell.” Applejack said as she popped open the large cool box, filled with various BBQ products. Rarity smiled softly as she watched her girlfriend get into her element. She was born in the countryside and was not only famed for the apple-products she and her family created, but also the Apple-Family annual BBQ. She had learnt a lot from them, and it always made Rarity extremely happy to see her flourish in such a thing she not only was skilled in, but something she loved. She had always thought this of Applejack, even prior to being in a relationship with her. 
“Sound splendid darling. Anything you need me to help with?” Rarity asked. 
“Nah, I got it, thank you though beautiful.” Applejack responded. The compliment rolling off the tongue, naturally, not forcefully. 
Rarity grew a blush as Applejack complimented her. She sighed contentedly and laid back against a pillow she had brought with her, to support her back as she took in the golden rays of the sun against her ivory white skin. Her eyes closed as she soaked in the honeyed heat. Pure relaxation, and now, she was able to fully enjoy it, with someone she loved. Normally, by now, she had to contend with Sweetie Belles cheering and screaming as she played in the lake just in front of her. But this time, it was nature, her girlfriends humming and the delightful noise of grilling, as Applejack began to cook. 
Time went on, and as progressed, as did the suns intensity. Rarity became flustered, but Applejack didn’t seem to mind as she continued to cook and grill. Rarity sat up, annoyed at herself slightly, for not changing as soon as they arrived. She sat up and started to remove her top and revealed to the world her gorgeous slender frame and generous chest, which was covered by the bikini, she wore prior. A beautiful light icy blue, embroidered with faux gemstones. Waterproof too. She stood up and kicked off her trainers, and socks, and undid her belt against her shorts. She removed with ease and revealed the lower half of her body, this caught Applejack’s attention. There was no denying that Applejack found Rarity undeniably attractive, she was her girlfriend, but she was always in awe when her body was on display. It caused heat to rush to her face, her body swam with butterflies, her knees weakened in adoration. 
Rarity had a beautiful figure, and she most certainly knew it. She also knew that Applejack was taking the occasional glance. Rarity knew fully that Applejack had grown appreciation for her body, especially her lower half, with her wide hips and rounded, shapely rear. Hence why she chose to wear a more revealing lower half. A thong styled bikini. Purposefully she occasionally bent down and reach for things whenever Applejack sent a glance her way. She laughed heartily when she caught her staring when she crouched down to reach for more sunscreen for a top up.
“Careful darling, don’t want you to burn out food now do we?” Rarity said in a sultry teasing tone. Which, she knew ruffled Applejack’s feathers in the right way. 
“Well god damn Rare’s, what can I say?” Applejack chuckled. “I don’t know what’s hotter, this BBQ, the sun, or your fine ass.” Applejack said with a wide grin. 
“Hmm, I think I already know your answer darling, I know you’ve been staring at me, admiring all my curves… my derriere.” Rarity cooed as she batted her eyelashes at Applejack, her lips remaining in a smirk. 
“Aw shucks Rare’s, guess you caught me, aint no use lyin’ about that. I just so happen to apperciate my lovely lady’s body, is all.” Applejack said as she tossed another burger. Rarity all the while had grown a blush. She loved it when Applejack said sweet, lovely romantic things to her, about her as well. She never truly felt so complimented in her life. Yes, others had given her compliments before, but none, had stuck so gently, so warmly, like Applejacks had. 
“And your lovely lady, truly appreciates it darling. You know how to make a girl melt, you know.” Rarity sighed softly as she continued to watch Applejack grill away. 
“Well if ya’ll are meltin’ over there, I might as well come lap you up quick.” Applejack blurted as she even surprised herself with her own flirting. Her eyes widened beneath her blackened sunglasses and her face went as red as skin of an apple. Rarity too had grown quite the glaring blush as she heard this flirt from her other half. But she decided to play along. 
“Lap me up? Don’t threaten me with a good time darling, I might just melt even more.” Rarity cooed, once again in a sultry, seductive tone. 
“Well then, maybe tonight, you might get to experience that good time after all.” Applejack grew confident in her abilities of flirting as she removed the first plating of food from the grill. 
“I am happy to indulge darling.” Rarity smirked, as she headed over to Applejack and sat beside her on the warmed stone, as she prepped the burgers, her hands eagerly adding all manner of toppings, both she capped it off with a brioche seeded bun. Applejack sat softly next to her lover, as the two indulged a little on Applejack’s superb cooking abilities. The seasoning, the temperature, the preparation all of it, was making their meal taste incredible. Of course, they had room for more, they wanted to spoil themselves a little, and in secret, Applejack had wanted to test some of her own seasonings before Fluttershy’s summer do. Though Rarity’s last comment crept into her mind, regarding indulging in rather… well lustful activities. 
“So, uh… you wanna do stuff like that?” Applejack awkwardly asked as Rarity finished off the last of her burger. The Fashionista shot her a rather bewildered look. Her face, a canvas of slight confusion. 
“What… ‘stuff’ do you mean darling?” Rarity asked, blissfully unaware, or unsure of what she meant. She had a hunch, but in truth, she had no idea to be sure. 
“Ya’ll know what I mean… stuff, you and I… in bed.” Applejack suddenly grew sheepish. Rarity now fully understood what she meant and cleared her throat gently. 
“Ah, so sex darling? You don’t have to be all shy with the terms, I’m a lady, but even ladies have such desires, besides, I’d rather you felt comfortable enough to talk about these things, confidentially with me. There would be and never will be any judgment my dear, I swear.” Rarity said assuredly with a warm, comforting smile. A hand was softly placed upon Applejack’s broad shoulder. 
“That means a lot, Rare’s, thank you, and the same goes for you sugarcube, always.” Applejack said with returned confidence, which caused a wider smile to grow from Rarity before she continued. “So yeah, all that flirting, does that mean… you want to? Or ya’ll have been thinkin’ about it? I’m just curious is all.” Applejack chuckled softly. Rarity’s turn to blush and become sheepish had arrived. 
“Well… I… I shan’t lie my dear, you are incredibly attractive to me, and always will be. And the thought of you and I… together in that sense is rather appealing. But… I’d never pressure you; it can happen when it happens. There’s no telling when or where things will happen, in that respect, it will come naturally I suppose. When we’re both ready. I’m never going to stop flirting with you, and I absolutely love when you admire me, my body, my personality, it fills me with joy, my love. But regarding us, together, sex, making love, whatever you wish to call it. That can come to us when it does.” Rarity said softly, poetically even, all the while her eyes beneath blue tinted sunglasses were gazed into the soft tan lenses of Applejack’s glasses. She knew her eyes were beneath them and still wanted to gaze into them. Her hand have moved to the other shoulder, which allowed Rarity to embrace Applejack’s side, with an arm around her back. 
During Rarity’s speech, Applejack listened intently, and with every passing comment, word and phrase, Applejack’s smile only widened. 
“Gah damn, I love you.” Applejack blurted before kissing Rarity intensely. Rarity didn’t get a chance to respond before Applejack plunged her lips onto hers. Not that she was complaining of course, she just wasn’t expecting it. Soon, she had melted into the warmed kiss, though it was blissful, the wanton need for air encroached upon the couple. 
“Mhm… I love you too darling.” Rarity said with a flushed face.
“But in all seriousness, thank you sugarcube, it means a lot to hear all of that… I really want to, someday, but I don’t wanna rush it, ya know? I want it to be just right, you and I. So, I agree completely darlin’ and besides… I don’t really know how to do it with two girls.” Applejack said with a laugh, which Rarity joined in with. 
“Ohhh I am sure there’s plenty online, there’s plenty on the ‘Hub.’ Now, come along darling, all this talk has gotten me all hot and bothered, and I fancy a cooling off. So, take that shirt off, and join me in the cool lake… Or go up on the natural slide.” She pointed up towards the smooth-stone waterfall. 



“Heh, you know if Rainbow saw that, or Pinkie they’d be on it constantly… so I’m going to take my chance, seein’ as we’re alone.” Applejack said with a toothy grin, as she stood to remove her shirt and denim shorts. 
Rarity wasted no time in standing herself, and casually made her gentle stroll to the lakes edge. She dipped her toe into the natural pool. It was warm, but not boiling. Perfect really. She slowly waded her way into the pool before she laid back and floated atop the clear spring water and soaked in the relaxing warmth of the water. At this precise moment, upon the water hitting her pale skin, all her worries, all of her anxieties and clouded thoughts, about school, work, life, faded into quiet serenity… Though it was gently interrupted whilst her darling girlfriend called out to her, now fully in her bikini, designed by Rarity. 
“Hey baby, what do you even call this place?” Applejack asked from the shore.
“Hm… I’d call it serenity, darling. A place where you and I can always go during the warmer months of the year, to forget our woes or just to have fun. Our couple retreat shall we say.” Rarity said as she floated gently against the warm water, before she turned herself, and swam gently through the clear water. 
“That’s a fittin’ name sugarcube… I like you’re thinkin’, though I think I’m about to disturb your serenity.” Applejack teased. Rarity halted in her breaststroke and gazed up toward Applejack who now had started to ascend towards the natural waterfall. 
“I don’t think you’d able to halt this my love, what are you-.” Rarity was caught off as Applejack yelled at the top of her lungs. 
“CANNONBALLLLL!” With an almighty leap Applejack charged off the edge of the waterfall, tucked her legs up beneath her and plummeted towards the pool of water below her, and her wide-eyed girlfriend. Rarity panicked and tried to swim away, to avoid being landed on. But within seconds Applejack crashed into the lake and a huge splash of water-soaked Rarity fully, and once again, her curled amethyst hair had been reduced to straight hair once again. Applejack resurfaced from the splash she had made and came out with a hearty laugh and a snort. Rarity huffed as her hair had once again been thoroughly soaked. Though, seeing Applejacks wide smile, hearing that laugh she adored, only made that annoyance fade into nothingness. She too, started to laugh with her, and gently waded her way towards her in the water. Soon her arms had snaked themselves over Applejack’s waist and pulled her close. 
“That is certainly one way to make an entrance.” Rarity mused as she felt Applejack’s arms loop around her neck. 
“Well, what can I say? Sometimes I like showin’ off.” Applejack responded, a rather pleased grin across lips spread, as she gently swayed side to side in Rarity’s embrace. Rarity rolled her eyes and laughed once again. 
“It was quite a spectacle I must say darling.” Rarity sighed contently.
“Was that because you were starin’ up at my rear?” Applejack sneered, teasingly once again.
“I didn’t get enough time to look up, I was too busy trying not get to crushed by that big bum of yours.” Rarity giggled. 
“Oh, so you have been starin’ then?” Applejack continued the teasing. 
“I so happen to love my girlfriends’ curves, so yes, I have been, what are you going to do about it hm?” Rarity bit back, using her half-lidded eyes as bait. 
“Hm, now I might have to give that a think, for now… c’mere you and gimme some sugar.” Applejack closed the gap once again. In Rarity’s chest, her heart fluttered and pounded against her ribs. Her cheeks a flourished red, oh how she loved it when she became in control. Though, she’d easily fight back, but right now, Applejack was in charge. The kiss was deepened, messy, yet somehow refined. The two had been used to their usual kissing, but Rarity decided to add some spice. Her tongue slipped past Applejack’s lips, and into her mouth, to dance with hers. At first, Applejack was surprised and somewhat alarmed by the sudden intrusion. But soon, the feeling, the texture… the heat, that came from that style of kissing made her melt. Initially she was unsure of what to do. So, Rarity pulled back and huskily whispered: “Swirl it around mine… pretend its like a tango. Or a hoedown in your case...” Rarity breathed before she reinitiated the kiss. This time, their tongues interlocked in an intimate tangle, the two danced, as the kiss deepened. 
There was a pressure that so happened to build in Applejack’s chest, one of longing, neediness as the two shared such a wonderful kiss. Air was needed for the pair, so eventually, the two separated. Rarity wore a blissful look upon her face, whilst Applejack wore one of admiration, surprise, love… and a hint of something else. Rarity placed her head against Applejack’s bosom and breathed, placing small kittle petal like kisses against her wet flesh. 
“Well, I’ll be, I ain’t kissed no one like that before, please… do that again whenever you want to sugarcube.” Applejack said also between breaths. Rarity smiled up at her but did not move her head from her chest. 
“My pleasure darling… you’re surprisingly very good, for a first time. That is what we call a French kiss.” Rarity said gently. The two still stood upright in the pool of warmed natural water. 
“Huh… so I uh, just fancy kissed you? Is that why it’s called that.” Applejack asked, genuinely curious. 
“No darling, it’s because it’s far more intimate, closer... more erotic I suppose.” Rarity answered fairly as she rose away from her chest.
“Ahhh now I getcha… so, how am I gon’ get better at it then?” Applejack asked softly to which Rarity moved forward, grabbed with one hand, her curvy and generous hip, and the other hand on her rear. 
“You and I will just have to keep practicing then.” Rarity smirked, before kissing her lover’s forehead and breaking the sudden intimate embrace by gently falling into the lake again. “Care to join me for a swim then a tan?” Rarity asked softly. 
“With you? Anything.” Applejack said as she too, gently glided into the water, the two in truth, barely had any swimming done. 
Both ended up intertwined with one another whilst floating past. Kisses, embraces, teased touches, the whole galore, with the occasional lap of the lake. By now, the sun had risen to its highest point, and there was more food to bed had more sun to enjoy, and even more sunscreen to re-apply. Eventually however, the two found themselves beneath the shade of Rarity’s umbrella. They hadn’t bothered to re-apply their dry clothes, and let the sun do its wonderous magic against their skin and bikini’s. Rarity ended up reading her novel she had promptly brought with her, whilst Applejack tended to the next wave of BBQ food, standing over the second takeaway grill, as she tended to their heavier lunch. Rarity all the while occasionally took several, obvious glances, one again towards Applejack, as she oversaw the BBQ in her bikini. It was the same for Applejack, who also took several glances at Rarity.
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Once again, the two idly chatted, this time beneath the shade. Applejack turned towards Rarity and raised a brow of curiosity. “So, I got a question, and I know how much you love gossip, so hold onto your knickers for this one. Who do you think is gon’ hook up at Fluttershy’s hoedown?” Applejack asked, a smile forming on her lips. 
Rarity’s eye’s widened in not only surprise, but in delight. Oh, how she loved to idly gossip. “Oooo~ I have my bets on Adagio and Sunset, I don’t know why, but every time I see them together, it just seems so… couplie? What about you?” Rarity asked. 
“I ain’t gon lie Sugarcube, but my bets are on Dash and Flutter’s.” Applejack took a hearty sip from her premixed JD & Coke. Rarity’s mouth opened with a playful gasp. 
“Really!? Now what makes you say that darling?” Rarity asked.
“Cuz, I see them two together all the time, walkin’ around, Flutter’s is all shy and blushy.” Applejack said softly.
“But isn’t Fluttershy always so nervous, the poor dear.” Rarity said softly.
“Yeah I suppose, but there’s somethin’ different, like she acts all giggly… kinda like you do, when you’re with me.” Applejack winked. Rarity nodded in agreement. 
“Hm... I wonder if the other girls had thoughts about us, before us, if you get what I mean.” Rarity said curiously. 
“I getcha.” 
“Like, if they ever thought: ‘Oh did you see the way they touched hands? They way the cuddle and so on.” Rarity wondered. 
“Oh knowin’ our friends, ‘specially with them Dazzlin’ girls there, they most certainly did.” Applejack said amused. 
“Oh yes, you’re probably right… but I do wonder, regarding your previous questions, about Aria, Sonata and Twilight. We know that Pinkie’s been on a few dates with that comedian gentlemen.” Rarity tapped her chin. 
“I reckon that Sonata’s got the hot’s for Aria, even though Aria ain’t showin’ any lovey dovey stuff, I bet she feels the same way back.” Applejack said whilst she nodded her head toward Rarity. This made Rarity paused and think, she thought back to all the times Sonata had been so evidently clingy with Aria, all the time Aria seemed annoyed, wasn’t annoyance, but embarrassment. As if she didn’t want to look dumb or soft in front of Sonata. Rarity’s jaw dropped open. 
“My love, I think you may be right.” 
“Told ya.” Applejack said with a soft laugh. 
The two spent the rest of the afternoon idly gossiping, college life, work, and so on. Tales about their little sisters being nuisances and what other potential plans they had for the rest of summer. However, as the sun had started to set. The cold had started to settle in. Both women changed back into their regular clothing, leaving their bikini’s on beneath. 
“This has been an amazin’ day sugarcube. Thank you.” Applejack said as she hugged her girlfriend. 
“Aw, Applejack darling, you needn’t thank me. I should be thanking you, for trying out my idea, and coming along with me, for a well needed, but fun, chill date.” Rarity hugged her back, the two-remaining silent for a moment, in true content. Rarity pulled back and dangled her keys before Applejack. 
“Let’s make a move darling, perhaps a shower when we’re home and a movie at mine? Or unless you’d like to be dropped off at your home?” Rarity offered. 
“Well… if you don’t mind my love, can I stay the night? After today, I think cuddln’ up with you honey, would be pretty damn good.” Applejack said with a toothy smile. 
“Then it’s settled darling, lets be off then.” Rarity said as she headed to her driver door but was then suddenly halted by a grip on her arm. She was spun on the spot and was plunged into a deepened kiss once again. A small moan escaped her lips as once again their tongues tangoed with each other, their taste mingling as the two full lost themselves in the kiss. Applejack broke the kiss and smirked at Rarity. 
“You said to get better, we need to practice… so I thought I’d take you up on that suggestion.” Applejack smirked.
“Oh, and I’m so glad you did… naughty girl.” Rarity laughed. “And I have to say, that was better than the first. Already such improvement~.” Rarity purred. 
“I gotta make my girl happy.” Applejack said softly. 
“And your girl, is happy, much more than happy, thrilled overjoyed, in love… because of you.” Rarity cooed. 
“Naw, now ya’ll gonna make me cry.” Applejack said warmly. In truth, hearing those words did melt her heart with delight. 
“Heh, anything to make my cowgirl blush.” Rarity grinned.
“Come on you, lets get home before it’s dark, a bed, and nothin’ on is awaiting us.” Applejack decided to pick up Rarity, bridal style, and headed off to the car with her.

	
		Chapter 8: Double Date (1/2)
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Chapter 8: Double date. (Part ½.) 

“Oh, um, I don’t know Dashy, w-what i-if they haven’t got together like us? I-I don’t want to make things awkward between them if they haven’t become girlfriends. And it’s early morning, what if they aren’t up yet?” The gentle voice of Fluttershy hummed out towards the gentle sky-blue woman. Her expression filled with slight worry and anxiety, the negative possibility of Fluttershy possibly upsetting two of her closet friends was scrambling her mind slightly. However, a small chunk of that anxiety melted away as her brash, boisterous, and blissful girlfriend pulled her in by the waist to her side and placed a firm kiss upon her cheek. 
“Geeze, Flutter’s you worry too much, trust me, I know AJ realllyy well, and if they hadn’t got together by now, I would’ve known. The fact I haven’t heard anything, is a good thing. She’s probably banged her by now.” Rainbow said with a grin across her icy blue lips and a slight hue across her cheeks.  
“Oh… my.” Fluttershy muttered beneath her pale-yellow hands, as she covered her mouth from the thought Rainbow had just conjured.  
“Look, baby. I’ll text AJ, separately, and see if I can get an answer about her and Rarity and see if they seem interested. I know that Rarity’s been a good friend to you and AJ’s my best friend, and I know you want to tell them about us, privately. Does that sound fair?” Rainbow asked, as Fluttershy sat silent for a moment. The anxiety was still fumbling in her mind, about possibly upsetting her greatest friends, and the idea of them rejecting her and Rainbow for being a couple. It annoyed her, in truth, how much she worried, how often anxiety plagued her mind. Eventually, she managed to nod towards her girlfriend, silently, with her wide teal eyes. Rainbow nodded back with a more reassured smile and gave her a kiss on the nose. To which, Fluttershy giggled and scrunched up her face and smile gleefully. 
-o0o-

AJ~

Rainbow:

Yoooo, AJ, u all good? I aint heard from u in a while, wassup? X

Applejack: 
Howdy Rainbow, I ain’t too bad, thank you very much, hbu? Sorry I’ve been kinda busy. 
Rainbow:

I’m real good, been hitting the pool, taking out the bike, enjoying summer, ya know, the awesome stuff, I usually do 😉 Nah, it’s all good, u been busy on the farm?

Applejack: 
How’d I know, ya’ll were gonna say all that? Haha. But not… necessarily, I’ve actually been spendin’ time with Rare’s. 
Rainbow:

Ooooo!! Rare’s, u even got a pet name for her, so like, u 2 actually banging or what? 

-o0o-

“Dashy, y-you can’t ask her that!” Fluttershy blurted, as she broke the silence. 
“Aww come on Flutter’s, I’ve known her for years, we always tease each other like this, much how I tease you.” Rainbow winked. 
“I-I suppose so” Fluttershy mumbled and clung to her side. “Y-you’re always pretty funny when you d-do it.” She said softly as ever, a smile on her lips. 
“Heh, I love hearing you’re laugh that’s why, it’s cute as fuck.” Rainbow said as she waited for Applejack to reply. Fluttershy giggled and grew a bold blush, as she reached up to kiss Rainbow’s jaw from the underside. 
“I love it when you say stuff like that.” Fluttershy giggled sweetly. 
“Only for you.” Rainbow replied gently, her expression softened as she felt Fluttershy burrow in further. 
-o0o-

Applejack:
Awh hell RD, ya’ll always gotta ask those questions. 
Rainbow:
U fuckn know I always ask them kinda questions, but you still haven’t given me and answer, are you two a thing or what?

-o0o-

Rarity stood behind Applejack, dressed in a lacy, ice-blue satin robe, which hugged her generous curves in all the right places. Something she always wore in the mornings when she was alone, or especially now, with her partner. She gently leant down and draped her arms across Applejack’s neck and softly down her chest, and cuddled her from behind, as Applejack sat at Rarity’s dining table. 
“What do I say, what do we say sugarcube?” Applejack asked as she melted into Rarity’s half embrace. Rarity warmly hummed as she placed soft little kisses into Applejack’s straw-coloured hair. Rarity paused to think for a moment and gently massaged her lovers’ shoulders, to relieve any stress that may have built upon her body from this small, texted conversation. 
“I know how much you detest lying darling. So, tell the truth, Rainbow is an incredibly loyal friend, and I am sure if we asked her to keep our relationship a secret for now, until we see the others in person, then I have no qualms. I want it to be at least a surprise for some. You know, the unexpected romance of; the city girl, gets with the country girl.” Rarity said amused, which Applejack snorted a gentle laugh at. 
“Yeah… I think you’re right sugarcube, I’d feel… I dunno… wrong if I didn’t tell her, lyin’ to my best friend, is just as horrid as lyin’ to you, or my family.” Applejack said softly. 
“Tell her my love, our love I am, sure would never be judged by her. Especially when I spoke to her myself, the way she admired many other women, was rather astounding.” Rarity said with a chuckle. 
“So, you’re saying she’s like you? Bi?” Applejack asked genuinely. 
“I don’t think she has an interest in men at all.” Rarity said softly with a smile. 
“Well, I’ll be. Aight, fine, I’ll text her back.” 
-o0o-

Applejack: 
Alright Dash, I know you too well, that you won’t take no as an answer. So yes, Rarity and I, are a couple, we’re a thing. But, I’m beggin’ you, no, we’re beggin’ you don’t tell the others, keep it a secret, between us, we kinda wanna keep it a surprise for the big do at Fluttershy’s hoedown. 
Rainbow:

Ayyy! I know it, ah I am so happy 4 u both! Like FR! U 2 go so well together! And I promise u AJ, I won’t tell anyone about u 2. You can always rely on me… but I’ll be honest as well. I am next to Flutters. 

Applejack: 
I know if you vowed to keep a secret RD, Fluttershy would keep it too. So, me and Rare’s are thanking you both, for the kind words and keepin’ us a secret. 
Rainbow:

Dude, it’s all gooood, trust me. I ‘m your main gal, well aside from ur GF hehe. But nah, it’s all good, we both think it’s cute, seeing u 2 happy n all. But nowwww I got another question. 

Applejack: 
Aw hell, go on then, shoot. 
Rainbow: 
U 2 free today? 

Applejack:
We don’t have any plans no, why you askin’ sugarcube? 
Rainbow:

Welllll Flutter’s really wants to try out this new café that opened up in the park, and it’s all brand new, and it’s got cool things that all of us would like, and we were wondering, if u 2 would like to come along with us this afternoon? 

Applejack:
Tell you what sugarcube, that sounds like a mighty fine idea, what time? 
Rainbow:

Uhhh…. 1:30? 

Applejack:
Hoooweee that’s perfect, see ya’ll then! All like a double date!
Rainbow: 

Uhhh yeah! I suppose so! See u then!

-o0o-

Fluttershy smiled gleefully at the news of now coined ‘double date’ was going ahead without a stich. She pressed her lips to Rainbow’s cheek, who in response let out an awkward giggle, as she rubbed the back of her neck, and rubbed her slightly sweated brow with her forearm. Fluttershy had noted this sudden change in behaviour and pulled back and sat up across from her. Her eyes wide with worry once more. Fluttershy suddenly feared that she had pressured Rainbow into this idea of hanging out with Applejack and Rarity. Her mind ran with thoughts until was interrupted by Rainbow letting out another laugh and a sigh of what sounded like relief. Rainbow’s magenta eyes met with Fluttershy’s as she smile to her and spoke; 
“Phew! I nearly just let AJ know about us, I panicked when she said, ‘double date’ didn’t want to ruin any surprises, now did I?” Rainbow smirked and stood from her sun lounger. “I mean, I’m not against the idea, but ya know, didn’t wanna spoil us being a thing over text ya know?” Rainbow said with a shrug, before she started to stretch out her arms in varying ways. Fluttershy meanwhile was simply sat on the grass meadow of her garden, her attention still fixated on Rainbow as she stood. 
“Well, you did m-make Applejack tell you… us… about her and Rarity over text.” Fluttershy pointed out, as she once again spoke in her delicate tone. Rainbow, though always the loud and proud one of the two, she always appreciated the gentler tones her girlfriend offered, even if it was a secret to her friends, she always melted at the softness of her voice. 
“Uhh well that’s different.” Rainbow defended, though lacked an argument. 
“How so?” Fluttershy asked, curiously more than anything else. 
“Because… uh… because Applejack never lies, she can barely hold a secret, and ya know, she and Rarity told us in college about their feelings, it’s no surprise they’re together now.” Rainbow explained, rather awkwardly, but once again, Fluttershy simply smiled and nodded.
“I suppose that makes s-sense.” Fluttershy gently spoke as she too stood to her feet. A smile grew over her lips in a warm hue. “Oooh, I know, how about we go and make a picnic for the four of us, I’ll text Rarity to let her know I’m prepping food for us all. Or we can go walking around the park and feed the little baby ducklings, oooh I can’t wait!” Fluttershy said rather confidently and proudly. Her confidence always shone when passion was involved. When speaking of her love and fondness for animals, food, and other topics that she was invested in, she managed to break her shell of anxiety almost entirely. Many in college said that she basically becomes an entirely new person. Seeing this excitement, this genuine passion come through, always made Rainbow smile. It was something she had always and still admired about her gentle girlfriend. 
“Hah, you better tell Rarity that I’m bringing some of my snacks, or else she might have a strop, and be all like ‘darllinng I simply cannot have these M&M’s it will simply make my derriere expand’ or something like that.” Rainbow snorted and soon broke out into laughter after she spoke to Fluttershy in rather well performed impression of Rarity. Fluttershy too erupted into a giggle, as the two knew their fashionista friend rather well. 
Fluttershy, afters had wiped her eyes dry from the tears of laughter, she had shared thanks to her other half, took a deep breath, and calmed herself down. “Hehe, well then Dashy, let’s go pack ourselves a picnic.” Fluttershy offered to Rainbow. To which, Rainbow took Fluttershy’s home and without a word, pulled her into Fluttershy’s cottage and spoke in a lower tone. 
“We’ve got time to pack later, right now… lets have some fun.” Rainbow smirked. 
“O-oh… my.” Fluttershy said as an enormous cherry red blush coated her pastel yellow cheeks. “L-lead the way Das-.” She was cut off as Rainbow pulled her inside, shut the door and closed the blind, both letting out gentle little playful giggles. 
-o0o-

“Oh darling, I don’t know what to wear, do I go casual, no, that’s far too casual! Sundress, maybe? But what if it’s windy! Can’t have my intimates shown off to everyone, no! That shan’t do either! Oh! what about this? Does this flatter me? Darling? My love? Sweetheart? APPLEJACK!?” Rarity cried out in her dramatic tone as she flung clothes from left to right from her vast walk-in wardrobe. Applejack was startled by Rarity’s sudden outburst. 
“What in tarnation is goin’ on Rare’s? Why are there clothes everywhere? Surely you can’t be pickin’ out an outfit for today? What’s wrong with just a top and shorts? That’s what I’m wearin’.” Applejack said with a shrug and crossed her arms. Rarity spun her head around to see her Cowgirl girlfriend dressed in slightly purposefully blue denim ripped shorts, a black tanktop with a stripped design with a casually worn grey denim shirt over the top, that somewhat hung off her shoulders along with her usual Stetson hat. 
“But I must dress nicely! We are seeing our friends after all, and we’ll be going out to a rather busy summery park, where I must look the part! And who knows, perhaps even a local fashion designer might see my attire and come visit my boutique, I must advertise darling!” Rarity said as she continued to rummage through varying clothes, dresses, hats, underwear, her entire wardrobe was becoming emptied in a flurry of thrown garments. “Do you think this looks good?” Rarity said as she stood and held out a sundress against her frame. It was a simple stippled, deep blue sundress, that exposed the chest and the shoulders ever so slightly. Leaving room for a little bit of exposed cleavage and skin, but not enough to be considered raunchy. When worn the length would stop a few centi-metres above the knees. Rarity was a tall girl, and it would suit her, to wear something a little more ‘showy.’ Applejack smiled and nodded in agreement with her possible chosen outfit. 
“I think you’ll look mighty fine in that sugarcube, believe me, you look hotter than a summers day in the desert.” Applejack complimented, albeit a little cheekily too. Applejack made her way into the now slightly messy walk-in wardrobe and entangled herself around Rarity, as a sign of comfort. It was easy to spot that Rarity found this moment about ‘going out’ incredibly stressful, even though they had plenty of time to leave the house. “Look Rare’s I love every outfit you wear, even the one’s I think are a bit ‘froo froo’ you always look mighty fine, beautiful. Maybe one day I could even give you an outfit I think you’d wear real well, I know I ain’t got the finesse like you do sugarcube, but I oughta give somethin’ back, help you out a little.” Applejack said softly, as Rarity melted into her touch. 
“Hmm… oh alright, how about we do it now?” Rarity suggested, as she relaxed her back into Applejack’s chest. 
“You want me to pick it now?” Applejack asked, a little surprised in honesty. She was sure Rarity was going to reject the very idea of Applejack deciding an outfit for her. Seeing as she was always adamant on designing her own clothes and designs to essentially show off and parade herself in. Though, Applejack had always seen this side of her as heavily attractive. She adored her confidence. 
“Yes darling, I tell you what, I’ll wait outside, downstairs maybe, so I have no interference in your choice… no matter how hard it will be for moi.” Rarity admitted. Though she still smiled warmly towards Applejack as she peeled away from her embrace. “I am excited to see what you conjure up my love.” Rarity said warmly. She went to gently walk out from her wardrobe but was halted in her tracks by Applejack’s sudden grip. 
“Don’t I get a good luck kiss?” Applejack teased. Rarity smirked and leant up and gave her a small, quick kiss. 
“Just a small one darling, if the outfit’s good, then you’ll get a much nicer one.” Rarity winked as she sauntered away from Applejack’s grip and headed downstairs, leaving Applejack in the bomb crater that was Rarity’s now slightly tarnished walk-in wardrobe. 
“Aw hell… where am I even gonna fuckin’ start?” Applejack sigh almost defeatedly, but with a chuckle in her throat. 
-o0o-

An hour had gone by, and finally, Applejack, after many searches, through many draws and shelves had managed to find an outfit, that she thought Rarity would not only find fashionable, but comfortable enough for summer, especially as the July heat had started to make itself known. “Rare’s get your pretty butt upstairs now, I think I gotcha an outfit!” Applejack called out towards the downstairs. Rarity with no hesitation quickly assailed the flight of stairs, and bore a wide excited grin across her face, as she re-entered her bedroom. She scanned the room, to find that all of her scattered clothes had been repacked, organised and shelved in perfect order. This took her breath away for a moment, such a small intimate gesture from her other half, made her heart melt like butter. 
“Oh darling… you needn’t do that. I was stressing for no reason; it was my mess to clean.” Rarity said gently her smile never fading. Applejack pulled her in by the arm and wrapped her arm across Rarity’s shoulder and stood by her side. 
“It’s no sweat Rare’s, ‘sides it kept me busy, as I decided your outfit pretty much instantly! So, I thought I might as well clean up the place a little, since you deserve it, for treatin’ me so well.” Applejack said warmly as Rarity melted into her touch as she spoke her honeyed words. 
“Oh Applejack, I love you.” Rarity sighed dreamily as she leant up to Applejack’s lips and placed a warm but gentle kiss upon her lips. Applejack responded in kind and followed suit, kissing back with equal passion and intensity. It lasted only five seconds, yet again, it felt far longer. 
“Heh, I love you too, sugarcube. Now come on, let’s get you all pretty and ready for this afternoon. I think you’re gonna like this a helluva lot, trust me.” Applejack said confidently, as her southern twang flourished through her warm voice once again. Rarity grimaced through a forced smile. The last time Applejack decided an outfit for her, it was during last winter for her family’s Harvest Festival and that was rather traumatic for fashionista. Though Applejack decided to stand behind Rarity and cover her eyes with the palms of her orange-kissed hands and waddle their way together over to the bed, clumsily. 
“Oh darling, I must protest, can I not just see my outfit?” Rarity asked in a slightly annoyed tone. 
“Hold on just oneeee second, sugarcube anddd there!” Applejack pulled away her hands. Rarity adjusted the sudden change of light before she gazed down towards the bed. Upon it laid a simply stripped top, black, and white horizontal stripes. A set of short, hip-hugging denim shorts. A tartan orange, red and black shirt, that was tied around the waist of said denim shorts. A pair of simple black intimates. It was all ‘n all a very simple outfit. Applejack waited with bated breath, and bit down upon her bottom lip, as she waited for Rarity to respond in anyway. Silence filled the air as Rarity eyed the outfit up and down, the cogs in her eyes turning slowly and surely. Her eyes grew wide in anticipation for what was to come, she just wanted an answer, did she love it? Did she hate it? 
“I LOVE IT!” Rarity exclaimed as she held up the top. Her dramatism coming forth as she clutched the shirt to her chest and inhaled against the soft fabric. “Did you splash perfume on this as well? Not just another other perfume, but my absolute favourite?” Rarity asked, and side eyed her other half, with a smirk that grew subtly. Applejack chuckled ever so slightly and nodded. “Oh darling, you do know me so well. It’s simple, but elegant, a little bit different than my usual everyday wear, but as a fashion designer myself, it is most important to wear different styles, for I must know what my clientele desire!” Rarity said rather passionately. She spun on the spot, the simple striped shirt still within her clutch. “You my dear, have done rather well, and I did promise you, a much better kiss. So, without further ado.” Rarity said as she gently strode her way to Applejack, who again laughed softly as she watched her girlfriend with a wide grin approach her. 
A soft, but slightly firm kiss was planted upon her lips. This time, lasting far more than just five seconds, their hands explored across each other for a moment, interlocking as they embraced against one another, as Rarity deepened the kiss. What felt like half an hour went by, until the need for air marched its way into their lungs. 
“Well, I’ll be, you know sure how to make me blush Rare’s.” Applejack said with a wide smile, and an obvious ruby red highlight across her freckled cheeks and nose. Rarity simply giggled in response as she began to disrobe herself. 
“I just know what my lovely lady likes.” Rarity winked as she dropped her satin robe off her shoulder a little and teased the skin of her shoulder and upper back. It was suggested that there was nothing but her bare skin beneath her robe, which Applejack’s blush only became engorged by the thought of it. Rarity giggled and blew her a kiss. “It seems that I have managed to stun you into silence, cute, I always love it when you grow that adorable blush darling. Now shoo, let a lady change.” Rarity said with a gentle wave of her hand. Applejack grinned and bowed in a teasing manner. 
“As my pretty lady commands, I won’t gaze upon her fruit.” Applejack responded, in a slightly awful posh impression. Rarity laughed, which Applejack joined in with. 
“You may be able to at some point my darling, as I am bare beneath… when I am more comfortable, I am sure we will share…” Rarity’s tone was still gentle, but a wave of seriousness gently stippled her voice, this Applejack had noticed right away. 
“Hey, I don’t mind, we don’t do things unless we’re both comfortable remember, I don’t mind, I respect and love you Rare’s. It’s okay to not be ready for certain things.” Applejack comforted gently as she placed a hand against Rarity’s exposed skin. Rarity gazed over shoulder with a warmed smile. 
“Thank you darling, and I love and respect you too… it means the world to me.” Rarity said with a warmed smile. 
“Of course, now, lets get you changed, I can’t wait to see what you look like in it, I’ll be downstairs, prepping our grub for later.” Applejack whisked away and let Rarity change with no disturbances. Applejack had already learnt that the woman she loved, took a long time getting herself ready. 
-o0o-

Applejack had managed to complete all the needed housework in the time it took for Rarity to be ‘half-ready’ and in the other half of the time, Applejack managed to take a half an hour nap. But the door unlocking Rarity’s bedroom startled the cowgirl from her slumber. The gentle footsteps of her other half gracefully descending the stairs made her smile softly. Rarity had tied her hair differently than the usual style. It was tied up in the back in a bun, the front sporting a similar curled fringe, but it was different, less dramatic than her usual hairstyle, which Applejack had always been rather fond of. The clothes that she had picked out for her, fit like a dream. The top flush against her chest, but with enough room for air and didn’t look too tight. The shorts did wonders for her curves, highlighting her hips and shapely rear, whilst not looking like a pair of underwear, they did hug her just right. And for any worries of people staring, the tied tartan checkered shirt around her waist would hide it. That or she could wear the shirt if it got suddenly cold. 
“You look great sugarcube, cute as hell, it really suits you, especially the hair darlin’.” Applejack said proudly as she admired not only the outfit she chose, but the way Rarity styled it. 
“Why thank you darling, this outfit wouldn’t be possible without your touch, so I owe it all to you.” Rarity softly and checked her bag once last time. “Are we ready then my love? Who’s diving?” She asked gently. “I don’t mind if you’d prefer?” She offered, to which Applejack shook her head. 
“I’ll drive honey, you’ve driven me everywhere recently, so come on, grab your things, and I’ll get us goin’ in my truck.” Applejack said as she dangled her keys in front of Rarity. To which Rarity smiled and somewhat seemed relieved that the offer was there. 
After a few moments of faffing, grabbing items for the supposed picnic and café trip, phones, portable charges, suncream, it was time to head off and meet the other two at the park. Without any delay, Applejack had started up her truck, to which Rarity clambered up into, and relaxed in the passenger seat, smiled at her partner, and placed on her lilac sunglasses. Applejack reached over and placed a warm, firm hand against Rarity’s thigh. Though Rarity said nothing, she smiled greatly at the touch and encased Applejack’s hand with her own, as the two set off onto the roads of Canterlot. 
-o0o-

“Uhh Fluttershy, you can let go now.” Rainbow said as she turned off the engine of her motorbike. Fluttershy, much like a koala had clung herself incredibly tightly to Rainbow’s waist and back. Beneath her helmet her eyes were squeezed shut as she shook violently against Rainbow in absolute fear. 
“No!” Fluttershy demanded, albeit a little timidly. 
“But we aren’t even moving anymore! We are literally parked, I even put the kickstand down, we can’t move!” Rainbow pleaded as Fluttershy still hung on for dear life against Rainbow’s back. “Ughhh.” Rainbow groaned and took off her helmet and shook her prism-coloured mane freely and slowly pulled herself off her bike, even though Fluttershy protested, she managed to peel her off the straddle of her seat too. Fluttershy shook as she stood next to Rainbow, her entire body jittered in genuine terror. This broke Rainbow’s heart a little, she didn’t want to upset her girlfriend moments before a double date. “I’m sorry for being upset Flutter’s, I thought you’d enjoy it, like that roller coaster we went on that one time.” Rainbow said gently and pulled Fluttershy close to her chest. 
“I-I didn’t want to fall off Dashy, o-oh I was so scared.” Fluttershy whimpered as Rainbow took off her helmet for her. Fluttershy’s eyes were wide and distressed much like a deer in headlights. Rainbow’s face was filled with guilt, as she embraced Fluttershy to calm her. Fluttershy spoke up again however and pulled back and held Rainbow’s hands within hers. “D-Don’t be upset Dashy, I’m not mad at you, I’m m-mad at myself for being a big old scaredy cat, I asked to g-go on your bike…b-because I know how much you love it, but I-I ruined it by crying and screaming the whole time.” Fluttershy admitted and bowed her head low and averted her gaze. 
Rainbow once again was silent, which was unusual for her. She listened to Fluttershy carefully. She hated it when she beat herself up, she reminded her many times there was nothing wrong with being easily frightened or anxious, it’s natural. It can happen. Rainbow lifted her head softly and placed a hand beneath her chin, to return Fluttershy’s gaze back to her own. “Flutter’s it’s okay, it was your first time on my bike, going at a decent speed. I should have been gentler on the throttle. But you’re not a big scaredy cat, you’re a brave, totally awesome girl! Remember the Friendship Games? Were you a scaredy cat then? Nah! You were totally cool! You kicked major ass with that bow and arrow! I don’t think my girlfriend is a scaredy cat at all!” Rainbow said triumphantly, she wanted to reassure Fluttershy, she always stood up for her, especially now. Fluttershy smiled sweetly at her partner and leant up and kissed her nose. 
“Thank you Dashy… you know what to say, you always do. Even when I can be so s-stubborn.” Fluttershy said softly, as Rainbow scrunched up her nose with a smile. 
“Yeah, yeah, I know, I’m the best.” Rainbow teasingly boasted, as she held Fluttershy softly, the two ended up giggling softly as they enjoyed their company. Of course, they kept their romantic sweet nothings hushed to a whisper, not wanting to ruin their surprise for anyone either, revealing that they were a couple. They wanted to tell Applejack and Rarity first, the others and the world would come later. “Ayy, here they are!” Rainbow said allowed as she and Fluttershy waved to the slightly beaten-up pick-up truck. Applejack and Rarity waved back as Applejack pulled in beside Rainbows bike. 
Eagerly the couple exited the pickup truck and headed over to some of their dearest friends. Rarity was first to exit the slightly rusted pickup and strode gently towards both Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy. “Oh darlings! It is ever so good to see you again!” Rarity flung out her arms and pulled both Fluttershy and Rainbow into a tight embrace. She was known as a hugger to all her friends, though she did not strangle them like Pinkie did. Rainbow and Fluttershy both reciprocated the hug and pulled back gently as Applejack steadily approached the small gathering. 
“Howdy ya’ll!” Applejack said with a wide grin, it was always going to be a good day when any of the girls met up. Rainbow headed over to Applejack first and gave her a more ‘masculine’ hug, it was quick, with shared pats on the back from one another. They were like mini drums the way they patted their backs. Fluttershy headed over and gave a small gentle hug, and Applejack was just as gentle in return, though of course, showed off some of her southern flair by roughing her hair a little. 
“Oh man, it’s so good to see you both, it’s been aggeeeess!” Rainbow exclaimed as she finished her embracing with the couple before her. Fluttershy immediately glued to her side and played with her strands of pastel pink hair. Rarity smiled softly and took Applejack’s hand and rolled her eyes playfully at Rainbows exclamation. 
“Rainbow Dash, it’s hardly been ages, we have only been away for a good few days.” Rarity said with a laugh, as she corrected her slightly excitable friend. Rainbow laughed and waved her hands. 
“Well, ya know, same thing.” Rainbow said with a laugh, to which the others all joined in gently. 
“I-it’s good to see you both again… and c-congrats on you two happily being together, I-I’m so happy for you both.” Fluttershy said gently, her voice was so hushed, that luckily, anyone nearby would not be able to hear the surprise of the couple that was Rarity and Applejack. “I p-promise not tell anyone, neither will Rainbow.” Fluttershy finished as she gave them both a sweet small smile. 
Applejack nodded in her direction, and Rarity offered a thankful smile. “That’s mighty kind of you both, truly, me and Rare’s ‘preciate it a bunch. So, thank you kindly.” Applejack gave a tip of her Stetson to the both of them. “We all are we just gonna stand here in the carpark or are we gonna grab some grub from this here café ya’ll mentioned?” Applejack said in a jovial tone, not wanting to sound rude, but excited.  
“I hate to admit it, but I am rather peckish.” Rarity said gently. 
“Well, you would’ve had breakfast, if you weren’t messin’ around findin’ an outfit.” Applejack nudged Rarity’s hip playfully, to which Rarity, bumped back, by bouncing her rear end into Applejack’s. 
“Well, I am a lady, who likes to look good at every opportunity darling, and if that makes me miss breakfast, then so be it! But… it didn’t matter since you chose this one.” Rarity said with her usual dramatics when regarding outfits and clothing. Rainbow and Fluttershy glanced at each other as the couple before them bickered slightly. Fluttershy stifled a laugh as she hid her growing smile beneath her palm, whereas Rainbow grinned loudly and proudly. 
“Ahh listen to you both, bickering like an old married couple already, can’t believe we missed the wedding.” Rainbow winked, which finally caused Fluttershy to fully laugh. Rarity shook her head but laughed too, and gazed up towards Applejack, who also sported a smile. “Now come on you two, let’s get moving, Sunset told me this place gets packed reallll quick, so I kinda wanna grab a table, I don’t want another cider incident.” Rainbow shuddered. 
“Aw geeze, that was years ago Rainbow, we were just teenagers then. I did say I’d reserve you a barrel next time we do it, along with some zap-apple jam, now didn’t I?” Applejack said, with hand on hip. “But you’re right, come one everybody, lets go ‘n get some grub.” Applejack said in her hollering tone, to round up the girls and head down the gravel path. The walk was going to be relatively short; the café was up ahead; the ‘Lilypad Café’ was its name. It was built upon the land, heading out towards a small, serene lake, with decking on the outside, so customers could sit outside and enjoy the view. Applejack took the opportunity to catch up with Rainbow up ahead, so Rarity and Fluttershy could catch up too. 
“Fluttershy my dear, I must say you have this rather radiant glow about you, you look positively happy, refreshed too, have you been going to secret spa trips without me?” Rarity asked with a soft smile, genuinely curious. She had caught onto how smiley Fluttershy had been since they had arrived. She half-wondered if it was just genuine excitement, of seeing her friends again especially during a summer break. Fluttershy played with her hair again and grew a faint blush, but upon her pastel yellow skin, it looked rather obvious. Rarity knew now something was up, nothing negative, as she looked genuinely happy. Fluttershy felt a bundle of butterflies build in her stomach as she walked alongside one of her closest friends. She didn’t want to say it, not yet, not without Rainbow. Maybe they’d say it inside, or when they walked around the park. Fluttershy had to do one thing that she and Applejack hated doing, especially towards their friends and loved ones; lie. 
“Oh… um, uh, I-I um, no I haven’t been to the spa, nor without you Rarity. B-but I did s-spend some time in the sun with Dashy.” She immediately covered her mouth, her pupils shrunk in worry, as she called Rainbow by her pet-name. Rarity cocked an eyebrow and her lips curled into a small smirk. 
“Ahh, I see, spending time with your best friend them hm? Well, I must say it’s done wonders for your skin, but I am surprised you even convinced Rainbow to even lay down for five minutes. As she adores spending time outside doing all sorts of activities.” Rarity commented, deciding to not to prod, she never liked pressuring Fluttershy, she was far too sweet and innocent. 
“O-oh I only managed to convince her to lay down after she had worn herself out, from playing with Tank, or with her motorbike or swimming, I-I don’t know where she gets her energy from.”  Fluttershy managed to let out a gentle laugh, which joined in with. 
“She is a sporty woman, she must just always be brimming with energy, or adrenaline, unlike Pinkie who is always fuelled by sugar.” Rarity said with a chuckle in her throat. The two dear friends laughed again and spoke some more but was soon interrupted by a very loud wolf-whistle from Rainbow dash. 
“Come on you slow-pokes! We have a table to be sat at!” Rainbow called out towards Rarity and Fluttershy from the main door of the café, luckily, it seemed that the group of four had arrived at the sweet spot, as a queue had started to form behind them. All agreeing to sit outside, Rarity took her rightful place next to Applejack and sat next to her. This was the first date they had been on, and not sat opposite one another. They were given menu’s courtesy of the waiter and were left to their down devices. They were, at this moment in time, the only table sat outside. Applejack and Rarity both scanned the menu with hungry eyes, each option looked devilishly good. Even Applejack, was surprised by the items that she would find good, burgers, fried chicken, good old southern soul-food. Rainbow too felt hungrier by the second as she ran her eyes through the menu, however, Fluttershy hadn’t. She instead typed away something on her phone. After a few seconds, she tapped Rainbow’s thigh and showed her screen. It was a simple note: 
Should we tell them now? I don’t know how long I can go on for without saying. Also, I love you. 
Rainbow smiled at the last three words of the note and mouthed ‘I love you too’ to Fluttershy, before nodding. She took her phone gently and typed back: 
Want me to lead? 
Fluttershy nodded, closed her phone, and took Rainbows hand, with a deep nervous breath. Rainbow nodded back and cleared her throat and began to sweat a little. She wasn’t nervous earlier about the idea of telling. “Ohmygosh, ohmygosh, why am I sweating? Why am I nervous, fuck I convinced AJ to tell me about her and Rarity over the phone, why can’t I just say it? Come on Rainbow, toughen up.” Rainbow thought internally. She shook her head, took a large gulp of the complementary water. She suddenly felt a squeeze against her hand, as Fluttershy gripped it tighter, as a form of silent reassurance. This made Rainbow smile and a small but much needed confidence boost. 
“So, um… guys. I kinda wanna say something, actually, no wait, we wanna say something.” Rainbow said with a frog in her throat, her rasped voice slightly wobbly due to the nerves that had suddenly crept on her. Fluttershy gave another squeeze in silence, as she began to grow a creeping blush once again. Rarity and Applejack both looked up from their menus and gave the pair in front of them curious looks. Applejack took off her Stetson and laid it to the side of the table. She had already started to prepare for something serious, as she knew when her best friend was nervous to say something, it was major. 
“Go ahead sugarcube, ya’ll can tell us anything. You know you can trust Rarity and I.” Applejack nodded in assurance as Rarity took her hand. 
“We trust you fully, you’ve been incredible friends for many years, since we were just little girls, you can truly tell us anything, as we did with you.” Rarity followed up as she gazed towards the two of them. Rainbow’s eyes widened with worry. In truth she had no idea as to why her mind was playing tricks on her. Her chest raised with slight anxiety until Fluttershy looked up, raised their cupped hands and placed them unto the table in front of Applejack and Rarity. Her pastel yellow thumb ran across Rainbows sky blue knuckles. The shy, soft-spoken woman gave her girlfriend a nod and simply spoke to the couple sat before them. 
“Rainbow and I, are a couple.” Fluttershy spoke with sudden confidence, as she wished to help her other half from panicking. To avert a disastrous panic attack, which Rainbow, though rarely, had. Rainbow breathed and smiled, as a few tears brimmed and dared to flow from her eyes, as her shy partner spoke with such clarity and perfection. It made her feel not only proud, but loved, as she would overcome her own anxiety, to assist with her panic. Rainbow felt a little relieved, but still somewhat worrisome, she didn’t want the others to think ill, like Rainbow was using her or something. Her mind ran wild with horrid thoughts whenever she grew into a state like this. 
“Y-yeah, we are, me n’ Flutters, a thing, together, a couple… in love. We wanted to tell you guys first, seeing as you two are our ‘bestest friends’ out of our best friends… so yeah… surprise!” Rainbow concluded with an awkward laugh, which Fluttershy giggled at. Silence filled the air as both Applejack’s and Rarity’s eyes grew wide in surprise. Both Fluttershy and Rainbow now started to feel worried, as nothing was said, were they… shocked? Upset? Disgusted possibly? 
“Haha! Way to go you two! Bein’ all cosied up like two peas in a pod! C’mere ya’ll! Applejack stood from her seat as she came over and lifted Rainbow out of her chair, to embrace her. “I knew you two would make a couple, just had the strongest hunch you know. Just a feelin’ is all, oh I am so happy for you both!” Applejack said loudly as she nearly crushed Rainbow against her burly chest. Rarity on the other hand took the gentler approach. Her eyes brimmed and soon welled with tears as the news was shared. She was also known to the group as the emotional one. She cried tears of joy as she embraced Fluttershy, who too, also shed a few tears. 
“Oh, my goodness darlings, we are so happy for the both you! I was not expecting to ruin my eyeliner today.” Rarity chuckled as did Fluttershy within their embrace. “Oh, what a beautiful day, both of us confiding our little relationships with one another, this is just as Applejack said, a double date!” Rarity said softly, not wanting to spoil their shared secrets with any prying ears. Each girl got an embrace from the other, before they all sat down again. All of them drying their eyes from the small set of tears they shed with one another. 
“Now I understand why ya’ll were acting’ all couplie as we pulled up into the parkin’ lot, ya’ll are datin’ how long for then, if ya’ll don’t mind me askin’?” Applejack asked gently. Rarity nodded, also wishing to know the answer. 
“About two months? We’ve been dating since the beginning of the summer term.” Rainbow said proudly, as she interlocked her hand with Fluttershy’s, who also continued the answer. 
“Mhm-hm, she was the one to ask me out on a date in May, I-I was s-so nervous, I nearly didn’t go, but I am so happy I did. B-because I now have her, and s-she has me.” Fluttershy said as she gazed up at the table and rested her shoulder ever so slightly against Rainbows. Rarity placed a hand to her chest and smiled with the threat of bursting out into tears again. Applejack saw this and gently roped her into an side embrace. 
“Oh, you are just so delightfully adorable Fluttershy. My makeups already ruined; I don’t want to ruin it a second time.” Rarity joked as she dabbed the eyeliner streaks. Applejack simply laughed at her comment and shook her head. Though their conversations paused as their waiter had returned. Their orders placed and their drinks arrived in seconds. Fluttershy being her usual self, ordered a small tea-set. She had recently enjoyed British teas, thanks to their mutual friend Octavia, and Principle Celestia who had also shown them the wonders of ‘Gold Tea.’ Rarity on the other hand gone for a cocktail, taking the liberty of not being the designated driver, she ordered herself an Aperol Spritz. Rainbow and Applejack simply went for the coke, though, Rainbow ordered Pepsi, a debate that they still had to this day since childhood. 
“I gotta owe to ya Fluttershy, this spot ain’t too shabby, not at all, Rainbow mentioned that Sunset found this place?” Applejack asked as she took a swig from her glass bottle. Fluttershy nodded as she poured herself her first mug of tea, and stirred in the milk, for a perfect golden colour. 
“Mhm, I had heard from Sunset two days ago, she and the Dazzling girls come here quite often. They enjoy the lakeside as it reminds them of their home. According to Aria, the water is warm, and safe to swim in too. B-but she goes skinny dipping, so it must be safe.” Fluttershy said with a giggle, which Rarity was surprised by. 
“I thought that was all rumour, that those three go skinny dipping, so it’s true?” Rarity asked, astounded by the fact. 
“Yeah! Sunsets seen three babes bare asses and tits, all splashing underneath the summer sun…. huh, kinda sounds like a porno title.” Rainbow said with a grin. Applejack chuckled and grinned at her. 
“I think I seen that one you know.” Applejack and Rainbow erupted into laughter, as the two usually did when speaking of vulgar things, as Rarity would put it. Fluttershy too even giggled, with the three of them laughing, so too would Rarity eventually, it was rather funny. 

“Well, at least we now know why Sunset adores the Café.” Rarity smirked and earned another round of laughter from the girls. Rainbow even leant over the table and gave Rarity her signature high-five. As the conversation steered away from Sunsets possible interests, Applejack piqued a question. 
“So, Fluttershy, and to extent you Rainbow, with ya’ll hosting this BBQ event and I guess slumber, campin’ party thing, ya’ll sure you’re okay with hostin’ it? If ya’ll want any hope with food, or anything, just lemme know.” Applejack said assuredly as she finished her drink. Rainbow and Fluttershy both looked at each other and raised their brows in thought. Until Rainbow snapped her fingers. 
“Well, I know how killer you are on the grill, and I know mentioned it in the group chat, but if you wouldn’t mind doing that? I’d just fuck it up, and Flutter’s is a veggie, so she doesn’t know much about grilling meat and what not, so if you could, please AJ?” Rainbow asked, and nearly begged. All knew that Applejack and her family were brilliant at BBQing, it was one of the annual events for the girls during the summer breaks to go the Apple Orchard for a feast. 
“Hah, I did I say I do anythin’ to help, so if that’s all you want me to do, I can do that, Fluttershy, ya’ll want me to make up some BBQ veggie bits for you? I can prep up at the farm the day before if you’d like?” Applejack asked. 
“Oh, my yes, that would be wonderful, thank you so much Applejack.” Fluttershy responded before taking a gentle sip of her tea. 
“My pleasure.” Applejack retorted as Rarity looked up.
“I suppose I can offer something, perhaps I can fasten simply quilts, or sheets to lay on the grass, so that we don’t grass stains?” Rarity asked, offering what she could conjure up easily and with finesse. Rainbow nodded in agreement. 
“That could work, if we all bring our own thing, saves Flutters and I doing all the hard work? If we all pull our weight a little, as we have so many coming over.” Rainbow added, agreeing with Rarity’s idea. “Tell, you what we could do? Maybe jam out a little, make it a proper party, it’s just gonna be us, no one else to bug us or ruin our vibes, we can just make it a night to remember, like a big fucking summer party, just us, good music, good food, activities, almost like our own private prom, but all summery and less… ya know, posh, uh no offence Rarity.” Rainbow said as she made eye contact with Rarity, who simply laughed and took no offence. “We can make it a big fuck off party, I’m sure all of us would just need some steam to be blown off, let the vibes take us, get a lil drunk maybe.” Rainbow suggested, which none rejected. 
“Hell Rainbow, I dunno why you never went into somethin’ like marketin’, cuz you’re really convincing, I mean, you already convinced me with this here hoedown, getting’ drunk and partyin’ business.” Applejack said with a grin across her lips. “I think we oughta celebrate, we all worked hard this year, and we gotta celebrate it, together, like we always do, but maybe this time, a little more… well I guess crazy.” Applejack shrugged, but then looked at Rarity, who nodded her head towards Fluttershy. 
“Fluttershy darling, I know your lovely other half, as well my own are suggesting a rather raunchy night, with lots of drink and dare I say, debauchery, are you comfortable with this, it is your home after all.” Rarity asked sincerely. Fluttershy simply smiled and gazed her attention to Rainbow, who smiled back lovingly. 
“Actually, i-it was my idea first. Applejack is right, we all deserve a big, big celebration for all completing a tough term, so what b-better way than to celebrate. Rainbow’s just better at selling parties than I am, I haven’t been to many aside our own ones.” Fluttershy said with her soft smile. Rarity returned the warmed smile and nodded in acknowledgement. 
“Well then, that settles that then, a big… well, fuck off party, to use Rainbow’s terms.” Rarity said with a snicker as the girls all followed suit. Minutes later, the waiter returned with numerous plates of food, for Fluttershy a tomato based vegetarian Taglierini, for Rainbow and Applejack both, large burgers, stacked with cheese, bacon, meat, salad, two brioche buns and for Rarity, a surprise but a welcome one, opting to dine out of her girlfriends tastes, she had the Southern Fired chicken burger, with hashbrowns as a side, varying dipping sauces and with all the trimmings. Sunset was right, this café was incredible. Silence, aside from affirming moans and nods, of enjoyment of the food, filled the air. 
After their meal was had, Rainbow placed her hands upon her stomach and patted it proudly. “Tell you what AJ, you’d be a losing woman if you and I had an eating contest.” Rainbow said before covering her mouth to belch. Applejack smirked and raised a cocky brow. 
“Is that so?  Well we got all day, and your lovely girlfriend, as well as mine, packed us a snacky picnic, how ‘bout you and I have a little contest.” Applejack suggested, but before Rainbow even had a chance to respond, both Fluttershy and Rarity exclaimed: 
“NO!” in complete unison, both other halves shot down that suggested idea. 
“N-no offence you two, but when you get competitive, you get really competitive.” Fluttershy admitted to which Rarity agreed with. 
“I concur, as much as I adore seeing two best friends have banter, chat and such, why don’t you compete over something else… later, once you’ve let your food go down. I don’t mean to mother you, but I am sure Fluttershy would agree, we don’t wish to mother you when you have full on stomach cramps.” Rarity said firmly whilst Fluttershy agreed silently by nodding her head. 
“Oh alright… tell you what, RD, there’s a whole set of outdoor gym equipment out there in this here park, once were done digestin’, you and I, one on one, against each other, see who can lift the most, run the fastest and so on.” Applejack suggested, which Rainbow raised a hand. 
“Put ‘er there AJ, you’re going down.” Rainbow held out her hand. Applejack grinned devilishly and shook Rainbow’s hand firmly. 
“Now we’ll see ’bout that, but that’s later on y’hear? Not now, not immediately, lets enjoy our time first.” Applejack didn’t let go of Rainbows hand, till she agreed. Which, she eventually did. Fluttershy shook her head and sighed. 

“Oh dear… I am going to have to get out my bruising oils.” She said almost in anticipation of what was to come. 
“As am I darling, as am I.” Rarity concluded as the two best friends, eyed one another with shared grins and downed their drinks. 
“Come on ya’ll, there’s a picnic to be had, seein’ as Rainbow and I are gonna be competing, we should split the bill, ‘tween the two of us.” Applejack nodded, and Rainbow agreed. 
“No arguing there AJ, lets go and enjoy this day first, before I totally kick your ass.” Rainbow boasted as the two of them went off to settle the bill. 
“Y-you don’t think they are going to hurt each other, right?” Fluttershy asked Rarity. 
“No… I don’t think they will. At least I hope not.” Rarity sighed, with a slight smile and shook her head. “Come on darling, tell me all about this whole love affair of yours, I wish to know every detail!” 
TO BE CONTINUED. 
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Chapter 8: Double Date (2/2) 
The meadow behind the ‘Lilypad Café’ was a sight to behold. A lush verdant forest brimming with all manner of life. Geese, ducks, squirrels and so many other wonderful little critters flooded this almost sacred ground. At times, many wondered if it was akin to Everfree and having somewhat of a magical energy. None knew for certain. But nonetheless, it was beautiful and made for a wonderful country walk from the café. After some well needed brunch, the double date continued onwards. As both pairs followed the gravel path down by the gentle serene lake, towards the positively pleasant forest. Rarity walked bedside Fluttershy, eagerly discussing their relationships, she was entirely curious as to how the rather rambunctious Rainbow Dash and the gentle sweetened Fluttershy got together. Though, she knew fully well that herself and Applejack juxtaposed one another, however, as they always say, opposites attract. Rainbow and Applejack were a few paces ahead, somewhat in a light jog, or a brisk walk, both reminiscing their teenage years. 
“So darling, going to tell me, who asked who, or what romantic date you went on? What was the moment you fell in love with her darling, oh I must simply know!” Rarity asked somewhat ecstatically. Fluttershy knew she was one for gossip, it was simply her behaviour and somewhat her line of work. Fluttershy grew the pinkest blush against her pale honeyed yellow cheeks as she grew embarrassed at the question. Rarity waited with almost bated breath, as a wide smile peeled over her lips. 
“W-well, um… it… was kind of mu-mutual, I suppose?” Fluttershy said gently as ever. As her mind returned to the moment the two started dating, her face was highlighted with a large smile. Rarity’s own smile widened, and it only prompted her further to ask more.
“Oh? In what way my dear?” Rarity asked with genuine curiosity. Fluttershy tapped her chin, as she thought on the best way to respond. Her mind drifted back to memories that filled her stomach full of butterflies. And not her usual anxiety ridden ones, no. These had a great feeling to them, a feeling, that Dean Cadence told her about, love, comfort, stability, joy, passion. All emotions and feelings that had been emboldened by her partner, Rainbow, all things that made her smile like a little girl being gifted the best cake on her birthday. 
“W-well… Rainbow and I decided to see a s-show together. She wanted to treat me to something I-I wanted to see. She kept on saying ‘I always make you come to my shows, and I thought I’d take you out.’” Fluttershy said, as she put on her impression of Rainbow Dash, which was surprisingly accurate. This made Rarity laugh, subsequently making Fluttershy let out a gentle giggle before she continued. 
“I-in all seriousness, I thought it was incredibly s-sweet. So, I asked her to take to a cat café. I got to meet all the little kitties, and I learnt all their names! I know Rainbow prefers Tank and occasional dogs, like Winona, but she enjoyed it too, and there was this beautiful Siamese there, her name was Noodles and I really wanted to have her forever, but she was happy there! And there was another Sphinx cat!” Fluttershy rambled on, as she became more and more distant and distracted from the original question Rarity had asked. Though the Fashionista wasn’t bothered. It warmed her heart to see that anxiety peel away and her confidence flourish. Perhaps she’d get the answer later, but for now, she was equally delighted seeing one of her best friends become emboldened. Up ahead, Applejack and Rainbow paid little attention to the scenery, but instead their eyes gravitated towards a wooden public gym set, which a few strangers had just finished using. Rainbow nudged Applejack’s side and grew a devious grin. One that was brimming with a competitive nature. 
“You know what time it is, don’t you?” Rainbow asked Applejack with her sly grin and cocked eyebrow. Applejack side-eyed Rainbow with a familiar grin and nodded. 
“I reckon I do know what time it is; I think its ‘bout time, you ‘n I settled that debate we had over at the café.” Applejack said as she rolled her neck and cracked her knuckles. She took the lead in heading over towards the natural park gym. They had been expertly hand-crafted, well cleaned and tended too. The handles had a leather around them, for grip, the weights had series of differing wooden weights to lift. What made Applejack grow even more competitive was the hanging bars. 
“Ohh I think I see what you’re looking at. How long can we last on the hanging bars? Alright I’ll bite, whoever completes the most amount of pull ups, wins, and whoever wins, has to take a plunge in that really cold shaded pool over there!” Rainbow said with a snigger as she gestured over to the ‘ice plunge.’ Applejack’s eyes widened, but soon narrowed as she offered Rainbow her fist. 
“Aight, bet, shake on it RD, and I mean shake on it, gotta show some real sportsmanship ‘ere.” Applejack said with a stiff determination. Rainbow approached and shook Applejack’s hand, firmly, both exchanging their usual competitive grins. 
“Oh, it’s on.” Rainbow smirked as she shook her hand. Despite this, neither Applejack or Rainbow had noticed their partners looking on in both worry and somewhat annoyance. Fluttershy worried more so than annoyed, where Rarity was the opposite. Rarity had broken the conversation between herself and Fluttershy, as she stood before the competitive duo, hands on hips. 
“Applejack! You’ll get all your nice clothes wet and cold! Then you’ll have nothing left to explore the rest of the forest with!” Rarity said with a huff, clearly annoyed, as she crossed her arms and looked away with a ‘hmpf.’ Her eyes closed and averted her gaze away from both her girlfriend and close friend. Fluttershy remained silently, but at Rarity’s side.
“Rare’s come on now, it’s just a friendly game, that’s all, ain’t it RD.” Applejack looked to her for support. Rainbow clocked on and nodded. 
“Yeahh! Besides, it’s just a bit of fun, I know Fluttershy brought some blankets, you can sit in the grass and cheer us on, and laugh whoever loses, especially as they’ve gotta go in the plunging pool, just in their underwear!” Rainbow grinned. Applejack shot a glare at her. 
“We hadn’t decided on that Rainbow!” Applejack yelled with an annoyed expression upon her face. Rainbow laughed in response and wiped a tear from her eye. Applejack rolled her eyes and prodded her. 
“Well, I’ve decided to add it as part of our bet, if you pull out of the bet now, you lose immediately!” Rainbow smirked. Silence filled the air for a moment, aside from Rarity’s annoyed sighs and groans. 
“Aight Rainbow, deal. It’s on.” 
“Yesss! Come on then, lets limber up before we get this show on the road!” Rainbow said as she darted over to the gym area. Applejack remained and slowly approached her annoyed other half and worried looking friend. 
“Rare’s… I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to offend ya, or annoy you sugarcube. That wasn’t part of the plan, Rainbow and I just got carried away, and we just haven’t done something like this in a while, but please, forgive me, I don’t want you to be mad at me or upset or anythin’ like that.” Applejack pleaded towards Rarity. She gained no response for a moment or two, until Rarity opened her eyes and gazed back at Applejack. Her expression softened. 
“Apology accepted darling. I just didn’t want you, or Rainbow for that matter, to ruin the rest of the date for yourselves, walking around all soggy like a wet hound. Especially in this lovely outfit of yours.” Rarity said as she moved closer to Applejack, her arms around her waist. It was natural at this point, to embrace her, though normally, it was Applejack who typically led the initiative. Applejack returned the embrace her arms around Rarity’s neck. The two gently kissed as Applejack slowly pulled back. She grew sheepish upon seeing Fluttershy somewhat staring, Rarity too giggled out of slight embarrassment. 
“Oh… my.” Fluttershy said gently as she grew a sheepish smile. 
“Ah Fluttershy, pardon me, I oughta apologise too for stealing your girlfriend for a competition, yet again.” Applejack gave her a nod, with a tip of her Stetson. 
“O-oh, no need Applejack… I-I’m used to it with Dashy, she’s quite energetic around all kinds of sports.” Fluttershy said with a smile. “I-I just don’t want to see anyone hurt, but at least jumping in a p-pool isn’t so bad.” Fluttershy continued as she offered both Rarity and Applejack a smile. 
“Fluttershy darling, I have an idea! Seeing as the two of us are not physically partaking, we can still join in vocally, we must cheer like cheerleaders for our lovely other halves, encourage them!” Rarity said with a gleaming smile as she suggested the idea. Fluttershy’s smile grew wider as she nodded in agreement. 
“Oh Rarity, that’s a wonderful idea! I’ll try my best, but I don’t think I’m as loud as you.” Fluttershy admitted. Before Rarity could consolidate Fluttershy, Rainbow came racing back over. 
“Sure, you can! Remember during my motocross race, you screamed louder than Pinkie! I remember as clear as day, that’s the moment, I knew you had to be mine.” Rainbow said in a rather cheesy manner, which was rewarded by Fluttershy, who gave her partner, a quick peck on the lips. 
“Alright, I’ll do it.” Fluttershy said with the gentlest determination. Rainbow smirked and gave Applejack a fist bump. Her attention slowly gazed back towards the now calmer Rarity and gave her a nod. 
“Hey look, sorry too ya know, just got all hyped up y’know? And I’m sorry to you too babe, don’t wanna disrupt things.” Rainbow said softly. Rarity smiled, and so did Fluttershy. 
“Apology accepted as well, but I must admit you are currently stalling.” Rarity grew a wicked smirk as she met eye contact with the crimson eyes of Rainbow. 
“I-I am not! I am just limbering up, besides, glad to hear you’ve calmed down a lot, and why would you be annoyed, you’re gonna see your girlfriend in her skimpies! Or is it true, you country lot don’t bother with underwear.” Rainbow teased the couple. Rarity rolled her eyes, as she didn’t wish to admit in front of her friends, the prospect of seeing her lovely other halves body again was indeed tantalizing. 
“Well ya’ll ain’t gonna find out, ‘cuz it will be you in your drawers RD. Now come on ya’ll, we got a competition to run!” Applejack yelled as she headed over to the gym. All preparations were met, as Fluttershy laid out quilted blanket on the grass, just off the path and faced directly towards the hanging bars. Rarity took the luxury of sitting down first and eagerly awaited to cheer on her champion. Fluttershy also had a warmed smile upon her face as she dug through her bag. She rummaged for what seemed to be a few minuets as she eventually pulled two bottles of iced tea, and a few wrapped chocolatey snacks. 
“Sonata gave these to me after her and the Dazzling’s trip to London. All the Cadbury’s chocolate, enough for all of us, I am sure Sonata will give yours and A-Applejack’s on the summer BBQ.” Fluttershy said softly as she offered a small purple rapped bar too Rarity, whilst Rainbow and Applejack chalked up their hands. 
“Sonata is quite the energetic woman, isn’t she? But oh, so incredibly thoughtful.” Rarity said as she eyed up her other half. Her attention moved to the purple bar before her, to which she eagerly took. “Thank you darling, it even matches my hair! Oh, inspiration has just kicked in!” Rarity said to herself, as she jotted down another fashion idea into her phone. Fluttershy nudged her softly as both Applejack and Rainbow leapt up and clung to the hanging bars, both easily pulling themselves up instantly. 
“One!” Rarity and Fluttershy exclaimed in unison. As each woman lifted herself up, the cheerleaders counted eagerly. “Two! Three! Four! Five!” Time became a blur to both Rainbow and Applejack, their only focus, on counting their pull ups. 
“Twenty-Five!... Thirty!” By now, Rarity had fully involved herself, she even stood from the blanket, cheering on Applejack, whilst Fluttershy gently cheered on Rainbow. 
“Come on Applejack! You can do it darling! If you win, I’ll even do a line dancing class with you!” She cheered as she fully embraced her cheerleading duties. Applejack tried not to laugh as Rarity performed her heart out. Rainbow too, but at thirty-fifth pull up, she struggled. Fluttershy alarmed, suddenly sprang into action, with a burst of sudden confidence.” 
“COME ON DASHY! I KNOW YOU CAN DO IT! YOU CAN BEAT APPLEJACK’S BUTT, YOU CAN DO ANYTHING, YOU CAN WIN A MOTOCROSS RACE, YOU CAN WIN THE CANTERLOT FRIENDSHIP GAMES! YOU CAN WIN THIS!” Fluttershy cheered, to which, she was surprised by herself. Rarity was stunned into silence, even Applejack nearly paused mid pull up. But this gave Rainbow the determination she needed, the adrenaline that suddenly boosted her. As they progressed, now keeping pace with one another, Rainbow and Applejack soon crossed the 50th pull up threshold. 
“Fifty-one! Fifty- two! Fifty-three! Fifty-four!” Rarity and Fluttershy eagerly counted, but doom had started to spill out its course. The heat from both their own internal temperatures and the sun beating down on them relentlessly had started to take its toll. Rainbow and Applejack gritted their teeth, and reached up, with all their might, pulled up a single last time, as both collapsed on the fifty-fifth pull up. The competing pair came collapsing down together, in a state of drowsiness and tiredness, both panting. Rarity rushed over, as did Fluttershy, water bottles in her hands. 
“Applejack, darling!” Rarity rushed over and took a bottle from Fluttershy’s hand. She placed to her lips, and she drank hastily. “Oh, you are silly, you needn’t go that far, you didn’t need to hurt yourself for a silly little bet.” Rarity pouted as Applejack gulped down the water. Rarity sat beside her in the sandy floor of the gym and looked at her with a worried expression. That was until Applejack started to smile. 
“I think I won.” Applejack said between breaths with a laugh. Rarity tried to stifle her laughter, as she was worried, she had overdone it, but soon, joined in the laughter. 
“Nah… I think I fucking won, AJ.” Rainbow groaned as Fluttershy propped her rather still energetic girlfriend up. 
“Rainbow… respectfully, kiss my ass, I won, fair and square, you dropped down first.” Applejack retorted as she slowly sat up with the guidance of Rarity. Who was looking over at Fluttershy. She rolled her eyes, and Fluttershy giggled. 
“Nah… you’re making that up cowgirl, I won. I saw your ass drop first, like a sack of spuds.” Rainbow blurted as she ripped off her t-shirt, and revealed her muscular, toned and incredibly sweaty body. “You’re getting… in that pool.” Rainbow demanded as she pointed her finger at Applejack as if she was a young teenage brat. 
“Nah sugarcube, that’s your pool right there, not mine. Go on, get.” Applejack waved her off. The two bickered some more, and nearly caused an argument before Fluttershy stood between the two of them and spoke with a hidden authority, one she typically used when two of her ‘critters’ were having a disagreement at her sanctuary. 
“Enough you two! Rarity and I were bystanders, perhaps we should say who won. Then it will stop you both from hurting yourselves again.” Fluttershy said as she gazed up at the brooding competitive duo of friends, as she placed her hands on her hips like a disappointed mother who had caught her children squabbling. 
Rarity smiled gently and agreed with Fluttershy. “I concur, and I hate to break it to you both my dears, but it was a complete and utter draw. You both fell at fifty-five, and no, before you ask, if one of you fell before the other, no, you both fell at the same time. If Twilight was here, I am sure she’d give you the mathematical break down. But she’s not, so in the act of fairness… you both lost.” Rarity said with a sly smile. One that Applejack knew all too well. “But there are winners here, and that’s Fluttershy and I. Who get to watch you both plunge into that frozen pool.” Rarity said as she stifled a wider smirk, as she covered her smirk with her hand. Fluttershy returned to Rarity’s side and smirked alongside her. 
“That’s… fair.” Rainbow admitted. 
“Bet’s a bet I suppose.” Applejack said as she kicked the sand with her boot a little. 
“Round two after the BBQ?” Rainbow suggested with an outstretched hand. 
“Oh, you’re so on sugarcube.” Applejack grinned and shook Rainbows hand sternly, which did cause both parties a bit of discomfort as the muscles in their shoulders and arms, already started to ache. 
“Now you’re both stalling, come darlings, get yourself waddling over to that pool!” Rarity said chirpily as both Rainbow and Applejack admitted defeat. Rainbow had already started to strip down, her top already discarded and being clutched onto by Fluttershy. She ripped off her denim shorts and tossed them onto the blanket, standing in her usual sporting style underwear, which even Rarity had to admit, suited her frame rather well. Applejack gingerly placed her Stetson onto Rarity’s head and paused to gaze at her. 
“Cuter than a new baby lamb.” Applejack commented as Rarity blushed. She placed a kiss on the slight rosy hue that grew upon Rarity’s ivory skin before she returned to the ceremony of stripping down for their mutually lost bet. Applejack carefully peeled layer after clothing layer off, even her socks, and little jewellery mementos. As she had been staying round Rarity’s for the past couple of days, she had to borrow and have commissioned a few sets of ‘intimates’ that weren’t her typical set, but still, extremely comfortable and flattering. Rarity felt rude for staring at Applejack’s freckled derriere, but also admired the view. Applejack noticed and gave a little shimmy, to which Rarity blushed. 
“On three, we both jump in, take my hand AJ!” Rainbow said dramatically as she clearly tried to hype up the plunge into the ice-cold bath that sat at the edge of the warm lake. In truth, Rainbow was secretly excited, the thrill of it, and the challenge of trying to remain the cool pool. Applejack on the other hand, had no idea why these things existed in leisure pools or leisure centres. But a bet was a bet, one she’d never back down from either, as Rainbow, would never let it go. Firmly, Applejack grasped Rainbows hand, and readied herself. 
“Three, two, on-.” Applejack was unable to finish the countdown as Rainbow leapt in and pulled Applejack in with her. Both dived into the secluded frozen temperature pool. As both hit the pool, the shock of the freezing temperature had hit them simultaneously. Rainbow gasped too, as Applejack let out a mixed flurry of swears and country slang, not even Rarity had heard her say before. Applejack eyed Rainbow who was undeniably shivering, but laughing still, and splashed her back with a chilled splash of the iced water. Rainbow froze and let out a gasp of shock as the splashed water cascaded her bare back. She retaliated and splashed Applejack back. She too understood the sudden shock of iced water suddenly splashing against her skin. 
Rarity and Fluttershy laughed merrily as their partners cascaded and shivered in the Antarctic waters. “O-Oh Rainbow, your face when you hit the water, was so funny, if you don’t mind me saying.” Fluttershy gently sang as she watched the two shake and stand, hip height in the pool. What was curious as to how there were stone seats, carved out, so Applejack accepted the challenged and sat down, and let the iced water rise to her neck. 
“How’s the water darling?” Rarity asked with a laugh as she sat on the side and gazed down towards her partner. 
“Well, why don’t you come in and find out sugarcube.” Applejack suggested as she clattered her teeth together as the chill delved into her bones. Rainbow also decided to take a seat beside Applejack and gaze up towards the others. 
“Oh yes darling, because the ice-cold water, sounds sooo inviting.” Rarity giggled as she watched the two shivers. It was rather amusing, seeing the bravado of their partners become whisked away over chilled water. 
“Nah she just don’t want to get Gucci panties getting all drenched!” Rainbow said between shivered teeth. Rarity laughed and waved her off. Fluttershy smiled and gathered a few towels left on the recliner chairs by the lake. 
“Here you b-both go. Come and get dry.” Fluttershy said softly. 
Rainbow and Applejack held no objections upon exiting the cool iced pool, as they eagerly took a towel each, and dried themselves off. As Applejack patted herself down and let the hot summery air hit her skin, Rarity approached and placed her hands on her chilled shoulders. She grew a small smile and kissed her once again, this time, lasting a few extra seconds. 
“Very brave darling, braver than I. I must admit, it was quite the sight to behold.” Rarity said as she offered Applejack her clothes again. Applejack, at this moment, had no cares left, as she dropped the towel before Rarity and her friends, she was comfortable enough, and uncaring to do so, even in public. She changed back into her summer outfit and smiled at Rarity and replied. 
“Was that my ability to pull myself up, or me plungin’ in the pool, or was you talkin’ about my be-hind?” Applejack chuckled as Rarity blushed and swatted her arm. 
“Perhaps it’s a mixture of all three darling~.” Rarity said with a slight hoarseness, but giggled as she was pulled into another kiss, which was disrupted by a cohort of snooty laughter. 
“Ahah, well look here ladies and gentlemen, Rarity has fallen in love with a common, and base farmer.” A rather snooty male’s voice rang out through the park. “And even worse, it’s an apple farmer too, not a lavish business now is it.” The voice continued. Rarity gritted her teeth and grew in agitation. 
“Blueblood.” She said with gritted teeth. Applejack’s brow raised in curiosity and mild annoyance as the comments not only tried to get underneath Rarity’s skin, but also directly insulted her. Rainbow and Fluttershy too heard the comments and looked towards the small cohort of Crystal Prep students, all dressed in their rather posh and upper-class summer outfits. Blueblood stood in the middle of the group and held a croquette bat upon his shoulder. 
“I have to say Miss Rarity, you do find yourself in such company. Now I find you positively throwing yourself at such a lower-class woman, who sells fried pastries, if I do recall correctly, taste absolutely horrendous.” Blueblood started a snobbish laugh, to which his cohort of followers, joined in the cacophony of horrendous laughter. Rarity spun in Applejack’s gentle embrace and glowered at Blue Blood with a fury she had not truly felt in a long time. 
“Leave us be Blue Blood! I moved on from you years ago, it seems you can’t get over a broken heart! You ruined that gala for me, that entire evening I was essentially your personal servant! Not exactly a date now is it!” Rarity exclaimed as Blue Blood yawned at her response. 
“That’s because my dear, you failed to entertain the calibre of man, that I am, seeing how I must have crushed that tiny fragile heart of yours, I see I’ve turned you to women, how… quaint” Blueblood said with an amused grin, as if he found the whole ordeal comical. 
“Oh, piss off snob! Can’t you see were trying to enjoy the sun a little, we don’t need your attitude clouding up the whole place!” Rainbow yelled over as she stood her ground next to the couple. Fluttershy followed in-toe and tried to make herself seem just as annoyed, but truthfully was worried that things were about to become confrontational.
“Ahhh yes, Rainbow Dash, aha, what a childish woman, you have always been, don’t you know it’s rude to interject when adults are talking? Oh, what am I saying, you hardly know anything about manners, especially the redneck, that Rarity has partnered herself with.” Blue Blood continued to insult to which only boiled Rarity’s blood further.
“How dare you! How dare you insult not only my friends, but my partner too. Why you are the most sickening, disgusting, upper class, rude, boy I have ever had the displeasure of knowing! You should be ashamed, what if your aunt, Celestia was here hm?” Rarity questioned as her body shook with aggression. Applejack placed a comforting hand on her shoulder. She had been awfully quiet this entire interaction. 
“Sugarcube, let me handle this.” She whispered. 
“But darling I-.” Rarity protested. Applejack shook her head silently. 
“Oh, please Rarity, we aren’t school children anymore, you cannot go and tattletale on your principal anymore. Besides, she and Luna are a distant relation, we hardly speak.” Blueblood said with slight annoyance.  
“Wonder why that is.” Rainbow muttered beneath her breath. 
“And look at you, falling to the graces of women, stealing such a stocky woman from a masculine prince, such as myself, is such a shame, and how can she defend your honour? Like I can, she has barely said a word, ahaha.” Blueblood said, once again rousing his snobbish cohort of followers. 
Applejack, stepped forward, a smile upon her lips. “Now listen ‘ere ya’ll.” 
“Ohoh ‘ya’ll’, how awfully Southern.” Blueblood, once again, tried to get his cohort to laugh, and once again, was unfortunately successful. 
“Ah, glad to hear you can read a map. Mister Blueblood ain’t it? Me and my folks ‘ere would really apperciate it if ya’ll and ya’ll your friends could scoot on outta ‘ere. We don’t want to be causin’ a commotion or a scene in this mighty fine public park now do we?” Because we’re tryin’ to enjoy ourselves ‘ere, and I’d really apperciate it, if you stopped talkin’ about my girlfriend, in such a rude way, otherwise, things might start getting’ ugly, and I don’t mean your fashion sense ugly. But I don’t want it comin’ to that.” Applejack said, with a smile upon her face the entire time. She used her grandma’s gentle tactic, of ‘killin’ them with kindness first.’  Blueblood’s face was astonished as to how Applejack conducted herself before him and his Crystal Prep Peers. He shook his head with a hearty laugh.
“Look everyone, at how the Southern hospitality, simply, doesn’t work here in Canterlot. No, I shan’t move, nor should my associates, we simply could buy this land, and ban you all for life. We shan’t be moving, in fact, I’d like to take the spot, you have right there, with you… badly knitted blanket.” Blueblood said with disgust and venom in his throat. Applejack chuckled. But these words cut Fluttershy deep. So much so, she started to wet her eyes. 
Rainbow had noticed immediately and clung to her sensitive girlfriend tightly. Rarity gazed on in awe, as Applejack stood mere inches away from the Crystal Prep snob, who gazed down upon her. She really wished to fight her own fight, but Blueblood knew how to stab and twist the knife where it hurt. She had once been in love with the man, unfornatley, and found out the hard way, what a bastard the man really was. 
“I did say, things might get ugly, I’ll give you a last chance, as we always do in the South.” Applejack said as she cracked her neck. 
“Hmph, and you clearly must be deaf, because we’re taking this spot, whether you like it or n-.” Blueblood was suddenly cut off as Applejack’s balled fist met his gut, winding him instantly. She grabbed onto his croquet bat and snapped the wooden handle against her leg. He cried out in anguish as she broke it. 
“Nooo! That was priceless, you common whor-.” He was once again cut off as she clobbered the hammer end of the bat against his left side, and struck him in the ribs once again, undoubtedly bruising them. The cohort of prudes watched in horror as Blueblood rose to his feet, his pasty skin already bruised. 
“Need I continue? Or have you got the message?” Applejack warned as she threw the broken bat into the nearby shrubbery. Blueblood snarled like a spoilt brat and went to lunge at her. Applejack ducked and missed his pathetic attempt of a punch. So, he tried again, and she moved out of the way, and stuck out her leg and tripped him up. He fell and grass stains covered his cream trousers and white polo. His brylcreem covered hair flopped about messily. He once again, determined to show off in front of his ‘friends’ he charged at her and left his entire body open as he attempted to grab her. Applejack simply raised her leg and proceeded to kick him in the groin, prompting an ‘ooh’ from both sides. He fell with a high-pitched squeal as he gripped onto his crotch and let out a series of groans. Despite the man, literally tapping out against the verdant grass, she wasn’t done. Applejack had noted he hand landed near to the chilled water pool. She whistled over to Rarity and gestured for her to come over. 
“Now, I taught you a lesson, now the lovely, no, my lovely Miss Rarity is gonna teach one too. Sugarcube, after you.” Applejack gestured to him and the pool. Rarity fully understood what was meant to be done. She leant down to the groaning mans ear and whispered. 
“Never, ever, treat a lady rudely.” Rarity quickly kicked him and caused Blueblood to roll and fall with a scream into the chilled water below, prompting a horrendously high-pitched scream from him, as he failed about in the ice temperature water, begging to be saved. The pool was barely deep enough to fully submerge yourself in, he wasn’t going to drown. Rarity let out the loudest, most booming laugh, she had ever done, as she watched the rude little spoilt boy, she had once dated crash around in frozen water. 
Rainbow meanwhile had broken her embrace with Fluttershy to ward off the others. “Come onnn, come get some!” Rainbow taunted, to which no replied, only dashing off to see what had happened to Blueblood. Hearing the sudden crash of water, Rainbow darted over, Fluttershy followed quickly behind, and both burst out laughing with Rarity and Applejack as he shook violently in the water. 
“C’mon ya’ll, lets leave these fancy pancy lot fish out their friend, lets go hit up a bar! I need a drink.” Applejack said triumphantly.
“Oh, me too, my knight in shining armour.” Rarity said in an almost swoon. As she was truly enamoured by the willingness of her other half, to protect her. Rarity entangled herself with Applejack and held onto her tightly and kissed her passionately. Their kiss deepened as Rarity pressed herself against her partners chest and massaged her back, whilst Applejack’s hands rubbed her hips. Rarity opened one eye, to see a soggy Blueblood looking at the couple in disgust. Her right-hand left Applejacks back, and raised a middle finger at him, as they kissed. 
Fluttershy giggled as Rarity performed this act, and took Rainbows hand, before she pulled her in for a kiss as well, both couple’ showing affection as the Crystal Preps tried to assist Blueblood out of the frozen water, but failing more and more, as others fell in. 
Rainbow, after the elongated kiss, smirked at Fluttershy and whispered. “Please babe, you gotta take the lead more often when it comes to kissing, because my god… you’re so awesome at it.” Fluttershy giggled innocently. 
“I just know what my Dashy likes.” She said as she raised a finger and booped her sky-blue nose. 
Rainbow laughed and raised her brow. “Fancy joining them two for a drink?” She asked Fluttershy, who nodded with an “Mhmm.” 
The two couples laughed as they walked, all talking about how well Applejack handled the snobs, and how Rarity’s feisty nature needed to appear often, especially against folk like that. Rarity offered for both Rainbow and Fluttershy to stay round her house, as if they all wanted to drink, Rainbow could join in. The nearest bar was in downtown Canterlot, not too far from Rarity’s home. 
“Hey ya’ll, I got a text from Adagio, she’s there at the ‘Fennec’s Ears’ already.” Applejack alerted the double date.
“Then we have plenty of others to tell about your brave heroics my love.” Rarity cooed. “But first, new clothes! I am not going out like this, and you and Rainbow both are not going out in soaking underwear, come on, all of you, inside! Let us get ready to hit the town!”
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Chapter 9: Sing the night away! (Part 1)
 
The Fennec’s Ears, a slightly upper-class bar/club, in the heart of Canterlot. It was avoided by many students due to it being too ‘high market.’ But it most certainly had a crowd that went there regularly. The Dazzling’s were part of such a crowd and had been for some time. Sonata ensured that the trio went to every event, whether it was karaoke, club nights and so on. Whatever was being held Sonata was always determined to go, no matter the theme. As much as Aria hated to admit it, she thoroughly enjoyed the events as well, and tonight was no exception. The trio had made their way into the Fennec’s Ears during their more relaxed evenings, small dance floor, bar, karaoke table and plenty of cocktails on offer. The crowd was a good buzz of regulars and newcomers, all mingling in various areas. The Dazzling’s thanks to their newfound friendship with the Main 7 had allowed them into private booths. It paid well to have friends in high places, such as Rarity and Sunset. 
“Dagiii when are the others getting here!? I wanna get everyone on the karaoke machiinee.” Sonata whined, as she looked at Adagio, who was distracted and fully focused on her phone. She occasionally giggled to herself and smiled warmly as she texted eagerly to someone. Aria gave Sonata a cursory look, both arching their eyebrows in unison at each other. They had seen a new side of Adagio ever since the Battle of The Bands, a healthier, more chipper side, but this… was something else. She was giggly, smiling more so than regular, and her thumbs frantically typed the next response to whoever she was texting.
“Adagio?” Aria asked, in her usual dry tone, but it was laced with curiosity and slight concern. Once again, their voices were ignored as she was focused on her screen. Sonata groaned and slumped her head against Aria’s arm, who in the past would’ve swatted her away, but this time, allowed her to stay. Aria smirked and looked down at Sonata and whispered against her ear. “Here, watch this.” She whipped out her own phone and texted Adagio, simply with: “Something caught your eye?” She sent the text and waited. A few moments of nothing happened, Sonata continued to share looks with Aria, who wore her iconic smirk. Adagio was content typing away, giggling at the responses, until one notification paused her entire demeanour. Her eyes raised above her phone, and she was greeted by Aria’s quirked eyebrow and smirk, and Sonata’s ever radiant smile. Adagio grew a sheepish smile and slowly placed down her phone. 
“Ahem… sorry girls, I was… well, you could probably see that I was distracted.” Adagio said as she waved a hand through her wavey hair, trying to keep her cool as her two best friends eyed her up. “What? Was it that obvious that I was engrossed?” Adagio asked, fully unaware of how she looked. Sonata simply giggled and Aria laughed. 
“Oh Dagi, you were so glued to your screen, it was like you went temporarily deaf!” Sonata exclaimed before she sipped on her rather vibrant blue cocktail. Aria nodded in agreement as she took finished the last sip of her drink. 
“Yeah, it was like we totally lost you for a moment there. Glued to that phone… bet you’re texting Shimmer.” Aria said with that same devilish smirk that hadn’t left her face. “Judging by all that smiling and giggling, I bet you were flirting with her too.” Aria continued to press and get underneath Adagio’s skin. Adagio simply groaned and covered her face with both palms and slumped slightly onto the table. Aria laughed more and gently patted Sonata’s thigh. “Totally got her.” She spoke. Sonata only giggled and grew a blush at the touch. 
“Damnit, I am losing my poker face, I can’t believe you could read me so easily! And how’d you know it was Sunset? You knew I texted Applejack just recently, you could’ve said her.” Adagio said with a huff as she shared a gaze with her best friends.
“Because we know you Dagi, it’s so obvious when you find someone you like, and Sunset is someone you definitely like like.” Sonata said with a flash of her teeth. As much as she and Aria teased, in truth, both women were incredibly happy for Adagio… but it was fun to tease it out of her, a little bit of playful revenge for all the times Adagio commanded them. This was a fate Adagio had begrudgingly accepted. Though, through banter between all three of them. It had brought them closer, no longer driven apart by the lust or want or magic, or power, just pure closeness. This was the first time in many years that they had felt like the best friends they once were in Equestria. It was a positive change, one that was started by Sunset and her friends, who now, were their friends as well. 
“Besides, Applejack and you have only just been getting along now, she was a tough cookie to crack for you. Not only that, but how often you see Sunset, the number of times you ramble on about her. It’s pretty obvious,” Aria said as she opened her phone to order a drink via the app. Aria shot a glance to her. “Unless it is someone else, maybe another guy or girl you’ve got the hots for, man Sunset will be disappointed.” Aria said in a sarcastic tone. She knew it was Sunset, she just wanted Adagio to confirm it. 
“Alright fine, you bitch, it is Sunset, happy now? She’s gonna be joining the others as well, and we’re discussing things.” Adagio said in a near mumble. Aria laughed at being cursed at, whilst Sonata piqued interest. 
“Oooh~ Things? You gonna ask her out?” Sonata asked abruptly. 
“What!? No, I mean yes! I mean hopefully… ugh, you two just know how to get my head all frazzled.” Adagio sighed as she took a rather large swig of her high potency Long Island. 
“Hah! Don’t need to do that when your hairs already all frizzy!” Aria exclaimed, which caused Sonata to snort and giggle, and Adagio to moan, but then eventually grin and join in with the laughter. 
“But in all seriousness, I am happy for you Adagio, if things do work out between you and Shimmer, then I’m sure myself and Sonata will cheer you on.” Aria said whilst elbowing Sonata’s side, to which she smiled wholesomely at Adagio. The blue haired girl sat up as a waiter brought over a tray of drinks. Aria cocked her head in confusion. “I only ordered one drink?” Aria said as she checked her phone. The waiter smiled and chuckled lightly as he gently placed the drinks on the table. 
“No need to worry ma’am. These drinks are from the bar, a young lady said she’d be joining you all soon. Have a pleasant evening, ladies.” The waiter made his prompted exit as the Dazzling’s looked at next round of drinks in wonder and confusion. As Aria had ordered ahead, she had two of the same, which she didn’t mind. But she was curious as to who the waiter meant. Adagio stood from her seat and gazed round to the bar. Her smile was instant as she caught onto who it was that ordered them a round of drinks. Low and behold, Sunset Shimmer, dressed in a new outfit, she had never seen before aside from her usual leather jacket. She wore a black crop top, high waisted baby blue jeans that hugged her naturally curved figure and a set of leather spiked bracelets, which matched the chocker she wore on her neck. The incandescent tanned girl blew a kiss towards Adagio and winked and mouthed: “Come here.” 
Adagio never felt so eager in her life as she turned to her best friends and said: “Girls… we will have to thank Miss Shimmer for our drinks, she’s at the bar now. I’ll be… back soon.” Adagio said with a flustered smile. Fortunately, there were small mirrors hung up in the booth they sat in, she quickly checked herself and brushed/fluffed up her hair. 
“Aha! Well tell Sunset we’re very thankful and to bring her ass over her when you two stop making out by the bar.” Aria teased as she gave Adagio a wink. Adagio grinned back in response and leant into Aria’s ear and whispered. 
“That’s if we don’t catch you two here snogging her first~.” Adagio whispered earning her revenge once more as she waved the two girls goodbye. Sonata waved back and had noticed how suddenly flushed and red Aria had gotten. 
“Ari, are you okay?” Sonata asked, oblivious as to what Adagio had said in her ear. Aria shone redder than a prized ruby, her eyes wide and scornful at Adagio as she walked away. A secret between the two of them nearly ruined, had Sonata been paying attention. Fortunately for both parties, she clearly wasn’t. Aria reached over for her Cosmo and took a hearty swig. 
“Y-yeah, I’m all good. Just you know… happy that our besties happy, ya know?” Aria said awkwardly, despite her tone, Sonata seemed unphased by it and nodded with a warmed smile. 
“Yeah! She deserves some happiness! I think we all do; I get really happy whenever there’s Mexican food, but you already know that.” Sonata giggled and Aria laughed gently, feeling the awkward tension leave her body almost instantly as she scooted closer to her. “And I have to say Ari, you make a mean burrito, best one I’ve had hands down.” Sonata said with a grin before delving into her Blue Lagoon. Aria chuckled and leant back. 
“You really think so? Hell, I just pay attention to the things you like and put ‘em together.” Aria said as she waved her off, she wasn’t used to receiving compliments, even for things as mundane as food. “But you’re right… we all deserve it. Happiness, I mean, well, as well as burritos I guess.” Aria chuckled. Sonata’s magenta eyes followed her softly. It was great to see and hear Aria laugh. During the Battle of The Bands, it was incredibly hard to see Aria descend into this stern, blunt woman, a shell of what she is now. Sonata too scooted closer, their legs now touching. 
“Happiness and burrito’s sounds like my kinda night.” Sonata said with a laugh as she leant back and relaxed into the sofa. Then her eyes shot open, she had realised what Aria had just said. She paid attention to Sonata, fully engrossed herself into the things she was into. Something she rarely ever had prior to their restoration. Again, it was food, Sonata adored it, in fact, even pursued cooking as a chef herself, but knowing someone, especially Aria listened. Was something else entirely. Her stomach fluttered and she thought to herself. “Is this… what they mean by butterflies?” Sonata shook her head. “Wait… you actually listen to my food rambles?” 
Aria chuckled. “Of course, I listen dumbass, you’re one of my best friends…” She paused. “And that means a lot to me, to have you as my best friend, even after all the shit I had done to you and the oth-.” She was cut off by Sonata’s touch. Her palm was chilled from the iced drink. Her palm cupped Aria’s cheek. 
“Not another word missy. You’ve apologised to me numerous times, and I’ve accepted that apology many many times dummy. So, don’t worry your lil head about it okay? I’m just as lucky to have Adagio and you in my life, after everything. But here we are… sharing drinks, talking about nothing, being us, the three of us, and you and I.” Sonata’s tone was incredibly gentle, calming. A side of her that was rarely seen by others, but only shared with those who she trusted with no doubts. Aria and Adagio were the first to see this side of her. Her emphasis on “you and I.” was noticed by Aria which caused her to fall silent. Their eye’s met and Aria gently pulled Sonata into a tight hug. Normally this was the other way, Sonata was certainly a hugger, and adored touch. Adagio was a mixture and Aria was quite standoffish. For her to do it, must’ve meant something. Sonata wasted no time in hugging her back and rubbing a soothing hand down her back. 
There were no tears, no words, just warmth and comfort. The two embraced silently for a few moments until Aria gently pulled back, but didn’t fully let go, as she clasped onto Sonata’s hands with her own. 
“Sonata… you know how terrible I am with emotional stuff.” Aria said admittedly. Sonata smiled sweetly.
“Oh, I know, but you did cry at the end of Return of The King.” Sonata teased. Aria rolled her eyes and chuckled. 
“That’s different! When Aragorn… never mind… I just wanted to ask you something, kinda serious. It’s about… you, and well… me as well.” Aria said as she grew a slightly annoyed expression, more so at herself as she whispered beneath her breath. “Why the fuck am I so bad at this?” 
“Okay… take your time Ari.” Sonata said reassuringly. 
Aria took a deepened breath as Sonata’s hand gently massaged itself into Aria’s, as a form of comfort. “I would like to ask you… ugh… I would like to ask out on a date.” Sonata blinked as Aria’s voice trailed off as she finished the sentence. 
“Uhh I didn’t quite catch that Aria can you ask it again?” Sonata said with a light chuckle. 
“Would you like to go on a date?” Aria whispered. Once again caused Sonata to be confused. 
“Say again?” 
“Ughh” Aria buried herself into the crook of Sonata’s neck before pulling back with a soured expression.
“That’s okay, take your time, perhaps you can whisper it.” Sonata suggested, Aria pulled back and shook her head. 
“No. I need to do this; I need to grow some fucking balls and just say it.” Aria huffed and breathed in deep once again. “Sonata. Would you like to go on a date?” Aria said confidently, her eyes met with Sonata’s. Silence washed over the two of them. Aria had noticed the pale blue girls’ lips quiver and shake. The surge of confidence started to disperse away as Sonata said nothing, but only gave Aria a stunned expression. “Look I get it if you’re not interested, or you just wanna be friends, I’ve just had these feelings for you, for such a long time and I-.” She was cut off by a large, very excited: 
“YES!” Sonata yelled and giggled breathlessly. “I’ve been feeling the same way for so long Ari, of course I will! Thank you!” Sonata clung to her like a koala and hugged Aria incredibly tightly. Aria chuckled, relieved, and amused by Sonata’s reaction. It felt like a whole weight had been shifted off her shoulders. But that weight was soon replaced by the skinny excited girl that cuddled into her chest. 
“You know, with that reaction, people probably thought I just proposed to you.” Aria said with a laugh in her throat. Sonata shrugged. 
“I don’t care what they think, we’re going on a date! When and where!?” Sonata asked as she gave Aria a wide grin. In truth, Aria didn’t think she’d get this far, so in truth she hadn’t prepared anything. But then a thought came to mind. 
“My place? Say around 5:30? We’ll make it a burrito and movie night?” She asked, suggesting the idea, that according to Sonata ‘sounded like her perfect night.’ Sonata nodded eagerly and it was set. Their first date. 
“Hey Ari.” Sonata said as she sat up from the small embrace.
“Yeah?” Aria asked.
Sonata leant in and placed the softest of kisses upon her cheek. “Thank you, Ari, I can’t wait… but if you want me to keep it under wraps in front of Adagio and the others, I can certainly do that.” Sonata’s voice was a soft hush as she gently whispered to the loved-eyed Aria, whose face was full of a deep crimson blush, which highlighted her already lilac skin. It wasn’t her first kiss no. But it was a kiss that meant so much. 
“You’re always welcome bugs… and yeah… lets keep this, us, on the downlow and see where it all takes us. Together.” Aria said as she held onto Sonata’s hand for a few moments, their fingers interlocked as Sonata’s thumb gently traced over her knuckles. A loud cheer of voices echoed down from the bar. Many she and Sonata recognised, especially Adagio’s voice. “Come on, lets go see what all the fuss is.” Aria stood and still held onto Sonata’s hand as they exited the booth. Sonata was trying her best to downplay her grin. But the excitement continued to bubble within her like an active volcano. Her emotions of pure positivity and excitement doubled as she held onto Aria’s hand. But soon, that touch was bound to end. Any second, she got was sure to be enjoyed and cherished. 
-o0o-

“Applejack you whipped his ass! He didn’t even stand a chance, and for Rarity to embarrass him even fully by dunking his sorry ass in the cool pool! Ah man, I wish I had filmed it!” Rainbow cackled as the double date walked into the heart of Canterlot. All refreshed and no longer soaked head to toe. 
“We’ll I can’t have him disrespectin’ my lady like that now, can I?” Applejack said with a grin as she wrapped an arm across Rarity’s shoulder, to which Rarity happily sunk herself into her side. Rarity looked up and pressed a lipstick-stained kiss onto Applejack’s freckled cheek.
“You were so very brave darling, risking yourself for little old me. I guess I could call you my knight in shining armour.” Rarity said as she gazed up at her partner with a large smile. Applejack chuckled as she moved her arm away from her shoulder, to hold onto her hand endearingly. “I have to say. I never once doubted your strength darling; I always knew you had many muscles beneath those shirts you wear.” Rarity said with the faintest blush. 
“Why, you been lookin’ whilst I’ve been getting’ changed then missy?” Applejack teased as she nudged Rarity’s hip with her wrist. 
“Well, one must admire their partner, in all forms, especially when one is getting changed from practical attire into something rather fetching, such as this outfit. Which I must say, looking positively ravishing on you my love~.” Rarity cooed as she admired the modern-southern style Applejack wore. It was a combination of Rarity’s own talents, intermingled with Applejack’s southern charm. Much like their relationship, it was a mixture of worlds. Her outfit, torn black jeans, a stripped white crop-top, torn black denim shirt and her usual Stetson. As she had stated previously, she did also provide outfits for the others too for the summery cool night air. Fluttershy, simple cottage core designs with denim and frilly lace, whilst Rainbow was practical, easy going, shorts, shirt and overshirt. 
Fluttershy spoke up: “O-oh it looks like Sunsets at the bar too, I just got a selfie of her and Adagio.” She said with a warmed smile. Rainbow peered over and looked at Fluttershy’s phone with a smile. 
“So, bets on them two being an item?” Rainbow asked aloud to her friends and partner. 
“I think they’d make a cute a couple.” Fluttershy admitted as she held onto Rainbows hand. 
“Yeah, but you say that about everyone Flutters. Hell, last week you even suggested that Twilight and Starlight would make a good couple, based on their names alone.” Rainbow said with exclamation. It was clear that the sweet little shy Fluttershy had been secretly putting couples together. Both Rarity and Applejack however had paused their conversation and thought upon the pairing of Twilight and Starlight. 
“Naw, she’s got a point there RD, the whole name thing kinda checks out.” Applejack said with an affirming nod. Rarity too nodded in agreement. 
“I concur, Fluttershy dear has a fantastic point. And besides that, does make a lot of sense, they do spend considerable time together.” Rarity said with a soft smile. To which Rainbow rolled here eyes. 
“Can we get back to the original question please?” Rainbow asked in a slightly annoyed tone. 
“I suppose I can see it working, they were once at each other’s throats.” Rarity suddenly clasped her hands together. “Oh, how wonderful, it would be just like one of the many romantic novels I’ve read, with the enemies to lovers’ trope!” Rarity exclaimed, already rather excited by the prospect of a could-be fictional couple. Applejack chuckled and broke Rarity’s trance by stopping in her tracks. 
“Well, we’re here, so why don’t you ask ‘em yourself sugarcube?” Applejack suggested in a teasing way. Her grin oozingly full of a playful nature. Rarity stuck out her tongue at Applejack and giggled. Rainbow and Fluttershy paused too. 
“I’ve just texted the others, Pinkie, Twilight and Starlight will be coming over in the next half an hour or so! Rainbow said with a smirk on her face. “Tonight, is gonna be lit… and Flutters babe, you and I, karaoke machine allllll night.” Rainbow said as she nudged her side. 
“Oh… my.” Fluttershy simply said as she took Rainbow’s hand with a warmed smile and headed inside the Fennec’s Ears.
“We’ll catch ya’ll inside!” Applejack called out to Rainbow and Fluttershy. Rarity cocked an eyebrow in silent alarm and confusion. 
“Darling what’s the matter, why aren’t we joining the others? Is something wrong, are you hurt from your fight earlier?” Rarity started to worry, but soon fell silent as Applejack gently laughed and held onto Rarity’s hips and pressed her palms against the velvety fabric. It was one of Rarity’s many weak spots, having her hips pressed like that, especially by her other halves, large, firm hands. 
“Nothins’ wrong sugarcube, it’s more the case I wanted to ask you somethin’ regarding us, and bein’ all public. I know we confided in RD and Fluttershy, but do you want us… to be seen, by all our friends before the big summer stay over at Fluttershy’s cottage? I am happy either way, I just wanted to know how you felt darlin’.” Applejack said soothingly soft, as she pulled Rarity to the side, away from any potential prying ears. Rarity sighed, in truth, she knew not what to think either. 
“I… I don’t know my love, I want us to be happy, you more than anything to feel loved, and I don’t want us to be a secret forever. Maybe… tonight, is the night, we just say fuck it and do it. If you’ll pardon my French. Or maybe we can seem like it’s our first date or something like that. But whatever you want darling, is what I want.” Rarity said softly and wrapped her arms around Applejack’s neck. 
“Judgin’ by the way you’re clingin’ onto me and holdin’ me close, all-in public, says to me, you’re ready.” Applejack said with a warmed smile as she held her close. “Besides, ain’t this Sunsets fancy bar, only a few come in here anyways.” Applejack said as a point. A point which Rarity nodded and smiled at. 
“I think you know how to read my mind, honey. Let’s just be us. I am sure our friends will be fully supportive. But we’ll keep our lips sealed about Rainbow and Fluttershy. And I suppose coming out, will be easier, especially with Pinkie being there, as she can take one glance at us and tell the world without us saying a word.” Rarity chuckled, as did Applejack. Pinkie possessed a talent or ability to read others quickly and with precision that would make any therapist or private detective jealous. 
“Well come on then lover, lets go n’ give them all a show.” Applejack said with a grin before she gently lowered her lips towards Rarity. Rarity eagerly responded and followed suite and placed her lips onto Applejack’s with a soft little kiss. After a few seconds, Applejack pulled back. “Oh, and we are definitely goin’ on that karaoke machine as well, especially if we’re drunker than a bunch of hillbillies on moonshine.” Applejack offered her hand. 
“Oh, I think a whole group session is needed as well.” Rarity took Applejack’s hand and entered the Fennec’s Ears. 
-o0o- 

Sunset’s smile beamed as she cheered as both Rainbow and Fluttershy wondered in. Adagio to let out a cheer, as customary hugs were exchanged between all four women. “Heyyy you two! Look at you all dressed up, I can tell you two have been around Rarity’s place, not gonna lie, Fluttershy, that outfit does wonders for you.” Sunset complimented as Fluttershy played with the frills of her outfit. She remained quiet, being as sheepish as usual. Sunset took no offence; she was used to the shy nature of her quiet animal-lover friend. Sunset quirked a brow. “So, where’s Applejack and Rarity? I got the text off Applejack saying they were with you two?” Sunset asked curiously. 
“Nah, they’re here, just outside right now, Rarity probably had to fix her dress or something, and had to ask AJ for help.” Rainbow bluffed, quite efficiently too. 
“That does sound like her.” Adagio added as she gently let out a chuckle. In the short time The Dazzlings and Mane 7 had become a combined friend group, Adagio had gotten to know Rarity rather well, not as much as Sunset, but still, the two had a shared love for the finer things in life. “Care for a drink you two? It’s my round anyways.” Adagio offered the cocktail menu to Rainbow and Fluttershy. Rainbow immediately felt off put by the menu, she was a casual drinker, and usually had bottled or canned beers, this was something entirely different. Something she’d mock Rarity for too. But she was determined to give something a go. However, Fluttershy had beaten her to it. 
“O-oh I’ll have a Blushing Lady, thank you Adagio.” Fluttershy said with the gentlest of smiles.
“I had no idea you were into cocktails babe.” Rainbow said quite astonished that Fluttershy was so fast to choose. 
“I suppose you can blame Zephyr for that one. He introduced them to me.” Fluttershy said nonchalantly. Rainbow paused and overlooked the menu again. Of course, her little brother would be the one to introduce her to high potency alcohol. He always had a care-free attitude. Less so now after graduating. 
“Screw it, I’ll have a Long Island.” Rainbow said as she placed the menu back onto the bar. 
“Good choice Rainbow, this is my third one, and I feel positively divine. Sunset and I have been indulging by ourselves for the past hour or so. Adagio gave a slightly amused look at Sunset, who return gave her a tipsy smirk. 
“W-where is Sonata and Aria?” Before Fluttershy got an answer, Sunset cheered as both Rarity and Applejack, strode into the bar, hand in hand. Adagio too seemed rather excited to see them. Sunset was blissfully unaware of the implications of the two of them holding hands, whereas Adagio raised an eyebrow before she returned her gaze to Fluttershy and smiled. 
“Oh, they’re in the private- no wait, they’re they are!” She gestured merrily to her best friends, who came over to say hello to Rainbow and Fluttershy, once again exchanging hugs, the usual how are you’s? What are you drinking? And so forth. Meanwhile Sunset had brought both Applejack and Rarity into tight embraces. 
“Oh, it’s so good to see you both again! Feels like ageeess, even though we only broke up from term a week or so ago.” Sunset said with a warmed smile. “From your text, AJ, sounds like you two have got some juicy gossip for me, regarding a couple of Crystal Prep dicks?” Sunset asked as she perched herself on the barstool once again. 
Rarity stepped forth and sat next in between Sunset and Applejack. “Oh darling, we most certainly do. But Applejack and I decided to wait and tell everyone when they get here, it’s a rather amusing tale, especially as it involves one of my… unfortunate exes.” Rarity said between gritted teeth, but a smile remained on her lips. Sunsets baby blue eyes shone like the sun, and she laughed excitedly. 
“Hell yes. I cannot wait to find out the whole story. Is the whole group coming? Adagio, Sonata and Aria are here, along with you four.” Sunset asked. 
“RD text Twilight, Pinkie and Starlight, seems like the three of them are comin’ together, should be here at like around 8pm or so.” Applejack stated as she ordered herself and Rarity’s drink. At this point in their relationship, it was customary to surprise each other with different kinds of drinks or food. A French Martini for Rarity and a Moscow Mule for herself. 
“Awesome, tonight’s gonna be a good night, especially even more so now with everyone turning up! Adagio’s save us a booth, perhaps once the others get here, we can all chill in there before it gets really crowded in here.” Sunset offered, to which both Rarity and Applejack agreed. 
“I ain’t gonna lie Sunset, you seem kinda merry already, you and the Dazzling’s been drinkin’ a bunch before we got here?” Applejack asked with a chuckle in her throat.
Sunset smirked and nodded. “Yeah, Adagio and I have been taking turns for a little while. Just got carried away, but not for that long, half an hour tops. We just kinda necked a few drinks, and well, it may have slightly hit us. But I’ll cool it for a bit, don’t want to not remember this night.” Sunset laughed, as did Rarity. The bartended served both Applejack’s and Rarity’s drinks, and eagerly both took a curious taste of their cocktails before sharing with one another, a taste of their own cocktail. “Now that’s a solid drink.” Applejack said as took another sip of her Moscow Mule.  
Rarity raised her glass to Applejack and Sunset. “Well, my darlings, our first cheers to a good night.” 
“I’ll drink to that sugarcube.” Applejack toasted.
“So, will I. Thanks for coming you two, I can’t wait to do this more often.” Sunset said with a warm smile as she took a gentle sip. 
“The night is young darling, we have still many more things to discuss, and do. As Applejack and I discussed, we need a group song on that karaoke machine later, especially after a few more of these.” Rarity tapped the side of her glass. 
“Heh, funny you should say that Adagio suggested the same thing earlier.” Sunset said as she gazed back to the tall, naturally beautiful woman that was Adagio. Her smile widened as she watched for a few seconds, as Adagio conversed with their mutual friends. That was until Adagio caught her glance and their eye’s met briefly, exchanging small soft smiles. 
“Please tell me if I am wrong darling, but you seem to be infatuated with our dear Adagio at the moment… is there something there?” Rarity asked out of pure conversation. Applejack’s attention became focused on Sunset, she wanted to see her reaction to such a question. Sunset sighed and brought her gaze back to Rarity and Applejack and smiled contented. 
“God, I hope so. I wont lie to you two, we’ve been texting non-stop, I got her snapchat recently, even got a good old-fashioned streak going. I just… feel like she gets me, and I understand her, I really want to ask her out… but I think it’s going to be a slower process… which I am totally cool with. I just hope it goes well.” Sunset said with a growing grin. Her heart fluttered as she confessed to two of her dearest friends. 
“I think you’d make a mighty fine couple. Just be patient… you never know when love might find you.” Applejack said as her eyes gently rolled towards Rarity. To which the fashionista blushed and beneath the bar, placed a hand on top of Applejack’s thigh. 
“Thanks AJ, that means a lot. Fingers crossed I grow the confidence to ask her soon.” Sunset sighed as she once again turned back to look at her crush. “But what about either of you two, been lucky lately?” Sunset’s eyes met with Applejack’s. The two had exchanged words before the term had finished. She even confided in her with her feelings towards Rarity when it was just a crush at the time. Rarity grew a blush and felt a pang of anxiety wash over her. She lifted her glass and drank from it, heavily, as her eye’s, wide with slight fear, met with Applejack’s emerald, green eyes once more. They were relaxed, calming and soothed Rarity’s mind, even without saying any words. 
“Well… seein’ as you asked Sunset, yes, there is someone in my life, romantically, speakin’ of course.” Applejack said confidently. Sunsets eyes widened and her head tilted ever so slightly. Their gazes met as Sunset’s interest piqued.
“Oh, and is it a serious thing?” She asked.
“Most certainly, I love her to death.” Applejack said with a honeyed country charm. She knew how much Rarity adored it when she spoke of her, especially in that lovely buttery accent of hers. Rarity’s hand upon Applejack’s thigh, gave an affirming squeeze. One of silent praise. 
“Oh, a her huh? What’s her name then?” Sunset asked. 
“You already know her name.” Applejack continued.
“I do? Go on tell me! This is exciting news AJ!” Sunset said as she leant further into the conversation. Applejack’s hand slid up Rarity’s velvet covered back. 
“Do you want introduce yourself sugarcube, or shall I?” She asked Rarity. Her partner simply smiled and extended her hand out towards Sunset. 
“Charmed, Ms. Shimmer, I am Applejack’s lovely other half.” Rarity grinned, joining in on the playfulness that her girlfriend had set up.
“Shut up… are you two actually a thing?!” Sunset said with a widening grin. “You did it! You got your crush! Oh my god, I am so happy for the both of you! Come here!” Sunset got up from her barstool and pulled both into a full embrace, each woman under her arms. “I knew it! I just knew it! You’d finally find that courage, we all knew you would, have you told the others yet?” Sunset asked as she shot both a glance. 
“Only yourself, Rainbow and Fluttershy so far. We did intend to keep it hidden until Fluttershy’s barbecue. But… we couldn’t wait that long; we decided tonight was the night.” Rarity said as the embrace was broken between the three of them. 
“I won’t say anything until you do, I don’t want to spoil your surprise at all.” Sunset said gleefully. 
“What surprise!?” Sonata asked as herself, Aria and Adagio made their way over from the other group. Her toothy grin was always a delight to see. Aria gave Applejack a firm, tight hug, with a few pats on the back exchanged. Sonata offered Rarity a warmed hug, akin to one she’d receive from her little sister, Sweetie-Belle. Adagio was a gentle hugger compared to her other Dazzling’s. Sunset at this moment took the chance to slip away and join Rainbow and Fluttershy.
Applejack and Rarity gently chuckled at Sonata’s question. “Shall we?” Rarity asked. 
“You can take the lead this time sugarcube.” Applejack said as she clutched both Rarity’s hand and her drink. 
“We have decided tonight that Applejack and I confess, that we are indeed a couple.” Sonata was the only one who gave a genuinely surprised reaction, much like Sunset, she hugged the two again and expressed her congratulations to the couple stood before them. Adagio and Aria offered praise, but praise that indicated that they knew. Rarity smirked. “It seems that some of you already knew or had guessed that already.” 
“Remember Rarity, I used to lead this trio by reading people. As I said to Applejack before term finished, I already knew how head over heels she was for you, so it’s no surprise that the two of you became an item.” Adagio said with her usual prideful smirk, which eventually broke into a smile, full of genuine happiness. “But nonetheless, I am extremely happy for the two of you. You make a great match I must say.” 
Aria stepped forward and wore her smirk like a badge of pride. “Knew it. Just knew it with the way you two were, much like Adagio said, our job was to read people, know their wants and desires. That didn’t go away after we lost our corruption. We just use it for fun now. And besides, didn’t I say to you once, The Fashionista and The Farmgirl. It was so obvious that you’d hitch.” Aria grinned. “Still, happy that you’re happy and you bagged a good-looking girl at that.” 
“Well… thank you kindly Aria.” Applejack chuckled.
“Anytime, you know how I am, I’m just blunt with the truth.” Aria shrugged; her drink clutched in her hand the whole time. 
“Though looks like you’ve got more peeps to tell!” Sonata butted in as she gestured to the open door. Stood at the door was a daintily dressed Twilight, stood beside a rather loud and colourfully dressed Pinkie Pie and a very casual, hipster-ish dressed Starlight. 
“Hi girls, lovely to see you al-.” Twilight was cut off as she made her way into the bar, with Starlight in-toe. Pinkie had jumped her way into the bar and grinned at all her friends. 
“WHO’S READY TO PAR-TAY!?” Pinkie exclaimed as she bounced her way into the Fennec’s Ears. As she passed by her friend group she paused in her jolly skipping and shot a curious glance, that was followed by a “hmmmm” as she peered her eyes at Applejack and Rarity. “Yep! Defo a couple! See you girls in a bit!” She said as she continued hopping her way down to the main bar and said hello to the others. Adagio and Aria seemed stunned that Pinkie just knew. 
Whereas Rarity and Applejack laughed, and in unison said: “Typical Pinkie.”
TBC! 

	
		Chapter 9: Sing the night away! (Part 2/2)


			Author's Notes: 
TLDR: Been a while, but I'm back with more Rarijack, sorry for the delay! 
Hey all, been a while hasn't it? Sorry about that, life has a certain way of throwing things in the way doesn't it? Don't worry I'm back, my life has calmed dramatically, finding a new job, and settling down in a new place is a lot, but here we are, back again with Chapter 9 after a long ass delay, it's back, and there's plenty more I am working on! I hope you all enjoy this chapter, if there's any errors I will edit, but I thought I'd give you guys the chapter now, as it's been a long time coming! Thank you all again for the love, see you in the next chapter~ TLG~



Be Mine

Chapter 9: Sing the night away! (Part 2/2) 
After the bundle of pink that is Pinkie Pie bundled her way through the Fennec’s Ears to reunite with her friends, Twilight and Starlight eventually made their entrance into the main bar area. Starlight headed to the bar to order them drinks, whilst Applejack and her other half, Rarity, made their way over.
“Twilight!” Applejack exclaimed in a hearty tone, as she rose from her barstool to meet her old friend. Rarity followed suit as the couple exchanged hugs between Twilight and the couple. “How ya doin’ sugarcube? You’re lookin’ all dressed up! Not in your fancy scientist robes.” Applejack jested as she gently nudged her arm. Twilight chuckled and bashfully rubbed her arm. Rarity scanned her outfit, from head to toe, and grew an affirming grin. 
“Darling, you look utterly divine, taking a leaf out of my book?” Rarity asked, in a similar endearing tone, something that she had started to copy from her partner. The two had seemingly already started to rub off on one another’s dialects. 
“Hey girls!” Twilight said warmly as she hugged both of them tightly. “Oh, well thank you both, I thought I’d try and make an effort tonight, seeing how I usually wear the same thing, do the same hair.” She chuckled gently, as did both Applejack and Rarity. “But I won’t lie, there has been some inspiration from yourself Rarity, you have helped me many times before in the past, with how to style.” Twilight gestured at her outfit. It was a complete contrast to her ‘norm’. A long, form-fitting dress, adorned by a deep-blue blazer, that covered her shoulders. It was certainly slightly revealing. In recent memory, Twilight had gained some confidence from her friends, and more-so Rarity. 
“It is positively divine seeing you all dressed up like this, and joining us for a drink, and hopefully, a song or two.” Rarity smirked as she rose her cocktail to her ivory lips. “Because, I do plan on having a great time tonight… something feels special about tonight. Having all of our friends together under one roof, having a few drinks… being close with the ones we love.” Rarity gently spoke in her usual tone, but slowly moved herself closer to Applejack, and even sneakily wrapped her arm around her Farmgirl’s generous waist. 
Twilight nodded in agreement, but most certainly noticed Rarity’s hand placement. Rarity had always been a communicator through touch, but there was no denying that Twilight suspected something. Nonetheless, Twilight smiled politely. “Yes, I agree, it’s about time we did something like this, I mean, we all have Fluttershy’s BBQ to look forward to! I just hope I don’t burn up like I did last year.” Twilight laughed, as did the couple before her. “Though, you have to thank Starlight for fully convincing me to come out tonight. She has been a rock for me recently.” Twilight said with a gentle exhale as she glanced over to the pinkish girl by the bar, who, in response gave her a gentle wave. Twilight bashfully waved back with a warmed grin. 
Applejack chuckled and leant into Rarity’s touch. It was her little Achillies heel, the way Rarity wrapped around her. “I know what ya’ll mean, Twi, I ain’t gonna lie, Rare’s here has been my rock as of recent. I must admit, she’s been a gem, as she always has been.” Applejack said with her honeyed warm tone, as she glanced down at her other half, who had clung to her side more affectionately.
“Oh darling, you’re so positively sweet to little old me.” Rarity cooed, as her pitch heightened. Applejack had noticed whenever Rarity felt appreciated, or loved, her tone typically rose in height, as did the hue in her cheeks. Her fashionista girlfriend leant up and placed an audible smack of a kiss on her freckled cheek. 
Twilights brow rose even further, but her smile remained. “Ahhh, so Sunset wasn’t drunk texting me then.” Twilight chuckled. “You two… I’m assuming are a thing?” Twilight asked gently. She had always been polite and caring friend; she never wanted to assume or accuse without any solid proof. Much like her scientific research and studies. 
“Why yes, we are darling. Admittedly, Applejack and I were at first unsure whether to tell everyone tonight. But it felt right, so, yes, Applejack and I are in a committed relationship.” Rarity paused, to gently gaze up at her taller and broader girlfriend. “And I could not be happier.” Rarity exhaled with the most genuine of smiles. A single tug at her lips that showed everything, every thought and feeling of love and true adoration for Applejack. 
Twilight remained silent for a moment, but broke the silence by pulling both of them into a deep, affectionate hug. “You are some of my best friends. You both truly deserve this happiness, and that you’ve found it in each other, after all this time is truly amazing. I’m so happy for you both.” Twilights voice was incredibly soft, near emotional. Twilight had relied on these women for many of her formulative years. To find them finding true love, was perfect for her. Rarity and Applejack joined the embrace and said their thank you’s. Although Rarity did let out a little sniff and fought against her tear ducts, to not cry. 
“Oh darling, you know drinking makes me more emotional.” Rarity said to add some comedic catharsis, even if it was the truth. Both Twilight and Applejack laughed. 
“Well, don’t you all look happy.” Starlight said with a chuckle as she approached the small trio huddled up together. “Here Twilight, I thought I’d treat you to a drink, you can get the next round.” Starlight winked as she handed Twilight a rather summery coloured cocktail. “It’s a Sex on The Beach, got a whole bunch of juice and peach schnapps and vodka in there for ya. I may have ‘convinced’ the bartender to add more.” Starlight winked as she flashed a small handful of cash. 
“Starlight, you shouldn’t have, thank you.” Twilight suddenly went red in the face as the more casually dressed Starlight glimmer next to her and the couple. Starlight simply waved her off. 
“Don’t be silly, like I said my treat, you deserve it, after making all this effort, to look this good tonight. Sexy dress needs a sexy drink after all.” Starlight said nonchalantly as Twilights blush grew deeper. “But hey! Been a while you two. Still getting used to walking on two legs, but Sunset said I’ll get used to it soon.” 
Applejack leet out a hearty laughed, and gave Starlight a gentle hug, with her usual firm pat on the back. “Hell Starlight, don’t get too drunk now, otherwise you’ll be spendin’ the entire night on all fours, prancin’ around like some show pony in the nationals.” Applejack said in her usual teasing tone. Starlight laughed gently. 
“Hah! If I do end up doing that, just hand me a sugar lump, and I’ll realise then and there, I should be standing up straight. Still, I think I’ve got the hang of it… I mean, I refuse to wear heels, too impractical for me, so, vans it is. I don’t know how you do it Rarity.” Starlight said with a wide smile as she sipped on what seemed to be an Espresso Martini. 
“It’s all in the stride, the walk, the pizazz and the hips darling, you must walk it, and flaunt it at the same time, as anyone could be staring.” Rarity’s eye gently glanced up again at Applejack. 
“Oh yes sugarcube, all in them swingin’ hips of yours now ain’t it.” Applejack said as her arm wrapped around Rarity’s petit shoulders. Rarity giggled and nuzzled into Applejack’s side. 
“Oh of course you’d notice my dear, you always notice when it comes to my… as you say, ahem, rump.” Rarity said beneath her breath as a delightfully rosy hue started to creep across her pale cheeks. Applejack smirked as Rarity, was noticeably flustered, even by her small remark towards her hips. 
Starlight laughed at both responses, although she hadn’t had known the Mane Seven and the Dazzling’s for as long, she still appreciated their company. “I suppose your right, though, I don’t think I’ve always been the ‘girly’ girl, much like yourself Rarity, no offense.” Starlight said with a slight awkward chuckle, and a slightly larger sip of her drink. Even still, Starlight had noticed how Rarity had suddenly became bashful around Applejack after her comment. 
“No need to apologise my dear, you’re not the first, nor will you be the last to point that out. Though, we all have our own unique styles and interests, and that’s what makes my line of work interesting, I could happily revel in all the designer wear I want, or design myself, but I’ll always apperciate one’s own styling, and aesthetic, if you will. One I can safely say I apperciate more than often at the moment, is my darling Applejack’s southern charm.” Rarity said with a gentle softness in her voice as her hand gently trailed up and down her girlfriend’s broad back, stroking it gingerly, and brushing the fabric of her checkered shirt with the tips of her ivory fingers. Applejack shivered slightly, but not enough to warrant any attention or prying eyes. 
Starlight smiled at Rarity’s comment. “Which is why I will always come to you about what to wear, you don’t judge, unlike any of those Crystal Prep kids.” Starlight rolled her eyes.
“Speakin’ of which, we got a story to tell now don’t we sugarcube, ‘bout some Crystal Prep bastards gettin’ their behinds whooped.” Applejack winked at Rarity, to which she smirked in reply. 
“My oh my, yes we do darling, its quite the tale, girls, better get yourself another drink, because oh my, is there a bit to tell.” Rarity grinned as she waved over the bartender. 
-o0o-

“And then she fully kicked him right in the balls! He fully gagged and fell right to his knees and begged to AJ before she clobbered him with his broken stupid fuckin’ croquet bat.” Rainbow cackled as she told the tale of Applejack’s heroics, to Sunset and the Dazzling’s. The entire group of girls erupted with laughter and small gasps as Rainbow had been detailing the event, with some of her own added emphasis to the group. Fluttershy had been smiling affirmatively the entire time, nodding along with her partner. Though, as she and Rainbow had discussed, they were keeping their relationship secret, until the time felt right. Nonetheless, the girls seemed to be revelling in Rainbows dramatic retelling of, as she dubbed it, ‘The Blueblood Incident.’ 
Pinkie Pie giggled at Rainbow’s retelling, especially at the ‘kicked in the balls’ part. She giggled so much, she snorted, which set off another round of laughter. “Sorry! Sorry!” She said between laughs. “But I can just imagine his stupid lil face!” Pinkie said through giggles, to which Fluttershy gently laughed as she clutched onto her mixed drink. 
“I-It was rather amusing; even if I was so scared, he was going to actually do something to all of us. He even said he’d buy the land.” Fluttershy said with a slightly raised voice, due to the loudness of the music, she did want to be heard, and through her time with Rainbow, her confidence had grown. 
Sonata smiled at Fluttershy. “Pfft, nah, snobby pricks like that aren’t worth worrying about, me and the girls have had our fair share of nobheads like that, and they’ve never gone through with any threats like that.” Sonata chuckled. “I mean, I’ll never forget this one time, this Canterlot snob tried to ban my favourite taco-stand because it ‘offended his sight’, and because of his tantrum, it only got busier!” Sonata chuckled and shuffled in her seat, which so happened to be Aria’s lap. 
“Ugh, good, I am glad that Applejack stood up, not only for just her partner, but the rest of you as well, I bet her kick sent his balls back inside of him, where they belong, so he can’t produce any fetid offspring.” Adagio said with a roll of her eyes and a long sip of her drink through her straw. 
“What a man-child though, coming up to you guys and simply having a go, because you were enjoying yourselves. No wonder him and Celestia are estranged. But did anything else happen? Did he cry and run away, holding his crotch?” Sunset pried as she leant against the bar and took hold of her third drink. 
Rainbow nodded eagerly, and Fluttershy, in unison, also nodded enthusiastically. “Oh, fuck yeah, I mean, I was getting ready to kick his ass as well, that was until Applejack tagged Rarity in. I mean, he is her ex after all, so I thought I would be only fair to let her have a go of showing him who’s boss.” Rainbow chuckled. 
“Oh yes!” Fluttershy chimed. “Rarity was so brave as well, standing up to that big bad bully of a man. A-Applejack had dragged him to the plunge ice pool, the one Dashy and Applejack used, and Rarity promptly kicked him in!” Fluttershy said with a giggle in her throat as she explained what Rarity had done. Once again, the crowd of girls erupted into laughter, and it seemed that Rarity and Applejack was telling a very similar story to Twilight and Starlight. 
“We couldn’t help but notice how ya’ll seem to be laughin’ like a bunch of hyenas.” Applejack teased the group. “I’m assumin’ Rainbow’s tellin’ tales again?” Applejack asked as herself and the other three had joined the larger group of girls. 
“Yeah, RD and Flutters were just telling us all about how you both kicked Bluebloods ass and dunked him in freezing water.” Aria responded and rose her glass towards Rarity and Applejack with a silent approving nod. 
“Well, I had to teach him a lesson, that heartless little boy needed to be scolded.” Rarity pouted playfully. In truth, she revelled in getting revenge against Blueblood, especially with the way he had treated her in the past. 
“I haven’t even gotten to what he did after AJ, the way he fucking squealed like a little princess.” Rainbow chuckled as she patted her best friends back. Adagio’s eyes grew wide at the comment. 
“Ohh~ do tell Rainbow, don’t keep a girl waiting, I’d love to know how much he squirmed in that freeze pool.” Adagio said with a devilish grin, one that made Sunset grin herself. 
“Go ahead RD, tell them, I don’t remember seein’ much other than red at that point.” Applejack said heartily. 
“He was crashing and splashing about as if he didn’t know how to swim, and then he gets up out of the pool, after like three of four failed attempts and no real help from his ‘posh friends.’” Rainbow laughed, before Rarity chimed in. 
“Not to mention darling, how he was crying like a spoilt little prince at this moment too, how his suit was ruined and his pristine hair too, he looked like a sodden dog.” Rarity said with a rather amused tone of voice, that caused her to smile a little wider than usual. 
“I think the f-funniest thing was his scowled face, how he tried to act all mean towards the four of us, but all he did was raise his middle finger and run away with his followers.” Fluttershy also chimed in as she chuckled at the thought of his maddened face and pathetic attempt of trying to be intimidating. 
“Hah! And he thought teaching four women that he was a rich pompous asshole was going to be intimidating, if you want to see intimidating, then look no further than Adagio in a bad mood.” Sunset said with a broad teasing smirk as she gazed up towards the tall, frizzed and curled haired woman standing beside her, who shared a similar grin. 
“Oh, Sunset Shimmer, don’t you know it. You’ve been victim to my aggression, at least once or twice, especially whenever you attempt to do PvP on anything.” Adagio said with a slight playful tone. “Even though I’ve beaten your ass plenty of times, you still come crawling back for more, don’t you? Silly Shimmer.” Adagio’s grin turned wolf like, an underline hunger that Sunset responded to, by drinking her drink, rather quickly. Rarity had noticed this and whispered in Applejack’s ear. 
“Do you think Rainbow and Fluttershy will come out first? Or will Sunset and Adagio start dating first?” Rarity asked, almost as if she was gauging a bet. Applejack’s brow rose as she leant back and whispered in reply. 
“I’m not much of a bettin’ woman, but I tell you what, my money’s on Adagio and Sunset bein’ a thang before RD and Flutters get all public.” Applejack said in a confident whisper. 
“So, what are we putting up then darling?” Rarity asked. 
“If I win the bet, then you and I are gonna go shootin’ and I don’t mean just huntin’, I mean, at a range, you and me, quadbikes and guns, tank tops and desert, flame grilled food, nothin’ fancy, just outdoors fun.” Applejack grinned. To her, that sounded like a brilliant idea. Before Rarity had fallen in love with her, it was her idea of hell. But now, as a couple, they were going to be interested in the same and different things, but it was a chance to try new things out. Besides, with Applejack as company, Rarity wasn’t going to complain… that much. 
Rarity fell silent, before she started to speak. 
“Very well. If I win the bet, then you and I are spending a weekend in Canterlot, a hotel, private resort, whatever, we’re going to go and splurge some money I’ve saved for such an occasion, we will dress up and go to a theatre to watch a performance of some kind, so long as you are happy to try a few of the more delicate. Perhaps we can go to a vineyard and spend some time in a warm country, and have some gorgeous, gourmet food.” Rarity had nearly gotten ahead of herself, and in her whisper ramble, had started to daydream about a fancy vacation with her other half. Applejack chuckled and gently placed a kiss on her forehead. 
“Alrighty sugarcube, bets a bet, either way I’m game, my bets on Sunset, and yours is on RD, right?” Applejack asked. Rarity smiled at the gentle kiss and nodded silently. 
“Yes, I think th-.” Rarity had begun to whisper before she was cut off by a very loud Pinkie Pie who stood in the middle of the circled gang. 
“Helllooo~ Earth to lovebirds! Who’s ready to use the karaoke machine!” Pinkie screamed out as the crowd of friends around her cheered, even little Fluttershy and her typical quiet cheers, was a little louder than usual. Perhaps it was down to the drink, or the presence of her secret girlfriend, or even it was a combination of the two. Either way, it seemed everyone was primed and ready for a few songs, and many, many drinks. 
-o0o-

“Touching meeee~ Touching youuuu~ Girl you’re touching meee~ I believe in a thing called love! Just listen to the rhythm of my heart!” Sonata sang into the microphone, admittedly a little giddier than most, but certainly filled with passion. When the Dazzling’s necklaces shattered many months ago, their ability to sing was all but gone away, vanished into horrendous voices. However, through the tutorage of the Mane 7 and their newfound friendship, together, they had learnt to harness their voices in a beautiful harmony once again. Despite that, it seemed the several shots that Sonata had necked, was not doing her many favours. Aria was her singing partner and kept her in time, even if the two kept on laughing and taking pauses for breathes. The group cheered them on, and even some of the other patrons of the Fennec’s Ears applauded their attempt of singing the higher pitches. 
Aria and Sonata were most certainly drunk and had been staying relatively close to one another. Even during their time on the karaoke machine, the two kept on bumping into each other, giggling like schoolgirls and even had to cling on, in case they fell, which throughout the length of the song, they had nearly done so, several times. 
“Sing it girls! That’s my bad bitches!” Adagio screamed from the black leather curved sofa that sat to the right of the stage. She was joined by Sunset, and Rarity and Applejack. 
“I have to admit Adagio, I’m glad to see them two getting’ along, I remember durin’ all that Battle of the Bands shit, that they weren’t the best of friends. You had to be like a parent to both of ‘em.” Applejack chuckled as she sipped on her whiskey sour. Rarity had taken the luxury of being sat next to her other half, and rested against her, with one of Applejack’s arms around her waist and her hand on her lap. 
“I know, they used to be utter bitches to one another, well, more so Aria towards Sonata. Aria was cruel to her, but in my blindness at the time, I only ever saw our goal in mind, I never really paid any attention to what was around me… that was until you came along, all of you, and made me see.” Adagio paused and gazed up to the drunk duo on the stage. She caught Twilight, Starlight, and Rainbow all cheering like teenage fangirls. Adagio grew a large smile. “I don’t know if this is the drink speaking, or my inner thoughts, but thanks to you, I have my perfect friends back, being their silly selves and I have to say it… I love you all for it.” Adagio said as she waved over a waiter. “So, I’m buying a whole round of drinks, for you sexy bitches, and no you can’t stop me.” Adagio said as she ordered another round of shots, on top of the order placed by Pinkie just a few moments ago. 
“Darling that’s totally unnecessary… but thank you ever so much.” Rarity said with a higher tone, the effects of her drinks had caused her rather regal manner of speaking, to slightly heighten. “We’re your friends now, and we love you just the same… well, aside for the love I have for my girlfriend.” Rarity added. It seemed that she loved to flaunt when she was drunk. Old habits died hard, and Rarity did adore having some spotlight on her, or an item she possessed, an outfit she wore, or the person she adored. 
“Well consider it a toast to friendship, getting my girls back, and you being with Applejack then! A win-win I’d say.” Adagio laughed as she reached up and paid for the drinks on the waiter’s card machine. Did she check the price? No. Did she care? Not at all. Rarity gave adagio a bemused smile and laughed along with. Sunset tapped Adagio’s thigh. 
“After Rarity and Applejack have their song, we’re up next, you and I, Dagi.” Sunset cooed as she leant onto Adagio’s arm. “Like I think I have the perfect song too. Seeing as were both into rock, metal etc, and because we’re y’know, a bit drunk, I think I have something that will liven this place up. Especially, our vocals, our looks, together, it’s gonna be lit.” Sunset said with a cheesy smile, as she gestured to both herself and Adagio when speaking of their looks. 
Adagio pulled an expression of thought, as she weighed up what Sunset was saying. “You make excellent points my dear Shimmer. Alright fine, we’re next, it better be a good song Sunset, one that gives the both of us plenty of attention~.” Adagio grinned as she sat back and sank into the sofa slightly, which caused Sunset, who was leant against her to fall back as well. Both women giggled with flirtatious murmurings. 
Rarity looked up at Applejack, who only winked in return as she spoke gently. “Bets still on pretty girl, don’t you worry now. They ain’t kissed yet.” 
“Hmph, I can tell you secretly want to win, because you want to shoot guns in the middle of an arid desert and get some BBQ… which I do admit, does sound divine, especially the BBQ bit.” Rarity admitted. “But it’s still on, and that vineyard trip, might have our name on it.” Rarity said confidently and raised a quirked brow at Applejack, who laughed a little. 
“It might do sugarcube. But looks like it’s our time to shine on the stage.” Applejack patted one of Rarity’s hips and pressed a kiss to her deep purple coloured hair. Rarity smiled in response and grabbed Applejack’s shirt by the collar and pulled her down slightly to kiss her on the lips. The two continued to kiss, their thoughts about the outside world and current surroundings vanished. Despite their best attempts to block the outside world, their kiss gained everyone’s attention, and they all started to cheer in a teasing manner as the two kissed. Both girls laughed into the kiss and broke the moment, as Sonata and Aria left the makeshift stage. 
“Jeeze, I didn’t realise Sonata and I were that hot, if you’re that turned on, the bathrooms are round the back.” Aria laughed as she sauntered her way off the stage and passed the couple. On her way pass she gently punched Applejacks upper arm. A sign of their friendship. 
The attention of the group returned to the stage however, as Pinkie, who had seemingly drunk the most out of the entire group, had remained her usual self, if not, slightly more hyper, but still acting as she usually did, had taken the roll of compère for the evening. 
“Ladies and Gentlemen! But mainly you lovely ladies.” Pinkie winked towards the girls. “That was the lovely duo of Sonata and Aria, but now we’ve got a real doozey! A real treato, a treat like a Banana Split with extra sprinkles and double ice-cream! And a layer of double chocolate sauce and added marshmallows and-.” Pinkie was cut off by Twilight who simply yelled out: “PINKIE!” To catch her attention. 
“Oops!” Pinkie laughed, which gained a laugh from all of them once more. “Next up, it’s everyone’s new favourite couple. The Southern Girl, whose charm knows no bounds, she’s like 6ft 1 and has a Fashionista girlfriend, who has a body everyone drools for, and a fashion sense that no one can deny is immaculate! Give it up for Applejack and Rarity! WOOO RARIJACK RARIJACK RARIJACK!” Pinkie cheered and began to chant. Which Rainbow, Aria and Starlight were keen to follow suite. 
“Oh, I’ve suddenly gone all nervous darling.” Rarity said as she rose from the comforts of the black sofa. Her hand clutched onto Applejacks sturdy and tight gripping hand. Applejack too rose from her cushioned seat and gave her a smile and raised brow. 
“Come on now, you’ve been in front of snootin’ fancy folk, you’ve battled against literal sirens, but singin’ in front of your friends, a little drunk is makin’ you nervous, besides you’re singin’ with me, I got you’re back sugarcube.” Applejack spoke proudly, and gave her a firm, but not hard pat on her back. “Now I wanna see that ass of yours next to me on that stage, come on now.” Applejack said sternly. She had learnt in their time together, that being firm, but fair was the best way to get through Rarity’s anxieties. The Fashionista had always been approving of Applejack’s method and always appreciated the little pep talks she offered. 
“Excellent points as always darling.” Rarity smiled and pressed a kiss to her cheek. “Though, what are we singing? I’m assuming country?” She asked softly, it was a genre that she knew Applejack adored, but she barely knew any country songs. 
“Naw, I got something better, I’ve heard you ‘n Sweetie Belle sing it sometimes, and I think I know it, simply from you two singin’ all the time.” Applejack chuckled. “It’s ‘Still into You’, and I think it fits, ‘specially with the way I feel around you, honeybun.” Applejack said warmly as she pressed another kiss to Rarity’s lips. 
“You’re so lovely, you know that right?” Rarity cooed.
“Oh, I know, now come on you, lets get ourselves on that stage, and make this entire bar stare at us.” Applejack winked as she playfully dragged Rarity up the small staircase, as they ascended the stairs to the makeshift stage, they were met by thunderous applause, wolf whistles, regular whistles and Pinkies continued chanting of ‘Rarijack.’
Within moments, Rarity’s fears had vanished as she stood beside her other half on the stage. The music immediately started with no warning, mainly as Pinkie was so incredibly excited to see them perform, and if she hadn’t started the song, Rainbow would’ve. As the instrumental started a small applause and cheers from their group of friends echoed throughout the bar. Rarity found her rhythm and Applejack followed suite as the two started to dance on the stage, and Applejack took the lead with the lyrics.
“Can’t count the years on one hand that we’ve been together.” Applejack sang, as her Southern honeyed accent oozed through onto her singing voice. There was no denying, that if she wanted to, if she pursued a career in music, as a country singer, she’d most certainly make it. Rarity’s face lit up like a firework as she heard her sing, oh how she adored it. Her blush only grew further, she just loved the way she sounded. It was no wonder that every time the girls sang together, she always partnered up with her. 
Rarity smiled and leant against her girlfriend and took hold of the microphone. “I need the other one to hold to make you feel, make you feel better.” Rarity’s smile beamed like a diamond, as she sang out one of her favourite songs, that now had become their song. Applejack too grinned, but not in the devilish or cheeky sort, no, this one was full of pride and love. Their voices soon combined into one harmony, one oozing full of Southern soul, the other, incandescent, radiant beauty, harmonizing together. 
“This is my girl everybody! Ain’t no one havin’ her!” Applejack yelled out during the instrumental breakdown. Rarity giggled bashfully and hid her face in Applejack’s shoulder. This cry out from the Farmgirl earnt her a round cheering from the crowd that was made up of her closest friends. She made eye contact with Rainbow during the guitar breakdown, where her best friend gave her an approving wink, which Applejack nodded back at her. 
“I should be over all the butterflies, but I’m into you! (I’m into you) and baby even on our worst nights I’m into you! Let ‘em wonder how we got this ‘cause I don’t really need to wonder at all. I’m still into you!”  Both their voices radiated through out the night, their friends became their fully engrossed audience and sang along heartily. Throughout the song, the couple exchanged dances, twirls and embraces as they faced the crowd, proud to reveal who they are, who they truly are, no secrets, and to be embraced fully by their friends, meant so much to the both of them. 
As the song ultimately ended, the pair took a prideful bow and gave the audience one last show, as they kissed on stage, earning an applause much like Sonata and Aria did. Rarity now flooded with confidence and adoration she turned to the audience and yelled: “And this is my woman! My darling!” Which was received by another round of cheers by her friends. 
Pinkie entered the stage once more, glass in hand, full of what appeared to be a colourful, yet glittery gin. “GIVE IT UP FOR RARITY AND APPLEJACCCKK!” She screamed, not even having to use a microphone. Once more the cheers and applause, not only from their closest friends, but strangers who had also entered the bar carried on. As the couple left the stage, Twilight and Starlight headed to the two of them and handed them the drinks, that Adagio and Pinkie had so kindly bought them. 
“You two! Oh my god, that was incredible! I’m such a Paramore fan, and you two singing that, just brought so much joy to my soul, oh my god, you crushed it! And props to both of you for being able to stand up straight after fuck knows how many shots we’ve had.” Starlight said with a rather excited and awed expression on her face. “Not gonna lie, I am itching to get on that machine, Twilight you’re up there with me and Sunset, and we have to get Fluttershy on there too.” Starlight patted Twilights arm. 
“If I hadn’t of had all of these shots, the answer would’ve been no, but you’re on Glimmer.” Twilight said with a slight grin, but her attention returned to the couple before her. “You two did great, can’t wait for more from the two of you later on, and the group song.” Twilight winked. 
“Darling’s you two are so kind! Thank you both, but I don’t think I’ve ever heard you sing before Starlight, its your chance to shine.” Rarity said as she clung to her partner’s arm. 
“Haha! Trust me, you don’t want to, I’ve got a terrible voice.” Starlight snorted with a laugh. Twilight however gently nudged her arm.   
“No, you don’t, you have a lovely voice, I’ve heard you sing multiple times with myself, and Sunset, and especially when you’re in the car, you’ve got a great voice Starlight, trust me.” Twilight said reassuringly, as she always did, her tonal delivery was incredibly heartwarming, even if her voice slightly slurred from how drunk she was. 
Applejack took her shot of Fireball and without even flinching from the warming shot, went straight to drinking her next drink, which seemed to be a Papa Doble. She shrugged and enjoyed the taste, nonetheless. Rarity however had been given a fairly flamboyant Cosmopolitan.
Rainbow had taken the privilege of taking over Pinkie’s role as she decided to grab a ‘quick snack’ which consisted of, half of the bar snacks menu, delivered to their karaoke booth. Rainbow cleared her throat and spoke: “Alright you lot, how we all doing, are we having a great time?” Rainbow asked not only her friends, but the entire bar, that had decided to watch the show they had put on. All responded with a drunken cheer, which filled out the entire bar. “That’s what I’m fucking talking ‘bout! Next up, you all know her, queen of the Dazzling’s, and you all know her partner in crime, the badass biker bitch, the dynamic duo that is Sunset and Adagio!” Rainbow cried out with her usual raspiness. 
“Bets still on sugarcube.” Applejack whispered into Rarity’s ear. 
“Oh, I am aware darling.” Rarity chuckled. “Though. I have to say, Pinkie has the right idea, food, right now, is a must, and no, I don’t care how greasy it is, I want something, I swear drinking turns me into a pig.” Rarity said with a hearty laugh. 
“Ain’t nothin’ wrong with that, come on, lets gets some wings and drumsticks, I’m getting’ hungry, and besides, Pinkie’s gonna share, but it’s probably best to order some of our own.” Applejack said with a chuckle in her throat. Applejack proceeded to open the Fennec App on her phone, that way, neither of them had to leave their seats and miss out on any action, and potential bet winnings/losses. 
“Hey lovebirds, you two getting food?” Aria asked as she watched them started to order their phone. “’Cus Bugs and I were thinking of ordering too, she has no data and my phones dead, I’m happy to chuck you two cash if you’d like? I’d kill for a rack of ribs.” Aria said as she rubbed her stomach. 
“Oh, me toooo, I am so hungry I could eat ice, and I’ve got sensitive teeth!” Sonata exclaimed as she clung onto Aria’s shoulders from behind. 
“Sure, we saw Pinkie ordered a few bits, and we thought why the hell not?” Applejack chuckled. “Once me and Rare’s have ordered, I’ll hand you my phone, add what you want, and we’ll settle it later.” Applejack said softly. 
“Cheers AJ.” Aria said in her usual dry tone, but it was juxtaposed by her warmed smile. Sonata however had a smile on her face the entire time. 
“Thank you, AJ! I don’t know what to pick, because we’re having Mexican around yours Ari, then I don’t what to doooo.” Sonata pondered out loud, to which Aria simply laughed. In times gone by, Aria would have no doubt said something rather unnecessary to Sonata, how things have changed. 
-o0o-

“Mmnf, I don’t care if I bloat out of my dress, I’ve needed this.” Rarity said as she gorged, drunkenly on a breaded chicken thigh. “Thank you, babe, you’re truly my knight in shining armour, saving me from a thug, singing with me, complimenting me, and now buying me carbs, chicken, and various drinks… you’re literally perfect.” Rarity exclaimed dramatically as she continued to feast on the meal before her, of various fried, breaded, and grilled bar snacks, accompanied by a hearty portion of both wedges and chips. “I love you.” Rarity said as she laid back against the padded couch. Applejack laughed heartily; she was pleased that her girlfriend was happy. 
“I love you too Rares, I just try my best as usual sugarcube.” Applejack said modestly as she too, feasted on the meal that had been laid out before them. Sonata and Aria had managed to find a corner, where the two of them fed on various things. Fluttershy and Rainbow decided to join them, as Starlight and Twilight joined with Pinkie to share her food. 
“Damn Rarity, you’re going in! Never thought I’d see you fully snacking like this.” Rainbow teased as she snacked on her wings. 
“Rainbow darling, you’ve seen me drunk, and eaten like a slob many times, though I may like to keep up appearances, but when I’m this hungry, I do not care. Especially around -urp- loved ones.” Rarity said with a laugh. It was like seeing another side of her. But a side, that Applejack still loved. 
Fluttershy had taken the liberty of sitting next to Rarity as Rainbow sat next to Applejack. She gingerly lent over and picked up the plastic pot of fries and began to eat slowly. “This has been rather, um, fun.” Fluttershy said softly as she began to nibble, much like her pet rabbit, Angel against the fries. “You two were amazing on that song earlier, it was if you two wrote it.” Fluttershy complimented the couple. 
“That’s mighty kind of ya to say Flutters, but I haven’t seen you up there on that stage yet.” Applejack winked. 
“Oh, that’s because it’s Sunset and Adagio’s turn soon.” Fluttershy said with a large smile but had obvious anxious undertones to it. 
“I’m aware sugarcube, but what I mean is, I haven’t even seen your name on the list, hell, even Twilights going up there with Glimmer and Shimmer.” Applejack continued. 
“Heh, Glimmer and Shimmer.” Rainbow commented. 
“Oh um… I don’t know if I’d like to.” Fluttershy admitted. “I just get so nervous, and worried, I know you’re all my friends, my best friends, I just don’t know if I can do it with all these strangers in the bar.” Fluttershy said softly as she confided in her close friends. 
“Fluttershy, darling, if you don’t want to, that’s perfectly fine, but I do think it could be fun, I know how much you love to sing.” Rarity said as she placed a hand on her shoulder. 
“I’ll go up there with you, and we don’t have to do anything too loud, or fast, we can do something… I dunno, gentle?” Rainbow suggested to her girlfriend.
“I-I mean… I don’t think I’d mind, it’s just that… I’d like to do something a little different, then the usual melodies I’d sing, but I don’t know if any of you would like it.” Fluttershy grew sheepish and hid behind her hands slightly, but even still, there was a smile. 
“Well, how about you see how the others do first? Then decide sugarcube?” Applejack suggested. To which Fluttershy smiled wider and nodded her head in agreement.  
As Sunset and Adagio drunkenly dithered on what to sing, Twilight helped the group the girls into a much better seating arrangement, moving the sofas together and conjoining the tables, so that they could all sit together and indulge as one, and feast on the delights of fried, breaded, and starchy foods, alongside their copious drinks. 
-o0o-

After much drunken debate between Adagio and Sunset, the two eventually began to sing, well, more yell the lyrics in complete unison: “I WANNA BE SLAVE, I WANNA BE YOUR MASTER!” Their smiles oozed genuine fun, passion, and a little bit of something else. The lyrics did not help that underline tension between the two, as they continued to sing/shout out the words. The tension was in no way ill-founded, but perhaps something flirtatious, maybe even sexual. 
Applejack grinned at Rarity as the duo sang their hearts out. She raised both brows and mouthed the words: “I might win.” Her lips curled into a smirk, and Rarity pouted and stuck out her tongue playfully. Alas, the two continued to sing passionately, but not once did they kiss, or do anything romantic, to allow Applejack to win the bet. Rarity’s chances of having her bet of Fluttershy and Rainbow come out publicly before Adagio and Sunset started dating was entirely possible still. The game was still on. 
Throughout the night, more duos, even solos, varying trios and groups sang throughout the night. Rainbow and Applejack sang varying Rap and Country records, whereas trios like Twilight, Starlight and Sunset did covers from varying musicals. The Dazzling’s formed their trio and even sang more high-power/glam-rock songs. Rarity even decided to perform a solo of ‘All that Jazz.’ Pinkie of course went for anything upbeat and party like, anything to get the girls moving, which she did succeed in, multiple times throughout the night. The energy and vibe of the whole evening was utterly divine, riddled with love and adoration for friends and loved ones alike. 
The only person left was Fluttershy, after watching various groupings of her friends, and even her own girlfriend, sing multiple differing genres of music, she finished her cocktail, wiped her lips clean and headed towards Rainbow. “Let’s do it.” Fluttershy said confidently, yet still quietly. 
“That’s my girl.” Rainbow said, nearly aloud, she didn’t want to ruin things by making Fluttershy uncomfortable, by drunkenly revealing that they were together. Fluttershy simply giggled lightly in response and took Rainbow’s hand and whispered in Pinkies ear, what song she wanted to sing. She knew Rainbow knew this song but wanted to surprise her when it started.  
“With one more duo before our group song, give it up for Fluttershy and Rainbow Dashhhh!” Pinkie shouted as the bashful and brawn headed up to the stage. 
“What are we singing Flutters?” Rainbow asked with a wide smile on her face.
“Oh, you’ll see Dashy.” Fluttershy said softly as she clutched onto the microphone. As Pinkie loaded up the track, an eerie silence, flooded the room, there was no gentle bar music, just the girls chatting and the patrons of the bar. That was until a heavy guitar riff started to shred its way onto the speakers, as the beginning notes of ‘The Summoning’ by Sleep Token began to blast out. To say Rainbow was shocked would be an understatement as her jaw hung open. This was a heavy song, with not only high vocals, but metal screams and harmonics. Something incredibly unexpected for Fluttershy. 
The crowd of both their friends and patrons started to watch eagerly, Rarity’s jaw had also dropped wide open. “Excuse my French, darling, but what the fuck.” Rarity said astounded by what she was seeing and hearing. This tiny, petit, pastel pink hair coloured young woman, was about to scream down a microphone. This only made Rarity smile, Fluttershy doing something as bold as this, would certainly send Rainbow over the edge, they’d surely kiss right? The game was in her ball court now, and Applejack knew it. Not that she currently cared, as a current feeling of true anticipation filled her body, as she watched the shyest girl she knew, was about to ascend into a metal queen. 
“I’ve got a river running right into you, I’ve got a blood trail, red in the blue, something you say, or something you do, a taste of the divine.” Fluttershy sang with a growl in her throat. Her voice, transformed almost entirely, it was still hervoice, but gritted, growl like and no-where near as quiet. Rainbow’s mouth curled into such a wide, surprised smile as she listened to her girlfriend’s growl. To her, there was nothing more attractive. 
As the song went on, both women hurled out some rather impressive vocals, it was apparent, that the shyest woman of the group, had some rather loud vocals whenever she wished to unleash them, in every sense, whenever the song required her to scream the lyrics, Fluttershy did so, with immaculate precision. As the song neared its end, Rarity sat up and clutched Applejack’s hand and said to her. “I hope you’re ready to pack your bag and head to a luxurious vineyard resort, my love.” Rarity grinned, so sure in herself and her end of the bet. 
As both Rainbow and Fluttershy received their screams of approval from both audiences, Rainbow pulled Fluttershy in for a tight hug, the two laughed on stage, as both shared compliments to one another. If Fluttershy was drunk, she was masking it well compared to her partner Rainbow. Alas, much like Applejack’s side of the bet, they also did not share any romantics in front of everyone. Rarity rolled her eyes in defeat, but the bet didn’t have to end here, it could be any time between now and Fluttershy’s BBQ. 
-o0o-

“Alrighty girls, I just wanna say thank ya’ll for tonight, for treatin’ myself and Rare’s here like true angels, ya’ll are the finest bunch, better than the freshest bunch of Zap Appels. So, here’s a toast to ya’ll bein’ the best friends, a girl could ask for.” Applejack raised her glass. Rarity too stepped forth. 
“It truly has been such a warming and wonderful night, thank you all so much, for being the best friends and loved ones, so, a toast to all of us, and one more song, before the DJ chucks us out before 2am!” Rarity said as all of the girls toasted to being best friends, all exchanging thanks and welcomes to one another, as the intro to ‘Mr Brightside’ began to echo out. The night ended with the entire friend group, singing their drunken hearts out to Mr Brightside. Pinkie ran along the bar and encouraged the other patrons and fellow friends to sing along, to which, they happily did, how could they refuse, especially with a song everyone knew. 
However, all good things must come to an end, as the clock struck 2am, as the song ended, it was time to go. All of them gently strode out of the bar into the cool crisp cold night air of Canterlot. The streets were fairly busy, but it was chuck out time for most bars and clubs, and many taxis and Ubers adorned the city streets awaiting to collect their bookings. Many of the girls had been smart enough to book a taxi inside, or prior to kickout time. Twilight and Starlight had already said their goodbyes, as had Rainbow and Fluttershy. Pinkie luckily had Maud to collect her, and Sonata and Aria were bound to spend the night in Aria’s apartment downtown.  
“Darling, the last train out to your neck -hic- of the woods, is long gone, and a Taxi to my place will cost a fortune!” Rarity grovelled as she clung onto Applejack’s shoulder and arm. 
“Oh shit, you’re right. And I ain’t got any cash on me for a taxi neither. I used it all, and I don’t really fancy spendin’ too much more.” Applejack said honestly. 
“Oi! Newly Weds!” Sunset called out to Rarity and Applejack. “Come stay around Dagi’s place with me, she’s got a spare room for you two, but if you’re coming, you better hurry up, our taxis just got here!” 
“Shall we sugarcube? I ain’t got any spare clothes on me.” Applejack said softly to which Rarity replied with a drunken smile and a sloppy kiss to her forehead. 
“Well, aren’t you lucky that you are in love with a fashionista darling, come on, lets go.” Rarity took Applejacks hand, and hurriedly ran along towards Sunset and Adagio’s taxi, all the while Applejack laughed as she clung onto to both Rarity’s purse and high heels.
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Chapter 10: Late Night Gossips
“Appleeejaackkk darling, please, oh please, be the amazing woman that you are… carry me to the taxi?” Rarity pleaded in her drunken state as she wobbled her way towards the parked taxi on the uneven pavement. Applejack had to stifle a laugh as she watched her normally, eloquent girlfriend, who was fuelled by grace and decorum, stumble about in her thin white socks. With her free hand, Applejack wiped the growing smirk off her face and shook her head. 
“Rare’s, I already got yer shoes, your bag, now you want me to carry you?” Applejack asked in her rather dry tone, as she tried to hold down the laughter that was bubbling inside. What didn’t help, is that she noticed how both Sunset and Adagio were covering their mouths and giggling by the taxi. 
“DARLING PUHLEASEEE” Rarity whined as she stumbled to the hard concreate floor. She looked back at her farmgirl girlfriend and threatened to wet her eyes. Applejack in response, rolled her eyes and let out a very unamused groan. 
“Alright fine, let’s get your pretty butt off the floor.” Applejack said as she effortlessly scooped up Rarity into her arms, bridal style. Rarity erupted into a fit of drunken laughter as she was scooped up. Both Adagio and Sunset cheered teasingly as Applejack, the saviour of Rarity’s poor feet, held her aloft. Rarity let out a squeal as she clung onto Applejack, her arms wrapped tightly around her broad neck. She buried her face into Applejack’s neck and smiled warmly. Even in the rather drunken state that she was in, she still appreciated the romantic gesture, even if she was annoyed by it. 
“My hero~.” Rarity cooed as she sloppily kissed Applejack’s cheek. This made Applejack smile warmly, she couldn’t stay annoyed at her, she was adorable, even when drunk. 
“I know, I know.” Applejack chuckled as she assisted her other half to the taxi, where both a very amused Sunset and Adagio awaited them both. Rarity smiled as she was effectively presented to two girls. She wore a very prideful smirk on her face as she was so easily held by her girlfriend. Sunset chuckled and shook her head.
“’Bout time you two, come on, lets get going before Rarity has another tumble.” Sunset teased as she opened the door for Adagio. “Ladies first.” 
“Why thank you Ms. Shimmer.” Adagio winked at Sunset as she took a seat in the people carrier taxi. Luckily with the size Adagio booked, they could all sit in the back together. Rarity smirked in Applejacks arms before being gently placed back onto her feet. 
“Go on Sunset, you go next darling, you can sit next to her.” Rarity leant in and even slightly held onto both Applejack and Sunset. “Because we both know you want to.” Rarity winked before pulling back and clutched herself back onto Applejack. Sunset’s face flustered as her eyes widened. 
“Shhh Rarity, I don’t wanna ruin things whilst I’m tipsy.” Sunset chuckled as she sat in the taxi next and beckoned for the lovebirds to follow next. 
“After you, Rare’s.” Applejack said gently. 
“Thank you darling, you’re much too kind, my love.” Rarity once again cooed and pressed a kiss to her cheek. “Mhm, my gorgeous girl.” Rarity flirted as she stepped into the spacious taxi. Applejack, warmed by the compliment smiled and headed in after and slid the door closed with an almighty pull. 
“Is that all of you’s?” The taxi driver asked with a slight laugh. 
“Yes, now, here’s my address, I’ll tip extra if you speed it up too.” Adagio said with her usual authoritative yet somewhat flirtatious tone. It was an ability she had honed over the years of being here in this world. 
“Yes ma’am!” The taxi driver said, rather enthusiastically as the taxi started to rev its engine and take off. The ride back to Adagio’s was swift, but merry all the same, the ride was mainly spent reminiscing over the night, how fun it was to see everyone again, and that how when they got home, the possibility of even more cheap takeout food was a must. The taxi driver seemed keen to make a good impression, proving that Adagio’s silver tongue was still indeed sharp. Music started to blare out in the back seats, as the four women sang along, albeit not in tune at all, but they didn’t care. The night had been a success, Rarity and Applejack’s love had been accepted by their closest friends. 
-o0o-

“And as promised, your tip, thank you once again~.” Adagio winked at the taxi driver and flashed him an additional thirty dollars. The driver said his thanks, but Adagio didn’t really care, she sauntered away from his car and headed towards her front door. Rarity’s jaw hung open as she was presented by the rather affluent home that was Adagio’s Dazzle’s house. The building was Edwardian in design and looked like something straight out of the ‘Canterlot Homes for the Affluent’ Rarity had subscribed to. Her eyes darted from the luxurious décor to the front patio, where all the plants and shrubbery were thriving under the summer sun and cool summer nights. Her home had to be at least three stories high. 
“Wh-What! Adagio Dazzle, why did you never mention you have a house like this! Its simply gorgeous! My you even have beautifully carved details in your front door, I’d say this could be even compared to Fleur De Lis’ home in Manehatten!” Rarity complimented, whilst Applejack held onto her and chuckled at her burst of excitement. 
“You do have a knack for seein’ fancy things now don’t ya sugarcube?” Applejack winked and nudged her hip into Rarity’s. Rarity smiled and rolled her eyes. 
“Darling, even when slightly inebriated, I can always apperciate someone’s attire, artwork, and even gorgeous homes such as this one! In fact, having a drink, especially in Canterlot galas, can make things a little easier to complement, especially when speaking to rambunctious fellows like Filthy Rich, ugh.” Rarity scoffed. All the while, Adagio smiled and unlocked her front door. 
“Why thank you Rarity, but truth be told, let’s just say I… acquired it or should I say, it was donated, yes, donated to myself and the girls by a gentleman many years ago. We used it as a hideout, a place to stay together.” Adagio said with a rather prideful smile as she opened the door. Rarity’s eyebrow quirked, then both her eyes widened as she cottoned onto what Adagio meant. Whoever the previous owner was, most likely was put under their spell, and then discarded out. 
Applejack simply shrugged it off, that was the past, not now. It was her home now, and no one since had come to reclaim it, so fair was fair. Sunset meanwhile was eager to spend some extra time with her, whilst Rarity was brimming with anticipation, as she waited to see what loomed inside. As Adagio swung the front door open, a lavishly decorated interior awaited all three women. Large grey soft sofas, with enough room to fit at least eight people on, sat in an arena in front of what seemed to be an incredibly thin wall mounted T.V. A staircase that was wrapped in marble and bannisters made from polished mahogany exposed just a small peak of what seemed to be an immaculate second floor. Rarity’s jaw was practically unhinged at this moment and the sheer magnitude of this home was near enough shock to make her sober. Even Applejack, who had been known to apperciate the more rustic life had to apperciate the care and design that had been put in place. Rarity let out a whine of shock as she slumped into Applejack’s arms. 
“It’s… heavenly.” Rarity cooed as she was gently walked into the palace that was Adagio’s home. “You really have no idea how profoundly blessed you are to dwell in such luxury!” Rarity entered the entrance hall, her hand gently caressed against one of the incredibly soft sofa cushions. “This fabric is divine!” Rarity gasped. “Adagio darling, you must, I beg of you must tell me the name of the decorator!” 
Adagio chuckled and cleared her throat. “Ahem, not the original owner, remember?” Adagio winked at her ivory fashionista friend. Though, the entire time she had lived her, even with the other Dazzling’s, no one had ever complimented her home, as much as Rarity. 
“Oh yes… right.” Rarity sounded somewhat disappointed. Applejack couldn’t help but snigger a little, as she helped Rarity onto the couch. 
“Oh, come on now Rare’s, you can make fancy thing’s far better than any of this, I’ve seen you do it, I’ll never forget that Gala dress you made me for prom all those years ago, hell, I looked shinier than a fresh pickled apple!” Applejack chuckled and sat beside her other half and draped an arm over her shoulders. Rarity gently cuddled into her side and placed her head on her shoulder. 
“Mhm… thank you darling, you know all the right things to say, my gorgeous girl.” Rarity plucked a kiss on her cheek. “My head feels like its swimming.” Rarity groaned as she buried her face into Applejack’s neck. Applejack gently pressed a kiss into the bundle that was Rarity’s purple hair. The scent was intoxicating, a sweet but gentle blend of lavender, rose and vanilla. She gently inhaled as her hand gently massaged through her hair and her finger caressed her scalp. Anything to soothe her. Applejack smiled again and placed another gentle kiss upon her head, which was positively received with a: “Mhm.” From Rarity. 
“What ya’ll need is some water, hey sunset?” Applejack called out for her. 
“Yeah AJ?” Sunset said with a slightly dazzled look, as she too was in a similar state to Rarity. 
“Could you get us a glass of water, Rare’s here is feelin’ the weight of her drinks.” Applejack chuckled. Sunset laughed too. 
“Sure, thing AJ, Adagio, where’s the kitchen?” Sunset asked the Dazzling, as she was taking off her purple jacket. 
“Just on the left hun, you can’t miss it, and if it smells of tacos or anything Mexican related, I had the girls round before we went out.” Adagio said with a rather amused expression. Her heart gentle pulsed, in times prior to this, the three women never really bonded over cooking, or any activity that involved all three of them. Sunset and her friends had truly done a lot for her and the Dazzling’s, a thing that Adagio was never going to forget.
“Amazing, thanks babe.” Sunset eye’s widened as her tongue slipped as she gave her crush a pet name. She quickly walked away before she embarrassed herself further and disappeared into the equally lavish kitchen. Adagio grinned, but subtly. She watched as Sunset quickly disappeared into the kitchen. 
“Hm… babe huh? I could get used to that.” Adagio thought to herself. She smiled now, her grin shifted from the teasing expression, to one of genuine reaction. It seemed that her own thought of being called pet names by Sunset, caused a reaction, she had not felt in a long time. Her stomach fluttered, and her back spun a shiver. “Huh… is this what Sonata was referring to? Butterflies I think she called it.” Adagio thought to herself. Her smile remained, widening with the thought.  
“Shitttt.” Sunset cursed as she fetched two glasses of water, one for Rarity, one now for herself. “I mean… hopefully she didn’t mind right? Adagio says stuff like that all the time. But I guess it’s a little on the nose coming from me.” Sunset shook her head and settled down the glasses, wiped her face, smiled, and then returned to the grandiose living room with a smile on her face. Adagio returned the smile, to which Sunset ashamedly blushed, she felt the surge of heat rush to her cheeks. She felt like a young girl again with a silly crush, but this was no mere crush. Adagio accompanied Sunset to the large sofa’s and sat down as Sunset handed a glass to Applejack, to which she thanked her for, silently. 
Rarity popped her head up from the confines of Applejack’s neck and smiled as she saw the cool glass of water. Applejack gently gave her the glass as she sat up and drunk the contents, slowly. “Thank you darling, I apperciate it, I do not fancy recreating the Summer Ball last year.” Rarity shuddered, to which all three other women laughed. Applejack chuckled as she rubbed Rarity’s shoulder as she grew a bashful smile, as memories from that event flooded her mind. 
“You didn’t need to take all those shots last year, y’know that right?” Applejack winked, as Rarity grumbled. 
“Of course, I know that now, darling. I was just… trying to impress you, mainly, and the other girls.” Rarity pouted as she sipped her water, almost begrudgingly now. Applejack raised an eyebrow. 
“I never realised, you were tryin’ to impress me, Why?” Applejack asked, she had never heard this before until now, she just assumed that Rarity wanted to have a great night and get drunk fast. 
“Because, I liked, you even then my love, I didn’t fully grasp onto it then, but a year ago, in truth, my feelings for you started to develop, and I thought if I did silly little things like that, I’d gain your attention, and ultimately I did, though not in the romantic sense, at the time.” Rarity chuckled and shook her head. “I had you wrapped around me, but not in the way we are now.” 
“D’aw now Rare’s you mean to say, a year ago, we could have been cuddlin’ and kissin’ because I tell you what Rare’s if you told me straight then and there that you were takin’ a fancy towards me, I would’ve said yes right there!” Applejack chuckled; her southern twang emphasised by the joy in her voice. “Still, it don’t matter now, I got you in my arms right now, and that’s what matters.” Rarity hummed at her response contently as she burrowed herself back into her broad girlfriend’s side. 
“Indeed, we could have been… but I’m so incredibly happy that it’s happening now.” Rarity fell silent for a moment. But she caught Sunset grinning. Rarity’s brow raised in suspicion. “Something the matter, Ms Shimmer?” Rarity questioned. 
“Oh no, nothing, just I think you did confess your love to AJ that night, but not in the glamourous sort.” Sunset snickered; Applejack too started to laugh as the memories flooded her mind of that night. 
“Sunsets right! You did!” Applejack started to laugh heartily. 
“Wh-what!? I did? Ohhh noo, I bet it was incredibly embarrassing, wasn’t it?” Rarity whined. Adagio at this point had cottoned on as well and started to laugh. The three giggling like the CMC or like three gossipy schoolgirls. 
“It was durin’ the results of your ten-shot intake, sugarcube, I was in a stall with you, and whilst you were prayin’ to the porcelain throne.” Applejack started to laugh once more as Rarity started to laugh whilst her lips were slightly curled in a pout. 
“Ohhh no.” Rarity grimaced; her face buried in her palms. 
“Ohhh yes, you missy were bein’ sicker than apple blossom in winter, I held your hair back and everythin’. Whilst you bein all sick like, I stayed with ya, and you kept on sayin’ ‘Oh Jaquline, I love you, thank you, you’re the best’ and all of those kinda sweet things, thinkin’ ‘bout it now, it did make me smile, even if you were, as RD put it, ‘spewin’ up a storm.” Applejack laughed gently. Rarity continued to groan in disgust as she started to chug the water. Sunset and Adagio laughed too. 
“Oh, Rarity, even when being ill, you still have the politeness, to thank your dearest friend, now girlfriend.” Adagio winked at her. Rarity laughed at this, as she too started to see the humorous side, even if she was totally embarrassed. 
“Well, one must be able to keep up appearances, even if one is being violently ill and regretting the decisions they made, to impress their crush.” Rarity chuckled and settled the now, empty glass on the side. After refreshing herself, she started to feel not as airy as she did during the taxi ride to Adagio’s. Still, there was a general buzz in her, nothing compared to the harshly drunken state the girls were referring too. “That being said, I feel that we should hear some from you, seeing as were so keen to share stories about moi, what about you Adagio, any drunken stories worth retelling?” Rarity said with a growing smirk. 
“Ooooh now this is gonna be fun, I’ll quickly order takeout, like we discussed on the way here, Chinese good?” Sunset asked the small gathering. To which all responded with a unified: “Mhhm.” “Okay, great, don’t start without me!” Sunset headed off and went on the phone to place the order. Adagio smiled as she walked off and then turned her attention to the couple sat on the opposite sofa. 
“I need both of your help.” Adagio said bluntly to which Applejack’s and Rarity’s expressions changed, to one more of surprise but the sudden bluntness and somewhat of alert. 
“Well, what do you need helpin’ with sugarcube?” Applejack asked gently, noticing how Adagio had sat up and leant in closer. 
“We are your friends darling, I’m sure we can help, even if we are a bit tipsy.” Rarity added as Adagio nodded to both women. 
“Thank you, both of you, but it requires you two be subtle, just while Sunsets gone, it concerns her, and myself.” Adagio spoke lightly. Her eyes occasionally darted to the kitchen where Sunset had gone to place the order. “You two are a couple, how did you both know that you wanted to commit to something like what you have? I have felt love before, but back in Equestria and some of my time here, love was more of a means to an end, to gain magic, to fuel myself and the girls. Sex was one thing, but true love… how did you know?” Adagio asked in a hushed tone. Her face was threatening to blush, it was the first time that both Rarity and Applejack had seen the fearless leader of the Dazzling’s, become vulnerable. 
Rarity and Applejack exchanged a look, which formed into a gentle smile as they returned their gaze towards Adagio. Rarity took lead with a subtle nod from Applejack. “Adagio darling… are you saying that you feel, something, or you have feelings towards Sunset?” Rarity asked. The two girls had prior knowledge that Sunset had feelings towards Adagio. Rarity was careful not to bring this up, as she wanted to hear the honest and raw truth from the other party. 
“I… don’t know, as I said, these feeling are new, once I used my amulet for adoration, for touch, to get what I wanted, but now… without that, I feel as if something has started to creep within my chest. It’s like every time I see her, I feel a twinge, my heart skips a beat, did yours do the same?” Adagio asked as she rubbed her forehead. In truth, she was bashful about the entire conversation. 
“Sounds like ya’ll have got a case of the good ol’ Lovebug, as my ‘Ma used to say.” Applejack said gently. Rarity gently glanced up at Applejack. She had always known that her parents was a sore subject, she always checked to see if she was alright, whenever she mentioned them. Applejack smiled down at Rarity and continued. 
“To answer your question, Adagio, yes, I felt all those dandy things whenever I looked at Rare’s, hell I still do now, that’s love, you see that person you adore and bam, your heart starts bounce around like a fox chasin’ a rabbit. You feel like you got a spring in your step, a smile on your face, even if it’s been a shitty day.” Applejack gently glanced at Rarity. “And that feelin’ is incredible, I ain’t ever felt anything like it, so if you feel that you wanna be closer to Sunset, chase her, maybe not tonight, but soon, and you better act quick, don’t let it sit on your chest too long.” Applejack gave a confident nod towards Adagio, who now looked more relaxed, as if the veil had been lifted off her eyes. She was right, she did have these feelings for Sunset. Rarity in the meantime had remained silent, in awe of what Applejack had just explained. Her eyes twinkled with an adoration so pure and so gentle. 
“Darling…” She whispered, mesmerised by her small speech, she leant up and kissed her lips. Just a small peck, to which Applejack gladly returned. Rarity smiled softly, as did Adagio at the sweet scene before her. 
“Applejack is right Adagio, it’s a feeling you can’t predict, but it just happens, you become infatuated, obsessed even, I spent most of my days daydreaming about Applejack here before we confessed. You should do the same, you two clearly have some sort of chemistry, it’s plain to see darling.” Rarity offered a smile, to which Adagio returned a surprised expression. 
“Its that obvious? Between Sunset and I, that we have something, and neither of us have acted on it?” Adagio asked. 
“Eyup, pretty damn obvious, if you ask me, I mean, the girls said the same thing ‘bout Rare’s n I.” Applejack chuckled, as did Rarity. 
Adagio went to speak but coming from the kitchen Sunset called out in a sing song tune: “Ordered~!” She came back into the living room, and whilst she sauntered in, Adagio mouthed a ‘Thank you.’ To the couple sat opposite her. Sunset smiled and sat next to Adagio, this time albeit a little closer than last time. Adagio’s face flustered as Sunset perched next to her. Rarity stifled a laugh and Applejack simply smiled. 
“It should be here in about half an hour, so, where we’re we?” Sunset asked as she noticed Adagio’s blushing face. “Ohhh yes, your embarrassing drunk nights out, I bet you have plenty to share.” Sunset winked with a teasing smile. To which Adagio gently laughed with a tinge of bashfulness. 
“That we were Sunset, go ahead Adagio, regale us with your tales.” Rarity chuckled as she sat up in Applejack’s arms. 
-o0o-

“All I remember was the three of us, middle of some field out near Everfree, the three of us, were completely drunk, poor Sonata could barely even walk, Aria was a cursing, giggling mess, with half her clothes falling off, all the while they clung onto me. I stumbled and could barely walk. That’s when I knew, something was going to happen to all of us, or one of us.” Adagio laughed as she took a deep sip from her wine goblet. Whilst she had been detailing her tale to the girls, Sunset thought it would be best, to bring out something to drink, now that everyone had sobered up, slightly anyways. 
Rarity’s eyes widened with anticipation. “Ohoho!” She giggled. “I am simply so curious as to know what happens next, Adagio, don’t tease us.” Rarity said as she poured herself another glass of white. Applejack chuckled as she attempted to sip her wine, it wasn’t her first choice of drink, but she’d attempt it, at least for Rarity.  
“Don’t leave us on a cliffhanger already!” Sunset chimed in, as she leant back into the sofa, her arm outstretched over the top of the pillows, as she eyed Adagio.
“Patience girls, patience.” Adagio murmured as she gently took a final sip from her wine and finished her glass. “Ah~ Now, luckily for all of you, the tale ends with all three of us, having some sort of embarrassment. Sonata, slid on some wet mud and went arse over tit, and landed straight into a puddle of bog water, and was covered in mud and other grime, Aria then laughed too hard, she gained a stitch, yet she too didn’t see where her footing was, and also took a tumble.” Adagio chuckled before sitting up. “But I received the worst.” 
She eyed all of the women sat around her, making eye contact with each of them for a few seconds before moving on. She took a deep breath in, as a smile crawled across her lips. “As I said, Aria and Sonata both gripped onto me, and as both of them fell. I realised how powerful their grips are. I had always known Aria to be physically strong, so it surprised me when Sonata showed, if not, doubled Aria’s strength as she yanked onto my top and jacket. Aria did the same too, in an attempt to bring me down with them.” Adagio sighed and rubbed her forehead. The memory had clearly become the forefront of her mind, as she started to laugh from a mixture of embarrassment and self-reflection. 
Applejack too, had already started to laugh. “Oh, I think I know where this is goin’.” Applejack gave a sly wink to the slightly embarrassed Adagio, to which she grimaced even more. Rarity sat up and leant fully against Applejack’s chest, as she too eyed the now suddenly shy siren. 
“I think you do; did I also mention that the field that we were on, was full of your fellow students? Probably on summer break, much like we are now.” Adagio asked with a quirked brow and flustered cheeks. The women all shook their heads silently, but all still wore grins of anticipation. 
“Oh no, well, it was mid-evening, the sun was still setting, but it was getting dark fast, however, there was still enough light to see most things without a torch, or campfire etc, so when both Aria and Sonata fell, whilst gripped onto my top, a very loud, ripping noise, echoed from my… chest region, and as a Siren, I do adore more freeing clothes at times, ore more fashionable ones, such as Rarity’s designs.” Adagio said as she gave an appreciative nod towards Rarity, who in return, waved her hand with an appreciative smile. “And as it was hot, I decided that a bra wasn’t necessary, but sadly, it was, as my entire chest region, my bosom, my fucking titties were fully exposed, thanks to my two, best friend, drunken idiots, in front of, let’s say, 50-60 people, who all CHEERED!” Adagio grimaced, as she once again felt the weight of embarrassment hit her stomach. 
The three other women burst into a fit of tipsy laughter. Applejack slapped her knee as Rarity wiped a tear or two from her eyes, as Sunset grew a faint hue across her cheeks. 
“Oh darling, that is simply disastrous! I’d keel over and die from embarrassment! And the fact one of your many designer shirts ruined by your friends, ah! The horror! I could never!” Rarity exclaimed as she calmed from her fit of laughter, her voice sang out ever so slightly, as she thought of herself in a similar situation. Applejack meanwhile rolled her eyes and laughed a little more. 
“And as usual, I’d be the one to pick you up when you threaten to faint, which, now when thinkin’ about it, you do it an awful lot, now don’t you Rare’s.” Applejack winked and nudged her hip with her hand. 
Rarity smirked ever so slightly and leant further in. “Perhaps I might faint right now, the very idea of being exposed to a bunch of our fellow peers and having one’s own attire ripped at the seams… now that’s… ohhh~” Rarity faked as she slid against Applejack and pretended to faint and pushed all of her weight onto Applejack. Both of them laughed as Applejack “caught” Rarity and pulled her back up to a seated position in her lap. 
“Trust me when I say this Rare’s, but I think the number of times I caught you from swoonin’ onto the hard ground, is more times than I have fingers on my hands. It’s almost as if you’re tryin’ to beat a record or somethin’.” Applejack chuckled, as Rarity leant back and placed a small peck upon her lips. 
“Or darling, it’s simply because I know you’ll always be there, to catch me in those big strong arms you have.” Rarity winked. 
Sunset on the other hand, was consoling Adagio as she rubbed her face in her hands. She had sat up and rather boldly placed an arm around her shoulders and pulled her into a hug. “D’aw now come on now Adagio, it isn’t that bad, hell it could’ve been much worse, and besides, if you did that in front of me, I would’ve cheered too.” Sunset chuckled, but soon realised what she had said. “Oh and… you know, help cover you up too.” Sunset nervously chuckled. Adagio too had started to laugh. 
“True enough Sunset, it could’ve been much worse, though it was something I’d never predicted would’ve happened to me, in fact, I’d had always seen Sonata being the one stuck in such a similar predicament. Aria, less so, as she’s always been one to flaunt her body, but ugh…” Adagio chuckled, her face lightened up as she smiled into the hug, before gently pulling away. She heard Sunsets comment and smirked. 
“Well thank you, I apperciate that, both things, and its good to know people cheered at my rack, rather than turned away.” Adagio said with a prideful smirk as she and Sunset laughed once more. 
“As they should girl, have you seen how good you look? Because damn!” Sunsets confidence grew once more, and Adagio had most certainly noticed. But she wasn’t the only one. Rarity and Applejack’s eyes shot open, as they broke away from their own private conversation and watched as Sunset flirted, rather openly with her crush, Adagio. 
“Hey, baby?” Applejack whispered. 
“Yes, my love?” Rarity replied, as she never broke sight of the scene before them.
“The bets still on ain’t it?” Applejack asked as she too watched along. 
“Most certainly darling, but we shall see.” Rarity said with a smile, one of confidence. She adored doing little silly games such as these with her other half. It was something they had always done, from childhood, to teens, to now. Rarity carefully leant back into Applejack’s lap and her back rested, once more against Applejack’s broad chest. 
Adagio was silent, despite her silence, a grin had grown across her lips before she spoke up. “Oh, really now? Have you been paying attention, Ms. Shimmer?” Her words oozed out of her and caused Sunset’s face to burn with a crimson fluster. Applejack’s eyes widened as she leant back in, to whisper into Rarity’s ear. 
“Do you think we should give ‘em a minute or two? Maybe we can go fetch a drink?” Applejack suggested as she didn’t wish to intrude on the potential flirtatious motions between Sunset and Adagio. That and she didn’t want to seem like she was staring. Rarity nodded in agreement as she slid off her partners lap to a graceful stand. 
“Come on darling, let’s go fetch you a drink, you two, stay here, and if the food arrives whilst myself and Applejack are up, we’ll collect it my dears.” Rarity said rather loudly as she offered a hand to her partner. Applejack smiled and took Rarity’s hand and stood by her, not letting go of her grasp. 
Adagio smiled and waved her hand. “Rarity, you needn’t do that, you are guests in my home, and-.” Adagio was cut off by Rarity, as her slightly high-pitched voice rang out. 
“Nonsense darling~.” She sang. “It is the least, Applejack and I could do, think of it as a small thanks for uh…” Rarity began to struggle as she turned to her slightly less tipsy girlfriend.
“For lettin’ us stay at your fancy home, y’know, favour for a favour n’ all.” Applejack quickly chimed in, and gave Rarity a quick little wink, to which Rarity smiled sweetly. “Now ya’ll stay here, me n’ Rare’s will be back right quick, take the bigger sofa too if ya’ll want.” Applejack suggested as she and Rarity began to make their exit. 
As Rarity and Applejack made their swift exit, a cacophony of giggles and laughter echoed out from Adagio and Sunset. The sort of laughter that indicated that what was being spoken was more than just funny, but flirtatious, smooth, and possibly raunchy. Applejack pulled a slight face at Rarity, to which she stifled laughter as the two entered Adagio’s grand kitchen.   
-o0o-

“Well, well, well, it looks like you and I, sugarcube, could be goin’ outback, shootin’ and having some good ol’ fashioned BBQ! Because I could be winnin’ this bet after all, with the way they’re all cosin’ up with each other.” Applejack bumped her hip into Rarity’s as she almost hollered out her near victory of winning the bet. Rarity simply rolled her eyes and dug through Adagio’s double door fridge, to fetch the remainder of the white wine. 
“Darling, as you constantly reminded me in the bar, they haven’t kissed yet, so the bet is still on, and we have to witness it, as we stated when we decided upon this bet. That and we have no idea what Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy are up to, for all we know, they could be Ponybook official in the morning, and that vineyard trip will be happening.” Rarity winked as she brushed her hand smoothly over Applejack’s shoulders. The Farmgirl chuckled softly as she found the liquor she preferred and helped herself to a bottle of Apple Cider, not her family’s brand, but a rival Canterlot brand. 
“True enough Sugarcube, but have ya’ll seen the way they were lookin’ at each other, bein’ all flirty, practically givin’ each other bedroom eyes, I could be the winner.” Applejack said as she offered a ‘cheers’ to her partner. Applejack’s bottle clinked with the rim of Rarity’s glass. 
Rarity mused before she settled her glass to the side and gently wrapped her arms around Applejack’s waist. “Well, whoever the winner is of this bet, whatever we do, I’m glad I’ll be doing it with you, my love.” Rarity cooed as she pressed the softest of kisses to Applejack’s lips. The mixture and blending of tastes, of wine, cider, and Applejack’s own taste, was somewhat intoxicating to Rarity as she found herself, humming and softly moaning into the kiss. Applejack responded as she to found herself delving into the kiss. She settled her bottle and wrapped her arms around Rarity’s shoulders and lower neck and pulled her in tight. The shared this impassioned kiss, for a few minutes, as they became lost in one another’s embrace and taste. Rarity moved her head slightly as the need for air broke the kiss. Rarity and Applejack parted their lips, reluctantly as they gazed into each other’s eyes. Something else lingered there. Love of course, but something else, a hunger, a desire… a wanting. 
Rarity breathed deeply, as she regained her breath, she felt the rush of heat hit her cheeks, as her blush nearly covered her entire face. Applejack too, took a moment to recover silently, as they both stood there, intertwined, their arms locked tight across each other’s bodies, as gazed longingly into one another’s eyes. A comfortable silence washed over the couple, as they exchanged small smiles and little breaths. Rarity’s eyes blinked, but Applejack never broke her gaze. The farmgirl noted how her radiant eyes glistened like the gems they were. There was a sparkle, a hint of something more that lingered within Rarity’s gaze. 
“A-Applejack darling…” Rarity started, her voice lowered, soft, but as soft as it was, her voice did tremble. “That… that was.” She paused once more, internally Rarity was cursing herself, for having a sudden lapse in confidence. Meanwhile, Applejack remained smiling, her soft emerald eyes not once leaving Rarity’s sight. Which did wonders, as her breathing steadied, and her heart calmed. 
“That was wonderful… I-I don’t think I’ve ever truly experienced anything quite as… deep, as that kiss, I fear as if I’m burning up on the inside, that I look like a rather flustered hot mess, but… you, I can’t help but feel, these… flutters, whenever you kiss, or hold me like this. It’s as if I want more… but I don’t want to push, and if I came on too strong that’s on me, I apologise-.” Rarity was cut off, but Applejack’s hand, as it gently cupped Rarity’s blushing cheek. The fashionista cooed into her touch, and nuzzled into her palm, it was a little rough, due to the hard work Applejack put herself through, however, it was incredibly warming. 
“Rare’s… I know, and no, you didn’t push, hell, I loved it, I ain’t ever kissed anyone like that, a few pecks with others, ’ere and there, but with you… now that’s special. And I get what you mean, that burnin’ feelin’, y’know getting all, uh, pent up?” Applejack asked to which Rarity bashfully nodded, answering her question silently. 
“I just don’t wanna rush things, Rare’s, maybe when we ain’t in one of our friends’ homes, we could…” Applejack trailed off, as a smirk ravelled across her lips. She purposefully didn’t finish her sentence, to allow Rarity’s own mind to fill in the blanks. To which, it did, Rarity’s blush furthered its expanse over her face, as it nearly engulfed her ivory cheeks. 
“I don’t want to either, darling, but… perhaps we should take our time, we needn’t lunge ourselves into something we aren’t ready for, perhaps we can… well, I suppose, do some research, with each other, understand what we like… and just take our time. I never wish to hurt, pressure, or rush you, Applejack.” Rarity’s head pulled away from the warmed cupped hand of Applejack, as she burrowed into the crook of Applejack’s neck. 
“The same goes for you, sugarcube, always.” Applejack breathed deeply, and sighed with content as she used her hand, once again to hold Rarity’s head, and massage her scalp, whilst running her fingers through her mane of silky-smooth purple hair. Rarity hummed softly; it was one of her favourite forms of love-language. “We can look at things, together… as always.” Applejack smiled, as she too, had that feeling of warmth spread across her face. 
“I love you.” Rarity softly said as the two rested against one another. 
“I love you too, sugarcube.” Applejack responded. There was a moment of stillness, as if the world around the couple ceased to move, time stopped, nothing mattered, compared to this small embrace, and exchanging of gentle coos and words. However, that was soon shattered, as the doorbell of Adagio’s home rang out like an alarm bell at CHS. 
Applejack chuckled as Rarity was startled by the sheer suddenness of the doorbell. Rarity pouted and playfully slapped Applejack’s arm. The farmgirl resultantly let go of her embrace of Rarity and moved towards the entrance way. 
“Don’t ya’ll move, I’’ll go get it.” Applejack called out towards Sunset and Adagio, who expressed their thanks. Rarity, not wanting to be away from her partner, followed Applejack to the door, and opened it gently. The cool air of the night rushed into the entrance way and sent a shiver down Rarity’s spine. Stood before them was a woman, long, bright blond hair, tied in a ponytail. She wore baggy, simple loungewear, black hoodie, and jogging trousers. Simple laced up trainers, an outfit typically Rainbow would wear whenever she hit the gym. The woman rustled through the large bags of food, before she gazed up, and met Applejack’s and Rarity’s gaze. A large smile peeled across the woman’s face. 
“Oh, hey guys!” She said with a slight excitement. 
“Derpy!?” Applejack and Rarity exclaimed and asked in unison. 
“Hiii! Rarity, Hiii Applejack!” Derpy sang out as she gently placed the five bags of takeaway food at her feet. 
“Derpy, darling, I thought you worked at the post office in town? I didn’t realise you worked as a delivery driver too?” Rarity asked softly. She had always had a soft spot for Derpy, she was always incredibly sweet, and rather amusing to be around, even if at times she was a bit clumsy, it was part of her charm. 
“Oh noooo, I don’t normally do this, I deliver parcels mainly, but my friend, who normally does these late-night deliveries is unwell, so I thought I’d cover for her, and you’re my last stop! Phew, boy, because am I drained from today, a wholleee twelve hours of running around town, parcels, food, parcels food.” Derpy giggled and snorted slightly. She looked up at Applejack, who gave her a warmed smile in return. Her eyes, although slightly crossed, still managed to keep their gaze with Applejack as she smiled back at her. 
“Phewy, you’re gonna sleep better than a log tonight.” Applejack chuckled. 
“Oh, I know I will, but I hope I’m not as stiff as a tree.” Derpy giggled as she slowly handed the food over to Rarity and Applejack. “Say’s here, that Sunset paid for everything already, via her card… so you’re all gooood!” 
“She did!?” Rarity exclaimed. “I must express my thanks towards her when we get back inside.” Rarity said with a smile. 
“Yup! She did, and… woah…” Derpy stopped as she caught a glimpse of the inside of Adagio’s home. “I knew you were fancy Rarity, but I had no idea you lived up in the hills of Canterlot! Sweet place!” Derpy complimented as both Applejack and Rarity chuckled.
“Oh darling~ this isn’t my home, it’s Adagio’s, but I’ll share your compliments to her, when we settle down.” Rarity gently corrected her. 
“Oh.” Derpy said sheepishly as she grew a blush, but her smile remained. “Still, cool place! Well, I better go, nice seeing you two again!” Derpy said softly. As she started to make her exit, Applejack gingerly grabbed her arm. 
“Hold yer keister right there, Ms. Hooves, we haven’t given you a tip.” Applejack said softly and let go of her arm. Derpy simple smiled in return and shook her head. 
“No need, you two are my friends! And my friends don’t need to give me tips.” Derpy said with a beam of energy. 
“Nonsense darling, even as your friends, you simply must!” Rarity exclaimed as she rummaged through her pockets and found a loose note, one she was going to use at the bar, but missed out on last call. “Here, darling, take this, we insist.” Rarity offered a 20 dollar note to Derpy. 
“Oh, thank you both so much! You guys are the best!” Derpy said as she took the note. “Have a great night both of you!” She began to walk away before she halted in her tracks. Applejack and Rarity were about to close the front door, as she asked: 
“Oh! Is it true what Lyra and BonBon said about you two? That you two are a couple?” She asked. Rarity’s eyes grew wide, as Applejack pulled a confused expression, before realising. 
“They were there on our first official date, sugarcube, Lyra was a waitress, remember?” Applejack gently whispered in Rarity’s ear. 
“Ohhhh, yes, right, they were, weren’t they.” Rarity nodded, before facing Derpy once again. “Yes, it’s true darling, Applejack and I, are in a relationship.” Rarity said rather pridefully, as Applejack’s arm slowly slid around Rarity’s waist. 
“Aweome! Congrats you guys! Lyra now owes BonBon 5 dollars! Heh! See ya!” Derpy said as she started to wonder off back towards her car. 
“She is sweeter than an extra-sugary Applepie.” Applejack said softly as she closed the door behind her. 
“I have always felt somewhat sorry for her, especially during those Friendship games, the way those Crytal Prep bullies targeted her.” Rarity said with disgust in her tone. 
“She’s strong, and she’s got us to rely on, and the others like Lyra and BonBon, but I get what you mean, anyways, we made her night, and let’s make ours.” Applejack said as she hoisted the large brimming bags of take-out food. “Adagio, Sunset! Grubs up!” 
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“I don’t think I can move…” Sunset groaned as she laid her hand upon her stomach. 
“Sunset darling, did you not learn your lesson with Pinkie Pie at Everfree, don’t indulge so much.” Rarity giggled as she teased her friend. Applejack and Adagio laughed heartily at Sunsets expense, as she simply groaned to Rarity’s quip. 
“I’ve seen Pinkie eat, though Sonata I think would give her a run for her money.” Adagio commented as she laid fully back on the sofa, her arms fully stretched out across the cushions, her legs spread as her belt buckle was slightly undone. It seemed that living with Aria for some time had an affect on Adagio and her behaviour, at rare occurrences. Applejack on the other hand, seemed perfectly fine, though, that being said, she and her brother, Big Mac, had been known for their appetites. 
Rarity glanced at her phone as she noted the time. 2:34 in the morning. She almost reactively yawned at the time. Her yawn was high pitched and akin to a small melody as she stretched up and wrapped her arm around Applejack’s chest, and cuddled in. “Darling, I must admit, it is awfully late, and I am rather tired, I could never miss any of my much-needed beauty sleep. That and, you know of all people, I require to wind down with my self-pamper before bed.” 
Applejack chuckled and placed the softest of kisses on her tired lips before she replied. “Come on then missy, lets get you to bed, Adagio, sugarcube, where are me ‘n Rare’s stayin’ for the night, I don’t mind these sofas. They are mighty comfy.” Applejack said as she wriggled in her seat ever so slightly. 
Adagio waved her off and shook her head. “No no, you’ve got a room. Take Aria’s old room. She cleared next to everything out of her room. I’m still finding things in Sonata’s old room. That being said, she does adore staying here at times.” Adagio said as she gave herself the will power to stand. She immediately felt the weight of both the amount of food she had, and the weight of her tiredness. Mixed together with the binding agent of the amount of liquor she drank. “Come on Sun-Butt, up you get.” Adagio hoisted Sunset to a standing position. 
“I’m coming… I’m coming.” Sunset mumbled as she fell onto Adagio’s chest and held onto her. Adagio blushed incredibly lightly, the sudden grasp/hug was unexpected, but not unwelcomed. “It’s down the left hall girls, second door on the right, double bed, plenty of room. I’ll go get this one, ready for bed and I’ll see you both in the morning, night you two.” Adagio said as she started to help Sunset up. She was clearly still drunk, as out of everyone, even Pinkie Pie, she drank the most. 
Rarity and Applejack stood, but Rarity, much like Sunset, had clung onto her partner, her arm wrapped around Applejack’s affectionately. “Thank you Adagio, we truly do apperciate it.” Rarity spoke gently. 
“No, thank you for giving me and the girls, a great night.” Adagio replied warmly. 
“G’night Sunset, G’night Adagio.” Applejack chimed in as she started to make her way down the hallway with Rarity, as Sunset mumbled a very muffled: “Nightt.” In reply. 
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“Well, I’ll be damned! Look at this room, it’s as big as the barn back home I reckon.” Applejack said as she entered the slightly blank room, that was once Aria’s. 
“I have to say, Aria had taste! The bed is designer, though… that being said, she probably didn’t buy it, if Adagio’s backstory is anything to go, as to how they acquired, this house.” Rarity commented as she entered the room. She managed to retrieve her personal bag from the hallway, alongside Applejack’s. “Now darling, get yourself comfortable, whilst I get myself ready for bed, I know from experience that you aren’t too fond of my bedtime routine.” Rarity said matter-of-factly, but with a hint of teasing. 
Applejack rolled her eyes and chuckled as she took off her denim jeans and slid off her checkered shirt. Her hat was already off and hanging on the dressing gown hook on the back of the door. “Even though we’ve slept in the same bed, both as a couple and as friends, when we stayed ‘round Twilight’s, I still haven’t ever tried your routine. Maybe, I’m still slightly drunk, or I’m tired, but… can I try it, just the one time, I’ve been to the spa with you numerous times with Aloe and Lotus doin’ all the work… but what I’m tryin’ to say is, can… I have it done by you?” Applejack asked sheepishly. Rarity turned to face her with a faint smile. 
“Darling, there’s no need to force yourself into something you don’t like, we’re a couple, there’s things you and I will do that will be opposites.” Rarity paused and sat next to her on the bed. “But if you’d like to join me, I’d be more than happy, on one condition.” Rarity smirked. 
Applejack’s brow quirked, but her smile remained. “Oh? And what’s this condition sugarcube?” She asked, her voice slightly lower, a hushed tone. 
Rarity slowed leaned in and whispered. “Kiss me, but not gently, like we did early. For a moment or two.” Rarity placed her hands into Applejack’s and cupped them and gave them a small squeeze. 
“Sugarcube, you ain’t ever gotta ask.” Applejack said as she took one hand and wrapped her hand around the back of Rarity’s neck and held it, firmly, but not tightly. 
“It’s rude not to ask, a lady must -mf!” Rarity was muffled by the sudden kiss from Applejack, however, she soon relaxed into it, feeling herself melt into her touch, and the intensity of the kiss. Rarity let out a small ‘eep’ as she was suddenly scooped up into Applejack’s lap. Rarity moved her arms hungrily around Applejack’s built neck, and clung to her, as she pressed her chest to her partners. The kiss deepened, soft small wet smacks of their lips echoed through the room, as once again, the wanting, the desire for each other took hold. It’s grasp instantaneous as the two became lost in the kiss. 
Rarity gently moaned into the kiss as Applejack’s other arm squeezed around Rarity’s curved, yet slender waist. Applejack too felt herself wanting to let out content filled sighs, moans and gently murmurings as the two found themselves impassioned by their kiss. The taste was addictive and sweet, one that neither woman could ever get enough of. Rarity’s hand gently started to massage across Applejack’s broad back, she even snuck a hand down Applejack’s T-shirt, and toyed with her skin with her fingertips. Goosebumps immediately formed across all of Applejack as she felt her touch, so much so, that she was the one now to let out a subtle moan into the kiss. Rarity smirked against Applejack’s lips as she felt her hands wonder down past her waist. The farmgirls confidence suddenly skyrocketed as she gently placed a hand of Rarity’s read and gave it an affirming squeeze. Rarity giggled as the two gently yet reluctantly broke away from the kiss. 
Applejack gazed up into her eyes once again and smiled breathlessly. “You’re beautiful Rare’s.” 
“And you’re gorgeous, my love.” Rarity purred as she placed soft little pecks across Applejack’s neck. “Thank you… you truly know how to make me feel special, darling.” She said as she gently held onto Applejack, her fingers still danced and traced across Applejack’s freckled skin. 
“Because I’d do anything for you sugarcube, anything.” Applejack replied as she too started to run her fingers up and down Rarity’s spine. 
“The same goes for you darling, but I must say, how you’ve become more, how do you say, more… bold?” Rarity winked as she gestured to the hand, that sill remained firmly planted on Rarity’s rear. 
Applejack blushed, hard. Her freckles became illuminated by the sudden red glow. “Ah… well, y’know, I love every bit of ya, and I’ll be damned if I don’t apperciate any of these curves you got sugarcube.” Applejack admitted, being honest as always. 
“So honest, and so romantic, I truly am lucky.” Rarity mused as she gently stood away from Applejack yet offered her a hand to stand with her. Applejack eagerly took her hand and stood. 
“I guess that makes two of us, because I said it once, and I’ll say it again. Good things are better when they’re a Rarity.” Applejack said, as cheesy as the compliment was, it was still incredibly sweet to Rarity. 
Rarity smiled sweetly as her blush threatened once again to consume her cheeks. “Oh darling, well… now that we’ve set the mood, shall we detox? And get ready for bed?” Rarity asked.
“I’m right behind you sugarcube. But one thing?” Applejack quickly asked. 
“Hmm?” 
“We ain’t got anything to wear tonight? We just gonna be sleepin’ in our underwear? I mean that’s fine with me, durin’ the summer, it’s what I usually do, or just nothin’ at all, too hot in the orchard sometimes.” Applejack chuckled. 
“Darling, you musn’t forget, you are in love with someone, who adores FASHION.” Rarity beamed as she dug through her bag. “I have numerous sets of pyjamas, silky, smooth, cotton, designer, loungewear, underwear, no bras, because who want that’s uncomfortable contraption on at night! Oh, and I have the cutest, more desirable set of Canterlot pyjama shorts, designed, by yours truly. And but of course! Clay-Masks, moisturisers, cleansers all for my routine, or our routine tonight!” Rarity exclaimed rather excitedly as showed off her numerous utensils, packets, and bottles of different products. Applejack chuckled and scratched her head. 
“Well, I guess we better get to it.” Applejack glanced back at the clock, 2:56 am. 
-o0o-

Rarity giggled with genuine excitement. In truth, the only other woman in her life that is constantly present, that does these nightly routines with her, is her sister, Sweetie-Belle. She tapped the side of the bed and flicked on the desk lamp, for better illumination. “We’ll start with a cleanse first darling, a simple wet flannel to wipe today’s muck and grime away. Don’t worry, it’s warmed too.” 
Applejack sat next to Rarity, relaxed, yet somewhat tense as she knew not what to expect. Sure, she had scrubbed her face, and had seen Rarity perform these nightly rituals, but never really paid attention. However, there was a pang of something else in her chest. Nostalgia? But for what? She was unsure. Rarity started to dab the warmed flannel to Applejack’s face, gently caressing and massaging the warmed wet flannel into every pore, nook, and cranny of Applejack’s face. There was no denying it was incredibly relaxing, especially when someone you love, who cares about you, is performing the act. Then it hit her. An overwhelming feeling of sudden emotion, reminiscing, of someone, so incredibly dear to Applejack who performed soft little acts like this. Her mother. Tears started to well in Applejack’s eyes as Rarity hummed along, gently rubbed her skin. She went to wipe her eyes as Rarity stopped, noticing the tears that threatened to burst. 
Rarity’s heart sank, she hated seeing Applejack upset, she placed the flannel down and arched a brow at her. “Darling, what’s wrong? Was I pressing too hard?” Rarity was concerned that she had harmed or, forced her partner to do something she didn’t fully, enjoy. 
“I’m fine Rare’s, eyup, all good, you didn’t do anything.” Applejack lied, mostly about her feeling well. Rarity saw straight through it. 
“Darling, we’ve said, and I’ve said as your best friend, and now girlfriend, you, are a terrible liar. You can tell me anything my love, what’s on your mind?” Rarity asked softly, her hand gently rubbing and massaging her partners crossed leg. 
Applejack turned her head away as she battled against the dam that was her threatening tears. Despite her greatest efforts to come across as strong, the dam broke, as gentle tears rolled down her freckled face. Rarity, silently, hugged her, as Applejack eagerly hugged her in return. “Fuck…” Applejack sobbed into Rarity’s shoulder. “I just miss em’ so much Rare’s.” Rarity soon cottoned onto as to why Applejack was upset. A lump grew in her throat as she clung onto her partner. Her chest tightened as she knew how rarely Applejack brought up her past, her parents, her childhood and so on. There was no denying that she occasionally bottled it up and ended with results similar to this. Rarity’s gentle kisses pecked and took away Applejack’s running tears, as she held her, tightly. 
“I’m here darling, I’m here.” Rarity reaffirmed as she held onto her lover. Moments passed, whether it was seconds, minuets or an hour, time didn’t matter right now, sleep schedules and routines could be amended, what mattered the most, was Applejack. Rarity gently hummed as she and Applejack gently rocked. “We don’t have to talk about it, we don’t have to say anything at all, just know, I am always here.” Rarity gently sung, as she kissed the faintest of kisses into Applejack’s strawberry blonde hair, across her scalp and the top of her forehead. The farmgirls cheeks and eyes had grown red, and slightly swollen from the tears that cascaded from within her. In truth, Applejack had no idea why such a visceral reaction flooded out from her. It hurt, it caused immersible pain, that Rarity tried her best to understand. 
Applejack sniffled and gently started to pull away, and sat up, but still her hands remained clutched onto Rarity’s. Their fingers interlocked softly. “I’m sorry sugarcube, I guess I just really needed to get that out.” Applejack sniffled and let out a faint chuckle. Her tone was low, and full of grief, but somewhat of relief too. Rarity still felt that lump in her throat, but tried her best to swallow it, to be strong, for the woman she loved. Applejack’s gaze lowered before she sat up fully and smiled. “Just that when you… used that flannel, I ain’t ever felt a soft touch like that since ‘Ma. She had the gentlest of touches for Big Mac and I. Whenever we’d play out in the mud, or roughhouse here ‘n there, she used to make sure we’d be clean, whilst ‘Pa laughed at our freckled muddied faces.” Applejack said in the warmest of tones, as she reminisced. Her mind drifted between past memories, good ones, full of love and adoration. Admiration too, for her wonderful her parents were.
“You just… reminded me of those special intimate moments I had with ’em… before… before.” Applejack’s lip quivered, but Rarity leant in and gently kissed her nose. 
“I know, darling, I know, you needn’t say anything like that. We don’t have to focus on the bad, or the things that hurt, tonight, you and I can talk, or you’ll talk, and I’ll listen, and I’ll provide all the comfort and care, I possibly can, for the woman I love. The brave, brilliant and beautiful woman.” Rarity’s voice nearly choked, as the lump of threatening tears battled against her speech. Applejack smiled sweetly, and embraced Rarity and placed the gentlest of kisses on her cheek. 
“I love you, so much Rare’s, you have no idea how much it means, to have someone who gets me, who looks out for me.” Applejack softly spoke. “I know all our friends look out for me, RD’s been there, hell all the girls have, but you… give so much more.” Applejack smiled. “Thank you, sugarcube.” 
Rarity too smiled and wiped away some of her own brewing tears. “I love you too, I am your partner, your other half, it’s my duty, to take care of you, no matter of what hurls itself at us, emotions, are fickle things, but what matters most, is we have each other. You are always welcome.” Rarity cooed, and held onto her, as warmly as she could. 
“Would you like to talk about them? Your parents.” Rarity asked. 
“Maybe not tonight, I just needed that weight off my shoulders. How about when we visit my place. I can get all my family involved then, we can all share stories.” Applejack suggested. 
“I think that sounds like a wonderful idea, darling, I’ll be sure to come along, and perhaps… I can design something special.” Rarity thought as she smiled warmly. Applejack nodded silently, as the two found themselves gently laid back upon the bed. Applejack rested atop of Rarity, the two laying still, as they found comfort in one another’s embrace.  
“Darling, I don’t wish to make you uncomfortable, and you can always say no, but would you like me to continue with the routine?” Rarity offered. 
“I’d like that, very much Rare’s.” Applejack whispered. 
“Okay darling, you’ll be pampered to perfection, even though, you’re already perfect.” Rarity chuckled, as she flirted. 
Applejack rolled her eyes and laughed. “D’aw now stop it you. You’re just sayin’ that.” Applejack replied, her voice returning to her usual jovial tune. 
“I am most certainly not.” Rarity grinned as she gently massaged Applejack’s back. “Now come along darling, lets get a little more comfortable.” 
-o0o-

Rarity washed, moisturised, and gently pampered Applejack’s face and skin, with a catalogue of products. Her hands and fingers gently massaged against her skin, ensuring that she felt relax through out the entire procedure. Rarity followed alongside, as she taught Applejack the various methods that she conjured herself. From the clay mask she brought from Aloe and Lotus to the cucumber rings placed upon their eyes and the softening creams and oils to rid themselves of blemishes. 
“Now darling, I’d say we’re ready for bed, are you feeling relaxed?” Rarity asked gently. 
“Mhhmm.” Applejack cooed as she nestled herself into Rarity’s chest. Rarity smiled and kissed her forehead softly. 
“Come along then darling, lets get some rest, it is awfully late, you can lay on top of me tonight, or I’ll hold you, you deserve to be comforted tonight.” Rarity said as both women gently climbed into bed and snuggled themselves beneath the covers. Rarity held herself open, as Applejack snaked her way into her embrace. Her head nestled just underneath Rarity’s chin as her arms drooped over her body. Rarity’s arms gently wrapped themselves around Applejack, one placed upon her upper back, the other, cupped the side of her head. 
For once, Applejack was to be the little spoon, but it was a night dedicated to ensuring she was comforted. Rarity gently reached over, not wanting to disturb her already near-sleep, girlfriend, flicked off the light and relaxed back into the cuddle. 
“Good night, my love.” Rarity whispered. 
“G’night baby.” Applejack mumbled back, as both, soon, drifted off to a gentle sleep. Dawn would bring an exciting new day, for the two of them to explore more of their bountiful relationship. 
TBC IN CHAPTER 11. 
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Still like a log, immovable like a rock, Applejack slept soundly, cradled in the embrace of Rarity. The comfort she provided was blissful. Her touch was silky smooth and ever so soft. Her arms were as if they were made from the softest blanket ever made, the way they cradled and cuddled her. Her embrace was firm, but not tight.  Even in a sleeping state, Rarity held onto Applejack comfortingly. She needed this, to be held, to be loved, and Rarity knew how to do it all. The uncorking of emotions from the night prior still weighed heavy on her heart. She felt bad for expelling her emotions, almost violently onto Rarity last night. It was supposed to be relaxing, but instead, Applejack felt heartache, loss. 
Rarity, in truth, didn’t mind. Comforting her partner was the only thing she wanted to do. To remind her, that she wasn’t alone, and that she had love. Typically, yes, Rarity adored being held by Applejack’s rather broad and muscular arms, but tonight, this night, it felt good to be the one, who cradled the other. No, she wasn’t coddling, but comforting. Even in sleep, she felt Applejack’s sharp hurtful breaths, drift into a relaxed state of breathing, and the occasional snore. Which at times, did make Rarity silently giggled as she drifted off to sleep herself.  
The night went on without a hitch. Sleep captured both woman and pulled them into a deep slumber. Not disturb throughout the quiet, gentle night. They did not move, they did not fidget, they remained still, and held one another. Morning came with a kiss on sunlight, that peaked through the blinds of Aria’s old room. The electric alarm clock in big bold red digits shone out the time: 10:15. The sunlight stipples of the morning danced along the bedsheets and trickled their way up to the couple. Applejack was the first to stir, and slowly awaken. She grumbled and rubbed her eyes open, as the celestial rays shone into her tired eyes. She blinked a few times, to rid herself of the slight blurred vision she had, and gazed up to see her sleeping beauty, Rarity, still soundly asleep, and still gently clutched onto her. 
Applejack warmly smiled and rested her head once again onto Rarity’s chest, to hear the rhythmic drums of Rarity’s heartbeat. She, however, did not close her eyes again, Applejack was always an early bird, this had to have been one of the latest times she had ever awoken. From working on the orchard, she was used to 6am wake up times. But today? She felt like she needed it. That, and the fact that, both women didn’t fall asleep into 3am. So, three hours of sleep wasn’t going to cut it. Nonetheless, Applejack had a wonderful view. Rarity, even in her unconscious state was still as elegant as ever. Her lips, gently curled into the smallest smile, her skin, smooth, without a blemish in sight. Her eyelids sported no bags, and her hair, albeit tied in a messy bun, was still presentable. She was beautiful. 
Applejack still managed to get flurries of butterflies whenever she got the chance to gaze and admire the beauty that her girlfriend possessed. Many, admired Rarity, many more were jealous of her. But Applejack? She was infatuated. Even more so when her diamond eyes started to flutter open, as the dust from the sunlight started to trickle across her eyes. Rarity’s eyes blinked open, as she adjusted to the light. She was graced with a warming view, of Applejack, looking doe eyed as she gazed up into Rarity’s sight. Applejack’s freckles were softly highlighted by the mid-morning sun, and her emerald, green eyes, had a shimmer of both love and relaxation to them. It wasn’t just Applejack who suffered from butterflies, Rarity too, as she was greeted by her gorgeous other half. Applejack, to Rarity, possessed natural beauty, one that was so unique to her, and her alone. Rarity was sure she could write a book, perhaps even two, describing her beauty. 
“Good morning my darling~.” Rarity softly sang as she leant down and met Applejack’s lips with a soft kiss. Applejack eagerly replied, as if she had been waiting for such a kiss. 
“G’mornin’ sugarcube, how’d you sleep?” Applejack asked right before she pressed another soft kiss on Rarity’s lips. Admittedly, Rarity was a little surprised to see Applejack this, affectionate, early in the morning, but either way, she enjoyed it.
“I slept absolutely wonderfully darling, I must say, you do make for an excellent heater, I highly approve.” Rarity chuckled lightly, as she brushed some of Applejack’s blonde mane out from her emerald eyes, and over her ears. “And how did you sleep my love?” Rarity returned the question. 
Applejack sighed with content, almost dreamily, as she held onto Rarity, she loved it when Rarity played with her hair. “Mighty fine, I slept better that time we took Tom to Appleloosa.” Applejack laughed, whilst Rarity rolled her eyes, still with a smile on her face. 
“But in all seriousness, Rare’s, thank you for last night, and I mean all of it, from what I can remember anyways.” Applejack and Rarity both laughed. “Coming out to our friends, bein’ all romantic, spendin’ the night here, and most of all, you providin’ me comfort, it means a lot, and I feel guilty that I released all of that… bottled up emotion onto last night, I love ya, sugarcube.” Applejack said rather softly. Her voice was low, but full of love. Rarity’s eyes softened as Applejack spoke. Her heart, beat with adoration for her. The words she spoke oozed with love. 
“I love you too, darling. It is what I am here for here, and don’t you dare apologise or feel guilty, my beautiful, wonderful other half. It is what couples do. We look out for one another, you’ve comforted me, several times, especially when I get frustrated with work, or I drown my sorrows in ice cream. I… know this is new for us, being in a relationship, together, but we get through things together.” Rarity replied, as reassuring as she could possibly be. Her hand remained on the side of Applejack’s head, as it cupped her freckled cheek, whilst her fingers brushed alongside her hair and gently weaved in and out of it. 
Applejack hummed softly as she felt Rarity’s delicate fingers wrap and weave their way through the strings and strands of her hair. The massaging and slight scratching against her scalp was electrifying. It was something so simple, yet so relaxing to Applejack. Rarity too found it just as relaxing when Applejack returned the act on her, and vice versa. Rarity slowly scanned Applejack’s features, her skin, her eyes, her cute nose, her lips, curled into a smile. 
“Your freckles are so cute… they’re like little stars.” Rarity said as she continued to toy with Applejack’s hair. A faint blush crept its way across Applejack’s face as she scrunched her nose and smiled almost bashfully. 
“You really think so? Ain’t nobody ever taken too much attention towards ‘em, I used to think people didn’t like ‘em…” Applejack trailed off. At times she had felt the abundance of freckles that occasional spotted her body, not only her face, was at times unattractive. 
“Oh, I think so, in fact, I know so. It’s just one of the many things I love about you.” Rarity said softly as she leant down and pressed another kiss to Applejack’s lips. The kiss was tender, but incredibly soft. A subtle, but notable hum from both women echoed out as they kissed. 
“Oh, I reckon’ I could write a whole damn novel about how purty you are missy.” Applejack replied as she stretched out her arms and chest. As she raised herself up from embrace, her top lifted ever so slightly. Rarity’s eyes widened, and her heat skipped a slight beat as she was gifted with a rather pleasant view. She had seen Applejack’s chest numerous times. But this morning it felt… different. A little more intimate. Her chest, riddled with muscular curvature and sheer broadness. Not to mention the slightest flash of one her breasts was enough to make Rarity blush, hard. 
“Get a hold of yourself woman, we’ve only just woken up.” Rarity thought to herself. “Although… A lady never does deny herself a wonderful view.” Rarity once again, thought to herself as Applejack finished stretching and sat up in Rarity’s lap. Applejack had noticed the slight look, that Rarity wore on her face. She knew Rarity rather well by now and had gathered a few traits and characteristics from their time as friends, and more recently as lovers. She knew when her fashionista girlfriend was having an internal monologue. 
“Have I got you all flustered sugarcube?” Applejack teased as she purposefully raised more of her shirt and revealed more of her toned chest. Rarity’s face bloomed into a full rose blush as she was caught staring. Rarity chuckled and batted her eyes. 
“Goodness Applejack! What do you take me for? I am a lady, and a lady never tells~.” Rarity replied in a sarcastic tone before both women grinned at each other, as Rarity’s warm, curious hand gently stroked and softly touched the ridges and toned abs of Applejack’s chest. 
“Although I will not deny that you have a body, truly to be admired my love, stunning, beautiful, sexy.” Rarity continued as she lent up, prized herself up with her elbows and placed a soft kiss upon Applejack’s lips. The two shared once more, another passionate kiss. Small subtle breaths were exchanged between kisses as the two locked themselves into the moment, once again, the outside world was nothing but a blur for both women. Their lips smacked against one another’s as their hands softly explored each other’s skin. As Rarity reluctantly pulled away for breath, she raised one hand and placed it on Applejack’s cheek. 
“You’re just as pretty my love, if not more. You say that I could write a book about my beauty? Whilst I could record an entire omnibus about yours.” Rarity spoke gently, it was Applejack’s turn to become bashful. 
“You really think I’m all that? Beautiful, sexy even?” Applejack genuinely asked. 
“Of course I do. I love you. Every bit of you. Not only are you attractive physically my love, but your mind, your personality, your honesty, not to mention, your adorable accent, which I simply am infatuated with darling.” Rarity replied, her hand still placed upon her cheek. 
Applejack was genuinely a little taken back by her statement. She had never really felt or thought herself as attractive before. Mainly as she never really focused on her own body image. She didn’t really care what people thought of her, friends, or strangers. But hearing it from the woman she loved, felt all that more special. Uplifting, encouraging.  
“I love you too sugarcube. I… suppose I wasn’t expecting it really, I ain’t ever really ever heard someone call me, attractive before, I know our friends have always ‘bigged’ each   other up, and y’know said things here and there, but I ain’t evert heard nothing as intimate as this. So… thank ya Rare’s, that really means a lot.” Applejack said softly, her smile was broad, and full of love. Rarity smiled in a similar manner, and her smile was full of the same love. 
“Darling, I have always, thought you were attractive, and you’re most welcome, I’ll always remind you, of how beautiful you are, to me.” Rarity said gently. 
“Well, I ain’t gonna lie either, I’ve always thought you’ve always pretty damn hot yourself, sugarcube, y’know with them hips o’ yours, and no point in sugarcoating it, you have got a nice ass Rare’s.” Applejack said with a chuckle, whilst, Rarity blushed, but heartily laughed too. 
“Why thank you darling, I am glad you find my, assets, attractive as well. Though, I have noticed your affinity for my ahem, behind.” Rarity said with a slight smirk. 
“Well, it’s just as you said, I love every bit of you, sugarcube.” Applejack said as she tightly wrapped her arms around Rarity and hoisted her up into her lap. Rarity yelped in surprise and giggled as she held onto her. Although Rarity was not expecting to be lifted, she admittedly, did very much enjoy being in the loving embrace of her girlfriend, especially in spontaneous moments such as these. Both women fell into another intimate state, as their laughter and giggles echoed throughout the household. 
“I’m goin’ to go shower sugarcube, I’m sure I can figure out Aria’s shower, all the nozzles and things. You’re more than welcome to join me.” Applejack offered, with a coy look on her face, it was one of invitation, but also one of understanding, if Rarity rejected.
“As much as that does sound like fun my love, I must decline, I have to tend to a few routines myself, before I enter the shower, a lady must keep up with her own personal, beauty standards.” Rarity paused. “Though… if you’re in there longer than 30 minutes, I might just have to join you anyways.” Rarity’s voice had a layer of raspiness to it. An air of seduction upon her words. 
“Well then, in that case, my shower might take 35, minuets, then.” Applejack teasingly replied back before pressing another kiss to Rarity’s lips.
“Tease~.” Rarity replied. 
“Oh, you know it, sugarcube.” Applejack chuckled as she sauntered her way over to Aria’s old en-suite bathroom. 
As she opened the bathroom door and spent at least a minute figuring out how Aria’s shower worked, she whistled to gain Rarity’s attention. Rarity, curiously looked over in the direction of her lover, as was given a rather lovely sight. Applejack had removed her top and held it in front of her chest, still covering it. Rarity’s face was full of fluster as Applejack, teasingly, playfully dropped her baggy night-wear T-shirt and revealed her full bare chest to her partner. A step, she was not planning to take today, in their relationship, but a step she wanted to take, nonetheless. A funny, but intimate moment, that nearly had Rarity faint from the shock. Applejack cackled upon seeing Rarity’s stunned expression. There was no denying that Applejack was muscular, but also, most certainly, blessed, in her chest region. 
“Applejack… you monster!” Rarity teasingly replied. Of course, her tone was sarcastic, the sight, was far from monstrous to Rarity. 
“See ya in 30 minutes sugarcube.” Applejack winked and shut the door, whilst once again, letting out a small fit of laughter as she entered the steamed shower. 
Rarity sat in bed, a smile, plastered on her face, almost giddy as she had seen a rather intimate side of her lover’s body. Not only that, she did it confidently, and rather humorously. She shook her head and rummaged through her morning routine bag. “What a tease.” She said to herself, as she let out a small giggle. There was no denying that Rarity was replaying that mental image in her mind, over and over again. 
-o0o-

“Ngh… my head… why do they both have to be so loud, in the morning.” Sunset grumbled as she was woken by the cacophony of laughter that seemingly erupted from the room where Applejack and Rarity were residing in. “How much did I drink last night? My head is spinning… and… where am I? I don’t even remember falling asleep.” Sunset continued to ramble on aloud. She rubbed her eyes, clearing them from any dust and dryness, and welcomed the celestial sunrays that flickered across the room she found herself in. She looked down at herself, noting how she was in a state of undress, her top, all skewed, with no sign of her trousers, just underwear. 
“Good morning, Ms. Shimmer.” A voice rasped and full of tiredness echoed out beside Sunset. A voice she knew all too well.
“Adagio!?” Sunset exclaimed. She felt a pit in her stomach open up. What had she done? Had she forgotten a night that was had between them? Did she drunkenly seduce her? She began to panic; did she confess in her state? Did she reveal she had a crush on her? Oh, how her plans were ruined! She wanted to make it special. Despite her worries, a wave of calmness suddenly hit her. As Adagio’s soft hand was placed upon her arm. 
“Surprised to see me? But don’t worry, nothing happened, you were so tired, you got half naked and passed out in my bed, but, as I couldn’t be bothered to go upstairs, I just fell asleep right next to you. Besides, you were clinging onto me the entire time.” Adagio chuckled sleepily as she slowly sat up in the bed as well. Sunset breathed deeply; relief filled her lungs. Though a slight annoyance at herself, more her mind, for forgetting the warmed embrace of Adagio. 
“Heh, that’s alright then. Didn’t realise that I was a clingy drunk/tired sorta girl.” Sunset gently laughed, as the faintest hue of red, graced her golden skin. Adagio smirked and laid on her side, all the while, her gaze was fixated on Sunset.
“Oh, you definitely are, Shimmer. Trust me, you made an excellent cuddle partner last night, I have to say. That and you were clinging onto me, ever so much. I don’t think you ever let go, even if I span around in my sleep, I felt your arms on me.” Adagio said in a hushed tone, as her hand nonchalantly brushed up and down Sunsets soft skin. “Though, I have to say, I didn’t mind one bit.” Adagio said honestly, as her lips grew into a softer smile, rather than her usual smirk. 
“Really? I didn’t want to come across as clingy, even if I was asleep.” Sunset asked, worried that she was overstepping her mark. There was something, between the two of them. None had dared to ask what it was yet, but there was energy, a vibe that was growing with each day. A text, a snap, every day, every hour even. They were constantly involved with one another. And something was brewing, and that something, was what drove Adagio to want more. 
“Not at all, in fact…” Adagio trailed off, as she slowly slid her way over to Sunset, who in response, gave a very awkward smile. “Relax, Shimmer.” Adagio whispered, as she enveloped Sunset with her arms, and pulled her into a tight embrace. Sunset at first was alarmed. Unsure of what to do, for literally milliseconds, until the warmth of Adagio’s breath against her skin, settled her. Sunset, melted into the touch, and wrapped her arms around Adagio in return. She was so warm, incredibly so, and it was a welcomed warmth. 
“Thank you, Adagio… this feels nice, really nice.” Sunset said softly as she cuddled into the Siren. Adagio chuckled and held her tightly, her hands caressing her baggy shirt and exposed skin. 
“Anytime Shimmer, anytime.” Adagio responded as the two lay their silently, undisturbed by the mumbled and muffled distant conversation of Applejack and Rarity down the hallway. 
Sunset thought as she held Adagio. She thought about Rarity and Applejack, and how comfortable they were, around each other and around others. In some ways, she was jealous, but not bitterly so. Envious, as that is exactly what she wanted, in more ways than one, with the woman who was tightly pressed to her. Her mind scrambled together images of them two, together, not as friends, but much like her dear friends, Rarity and Applejack, lovers. Sunset sighed, it was a good thought, a pleasing thought. But nothing had been spoken yet, nothing had been mentioned, other than the vibe, that they had between them. Perhaps it was this jealousy, or this desire to be with Adagio, that birthed a sudden spike of confidence. 
“Adagio?” Sunset asked. “What… are we?” 
Adagio pulled back slightly, admittedly, she was shocked by the question. “W-What do you mean Shimmer?” She asked, worried that she had done something, to possibly throw off the potential attraction Sunset had for her. 
“Like… what are we? You and me, are we close friends? Besties? Or… are we something… more?” Sunset asked. Her voice was shaky, rasped with anticipation and anxiety of how Adagio would respond. Silence washed over the two of them, as Adagio, stared up at the celestial skinned woman before her. Her piercing cyan blue eyes gazing into her vision. 
“I must admit… I have wondered myself. But I have learnt many things, since becoming dear friends with you, and the others. Especially from Applejack, that honesty is the best policy.” Adagio said, as she cleared her throat. The leader of the Sirens, the bad-bitch, harmonizing, soloist, that had managed to defy several odds in her past life, and current, was… nervous. Terrified even, for what she was about to admit, worried her to the core. 
“I have… often thought of us, as something more. Not as friends, but… partners, a couple… have you had similar thoughts?” Adagio sheepishly asked. 
Sunset smiled, widely, relieved. “I have, many, times.” Sunset chuckled, which caused Adagio’s anxieties to waver, and fade, as she joined in with the laughter. To know she felt the same way, and was sure of her feelings, made her heart skip a beat. 
“Then… what should we do?” Adagio asked.
“How about this first… and let’s take things, one day at a time?” Sunset proposed, as she closed the gap between both women, and pressed the softest kiss upon Adagio’s lips. Sunset was shaking, her skin crawled with goosebumps as she kissed the woman, she had always wanted to kiss. She felt electrified, alive as she kissed her. Adagio was stunned at first, her eyes shot wide open as Sunset made the first move. To be sure, it was a surprise, and she was a little jealous she didn’t get to make the first move, nonetheless, the kiss, was a welcome exchange. She pressed her lips back, and closed her eyes, melting into it. It was a soft, simple kiss, but was filled with true adoration. 
The two slowly parted, and gazed into one another’s eyes, before they giggled like two young schoolgirls, as they held onto each other. “I… really enjoyed that.” Sunset added. 
“I did too… I look forward to the next, and the next, and the one after that.” Adagio replied as she gently pressed her lips against Sunsets, once again. 
-o0o-

Applejack hummed along to herself as she scrubbed away at her skin. “Man, to think Aria had a shower like this in her room! I can’t believe it, wish I had something like this, ‘specially with Apple Bloom hoggin’ all the water like a great oak in the summertime.” Applejack thought aloud as she began to condition her hair. It was a little meditative thing she had always done during showers. Speaking her thoughts aloud as she did her daily routine of scrubbing and self-hygiene. She was fully immersed, the water that cascaded off her skin was divine, she was a secret lover of such fine things in life. Hence why she often went to the spa with Rarity. She was fully immersed in her own humming and routine, that she hadn’t noticed the door open. 
“Well, you’ll be pleasantly surprised to hear that I have an en-suite shower myself, darling, I could never share with my sister, she take’s far too long. Though… I’d happily share with you.” Rarity’s voice echoed out into the bathroom as she shut the door behind her. Applejack grew a smirk as she brushed her blond mane out from her eyes. 
“Well, well, I’ll be damned missy, you comin’ in here, sneakin’ on in, to get a peak at little old me in the shower huh?” Applejack mocked, teasingly as she stood in the steamed glass shuttered shower. The steam managed to cover, or at least hint at her body behind the glass. But it was still enough for Rarity to admire her figure. 
“Well, I cannot deny that the view is unpleasant, it’s far from it, I must say. But… in truth, I wanted to do something for myself, and you, as well my love. And if you’re not comfortable with it you can say so. I’d understand completely.” Rarity said in a more serious tone. As much as she wanted to flirt and tease, she wanted to get her suggestion made. It was important to her. 
“Oh, you okay Rare’s?” Applejack first asked. 
“I’m fine sweetheart, just something I’d like to ask, is all, even if it is a little prudent.” Rarity said with a flustered tone. 
“Well, alrighty then, what’s up sugarcube?” Applejack asked once more, this time, her voice a little louder, to make herself heard over the pouring water from the shower head. 
Rarity breathed, deep. She shuddered out a breath as she slowly collected her thoughts and tried to puzzle them together into a clear sentence. Her heart was beating incredibly fast. The idea was intimate, incredibly so, the next big step in their relationship as a couple. Sure, they had made and crossed boundaries, just weeks into their relationship. But the idea Rarity had, would be one of the biggest. It was sacred almost and required trust and consent from both sides. It wasn’t the idea of making love or sex, that conversation had happened, and was something that could never and can never be planned, it will only happen when the moment was right. This, idea, the one she had been brewing for the last ten minuets during her morning routine, was close to intimacy, it was linked to their conversation prior, about their bodies and looks. Rarity breathed and spoke: 
“Applejack, my love, you know I love you, every bit of you. Every single square inch of you. I love how you make me laugh; I love how we make amends over silly little arguments. I adore the freckles across your body… and… I want to suggest something. That… we see, each other, in our barest form… just because I want to cherish all of you.” Rarity paused and cleared her throat. She took another breath and continued. “I want to love and nurture every bump, blemish, ridge, scar whatever, on you. And I think it’s only fair, that you receive the same from myself, you can see… me. All of me, I want there nothing to be hidden between us. I want our trust and love to be furthered. Our conversation this morning, really spoke to me. I hate the fact that you once thought your freckles weren’t attractive, as they are. Would… you like that darling? I-If not, I totally understand, and what I am suggesting could be considered crude or crass of me, and I-.” 
“Rarity.” Applejack raised her voice. Ensuring that she didn’t continue to spiral and lose herself in a worried ramble. The door to the shower slid open and gushed out a torrent of warmed steam, that kissed Rarity’s exposed legs beneath her satin dressing gown. 
Applejack, stood there, bare, fully facing her partner and exposed her full body to her. “I love you, so much too Rarity, hearin’ you speak in these romantic ways, really floods my heart, y’know that right? I know I ain’t as punctual as you, nor am I the best with words, but I am honest. You, mean everything to me, and knowing how beautiful, you think I am, makes me feel so good, I can’t even describe it. You, my diamond, are perfect, I could never ever complain about you, yeah, we might squabble, but it ain’t ever gon’ take away the love I have for all of you. So… yes, I am okay with your idea, in fact… I’ve been thinkin’ ‘bout it too, and… I think it might be time, to see each other, get used to what we have, under all of ‘em clothes…” Applejack chuckled as she gestured to herself. Rarity was full of mixed emotions, love, worry, maybe a tinge of lust as she was blesse with the sight of her bare lover. She felt so, happy, as did Applejack, to know that the trust between them, had only furthered with the love they had blossomed. 
“Now come on… get in here, might as well, seein’ as we’re talkin’ ‘bout being bare n’ all, perhaps I could help you with your back, or maybe the rest of your routine…” Applejack trailed off, as she became entrance by the sight before her.  Rarity slowly undid her lilac dressing gown and allowed it to freely fall of her. Her bare body, nude, and expose, completely intimate stood before Applejack. Rarity’s blush was hiding most of her face as she was too sheepish to look at Applejack whilst she stared. Rarity didn’t mind the staring, in fact, it was uplifting in a way, to know that her girlfriend, her partner admired her body, just as much as she admired hers. 
“Hey.” Rarity said sheepishly, with a small smile across her lips. 
“Hey…” Applejack said, flustered, as her lips crawled into a larger smile, she extended a hand, out to Rarity, an invitation for her to join her in the waterfall that was Aria’s old shower. Rarity was hesitant at first. This was a monumental step for the two of them, a chance of real intimacy. Both women were terrified, nervous, but neither wished to admit it. Instead, their voices became lower, their movements more subtle, their glances and gazes were short, snippets of one another. They had seen each other in states of undress before, they had seen the best and worst of each other, in either embarrassing or glorifying moments, but this, this very moment was precious, soft, and close. 
“You’re beautiful, sugarcube.” Applejack’s voice oozed out like honey. Her accent only amplified the softness of her tone. Rarity’s heart fluttered, far more intensely then ever before, as she accepted her lovers’ hand, and stood into the steamed shower, and was graced by the delicate stream of satisfyingly warm water. 
“I can’t keep my eyes off you, don’t ever think for one moment, that you ain’t pretty Rare’s, because, lookin’ at you, havin’ you here, well, I know for a fact I’m the luckiest woman ever.” Applejack continued to pour out her love and adoration for her partner, as Rarity gently clutched onto both of Applejack’s hands, tightly. Rarity sniffled gently. She had never felt so in love before, and never had felt love like this, given to her. 
She gently took one of her hands, and wiped her eyes of threatening tears, and smiled lovingly at Applejack. “Thank you darling. Truly, you have no idea how much all of this means. To move this step in our relationship, and hearing all of these ever so sweet things… I don’t even know what to say, nor what to do. Heavens forbid that I become the awkward one now, after suggesting we see each other naked.” Rarity chuckled, as did her girlfriend, both of them, standing in the warm pitter patter of shower water. Rarity opened her mouth once more and spoke softly, affectionately: 
“My dear, my darling love. Words can’t describe the beauty I see before me. You are truly gorgeous, a beauty that I had always appreciated, even more so now, as I see you. I don’t want you to feel that you aren’t beautiful either because you most certainly are. Models in Canterlot can’t compare to the beauty that I see before me. The freckles, the ridges of your muscles… the… curves, oh gosh.” Rarity paused. “I am trying not to be crude, but my goodness, you are incredibly attractive.” Rarity giggled into her hand as she became fully flustered. 
“I can say the same thing ‘bout you, pretty girl.” Applejack laughed heartily and gently placed her hands instinctively on her hips, which Rarity gave a surprised yelp to. She had felt them there before, but it was different in the nude. 
“Oh! I’m sorry sugarcube, I should’ve asked first! My bad heh.” Applejack said with an awkwardness, worried that she had accidentally overstepped. 
“No, no darling, don’t be sorry, this is new, for both of us. You can… touch me, it’s okay. I promise my love.” Rarity reassured as she gently stepped into Applejack’s embrace. She had no idea what to do with her arms either. “Can, I… um, return the favour? If not, that is most understandable darling.” Rarity said softly. 
“Go on right ahead sugarcube, I don’t mind either, especially now, we’re y’know, out here, all naked n’ all, boob to boob.” Applejack laughed as Rarity snorted. The bluntness of Applejack never failed to make her laugh and let out the occasional unladylike snort. Which, in secret, Applejack found rather adorable. Rarity furthered the closeness as she wrapped her arms, once again, around Applejack’s neck. Their bodies, wet from the shower head, touched, fully, for the first time. No barriers of clothing, no bedsheets, no subtle touches, just full trust, and intimacy. 
Rarity cleared her throat and smiled warmly as she started to relax in the warmed and somewhat soapy embrace of Applejack. “You know darling… this… I must admit feels wonderful. Having you this close, us, seeing each other. For the first time… I feel giddy? Is that the right word? Oh, I am not sure, but frankly I don’t care, this feels great.” Rarity exhaled, and smiled even brighter as she was filled with content. Applejack’s hands gently massaged Rarity’s generous hips, but soon, one hand trailed up her delicate back, and massaged soap suds into her wetted skin. 
“I know exactly what you mean, hell, I feel like I’m bubblin’ up all kinds of feelin’s, like the first time we kissed, but even more, like they’ve doubled, maybe even tripled. I’m somewhat nervous, but mainly… excited, yeah… excited, happy, because we’ve done this. I mean… I know I ain’t too well versed in bein’ in relationships, no less, bein’ in one with an amazin’ woman such as yourself. But doin’ this, feels right. It’s our next step. Together, just like we said at the beginnin’.” Applejack softly as she held Rarity. 
Rarity sank her head into the crook of Applejack’s neck as she pressed small pecks and kisses across the veins and muscle of her neck. They stood, silently, enjoying one another’s embrace, exposed to one another. Their hair became flat, wet, it was a rare sight for Rarity to have her hair as straight as it was now. Admittedly, Applejack did find her incredibly attractive with a wet mane of hair. 
Rarity pulled back and smirked. The two slowly gazed into one another’s eyes, just for a spell before Rarity locked her lips with Applejack’s. The two engaged in a tight, warmed, kiss. The likes, neither of them had felt. It was wet, warmed, and all rather exciting. Their bodies rubbed slightly as their lips tangoed. The audible wet smacks of their lips echoed in the bathroom, as they kissed deeply and passionately. Applejack slowly pulled away, as their gaze met once more. Their eyes half-lidded as they shared expressions of content and happiness. 
“My love?” Rarity asked.
“Yes sugarcube?” 
“I was wondering, seeing as you’ve been in here for a while, would you give me a hand with my routine? If it’s not too much to ask, perhaps it would be a good way to getting used to each other, like this… if it’s too much, it’s okay.” Rarity proposed as she gently massaged Applejack’s shoulders and neck with soaked and shower gel ridden hands. 
Applejack softly nodded. “I’m okay with it, I think it would benefit us both, rather well. Y’know explorin’ new things together. I mean, we gotta get used to this soon, right, bein’ all exposed n’ things, hips, ass and tits out.” Applejack chuckled and Rarity laughed, heartily, once more. Again, her brutal honesty and bluntness of terminology always made her feel relaxed, in a strange way. 
“Quite right my love, now this lady, would love to have her hair washed, conditioned and she’d adore a back rub, from her rather delicious other half, who has broad, larges hands and delectable muscles in her arms, to be the one, who gives her girlfriend, said backrub.” Rarity said as she batted her eyes at Applejack as she released her embrace, and stood before her lover, not shying away on her body. 
Applejack stood silently, a smirk across her lips as she somewhat scanned Rarity’s bare body. She had always known that Rarity had a model’s body. Curved in all of the right places, her skin, crystal clear, with no blemishes across her skin. Her hips, generous and curvy, that shaped her lovely rear. Applejack chuckled and grabbed a handful of shower gel. “Yes ma’am, now lemme see the back view and we can get started.” Applejack said as she lathered up the soap. 
“Hmph, you just want to see my bottom.” Rarity winked as she span on the spot, and collected a handful of her shampoo, and began to work it through her violet hair. 
“Is that such a bad thing?” Applejack asked as she began to apply her hands across Rarity’s delicate back. Instantly, Rarity felt at peace as Applejack’s hands dug into her skin, and massaged away at her muscles, undoing any knots she had acquired in her sleep. 
“Not in the slightest darling, I’m just glad you love me for me.” Rarity hummed as she felt the wonders of Applejack’s fingertips work into her spine. 
“That I do sugarcube, that I do…” Applejack said softly. 
-o0o-

Applejack’s hands worked their magic against Rarity’s soft skin, with the occasional tease of a hip squeeze, or a gentle butt grab, but either way, Rarity was practically melting into her touch. The way her wet hands soothed her tired morning skin, mixed in with the torrent of steamed shower water was divine. Rarity hummed along as the soapy remnants of shampoo cascaded out from her hair. As Adagio’s and the Dazzling home was… acquired by their means and was once owned presumably by a wealthy Canterlot family, this shower was large. Especially so for the usual en-suite bathroom. This shower cubicle, could quite easily fit at least 6 people in. As such there was even inbuilt smooth tiled seats, which Rarity took full advantage off, as Applejack assisted her with conditioning her hair. The two shared idle conversation. Plans they had, ideas they wanted to explore next. Relationship goals too. That being said, Rarity, on occasion did find herself distracted, as the sight before her, being Applejacks entire wet body, as she conditioned her hair, was a sight she was never going to tire of. 
Though, with most grand things in life, all good things come to an end. Applejack ensured both of them were hosed down from any lingering suds and proceeded to shut off the water. Rarity stepped out first and was surprised as she felt a towel wrap around her. Applejack, proceeded to wrap her up, and pat her down dry, shaking and rubbing the coarse, yet oddly soft fabric of the towel to absorb the water off Rarity’s body. Rarity sighed and let out a subtle soft moan that oozed with satisfaction and love. Applejack then proceeded to hand her a smaller towel, to wrap her hair in. 
“My, my, darling~. You’ve certainly been paying attention.” Rarity said affectionately as proceeded to wrap and bundle her hair into a towel. Applejack smiled as she dried herself off. 
“Well can I say? I know you love luxury and self pamperin’ hence why we often go to Aloe and Lotu’s spa. And I’ve always noticed how you get your hair done in a certain way. Even though I have no idea how you wrap it, or how the twins wrap it. I just kinda wing it with my own hair, to much faffin’ ‘round when you work on the orchard.” Applejack said as she finished drying herself. Applejack offered her a robe, to which she promptly put it on. 
“If you ever wish to learn my love, all you need to do is ask.” Rarity said as she placed a soft kiss upon her freckled cheek. 
“I’ll take you up on that, sugarcube.” Applejack said as she opened the ensuite bathroom door, back to the bedroom. Both of them audibly heard Adagio and Sunset conversion in the kitchen, and the smell of what seemed to be a hearty cooked breakfast hung in the air and filled their nostrils. Both women, dressed in bathrobes, inhaled deeply, and collectively made a hum of satisfaction. “Mmmm.”  Both of them audibly hummed. 
“I think we might wanna join ‘em real quick sugarcube, I can already feel my stomach gettin’ a hanckerin’ for some friend bacon.” Applejack as she rubbed her chest and stomach. Rarity amused by her girlfriend, chuckled, and patted the bed. 
“Sit for a second my love, I promise this wont take long. It’s part of the routine and takes the least amount of time. After a long hot bath, or a shower, I tend to moisturise my skin. I can’t count how many times you’ve commented on the softness of my skin, this is why.” Rarity said as she popped open a luxury brand of moisturiser. Applejack wasn’t too familiar with larger brands, but she knew a high-end one when she saw one. Iconography was integrated with Rarity’s line of fashion work. 
“This is a bottle my dear friend Fleur gave me, many moons ago. I use the littlest amount for my legs and arms, and I am more than willing to share with you. Disrobe darling, allow me, to pamper you.” Rarity said as she squeezed what seemed to be a minimal amount of this moisturiser into her palm. Instantly, the scent alone from it, filled the air, and even masked the smell of fried food. The replacement scent was that of raspberries and lavender. A scent, the Farmgirl had grown accustomed, and now attached to when she was nearby Rarity. Applejack wasted no time in sitting front of her lover, legs crossed, once again, naked. 
Rarity held up one of Applejack’s arms and hand and began to rub in the creamed substance into her skin. She understood almost immediately as to why Rarity performed these acts, these little self-rituals after a shower/bath. The feeling of the cooled cream against her warmed skin, was mesmerising. Applejack relaxed into her touch, Rarity hummed a tune, one she often did whenever she found herself engrossed in her activities.  Rarity ensured that Applejack was relaxed, by gently rubbing and soothing her skin with the moisturiser, ensuring that she never missed a spot. She move down to her legs and repeated the process. All the while she traced her freckles and connected the dots between them with her fingertips. Applejack slowly returned the favour as she started to use some of the moisturiser herself, to rub it into Rarity’s skin. A return favour of affection and love. 
“Beautiful.” Rarity whispered, as she scooted herself closer and wrapped herself around Applejack. Her robe, too, fell off her shoulders, and the two sat there, in silence, embraced and not hiding anything. Bare, and open. A warmth, or a glow washed over them, as they sat there in comfortable silence. They exchanged small pecks of affection, here and there. 
“I can’t believe how comfortable I am… you are truly special Rare’s… thank you again, for makin’ me feel the way I feel.” Applejack whispered into her ear, not wanting to break the warmed hug. 
“No need to thank me, I should be thanking you for not being judgemental darling. For not shunning this idea, that I conjured in my mind.” Rarity replied, as she gently toyed wit the wet strands of Applejack’s hair. 
“I would never sugarcube, not once. I appreciate that you asked me, ‘nstead of just doin’ it, makes me feel, assured, loved even more than I already was.” Applejack replied as she rubbed Rarity’s back. 
“I don’t want to let go… but I must admit, I am getting hungry.” Rarity giggled as Applejack laughed. 
“Not gonna lie, I was hopin’ you’d say then, c’mon sugarcube, lets go n’ get some grub.” Applejack said as gently pulled away from the embrace. “But I suggest we don’t go out to shock Sunset and Adagio, bein’ all bare like this.” 
“Oh, heavens forbid! I could never, only you, get to see all of this glamour.” Rarity said as she gestured towards her own body and gave her lover a little shake of what she possessed. “Not even a nip-slip.” Rarity chuckled.
“Good, because all of this, is yours, and you are mine.” Applejack flexed her chest and arms and revealed more of her muscularity. Her voice oozed with dominance and was coated in a husky accent. Rarity fanned herself as she dressed herself in her morning clothes, or slacks, she had brought with her. 
“My, my… I like it when you get possessive.” Rarity winked, as the two of them got dressed. 
“Heh. Thought you would. Now come on, lets go and see if Sunset’s got a heavy hangover again.” The ladies laughed, and had their hands clutched in one another’s as they exited their temporary bedroom, to join the others for breakfast. 
TBC~ 
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