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		Description

Apple Bloom gets her cutie mark before Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo. Jealousy sets in and the Crusaders friendship is strained! How will their friendships fare, will they even still be friends in the end? And who else will be affected by this event?
((Yay! I finally get to write an Applebloom story!)) ((Before anypony else asks, in this story, yes Scootaloo is Dash's sister, don't question it, lol))
Picture made by deviantART user solusjbj.
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Cutie Mark Crisis
Chapter I
The Mark
Written By: Secret Shadows
Edited By: Avorin

“Ah Did It! Ah Did It!” Apple Bloom’s voice rang from across the field.
It was a warm summers day, the pegasi had cleared the skies of all but a few clouds. The birds were chirping, it was a perfect day. This peaceful calm was broken by the cheerful voice of a certain yellow filly.
Apple Bloom raced to Applejack, who was hard at work applebucking.
“Ah did it big sis!” Apple Bloom said cheerfully.
“What did ya-” She stopped to buck the tree she was at. “-Do Apple Bloom?” Applejack said failing to turn to look at her sister.
“Ah got mah Cutie Mark!” She chirped happily.
Applejack stopped bucking the tree and turned to her sister.
“Now this ain’t from that flow in the Everfree again is it?” Applejack asked as she now walked over to her sister inspecting the cutie mark.
“Nope!” Apple Bloom smiled.
“Apple Bloom, are ya lyin’ to me?”
“Nope!” She said again.
“Well thats great sugarcube! I’m so proud of ya!” Applejack said as she scooped her sister up into a hug.
It was true, this cutie mark was real, it was a small apple with a hammer and a screw driver crossed behind it. The mark signified her usefulness on the Apple family farm.
“Can we go show Big Macintosh and Granny Smith now Applejack?” Apple Bloom asked.
“Of course Apple Bloom! This is cause for celebration! Why ah remember when ah got my cutie mark, it all started-”
“No Time!” Apple Bloom said dragging her sister to the farm house by her tail.
“A-Apple Bloom! Mah Tail!” Applejack complained loudly as she was dragged off.
“No Time!” Apple Bloom said again, putting on an extra burst of speed.
The small yellow filly finally made it to the farmhouse, sister still in tow.
“Apple Bloom! Give me my tail back!” Applejack said with a yank retrieving her tail from the young fillies mouth.
“Sorry Applejack, Ah’m just real excited!” Apple Bloom said as she burst through the front door of the farmhouse followed by Applejack.
“Big Macintosh! Granny Smith! Ah got mah Cutie Mark!” Apple Bloom yelled.
“What? When’d ya get yer fruity tart?” Granny Smith said as she sat in the foyer of the house.
“She said Cutie Mark Granny Smith” Applejack said as she walked in and sat down on the sofa.
“A Cutie Mark? Well I’ll be a chickens aunt.” Granny Smith said.
“I’m related to Scootaloo?” Apple Bloom asked.
“You’re related to a toilet?” Granny Smith asked.
There was silence as everypony stared at Granny Smith wondering how in Equestria she got ‘toilet’ from Scootaloo’s name.
“Anyway! I got my cutie mark!”
“Enope.” Big Mac said as he entered the room.
“You denying mah ability ta get a legit cutie mark?”
“Eeyup.”
“You think I cheated again don’tcha?”
“Eeyup.”
“Well this’un is real!”
“Enope.”
“Oh come on Big Macintosh, yer little sis finally got her cutie mark, can’t ya be supportive.” Applejack said shooting Big Mac a glare.
“Enope, because she probably got it from that flower again.”
Apple Bloom blushed embarrassed even remembering the event.
Granny Smith stood up and walked over to Apple Bloom and stared at her for a moment, her face in a deep trance of thought.
“This’uns real.”
“I told ya so!” Apple Bloom said as she stuck her tongue out at her older brother.
Big Macintosh decided to play a little game and stuck his tongue out back at her.
Apple Bloom giggled and then raced up to her brother and tried to tackle him. She tried to force him down to the floor, failing as he remained in a perfectly straight standing position.
Apple Bloom, now panting, stood in front of her brother. “No fair!” She whined.
“Eeyup.”
“And ah almost had ya to.”
Apple Bloom turned back to Applejack, when all of the sudden a red hoof pinned her down.
“Hey! No Fair!” She whined again.
Big Mac flipped her onto her back and started to tickle her tummy.
“H-hey! *giggle* N-no f-*giggle*-fair!” She tried to whine, for the third time.
“Apple Bloom, you know what ya have to do ta get him ta stop.” Applejack said.
“F-fine, B-big Macint-tosh *Giggle* Y-you are the n-nicest *giggle* m-most kindest b-big broth-ther any *giggle* f-filly could ask f-for.”
“Eeyup!” Big Mac said as he retracted his hoof from her tummy allowing her to breath.
“So Apple Bloom, how’d ya get that Cutie Mark of yours anyway?” Applejack asked.
“Well, ah was workin’ in the chicken pen tryin’ to fix that old egg incubator light n’ when ah fixed it, I realised was I was meant ta fix things!”
“That’s it?” Applejack asked with a quizzical look on her face. “After all that trouble to find yer Cutie Mark an’ changing a light bulb does it?”
“Yup!” Apple Bloom said cheerfully.
“See, I told ya if you were patient it’d come to ya.” 
“Patient! If I had been patient I woulda never got mah Cutie Mark!” Apple Bloom said
Applejack just brought her hoof to her head and sighed.
****

A short run from the house after telling her family of her brand new Cutie Mark, brought Apple Bloom to the Cutie Mark Crusaders club house.
Apple Bloom burst through the door, nearly shearing it off of its hinges.
“Guess What Girls!” Apple Bloom said smiling in a very loud voice.
Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle looked up from their coloring books at Apple Bloom.
“What?” Sweetie asked.
Apple Bloom turned to her side and shook her flank to show off her new Cutie Mark.
“Oh wow Apple Bloom! You got your Cutie mark!” Scootaloo said.
“Yeah! Ah did!” Apple Bloom said smiling.
“Whats...” Sweetie paused as she examined the mark. “What’s it mean?”
“It means Ih’m good at fixin’ things!”
“How did you get it Apple Bloom?” Scootaloo asked.
“Well, I was in the Chicken coup and there was ah incubator light that was broken! The eggs were getting cold! They couldn’t survive without the heat! So ah fixed the light! Ah saved the eggs!” Apple Bloom said.
“Alright, but wha-” Sweetie was cut off.
“And thats when ah Realised ah was good at fixin things!”
“That’s nice and all Appl-” Scootaloo was now cut off by Apple Blooms excitement.
“And isn’t it just so great! I don’t have to look for mah Cutie Mark anymore! I’hm finally a mare! Ah don’t have to risk my life in your crazy idea’s to get mah Cutie Mark!” Apple Bloom said, absentmindedly. There was silence as the two other crusaders stared at her. Apple Bloom replayed her words in her head and then she brought both of her forehooves up to her mouth preventing herself from speaking anymore. She stood there for a moment looking back and forth from Scootaloo to Sweetie. She removed her hooves from her mouth.
“Ah uh, Ah didn’t mean that!” She said as she looked back and forth frantically.
“You-you don’t want to Crusade with us anymore?” Sweetie said, almost on the verge of tears that one of her best friends said, in her mind that they don’t want to be friends anymore.
“Sweetie Ah, ah didn’t-”
“Maybe you should just go Apple Bloom, since us blank flanks aren’t good enough for you anymore.” Scootaloo said defensively.
Apple Bloom looked at both of her friends. Sweetie was in tears and Scootaloo was standing in a very aggressive manner.
“Ah...ah didn’t-” Apple Bloom tried to explain, nearly in tears herself.
“Leave, just go Apple Bloom.” Scootaloo said.
Apple Bloom hung her head low and her ears fell to the sides of her head. She tried to walk over to Sweetie, she reached a hoof out, only to get it slapped down by Scootaloo.
Scootaloo walked over to Sweetie and helped her up, she was crying too much to see where she was going. The two walked out, before they left, Scootaloo looked back into the treehouse once more, glaring at Apple Bloom. She walked out, slamming the door behind her.
Apple Bloom just collapsed to the floor and cried.
‘What did Ah just do!?’ She thought to herself. She had potentially ruined her friendship with Sweetie and Scootaloo unintentionally. She laid there on the floor of the treehouse for at least an hour crying, trying to think of a way to fix it. 
****

“Did ya’ll hear? My little sis finally got her Cutie Mark!” Applejack said.
Applejack, Rainbow Dash, and Rarity were all sitting around a table at one of Ponyville’s many cafes.
“Oh that’s wonderful Applejack, I feel terrible for asking this, but, did Sweetie get her Cutie Mark as well? I feel like a positively awful sister not knowing.” Rarity said.
“Nah, I think only Apple Bloom got her mark-”
“Wait, are you telling me Apple Bloom got her Cutie Mark before Scootaloo!” Dash crossed her forelegs and huffed. 
“Can’t ya just be happy for me and mah sis just once Dash?” Applejack was starting to get upset now, Rainbow and Scootaloo were never happy for anything that happened to Applejack and Apple Bloom, or, at least it seemed that way in Applejack’s angered state of mind.
“Girls calm down, this much negativity is positively atrocious for your coat.” Rarity said, trying to defuse the situation.
“No Rarity, Dash never let’s anypony else have any sort of light, it always has ta be about her, and I’hm sick of it! You know...” Applejack stopped, she thought about the next words to leave her mouth.
“You think this is about letting somepony else win!? Really!? You think you can just prance around town showing off your little sister getting her Cutie Mark! Like you won some kind of contest! Well you didn’t win! I won! In fact if it wasn’t for me you wouldn’t even have your Cutie Mark! You’d be in Manehatten right now feeling sorry for yourself!” Applejack was taken back by this. Her and Dash had had their rivalries yes, but this was different.
“You know, I’m almost glad yer sister doesn’t have her Cutie Mark yet! In fact, I’m surprised you even have yers! Yer too immature to handle anything!” By this point both Applejack and Rainbow Dash had their forehooves on the table, their rear hooves on their chairs, staring each other down, waiting to strike.
The tense scene was broken by the sound of a sobbing filly.
The three turned to see Sweetie Belle, very upset. She ran to Rarity and forced a hug out of her sister.
“Sweetie Belle! What’s wrong darling?”
Sweetie just cried for a few more moments. If it had been any other pony Rarity would have complained about getting tears and. . .other things on her coat. But for Sweetie Belle, Rarity would allow it to happen if it comforted her sister.
“A-Apple B-bloom an-and Sc-Scootaloo.” Sweetie mumbled through her tears.
“Oh of course! Sweetie comes crying to you about my sister! Scootaloo didn’t do anything wrong! It was probably Apple Bloom!” Rainbow said slamming a hoof on the table.
“Now hold on just a dog on minute! Apple Bloom wouldn’t do anything like that!” Applejack retorted.
“Girls! Would both of you put your petty differences aside while I find out what is troubling my dear sister! Thank you.” Rarity snapped glaring at both of them. She looked down at Sweetie who was still crying in her forelegs. “Now what happened Sweetie?”
“A-Apple B-Bloom s-said she d-didn’t want t-to be a-a c-cr-crusader anymore an-and Sc-Scootaloo dragged m-m-me away b-before I c-could t-talk to A-Apple Bloom.”
“Apple Bloom wouldn't just abandon her friends, she couldn’t! She’s too much like me!” Applejack said.
“Oh yeah Applejack, she is like you, she’s a stupid farm pony who will never do anything fulfilling.”
Applejack was torn, she wanted to slam her hoof right into the side of Dash’s head. At the same time, her morals were keeping her in check, she couldn’t just hit another element of harmony, could she? And if she did, what would the consequences be?
Applejack closed her eyes, and turned away and started walking.
“See ya later Rare.” She paused and stopped walking. She opened her mouth to speak, but closed it and continued to walk.
Rainbow stood up. “Oh, so you’re just going to walk away? Is that you’re answer to everything? For once do-” She was stopped when Rarity put her hoof in front of Dash to prevent her from following Applejack.
Dash glared at Rarity. She spread her wings and took off into the sky as fast as she could, a tell tail double boom suggested she had done a Sonic Rainboom out of pure anger.
“Come on Sweetie, lets go home.” Rarity said as she set a few bits on the table to pay for their meals, and she put a crying Sweetie on her back and walked home.
****

Applejack opened the door to the treehouse. It was now long after nightfall, and Apple Bloom still hadn’t come in for dinner. The light from a lantern in the window of the tree house told her all she needed to know.
“You wanna talk about it sugarcube?” Applejack said. Regardless of her earlier argument with Rainbow, she still had a sister, and tending to her needs right now was more important than anything.
Apple Bloom rushed over to her sister and hugged her, breaking down crying at the same time.
Applejack sat down and returned the hug. Neither of them spoke. Just knowing her older sister was there to comfort her was enough for Apple Bloom. And knowing her sister was safe, was enough for Applejack.
They sat together for quite some time without speaking. Apple Blooms sobs slowed and eventually all Applejack could feel was her sister breathing. Applejack looked down to find Apple Bloom asleep. She lifted Apple Bloom up and placed her on her back. She trotted for the farmhouse. When she entered, it was dark, Granny Smith went to bed just after nightfall and Big Mac had gone to sleep moments before Applejack went to look for Apple Bloom. The only light was coming from a small lantern on a table in the upstairs hallway. Applejack proceeded up the stairs, her little sister still on her back asleep. When Applejack reached the landing she stepped softly down the hall. The old wooden boards of the house creaking at her every move. She opened the door to Apple Blooms bedroom, swiftly trotted across the room over to the bed placing Apple Bloom under her covers. She made sure Apple Bloom was warm and comfortable and retreated to bed.
****

Scootaloo was sitting on the edge of the lawn of her cloud home, shivering slightly in the cold night air high above the ground below.
She watched the moon and the stars silently move through the sky in their never ending pattern.
Scootaloo would never let anypony see it, but she was crying. Only a few small tears here and there, but she was still crying, as silently as the stars moved.
Rainbow Dash quietly trotted up behind her and sat down. Scootaloo looked away for a moment and cleared the tears from her eyes before looking up at Dash. Rainbow looked down and spread her wing over Scootaloo. Rainbow stood up gesturing with her free wing for Scootaloo to do the same.
Scootaloo stood up and Dash put her wing over her for warmth. The two walked together into the cloud home quietly so as not to wake their parents. The both parted ways at the top of the stairs for their own bedrooms. Silently without a word, before entering their bedrooms they looked at each other. Scootaloo looking for comfort, Dash looking for her sisters well being. Rainbow gave a weak smile before Scootaloo rushed over to her, gave a quick hug, then ran back into her room closing the door behind her. Rainbow smiled before retreating to her own bed to sleep.
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