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		Chapter one: Acceptance



Out in the fields, Applejack was hard at work.  She was doing what she did best, effortlessly bucking apples out of the trees.  She was in such a rhythm she didn’t even notice Big Macintosh walk up behind her.  Setting herself up for another buck, she was shaken out of her trance when she heard somepony behind her.
“Hold it there, AJ!” shouted the muscular red stallion.
“Big Macintosh!  Ah didn’t even notice ya there, big brother.  Whatcha need?”
“C’mon inside.  Lunchtime,” 
“What?!  It’s noon already?!” yelled the orange farm pony.
“Eeyup.”
Applejack tore out of the field, leaving a confused Big Macintosh in her wake.  Shrugging, the stallion figured something important was going on and leisurely trotted back to the farm house.  ‘How could Ah have forgotten?’ Applejack scolded herself.  ‘Ah can’t believe it!  Ah totally forgot about today, and now Ah’m later than Granny Smith waking up from her nap!’ she increased her speed, silently continuing to scold herself for being so forgetful.
“Hey, Applejack!” she heard from the sky.
“Sorry, Rainbow!  No time!” yelled the orange blur.  Rainbow Dash just smiled, looking at the direction Applejack was headed.
Almost at her destination, she pushed herself to speed up a little bit more.  The years on the farm were paying off, giving her a nice speed advantage over the average pony.  As she rounded the corner, the cottage came into view.  Applejack smiled and kept running.  ‘Almost there!’ she told herself.  Slowing herself to a slow trot, she took the chance to catch her breath and wipe the sweat off her forehead.  There was only one thing left to do now, and that knock.  Raising her hoof to knock, the door swung open to reveal a brightly smiling Fluttershy.
“Applejack! I’m so glad you’re here!  I was thinking that um…  that you wouldn’t come…” the yellow Pegasus began to frown, as though Applejack was here to make some sort of excuse about why she couldn’t stay.
“Now, Sugarcube.  Ya know Ah’d be here!  Ah wouldn’t miss spendin’ time with you for the world!  Ah just…  lost track o’ time on the farm.  When Big Mac told me what time it was, Ah ran straight over!”
Fluttershy smiled, “Come in, Applejack.”  She ushered the orange pony inside and gave her a peck on the cheek as she passed her.  Applejack blushed and continued her way into the cottage, Fluttershy closing the door behind her.  Meeting in the kitchen, Fluttershy suggested Applejack go and sit on the couch while she put on some tea.
“You got it, sugarcube,” the earth pony obeyed and made her way to the living room.  Meanwhile in the kitchen, Fluttershy was getting her thoughts together.  ‘Applejack and I have been dating for almost month,’ the Pegasus thought to herself,  ‘I’d like it if we could celebrate it like a normal couple.’  The whistle of the kettle broke her free of her thoughts.  She fixed the tea and brought the tray to a patiently waiting Applejack.  Setting the tray on the table, Fluttershy curled up on the couch with her mare.  
“Thank ya for the tea, darlin’,” said Applejack.  She could feel Fluttershy smile on her shoulder as she nuzzled in closer.  The two ponies sat together and talked about, well, nothing while they sipped away at their tea.  They both really enjoyed their time together, they could sit and do nothing and it would still feel special; it was special.  As the mares finished their tea, Fluttershy sat up.  Applejack saw that she looked nervous or unsure about something, she put a hoof on Fluttershy’s.  
“Ya look like ya need to say somethin’, sugarcube.” Said Applejack, subtly trying to coax her thoughts out of her.  “What’s on yer mind?”
Fluttershy sighed, “Applejack, I’ve wanted to talk to you about something.”
“Well then, go on.  Ya know Ah’d never judge ya none.”
Taking this as a go-ahead, Fluttershy started, “Well, I’ve been thinking…  How long have been dating?”
“Four weeks next Wednesday,” answered the pony, confused and a bit scared at where this was leading.
“Right,” smiled Fluttershy.  Now any and all ‘bad’ thoughts were pushed out of Applejack’s mind, the smile was reassuring.  The Pegasus continued, “and I’ve been thinking that I’d like to celebrate it.  Like a normal  couple…” she trailed off and worry set back in with the farm pony.
“Ah know where yer goin’ with this, ‘shy,  and Ah don’t think Ah can do it.”
The Pegasus frowned, “Applejack, please.  I like spending time with you, don’t get me wrong, but I’d just like to be able to you know, um…  go out.”
“Ah know ya would, sugarcube, but Ah don’t know…  Granny Smith might not take it as well as Big Mac.  She’s the one Ah’m worried about gettin’ angry with me.  And what about the other girls?  What’ll they think!?”
“Applejack, I know it’s hard.  We could do it together if you think it would make it any better.” Fluttershy smiled and gave Applejack a nuzzle.
Applejack’s ears perked up, “Ya know what, Fluttershy…  Yer right!  But Ah think Ah’d only be able to do it with you by mah side.  And if ya don’t mind…  Ah’d like to tell the girls first.”
A happy squeak escaped from Fluttershy, accompanied by an ear-to-ear smile.  “Oh, thank you, Applejack!  Now we can finally be like a regular couple!”  Wrapping Applejack in a heartfelt hug, she gave the mare a warm kiss.  The kiss lasted for what felt like forever, but that didn’t bother either pony.  In fact, that’s just what Fluttershy wanted.  But all good things must come to an end.  
Breaking the kiss, a blushing Fluttershy looked at a blushing Applejack.  “Umm…  Applejack?”
“Yes, sugarcube?” answered the glowing orange pony.
“Don’t worry about telling the girls, I’m sure they’ll be happy for us.  But if they have any problems with it, I’m sure Rainbow Dash can make them see that it’s not all that weird.”
“Rainbow Dash?” questioned Applejack, “Just what in the hay does she know?”
Fluttershy began to panic, ‘What if she’s mad that I told?  What if she never wants to see me again because I promised to not tell anypony else?’  Reluctantly, she started, “Well…  she knows.”
“She what!?” yelled Applejack, but quiet enough to not hurt the shy Pegasus’ feelings.  After all, there would need to have been a good reason why Fluttershy told her.
“Well, you see…  Rainbow Dash has been my friend for a long, long time,” Applejack nodded. “And she noticed that something was off about me a few weeks ago.  She’s known that I’ve been a…  a…”
“Fillyfooler,” finished Applejack.
“Yes,” frowned Fluttershy, “since Flight Camp.  I’ve always known I didn’t like colts, and she was the only person I could confide in.  My parents have always thought of me as a disappointment.” Applejack looked at Fluttershy.
“Sugarcube,” she started, “yer not a disappointment.  Yer the best thing ta ever happen to me!”  She gave Fluttershy a hug and she took it as a sign to continue her story.
“Thank you, Applejack.” Fluttershy smiled.  “So she noticed something was off about me, that I seemed happier than usual.  I couldn’t keep it a secret from Rainbow of all ponies, so I told her about us.  I knew she’d be able to keep it a secret when I told her I hadn’t told anypony else.  Please don’t be mad, Applejack.”
Applejack took a moment to process what she just heard.  “Ah could never be mad at ya, sugarcube!  Ah just wish ya would’a told me ya told somepony else is all.” She gave Fluttershy a kiss on the cheek and smiled, “If you trust Rainbow, then so do Ah.  Now what say we go an’ round up the girls an’ tell ‘em the good news?”
Fluttershy squeaked what sounded like an ‘okay!’ and gave Applejack a quick kiss on the cheek before jumping off the couch.  Applejack followed the yellow Pegasus to the door and they started out to gather their friends.  First stop; Sugarcube Corner.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The group of five mares arrived at Twilights’ library home, Fluttershy knocked on the door.   
“Oh, hi Fluttershy.” Twilight poked her head out of the door some more to greet the rest of the group, “Hi, girls.  What brings you here?”
“Umm…  Twilight,” Fluttershy started.  “Are you busy?  I mean, do you have a few minutes to talk?  There’s something important that needs to be said to you and the rest of the girls.”
Twilight looked at the clock, “I guess I have some time in-between lessons, come on in everypony.”
The ponies exchanged pleasantries with each other on the way into the library.  Finally, they all gathered in Twilight’s den for Fluttershy’s announcement.  Confused expressions crossed the face of everypony in the room (except for Rainbow Dash, who stood there smiling,) when Fluttershy and Applejack stood in front facing the four girls.  
“Girls,” started Fluttershy.  “We um… Applejack and I uh… have something to say…”
Applejack took over, “What Fluttershy here is tryin’ ta say is we’re…  ‘together’.”  Nopony said anything.  “Fillyfriends,” she finished.
Smiles crossed the mouths of the other three ponies, joining in with Rainbow Dash.  All at once, they started talking to and congratulating the mare couple, who then joined in the sea of smiles.  Applejack put her foreleg around Fluttershy, who in return gave Applejack a kiss on the lips, which sent  a wave of cheering through the library.
Fluttershy looked at Applejack, “What did I tell you, Applejack?” she smiled. 
“Ah guess you were right, sugarcube.  They took it mighty well.”
“Of course we took it well!” a certain pink pony chimed in, “and this calls for a par-tay!  No, wait!  Make that two!”
“Applejack, dear,” ‘Just what Ah need,’ she thought, ‘a lashin’ from Rarity.’ “you simply must come by the boutique some time!  We’ll get you ready for a night on the town when you two decide to go public!” 
Twilight looked at the two mares, “I’m really happy for you two.  I wish I could find somepony who shares my passion for books…” she sighed.  “But honestly, don’t let me bring you two down!  I’m happy that you trust me, us, enough to share your secret.”
Rainbow Dash stood there and smiled at her best friend since they were both fillies, and her fellow Element of Harmony.  ‘You did it, Fluttershy.’ She thought to herself.  ‘I’m proud of you, you really did it.’
With a kiss on the cheek from Applejack, Fluttershy spoke up, “I want to thank you girls for being so understanding, friendship really is magic.  Applejack and I are lucky to have friends like you girls -”
Applejack continued, “but we’ve got another matter o’ business ta take care of, so we best be on our way.”  The group disbanded rather quickly, but not before thanking Twilight for her hospitality and giving the two mares their blessings.
Side by side, Fluttershy and Applejack began to walk towards Sweet Apple Acres where the orange farm pony had taken off from hours earlier.  Not long after the couple left Twilight’s library, a familiar cyan pony landed almost perfectly in-step with the two mares.  Rainbow had startled Fluttershy, and as a result she pressed herself into Applejack as a means of feeling safe.  
Rainbow looked at the yellow Pegasus and apologised, “Sorry, Fluttershy.  I didn’t mean to scare you,” she sounded sincere.  “But I just wanted to say that I’m proud of you.  I remember the day you told me that you didn’t like colts, and now with Applejack you look really happy.”  Smiles lit up the faces of all three ponies.  “I think I know what you’re heading off to do now, good luck.  Oh, and Applejack, look out for Fluttershy.”  With that, Rainbow Dash flew off, back to her home in Cloudsdale.  
Applejack looked at Fluttershy, “’Shy…  Ah’ll always be here for ya.”  Fluttershy gave her mare a nuzzle as they continued walking, that was her way of saying thank you.  Before long, they came to the gates of Sweet Apple Acres.  Applejack looked worried, and Fluttershy knew she needed to provide some encouragement.
“Applejack,” she started.  Applejack’s ears perked up, “I know you’re worried about what might happen when you tell your family.  But just know that like you’re here for me, I’m here for you.  If they don’t accept us, then it’s their loss; you’re a fantastic pony and I…  I love you.”  The words were a confidence boost for both of them.
“Ah…  love you too, Fluttershy.”  Fluttershy let out a squeak and leaned in for a heartfelt kiss, but it didn’t last long.  There was business to be done.
“And if they do accept us,” added Fluttershy,” all the better!”  
The mares began to walk down the dirt road leading to the farm house, confidence evident in their steps.  Applejack opened the door to the house and motioned for Fluttershy to go first, earning a blushed smile from the shy pony.  Passing into the kitchen, the mares passed a playing Applebloom and a relaxing Big Mac.  Finding Granny Smith in the kitchen was going to make this easy.
“Everypony,” started Applejack, “come into the kitchen if ya please.  Ah got somethin’ to tell ya’ll.”

	
		Chapter two: First Date



*A/N: This chapter is a bit shorter than the first, but it’s new episode day!  I just had to get this chapter done before watching it, it’s like my reward. :D  I also want to thank everybrony for the positive feedback I received on the first chapter, it means a lot to me.  Without further ado, The Appleshy Chronicles, chapter two.  Enjoy.*
Granny Smith looked up, she seemed to have been shaken out of her normal state of being in her own little world.  A confused-looking Applebloom and a normal-looking Big Macintosh found their way to the kitchen and made a semi-circle facing the ponies that called for their attention.  One of Granny Smith’s confused ‘Whaa?’s’ let Applejack know that now everypony was really with her.
“Well AJ,” queried Big Mac, “Whatchya need to talk ta us ‘bout?”
“Yeah,” chimed in Applebloom.  “why are we all here?  Is it a secret?!”
“Uhh,” laughed Applejack.  “Sort of, lil’ sis.”
“Well a’intcha gonna tell us?” the young filly asked.
Applejack looked at Fluttershy who gave her a nod, “Well…  ya see…  Fluttershy and I here have been, uh…  ‘seein’ each other’ for a while now, an’ –“
“Yer a fillyfooler!?” asked Applebloom, rather enthuasticlly.
“Well yes, Applebloom.  Ah am,” Applejack answered, trying to keep the fear out of her voice.  She looked over to Big Macintosh, then over to Granny Smith.  “Well?  What are ya’lls thoughts?”
“Well what, AJ?” answered the red stallion.  “We’re yer family, an’ who ya love a’int for us to decide.”
“Applejack, dear.  Ah don’t know what brought this on, but we support ya two.  Though Ah don’t condone it, Ah don’t condemn it either.   Ah a’int one o’ those one-track minded old mares.”  Added Granny Smith, who was shocked but not disappointed.  
Applejack was relieved that that went so well.  Standing beside her was a smiling Fluttershy who leaned in and gave her a kiss on the cheek, resulting in a red Applejack.  Applebloom was thoroughly confused, did this mean she was going to grow up like her sister?  She was tempted to ask, but she was a smart pony; and now didn’t seem like the time.  But she was going to ask her sooner rather than later, because Applebloom didn’t know if she could be in love with another mare.  It just didn’t seem right to her.  Although it made her happy to see her sister happy, she didn’t understand.
“Ah wanna thank ya fer bein’ so understandin’, everypony,” said Applejack.  “Ah was nervous o’ what ya’ll would think.  But now Ah know that Ah have the best friends, and the best family in all of Equestria.”
Granny Smith smiled, “We’re just happy yer happy, Applejack.”
“Well, Granny, that’s mighty nice o’ ya.  Ah think Ah’m gonna spend t’night at Fluttershy’s house though.  Ah promise ta be back before chores”  Nopony objected, so Applejack decided to take her leave.  “C’mon, sugarcube.”
Fluttershy followed closely behind Applejack until they got outside.  “Applejack!  I’m so proud of you!” she gave Applejack a congratulatory kiss on the lips.  “But now what are we going to do?  I didn’t expect you to be coming home with me tonight.”
“Well, Ah kinda thought we could start doin’ what normal couples do.  Ah wanted ta take ya out to dinner.”
“Oh, Applejack!  I’d love to go out for dinner with you!”  She hugged Applejack, it was nice to finally do it without the fear of being caught and questioned by somepony.  “But where will we go?  I know you don’t like fancy, but anywhere is okay as long as it’s with you, Applejack.”
The mare smiled, “Y’know, Fluttershy.  Fer you, Ah’d go anywhere.  What say we take a walk an’ see where our instincts take us?”
Fluttershy squeaked.  She was finally going on the date she’d wanted with Applejack for a lot longer than the mere month they’ve been dating.  Walking through the streets of Ponyville together, Applejack could feel eyes on her and Fluttershy.  To her though, it didn’t matter.  Fluttershy made the farm pony happy, and with the blessings of her friends and family she didn’t need approval from anypony else!  As the couple passed a quiet little restaurant, Fluttershy suggested they eat there.
“Now, sugarcube.  Are you jus’ suggestin’ we eat here ‘cause Ah don’ like fancy places?” asked Applejack.
“No, of course not.  I was just thinking that it’s getting late, and it might be harder to find something that’s open.  Besides, it looks nice here.”  Fluttershy said with a smile, “I mean…  we could go somewhere else, it’s up to you.”
“Ah’ll have none of it, ‘shy!  It’s up ta us, an’ if you think we’d like ta eat here, then we will.”
Fluttershy squeaked and gave Applejack a kiss on the cheek.  “I promise, Applejack.  This will be great!”
“Ah s’pose yer right, we’re together.  Nothin’ can ruin it.”
Fluttershy took the lead and Applejack followed her into the restaurant.  The hostess was slumped over her pedestal, visibly counting the minutes until the end of her shift.  She perked up when she felt the presence of Applejack and Fluttershy.  Looking mildly apologetic, the young mare asked, “How many?”
“Um, table for two please,” answered the yellow Pegasus.  The hostess motioned for the couple to follow her, and led them to a raised, not-crowded area of the restaurant.  The mares sat across from each other and the hostess laid the menus in front of them, then left to go back to her pedestal.  The mares began flipping through their menus.
Fluttershy smiled, “Applejack, I’m happy to be here with you.  I’m happy you found the strength to tell your family.  I’m happy we can finally go on real dates, instead of having tea and talking in the cottage.”
Applejack put a hoof on Fluttershy’s, “Ah’d do anythin’ fer you, sugarcube.”  Leaning across the table, the orange work pony gave the timid yellow Pegasus a warm, lingering kiss; their first public kiss.  Breaking the kiss revealed a blushing Fluttershy.  ‘Finally,’ Fluttershy thought.  ‘no more having to keep secrets.’  Just then, the waitress pony appeared.  A brown unicorn with a black mane, around their own age.  
“What can I get for you two?” she asked the mares.
“Oh,” started Applejack.  “well, Ah’ll have the uhh…  Apple salad, an’ a side o’ hay fries.”

The waitress nodded, “And to drink?”

“Oh, uh, jus’ some water would be nice.” Answered Applejack.
“And for you?” she asked Fluttershy.
“Could I get the Manehattan salad, please?”  Another nod from the brown mare, “with extra sunflower seeds?  If, um, it’s not too much trouble…”  The waitress pony smiled, as if to say ‘not a problem,’ “And a green tea with lemon, please.”  The mare used her magic to gather the menus and trotted off towards the kitchen.
For the next half hour or so, the couple sat at their table hoof-in-hoof.  Talking about anything and everything, paying no mind to how long it was taking their food to arrive.  They were certainly happy when it did, though.  Both ponies were starving, it had been quite the day.
“Thank ya,” said Applejack as the waitress pony used her magic to lay their orders in front of them.  
“Yes, thank you,” chimed in Fluttershy.
The couple grew silent as they ate, but neither were concerned.  It had been a long day with not much food, the silence was understandable.  However, there was no shortage of smiles.  Both ponies were all smiles, knowing that their relationship could only go up from here.  Before too long, they were finished their meals and awaiting the cheque.  The waitress mare took their plates and replaced it with the bill.  Fluttershy began to reach for it, but what stopped by Applejack.
“And just what in the hay are you doin’?” she asked Fluttershy in a mock angry tone.
“I was, um…  I was going to pay?”  Fluttershy gave an akward smile.
“Not on mah watch, ya a’int.  Ah invited ya to dinner, so Ah’ll pay fer it.”
Fluttershy leaned over and kissed Applejack quickly, “Thank you, Applejack.”
She smiled, “Don’tchou mention it, darlin’!  Now, what say we get outta here?”
Leaving the restaurant, Applejack nuzzled into Fluttershy.  Happy to be together, and finally full after a long day, the couple walked in silence until they reached the cottage.  Stopping at the door, Fluttershy turned to Applejack and wrapped her in a hug.
“Applejack, I’m so happy you’re here with me,” she said.
“Ah’m happy too, sugarcube.  Our first night together, Ah didn’t think it’d ever happen,” responded Applejack.
Fluttershy opened the door to the cottage and led Applejack in.  “It’s kind of late, Applejack.  I think we should hold off on anything until tomorrow.  Would you like to help me feed the animals?” asked Fluttershy.
“Ah’d love to.”
A carrot for Angel, some grain for the chickens, a hoof-full of nuts for the squirrels.  It was a lot quicker with two ponies to help with the feeding, so before too long the mare couple was back inside the cottage.  Fluttershy lead Applejack to the second floor of the cottage, where she showed her the bedroom.  Applejack smiled, she was actually spending the night with Fluttershy.  The mares walked to either side of the bed and pulled the blankets back, then got into bed.  
What seemed to be totally in-synch, they pulled the blankets up and Fluttershy clapped her hooves to turn out the lights.  ‘Fancy,’ thought Applejack.  Applejack felt Fluttershy wrap her in a hug, which she returned.  Applejack began to move in closer to kiss Fluttershy, but was beaten to it when she felt another muzzle on hers.  After what seemed like an eternity, Fluttershy broke the kiss.  

“I love you Applejack,” she heard as she left the other mare snuggle in closer.

“Ah love you too, Fluttershy,” responded Applejack, giving her a kiss on the forehead.
“Good night, Applejack.”
“G’night, sugarcube.”

	
		Chapter three: Pillow Thoughts



Fluttershy snuggled into Applejack to be as close as she could, feeling the partly-awake pony shift slightly to better accommodate her.  Fluttershy closed her eyes.  She was warm, she was happy, she was safe, and she was ready to sleep.  Welcoming the darkness, she blocked out everything; except for Applejack.  Listening to her breathing was like a lullaby, and soon she was fast asleep. 
The serene haze of dreamland came into focus, Fluttershy remembered this.  This was the day her and Applejack became a couple.  Though deep in her sub-conscious, Fluttershy managed to smile.  She remembered this day like it was yesterday, and she didn't mind living it again at all. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
"Oh, hi Applejack," Fluttershy greeted the orange pony.  "What are you doing here?"
"Well, Ah was wonderin' if ya could lend me a hoof o' yers t'day.  There are some squirrels on the farm an' -"
"Say no more, Applejack!" the shy Pegasus cut her off.
"Great!  Well, uh...  Ah don't need ya right away, but it's always nice ta have someone ta talk to ain't it?"
Fluttershy smiled and followed Applejack outside, closing the door behind her.  'Maybe today I could finally tell Applejack my feelings...' thought the Pegasus.  'Oh, who are you kidding, Fluttershy?  You could never tell her.  Even if you did, she'd probably laugh at you.'  Fluttershy frowned at the thought, but she was happy to be helping Applejack.
"So what's the problem with the squirrels, Applejack?" asked Fluttershy.
"It a'int a big problem," began Applejack.  " just a few of 'em decided to climb into some trees Big Macintosh an' Ah were s'posed to harvest today.  Ah just thought it would be best if Ah didn't hurt the critters, an' Big Mac agrees.  So Ah came an' got you.  Ah hope ya weren't busy."
"Oh, no.  I wasn't busy at all.  In fact, I was thinking of coming to see if you'd want to keep me company today."
"Well, it looks like Ah beat ya to it."
Fluttershy smiled, "It looks like you did."
They walked in silence until they crossed the fence into Sweet Apple Acres, Fluttershy spoke up.  "So, um, where are the squirrels?"  She asked.
"Follow me," replied Applejack.  They walked for a little while longer until they came to a tree lot with Big Macintosh standing by a tree, probably trying to get the squirrels out.  "Hey, big brother."
"Oh, howdy, AJ." answered Big Mac.
"Ah brought some help, just like ya asked." said Applejack, pointing a hoof towards Fluttershy.
"Good, we need it."  Big Macintosh turned to Fluttershy who was smiling, "Ya think ya can get them critters outta these trees?"
"Oh, yes," answered Fluttershy.  "It won't be a problem at all."
"Then we'll  get outta yer mane, c'mon AJ."
With that, the two farm ponies turned and let Fluttershy get to work.  "Come on out, little squirrels," she began coaxing them out.  "I'm not here to hurt you.  In fact, I'm here to do the complete opposite."
Busy at work, Fluttershy didn't even notice Applejack come back and hide behind a nearby bush.  'Woo-wee,' she thought.  'Fluttershy sure is beautiful, what with the sun shinin' off her mane an' all.  An' she sure does have a way with animals.  Ah mean, a half dozen o' them critters are already on their way back home.'  At this time, Applejack knew that she wasn't going to let Fluttershy leave without telling her how she felt.  She was worth the risk.
Back on the other side of the bush, Fluttershy was getting out the last of the squirrels out of the tree, this gave Applejack the perfect opportunity to compliment her.  The rustling of the bush startled Fluttershy, as Applejack emerged she bagan to feel calm.
"Oh, hello Applejack," Fluttershy began.  "I, um, got all the squirrels out of the trees."  She said with a smile.
"Ah see that, thank ya fer yer help, sugarcube," Applejack moved closer to Fluttershy.
"You're welcome.  I don't mind helping out," Fluttershy smiled.
A serious look crossed Applejack's face, "Sugarccube...  There's somethin' Ah've been meanin' ta talk to ya 'bout."
Fluttershy's smile faded, "Oh, um...  Okay..."
"Ya see, Fluttershy.  Fer a while, Ah've uhh, 'admired' you."  Fluttershy's smile began to return.  "An' Ah don't know what it is, but Ah have strong feelin's for ya.  Ah understand if ya don't feel the same way, but Ah just needed ta tell ya..."
"Applejack!  I feel the same way!"
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Fluttershy was awoken by the buzzing of her bedside alarm, well rested and what felt like later than usual.  Groggily, she reached out to turn it off.  Something didn't feel right.  She was able to reach across the bed with no obstacles.  "Applejack!?" she yelled out loud.  Frantically opening her eyes to search for her mare, she found a note in her place.  She picked the note up in her hooves, unfolded it and started reading.
Good morning, sugarcube.
I didn't want to wake you, you look adorable when you're asleep.  I had to get back to the farm for chores, Granny Smith and Big Mac would be right angry with me if I wasn't there in time.  I fed the animals for you before I left, just to make your morning easier.  When I'm done on the farm, I'll come right back.  I love you.
- AJ
Fluttershy put the note on the bedside table and got up and out of bed.  Smiling, she went downstairs and started on breakfast.  With the animals taken care of, she could relax for a little while before going into town to do a bit of shopping.  Fluttershy started the kettle and put the toaster down.  Waiting for the kettle to boil, she went over to the cupboard and got out the honey for her toast.  It didn't take long before she heard a *pop* a loud whistle.  Taking the kettle off the burner, she fixed her tea and toast.  She took her tray into the den and quietly ate.
"I wonder what Applejack is doing," she thought out loud.  Feeling kind of lonely, Fluttershy decided to go see Pinkie Pie and surprise Applejack with some lunch cupcakes.  'Well, it wasn't lunch yet, but it will be soon!' she thought.  Quickly enjoying the rest of her tea, she took her dishes to the sink and washed them.  Shopping in town could wait, she was off to see her mare!
The day was warm, Fluttershy enjoyed feeling the sun on her mane.  The weather team had done a good job of clearing the sky.  It was a nice day for a walk to Sugarcube Corner, a day there wouldn't be many left of.  Winter was coming soon, and the thought of spending Hearth's Warming Eve with Applejack made Fluttershy smile.  The walk into Ponyville was short, and Fluttershy was surprised to see the streets so busy.  
Even Sugarcube Corner was busy with ponies, eager to get their sugar fix.  When Pinkie Pie saw Fluttershy walk in, she yelled a greeting from behind the counter.  "Fluttershy!  Hi!"  Giving an enthuastiac wave, which Fluttershy returned less enthuastiacally.  Pinkie was motioning for Fluttershy to come closer.  Wading through the sea of ponies, she obeyed the pink pony.  
"What can I getcha, Fluttershy!?" Pinkie beamed.  A few ponies closer to the front of the line groaned at the special treatment the yellow Pegasus was recieving.  Pinkie ignored the protests and listened to her friend.
"I was just thinking of getting some sweets for Applejack and I, I want to surprise her on the farm."  answered the mare.
"Oh!  I know just the cupcakes!"  An excited Pinkie Pie bounced into the back and returned moments later with two cupcakes with chocolate icing and pink hearts on top.
"Pinkie, those are perfect," a smiling Fluttershy said.  Pinkie responded by getting a small box to put the cupcakes in.  "How much do I owe you, Pinkie Pie?" she asked.
"You can't put a price on love, Fluttershy!  These ones are on me!"
"Thank you, Pinkie.  You're a good friend."
"Aww, it was nothin'!  Hey!  Are we still gonna have a party for you and Applejack?"  she asked.
"Oh, um, I don't know."
"Well isn't there something special coming up?  Anything?!"
"Well, we have been dating for almost a month..." said Fluttershy.
"When?!  We can have a Monthiversary party!"
"On, um, Wednesday..."
"Then it's settled!  I'll see you and Applejack on Wednesday!" shouted an excited Pinkie Pie.  "You can come here, I'll have balloons and streamers, and cake and punch, and music and games, and -!"
"Okay.  I should be getting to Applejack, I'll see you on Wednesday Pinkie.  Thanks again for the cupcakes."
"Bye, Fluttershy!" yelled Pinkie Pie as she went back to serving her now angry customers.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
On the farm, Applejack was carrying a cart full of apples out of the fields.  She looked up to the sky to get an estimate for the time of day.  It was close to noon, 'Almost quittin' time,' she thought.  As she got closer to the barn, she could see a yellow blur come slowly into focus.  A smile crossed her mouth as she picked up speed.  Quicker than it would normally take her, she was at the barn face-to-face with a smiling Pegasus.
"Heya, sugarcube," she greeted Fluttershy with a kiss.  "What're ya doin' here?  Not that Ah a'int suprised or nothin', Ah just didn't expect ta see ya here."
"Well, um.  I just thought that maybe you'd like a surprise visit."
"Well suprised Ah am!  What's in the box?"
"Oh.  I went by Sugarcube Corner and picked up something sweet for us.  Maybe we could consider it lunch."
"A mighty fine idea, darlin'.  It's close enough to quittin' time, so what say we grab ourselves a blanket an' fill ourselves up with cupcakes an' fresh apples?"  A squeak of approval came Fluttershy, which resulted in Applejack quickly running inside the house and returning a minute later with a blanket and a small basket.
"I'll follow you," said Fluttershy with an excited grin.  Applejack lead her to a small clearing in the orchard and laid down the blanket.  As Fluttershy curled up on the ground, Applejack went and put the basket under an apple tree.  With a light-hoofed buck, she filled the basket up.  Returning to the blanket, she placed the now full basket beside the box the cupcakes were in.
Fluttershy opened the box and gave Applejack her cupcake with a kiss on the cheek.  Seeing the heart on top, mixed with a kiss from Fluttershy made Applejack smile and blush.  "Yer sweet, darlin'." she said.
"The cupcakes were Pinkie Pie's suggestion," smiled Fluttershy.  
And like the night before, they ate and talked about nothing.  They enjoyed just being able to be together without anypony else finding out and being upset.  After finishing off the apples, Applejack looked at Fluttershy and kissed her.  For no reason in particular, just because.  The two mares curled up together on the blanket and fell asleep.  Not out of fatigue, but out of just being together.  It was a nice way to spend time with the pony you loved, wasting the day away.  This time, it was Applejack who had the dream.
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