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		Description

The CMC have been acting a bit strange lately... could something interesting have happened between any of them?
As always, I appreciate constructive criticism of any kind. Yayflutters, Mysteriousstranger, Thetwentiest, and Cloudyskies were all inspirations to get whatever this is written, and I hope you enjoy!
Also, for anypony who thought the previous description didn't match up, that's my fault. Originally, this was going to be completely different, but the plot as a whole was changed because my original version was god awful, even compared to the trash that my others are.
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Dear Rainbow Dash and Applejack,
I write this partially as the teacher of the school your sisters go to, and partially as a friend. Over the past few days, I have witnessed your two sisters, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo, in several interesting events that I believe you should know about.
The first thing I noticed happened four days ago when I noticed Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle talking to each other quietly while Apple Bloom was working on a project for school. I do not know what they were talking about, but both developed blushes quite quickly after one line Scootaloo said.
At first, I believed that Apple Bloom was not invited on the conversation because Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle had simply known each other for much longer. Scootaloo's origins are mysterious; where she lived before she came to this school, any family she may have other than her adopted sister who is reading this now, why she was at the cute seniera in the first place, or really anything else about her is completely unkown, and she doesn't seem keen on giving away the details. One thing I do know, however, is that she and the unicorn filly have known each other for an incredibly long time. While they have both become fast friends with Apple Bloom after the party incident, the two do have a much longer relationship with each other, so I imagined that whatever it was, they simply did not believe Apple Bloom had been friends with them long enough to hear or understand. It turns out I was wrong.
The next day, Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle continued talking by themselves, much to Apple Bloom's dismay. She continued asking what they were talking about, and why she could not hear, but they continued saying that she would learn soon. Once again, I did not hear much about what they said, but I noticed that the words "plan" and "plot" were thrown around quite a bit. Eventually, I decided to ask them what they were up to, but they said it was a secret. If I hadn't known the girls as well as I did, I would have believed they were selling drugs of some sort.
Suddenly, the next day, everything seemed to be in order once again. I was not sure what had happened. They began talking to Apple Bloom again, as usual, and I thought that maybe something extremely quick had just passed over. However, I did see Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle bring it up at one point. "We'll tell you tomorrow," I heard Sweetie Belle say. Apple Bloom seemed quite relieved to finally learn what the two ponies were up to.
Today, the day that I write this, the day once again continued as usual. I thought that maybe they were going to tell Apple Bloom whatever it was that they wanted to say elsewhere after school, but lo and behold, right when the bell rang, Sweetie Belle said she had to help her sister with "something", as she put it, and ran off without explaining what something could possibly pertain to.
Scootaloo seemed to be walking a lot slower than she normally did, forcing Apple Bloom to slow down as well so that they could continue talking with each other. I was grading papers for the class at the time, but unlike before, they were talking a lot louder than usual, so I could actually hear them. Due to my increasing worries that whatever was going on would lead to something big, I periodically looked out side to see what they were doing as well as saying. At first, it seemed that they were talking about whatever happened to come to the minds of either pony, about their sisters and the weather and the electoral college. However, the moment everypony except them had left, Scootaloo glanced around extremely quickly to make sure nopony was watching. "Hey, Apple Bloom," I heard her say quietly.
"Yes, Scoots?" I heard from the earth pony.
"There's something I'd like to ask you."
"Well then, ask it!"
I heard Scootaloo clear her throat, and she checked around to make sure nopony was watching again. I was at the window at the time, but she did not seem to notice me. "Have you ever... liked somepony?" I heard her ask after several seconds. Instantly, I saw where this was going, and prepared to have to comfort Scootaloo after being rejected.
"Yes. Why?"
"Well, I kinda like somepony right now myself."
"Well, why didn't ya just say so? Ah wouldn't have told anypony!"
"Well... the pony I like... it's... it's you."
I saw Apple Bloom's eyes grow to an enormous size as she heard this information.
"You're... you're really pretty, Apple Bloom, and you're quite nice too. I've been talking to Sweetie Belle about it for the past several days, and we decided that I should tell you now."
"Well, Scoots..."
"Is that a yes or a no?"
"Ya see, the thing is..." I saw Apple Bloom turn away from Scootaloo at this point. "If Ah said Ah didn't think you were pretty, or kind, or anything like that, Ah would be lyin' through my teeth. The thing is though, Scoots... You're too good for me. There are plenty of other ponies- fillies and colts- who would love to be with you, and most of them are far better looking then Ah could ever be." I saw Apple Bloom about to continue, but she was stopped by a hoof in front of her.
"Not to me, they're not," was all Scootaloo said in response to Apple Bloom's monologue. I saw them both begin to lean into each other, and my heart stopped as I realized that Scootaloo had really managed to get this situation to work out for her. I nearly gasped as their lips met. It was clumsy and awkward, a sign of the inexpertise of a ten-year old filly at kissing, but the passion behind it was clear.
Being a teacher, I have seen many romances attempt to blossom before me, but near all of them have ended in failure. This is also the first time I have ever seen a relationship between two fillies or two colts before. I personally do not find any problem with such a relationship, but I still leave the matter to you two. As I am writing this, they are both still outside, running around and occasionally stopping to nuzzle each other or embrace. I do not think their relationship will falter any time soon, regardless of what tampering anypony tries on it from the outside. I heard them agree not to tell anypony until they were in middle school, which is two years from now, so I wouldn't suggest saying you heard about it to them unless you really want something to change between them. If you truly do not approve of such a couple, I cannot stop you from trying to break them up. However, I would suggest leaving them be. They appear extremely happy as they are.
Friend and Teacher,
Cheerilee

			Author's Notes: 
This idea really just sprouted up from a single line in a different fic that will be released after this one. Thus, due to its connection to that fic, it is technically canon to Change of Opinions as well. I mentioned nothing about any events in that fic at all in here, but the next one will have it contain a bit more relevance. Just throwing that out there.
Honestly, though, despite my excuse not to add too much detail or length due to this being a letter from Cheerielee, I don't think particularly highly of this one over my other fics. I apologize if you do not think this meets the same level of quaility as This is Heaven or Change of Opinions.
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