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		One Page Scene #1 (Twilight x Flash, Dinner)


			Author's Notes: 
This request is for: https://www.fimfiction.net/user/234887/TheMajorTechie
(Edit March 10th 2022, gave this an edit yet hopefully it's better.)



Flash continued to take a hold Twilight’s hand, as he continued to guide her within the EverFree Forest. They travelled along the dirt path, small lights were on the edges of the path making it a little clear to see in the night's darkness. 
Twilight was invited by her boyfriend, Flash Sentry, to have dinner date with her after asking if he could use Sunset's notebook to write to her. To his luck, she wasn’t busy tonight as she completed her friendship duties just in Canterlot. She met Flash by the statue in front of Canterlot High, and soon within the next hour he took her to the museum then to the gaming arcade to try out the newest games they got.
However, for their dinner to which Flash said, “It’s a magical surprise.” From the start, the princess felt a set of excitement within her, causing her heart to thump quick and her thoughts were filled with wonder. However; her eyes were covered by a purple ribbon by her boyfriend, to make sure she didn’t see anything.
From the darkness of her blind fold, there was a set of dim lights within it while they paced along the pathway. She felt the cool breeze onto her human skin, and even though she couldn’t see where she was going, she felt the touch of her boyfriend’s hand on her’s; which made her feel safe.
About a mile later, the couple stopped near their destination. Flash continued to smile, after he turned himself towards Twilight, and began to unfold the tie of her blindfold. He slowly removed the fold, and immediately Twilight gave a gasp. Her smile grew from her face, within her view she saw a beautiful rounded wooden table with nothing but two chairs both on the left and right side of the table, three candles upon the candle holder; giving of a dim radiant light and the scents of lavender and vanilla filled the forestry air. 
The plates, spoons, and forks were on the both sides of the table, and the food was in the middle, giving off a fresh smell of tomato soup or creamy vegetarian lasagna. “Do you like it,” he asked. Twilight turned her head to him, her eyes glancing upon his blue eyes as she could see his smile. She turned herself towards him, and she couldn’t help but feel a sense of love before her.
Her cheeks began to turn warm, showing a noticeble rosy shade as her eyes slightly grew. “Flash, I love it! It looks so wonderful! How did you do this?”
The young male scratched behind his head, glancing his eyes away from her’s. “Well, I had a bit of planning beforehand, and some of my friends helped. That’s what you would’ve loved.” he responded.
A small chuckle came from the female, then slowly she went up to him. Her lips gently pressing against his cheek, as she gave a small peck. Flash’s eyes widened a bit, his cheeks peaking with warmth by the sudden kiss. He stopped scratching behind his head, and once again his eyes turned to Twilight’s seeing them glow within the dim light. 
He couldn’t help but find how cute she looked tonight from her eyes, to her hair that was in a ponytail with small sparkles of gold, and to that smile she had. Deep down, it made him happy, to see her happy. He began to wrap his arms around her neck, making Twilight’s cheeks grow warmer. She did the same action, feeling the warmth of his jacket agains her arms. They continued to look at another, their hearts began to thump faster than before, and they couldn’t help but to ignore the sounds of crickets or the wind that blew that made the tree's leafs.
At the same time, they slowly closed their eyes, their faces slowly leaning towards each other. Within seconds, their lips were pressed. They slowly embraced, as Flash began to stroke her hair through his fingers, feeling the silky touch of her hair. Twilight held him closer, showing her love towards her boyfriend while she slowly enjoyed the strokes.
Their embrace stopped as their lips released from the kiss, at the same time, they opened their eyes and once again saw each other’s faces. Flash unfolded his arm from her back, he gently placed his hand under her chin leaning her head slightly, and gently gave Twilight’s forehead a kiss. 
“Thank you, Flash.” she whispered, as she softly sighed.
“It’s no problem Twilight,” he whispered back, he released his hand from her chin. He put his arm under hers, making herself turn towards the scenery. He turned himself as well, he too seeing the beauty of the dinner table. “Shall we eat? Princess?” 
Twilight nodded, her eyes glanced at him back. “We shall.”
The End.

	
		Five Paragraph Scene #1 (Applejack x Zephyr, Picnic)


			Author's Notes: 
For you readers to see, this isn't for a request, but to make this story post. [image: :twilightblush:]
(December 23rd 2021: Gave it another edit to fix mistakes.)
(Edit two: March 11th 2022, like my other stories, I gave this an edit yet I hope this is better.)
(Edit of November 30th 2022, gave this another edit, hopefully this is better.)



Zephyr took a strawberry from the glass blue bowl, taking a bite of the fruit tasting both it's sweet flavor of summer, and the crunchiness of the seeds. The feel of the gentle gust fell upon the couple, the rays of the sun going upon their skin. Above the sky, the clouds battled against the sun trying to hover over but the yellow orb tried to peak through, which at times failed. Zephyr's head rested upon Applejack's lap, his body resting upon the white picnic blanket. A dark strapped basket were beside the couple, filled with varieties of foods and drinks, and a large tree was an inch away from their spot, continuously hearing the leafs swaying by the touch of the wind.
Applejack looked around her surrounding, the young couple were more then two miles away from Sweet Apple Acres making it a gorgeous view from afar. She spotted trees around the area, the grass field shown signs of movement by the wind and yellow spots of dandelions on the ground. Zephyr chewed the last of his strawberry, throwing the stem in the bowl. He gave a quiet sigh to himself before looking up at his girlfriend, seeing her staring happily at the sight. A smile began to crept on his face, his brow curved. "Hey apple?" he asked, she shortly responded back. "Yeah sugar cube?"
"What are you looking at?" Applejack glanced her eyes at her boyfriend, then back at the scenery. "Well, I'm just admiring the view from here. Sweet Apple Acres is just a nice few miles away, showing all those perfect, precious apple trees," she gave a content sigh. "I swear, if only my friends were here to see this. They'd melt, especially Rarity." His smile slowly grew, warmth began to peak under his cheeks. "I mean, I think the view is very amazing from here too, but," he stopped for a moment using his hand to turn Applejack's head gently towards him, her green emerald eyes met his. "I think the view here quite great from here." he flirtatiously responded, winking. Although the farmer's cheeks flushed, a short, snorted chuckle arose from her. "Oh quit your yapping, and eat a berry." Applejack teased, taking a strawberry out of the bowl as she gently placed it in his mouth.
Although a playful smirk grew on her lips, she turned her head away from her boyfriend giving a humerous huff. A hearty, muffled chuckle arose from him, chewing on the fruit. "Did you seriously have to do that?" he asked, continuously chuckling. Applejack gave her eyes a quick glance at Zephyr, then back to the scenery again. "Yep! That's what you get for being, Sir Breezy Flirts A lot." Gulping down his mushed berry, his chuckling came to an end as he looked back up to her, curving his brow again. "Oh really now?" "Yep, I can't tell a lie." she replied confidently. 
"Alrighty then, but if you say that, perhaps this Breezy Flirts A lot can do this to his country lady in waiting." Placing the half strawberry into his hand, steadily, the other touched under her chin causing her to stare back at him again. She met his eyes once more, her sight seeing both his face and blonde hair within the shade, but both his highlights and clear aqua skin gave a shine by the beams of the sun through the branches. Her eyes slightly sparkled and she couldn't help, but smile widely. "I think I know what you're gonna do." "Oh, you do?" Zephyr asked, he continued to lean her closer. "Yeah, and I think I may more then like it," she said, his cheeks grew wamer but he arose a quick, whispery chuckle. "By how much?" he asked with hints of lively curiosity, their lips slightly touched. "Sugar cube, by over a million." Closing their eyes, their lips gently pressed against each other, slowly embracing the summer feel of their small, sweet cherished kiss that they'll remember throughout the ages.
The End.

	
		One Page #2 (Miss.Cheerlie x Big Mac, Lunch)


			Author's Notes: 
Here is your request https://www.fimfiction.net/user/322782/Who+you+think+I+am, I hope you enjoy it, and I do apologize if it is late. Also, Merry Christmas, as it is a gift from me.
(Edit January 7th 2022, gave it an edit to fix mistakes.)
(Edit March 10th 2022, gave this another edit, just to make it better.)
(Edit October 29th 2022, gave another edit again, hopefully it changes up a bit better then before. [image: :twilightsmile:])



Mrs.Cake placed the final plate upon the pastel red tabled clothed table, just in front of the female customer. Miss.Cheerilee, who saw the freshly cooked meal, saw steam arose from it while her eyes fell into delight by the food she saw: a toasted crispy chicken wrap with fresh sliced up green onions, lettuce, and olives, homemade zesty sauce and ketchup on the side, and one of the cafe’s newest secret seasoned onion rings.
“Wow Mrs.cake I’m impressed,” Cheerlie responded happily, turning her head towards the owner as her gaze met hers. “this looks absolutely delicious! And after a long day at work, I always believed it was worth a meal.” 
A hearty chuckle rose out of the cooker, at the same time she moved her fingers to the edge of the silver tray as her arm now sat on her side, she gently closed her eyes while her brows rose slightly, and her lips gave a small smile. “I understand how you feel Cheerilee, me and Mr.Cake can’t wait for our shift to be over as well,” opening her eyes, she glanced at the couple. “but I hope you two enjoy your lunch, and the wonderful date you're on.” 
She gave the same expression to them, before walking away from their table. Miss.Cheerilee gave her thanks to her alongside Big Mac, but without a word, his lips formed a calm smile and he nodded to her. His date turned her view to him, and he did too. 
They could feel the immediate contact with each other, feelings of their love began to flow within their hearts; fluttering if they’d become gorgeous butterflies within a forest, prior to the touch of their cheeks beginning to flush warmly.
Cheerlie felt her smile grow a bit more, placing her hand against her cheek while gently placing her elbow upon the smoothed oak table as her arm balanced her. Big Mac did the same, before adjusting himself in his seat to look more straight at her. 
“Big Mac,” Cheerlie said in a soothing tone, rising a short, whispery sigh as her cheeks grew warmer. “thank you so much for taking me on this lunch date. It really was such a good idea to go,” she gave a petite titter as her eyes glanced up to the sky, noticing some grey clouds roaming, hiding the bright blue atmosphere and sun before them. “well, even if it isn’t the most perfect weather, I’ll spend it with you no matter what.”
“Eeyup.” he agreed, his tone sounding similar to hers, then they continued to look at another. The two slowly held hands, feeling the contact of their skin while their fingers were wrapped together, and within seconds, the two began to ignore their food that was served to them. The couple felt the sense of love for another prior of the coverage above by the white umbrella; even if rain above them fell, their embracing love would surely keep them dry.
The End

	