
		Apple-Pie

		Written by Starlitomega

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Pinkie Pie

					Applejack

					Romance

					Sad

		

		Description

Applejack goes on her day to day chores oblivious to Pinkie's feelings until she no longer has a choice to ignore them. 
PinkieXApplejack shipfic.
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	Celestia’s early morning sun peeked over the horizon as Applejack strolled through Ponyville with her early morning deliveries in tow. She preferred making her rounds early so she could pack her stand up at the end of the day and head straight for home, just in time for dinner. A single bag filled to the top with apples remained slung firmly across her shoulder as she made her way to the last stop.  Ignoring the closed sign hanging in the door she nudged it open letting herself inside the bakery. She felt a sneaky smile cross her face, she enjoyed the feeling of going inside a store while it was officially closed. The smell of sugar wafted through the air from the morning’s first batch of goods as a pink pony poked her head through the kitchen doors. 
“Hey there Applejack! Ready to get your apple on?” Pinkie asked with an enormous smile. 
“Sure am Pinks! Ah got yer morning delivery right here! Ah bet yer gonna make some amazing pies with these beauties.”
“Apple pies, apple crumblers, apple turnovers, apple crepes... Well, you get the idea.” the mare rambled disappearing into the kitchen.  Applejack waited for her return knowing her patience would be rewarded.  Pinkie returned bounding through the doorway with an infectious smile and a chocolate cupcake with a pink smile in frosting just like she did every morning her friend came by with a delivery.  
“Can’t forget your “shipping and handling” fee right?” 
Applejack tucked the chocolate treat away in her saddlebags with a smile. “Why thank ya Pinkie. Things just go so much smoother when customers are as easygoing as y'all are.” the blonde pony said heading for the door. 
“Y'all take care now, if ya get through and have some time later come on by the stand will ya?”
“You can count on it! Bye Applejack, hope you have fun today!”  Pinkie called out retreating into the kitchen.

Applejack pulled up to her stand with a cart full of baskets overflowing with apples. She gently tipped each basket carefully into the apple stand so as not to needlessly bruise any of her valuable merchandise. With her stand now filled to the brim she could finally wait for the customers to come to her and with Nothing left to do she focused on her favorite pastime. 
“Dealer, seven of spades, nine of clubs.” 
“me, ten of hearts, five of clubs.” 
“dealer hits, three of diamonds, dealer stands at nineteen.”
“Ah hit, jack of hearts, aww fiddlesticks, ah busted.” 
Applejack spent her free time, as usual, playing blackjack in her head anytime business hit a slow point. Despite her physical prowess, she actually possessed significant mental concentration as well and put it to good use between lulls in business. At first she had a hard time randomizing the cards and would still accidentally draw two of the same number and suit now and then, but for the most part she could play the game effortlessly. She pulled her head out of the game just as a yellow Pegasus slowly flew into view.
“I’ll take two please,” Fluttershy said timidly approaching the stand. 
“Two apples, that’ll be three bits for ya hun, how ya been today?” Applejack asked with a smile as she wrapped two apples together in a bag for her first customer of the day. 
“I'm doing great, it's been such a wonderful morning. I helped the birds take off for winter yesterday. It won’t be long until the cold weather hits you know.”  Fluttershy explained as she placed three bits in Applejack’s bucket. 
“Oops, sorry. I know you like to check them first to make sure they’re real.”
The farm pony waved her off with a smile. “If there ever comes ah time ah can’t trust you, then it sure enough means Equestria is doomed. Now you have yerself a wonderful day Sugarcube.” 
Fluttershy carefully grabbed the apples with a smile and headed toward her cottage leaving  Applejack to resume her eternal struggle with an entity she knew only as “Dealer”. 

Pinkie Pie grabbed a tray of brownies out of the oven with her mouth mitt, carefully backing away from the oven she realized her path to the table had been blocked. 
“Rahmmher hmphash!” she gallantly tried to utter through her occupied mouth to no avail.  Rolling her eyes she moved alongside her target and bumped her rump. 
“I'm awake, I swear!” Rainbow Dash blurted out as the image of Pinkie holding a hot tray filled her view. She groggily moved to the side to allow the pink mare passage. Carefully setting the tray down on the table Pinkie spat out the mouth mitt in annoyance. 
“Rainbow Dash, you said you were gonna help but all you’ve done so far is sleep!”
Letting out a huge yawn Rainbow seemed less than apologetic. “It’s not my fault if you wake up so early to work, I’m usually up at the crack of noon ya know. You and Applejack are crazy for getting up so early.” 
Pinkie moved past the apathetic pegasus into the pantry. “We have to start early, otherwise ponies will have to wait for their sweets and if there is one thing nopony is good for in the morning, it's waiting.” 
Rainbow stared in annoyance at Pinkie’s flank moving to and fro during her search of the pantry. “That’s why it’s awesome to be the manager of the weather team.” She ducked just in time to avoid a bottle of vanilla flying her way, “What are you looking for anyway?” 
“Aha! Found it!” Pinkie exclaimed with a huge smile. Excitedly she turned to Rainbow Dash with a metal can. Rainbow squinted to read the label from where she stood. 
“What is coffee?”

Applejack carefully unwrapped her chocolatey cupcake like she did every day around noon. Despite the mass amount of apple iconography the apple family surrounded itself with, the farmer oftentimes preferred cupcakes, or donuts, or candy, or anything that wasn’t an apple simply because the confounded things ruled her life. Today had been exceptionally busy and she found her stand already low on apples. Knowing her main task for the day might be over with soon the idea of catching up on her list of overdue chores became mighty tempting. Without warning a light spectacle from the top of Sugarcube Corner caught her eye. “What in tarnation? Is that a rainboo-“

Applejack flinched as a peal of thunder ripped through the air adding to the colorful phenomenon. A rainbow erupted from the chimney of the sweetshop followed by a trail of soot and a rainbow trail as the blue Pegasus that caused the conflagration quickly became a speck in the distance. 
“Now what in Luna’s name was that all about?” Applejack pondered out-loud. 
“Rainbow’s just excited to be done for the morning!” Pinkie replied bounding toward Applejack’s stand. “You look like you’re almost done for the day.” 
Applejack's eyes trailed downward to the pink pony headed her way. “Excited isn’t the word I’d use ta describe that. Jittery or explosive might be more appropriate, oh, and yeah ah am almost done. I’m wondering what ah should do with tha extra time.” 
Pinkie smiled broadly and fluttered her eyelashes rapidly. “Can I help pack up your stand? Maybe i could give you some more swimming lessons! C'mon Applejack, there has to be something we can do together.“ 
Applejack‘s smile brightened at the thought of spending her extra time with Pinkie. The pink pony could be quite scatter-shot, but when it really mattered she was just as, if not more reliable than any pony she knew. Also there was absolutely no way Applejack could refuse the wide starry eyed grin the party pony beamed at her. 
“Shoot Pinkie, ah'd love to do more swimming with ya, but ah can't. This weekend the Apple family is having a little get-together and ah have tons of food i need to get cooking." The blonde pony stared into Pinkie's pleading eyes.
"I hate to ask, but, this shindig is gonna call for some major food. It’d sure mean a whole heckuva lot ta me if ah could use Sugarcube Corner’s ovens to help get the baking done. Ah’ll just freeze everything now, and reheat it later so ah‘m not stuck in the kitchen all day Saturday.” 
Pinkie's eyes sparkled. "Most of the baking for the day should be done, we can totally use the ovens at the bakery! Why, me and you Applejack, we'll have it done in no time!"
“Thanks Pinkie, you head on back ya hear? Ah’ll be along in just a few to get started.” Applejack said returning Pinkie’s smile. 

“Ah can’t even begin to thank ya’ll enough for the use of ya'll’s ovens, This would’ve taken me all day to do at home!” Applejack said while counting the numerous desserts. Four hours of hard work and careful baking,countless apples later the cooling table of Sugarcube Corner’s kitchen held a sweet feast of unimaginable proportions. 
Pinkie placed the last tray of apple crepes on the table gingerly. “Don’t mention it! If there’s anything better than parties it’s baking with your friends!” 
“Ya know Pinkie, it's been so long since we done this, ah forget how nice it is to bake with somepony else. We should do this more often."
"Just say the word Applejack, my ovens are your ovens!" Pinkie proclaimed.
Applejack felt a gratitude she couldn‘t express in words wash over her, Pinkie really did have a way of making everyone feel happy and welcome with little to no effort. “Thanks Pinkie, That means a lot ta me I hope ya know. “ Bringing herself back to the task at hand she suddenly realized how much food they had made. “Oops, We might’ve gotten a little carried away. Looks like ah’ll have to go get big mac to help me haul all this stuff back to the farm!” 
Pinkie shook her head frantically. “No way! I’ll help you carry it back! You have your cart at the apple stand right?” 
“Well ah do but-“
“No buts! Together we’ll have this stuff back and in the freezer by sundown!” Pinkie affirmed. 
“Thanks Pinkie, you sure seem to be in a good mood today!”
“Let’s get going Ponyville’s prized pony.” Pinkie said winking at her.

“And then Twilight bit into the pie and nearly hit the roof! I told that silly filly to give it a few minutes before she dove in, but you know her. She said that everything tasted like rubber for a week.” 
Applejack laughed at the mental image of Twilight racing through the library with a mouthful of dangerously hot pie. “Ah bet that was hilarious, too bad you couldn’t get a picture of it for your scrapbook.” 
“Even if I did I’m sure she would’ve “lost” it for me,” Pinkie said rolling her eyes. 
“Finally made it back, seems like we took the long way around.” Applejack said noting the sun dipping below the horizon. Applejack came to a halt in front of the farmhouse and hopped out of the cart harness.
The sky made the perfect background, like something out of a romance novel or a love film. Pinkie felt something strong bubbling up deep inside. In front of her stood Applejack. The cowpony's long, flowing, golden hair contrasted against the purple twilight of sunset. Applejack's emerald eyes glimmered back at the pink pony filling her with confidence and demanding her to take action. Applejack’s confident smile beamed down at Pinkie. She knew if she was ever going to make her move, now had to be the time. 
“Applejack, I need to say something.” 
“What is it Pinks?”  
“It’s really important and you have to promise not to laugh!” 
“Ah promise,” Applejack said with a reassuring smile.
“There’s somepony I really really like and I can’t stop thinking about them, I wanna tell them how I feel, but I’m afraid they might not feel the same way.” 
“Awww Pinks, you taught me that tha only real way to face your fears was to face em head on with a smile,” Applejack reassured her.
Pinkie fidgeted nervously. “I know... but this is different. If they don’t feel the same way or give me a chance it might ruin everything.“
“You’re worrying too much sugarcube! When it comes to matters of tha heart, ya just gotta stand up and say it cause yer heart ain’t gonna take no for an answer and ignoring it just makes it worse. You just let me know when ya do it and I'll stand with ya. Just who is the lucky pony anyway?”
Pinkie played with her tail while a crimson blush spread across her face. Knowing that the cowpony stood with her no matter what helped her bring the words she had buried deep inside herself to the surface. 
“It’s you Applejack, I think I love you.”
The farmer's face paled. She stood speechless while the pink pony's bright smile beamed upon her. “Uhhhh, ah… ah don’t know Pinkie ah never really thought about you like that before.” Applejack stammered. “This is really awkward, ah think you‘re a lil confused is all.” 
“But Applejack, I’ve been dropping hints left and right! You never noticed anything different? The extra special cupcakes i give you every morning, the extra time i spend at the farm lately, or the swimming lessons? Our Weekly gardening sessions?" she could tell Applejack was pulling away from her.
“I, uhh, ah don't think we should hang out anymore Pinkie. Ah think you’re confused and ah don’t wanna hurt you or anything,” Applejack said backing away from the party pony. 
“But Applejack, I’m not confused! I think about you all the time! I read all of Twilight’s books on love, I even asked everypony about my feelings, but don't worry! I was sure not to mention you! They all agreed! They said what I’m feeling is love!” Pinkie pleaded to the earth pony. 
“I’m... ah'm sorry Pinkie Pie, but ah think it’s better for both of us to keep our distance,” Applejack said as she retreated into the farmhouse slamming the door behind her. 
The sky dimmed as the sun fell below the horizon. The moment had come and gone, and unlike any of the books she borrowed from Twilight on love, she was not locked in a loving embrace. Instead, she sat alone, abandoned by the pony who had just told her she‘d stand with her when the time to confront her fears came around. Pinkie’s nose fell to the ground almost making contact with the harsh dirt as she slowly turned and followed an imaginary line between her and Sugarcube Corner. She wished at that very moment she could be in her bed far away from the outside world. She willed the tears welling in her eyes to stop lest anyone find her in such a sorry state, but they came anyway, unwelcome as she slowly trudged back to Ponyville in defeat. She was no stranger to loneliness, she oftentimes felt alone even surrounded by her friends, but she knew to keep a brave face up or she might end up dragging other ponies down with her. Lost in her own world the sun finally disappeared completely from the sky leaving her in the dark. 
She hated the dark. 

Princess Celestia sat on a regal cushion in front of a roaring fireplace. The cold weather had not yet hit Canterlot, but being high up in a tower meant a chilling wind cooled her sleeping area far more than any of the rooms on ground level. She loved the warmth and smell a roaring fire made and despite public perception, preferred winter to any other time of the year. Winter was the time when loved ones curled up in each others arms, drank cocoa and, in general, spent time with each other, if only because the weather forced them to.
While speed reading through a few tedious financial reports from Trottingham, she noticed a change in the ambient light level and heard a light metallic sound from the corner of her room. Her eyes fell upon the magically protected glass case she had commissioned for the safekeeping of the Elements of Harmony after Discord’s theft of the precious trinkets. She rose to her hooves and peered inside the case. All of the elements floated in the case in formation giving off their own aura except one. At the bottom of the case rested the necklace with a gem in the shape of a blue balloon. Her eyes widened a touch as she walked back to her cushion magically grabbing a quill and parchment. 
“My dear faithful student, 
It has come to my attention that a friend of yours may be in dire need of help. The Element of Laughter has fallen out of formation and grown dim and I fear Pinkie Pie may be in trouble. I ask that for her and for Equestria’s sake you help in any way you can. 
Your proud mentor, 
Princess Celestia.”
She sealed the scroll and placed it into the fire allowing the letter freedom to find its way to her pupil’s hooves.

Applejack moved through Ponyville at a slower rate than usual. The sun had long since peeked over the horizon, and ponies had already begun their morning routines. For some reason Applejack found it difficult to sleep all the way through the night despite going to bed earlier than normal. She pushed open the door to Sugarcube Corner and walked inside dreading what she might face this morning. instead, a blue pony poked her head out from the kitchen. 
“Oh good morning Applejack, Glad to see ya finally made it with the delivery… Are you ok dear?
“Huh? Me? Oh I’m fine why do you ask?” Applejack asked in a defensive tone. 
“Oh it's nothing really, you just look like you didn’t get much sleep.”
“Ah'm fine Mrs. Cake. It's just that uhhh, the window in mah room broke yesterday and tha crickets kept me up all night with their incessant screechin," Applejack said flatly.
One look at Mrs. Cake told her she didn’t believe her. 
“Oh, well in that case you should get it fixed, talk to you later Applejack, and please flip the sign in the door on the way out." 
Applejack stood behind the counter feeling like she was forgetting something important.
“Is there something wrong?” Mrs. cake asked.
The cowpony hesitated, unsure if she should ask the question weighing on her mind. “Uhhh, well, is Pinkie around?”
Mrs. Cake smiled, “Oh no dear, she stayed the night at Fluttershy’s house, you know how she likes slumber parties.”
Applejack felt nervous at the mention of an impromptu slumber party. Despite being unpredictable she almost always helped the Cakes get the bakery going in the morning, even on her days off.
“Do you want me to tell her you came by when she gets here later?” the baker pony asked.
“Naw, I just usually see her in the mornings is all. Y'all take care, ya hear?” Applejack felt strange leaving without her morning cupcake but felt somehow like she didn‘t deserve it. 

Noon had come and gone and more than half of her apples remained in the orange mare's cart. Every morning Fluttershy usually came by like clockwork to pick up her two apples for the day but today the Pegasus seemed unusually absent. Deprived of her special cupcake, hunger taunted the cowpony until she remembered she was surrounded by food. 
that's right, ah'm surrounded by apples. Who needs cupcakes when you have apples?
She randomly picked and took a bite out of one of the apples, but, despite her hunger she couldn’t down the rest of it. It just wasn't the same. Applejack's eyes lit up a little when she spied Twilight making for her stand. 
“Howdy Twi, what can i do ya for today?”
“Hey Applejack, have you seen Pinkie today?” The unicorn asked.
The blonde pony's face visibly fell at the mention of the pink mare. Her stomach betrayed her as well by audibly protesting it’s deprivation of its lunchtime cupcake. “I uhh... Ah haven’t seen her, not since ah left her at Sugarcube corner yesterday.” 
Twilight’s eyes went wide with shock. “You just lied to me!” 
Several passing ponies looked at the cowpony in an accusatory manner. 
“Applejack, this is important. The princess sent me a letter last night telling me Pinkie needed my help!” Twilight pleaded.
“She did?”
“Yes, apparently her element stopped glowing and fell out of formation last night.” 
“It did?”
“Are you going to answer every one of my questions with a question?”  the unicorn asked, furrowing her brow.
“Uhhhh, maybe?” 
Applejack could tell Twilight was getting visibly annoyed at her. 
“Look Twi, it’s complicated. I can’t really talk about it right now but when I can you’ll be the first ok?”
“How about tonight, in private, at the library?” Twilight asked. 
“How about tomorrow night?” The cowpony bargained.
“Deal.” 
Applejack stared as the unicorn trotted away. “Hey Twi?”
Twilight craned her neck for a moment to look back at her friend.
“Ah’m real sorry for lyin to ya.”
The unicorn offered a soft smile. “It's ok, but you should know by now you of all ponies can’t get away with it.”
Twilight trotted off leaving Applejack to her apple stand duties. The blonde pony's mind reeled wondering what the princess meant by "helping Pinkie." So many questions and feelings tugged at her leaving her unable to concentrate enough on Blackjack leaving her to do little else but sit and stare at the ponies going about their business. 

Applejack awoke the next morning still groggy and tired from another restless night. She carried on through her day, doing her deliveries and tending to her stand, each minute feeling like eternity. Minus her cupcake or Pinkie’s early morning smile the day became a tedious stalemate of waiting as the minutes ticked by. Come lunchtime, she had barely sold a third of her apples and decided to just pack it in. As much as she dreaded having explain what happened between her and Pinkie, she still felt good about having someone to talk to about it. She gave a few light knocks on the heavy wooden door and waited patiently as it opened to reveal the librarian with a quill tucked behind an ear. 
“Hey AJ, come on in.” 
The orange pony meandered through the door as Twilight motioned for her to take a seat on suspiciously unfamiliar couch. 
“So... what exactly is going on?” Twilight asked in anticipation. Somehow between answering the door and taking a seat next to the cowpony, she had put on some glasses and retrieved a sheet of parchment.
“It all started monday. Pinkie and ah did some bakin for an apple family get together and she helped me cart all of it back to my house and then just before I went inside she told me… well, she told me she loved me Twi.” 
Twilight jumped up excitedly dropping her quill and parchment from her magical grasp. “She finally got up the courage to ask? Oh wonderful! I’m so proud of her! She wouldn’t tell me who she liked but it’s kinda obvious when you two are together. Pinkie was so worried how you might react. When the first date? Oh i've got some great ideas on where you two could go!”  
Applejack looked away from the unicorn. “There ain't gonna be no first date. I don't like her like that.“ 
Twilight raised her glasses in shock. “Wait, what?” 
“Ah don't like her like that Twilight. Pinkie and ah are just good friends, that's all,” Applejack stated flatly.
Twilight narrowed her eyes at the cowpony. "Are you sure about that? I've seen you two together. I think there my be some real chemistry there. You should totally read this book by Healing Hearts. It's called 'The secrets in ourselves', I think you might be surprised at the clues you might just overlook." The unicorn pulled over a book from one of the numerous shelves and levitated it in front of Applejack.
"Ah appreciate the thought, but ah'm fairly sure ah know mah own feelings sugarcube," The cowpony said pushing the book away.
The librarian lowered her glasses. "Are you sure about that?"
“Consarn it Twi, ah can't say it any other way than ah've already said it. Ah don't have those feelings for her. You and Rarity hang out now and then, how would you like it if ah accused you of secretly wanting to date Rarity?”   
"It's not the same thing," Twilight stated.
Applejack let a smirk cross her face as she prepared to hammer her point home. "And why not? You and Rarity get together and look through some of them books of Canterlot fashion and do your fancy dress measuring and such."
"Because we only visit now and then. Last monday, Rainbow wanted to go pranking with Pinkie, but she couldn't and why was that?" Twilight asked.
"Uhhhh..."
"Because she was over at Sweet Apple Acres applebucking with you. And last tuesday, she was going to have me come over and organize her party supplies, but she couldn't. Where was she?" The unicorn asked.
"wel-"
"She was with you, helping you pick out some new baking and cider making equipment," Twilight stated interrupting the cowpony. "And wednesday?"
"Swimming lessons..." Applejack said softly.
"Thursday?" The unicorn continued
"Doctor's appointment," The cowpony admitted pulling her hat over her face.
"And friday?"
"Taffy making." Applejack said feeling defeated.
"I could continue, but do you see why other ponies think you two might have something?" The unicorn said with a satisfied smile.
Applejack cringed thinking about how other ponies must be talking about her and the party pony. All the gossiping that must be going on behind her back. Once again, just like at the farm, she felt herself cornered.
“Twilight, ah’m not in love with Pinkie and ah don't appreciate you other ponies gabbing behind mah back.” Applejack hopped up from the couch and moved to the door. 
"Applejack, wait!" 
The blonde pony looked back at her friend and saw genuine remorse staring back at her. 
"I'm sorry Applejack. I promise i didn't talk to any other ponies about this though."
Applejack sighed. "It's ok Twi. Ah know you wouldn't do that, ah just... ah'm going home ta get some sleep." Without another word, she walked out the door and closed it behind her. Her mind began going through all the information the librarian dumped on her, thinking about all the times she'd spent with the pink pony. Rather than continue fighting with herself on what it all meant, she decided to head home instead to crawl up in bed to sleep everything away.

Darkness swirled around Pinkie. She didn’t know where she was, but a looming sense of claustrophobia made her want to claw her way out of this dark place. 	
“Is there somepony out there?” The pink pony called out.
“…”
“Anypony?”
Silence reigned in this realm. She hated the dark more than anything, mostly because it made her think too much. Throwing parties, baking, singing, dancing, and all the other Pinkie-like activities she did kept her mind busy. Given too much time to herself to think she oftentimes questioned her friends or herself wondering if she really was deserving of such wonderful friends, or if her friends really did care about her. Deep down she knew they cared about her and that she was a good friend, but a seed of doubt always remained. The world around her changed letting the darkness subside. 
“Not again…“ she whimpered.
The sky made the perfect background, like something out of a romance novel or a love film. Pinkie felt something strong bubbling up deep inside. In front of her stood Applejack. The cowpony's long, flowing, golden hair contrasted against the purple twilight of sunset. Applejack's emerald eyes glimmered back at the pink pony filling her with confidence and demanding her to take action. Applejack’s confident smile beamed down at Pinkie. She knew if she was ever going to make her move, now had to be the time. 
“I don’t want to see this again,” Pinkie pleaded trying to cover her eyes with her hooves. 
The scene continued despite her distress. 
“Uhhhh, ah… ah don’t know Pinkie ah never really thought about you like that before.” Applejack stammered. “This is really awkward, ah think you‘re a lil confused is all.” 
Pinkie stared sadly at the one she loved knowing there was nothing she could do to change the play unfolding before her. 
“I, uhh, ah don't think we should hang out anymore Pinkie. Ah think you’re confused and ah don’t wanna hurt you or anything,” Applejack said backing away from the party pony. 
No matter how many times she saw it, she locked her eyes on one detail that kept her hopes up, that kept her going. 
Fear. 
She saw fear in Applejack’s eyes every time she backed away. That fear in her eyes meant something. 
“Fear can only exist when there’s something to lose! I won’t give up on her that easily!”
The scene faded to black, darkness swallowed the party pony again, Pinkie whimpered softly wishing for any sort of color to return to her black world. 
“I won’t give up on her, no matter how many times you turn out the lights!” Pinkie shouted to no one in particular. 
With no light left in her world she slowly laid down on the ground resting her head on her hooves. She would escape this place someday. 

The crowing of the roosters jolted Applejack awake. Her face lit up as her head left her pillow. She looked at the calender on the wall.
Wednesday.
Her eyes moved to the corner of the room where her floaties sat deflated and awaiting use. Her face fell as she realized they wouldn't get any use today. The realization that her swimming lessons had been for all intents and purposes canceled forced her head back to her pillow. Normally she would go to town and help someone out or visit Fluttershy’s cottage for a cup of tea, but she didn’t feel like moving today. She continued processing her feelings and her time with the pink pony, parts of her adding doubt to her proclamation of not caring for Pinkie in such a personal way. She closed her eyes and tried going back to sleep to quiet the feelings gnawing at her.

“You all right AJ?” came a low voice from the doorway.
Rolling over in bed she made eye contact with her brother, his thousand yard stare mixed with uncertainty. 
“I’m fine Big Mac, ah just decided to sleep in.”
Big Macintosh switched the straw in his mouth from the left to the right. “You do know it’s three o clock, right?”
Applejack’s mouth fell. “That’s impossible! Ah’ve only been lyin down for a few minutes!”
Big mac pointed at the wall clock to illustrate his point. 
“ah guess ah'm coming down with something then.” She said rolling over in bed away from him. “You might want to keep your distance or you might catch it.”  She heard Big Mac take a few steps back and walk out of the room. Letting out a loud sigh. She closed her eyes fighting a sudden and unexpected urge to cry as she tried falling asleep again. 

Walking through Ponyville seemed different today. Applejack wore a large smile on her face and greeted everyone as if they were family. Trotting through town square she came upon a booth Pinkie had set up for handing out free samples to the ponies gathered around her stand. She knew she should keep her distance, but Pinkie’s cupcakes really were irresistible and she had been deprived of them for so long. Taking her place in line she smelled the fresh frosting smeared all over the treats with the care and precision only the pink pony could muster. Finding herself next up in line she put on her best puppy dog eyes to try and coax out a treat. 
“Uhhh, is there anyway I could get one of those Pinks?”  She asked. 
“Next!“ Pinkie announced. 
Applejack’s eyes narrowed angrily as Rarity walked around her in line. “Rarity! You can’t just cut in line! Yer the one always talking about other ponies bad manners!” 
“Pinkie, do you mind if I have that one darling?” the unicorn asked pointing out a chocolate cupcake with a pink smile in frosting.
“Sure thing Rarity!” Pinkie said scooping up the dessert and placing it in a bag for her. 
“But Pinkie, it’s supposed to be my turn…” Applejack protested. She then noticed all of the cupcakes looked exactly like her morning cupcake with their chocolate canvas and happy pink smile painted on top.
Rarity walked off with the treat in tow as Twilight took her place in front of Applejack. “Same for me please.” 
Applejack felt her rage boil over. “Pinkie, I don’t mind not getting a cupcake, but ya can’t just ignore me!” she suddenly realized it wasn’t just Pinkie ignoring her, but everyone in Ponyville as well. Her mind addled by rage she decided there was one way she could get everyone’s attention.
Reaching back she punched Pinkie as hard as she could. 
Gasps came from the crowd as the cotton candy colored pony fell to the ground. Pinkie's eyes rolled back in her head, and a little blood trickled from her mouth. The realization of what she had done came and went in less than a second. 
“Hard to ignore that isn’t it?” Applejack said wearing a satisfied smile. All the ponies in line including Twilight and Rarity gathered around Pinkie holding her and checking on her making sure she was all right. Seeing the tears streaming down Pinkie's face, Applejack felt uncomfortable for not feeling bad, but reasoned to herself that it was the only way to get their attention. 
Pinkie‘s eyes returned to normal apart from a sudden injection of fear, “B…but Applejack, y…you didn’t want my attention. I did everything you said. I stood up to my fear and spoke from the heart just like you said. You said you would stand with me when I needed you. I did everything you said and it still went wrong. Why couldn’t you at least try? ” she stuttered between sobs. 
Anger rose again in Applejack’s eyes. “This is your fault! You had to go and make things complicated! Everypony hates me now and it’s all yer fault ya stupid love struck nut!” charging through the other ponies as if they were paper dolls she pounded her way to her target only to be stopped by herself.
"Now you listen ya hear! It ain't her fault! What gives you tha right to attack somepony else Anyway?" her double asked.
Applejack didn't bother answering herself. Instead, she swiped at her doppleganger blocking her way sending her flying.  She charged forward easily kicking Twilight and Rarity away from the injured pony. sitting on the ground. The sky dimmed and lightning flashed as Applejack reared up on her hind legs. A devious smile crossed her face as she stared down at the helpless mare beneath her. Pinkie’s eyes closed in resignation as Applejack positioned her front legs directly over the pink mare's head. “No more parties for you Pinkie Pie!” she screamed. She slammed her hooves down forcefully onto the pony lying on the ground. 

Applejack jumped upright in bed with the image of her final act of violence against Pinkie still playing out in her head. Her heart pounded relentlessly in her chest and she felt sick to her stomach at the horrid display her mind conjured up. Looking at the clock she saw she had slept through the night and straight through to Thursday morning. 
“Uhh Applejack, are you ok?” Applebloom questioned hesitantly.
Looking to the side of the bed she saw Applebloom’s worried face peering back up at her.  Her heart continued racing from the adrenaline coursing through her body.
“Uhh, ah course I am sugarcube, why do ya ask?” 
Applebloom looked back at her hesitantly. “Well ya haven’t eaten anything last night or this mornin.”	
Despite her unintentional fasting she didn‘t really feel hungry, just nauseous. 
“Applebloom, when you’re out today can you ask around and see if anypony has seen Pinkie?”
The little filly lowered her head at the mere mention of the pink mare’s name. 
“You ok sugarcube? What's got ya so down?” 
“That‘s kinda why ahm here. Twilight came to the school today and told me to run home and get you. They found her last night… well, ya really should just go to the library.” 
The color drained from her face seeing her sister react like that. With the adrenaline still surging through her and a strong sense of dread spurring her forward, she jumped from her bed and ran down the stairs ignoring everyone. She didn’t remember opening the door or sprinting to the library, not slowing or stopping regardless of the burning in her lungs. One conversation with the librarian lead to another, and before she knew it, she found herself in a dark hospital room standing with her friends over Pinkie in a large bed. 
“What happened?” the cowpony asked in disbelief. 
Twilight drew in a deep breath. “Monday morning she told the Cakes she was going to a sleepover. When Wednesday came and went and she still hadn’t come back, they checked her room only to find her suitcase gone. The only clue they found was this,” Twilight explained offering her a note. 	
Applejack took the note from Twilight, her hooves shaking, barely able to hold it steady enough to read. 
To my very bestest friends in the world.
Being the party pony means keeping everyone happy, but it’s impossible to keep everyone happy if you can’t keep yourself happy. Being in Ponyville hurts now more than anything in the world, so in order to keep spreading laughter I have to make myself happy again and I can’t do that here. I’ve heard that there is a town called Hoofington on the other side of the Everfree forest that could use somepony like me to help spread some smiles so I’ve made that my next stop. One day once I’m as famous there as I am here I’ll visit you all so I can make you guys smile again too. I’m sure somepony there will continue my work and they could be the next element of laughter and be super lucky to have such awesome friends like I did. Until then I’ll light a few extra candles for you all on each of my cakes. 
Your favorite party pony, 
Pinkie Pie.
P.S. – No matter what anypony says, I made this decision all on my own. Anypony who blames this on Applejack is to be considered a meanie mean pants and a liar.” 
Applejack involuntarily dropped the letter letting everything sink in. “H…how did she end up back here then?” 
Twilight sighed. “Zecora was picking herbs when she found her passed out in the Everfree forest. We don’t know exactly what happened, but she has a few broken ribs, a cut on the top of her head and she sprained her left front leg. Zecora thinks she fell off the path trying to cut through a mountain pass exiting the forest. Given the injuries I’m inclined to believe her.” 
Applejack felt herself reach out with her hoof brushing Pinkie’s hair softly. The sight of the pink pony's bandaged head and bruised ribs became too much as her eyes filled with tears. “Is…is she going to be ok?” she choked out. 
Rainbow grabbed Applejack softly and pulled her close for a hug. “The doctors say she’ll be ok, but we don't know when she'll wake up." 
Applejack knew she must’ve been a pitiful sight if Rainbow was trying to comfort her. “Any idea when we’ll know something?” 
Everyone shook their heads.  
Rarity stepped forward slowly. “Uhh, Applejack darling, what did she mean about somepony blaming this on you?”
"I... ah don't know," the cowpony said.
Twilight cleared her throat and and nodded toward Pinkie lying in bed.
Applejack felt cornered again. Emotions flooded her mind clouding her thoughts as four worried faces and a comatose pony looked to her for answers. Her leg muscles tensed up and she did the only thing she felt she could do. 
She ran out of the hospital leaving her friends behind. She didn’t know where to go but she ran anyway with tears trailing behind her, hampering her vision. She felt her legs betraying her, dragging her to Sugarcube Corner. Slamming through the front door she ignored the Cake’s confused faces and ran up the stairs into Pinkie’s room. She fell into Pinkie’s bed, her breathing slowing a bit. As weird as she knew it would seem to anyone else she wanted nothing more than to curl up with her best friend and she knew this was all she could get without having to explain herself. The smell of cotton candy overwhelmed her senses filling her mind with the great memories she had shared with Pinkie. Lying in the bed she heard Rainbow’s voice downstairs leading her friends to her whereabouts.  She didn’t even try to hide as they came up the stairs confusion painted on their faces. 
“It’s my fault everypony.” Applejack sputtered. “Ah just threw her away. Ah never knew what she meant to me until she was gone. Ah feel like a selfish idiot. Ah keep asking mahself what ah’m going to do if she doesn’t wake up? Ah should be asking if she’s ok, what am I going to do for her if she doesn’t wake up, who’s gonna throw her parties, and how are the Cakes gonna handle losing their adopted daughter? Ah hate myself for it.” 
Twilight hopped up on the bed and threw a hoof over her shoulder. “That’s what loss is about Applejack. As cruel as it sounds it’s about the ones left behind, how we handle it. This wasn't your fault AJ. You can't go beating yourself up over this."
"But you were right Twilight. Ah do like her, ah i was just too stubborn and... and scared to see it." Applejack admitted.
The other ponies gathered around and joined in a group hug. In the safe haven of her friends, the orange mare felt something click inside her. For the first time in three days she felt her motivation return. Dragging herself away from her friends she hopped off the bed feeling the resolve rising in her chest. 
“Girls, Pinkie deserves better than this, better than me, but most of all she deserves to wake up to her friends. When she wakes up ah’ll be there to make sure she knows how ah feel, how we all feel. Ah’m through runnin, it’s time ah faced the music and tell her how ah feel. Even if she doesn't want to see me now, ah owe her that much.”

Applejack stayed by the pink mare's side all night Thursday and well into Friday getting in sleep whenever she could. Her friends decided it would be better if someone stayed with Applejack for moral support as well. At this time Fluttershy occupied the seat next to her, a serene look on her face. 
“Fluttershy, did Pinkie stop by your house Sunday night?”
The pegasus jolted and hid behind her mane, “Oh, well, yes she did actually.” 
“Do ya mind mah asking what y'all talked about?” Applejack continued.
“Well, I’m not sure that’s such a good idea…”
“Please Fluttershy, ah think ah need to know.”
The nervous Pegasus pulled her face back from behind her mane building up the courage to continue. “She said she finally told the pony she loved how she felt.”
“And?” Applejack urged.
Fluttershy fidgeted. “And that she turned her down.”
Both ponies sat in silence for a few moments.
Applejack continued staring straightforward. “You knew It was me didn’t you.”
“She never said it was you I promise!” Fluttershy said in a panic.
“Ah know she didn’t sugarcube, she just wasn’t very good at hidin it.” 
Fluttershy shook her head wordlessly.
Applejack slumped in her chair, “Am ah really that thick not to see it after all this time?” 
“Umm if you don’t mind me asking…” Fluttershy began.
“What is it hun?”
Fluttershy ventured back from behind her mane, “Why did you turn her down? Do you think mares shouldn‘t be together?” 
“Naw that ain‘t it. Ponies should be able ta love whoever they want. Ah dunno why ah turned her down. Ah guess maybe ah’m used to being in control and with Pinkie there ain’t no control. It’'s just crazy twenty-four seven.”   
“Is that bad?”
Applejack smiled thinking back to all the crazy things that would just HAPPEN to them for no real reason. “Naw, it’s not bad at all. That's exactly why ah like her. Ah guess ah’m just not very good with change is all. Thanks for talking with me Sugarcube.”
Fluttershy nodded back with a smile. Applejack leaned back in her chair and stared at her friend in bed as the hours passed. Occasionally a pony would drop by and say a few words or drop off a card or whisper a few comforting words to the wounded mare. Guilt tore Applejack’s insides apart as each pony that came and went served as a reminder of her cruel rejection. Some ponies brought gifts, one in particular caught her eye. Two blue balloons and a yellow one bobbed lazily from their perch atop a cabinet in the corner of the room being held down by the weight of a jar of candy bars and a get well soon card. The shining orbs so bright and full to nearly bursting ignited a flame of inspiration. Applejack nudged Fluttershy who had fallen asleep in the chair next to her. 
“Huh? What’s going on?” Fluttershy yelled breaking off an impressive line of drool she had created from her mouth to the chair’s armrest. 
“Fluttershy, ah need ya to watch Pinkie for a little while. Ah got an idea and ah need to see it through!” Applejack said tearing out of the room. 

Pinkie sat in the oppressive darkness. Thankfully the visions stopped torturing her some time ago allowing her a little rest. She felt a barrier break away as her mind reached out trying to jar itself back to consciousness. She heard noises in the distance, or were they voices? Her hearing started to clear as she tried waking herself up. She could now tell the voice belonged to Applejack though she couldn’t make out what was being said. The smell of cotton candy, cake and punch assaulted her nose waking her up even faster and dragging her back to reality. The only impediment left was her eyesight. She felt crust under her eyes locking them shut. She tried blinking as hard as she could feeling the bottom of her eyelids breaking free. Light poured in blurring her vision and hurting her eyes causing her to slam them shut again. With great effort she slowly opened them back up, a multitude of colors assaulted her vision as the haze retreated. Though her neck was sore she still managed to move it enough to take in the spectacle around her. 
Pictures and posters of herself and her friends smiling filled every square inch of wall in the room. Everywhere she looked she could see smiles beaming back at her. Some of the pictures came from her scrapbook, others came from familiar scenes and parties. She felt her own smile light up as she continued taking the party atmosphere in. 
Balloons, from six feet off the ground to the ceiling. Balloons bobbed lazily through the air sending their own well wishes. Slowly she craned her neck upwards to see attached to the light fixture above her three giant balloons that must‘ve been at least two feet wide, two blue ones and a yellow between them. She had never seen balloons this big before and figured magic must’ve been used to keep them from popping. Looking back down she saw all manner of sweets lined up on a table to her left, untouched but anxiously awaiting eager ponies. 
“Looks like tha guest of honor has finally arrived.” 
Pinkie’s eyes fell upon an orange pony with golden blonde hair and emerald eyes. She could tell sleep hadn’t come to the mare in a long time, but at this point in time, there was no more welcoming of a sight to the injured party pony than the mare smiling back at her. 
“Who started the party without me?” She purred out in a soft voice, more akin to Fluttershy than her own.  Pinkie could tell Applejack was having a hard time keeping a smile on her face. She felt the warmth in the earth pony’s hooves as they wrapped around her, covering her like a soft blanket. 
“Ah’m so sorry Pinkie,” Applejack sobbed out, losing it in her friend’s arms. “This week showed me just how pitiful ah am without ya. Ah never really knew what ya meant to me until you weren’t around. Ah’ve been such a dang fool not to see it for so long.” 
Pinkie pushed her away gingerly keeping her gentle smile trained on the orange mare. “Why did you all go through so much trouble putting smiles on the wall if all you’re going to do is cry?” She reached up to the blonde pony's face and gently pulled the earth pony’s frown into a smile. 
Applejack let out a stifled laugh. “Oh Pinkie, this has been just tha weirdest thing. Usually ah know just what to do when something goes wrong, but here you go professin love and all that nonsense and tha only thing ah could think to do is run. That’s all I’ve been doing this week, running. Every time ah ran ah was just running from mah only feelings. Then ah realized ah hurt the only one ah love by runnin away.” 
Pinkie’s smile brightened even more when she realized what she was saying.  “Applejack, are you saying what I think you're saying?“ 
“Yes Pinkie, ah love ya. Ah love ya more than anything. Without you ah couldn’t buck apples, ah couldn’t sell apples, mah stomach ached to taste another of your special cupcakes, ah couldn’t even drag mahself out of bed Wednesday. Ah knew my day off meant nothing without our swimming lessons.”
“Hey! She’s awake!” Rainbow’s voice came from the doorway. Suddenly the room filled with her friends each hugging and smiling with the pink mare. 
Pinkie felt tears gathering as each of them gathered around and hugged each other. “You girls did a great job with the decorations,” Pinkie enthused in a slightly subdued voice. "You might even put me out of a job."
“Well, that was really Applejack.” Twilight admitted. 
Rainbow stepped forward. “Yeah, she told Fluttershy she’d be right back and she returned with a whole cart full of pictures, balloons and food.” 
“She worked her tail off taping the pictures up and filling the balloons. We helped when we could, but anytime a picture fell or a balloon popped or fell to the ground she filled another one to take its place.” Rarity continued. 
“She dozed off occasionally, but She wanted to make sure she was awake when you woke up.” Fluttershy finished. 
Pinkie grabbed Applejack in a hug ignoring the pain in her sprained leg. “You’re the best pony a friend could ever have, I’ve never been to a better party. I, I don’t even know what to say…” Pinkie cried out in happiness. 
“I got something then Sugarcube.” Applejack popped something in her mouth and locked lips with Pinkie’s, she felt the tension in sore body disappear instantly. Pinkie tasted something as they locked their lips in bliss. Her exploring tongue found a jawbreaker Applejack apparently popped in her mouth just moments ago. Neither pony wanted it to stop, but Pinkie finally pushed her away slowly as Applejack relented letting the pink mare take the jaw breaker.  Her eyes fell half-lidded as she took in fresh air. 
“Ohhhhhh. That was… Wow.” Pinkie stuttered recovering from the sudden display of emotion. 
Applejack winked down at her. “Did ya enjoy that?” 
Pinkie pulled Applejack back down for seconds as her friends laughed in the background. 
“Oh Celestia, please don’t let this be a dream, this might be the greatest moment of my life!” Pinkie begged to herself hoping she would never have to wake up from what might be the most glorious moment in her life.  

Princess Celestia lowered her head to catch a few winks of sleep before her task of raising the sun came due. Closing her eyes her mind wandered to her student wondering what she might be up to this evening before remembering her propensity for living in books. A smile flowed across her lips at an image from long ago of Twilight passed out in a book with a small puddle of drool dripping from her mouth. 
An unpleasant interruption came in the form of bright light hitting her shut eyelids. Opening them back, she trained them on the source. The Element of Honesty and the Element of Laughter shined brighter than any of the other elements hovering next to each other in formation. Reaching down she grabbed her ornate rug and tossed it over the case containing the elements. 
“Welcome back Pinkie Pie. I may have to hire somepony to get that glass tinted.” Celestia said, a gentle smile adorning her face as she sat back down to try again for sleep.

Pinkie shuffled out of Sugarcube Corner careful not to put too much weight on her healing leg. The cool night wind rushed through her mane teasing her curls while the sounds of the party echoed outside as the bass of the sound system gently jarred her hooves. She slowly lowered herself onto the ground feeling the cool grass rub against her belly while A lone tear fell from her eyes as she stared into the sky. Now more than ever she felt alone and she couldn’t understand why. 
“And just what is tha premiere party pony doing out here?” Applejack asked the prostrate mare lying on the ground. Noticing the tears in her eyes she closed the distance between them. “Are you all right Hun?” 
“Applejack, I was just thinking about what I did. I shouldn’t have left like that. I should’ve given you some time. I don’t even want to think about what could’ve happened if I had fallen from any higher or if I had actually made it to that other town. We might not be the bestest of friends anymore. I'm sorry Applejack.” 
Applejack scooted up to her side on the ground. “Don't you worry about none of that Pinkie. If there’s one thing ya taught me it’s that ya can’t ask what if. Life is full of bad choices and we’re gonna make them all tha time, but it’s you that taught me the only thing to do is to smile and take it as it goes.”
Pinkie stared back into her eyes. She could feel the ironclad resolve in her voice and, more than anything, feel the love beaming down on her. 
“Sometimes I would throw a party not to make other ponies happy but to make me happy. Sometimes I found it hard to keep smiling and tried to hide it anyway I could.” Pinkie motioned Applejack to come closer so she could whisper in her ear. 
“Sometimes I would throw a party and feel completely alone even surrounded by my friends. I would sneak upstairs or outside and cry to let it all out,” Pinkie spoke out softly. 
“You mean like tonight?” Applejack said putting the pieces together. 
Pinkie nodded slowly. “Uh huh. I couldn’t bother my friends with my crying. If I cried, who would be left to smile?” 
Applejack put her hoof on Pinkie’s back. “We would. We’re all here for you Pinkie. You’re not alone and you’ll never be alone again. Just say the word and any of us will come running to help you. Ya mind if ah ask ya something pinks?”
“Sure.”
“Not that ah wanted ya to be, but why weren’t ya mad at me when ah turned you down?”
Pinkie lowered her head again sadly. “I was at first. That’s why I ran. But when I got hurt I had a dream. I kept seeing you telling me we should keep our distance over and over again. That’s when I noticed the fear in your eyes." 
Pinkie's face changed to one of determination. "I knew something was wrong if you were scared, you’re like, one of the bravest ponies I know! That’s when I decided that when I woke up I would help you face your fears. I never expected what I got when I woke up though, it was better than anything I could imagine!”
“Ya mean the party or tha kiss?” Applejack asked
“Awwww, you mean I have to choose?” 
Both ponies laughed as Pinkie rose to her hooves throwing her injured leg over Applejack’s shoulder. “C’mon, what kind of party is it without apple-pie?” 
Their laughter echoed throughout the quiet night as they made their way back inside.

	
		A special day.



	A drip of viscous clear liquid dangled precariously above a bowl of frosting. Pinkie wiped off a bead of sweat from her head steadying her shaky hooves. Slowly the drop of liquid stretched thin and separated. Pinkie stared as it fell into the mixing bowl, her eyes wide in anticipation. 
Poof!
A thick cloud of black smoke blew back into the pink pony’s face sending her into a coughing fit. After the smoke cleared she peered into the bowl of frosting. Using the mixing spoon she scooped out a small bit of the sugary substance and took a hesitant taste. Her mind reeled as colors exploded in her mind, her tongue crackled with energy, and her eyes flew wide open in surprise. 
“Oh Celestia, this is perfect, I am brilliant!” 
Pinkie grabbed a spatula and dipped it deep into the bowl and pulled out a huge clump. With a few skillful swipes she covered the waiting cake with the special frosting making sure to completely and evenly apply every last bit of the sugary substance as carefully as possible.  With a heavy sigh she dropped the spatula in the bowl and took a step back. 
“Almost there….” 
In a flash she grabbed an icing bag in her mouth skillfully spelling out the message she decided upon months ago when this plan first came to her. 
Thump
The icing bag hit the table as she took in a deep breath and surveyed her work. 
“Marvelous! It’s gonna be so absotively, posilutley perfect!”
Very carefully, she pushed the cake into a box and tied a string around it. 
“Finished!” She announced proudly. Her eyes cast to the wall clock and went wide, “Oh no! I’m gonna be late!” using her mouth she picked up the cake box by the string and ran through the kitchen doors setting them swinging. Dashing through the lobby she ignored the looks the sweetshop's patrons gave her and bolted through the front door just in time for a big surprise. 
“woah!” Pinkie tossed the cake in the air just as Scootaloo plowed into her with her scooter. 
“Oh no, oh no, oh no, oh no!” recovering from the hit she jumped forward sliding across the ground just in time to catch the cake with her front hooves. Peering inside the box, she saw the cake miraculously intact. With a wide smile she hugged the box.
“Thank goodness you’re ok!” She cast her eyes on the orange filly on the ground nursing a cut on her knee. 
Scootaloo shrank as Pinkie approached her. 
“You should really get your knee looked at! If you go inside I'm sure Mrs. Cake will get you a band-aid!” The pink pony said.
Scootaloo relaxed at the smile beaming down at her. “I will Pinkie, Thanks!”
“Be careful you don’t hurt anyone on that thing!” The pink pony cautioned picking the cake back up. Back on track, she galloped down the road headed for Sweet Apple Acres. Her hooves kicked up a long trail of dust marking her progress. It wasn't long before the Apple family’s house loomed before her and she saw Applebloom outside waving her over standing next to a serving cart. 
“I did it Applebloom! It took all night and half the day, but I did it!” Pinkie yelled. 
“That’s great! Here, put it on so we can roll it in!”
Using her teeth The pink pony snipped the string and pushed the cake out of it's box onto the serving table. “Ok! Here goes nothing!” Pinkie pushed the cart forward with her front hooves into the house. The door swung open revealing her friends all wearing party hats and greeting her with warm smiles. 
“Hey everypony! Sorry I’m late!”
Everyone’s eyes went wide and Twilight pointed in front of the pink pony, “Pinkie, look out!” 
"Waaaaah!” The cart hit a loose floorboard sending Her face smashing into the cake as she tumbled forward rolling over the cart sending the whole mess onto the floor. Pinkie slowly opened her eyes, her face coated in frosting and the rest of the cake lying on her stomach. Her eyes watered taking in the ruined cake she spent all night on. She stared sadly at the ceiling as Applejack walked over to her. 
“I’m... I'm sorry Applejack, I ruined it and you didn’t even get a piece....” 
Applejack stared down at her pink friend on the verge of tears. She slowly lowered her head and licked a large dollop of icing off of Pinkie’s face. The party pony watched her blonde friend’s eyes roll up and a small puff of smoke escape from her mouth. 
“Landsakes girl! Ah don’t know just what you put in that frosting, but it sure packs a sweet punch!” 
Pinkie managed a small smile at Applejack’s reaction. “I mixed together a special frosting with the help of one of Twilight’s books. I used a teeny tiny amount of nitroglycerin as an experiment to make special frosting that would explode with chocolatey flavor, But now it’s ruined. I just wanted to make sure you had something special for your birthday.” Pinkie said sadly, tears filling her eyes again. 
Applejack pulled Pinkie to her hooves and wrapped her forelegs around her neck. “As long as ah got you Sugarcube, ah’ve got everything ah need.” The blonde pony took another lick at the frosting still caked on Pinkie’s face, “Besides, ah think ah prefer eatin it this way anyway!”  
Everyone laughed as Applejack tackled her pink friend again going back for seconds.

	