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[This story is a continuation of the events outlined in “A Bedtime Secret”]
“Ah! Good morning, Applejack!” Chirped Rarity as Applejack trotted groggily down the stairs into her studio. Rarity was already well at work on “sprucing up” an old dress a customer had brought in the day before.
Applejack sat down beside her and watched as Rarity magically draped fabric pieces over the back of the dress, held them in place for a moment, then shook her head with disapproval and tossed them aside. Even after all this time, Applejack was still amazed by the amount of passion with which her partner approached her work. Then again, she never really understood why anypony would put so much effort just into looking good.
It had been a little over six months since Rarity had first confessed her feelings towards Applejack, and they have been together ever since. Their relationship was a rocky one, to say the least. It wasn’t rare to see the two fighting about one thing or another, despite having accepted their obvious differences a long time ago. But to say they were happy together was just as much of an understatement. The two loved each other very very much, and showed no possibility of separating- at least, not until recently.
Applejack broke the silence by clearing her throat. Rarity rested another fabric piece on the dress and turned to her, smiling. Her smile quickly faded, however, upon seeing the solemn look on Applejack’s face.
“Rarity... Ah had the dream again,” she said flatly. Off and on for the past couple weeks, Applejack had been troubled by a dream where Rarity became the fashion mogul she always wanted to be, leaving Ponyville and Applejack behind to move to Canterlot. Really though, Applejack shouldn’t have been upset about it. She knew that was what Rarity wanted, and with the farm and Applebloom to think about, she knew she couldn’t go with her.
But that time was quickly approaching. Rarity’s growing success was starting to show, as the poor girl was often swamped with customer orders. She had released a few new dress lines under Hoity Toity, since her Gala line had proved so successful. But the real boost came about a week ago, when Photo Finish had returned to give Rarity a second chance. Whether or not she had approved was still uncertain, but just her visiting had given Rarity’s sales a hefty jump.
Rarity sighed and pushed her red glasses up her muzzle. “That’s every night this week! Applejack, are you sure you’re alright? I want the truth, darling,” said Rarity, concerned. Applejack shook her head.
“Ah don’t know anymore. Ah swear it don’t feel like it’s botherin’ me, but Ah’m still havin’ the same buckin’ nightmares! Oh, uh... Sorry about that,” she said sheepishly. Rarity put a hoof on her shoulder and gave a reassuring smile.
“Don’t worry about it. I understand that this is bothering you, and I hate seeing you like this. But I’m afraid the only solace I can offer is the same I gave you yesterday... I promise that I would never leave you alone. You’re far too important to me for that.” She hugged Applejack, but quickly broke it when she realized she wasn’t being hugged back. She looked deep into Applejack’s eyes for a moment.
“There’s... something else, isn’t there?” she asked.
Applejack quickly looked away, unable to meet her partner’s gaze. She knew she would have to tell her sometime.
“Yer right, Rarity, there is. Ah’m real sorry, but the nightmare Ah’ve been havin’ changed quite a bit ago.” Rarity was shocked for a moment, but quickly put it aside and listened further. “In my new dream, ya decide ta throw away yer dreams o‘ bein’ a fashion star and stay here in Ponyville... with me. But because o’ Ponyville’s size, yer business never really got as popular as ya wanted.”
Again, Rarity was surprised, but this time it didn’t subside. Applejack shook her head an continued. “Ya started gettin’ real frustrated about everything. Especially me. It wasn’t long before we split up and ya ended up broke and alone,” it was Applejack’s turn to hug Rarity. There were tears forming in her eyes as she spoke, “A-Ah can’t stand the thought o’ us splittin’ up, Rarity! But even more... Ah hate the idea o’ ya bein’ left out in the world like that! ‘Specially since it would’a been all my fault...”
Rarity was silent for some time, not exactly sure what to do or say. What Applejack just told her really threw a wrench in her plans. “So what you’re saying is, no matter what we do, we can’t be together?”
Applejack leaned back and sighed, “Like Ah said, Ah just don’t know anymore...” There was a brief silence. “If’n it’s alright with you, Rarity, Ah’m gonna head on home. Ah need some time ta think...” Rarity smiled and nodded. They shared a brief kiss and Applejack sulked out the door.
Rarity resumed her work, but quickly realized it wasn’t going anywhere, so she walked over to the window and looked out towards Ponyville. Many happy ponies were already up and about, opening up their shops and escorting their little ones off to school. She envied their happiness. Their lives were so easy...
She sighed again and walked over to her closet, magicked it open and pulled out a small box. She had hid it there before Applejack had arrived yesterday, so the farmer pony wouldn’t find out. She pulled out its few contents and levitated them in front of her: Two curved pieces of metal -one silver, one gold- as well as a few idle pieces of the same materials. She had managed to scrounge up the parts from several shops around town, as well as from scraps left over from her own personal jewelry collection. Her project was almost done, and would be ready in time for their date in a couple of days. At least, it would have been.
Now, she wasn’t sure she could continue. What Applejack had said was very troubling. Rarity didn’t want to believe it, but the scenario Applejack had described was surprisingly realistic. And deep in her heart she knew that if it did happen, that was the most likely outcome. Was there really no way for them to be happy together? Was their relationship destined for disaster?
No! Rarity thought, Absolutely not! I refuse to believe that! We are happy together, always have been! Always will be... Rarity couldn’t stop that last bit of uncertainty from escaping, but she chose to ignore it. She knew what she wanted, and that -without question- was Applejack. And besides... she needs this just as much as I do, she thought. Filled with a new determination, she magically cleared off her work desk and levitated the metal parts over to it.
She had work to do.
Applejack stood back for a moment and stared solemnly at Rarity’s Boutique. They were due at the restaurant shortly if they wanted to make the reservations, but Applejack wasn’t sure they were going to make it now. She had done a lot of thinking since their talk the other day, and had come to a decision. One that Rarity definitely wouldn’t like.
After about five minutes of standing, she sighed and headed inside. She saw Rarity putting some final touches on another customer’s dress and walked over.
“Howdy, Rarity. It’s good ya ain’t ready yet; Ah need to talk to ya,” she said. Rarity turned and gave her a perplexed look.
“On the contrary, darling, I’ve been ready for quite some time now. I was merely finishing this dress to pass the time until you arrived,” she replied simply. Applejack’s eyes widened in surprise.
“Ya mean, that’s it? No fancy evenin’ gown, no crazy hairdo, no-” Applejack paused, just now noticing the gold band Rarity was wearing around her left ankle. “Uh... what’s with the bracelet?”
Rarity smiled. “Oh this? I’ll tell you later... As to why I’m not dressed, I decided that it simply wasn’t necessary, at least not for tonight.” Applejack continued to stare at her incredulously. Rarity rolled her eyes and giggled, “Oh, Applejack! You know, you’re pretty cute when you look like that,” she said playfully. Her grin widened upon seeing the farmer’s sudden blush.
“Now then, we’d best be off! Wouldn’t want to be late now, would we?” she finished, trotting off towards the door. Applejack snapped out of it and quickly stopped her.
“Hold yer horses! Ah said we needed ta talk first,” Rarity gave her another confused look, but sat down anyway. “Rarity... Ah’ve thought a lot about our talk yesterday, and Ah’ve made my choice...” Applejack took a deep breath before continuing. “Ah can’t ignore all this new business yer gettin’, and that the time for ya ta make the decision ta leave or not is almost here. And honestly, Rarity, Ah want ya ta go,” she said flatly. Rarity let her jaw drop, incredulous.
“B-But why? I... I-I thought-” Applejack cut her off with a raised hoof.
“No, Rarity. Ah love you, and Ah want ya ta be happy. And if’n ya stayed here with me, neither o‘ us would be. Ah’d rather have ya out there livin’ yer dreams than ta drag ya down on my account. Besides, Ah’ll still have Big Mac, Applebloom, Granny Smith, and the others ta keep me company. Ah’m still yer partner, Rarity, and Ah will be for as long as Ah can... but when the time comes, Ah want ya ta go. And don’t ya dare look back, ya hear?” Rarity was crying now, and opened her mouth to protest, “Rarity please! Just promise me y’all will do that for me! Please...” Applejack was also in tears. She felt her heart breaking, but she knew it had to be this way.
Rarity shifted her gaze to the band around her hoof. I guess it’s now or never... she thought. Just as she was about to speak, a knock on the door startled both of them. Rarity quickly did her best to compose herself, then trotted over to answer it.
“W-Welcome to the Carousel Boutique! I am Rarity. I’m afraid I was just closing up for the evening, is there any way you could... come back...” Her voice trailed off as she realized who her visitor was. She quickly stepped aside to allow her to enter.
“I have returned, Rarity!” Proclaimed Photo Finish dramatically as she strolled into Rarity’s boutique. She briefly scanned the interior (likely for the first real time) until her gaze fell on the teary-eyed orange mare off to the side.
“Eh... you are?” She asked, sounding irritated. Applejack -who was surprised that Photo had even regarded her presence- opened her mouth to speak, only to be interrupted by Photo again. “Ah! Irrelevant!”
“Irrelevant!? Hardly!” Proclaimed Rarity as she walked over to them, throwing a fetlock over Applejack’s shoulders. “Photo Finish... this is Applejack. She is my partner,” she stated flatly.
Photo affixed her with what seemed to be a confused look. “Partner? As in... business partner?”
Applejack and Rarity exchanged a glance, before they started to snicker. Slowly, that snicker grew into whoops of laughter as the two couldn’t keep from falling to the floor in hysterics. Photo continued to stare towards them with confusion and a slight sense of irritation.
Calming down, Applejack was first to speak. “Whoowee! Ah havn’t laughed that hard in a while!”
“Indeed! I had no idea you had such a sense of humor, Miss Finish,” said Rarity in-between a few residual giggles. “Anyway, I meant that Applejack is my ‘partner’.”
It took a few moments, but Photo finally realized what she meant. “Oh! I see... Vell, good for you. Anyvay! I have come to say zhat your newest dress lines vere a vast improvement over your last... attempts,” she seemed to shudder a moment, then continued. “Zherefore, I have come to a decision!
“Miss Rarity! I vish to shposnor your future endeavours in fashion! And I vish to provide, for you, your own deluxe design shtudio in Canterlot!” She finished with a dramatic wave of her hoof.
The two mares stared at her in silent shock. Finally, Rarity composed herself and answered her. “But... I don’t understand! Last time you said-”
“I know vhat I said! I have zhem vrite down every vord I say,” Photo interrupted, motioning to one of her assistants. Sure enough, the filly had been typing diligently on a small typewriter the whole time. “My problem vith your designs zhen vas zhat you made your outfits match zhe pony’s looks... and not zheir personality! But you have corrected your mistake, and your designs shine brighter because of it!”
Rarity was so shocked, she couldn’t even form a coherent sentence. “I-I... But, I... Y-You...” was all she could stammer out before she fainted in her typical, over-dramatic way.
“Rarity!” Applejack cried, rushing to Rarity’s side.
Photo Finish chuckled. “Yes, I tend to have zhat effect on ponies...”
“Alright, zhat is long enough... Vater bucket!” Called Photo. One of her assistants zipped away, then returned a split second later with a bucket of cool water in her mouth. She stooped over Rarity to begin pouring, but a white hoof suddenly shot up and held the bucket back.
“Get a drop of that on my mane... and I’ll tear you in half!” Rarity hissed. Frightened, the filly quickly backed away, not a molecule of water missing from her bucket. Rarity turned when she heard Photo laugh again and put on a sheepish grin.
“So... Vhat do you say?” Rarity’s smile faded and she turned to Applejack, who was lying down beside her.
Applejack did her best to look reassuring. “Go on, Rarity...” was all she could say as she fought back tears.
Rarity looked from Photo, to her, and back again. Then she looked down for a moment, clearly deep in thought. A determined expression formed on her face, and she turned back to the photographer pony.
“Photo Finish, I will have an answer for you in a moment. There is something I need to do first.” With that, she got up and walked up the stairs to her studio.
There was a slightly awkward silence as the ponies below waited. Rarity returned a moment later, levitating a small black velvet-wrapped box in front of her. She set the box down in front of Applejack and lay down across from it, facing her. She sighed before she spoke again.
“Applejack... earlier you asked me why I am wearing this bracelet. Well, that is because it is far more to me than just another accessory. It is a fabulous band, mind you, but it means far more to me than that.” Rarity lifted her leg to show that she had rotated the bracelet on her ankle to show its front side, which was adorned with a small apple-shaped jewel. There were mirrored curvy engravings on either side, putting emphasis on the little red gem.
She turned her attention back to Applejack. “I wear this band because of you, Applejack. This band symbolizes the impact you have had on my life, and it shows how you have become a part of me. From this day forward, it shall never leave me. Just like I will never leave you.”
Applejack looked up at her indignantly. “But Ah want ya ta-”
She tried to protest, but Rarity put a hoof to her lips and gave her a firm stare.
“I know how adamantly you feel about this, but I don’t care. This is what I want, and I want to hear no more on the subject. You can’t stop me, Applejack.” The farmer was taken aback by her typically mild-mannered partner’s sudden aggressiveness. Rarity’s features softened as she continued, “I could never leave Ponyville. Not with all the wonderful friends I have made here. I have a great life right here with all of you, and I have no intention of erasing all that just for fame and a few extra bits. You’re all my whole world... and you are my best friend. Throughout my entire life, I’ve never felt happier than when I’m with you. And I’m not going to allow that feeling to end just because of some silly dream.” Rarity felt tears coming, but fought them back and smiled. “Applejack... all this week I’ve told you that I would never abandon you. And tonight, I wanted to cement that fact.” Rarity reached down and opened the box.
Applejack, and everypony else in the room, gasped at its contents. Inside was a second bracelet, a perfect copy of Rarity’s, albeit slightly wider and made of a sparkling silver. Resting on its face was a small blue jewel cut into a diamond shape, clearly meant to match Rarity’s Cutie Mark. Applejack looked up at Rarity, stupefied.
“R-Rarity, is... i-is that for...” she stammered.
Rarity nodded, a twinkle in her eyes. “Yes, Applejack. Tonight you told me that you wanted me to be happy, even at the expense of your own feelings. Well I have made my decision also,” she magicked the band out of the box and snapped it in place over Applejack’s left ankle. It was a perfect fit.
“And that is simply that nothing could ever make me happier... than to spend the rest of my life by your side.” She took Applejack’s hoof in hers, and asked her the big question:
“Applejack... will you marry me?”
There was a long, suspenseful pause as everypony waited for Applejack’s response. Tears flowing down her cheeks, Applejack shut her eyes and pulled her hoof away. Photo Finish and her assistants all gasped again, and Rarity’s expression quickly turned sorrowful.
But just as quickly, Applejack grabbed Rarity and pulled her into a deep, loving embrace. Her answer was almost incomprehensible from between her joyed sobs:
“Yes! Rarity, yes!”  Rarity released the breath she was apparently holding, and was just as overjoyed as she hugged her fiancé back. For several moments the couple wept happily, locked into each other’s fetlocks.
After what felt like an eternity, they separated. Photo Finish made her presence known once again by coughing into her hoof. The two turned to look at their “audience” with evident embarrassment. Photo waved a hoof dismissively at them.
“Please, ladies. Zhere is no need to feel embarrassed on our account. Zhat vas beautiful, and I am glad I vas here to see it. We all are,” at this, her assistants all nodded.
“However,” she continued, “I believe zhere is shtill an issue betveen you zhat has yet to be resolved, yes?”
Applejack and Rarity exchanged a quick glance, then Rarity spoke. “Yes, there is. I’m sorry Photo Finish, but I’m afraid I will have to decline on your generous offer. I believe I have made it clear to everypony that I’m not going anywhere,” she held Applejack‘s hoof again, grinning. Her bride-to-be returned the affection by turning away, a bashful smile on her face. Rarity turned back to Photo and was surprised to see her expression hadn’t changed.
She sighed, suddenly seeming disappointed. “Shame... and I vas villing to alter our agreement to better suit your predicament. Shtill, you seem adamant in your decision, and I von’t force it on you. So, I go!” she said, sulking towards the door. She even beckoned for her assistants to follow. Behind her sunglasses, she carefully watched Rarity and Applejack’s reaction.
Sure enough, the unicorn got up and came over to her. “What do you mean, ‘change?’” she asked.
A sly smile curled onto Photo’s features. “Oh, I only meant zhat I vas moved by your confession, and considered altering our deal... but, you seem so certain...”
“Alter?” asked Applejack, who joined them.
“Yes! Miss Rarity, I no longer vant to give you a new shtudio.” Rarity looked down, her ears drooping. “I vant instead to expand on your shop here!” Applejack’s jaw dropped, but Rarity brought her head back up and slowly started to smile.
“Yes, I can shee it now! I vill line zhe streets of Canterlot vith your most exquisite designs! Zhe name of ‘Rarity’ vill be known to ponies everyvhere! If zhe vorld vants zhe best Equestrian fashion has to offer... Zhen zhey vill have to come to Ponyville to get it!” Photo proclaimed proudly.
Applejack and Rarity turned to each other, shocked. But it quickly turned to joy as they embraced, jumping up and cheering at Photo’s words.
“Rarity, Ah’m so happy for ya! It’s the big break ya been waitin’ for!” Applejack brought Rarity back down to ground level and looked her in the eyes. “And best o’ all, Ah’ll be right here ta share it with ya...” 
Rarity sniffed and wiped away her joy-filled tears with a hoof. “Yes, Applejack... you will be. And I wouldn’t ever want it any other way...”
The kiss they shared then was just as passionate and loving as their first so long ago. The world around them all but vanished, leaving them alone in a great void of endless black. To them, all that existed was each other, as well as the deep love that bound them together.
Author’s Notes: Well, here we are again! As always, thanks to everypony who takes the time out of their day to read this.
And thanks again to Mr. Snarkle for going over my work.
This story is not over...
