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		Description

Rarity was meeting with fashion designers from Saddle Arabia, Canterlot, and Prance at the boutique. As she was discussing buisness with them a young purple dragon felt like being generous today, and brought her an enormous cart of rare jewels and gemstones. What will become of Spike when Rarity disowns him? (inspired by the story "The Heartbreaker and the Cultivator")
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A very giddy (and dirty) small dragon skipped away from the field he was collecting gems in. Though he wasn't very tall yet, he turned 17 around a month ago, an adult in the eyes of Equestria. He looked behind him and felt great pride. Spike had spent the vast majority of his day here, and it was getting to be about 4:00 or so judging by the sun's positioning. He felt proud and satisfied with the large number of gems he had collected. 'Rarity's gonna love this!' Spike thought to himself. 'I can't wait to see her face when I bring this to her!' He had made his way back to Ponyville, but he still had a way to go seeing that the boutique was on the other side of town. He thought that he'd stop by the market and get Rarity a rose or tulip. As he crossed the market he saw a wooden stand that had apples displayed all over it. "Hey Applejack." Spike said taking a little detour to see his friend. The orange mare gave a friendly smile as she tipped her favorite stetson hat. 
"Hey there sugarcube! That's quite the pile you got there! Did you and Rarity go gem huntin' again today?". 
"Not today Applejack, just me." 
She gave Spike a look of disbelief. "YOU dug up all those?! Are you sure you haven't grown yet, cause I don't think even Big Mac could dig up all those in a single day." 
Spike blushed a little at her comment. "Shoot Applejack this DID take me a day to do." "Well what do you plan on doin' with all them shiny gems?". "I'm going to give them to Rarity, speaking of which.." He glanced up and saw he was talking with her for about fifteen minutes. "..I should get to the Rarity's before it gets dark, you know how Twilight gets when I'm home late." 
She simply nodded in response. "Yep, in that case I'll see ya later Spike!". He waved goodbye as he continued on his treck to the boutique. 
"Bye Applejack!" Said Spike
~~~~~
Rarity scrambled around her shop making sure everything was perfectly clean and organized. 'I don't want to look like a slob when the designers get here.' she thought as she straightened the position of one of the ponyquins. She had taken the oppurtunity to organize a meeting with some fashion designers she had been in contact with when Sweetie Belle had planned a sleepover with the rest of the CMC since Bab Seed was in town. Satisfied knowing that she had cleaned most everything in her house. After a few more minutes she had some tea prepared and had a few chairs set up around a cherry wood table table with floral engravings around the edges. It wasn't too long before she heard a doorbell. 'They're here!' She squeed. She soon calmed herself and opened the doors. The first to step through was a large stallion, his diamond studded saddle a clear indication that he was Ahmed Saad from Saddle Arabia. The second to pass through the doorway waa a slightly smaller mare who wore a red baret and had a white skirt with a top that was embroidered with doves, clearly Agnes Christelle from Prance. She immediately recognized the final stallion to walk into her boutique. With the same white and red neck piece and purple shades, Hoity Toity came threw and sat down with the others. 
"Ah Rarity, you have the most refined tastes for someone living in such a filthy place such as this." commented an impressed Agnes as she looked around the room, bedazzled  by all the exotic furniture. Some of it was from her own country. 
"Let's not beat around the bush here" said Ahmed, his patience growing thin. " We all know why we're here. So let's discuss buisness." He finished while taking a sip of tea. 
"What did you have in mind?" Asked Christelle eager to begin. 
Ahmed sighed and said "I believe the item of most importance should be discussed first. In what area should we try to merge our lines of fashion? Or a better question, which area gets more traffic?"
"Why Canterlot of course!" Replied a slightly offended Hoity Toity "My shop has the most tourists AND higher class ponies."
"I'm afraid I must disagree with you there Hoity. My shoppe is the most popular and famous in all of Paris. It trumps your silly Canterlot ten-fold!" Christelle said with a very matter of fact tone
'She always was full of herself' thought Rarity trying to find the perks of her location. Not being able to think of anything yet she simply sat back and listened.
"You all must be joking! My shop has been in buisness for years longer than yours, and my experience far surpasses anything you have done" Ahmed said with a light hearted smile on his face, his chin in the air.
'This is going to be a long day..." Rarity looked out the looked out the window, longing to be outside talking to her friends and sipping tea. To bad she didn't notice Spike walking right for the boutique.
~~~~~
Spike skipped along, the boutique in view. 'I can't wait to see the look on her face when I bring her these!' He knocked on the door and waited for an answer. It didn't come, so he knocked again. Still no answer. 'Meh, I'm sure she won't mind if I deliver it personally' He walked through the door excited to show Rarity what he brought her. As he walked through, he heard several voices coming from a room just a few steps away. He thought nothing of it and went right in. "Hey Rarity look at thi…" He was cut short by a shrill voice that yelled. "AHH! Rarity! Do you KNOW this filthy vermin?!?!" Spke was rather offended by the way she talked about him. He thought about speaking up but kept qiuet.
A war was raging inside Rariry's mind. 'Why did he have to come now all dirty and what not. should I shoo him off or just accept my fellow fashionistas' criticism. No……this is too important I'll just...give him a little hint.' "Why know I don't think I've ever seen this horrid creature before."
Spike's heart sank. "What? What are you talking about Rarity you kno… oww ow what the hay!?!?" he yelled as Rarity levitated a broom over and pushed him out the door.

			Author's Notes: 
I'm not sure why I enjoy writing about Rarity completely ignoring her friends, I just do. Thanks for reading!
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