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		Description

You'd think that Every-Pony has a Happy Hearth's Warming, but this is not true, especially when Rarity becomes upset and grouchy when she feels upstaged by a longtime rival of hers during the Hearth's Warming pageant, which may lead to a sour Hearth's Warming for everyone.
LESSON: Things are not always what they seem. Get all the facts and evidence before you judge someone.
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		Intro: Decorating



INTRO

Hearths Warming Eve was nearly there. All over Ponyville, ponies were decorating, shopping, wrapping gifts, and setting up their trees. Children were even playing in the snow that covered the ground.
Even Princess Twilight and her friends were busy decorating the Friendship castle, under Rarity’s supervision of course. “Those hollies looked divine.” she said to Rainbow and Fluttershy.
Applejack decorated the many trees around the castle with fancy apple-shaped ornaments. “Sorry, I can’t help It.” she admitted.
“I think it looks great anyway, Applejack.” said Twilight.
Spike and Starlight came inside, “Okay, every-pony, it’s all set up.” Spike said. Everyone followed him and Starlight outside. It was already dark in the night, and with a flick of a switch, the castle was lit up with longs strings of pretty lights decked around its central high-rise, and all the towers and limbs.
“Wow! It’s beautiful!” cried Pinkie.
Rarity couldn’t stop staring as the lights twinkled in her eyes. “It’s… It’s… sensational! Oh, Spike, I can’t believe you did this.”
Spike blushed, “Well, Starlight helped.”
Starlight nodded “Some-pony had to raise them up, but it was still your idea Spike.”
Spike rocked back and forth shyly, “Happy Hearth’s Warming, every-pony.” and the ponies all came together in a big group hug, and then, as some of them looked up, they all backed away leaving Spike and Rarity.
“What?” Spike asked. The other ponies were giggling, “Don’t look up.” Rainbow cooed as she pointed above Spike and Rarity and they saw the mistletoe hanging above their heads. They gasped, and blushed heavily, but Rarity made the first move and gave Spike a big peck to his cheek, “Happy Hearths Warming, Spikey-Wikey.”
Spike, overwhelmed inside fainted in a shower of fluffy hearts. Rarity thought it adorable, while the other ponies giggled.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aZiAnkoA21c

	
		Act 1: Rarity's Rival



ACT ONE

The next day, Twilight and Starlight we’re walking casually through Ponyville, and Spike rode on Twilight’s back, and all over they could see bits of Hearths Warming everywhere. “It’s all so magical.” said Twilight “I really love this time of year, when all the ponies get together and celebrate peace in Equestria.”
Starlight couldn’t argue with that, “I used to be so obsessed with power and wanting greatness, I never really took the time to see how beautiful everything could be. It’s almost like how the Fires of Friendship were formed by the great pony leaders on that day.”
“Speaking of which…” said Spike “I can hardly wait for the Hearth’s Warming play in Canterlot. It’s so exciting every year.”
“It sure is.” agreed Twilight, “And I get to see my family. They’re all coming over this year to watch the performance. It’s going to be so wonderful.”
Suddenly, they all heard the sound of Rarity screaming from way up the street. “Rarity!” cried Spike, and he leapt off Twilight’s back, and rushed off thinking his crush was in great danger. “I’ll save you!” he called as he dashed up the snowy streets. “Spike…!” Twilight called, and she and starlight chased after him all the way to Rarity’s.
The scream was heard again from outside, and Spike burst through the door, “Never fear! Spike is here!” he called bravely, but he could soon see there was no real danger; Rarity was just pacing back and forth, grumbling and sneering angrily.
Twilight and Starlight came inside, “Rarity, what’s wrong?” asked Starlight. “What’s wrong?” Rarity chuckled, “WHAT’S WRONG?!” then she levitated a newspaper up for her friends to see, “This… is what is wrong?”
The article showed a picture of Glitter Glitz; a tall beige unicorn with a long pink mane that had white streaks and her Cutie Mark was a picture of a sparkling dress. According to the paper, she was selected to play the role of Princess Platinum in the Hearths Warming pageant.
“Who’s Glitter Glitz?” asked Starlight. “An old rival of Rarity’s.” replied Twilight, and then she whispered, “Three, Two, One…!” and she pointed at Rarity whom began to lash out horrible sayings.
“That Glitter Glitz…! Ever since we were children she’s always been trying to outdo me!”
Spike and Twilight sighed, and both began to mutter things that Rarity whined about at the same time which they had heard dozens of times.
“I bake cookies, she bakes a cake! 
“I knitted a scarf, she made a whole gown!
“I catch a cold, she catches the mumps!”
Starlight was aghast, “Wow, that bad huh?”
“Get ready,” whispered Spike “She’s about to rant about the business.”
Rarity paced back and forth complaining, “And then she had the nerve, the absolute gall to start up her own Fancy Dress Business in Canterlot!” She passed, stammered and grinded her teeth to try to keep cool.
“But you have a shop in Canterlot too.” Starlight said. Rarity sulked, “Well, yes, that’s true, but still… she only did it to one-up me again! All she ever talks about is how wonderful her business is and how hard she works at it, and she always puts me down whenever I talk about other things!”
“Like what?” Starlight asked. “No…!!” Twilight and Spike shouted not wanting Rarity to rant much longer, but she was already off again much to their dismay, “She’s always talked down to me whenever I talk about family and friends.” She gave a small huff, “And at least THAT is where we are different, I have a family and friends that I care for, while all she ever does is work her Fancy Dress Business. I’ve never even seen her celebrate Hearth’s Warming. She’s probably too busy for that as well.”
Twilight finally put her hoof down, “Okay, enough, Rarity! It’s the holidays. It’s time we’re supposed to be grateful and thinking of others, not just ourselves.”
“Besides, we can’t all be in the Hearth’s Warming pageant every year.” said Spike.
That’s when Pinkie Pie burst open squealing for joy, “I got a letter from Princess Celestia. She wants me to be in the pageant this year! Oh, it’s just like last year, and the year before that!”
Twilight sighed, and Rarity sulked.
Starlight approached her, “Rarity, Twilight’s right; it’s the holidays, and if there was one thing I was taught it’s that every-pony deserves a chance, right?”
Twilight smiled proudly at her student for saying that, and Rarity sighed irritably, “Alright! I’ll try…”
Pinkie blinked once, “Is Rarity complaining about Gli--” before she could finish, Twilight zapped her mouth with a spell of silence, not wanting her to get Rarity all riled up again, but Rarity was already doing her best to keep calm.
As the days past, Rarity seemed to calm down as she continued her work: sewing winter outfits for the cold season, and baking her traditional Christmas cookies to share with folks all over Ponyville with Sweetie Belle.
They even found time to stop and play in the snow a little bit. Sweetie Belle made a snow pony, while Rarity made a snow angel wearing a flowing gown.
As they went home Sweetie Belle said, “Gee that was a lot of fun, Rarity.”
Her sister smiled and patted her head, “Oh, Sweetie Belle, really this is the holidays, a time about spending with family and loved ones. Then again, we should do that all year long anyway.”
Sweetie was glad to hear that, “Oh, hey, I didn’t tell you. I got this letter today from Canterlot. Well, it’s for both of us actually. They’re saying they want us both to be in the Hearth’s Warming play this year.”
Rarity’s eyes snapped wide open, “What? Let me see that?” and she hastily snatched the letter from her sister and read it frantically. She was hoping that maybe Glitter Glitz had been taken ill and that Rarity would be playing Princess Platinum after all. No such luck, as it said that Rarity and Sweetie Belle were both cast in the play, “…As a beggar mare and her poor sick child?” she said in shock.
Sweetie Belle seemed excited, “I love the Hearth’s Warming play, and we get to be in it together! Isn’t that awesome?”
Rarity stood perfectly still, in a deep trance.
“Rarity…?”
No response.
“Rarity…?”
No response.
Rarity just stood there with her eye twitching.

	
		Act 2: Dressing Drags



ACT TWO

The next day, Hearth’s Warming Eve, the day before Hearth’s warming itself, and the eve of the pageant.
Rarity was still in deep shock as she and her friends rode the train on their way to Canterlot.
All her friends were excited and going over what lines they had with one another.
“All I want to know is: why are all the Earth Ponies hogging all the food?” Fluttershy said, but she said it in a very meek voice.
“Uh, Fluttershy…” said Rainbow “You’re going to have to be a little bolder than that if you want to play Commander Hurricane.”
Fluttershy quivered, “I don’t think I can. I’m so nervous. I don’t know why Princess Celestia gave me that role.”
“She thinks you can do it, Fluttershy.” said Twilight “She gives all ponies in the production a chance out of faith and confidence.”
“Besides, you’re lucky.” said Applejack “Some of us have been recast this year as patrons or side ponies. We don’t get many lines, and some of us don’t even get lines at all.” She knew this because she was cast as simple farm pony this year, and had no lines at all. Her only scene was just to pass out food in her act as an Earth Pony.
Some of the others were going to be stage managers, meaning they didn’t get to be on stage at all, but just to help with work and stuff.
Starlight on the other-hoof got to be the narrator, and she was reading the entire story of Hearth’s Warming over and over with Spike, learning from his experience as former narrator.
Pinkie Pie seemed to be the only one who reprised her old role as Chancellor Pudding head, and she already knew her lines but went over them anyway.
She then sat next to Rarity, “Ah! This is going to be a great play! Eh, Rarity…?”
Rarity finally broke her silence, “Fine… Play… yes.” she said in a shocked state, much to the others concerns. They already figured why Rarity was in deep shock due to her role as a beggar pony.
“Rarity, it’ll be okay.” Twilight said to her, but Rarity disagreed, finally snapping out of her trance. “It’s bad enough they made Glimmer Glitz play Princess Platinum, now I have to be one who plays to her, begging her for kindness and mercy?!”
“Rarity, it’s just a play; all actin’.” said Applejack, “Come on, its Hearth’s Warmin’ Eve day. Try to show a little happiness.” 
Rarity took in a deep cleansing breath and smiled forcibly, “I am calm. I am alright.” she kept saying, but her friends were starting to feel that this was not the end of it, but they tried to keep calm themselves wanting to have a great evening.
Soon they had arrived at the Canterlot Station and were escorted by royal guard to the royal palace where Princess Celestia was waiting to welcome them all. “Welcome my friends, and Happy Hearth’s Warming to you all.”
The friends all bowed to her, and then Twilight looked up and saw her relatives from the Crystal Empire-- Cadance, Shining Armor, baby Flurry Heart, and they all shared a joyous family hug, and Flurry heart actually handed Twilight her new Hearth’s Warming stocking hat. Even though it was more than too small for Twilight to wear, “Aw, for me…?” she cooed and she pecked her little niece on the cheek.
Everyone awed at how sweet that was, and then Celestia escorted everyone inside to make preparations before the play would begin.
Rarity took a moment to look around, and she couldn’t see any signs of Glitter Glitz, “Maybe she decided not to come.” she said to herself.
“Rarity…?” Sweetie Belle called at her telling her to hurry.
“Oh, coming! Coming right along…”

As the night began to creep forth and the snow began to fall, the royal palace was bustling with ponies invited from all over that had purchased tickets to see the show.
Princess Celestia and Princess Luna sat with their relatives in a special royal box with a commanding view of the stage, and the place was packed to the ends of the hall.
All the performers were backstage getting into costumes and makeup, and going over a few last minute rehearsals.
Rarity looked at herself in the mirror and glared sourly at her reflection. She was wearing a black dress and a ratted brown burlap cloak with a hood, and her mane was horribly uncoiled and messed up a little, with a little touched of black blush all over her face so she would appear as the poor beggar pony she was playing.
“You look great, Rarity.” said Sweetie Belle, and she stood right next to her sister in her own costume, identical to hers so she’d look like the poor underprivileged daughter. Despite her profound objections to this, Rarity smiled at her sister, trying to keep sane for her.
Suddenly, she heard ponies chattering…
“She’s here.”
“It’s her!”
“Glitter Glitz…!”
Rarity turned slowly towards the backstage entrance and saw her rival entering from being out in the snow. She brushed off her fur coat, and removed her expensive looking snow-goggles and fluttered her eyelashes at everyone, “Sorry, I’m late, I was tending a business deal.”
“I can believe that!” Rarity grumbled, but Glitter heard her, and she took one look at Rarity and her features hardened as she approached her, “Rarity…”
“Glitter…”
They glared at each other fiercely, and Sweeite Belle came between them, “Wow! You’re Glitter Glitz?”
“Oh, you brought your sister, I see.”
“Yes! Rarity sneered softly “This is Sweetie Belle; my younger sister, whom is part of MY family.”
Glitter didn’t like the tone Rarity was giving her.
“Ms. Glitz, I have all your magazines.” Sweetie Belle said with glee as she emptied her backpack spilling many magazines on the floor with Glitter’s picture on each cover; much to Rarity’s horrors.
“Can I have your autograph too?” Sweetie asked, further enraging her sister. “Of course.” Glitter said kindly “If there’s one thing I love about my business, it’s pleasing my fans.” and she levitated a pen out from her saddlebag and inscribed each magazine with her signature on it.  
Rarity was so enraged that she just stormed off to get a drink of water from the dispenser. She grumbled as she sipped her water, gargling as she spoke. “Um, Rarity, are you okay?” Spike asked out of concern.
“Oh, yes, Spike, I’m perfectly fine.” she lied “Now that that… that other pony wishes to steal my own sister away from me just to rub it in how famous she is.”
“Oh, Rarity, stop it!” snapped Twilight. “Sweetie Belle’s just being nice with her, and you should be too! After all…”
“I know! I know…! …Hearth’s Warming, and you’re right.” she calmed down, but still felt upset deep down as she watched Sweetie Belle conversing with Glitter. So she marched over and took her away, “Come along, Sweetie Belle. I’m sure that MS. GLITZ has to get into costume now!”
“Sadly, I’m afraid I do.” said Glitter “I’ll see you later Sweetie Belle. You’re a nice kid.”
“Thank you.” Sweetie called as Rarity dragged her off. “What are you doing?” she thundered.
“Let’s get a couple of things straight here, sister!” Rarity sneered, but before she could continue, Twilight, as the play director announced to everyone “Places, Every-pony. Places for the opening act.”
“We will discuss this later!” Rarity snapped, and walked off in a huff. “What’s her problem?” Sweetie wondered.

	
		Act 3: Acting Out!



ACT THREE

And so the play began. Starlight Glimmer welcomed every-pony. “Many of you may know the story of Hearth’s Warming, but if not listen and listen well. It is a magical yet terrifying story of how ponies came to know harmony in the ancient days before the rule of Celestia began.”
The story began with a new opening in a musical form as Starlight explained, “the three pony tribes. The Unicorns, the Pegasi, and the Earth Ponies all kept their own, despising the races opposite of their own.”
The music began to play, and Starlight whispered behind the curtain to Spike, “How am I doing?” and Spike gave her a thumb-up.
The curtain opened and the ponies began to sing.
We are the Earth ponies, we walk on land,
We grow the finest food, so ripe and so grand
Our talents may exceed us, but one pact we have made
To the other two races, our food to them we trade.
We are the Pegasi, we roam through the air,
We bring forth the sun and rain, we do our share
For our work, to the Earth ponies we ask for food,
The kind that they grow can satisfy our mood. 
And we are the Unicorns, the magical ones
With our powers we raise the moon and the sun
Just as the Pegasi, we demand food too
And the Earth Ponies’ special kind will only do.

The music suddenly changed to a darker and terrifying tone, and a few ponies had solo verses in the song…
With our rivalries ever raging, and the feud growing so strong,
And then one fateful day things had gone ever so wrong
A great strong snow had begun to fall
And we the poor Earth Ponies could not farm at all.
As starvation rocked the world, and the storm grew ever worse,
We, the tribes, continued to rival and to curse
So blames did rise, and he anger boiled, and snow did never cease
Thus between the tribes of three… there never… would be… Peace!

The curtain closed, and the crowds applauded thunderous. Even Celestia herself seemed very pleased with her performance.
Soon there was the act of the council of the three tribal leaders, as Starlight narrated, “Chancellor Puddinghead… Commander Huricane… and Princess Platinum. All had gathered to discuss how to cope with the never-ending blizzard, but things did not go as well as they hoped.”
Glitter Glitz now shared the same scene with Rarity and Sweetie Belle. “My decision is simple!” Glitter acted, “I shall not allow the ponies of my tribe to go hungry.”
Shen then motioned for Rarity and Sweetie Belle to come forth, “Look at what is happening! Poor mothers are unable to feed their young, and their shelter cannot warm them from the bitter cold! If you Earth Ponies continue to hog all the food, and of you Pegasi continue this downfall of snow… may the deaths of many be on your hoofs!” she stomped her hoof down hard!
The crowds applauded to Glitter’s wondrous acting, which irked Rarity. However, in all the acting, Glitter didn’t notice that she had stomped her hoof down right on Rarity’s cloak, and when Rarity moved to exit the scene, her cloak came right off and dragged her dress attached with it, stripping her of her entire costume.
Many gasps were heard in the cast and the crowd. Rarity was horribly embarrassed, and Glitter, she didn’t mean to do that, and she tried to help Rarity, but she had already stormed off in a huff. “Rarity…!” Sweetie cried as she ran off stage after her.
Despite what had happened, Twilight insisted and gave the actors signs from backstage to keep going! So, the ponies managed to get a-hold of themselves, and the act continued.

While backstage, “I have never be so humiliated in my life!” Rarity growled.
“Shh! Keep it down back here!” Spike said, but while Rarity lowered her voice, she was still grumbling.
“It’s bad enough she stole my best role from me, and charmed my sister, but now she has to humiliate me in front of the entire Canterlot community! Ohh…!” she dramatically fainted over a couch.
“Rarity, I don’t think Glitter meant to do that.” said Sweetie, “It was an accident.”
Rarity didn’t bother to listen and just turned away from her and Spike, leaving Sweetie feeling hurt to the point of tears. “Come on, Sweetie Belle. Let’s get some snacks.” Spike said leading the sad little pony away.
Twilight was very livid with Rarity, but it was obvious now that she wouldn’t be reasoned with. So Twilight decided to talk with Princess Celestia about this, but only during intermission after the act concluded.
As all the actors rested up and partook in the feast of snacks catered for everyone, Rarity was still being all whiny and stuck up as she sat alone in the corner.
Her friends tried to console her.
“Come on, Rarity. It wasn’t that bad.” said Fluttershy.
“Yeah,” added Pinkie “I mean if that had happened to me, and my costume fell off with all those ponies watching me…!” she stopped when Rarity finally turned to look back at her with a furious stare.
Rainbow sighed, “Rarity we’re trying to help you.”
“Just leave me be!” moaned Rarity.
Applejack shook her head, “Fine. If you wanna be stuck-up and miserable like that, go ahead. But we’re tryin’ to enjoy this Hearth’s Warmin’ Eve.”
The ponies all walked off to leave Rarity to sulk in her misery and hope she’d come round, but Rarity could only sulk some more, and as she looked up, she saw Glitter by herself partaking in the snacks. She was all alone too.
Rarity bolted upright and walked over to confront her. “Are you happy now!” she sneered.
Glitter tried to apologize, “Rarity, believe me, I didn’t do that on purpose.” But Rarity only snubbed her, “And I suppose you didn’t mean to woo my sister and my friends away from me as well.”
“What in the wide world of Equestria are you talking about?”
“Don’t you play innocent with me! Why this is exactly like the time we were little and you stole first prize from me at the fashion follies.” She pounded the table, accidently spilling a glass of punch all over Glitter’s costume, enraging her.
“Okay, Miss Fancy Pony! Hearth's Warming or not... You and me, right here! Let’s go!”
Normally, Rarity was not one to engage in a fight, but whatever was left of her stability had vanished. “Fine by me!” she growled as she and her Rival glared and growled at one another.

	
		Act 4: Reconsideration



ACT FOUR

“What is going on here?!” snapped Starlight “The people in the audience can hear you! I’ve had to send out the Hearth’s Warming Dancers to drown you out!”
The ladies disregarded her and while they lowered their voices, Rarity spat “All my life you have done nothing but upstage me!
“Me?!” protested Glitter, “What about you? You’re the one who keeps bragging in my face. “My family” this! “My Family” that! I get it that you have a family. Why are you doing this to me all the time?! I only came here tonight because Princess Celestia invited me to partake in these festivities. How could I let her down?”
“Humph!” grunted Rarity “If it hadn’t been for Celestia inviting you, you probably would have just stayed at home or working with your “Fancy dress business”
“What?”
“I know you! You’ve hardly ever spent much time at Hearth’s Warming doing anything? And I don’t see you having any fun or joy with a family. All you do is work-work-work! It’s like your Fancy Dress Business is more important to you than anything else!”
Now Glitter felt heart-struck, “So that’s it? That’s all you see in me? You think I’m nothing more than just an over-obsessed workaholic?”
“That’s what you tell every-pony you’ve ever met! It’s even written here in your magazines!” She held up a copy and showed her the exact quote. “I guess I am a bit of a workaholic. I’m too busy to really celebrate Hearth’s Warming.”
“Those are your words, Glitter Glitz. What do you have to say about that?” and she turned away with her nose high in the air, while Glitter looked really hurt as she hung her head low and shut her eyes really tight to keep herself calm from what she was about to say. 
“This is what I have to say… I lied about all that workaholic stuff!
I was an only child, and my parents died on Hearth’s Warming Eve when their coach skidded off the road and into ravine. 
I never forgot that, and I also never forgot my sweet fiancé, Twinkle light-- may he rest in peace! He died of pneumonia before we could ever marry! I wanted a family, I wanted to share in the same joys you had, Rarity… but no! All I had was my Fancy Dress Business! which I managed to start using the money my parents left to me in their will!”
Rarity’s eyes bulged and her mouth hung open. 
“So now you know!” said Glitter “How can I celebrate Hearth’s Warming when it means so much sadness to me?”
Rarity never knew all this, and she felt extremely bad with herself now, but as she turn to try and find a way to apologize it was no good. Glitter levitated her crown off, and gave it to her, “Here! I’m too upset to go on now. Not that it matters. I have no one to share the holidays will anyway.”
With that, she headed out the backstage door and out into the cold and snowy night, while all Rarity could do was hang her head very low in shame.
“You are a very inconsiderate pony!”
Rarity knew that voice and turned to see Princess Celestia looking disappointingly at her. Twilight and the others were there too, and they looked just as cross with her, even Spike and Sweetie Belle.
“I… I didn’t know.” Rarity said in deep regret “I suppose I never asked. I was too busy judging, and I let my own jealousy get the best of me.”
Celestia shook her head pitifully at Rarity. “Twilight told me about your feud with Glitter Glitz, and while I’m not making excused for the way the both of you behaved tonight… do you know why I asked Glitter that she take part in the pageant this year?”
Rarity shook her head honestly, and Celestia informed her “Because I knew of the troubles she felt, and I thought maybe I could help her realize that Hearth’s Warming doesn’t have to be all that bad, and she can still take part of something grand to show she’s really alone.”
Twilight stepped forth, “Rarity, not every-pony is as happy as many are on Hearth’s Warming. Some don’t celebrate because they don’t feel like celebrating, maybe for the same Glitter doesn’t celebrate it.”
Rainbow agreed, “There’s lots of Wonderbolts on the force who lost many friends and loved ones in the service. Some of them still celebrate Hearth’s Warming, but others just don’t feel like it because they miss their friends too much.”
Fluttershy looked down heavily, “If any of my friends were gone, I don’t think I could celebrate it, but I’d still try.”
“Me too.” added Pinkie.
Applejack then spoke, “Rarity, we all remember something you seem to have forgotten. Hearth’s Warmin’ is about thinkin’ of others, not just yourself. We all need to think of others, and how some ponies ain’t got it as good as we do.
Granny Smith makes her giant Hearth’s Warmin’ feast, and whatever we can’t finish we donate the poor.”
Spike stepped forth, “Even I donate some jewels from my own collection and allowance to help the sick and the homeless. Even if I can’t do much, at least thinking about them shows consideration.”
Rarity finally began to recollect this feeling of understanding. She herself remembered how she donated to charities, and knitted scarves and mittens for poor ponies. Now she felt even more remorseful than ever.
She levitated the crown into Twilight’s possession, “Here… some-pony else play the role of the Princess. I have a lot of thinking to do.” and then she went off.
Starlight shook her head pitifully, “What do we do now?” she asked.
Twilight volunteered to play the Princess. “I know all the lines. I can do it.”
“Thank you, Twilight.” said Celestia “Now if you’ll all excuse me. I must write a letter to Glitter Glitz. Her behaviour tonight was equally as bad, but I do wish to extend my sympathies.”
She went off, and the gang sighed.
Nevertheless, the play continued, and while the crowds were surprised to see Twilight replacing Glitter as Princess Platinum, Starlight merely announced, “Due to a sudden emergency that came up, Glitter Glitz was forced to leave. Princess Twilight Sparkle shall fill the role of Princess Platinum.”
They did not wish to explain the spat, feeling both Rarity and Glitter had been through enough that evening, but whatever happened next between the two would be entirely up to them!

	
		Closing Act: Results and Resolve?



CLOSING ACT

Poor Rarity didn’t know where to begin, especially seeing as Glitter Glitz had already gone away. Her footprints, not yet covered by the snow lead all the way to the escort terminal, where she had obvious hopped on a coach for home.

Rarity’s tears of guilt just wouldn’t stop falling, and all those horrible things she said to Glitter kept echoing in her head. “How can I ever make it up to her?” she kept asking herself.
Then she remembered what the others had told her; about thinking of others on Heart’s Warming, and showing consideration by at least thinking about them, and even contributing.
“Of course!” she snapped “This just may work!”
First she left a note for her friends telling of what she was doing. Then she headed straight for town, and bought loads of fabrics, spending practically nearly every last bit she had on her. The last of her money was spent on a train-ticket back to Ponyville.
She looked back at the palace feeling bad about ditching her friends, but she only hoped they would understand. “I have much to do and only extremely little time!”

Back at the palace, the play had long since ended, and some of the actors were signing autographs, but Twilight and friends all met backstage where Spike found Rarity’s letter.
“Sorry to leave on such short notice, but I haven’t much time to explain.
Please escort Sweetie Belle home when you all return.
Sincerely: Rarity!”
“I can’t believe Rarity would just go off and leave me like this; one Hearth’s Warming Eve?!” said Sweetie Belle. “As if she hasn’t ruined Hearth’s Warming enough already.”
Applejack patted her back softly, “Calm down, Sweetie Belle. While I don’t approve of Rarity just takin’ off like that, I think I know what she’s up to.”
The others all thought and felt the same thing, and they honestly couldn’t tell if it was a good idea or a crazy idea. “I don’t I’d want be Rarity in the morning…” Spike said.
The others all agreed.

When Rarity got back to Ponyville, she headed straight home and set to work with everything she had bought from Canterlot, and she worked, and worked, and worked, right through the night.
She grew more and more exhausted the harder she worked, but she kept in mind why she was doing this, “Have to be considerate! Have to be considerate!”

At morning, the sun rose into the sky on Hearth’s Warming Day, and ponies were all waking up and about, wishing each other a happy day, while children opened their presents and were all excited.
Many other ponies were singing carols in the streets, as Twilight and the gang all walked along. Sweetie Belle was at home with her parents.
“Oh, it’s all so beautiful!” cried Pinkie.
“Eeyup! Happy Hearth’s Warmin’, every-pony!” Applejack declared.

The gang came together in a group hug, which was suddenly broken by the sounds of a loud fanfare sounding in the streets. “What’s that?” asked Fluttershy.
“It sounded like it came from over at Rarity’s.” said Rainbow.
“Let’s go see.” said Starlight.
The ponies all galloped their way to Rarity’s shop, where they saw a huge banner that read, “Happy Heart’s Warming! “Think of others Foundation.” Rarity had worked on all night with long sheets of green and red fabrics with gold stars all around the edges.
Though she was clearly exhausted, she was at the front table announcing, “This is a charitable clothing drive. Donate your old clothes you do not wish to have anymore and help us help those who are cold and homeless in the streets. Think of others on Hearth’s Warming, and show consideration by giving what you can.”
Her speech wooed many ponies whom donated many kinds of clothing to her.
There was also a large donation jar for ponies to leave bits of cash to help feed the poor. Even if some ponies only dropped in a single bit, every little piece counted.
“Rarity, what is all this?” Twilight asked.
“I think it’s obvious what it is.” Replied rarity “I am merely taking into heart of what I was taught the other night. I do need to think of others today and also…” she held up a smaller jar already full of donations from earlier, “I wish to send this to Glitter Glitz. I realize that money cannot pay for things, and they cannot truly give her happiness, but I wish her to realize how truly sorry I am for the horrid things I said the other night. Thanks to her and all of you, I’ve relearned the meaning of Hearth’s Warming, and I wish to help others understand it as well.”
The others felt touched by her heartfelt words. “That’s so sweet, Rarity.” Spike said “But… well…”
“But what…?” Rarity asked.
The other ponies didn’t know if it felt right to tell her now, so they promised, “We’ll tell you tomorrow.” said Twilight “Today is not the right day.”
“What? What do you want to tell me?” Rarity asked.
“We said we can’t, not today.” said Rainbow.
The others began to walk off, but Rarity suddenly used her magic to levitate Spike. “Tell me what it is!” she thundered… only because she was restless from lack of sleep.
“Rarity!” snapped Twilight, and she used her own magic, stronger than Rarity’s to levitate Spike onto her back, “It’s Hearth’s Warming.”
Rarity calmed down and realized she had nearly made another scene. “You’re right. I must control myself. I’m ever so sorry, Spike.”
Spike smiled at her, and for the rest of that day, Rarity remained calm, especially after she finished her donation drive and had a much needed rest.
It was a pretty nice Heart’s Warming, and Rarity remembered to send Glitter Glitz the donation money she had.
“I hope she is pleased with it.”

The next day however, after Hearth’s Warming, Rarity received a letter, from Glitter Glitz.
“Rarity… I have received your gift, and while I am thankful, I wish you to know something.
After I received a letter from Princess Celestia, your friends had spoken to me as well, telling me of how bad you felt on the night you insulted me.
I also realize that perhaps my own behaviour was non-to-eloquent either, and for that, I too wish to apologize.”

Rarity smiled, but the smile faded as she read more…
“However, I feel it is probably best we not cross each other’s paths anymore. We only seem to bring out the worst in one another, and while I understand you are a Friendship Pony and you and your friends would wish me to reconcile… I really would prefer not.
I have my reasons, and I fear that we may only more heartache and more pain towards one another.
I wished for your friends to tell you on my behalf, but I told them not on Hearth’s Warming day, because I wished you had a good one.
When Princess Twilight wrote to me, explaining about your charity drive, I decided it best to tell you this way, myself.
I hope that you are not too hurt from my decision, but I feel this is best for both of us.
Farewell and good luck: Glitter Glitz.”
“PS: Please do not respond to this letter.”

Rarity slowly looked up from the letter, and she softly walked over to the couch and sat down next to Opal, disturbing her and she walked off, but poor Rarity fell over the couch and softly began to weep, and she dropped the letter that fell down on the daily paper. On the front page was a story of her wondrous generosity that spread all over helping many poor ponies whom were thankful to Rarity’s actions, but it still broke her heart to know that she couldn’t start over with Glitter, and she wasn’t sure if she could blame herself or not… now knowing that Glitter wasn’t the pony she thought she was.
Friendship seemed to have failed in that field.
Outside her home, the other could see her through the windows, and it broke their hearts to see her so miserable, especially Spike’s. What he would give to march in there and comfort her, but Twilight suggested against it. “It’s best not to disturb her now. She needs some time by herself.”
“Will she be okay?” asked Spike.
Starlight honestly didn’t know, but wanting to hop for the best all she could say was, “She will be, just let her get it all out.”
So they all went away as it snowed around them, and left Rarity to weep her sorrows away so she could get better, but she would never forget this experiences or what the true meaning of being considerate to others meant.
Something, she felt, that everyone should remember.
(Skip to 1:11 and picture credits)
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jtSIYJH9NIw

	