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		Description

Following the events of "Secrets of my Excess" Rarity joins Twilight Sparkle and the Royal Sisters for brunch, hoping to gain advice on dealing with a certain young dragon and the feelings she keeps hidden.
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		Chapter 1



	
The mid-morning sun shone through thin stained glass windows, casting a rainbow over the four ponies sitting around a small table. Tea and hot cocoa steamed in respective mugs as the Royal Sisters, Twilight Sparkle, and Rarity enjoyed small talk and various pastries. 
“It sounds as though you had quite the adventure last week.” Princess Celestia observed as Twilight finished regaling her with the tale of Spike’s rampage. “Forgive me for failing to warn you of that possibility, my student.”
“It’s okay, Princess.” Twilight replied. “We managed to stop him, thanks to our friends and the Wonderbolts.” Princess Luna took a sip of tea before saying
“It seemeth to me that twas the young dragon’s feelings for thee, Rarity, which prevailed in the end.”  the white unicorn blushed slightly, eyes downcast.
“Indeed, Princess Luna… which is why I asked Twilight Sparkle to let me attend this morning.” 
“Please, continue.” Celestia told her, smiling gently.
“I- I am not entirely sure of how to phrase this…” Rarity faltered, glancing at her purple friend.
“Thou art  uncertain of how to proceed with young Spike, yes?” Luna asked, pointedly.”There are various issues which you must first address, not the least of which is thine own depth of regard for the boy.” Rarity nodded and met Twilight’s astonished gaze. 
“Rarity? What does she mean by that?” Twilight asked.
“That’s what I’m here to discuss, Twilight.” Rarity replied, looking defiant. “I realize that there are several issues to address, and so…”
“You joined us in order to seek advice.” Princess Celestia concluded. “Very well, let us discover a way out of this dilemma for our friends.”
Twilight Sparkle pulled out a quill, ink, and parchment. “The first problem is the most obvious one.” she said, tapping her hoof thoughtfully. “The fact that you are a unicorn, and Spike is a dragon. Interspecies relationships aren’t unheard of, however. Griffins and cockatrice being some prime examples.”
“Truly.” Princess Luna agreed “ I know not how these things stand now, but before my exile, there were many such unions.” 
“Unfortunately, sister mine, those types of unions are frowned upon by today’s ponies.” Celestia replied.”There was a time during your exile that pony society regressed, only returning to it’s proper state some 200 years ago.”
“Most ponies find the idea disgusting.” Twilight agreed “But as Spike’s only family, and your best friend, I wish only for your happiness.”
“Thank you, Twilight.” Rarity said warmly, drawing her friend into an embrace.
“I agree that happiness is indeed important.” Princess Celestia told them “Yet other problems arise from this idea. Age is also a major factor, and Spike is ten years your junior.”
“And yet, how much older art thou that the Captain of the Royal Guard?” Luna asked her older sister slyly.
“Luna! You promised to keep it a secret!” Celestia gasped.
“Captain of the Guard, eh Princess?” Twilight teased her mentor. Celestia blushed furiously, glaring at Luna. “I guess Luna never mentioned the looks she gave a certain famer stallion on her visit to Ponyville.”
“Do you mean Big Macintosh!?” Rarity asked in astonishment
“Do I ever!” Twilight giggled “I know she’s been gone for a thousand years, but it seemed like she’d never seen a stallion before!” the two unicorns started laughing, but broke off when they noticed Princess Luna hang her head sadly.
“I’m sorry, Princess Luna! We didn’t mean to hurt your feelings.” 
“T-tis fine.” Luna sniffled “I only glanced at this- Big Macintosh- that way because he reminded me of my beloved Crimson Nova…” She choked back a sob and excused herself. 
The other three sat in silence for a long while, until Twilight asked 
“Who was Crimson Nova, Princess?” Celestia glanced sadly at the door that Luna had exited from.
“Before her transformation into Nightmare Moon, Luna was loved by everypony in Canterlot. One unicorn stallion in particular…"
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	“He and Luna met at a ball we held in our old palace.” Celestia explained.
“The one we defeated Nightmare Moon in?” Twilight Sparkle asked
“Yes, my faithful student. It was a grand palace, built as a symbol of unity among ponies.” The Princess’ eyes grew distant with memory. “It was about three years before Luna’s transformation into Nightmare Moon, if I remember correctly.”
“Truly, sister mine.” a voice said from the doorway. Luna resumed her place at the table, eyes rimmed red from crying. Twilight placed a sympathetic hoof on Luna’s shoulder, earning a gentle smile of gratitude. “Nova and I became friends immediately, and it progressed from there.”
“They were inseparable for months.” Celestia recalled fondly, then her expression softened. “Crimson was a noble and selfless stallion… it was his sacrifice that allowed me to imprison Nightmare Moon.” 
Luna made a sniffling noise and nodded in agreement.
“He tried to save me… he intervened in the battle, hoping he could force me to recall my real self. But the evil had corrupted me beyond salvation.” tears formed in her dark eyes  “My beloved Nova took a blow that was meant for my sister, and when I saw his broken form lying at my hooves, my horror and despair overwhelmed the darkness long enough for Celestia to strike.”    
“How dreadful!” Rarity cried, her own sapphire eyes sparkling with tears. Twilight looked at her mentor questioningly 
“Why is he not mentioned in the histories?” 
“Because he hated any sort of attention.” Celestia replied. 
“Nova was always so self-effacing and shy.” Luna added, looking wistful “Very much like thy friend Fluttershy.”  A couple servants entered to clean up the brunch, and the Princesses took the opportunity to compose themselves.
“Might we return to the matter at hand?” Luna asked “As I recall, we were discussing thy love life, Rarity, not mine.” Rarity flushed and coughed nervously. 
“Ah, yes, indeed. We have addressed some of my primary concerns, but I still worry about the whole thing.” she hesitated “I do care deeply for Spike, but I don’t want to be his only focus. I think he should experience the world more.”
“A valid point, Rarity.” Twilight Sparkle said “I also have another worry though. I did some research when Spike first came to live with me, and dragons have very long lifespans. Sometimes lasting centuries.” 
“The longevity problem has a simple solution. There is an old and powerful spell that allows one to steal another’s life-force and add it to thine own.” Luna told them.
“I’ve heard of it…” Twilight mused “I think I read about it last week.”
“A very difficult spell, that comes at a heavy price.” Celestia warned. Rarity nodded in determination.
“I was sure of it. I know enough about magic to realize that only the most basic spells are free. Thanks to Twilight, of course.” she winked at her purple friend.
“So I guess that’s all.” Twilight said, making a final check on her list. “Waiting for Spike to mature and the age spell both solve that particular problem. Any issues with the impropriety can be dealt with as they come, and nopony really knows what will happen from day to day.”
“Indeed. I shall continue on with our dear friend as before, and hope for the best.” Rarity agreed, her sapphire eyes fierce with her resolve. The royal sisters stood up, and the Ponyville natives followed suit.
“It seemth to me that we have reached an excellent solution.” Luna said to the others, grinning.
“We certainly have, sister mine.” Celestia agreed “And now, unfortunately, we must return to our daily business.” Luna grimaced sourly, and Twilight laughed. The Princesses took their leave, and the unicorns spent an enjoyable afternoon browsing the shops of Canterlot.
The sun was just setting when Twilight Sparkle and Rarity returned to Ponyville. As they passed the Town Hall, Rarity drew her friend into an embrace. 
“Thank you for today, Twilight. You and the Princesses really helped me out.”
“You’re welcome, Rarity.” Twilight replied, returning the hug. “It was my pleasure. You know I want you and Spike to be happy.”
“Well, as you said, nopony really knows what will happen. So, here’s hoping!” the two friends bade each other good night and headed to their homes.
As Rarity put away her purchases, she eyed the Fire Ruby that Spike had given her. By some strange irony, it was shaped like a heart, and the symbolism of the gift was obvious. 
“Oh Opal, I do hope I’m doing the right thing.”
“Mreow?” asked the cat.
“I realize it’s dreadfully improper, and when my new friends in Canterlot find out, they’ll be horrified.” She floated the necklace with the Fire Ruby in it onto her nightstand and stared into its pristine facets. “But I do love my little Spiky-wiky. Nopony could ever change that!” Opal gave a non-committal purr, jumped onto the bed, and promptly fell asleep. Rarity got into bed and continued talking to the sleeping cat. “I mean, really, what stallion could match Spike’s devotion or, his fine taste for jewels?” She giggled sleepily “Pun not intended…” 
As she drifted off to sleep, Twilight Sparkle gazed out the window at the waning moon, listening to Spike’s gentle snores. “It’s true, nopony knows what the future will bring… but I’m glad I could help bring some happiness into Rarity’s.”  It was then that sleep claimed her, and she floated off into a land of bright futures and endless possibilities.
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