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A Small Favor

“Twilight, this is absolutely terrible! I can't believe this is happening to me of all ponies! I cannot even begin to describe how awful it is that I once again ask for your aid. I wouldn't bother you if this wasn't of the most absolute importance. Surely…you understand?” questioned Rarity to a mannequin. She had been practicing this same speech in her mind for over an hour, fussing at how she could possibly ask such a favor of Twilight.
“I'm sure she won't mind. It's not like she's ever minded before…” Rarity whispered. She sighed a bit. Her ears shot straight up when she heard the familiar ding of her door. Forcing herself to smile, a drop of sweat ran down her cheeks, she went to see who it was.
Suddenly, she found herself breathless, as standing there in the doorway was none other than the very mare she so desperately needed to speak. Twilight Sparkle.
“Hey Rarity, how are you? I could really use your help with a dress." It was a soft violet dress with simple fabric, light sequins patterned all over the bottom half of the dress. It matched Twilight, but Rarity cringed at it’s condition.. I've had it for quite some time, and it really could use your handiwork.”
“Oh course, darling. I would be more than happy to help you with your dress.”. Rarity's eyes darted from left to right as she nervously fidgeted on her hooves. Rarity took steady breaths.
“Is everything alright Rarity? I don't mean to intrude, but you seem stressed.”began Twilight, a genuine look of concern crossing her face. Twilight noted how tense Rarity was. Twilight’s ears twitched, smiling gently, wanting to reassure her there was no need to fear telling her anything.
“Me? Stressed! Never, darling. There is absolutely nothing wrong. I'll get to work on this dress right away. Now, go on and return to your research. I'm sure you have a bunch of things to do. Can't stand around talking to me all day long.”
“But...” began Twilight Sparkle, though she  felt Rarity urging her out the door. With a soft sigh, Twilight left the boutique.
“Smooth....real smooth.” Rarity groaned mentally. Rarity gently leviated the dress Twilight had given her, wanting to treat it with as much respect as the pony who wore it. The thing looked old....filthy even. Granted, she was sure Twilight had done her best, but there was no way she was going to let her wear something so....plain.
Rarity began her sewing. Making alterations, bit by bit. A snip here, a bit of measuring here, and before she knew it, she had already forgotten about the letter on her stand, inviting her to Canterlot for a fashion show. The only problem was, she needed to bring a date, and she bit her bottom lip at what she was considering. 
“Oh! Why didn't you just ask her? It's not that hard now is it. Just one sentence, ‘Twilight will you go with me to the Canterlot fashion show as my date?’”  her face flushed deep red. She bit her lip, as she tried to keep her mind distracted with sewing. However, she found that the more she worked, the more she thought of Twilight.
“Twilight is the most beautiful mare, “besides me” in all of Equestria. She has to be the one. No one else will suffice!” Rarity pouted, stomping her hoof on the ground. “Ouch.” she pinched her hoof under her needle. She immediately went to wash it with nice hot water, and then put a small bandage over it. She never made such careless mistakes like this before. Perhaps it was nervousness. 
She would wake up in the morning and figure this whole mess out. However, it still lingered in her mind. If she somehow managed to ask Twilight the question of the century, what would she do if she said no.
The thought bothered her. Of course she'd say yes! How could she not? Rarity fidgeted, biting her bottom lip,.. Rarity would awaken tomorrow with a fresh mind. Then she would finish Twilight's dress, and then she would personally deliver it straight to the Friendship Castle, and that would be the perfect time for her to ask her question. All she had to do now was rest.  She tossed and turned throughout the night, her mind already going through all the ways this might go wrong, or what if she said something that would offend Twilight. There was no way she wanted to ruin their friendship over something as simple as a fashion show, even if this fashion show might mean the beginning of VERY BIG THINGS for her.
Rarity groaned and covered her face under the pillows, muttering. She rolled her eyes, and managed to toss off her her blanket. Sitting straight up in her bed, she suddenly recalled what today was. Today was the day she was going to ask Twilight to go on a date with her. Taking a deep breath, Rarity got up on all four hooves and trotted into her bathroom to freshen up -- a lady had to look her best after all. Twilight deserved the best.
Rarity levitated the brush through her mane at least half a dozen times. She fussed over her makeup, applying just the right amount. After all, she didn't want to overdress. After she was finished in the bathroom, she knew she'd need a nice gown. Nothing too elaborate, but nice. She searched through her clearance rack. She cringed.“Twilight deserves the best.” She turned to an outfit she had made for herself. A beautiful lace gown with a high rise in the back. She didn't mind it though. Rarity shifted into the dress, and admired herself in the mirror. Perfection. Simply divine.
Rarity fidgeted, as doubt clouded her mind. What if Twilight said no? Of all the worst things that could happen, that would be the absolute worst thing ever! Rarity quickly shook her head and scrambled out of the Boutique, heading straight towards the Castle. There was no time like the present! Knowing Twilight, she'd have her hooves full of ponies clamoring for her attention, the joys of being a Princess sure must keep her busy. Rarity pouted as she approached the castle. Her eyes darted back and forth as she admired the steps. She couldn't deny it. She envied Twilight.
Rarity trotted up to the door,  knocked at the wood three times, and stepped back, letting out a  sigh of relief. She made one last check with her hand mirror to be sure everything was as it should be.
“Twilight! It's so good to see you,” said Rarity.
“Twilight's inside. Come on in,” said Spike, sighing. Rarity blinked and simply shrugged her shoulders. .She  trotted inside, heading through the long empty hallways of the Castle, towards the Cutie Map. Sitting there with her nose in a book was the most wondrous mare that Rarity had the fortune to call friend.
“Rarity, I wasn’t expecting you! Oh my,  your dress looks gorgeous,” Twilight stated smiling softly. She tilted her head slightly to the side, eyes closely fully for a moment before opening again, focusing her gaze on her friend. “How can I help you?”
Rarity's lips stuttered, mumbling to  speak. . She felt herself lifting a forehoof, and finding herself suddenly feeling rather parched. She coughed slightly into her hoof. She looked back at Twilight, raising a brow  nervously twitching, as she rubbed a forehoof against the carpet of the castle floor.
“Why thank you, darling. I made it myself. However…I did want to speak with you, and perhaps ask a favor of you.”
“Of course. I'm always glad to help. Is it a friendship problem? Should I call the others?” Twilight asked., already getting up and approaching Rarity.
“Ah. Well, it does have something to do with a friendship problem. No need to call the others. I only need you here.”
“Oh…okay.” replied Twilight ears perked to attention, listening.
“Twilight, tell me honestly” Rarity fidgeted on her hooves, biting her bottom lip.  Do you like me?”
“What? What kind of question is that? Of course I like you, Rarity. You're my friend.” Twilight blinked.  
Rarity sighed softly, and  just blurted it out, suddenly.
“I didn’t want to make our friendship awkward if the answer was no, so I was shamelessly afraid to even ask if you did.” began Rarity, pausing. “But, there is another reason I asked. I got a letter from Canterlot, they’ve invited me to a fashion show that could make or break my career in fashion.”
Twilight listened eagerly, tilting her head curiously, as to how she fit into all of this, and what this has to do with her?
“However, I require a date. I considered it for quite some time. I assure you, you wouldn’t wish to know the mane tearing things I went through, trying to get the courage to just ask. It seemed so simple at the time. So….that’s my problem you see. 
It couldn't have been any clearer, and by the blush on Twilight's face.
“I see…Of course I'll be your date. Were you really that nervous about asking me? You know I'd do anything to help you Rarity, anything.” Twilight stated simply, nuzzling her forehead to Rarity’s, lidding her eyes, and sighing softly.
Rarity coughed into her hoof. “Twilight, best be careful saying ‘Anything.’ Some mares would take advantage of that.”
“Not you though.” Twilight smiled, embracing Rarity.
“Oh never. I would never do such a thing.” replied Rarity,. “You will be wearing this dress won’t you? Or should I make you something for tonight?”
“Don't worry, I still have the dress from the last fashion show we went to.” Twilight  nodded her head.
Rarity whinnied, rolling her eyes at how innocent Twilight was.  “But darling that's awfully outdated. You should go in something that is in the now.” Rarity suggested simply.
“As long as I'm comfortable and with you, that's all that matters.”  
Rarity felt her knees buckling under her.. She wanted to pinch herself. It seemed like this was all just a dream, and if it was, she never wanted to wake up. Twilight and her, together. Truly, could anything be more perfect?
END.
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