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		Description

[F4A], [supermodel], [kissing], [French Accent]
You are in Canterlot, when you happen to meet one of the most beautiful ponies you’ve ever laid your eyes on.
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You are walking in Canterlot City. The ponies were walking pass you, with their hooves trotting and clicking-clopping on the pavement  roads.
You walk into a store, where you saw her! Fleur-de-Lis.
Happy and speaking in a thick French accent.
“Ooh la la! Miss Rarity has simply outdone herself! Her latest summer-themed ensemble really—Oh! Bonjour! I didn’t see you there!”
Chuckle
“Why yes. Indeed I am! Fleur-de-Lis! Pleasure to meet you, mon ami! And you are?”
You introduced yourself to Fleur, who acknowledges your identity and your background.
“Ah, what a lovely name! And what brings you to Canterlot, if you don’t mind my asking?”
You explain to Fleur your reason for coming to Canterlot.
“You were simply sightseeing Canterlot? Ah! A tourist! And this is your first time in the city? C’est magnifique! Then please allow me to be your guide in this beautiful city of ours!”
You gave her your response
“Oh no. It’s no trouble at all, mon ami. I insist! It would be my pleasure.”
Unexpectedly perks up
“Oh but first!”
Ignites her magic to hold up a collection of dresses
“Could you be a dear and help me pick a dress, or two? I’m afraid my dear friend, Fancy Pants is away on a business trip, and I could use a second pair of eyes.”
You complied with her request
“Oh merci beaucoup!”
Later, you sat down and watch as Fleur-de-Lis puts on a dress, before she comes out of the changing room and poses before you, modeling each of the dresses.
“What do you think? This sparkling red dress is bold. No?”
You gave her your opinion, before she tries on another dress.
“How about this white suit? It is the perfect choice to wear at the beach, on a beautiful day, isn’t it?”
You gave her your opinion on the suit and her elegant pose, before she tries on another dress.
“And what of this purple dress? The pink feathers compliments my mane and tail. Oui?”
Once again, you gave her your response and she puts on another dress.
“Ooh, Rarity has certainly outdone herself with this masterpiece. Surely, you can agree, can you?”
You replied, but this time, you made it abundantly clear that she’s beautiful in just about every dresses that she wore.
“Oh my! I’m all that beautiful to you? Do you really mean that?”
You confirmed your answer with a firm yes, or nod, or whatever gesture to express answer.
Flustered and happy
“Merci beaucoup! You are quite the…flatterer. I…I’ve…never been told with such high regards before…”
Stuttering
“Oui, oui! Of course so many ponies have told me how beautiful I am! B-B-But, I…I’ve always had my make up, my mane stylists, and dressers to make sure I-I-I-I look my best! And F-Fancy Pants. B-B-But hearing from s-s-someone else, such as yourself, I-I…Oh dear. I’m such a mess!”
Embarrassed and chuckling.
“Forgive me, I…I’m sorry you have to see me like this, I…I may be a famed supermodel, in the fashion business. But I’m still not quite used to such high praises. Especially from my friends.”
Composed and somewhat casual
“But of course! We are friends, are we not? Without a doubt, this is the start of a beautiful friendship! And I know you and I will get along just fine.”
Perks up
“Come! Let’s go and see the city! The day is still young!”

The birds are chirping. The streets are packed with ponies going about their days, walking and talking, like regular people.
You followed Fleur-de-Lis, as she gives you the tour of the city.
“This is Restaurant Row! Home to some of Equestria’s fine dining establishments! The foods here are simply to die for. And my good friend, Rarity, highly recommends the Tasty Treats, for its exotic and exquisite cuisine.”
“I’ve tried a sample of their foods, and I must say, they are splendid! They almost reminded me of the ratatouille I’ve once eaten, on my trip, in Prance!”
You ask her about her said trip
“Oui! When you’re a fashion model, and you travel the world as much as I have, you sample so many of the foods from different cultures. And speaking of which…”
You follow Fleur-de-Lis as she takes you to another part of Canterlot City
“This is Canterlot’s Bakery! Owned by our baker, Donut Joe! Whenever you are hungry for sweets, or looking for a breakfast muffin, this is the place to be. But I mostly come here for the coffee, and my afternoon tea.”
Once again, Fleur-de-Lis takes you to another part of Canterlot.
“And here we have the School for Gifted Unicorns. Owned and run by Princess Celestia herself! Or…former Princess Celestia, now that she has retired.”
“Believe it or not, before Princess Celestia retired, and back when Princess Twilight was a unicorn, I’ve once enrolled in this very school, where I excelled in the arts.”
Confused and curiously pondering
“Hmmm. Now that she has retired, with Princess Twilight now succeeding in her stead, does that mean…Princess Twilight now runs the school? It would make a lot of sense.”
“Though, that still leaves another question open for answers. Such as, what are Princess Celestia and Princess Luna doing right now? What do you think?”
You have Fleur your answer and she acknowledges
“I suppose. Though, however Princess—I mean, former Princess Celestia and former Princess Luna are doing, I hope they’re okay.”
The sun was setting, the stars have started to come out, with the crickets chirping, when Fleur-de-Lis concluded her tour with you
“Well, I’ve had a pleasant time today, with you mon ami. I hope we can — How do you say? —Hang out some more.”
You expressed your reciprocated feeling and she smiled
“Oui. Let us meet again someday.”
She perks up
“Oh! One more thing, I almost forgot.”
She gives you a quick kiss
“Consider that a…a…a souvenir of our time together. So that you won’t forget.” (Chuckles)
Her voice lowers a bit as she became rather sad
“Well, until we meet again. Au revoir!”
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