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Routine was very important to Twilight Sparkle.
She believed that everything had its proper place, and that everything should be in said proper place. Spatially and temporarily. Routines were a way to assign a proper place to tasks, and they provided order, stability, and comfort in a chaotic, unpredictable world. As much as Twilight was able to, she liked to put things in their proper place, and that meant following her schedules and lists.
For example, every Saturday, she would go out to the local supermarket and stock up on the items that were missing from her pantry. The endless rows of shelves were soothing in their structure, and the harsh artificial lighting cleansing for the spirit.
Of course, every plan inevitably ran into complications.
For example, the price tag for a loaf of Wonderbread, the next item on her list. It indicated that the product in question was a hundred times its usual price, which was very much irregular.
Oh, and the breathtakingly beautiful woman standing in front of the price tag, tapping her finger to her chin as she considered it.
"Oh my," the woman said, her cultured voice carrying a musical lilt to it. "I know it's not the budget brand, but this is a bit much, hmm?"
This was an obstacle to Twilight's routine, and she knew that the socially correct action was to respond to the woman's comment. "It's probably just a typo. Specifically, it looks like the employee in charge of logging the prices forgot to add a decimal point, which explains why it's exactly a hundred times its usual price. The other alternative is that the Wonderbread Corporation is trying a highly abnormal pricing strategy that is unlikely to work out."
"I should hope not," the woman replied, smiling. Her smile lit up the room, injecting blinding light into the safe monotone of Twilight's routine. "After all, I would like to continue my employment with them."
Twilight perked up at that. "Oh, you work for the Wonderbread Corporation too?"
The conversational partner gestured towards the wrapped loaves of bread in pride. "Indeed I do," she said. "In fact, I designed the very packaging you see here."
"Oh, you're in product design." That explained why she hadn't met her before. "The art is beautiful," she added politely, because that was what one was supposed to do when shown the work of another.
"It's effective." The other woman corrected. "I was tasked with designing art that would catch the eye and stand out on the shelves, and I did exactly that."
"I appreciate the amount of research that goes into these things." Twilight extended a hand out. "I'm Twilight Sparkle. I do research and development for Wonderbread."
"Rarity," the woman replied, shaking her head. "Hmm, Twilight Sparkle. I've heard that name before." She tapped her chin. "You were recently commended for developing a new strain of wheat that was both healthier and yielded more per harvest, yes?"
Twilight nodded. "Research is a collaborative endeavour, but yes, I was the lead scientist on that project."
"Well, congratulations still, Doctor Sparkle." Rarity said, giving her a polite nod. "It warms the heart to know that the other departments are in good hands. It would have been a shame to be transferred here to Canterlot just to have the company fail due to mismanaged pricing."
"Oh, you're new here?" At some point, Twilight had gone from simply wanting this social interaction to be over, to wanting to know more about Rarity. This was becoming an even larger disruption to her routine than she had expected.
"Recently transferred, yes," Rarity replied. "As an artist, I felt that living in the cultural capital of our nation would be beneficial for both my career and my soul."
"There's a bunch of art galleries here," Twilight said, nodding in understanding. "Which have some very rare pieces on display. There's a showing of several Impressionist pieces that are on loan from Baltimore Museum of Art until the end of the month, for example. There's also the grassroots artist scenes that I've read about popping up in the city."
"I've not yet had the chance to visit those galleries, unfortunately." Rarity looked up at Twilight, fluttering her eyelashes. "I'd love to have some company while I do so."
Twilight's heart caught in her throat. This was definitely a threat of her routine, to the orderly life she'd so carefully constructed around herself. But what was the point of life if not to explore new possibilities? It was the underlying principle of science, and all exploration came with it some level of risk.
And Rarity was very, very pretty and had a charm that was almost magnetic.
"Sure," she said as casually as she could. "I can draw up a plan to make sure we can hit all the limited-time events so you don't miss out."
Rarity laughed, and Twilight's heart skipped another beat. "I look forward to it then, darling." She grabbed a loaf of the Wonderbread and placed it in her cart. "And I should speak to the establishment about the pricing of our products, I should think. Have a nice day, Doctor Sparkle."
Twilight smiled back. "You too, Rarity."

Routine was very important to Twilight Sparkle.
Rarity understood this, so that was why, every Saturday, they would go to the grocery store together. They would hold hands as they pushed the cart together, meticulously going through Twilight's list of things that needed to be restocked. 
They were moments to be treasured, these little escapes from their hectic lives. Rarity allowed the worries of her projects to fade away as she focused on the wonderful, brilliant, beautiful woman beside her as they discussed their meal plan for the week.
"And that's why we need to get another loaf of Wonderbread," Twilight said as they reached the bread aisle. "We have all the other sandwich ingredients on hand."
"Of course." Just as Rarity was about to reach out to grab a loaf, her eyes widened and she grinned in delight. "My, my, my, what have we here? It seems our employers are trying out some old tactics once again."
"What do you— oh!" Twilight stared at the price tag on the Wonderbread, which was once again far higher than it should ever be. "Wow, it's been, what, two years since the first time?"
"I believe so." Rarity let out a wistful sigh. "Time simply flies when you are with the one you love, I suppose. I had hoped to make friends when I moved to Canterlot, but I was not expecting to run into such a kind and intelligent beauty on my first shopping trip."
"I'm just glad you asked me out," Twilight replied, nudging Rarity playfully. "I would never have been able to do that."
"Fortune favours the bold, my dear." Rarity picked up a loaf and placed it in their cart. "And with the fortunes you'll be earning with your promotion, I'm sure you can afford these inflated prices."
Twilight rolled her eyes. "Sure. Let's just go talk to them again and get this corrected."
"But darling!" Rarity whined. "If we correct this error then we could be depriving another aspiring couple from finding true love in this aisle!"
"The odds of that happening twice as astronomically small." Despite arguing back, Twilight still cracked a small smile at Rarity's antics. "Really, we bonded over our shared employment that just happened to coincide with the unusual occurrence here. The chances that another couple working at Wonderbread will meet here are infinitesimal."
"Ah, but what is love if not the defiance of chance?" Rarity countered, brushing her hand against Twilight's. 
Twilight sighed. "Fine. I guess it's theoretically possible for that to happen."
"I knew I'd turn you into a romantic in time," Rarity said smugly. 
That got another eye roll from Twilight. "Yeah, yeah." She leaned over to press a kiss against Rarity's cheek. "It's hard not to become one when you have the most amazing girlfriend in the world, you know."
Rarity giggled. "Oh, you flatterer." She paused. "Don't stop on my account, darling."
Twilight smiled. "I love you, Rarity. I'm so happy that you came into my life, even if scheduling around you can be hard sometimes."
Rarity tilted her chin up in pride. "I am quite the free spirit." She reached over to cup Twilight's chin with a hand, looking her in her lovely purple eyes as she spoke. "I love you too, my darling dearest. And I'm ever so grateful for whichever employee mistyped the price that day. You truly are the best thing since sliced bread."
They embraced and shared a passionate kiss, the overpriced Wonderbread forgotten as they basked in the warmth of their shared love. 
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