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		Description

A chance encounter with Rarity transforms Dash's usual soccer game into a dazzling spectacle, capturing the attention of onlookers and all of Canterlot High. 
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The library at Canterlot High was bathed in the soft glow of afternoon sunlight filtering through the large windows. Rainbow Dash and Rarity sat at a table near the back, surrounded by books and the hushed whispers of other students engrossed in their studies.
"I can't believe Twilight is taking this long. I mean, how hard is it to grab some books and meet us here?" Rainbow Dash grumbled, tapping her fingers impatiently on the table.
Rarity, ever composed, looked up from her perfectly manicured nails and sighed. "Well, darling, you know Twilight. When it comes to research and books, time seems to slip away from her. Patience is a virtue, after all."
Rainbow Dash huffed, crossing her arms. "Yeah, yeah, patience. Not my strong suit, you know."
As the minutes ticked by, Twilight Sparkle was nowhere in sight. The library's calm atmosphere seemed to lull Rainbow Dash into a state of drowsiness. Leaning back in her chair, she closed her eyes, and before she knew it, she was fast asleep.
Rarity's gaze lingered on the peacefully sleeping Rainbow Dash, her vibrant friend now an unwitting canvas for her creative impulses. A small smile graced Rarity's lips as she observed the usually dynamic athlete in this uncharacteristically calm state. There was a twinkle of mischief in Rarity's eyes as she contemplated the prospect of a planned makeover.
Rarity's fingers delicately traced the edges of the voucher she had tucked away in her bag, a token from the previous Hearth’s Warming Eve. The crystalline promise of one free makeover any time, anywhere per girl sparkled in her memory. Today, she decided, was the day to bring that promise to life. Her imagination was already swirling with ideas for transforming Rainbow Dash's iconic style into something that would leave an indelible mark on the halls of Canterlot High.
As she reached into her bags of sewing materials and fabrics, Rarity's mind became a whirlwind of creative ideas. She questioned whether it was the right time or place for such an endeavor. After all, Rainbow Dash was known for her bold and athletic persona, not necessarily as someone who embraced the world of high fashion and glamor.
The internal debate raged within Rarity. On one hand, she relished the idea of showcasing her design skills on an unexpected canvas, transforming Rainbow Dash into a vision of elegance. On the other, she hesitated, considering the potential consequences and whether Rainbow Dash would appreciate the impromptu makeover.
The delicate balance between mischief and consideration played out on Rarity's expressive face. She chewed on her lower lip, momentarily lost in thought. Rarity was acutely aware of the risk involved in altering Rainbow Dash's appearance right before a big game this afternoon, yet the allure of creating a masterpiece was too tempting to resist.
The decision hung in the air, and Rarity's nimble fingers hovered over her array of fabrics. She stole another glance at the slumbering Rainbow Dash, a hint of uncertainty flickering in her eyes. Rarity pondered whether this transformation would be a delightful surprise for her friend or if it might spark unintended consequences.
Ultimately, the desire to infuse a touch of elegance into Rainbow Dash's world won over Rarity's reservations. A mischievous grin returned to her face as she selected the materials needed for the makeover. The prospect of seeing Rainbow Dash's reaction to the unexpected transformation filled Rarity with a mixture of excitement and anticipation.
With a resolute nod, Rarity set to work, her skilled hands weaving fabrics and threads into a vision of glamor. As each element of the makeover fell into place, Rarity couldn't help but marvel at the stunning creation taking form before her. The library, once a quiet haven of study, now hosted an unwitting runway for Rarity's impromptu fashion show.
Little did Rarity know that her decision to seize the opportunity would not only alter Rainbow Dash's appearance but also set in motion a series of events that would turn the dynamic athlete into an unexpected Canterlot High icon.
As Rarity delicately sewed the soft, white faux fur onto the collar of Rainbow Dash's jacket, she couldn't help but admire how the material complemented the athlete's vibrant style. The fur framed Rainbow's face, creating an unexpectedly elegant contrast to her typically sporty attire. It added a touch of sophistication that Rarity found both surprising and pleasing.
However, Rarity, ever the fashionista, knew that a true makeover required more than just a faux fur collar. Her creative instincts kicked in, and she reached for a spool of sparkly silver thread. With meticulous precision, Rarity embroidered the words "120% Cooler" onto the front of Rainbow Dash's jacket. The silver thread shimmered in the soft library light, creating a bold statement that was bound to turn heads and capture attention.
Satisfied with the jacket, Rarity shifted her focus to Rainbow Dash's hands and feet. The athlete's nails, previously untouched, were now the canvas for Rarity's artistic flair. What started as a simple touch-up quickly evolved into a full-blown nail session. The vibrant shade of pink chosen by Rarity perfectly matched Rainbow Dash's energetic personality, adding a pop of color that complemented the overall transformation.
As Rarity continued her impromptu makeover, she couldn't resist the temptation to delve into her own collection of accessories. Out came a pair of spare purple high-heeled boots, a girl must always have an extra pair of heels on hand at all times. The heels were adorned with intricate diamond patterns on each heel. With a flourish, Rarity replaced Rainbow Dash's shoes, adding a newfound height that would undoubtedly elevate her presence.
The transformation didn't stop there. Rarity reached into her bags once more and produced a white belt with dazzling diamonds, cinching Rainbow Dash's waist with an air of elegance. The belt seamlessly tied the entire ensemble together, creating a harmonious balance between glamor and athleticism.
Moving on to the final touches, Rarity turned her attention to Rainbow Dash's face. Light pink lipstick was carefully applied with a soft brush, enhancing the natural vibrancy of her lips. Eyeshadow in coordinating shades accentuated the athlete's eyes, while mascara and a hint of stunning black eyeliner added a sultry allure, bringing out the boldness in Rainbow Dash's gaze.
With each stroke of the brush and every meticulous adjustment, Rarity's impromptu makeover transformed Rainbow Dash into a vision of unexpected beauty. The library, once a haven of quiet study, now served as the stage for Rarity's spontaneous fashion spectacle.
Unbeknownst to Rarity, time had slipped away in the pursuit of her creative vision. As she marveled at the masterpiece she had crafted, she couldn't help but feel a sense of accomplishment. 
With the addition of the final accessories, Rainbow Dash's transformation into a vision of elegance was nearing completion. Rarity delicately placed golden bracelets on Rainbow's wrists, their soft jingles creating a subtle melody as she moved. The bracelets added a touch of sophistication, perfectly complementing the overall aesthetic.
The pièce de résistance came in the form of heart-shaped clip-on earrings that dangled delicately from Rainbow Dash's ears. How Rainbow Dash went this long without piercing her ears she couldn’t fathom going a daw without her own earrings. The whimsical touch added a playful flair to the ensemble, showcasing Rarity's ability to balance glamor with a hint of lighthearted charm. As Rainbow shifted her head, the earrings caught the light, sparkling in harmony with the sparkly details on her jacket.
Rarity, stepping back to admire her handiwork, couldn't help but beam at the transformation she had brought about. The once dynamic and sporty Rainbow Dash had evolved into a captivating blend of elegance and vibrancy. The golden bracelets, heart-shaped earrings, and the intricately detailed jacket seamlessly tied together to create a look that was both striking and enchanting.
Rarity's gaze then fell upon Rainbow Dash's hair, now styled with the precision and grace that mirrored Rarity's own glamorous locks. Each strand seemed to fall into place effortlessly, a testament to Rarity's skill in the art of beauty. The vibrant colors of Rainbow's hair, normally associated with her athletic persona, now took on a refined and polished appearance, further enhancing the overall allure of the makeover. Not to mention lots of anti-frizz spray was used…
As a final touch, Rarity reached into her bag and retrieved a bottle of her favorite perfume. With a graceful spritz, she infused the air around Rainbow Dash with a delicate, alluring fragrance. The scent lingered, adding an invisible layer of sophistication that completed the stunning transformation.
Rainbow Dash groggily opened her eyes, the world around her coming into focus. Blinking against the bright light, she tried to sit up, only to realize that something was off. Her eyes widened as she took in the sight of herself – she was no longer in her usual athletic attire. Instead, she found herself clad in a stunning ensemble that screamed elegance and sophistication.
"What the hay?!" Rainbow Dash exclaimed, her voice a mix of shock and disbelief. She shot Rarity with an accusatory glare as the reality of her situation settled in. "What did you do, Rarity? Why am I wearing this...this...girly getup? And why do I smell like a flower shop?"
Rarity, with a mischievous twinkle in her eye, grinned and replied, "Oh, darling, consider it a little favor from me. I thought you could use a touch of refinement, a dash of elegance, if you will."
"Elegance? I'm about to be late for a soccer game, Rarity! This is not the time for elegance!" Rainbow Dash's frustration grew, and she hopped off the couch, her outfit swishing around her. "And what's with this perfume? It's like I bathed in it!"
Rarity chuckled, unfazed by Rainbow Dash's outburst. "Well, my dear, sometimes a little refinement can do wonders, even on the soccer field. Now, go and embrace the transformation. You might find it surprisingly liberating."
Rainbow Dash huffed but had no time for further arguments. She hastily grabbed her soccer gear and dashed out of the library, dashing past Twilight Sparkle who was just arriving at the library. Dash was drawing attention from passersby who were captivated by her unexpected transformation.
As Rainbow Dash arrived at the soccer field, she could feel the stares and hear the whispers of the crowd. Social media buzzed with excitement as pictures of the usually tomboyish athlete in Rarity's refined creation spread like wildfire. Rainbow Dash's irritation grew with every step, but her focus remained on the game ahead.
On the field, the Crystal Prep team awaited, their confident expressions faltering as they caught sight of Rainbow Dash's makeover. The sunlight caught the gems on her outfit, casting a dazzling sparkle that momentarily distracted the opposing team.
"Rainbow Dash, what happened to you?" Spitfire asked, wide-eyed.
"No time to explain," Rainbow Dash muttered, her eyes fixed on the approaching Crystal Prep goalkeeper. She kicked the ball with precision, the gems on her shoes reflecting the sunlight as it soared towards the goal.
The Crystal Prep goalkeeper, momentarily mesmerized by the unexpected glamor, fumbled the save. The ball sailed into the net, and the crowd erupted into cheers. Rainbow Dash didn't waste a second, rallying her team with newfound determination.
As the game progressed, Rainbow Dash's elegant attire became the talk of the halls. Even the Crystal Prep team, usually focused and composed, found themselves continuously distracted. The gems on Rainbow's outfit flashed like beacons, creating a spectacle that diverted their attention.
As Rainbow Dash dazzled on the soccer field, not only did she captivate the attention of the crowd with her unexpected transformation and stellar performance, but a new dynamic unfolded on the sidelines. A group of boys, who were initially there to make fun of the game, found themselves utterly enchanted by Rainbow Dash's glamour.
"Whoa, have you seen Rainbow Dash? She looks amazing!" one of the jocks exclaimed, nudging his friends and pointing towards the field.
"Yeah, I never thought I'd say this, but I'm suddenly a big fan of girl’s soccer," another chimed in, his eyes fixed on Rainbow Dash's expert moves.
Word spread like wildfire among the spectators, and soon, a small fan club had formed on the sidelines, consisting of other high school jocks who couldn't help but admire Rainbow Dash's newfound look.
On the other side of the spectrum, a group of girls watched with wide-eyed fascination. They were drawn to Rainbow Dash's confidence and style, finding her a beacon of inspiration.
"I wish I could pull off an outfit like that," one girl whispered to her friend.
"And did you see how she scored all those goals? Total girl power is going to win us this game!" another added, nodding in approval.
The girls were quick to follow Rainbow Dash on social media, eager to keep up with her adventures both on and off the soccer field. Rainbow Dash's popularity soared not just among soccer enthusiasts but also among those who admired her for breaking stereotypes with her athletic prowess and unexpected fashion flair.
"Rainbow Dash, you're like, my fashion idol now!" one of the girls gushed, snapping a selfie with Rainbow Dash on the field in the background.
In the final minutes of the game, with the score tied, Rainbow Dash found herself facing the Crystal Prep goalkeeper once again. The crowd held its breath as she moved the ball skillfully through the legs of the opposing team's defense and headed straight for the goal, the gems on her outfit catching every glint of the setting sun.
"Come on, Rainbow Dash! You can do it!" Pinkie Pie's voice echoed from the sidelines. Her friends had come to cheer her on once Rarity had finished explaining to the others what was going on.
With a burst of speed and agility, Rainbow Dash maneuvered past the remaining defenders and aimed for the goal. The Crystal Prep goalkeeper, still enchanted by the sparkling spectacle, was slow to react. Rainbow Dash seized the opportunity and kicked the ball with all her might.
The ball soared through the air, leaving a trail of glittering light in its wake. The crowd erupted into cheers as it hit the back of the net. Rainbow Dash had scored the winning goal in the most unexpected, glamorous fashion.
As the final whistle blew, and Rainbow Dash basked in the glory of her victory, she found herself surrounded by both boys and girls. The boys, attempting to play it cool, complimented her skills and the win, while the girls expressed their admiration and vying for a selfie to post.
As the cheers continued, Rainbow Dash felt a mix of triumph and relief. She turned and jogged over to Rarity, who stood on the sidelines with a satisfied smile. "Okay, Rarity, I admit it. Your makeover worked.” She flipped her ponytail back over her shoulder. “But don't think this means I'm giving up my athletic style for good."
Rarity chuckled and waved her hand. "Of course not, darling. But a little elegance now and then can add a touch of magic, even to the most competitive sports."
The crowd surrounded Rainbow Dash, snapping pictures and sharing the dazzling moment on their socials. Despite her initial resistance, Rainbow couldn't help but enjoy the attention, afterall she did just score the winning goal, as usual. The soccer field had become a runway, and she had just stolen the show, all thanks to Rarity's unexpected makeover.

			Author's Notes: 
Hey, everypony! Just wanted to drop a quick note – this was my first shot at a story request, and it was a blast! Hope you had as much fun reading it as I did writing it. Here's to more story shenanigans down the road! Thanks again to JBlaser  for suggesting the story prompts!
[image: :raritywink:]


	images/cover.jpg





