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Beef Fondue is in love with someone (at least he think he is), and he plans to let her know. But just approaching her and telling it straight to her face ain't going to leave any lasting impressions. Beef wanted it to be special. A confession so good, it would capture her heart instantly. 
But Beef hasn't got a clue on what he should do. He needed advice. So, as with all difficult situations, he seeks help from his best friend, Sunset Shimmer. But will the help he is looking for be helpful? 
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"I think I'm in love." said Beef Fondue, gawking at the girl in front of him. 
Chicken Stock rolled his eyes at his friend. "Human's fall in love all the time, Beef." he followed his companion's gaze. "Whoa, is that the girl you think you're in love with?" he asked, his tone shocked. "Rarity?"
Beef gave Chicken Stock an insulted look. "And what is that supposed to mean?" Beef focused his attention back to the beautiful girl. 
Canterlot High has it's fair share of pretty girls. But Rarity was an absolute stunner. She is part of a student band called The Rainbooms, taking the role of playing the keytar. Beef remembered that one time he saw her struggling to push a grand piano on campus, he would've help her but... he was too nervous to go up to her. 
Chicken Stock shrugged. "Nothing, I'm just surprised that she's the kind of girl you like." 
Beef raised an eyebrow. "My kind of girl?" 
"Yeah," Chicken Stock nodded. "I've always thought you have a thing for Sunset Shimmer." 
Beef raised both his hands in front of him. "Whoa, wait just a minute. What makes you think I like Sunset?" 
Sunset Shimmer, lead guitarist and singer of The Rainbooms, is Beef's best friend. They became fast friends after the 'incident' of the Fall Formal. Though, the only thing he could remember about the incident is that it was just called the 'incident'. His memory about the rest of that night remained hazy and obscured. When approached about it, Sunset would either waved the subject away, or simply change the topic.
"You don't like her?" Chicken Stock asked, bewildered. "But you guys always hang out together." 
"Of course I do," Beef replied, scratching the back of his head. "She's my best friend. Just not THAT kind of like."
"Uh-huh, sure." Chicken Stock nodded his head slowly. "So, you're head over heels for Rarity, big whoop. So do most of the male students in Canterlot High." Chicken glanced over at Rarity, who was busy chatting away with her friends. "Adding one more dude to her list ain't gonna change anything." 
"Her list of what?" 
"List of guys she turned down." said Chicken, stuffing his hands into his pockets. "The amount of confessions she gets a week is extraordinarily high, but that can't compared to the amount of dudes she rejected." 
"Wait, did she turn down every one of them?" 
"Do you see her boyfriend anywhere?" 
"She has a boyfriend?" Beef quickly spun around to look at Rarity. 
"Exactly." 
The two friends continued down the crowded hallway. School was already over for that day. Students and teachers alike made their way through the bustling crowd, all eager to reach the exit to be freed from the clutches of school life. The crowd was the last thing on Beef's mind though. 
"Maybe she didn't like the way they confessed?" 
"Beats me, dude." 
"What do you think I should I do?" 
It was Chicken's turn to raise an eyebrow at Beef. "What do you mean 'I should do'?" 
"You know, how I should confess to her." 
Chicken slapped his forehead. "You can't be serious." 
"I am serious, dude." 
"How well do you know Rarity?" 
"Err..." 
Chicken placed his hand on Beef's shoulder. "Give it up, dude, she's way out of your league." 
"She can't be that hard to get." 
"Forget about it, dude. Don't waste your time building blocks that will fall down eventually." Chicken grabbed both of Beef's shoulders and gave him a serious look. "Your heart will get annihilated by her." 
Beef pushed Chicken's hands away. "Why are you asking me to forget about her? Aren't you supposed to give me encouragement? Where's the bro support at?" 
"I'm doing you a favour by telling you to stop thinking about her." 
"What did she ever do to you?" 
They have reached the exit. Chicken kept quiet as he slowly descended the steps. He stopped at the last step and turned around to look at his friend. 
"She broke my heart." said Chicken, sounding glum. "I tried confessing to her, too. Let's just say, it didn't go as brilliantly as it did in my head." and without another word, Chicken waved goodbye to Beef and left. 
Beef stared after his friend, watching him becoming smaller and smaller as he got further away. 
Beef thought back on what Chicken had just said to him. Just what sort of rejection did Rarity gave to Chicken? To all of the other unfortunate souls? Wouldn't a simple 'no' do the job just fine? An ominous feeling began to manifest inside his belly. Maybe Beef should rethink his plan. Confessing all of a sudden wasn't really a great idea, anyway. 
Or maybe he should just forget about her, just like what Chicken told him. But she's just so beautiful, so...so sophisticated, so elegant, so---
"Hi, Beef!" 
Someone patted him lightly on the back. Beef spun around and was greeted by a smile he was all to familiar with. 
Beef grinned at the girl standing before him. They have been best friends for as long as he could remember (One year, three months, and thirteen days), and she was always the first person he went to whenever he needed advice or help. 
The girl tilted her head to one side, giving Beef a confused look. A strand of her crimson hair covered her face, but she made no attempt to push it out of the way. 
"Beef?" 
"Hey, Sunset." Beef said, ruffling Sunset Shimmer's hair, earning him an irritated "Hey!" from her. "What took you so long?" 
Sunset pouted at him, patting her hair down. "If you haven't noticed, class just ended. I had to squeeze my way through that horde back there just to get here." she pointed behind her with her thumb. "Don't we usually meet by the bus stop?" she asked him. 
"Oh, I just wanted to see you badly, so I deliberately stood here, secretly hoping that you will spot me in this crowd."
Sunset's face flushed red. "O-Oh! Y-you really wanted to see me that badly?" Sunset quickly looked down at her feet, hiding her face from public view. 
Beef chuckled, ruffling Sunset's hair again. "Of course I do. You're my best friend after all." 
Sunset looked up at him, a soft smile on her lips. "Well, best friend, shall we head home then?" 
"Not right this moment, Sunset." Beef pointed at a building in the distance. "That's something I want to talk to you about. Care for a little detour?" 
* * * * * *

"So, what is this thing you wanted to talk to me about?" 
Beef glanced around the interior of Sugar Cube Corner. The shop was crowded with customers, and most of the tables were filled. The two of them were seated together at a small, round table. The ice in their drinks clinked against the glass lightly as Beef surveyed the shop. He wanted to make sure no one was within earshot. 
Sunset bit into her strawberry cream cupcake, savouring it's sweetness. A happy smile danced on her lips as she picked up the strawberry that was placed on top of the mini-cake. She loved the cupcakes here, and would come here whenever she gets the chance. 
Sunset gave the strawberry a lick before taking a small bit into it, gazing at Beef. What did Beef wanted to talk about? Why here and not at school? 
Not like she was complaining, though. A free cupcake and iced latte was more than enough to persuade her to come. Luckily, there wasn't any band practice that day. The Rainbooms still met regularly for practice even after the events of the Battle of The Bands. 
Beef returned his attention to Sunset. He brought her here so that he could ask her for advice on Rarity. Sunset and Rarity are both close friends anyway. Surely that were some sort of tips she could give to him. 
"Sunset, I need your help." Beef spoke, leaning forward. 
Sunset blinked at him. "You're always asking me for help." 
"Well, that's because you're very helpful." 
Sunset sucked lightly on her half-eaten strawberry. "And what if I don't want to help?" 
"You haven't even heard what's the problem yet." 
"I don't need to, cause I have a feeling is gonna be something silly again. Like that time you needed my help with the bunnies." 
"Fluttershy wasn't around that time! You know I'm terrible with animals!" 
"Who on earth goes chasing after bunnies with a shovel?" 
"I thought it would be useful at the time! Who knows when those furry, little snowballs might decide to dig a hole to hide in." 
"They were running inside the school." Sunset shook her head slowly, the memory of the bunny hunt playing clearly in her head. "They can't dig through tiles." 
Beef frowned at her. "I was panicking!" he fiddled with his straw, causing the ice to shift about in his drink. "The shovel was the first thing that popped into my head." 
Sunset giggled, "Oh, the look on Fluttershy's face was priceless!" 
Beef groaned. "Look, are we gonna reminisce on my past mistakes or are you going to hear me out?" 
Sunset fought the urge to laugh again, and nodded. "Alright, let's hear it." she pulled her latte closer to her. "What's seems to be the problem?" she asked, before taking a sip. 
Beef gave one last look around the shop. "I'm in love."
Sunset spluttered her drink all across the table and on Beef's face. She covered her mouth with her hand while the other made a frantic grab at the nearest napkin. She swallowed the remaining liquid within her mouth. "Omigosh! I'm sorry!" she rubbed Beef's face with the napkin. "I'm so sorry, Beef!" 
Beef grabbed Sunset's hand, pulling it away from him. "Really, Sunset?" he took the napkin from her. "What kind of reaction was that?" he wiped his face.
"I-I was just surprised, t-that's all." Sunset stuttered, picking up another napkin to wipe the latte-covered table. "I-I thought I heard you say you're in l-l-love." 
Beef stared at her. "That's what I said. I'm in love, Sunset. At least, I think I am." 
Sunset face grew hot like fire. She continued wiping the table, staring anywhere except at Beef. "O-O-Oh! S-So y-you're in l-love with someone, h-h-hmm?" she tried to keep her voice steady. 
Beef raised an eyebrow. He had never seen Sunset act like this before. "Yeah." he said slowly. "And I need your advice on how to confess to her." 
"M-me?" Sunset asked, surprised. "W-what makes you think I can give advice on t-that?" she grabbed another napkin and resumed wiping, still not looking at Beef in the eyes.
"Well, for one thing, you know the person quite well. So, you know what kind of person she is. What she likes, that sort of thing." 
"I-I see." Sunset brushed away a strand of her hair that slid down with a finger. "W-who is she?"
Sunset felt something warm grabbing her table-wiping hand. Her heartbeat quickened, her pulsed raced, and her cheeks burned hotter than before. She slowly looked up and saw Beef holding on to her hand, smiling at her. Her eyes widened. Was she the girl he was talking about? D-Does that mean Beef is in love with her? 
He loves me? Sunset asked herself, looking directly at Beef's hazel eyes. I'm the person he's in love with?
Beef was still staring at her, his eyes unmoving, locking his sight with hers. Sunset gulped nervously. She needed to say something to break the silence. But what should she say? 
"B-Beef, I---" 
Beef pulled the already soaked napkin away from Sunset's hand. "Rarity." he said softly, releasing her hand. 
Sunset's heart fell as quickly as her hand did. "R-Rarity?" 
Beef nodded, placing the dirty napkin to one side. "Rarity." he repeated, smiling sheepishly at Sunset.
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"You need my help with love problems?" Sunset asked, surprised at the sudden revelation from Beef. "I know nothing about love." she added quickly, albeit in a much lower volume. 
"What are you talking about?" Beef asked, taking a sip from his drink. "You used to date that Sentry guy, right?" 
"And what does that have to do with anything?" Sentry was a guy Sunset used to date back when she was still the infamous She-demon of Canterlot High. But that was because---at the time---she wanted to become more popular. She never had any real feelings for him. But the only people who knew about that detail were the Rainbooms and Sentry himself. Everyone else (Beef included), just thought they had a bad break-up. 
"You are way more experienced in this sort of thing." Beef said, shifting in his seat. "You can give me tips, suggestions, that sort of thing." 
"Tips on what?" Sunset asked, although she already knew the answer.
"On how to get the girl, Sunset," Beef said, looking directly at her. "which, in this case, that girl is Rarity." 
Sunset bit her lip. Truth be told, she knew very little about dating and love. Sentry was the only guy she ever dated. Dating isn't even the word she'd use to describe their relationship. Minion would fit much better. 
"I can't really be of much help, Beef." Sunset said. "You'd be better off asking someone else about love advice."
"Aww, come on!" Beef leaned forward, his elbows pressed against the surface, tilting the small table slightly. "You're the only person who I could turn to." 
"Why don't you ask Chicken Stock?" Sunset suggested, pulling her latte closer towards her, afraid it might slid off the table. "I'm sure he has way more experience than me."
"I'm not too sure about that, but he did give me one piece of advice." Beef said, leaning back onto his chair. "He told me to forget about her." 
Sunset stared at him. "That's all?" 
"Yup," Beef nodded. "great piece of advice that was." he added sarcastically, rolling his eyes. "He was in love with her, too."
Sunset's eye widened. "What happened?" 
"His heart got broken, that's what happened." Beef said, making a heart shape with his hands and separating them, mimicking a heart being torn into two. "He also told me that Rarity is way outta my league." 
"I'm sure he has good reason to say that." Rarity IS a bit...high-class, and have always wanted the best of the best: clothes, jewellery, shoes. Boyfriends too, perhaps.
"Oh no, not you too!" Beef gave his forehead a smack with his hand. "Shouldn't you be giving me moral support?" 
"You're using it wrongly, Beef. Do you even know what 'moral support' means?"  
Beef shrugged. "It means you'd support me no matter what?" 
"Yes, but without making any contributions beyond the emotional or psychological value of the encouragement."
"Please stop doing that, Sunset." Beef picked up the small fork that was resting on the side of Sunset's cupcake plate. "You're really starting to sound like your pen-pal." 
"Twilight?" Sunset asked, watching Beef make a small incision on her half-finished cupcake. 
"Yeah." Beef said, stabbing the small slice of cake with the fork. "Didn't you say that she was always correcting you whenever you made a mistake in the letters you send to each other?" He lifted the fork, guiding it towards his mouth. "You're starting to do that, too. But in conversations." 
Sunset gave Beef a sheepish grin. "R-really? I-I guess some part of her must have rubbed off on me." Sunset quickly glanced away, fidgeting with a strand of her hair. "A-Anyway! Who said you could eat my cupcake?"   
"Don't change the subject. Besides, I'm the one who's paying for this, remember? At least let me have a bite." 
Sunset watched as Beef slid the sliced cupcake into his mouth using the fork. He chewed on the cake and instantly grimaced. "Ugh---now I wish I didn't. This cupcake is insanely sweet." 
Sunset giggled. "It's not my fault you can't handle sweet things." Sunset was used to the sweetness found in the Cake's pastries and cakes (most of which, like the strawberry cupcake, was baked by Pinkie Pie). 
"Your sweetness levels are beyond that of a normal human, Sunset." Beef poured the rest of his drink down his throat, wanting to rid himself of the sweetness that was stuck on his tongue. "Anyway, enough about cupcakes and pen-pals," he leaned forward, with a serious look on his face. "Are you going to help me or not?"
Sunset said nothing. If the problem was about something else, she would have no problems in agreeing to help him. But this particular problem was a bit...difficult. How does one teach another in the art of confessing and love if one does not have it? 
"I'm really not sure how can I be of much help, Beef." Sunset said. "I've already told you, I know nothing about love." 
Beef sighed. "Then is there anything you can tell me about Rarity?"
Sunset raised an eyebrow. "You've met the rest of the Rainbooms before, haven't you?" she asked, curious.  
"Yeah, I mean, I know all of them. But I don't talk much with them, especially with Rarity." 
"Why her?" 
Beef hesitated for a moment. "Erm...well...cause...she's so...beautiful...and I'm just...plain...and I'm just...too shy to approach her." 
Sunset snorted with laughter. A few of the customers in the shop turned around to look in their direction.
"You're too shy?" Sunset asked, laughing a little more. "You, of all people?"
"Shut up!" Beef hissed. "I get shy too, okay?" 
Sunset covered her mouth with both her hands, trying her best to muffle her laughter. Beef covered his face with his own two hands, wishing that he could just disappear from the spot. Everyone in Sugar Cube Corner were now looking at them, curious as to what was going on. 
It took another two minutes before she finally calmed down. Sunset wiped away a tear from her eye, chuckling softly.  
"I'm s-sorry," she apologized. "It's just that..."
"Just forget it, please." Beef groaned. "I sometimes wonder why I tell you about this stuff."
"Well that's easy." Sunset said, smiling. "That's because we're best friends!" 
Beef rolled his eyes at her, smiling back. "Well, that's one thing. But wha..." his voice suddenly trailed off, and his eye widened. Beef gulped. 
"Beef?" Sunset waved her hand in front of him. "Beef, what's wrong?" 
"Ahwa...ahbaba...da..." Beef mumbled incomprehensibly, gawking at something behind Sunset.
"What are you---" Sunset turned around to look behind her. "---looking at..." her voice trailed off.  
It wasn't something. It was someone. 
"Sunset, darling! What a surprise to see you here!" said a familiar voice.
It was Rarity.
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There she was, standing beside their small, round table. Smiling at the both of them, with a hand on her hip.
Beef gawked stupidly at the goddess before him. Rarity, a young lady of grace, of elegance, and beauty. Words that suits her just fine. At least, that was what Beef thought, anyway. 
Just earlier that day, he discovered his new and sudden love for the girl. One that he had not experienced before. It felt like a flame, slowly rising within him, growing hotter, and hotter with each passing moment. A feeling that he wished to set free, to be displayed, to be shown. He wanted to confess his love for Rarity, and he wants it to be special. 
But how can he, when he is inexperienced in such things? Even his best friend, Sunset Shimmer, was unable to give him the answers he was searching for. 
"R-Rarity?" Sunset stuttered, "What are you doing here?" 
"I was making my way home, when I had this sudden craving for something sweet. Where else should I go if not to Sugar Cube Corner?" Rarity glanced over to Beef. "Hello, Beef." she greeted him with a smile. 
"Hur---hur---hureye." Beef said stupidly. Sunset smacked her forehead, and gave Beef a swift kick on the shins.
"Ow!"
"Are you feeling alright, darling?" Rarity asked. 
"Huh?" Beef came back to his senses. "Yes! I'm feeling...feeling well, thank you." 
Rarity nodded and turned back to Sunset. "I was originally planning to buy something here and save it for later at home. But since you're already here...would it be alright if I joined you?" 
Beef's heart skipped a beat. She's going to seat with us? he thought. He wasn't sure if he should be feeling happy, or agitated. Maybe both. 
Sunset nodded her head. "Sure, I don't mind. But you'll need to grab another chair." 
Rarity looked around the shop. "I'm sure I'd be able to find one." and she left in search of a chair.
"Well, isn't this a surprise." Sunset said, watching Rarity. "I didn't expect to see her here." 
"What am I going to do, Sunset?" Beef asked, his voice cracking. "I'm not ready for this yet!" 
Sunset rolled her eyes at him. "Not ready for what?" 
"Meeting her face to face!" Beef said, his eyes darting back and forth between Rarity and Sunset. "I can't even say 'Hi' to her properly!" 
"Just stay calm, and be yourself!" 
"Be myself? Lady, this is me." 
Sunset giggled. "I have never seen you act like this before."
Beef let out a nervous laugh. "You and me both. Getting a chance to be seated this close to a beautiful girl like Rarity? I must've used up all my good luck." 
Sunset felt a sharp pang of jealousy when she heard those words. A feeling that surprised her. "R-really now?" she said, stuttering a little. "T-Then you better not mess up this opportunity." 
Beef nodded. "I hope I don't." he said. "At least you're here with me." 
Sunset blushed a little. "J-Just stay calm, and don't act like an idiot." 
"I'll try." Beef closed his eyes and took a deep breath. Stay cool... he exhaled. Stay calm... Inhale. Stay cool... Exhale. Sta---
"I'm back!" came a voice not far from him. Upon hearing Rarity's voice, Beef's pulse immediately accelerated to unspeakable speeds, and his heart pounded against his chest so hard it felt like it was ready to burst through.   
I'm losing my cool, dude. Beef thought to himself, his eyes flashing open. 
Rarity made her way towards them, carrying a small plate of blueberry pie with her. She was closely followed by a young man who was bringing a chair with him, staring at Rarity with the same stupid look Beef had moments ago. 
"Just leave it here, darling." Rarity said to the young man, giving him a small smile. "And thank you for your assistance." 
The man set the chair down between Sunset and Beef, and gave Rarity a small bow with a flourish from his hand before leaving. 
"Such a fine gentleman." Rarity said, sitting herself down. "He was ever so eager to help me." 
I could hardly imagine why.  Beef thought sarcastically, watching her place her plate down. 
"I do hope I'm not intruding on anything important, Sunset." Rarity said. "The two of you looked like you were discussing something important."
Sunset shook her head. "Oh, it was nothing. Just some problems Beef wanted help with." Sunset glanced over at Beef. "Right?" she asked him. 
Beef nodded. "Uh-huh. Problems." 
"Are you having difficulties with something?" Rarity asked Beef, her attention now focused on him. 
Beef gulped. Just being near Rarity was making him more nervous than a pig in a bacon factory. The table was already considered small for two people. But now with a third person, it was almost packed. They were seated so closely to each other, their shoulders almost touched. Beef was trying his best not to let his shoulder bump into hers, fearing that he might offend her or something. 
Beef shifted in his seat, moving himself a bit more to Sunset's side. "It's nothing serious, really." he told Rarity. "Just needed a little advice from Sunset." he adjusted his position a bit more. 
Sunset jolted a little as she felt Beef's shoulder bumping into hers. She gave him a quick glance. "What are you doing?" she whispered. Fortunately, Rarity had taken a sudden interest in her pie and wasn't paying any attention to them. 
"I'm scared I might taint her if I so much as touch her." Beef whispered back, resting his shoulder against Sunsets. "Just bear with me, okay?" 
"Taint? Sunset hissed. "What are you ta---
"And was the advice sufficient?" Rarity asked, taking a bite out of her pie and looking at Beef. "Maybe, I could help too, if you---" she paused and raised an eyebrow at the both of them. "---want...is everything alright?"
"Yes!" Sunset and Beef both said in unison. Their shoulders were glued next to each other, but neither of them made any effort to separate.
"Everything's fine, Rarity." Sunset said. 
"Fine, just fine." Beef added, nodding his head. 
"Oookay..." Rarity said slowly, giving them a curious look "Anyway, what seems to be troubling you?" 
Beef swallowed. Hard. He can't just tell Rarity the problem. She is the problem! And why has she taken such an interest in his problems all of a sudden? Not that he minded, no. But it would definitely be much better if the problem itself wasn't about her. 
Rarity blinked at him, waiting for him to reply. "Beef?" 
"It's about love." Sunset blurted out suddenly, before quickly covering her mouth with her hands.  
Oh great. Beef glared angrily at Sunset. What have you done, woman? 
Sunset gave him an apologetic grin. Sorry!
"Love?" Rarity eyes widened, and a smile slowly formed across her face. "Love?" she repeated, leaning in closer towards Beef. "LOVE?" 
"Er...yes?" Beef said hesitantly. 
Rarity let out a squeal of delight. "Why, that is not a problem at all, darling!" she said happily. "You certainly must tell me all about it."
Nonononono Beef thought, panicking a little. That is simply outta the question. I cannot let her know about this. 
"You seemed...excited by all this." Sunset said, startled by her friend's reaction. 
"And you're not?" Rarity took a deep breath. "Love is a wonderful thing! It is beautiful, and simply divine! Just imagine! Two people, fated to be together, slowly discovering their profound feelings of love for each other!" Rarity sighed dreamily, sinking her face onto her hands. "Falling in love, being loved, and loving someone is truly something grand." she said softly, staring off into space. 
Something Rarity said piqued Beef's interest. 
"Haven't you experienced something as er...grand as love before?" he asked. 
"Oh, no no no." Rarity shook her head. "I have yet to discover my own love experience."
Does that mean I might have a chance? Beef thought. 
"But that's enough about me, darling! We are here to talk about you!" Rarity drew her chair in closer towards Beef and leaned forward. "Now come! You simply must tell me who this girl is! Is she from our own school? How old is she? What part of her made you fall in love with her? Have you started dating? How far have you gone in your relationship?" 
The questions kept on coming. Beef wasn't sure how to respond. The situation has gone out of control. He made a swift glance at Sunset. 
What do I do?
Sunset shrugged. Can't you think of something?
You're the one who brought me into this mess in the first place! Beef narrowed his eyes at Sunset. 
I'm sorry! Sunset gave Beef an apologetic look. It just slipped out of my mouth, you know?
Beef sighed. There was no point crying over spilled milk. What's done is done. He should be grateful that Sunset didn't accidentally let slip who he is in love with. That might make the situation much worse. 
"I believe the most important question is the first one." Rarity said, taking another bite of pie. "That's no need to be shy! You've already told Sunset right?" 
Beef shook his head. "Nope." 
Rarity grinned. "Then what are you waiting for? Don't keep us in suspense!" 
Beef quickly cracked his brain, searching for a solution. He could make a run for it. That seemed like a good idea. Except for one small detail; he was stuck between Sunset and Rarity. He will need to flip the table (along with the girls) to make his escape. 
Maybe tell the truth? No...that's just stupid. Beef wasn't even sure if he could do it. He needed another plan. 
"So," Rarity asked, smiling at Beef. "Who's the girl?" 
A light bulb suddenly lit up within Beef's brain. There was probably a much better way to handle this. But Beef don't do well under pressure. Desperate times calls for desperate measures. 
Beef turned to look at Sunset. "Sorry." he whispered to her.
Sunset raised an eyebrow. "Wha---" 
Beef wrapped his hand around Sunset's and lifted their hands up, so that Rarity could see. As well as the rest of the shop. 
"The girl that I'm in love with---" Beef said loudly, tightening his grip around Sunset's hand. "---is Sunset Shimmer."
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Sunset couldn't believe what she had just heard. 
W-What? Sunset thought, her cheeks flaring up. WHAT? She quickly turned to stare at Beef (who was staring back), and then to their hands and intertwined fingers. The sight of their entwined hands erupted a flurry of emotions within her: embarrassment, confusion, anxiousness, and...joy?   
Is..is this real? she asked herself, glancing back at Beef. Or is this...fantasy? They both said nothing, staring deep into each other's eyes. But Sunset soon found out that it was getting more and more difficult to look at him. She immediately dropped her gaze, choosing to stare at the table instead. She made no effort to pull away her hand, however. 
His hand...is so warm. Sunset thought, sneaking a peek at her surroundings. Rarity had her mouth covered with both her hands, staring at Beef with a mix of shock and admiration in her eyes. Sunset could also hear some of the customers whistling and cheering in their direction. If her cheeks could get any more hotter than this, they'd be on fire. 
"How bold!" Rarity squealed suddenly, causing Sunset to look up. "Such a daring confession!"---Rarity clapped her hands---"Not only did you confessed with such confidence, you did it publicly." Rarity looked at Sunset. "Isn't this wonderful, Sunset?" she asked her friend, blinking her eyes. 
Yes it is... Sunset thought, a small smile forming on her lips. It feels s---WAIT! What am I thinking? she shook her head like a mad woman. Calm down, Sunny! Didn't Beef say he was in love with Rarity? Sunset gave a swift glance in Beef's direction. But...what if...what if it was just a lie? What if...he really--- 
Beef rubbed his thumb against Sunset's hand, hoping to catch her attention. Not that he needed more, anyway. But he wanted to make sure Sunset knew what was going on. He hoped that Sunset realizes that the confession was just a façade. Beef wasn't really intending to confess to Sunset. He just needed a quick solution, and a fake confession was the first thing that popped into his mind. 
Sunset gave a small jump. The feeling of Beef's thumb rubbing against her skin made her all giddy inside. 
He...he really does love me! she thought excitedly. Sunset covered her mouth with her free hand, wanting to block out the huge grin that has made it's way onto her lips. But her puny hand was no match for her ginormous grin. It was like comparing an apple with a watermelon. 
"Sunset?" Beef asked, tilting his head to one side. "Is everything alright?" 
Sunset suddenly stood up. "I-I need to use the l-little girl's room." she mumbled, grabbing her bag and pulling herself free from Beef's grip. "B-Be back in a minute!" and with that said, she dashed towards the restroom, leaving Beef and Rarity at the table. 
"Ooh, isn't she simply adorable?" Rarity asked, watching Sunset entering the restroom. "The poor dear probably needs some time to digest your sudden declaration of love to her." she giggled. "Never had I dreamed the day where I would be able to see Sunset fall in love, and be loved in return." 
Beef glanced at Rarity. "W-what do you mean?" he asked. 
Rarity smiled at him, picking up her fork. "Isn't it obvious, darling? Sunset's madly in love with you." she said, poking her fork into her slice of pie.
* * * * * *

Her heart was still wildly pounding against her chest even after entering the restroom. Sunset stopped at one of the wash basins, giving her hands a rinse under the cool water. She splashed some of the liquid onto her face, and stared at the mirror in front of her. 
I can't believe it. Sunset told herself, staring at her reflection. Beef, he... Is his feelings for me real?
Sunset shook her head and splashed more of the cool water onto her face. I can't believe this is happening. Sunset thought, What do I tell him? How should I respond? What am I going to do? 
All questions, but no answers. Sunset would love nothing more than to ask Rarity or the rest of the Rainbooms for help. But she can't. Rarity is out there with him, and Sunset needed help now. 
If not Rarity, then who? Maybe she could text one of her friends? Or maybe, call them? Sunset gave her bag a quick search. 
Her cellphone wasn't inside...
Pony feathers! Sunset swore, smacking her forehead with her hand. It's at the table with Rarity! Sunset let out a groan. Of all the times I could've forgot about my cellphone, it just had to be today.
She gave her bag another check. Still no cellphone. But there was something else inside that could help her.
"Twilight." Sunset muttered. 
Sunset entered an empty stall and sat down on the white toilet cover. She took a few deep breaths, before opening her bag and pulling out a brown book with a picture of a burning sun in the middle. 
She should be free, right? she asked herself, placing the book on her lap. It's not like she'll be busy with anything important...right?
Sunset opened the book, flipping through most of the already filled pages. Her fingers stopped at a fresh page. This was what she wanted, an empty page. Blank, and unused. Yet. 
She dug out a pencil from one of her bag's pockets, and scribbled onto the page.
Dear Princess Twilight, how are you doing? I hope I am not disturbing you---
Sunset's hand paused, and she bit her lip. This was no time for formalities. She needed help, and she needs it fast. It won't be long before Rarity or someone else comes looking for her. 
Dear Princess Twilight, how are you doing? I hope I am not disturbing you Twilight! Are you there? I really need your help on something! Something life-changing! Please respond! SS.
Sunset's legs fidgeted about on the tiled floor as she waited for her friend to write back. With any luck, Twilight will instantly write down a respond. If she doesn't...Sunset shuddered at the thought of what might happen. 
Still, she couldn't believe the things that had just transpired. Just how long did Beef have this feelings for her? Why didn't he say anything until now? Not that it really mattered at the moment, but if he had said something sooner...maybe their relationship would be much different than they are now. They would be dating, for one thing. 
Sunset blushed at the thought of them dating. She didn't realize her own true feelings for Beef until after the Battle of the Bands, and she remembered that day like it was only yesterday. The day when she found out that she was deeply in love with her best friend. 
A smile escaped her lips, followed by a sigh, and a sudden buzzing that brought her back to her senses and feet. 
"Oh!" she exclaimed, as the book fell to the floor. Sunset quickly snatched the book up and flipped through the pages, searching for Twilight's respond. 
Is everything alright, Sunset? Are you hurt? Are you facing some sort of trouble? Are the rest of the girls alright? Do you want me to head over to CHS? Are you okay?
Sunset read through the message and couldn't help but chuckle. "Oh, Twilight. You always do ask too many questions." Nevertheless, she was glad Twilight gave a quick respond. She grabbed her pencil that was on the floor and quickly scribbled down: 
Me and the girls are fine, Twilight. Everything is alright---
But before Sunset could continue writing her sentence, more words suddenly appeared below hers. 
I'm heading over there right now. I've just sent a letter to Princess Celestia informing her about my sudden departure. See you soon. TS.
Sunset's jaw dropped. "Pony feathers."
* * * * * *

Beef shook his head violently. "N-no...you...you're kidding me right?" 
Rarity raised an eyebrow at him. "Why would I kid about such a thing, darling? Surely, you must've known?" 
"I...I..." Beef was speechless. What was meant to be a fake confession had suddenly turned into something bigger than that. 
Sunset Shimmer. Beef's best friend, was deeply in love with him. 
And he had no freaking clue. 
"But isn't this just perfect?" Rarity asked. "You both share the same mutual love for each other!" 
"But...I...I don't really..." 
"You don't what, dear?" 
"She's my best friend." 
"And soon-to-be girlfriend, I might add." Rarity said, smiling. "What more could you ask for a perfect relationship?" 
Beef banged his head on the table, making Rarity jump. What have I done? he asked himself mentally. 
"Are you feeling alright?" 
Beef mumbled something unintelligible. 
"B-Beef?" Rarity gently prodded Beef on the head with her finger. "Is something the matter?" 
Beef looked up at Rarity. The sudden news had indeed caught him off guard. But he has not forgotten his original goal. If he doesn't clear up this misunderstanding soon, things will get a whole lot more complicated. 
Taking a deep breath, Beef sat up, his eyes concentrated on Rarity. He needs to fix this. Now. He'll explain the rest to Sunset later. 
Beef opened his mouth. "Rarity, listen. I've got something that I've been meaning to tell yo---"
"Rarity!" 
Beef turned his head to the source of the sound and saw Sunset making her way towards them. 
Bolts of nervousness suddenly sprang within Beef's body. His palm's started to sweat, and his throat went dry in an instant. A strange feeling was also bubbling slowly in his stomach. Feelings that had never been felt when around Sunset, was suddenly making itself known. 
Rarity looked at Sunset and gave her a wave. "Sunset! You're back at last! Just how much longer are you going to keep Be---Woah!" 
Sunset grabbed Rarity by the hand and pulled her up from her seat. "We have to leave now, Rarity! Twi is on her way here!" 
Rarity's eyes widened, and an even wider smile spread across her lips. "Twilight's coming to visit? I must call the others at once!" Rarity said, pulling out her cellphone. 
Beef watched as the two girls made their way towards the exit, leaving him alone at the small, round table. He was feeling confused, and a little angry. 
Did I just get left behind?
His question was immediately answered, for Sunset suddenly came running back. 
"Sunset, what's goin---"
"Something important came up!" Sunset panted, grabbing her cellphone on the table. "I'll tell you all about it tonight, or tomorrow, okay?" she spun around, ready to dash again for the exit. 
"But what about---"
"Oh, I almost forgot!" Sunset skidded to a sudden halt and jogged back towards Beef. She bent down and planted a swift kiss on Beef's cheek, much to his surprise. 
"I l-love you too, B-Beef." she whispered sheepishly in his ear. "I'll see you later, okay?" And with a cheery wave of her hand, Sunset went out the exit.
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"So, is there anything you wish to tell me, Beef?" 
Beef looked up from the magazine he was reading. "What are you talking about, Dad?" 
Beef's father gave him a funny look. "You know exactly what I mean, Beef." he said to Beef, smiling slyly at him. "Some rather interesting rumours caught my ear as I was on my way home. Most of these rumours seemed to be related to Sugar Cube Corner...and you."
Beef smacked his forehead. "Look, I don't know what you heard, but whatever it is, it ain't true." 
"So what, your public confession wasn't real?" His father raised an eyebrow at him. 
"It is real, Dad." Beef said, returning to his magazine. "But it's also a misunderstanding." 
"A misunderstanding on what?" 
"It's a misunderstanding o---look, things are just really complicated right now, okay? And I'm trying really hard on figuring out a way on how to solve it." 
"Well, you can think about a way to solve it later. Our guest will be arriving in ten minutes." 
Beef glanced at clock on the living room wall: It was a quarter to eight. "Is that why we are having dinner so late?" 
"Don't complain, Son." His father said with a snap. "You'll thank me later when you see who our guest is." His father pointed a hairy finger in the direction of the kitchen. "Now come and help me set the table." 
Beef groaned, reluctantly getting up from the blue sofa. "Why are we having a guest over all of a sudden? I don't remember you mentioning anything about having one over." 
"That's because it was a last-minute invite." His father said, putting on a strawberry-themed apron. "Your mother was the one who made the call." 
"So why are you, the one cooking?" Beef asked, grabbing several cutleries and plates from the kitchen cupboard. 
"Your mother wanted to buy a cake," Came the reply. "and a bottle of champagne." his father added. 
"Champagne? Just who on earth is our guest?" 
"You'll see, Son." his father smiled at him. "You'll see." 
And see he did. Just as Beef placed the last plate onto the table, there came a knock on the front door. 
"Perfect timing." Beef heard his father say. "Get the door will you, Beef? And do try to be a good host." 
Beef sighed and headed for the front door. 

After Sunset left him at Sugar Cube Corner, Beef got up and made his way home. The words that she had whispered into his ears were still fresh in his brain. 
I love you too, Beef. Those were words he wasn't expecting to hear coming out from her mouth. Words that came out from his best friend's lips. Lips that had gave him a soft kiss on the cheek. Cheek that was still warm from blushing. Blushing due to the kiss he received from his best friend's lips. 
Beef shook his head. How was he supposed to get out of this situation now? He was originally betting on Sunset on her knowing what was going on. But instead, she took the confession for real, and confessed her feelings towards him as well. Feelings, to which Beef was totally oblivious of. 
Feelings, to which he had no idea how to respond to. Beef sees Sunset as a friend. Nothing more, nothing less. He never even thought of them as a couple before. Besides, the girl he's in love with is Rarity, not his best friend. 
Maybe she'll understand once Beef explained everything to her. He can't possibly date her now, can he? Sure, Beef does like Sunset, but not in a romantic sense. Never in a romantic sense. 
But what if she doesn't understand? What if he hurt her feelings? Will they still be friends? Will they still talk to each other? 
Nothing but questions filled Beef's mind as he made his way home. No matter how he looked at the situation, it would still turn out badly for him. Is there no way out of this?

Another sigh escaped Beef's lips as he turned the door knob, pulling the door open. "Hey there, welcome to the---" Beef wasn't able to finish his sentence, for the person that stood at his doorsteps took him by surprise. 
"R-Rarity?" 
He couldn't believe his eyes. There, standing right there in front of him, was the girl of his dreams. Rarity stared back at him, eyes as wide as his. She was carrying with her a basket filled with fruits. 
"Beef?" Rarity asked, with the same confused tone as Beef. "This is your house?" 
Beef nodded his head. "Y-yeah." 
"Is that our guest, Beef?" came his father's voice from the kitchen. "Well, what are you waiting for? Invite her in!" 
"R-right." Beef stepped back. "Please, come in." he spread out an arm. Rarity nodded and entered the house. As she passed him, the scent of lavenders filled Beef's nostrils. He quickly closed the door and guided Rarity to the living room, taking the basket of fruits from her hands as he does so. 
"Thank you, Beef." Rarity said with a smile. The smile that instantly melted his heart. 
"N-no problem." Beef said, carrying the fruit basket with one hand. 
"Still, I am quite surprised to see you, darling." Rarity said, putting her hands behind her back. "When my mother told me that there will be someone my age here, I wasn't expecting it to be you." 
Beef let out a nervous chuckle. "R-really? Well, I wasn't expecting our guest to be you." 
They entered the living room, and Beef asked Rarity to have a seat. "I'll be back in a few seconds." he told Rarity, and before she could reply, made a dash for the kitchen. 
"What is Rarity doing here, Dad?" 
His father looked at him, grabbing the basket. "Is this a gift from Rarity? How thoughtful of her..." he placed it down on the kitchen counter.
"Dad!" 
"Oh come now, Son. Don't act like you don't know why she's here." 
"I don't!" 
His father laughed. "Kids. Always acting like they don't know anything." 
Beef scratched his head in frustration. Just what on earth is going on? 
"Excuse me," a melodious voice came from behind them. "Is everything alright?" Rarity poked her head in, glancing at the two of them. 
Beef's father grinned and made his way towards Rarity. "Rarity! So nice to finally meet you in person!" He grabbed her hand and gave it a nice firm shake. "How are your parents, Hondo and Cookie?" he asked Rarity, after letting go. 
"Mother and Father are doing just fine, Mr. Fondue." Rarity said politely. 
"Please! Call me Cheese, Rarity. There is no need to be so formal." Cheese Fondue let out a chuckle. "Besides, you're part of the family now!"
Beef stared at the both of them. Do the two of them know each other? he questioned himself. Well, Dad seems to know her parents.
Rarity looked taken aback. "I'm afraid I don't understand what you mean, Mr. Fondue." she gave Beef a quick glance. "What do you mean by 'part of the family?'"
Wait, what? Beef thought.
Cheese waved away her question with his hand. "You and Beef are just the same. Acting like you don't know anything." he grabbed Beef on the shoulder and shoved him over towards Rarity. "Now, dinner will be ready in a few minutes. I suggest the two of you wait in the living room."
"But, Dad---" 
"No buts, Son. Go on, keep our guest entertained."
Cheese shooed the two of them out of the kitchen. "Kids." he muttered to himself, smiling. 
"Sorry about that." Beef apologized to Rarity, though not really understanding why he did that. 
"Your father is a very funny man." Rarity said, following Beef back to the living room. 
"Do our parents know each other?" Beef asked, wanting to rid himself of the question. 
"They do. Though I never thought that they were your parents." 
"Really? The name wasn't a big enough hint?" 
Rarity giggled softly. "You'll be surprised by how many people has 'fondue' as their last name, Beef." she said. They sat down on the sofa. 
"But why are you here?" Beef asked. "I-I mean, is not that I mind or anything. It's just that, I'm really confused right now." 
Rarity nodded her head. "I too, am perplexed by this as much as you are, Beef." Rarity patted her lovely indigo hair. "My mother received a call from your mother a few hours ago. It must've been good news or something of the sort; Mother seemed really happy when she hung up." 
"Any idea what they were talking about?" 
Rarity shook her head. "All Mother told me was to go and buy a fruit basket as a gift. And that I was going to have dinner at a friend of hers." 
"And you just went along with it?"
"I was hesitant at first; I asked her a great deal of questions. But Mother answered all my questions with a 'You'll see, dear.'"
Beef groaned. "Great. Just great." he slumped on the sofa. "My Dad has been telling me the same thing, just without the 'dear'." 
Rarity giggled. "Does my presence here bother you?" she asked him. 
"W-What? No! Not at all!" Beef replied. "It's just...when my father said we'll be having a guest over for dinner, I was expecting it to be---"
"Sunset Shimmer?" 
"N-No! I thought it was going to be a friend of his!" Beef sighed. "What made you think I was expecting Sunset?" 
"Because you confessed to her?" Rarity said it like it was the most obvious thing in the world. 
Beef groaned. "Ugh..." 
"You know, I thought you would be more...ebullient and joyful by all that has happened this afternoon." Rarity looked at him, "But the young gentleman I'm seeing in front of me right now, seems to be caught in a dilemma." 
Spot on, Rarity. Beef looked at her. "Is it that obvious?" 
"Very obvious, darling." 
They both shared a laugh. He didn't noticed it at first, but he was no longer feeling as nervous as he was just now. Talking to Rarity wasn't really difficult at all. She was just like every other girl in Canterlot High. Well, not every girl, that is. 
"I'm so sorry for leaving so suddenly this afternoon." 
"It's alright, Rarity. You guys had matters to attend to. I completely understand." 
"Still, it wasn't really ladylike of me to leave all of a sudden." Rarity place a finger to her lips, as if thinking of something. "Speaking of which, what happened?" 
"What what happened?" 
"As we made our way out, Sunset suddenly ran back inside. I saw her whispering in your ear." she gave him a smile. 
Beef blushed a deep red. "O-Oh! That! T-That was...that was nothing really." Beef chuckled nervously. "Nothing at all. Nothing." 
Rarity gave Beef a cheeky smile. "Oooh!" Rarity squealed, clapping her hands rapidly together. "She whispered something romantic didn't she?" she asked. "What did she say? Tell me!" 
Beef shook his head. "I told you it was nothing!" he exclaimed, his face getting redder. "I-I...I forgot what she said!" 
"Liar!" Rarity cried. "You face is redder than an apple." she inched closer towards him. "I must know what she said!" Her eyes widened. 
Beef inched further away from her. "W-Why don't you ask her instead?" 
"I find it more exciting to hear it from the male's side." she said with a mischievous grin, moving closer. 
Rarity sudden interest in Sunset's whispered words was starting to scare him. Beef was running out of sofa; they were seated so closely to each other he could feel her legs bumping into his. 
"Look, Rarity. I---"
The sound of keys rattling and a door opening interrupted him. The both of them stared in the direction of the front door, waiting for a few seconds, and then---
"Honey! I'm home!" It was Beef's mother. Beef let out a sigh of relief. Nice save, Mom!
"Is that your Mother?" Rarity asked, as the sounds of a door closing could be heard.  
Beef nodded. "Yea---"
"Welcome home, Sugar Plum!" came the voice of Cheese from the kitchen. Beef smacked his forehead. "I'm in the kitchen! Oh, and Rarity's here!" 
"She is? That's wonderful. That reminds me, Sugar Bear (Beef smacked his forehead again), do you think we have enough food for one more person?" 
Beef's ears perked up when he heard that. Someone else is here?
Chocolate Fondue made her way into the living room, carrying with her a red and pink cake box in her hand. A warm smile filled her face as she spotted Rarity and Beef. They both stood up from the sofa. 
"Rarity! It is so good to see you! Come here! Give me a hug!" Before Rarity could even move, Chocolate made her way over and grabbed Rarity into a tight bear hug. 
"It's---a---pleasure---to---meet---you---too!" Rarity struggled to say. She immediately took a deep breath once Chocolate released her. 
"Has my son been treating you well, Rarity?" Beef's mother asked Rarity. "I hope he didn't bore you." 
"Nice to see you too, Mom." 
"Shush, Son. Can't you see I'm talking to my future d---Oh goodness gracious! I totally forgot!" Chocolate spun around and headed for the hallway. "Your friend is here to join us for dinner, Beef." she said. 
"Friend?" Beef raised an eyebrow. "Who?" 
"Come along now, dear. Don't act like you haven't been here before." Chocolate said to someone Beef couldn't see.
"S-sorry!" came another voice from the hallway. It almost sounded like---
"Sunset?" Rarity headed over towards the hallway as well. "Is that you?" 
"Rarity?" 
Beef's jaw dropped as Sunset Shimmer entered the living room, holding a bottle of champagne with her hands. A sheepish smile painted on her face. 
"H-Hi, Beef."
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