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		Description

Exhausted from a long train ride, Twilight Sparkle did something she thought she'd never have the courage to do.  She told Rarity she liked mares and that she had a crush on one specific mare.  The admission that Rarity was the target of her affection just slipped out and Twilight was absolutely certain she had destroyed her friendship.  
Instead the impossible became reality when Rarity offered Twilight Sparkle a chance even though she has never been attracted to mares.  Can a relationship that seems like an impossible dream survive the trials brought on by reality?  
Twilight x Rarity sequel.
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		Chapter 1 - Impossible Dilemma


			Author's Notes: 
So yeah, here's the first chapter of the sequel to Impossible Chance I never thought I'd write.  If you haven't read the first story you should go do that now.  Here's a convenient shortcut!  This chapter overlaps with the original story but you really need to read the prequel first in my opinion.  If you've already read it feel free to skip past this convenient spoiler barrier.  



















Ok, enjoy the story!



"It’s you Rarity.”
The carriage shuddered as the train began to slow down on its final approach to Ponyville station.  A train whistle sounded in the distance but Rarity could barely hear it over the deafening silence that filled the Royal Carriage.  Rarity was trying and failing to understand Twilight Sparkle's quiet, terrified admission.  
“I’m what Twilight?”
“The mare I fancy.  It’s you Rarity.”
Rarity's mind tried to put those words into context but after several hours on the train but all she could do was spit out a single foolish question.  The least important question she could ask at this time but she was certain it was an improvement of standing there in silence.  
“I see.  How long Twilight?”
Twilight's whispered response was brimming with sorrow.  “Since the day we met.”
Rarity stared at her friend completely dumbfounded, trying to grasp the enormous weight that had just be laid on her shoulders.  One of her dear friends was interested in her romantically for as long as they had known each other?  Rarity could barely comprehend how this had even come to pass, let along how this had stayed secret all this time.  Sadly, Rarity failed to notice the increasing distress on Twilight's face until it was too late.
“I'm sorry,” came the whisper to Rarity's ears.  Then with a flash of light and a pop, Twilight Sparkle was gone.  
The train came to a stop a couple minutes later with a rumbling boom.  Rarity immediately gathered up her bags and waited for the royal guard to open the carriage.  The guard trotted in and looked around with a confused look on his face.  
"Lady Belle, where is Princess Twilight?"
She quickly came up with an excuse. "She had to teleport to her castle to take care of an urgent problem. She wanted me to convey her appreciation for your hard work on this journey."
It was a small lie but one Rarity knew Twilight would appreciate.  The guard straightened up and smiled politely.  "Thank you.  Have a nice evening ma'am."
With a polite nod in response, she walked out of the station and towards home through the quiet evening.  She was extremely grateful nopony knew she was arriving since she needed quiet time to think before going to face Twilight.

Rarity found the cold empty hallways of the Castle of Friendship unusually intimidating as she walked towards Twilight's bedroom.  It had taken several hours of careful consideration for Rarity to come to a decision: She couldn't possibly date Twilight Sparkle.  Instead, she would support her friend and help her find the confidence to seek a new romantic partner.  With that perfectly logical response in hoof, Rarity had been filled with confidence when she left her boutique but every step through the lonely hallways filled her with trepidation.  
She slowly opened the door of Twilight's bedroom and peeked inside to see if her friend was here.  In the dim light, she could see the shadowy form of an Alicorn laying on the bed with her head on her hooves.  Rarity felt a pang of empathy in her heart when she saw the tears glittering on her cheeks while she stared blindly into space.  She steeled herself as she quietly walked to the middle of the bedroom before speaking.
“Have you been here ever since we arrived Twilight?  It’s been several hours.”
The frozen form on the bed inhaled sharply and nodded silently.  Twilight didn't even turn her head to look in Rarity's direction.  Rarity took in a deep breath to calm her nerves and began to speak the words she had planned to bring this to an end as gently as she could.  
“I’m truly sorry I couldn’t come sooner Twilight,” Rarity said.  “You caught me badly off guard on the train Twilight.  I didn’t even suspect I was the one you had a crush on.  I’m flattered Twilight, I really am.” 
Rarity took a breath and was about to continue when the form on the bed interrupted with a shuddering sob before speaking. 
“I know Rarity but you aren’t even interested in mares, let alone nerdy bookworms.  Why would a beautiful mare like you ever settle a thing like me?  It’s ok Rarity, I don’t blame you.  I’m sorry I burdened you with this.”
The pure misery in her voice cut Rarity's heart in two.  She had never suspected Twilight was harboring such horrid thoughts about herself.  She could not let such an awful statement stand and she stomped her hoof on the floor angrily.
“Princess Twilight Sparkle!” she scolded.  “Don't you ever dare put horrible words like that in my mouth.  I never said that and I never will!”
Twilight wilted visibly on the bed and Rarity could barely make out the tiny whispered “sorry” from the bed.  Now she could continue from where she left off but her earlier confidence was wavering.
“As I was saying, you know as well as anypony that I've always been interested in stallions.  I spent all my time dreaming of being swept off my hooves by a dashing suave gentlestallion.”
Memories flooded through Rarity's mind causing her to falter even as she tried to work her way towards letting Twilight down.  Horrible, boorish treatment at what should have been the best night ever.  Another stallion not even sparing her a second glance while drooling over Applejack.  A handful of shallow, meaningless dinner dates that meant nothing to her.  Her planned words were abandoned as she tried to regain her footing.  
“I spent the past hour thinking about how those dreams have worked out.  Was Blueblood worth the trouble?  Trenderhoof?  Not in the slightest.  Their behavior was simply atrocious.  Since then I have simply focused on my business short of the occasional dinner outing.”
Rarity paused as she thought again about her attempts at forming a meaningful relationship.  In all the hours she had spent deciding what to do to help Twilight she hadn't really considered her own happiness.  The realization slipped out of her mouth almost against her will.  
“Maybe I've been looking for love in the wrong places.”
Rarity saw Twilight finally turn her head and look straight at her.  Her friend was still barely illuminated by the moonlight but she clearly heard a sharp intake of breath from her friend.  The script she had carefully planned in her head was completely meaningless now.  She took one hesitant step towards Twilight, then another and asked a simple question of her depressed friend.
“Do you really think I'm beautiful Twilight?”
Her friend's response nearly took her breath away.  There was not a word of lie or hesitation in Twilight's response.
“Rarity, you are far and away the most gorgeous mare I have ever laid eyes on.”
Rarity's heart skipped a beat and she paused her nervous walk to put a hoof over her heart.  She couldn't recall the last time she had been the subject of such an honest, heartfelt compliment.
“Oh my Twilight you are a flatterer,” she whispered.  “So it's just physical attraction then?”
“NO!” Twilight exclaimed with sudden passion.  To say Rarity was surprised by that emphatic response would be an understatement.  She began walking towards her friend again while Twilight seemed to collapse in on herself.
“Well maybe at first,” came the quiet admission from her friend.  The words that came next were simultaneously beautiful and troubling.  
“Spike isn’t the only one who was attracted to you on the first day we met.  You were an impossible dream, a stunning mare that was forever beyond my reach.  Yet by some miracle, we became friends and I discovered you were so much more.  You’re intelligent, creative and . . .”
Rarity stepped into a patch of moonlight and watched with amusement as Twilight's train of thought faltered.  Those sorrow filled purple eyes observed her every step with such care and desire.  Rarity was conflicted by the simple and pure expression on her friend's face was and how much Twilight put herself down to give a compliment.  She stopped walking a couple steps away from the bed and met those purple eyes with her blue.  
“It makes me sad to see you think so little of yourself,” Rarity said sadly.  “You are brilliant and humble even in the face of all you have done for me, our friends and Equestria.  Even without everything, you have been a dear friend to me from the day we met.  To be honest I don’t feel the same for you nor am I attracted to mares.  However, I believe I can still give you a chance.”
Even as she went fully against her original intent, Rarity watched with a small amount of satisfaction while Twilight tried to process what she just said.  
“R-really?  Why?” Twilight stuttered cutely, her face beginning to blush.
Rarity actually had to consider her answer for a moment and she struggled to put a proper answer together.  
“Do you really think you’re the only one who’s lonely Twilight?  After all my failed attempts to court stallions I barely know, how could I possibly turn down my best friend?  If you’re interested that is.”
Twilight's confused purple eyes widened as she realized what was being offered.  Her voice was filled with fear as she finally asked the all important question.
“Rarity, w-w-would you like to go on a date with me?”
Rarity threw all her caution to the wind and stepped up to her friend.  She reared up and threw her hooves around Twilight’s neck in a big hug.  
“I’d love to darling,” she whispered into Twilight’s ear.
They held the hug for a short time while Rarity considered the consequences of her actions.  She had never had a romantic thought about a mare in her life and she didn't feel any different about Twilight.  Yet here she was accepting a date with a mare who had a massive crush on her.  She released the hug and on an impulse gave Twilight a light kiss on the cheek, smelling a slight hint of lavender and roses in her friend's fur.
“Come by my shop tomorrow morning for tea so we can chat like we used to,” she whispered in Twilight's ear.  “Dreams are only impossible if we never give them a chance.  Sweet dreams.”
Rarity walked out of the room without looking back, fighting back panic and worry about her questionable choice.  The moment Rarity pulled Twilight’s bedroom door closed with her magic she ceased her relaxed walk and began quickly trotting down the hall.  Already she was questioning the wisdom of her choice to give Twilight a chance, but she was going to do her best to be honest with her friend.  
In truth, this was the only solution Rarity could come up with that made sense given the circumstances.  She hadn't had any luck with stallions over the past years and she had nothing to loose by trying to date Twilight at this point.  At the very least she might be able to help her friend through this horrible self-loathing she had carefully hidden away.  
As she trotted out of the castle and into the moonlight she yawned as exhaustion from the long day began to overtake her.  There was nothing more she could do tonight to sort out her dilemma.  Rarity was hoping that if there was no hope for a long-term relationship the revelation wouldn't destroy Twilight.  So much of Equestria's safety was tied up in their friendship, and the consequences of a failed relationships loomed large in her mind.  Rarity looked up at the star-filled sky and sighed sadly at the injustice of the situation.  
“Why did you have to fall for me out of all the ponies in Equestria, Twilight Sparkle?” she whispered to herself. 
The sky had no answers for her as she resumed her walk home and to her waiting bed.  Rarity feared sleep would not come easily on this night but she had to try.  
Author's Note #2
I was surprised by the requests for a follow up to Impossible Chance.  I guess the first one hit a nerve so I spent a while contemplating where to start and where I thought the story should go.  Having gone with a limited third person POV for the first story, I realized it would be very useful to contrast Rarity's viewpoint with Twilight's from the prequel.  Her offer of a chance isn't quite as clearly thought out as it appeared on the surface.
Seriously though, I have no idea how frequently this will update.  Still, I do have plans of a sort but it depends on how long it takes me to get them written.  [image: :twilightsmile:]  We will be breaking new ground in Chapter 2 when it arrives.  
Thanks for reading!


	
		Chapter 2 - Impossible Morning



Twilight Sparkle slowly drifted back to consciousness and cracked her eyes opened.  A beam of sunlight was beating down on her face causing her to winced as her eyes reacted to the unexpected brightness.  She was quite confused as she tried to remember the last time she had actually slept through the night.
“Ugh, it can't be morning already.  What time is . . .”
Her eyes shot opened wide as memories of the previous night came screaming back into her sleep-addled mind.  The tense conversation about Twilight's preference for mares on the train.  Acceptance and support.  Hours of conversation capped by an impulsive admission that she was attracted to Rarity.
“I told her,” Twilight whispered as panic set in.  “I told her.  Oh, sweet Celestia, I told her!”
She stared at the ceiling trying to remember the whole conversation through the sleepy fog that hung over her mind.  The rush of memories continued to flow over her.  Rarity's gorgeous alabaster fur illuminated in the moonlight made her heart race.  A small spark of hope grew as she recalled the end of their conversation.  That spark was quickly extinguished by a powerful wave of fear and anxiety.
“Is she really giving me a chance?” she whispered to herself.  “Oh please tell me that wasn't just another insane dream.”
Twilight slowly climbed out of bed as her mind spun around trying to find some evidence to confirm or deny the impossible turn of events just one day earlier.  She gingerly put her hoof on her cheek trying to remember the gentle touch of lips that brushed her cheek in the darkness.  Was it real or was it just another cruel dream?  The nightmares were painful but easy to ignore, unlike the dreams.  The dreams about Rarity accepting her love were only a cruel trick by her mind that left her fearing for her sanity.
"Even if it was a dream, the conversation on the train was real.  Rarity knows my secret now."  She shivered with fear even though she knew Rarity was not a cruel pony.  
She looked at her reflection in the mirror and was horrified by the state of the pony staring back.  Twilight hadn’t taken care of herself on the train ride and she hadn’t even bothered to preen her wings.  Her mane was tangled and her fur just looked scruffy. 
“Oh my goodness, I can't go see Rarity looking like this!” she gasped in horror.
She galloped off to her shower to get cleaned up.  Rarity was beautiful and took great pride in her appearance.  Twilight was merely herself but she couldn't face Rarity without at least cleaning herself up.  She would look as good as she was able when she stood and faced the judgment of the pony she loved.

Twilight felt much better after cleaning herself up but her anxiety was still threatening to overwhelm her while she wandered through her empty castle.  Finally, she arrived at the kitchen and found Spike inside eating his breakfast.  He looked up with a surprised expression on his face.
“Twilight!  I didn’t know you were back from Griffonstone already!” said Spike.  
“I arrived late last night,” she replied evasively.  “I didn’t want to wake you or Starlight up so I slipped in quietly.”
“I appreciate that but I wish you'd left me a note.  I would have cooked something for you.  Did the summit go well Twilight?”
Twilight glanced over at Spike, barely paying attention as she assembled a bowl of cereal for her breakfast.  She needed to get out as soon as she could.  She was just barely holding together as her worries erased  
“That's ok Spike, I'm fine with cereal today.  The summit went quite smoothly Spike.  There have been great improvements to the conditions there.  Where is Starlight this morning?”
Spike tapped a claw to his cheek.  “She’s learning about animals from Fluttershy today I think.  So, what do you need me to do today?”
Twilight froze with the spoon halfway to her mouth.  She felt her usual pang of fear about how her faithful assistant would react to her feelings about Rarity.  Twilight wasn’t even sure if he still had a crush on Rarity but she couldn't risk him finding out about her feelings.
“I don't have anything in mind yet.  What did you have planned for today Spike?”
He gestured wildly as he made his response.  “I’ve got a bit of shelving to do in the library and some dusting and then I was going to spend the afternoon with the Crusaders.  Is that ok?”
Twilight took a bite of her cereal and smiled with relief.  At least he wasn't planning to go to Rarity's house.  “Yes, that sounds just fine Spike.  Enjoy yourself!”

Twilight slowly walked through the streets of Ponyville in the mid-morning sun.  Ponies were out and about in the market going about their daily business.  A few glances and greetings were sent her way but her presence was mostly ignored.  She had already grown a couple inches taller since her ascension but she still didn't stand out in a crowd like Cadance.  With her wings tightly by her side, she wandered her way through the market towards her goal but a friendly voice forced her to stop.
“Twilight!  Ah didn't realize you were back already.  How was your trip Sugarcube?”
She turned to face Applejack at her sales stand and suppressed a moment of irritation at the interruption of her mission.  She quickly put on the cheerful mask she had worn for ages.
“Hi Applejack,” she replied with her practiced calm.  “I got in late last night and I'm just heading over to Rarity's place.”
Applejack tapped her hoof to her chin.  “Ah think she's still out of town.  She went to Manehattan to deliver some new items to her shop a couple days ago.”
“I know, she wound up on the same train as me,” Twilight replied.  “Could I get a dozen Apples?  She could probably use something to eat.”
“Sure thing Twilight.  Here you are,” Applejack said, hoofing over a bag of apples and Twilight levitated over a couple bits and with a polite nod she continued her walk to Rarity's shop.
Twilight's hooves were moving of their own accord to take her the long way to Rarity's house.  Her fear was painful and she silently wished this was the first time she had made this pathetic walk through Ponyville.  The dreams about Rarity accepting her always ended with an invitation to tea or dinner.  The next day she would inevitably make the walk through town to Rarity's home only to discover through careful conversation that it had been a dream.  No matter how many times she was wrong, she couldn't help thinking that maybe this time the dream was real.
Today was different since the conversation on the train was absolutely real.  Twilight was certain she had simply fallen asleep after arriving at the castle and Rarity certainly hadn't visited her and invited her to tea.  Her latest fever dream would evaporate into dust but this time she wouldn't be able to go on with life as normal.  Now that her secret was out, her fate and their friendship were entirely in Rarity's hooves.  
She stopped and stared the door to Rarity's boutique as she had so many times in the past.  They say insanity is doing the same thing over and over while expecting a different result.  She knew today was different but the nature of that difference was one thing she simply could not know.  With halting motion she still lifted her hoof and gently knocked on the door.  
“Come iiin!” came the response from the captivating voice.
Twilight put her hoof to her chest and took a deep calming breath before pushing the door opened.  She slowly walked inside, forcing a neutral expression on her face and bracing for the worst.  Rarity was levitating around a duster cleaning up the shop from her days away.  She looked over at the door and the warmth in her smile made Twilight’s heart stop.
“Good morning Twilight, I’m glad to see you.  Just let me finish up and we can go upstairs for our tea.”
Twilight cautiously walked through the door, afraid to broach the subject of why she was here.  “I bought some apples this morning.  I wasn’t sure how much food you had on hoof since you were away.”
“That’s lovely darling,” Rarity replied with a final flourish of her duster.  “I’ll still have to shop but something fresh will tide me over for now.  There we go, all tidied up.  Let us adjourn to my kitchen for some tea.”
Rarity turned and made her way to the stairs.  Twilight followed and couldn’t help watching the swaying of her white flanks and purple tail.  It was a guilty pleasure since she knew Rarity would just head straight to the kitchen to start the tea.  This was one of the few moments when she could openly admire her lovely friend.  Then Rarity stopped unexpectedly on the landing ahead and turned around to look at Twilight.  She put her hoof over her mouth and began to giggle.
“Oh my goodness Twilight,” she said between laughs.  “I must have been terribly oblivious if you react like this all the time when you look at me.”
Twilight’s eyes went wide and her heart stopped.  She felt like she had been caught with her hoof in the cookie jar as she watched Rarity.  Then the words registered in her mind and she felt moisture forming in her eyes.  
“It wasn’t a dream this time?” Twilight whispered as her knees became weak with relief.
Rarity’s face took on a worried expression.  “Well yes, darling.  I assumed that’s why you were here this morning after everything that happened last night.  I did invite you after all.  Come Twilight, sit down before you faint.”
Rarity walked to her small kitchen and pulled out a chair for Twilight to sit in.  Twilight sat down and wiped her eyes before the tears got out of control.  Rarity poured some near boiling water into the teapot and sat down across from Twilight.  Her face was creased with an expression of concern.
“So what was that you were saying about dreams Twilight?”
Twilight sighed stared down at the table before spilling yet another secret.  “I have a recurring dream every few weeks where you accepted my feelings and invited me to come by in the morning.  Every time I would come by and see if this time it was real but it never was.  I was terrified last night was another dream.”
“Why would you be terr- . . .” Rarity's voice drifted off as realization struck her.  “You knew the conversation on the train was real.  You were afraid you’d only dreamt about us speaking in your bedroom last night, weren’t you?”
Twilight looked ashamed but she also smiled weakly as a weight lifted from her shoulders.  “I had to brace myself for the worst when I came here today.  I’ve never been more relieved to be wrong.”
Rarity smiled as she levitated the teapot over and poured a cup for each of them.  “I’m glad you're feeling better darling.  I can't imagine how it must have felt to carry a torch for so long while fearing my reaction.”
Twilight nodded and fluttered her wings nervously while picking up her cup.  “Telling you the truth yesterday was the most impulsive decision I’ve made in a long time.  I doubt I would have ever said anything if we hadn’t had such a nice day talking on the train.”
“It’s a bit like a romantic tragedy,” Rarity said with a sigh.  “Pining away for your love while being filled with fear of discovery and rejection.  Some stories should really just stay on the pages of my books.”
Twilight let out a nervous laugh in spite of herself.  “I suppose it is like a story in a way.  I was doing my best to be satisfied with just having your friendship all these years.  I still can’t believe you’re willing to give me a chance to be something more.”
Rarity took a sip of her tea and looked over at Twilight sympathetically.  “Yes, well as I said last night, I haven’t exactly had much luck with stallions.  I suppose we should talk about that next, shouldn’t we?”
Twilight nodded, nervously sipping her tea.  “I suppose we should but I really don't know where to start.  In all that time I’ve known you, I never contemplated how to handle you actually choosing to date me.”
“The great planner Twilight Sparkle has no plan?” Rarity said with a smile on her face.  “I find that hard to believe.”
Twilight looked at the blue eyes that captivated her so easily and felt her ears fold down on her head.  “I daydreamed about it once or twice but it was such an impossible fantasy all it caused me was pain.”
“I guess even the most far-fetched dream can come true,” Rarity replied softly.
Twilight stared at her tea as if some deep secret was buried there.  She was searching for some answer, something to say to take the first step on the road to winning Rarity’s heart.  All she saw was emptiness and fear of pushing too hard and of driving the pony she wanted away.  Rarity watched with sympathy as Twilight struggled to find an answer.  The only thought Twilight could conjure was the price of failure as she looked into her friend's eyes.
“Rarity, before we go any further I need one promise from you.  I know you're not interested in me or mares romantically or otherwise.  The moment you decide you don’t want to pursue this relationship, please just tell me and I will not speak of it again.  Pushing you too far and ruining our friendship is the one outcome I couldn’t live with.”
Rarity’s eyes softened sadly, “I promise.  Now, I believe that is more than enough time spent planning for failure.  I wouldn't have offered to date you if I wasn't at least a tiny bit interested and curious.  Our friendship is a solid starting point for something more.”
"I suppose it is a good place to start Rarity," Twilight replied.  "I always thought it was a huge risk because of how important our friendship is to Equestria."
"Oh pish-posh," she replied, waving her hoof dismissively.  "If our friendship isn't able to survive an attempt at dating, I doubt it would have been strong enough to protect Equestria.  Speaking of dating, would you mind if we were discrete about all this?"
Twilight nodded, relieved Rarity felt the same way.  "I'm not ready for everypony to know about my preference for mares.  It was hard enough telling you the truth."
Rarity winced sympathetically.  "I can only imagine darling.  So I believe we should plan a couple outings to test the waters and see what happens."
Twilight grinned at the idea of taking Rarity out on a date and tried to ignore the fearful butterflies that were invading her stomach. 
“That sounds like a lovely idea.  I’ll try to come up with something and let you know Rarity.”
"I will do the same." Rarity replied with an alluring flip of her hair.  "It is a perfect way to find out if this relationship has promise.  Now perhaps we could talk about other things for a while.  How are Spike and Starlight this morning?"
Twilight was happy to move on to more mundane conversation topics now that they had reached plan.  While they chatted about inconsequential happenings over their last bit of tea, Twilight's mind was racing trying to grasp an idea about where to take Rarity.  She had spent all this time trying to bury her sorrow about an impossible desire.  Now she was faced with the challenge of actually winning the heart of a pony who wasn't interested in mares.  She buried her rising panic and steeled herself.  Somehow, she would come up with a date that would make Rarity happy.

			Author's Notes: 
Finally, here is the second chapter!  This took a bit longer than I'd hoped to put together.  I'm pleased with how it came out.  Not much to say on this one, so I hope you enjoyed it.  
Thanks for reading!
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