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		Description

Rarity misses her Sweetie Belle, so she decided to visit her. In the mist of all the excitement, Rarity forgets that her younger sister won't always be the filly she once knew. After the two sisters talk, they learn that while change can be hard to get used to, it's not all bad.
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I personally didn’t really like Forever Filly that much. It was the first season of season 7 I didn’t like and considering that Sweetie Belle and Rarity have had such amazing episodes about their sibling relationship, I was quite disappointed. But anyway, more on that in a blog later, maybe. Because I didn’t like it, I decided I needed to fix it. ;) Hope you enjoy!
“Surprise!” Rarity said as she entered. Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, Apple Bloom, and Zipporwhill looked at each other not knowing exactly what to say.
“Oh…. hi Rarity. I thought you were busy in Canterlot,” Sweetie Belle said.
“Oh, when I mentioned I hadn’t seen my sister in a while, Sassy Saddles said she could handle everything. I have the whole day planned out.”
“Well… the CMC and I have some things to do…” Sweetie Belle started.
“Oh, it’s okay,” Apple Bloom said. “You can go ahead.”
Sweetie Belle nodded slowly and hesitantly went along. Immediately after the two sisters exited the CMC treehouse, Rarity started speaking a mile a minute. Sweetie Belle cringed as she had at all of her older sister’s remarks about what they were going to do that day. Things like this had been happening more and more lately. Rarity didn’t mean any harm. She just forgot that Sweetie Belle was growing up sometimes. Sweetie Belle tried to keep quiet. She wanted to go along with her sister’s crazy antics.
“And we can go to the puppet shows we always liked to go to! It’ll be just like old times!” Rarity exclaimed excitedly. At that moment, Sweetie Belle knew that if she didn’t say anything, she would be in for a terrible time with her sister. And neither of them would want that.
“Rarity… I need to tell you something. It’s been something that’s been on my mind for a while, actually.” Rarity was caught a bit off guard by her sister’s comments.
“What is it Sweetie Belle?”
“You’re my sister and I love you. I’m so glad you came to see me, but I’m just not that filly that likes puppet shows like that anymore. I’m getting older. I have my cutie mark now. I’m still your younger sister. I always will be. But can we discuss some other things we can do together?”
Rarity thought about the things she had planned for the day. She sighed and patted Sweetie Belle on the back.
“I’m sorry Sweetie Belle. I just missed you, I guess. I was so excited to see you, I forgot that my sister is growing up. And I suppose a part of me didn’t want to admit that.”
“I understand,” Sweetie Belle said. “I worry about what the future holds for us, too. I get jealous of you sometimes, but the truth is, I admire you. You’ve done so much for Equestria and all the while maintaining a successful fashion business. I’m so proud of you. But now that we’re figuring out what we want to do with our lives. I sometimes worry we’ll grow apart somehow because we’re so focused on our own lives now.”
“You really are growing up, aren’t you?” Rarity said with a smile before continuing. “Well yes, we’re figuring out what we want to do with our own lives separate from each other. And yes, our sister relationship is going to grow and change as we grow and change. Some of those changes will take a bit of getting used to.”
“But I guess some important things will stay the same, right Rarity?”
“Exactly. Even though it can be hard for me to see you growing up, as you mentioned, I know you’ll always be the amazing younger sister I know and love.”
“And even though you’re doing these incredible things and saving Equestria with your friends, I know you’ll always be there for me.”
“That’s right. It’s what older siblings do.”
“But you know I’ll always be there for you, too.”
“Of course, dear,” Rarity said with a smile. She then sighed. “So… I have some time before I have to go back to Canterlot. What would you like to do today?”
Sweetie Belle thought a moment.
“Well, you mentioned that old ice cream place near our childhood home. We could go there. I’m sure there are more things than the tiny filly sundaes I used to eat.” Rarity laughed and agreed to go.
At the ice cream shop, Rarity and Sweetie Belle had a good time making a mess trying to eat the big clown faced sundaes they had on the counter.
“Ah, yes Sweetie Belle. I think this is just what we needed,” Rarity remarked with ice cream on her muzzle. “And I didn’t realize your idea would be such a delicious one!”
“I may be growing up, but that doesn’t mean I have to act like it all the time!” Sweetie Belle said.
“I agree. I think we all have that inner child that we need to embrace every now and then. But not so often that the younger sister feels like she’s being babied,” Rarity said with a wink.
“Right,” Sweetie Belle said. “You know, even though helping people find their talents is what I’m the best at, I’m quite interested in fashion, too. Being your sister and all.”
“Are you requesting an invite back to Canterlot with me?” Rarity asked. Sweetie Belle nodded a little sheepishly.
“Is that okay?” Sweetie Belle asked. Rarity never really liked having Sweetie Belle around the boutiques. Sweetie Belle learned that the hard way a couple years ago. But after all that happened that day, Rarity knew that Sweetie Belle was old enough.
“Yes, that would be lovely,” Rarity said. Sweetie Belle beamed with excitement. When the two finished the ice cream, they took the train back to Canterlot.
“Sassy Saddles, I’m home!” Rarity called out.
“Oh, hello Rarity! And you must be Sweetie Belle!” Sassy greeted.
“Hi Sassy Saddles. Rarity said she would show me around.”
“Marvelous! Rarity, there’s an order that came in while you were out that I didn’t get to. You can get started on that.”
“Great! Thanks.” Rarity showed Sweetie Belle around the shop as she worked. Sweetie Belle’s eyes were wide with amazement.
At the end of the day, Rarity put a sleeping bag out on the floor in her room. Rarity looked at her younger sister as she slept. It would be hard the let the filly she knew go sometimes, but growing up wasn’t all bad.

	