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		Description

Princess Twilight eagerly spends her Thanksgiving with Fizzlepop Berrytwist (Tempest Shadow), deciding to stay in her castle so the public wouldn't be a bother. Meanwhile, Starlight Glimmer saves up her bits to bring Trixie Lulamoon out to Manehatten for a fancy hotel stay, also deciding to ask her a really important question. {Chapters are in no chronological order, read whichever one you want first}
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		Fizzlepop x Twilight



Bright, colorful fall leaves swayed to the rhythm of the wind and the dirt paths of ponyville were dotted with said leaves. A happy, loving aura was settled over the small town of Ponyville (and all of Equestria), as today was it. Thanksgiving.
Princess Twilight's soft purple fur glittered in the morning sun. Though it's heat was hard to feel, the love burning inside of her kept her as warm as she had to be-even if it was rather cold outside. She stood on the steps to her front castle doors, her heart beating a twinge faster than usual. She was excited but nervous all at once, which was something her good friend Pinkie Pie would call "nervouscited."
The purple princess blinked her sparkling violet eyes affectionately at the dark, maroon-coated mare that walked-finally-elegantly yet awkwardly up the steps, blushing as her and Twilight locked eyes.
"Sorry I'm a bit late." The mare said, pushing back her red mane with a hoof. Her fur was bristling a little, and she could feel her heart fluttering like a trapped butterfly in her chest. This was her first Thanksgiving since she had been a filly, and now she was spending it with none other than the Princess of Friendship. Who wouldn't be, at least, a little bit nervous?
Twilight emitted a small giggle, as she did so covering her mouth with a hoof before settling it on her friend's shoulder. 
"It's okay, Fizzlepop. Even I'm late sometimes!" The princess made an "eheheh" sort of laugh at what she had said.
Fizzlepop scratched the back of her neck with a hoof, laughing awkwardly. "So, are we staying in your castle?" She'd much rather be staying in Twilight's castle; she was unsure of how ponies would react to them spending time together, and also how they'd react to Fizzlepop herself-or, Tempest, as they knew her.
"Yes. Why, would you like to go out?" Twilight raised a hoof and then put it back down after a few heartbeats. Her face then lit up red as she realized how she'd worded her sentence. 
"I-I mean, go outside of the castle-"
"I know." Fizzlepop giggled, stepping past Twilight and pushing open the doors to her castle.
The broad Unicorn suddenly felt very, very small as she stared up, daunted, at how high the Princess' castle's ceiling went. They reached up, taller then giraffes, and the hallways snaked in all different directions, doors everywhere. It was quite overwhelming, and the maroon Unicorn gulped as she scanned her surroundings.
"Quite daunting, isn't it?" Twilight's voice nearly startled the awe-struck turned-villain.
Fizzlepop closed her gaping jaws and watched the Princess as she trotted in front and brought them to the kitchen. In all honesty, Fizzlepop was relatively surprised at how small it was; it was like the size of a kitchen in a full house. There was a large, simple, wooden table in the center, and pans that hung from hooks on the kitchen's beams. It smelled of some really good stuff, and that "stuff" made Twilight's guest's jaws water with "food-lust." There was a band of cabinets and a couple ovens that, all in a counter, wrapped around the perimeter of the kitchen. On all sides but where you entered, of course. And there was a strangely large amount of teacups. . .
"Neat, huh?" Twilight said, smiling. Fizzlepop admired the Alicorn's pearly white teeth and clean-smelling fur, that also smelled kinda like books. Her hair was smooth and the Unicorn longed to feel it. Her smile was just so cute and her eyes sparkled like the stars on her Cutie Mark.
"Mhm!" Fizzlepop said warmly. "I don't really mind what we eat," so long as I get to spend time with you. She bit the somewhat flirtatious words back.
"Me neither." Twilight looked up thoughtfully, placing a hoof on her chin. "Hmmm. . ."
"Do you just wanna hang out?" Fizzlepop blurted out, lowering her ears afterword. I said that a little too fierce. . .
"Yeah! Anything's fine by me." Twilight smiled at her friend before guiding her to the lounge room. Well, one of them.
Fizzlepop smiled widely, pricking her ears, as she tagged after Twilight. She was especially happy she didn't have to find her way herself, since the castle was so big and tall and wide. . .
"Here it is!" Twilight exclaimed cheerfully, opening the door and trotting inside, holding it open with her magic for her friend.
Fizzlepop said thank you fondly before stepping inside and examining her surroundings as Twilight shut the door. There were two comfy-looking, green couches lounging toward the righthoof side of the room, and a couple shelves by the couches filled with books. There was a wool carpet stretching across most of the floor, and a small round table with a lamp beside a single-pony couch to the lefthoof side.
A spark of hope ignited in Twilight's chest as Fizzlepop sat down in one of the couches,-a three pony couch-and the one she sat in happened to be closest to the books. Elatedly, Twilight slid onto the couch, a little bit close to her friend but not close enough to cause tension.
"So, uhm, do you wanna hear a Thanksgiving story. . .?" Twilight used her aura of purple magic to draw over to them a brown book, labeled HOLIDAY TAILS.
The broken-horned mare smiled weakly. "Only if you want to." She said curtly, her ears set back a small amount. She had been hoping for something more like cuddling and talking. . .She hadn't really known how much Twilight LOVED books. Biting her tongue, Fizzlepop's heartbeat escalated as she pressed closer against Twilight, her mind racing. Twilight could react in so many different ways, and almost immediately Fizzlepop felt regret stirr in her belly. She couldn't tell if she'd rather still be longing to feel Twilight's fur against hers.
The violet and pink haired Alicorn looked, her mouth open, forming a small o, at her guest. Her eyes glittered and a barely noticeable amount of pink was blended into her cheeks. She moved in a little closer to Fizzlepop, feeling tension but peace settle in her stomach. 
Both mare's fur bristled a small bit, and a silently crackling tension hung in the air, yet they both relished in each other's company. Made the best of what was going on.
Tranquilly, Twilight Sparkle whisked the book to before her eyes, leaving a little room for her friend to see it too, and started reading. For the first few paragraphs, Fizzlepop listened, but then she got lost in Twilight's voice. The way she read with emotion and dedication, how she voiced different characters in funny but accurate voices. How her ears swiveled back when a character was sad or really happy.
Soon enough, both of their eyes were glazed over. Twilight was sucked into the book she was reading, acting it out so perfectly, and Fizzlepop was lost in the Princess' voice and comfort. Eventually, Fizzlepop fell asleep, leaning heavily into Twilight.
"So, how is it so far, huh??" There was a huge smile on Twilight's face, as if she'd just gotten a lot of new books for her birthday. 
When there was no response, Twilight looked down at the peaceful Unicorn passed out on her shoulder. She had her jaws parted very, very slightly and her eyes were closed so that they looked like two stretched out us. She breathed softly, her flanks rising and falling rhythmically. Her peace alone soothed Twilight, and the Alicorn pressed her muzzle against her friend's head.
She looks so cute. . . Twilight couldn't help the fondness that flooded in her. Gently, she lifted her muzzle from her friend's head.
Fizzlepop's icy blue eyes blinked open and stared up innocently at Twilight. "D-Did you just. . ." She paused to look down, then looked back up, her brow furrowed the slightest bit, "kiss me?"
"Mmm. . ." Twilight looked up thoughtfully, then looked back at Fizzlepop. "No, I just put my muzzle on your head. You just looked. . . ." She bit her lip and blushed. "really cute."
Fizzlepop's eyes widened and her ears pricked, before her ears drooped and so did her gaze. Her maroon cheeks lit to red and she smiled more than she wanted to, causing her to bite her lip, despite the slight pain it brought fourth.
Twilight looked deep into her friend's eyes, and Fizzlepop, eventually, did the same. They held one another's gaze for a good while, before leaning in and kissing softly on the lips.
"So, would you like to go eat something? My kitchen's full." Twilight smiled, one side of her lip higher than the other. Her expression was really sweet, and Fizzlepop smiled, nodding.

	
		Trixie x Starlight



Starlight Glimmer could feel excitement coursing through her as she galloped elatedly to Trixie Lulamoon's wagon. It was finally thanksgiving, and she simply could not wait to say her thanks to her bestest friend ever. For moons, she had been saving up bits to bring her and Trixie out to Manehatten for a hotel that had a really amazing restaurant in it. It costed a lot, but Starlight had been determined to save up for it. She'd done everything she could, and over those few moons, she'd saved up five hundred twenty seven bits. The hotel costed three hundred, for two grown ponies, so she was positive this would be the best trip ever.
Her whole body quivering, Starlight knocked loudly on Trixie's door. Her heart fluttered in her chest, a trapped butterfly that just wanted to explode. Literally, energy was vibrating throughout Starlight's body, and sweat was building on her forehead.
Finally, the door to Trixie's wagon was swung open, and behind that door was a drowsy blue Unicorn with dark blue bags hanging under her purple eyes. There was a grumpy, irritated look plastered to her face and she wore a blue hat with golden and blue stars, that drooped like a sleepy kitten from her head. She stared at Starlight, a why-the-buck-did-you-wake-me-up look portrayed as she raised an eyebrow.
Starlight smiled so widely that she looked like a filly who'd just been given all the gifts in the world. "Pack your bags!" She said loudly, excitement overtaking her voice. "We're going to Manehatten!"
"Manehatten?! Starlight, are you out of your mind?!" Trixie gasped, her drowsiness suddenly forgotten.
"I've been saving up for moons!" Starlight said, lowring her head and splaying out her forelegs. "This is my thanks to you!" 
Trixie gasped again, taken aback. She then stuttered out, "wait, you did all this. . .for me?" The "me" in her sentence was when her voice rose up an octave.
"Of course." Starlight stood up straight, her gaze traveling to her hooves briefly. When she looked back up, she said, "I'd do anything for you."
Trixie stuttered something out, something that wasn't words but instead weird sounds. "I-I would do the same exact thing for you, S-Starlight Glimmer. . ." The blue-furred Unicorn pulled her friend into a huge hug, squeezing her tightly as hot tears threatened to slip from her shining violet eyes.
"I love you." Starlight murmured, her voice a mere breath of fond emotion. Trixie was just so cute and amazing.

About twenty minutes had passed before both Starlight and Trixie set off for Manehatten. Of course, they took the train, sitting side by side and chattering for the whole ride, fur skimming from how close they were. Trixie had ordered some peanut butter crackers to hold her up, but Starlight didn't buy any snacks, fearful of spending too much bits and or filling herself up before the brunch. And dinner.
Mid-conversation, the train came to a halt, and they got off, enthusiasm loudening their voices and shining in their eyes.
"Trixie can't believe what a good friend you are!" Trixie purred as they started walking. "I couldn't ask for anypony-or thing-else."
Starlight blushed. "Aw, thanks, Trix." She said, not taking her eyes from the sidewalk. 
For most of the walk, they shared a peaceful silence, taking in the scenery of tall buildings, flashing build-boards and taxis whisking by. They even passed by Rarity's Manehatten boutique, where, unfortunately, Rarity was not. However, they did pass by the Tasty Treat, yet sadly they were not familiar with who worked there. Only Rarity and Pinkie Pie were, and they had never even heard of this restaurant, though it did smell way better than almost all of the other restaurants on that block!
Trixie made a weird puking, blech sound. "Are we there yeeetttt??" She whined, starting to feel weariness drag at her hooves.
"Well, are we best friends?" Starlight asked cheerfully.
"Yes?" Trixie was bewildered.
"There's your answer." Starlight stopped abruptly at a tall, black building with windows all over it. Even from the outside, it looked very high-class and fancy, and Trixie gaped in shock.
"It's even better than I thought!" The surprised mare whinnied, flanking Starlight as she trod inside.
A tall, gray-blue stallion with large, strong wings and a black tuxedo welcomed them in. He had orange-yellow eyes that reminded Starlight of Applebloom's, and his hair was a dark, shiny blue that was slicked back over his head. He had a long, curly, shiny tail that both Trixie and Starlight yearned to feel. 
"Welcome to the Manehatten Reserves. You must be Trixie and Starlight Glimmer?" When both Unicorns nodded, he nodded himself before continuing. "I will take you to your rooms."
"Wow, how does he remember our names? How does he even know us?" Trixie whispered fiercely into her friend's ear.
"I went here the other day and payed off the three hundred bits. And so, I only have about two hundred twenty seven bits left." Came the somewhat-whispered reply.
"Mmm, you're gooood. . ." Trixie nodded slowly, lifting up her head and examining the place. It smelled so clean, so much unlike her wagon. It actually smelled a little like Princess Twilight's castle. Every now and again you would see a really small coffee table beside a door with a healthy, green plant that looked kinda like pineapple in a white and black vase. At the end of each hall there was a sofa and a window, where you could look out and see all the seas of ponies and buildings crammed up against each other.
Finally, at room 223, the greeting pony stopped. "This is your key." He said, in a rather blank tone, before giving Starlight the key. The mare blinked affectionately at him, before unlocking the door and stepping inside.
Trixie followed, her pupils enlarging and jaws parting into an "aaaaaahhhh." It was such a pretty room, as there was a small living room like area when you first walked in, but then a door that led to a bedroom with two beds and a coffee table in between them. There were large windows and warm sunlight filtering through them. There was nice, cool Air Conditioning that, after their long walk, either Trixie and Starlight were very grateful for.
"So, Trixie. . ." Starlight's voice broke the quietness. 
"Yes, Starlight?" Trixie felt anxiety worm it's way to her brain, making her quite nervous as to what Starlight would say.
"There's actually something I've been wanting to tell you, for quite a while now. . .Ever since we first met, I've just felt very connected to you. I mean, look at how similar we are!"-Starlight laughed a little-"We've been through everything together-literally, we even saved Equestria. You've been grumpy sometimes, but overall you've been incredibly kind to me and. . .Honestly, with out you and your "work-in-title" show last year, I don't know where I'd be." Gingerly, Starlight placed a hoof over Trixie's heart, her eyes glistening with love. "I've never, ever loved a pony more than I love, present tense, you. Not even Sunburst."-Trixie emitted a gasp-"I'm so thankful for everything you've done for me. . .And so I was wondering if you'd like to-" 
Trixie squealed "yes!!" very loudly before pelting herself at Starlight and kissing her hard on the lips. She then drew back, wiping off the spit dribbling from her mouth, and said; "Starlight Glimmer, I love you so much more than you could possibly amagine. . .You've helped me through, like, everything and. . .And. . .I just wanna say, thank you!" Trixie nuzzled into Starlight's ruff, cuddling against her marefriend as tears streamed from her eyes. 
"I was so scared that you wouldn't like me back. . ." Both Starlight and Trixie whispered at the same time.

			Author's Notes: 
Personally, I like this Chapter better than the last one X3
Hope y'all enjoy and have spectacular holidays!!![image: :pinkiehappy:]


	