
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Rarity's Inner Turmoil

		Written by CapNTilfy

		
					My Little Pony: Equestria Girls

					Rarity (EqG)

					Main 7 (EqG)

					Drama

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

It's been a few months since Rarity realized she has a crush on someone of the same gender for the first time. She has yet to tell her friends, or even her crush for that matter.
Book 3 of "Not Just Any Old Day".
Part of "Not Just Any Old Continuity", which includes
The Crystal Prep Chronicles
The Anon-A-Miss Saga
TimberTwi Tales
Check out all of my stories here!
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Rarity's Reflections (The Night Before)

					Beautiful Dreamer

					Girl Talk

					An Adventure in Babysitting

					The Remainder of the Day

					Rarity Reaches Out (The Following Morning)

		

	
		Rarity's Reflections (The Night Before)



It was late in the afternoon when Rarity got home from her job at Prim Hemline's boutique. She sighed. All that madness today, and I have to look forward to more of the same tomorrow., she thought as she flopped down on her bed and made a sputtering noise. Getting off of her bed, she made her way to her sewing machine and opened the drawer under it. In the drawer were new dress designs for each of her friends. She put on her red sewing glasses as she took each of them out. She went through them one by one, making notes both on paper and mental. As she looked at each of them, she mused upon her friendships.
Princess Twilight Sparkle. It seems to have been ages since we last saw her. I don't think I'll ever get used to the fact that there's an alternate world filled with magical creatures, let alone three of them transforming from ponies to humans, and a baby dragon to a puppy dog. She smiled. She reunited me with Fluttershy, Applejack, Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie. I'll never forget that.
Twilight Sparkle. This world's Twilight Sparkle. Another thing I doubt I'll get used to is the fact that we all apparently have identical counterparts in Princess Twilight's Equestria. Almost the same as her counterpart, but I have noticed the highlight in her hair is a tad different. She's such a nice person, so imagine my shock when saw her turned into a demon right before my eyes! Sunset helped her through that rough time. Speaking of...
Sunset Shimmer. If ever there was proof that redemption is possible, Sunset is the end all be all of evidence in that regard. Initially one of the most despicable people to walk this planet, there was seemingly nothing she wouldn't say or do to advance her own agenda. However, since the girls and I hit her with that divine rainbow spectrum, she's made great strides in proving herself worthy of forgiveness.
Fluttershy. One of the sweetest people you'll ever get to know. Once you get past that shy and reserved exterior of hers, that is. I don't think I've ever seen someone so attuned to animals, and that was even before we got the magical geodes at Camp Everfree! She's been a great help with Opalescence.
Rainbow Dash. She can be a little rough around the edges, but a more loyal friend you will never meet. She can be a bit full of herself from time to time, but there's nothing she won't do for a friend in need. Now if I can just convince her to wear more dresses...
Applejack. Like Rainbow Dash, she, too, can be a bit rough around the edges. Unlike Dashie, though, she outright states if she likes my dresses. She's never afraid to tell the truth to anyone. I wish I could do that.
Pinkie Pie. Loud and boisterous, but never boring. Pinkie Pie is the life of any party or group. To this day it still surprises me how much energy she has. I had wanted to look into that, but everybody seems to have reached a consensus that doing so would be a bad idea.
Having gone through all the dress designs, she nodded with satisfaction. She took off her red sewing glasses and again flopped on her bed. Opal meowed and jumped onto the bed to greet her. She stroked Opal gently on the head.
Now if only I could get my mind off of...her. Even if I so much as think of her name, I seem to be unable to think of anything else. Perhaps if I told someone about this, it might help a bit. Rarity sighed. Before I met her, I didn't even think that all of those bright colors would look good on anyone! "Oh, great, now I'm thinking about her anyway!" Rarity said.
Never mind the fact that I can't stop thinking about someone, but this is the first time I've had a crush on a female! I always thought I'd be into boys only. She stared up at the purple canopy on the top of her bed. I know my friends well enough that they wouldn't judge me just because of my newfound preference, but this is all still so new and frightening. Even after all these months.
Rarity picked up her phone and stared at it for a moment. Should I contact my friends? Should I at least try to talk to my crush? At least she and I are on good terms. I can't even begin to imagine having a crush on someone who despises me. She grinned widely. I wonder what she looks like when she's not wearing- Her thoughts were cut off by knocking on her bedroom door. "Sis! Dinner's ready!" said Sweetie Belle. Goodness, it's that time already? Time flies... "Coming!" said Rarity. At least this will keep my thoughts at bay for a while.
----------------------------------------------
After dinner, Rarity returned to her and shut her door for privacy. I love my family, I truly do. thought Rarity, but after the day I just had, I could definitely use some 'me' time. She took a look at her reflection in the small mirror on her dresser, which was located next to her bedroom door. "Well at least I don't look too frazzled." I wonder what her hair looks like when she's- Rarity blinked and went to her fainting couch. "Begone, thought!" She'd heard many of her classmates say it, so she didn't see the harm in trying it out. Oh, dear. Why do I feel dirty all of a sudden? No matter. She took out a romance novel from a hidden stash located in her closet. Every time she read a romance novel, she would laugh in a giddy manner. It was such a thrill to read them, but if either her parents or her sister heard her laugh like that, she'd be given funny looks. Opening her door and making sure nobody was around, she went to reading.
----------------------------------------------
Closing the book, she sighed. Maybe someday I'll have a romance of my own... before Rarity could snap herself out of it, she found herself thinking of her crush yet again. Dammit. She glanced over to her clock. Time for bed! she changed into her pajamas, put on her night mask and slowly but surely fell asleep.

			Author's Notes: 
Yes, I know it's not "thought", but THOT. I just spelled it that way because Rarity doesn't understand its meaning.


	
		Beautiful Dreamer



Rarity opened her eyes, and found herself in a large auditorium. Oh, lord. Of course it's this dream. she rolled her eyes. Oh well. I might as well see it through.
This dream of hers had been recurring ever since she met her crush. It took place in a large auditorium, empty save for her friends and the silhouette...her crush. Dancing and swirling around in the center, she was a vision of sheer beauty. Rarity stood transfixed, gaping in awe of the majesty before her. Glitter began raining from the sky, and suddenly, she found herself falling. The silhouette grabbed her arm, and, with the help of her friends, pulled her up out of the abyss.
Almost immediately, she found herself in a room full of clocks. Wait. This isn't part of the dream. This is new! The ticking of the clocks gradually increased in volume, as if they were becoming irritated with her. For what reason, Rarity couldn't fathom. As the ticking of clocks reached a near-deafening volume, Rarity was transported elsewhere.
She noticed that the silhouette was standing next to a pair of graves, clearly in mourning. The two tombstones were illegible. Rarity had no idea who was supposed to be dead. It was cold and raining outside. The silhouette made no sounds, but was breathing out into the cold afternoon. A gong had sounded in the distance, and before her were six cloaked figures. Rarity knew in her heart that these were not her friends...but who were they? The gong sounded again, and the silhouette was struck by thunder. Rarity tried to scream, but she could only manage a terrified squeak. A third tombstone appeared next to the two that the silhouette had been mourning over. She was still unable to make a sound, but she could feel tears streaming down her face.
----------------------------------------------
It took Rarity a great deal of restraint to keep from waking up screaming. Taking off her sleeping mask, she noticed it was still dark out. She sighed. If I never have another dream like that, it'll be too soon! She got out of bed slowly, realizing she was trembling. Perhaps a cup of chamomile will calm me down. She exited her room, stepping carefully so her family could sleep through the night with no interruption.
Arriving in the kitchen, she made herself a cup of chamomile. She drank it, took a deep breath, then exhaled. I can't remember the last time I had a nightmare like that. she thought as she made her way back upstairs.
Finally reaching her room, she slowly and quietly opened the closed the door to her room so as not to disturb her parents or sister's sleep. She went over to her sewing desk and opened the compartment under it. Inside was her dream journal. ever since she was in junior high, Rarity had viewed dreams as a major source of inspiration in her life. It was second only to her friends, most of all Sunset Shimmer. Sunset's talent for the visual arts was a pleasant surprise to Rarity, especially when she revealed herself to be Flanksy. The two would bounce ideas off of each other on a regular basis, and it was a
Rarity made a record of her dream, the settled herself back into bed. Here's hoping this next dream is a pleasant one.
----------------------------------------------
Rarity's alarm clock sounded off, waking her up. Well, it wasn't the best dream I've had. but at least it also wasn't the worst dream I've ever had. Yawning, she changed from her pajamas to her work uniform. She took a protein bar with her to eat on her commute to work. It's a good thing these don't stain, I remember the last time I went to work with a stain on my uniform. I don't think I'll ever live that little incident down. She shuddered.
Arriving at work, Rarity took a deep breath and entered. "Here goes nothing."
----------------------------------------------
A few hours had passed. Work for Rarity was surprisingly light, which she found disappointing. I know I said I didn't want a hectic day, but I at least wanted some work. she sighed. Her phone buzzed, snapping her out of her thoughts.
All right, girls. Listen up! Sunset Shimmer is super-ultra-mega sick! She told me she needs our company to help her feel better!- Sent by Pinkie Pie
Goodness! I know she had a busy day at work, but I didn't think she'd be that worn down.- Sent by Fluttershy
Well, at least this is worth being woken up from a nap.- Sent by Rainbow Dash
Rarity scowled, then sent a text.
Rainbow Dash! Honestly! Sunset is sick and she needs our help!- Sent by Rarity
Sorry. I get moody when I'm woken up all of a sudden.- Sent by Rainbow Dash
Ignoring the rest of the texts, Rarity finished her work day, only thinking about her crush twice.
----------------------------------------------
Getting back into her car, Rarity sent Sunset a text before starting her engine.
I'll be running a bit behind, darling. I need to pick something up. Won't be too long. See you soon!- Sent by Rarity
No worries, Rarity. Take your time.- Sent by Sunset Shimmer
Thanks for understanding, dear.- Sent by Rarity
----------------------------------------------
Rarity arrived at Twilight's house to pick her custom-made suit up. She knocked on the door. "Twilight, darling, are you there? It's Rarity! I'm here to pick up my custom-made suit!"
"Just a second!" Twilight called from behind the door. The door opened revealing a frazzled Twilight, her hair a mess and glasses askew.
"Goodness! Are you all right, dear?" asked Rarity, concern showing in her voice.
Twilight smiled as she readjusted her glasses. "Oh, don't worry about me. I'm fine, I've just been busy with a few things, that's all. Come on in!"
"Oh, I'd love to, Twilight, but I don't want to keep Sunset waiting." Rarity's eyes lit up. "Tell you what. Why don't I get the suit so you can keep doing...whatever it is you're doing. I don't want to add to your already busy schedule."
"Thanks, Rarity! You're the best! The suit's in the garage." Twilight said as she ran upstairs.
Rarity made her way to the garage, picked up her suit, and made her way to Sunset's home.

	
		Girl Talk


			Author's Notes: 
This chapter takes place after The Next Big Thing from Sunset Shimmer's Sick Day and Lily Pad at Pinkie's Pad from Pinkie Pie's Chaotic Saturday.



Okay. At least now someone besides me knows. That should help. I hope. Rarity thought to herself as she was driving Lily Pad to her house. I still can't believe I didn't notice I was still wearing the damn thing! This is really starting to get out of hand...
"Rarity?" said a voice from the backseat.
I mean, it's one thing to have a crush, but it's another thing entirely to have it affect my life like this! The way things are going, I'm frankly surprised I even managed to think about her only twice during work!
"Rarity??" repeated the voice.
Even Twilight doesn't act this way when Timber Spruce is even so much as mentioned. Is my crush that severe? Are my feelings this strong?
"Rarity!" the voice shouted, snapping her out of her thoughts.
Rarity looked into her rear view mirror. "Yes, Lily?"
"Where are we going?" Lily asked, a mixture of confusion and concern on her face.
"What are you talking about, dear? We're-" She cut herself off, drove to the side of the road and hit the breaks. Lily yelped. Rarity suddenly realized this wasn't the way to her house. They were heading for..."Dammit." Rarity said softly. "Dammit." she repeated, feeling tears of frustration flow down her cheeks.
"Rarity? Are you...okay?" asked Lily.
"Am I okay?" Rarity said, unsure if she was answering Lily or asking herself. "Frankly, Lily, I don't know." Rarity was choking up. "I'm just going through a rough time right now. A new situation. It's exhilarating, frightening, maddening..." she could barely suppress a sob. "It's been taking over every aspect of my life, and it's driving me crazy."
Lily gave Rarity a sympathetic look. "Do you want to talk about it?"
"If it helps...the situation. I'm sorry, I just...I just need a minute." Rarity unbuckled her seatbelt, bolted out the driver side door and ran a few feet away from the car, then collapsed into a sobbing fit. A few minutes later, Rarity regained her composure and walked back to her car. She sniffled as she closed the driver side door. "I'm...sorry you had to see that, Lily."
Lily had a reassuring look on her face. "It's okay. Everybody needs a good cry every now and then."
Rarity smiled, wiping her tears, then blowing her nose. "I suppose I really needed that then." She sighed. "Okay. I believe I'm ready to talk about it."
"Is this your first crush?" asked Lily.
"My first crush on a female, yes." said Rarity.
"Did you have any trouble asking out any boys you had crushes on?" asked Lily.
"No, of course not, Lily." replied Rarity.
"And you're mainly worried about rejection, right?" asked Lily.
"Well, yes." said Rarity.
"So then why should this be any different?" asked Lily.
Before Rarity could reply, her phone buzzed.
Hey guys!- Sent by Sunset Shimmer
Grateful for a temporary distraction, Rarity immediately texted back.
Sunset, darling! How are you feeling?- Sent by Rarity
Deciding not to stall for time, Rarity said "I honestly don't know." Her phone buzzed again.
Still kinda crappy.- Sent by Sunset Shimmer
That makes two of us, darling. Rarity thought. She sighed. "I know my friends, my family and you well enough to know that you won't judge my newfound preference. It's just that when I first laid my eyes on her, I knew she was something special. Despite my feelings, however, I just bottled them up for the past few months." Before Lily could say anything, Rarity said "I know, I know. It's not healthy to bottle up any of your feelings. I just didn't know what to do with myself. I'm not even sure I know what to do with myself now."
"So why don't you tell her?" asked Lily.
"Because I want to have all my friends by my side when I do. Whether it's to share the joy of a new relationship, or to share the sorrow of rejection. Friends make everything better." said Rarity.
Lily smiled. "Pinkie told me it's never a dull moment when all seven of you are together."
Rarity smiled. "She's right. We're all like sisters, you know. We've been through quite a lot together. Perhaps someday you'll meet the rest of us."
Lily laughed. "Pinkie said the same thing."
They both shared a laugh.
"Someday you'll have a group of friends to share a strong, unbreakable bond with. And it will be one of the greatest feelings you will ever have." Rarity said.
"You mean like love?" said Lily Pad.
Rarity quirked an eyebrow.
"What's her name, anyway?" Asked Lily Pad.
Rarity hesitated. "Well...I suppose you wouldn't know her. But if you do, do not give her any indication that you know she's my crush. Deal?"
Lily Pad nodded. "Deal."
Rarity took a deep breath and sighed. "Her name is..."
A car passed by, with its driver glancing at Rarity's car.
Lily thought for a moment. "Nope. Doesn't ring a bell."
Rarity tried hide her relief, but failed.
Lily smiled. "How about we make our way back to your place?"
Rarity smiled in return. "That sounds like a good idea."
The two sat in companionable silence all the way to Rarity's.
Once they reached the driveway, Rarity checked her phone.
Just finished installing the guard rails on Sunset's stairs. She's sleeping now.- Sent by Applejack
She checked in with us while you were working, so she must be feeling a little better.- Sent by Rainbow Dash
I can't wait until she gets better! I'll hold a "Yay, You're All Better Now!" party!- Sent by Pinkie Pie
I'm surprised she was able to sleep through all that noise.- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
Rarity smiled, then sent a text.
She's had an exhausting couple of days, so I'm not all surprised.- Sent by Rarity
Lily and Rarity got out of the car. Rarity walked towards Lily, and gave her a big hug. "Lily Pad, you a girl wise beyond her years. You will have many wonderful friends, and they will be very, very lucky to be yours." Rarity ended the hug and smiled. "Thank you for the talk. I really needed it."
Lily Pad smiled. "You're welcome, Rarity. Now let's go inside."
"Agreed!" Rarity said, with a grin on her face.

	
		An Adventure in Babysitting



Lily and Rarity entered the house. "Why don't you come up to my room? It'll be nice and quite there. Father's probably watching one of his favorite sports programs and he can be a tad...rowdy."
"Okay." said Lily. The two entered Rarity's room. "You know, Rarity, I don't think I've ever actually seen your room before. It's sparkly."
Rarity smiled. "Thank you, dear." She made her way to her desk to look over the designs she had in mind for her friends when they would play at Crystal Prep's spring dance.
Lily walked up to Rarity's desk. "Those designs are beautiful, Rarity. Where do you get these ideas from?"
Rarity smiled and tapped her pointer finger to her forehead. "Here." Then placed her hands on her chest, where her heart was. "And here." Then pointed to a picture of her and her friends. "And lastly, them."
Lily looked at the picture. "I see you, Pinkie, and Twilight, and I recognize the other four from the Dance Magic music video in the mall."
Rarity blinked. "When did you meet Twilight?"
"I met her on the beach. She and Pinkie were hanging out, and I just happened to be there." Lily smiled. "Twilight was making an equation in the sand. Something about a quiz from one of your magazines."
Rarity laughed. "Oh, I heard about that. Pinkie told me about it great deal when she gave back my magazine. She just didn't mention you were there." Rarity's phone buzzed.
Still no changes so far. She's taking a rest right now.- Sent by Fluttershy
Something's gotta give eventually. She was drinking a smoothie that I brought her from work.- Sent by Applejack
She better be at her best when I take her on!- Sent by Rainbow Dash
Don't worry, her fever should break eventually.- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
Rarity smiled warmly and sent a text.
Twilight's right, we should just wait it out.- Sent by Rarity
"So who are the others in the picture? I can at least guess which one Rainbow Dash is, that much is obvious." Said Lily.
Pointing to each of her friends, she named the ones Lily was unfamiliar with. "That's Fluttershy, that's Applejack and that's Sunset Shimmer."
"Sunset's the sick friend, right? Pinkie told me about her dilemma."
"Yes. She's got some kind of fever or something. I don't know what it is, but that's why I was wearing that suit." said Rarity.
Rarity took out the dress designs she had in mind for her friends. Then, she took out five more.
Lily looked over Rarity's shoulder. "Hey, isn't that your crush's name on one of those?"
Rarity blushed. "Yes. Yes it is. I'm designing dresses for her and her schoolmates. It's for their spring dance."
Lily gave Rarity a confused look. "Spring? But it's the middle of summer!"
Rarity smiled. "I like to plan ahead. One never knows when alterations will be needed."
"I guess." said Lily.
Excited yelling from downstairs startled both Lily and Rarity. Thank god I wasn't sewing just now. She shuddered. "I warned you about his rowdiness." she smiled.
"You weren't kidding." said Lily. "What about your mom? Where is she?"
"Oh, she's probably at a bake sale of some sort. She makes a mean cookie."
"And your sister?"
"Oh, Sweetie Belle's probably doing something with her Crusader friends, Apple Bloom and Scootaloo. Those three are just as inseparable as me and my six friends." Rarity smiled.
"So what drew you into fashion in the first place?" asked Lily.
Rarity pondered Lily's question. "The beauty of it, for one thing. I believe that making people look good will help them feel good. I like to bring the inner beauty of people to the outside, so they can express to the world 'this is who I am, and I'm not afraid to show it!'" Rarity blushed. "I just hope I can bring her inner beauty out...not that she needs help with it."
"So, what does she look like?" asked Lily.
"Oh, I can actually show you." said Rarity. She pulled out a picture Photo Finish took at the end of the Dance Magic music video. Rarity pointed to the person in question. "That's her."
"Oh, she was in that music video too? She was a great dancer." said Lily.
"Tell me about it." Rarity said dreamily, then snapped back to attention.
"Do you keep in touch with her?" asked Lily.
"Yes, we text each other now and then." Rarity's phone buzzed. "Speaking of texting..."
I'm leaving Sunset's place early so I don't accidentally wake her up.- Sent by Fluttershy
You sure that's a good idea, sugarcube?- Sent by Applejack
Rarity smiled. That's Fluttershy for you. She sent a text.
She should be fine, darling. We live in a decent neighborhood, after all.- Sent by Rarity
"When was the last time you saw her?" asked Lily.
"The day after our music video won the contest." said Rarity.
"And she has no idea how you feel about her?" asked Lily.
"Honestly, Lily, I don't even know if she prefers women or not." said Rarity.
Rarity's phone buzzed again.
'm heading over to Sunset's! Fluttershy, did you leave the door unlocked?- Sent by Rainbow Dash
I did, you shouldn't have any trouble getting in.- Sent by Fluttershy
Good thing there isn't any magical wackiness going on right now, or we'd be in a pickle!- Sent by Pinkie Pie
Rarity rolled her eyes. And that's Pinkie for you. She sent a text.
For heaven's sake, Pinkie, don't tempt fate!- Sent by Rarity
Rarity sighed.
"Is everything okay with your friend?" asked Lily.
"Just Pinkie Pie being Pinkie Pie." said Rarity. "As for Sunset, there haven't been any changes. Something has to give eventually."
Lily Pad nodded.
There was knocking at Rarity's bedroom door. "Rarity?" her dad called. "Lily Pad's mother is here to pick her up!"
Rarity walked with Lily to the entrance of her home.
"You'll tell me how it went the next time you babysit?" asked Lily.
"Of course, darling." Rarity smiled, then hugged Lily. "Again, thank you."
"You're welcome." said Lily. The door opened, and Lily left as Rarity again felt herself tear up.

	
		The Remainder of the Day



Oh lord, I'm a mess. Rarity thought to herself. First I wear Twilight's hazmat suit to Pinkie's without even realizing I was still wearing it. Then, I almost drive Lily and myself all the way over to Crystal Prep. Crystal Prep! Then I have to drive over to the side of the road and cry my eyes out in front of Lily Pad! When Sunset gets better, I'll have to have her and our friends come with me so I get some closure on this madness!
Rarity's phone buzzed.
Uh, guys? Sunset started sweating like crazy, and she tried to take off her clothes in front of me! I had to turn down the temperature to stop her!- Sent by Rainbow Dash
I didn't know Sunset swung that way!- Sent by Pinkie Pie
No, Pinkie, it means her fever's breaking! She's on the road to recovery!- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
"Well at least something's starting to look up." Rarity said, wiping a tear from her eye.
Finally, some good news!- Sent by Rarity
Rarity sighed as she went back upstairs to start her work on the dresses for Crystal Prep Academy's spring dance. It won't help me get my mind off her, but this has to be done nonetheless! Rarity forced herself into what she referred to as "the Fashion Focus". Once in the Fashion Focus, few things short of a loud, sudden noise would snap her out of it. When Rainbow Dash once snapped her out of it as a prank, she was almost stabbed with a sewing needle.
Time passed as Rarity worked fast as lightning, stopping only every now and then to take a restroom break or drink some tea. Rarity took a look at her clock. "Goodness!" she blurted out. "Is it that time already?" She yawned and stretched. "Time flies when I'm in Fashion Focus mode." She changed into her nightgown and put on her sleeping mask. Minutes later, she fell asleep.
----------------------------------------------
Rarity found herself in her recurring dream yet again. There were subtle differences this time. She was still in the same auditorium and all her friends were there, but this time the Crystal Prep Shadowbolts were in it as well. The silhouette was now wearing her Crystal Prep uniform, still dancing to the beat of a soundless tune. There was more glitter raining, and there was a crowd cheering for Rarity. Again she fell into the abyss. Again her friends and the silhouette grabbed her arm, but this time all of the Shadowbolts helped her up. Rarity sighed, grateful to be saved. "Oh, thank you. All of you!" she said.
Suddenly she was transported to the clocks. Starting off nearly inaudible at first, the ticking gradually became louder and louder until Rarity could no longer stand the volume. Then the clocks disappeared one by one, until there was nothing but a white void. She did not know how long she was stuck in the void, but she found the silence to be maddening.
Rarity blinked to find herself at the graveyard. The silhouette was still standing next to a pair of graves, but now she was audibly sobbing. The silhouette collapsed to the ground, unable to stand in her grief. Rarity could feel tears of her own forming from the corners of her eyes. Suddenly remembering what happened the last time she had this dream, she tried to take the silhouette by her hand to flee. The silhouette could not and would not let go of the gravestones.
The gong had sounded and the six cloaked figures appeared before Rarity. "No." she whispered, and tried to take the silhouette's hand again, but to no avail. "No." she whispered again. The gong sounded again, and Rarity tried to push the silhouette out of the way. She phased right through her and the silhouette was consumed by thunder. "No!" she screamed and hung her head in despair, tears flowing down her cheeks. The gong sounded a third time and the six cloaked figures loomed over Rarity, like a group of grim reapers. Somehow knowing what they were there to do, Rarity looked them straight in the eye and said "Do it. There's nothing worth living for anymore." All six of the figures raised their hands, and Rarity was engulfed in a bright white light.
----------------------------------------------
Waking up and taking off her sleeping mask, Rarity found that she had tears in her eyes. Oh for god's sake, haven't I cried enough lately? she thought to herself. She sighed. "Well, it's a new day. At least that means new possibilities. Got to look on the bright side!" Getting out of bed, Rarity stretched. Might as well take a shower. I worked up a sweat!
While showering, Rarity let her thoughts drift. Okay, so a few new things happened in my dream. I don't know whether that's supposed to be progress or a bad sign. She was wearing her uniform and all the other Shadowbolts were there...does that mean she'll need the support of her friends after I tell her the truth? That would make sense. I wonder why there were people cheering for me? I wasn't the one dancing. Unless...they were saying they have my back? Once she finished showering, she checked her phone.
Hey girls! Guess who's back to 100%?- Sent by Sunset Shimmer
Awesome!- Sent by Rainbow Dash
Yay!- Sent by Fluttershy
This calls for a party! Wait, haven't we said all these things before?- Sent by Pinkie Pie
With a big smile on her face, Rarity sent a text.
Wonderful to hear, darling!- Sent by Rarity
Rarity dried herself off and got dressed. Her phone buzzed.
Glad to hear, sugarcube!- Sent by Applejack
All right!- Sent by Twilight Sparkle
Something amazing happened! I have so much to tell you all, and something to show you! Meet me at the mall in a few hours.- Sent by Sunset Shimmer
Rarity's eyes widened. She could hardly contain her excitement. "Ooh, more inspiration!" she said in a singsong tone. And with that, she jumped into her car and drove straight to the mall.

	
		Rarity Reaches Out (The Following Morning)



Now that Sunset's back to one hundred percent, I'll finally be free of this madness that's been slowly taking over my every thought! thought Rarity as she drove her way to the mall. Finding a parking spot, she walked towards the entrance. I keep on telling myself that I know they won't judge me, but I still can't help but feel like a nervous wreck!
As she entered the mall, she took a look around. Well, I'm early. I might as well people-watch. When going to the mall, Rarity always looked at what other people were wearing. That was yet another source of inspiration for her, as well as window shopping at the more fashionable clothing stores. It gave her the inspiration she needed for the Dance Magic music video.
A stray thought struck Rarity. Oh, god. What if she's actually here and I don't know it?! She frowned in frustration. Great, now I'm going to be paranoid until I leave! Dammit, brain! She took a deep breath, sighed, and regained her composure. If it happens, it happens. I'll just have to deal with it if the time comes today. 
Rarity wandered the mall, passing each of her friend's workplaces. The sushi bar where Sunset Shimmer works, the sporting goods store that Rainbow Dash works at, the Honed Tech store Twilight Sparkle works at, the Aunt Orange Smoothie kiosk Applejack works at, the Animal Shelter mall location that Fluttershy works at, and Sweet Snacks Cafe, where Pinkie works. I think I might as well check on the boutique as long as I have time before everyone gets here.
"Well, loosen my lapel! If it isn't Rarity!" said one of her co-workers as she approached the boutique. 
"Hello, Sassy!" said Rarity as they gave each other a hug.
"What are you doing here? Isn't today a day off for you?" asked Sassy.
"It is, I'm just meeting my friends here. I arrived early, so I thought I'd just drop in and see how things were going."
"Oh, things are going just fine, Rarity. A bit slow like yesterday, but fine nonetheless." Sassy said with a smile.
"Well I just thought I'd check in. I didn't want to stay here too long, otherwise Miss Hemline would yell at both of us." said Rarity.
"Miss Rarity! Did you come here to work, or to chat with others who are?" said Sassy, imitating Prim Hemline to a startlingly accurate degree.
Rarity blinked, then laughed with Sassy. "Well, I should get going. It was nice to see you, Sassy!"
"You, too! Take care now!" Sassy waved goodbye.
Rarity waved back. There's still some time left, but I'd rather make sure our favorite spot isn't taken by someone else. Once she got close to the table, she noticed Pinkie. "Pinkie, darling! I'm surprised you're the first one here!"
"Well, I haven't had anything to do all morning." Pinkie shrugged.
Rarity leaned into Pinkie slowly and asked in a whisper "You haven't told anyone about...'her', have you?"
Pinkie smiled. "Of course I haven't, silly! I Pinkie Promised, after all!"
Rarity breathed a sigh of relief. "Yes, you did. I'm sorry, I normally wouldn't be so paranoid about this...but this is my first crush on a female. I know I won't be judged for it by you and our friends, but this is just new and unusual to me."
"What's new and unusual?" came a familiarly raspy voice from behind Rarity.
Rarity yelped. "Rainbow Dash, don't eavesdrop! You scared the living daylights out of me!"
Rainbow Dash blushed, embarrassed. "Sorry. All I heard you say was 'new and unusual', so I was curious."
"The new Sapphire Shores song that replaced our "Dance Magic" music video is what's new and unusual, Dashie." said Pinkie, in an attempt to keep her friend from learning Rarity's secret.
Rainbow frowned. "Yeah, it sucks. But hey, we had a good run." 
Nice save, Pinkie Pie. Rarity thought as she sighed with relief.
"Didn't we, Twilight?" said Rainbow.
Pinkie turned around as Twilight said "Yeah. It was pretty surreal seeing us in a video playing throughout the entire mall. Even more so when the Daring Do movie came out."
"But it was a whole bushel of fun doin' both of those things." said Applejack, just slightly behind Twilight.
Fluttershy was the last to arrive as she said "But I'm glad I didn't get mobbed by strangers like I was afraid I would."
With everyone but Sunset there, they all sat down together until she arrived and told them everything.
----------------------------------------------
After Sunset went through the portal and everyone else went their separate ways, Rarity had a lot on her mind. She sighed. Well, I certainly wasn't expecting the day to start off so emotionally like it did. What's with us and dreams lately? I don't know if Applejack, Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, Rainbow Dash or Twilight have been having unusual dreams but this might need some looking into. Rarity frowned. So much for having all of my friends with me when I tell her how I feel. She shook her head. Oh, listen to yourself, Rarity! Haven't you put yourself through enough grief lately? She took out the drawing Sunset had made for each of them. This is a work of true beauty! Maybe I can use this as a template for future outfits.
Suddenly, Rarity came to a decision. "You know what? Sunset Shimmer or no Sunset Shimmer, this conflict of mine has to be resolved sooner rather than later!" She took out her phone and went to her contacts list. Nearly shaking out of nervousness, Rarity thought to herself. I'll give Sunset one day to return from Equestria. If not, then that's just how it's going to be! Taking a deep breath, she slowly exhaled to calm herself down. Slowly but surely, she finally managed to send her crush a text.
Can you meet me at the mall on Monday? I need to talk to you in person. - Sent by Rarity
Rarity started to sweat. Her phone buzzed. She took another deep breath and let it out before she read the message.
Sure. It'll probably be kinda late in the afternoon though. I have a busy morning. - Sent by Lemon Zest
End of Book 3 of "Not Just Any Old Day." 
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