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		Description

Good work speaks for itself, and that's why Rarity's reputation as a fashion designer has skyrocketed over the years. Carousel Boutique and Canterlot Boutique have both risen to the top of the rankings in various fashion magazines all over Equestria due to the fashionista's hard work, and perhaps some good management by manager extraordinaire, Sassy Saddles. 
However, the newfound popularity hasn't come without a tradeoff; the number of dress orders from both boutiques has increased exponentially, and though she is doing her best, Rarity is feeling a little burned out. Thinking she needs a bit of a pep talk from somepony with good work ethic, she can't imagine there's a better pony to talk to than Rainbow Dash.
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Rarity walked through the doors of Canterlot Boutique feeling a hint of pride as she saw all the ponies inside the store with smiles on their faces as they browsed the clothing. Canterlot Boutique had been a hit since its opening day, but it had truly reached a new level of popularity over the past few months. Nowadays, the store was packed from opening until closing, and apparently even top celebrities dropped by on occasion to browse the newest collections or request custom orders. This is all I ever wanted! Rarity made her way to checkout, finding none other than her fabulous manager helping out with all the orders. When the lineup thinned enough to allow the two unicorns to chat, they exchanged a hug and bright smiles. 
"Rarity, this is incredible!" exclaimed Sassy Saddles, her posh accent ringing out quite distinctly through the chattering of the crowd. Rarity noticed how just the sound of her voice drew looks of interest from around the store, and her stylish attire along with her natural beauty turned the heads of both stallions and mares alike. On top of that, she was charismatic and efficient, and Rarity knew she couldn't have chosen a better manager. 
"Of course I expected no less than this," Sassy Saddles gestured around the store, "from our tremendous combination of skills, but to see it in front of me is like a dream!" However, her mood shifted back to business mode abruptly. "Oh Rarity, since opening today we've had sixty-nine new custom orders, and they are all due by the end of this week. Don't disappoint them," she said in a sing-song voice.
"What the shit?" asked Rarity, dumbfounded. By the time she recovered from the initial shock, Sassy Saddles was already across the room expertly talking to a large group of customers. Oh fuck, I better get to work. So Rarity began her long trip back to Ponyville. She tried to relax on the train ride back, but all that she could think about was the grueling amount of work that'd she have to start on immediately when she came back. Sassy Saddles, you motherfucker! Why couldn't you have asked me first? She shook her head and closed her eyes, leaning her head against the window.
"Current stop: Ponyville" announced an automated voice as the train ground to a halt. Rarity yawned, reluctantly grabbing her bags and stepping off, and so her week of hell began.

"I AM SO FUCKING TIRED OF SEWING!" shouted Rarity, dashing the dress she was currently sewing on the ground and tearing it up with scissors. Nearly an hour's work completely down the drain. She had sewn at least thirty dresses already, and each one took a larger toll on her mental health than the last. When she finally got up from the floor, she realized that she had cut her own hooves in her rage. She looked at the dark red liquid curiously... and licked it up. Yo that shit is actually delicious af yo. Before Rarity knew what was happening, she was sitting on the floor of her shop, lapping at her wounds like a dog licking its own ass. When she finally came to, she punched herself in the dick, crumpling over in pain. It was a secret she had kept for years; Rarity was actually transgender and had undergone sex reassignment surgery at a young age. 
Rarity held her head in her hands, not knowing what to do. She needed somepony to talk to, somepony who would understand her struggles and not judge her in a moment of weakness, somepony loyal... and then she knew.

"Hi Rarity, can you hurry up? I've got some flying to do," Rainbow Dash said impatiently. Rarity had closed Carousel Boutique for the day and called the rainbow-maned pegasus over. 
"Rainbow Dash, please. I want to discuss something important," Rarity said with a yawn. Even after her rage fit yesterday, she had spent as much time as she could on the custom dress orders, not wanting to lose out on her most valuable customers. She took a deep breath and then started. "Recently, both of my boutiques in Ponyville and Canterlot have been experiencing marvelous amounts of succe-- Rainbow Dash, wake up!" Rarity punched the pegasus in the face. The pegasus shouted in pain and looked up angrily at the unicorn.
"What!? You invited me over so you could brag about your stores? Find somepony else!" said Rainbow Dash, getting up to leave. She sighed as she felt a hoof holding onto her wing. "What?"
"Rainbow Dash, please listen! You... you are the only pony I trust enough to talk to about this," Rarity pleaded. 
"Okay, fine, but you better be quick! I actually have a practice session with the Wonderbolts after this," said Rainbow Dash as she settled back in her seat.
"Yes, yes, darling. Anyway, the boutiques have been a smashing success, but I have been so fatigued from working day and night on dresses that I feel I may be losing my motivation." 
"That's it?" said Rainbow Dash with an eye roll. Rarity opened her mouth to reply, but Rainbow Dash continued before she could have a chance. "Rarity, you're one of the most talented ponies in Ponyville! You know all of your friends are here to support you if you need anything, right? Everypony gets a little demotivated sometimes. Just take a break and then work harder the next day when you're rested up!"
"Why thank you, Rainbow Dash," Rarity said, surprised Rainbow Dash's kind words. "While we're at it, I would also like you to be the first to know I am trans." To prove it, Rarity pulled out her massive ten inch cock and showed it to the pegasus. However, Rainbow Dash screamed in terror.
"WHAT THE FUCK IS THAT?" she shouted, pointing at Rarity's cock. "THAT IS FUCKING DISGUSTING!"
"B-But I thought you supported me," stuttered Rarity.
"Yeah, I didn't know you were a fucking pretender! It doesn't matter what you do to your genitals, Rarity! You'll always be a mare no matter what. Now get the fuck out of my sight and never come back!" Rainbow Dash's voice was hoarse from shouting. Rarity had tears running down her face now. Rainbow Dash pointed to the door. "You heard me, go!" 
Rarity didn't want to hear any more. She broke down into full on sobbing and burst through the door without even opening it. Rainbow Dash sighed. Perhaps she had overreacted a little bit, but it was still an absolute betrayal of her trust throughout the years. She would decide what to do about their friendship tomorrow.

Rainbow Dash arrived back at Carousel Boutique the next day. She still didn't know what she wanted to say, but she thought seeing Rarity might help. However, when she got to the store, police ponies were surrounding it. She tried to push past, but a group of them blocked her way. "Sorry mam, there's an investigation going on and only authorized personnel may enter," said a large stallion.
"Wait, what happened?" Rainbow Dash asked in shock.
"The owner of this shop, Rarity Belle, committed suicide last night. We found her this morning with a pair of scissors through her chest. We analyzed the magic imprints and the last pony to touch them was the mare herself. It's a darn shame. She was one of the most talented designers in Equestria," said the police stallion, turning his head down to hide his sorrow. 
Rainbow Dash couldn't tell why, but she suddenly felt extremely happy
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