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		Description

All ponies get chest fluff when the seasons change. Most love it while others sheer it off and use it for other means. Midnight Affection doesn't always like her seasonal fluff for autumn and winter because of the way it comes out. But Lotus loves it and snuggles it whenever she gets the chance to.
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		Midnight's Fluff Woes



Midnight Affection was pacing around the ethereal rift wearing a baby blue hoodie. It was the beginnings of autumn and, like most ponies, seasonal fluff was growing in. Many wore their fluff proudly as is, some sheered it off, and others would groom it like they were lavish fur scarves exclusive to them. Midnight had noticed couples snuggling a lot and, of course, knew why. But for her, it wasn't something to be too happy about. She always dreaded her seasonal fluff because of how it came out. It wasn't in a bad way, but it was to her.
Finally tiring herself out a bit, she flopped down on a chaise and let out a heavy sigh. Lotus trotted out of her room and noticed her sister looking a bit frazzled. "What's up, Mid? You look kinda like me when I'm stressed about something."
"It's nothing, Lotus...I just...don't really like this time of year" Midnight shrugs.
"I don't either but that's because I don't like the cold. But why don't you? You never seem bothered by things before. Also...what's with the hoodie? It's not cold in here."
Midnight rubs her forearm as she looked away blushing. "Well..um...it's just a preference?"
Lotus raised an eyebrow. "Middy, that's not like you. I mean it doesn't seem to be. Plus I can tell when you're lying. What's really going on?"
Midnight sighed and unzipped her hoodie halfway, exposing her chest. Lotus tilted her head. "What's wrong? I don't see a pro-" She was cut off by a sudden "explosive pomf" of alabaster chest fluff. It was light and but also had a manageable thickness. It was also in the shape of a heart, almost similar to the bottom half of a Manticore's mane. Midnight looked away with a red face while Lotus was wide-eyed in awe. "Oh..my...Celestia....you have chest fluff~!" 
"And this is why I don't like this time of year. I don't like my fluff. It looks like I have...well...fluffy heart-shaped breasts. And I get stared at."  Poor Midnight was visibly shaking a bit. "Mystic hasn't even seen this yet and I practically lie my way out of any date with him because I don't want him to see it. What if he doesn't like it? Or just stares? I mean I don't see other Canterlot mares with chest fluff. So I'm just a crazy freak of nature and-"
Lotus, having been quiet the whole time, suddenly tackles Midnight with a hug and buried her face in the soft fluff. "Midnight, I love you and all...but there's one thing I must correct you on. There is absolutely nothing wrong with you having chest fluff." She looks up. "This fluff is nothing to be ashamed of. It adds to your already natural beautiful features. So what if those uppity snooty mares don't have fluff and stare at you. So what if those haughty stuck up stallions stare like the dogs they are. They don't matter because you have Mystic Night, and he is the only pony that should ever matter. Any pony else is staring at you is jealous of your beauty or wishing they could approach you without repercussions from their wives or marefriends. So in the grand scheme of things, you were blessed with this lovely seasonal fluff and have no need to hide it. It's unique only to you and, as far as I'm concerned, makes you more beautiful and elite than any Canterlot mare. Don't you dare, ever feel otherwise just because some snoot can't get off their high horse - so to speak - and have to make you feel bad to make themselves feel more superior." 
Midnight blinked. "But...Caterlot is all about style and fashion and other stuff. I'm just a plain, boring unicorn who has abnormal fluff. What if they..." Midnight is silenced by a Lotus' hoof.
Lotus sat up and puffed out her own chest, sans fluff. "You know what I say to them? LUNA DAMN THEM TO TARTARUS! They can cry a river because they only wish they had what you have. So now I tell you, go to Mystic and ask him on a date. And don't you wear the hoodie. Hold your head up high and walk proudly with your fluff out."
Midnight blushed and tried smoothing her chest nervously. "He...um...actually invited me out today. He wanted to take me to the art gallery. And maybe grab lunch at The Tasty Treat."
"This is the universe telling you to go, Middy! No more being ashamed of your fluff. I'm sure he'll love it and love you even more." Lotus jumped off the chaise. "Now go send a letter to your stallion and have a fun time with him."
Feeling a little confident, Midnight took off her hoodie. "Ok Lotus..I'll do it. I won't really like going out without my hoodie but I'll do it. Thanks." She went to her room and wrote a letter to Mystic, sending it off before heading out her rift exit moments later. Midnight felt her confidence waver a bit before she was heard a knock at her door. Knowing who it was, she went to answer and have the best date of her life.

	
		Lotus Loves the Fluff



After dealing with Midnight's insecurities about her chest fluff, she takes her normal place at home. Nestled up in front of the fire under a fort of blankets and pillows. Her coltfriend, Saphirus, wanders in with a content smirk. He had always loved seeing his beloved nested by the fireplace like a kitten in a basket. He walks over to her and peeks his head in. "Angelfish~"
"No"
"You didn't let me finish" Saphirus lays on his stomach and lays his head on her haunch. 
"The tone in our voice says you want me to go outside. The answer is no." Lotus flicks her tail a bit.
"Well yes and no. But I have a present for you." He said, catching Lotus' attention.
"What's the catch?"
"No catch. I've just been at it for years and thought you'd like it." He shrugged.
At this Lotus glanced at him, genuinely curious. "What is it?"
"Open up and see." He tilted his head a bit. Peeking out a bit, Lotus saw his head tilted towards their couch. Using her magic, she levitated the box over and inspected it. It's not like she didn't trust her blue boy but he tended to be a prankster at times. The box was white with a red bow and didn't look suspicious. She lightly shook it, gave it a little sniff, and inspected all angles of it. After being 100% sure it wasn't a trick package, she opened it. Inside was...a coat. A very fluffy coat. It was soft and surprisingly the same color as Saphirus. She pulled out the coat and underneath were matching hoof covers. Staring at the gift for a bit, a crazy thought popped into her head as she snapped a look at her coltfriend's smiling face. "Did you figure it out?"
"You didn't....you couldn't have..." Lotus mumbled.
"I did. Crazy as it is...it's a coat made with my own seasonal fluff." He beamed.
"Babe how?! You..You never have fluff!" Lotus commented.
"Oh yes, I have had fluff. I just sheer it off and donate it to make blankets. It's a little way to make money, which I don't take a bit of, since the blankets go to orphans. But I keep a good amount of fluff for myself," He shrugged "And since I know you don't like the winter and have a thin coat, I thought I've let you have my coat...in a way. So I took my fur to Rarity and, with some convincing, had her fashion it into this little beauty."
Lotus couldn't help but what to try it on. She carefully put on the coat and hoof covers. It was so warm. The texture was like she was being perfectly hugged by Saphirus. She couldn't help but want to cry. "Saphy....it's wonderful. I don't know what to say."
"You can say I'm a genius." He teased, which earned him a surprise tackle kiss from Lotus.
"You are a genius, my love. An absolute, mad genius." Lotus nuzzles him. At that point, she noticed his chest was a bit poofy. "Babe...your fluff is growing in."
"Yeah it grows pretty fast and it gets in the way at times. I'll sheer it off later." He shrugged, only to get forefully T-pose pinned to the floor by Lotus. "Um...babe...?"
"You will do no such thing! You will keep that chest fluff for me to snuggle." Sparks of magic shot off Lotus' horn, a warning that there would be trouble if he didn't comply.
He gulped softly and put his hooves up defensively. "O-Ok...I'll keep it. Pinkie Promise."
With that; Lotus took off her new coat, placed them back in the box, and proceeded to snuggle her coltfriend. She practically purred like a kitten as Saphirus held her. He wasn't expecting this outcome but he wasn't complaining. If not sheering his fluff meant he could have daily cuddle sessions with his marefriend, it was worth it.
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