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		Description

Eight days after her breakup with Twilight, Rarity goes to a bar and spirals into a drunken night of the worst decisions of her life, reflecting on her anniversary with her former marefriend [Midquel]
Contains drunk hallucinations, anniversaries, fine dining in more ways than one, rebounds, and depressing heartbreak.
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		Part 1


			Author's Notes: 
I'm back from the ER and writing again. Enjoy!!



It was only eight days after Twilight’s coronation, and well, other events that I’d rather not bring up, and I had been to Ponyville’s local bar three times now. Well, make that four. I walked down pathways where it wasn’t crowded, glancing to see if anypony was following me. I flinched as I came to see that castle that stood out like a sore hoof. Veering sharply to the left, my eyes met the neon sign of the bar, its pink letters flickering in the early hours of Luna’s night.
I admit, I had attempted to go into that castle to speak with the Princess, but there was a new addition to the castle’s entrance: two guards adorned in armor standing on each side of the door. Why, I asked myself, would they be put in front of her castle now? Sure, they weren’t there 24/7, but it seemed anytime I would walk over there, there they were. I shook the thought away, knowing a few shots would keep the thoughts at bay.
Entering the bar, the bartender greeted me with a brief nod. No need for introductions, of course. I sat at the barstool, and without a word, the bartender placed my usual right in front of me.
“Thank you dear,” I told him, giving him several bits. After the exchange, I downed the contents in one gulp. Not enough, of course, and he gives me another without any exchange of words. Another down my throat, and the feeling kicks in after a few minutes. The world’s sharp edges melt away, and I can feel warmth all over my body. One discovery I had made upon drinking four shots, was that a certain pony would come to me. I could feel Twilight by my side, smiling at me as if nothing happened. She’d pressed her face into my neck, whispering about how she missed me.
I flinched as another memory, more threatening than the others, played in my tipsy mind...

I jumped in front of the mirror, grinning from ear to ear at the rose red dress adorning my figure, and the rose in my mane. This night, I knew, would be one for the books. Not the kind of books that my dearest read, but rather the romance novels where’d one would kiss their lover, and make love to them in the privacy of their bed. And for me, it sent a foreign shiver throughout my body. Could you believe that after 365 days, we still hadn’t made love? Twilight didn’t usually love with her hooves or her body. No, she spoke of how beautiful I looked, how I liked each book I brought back to her library. Cuddles and kisses were saved for specific moments, and now? I’d pop a certain topic, and hopefully, she would respond favorably.
My heart skipped as I heard a knock on the door. I glanced to Stripe, whose beady little eyes whispered “good luck.” I smiled back at the plush, before opening my room door and trotting over to the boutique door. Taking a small breath, I used my magic to open the door. Twilight Sparkle, in her tux and well-done mane, was practically glowing as she stared at me. Staring at me, her eyes widened a little as she took me in. After enjoying her eyes wandering for a few moments, I stepped forward.
“Shall we?” I asked her. Twilight’s eyes finally came back to meet mine, and I giggled as I walked out of the boutique. Twilight stepped to my side, using her magic to close the door behind me as we walked through Ponyville. Finally breaking her silence, Twilight cracked a small smile.
“You look beautiful, Rarity,” Twilight told me.
I felt my heart warming up, as well as the rest of my body. I felt like my body was on fire, to the point that I barely felt the cold around us. Celestia, I almost wanted to skip dinner altogether.
The restaurant came into view, and the two of us walked inside.

After drinking another shot, I glanced over at my dear illusion: Twilight Sparkle. She smiled at me, that damn smile. No wings to remind me of what was taken away from me. Her ears flickered as she leaned closer, and close-
"Is this seat taken?"
Twilight disappeared in a poof of purple smoke, and a tall black unicorn with white dapples took her place. And I meant tall, as in the mare was at least a head taller than me. Her neck reminded me of a giraffe's; her eyes were an icy blue and she had a long, scraggly, and white mane. She turned to the bartender, saying something just barely out of earshot. He nodded, mixing two drinks together at his counter.
"Hey, are you alright?" The mare asked. "I'd buy you a drink, but it seems like you beat me to it."
"Dear, I'm f-fine," I stammered.
“If you say so,” the unicorn shrugged, turning to thank the bartender as he placed a purple martini with some green leaves around the glass. I growled at the purple shade, breaking into a cough as the unicorn tilted her head at me.
“I wouldn’t expect an Element of Harmony to hang around these parts,” the unicorn noted, leaning forward and sipping from her drink. “My name is Talia.”
“Rarity,” I broke eye contact as the bartender placed my fourth shot in front of me, only to glance at the pleasantly thick posterior of the unicorn next to me. “My, did Celestia build that body?”
“Oh?” A red tint surrounded Talia’s cheeks as her ears flattened. “I suppose I could ask you the same question.”
“As do many ponies,” I giggled. “Stallions smiling at me, paying for my drinks, doing me delivery favors. I’m not dumb, they just want to shove their cocks into me. Too bad I’m a mare’s mare, I suppose.”
“Hmm, I can understand that,” Talia nodded, halfway through her drink. “So, do you come here often?”
“Eh, I’ve been a regular,” I used my shaky magic to down the fourth shot. “Past couple of days.”
“Huh, is everything alright back at home?” Talia asked, causing my head to sober up briefly. I pressed my hooves firmly against the counter, not even trying to hide the blood boiling underneath my fur.
“That’s none of your business,” I huffed. “My, a lady would never pry like that.”
“Well,” Talia straightened up, the tiniest hint of a smile appearing on her otherwise blank expression. “I’m sorry to say that I’m not a lady.”
My heart started beating fast as my hooves no longer gripped the counter, a garden of emotions rising to the surface that I hadn’t felt since...since...

The restaurant almost felt like something out of Canterlot with its rich red walls and chandeliers hanging over several of the tables and booths. It had only been open for a few weeks now, and already the Rogue Room was lively with many ponies occupying the restaurant’s walls, chatting and laughing away as ponies clinked their glasses full of red wine. A short grey earth stallion with white splashes all over his coat approached us, his light blue eyes lit up as he stared at the both of us.
“Twilight Sparkle and Rarity?” the stallion grinned. “What an honor it is to have you both here tonight. My name is Silver Cloud, and I’ll be your waiter for this evening. Come, we have just the booth for you two.”
“Thank you dear,” I followed Silver, my heart dancing as Twilight surely had her eyes on my dashing figure as we followed the waiter to the booth in the back, the view of the night and its twinkling stars beside us as we sat down. Twilight sitting across from me, the tinted red obvious on her cheeks.
“Can I get you two anything to drink?” Silver glanced at us both. “Some red wine to start us off?”
“I would love a glass, and so would my date,” I nodded. Silver smiled, turning around and trotting out of sight.
Twilight stared at the empty table, her hooves fidgeting.
“Why, the colt forgot to give us menus!” I realized. “Well, at least we have each other’s company until he returns I suppose. Unless our Twilight Sparkle had already done her research, planning on what she wanted before we got here?”
Twilight stared at the table, and I tapped my hoof against its surface. Twilight jolted, her eyes wide as an owl as she stared back at me.
“Oh! Um, I didn’t,” Twilight admitted. “Been busy with my books, getting ready for this date. And my books-”
“Twilight, just breathe,” I placed my hoof over her own. “Tonight is the night for the two of us, and you will relax and let go for the evening with your marefriend. We’ll dine on new dishes, and talk about whatever your heart desires. How does that sound?”
Twilight’s shoulders relaxed as a small smile crept her lips, the unicorn taking several deep breaths as her blush faded away.
“That sounds lovely,” Twilight met my eyes. “I’m sorry about that.”
“Don’t apologize dear,” I rubbed my hoof more firmly against her own, not even hiding the smirk from my lips. “Tonight, we can enjoy ourselves in whatever way you prefer~”
The blush returned to my marefriend’s face full-force as her mouth hung open, and I shrugged as Silver brought us our glasses of wine. Placing the menus at our tables, Silver walked away as he tended to another table. With my plans set out very clearly, I pulled my hoof away as I brought the menu close with my magical grip. Only imaging all the ways in which Twilight was squirming across from me, her menu untouched.
I smiled as I looked over the various dishes of sandwiches and pastas. The night was still young, and Twilight Sparkle would be mine that evening. I could feel it within my beating heart and unrestrained smile.

	
		Part 2



I kissed her.
My lips pressed against her own as I felt the dizzying need for more of her, my hooves gripping my Twilight’s face tightly. Twilight’s? Her fur must’ve been quite dark in the lighting, the black and white fur underneath my hooves mattered little. It was my Twilight, pressing further into the kiss. Until it wasn’t, icy blue eyes stared back at me, glancing behind me as my heart went cold. I glanced over my shoulder. It was her, Twilight Sparkle. Only this time, the damn hallucation had the nerve to show that horrid wingspan and wide eyes as she came towards me.
“Rarity, what are you doing here?” she asked. “Applejack was looking for you everywhere, and-”
“Applejack?!” I scoffed, feeling my heart sink as my Twilight’s voice rang through my ears. “What about my ex-marefriend, is she too busy being a Princess to worry about the unicorn she left behind?!”
“Rarity,” Twilight’s expression tightened as she gritted her teeth, pressing her hoof against her forehead. “Let me teleport you home, put you under a sobering spell.”
“You’ll do no such thing! I’ll be going home with her!” I brought Talia to my side with my magic, glaring in hopes that the image would just disappear back into my mind. No need for Talia to think I’m any crazier than I already am, glaring at what could only be an empty barstool.
Twilight’s eyes widened as she glanced at Talia, then me. Slowly, she stepped closer and my hoof swung. Striking the all too-real image of Twilight, the alicorn jolted back and pressed her hoof against her cheek with wide eyes. Serves her right, the real Twilight would’ve never done such an act as to even entertain the notion of putting her hooves on a lady. Talia stepped in between me and the hallucination, speaking some words to her. Twilight spoke some words out of earshot to her, glancing at me, and nodding her head slowly. Just as quickly as she had appeared, the Twilight Sparkle that I had thought I knew teleported into thin air. What in the hay was wrong with me? A perfectly beautiful unicorn was right in front of me, and my drunk brain just had to bring Twilight Sparkle at the worst possible time. I growled as I shook my head, and yet Talia’s soft expression landed on me. No confusion, no biting words, only those blue eyes blinking back at me. The blooming sensation in my heart and my loins returned once more as I leaned forward and placed my hooves on her own.
“So we’re going back to my place?” Talia asked. “Come here, I’ll teleport us there.”
“Rare? Is everythin’ alright? Twilight?”
Ignoring the familiar voice in the distance, I stumbled into Talia’s embrace and buried my face into her chest as she teleported us out of the bar, smelling a soft charcoal perfume as I landed on a soft mattress in a daze. I moaned and thrusted my hips forward as I vividly remembered the events of my first time with Twilight Sparkle, confusion twisting my heart and blood boiling throughout my body as even now, I couldn’t stop thinking about her...

“Why, these garlic rolls are delightful,” I used my magic to pop the delicacies in my mouth, their unique and tangy flavor dancing against my taste buds. “Twilight, you must try one!”
“Oh, well, if you insist,” Twilight used her magic to pop one in her mouth, her lavender eyes widened as she chewed on the bread. “Mmm! This is good!”
“Why, I’m sure you’ve never tasted something so divine! Something with such class!” I purred, my loins stirring at the thought of the unicorn diving in and tasting exactly that. Why, if only she knew that her lady was comparing garlic rolls to something so terribly sinful at that very moment.
“You picked the restaurant well,” Twilight agreed. “Hmm, we’ll definitely have to bring the others here.”
“Ah, too bad there’s no apple dishes for Applejack,” I shook my head. “Perhaps we can convince Silver to add an apple pie to the menu. There’s plenty of desserts for Pinkie, salads for Fluttershy, and what for Rainbow Dash…”
“She’s always eating those protein bars,” Twilight noted, her ears perking up as she broke eye contact. “Oh, here’s our food!”
“Eggplant parmesan for our Rarity, and Caesar salad for our Twilight Sparkle,” Silver placed the plates at our table, beaming at us before he turned around and trotted away. My heart skipped a beat as Twilight met my eyes.
“To us,” Twilight grinned. “To our year of being together…”
“And to many more,” I brought the fork of cheesy parmesan vegetable to my lips, savoring the flavor. After eating most of the dish, I felt my mind grow foggy and my heart race. My lips were getting dry as I stared at Twilight chewing away at her lettuce. “Say, are we spending the night at your place, or mine?”
The memories snowballed in fast motion, the way Twilight nearly choked on a crouton as she stared up at me with those furiously blushing cheeks, the way she’d decided that my place was suitable. Then, I remembered us leaving the restaurant after giving Silver a generous tip. Twilight Sparkle pinning me against the boutique door and trailing kisses down my neck in the way a high school colt would, recklessly and passionately. I hit the floor as my hoof pushed the door open behind me, Twilight crashing on top of me with a wail and then laughter. The way she held my face in her hooves, grinning briefly before pressing her lips against mine. What did I have to worry about? The dear may’ve been new to all this, but she clearly was on the same wavelength as I. Although…
“Have you ever gone down on a lady?” I asked Twilight as she pulled apart from the kiss, her wide eyes telling me all I needed to know. “Let me teach you how, if you’ll let me~”

“Nnnngh, w-wha? T-Talia!”
“What?” Talia frowned, the orange aura disappearing from her horn as my newfound sober state crashed into me. “I promised your friend that I’d sober you up before anything. I may not be a lady, but I like to think I’m a decent pony.”
“My friend?” I shook my head. “Applejack?”
“No, Twilight Sparkle,” Talia climbed onto the bed, her spider-like limbs dangling about on the mattress. “Remember?”
My heart sunk to the bottom of my chest as my hooves tightened their grip against the blanket, oh no no no no no no-
“That was real?!” I shrieked. “I thought she w-was...the shots-”
“Oh,” Talia winced. “No, that was Princess Twilight Sparkle.”
“That damn title!” I growled, turning around and burying my face into the pillows. “I can’t believe she had the nerve to try and take me home! Oh Celestia, I hit her! Oh no! Why did she make me do that?! Celestia damn her!”
“Um,” Talia’s blush returned full-force as she stared at the bed. “Suppose now’s a bad time to ask what we’ll be doing now?”
“I…” I felt my brain scrambling back together as I lifted my face out of the bed, my heart beating away like a hummingbird as I reflected on Twilight’s wide eyes, her hoof over her face. That lavender fur, soiled by my quick hoof and sharp words. I recollected my thoughts, the stirring within myself still unsated. I spread my legs out, using my magic to tug Talia’s face towards my lady parts. “If you’d like, you can go down on me, and then take me to Twilight’s castle. I’ll return the favor, of course.”
I pushed down the twisted feelings in my heart as Talia dove in, sending electricity throughout my whole body as she licked and nipped at the most delightful of spots.

Why, Twilight was really getting the hang of this! She pressed her hooves against my legs, moaning into my pleasure center as her tongue pushed and twirled with the vigor of a mare having her last meal. I yelped and squeaked as her magical horn lit up, twisting at my love button and stimulating my g-spot at the same time! I was on my third orgasm now, ready to tug my marefriend off me and go down on her myself. But she wouldn’t stop, she kept me through a fourth, fifth, and sixth orgasm. Each one more sensitive than the last, I felt as though I was going to pass out into Luna’s night and perhaps never wake up. I crashed onto the bed, glancing at Stripe and giving a soft chuckle as my hoof petted the plush. Twilight crashed next to me, pressing her lips against my forehead before cuddling her face against mine.
“Goodnight Rarity,” Twilight grinned like the cat that ate the canary, and I felt my protests dying in my throat. That mare would definitely get payback in the morning, after I made her breakfast of course...

“Fuck!” I shrieked as my hooves shoved Talia’s face further into me, another orgasm taking me by surprise as I squirted cum all over her face. “S-Sorry for my french, let’s t-take care of you dear.”
Talia grinned as she got up and turned around, her obsidian snatch glistening before me. I dove in, using my magic as well to get husky moans out of the succubus. It was when my hooves pressed against her flanks, that I noticed the bouquet cutie mark in all of its green, red, and blue glory. So this mare was a gardener? Perhaps I was deflowering her?
I chuckled into the unicorn’s snatch, doubting my statement to be true. Regardless, I didn’t relent, getting Talia to come against my tongue at least three times before I finally stopped, embracing the rustic taste on my tongue as Talia crashed onto the bed, her puppy dog eyes staring up at me.
“Time to go?” Talia croaked.
“I’m afraid so,” I nodded. “Don’t worry love, I’m sure we’ll see each other again at some point. But I must speak with Twilight Sparkle, the dear needs to know that I was in a state earlier.”
“Hmmph,” Talia shook her head. “If I didn’t know any better, I would think you two have history together.”
“You don’t…” My eyes widened, did this mare live under a rock? “Nevermind that dear, just take me to where I need to be.”
Talia’s long limb wrapped itself around my body as an icy blue energy wrapped itself around the two of us, teleporting us out of her room and right outside of Twilight’s castle. The guards made eye contact with each other before one of them turned around and knocked on the door. Talia glanced at me.
“Thank you dear,” I sighed. “Sorry about all of this.”
“Me too,” Talia untangled herself from me, teleporting out of the sight. My heart jumped out of my chest as I turned around to face Twilight’s unreadable expression, leaving me with more questions than answers.
“Why was Applejack looking for me?” I whispered, before shaking my head. “No, that doesn’t matter. I didn’t realize that it was really you that I hit earlier, I had way too much to drink back there. And I just…”
Did I want to ask her, when my mane was a mess and I didn’t know if Celestia would reach her again? The Princess of the Sun had her wrapped around her hoof, and I didn’t think I could pry my ex out if I tried. I shook my head of such heart-twisting thoughts.
“I’m sorry,” I told Twilight. “I will be more responsible next time.”
“Thank you,” Twilight nodded, turning around and pausing just as the doors opened. “And Rarity?”
“Yes?”
“Applejack was trying to drop off Sweetie Belle at your place,” Twilight explained. “When she couldn’t find you, she came to me. Your sister is with her right now.”
“Oh, I-”
Twilight walked into the castle, shutting the doors behind her. The guards returned to their positions at the door, and I felt my heart rolling back into its cage of quietness and shame. I turned around, making my way to Sweet Apple Acres as I imagined Talia pacing around her room, her heart torn to shreds while mine was torn to pieces.
It had only been eight days, eight days that stretched into dark, never-ending eternity.
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