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		I Dream of Pink



I Dream of Pink
By Spice of Life

The rhythmic *whir-click* of the sewing machine put Rarity into a trance.  It wasn't often she could afford to lose her concentration and allow her mind to wander while she worked, but while this was a large order the design was simple.  Capes. Her client placed an order for a large number of capes and he was prepared to spend entirely too much on them.  Just so he could say that he had them made by an up and coming fashion designer before she became truly famous.  She shook her head to restore her concentration.  She could make these capes in her sleep, but detested the idea of spending more time on them then necessary should she make mistakes. 
Rarity laid the finished cape onto the pile.  "Almost half-way done," she said to herself and sighed.  The dull, mind-numbing nature of this was wearing on her.   At the start, she had actually enjoyed being able to design something simple, something that didn't require the usual flare and detail she put into her work.  However, she did not count on the sheer tediousness of actually making the capes.  She had long ago started to wish the design she came up with were even simpler. 
She mechanically put the next piece of fabric onto her machine and started on yet another cape.   She yawned as the clicking of the machine threatened her waking state.  She looked down at the cape she was working on. While the details of the design were from her, the color pattern was from her client.  The capes were blue with green edges and had a stylized griffin head on the center done in pink lace. Such an odd combination of colors; none of them really complimented each other.  But, she had done what she could with the odd commission and made it into something that looked fantastic.  Well good anyway... Actually the more she thought about it the less happy she was with the design, but the customer had loved it and it was too late to change it now.  
She barely registered as she started on the griffin.  She wondered why the client wanted it to be pink.  Not that she had anything against pink, in fact she rather liked pink, she rather liked pink a lot.  Thoughts of a certain pink party pony drifted though her mind.  Despite her fatigue she smiled to herself.  She had been quite surprised when Pinkie Pie had asked her out about two months ago. Initially she had politely refused.  Pinkie proved to be rather persistent though and not in a creepy way.  Had Pinkie used her odd habit of popping up in unexpected places to continue asking her out, then Rarity would have had to put a stop to it.  Instead Pinkie had been subtle.  Not subtle enough to prevent all of their friends from knowing exactly what Pinkie was doing, but much more calm and collected than any of them had expected Pinkie to be capable of.
When Pinkie would throw a party she would make a special cupcake for Rarity, usually with a sugar gem or even one of Rarity's dress designs drawn in frosting as a topper.  Pinkie would also always try to be close to Rarity and had constantly been looking for excuses to throw her parties. Thinking back on it, it was sweet.  At the time, though, it seemed a bit odd to have Pinkie throwing her parties every other day for a week. By the end of the week the only idea for a party Pinkie could come up with was that Rarity's name started with R.  Rarity had been prepared to tell Pinkie to stop it that time, but the pink pony had created an impressively detailed figure of Rarity in her gala dress, made out of hard candy.  It was the cake topper that day and Rarity had been so impressed she couldn't help but give in and allow Pinkie to take her out.
Rarity had expected the date to be like one of Pinkie's parties, with streamers and party games and general Pinkieness.  Even with that expectation Rarity had put on her gala dress; after all, she was a lady and she had to look her best.  She had been surprised when Pinkie came to pick her up and was also in her gala dress.  Pinkie made for quite a sight in her best dress, a slightly awkward smile on her face, and a bouquet of roses in her hoof.  That evening had turned out vastly different than Rarity expected.  Pinkie had taken her to the most expensive restaurant in Ponyville and had even managed to sit still and act like a perfect lady the whole night.  Well nearly...  She tried to contain her Pinkieisms and mostly succeeded, but still somehow got the quartet playing a classical sounding variation on the Pony Pokie.  She did managed to avoid dancing, but Rarity could see her fidgeting as she tried to keep still.  
When Rarity had agreed to go on the date she was thinking it would be just a single date, and then Pinkie Pie would have gotten it out of her system.  But after seeing the lengths Pinkie went and how hard she tried, all for her,  Rarity began to understand how much she meant to the pink pony.  That night had been the first time Pinkie had kissed her.  It made Rarity weak in the knees and left Pinkie stumbling around, bumping into things as she left.  After that kiss it hadn't taken very long for Rarity to begin to reciprocate Pinkie's feelings.
That had been the first of many nights out. It had also been one of the few where Pinkie was able to contain herself.  Several had even ended in disasters similar to the night of the Grand Galloping Gala.  It had taken great effort on Rarity's part to prevent them from being kicked out and banned.  More than one of Rarity's hoofmade outfits were in the hooves of a restaurant owner to allow them to return.  When Pinkie was on her best behavior, Rarity easily could imagine never wanting to leave her side.  But Pinkie was Pinkie.  Sometimes her Pinkie Pieness was endearing and cute but other times it became annoying and frustrating.   In fact, that had been one of the reasons Rarity had taken this assignment; she needed a break from Pinkie Pie and this seemed like a good way to get away without hurting Pinkie's feelings.  Although even when she did need some space she ended up missing the pink bundle of energy.
Something seemed off.  Rarity shook her head to clear it of her reminiscing and examined the cape she had been working on.  Instead of the outline of a griffin head there was a very detailed stitching of Pinkie Pie's smiling face.  Rarity couldn't help but smile back at the pink pony on the cape even though it meant having to make another one.  It really was an impressive picture, every little detail of Pinkie's face was there, her puffy pink hair, her big blue eyes, her cute button nose, her plump cheeks and her big happy smile.  Rarity had even managed to match the darker pink of Pinkie's mane by layering the lace more heavily. "It is a remarkable likeness," she said. "I do believe this would make a fantastic gift for Pinkie and I could use a break."  She started working on a few finishing touches to the cape.  
She still wasn't sure if she really loved Pinkie.  After the fiasco with Prince Blueblood she would rather take things slower and make sure the feeling was truly there instead of building up another elaborate fantasy that could come crashing down. After a few moments she had finished up her impromptu gift.   Her horn glowed and the cape lifted off the sewing machine and floated behind her as she left the room and exited Carousel Boutique. 
A short time later, Rarity arrived at Sugarcube Corner. She pushed open the door with her hoof after folding up the cape and hiding it behind her with her magic.  The store was empty, but that wasn't too surprising since the lunch rush was over.  Rarity heard movement in kitchen and quietly walked to the doorway to see Pinkie icing a triple layered cake.  Rarity cleared her throat and Pinkie's eyes lit up as she saw Rarity.  Pinkie dropped the pastry bag and hopped over to Rarity, giving her a big hug.
"Oh Rarity, I thought you would be working all day on your order, I mean I know you're the best fashionista around and capes should be easy for you but he wanted so many and you said that the colors he liked were strange and wondered if you had enough materials for them all but then I looked and it looked like you had enough but then I thommmhphmmm" Rarity held her hoof over Pinkie's mouth until she finally stopped trying to talk.
"I am still not finished, darling, but I needed to take a break.  Plus I have a gift for you."  She moved the folded cape from behind her and presented it to Pinkie.
Pinkie poked the bundle with her hoof "Ohhhh, what is it?" She said just as Rarity unfolded the cape before her eyes.  Pinkie's jaw dropped and her eyes lit up even more.  "Oh Rarity, it's so pretty, its meeeeee!"  She squealed and leapt forward, the cape getting wrapped around her face as she hugged Rarity tightly again, pressing her face against Rarity's as she tried to kiss her though the cape.
Rarity giggled demurely and her horn glowed as she lifted the cape off the smiling pink pony, only to be met with a barrage of Pinkie kisses.  "I'm glad you like it darling."
"Like it? I loooooooove it.  Ohh ohhh ohhh, we should have a party for it, a Pinkie cape party! Wouldn't that just be fantastic, we can have balloons and streamers and music and games and everypony can get a cape too."  Pinkie bounced up and down as she worked out all the details in her head.
Rarity groaned and rolled her eyes "Daaarling please."  She stood up on her hind legs and wrapped her forelegs around Pinkie, then gave her a soft kiss on the lips.  Pinkie stood there with her own legs wrapped around Rarity,  in a speechless stupor.  Rarity tried to keep her kisses for special occasions so whenever she kissed Pinkie it would leave her in a slightly stunned state.  She smiled at her pink special somepony.  "How about instead of all that, I go back and finish this order.  Tonight we can go to the hill overlooking Ponyville and watch the sunset together?"
Pinkie shook off her stunned state and fell into a giggling fit.  "Hahahehehehe, ok Rarity, I guess the Cakes would be mad if I forgot about baking to throw another party."  
"I shall see you this evening darling," Rarity said as she reluctantly broke the embrace.  She gave Pinkie a peck on the cheek before leaving Sugarcube Corner.  As Rarity walked back to Carousel Boutique she thought to herself.  She still wasn't sure if she loved Pinkie.  Well, she wasn't sure if she were willing to admit it quite yet but she was sure that no matter how annoying the pink pony could be, she wanted her to be in her life for all time.

	
		I Dream of Pink: Date Night



I Dream of Pink: The Date
By Spice of Life

Rarity finally finished up the last cape.  She lifted it away from the sewing machine and folded it neatly before placing it onto the third pile of capes behind her.  She sighed and wondered if she should wear something special for her date with Pinkie.  Then she noticed the sun was already over halfway down on the horizon. She was already late so she satisfied herself with just fixing her hair and tail before galloping out of Carousel Boutique.
The last rays of the day caused the buildings to cast long shadows over the fountain in the middle of the town square.  She saw a group of ponies gathered around the fountain and she slowed down to a trot.  She sighed, this would make her even later but she had an appearance to maintain.  She was, after all, a proper lady.
As she approached the group a blue mare with a rainbow mane and tail waved to her.  "Hey Rarity! Over here. Bon Bon was wondering if you could help her with a dress." She pointed her hoof at a pale, cream colored mare with a curly navy blue mane with a pink stripe.
Rarity trotted past them as she replied to her friend "Sorry darling, I have a very important appointment tonight. Have her stop by the shop tomorrow. Taa taa," she called back as she passed them.  She could hear her friend Rainbow Dash say that it must have been important if she was willing to pass up giving fashion advice.  Rarity smiled to herself and once she was sure she was out of view of the ponies she resumed her gallop, not wanting to miss anymore of the sunset than she had.
Rarity left Ponyville behind and saw the hill where she was meeting Pinkie in the distance.  The last light of the setting sun only just illuminated the top of the hill.  She thought she could see a spot of pink at the summit.  She wanted to slow down and make sure she looked fabulous for her special somepony, but looking behind her she could see there was only a little sunlight left.  She wanted to see the last of the sunset with Pinkie even if it meant not looking completely perfect.  She gritted her teeth and speed up her gallop as fast as she could.  She could fix her mane later.
As Rarity reached the hill she saw the pink form bouncing up and down and waving to her.  Well Pinkie had already seen her, no point in slowing down for a lady like entrance now.  She galloped up the side of the hill and watched the pink pony at the top, hopping up and down on her hind legs. 
As Rarity reached the top of the hill she slowed down and Pinkie Pie ran to meet her, leaping towards Rarity and yelling. "Catch me Rarity!"  Rarity dodged to the side and Pinkie flew past her with a betrayed look on her face.  Before Pinkie could land a light blue aura surrounded her and held her in mid air.  Rarity sat down on the blanket and levitated Pinkie over beside her.  
"Raritttttyyyyyyyy, that's not how I wanted you to catch me," Pinkie complained.  
Rarity released the spell, letting Pinkie fall to the blanket beside her.  "I know darling but I look enough of a mess from just galloping up here. " Her horn glowed and she quickly fixed her frizzy mane and tail.  "Besides, if we had both fallen down the hill then we would have missed this," she pointed at the last ray of light shining over the hill and leaned against Pinkie.
Pinkie Pie giggled and rested her head against Rarity's cheek.  They sat in silence a moment as light of the setting sun set the sky on fire.  Pink clouds slowly turned grey as the twilight overtook the day and the sun completely vanished below the horizon.  Rarity truly enjoyed the romantic moments with Pinkie when she was willing to sit still.  She knew how hard they must be for a pony so full of energy.  After a few minutes she turned to the pink party pony and smiled. "Alright Pinkie."
Pinkie jumped up in excitement and landed right in front of Rarity, holding her head in her hooves and kissing it all over.  Rarity pushed Pinkie off her and straightened her mane up again giving the pink pony a smile. "Awww but I wasn't finished yet, I still have so many kisses to give you." 
Rarity gave Pinkie a coy look. "I know darling but I am afraid I am rather hungry, I don't suppose you brought anything to eat?  I didn't have time before I left the shop to get anything."
Pinkie giggled. "I knew you were too busy to eat today." She reached around and pulled a box from behind her, setting it down in front of Rarity. "I made this just for you."
Rarity reached forward and poked the lid off the box with her hoof.  Inside was a white cake. The top was decorated with three exceptionally intricate blue sugar gems, inside each one were three balloons. Under the gems was the message 'I love you Rarity!' written in purple icing.  Rarity held her hoof over her mouth as she looked at the lovely cake Pinkie had made her.  She reached out and wrapped her hoofs around Pinkie, pressing the party pony against her.
Pinkie grinned and hugged her back tightly.  "Do you like it Rarity?"
"Like it? Darling I love it!"  Rarity leaned her head against Pinkie's neck.  "Seems almost a shame to eat it though, you did such a spectacular job on it."
"Hahahahehe, That's what cakes are for silly." Pinkie said then she let Rarity go and pulled out a knife and fork.  She cut a big slice of cake for Rarity and held it up.  Rarity eyed Pinkie and the huge hunk of cake on the fork. Pinkie looked at her then at the cake and giggled. "Sorry Rarity, that was a Pinkie sized bite, not a Rarity sized one."
Rarity smiled, "it's alright."  Using her magic she cut out a much smaller slice from the giant hunk and demurely ate it.  She shivered as the sweet taste of vanilla cake and frosting filled her mouth, Pinkie always made the most delicious sweets.  "Darling! This is wonderful," she said, swallowing another bite.  Pinkie laid across her back with a big smile on her face, waiting patiently for Rarity to finish.  Rarity took the last bite, letting it melt in her mouth before she swallowed it.  She pushed the rest of the cake to the side then lifted up a napkin with her magic and lightly dabbed the corners of her mouth. "That was simply succulent, I do not believe I have ever had a cake as divine as that."
"Oh Rarity. It's easy to cook the bestest cake ever for the pony I love," said Pinkie, smiling at Rarity.  "I can't wait till you're ready to say you love me back, that day will be just superdeduper, I'll throw a big party with a huge cake oh and maybe I can jump out of it and yell surprise at everypony, but then who would greet everyone, oh but I could do both but then how would I count it down to me jumping out of the cake?"  Rarity snuck another bite of cake while Pinkie rambled on, she was quite tempted to admit to loving Pinkie but there was still one last piece missing.
As Pinkie Pie talked on, a question entered Rarity's mind, one that surprised her since she had never thought to ask it before.  It seemed like the most obvious thing to ask and yet for the month they had been together she had never once thought to ask.  She looked up at the sky, stars were beginning to appear as the twilight deepened.  Twilight, she probably would have asked this as soon as Pinkie started to pursue her, but Rarity was so used to being the object of desire that she had just assumed it was because of her beauty and style.  Thinking about it now though, she wasn't so sure anymore.  In the past her looks had brought her many a suitor.  But it made very little sense for Pinkie to be attracted to her because of her looks.  Pinkie didn't care about style or beauty.  Rarity knew what attracted her to the pink bundle of party energy.  Pinkie did her best to make everypony happy, she would go to extreme lengths for her friends and when she put her mind to it she was the most sweet and thoughtful pony alive.  But why did Pinkie love her?  
Rarity noticed that Pinkie had stopped talking and was staring at her with a concerned look. "Are you ok Rarity? You've just been looking up at the sky for a whole long time."  She reached out her hoof and held it against Rarity's.
Rarity smiled at Pinkie "I was just thinking," she looked into Pinkie's lovely light blue eyes for a long moment as she thought of how best to ask.  "Pinkie, do you mind if I ask you something personal?"  
Pinkie gave Rarity a slightly worried look. "Ummm okey dokey."
"Don't worry darling, it's nothing bad, I was just wondering what made you decide you loved me?  You seem to have much more in common with somepony like Rainbow Dash."
Pinkie smiled again.  "Oh silly Rarity, I was worried you were going to ask something hard.  Hahahehehe *snort* I love you because you want to make everypony smile, just like I do." She leaned forwards and gave Rarity a big sloppy kiss.  Rarity Pushed Pinkie away and wiped her nose, but she still couldn't stop a smile from creeping across her lips.  "You want to make everypony feel beautiful and I throw them parties, so that everypony smiles."
Rarity blinked and stared at the pink pony.  Every now and then Pinkie seemed to have some surprisingly deep insight into something.  She became a fashionista to make everypony more beautiful, she even sold her dresses relatively cheaply so that everypony could afford them.  Pinkie was right, she did want to make everypony smile.  Instead of throwing parties for everypony like Pinkie did, she wanted to give everypony the ability to own a beautiful outfit to wear so they could feel special.  She had just never thought of it like that before.  Pinkie just sat there in front of her, a warm smile and a look of utter certainty on her face.  
Before Rarity could respond, Pinkie continued.  "I've always known you are super generous." Pinkie's tone was still happy but there was a serious note in it, like she wanted to make sure Rarity knew she wasn't kidding.  "But it wasn't till you made our dresses for the gala that I saw how much making other ponies smile meant to you."  Pinkie leaned forwards. "You were even willing to mess up your business to make us happy."  Pinkie's smile continued to grow till it seemed to spread ear to ear.  "You made us all so happy that day, I would have had to throw a super big Pinkie party to make everypony as happy as you did."  Her nose was pressed up against Rarity's. "That's when I knew in my pinkie heart, that you were the pony for me."
Rarity looked into Pinkie's big blue eyes and inched herself forwards letting her lips press against Pinkie's.  The pink pony sat there stunned as Rarity wrapped her hooves around her and pulled them together.  She held Pinkie tightly, their muzzles pressed together.  Eventually Rarity pulled her lips away from Pinkie and released her grip on the pink earth pony.  She smiled at Pinkie and waited for her to come out of her stupor.  
After a few moments Pinkie still sat there, stiff as a board.  A trail of drool started trickling down the side of her mouth.  Rarity frowned, her horn glowed and she lifted up the corner of the blanket and wiped away the drool from Pinkies mouth. 
"Honestly dear.  If you keep being such a drama queen then I will have to stop kissing you."
Pinkie shook her head and looked back at Rarity with puppy dog eyes.  "Awww but Rarityyyyy, I love your kisses."
"Be that as it may, I simply cannot have you going into a state of rigor mortis whenever I kiss you.  It's  quite unbecoming." She smiled at Pinkie then staggered as she felt a wave of exhaustion wash over her. 
"Rarity!" Pinkie leapt forward and leaned against Rarity to support her. 
Rarity let out a deep yawn. "Excuse me dear.  I suppose I'm more exhausted than I thought.  Spending all day working on those capes really takes it out of a lady.  Is it alright if we cut our date short tonight?"
"You're just a sleepy heady pony. Ok Rarity, I'll take you back home. Let me just clean up." 
Rarity watched though half closed eyelids as the pink pony rushed around, gathering up the blanket and what was left of the box of cake.  When Pinkie suddenly appeared beside her again, Rarity leaned against Pinkie and together they walked down the hill .
Rarity barely registered the walk back to Carousel Boutique, she only had a vague recollection of Luna's moon hanging in the sky over Ponyville.  She came to as they reached Carousel Boutique, Pinkie walked her all the way up to her room and helped her get into her bed then turned to leave. "If you want, you can stay here with me tonight." She yawned again.  "I can't have my Pinkie Pie wandering around after dark."
Rarity could barely keep her eyes open but she could hear Pinkie giggle and slide into bed next to her. "Goodnight Rarity, I love you."
"I love you too Pinkie Pie," the last thing Rarity heard before sleep took her was a squeal of joy from Pinkie.

	
		I Dream of Pink: Waking up



	Rarity sighed as she rolled over, eyes still heavy with sleep.  She felt something press against her nose and managed to force her eyes open. Her vision filled with a big pair of baby blue eyes.
"HI Rarity!"
Rarity shut her eyes. It was too early for Pinkie Pie. Wait. Why was Pinkie in her bed?  She opened her eyes again and was greeted with Pinkie Pie's smiling face.  Pinkie's hair was even poofier than usual.  Pinkie's eyes twinkled and she had a huge grin plastered across her face.   Rarity could only remember one other time that Pinkie looked this happy and that was when she had agreed to go out with her. 
"You loooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooove me," said Pinkie quietly.
Rarity blinked.  Oh right, I suppose I did finally say that, didn't I, she thought to herself.  Pinkie was still grinning at her as she sighed. "Yes darling, I do love you."
"EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee!" Pinkie squealed and wrapped her legs around Rarity, giving her a full body hug and almost squeezing the breath out of her. "I lovelovelovelovelovelovelovelovelovelovelove you so much RARITY!" 
So much for a nice relaxing morning, Rarity thought to herself. Still... nopony gives a hug like Pinkie.  She closed her eyes again and let herself be engulfed by the soft pink pony who smelled vaguely of sugar.  
Eventually Rarity's stomach got the better of her and she gently pushed Pinkie away. "I don't know about you, but I am simply famished," she said as she stood up.
"Aww Raaaaaarityyyyyyyyyyyyy, I wasn't finished yet."
"I know darling but we would both starve before you were finished." Rarity gave Pinkie a nuzzle then trotted to her mirror and quickly fixed her mane and tail.  "There we go. Come along Pinkie."  And with that Rarity trotted out of her bedroom and down the stairs to the kitchen followed closely by a hopping Pinkie Pie.
"So what shall we have for breakfast?" Rarity asked as she trotted over to the counter.
"Oo,oo,ooh! I know, do you have any cupcakes?"
Rarity wrinkled her nose "Don't you think it's a bit early for sweets?"
Pinkie's eyes went wide and she gasped "Too early for sweets? It's never too early for sweets!"
Rarity rolled her eyes and pushed a lock of hair out of her face with her hoof.  "Well, I don't think I have any cupcakes." She looked around the kitchen and noticed the box that Pinkie had brought the cake in for their date last night.  She walked over and used her magic to open the lid.  "We still have some cake from last night, would that be alright?"
Pinkie gasped again.  "But Rarityyyyyyyyyyyyyy," she looked crest fallen, her eyes watered and her lip quivered.  "I made that cake super especially for you." 
"And I wish to share it with the pony I love," replied Rarity. She smiled at Pinkie Pie as she levitated a knife and cut a large slice of cake.  A light blue hue carried the cake over to Pinkie as she held out her hooves, eagerly awaiting the sugary sweetness. 
Rarity watched as Pinkie took the plate the cake rested on in her hooves.  Pinkie looked up from the cake to Rarity and waited.  She looked at the small slice of cake left. The cake was delicious but she was not that fond on something so sweet first thing in the morning.  She looked back at Pinkie and saw the pink pony looking at her with those big blue eyes and sweet smile.  She sighed and levitated a fork over to the last slice, cutting off the end of it and skewering it on the tip of the fork.  The cake had barely touched her lips  when her heart stopped.  Pinkie tossed the large slice of cake into the air.  Time seemed to slow down as she watched the cake spin around and around, threatening to land on something that would stain. At the last minute Pinkie leapt out of her chair and devoured the cake in a single gulp.  She landed on the table and her front legs slid out from under her causing her to slide forward and collide with Rarity.
"Hahahehehe *snort* Sorry Rarity."
Rarity glared up at Pinkie as the pink pony crawled off her and extended a hoof to help her up.  "Well at least you didn't make a mess this time." Rarity said and ran a hoof over her hair to fix it.  Her cake still stood on her plate.  To ensure no disaster befell anything else in her kitchen, she quickly ate the last of the slice, only taking time to savor her last bite.  She stood up from the table and levitated the empty plates to the sink.
"Alright darling, my client will be by to pick up the capes this evening so we have the whole day together.  We spent last night doing what I wanted.  So I'll leave the choice of what we do today up to you."
Pinkie Pie sat back on her haunches and brought her hoof up to her chin as she thought in her own exaggerated way. "Hmmmm, well we still need to have the "I love you Pinkie" party. It would be hard to get everypony together before you have to meet your client though.  I know Dashie wanted to go pranking today but this is our day and I don't think you would enjoy pranking as much as we do."
Watching Pinkie Pie work out what to do was fascinating to Rarity. Each little eye movement and twitch of her nose was an idea running though her mind. 
"I doubt you want to go to the spa together, not after last time, but I still think they needed a Pinkie Pie party touch.  We could go ice skating but its summer, and we have no ice, ohh but we could make ice, we just need-" 
It was always difficult to follow Pinkie, especially when she got off on one of her trains of Pinkie thought.  Rarity's eyes went wide as she watched Pinkie pacing, with one hoof on her chin and her other front hoof dragging across the floor leaving scuff marks on her lovely spotless floor.
"-but to do that we would need a tuba and I don't know where I mmmphh" Rarity silenced the pink pony by pressing her hoof up against her mouth.
"Why don't we just go out and see what we can find, darling."  She removed her hoof from Pinkie's mouth.
A big goofy happy smile crossed Pinkie's lips as she hopped next to Rarity and the two headed to the door.  "Hehehehe, well whatever we do, it's going to be great because we're going to be together."
A big warm feeling rushed though Rarity at Pinkies word's. She waited till Pinkie landed from one of her hops and gave her a quick peck on the cheek.  She smiled as a squeal erupted from Pinkie's lips.  The pink pony was right; as long as they did whatever they were going to do together, it would be great.  She just hoped it wouldn't end up being messy.

			Author's Notes: 
If you enjoyed this let me know, I like to hear back from people and it helps keep me motivated to write more.   I also hope you enjoy the further adventures of Pinkie and Rarity in 'In Pursuit of Happiness.'
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