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		Description

You and Twilight have been best friends for the longest time. It was surprising, considering that a literal Princess would ever consider you, the social outcast that you are, a friend. But for that, you were grateful. And you have never been happier than when you were with her, and vice versa.
One afternoon, Twilight approaches you looking all nervous and flustered. Naturally, as her best friend, you want to help in any way you can.
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		What If?



"What if, hypothetically, I... kind of had a small... um... crush on you?"
You stop in your tracks, turning to face the mare trotting next to you. You can see that her face was now a shade of burning crimson, the thick blush covering her cheeks and most of her features.
"W-What did you say?"
Twilight Sparkle takes a deep breath, as though gathering the courage to speak before opening her mouth once more.
"I-I said..."

"... wanna go for a walk with me?"
You look up from your typewriter, where your gaze locks onto a pair of pretty violet eyes. Twilight Sparkle stands by the doorway to your bedroom, awaiting your response.
"It's a bit late for that, isn't it?" You take off your glasses and place them on the desk, wiping them clean with a piece of cloth.
Twilight sighs.
"I know it's late, but... the sunset looks so pretty this time of day. I just figured we could go out for a bit, y'know? To stretch our legs..." Twilight trails off, her tail wagging eagerly as she waits for you to reply.
"Hmm..." You hum, thinking for a moment. "I suppose it couldn't hurt. Where will we go?"
Twilight beams at you.
"There's this pretty spot by the lake, Fluttershy showed it to me the other day. We can watch the sunset there." Twilight offers invitingly, her tone carrying with it a hint of pleading. "Come on, please? It's been ages since we've been out of the castle."
You struggle in vain to resist the pull of Twilight's puppy-dog eyes staring deep into the chasm of your soul. Darn ponies and their weapons-grade adorableness.
"Oh, alright. Fine." You sigh. "But only 'cause you asked nicely."
You stand up, walking over to her and ruffling her mane. You chuckle at the adorable sight of the purple Alicorn staring up at you, her mane a mess and her expression one of indignation.
"Anon! Not my mane..." Twilight mutters, straightening out her colorful locks with her magic.
"You sound like Rarity. And hey, you look good that way. Makes you look more laid-back and casual." You joke, watching as she continues straightening out her locks while giving you looks of incredulity. "Plus, you look cuter when your hair's a mess."
Twilight does a double-take, blushing slightly as though your words took her by surprise. You fail to notice her reddening cheeks as you're now preoccupied with choosing a sweater from a nearby closet.
"Y-You really think so?"
"Mmyup." You mumble absentmindedly, finally selecting a two-tone sweater to match the colors of autumn, which is what the season currently was.
"Ready to go!" You say, before finally noticing your friend's flustered expression. "Um... Twi? You okay there?"
Twilight shakes her head a few times, chuckling nervously.
"W-What? Psshhh. I'm fine. I'm fine. Whoever said I wasn't?" Twilight lets out a sound halfway between an awkward chuckle and a squeak. "I'm totally okay. Are you?"
You stare at her for a moment, before shrugging your shoulders in an offhand way.
"If you say so." You reply, unsure of what to make of your friend's odd behavior. "Well, shall we?"
Twilight recovers slightly to beam at you once more.
"Y-Yes! Absolutely. Come on, let's go."

"You were right, Twi. The sky sure does look pretty today."
You always thought of the sky as a canvas of sorts. A blank, never-ending canvas that stretched out for hundreds of miles, each streak of color a splash of paint dotting its surface, piercing through the fathoms-deep sea of dark blue. Right now, the sky was a shade of golden yellow, the sun's final rays casting golden light through the growing hues of purples and blues, a sign that day was finally over, and that night would soon come.
Twilight trots adjacent to you, staring up at the sky with equal interest.
"Yeah... it sure does."
The two of you make your way in the direction of the woods behind the castle, where past a few brambles and thickets you knew there to be a vast lake, with a lot of sightseeing spots around the edge of the shoreline. This spot Twilight was taking you to, it ought to be something special.
"So... how's your novel going?" Twilight asks, finally breaking the silence between you two as you make your way down the worn path leading into the woods.
"It's alright, I suppose. Dante still hasn't found the truth behind his mother's murder. Meanwhile, the feds are still actively investigating the case of the missing artifacts from the museum." You kick a stone in your way as you go, and it rolls down the path for a moment before coming to a halt at the base of a tree. "He still hasn't found out about his wings yet, though."
"Wait, I thought Dante already learned the truth about his heritage way back in chapter three?" Twilight asks, intrigued.
This was a common occurrence between you and Twilight. She always displayed a keen interest in your written works, being a book-lover herself. This only brought you and Twilight closer together, with your love for writing matching perfectly with her love of reading. It was as though Fate itself had brought you two together, which was probably the reason why Twilight became your best friend in the first place.
"... and then, spoiler alert: turns out, Dante's mother was the one pulling the strings the whole time. She orchestrated her own murder, and laid hints for Dante to lead him to the truth of his own heritage!"
Twilight's eyes widen with interest.
"Ooohh, that's good! I would've never seen that coming..." Twilight gushes, prancing excitedly in place. "What happens next?"
"... I haven't gotten to that part yet." You sigh sadly. "Darn writer's block."
"Oh, Anon... that's rough." Twilight pats your back with an outstretched wing. "Still, feel free to run some ideas by me, I'd be happy to help you brainstorm some ideas!"
You smile. "Thanks, Twi."
"Don't mention it! What are best friends for?" She chirrups happily.
"You mean my only friend. You're the only pony I'm this close with." You chuckle lightly.
Twilight huffs disapprovingly. "Well, if you got out of the castle more and made more friends like I asked you to—"
"But why would I do that? You're all I need, Twi. You're the only pony who gets me. Like, really gets me." You retort, huffing slightly. "Why would I need anypony else?"
Yet again, Twilight seems to be at a loss for words, her cheeks reddening once more.
"I-I'm flattered, Anon. But I really think you should—"
"I'm not gonna repeat myself."
"Okay, fine. But just so you know, the Princess of Friendship is very disappointed in you." Twilight chuckles.
The two of you resume your walk in silence, taking in the quiet ambience of dusk.
Out of the corner of your eye, you can see Twilight still fiddling with her mane, this time with a comb she had taken out of her saddlebag and was now running through her slightly messed-up hair.
"You still fussing over your mane, Twi? Didn't think that Rarity would've rubbed off on you that much." You chuckle. 
Twilight continues brushing her hair as if she didn't hear you, stopping only to glance up at you, her ears drooping low as a faint blush creeps up her cheeks.
"I-I just... I wanted to look good for this evening, that's all..."
Before you can ask about what was so special about the evening, you notice that Twilight's features look significantly more... refined than usual. Then it dawns on you.
"Wait, Twi... are you... wearing makeup?" You couldn't believe it.
Twilight smiles at you, her blush deepening.
"Mhmm."
"But... why?" We're just hanging out, nothing special there."
Twilight sighs, her brisk trot slowing to a walk. She glances up at you once more, as if to say, "I thought you knew?"
"Anon, I... we need to talk."

	
		Something More



You glance at Twilight with interest. She looks serious, her expression radiating an air of one about to divulge a matter of great importance.
"Yeah? What's up?" You ask, wondering what on Earth had brought about the sudden shift in atmosphere between you two.
Twilight doesn't speak for a moment. But when she does, her voice takes on a squeaky, nervous tone.
"Anon, I... I didn't drag you out here for nothing. Truth be told, there's something I wanted to ask you."
"And what might that be?" You ask, kicking at a pebble in the middle of the road.
Twilight watches you for a moment before speaking up. "You sure you wanna know? It's a bit... personal."
You smile at her. "Whatever it is, we'll figure it out together, right? I mean, what are besties for?"
"That's just the thing." She looks away from you. "Look, we've been best friends for the longest time, a-and I couldn't be happier! It's just... well... look, I was just wondering if, maybe... maybe you think we could be something more?"
"... I'm not following." You tilt your head in confusion.
"You know, like... more than best friends?"
"Super-mega best friends?"
Twilight does a facehoof at your words.
"Okay, okay, look. I'm sorry. But I really am lost here, Twi." You console her, noticing that she seemed to be growing more agitated by the minute. "Can you just be direct and to the point?"
Twilight stops in her tracks. She looks up at you, her face resolute and determined. She takes a deep breath, as though steeling herself to do what she was about to do.
"What if, hypothetically, I... kind of had a small... um... crush on you?"
You stop in your tracks, turning to face the mare trotting next to you. You can see that her face was now a shade of burning crimson, the thick blush covering her cheeks and most of her features.
"W-What did you say?"
Twilight takes a deep breath, as though gathering the courage to speak before opening her mouth once more.
"I-I said... what if I had a crush on you?" She repeats, looking up at you with wide eyes. "What would you do?"
You stare blankly at her for a moment, before looking away after recovering from the initial shock.
"Um... we're talking hypothetically, right?"
"... Yes... yes, hypothetically..." Twilight still looks nervous as she nods her head, leading you off the path and into a thicket.
You hum thoughtfully.
"Well—huff—For one, I would most likely have to turn you down." You struggle to keep up with Twilight as your foot gets snagged by a root sticking out from the ground.
"... And why might that be?" Twilight's voice carries with it a hint of disappointment, almost sadness.
"For a multitude of reasons. First of all, you deserve better." You smile grimly, wedging your foot free. "I'm sure you can do much better than some smelly old human from another dimension."
"Okay, first of all, you do not smell. In fact, I happen to find your scent... appealing."
"I didn't mean that literally, Twi." You chuckle.
"I know, I know..." Twilight sighs. "But what about the other reasons? I wanna hear them."
You finally make your way towards a clearing. Once you break free from a few branches snagging the fabric of your shirt, you turn to face Twilight to give your answer.
"Easy. I'm unattractive to look at, Twi." You stretch out your arms to the side, feeling slightly bored as though this was the umpteenth time you had to repeat this statement. "By human standards, my appearance is... less than average. Look, I don't want to sound self-pitying here, okay? But this is just how it is. If you would pursue anyone, you deserve the most handsome, charismatic, and attractive stallion out there. Not someone like, well, me."
You pause, thinking for a moment.
"Okay, third. I'm an awkward mess. I'm terrible at socializing. I'm weird." You tick off each item with your fingers, enumerating them one by one. "I'm nerdy, and that often didn't sit well with human girls I've been interested in in the past. So why would that interest you? You deserve someone with a strong sense of self-esteem, someone who's confident, cool, and whatnot. I can't be any of these things for you."
"Oh, Anon..." Twilight sighs as she leads you towards a picnic blanket set up near the shoreline, which you assumed she had prepared prior. Clearly, she had planned this from the beginning.
"I don't think you're unattractive at all. It's quite the opposite, really. To me, you're... you're the most wonderful being alive." Twilight gives you a patient smile, as though waiting for her words to sink in. "... and besides, I've always preferred somepony with an eccentric personality. It's endearing. You're fun to be around, and you... um..."
Twilight blushes slightly, looking away from you.
"... You're perfect, Anon. To me."
"There's also the species difference, Twi." You sit down on the edge of the blanket, patting the area next to you for Twilight to sit down. "If hypothetically, you see me in a romantic way, how would we make it work? I mean... I'm a human and you're a pony, after all. Doesn't that bother you?"
Twilight pauses for a moment as though considering this fact. After a moment, she shakes her head, staring up resolutely at you.
"Why should it matter? What does it matter if you're a different species, if you're different?" Twilight raises her voice slightly, alarming you. "I don't care. I don't care about any of that. You could be a griffon, a dragon, or even a changeling for all I care, and it wouldn't change a thing about how I feel for you. I love you, for you, Anon." Twilight's voice cracks slightly at the end of her sentence, betraying emotion. "I don't want anypony else."
You're left speechless by Twilight's sudden outburst. Silence hangs over the two of you, with nothing else but the sound of splashing water at the shoreline to fill in the empty space between you both.
"Twilight..." You look off into the distance. "Are we still speaking hypothetically here?"
Twilight doesn't speak.
You look down at her. She's wearing a faint blush on her cheeks, staring resolutely out into the lake, just the same as you were prior.
"Twilight?"
She sighs morosely, looking up at you with sad eyes.
"No, we're not. I... I really do have these feelings for you, Anon. It's true, and it's something I've been wanting to ask you for a while now." Twilight's voice trembles, and she seems on the verge of tears. "... and if you don't feel the same way, I'll still look at you as the best friend I've ever had. It's just... I want to be more than just your best friend, Anon. I want to be..."
Twilight surprises you by taking your hand in her hoof, holding your gaze.
"... your lover."
"Twilight, I..." You gaze out into the lake again, a thick blush on your face which you knew mirrored Twilight's. "I'm gonna need some time to think about this."
Twilight nods, resting her head on your shoulder. You shiver at her touch, which was new, considering the fact that you two had already touched each other in the past. Why was now any different?
"I understand that it's a lot to take in." She sighs softly, lowering her voice to a whisper. "Take as much time as you need, Anon."
You gulp, swallowing a lump that had formed in your throat.
"Y-Yeah... we'll figure this out together, Twi. I... I promise." You give Twilight a gentle pat on the head, causing her to lean into your touch, rubbing her head up and down in the palm of your hand.
You chuckle slightly. Just then, Twilight opens her eyes. You can feel your voice die in your throat as her lustrous violet eyes gaze up at you with longing. It was in that precise moment when you realize:
Twilight has the prettiest eyes you have ever seen.
"Anon?" Twilight clears her throat. "Hypothetically... if I were to lean in for a kiss right now... would you object?"
Her words cause you to flush an even deeper shade of red.
"Y-You... what?" You stammer.
Twilight bravely places a hoof in your other free hand, hoisting herself up to look you directly in the eyes.
"Because, hypothetically, if you would let me... it would make me the happiest mare in all of Equestria."
You can feel your palms grow slick with sweat, all while your heart thuds away in the cavern of your chest.
"O-Okay... just... not on the lips." You swallow nervously.
Twilight smiles lovingly at you, leaning in to press a gentle kiss on your cheek. You shiver at her touch once more, which she notices. She giggles bashfully, nuzzling into the crook of your neck.
"You're really cute, you know." She giggles.
"I am not." You huff indignantly.
As the two of you stare off into the sunset-painted lake, you can't help but wonder: Where will things go from here? But more importantly... how would you ever find it in yourself to feel the same way about Twilight?
These were the questions currently swirling around in your head. But as doubts begin to surface in your mind regarding your relationship with the purple Alicorn, you can't help but feel that in some way, things would work out in the end.
It was only a matter of time.
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