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		Description

Rarity and Rainbow Dash's Hearth's Warming Eve movie night takes a hilarious turn when an oversized scarf becomes the center of cozy chaos. Worst of all, cookies are at stake.

Part of Serina's Hearth's Warming Eve Collection for 2023.
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It was Hearth's Warming Eve in Ponyville, and the snow fell gently from the sky, covering the town in a blanket of white. Rarity, the fashionista of Ponyville and owner of the Carousel Boutique, had decided to spend the cozy evening with her good friend Rainbow Dash. She had invited the cyan pegasus over for a Hearth's Warming Eve movie marathon, complete with holiday rom-coms and heartwarming love stories.
As Rarity prepared her boutique for the festive evening, she couldn't help but admire the twinkling lights and decorations that adorned her shop. She had set up a comfortable nest of pillows and blankets in front of the boutique's fireplace, ready for a night of cinematic delight.
Rainbow Dash arrived with a gust of wind, her vibrant mane and tail flowing behind her. "Hey, Rarity! Ready for a rad Hearth's Warming Eve movie night?" she exclaimed, hovering above the snow-covered ground.
Rarity greeted her with a warm smile. "Absolutely, darling! I've selected the most enchanting movies for us to enjoy. Come in, come in, and make yourself comfortable."
As the two friends settled in, Rarity levitated a tray of freshly baked cookies and a jug of warm milk. "I thought we could indulge in some delicious treats while we immerse ourselves in the magic of Hearth's Warming Eve romance," Rarity suggested.
Rainbow Dash's eyes lit up at the sight of the cookies. "Sweet! I'm so ready for this. Let the movie night begin!"
The friends started with a classic romantic comedy, the glow of the fire flickering on their faces. The laughter and warmth filled the room as they watched the ponies on the screen navigate the ups and downs of love. Outside, the wind howled, and the snow continued to fall, creating a picturesque winter wonderland.
However, as the evening progressed, Rarity noticed a chill in the air that had nothing to do with the wintry weather outside. She shivered slightly and looked around. "Is it just me, or is it getting a bit chilly in here?"
Rainbow Dash, wrapped up in a cozy blanket, raised an eyebrow. "You're the one with the magical powers, Rarity. Can't you just, you know, conjure up some heat or something?"
Rarity sighed. "Darling, I'm afraid my magic isn't quite suited for controlling the temperature. But fear not! I have a solution." She disappeared into another room and returned with an exquisite, long scarf.
"Ta-da! This gorgeous scarf should keep us warm and toasty throughout the evening," Rarity announced with a flourish, wrapping the scarf around herself and Rainbow Dash. The scarf was a delightful mix of colors, with intricate patterns that complemented Rarity's keen sense of style.
Rainbow Dash raised an eyebrow, a mischievous grin forming on her face. "A scarf, huh? Well, as long as it keeps us warm."
Little did Rarity know that Rainbow Dash was already plotting a way to snag some of those tempting cookies without Rarity noticing. As they settled in for another movie, Rainbow Dash surreptitiously eyed the tray of cookies on the coffee table.
The first attempt was subtle. Rainbow Dash leaned slightly to the side, trying to reach a cookie with her hoof. The scarf tightened around them, preventing her from reaching her goal. Rarity, engrossed in the movie, didn't notice Rainbow's failed attempt.
Undeterred, Rainbow Dash decided to use her wings. With a swift and elegant motion, she extended her wing toward the cookies. However, the scarf tightened again, thwarting her efforts. Rainbow Dash shot a quick glance at Rarity, who remained blissfully unaware of the ongoing cookie caper.
As the movie unfolded, Rainbow Dash's determination to snag a cookie without Rarity noticing intensified. Wrapped together in a shared scarf, they were inseparable, and every movement had to be coordinated. Rainbow Dash eyed the plate of cookies, waiting for the opportune moment.
Rarity, still engrossed in the film, engulfed a hoofull size of popcorn with her aura. Seeing her chance, Rainbow Dash attempted a subtle maneuver to snatch a cookie. However, the scarf that bound them together proved to be a tricky obstacle. 
During a particularly tense scene, Rarity gasped, and Rainbow Dash seized the moment to make a move for the cookies. However, the limited mobility caused by the scarf led to an awkward shuffle that resulted in a bowl of popcorn tipping over. 
Rarity gasped, "Oh goodness!"
Rainbow Dash looked around quickly and spied Opal, Rarity's white cat, walking into the room. "I think the cat ran into the bowl just now!"
Rarity cleaning up the popcorn with her magic huffed, "Opalescence! You know better!"
The cat licked it's paw and gave a disapproving hiss towards Rainbow Dash. 
Rarity gasped. "OPALESCENCE! WE DO NOT HISS AT GUESTS!" 
With a glow of her horn, the cat was enveloped in a purple aura, quickly whisked away hissing into the other room with the door slamming behind it. Rarity sighed. "I am so sorry Rainbow Dash. I just don't know what got into her."
Rainbow chuckled nervously, "Yup, who knows? Cats are sometimes like that I guess."
Rarity turned her attention back to her movie but Rainbow Dash wasn't one to give up easily, even if it meant she now has an archnemesis in her friend's feline companion. She decided to employ a more daring strategy. As Rarity floated a cookie to her, Rainbow Dash seized the opportunity and tried to snag one at the same time. The scarf, caught between their movements, tugged at both of them, creating a comical tug-of-war.
Rarity looked at Rainbow Dash with a raised eyebrow. "Darling, is something the matter? You seem awfully fidgety."
Rainbow Dash chuckled nervously. "Oh, no, everything's cool. Just really into the movie, you know?"
Rarity shrugged off the odd behavior and turned her attention back to the screen, oblivious to Rainbow Dash's cookie escapades. Determined to succeed, Rainbow Dash decided to bide her time and wait for the perfect moment.
As the romantic scenes on the screen intensified, Rainbow Dash saw her chance. Rarity was completely engrossed, wiping away a tear at the touching reunion of the on-screen couple. Seizing the opportunity, Rainbow Dash extended a wing and delicately plucked a cookie from the tray.
Success! Rainbow Dash grinned triumphantly as she enjoyed her hard-earned cookie. However, her celebration was short-lived as Rarity turned to her with a puzzled expression. "Did you say something, Rainbow dear? You look positively pleased with yourself."
Caught off guard, Rainbow Dash swallowed the evidence and feigned innocence. "Oh, no, nothing at all. Just really loving this movie."
Rarity raised an eyebrow but turned her attention back to the screen. Rainbow Dash, now on high alert, decided to be more discreet in her cookie acquisition endeavors.
The night continued with more heartwarming movies, laughter, and, unbeknownst to Rarity, Rainbow Dash's cookie shenanigans. As the final movie approached, the blizzard outside showed no signs of letting up. The temperature inside the boutique remained chilly, but the warmth of friendship and the shared laughter kept Rarity and Rainbow Dash cozy.
With each passing movie, Rarity and Rainbow Dash grew closer, the scarf becoming a symbol of their camaraderie. Rainbow Dash, despite her relentless pursuit of cookies, couldn't help but appreciate the warmth they shared, both from the scarf and their friendship.
Finally, as the credits rolled on the last movie, Rarity stretched and let out a contented sigh. "What a delightful evening, Rainbow! I must say, your company has made this Hearth's Warming Eve truly special."
Rainbow Dash grinned. "Yeah, it was pretty awesome. Thanks for inviting me, Rarity."
As the friends prepared to part ways, Rarity noticed the depleted tray of cookies. "Oh my, it seems we've devoured all the cookies. How did that happen?"
Rainbow Dash scratched the back of her head, feigning innocence. "Guess we got carried away with the movie magic. It happens, right?"
Rarity chuckled. "Indeed, it does. Well, my dear, I hope you have a splendid Hearth's Warming Eve. Until next time!"
Rainbow Dash waved as she made her way through the snowy Ponyville streets, a satisfied grin on her face. Despite the cookie caper and the chilly temperature, it had been a Hearth's Warming Eve to remember.
As she soared through the snow-laden sky, Rainbow Dash couldn't help but reflect on the warmth of friendship and the joy of shared moments. She might not have a scarf to wrap herself in every day, but she certainly had the camaraderie of a dear friend like Rarity to keep her heart warm.
And so, as the snow continued to fall on Ponyville, the magic of Hearth's Warming Eve lingered in the air, leaving behind memories of laughter, cookies, and the enduring bonds that made the holiday season truly special.
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