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		Description

There's no other pony Rarity loves as much as Rainbow Dash, and nothing makes her sader than hearing that her beloved friend is dieing of pony cancer. But unbeknown to Rarity, Rainbow Dash has one final wish before she dies.
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		Rainbow Dash's one true destiny!



White hooves clacked against the hospital's vinyl flooring, as the purpled maned unicorn made her way towards the patients ward. The passing doctors and nurses stared queerly at the trotting unicorn whose smile came dangerously close to exceeding the limits of it's anatomy. 
She had been given good news, or... good news for her at least. Not that visiting her cyan colored friend in the hospital wasn't always a pleasure, no no. It always was, but this time it was special. Because this time... 
It was bad. Really bad.
Even though it 'being bad' were the only details, Rarity could hardly contain her excitement. The urge to sprint down the corridor like a maniac was strong, though probably not the best idea. A swift canter would had to do. She'd be there soon enough. Besides, whatever horrible predicament her friend had ended up in, imagining it on the way would be a fun pastime.
For all she knew, her friend could've broken her face beyond repair - to - her being fully cast and forced to eat out of a straw. Seeing as she's an idiot, the possibilities were endless.
Rarity squeed in excitement, as she saw the door that held the contents of her curiosity. The unicorn paused outside the door and after taking a deep breath, she continued on into the room, putting on her best expression of compassion and sorrow that she could managed behind all her excitement. 
And there she was... Rainbow Dash. 
Lying comfortably in her bed, with all her friends gathered around her. 
There were no broken bones... No horrible disfigurements... Nothing.
Rarity could feel her heart sink as she observed her friend lying there casually without a single scratch on her. It was a painful sight, but she could only blame herself for keeping such a positive outlook on life. Life wasn't fair, and it never will be. She knew that.
Holding back a sigh, Rarity made her way towards the friends, joining them in concern for their 'supposedly' sickly friend.
"Rainbow Dash, darling! Are you alright?", Rarity began, "I got word something horrible had happen to you and came here as quickly I could managed!" And was severely disappointed... 
Rainbow Dash didn't answer immediately. Instead she just sat quietly, looking almost as disappointed as Rarity was feeling. Though with such high expectations, seeing Rainbow Dash 'grumpy' did nothing to cheer her up. Whoever took a shit in her cereal, was nothing compared to the floater Rarity had in hers.
Within a moments passing, Rainbow Dash looked up at her friends, letting out a sigh.
"I've got some bad news guys. I'm sick."
A loud gasp emitted from her friends as they all began questioning whether this 'eye rolling phenomenon' was a biological possibility. Rarity cleared her throat and began anew.
"Pardon me for saying so, but you look right as rain to me." 
"Yeah, you don't look sick at all." Pinkie Pie agreed. 
Rainbow Dash sighed and after a short silence, she continued, "Look guys, I was at my pony physical today and it turns out..." 
Rainbow Dash paused again and the suspension in the room started to grow unbearable. Rarity herself noticed that much like her friends she was holding her breath as an unnatural silence began to present itself.
"I've got the pony cancer." 
As Rainbow Dash finally spoke, the unnatural silence was beheaded by the shocking outbursts and cries from her friends filled the room in it's stead.
Among the horrified gasps that were emitted from her friends, a loud scream from one of them echoed out in a particular fashion. The friends gave strange looks towards the unicorn who had practically guffawed at the cancer announcement, but her quick action to hide her ginormous smile between her hooves and only showing off the tears that had begun pouring from her eyes, removed any suspicion. 
Rarity wanted to faint. Was it her birthday already? If so, Celestia could not have delivered a finer gift! This truly was a marvelous occasion. Simply delicious! Thoughts of excusing herself for a brief dance in the corridor began to aggress Rarity's mind as she found herself lost in the blissful moment. 
Fluttershy was quick to embrace her tear eyed friend, and Rarity just as quick to accept it. She didn't mind burying her wide grin in the pegasus pink mane as she tried her best to add a sob or two between the subtle chuckles that managed to slip out. 
The rest of the friends were all shocked and devastated by the news, and not before long they broke out a series of dumb questions about, whether she was alright, feeling okay, planned to donate her dead body to science, etc. All pointless question. What did it matter anyway? It weren't gonna alter the beautiful fact that, Rainbow Dash was going to die.
"H-How long do you have left?" A tear eyed Fluttershy asked her sickly friend. 
The question sparked Rarity's interest as well. How long did she have left? How long would she be forced to wait before getting the opportunity to dance on her grave? It couldn't be too long, right? 
...Right?!
Rarity could feel her heart grow heavy with anticipation as her rainbow maned enemy sat silent in her bed. For all she knew, Rainbow Dash could have months or maybe even years before the cancer would unzip it's fly. 
"Not long," She finally said, sighing deeply "The doctor said I have less than a week."
If there was ever a moment where Rarity had wanted to borrow Pinkie Pie's party canon, this was without a doubt the moment. Because in less than a week, Rarity would behold the most beautiful piece of art in history: 
Rainbow Dash's gravestone. 
Rarity found her face quickly retreated to the safety of Fluttershy's mane as she let out every squee of glee and exhilaration that had forced their way up her throat. The comfort of secretly laughing in the mane of her friend didn't last long as Fluttershy was eager to join the 'all too unnecessary' group hug that everyone was giving Rainbow Dash. As ponies moved in to press their bodies tightly against each other, Rarity found herself caught in the stream and ended up uncomfortably close to her sickly friend.
The hug was long and awkward and Rarity was certain that somepony was enjoying this hug a little more than a friend should, but before she could who make out her molester, the hug had ended. 
"Gosh, Rainbow Dash.", Twilight said, "I don't know what to say. I can't believe you only have a few days left to live."
"Yeah, it sucks.", Rainbow Dash sadly agreed, wiping away an invisible tear, "I can't believe somepony as awesome as me is gonna die without even fulfilling my one true destiny."
Rarity rolled her eyes as she prepared her mind for the inevitable 'Wonderbolts' rant. Not that she had anything against them, no no, in fact she quite enjoyed their shows. But who didn't? What could possibly be more entertaining than to watch pegasi putting their lives at risk doing stunts that, even if never actually happened, had the possibility of ending in a horrible and bloody death? 
All that was required was one little mistake...
As Rarity was caught in her mental state of watching imaginary pegasi crash and burn, the friends looked sympathetically at their cancer-ridden companion, who continued her moans of self pity. 
"Now I'll never get married! My one true destiny is ruined!"
"Don't be sad, Rainbow Dash!", Fluttershy said consolatory, "I'm sure we can figure something out."
"Yeah!", Pinkie Pie concurred, "If we all put our noggins together, there's no way-"
"HOLD ON!" 
Rarity snapped as the uttered words from her friend had finally been processed,  
"You want to get married?! YOU?! That's your one true destiny?!?!"
Complete silence followed the hysteria as eyes, shocked and horrified, all turned towards the loudmouthed unicorn amongst them. Rarity herself could do nothing but gawk at her friend with an immoderate perplexity. Had she heard correctly? Was there really something more than hot air that filled the endless void in her friend's head?
"Well... Yeah?", Rainbow Dash eventually said, breaking what almost seemed to be an hour of silence, "Doesn't every filly?"
"Uh.. Why, Y-Yes. Yes, of course!", Rarity said after clearing her throat, quickly trying to regain her posture, "It's every filly's dream." 
Rarity put on a smile. A smile so undoubtedly casual that if anyone would have called her out for shouting out in public like a complete maniac , they'd be the ones consider crazy. She couldn't deny of course, that behind her smile, she stood very confused. But even more so... uncomfortable.
"I've always dream about getting married one day. That'd be the best thing ever!" Rainbow Dash spoke softly, with a deep blush and a stupid grin on her face, shyly looking down on her hooves.
Rarity could feel how a bad feeling started to grow in her stomach. She knew exactly where this was going...
"But I guess it's too late now..." Rainbow Dash sighed deeply, fiddling about with her hooves, "If only I had a couple cool and awesome friends who would be willing to help me fulfill my long life dream by quickly arranging a wedding in extremely short amount of tim—"
"Yes! That would be a blessing I'm sure." Rarity quickly retorted as began directing her friends towards the door, "Anyways, we shouldn't bother you any longer! I'm sure you need all the rest you can—"
"Hey, wait a minute!" Rainbow Dash rudely interrupted.
Damn it.
"Do you think maybe... you guys... could plan my wedding?"
The question was shy and innocent and a short silence quickly followed, as pony brains started to process the level of squee that would soon overload their brains. Rarity swore she could hear the whistles of a boiling kettle right before a pink rocket burst out of her grasp.
"Of course, we'll help you plan your wedding!" Pinkie Pie shouted as she embraced her sickly friend.
The others weren't far behind and soon another group hug took place as ponies began talking into the mouths of each other. Rarity slowly moved on to partake in the celebration, emitting a small sigh of despair that quickly drowned in cheers and yayz of her friends.
It was expected that Rainbow Dash would request some kind of 'last wish' after her cancer announcement. She was gonna kick the bucket after all, so her wanting some sort of farewell party featuring all her stupid idols and... whatever other interests she had, was obvious. But the fact, that Rainbow Dash didn't want that and instead demanded something that actually took both time and effort to arrange, pissed off Rarity greatly. Not only would she miss out an event where she could secretly celebrate her friend's death, but now Rainbow Dash would actually wind up getting married. 
And before her! 
Something that was completely unacceptable!
This was no gift from Celestia... No... It was a punishment, disguise as one. A punishment that no pony could walk away from. At least not with their friends and business relations intact. She was either gonna help her dying friend in her last moments or be viewed as a heartless monster by society. She was prisoner, forced to plan her enemy's wedding and the cancer was her ball and chain.
Rarity could feel her blood boiling behind her 'smile of excitement'. An act that started to wear on her. Her face did not enjoy doing false portrayals of emotions and with the recent set of mood swings she'd experienced in last 20 minutes, she was at a breaking point. Rarity took a deep breath and decided to let go of her thoughts and tune in on Pinkie Pie's rambling instead.
"-and then we'll have the biggest cake and the grandest, most super spectacular decorations! It'll be great‼"
"Ah hate to be a party pooper, but all of that sounds mighty expensive.", Applejack dubiously pointed out, "Are you sure we can get a hold of enough money to afford all of that?" 
"Relax, AJ!", Rainbow Dash reassuringly said, "If you need money, we could just sell my house or something! I mean, it's not like I'll be needing that anymore."
"I'm sure Princess Celestia wouldn't mind helping out with the finances as well.", Twilight Sparkle happily added, "It's thanks to me- I mean... us, that her kingdom is safe and sound."
Crazy was not a word Rarity would use to define herself, but she could not deny that clinging sounds of cash registers rung lucidly in her ears. Perhaps this wedding would have it advantages after all, and taking advantage of a business opportunity wouldn't be such a bad thing. Rainbow Dash was obviously gonna need a wedding dress for her wedding and who better to provide it for her than one of her dearest friend?
"Alright! Pinkie Pie! You and AJ will take care of all the food and decorations, right?"
"Yeppers! You can count on us!"
But it couldn't be any old rag, no. Absolutely not! She was going to need the best! And what would be the point in having a grand 'high budget' wedding, if she wasn't gonna spend 50% on looking her best?
"And Twilight! You sure, you and Fluttershy got all the invitations and music covered?"
"Absolutely! We'll get it done and ready for you as soon as possible!"
And the time! Oh, the time it would take to make something so grand. It was obvious she was going to need complete solitude for the next couple of days to finish it in time for the wedding. Otherwise she might not be able to make it, and it would be a shame to end up wearing a indemnity considering her policy about refunds.
"And Rarity..."
Rainbow Dash finally said as she began fiddling nervously with her hooves. She was blushing intensely, a clear sign of her nervousness in asking the greatest designer of Equestria to handle the most important aspect of her wedding.
"I-I guess, I got the most important question for you.."
"Say no more!" Rarity sincerely intervened, "I already know what you're going to ask, and the answer is; Yes, I would love to."
"R-Really?"
"Of course, dear. Besides, who else could possibly be better suited for this than me?"
Barely before Rarity had managed to finish her sentence, she found herself getting crushed by the tight embrace of her squeeing friend. Rarity was very certain she'd never seen Rainbow Dash this enthusiastic about a dress before. Was she really this excited about her wedding or had that indecisive chromosome finally picked side?
"Yes! I knew you loved me!" Rainbow Dash cried out in exhilaration.
Oh, it's not you I love, dear. It's your money. Truly a wonderful parting gift that I'll be sure to make an effort in remembering when you're dead.
"Alright! You all got your tasks!" Rainbow spoke out, with her brash and usual enthusiasm, "Now let's get this wedding up and running because in next couple of days..."
My life will be perfect!
"Me and Rarity are gonna be happily married!"
The cheers of her friends filled the room as Rarity felt every muscle in her body turn to stone, worrying if she'd crack during the forceful hug of her very-very-soon-to-be-wife. She felt horrified, terrified, shocked and utterly confused. But in the midst of all the cheers and congratulations, Rarity could not express a single emotion that she felt. All she could do was grin... nervously... as one question occupied her mind: 
What just happened?


	
		Is a hot shower with Rarity! ♥



Anger...

Anger was not an emotion Rarity liked showing off to others. Showing off anger would indicate that one was easily provoked, which would indicating that one was impatient, indicating that one was immature. Three qualities Rarity did not consider herself to be, but this...
This was unacceptable!
Surrounded by her loving hooves eager to squeeze her affectionately, Rarity could feel her entire body quiver under sheer anger that started to build up all the more her brain began threading together the events of what had just happened. Rarity could feel her jaws to clench close to a breaking point as the smile she so unwillingly forced upon her lips now began to falter. Rarity's eyes slowly turned to glare at the pony closest to her who was in the midst of nuzzling her cheek against her own. 
"You..." Rarity growled, "...want to marry me?"
The words were cold and lifeless and though it was barely audible the deep level of spite it carried caused Rainbow Dash tight grip around her fiancée to loosen up a bit. Unnuzzling, Rainbow brought back her face and smiled for a brief second before horror and trepidation replaced it. Rarity didn't look happy.
Rainbow Dash swallowed as the two pinpricks in Rarity's eyeballs gushed daggers at her, "Did you say somethi—"
"Are you out of your freaking mind?!" Rarity exploded, sending everypony rearing and stumbling back over one another in umbrella fright, "If you think that I would even for a second ever consider marrying you, you have to be the dumbest, most imbecilic—" 
White hooves quickly slammed themselves against her mouth, seizing her spitting the rest of that sentence. Oh no, Rarity froze as she stared at the terrified group of ponies that had huddled together in the corner of the hospital bed and wall. 
She'd snapped. 
"Hahahah!" Rarity laughed nervously, slowly letting her hooves unveil her face, "Apologies! It's—uh—m-my time of the month," the unicorn quickly recuperated, beaming a smile she hoped was big and convincingly enough for her friends to neglect her compulsive eye twitches. 
This was bad. Rarity had acted like a complete maniac in front of her friends spitting out spiteful words in her impulsiveness. They weren't lies of course, but it didn't matter. Any outburst at this point could not end in her favor. She'd already showed up as a supporting friend. Shown comfort and compassion as a supportive friend.
And agreed, no...insisted on helping out with the wedding as a supportive friend.
A collective breath of relief revealed that Rarity was out of the frying pan as the heedless friends slowly regained limberness from their petrified state, laughing nervously at the who ordeal. It was obvious this kind of behavior was the result of a mare's monthly. It had to be. What other explanation was there?
"Geez Rarity!" Rainbow Dash laughed as she fluttered her way back to the unicorn, "You scared the living crap out of me!" 
"Yeah!" Pinkie Pie giggled, as she joined the couple, "I've never heard you give a shout like that before! I think you made Fluttershy pee a little."
"Wha—no! That wasn't me! The vase on the counter fell and—"
Fluttershy defensive statement fell on deaf ears as a collective laughter filled the room at her expense, leaving her ear folded and sullen. Rarity joined in, giving her best impression of a robotic laugh as she discreetly tried to distance herself from the incommodious closeness of her fiancée. She needed to get out of there. This was not happening!
"Alright ponies‼ Who's ready to get this show on road!?" Pinkie Pie exclaimed, earning a few cheers from her comrades.
"We should probably get started right away. A wedding on short notice sure don't sound easy."
"Absolutely," Twilight agreed. "If we're going to organize a whole wedding in just a couple of days, we need to get started as soon as possible."
"Yes‼ Excellent idea, Twilight!" Rarity screamed, "I couldn't agree more! We should all begin immediately with our tasks," Rarity concurred, slowly backing towards her escape, "I shall be in my shop if you need me. See you at the wedding!"
Rarity smiled as she turned and galloped towards the door but got immediately be pulled back and cast into a pink embrace.
"Hahah! Don't be silly, Rarity!" Pinkie Pie giggled, hugging her friend tightly, "You're the bride! You don't have to work!"
"Oh, but I couldn't possibly let you do all the work by yourselves," Rarity pleaded desperately, "That would be selfish and...selfish!"
"Don't worry about it, Rarity! We've got it all covered!" Pinkie assured.
"But—"
"But nothing!" Applejack sternly interjected, "You're already spending too much time all cooked up in that shop of yours. It's only fair you two should get some time alone together to relax. It's gonna be your special day soon and we all know that just the idea of standing in front of hundreds of ponies reading up vows and exposing your deep affectionate love for each other in public is stressful as it is." 
Rarity felt a tear run down her cheek as she blinked, which Applejack wiped away.
"Hey, don't you worry your pretty little head about nothing. You just leave everything to us and I'll promise you it's gonna be fine, " Applejack winked, patting Rarity on the back.
"Yeah, don't worry about it, Rares! These guys got it all under control!" Rainbow Dash smiled, wrapping a wing around Rarity, " And besides! This will give us a great chance to hang out together, like... you know... Romantically and stuff," Rainbow blushed, poking her hoof shyly at the ground.
Rarity shot one last pleading gaze at her friends, crying silently for help but her friends did nothing but smile reassuringly in return and instead wished her well as they all began to leave the room.
Rarity sighed miserably in defeat, as she shifted under Rainbow's tightly wrapped wing, "Right... Romantically."

"Wonderbolts! 
"Wonderbolts, wonderbolts, wonderbolts!" were something along the lines Rainbow Dash said in her never-ending tortures rant about their preeminence. Rarity made sure to throw her a glance or two, nod from time to time and administer a; mhmm, uh-huh or I see, whenever Rainbow Dash felt the need to breathe.
Though Rarity was certain Rainbow Dash had a lot to offer on the trivial subject, she was a little busy trying to maintain her sanity and not do to Rainbow Dash what the cancer eventually would. Like the wedding with Rainbow Dash wasn't enough, now she was forced to spend time with her.
Rarity could feel a vein bursting rage swirling around in her bloodstream the more she thought about her situation.The unfairness of it all... 
"So, do you wanna go?" 
Breaking her muse, Rarity faced her fiancée who beamed with happiness and stared expectantly at Rarity hoping she shared her current excitement.
"Go where, darling?" Rarity replied with a big smile, not having heard a single word spoken.
The pegasus smile quickly turned into a sad pout, as she stared disappointingly at her finacée, "To the Annual Wonderbolts derby, I was just telling you about. Weren't you listening?"
"Of course I was! And I'm sorry dear, but you are going to have to go on your own," Rarity nodded apologetically, "Because you see, I have to...uhm...return Sweetie Belle! To my parents house!" Rarity quickly spit out, drawing a breath of relief after silently thanking her brilliant mind for it's artful fruition, "Yes! Drop off my sister at my parents."
"Oh my gosh!" Rainbow Dash eyes widen as the realization struck her, "Sweetie Belle! I totally forgot we haven't told her the great news!" 
"Oh, don't worry about it, darling! I'll be sure to tell her. You just go have fun on your Wonderbolts thiiiiing—!" With a sudden burst Rainbow Dash slammed into Rarity, clobbering her arms around her, flinging them both of the ground in an instant of a second. 
Rarity could immense force of speed tear at every limb as the world around her became a blur. A very nostalgic feeling of terror became vivid to her mind but before the unicorn had a chance to express it, Rainbow Dash came to an abrupt stop. Being released, Rarity felt her hooves wobbling as they touched the ground. Doing her best to regain her sense of directions and motor skills who were swindling, Rarity did her best imitation of a statue waiting for the moment where she was able to differentiate up from down.
"I can't believe we almost forgot to tell Sweetie Belle!" some voice laughed, "You think she gonna be excited?"
Rarity responded with a sickly whine as she began to observed the blurry familiar surrounding area around them. They were at her boutique. Rarity turned towards the pegasus beside her who ran excitedly on-spot, prodding at the boutique's locked door. Rarity glared at the insensitive brute before shoving her aside and unlocking the door.
The bell jingled as Rarity made her way into the boutique, followed by her eager fiancée. Good job getting out of that one, Rarity... Rarity thought to herself, sighing deeply in frustration. So much for for getting Rainbow Dash out of the hair. Now she had no alibi for skipping out on that stupid Wonderbolts derby and on top of that she'd have to kick out Sweetie Belle on short notice.
"Sweetie Belle?" The older sister called out, not doing too well in hiding that tremble of frustration in her voice.
"I'm upstairs!"
"And I'm downstairs‼ So would you please get your little flank down here! I've got a surprise for you!" Rarity informed her sister very very nicely through the gritted teeth in her smile.
The nerve of that filly... Of all days she were going to act like an impolite, rude, rebellious and uncaring little brat it had to be today. Wasn't it enough that her friends had abandoned her? And now her own sister was going to give her guff? Honestly, was a break too much to ask for?
Scuffling sounds were heard from upstairs as they made their way down the stairs. Sweetie Belle nervously trot her way towards the couple in the store center, unsure whether Rarity's murderous tone was a sign of whether she was in trouble or not.
Sweetie Belle eyes shifted between the two ponies in front of her. They both bore a grin though differently. One was giddy and the other one was...psychotic. 
Sweetie Belle gulped, "What's up?" making sure the whisper wasn't loud enough to sound too casual.
"You ready for some awesome news?!" Rainbow Dash almost immediately burst out, not seeming able to contain herself, "Go on! Tell her!"
Rarity took a deep breath in attempt to damp her frustration before speaking, "Yes... Well, you see, Sweetie Belle—"
"Rarity's getting married‼" Rainbow loudly exclaimed.
"Married?!" Sweetie Belle blinked before arching an eyebrow, "To who?"
"Only to the most awesome pegasus who ever lived and existed!" Rainbow Dash grinned, as she flared her wings and struck a pose.
A huge smile quickly grew upon the filly's face as Sweetie Belle sucked in as much as air as possible to accentuate a gasp strong enough to support the amazement of the news.
"Fluttersh—"
"Me‼" Rainbow exclaimed, hugging the filly tightly in her excitement, "She's marrying me!"
"...What?" The filly responded with a frowning pout, confused how Rainbow Dash fit the description of 'the most awesome pegasus ever'.
"Ain't that awesome or what?!" Rainbow let up and ruffled Sweetie Belle's mane before enclosing her in another hug, "You and me are gonna be sisters soon!"
Rarity watched as her sister glared up at her with distaste and confusion, giving her the stink eye and telekineticly asked her if she'd lost all your sanity. Rarity responded in the only way she could and purposely ignored the glare given and stared of to the side.
"Are you serious? Her?!" Sweetie Belle cried out, struggling free from Dash's molesting hug, "I thought you hated R—"
"Rain!" Rarity shouted, slamming her hoof onto her loudmouthed sister, "I-I hate rain! It's so... wet!" Rarity smiled widely at Rainbow Dash, who stared at the two oddly acting unicorns. 
The last thing Rarity needed now was for her sister to blow her cover and have Rainbow Dash storm out in tears to the media, crying out what a horrible pony she was for crushing dieing mare's stupid final wish.
"Yeah?" Rainbow Dash smugged at the statement, "Well, then I guess you're pretty lucky! Because after we get married, I'll make sure you won't worry about rain for the rest of your life," Rainbow Dash winked, squeezing Rarity in a hug.
Rarity stared silently at her fiancée, "...You mean... until your cancer takes it course, right?"
"Uh, yeah! Whatever..." Rainbow shrugged.
"Cancer?" Sweetie Belle gasped, "Rainbow Dash has cancer?!" 
"I'm afraid so, darling," Rarity accidentally giggled, but quickly bit her tongue, "Sadly, it turns out our dear friend doesn't have much time left in this world."
Sweetie Belle looked up sadly at Rainbow Dash, "...You're going to die?" she asked.
Rainbow Dash's smile faltered and she shifted uncomfortably under the humongous eyes that stared into the essence of her soul. Rainbow eventually looked away, clearing her throat and patted Sweetie Belle on the head, "Hey, don't worry about it! I'm sure—
"Ugh!" Rainbow Dash grunted as little hooves quickly clobbered themselves around her and squeezed her tightly in a hug. The room fell silent and Rainbow bit her lip and blushed under the subtle sobs of a foal that began dampening her chest. Peering up with tears on her cheeks, Sweetie Belle's quivering pout and puppy dog eyes shared it's innocent sorrow that were soon followed by a sad voice's maudlin whisper, "...I don't want you to die." 
Oh, barf... Rarity rolled her eyes at the sentimentality of the scene. She was the one who needed a hug... yet Rainbow Dash, whose presence in society equaled that of a balloon with a face drawn on it, was the one who got all the sympathy.
Soon enough though, Rarity too felt Sweetie Belle's clobbering hooves around her neck that came to comfort Rarity in these difficult times.
"It's okay Rarity... I understand why you're doing this," Rarity heard her sister whisper to her in a proud and tearful manner, "It's very noble of you to let Rainbow ravage your flank till the end of her days."
"Shut up~ ♪" Rarity sang through the gritted teeth in her smile.
"So, Sweetie Belle? You want some help packing your stuff?" Rainbow Dash said, stealing Sweetie Belle back into her embrace. Rarity bit her lip as she saw Sweetie Belle look up at Rainbow Dash in confusion.
"My stuff?" Sweetie Belle quoted, completely oblivious to what Rainbow Dash was referring to.
"Yes, dear. I'm dropping you off at our parents."
"But I just got here."
"And now you're leaving!" Rarity smiled widely, trying her hardest not to let Sweetie Belle's back talking attitude get to her, " Now go pack your things please!"
"Oh! Are Rainbow Dash gonna have dinner with us at Mom & Dad's?" Sweetie Belle smiled in excitement.
"What?!" Rarity choked on a gasp, horrified at the words spoken.
"Oh my gosh! That'd be perfect!" Rainbow Dash exclaimed, "I'd love to meet your parents."
"Absolutely not!" Rarity stomped her hoof in protest, "That is out of the question!" 
"Hey, come on! If we're dropping Sweetie Belle off, we might as well go meet them!"
"Yeah, what she said," Sweetie Belle concurred.
"B-But what about that Wonderbolts thingy?! Surely, you must want to see that rather than meet my parents!" Rarity wailed under her oncoming hyperventilation, "Heck, I'll even come with you! We can go right now if you want! Sweetie Belle can take a cab home!"
Rainbow Dash smiled as she put her arm around Rarity, "Look Rarity... I know you how much you love the Wonderbolts and all, but this is literally like the perfect opportunity for me to meet them!" Rainbow explained, patting her fiancée on the shoulder, "Besides, I'm going to meet them sooner or later. The wedding's just a few days, remember?"
Rarity let out a painful whine in response as her head sunk to the floor. She did remember...
"Great! Then it's settled! We'll pack up Sweetie Belle's stuff and head off!" Rainbow Dash announced and with a swoop, headed upstairs, leaving the two sisters alone. 
Sweetie Belle smiled happily in excitement for a second but eventually decided to settle on a deep frown of terror as she met her sister's murderous stare. Rarity didn't look happy... In fact, she looked just about ready to snap somepony's neck.
Sweetie Belle gulped as she shrunk in size under the towering glare of death her sister gave her, "...Sorry," she offered, hoping the dry soundless whisper would be pitiful enough to be shown mercy.
Rarity clenched her teeth in anger as she stared furiously at her sister, hoping one of their head would eventually explode under it's effect, "I am going to take a shower and by the time I'm done I want you packed up and ready at the door. Understand?"
Sweetie Belle nodded. She understood.
Rarity signal a nod at towards the stairs and Sweetie Belle was quick on her hooves in getting the heck out of there. Rarity followed slowly behind, ascending the stairs in cursed thought. She had accidentally dug herself deeper into the pit she was trying to get out of and now thanks to her caring sister, the upcoming evening was going to be far more unbearable than some date at a sport stadium.
Rarity stomped angrily as she trotted through the upper hallway and into her bedroom. She ripped her bathrobe of the coat hanger and marched into the bathroom. 
As if spending the evening with Rainbow Dash was already agonizing enough, now she had to spend it not only with her but with the two most embarrassing ponies on the planet. 
There was a reason Rarity never visited her parents and would always have an excuse ready to skip out on any family meet-ups or holiday activities. It was the same reason why Sweetie Belle begged her to let her stay over at her shop whenever a opportunity rose for it. 
Rarity sighed in frustration as she hung away her robe and stepped into her shower. She needed to relax and she knew thinking of her parents wasn't the remedy for it. Rarity turned shower knob and let the warm drizzle of water caress her face as she breathed slowly. 
She needed to forget about the dinner...the wedding... 
...and Rainbow Dash.

"That, Miss Rarity...
"Was exquisite," the gentlecolt stated, gracefully wiping his muzzle after finishing his meal.
Rarity closed her eyes in content as she finished her glass of Raspberry juice, "Hmph, I told Ponyville have fine dining reservoirs," Rarity chirped proudly. 
Insérer français was Ponyville's finest and only high-class restaurant in town and was the one place that was almost customary for Rarity to show to her more refined dates from abroad who had their mind set that her hometown had nothing more than sloppy hayburgers and dirty apples to offer.
"You certainly did," the gentlecolt nodded, putting down a few bits and gems on the dinner bill, "I'll admit, I was wrong to doubt your judgment. You certainly know your way around this town. I think I might even start to believe your stories of you growing up in this place," The stallion spoke as the couple rose from their seat and began heading towards the exit.
"Oh?" Rarity replied, giving her date a skeptical look, "And why do you find that so hard to believe?"
"A rose seldom blooms among weeds, my dear," the stallion chuckled, "And I wouldn't be surprised if that backstory is but a humble attempt to cover up your true identity."
Rarity blinked, "My true identity?"
"Of royal lineage."
Irking slowly, the corners of Rarity's mouth protruded into a smile of high content. Finally, somepony who recognized her true worth. Somepony who wasn't the common brute or turnip farmer or ugh...dragon. No... This was somepony with taste and class. 
A true keeper.
Rarity held her head high in content as she walked along her possible soon-to-be, but stopped abruptly in reflex as something wet brace the edge of her muzzle.
Rain.
The couple stared in befuddlement at the heavy downpour that soaked the street in front of them.
"Huh... Well this is certainly a surprise." 
"It certainly is..." Rarity remarked, watching how ponies still live in the streets hurried into their homes or nearby buildings for cover. Odd... "Ugh...If I had any idea it was going to rain today, I would've brought my umbrella," Rarity frowned.
The stallion shot a glance towards his date and chuckled, "Miss Rarity," he began, as a glimmer of light illuminated his horn, "A unicorn always brings their umbrella." 
A spark erupted from the stallion's horn creating a faint glow that covered the area above them. The stallion stepped out into the rain and Rarity marveled at the spell that who shielded him from the torrent raindrops that poured down onto the street. 
"Shall we?" the gentlecolt offered, inviting Rarity step into the forcefield. "I'd advise you to stand close to me. This umbrella is quite small."
In almost an instant the gentlecolt shrunk his forcefield around them, leaving Rarity almost open for the oncoming downpour. By reflex Rarity threw herself towards the stallion to avoid getting genuinely soaked by the rain. As Rarity bumped into her date, he caught an opportunity to nuzzle her cheek.
Rarity gasped, swatting at the stallion's boldness before succumbing to giggles, "You dog! ♥" 
"Apologize, Miss," the gentlecolt chuckled, showing no sign of regret, "That was uncalled for."
"It's quite alright, darling. Luckily for you, I didn't get a drop on me," Rarity snorted gracefully, as the couple began their walk through the rainy street.
"Good," he smiled in response, "I don't think I'd be comfortable getting a mare wet in public."
Rarity lips formed a mischievous grin as she leaned in closer to her date, "What about in private?"
The stallion stopped in his track and turned to look at his date who smiled seductively at him. Thunder roared in the background and as the rain played it's tapping melody upon the magic umbrella, the two ponies shared a moment.
"Is that an invitation?" the stallion smiled, observing the serene glow that emanated from the subtle light of his umbrella onto the blue eyes of his date.
"If you want it to be..." Rarity smiled back, bearing the lightest shade of pink upon her cheeks, "Though I must say that I do feel obliged to, since it is raining and you are walking me home and it would be most rude not to invite you under those circumstance."
"I don't doubt your generosity, Miss Rarity," the stallion nodded gently, "Though I am curious as to how much of invitation this is. It's only been one date after all."
Rarity swallowed, as her heart picked up a rhythm to accompany the burning sensation she felt in her cheeks as she slowly began closing the gap between them, "Well, I'd certainly invite you stay until the rain stops...and of course...whatever happens during that time—"
ϟ BOOM‼ ϟ

As on cue to ruin a wonderful moment in life, a thunder roared at ear piercing levels scaring the life and soul out of the two ponies, interrupting what could have been a sensual kiss that may have led to greater heights. 
Rarity sat traumatized on the ground, feeling cold drops of water soak into her coat and mane, much like her date. She breathed heavy and her heart pounded and though it was hard to tell due to the already soaked ground, she felt that she might have peed a little. A familiar sounding laugh was heard from the sky followed by cheers and maneuverly grunts.
Rarity wiped her mane out of her face and peered up at the skies, scanning for the common culprit she knew was behind this. 
And there she was... Rainbow Dash.
Rarity gritted her teeth as she watched the pegasus swoop around in the sky, pressing clouds together, filling the entire sky heavy with clouds. She slowed down from time to time to give a might buck towards the black monsters causing them to spit lighting followed by thunder and finally Rainbow Dash's cheer of admiration.
Rarity got back onto four legs and screamed towards the sky in anger, "Rainbow Dash‼"
Rainbow Dash reacted and stopped in mid-air, peering around her vicinity for the source of the call. When she finally found a somewhat recognizable unicorn on the ground, she smiled.
"Rarity?" Rainbow Dash beamed and waved at her friend, "Hey! How's it going?"
"'How's it going?!'" Rarity reiterated, brimming with anger at the casual gesture, "Are you trying to kill us?!"
The stallion who'd gotten back up, angrily wiped his ruined, drenched mane out of his eyes and stared at his date, "Do you know this pony?" he questioned, not holding back the spite in his voice for being both shamed and completely soaked.
Rarity froze at her date's poisonous remark and shook her head frivolously, "No! Never met her!"
"Sorry! I didn't see you guys," Rainbow Dash chuckled, "You're okay though, right? Hey—! Is that the guy?" Rainbow remarked, pointing a hoof at Rarity's date.
"What?! No! What are you talking about?" Rarity asked, eying the stallion next to her.
"The guy! Fluttershy mentioned you were going on a date with some fancy, rich dolt from Canterlot," Rainbow smirked, rolling her eyes, " I'd figure you'd be out with him since rich guys have money and you like money and it'd probably be a great way to score some, considering your finesse with dudes," she complimented. 
The stallion's stare at Rainbow Dash, slowly turned towards Rarity as expressions went from shock, to a hint of sadness but finally, rested on subtle anger.
Rarity tried to laugh it off but it came out so forced it sounded closer to a whimper, "I swear I have no idea what she's talking about. She's obviously crazy!"
"Hey, relax!" Rainbow intervened, "Nopony's blaming you. If I had class like you, I know I'd do the same thing. Besides, what that guy doesn't know, doesn't hurt him, am I right?" Rainbow Dash winked, oblivious to her own stupidity, "Well, I better get back to work. See ya around!" 
Rainbow Dash gestured a good bye and in an instance, was gone in a blink.
Rarity felt a thick lump in her throat as turned to face the stare that instantly stabbed at her heart. Rarity couldn't look away. That stare of anger and disapproval, subtle as it were, carried uniqueness to it. A uniqueness that pierced into to her, informing that all and anything said...
"Uu—"
"Save it," the stallion answered coldly, "I've heard enough."
Would not be taken into account...
"Nonono no! You don't understand—"
"Thank you for a lovely evening, Miss Rarity. I doubt I'll forget it anytime soon, though I will certainly make an effort," the stallion spoke unperturbed, reigniting his shield and began to walk off, "And don't worry...
"I am nothing if not generous."
Impacting the ground, a gem sparkled in what little light the street still held, with rain brushing it's crystal body. Rarity glanced at it briefly, but her vision returned to the unicorn that carried on in the distance. 

Rarity sighed as a frown came over her face. The warm drizzling drops from the shower head almost felt cold as she recalled one of her many misfortunate dates. Misfortunate dates, caused by her... Rainbow Dash... 
Rarity gritted her teeth...
She was always there... Ready show up at important life events to either say or do something inexplicably foolish, that would ruin everything. Whether it be true love, fame or fortune, Rainbow Dash was there, waiting behind a corner to take it all away from her. Invading wherever she could...
Sure, she hid it well by playing innocent and oblivious to the situations, but Rarity had learned that her coincidental appearances happened far too often for that innocence to ring true. 
No...
Rainbow Dash's existence was an issue. The source to her unhappiness, made only worse by the current situation:
Marriage... 
Rainbow Dash last cruel joke towards her. Like she hadn't done enough damage by ruining every possible relationship she'd ever had, but now she was going to make fun out her misfortunes in love by stealing her first marriage away from her. Rarity shook with anger... 
Every single stallion she'd dated... 
That rich guy from Canterlot, that male model from Manehattan or even that sweet whatshisname who was so daringly romantic. She was always there...ready to ruin her chances for love and cover it up with heedless innocence. Always... 
Even those few, no... that one time when she actually thought it meant something.
Rarity felt her anger simmer away as another memory resurfaced, but she quickly shook her head to dismiss it. She wasn't going to think about him. Not now...or ever for that matter!
Right now, she was going to enjoy a nice peaceful shower away from the presence Rainbow Dash's stupid f—
"Hi!" A loud voice greeted, causing Rarity to slam her face hard into the bathroom wall in a jolt of fear, leaving her swindling from the impact. Rarity caught a glance of the blue menace before losing her balance and introduced her chin and belly to the shower floor.
"Rarity!" Rainbow Dash called out in worry, grabbing her fiancée around her barrel and carried her of the floor, "You okay?"
"Are you trying to scare me to death?!" Rarity screamed in anger, as she struggled to get out of Rainbow's hooves, "What are you doing here? I thought you were helping Sweetie Belle."
"I was," she smiled, "But Sweetie Belle kind of mentioned you were taking a shower and I...thought I'd join you." Rainbow Dash blushed, rubbing a hoof along the back of her head.
"No‼" Rarity shouted, but quickly held down posture, "I mean...you can't. This shower is simply too small," Rarity stated gracefully, showing how incredibly small her enormous shower was.
"What are talking about? This is huge!" Rainbow Dash remarked, "This is like an elephant shower!"
"It is not and elephant shower!" Rarity gasped, affronted by the statement, "This is a sanctum of refined cleaning and body care."
The pegasus rolled her eyes, "Look! This is shower is totally roomy enough for the both of us and besides..."
Rainbow Dash moved in, enveloping her fiancée in a cuddly hug, "It's romantic. ♥"
Kill me, Rarity muttered in frustration, shifting under Rainbow Dash's embrace, but Rainbow made no effort in loosening her tight grip and simply enjoyed rubbing her wet coat continuously against Rarity under the warm shower drizzle.
"Aah.." Rainbow Dash moaned into Rarity's cheek, "This shower's amazing...like, seriously...it just hits all the right spots with perfectly temperated drops...massaging every nerv— "
"Yes, I'm glad you're enjoying my shower." Rarity intervened, informing that she had indeed gotten the point. Her shower was nice.
Rainbow nuzzled her wet coat against Rarity affectionately, "Well, technically... It's not your shower, it's our shower," Rainbow Dash corrected, booping Rarity on the nose, "We're engaged, remember?"
Rarity smiled, and turned her head to better observe the texture of the shower hose, wondering how well it would hold up in a scenario where she'd be forced to strangle someone to death.
Rarity shifted uncomfortably as Rainbow's tightened her hug, nuzzling further into her neck before traveling up her jawline. Rarity's eyes widen as Rainbow Dash graced her lips gently against her cheek.
"You're beautiful," she whispered, guiding Rarity's head into eye contact.
Rarity stared unnerving at her fiancée, meeting her rose colored eyes closer than she'd ever been to them. They stared at her expectantly and she felt her heart rate pick up the longer the gaze went on.
"Thanks," she finally uttered.
Rainbow Dash frowned in disappointment, "No. You're suppose to answer that, 'I'm beautiful', too."
"Oh," Rarity nodded slowly, "Um... No."
"No?"
Rarity swallowed hard, "I mean...Would you like me to wash you hair?" 
"Huh?"
Rarity slipped out of the hug and grabbed a bottle of shampoo, popping the lid open, "We don't want to keep Sweetie Belle waiting now, would we? I'm sure we can pick up this, uh...romantic endeavor...at a more appropriate time."
"But Rarity—"
"Now, now, don't fuss!" Rarity encouraged, "Just sit back and let me get that awful—special, mane of yours in a suitable condition. My parents are very strict about looking proper."
Rarity poured an over excessive amount of shampoo into Rainbow's mane and didn't hold back as she smashed her hooves into Rainbow's scalp and started kneading it violently. Rainbow Dash yelped and whimpered in protest as she went about, but Rarity couldn't help herself. This one discreet moment of extorting her frustration was heavenly to her.
She'd been molested.
"Ngh!" Rainbow Dash whined, shifting violently under Rarity's kneading hooves.
"Rainbow Dash, please," Rarity giggled involuntarily, putting more force into her scalp massage, "Don't squirm around so much."
Forced to marry.
"Sorry, you're being kind of—ugh—rough."
"Don't be—" Rarity huffed as she kneaded with all her strength into Rainbow Dash's scalp, "—ridiculous!"
And bothered at her most beloved sanctuary.
Rainbow whimpered loudly, holding back her tears as Rarity did an attempt to make permanent indents in her head, but stopped as her hooves eventually started to hurt. She was no match for the thickness that was Rainbow Dash's head. 
"T-There we go..." Rarity breathed heavily in exhaustion, "All good and clean."
"Thanks..." Rainbow Dash peeped, as she rubbed her sore scalp.
"Don't mention it, darling! For you, I'd gladly do that everyday, now please—" Rarity lit her horn and grabbed her fiancée in a grip of magic and flung her out of the shower, "—get out."
Rarity smiled hearing the loud impact made on the floor and contently floated a towel over to the dripping pegasus, throwing it in her face. Rarity hummed as she quickly began finishing up her own mane, content that her frustration had somewhat submerged by an unruly act of violence.
"You know—" A familiar voice enthusiastically spoke through the shower curtain causing Rarity to sigh, "—If you want me to help you wash your m—"
"Thank you, darling," Rarity smiled, turning off the shower and stepping out, "But that won't be necessary."
Rainbow Dash whistled as Rarity flung her wet mane gracefully, disposing sparkling gems of water flew across the room. Rainbow Dash grinned as she swept her wet marefriend in her towel, hugging her close, "How about I help you dry off?"
Rarity shivered coarsely at the touch, "I-I'm fine, thank you." Rarity informed, undoing the hug, "How about you help yourself to Sweetie Belle's room and tell her to get ready?"
"But what about post-shower cuddles?" Rainbow Dash's puppy dogs eyes pleaded.
Rarity sighed as she moved on to the mirror and began to re-apply, "Rainbow Dash, please. If we're going to visit my parents, I'd rather be over with it done before dusk settles. There's no time for snuggles."
"Cuddles," Rainbow Dash corrected.
"Whatever."
Rainbow sighed in disappointment but quickly cheered up, getting her enthusiasm back on, "Alright then, I'll let our sis' know we're ready and awesome to go!" 
Not minding the fact that Rarity's vicinity left her a sprinkler victim, Rainbow Dash embraced her inner dog and shook violently to dry herself off. Rarity clenched her teeth as the drops hits and took a deep breath to calm herself. Rainbow Dash wasn't going to get to her. 
Rarity close her eyes and began reapplying but let out a powerful wince as a pair lips graced her cheek, causing her to smear a streak of her Coral blue: Number 2 (semi-gloss) eyeshadow along her forehead. Rarity turned to glare at Rainbow Dash who snorted a giggle at the display.
"Sorry," she blushed, "I'll get out of your hair." 
Rarity glared at Rainbow Dash who sheepishly backed out of the bathroom. The door closed behind Rainbow Dash, leaving Rarity to her solitude. Rarity let out a grunt towards the shut door, before she turned to face the mirror.
It'll be over soon, she comforted herself. Just a few days of torture and than she would be Dash-free forever and never again would she had to worry about that pegasus ruining her life.
Rarity wiped away the misplaced eyeshadow and observed her face closer. Her face looked unharmed. Rarity gently touched her violated cheek as she stared at herself in the mirror. 
Rainbow Dash couldn't kiss. She put no pressure in it, and as a result it evolved into a slightly annoying tickle, rather than a pleasurable peck. Not that she desired one but still, if she were going to be subjected to forced intimacy she'd rather not have it add to her misery. 
Rarity soaked her hoof and rubbed it violently against her cheek, making sure Rainbow Dash cancer germs died under the heavy scrubbing.
Rarity dried her face and took one last look at the pony in the mirror. She looked sad. It was subtle, but it was there. Rarity rolled her jaw and practiced a smile. 
Despite the situation, Rarity couldn't allow herself to be made a fool of. She needed to keep it together. She was a high class levelheaded pony and emotional outburst was anything less than than graceful. If Rainbow Dash wanted meet her parents, they would and no tantrum would be thrown. Not by her.
Rarity admired the smiling pony in the mirror. She looked happy. Happy and content. Like nothing was wrong in her life and like she wasn't going to be married in less than a week. 
Satisfied with her face, Rarity made her way downstairs.

"—They're important necessities and come on, they're not that many. I bring these every time I come here."
"That is literally a small mountain of bags three times your height. What necessities—" Rainbow Dash stopped as she saw her fiancée trot down the stairs, "Rarity!" Rainbow Dash smiled.
Rarity smiled back, "Rainbow Dash... Sweetie Belle... You're all done I see." 
"Yeah, we are!" Rainbow Dash happily announced, "You ready for the most awesome dinner ever?"
Though not lost, Rarity could feel her smile waver. She wasn't ready.
"Can't wait."
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