
		Balcony Love

		Written by Redante

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Applejack

					Princess Luna

					Prince Blueblood

					Romance

					Comedy

		

		Description

Upon a balcony, above a city of white and magic. Two ponies meet for the first time after the events after a certain failed Gala. And discuss their love, consequences and how to deal with a valid situation that might be created because of this. 
A rather short one-shot that invaded my mind once
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"Tell me." 
"Tell you what?" 
A sigh into the night. A moment of silence shatterd.
"How much I mean to you?" 
"More then worlds that still await or my title..." 
"That's cheezy." 
"Aww come on! You really should give me more time to work with." 
Blonde manes in the wind. Eyes poised to the horizon.
"I'm sure you do. I've seen you 'improvise'." 
Blue eyes shifting from door to mare. A gentle frown on his face.
"Not this again."
"Yes this again." 
A deep, long sigh from the stallion. 
"You look so cute when flusterd." 
White on red. The blue eyes narrow. 
He caught her smile.
"Oh harr, harr..." 
"Come here, you silly pony." 
Hooves reaching for his, the moon shines brightly on orange. White against Orange. His nuzzle ran along her neck.
"How come you are so soft? I mean, you are always busy.." 
She gave a snort. 
"Can't a girl be strong and attentive to looks alike?" 
Another sigh. 
A sniff.
"Pear and mango Shampoo,-" 
"Don't say it." 
"-Ironic."
She fixed him a half-lidded stare. 
"...But..nice?" 
A giggle rang over the balcony and into the night. It sounded like a choir to him. 
"You are one silly pony." 
The white one puffed his chest out.
"What can I say? One needs to be good at -something-." 
She burst into laughter. He followed suit. The moment passes shortly, yet mirth remains amongst them.
"So, who knows that the two of us are...erm.."
"In the current state of affairs?...Aunt does." 
"Which one? You have two now, remember?" 
"Actually, don't remind me...Both have been getting on my nerves" 
"That isn't a nice thing to say about your aunt. or aunts..I mean, what could possibly get on -your- nerves~?" 
He gave an deep sigh. 
"One is not letting me live my manners on that day down, The other keeps teasing me that she'll tell the rest..." 
"I'm glad the whole Gala-thing is forgotten." 
"I'm pretty sure the Fasionetta will have my head surely now.." 
"Nonesense, she moved on. Like you should too" 
A moment of silence passed. The thoughts of a ruined Gala dissipated into nothingness
"Could...could you speak in your own voice?" 
"What do you mean, 'My own voice'?" 
"You know..." 
"Oh.."
"Yes-" He kicked a hoof lightly "-I think it's very...attractive.." 
"Ah believe yah mean mah voice is hot?" 
Her eyebrows made a little waggle.
"If you'll put it like that...Yes. Very." 
"You are truly one o' the most silliest ponies Ah've ever met, Blueblood." 
The prince merely blushed. Which was promptly increased by the touch of her lips against his cheek. 
"She's so going to kill me.." 
"Now wait a darn-tootin' minute! Ah'm pretty sure Rarity ain't the vengefull sort." 
Her soft frown met his eyes. 
"Alright then.."
"At most, She'll be sure tha chew you out!" 
Her features displayed a sly smirk.
The prince cringed. 
"Fine, We'll let them know. But I am taking my lucky charm along might Miss Rarity entertain ill will." 
"Ah don't think that shield's gonna hold out." 
They both chuckled..Before staring off in eachothers eyes. Ending with a soft touch of lips on lips. The kiss broke gently as the two continued to stare at one another, a hoof idly stroking his hoof.
"Ah'm still suprised she used the Gala to get you out there for that highfalutin' crowd." 
"As am I. But, who am I to question my -beloved-  auntie? Atleast...I like to think she did that becuase of me being single."
He glanced at skeptical orbs
"...In her belief, that is!" 
"Well, Ah'm just glad she doesn't need to send you on those Galas again." 
She briefly nuzzled him.
"I really hope so. I don't want to go and improvise again" 
"As we both know how bad you be at it."
A moment of blissfull silence passed the two as they simply enjoyed echother's company in the warm night. basking ever so gratefully in the light of the moon.
"So you told her?" 
"I did tell her..Yes?" 
Green orbs squinted at blue orbs.
"Yer did tell the princess 'bout us, right?" 
"Yes..." 
Blue orbs shifted around.
"Alright. Spill it."
"I may or may not have heard your specific request when I was going to tell the Princess..about.."
"Blueblood!" 
"Alright! Alright! I have not told Celestia of us.." 
"Oh Fer Pete's sake! You told Luna?!"
He gave a small, awkward grin.
"Huzzah! Thine 'Auntie' will make sure that thine news is heard all over our beloved Equestria!" 
"Auntie Luna!" 
"Princess Luna!" 
"Sister will Loooooove~ to hear of this!" 
She spread her wings, and before the two lovers were able to register, The dark-blue mare flew off. With a mock-evil cackle. 
The orange mare let out a frustrated groan as her companion shrunk in anticipation.
"Now all of Equestria'll know..." 
"Yes..That would be.. disastrous.."
He regained his composure 
For a moment the two sat in silent defeat. They would never catch the very princess of the moon, could they?" 
"Ah got an idea."
"Applejack?" 
"Blueblood, get mah rope." 
"Oh...Oh no! That is NOT going to happen!" 
"We have tha try somethin'  Sugarcube!" 
The two glanced at eachother in silence, before breaking in a grin and exclaiming in union 
"After her!" 


And so two ponies chased the night before it woke the day...Little did they know what it would bring. Neither did they care. The sun rises, and the moon sets. Did the moon rise the sun would make way. All that would be different about the coming day would be: 
"Blueblood and Applejack have WHAT?!" 
The white mare particularly leaped to her hooves, a huge smile plastered to her face. The sheer force this peculiar mare along got up with send a spray of hair-curls flying about. 
"Ohohooo~! Luna! This is marvelous!" 
Near-instantly the Mare of the Sun got to her hooves.
"My little nephew, going out with a farm-mare! Oh I am so proud of him!"
Yes, the only thing that would be different this day would be a very frightened Princess of the moon.

	