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Sunburst and Coco are each bound for an event in Ponyville. However, when they learn that the train has broken down, the pair of ponies are stuck in Canterlot for the evening. It seems to be a stroke of bad luck but, with a little help, the two find a way to make the most of it.
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Although Canterlot's train platform was full of ponies, Sunburst felt absolutely alone. He was traveling from the Crystal Empire to the School of Friendship. Rarity had invited him to be a chaperone at an end of the year dance and he gladly accepted. He had been looking forward to seeing his friends and helping out with the dance. Now he was worried that that plan was in jeopardy.
While waiting for the train to Ponyville to arrive, there had been an announcement. Due to safety concerns with the engine, a team was examining it and the train would not be arriving in Canterlot until the next morning. It was disconcerting that not only was there a delay, but that the train destined to take him to his destination was now stuck there. However, assuming the train was repaired in a timely fashion, he would still make it with plenty of time. 
He didn't know what he would do in the meantime...
Except for Celestia, Sunburst didn't really know anypony in Canterlot and he didn't want to bother the Princess over something like this. Perhaps Sunburst could find some of his old... well, "friends" wasn't exactly the right word - he had hardly known most of them - but perhaps he could find some of his old schoolmates from his time at Celestia's School. It was all he had to go with for now. Hopefully some of them would at least recognize him.
"Sunburst?"
Upon hearing that, Sunburst twisted his head and adjusted his glasses to look at who had just said his name.
An Earth pony mare had walked over to him. She had a gray coat with just a touch of amber and a short-cut cyan mane with a light streak running down the middle. She wore a lavender shirt collar with a red tie and a matching flower hair clip and brought with her a rack of clothing on wheels, each item neatly stored in a vinyl garment bag.
"Yes, I'm Sunburst," he said to her. "Do I know you?"
"No, we've never met," she admitted. "But you know my friend Rarity. I run her Manehattan boutique. My name is Coco Pommel." The mare extended a hoof, which Sunburst shook.
"It's nice to meet you, Coco," Sunburst said with a light smile. After the shake he then asked, "But if we've never met before, how do you know who I am?"
The mare turned and began to shift though the clothing items on the rack. As she did so, she explained, "Rarity gave me a picture of you along with the measurements. I'm the pony who designed the outfits you'll all be wearing at the dance in two nights." She then removed one of the outfits and carefully took off the protective bag around it.
"What do you think?"
The outfit was a cyan tuxedo. It featured a diamond pattern of cornflower blue that was mirrored in the color of the lapel and buttons and perfectly matched Sunburst's robe. The shirt inside was not perfectly white, but instead matched the color of the light spots of Sunburst's coat.
"You made that for me?" Sunburst said, his mouth agape. "It looks amazing!"
Coco blushed. "Thank you. I'm glad you like it." She then put the tux back in its bag and rehung it on the clothing rack. "I just hope you and all your friends actually get to wear these."
Sunburst was about to respond when suddenly a voice said. "Excuse me." The pair turned to see a stallion a ways down the platform approaching them. He was sporting his own tuxedo jacket, black with two long tails, a purple bow tie and a monocle. At his side was a tall, thin, white mare with a long horn and pink mane.
"I'm sorry to interrupt," he said, "and I'm terribly sorry about what happened with the train. I know it won't get you to your destination, but perhaps I could offer you something to make your stay in Canterlot worth the time. Do you both enjoy the theatre?" 
Coco's eyes lit up. "Oh! I love plays!"
"Sure," said Sunburst. "Plays are nice."
Reaching into his jacket, the stallion removed a pair of tickets from a pocket. "I happen to have two tickets to a production of Hoofchestershire. I'd like you to have them."
"Really?" said Coco.
The stallion smiled. "Please, I insist. Besides, I already have another engagement I was thinking of attending tonight. Now I know that these seats will not be going to waste." He held the tickets out to the pair and each took one and gave their thanks.
"I do hope you two enjoy yourselves." The stallion gave a light bow. Then he and the mare accompanying him left.
"Well, that was awfully nice of those two," Sunburst said.
"It sure was," said Coco, a big smile on her face. "Hoofchestershire is one of my favorite plays!" 
"I've never seen it before, but I've heard good things. I know it was written over a thousand years ago."
"Yeah, it's one of the oldest plays still performed in Equestria." Coco looked at the ticket to see what time the play started, but then her smile became a look of confusion.
Seeing this, Sunburst asked, "What's wrong?"
"These seats. Look at the numbering." 
Coco held the ticket toward Sunburst and the stallion adjusted his glasses to look at it. After a moment he said, "I'm sorry, I don't go to many plays. What's the matter?"
"They're not normal seats. They're in a box."

Canterlot's Circle Theatre was a historic location. The interior of the theater's hall was still made of wood, although the seating had been upgraded to plush red chairs that would not have been out of place in a more modern venue. Still, between the large chandelier at the center of the hall and the beautiful original crown moldings throughout, it was the perfect setting for such a classic production to take place.
Sunburst and Coco arrived at the theater around the same time. The two had separated at the train station several hours before. Coco had had some errands to run, including taking the outfits to Canterlot Carousel. Sassy Saddles had been more than willing to store them overnight and the mares had talked business in the hours before the play started. Sunburst had taken a trip to his old school and enjoyed the nostalgia of seeing it for the first time in years.
When they arrived at the theater, the pair were shown to their box by an usher. It was much fancier than either had anticipated. Something fitting of royalty and high society ponies. Sunburst now wished he was wearing the tuxedo Coco had made him instead of his robe. The pair was even more surprised to find that the box only held their two seats. It was formal, but intimate.
"I can't believe somepony gave these seats away," said Coco, looking down at the stage. "This is amazing."
"Yeah," said Sunburst, sitting down and pulling out his program. "I've never gotten to sit in a private box before."
"Excuse me." The usher had returned and knocked on the wall just inside the pair's box. "I also have a delivery of flowers for the mare in this box."
Coco and Sunburst looked at each other. "It must have been for that stallion's special somepony," said Sunburst.
"I'm sorry," Coco said to the usher. "We got these tickets from somepony else. They couldn't make it tonight."
The stallion frowned. "Huh. Well, the flowers were already paid for. I'm just here to deliver them." He showed her the bouquet. It was a gorgeous arrangement of red and purple carnations tied with a cyan bow. 
"Oh, carnations! Those are my absolute favorite flower."
The stallion smiled. "Then they're yours." He held out the bouquet and Coco gladly took it.
"Thank you!" she said.
"No trouble at all," said the usher. "Enjoy the show." And he left.
Coco held the bouquet to her nose and inhaled deeply, enjoying the complex, yet delicate, spicy-sweet aroma. It reminded her of summer days in her grandmother's flower garden. She remembered one time when she had made a bouquet for herself from those carnations. She found one of her grandmother's dresses and made a veil by taping together some coffee filters. Then she stood in the garden and pretended that it was her wedding day. It had been such a silly little filly's dream.
She didn't have time for those sorts of dreams anymore. She had a career. She had a social life. She had clothes to design and community events to organize. Still, sometimes it was nice to pretend that life wasn't so complicated. To enjoy the simple things. To stop and smell the flowers.
Pressing the carnations to her muzzle, she took another deep breath.
As Coco appreciated her bouquet, Sunburst took some time to look through the play's program. It gave a nice introduction to the story. It explained some of the history and the setting. When he got to a particular line, however, he said, "Uh-oh."
"What is it?" asked Coco, breaking out of her thoughts.
"It says here the play is being performed in the original Olde Ponish," he said.
Coco simply nodded. "It usually is. But don't worry, you'll still be able to understand most of it. The actors always do a really good job of displaying what's happening through tone and gestures."
"Oh, well if you're fine with it, then it's no problem. I actually speak Olde Ponish. I was just worried that you wouldn't understand."
"You speak Olde Ponish?"
"Yeah," Sunburst said. "I study old spells and if you want to work with the originals, you need to learn it."
"That sounds really interesting," said Coco.
"Well, thanks. Most ponies think it's a weird hobby, but it's proven itself useful from time to time."
The lights around the theater began dimming and a spotlight struck the center of the curtain. It soon opened and a lone pony stood in the light wearing an old fashioned outfit with large shoulders and a feathered cap. She began to speak in Olde Ponish, her gestures very grandiose as she explained the setting of the story.
Sunburst smiled as he enjoyed the introduction. The mare's pronunciation was good and he had no trouble understanding her. However, he soon felt a tap on his shoulder. He looked back to Coco. "Everything okay?"
Coco looked back to him, a nervous expression on her face. She whispered, "Sorry. I know it's a lot to ask, but do you think you could translate for me? I've always wanted to know what they're actually saying."
Sunburst nodded. "Sure. I'd be happy to." He looked back to the stage and listened for a moment, then said, "Our tale begins in the county of Hoofchestershire. It is a simple place, where the shepherd ponies live simple lives. None of them expected the events that would befall them on that fateful day when the Lady of their kingdom passed through, only to be kidnapped by the enemies of the King! It was up to a brave Knight, Sir Percheval, to rescue her and restore harmony to their land."
The play was well performed. Sunburst could see why the rest of the ponies in the audience had no trouble understanding what was happening even without knowing the language. Still, he faithfully translated everything for Coco.
Well, almost everything...
At one point, Sunburst stopped mid-sentence, his face turning red. Several ponies in the audience laughed at the line. 
Coco looked over at Sunburst. "Every time I see this play some ponies laugh at that line. What did those two ponies just say?"
Sunburst gulped. "It's... uh... it's a joke."
"But what's the joke?"
"It's uh... not exactly appropriate..."
Coco gently pushed on Sunburst's shoulder. "Sunburst, I'm a grown mare. I can handle it."
Sunburst looked around. Even though the two were in a private box, he still worried about ponies in the nearby ones. "Let me whisper it to you. I don't want anypony else to hear." The two leaned toward each other and Sunburst whispered something into Coco's ear.
"Oh my!" Coco's cheeks immediately reddened and she covered her mouth with a hoof. Her pupils had shrunk as her eyes went wide.
At the sight of Coco's extreme reaction, Sunburst began to laugh. Coco looked back at him and couldn't help but start laughing herself. 

By the time the play had ended, Luna's stars dominated the sky and the streets of Canterlot had emptied of ponies, except for those making their way out of the theater. This included Coco and Sunburst, smiling and talking to each other as they exited the building.
"Thanks again for translating," said Coco.
"It was my pleasure!" said Sunburst. "I always love getting a chance to use Olde Ponish. I didn't even know they performed plays in it."
"There are still a few plays in Olde Ponish. It makes it easy to keep the meter. The cadence of each line is quite precise. It's hard to make it work if translated."
"It did sound nice," said Sunburst. "I'm used to reading technical information about spells. It's fascinating, but not exactly poetic. The writing for that play was excellent! It's just too bad that more ponies didn't have a chance to understand all of it."
"Even that one joke?" asked Coco.
Sunburst chuckled. "Fair enough. Maybe not that one joke. But the rest of it was beautiful."
Coco nodded. Then she held up her bouquet of flowers like a sword and said another one of the lines from the play in Olde Ponish. "I accept this quest for not riches nor glory, but for My Lady. Her safety is worth the treasures of a dozen kingdoms."
Sunburst grinned. "That was really good." He then said the next line, "If in pursuit of mere gold, I would grow weary from the task. In pursuit of her rescue, my hooves can carry me a thousand leagues."
The two laughed together and, in the midst of the laughter, each let out a yawn. 
"Speaking of being weary," said Coco. "Where are we going to sleep tonight?"

The Biltmare Hotel was one of the nicest hotels in Canterlot. The lobby's walls were a mix of beautiful white and speckled marble. Large square wooden pillars held up a ceiling decorated with intricately patterned wrought iron. A large, lit abstract sculpture that was simultaneously reminiscent of a tree and a seashell sat at the center of a fountain of water just to the side of the reception desk.
Letting Sunburst go first, Coco walked over to inspect the sculpture, admiring the handiwork and thinking about ways that she could incorporate a similar feeling into a dress that she had been working on. With the right stitching, she might be able to make a summer dress that would be appropriate for both a stroll on the beach and a walk in the park while feeling like it matched the scenery. She smiled as she thought of the possibilities.
"Hi. I need a room for the night, please," said Sunburst to the stallion behind the desk.
The receptionist nodded and went over to a small cabinet. Opening it up, he pulled out a key and said, "Wow! You arrived just in time."
"What do you mean?" asked Sunburst as the receptionist returned and placed the key on the desk.
"Well, what with the train being fixed, everywhere is totally booked. We're the biggest hotel in town, so they've all been sending their customers to us, but now we're full too. It looks like you're gonna have the last room in Canterlot."
Upon hearing that, Coco's smile evaporated and her attention returned to the desk. The last room in Canterlot, she thought to herself. Her head and ears drooped. 
Not noticing the mare, Sunburst said, "Wow, I guess that is pretty luck--" He stopped. Looking toward the fountain, he saw that Coco was completely crestfallen. He turned back to the receptionist. "You're sure it's the last room?"
The receptionist was frowning at Coco, but looked back to Sunburst. "It's the last key we have."
"I'll be alright," said Coco, putting on a fake smile. "I'm sure there has to be a hotel somewhere in town that still has a room." She turned to leave. "You have a good night, Sunburst. I'll see you tomorrow at the train station."
Sunburst looked between the key and his new friend as she started walking away. Closing his eyes and sighing, the stallion picked up the key and said, "Wait." He held out the key toward the mare, whose eyes went wide. "You take it."
She immediately shook her head and pushed the key away. "No, Sunburst, I can't do that. What if you can't find another room?"
"What if you can't find another room?"
Coco bit her lip. 
"Please," said Sunburst, holding out the key again. "I'll be alright."
For about twenty seconds, Coco just stared at the key. For the majority of her life, Coco had come to believe that the world was everypony for herself. It had only been a few years before that she had met ponies like Rarity and her friends. How can he be so generous to somepony he barely knows? she thought. Looking up into his bespectacled eyes, she could see the sincerity in them as clearly as their vibrant cornflower blue color. "You really are Rarity's friend," she said, with a smile. "But I just--"
"Um, excuse me," said the receptionist. The pair glanced back to him. "I know it's not my place and all, but uh, you two could always share the room."
Coco and Sunburst looked back at each other.
"I suppose it's better than one of us wandering the streets of Canterlot all night," said Coco.
"I guess so," said Sunburst. Then he said to the receptionist, "We'll take it."

The room was simple, but elegant. The walls were a warm, burnt orange and the lights from Canterlot shown gently through the two windows to the left. There was a queen-sized bed on the far wall flanked by bedside tables and finally a desk and chair to the right.
"I thought for sure there'd be a couch or something in here," said Coco. "I guess I can always sleep on the floor."
Sunburst was taken aback. "What? No, no. You can have the bed. I'll take the floor."
"Oh, Sir Knight, how very chivalrous of you," said Coco, laughing at her own joke. "But this was supposed to be your room. If anypony has to sleep on the floor, it should be me."
"It's not a matter of chivalry. I just know I won't be able to get any sleep if I know you have to sleep on the floor."
The two stood for a minute, looking around for a solution. Coco was ignoring the mattress shaped elephant in the room. She wasn't comfortable with the idea of sharing a bed with a stranger. However, as she thought about the matter, she started to justify the idea to herself. Sunburst had been as kind to her tonight as any of her friends had ever been. He had even offered to sleep on the floor just to make sure she was comfortable. He certainly seemed trustworthy.
"The bed is pretty big," Coco finally said. "We could probably share it. Then nopony has to sleep on the floor."
Sunburst scratched at his beard. It was a solution that brought a great deal of cognitive dissonance. On the one hoof, it was obvious, utilitarian, perfectly logical. On the other, he hadn't shared a bed with anypony since he was a colt. Especially not a cute mare I only met a few hours ago, Sunburst thought. The "cute mare" thought surprised him a bit. 
"Sharing the bed would seem logical," Sunburst said, more to himself than to Coco. Then he added, "How about this? I'll go back to the desk and get some extra pillows. We can put them between us so we each get our own side to sleep on."
Coco nodded. "Sure. That'll work."
A few minutes later, Sunburst came back into the room, his horn aglow. He brought a few pillows with him and a glass vase. "I also asked for a vase and some water while I was there," he said, "for your flowers." 
"Oh, thank you! I set them on the desk."
Sunburst nodded and levitated the pillows over to Coco, who began to arrange them on the bed. While she did that, Sunburst put the flowers in the vase. After finishing his task, he looked back and saw Coco removing her collar and hair clip. He then glanced back to the carnations.
"I gotta say, these flowers match your outfit perfectly. And the bow matches your mane. And they're your favorite flower to boot! It's like the bouquet was made for you."
"I know! I was thinking that. It's a crazy coincidence. That other mare must like them too. I guess liking old plays and carnations goes hoof-in-hoof or something?"
"Must be."
As Coco got into bed, Sunburst felt a slight tightness in his chest. There are pillows, he told himself. He took off his robe and carefully folded it, setting it on the desk next to the vase. Taking a deep breath, one much deeper than he had intended, Sunburst made his way to the bed as he removed his glasses. There are pillows.
After setting the glasses on the bedside table, Sunburst slid back the sheets and got into bed. Once he was settled, he said, "Have a good night, Coco."
For a few moments, the mare was silent, lost in thought. Sunburst was about to ask if everything was okay when she said, "Sunburst?" 
"Yeah?" he said, looking over. Sunburst couldn't see her all that clearly without his glasses, but he could tell that Coco was facing him.
"I just wanna say thank you for being such a gentlecolt tonight."
Sunburst smiled. "You don't think I was being too chivalrous?"
"Maybe." Coco laughed a bit. "But it was really sweet. I'm not used to somepony being so... well, selfless." After a moment of hesitation, she reached over the pillows and touched one of Sunburst's hooves with her own. "So, thank you."
The stallion was taken aback. He stared at the mare's hoof resting on top of his. At first, all he could think was to simply say "you're welcome," but then an idea struck him. 
Turning his hoof to hold hers, Sunburst said, "Anything for you, My Lady." He then lifted her hoof to his lips and gently kissed it.
When he looked back at Coco, even without his glasses Sunburst could see the smile on her face. The two then burst out laughing. It was a laughter that carried on and, at the end of it, Coco was wiping tears out of her eyes. The pair then smiled at each other one more time and Coco said, "Goodnight, Sunburst."
"Goodnight, Coco." 
Sunburst's horn lit up as he turned out the lights.

The first rays of Celestia's sun made their way into the hotel room as Sunburst and Coco slept. When the light touched Coco's eyes, she opened them to a wall of orange. However, it was not the wall of her hotel room, but instead the coat of the stallion sleeping next to her. She found that she had shifted in her sleep. She had begun to hug one of the pillows in the middle of the bed and her head now rested against Sunburst's chest.
For some reason, she had no problem with this.
Instead of moving away, Coco gently closed her eyes and listened to the beating of the stallion's heart and felt the rising and falling of his chest as he breathed. A part of her thought she should be concerned, but she felt comfortable here. It felt nice to be close. She unconsciously nuzzled her mane into Sunburst.
The act caused the stallion to open his eyes. He could feel Coco's mane on his body before he looked down to see her. She was somewhat blurry without his glasses, but he could tell that her eyes were closed. So much for pillows, he thought. He expected his anxiety to kick in and to want to move away from the mare that was leaning against him.
Yet the feelings didn't come.
Instead, he felt a different impulse. The same sort of impulse that had struck him the night before. As if by instinct, he reached up his forelimb and placed it on Coco's shoulder. Sunburst couldn't see it, but when the hoof initially touched her, Coco's eyelids winced slightly in surprise and she took a breath in, but then she let out a gentle sigh and her face relaxed. Her smile grew ever so slightly.
And the two stayed that way for a while.

Checkout had given the two yet another pleasant surprise, as the manager met them at the desk to apologize for what had happened and insisted that the two not pay for their room. Of course, Coco and Sunburst objected, but the manager stood firm. 
"I want the Biltmare to be seen as the finest hotel in Equestria," he had said. "That means our guests' satisfaction is paramount. And besides, your circumstances, both in sharing the room and in being here to share it, were out of your control. On behalf of the Biltmare, and the residents of the city of Canterlot, giving you this night for free is the least we can do for the inconvenience."
The streets of Canterlot were becoming busy as Sunburst and Coco headed to the train station. On the way, the two stopped off at Canterlot Carousel to get the outfits for the dance. The whole trip, the two shared their respective stories of how they met Rarity and her friends. Sunburst was impressed by Coco's degree of honesty and generosity in her willingness to give Rarity her trophy. And Coco was impressed by Sunburst's ingenuity and tenacity in the face of danger as he helped save the Crystal Empire.
At last, the two entered onto the platform at the train station. They continued talking as they approached the train. However, they naturally began to separate from each other after a few steps. Realizing what was happening, they both stopped. For a moment, they looked at each other, but then Sunburst facehoofed.
"What is it?" asked Coco.
Sunburst walked back over to her. "What car are you in?" said Sunburst.
Coco frowned. "I hadn't even thought about that."
"I'm in the car next to the caboose," said Sunburst.
"And I'm up near the front."
The two stood in silence. The two had been connecting and neither were prepared for the thought of separation. It felt sudden. Jarring. Like the length of the train between them was going to be ripping something apart. 
While the thought didn't help him much, Sunburst said, "We'll get to see each other again in Ponyville in a few hours."
"Yeah, I know." Coco sighed. "It's just..."
"What's wrong?"
Coco shook her head and laughed. "Oh, it's so stupid."
"Tell me."
"I feel like... I mean, I barely know you. We just met yesterday! But I feel like... like I'm going to miss you."
"That's not stupid." Sunburst put a hoof on her shoulder. The same shoulder he had dared to touch earlier that morning. "I feel the same way."
Coco felt herself shiver at the touch and the words. He feels the same way. She looked down at his hoof and then up, past the off-white coat of his lower forelimb to the blues of his robe, then across the orange of his face and back to the white on the bridge of his nose. She saw that his glasses had slipped down. She lifted a hoof, carefully pushing them back up.
Sunburst smiled at the gesture. He noticed that a portion of Coco's cyan mane was out of place. He slowly took his hoof off her shoulder and put it on the side of her face, pushing the stray hairs out of the way.
And then the two looked into each other's eyes. Smiles on their faces. Light in their eyes. Slight pink showing on each of their cheeks. And neither wanted to spoil the moment with words. It felt past words. There was nothing to say. And yet, there was a tension. Both knew that something needed to happen here. But what?
"Oh, just kiss him already!"
The sound of the voice startled the pair and they looked over to see a white unicorn with a styled purple mane standing just behind a potted plant, a hoof now planted firmly over her own mouth. The two responded  to the sight in unison, saying, "Rarity?"
"Ahahaha!" Rarity laughed nervously. "Oh, Sunburst, Miss Pommel, what a surprise to see you two here!"
"Why do I get the feeling that your being here isn't an accident?" said Coco, her eyes narrowing.
Rarity smiled. "Miss Pommel, you know me well enough. When I have a project, I always see it through to the end."
"Are you saying," said Sunburst, "that you sabotaged a train and stranded dozens of ponies in Canterlot just to force us into a date?"
"Of course not!" said Rarity. "I had nothing to do with the train. In fact, when I heard what happened, I thought my plan was ruined! How would I get you two to go to the dance together if you were stuck here in Canterlot? 
"But then I was struck by inspiration! I had Spike send some letters to request a few favors and now here you two are, gazing into each other's eyes."
"So the tickets, the flowers, the hotel room," said Coco. "All of that was your doing?"
"What happened with a hotel room?" asked Rarity. Her eyes went wide. "Oh-hoho! You two shared a room last night?"
The pair blushed. "Technically, yes," admitted Sunburst.
A devilish grin appeared on Rarity's face. "Then I should say my plan went even better than expected."
"It wasn't like that," said Coco. "There was only one room left because of all the ponies stuck here. We didn't have a choice."
"And there were pillows!" Sunburst added.
Rarity frowned. "Oh. Well, no matter. I still saw the way you two were looking at each other just now. If there isn't something there then my name isn't Rarity!"
Coco and Sunburst looked at each other. Both of them thought back on the last 24 hours. While they were not convinced that there was the "something" that Rarity suspected, neither could deny that they had enjoyed each other's company. And that, in and of itself, was something.
"Well--" Coco began. 
But suddenly, the train conductor shouted to the platform. "All aboard who's going aboard!"
"Goodness! We need to go take our seats at once," said Rarity. She then waved a hoof toward the pair. "Now hurry up and declare your love for one another before the train leaves!"
"Rarity," said Sunburst, firmly. "Do you think you could give us some space here?"
"Oh, of course!" Rarity bowed slightly as she stepped away, but made sure to stay within earshot.
Sunburst rolled his eyes at that, but he didn't have time to complain. He looked back at Coco. She was looking at him.
"I guess this is goodbye for now," Coco said.
"Guess so."
Coco shifted her weight slightly. "It really was a lot of fun getting to know you."
"Yeah, I enjoyed it too." Sunburst rubbed a hoof behind his neck and then looked into Coco's eyes. "Listen. Do you think--"  
Coco cut in. 
The mare said a phrase in Olde Ponish. It was a phrase from the play. Her face went red as she formed the words and her lips curled into a smile.
Upon recognizing the phrase, Sunburst's cheeks went red as well. He was a little taken aback, but in short order he said the next line to her.
The two smiled broadly at each other, then glanced over at Rarity, who was gaping at the pair. Then the two began to laugh and made their respective ways to the train.
As Coco approached Rarity, the unicorn shouted, "What did you two just say?! Tell me!"
Coco continued to laugh. "It's just a line from the play we saw last night."
"I gathered as much," said Rarity. "But what does it mean?!"
A broad grin on her face, Coco motioned for Rarity to lean in. The unicorn eagerly complied and Coco whispered something into her ear. 
Rarity's jaw dropped. "Bah! Miss Pommel, puh-lease! There are children on this platform!"
As Sunburst prepared to step onto the train, he looked back at Coco. She and Rarity had now grabbed the rack of outfits and were making their way toward the front of the train. Sunburst was sure that Coco wasn't telling Rarity what the pair had actually said. 
The line wasn't the joke. It wasn't the lines they had shared the previous night. It was a different line from the play. It was the line that the Lady said to the Knight when he asked if he could see her again.
"Sir Knight," she said. "If I must become accustomed to your presence, I do not believe my heart would object."
"If that be the case, My Lady," he said, "then from the morrow let me meet you each sunrise at the castle's gate."
He didn't know what he would do in the meantime, but Sunburst knew where he was going to be tomorrow morning.

			Author's Notes: 
I thought up this pairing purely for the May Pairing Contest, but once I thought of it, I immediately ran with it. You have to admit, just based on looks, the two make a cute couple.
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