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	"Rainbow! Wake up! I have a surprise for you!"
I rolled over, trying to stuff my head back in the cloud I was trying to sleep on to escape the noise that was Pinkie Pie. Except that if I ignored it too long, she'd go and find her helicopter. Sighing, I poked my head over the edge of my makeshift bed to stare down at the pony below.
"What do you want Pinkie? I was just getting settled in for a nap."
"I set you up on a blind date!" she shouted at the same volume, despite the fact that we were only fifteen feet apart.
"What?" I shouted, shocked and confused by her answer.
"I said, I set you up on a blind date!"
Dang it, this would involve getting off my cloud wouldn’t it. And then it would float off and I’d have to chase it. I sighed and rolled off of it, flaring my wings and catching the air to glide the distance down to the ground.
"Pinkie, would you mind explaining why you set me up on a blind date?"
"Well yesterday you said that you hadn't dated anypony and were single. You looked kinda sad when you said it, so I found you a date to cheer you up! Well, it technically isn’t an up-and-up blind date, but a blind date party just for mares. I didn’t know how to set up an awesome party with just two ponies, so I invited a bunch of other ponies to the party and they’re all going to pick names out of hats and go and date the pony they picked. It’ll make everypony super-duper happy!"
Why? Nevermind, it’s Pinkie. That’s reason enough. "Pinkie, you didn't have to do that. I would rather have found a date on my own."
She sighed and looked down. "I guess I'll go and mark you off the guest list. But now I have to go and find another single pony and that’s gonna be hard cause I invited every single single mare I know that likes mares and they all said yes. So now I have to go back and look at my massive Ponyville Pony Book and see if I missed anypony."
A Pony Book? I pushed the thought aside till later, knowing I’d probably never get to it because it was, after all, Pinkie. She turned away and started to head back to the center of town. She lacked the usual spring in her step from what I could tell and I knew it was my fault. I sighed and called after her, knowing the only way to fix it. "Pinkie, I never said I wouldn't go to the party.”
Her head snapped up her mane poofed as she turned around and managed to cover the distance between us in a single leap, tackling me to the ground in a hug. "Oh thank you Dashie! The date party is at Sugarcube Corner at 8 o'clock sharp. If you miss it, I know where you live!"
“I’ll see you at 8.”
“Be sure to clean up Dash! You wouldn’t want your date to think that you’re a slob!” Because all of Ponyville doesn’t already know of me. Right.
“Have a nice day Pinkie.” I watched as she bounced off, probably to go finish party preparations. I looked up at the sun, trying to figure how much time I had until eight. It was about two in the afternoon, so I flew back up to the cloud I found and settled back in for my nap. I had a feeling that I would regret my decision to go to the party, but that was a problem for future Dash. 

I stood at the entrance to Sugarcube Corner, five minutes early to the party. I could see mares moving around in the half-lit room inside, but a part of me was still a bit hesitant. While I could always chicken out and say I overslept, it wouldn’t be right to leave Pinkie and whoever my date would have been hanging like that. I sighed. Sometimes loyalty isn’t always fun, but it’s always right. Besides, I was Rainbow Dash, I wasn’t scared of anything! But dates were scarier than other things. Everypony’s scared of dates, right? I ran a hoof through my mane, still slightly damp from the longer than usual shower I took and pushed open the door to the bakery.
The room mas about half-full of mares, most of whom were casually talking to one another. There were refreshments to the side and a banner hanging up, but scarcely any other decorations. I looked around the room, shocked to see how many of the ponies there that I knew. I wondered how Pinkie even knew that some of them liked mares; Derpy for instance. I thought that after she had Dinky, she’d go after stallions. I even roomed with her at Flight Camp for Celestia’s sake. But who knows how ponies change? I spied two of my friends talking to one another and went over to them. 
“Rarity? AJ? I totally didn’t expect to see both of you here. Didn’t you have a crush on that fancy unicorn in Canterlot Rarity?”
To her credit, she barely blushed when she replied. “Hello Rainbow Dash. As to your question, a lady should keep all options open. Besides, Fancypants is married. Now, would you please tell Applejack that not all the ponies here are just looking for a… romp in the hay, as you put it.” She screwed up her face, looking disgusted at the prospect.
“Applejack, not every mare here is looking for sex. Some want more kinky stuff.” Glancing over at Rarity rolling her eyes, I amended my statement. “Okay, maybe a few want romance. Like, half a percent maybe. I’m only here so that Pinkie wouldn’t get upset.”
“Ah didn’t say everypony, just enough that there’s a comfortable chance Ah can have some fun tonight.”
Rarity harrumphed, clearly put off by the thought. “Well I for one am looking for a nice, romantic dinner tonight. Not the kinds of things you two are suggesting. In any case, I do hope that Pinkie gets started soon. It’s almost eight after all.”
With perfect timing, Pinkie popped up from behind the counter, a microphone in hand and a suspiciously familiar red striped hat on her head. “Come on everypony and step right up to see who will be dating who tonight! It’s a battle of the mares, winner takes all!”
I saw Twilight step out of the kitchen behind her and whisper something into Pinkie’s ear. She took off the hat and laid it on the counter in front of her, slips of paper somehow appearing in it. 
“Oops, sorry. That’s tomorrow’s party.” I raised an eyebrow, curious as to the exact nature of tomorrow’s party and why I wasn’t invited. “Here’s how this party is going to work ladies. Several ponies have offered up places to host dates at various places in Ponyville. Each pony is going to walk up here, take a number, and find the pony who also has your number. You are dates for the night! After you pair up, Twilight is gonna teleport you to the place you’re having your date at, which is also on the piece of paper. After your date, if it goes well, you can come back here to celebrate! Make sense to everypony?”
The assembled crowd nodded their heads, some eager for the date to come and others obviously nervous. I’d like to think I was part of the minority that passively acknowledged the facts of the party, but I was probably in the latter category. Just a tiny bit though. I peered around, trying to see who I might get as a date, but gave up. I’d get who I got and there was no point in worrying about it. I patiently waited in line alongside Rarity and Applejack as each pony stepped up to get a number. 
It took all of my self-control to not burst out laughing when both Rarity and Applejack drew number 3. The look of sheer shock on Rarity’s face was absolutely priceless. Luckily for me, Pinkie pulled a camera out from somewhere and snapped a picture before Twilight teleported them away, a hoof raised to hide the grin that had broken out on her face. It looked kinda cute, actually. 
Stepping up to the hat, I reached in and plucked out a small slip of paper. Stepping to the side and unfolding it, I looked at what it said.
6 - Golden Oaks Observatory
Well I certainly hoped that Spike was hanging out with the Crusaders because I did not want a little dragon watching me go on a date.
“Anyone got number 6?” I called out, looking around at the three or four mares standing off to the side. They shook their heads and I joined them, standing to wait and see who I might get as a date. My nervousness kept growing and growing as Twilight teleported each new pair. Finally, there was one last flash of light and it was just me, Pinkie, and Twilight left standing in Sugarcube Corner.
“Well Pinkie, looks like you miscounted and don’t need me at the party after all. See ya!“ I started to head to the door, only to have Pinkie bounce in my way before I could leave.
“Of course I didn’t miscount, you’re forgetting Twilight!”
The alicorn in question blushed and levitated the final piece of paper out of the hat and unfolded it to show me writing identical to the slip I held.
Oh feathers, I was not ready for this. I didn’t get scared, not in the least, but I definitely had an even larger sense of nervousness about the night. You would too if you ended up going on a blind date with a friend. Now I know how Applejack and Rarity felt. 
“Have an awesome date you two!”
I thought that Twilight would have been going through the same mental thoughts that I was, but she was just standing there and looking at me curiously. Typical Twilight, compartamenta-whatever everything and saving it till later. She no doubt had a list planned out for what to do for every pony. The thought of her sitting in the library, full backgrounds on everypony at the party floating around her made me laugh a little inside, relieving a bit of the tension.  Maybe the night wouldn’t be so bad after all; it was just spending time with a friend, right? We didn’t have to kiss or anything. But even as that thought crossed through my head, some part of me couldn’t help but feel disappointed. It confused me and I was going to dwell on it a little bit longer when my vision was filled with a pink blur.
“Equestria to Dash! Come in Dash!”
“Gah!” I fell backwards, surprised by the sudden appearance of Pinkie. 
“You were just standing there all spaced out and looking weirdly at Twilight. You can do that later, but now I need you to go so I can set up the after-party.” She popped up behind me and shoved me towards the waiting alicorn, my hooves dragging across the floor. As Pinkie shoved me into her, she lit her horn and Sugarcube Corner disappeared.
One giant—and blinding—flash of light later, we stood on top of the Golden Oaks Library. I staggered to the side and broke away from the grip of Twilight, my stomach doing flips like I had just done a quadruple corkscrew. I rubbed my eyes, trying to clear the spots that appeared. “Warn me next time we teleport so I can get ready, m’kay?”
I saw Twilight’s horn light up again and my vision cleared instantly. I could now see that before us was a neatly set table covered with a white tablecloth, plates and silverware set for two and food kept warm under serving platters that dimly glowed with magical heat. The observatory was open to the elements, letting us look out over the town if we wished. It was also open to the stars, naturally, allowing the light of the full moon to shine down on us. It was a wonderful night, but I chose to ignore that view and instead turned to the pony next to me.
“Sorry about the teleport thing, I know you don’t like them.”
I gave her a deadpan look. “That’s an understatement.” And then my eyes fell on the table again, bringing back the nervousness I had about dating a friend like Twilight. Yeah, you were supposed to be friends with the mare before you started dating her usually but this was Twilight. I didn’t even know she was interested in mares, let alone dating and now she ends up with me. I’d take Applejack over dating Twilight just to spare the tension. Though, taking a moment to look at Twilight again, I thought that she was much better looking than the farmpony. 
Twilight must have sensed my feelings, as she tried to ease my unease. “You’re feeling weird that it’s me you’re dating, aren’t you?” I nodded slowly, not sure where she was going with it. “Well in that case, just pretend that you’re visiting a new town and got set up as a blind date with the librarian.” 
I scrunched up my face, trying to figure out if that would work. “But aren’t librarians usually old and wrinkly? Talk about ew.”
We shared a laugh and I felt a little bit more comfortable with the situation. We were just going to spend a few hours together having a nice dinner together as friends. We didn’t need to get into the sappy romance stuff. It was just one night and it probably wasn’t going to go anywhere special. 
“Nah, that’s okay. I think it was just the initial shock that you of all ponies was going to be my date tonight.”
“Me of all ponies?” She raised an eyebrow, her smile getting a tiny bit smaller.
“Yeah. I didn’t even know you were into dating, let alone mares. I figured that you were the kind of pony to do things the traditional way, by the book.” And down went the eyebrow, thankfully.
“Cadence always told me that love wasn’t a thing to do by the book.” Oh yeah, I should have figured she would have taught Twilight something.
“Yeah, she pretty much hit the mark on that one as near as I figure.”
When Twilight didn’t respond, I tilted my head curiously, She seemed to be staring at something intently. I tried to follow her gaze, but the only thing she would have been staring at was… oh.
I decided to return the favor, taking a closer look at her appearance as well. Now that I thought about it, Twilight was a rather cute mare. She may have grown a bit taller than me since becoming an alicorn, forcing me to look up slightly to see her face, but it looked so natural now that I had a hard time remembering her as short. The way her bangs hung down over her forehead and cut off precisely before reaching her eyes gave her a nerdy look, but it was one that definitely fit her. Oh did it fit her so well. I looked into her eyes, two pools of lavender that reflected myself back to me in an oddly, but deeply, personal way. Even her mouth, held in a small smile as looked at me (still lost in thought) just looked so right. An image of the two of us kissing flashed into my head, not unwelcome, but chased out before I could dwell on the prospect. Even after I had relooked at her, she was still staring at me. I walked over to her, causing her to go slightly cross-eyed. I reached up a hoof and, not able to resist, bopped her on the nose.
“Boop!” Her eyes focused on her nose for a second before she processed what happened. 
“Oh! Sorry about that, I just zoned out for a minute.” She blushed, rubbing a hoof behind her head in embarrassment.
“No worries, I know exactly what you were looking at.” I winked at her, some untold instinct causing me to do so. The blush on her cheek only got worse and I turned away to give her a moment to calm down.
“Care to dine?” Her voice had regained its confidence and normal pitch, not the squeak I might have expected. Some part of me knew that I was teasing her, but it was battling with another part that called it totally unintentional. 
“I’m not too hungry right now. Besides, my stomach hasn’t settled all that well after the teleport.”
While that was slightly true, I said it mostly to avoid putting food in my nervous stomach. Our friendly banter had made me feel more at ease, but the way she had just been looking at me brought back a bit of my nerves. I hadn’t been on a date before, but I was reasonably certain that throwing up on your date was frowned upon. She looked a little disappointed at my response, so I offered an alternative. “Perhaps we could use this observatory for what it is actually meant to be used for?”
As I suspected, she perked right back up. “Oh, sure! I was planning on doing that later, but now is fine. I set them up already facing the North Star and figured that we could just go from there.”
“Sure.” Stargazing, especially through a telescope, might not have been my favorite thing to do, but it sure made Twilight happy.
I took up my place at the smaller telescope. Twilight chatted constantly, obviously at ease just going on and on about astro-this and astro-that as she looked through her telescope. I listened to her talk, words flowing in one ear and straight out the other. Learning to tune out Twilight when she was on an academic rant wasn’t too hard to learn and it was undoubtedly useful. When I was sure she wasn’t looking, I turned my smaller telescope towards Ponyville, curious as to how some of the other couples were doing. 
I was searching aimlessly, not knowing where anypony was. I managed to see Derpy and Carrot Top having dinner outside of a café, but nothing to interesting was going on there. I swung the telescope around to farther out of town, a bit of orange and white catching my attention. Rarity and Applejack were having a picnic not too far from Fluttershy’s cottage. I tweaked the zoom on the telescope, my hoof brushing up against Twilight as I did so. While I had no idea what transpired since I saw them, Rarity was wearing a certain brown cowpony hat while Applejack’s head was bare. I wasn’t quite sure what that meant, but I was prevented from seeing any more by a hoof tapping on my shoulder. Feeling like a filly caught stealing candy, I backed away from the telescope.
“And what is more interesting than listening to me rant about stars?” I laughed openly at that, it being hard to not laugh at the way she said it. She apparently thought the same, as I could see her trying to hide a smile as well. 
“Take a look,” I grinned. Even in the middle of a date that didn’t seem to be quite a date, I couldn’t resist a prank.
“What couple is i- SWEET CELESTIA THEY’RE KISSING!” Her voice echoed over the rooftops, most likely disturbing more than a few ponies. I bet every couple that heard that awkwardly broke lips. Oops. 
“What?” I shoved Twilight aside, peering through the telescope at them. Sure enough, Rarity and Applejack had locked lips, unperturbed by the shout Twilight had just loosed.
“Well that’ll take some explaining to do tomorrow,” I laughed. 
Beside me Twilight started blushing furiously and rubbed her hoof against the wooden floor, her demeanour changing from smiling friend back to nervous date. “Um, maybe you and I could do something like that?”
And that was the sound of my brain failing to work. I didn’t even turn to look at Twilight, I just stared off into space. Twilight wanted to kiss me? What? Yeah we were technically on a date, but plenty of dates didn’t end in kissing, right? This didn’t even seem like a date! Pinkie even basically said that she didn’t expect everypony’s date to work out. But as much right as I had to refuse, fly away, and pretend it never happened, part of me stayed standing there, the same part that had been looking over Twilight earlier and the same part that enjoyed all the attention and affection I was receiving. 
But even then, if part of me was okay with it, did I want it? I asked myself the question, plain and simple. Plain and simple always worked because the answer was always plain and simple. Even for a matter of love like this. And the answer my body, heart, and mind gave me was the same.
Yes, I wanted Twilight Sparkle to kiss me and I wanted to kiss her back. And right now, I wanted it more than anything in the whole wide world.
“Forget it, just pretend like I never asked. It was a stupid question anyways.” 
Her voice snapped me out of the daze that I was in. She turned away, tears threatening to spill over her eyelids and come flowing in full force. There was no way on Equestria or Tartarus that was going to happen. I walked over to her, cupping her face with one hoof and turning it back towards me. “Aren’t you the one who always said that there are no stupid questions, just stupid answers?”
“Well, yes, but— mmph!” I interrupted her teary response before she could say another word. She tried to let out a gasp of surprise as our lips met, but it was smothered by the contact. 
It was a gentle kiss, a sweet kiss. It didn’t go any further than the lips, but no amount of passion was lost from it. It was a display of affection, a signal from me to her saying yes to her unspoken questions. It may have been a simple connection, yet even a simple connection sent shivers down my spine; the sensation tingled and made me feel… happy. Utterly and ridiculously happy. I wanted to laugh with happiness and joy, but that would have meant breaking the kiss. It was a kind of happiness that I hadn’t felt with anypony since my parents left me out in the street. It was, as near as I could figure, love. My brain shut up, lost in the moment and all parts agreeing that this was the right thing to be doing. 
I pulled away from Twilight, looking into her eyes. I could see the sparkle in them return as her mind finally comprehended what happened. 
“You kissed me.” She whispered it, partially unbelieving and partially in awe. I tend to do that to ponies. 
“Sure did. And let me tell you, it was awesome. Almost as awesome as me.” I paused, remembering the sensation. “Scratch that, it was actually more awesome than me. A tiny bit.” She laughed again, a laugh that sounded ten times better now than it did before the kiss. Love made everything better it seemed. Heck, she looked way more than 20% more beautiful after that kiss awakened my feelings.
“Never change Rainbow. I knew there was a reason I made sure to get you.”
“Wait, what?” Oh Twilight, way to break the mood. 
She giggled again, bringing a smile to my face with just a sound. “I used magic to make sure that the two of us ended up together here.” She blushed and looked down at the ground, eyes dropping from my gaze. “I’ve always thought of you as a little bit more than a friend, but I knew you didn’t feel the same way. When Pinkie wanted to set you up on a blind date, I convinced her to turn it into a full-on party and make others happy too.”
“Twilight Sparkle is wrong. Somepony send a letter to the newsponies.” I laughed, though Twilight just gave me a funny look.
“What was I wrong about?” Sweet Celestia, even when she was confused she was cute. How did I not notice this before?
“You said I didn’t feel the same way. I obviously wouldn’t have kissed you just now if I didn’t figure out that I have feelings for you.” Her mouth stretched open in a small O, a smile tugging at its edges. “Geez Twi, you can be so clueless sometimes.”
“So, this whole blind date thing actually worked out?”
I resisted the urge to facehoof. “Seeing as how I just kissed you, I’d say it did.”
“Yay!” She gave a little happy bounce and levitated out a sheet of parchment and a quill, writing something down. I gave up and finally facehoofed, making an audible smack against my forehead. Twilight looked up from her writing and grinned sheepishly. “Sorry, I was just looking at what we do next.”
Okay, I’ll play along. I was tempted to sidle up next to her and read what she was writing, but dismissed the idea. “So what does your all-important scroll say we do next?”
“Well, since the dinner didn’t work out too well,” she tossed a glance over to where the table was still set up, barely disturbed at all, and continued, “I’d say we can deviate a little bit. By this point, we were supposed to be sharing that romantic kiss over the table followed by stargazing and, if everything went well, a uh—” she leaned in, her semi-confident demeanor wilting into nervousness, "make-out session."
I raised an eyebrow curiously. Her face was blushing hard enough that I was surprised she didn’t just turn red all over. It might have been moving fast for some ponies, but fast was how I liked things. Taking things slow was way too boring. Besides, I had waited years for somepony like this. Somepony who chased after me first.
“No sense in deviating from the list any more, right? We already did the stargazing, so…”
She opened her mouth to say something. I don’t know what it was going to be, as I stopped her with a kiss. A more personal kiss. It continued for a few seconds longer, but Twilight apparently forgot to breathe and broke away with a gasp. 
“Rainbow!” She looked like she wanted to chide me, but I knew it was just a ruse. But she looked cute when she was angry as I now discovered, so I didn’t mind all that much.
“Don’t tell me you didn’t like it Twi. I could see your blush even if it was pitch black out here. Ready for round 2?” I teased.
She seemed to consider it for a moment, then I saw a gleam appear in her eyes before she sprang forward and tackled me to the ground, instigating the kiss and locking her lips with mine, her tongue starting to force its way into my mouth.
Yeah, I’d say that the date was a success.
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	Bright sunlight cut through my sleepy haze. I groaned and rolled over, closing my eyes tighter against the glare. It was futile, of course, but even a few more minutes of sleep would've been nice. I would never be a morning person. Sleep is too marvelous a thing to wake up from. A pity when I didn’t get enough of it.
“Stupid Rainbow, you know night-sleeping on a cloud is a bad idea,” I groaned, giving up my struggle against the light. I tried to shift a bit more into the cloud, but my brain finally realized that the cloud was warm and dry as opposed to the lukewarm and slightly damp sensation I’d expected from a common cumulus.
It sorta felt like my front side was snuggled up with a radiator all the way to my rear hooves while my back half was exposed to the cool morning air. I wasn’t curled up in a ball either, the way I normally slept; instead, I was lying on my left side. I cracked open an eyelid, only to immediately shut it again as I stared into the full force of the rising sun.
I was hesitant to roll away from the cloud as I didn’t really feel like flying just yet, but my dilemma was solved for me. I felt a soft tail swish over my eyes as the cloud I was laying on shifted slightly. “Good morning Rainbow!”
Was that Twilight? Why was Twilight there? She even sounded way too chipper for this time of the morning. It was before noon and therefore too early to be awake without the aid of caffeine. I knew she was a morning person being Celestia’s student and all, but the sun was barely above the horizon! 
“Twilight,” I began, “Why are you on my cloud?” I tried to open one of my eyes again, this time met with a much darker scene than the one that I had previously seen. The sunlight filtered through the individual hairs and eventually made it to my eye, but in much less brightness. It sorta turned sunrise into sunset.
“Oh, I am? Sorry.” I felt her shift again and the warm feeling against my back half vanished. Her voice halted for a moment before she spoke again. “That was you using a sexual euphemism, right?”
Euphe-what? “Twilight, it’s too early to use big words like that.” I was finally getting feeling through my back telling me that I was lying on a firm, but soft and padded, surface. And I supposed that that meant the radiator I was cuddling with was Twilight. Why was I cuddling with her and why was she hot? “Can you lift your tail now please?”
“Sure,” came the voice. I tilted my head to the side so as to not catch the full glare of the sun now that I knew what to expect. In my sideways vision, I could make out the tops of houses beyond the balcony of what seemed to be the Golden Oaks Observatory. Why was I at Twilight’s house? Why did I have so many unanswered questions? Oh wait, yeah, it was morning and I shouldn’t be awake for another few hours. 
I sighed and turned my head back the other way to come nose to nose with Twilight. Her mane was quite messed up, but she had a rather pleasant smile on her face. And her eyes were way too wide and awake for this hour. Honestly, she looked kinda cute in the morning light. I lifted my head up and glanced at the sun, keeping it in the edge of my vision, to try and figure out what time it was. As I suspected, it was just peeking over the horizon. It was past sunrise officially, as I could see the whole thing, but earlier than I was usually awake. About 6:30 then. I groaned and dropped my head back to the padded surface of the platform. Go back to freaking sleep Twilight! But I wouldn’t manage it right now; there were questions that needed to be answered.
“Twilight, why am I practically laying on you at the top of your house?” I asked it softer, not needing to talk much more than a whisper.
Glancing over at her, she seemed confused for a moment before answering. “We fell asleep together after we, uh…” her voice trailed off as her gaze flicked downward. I followed her eyes, but still wasn’t sure what she was implying. Her tail flicked back and forth absentmindedly, but that was all I could see down where she looked.
“What’d we do yesterday Twilight? My brain does not want to work in the morning.”
She gave me a look that basically said ‘are you serious?’ and I knew that I probably said the wrong thing. “We had sex you dolt.”
“Oh, okay.” Wait, what? Sex? My eyes widened as the memories from last night came flooding back in. The blind date party with Pinkie, picking Twilight, spying on Rarity and Applejack, the kiss… my thoughts trailed off as I remembered the first time I kissed Twilight, realizing that she loved me and my feelings for her in return. And then what came after. Oh wow, how did I forget that? Stupid brain. At least it explains why my legs feel a bit sore. And that weird smell in the air, Actually, that explains a lot of things. Like that delicious taste in my mouth. 
“Finally remember?” Her sarcasm was not lost on me, though I put it aside for the time being.
“Yeah. I have no idea how I forgot about hanging out with such an awesome mare like you.” I leaned forward and gave her a peck on the cheek, an affectionate kiss as opposed to our ones that stemmed from passion. “I think last night fried my mind.”
As I suspected, there was no way she could have any anger at me. She blushed and smiled, returning the small kiss. “You can be oblivious sometimes.”
I gave her the same look she used on me earlier. “You are so not one to talk.”
She giggled, a laugh that warmed my heart. “So do you want to get up now?”
I considered it for a moment, then snuggled up closer to Twilight. “Nah, I think coffee can wait a little while longer when I have a mare like you curled up next to me.”
We lapsed into a passive silence, enjoying the company of each other. Now that I was mostly awake, I was able to take another look around the Observatory. The table that Twilight had so lovingly set up was still untouched, magic still glowing. The food was probably still warm, but dried out from the night. 
My gaze traveled to the blanket we were resting on. I would have recognized the stars and moons anywhere. Twilight had teleported up the comforter off her bed. I shifted my leg, feeling a significant wet spot. I chuckled to myself. It would definitely need washing before she could use it again. Well, probably. The sun slowly, but steadily, rose, guided by Princess Celestia in her far off city. Speaking of which…
“Do you think we should send a letter to the Princess about us?”
She gave a start, awaking from the light doze she had fallen into. “Maybe later. She’s busy having breakfast right now.” Ah yes, the almighty important princess breakfast. 
I bopped her nose with a hoof, causing her to go cross-eyed for a moment. “I wouldn’t mind breakfast myself. Or, more specifically, coffee. I’ll fall asleep soon if I don’t get it.” I thought for a moment, then a somewhat gleeful smile appeared on my face. “Not that last night left a bad taste in my mouth or anything.”
Her only response was to roll her eyes and shove me playfully, causing me to rock gently. Didn’t she know who she was messing with? I shoved her back, a tiny bit harder. She raised an eyebrow, but I countered with a bigger grin. She shoved me back and we fought back and forth, shoves growing in strength each time. When I finally managed to roll her over and away from my side (so long little radiator), she lit up her horn. I felt one of my hind hooves become enveloped in magic as she levitated me up upside down. My mane fell past my face, in slightly worse condition than Twilight’s. I unfolded my wings and flapped them, but her magic was strong enough to fight off my half-hearted attempts. 
“Having fun there Twi?” I hung lazily by a hoof, front legs almost touching the comforter spread over the balcony. Now I know how Spike feels when she gets excited. Poor guy.
She chuckled and got to her hooves, horn still glowing. “Oh, the possibilities. Should I have you ‘show off’ in order to get down?”
Oh how the bookworm learns. “I think that’s more my style. Besides,” I reached out with my hooves and hooked her in closer, expertly pressing a pleasure point near her wing joints. She let out a gasp as her magic faltered, dropping me to the ground. I was used to headfirst tumbles, so I executed a half-flip and landed on my hooves. “I can beat you any day of the week.”
Her only response was to give me an amused look. “You know, once I get that information out of you, you won’t have as much to fight back with.”
I grinned, knowing that there was a lot of things about pegasi she probably hadn’t figured out yet. We weren’t ones for writing stuff down after all. Paper that didn’t fall through the clouds was rather expensive and groundponies had better things to do than get brained with books. “And how do you plan on getting that information out of me?” Come on Twi, time to see if last night taught you anything more than a few slightly lewd jokes.
She walked past me heading towards the narrow staircase down, her coat brushing my flank. “I have my ways.” She flicked her tail to the side for half a second, barely enough time to see anything. But of course, my eyes were drawn anyways. “You wanted coffee, right?” You tease. But coffee wins this time.
I grinned, stretching my wings and taking to the sky. “Oh yeah. I’ll meet you downstairs if you choose to just go the boring way.” She rose to my challenge as I expected, halting and snapping out her wings as well.
“Oh you’re on!”
I was already in the sky and thus had the advantage. I looped out of the balcony, leaving Twilight to throw herself into the air after me. I fell and swooped around the base of the library, watching it pass in a blur as I glided and used my momentum to keep me spinning around the tree. I looked up and saw the alicorn trying to track me with her eyes. If she tried that for much longer, she’d almost certainly get dizzy. 
Just as she was ready to dive, I hooked out a hoof and swung myself into her home through the window she always kept open for me. It was dark inside, so I flew over and hid on top of a bookshelf behind a stack of books, a crack allowing me to spy on her. Twilight followed me in a moment later, but looked around in confusion.
She seemed unsure of what to do for a moment, but then smiled. Pausing to switch on the mana-lights dotted around the room, she walked into the kitchen, horn glowing as she went. I watched for a moment, suspecting what she was doing but not sure if she would really follow through on it. 
Sure enough, she walked out a moment later with two mugs of fresh, amazing caffeine. She simply sat down and sipped hers quietly while waiting on me to show. The smell wafted around the room, the heady aroma quickly melting away any resolve I had left. Defeated, I flew out from my hiding place and over to Twilight.
“It seems I win this game. Coffee?” 
I graciously accepted the steaming beverage. It was black, no cream or sweetener to help the flavor. They just messed it up anyways. I drank it in a few quick gulps, the hot drink warming me up from the inside. Twilight sipped hers more slowly as she trotted around the library now that I was no longer hiding, tidying up here and there. It really impressed me how she was able to managed twelve things at once with no problem. Just another quality that made the mare I loved complete.
As she reached the writing desk, Twilight stopped. “Didn’t you say you wanted to write a letter to the Princess? About us?”
“About that,” I started. I immediately saw Twilight’s ever present smile falter. I held up my hooves to stop her from thinking anything bad, knowing that I had said the wrong thing. “Nononononono, I’m totally cool with the whole us thing. But isn’t this what couples who hook up like we did do? Talk it all out ya know?”
“Like we did?” She started to wonder, then a knowing expression came across her face along with a rather cute blush. “Ah, like that. What is there to talk about?”
I scratched the back of my mane with a hoof, the other still holding my near-empty mug. “Well, like what do you want out of the relationship? Any regrets about last night? I think that’s mostly what they talked about. I’m not too good with all this mushy romance stuff.”
“They? Reading Rarity’s romance novels again?” 
“Fluttershy’s, actually.” I blushed for a moment, my face matching hers, but quickly regained my composure. “But that doesn’t answer my question.”
She set her coffee mug down. I absent-mindedly took a note that it was half-full still, but made sure my attention was on the mare in front of me. “What do I want out of the relationship? That’s easy.” I settled down to watch her come closer, curious as to what she'd say.
“I want you, Rainbow Dash. You’re the only pony I’ve ever really loved. It’s a learning experience, but you give me this feeling I’ve only ever shared with my family and the Princess. I want you to be happy and I want me to be happy. And while last night might have moved a little quickly, I wouldn’t change it for a thing.”
“Nothing? Not even a self-inking quill? Or a book that had every book?”
She actually considered it for a second before shaking her head. She nuzzled me, an action I found to be absolutely adorable. “Nope, not even a self-inking quill or all the books in the world.”
“Well dang, I guess I was that good.” What? Pinkie always likes to crack jokes to loosen the mood. 
She facehoofed, but she couldn’t stay mad at me for any longer than a moment. “Way to ruin the moment Dash.” I blushed, giving her a cheeky smile. “Now, what about your answers to those questions?”
I thought about it for quite some time before answering. What did I want? I didn’t even know where to begin. Not because I wanted so much, but because I already had everything I wanted. My mind flashed back to the question I had posed to myself yesterday before I kissed the mare standing before me. Then, I wanted Twilight to kiss me and I wanted to kiss her. But now the question was more, possibly the most important question of my life.
Did I want Twilight Sparkle to be my marefriend for as long as I could hold onto her?
The answer was the same as yesterday. My body, heart, and mind were all in agreement and they wanted to shout it to the world.
“I want you Twilight. Nothing more, nothing less. I just want 100% you.”
Her face broke out in a big smile and I took the very open opportunity to plant a kiss upon her lips. It didn’t go any further than that like last night did, but it carried with it even more weight. It was a kiss of pure love and not one iota of hatred, lust, or disharmony could make its way in. We broke the kiss and looked at each other, our bodies reflected in each other’s eyes. 
“Pinkie is going to be happy her date party worked out.” I smacked a hoof against my forehead. How could I have forgotten about that! We totally missed the afterparty. Twilight probably knew what I was thinking, as she laid a hoof on my shoulder in an immensely comforting manner. “I think Pinkie is going to be fine with us missing the afterparty. We kind of had our own afterparty after all.”
I smiled, a thought popping into my head. “Do you think she’ll have some leftover cupcakes?”
Twilight laughed, a good, honest laugh that caused my heart to soar to higher heights than I had ever flown. “Never change Dash, never change.”

Dear Princess Celestia,
The heart is a curious thing I’ve found. It cares little for who it decides to fall for, even if who it falls for may always seem to be out of reach. Research can give you many things, but it can’t give you love. True love is only experienced when a pony or other creature is willing to do anything for the one that they love. And I think that after last night, I have experienced a tiny bit of that magic of true love. And it was unlike anything else in this whole wide world. 
Come on Twi, do you have to sound that sappy? I mean come on! It’s love! Love isn’t that complex. You love a pony or you don’t. Yeah, it’s powerful, but that’s just how it is. You don’t have to go research it like it’s a science project or something. I’m just gonna stick with saying love rules. You ever loved somepony Princess? Cause it’s the greatest thing in the world.
Sincerely,
Twilight Sparkle (and her new marefriend Rainbow Dash!)
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