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		Description

Lunar Dusk, Luna's son, was in the Equestrian Military for a good while, but when the Changeling attack happened he got injured and couldn't serve anymore. He was honorably discharged as well as receiving the coveted Medal of Honor for duties above and beyond the call. Afterwards he took up a job as a caravan guard and private courier for Crystal Empire International Caravans And Couriers better known as CEICAC or CEESIC (pronounce sea sick because of harrowing and dangerous jobs they often took). After his contract as a guard and courier ended he took up a small booth in Ponyville's market center, selling old military surplus. His last job was to deliver a book from Celestia in Canterlot to her prized and faithful student, Twilight Sparkle. He had faint memories of her and had a small amount of emotion for her, which is more than he has for any one else. Twilight was the opposite, as soon as she seen him at her door she felt like a filly in middle school, instant love. There are multiple questions: Is Twilight just in the heat of the moment or is there really something there? If there is, will she be able to fulfill her wishes? Will he return the feelings? Or is it like moving a sleeping bear?
Note: this happens before Twilight becomes an Alicorn. I'm not sure when or if she will become an Alicorn.
For Lunar Dusk, goes by Dusk mostly, he is Luna's son, fully biologically related, his father died when he was young, so Luna and Celestia acted as mothers to him. Also Cadence is Celestia and Luna's adopted niece, her parents abandoned her when she was a very small foal, Celestia and Luna took to her as well. Just know she is not biologically related to Celestia, Luna, or Dusk. Also Dusk is a Pegasus, not an Alicorn like most stories I write, he does however contrast in size with Luna, even Celestia, being a little under a foot shorter than Celestia, and a mere few inches taller than Luna. I usually write stories with Alicorn OCs but I wanted to try a new OC, and not an Alicorn because to many people get pissy about them. That's all the information I feel is perdinant to the story, but any questions comment below or message me privately.
As for rating it's marked teen-sex but I won't do much more than moderate-heavy foreplay, if there are to be scenes of intimacy I'll do like a '10 minutes later' thing.
The story is primarily third-person, but he does occasional journal entries in first person.
As for what Dusk looks like his coat color is almost identical to Luna's, but his eye color is similar to Celestia's, for a better look go to generalzoi.deviantart.com/art/Pony-Creator-Full-Version-254295904 and use PonyCode: 4V1W294010180091FFC49D02100A100A0UN1837004000000N14900A800008C05107F3FCC004CB2 for a 'picture' of him.
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		The Last Delivery



-September 1st, 2013 12:00 Noon- Dusk/Journal Entry #1
I just arrived at Marewaukee's CEESIC post, one of the head caravan organizers told me that someone requested me for a private courier job to Ponyville. He said the pony requesting it knew I only had on one final job left on my contract, then it was scrapped, I could sign back on, I had no doubt about that, everypony in CEESIC respected me, a little more than I care for. Problem was, not many ponies knew my contract was almost up, as far as I knew only the brass at the company knew, as well as Mom and Celestia, thinking about it Celestia had a student in Ponyville. What the Hell was her name? Twinkle Sprinkle or some shit. Oh well, odds are that's not who it is, and if it was I would give them the package, get payment, and be done with it.
-September 1st, 2013 1:30 PM- Dusk/Journal Entry #2
Well, everything's settled for my last job. As I suspected Celestia was having me take a book to Ponyville for, oh what was it, I just had the damn invoice. Oh here, 'Twilight Sparkle' huh, I was close, what's the difference between stuff you put on ice cream and stuff that happens in the sky. Well on a unrelated topic the company gave me a stash of old military clothes and equipment because word got out I wanted to open a small trade booth in Ponyville, well actually anywhere I was going next, it just happened to be Ponyville. So in addition to my ALICE saddlebags and leather backpack I also had a small crate and a couple duffle bags of random military surplus clothing, on the bright side in addition to the payment I get for the job I also got a bonus of 1,500 bits as a thank you from the company. I sent a piece of mail to a friend of mine I meet on a caravan and got me a vendor permit, relatively large tent and other various supplies for the trade booth, at this point I'm happy, but there's something burning in the back of my head. Twilight, when I was running a caravan to Appleloosa it happened to be a time when she was there, I didn't see much of her, didn't hear or talk or anything, just a quick couple glances, but it seemed she was busy at the time, I guess one of her friends AppleJack I think it was had a tree she wanted planted in the field by the town, but some buffalo assholes stole the whole car and pretty much declared war on the town, that's all I know though, I finished the caravan and left before the conflict happened. I noticed something about the mare, she had a certain..... personality, not like you would think, her plot or something, she had an attitude like a, well, a Canterlot snob, but she also had a sweet and caring radiation to her. I only mention her because she's the closest thing I've had to a love interest, never had many others, the military was just stallion after stallion and caravans were just walking and walking, not much interaction, let alone mares. Well, I got to head off for the job in a few minutes, they arranged their private train car for me and the stuff for my, for a lack of a better term, store. Better get ready, the train leaves at 2:10.
-September 1st, 2013 2:25 PM- Dusk/Journal Entry #3
I'm actually surprised, the crate they had with stuff was incredibly light and low sized, no more than 4' x 4' x 5', me and a couple others got it on no problem. The train left the station about ten minutes ago and with nothing else to do I thought I'd think a little more about my drop off. Apparently the book is very valuable, so that's why Celestia hired a courier, specifically me, to do it. But the invoice and other forms had a picture of Twilight for visible conformation, I don't know why, but I have a large urge to keep it. You know what, I just might to, I know Celestia didn't need it, I don't think the company even knew about it, and Twilight probably has dozens more, so it's either I keep it, throw it out, or sell it, but no pony would want the damn thing, and throwing it away seems....... wrong, not in a 'environmental' way, but almost a emotional way, and that says something, most ponies, even Mom, knew I was not an emotional stallion. Hell, I'm just going to keep it, but brush it off as something like a mare in heat, a one time thing, but not yearly. On a new subject Ponyville is only another 45 minutes away. Somepony I caravaned with often, asked if I'm going to miss the life of a caraviner  and courier. I told them yes, but I planned on returning in a few years, maybe sooner if I get bored, I just wanted a break. Plus my injury from the Battle is flaring up, it's not to painful, it's just awkward, that and the caravan medic said I need to take some time off it, it was wearing at the cartalidge in my hip. I have the money to fix it, I'm not worried about that, I just don't feel it's necessary to, it's one of the few reminders of my time of service, I left all my medals, uniforms, and other stuff with Mom and Celestia, the medal, Medal of Honor, I know it's the highest award, but I just feel I got it because Luna is my mother, so I didn't want the damn thing. Don't get me wrong, I'm honored to receive it, but not only that, that's a memory I wouldn't mind forgetting, I do have a picture of my old squadron and my old bonnie cap and jacket, that's all I want. Fuck, I just got the image of Twilight wearing it, without anything else, it was surprisingly vivid, I'm chalking that up to nerves of leaving CEESIC. The conductor gave the ten minute signal until we get to Ponyville. I'm dropping off this damn package and moving on, hoping not to have to hear or see about her again.
-September 1st, 2013 3:10 PM- Ponyville Trade Center
Once Dusk had all his stuff off the train and on a wagon he headed downtown where his friend set up the booth. It was a rather large tent, about 15' x 15' with plenty of head space, even for him. He got the stuff for the store and put it in there, he wanted to finish up the delivery as fast as possible, so once he had his stuff in the tent he put the package in the left side of his saddlepack and headed to the Ponyville Library.
Twilight heard a rather unpleasant sounded knock at her front door. She walked from the bathroom where she was finishing brushing her mane. She didn't want to open the door fearing who ever was there.
"Hello?" Twilight said, minusculy frighted by the rather harsh knock. 
"Crystal Empire International Caravan And Courier services, I have a package for a Miss. Twilight Sparkle from Princess Celestia." Dusk said the phrase they were taught to, but in a rather annoyed tone.
"Oh, okay." Twilight said slightly quieter than normal. She opened the door and felt her heart flutter in nearly an instant.
"Are you Miss. Twilight Sparkle?" He asked in the tone, it may have been his last delivery, but no matter how annoyed he didn't want to make a bad name for him and the company.
"Yes, you said the package was from Princess Celestia?" Twilight asked. As she asked she tilted her head curiously, making the sun reflect off her purple eyes. He noticed this and lost thought for a second, but quickly snapped back, fast enough Twilight didn't notice.
"Yes, that is correct. If you can sign here as well as the date." Dusk said reaching in the right side of his saddlepack pulling out the invoice, confirming she received the package. Twilight nodded and levitated the pencil and signed the paper. While she was doing this he noticed how beautiful Twilight looked in the late summer, early fall sun, he even saw a tiny bead of sweat flowing down between her ear and eye.
"Alright then, here you are." Dusk said as he saw Twilight finished signing and he pulled the package out and handed it to her. She levitated the package over her shoulder.
"So how much do I owe you?" Twilight asked reaching in the jacket hanging by the door for some spare bits. While doing this he actually thought of paying for her and saying it already was paid, but at the same time a part of him said don't, but without reason.
"It was already paid in full by Princess Celestia." He said halfway between complete calm and utter chaos.
"Well surely I can give you a tip or something?" Twilight enforced as she pulled out a small handful of bits.
"Not necessary, we don't usually accept tips." He wasn't lying, but he wasn't telling the truth. They didn't accept tips as a formality, but ponies would still slip it in there quite often and didn't say anything, except to the pony giving the tip.
"Surely there must be something I can do, I'll feel bad if I don't." Twilight said in semi-sad tone. Dusk sighed, he noticed the back of his neck was starting to sweat from the rather humid heat.
"How about a glass of water or something?" He said with a half smile, even though he wasn't really thirsty, but he just wanted to end the matter.
"I suppose I can accommodate that." Twilight said with a full smile as she turned and walked to the back of the library, where the kitchenette was. "Feel free to come in, it is a public library you know." Twilight said with a giggle. Dusk didn't say anything, he just walked in and stopped at the door frame lining the kitchen. "So what do you want exactly? Water, lemonade, iced tea? Actually, I might some cider left if you like." Twilight asked opening the door of the refrigerator.
"I'll have some cider if you don't mind." He said leaning against the door frame.
"Alright, I have a couple jugs left actually, wow didn't think I did." Twilight said digging back in the refrigerator. Unknown to her her plot was wiggling as she moved around. Dusk fought the heavy urge to look, but gave up and looked at her.
"Hey, dumbass! This isn't 'getting it over with!'." Part of his head yelled at him. "But it's so perfect, no pun intended.' The second part shouted back. Twilight's butt hit the door and she realized what was happening and her face burned red, even though her head was all they way in the refrigerator. She decided to have a little fun and acted like her rear hooves were sliding under her and jumped up and pushed her hooves back, making her plot jiggle like fresh jell-o. Twilight was loudly giggling in her mind. He had a feeling what she was doing and didn't say anything, just stood there.
"I'm going to Hell for this, but hey, mares gotta have fun to, right?" She told herself. When Twilight felt like she was dragging it on a little longer the it should have she grabbed the jug of cider and pulled it out.
"Alright, sorry about taking so long, something was sticking to the bottom of the jug and I couldn't get it unstuck." Twilight said giggling. Dusk smiled in return, seeing Twilight push the door shut with her flank, but caught a glimpse of the shelf it was on and there was a problem, it was clean. He shot his eyes to the bottom of the jug, just as clean as the shelf, if not more. Twilight looked at him, he hadn't heard him talk or even move.
"Is everything okay?" She asked with a legitimately without any sort of unforeseen hints. He looked around for an excuse of sorts.
"Yeah, you just have a little ice crystal on your bangs." Dusk said pointing at her mane, just at the tip of the pink streak nest to her horn.
"Oh, here?" Twilight said raising her hoof to her mane and nudged the opposite side of her mane.
"No other side." Dusk said with a semi-laugh, barley audible to himself.
"Here?" Twilight asked, this time to far to the right.
"No, right there." Dusk said walking to her and putting his hoof on the crystal and removing it.
"Oh, thanks." She said looking up at his hoof with a smile. He brought his hoof down slowly, gliding it along the side of her face on her soft coat. Both their cheeks turned red, well Twilight light purple and Dusk dark purple, in contrast to their coats. He brought his hoof to the ground with a high-pitched thud on the tile floor. Twilight jumped lightly at the sudden sound.
"You have very nice eyes." Twilight broke the silence. "Who do you get those from?"
"That would be my aunt, her eyes are a little darker shade of pink compared to mine." He explained quickly.
"Oh, that's nice, who's your aunt, is she from around here?" Twilight asked very curiously.
"Umm, no, she's from Canterlot actually." He continued as Twilight levitated the two glasses of cider out to the table and couch in the main room. On the way out of the door she whipped and brushed her tail against his side. She made a small smile to herself as she gently bit her lip and blushed, trying to keep it hidden. He thought it was an accident and brushed it off then walked up behind her as she bent down and set the glasses on the small table in front of the couch. He didn't even pay any mind that she was using magic so bending down was completely unnecessary. She walked in front of the couch and jumped up, using her hooves to push herself up further.
"Come on, sit down. I don't bite, hard." Twilight said laughing, trying to mask the flirtation. He walked over and sat in the middle while she was on the left side.
"You never told me who your aunt was, I'm curious." Twilight said as she levitated her glass over to her and took a long swig. He watched her as a small drop leaked out and landed on her fur. He had to grab his and drink or else start babbling incoherently.
"Oh, my aunt is Princess Celestia." Dusk said as-a-matter-of-factly as he finished his sip. Twilight's eyes widened and she put her glass down as she nearly choked on what was in her mouth.
"You mean the Princess Celestia?" Twilight said dumbfoundedly.
"To my knowledge there is only one." Dusk said with a sly laugh, getting his first joke in.
"So wait, who's your mother?" Twilight asked though she had an idea she knew who it was.
"That would be Luna." Dusk said heavily, but quickly as he started drinking again.
"Wait a second, you're Lunar Dusk aren't you?" Twilight's expression went from shocked to giddy.
"That is my name, yes." He said with a semi-sarcastic tone and look to match.
"I thought I recognized the pink eyes, with that night blue coat." Twilight said as she moved closer to him.
"Yeah, that's where it came from." Dusk said looking away from her towards the unlit fire place.
"But why are you here? Why aren't you at Canterlot with them?" Twilight said as she had a hint something bad happened. He sensed this vibe and told her why.
"Well before you ask, no nothing bad happened. I just didn't like the royal life and after I got WIA when the Changelings attacked I decided it would be best to leave and travel as well as bringing stuff to ponies who requested it, I liked that job, paid good, had fun, got to travel a lot." Dusk explained as he took an occasional swig of cider.
"You were WIA? And what do you mean you liked the job?" Twilight said in a sweet, but concerned voice.
"Yes, I was WIA, I don't want to explain it though, those are memories I could enjoy not remembering, that's another reason I left, I always saw right where my career ending injury was, plus that I didn't want to see my ribbons and uniform and Medal of Honor every god damn day. But as for the job I did it for a year and my contract ended so I decided the town of my last delivery is where I would settle down for a while, start a small trade booth for some military surplus the company had."
"Okay, let's hold the first topic real quick. So when you say 'the town of your last delivery' would be where you settled down and you're here now...." Twilight said, but was cut off by Dusk.
"Yes, you were my last delivery and I'm settling down here in Ponyville for a while." Dusk said, knowing it's mostly what she wanted to hear, but it was the truth though. Hearing this Twilight's heart fluttered again more than last time.
"Well where are you staying?" Twilight asked curiously.
"I had a friend of mine get me a tent and permit to sell stuff at the market, so basically I sleep where I work." Dusk said laughing to himself.
"Oh, that seems rather uncomfortable and boring." Twilight told him. Unknown to him Twilight was trying to convince him to stay at the library.
"No I used to sleep in tents all the time, once you get used to it it's actually quite comfortable." Dusk said speaking from experience in both the military and caravan service.
"Oh, okay, well if you ever need a place to stay or want to get away from it for a while you're more than welcome to come here." Twilight said flicking his side with her tail. Dusk being as ignorant as he is he figured it was just an accident.
"Okay, well I might take that up if needed." He said continuing to drink the cider.
"So back to the other topic. Why don't you want the MoH?" Twilight asked him. Hearing this he had the scene of him getting hit and wounded, at this he looked down and shut his eyes as tight as he could. Twilight noticed this and could tell it pained him.
"If you don't want to talk about it then please don't, I don't want you to be uncomfortable." Twilight said quickly. He sighed heavily.
"No, it's fine. There isn't much to it though. When the Changelings attacked my squadron got full brunt of it, no loses thankfully, but mass casualties both military and civilian, I was able to get multiple injuries and get them to an emergency medical station. After I was injured and discharged they presented me with the medal. Don't get me wrong, I felt honored, but I also had a small feeling I just got it because Luna is my mother and Celestia is my aunt. I'm being paranoid or just not ready to accept it, but I felt like I didn't feel I deserved it 100 percent." Dusk told her the small story.
"Oh, well, I don't think they would give it to you if you didn't deserve it, I think you're just not ready to face the fact you were discharged." Twilight gave him some psychological advice.
"Yeah, that's what I always figured it was, but I'm happy not having it. I gave it to Mom as a reminder I'm still here, but I joined CEESIC and headed off." Dusk explained. Twilight felt a relieved feeling in the air. Dusk looked out the window to see his mother's night and moon.
"Damn it, I should get going, I still have to set up my tent as well as the trade booth. I hate to cut this short, thanks for the cider, it was really good." Dusk said smiling and bringing his empty glass to the kitchen counter.
"Well, like I said if you have to you're welcome to be here." Twilight told him getting up and putting her glass next to his to wash later.
"No, that's fine, I appreciate it, but I have to get it set up eventually anyway." He said as he walked to the door and left without another word. Twilight's emotions got the best of her and she ran after him and flung the door open.
"Do you need some help or something?" Twilight said in a rather desperate voice. Dusk caught this and anger took a hold of him.
"Look, I just got here, I wanted to finish this last delivery and move on, okay?!" He said it a little louder and harsher than he meant to. Twilight's emotions took over again and she turned around and started crying softly.
"Okay, I'm sorry, it's just I like you a little more than you think." Twilight said weeping.
"God damn it." He whispered to himself. "Way to go dumbass, you really wowed her with that one." One part of him said. Who cares? We don't need her anyway, we came here to kick back and relax." Another part interrupted. "Lay off, okay? He feels bad he did that, can't you assholes tell it hurt him?" A third part defended. 
"Look Twilight I'm sorry, I just, well, I...." Dusk started to stutter. When he couldn't get the words out he walked to her and hugged her very lightly. She noticed, but didn't react.
"Listen, ever since I figured out that I was delivering that book to you I was having conflicting feelings. One moment I don't even remember you, the next I can't forget you, then I just wanted to get the delivery done and move on, then I feel like......" He rambled on, only to get cut off by Twilight turning to him. They moved to kiss each other, but stopped and pulled back. They looked at each other for a quick few seconds.
"Oh, fuck it." Dusk said giving up. He pushed his mouth on to hers, making her eep a little, but she returned it.
"Hey way to go dumbass! You really fucked us now." The part told him it was a bad idea. "Oh, shut up, if anything it's a heat of the moment act." The second part told them. "How about both of you shut up, can't you see it means a lot to her?" The third part told the rest. "I'm going to kill all of you later." Dusk thought to himself. Afterwards he didn't hear anything. He pulled back and looked at Twilight, her face was in shock, love, and awe at the same time. Neither of them spoke or moved for a minute or two. Finally Twilight broke the silence.
"I think you're trying to say you don't know what you feel, is that right?" She said monotonously just so she wouldn't make him mad. He made another sigh.
"Yeah, that pretty much sums it up. I'll make you a deal, I'll let you help me with my tent tonight and when I'm settled in, we can go out somewhere. Sound good?" Dusk offered, knowing she had those kind of feelings, but also hoping to convince himself.
"I can live with that." Twilight said smiling and moving closer to his cheek, waiting for him to say something, but he didn't so she gave him a soft kiss.
-September 1st, 2013 10:30 PM- Ponyville Trade Center
Twilight and Dusk finished setting up Dusk's area, just a plain military cot and other basics, after that they put the table and shelves out front for the stuff Dusk was selling. They put up a couple large poles and large and heavy military tarp over it to protect everything from rain or whatever. Unknown to either of them Rarity was watching them through her boutique's window while she was finishing up an order. After they had finished setting everything they could up they talked a little more.
"So what do you think for our date?" Twilight said with a slight flirtatiousness in her voice. Dusk laughed a little.
"It's not actually a date, okay? We're just hanging out to see if we could date." Dusk said with a laugh.
"Whatever, I'm still calling it a date." Twilight said biting her lower lip and digging the tip of her hoof in to the ground.
"Okay then, whatever makes you happy." Dusk said putting his hoof under her chin. They inched forward and before either of them knew it they were sharing another kiss. Rarity was watching this and seeing them kiss she smiled and made that gossip-girl gasp. Twilight released and sat there.
"Alright, as a thank you for helping me feel free to help yourself to a jacket or something." Dusk said taking stuff out of the crate and organizing it. Twilight looked around and saw his jacket sitting on the cot, unseen to him she walked over and put it on.
"I like this one." Twilight told him.
"Alright, well, like I s..... Oh, shit, deja vu. Not that one, that's mine." Dusk said turning around and smiling at her.
"I know, it smells like you, strong and musky, yet sweet and citrusy." Twilight said pushing herself into it.
"I bet it does, now, can I have it back?" Dusk asked walking to her slowly.
"Hmm, no." Twilight said with a teasing tone and smile to match.
"So, I have to take it then huh?" Dusk asked still walking.
"If you want it that bad." Twilight said in a sultry voice. Dusk made a quick bolt of speed, gently tackling Twilight on his cot, she made an excited squeal.
"Now?" He asked.
"Nope." She teased. He dug his muzzle into her neck and and started kissing her gently.
"What. The. Hell. Are. You. Doing?! One voice scolded. "He wasting his time, what does it look like?" The second voice said sarcastically. "Again, both of you shut up! He's in love, and you bastards need to accept that and quit your incessant babbling." The last voice told him. Dusk ignored them and continued kissing Twilight's neck, who was giggling and sighing rapidly.
"Okay, you can have it back. But you have to give me something first." Twilight said as she bit her lip softly.
"Alright, what is it?" Dusk asked, knowing mostly what she was going to say.
"A kiss." Twilight said plainly. Dusk surprised both of them with his answer.
"Happily." Dusk said leaning and and kissing her softly. For a few moments all you could hear was an awkward sucking sound.
"Alright, here." Twilight said squirming and pulling the jacket off and setting it on him.
"Thanks." Dusk said kissing her and getting off.
"I have a jacket like this if you want, well a little newer." Dusk said asking as he pulled out a brand-new still in the package MCCUU jacket.
"Oh wow, when you say newer you're not kidding." Twilight said taking it out of the package and using her magic to put it on. Dusk watched as she flipped her mane out of the collar, seeing how it hugged right around her lower back and barrel, just around her hips.
"You look very good in that." Dusk told her. Twilight looked at him.
"Well, it's late and I need to get ready for our date tomorrow." Twilight said winking and flicking him with her tail.
"Not a date. And OK, I'll see you tomorrow." Dusk said walking out with her, when they got outside they kissed goodbye and Twilight trotted off happily to the library. Rarity saw the whole scene and watched Twilight head home in her new jacket.
-September 1st, 2013 11:45 PM- Twilight/Journal Entry #1
How do I put this, today was full of surprises. First Celestia told me I was getting a new book, which I haven't even opened yet. Then the courier who brought it made me fall in love, but in contrary to that he's Luna's son, that'd be weird if I started dating my mentor's sister's son, well not really, it'd probably be funny to a point. Back to Lunar Dusk, well Dusk mostly. When he showed up he seemed annoyed and pissed, but then he seemed nice, we hung out for a few hours. After he left he scared me, he snapped and yelled and I thought I messed up, but he's under stress and had confused feelings, so I understand, I just hope it doesn't happen again. Afterwards I convinced him to go on a date, well he says it's not, but we both know it is. I helped him set up his tent and stuff and in return he gave me a really cute jacket. I have to cut this entry short, it's almost midnight. I'm going to bed and in the morning I'm going to make myself look so good he'll want to do me on the spot.
-September 2nd, 2013 12:00 Midnight- Dusk/Journal Entry #4
Well things with Twilight went the opposite of what I wanted, but I'm glad it did, at first I thought she would be stuck-up and snobbish, but it turns out she really nice, and playful to. I don't know what will come out of this, we have a date tomorrow, I told her it's not actually a date, but I say that so she doesn't think I'm soft. I noticed two things about her, on she had a nice plot and two she looks really sexy in a MCCUU jacket. Fuck, it's already midnight. I'm getting my ass to bed.

			Author's Notes: 
I'm adding a Fallout: New Vegas mechanic to the story, so the leather backpack Dusk has is just like the one in the game, with the Stimpak, water, and all the other stuff.
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I apologize for the severe lack of updates, I've been playing Arma 2 and DayZ lately, so haven't been doing much in the way of stories. I will update them as much as I can, but I've also been having some personal issues as well and haven't had the mental capabilities to write, so other than maybe a few paragraphs a night on a random story all updates will be delayed. I deeply apologize for this, as I said I haven't been in the mood.



-September 2nd, 2013 9:30 AM- Golden Oaks Library
Twilight was brushing her mane and and doing other odds and ends when she heard a knock at the door. She expected Dusk, but was surprised to see Rarity when she opened the door.
"Hi Rarity. Do you need something?" Twilight asked. Rarity gave her a 'why are you dressed like that?' look.
"I was working late last night and saw a large tent with a dark blue Pegasus and a purple Unicorn, they seemed very friendly, do you know them?" Rarity interrogated.
"I was there and odds are it was me with him." Twilight was highly irritated with her tone.
"When were you going to tell us? And who is he anyway?" Rarity went from interrogating to betrayed.
"First off we aren't dating, not yet anyway. Secondly he just got here and I only meet him yesterday afternoon. Third his name is Lunar Dusk." Twilight turned from the betrayed one to the offensive one.
"Lunar Dusk? Why do I know that name?" Rarity asked herself out loud.
"Probably because he's Princess Luna's son." Twilight said much calmer.
"You're dating Luna's son?!" Rarity said loudly.
"Quiet. And we are not dating. Yet." Twilight said waving Rarity inside.
"Okay, so what's up with the nice mane and ice blue eye liner?" Rarity asked with a giggle. Twilight rolled her eyes.
"We are making an attempt at a date today." Twilight informed her.
"Really? Well let's get you ready, you need a nice dress and new mane style." Rarity said going to Twilight's closet.
"No. He doesn't like fancy stuff or ponies, that's a part of the reason he left Canterlot. I'm just putting a little on as a confidence booster. For clothes just the jacket he gave me." Twilight told her.
"A jacket? It's very warm out today you know." Rarity said.
"It's a military jacket, designed for the desert." Twilight told Rarity as she went and grabbed the jacket from her hanger in the corner.
"No no no no no, those shades of brown should never be that close together, especially in that pattern, it's a crime against fashion!" Rarity protested in disbelief.
"It's not supposed to be fashionable, it's supposed to be functional and make it so others can't see you as well in certain environments." Twilight had studied military equipment and history when she had to do an assignment for Celestia.
"Well if you both like it then I won't object. So have you kissed yet?" Rarity asked like a teenage girl. Twilight's face grew light pink as she smiled.
"Yeah, a couple times." Twilight said hoofing at the floor.
"Ohh, how was it?" Rarity swooned.
"It was....great." Twilight said bluntly.
"Is that it?" Rarity coaxed more.
"No, but it's all you're getting." Twilight told her.
"Alright." Rarity accepted.
"Now, I'm going to get him for our date, so you're going to have to go. And before you ask, no you can't come with." Twilight said as she put the jacket on, she saw Dusk looking at her flank yesterday so she made sure to emphasize them.
"Alright, well I'll head back to the boutique, when you're finished please stop by and tell me how it went." Rarity told her as she was starting to walk out.
"Well if it goes like I plan, it's not going to end at the time we leave the date." Twilight hinted.
"Ohh, spicy. Well good luck." Rarity said leaving. Twilight laughed and flipped her mane then walked to the bathroom to finish up.
-September 1st, 2013 9:45 AM- Ponyville Trade Center
Dusk was finishing up getting ready himself. He opened the door earlier so Twilight could come right in if she wanted. As he was looking in his footlocker for his favorite cap Twilight walked in, she saw him, but he didn't know she was there. She used the dirt floor to her advantage and snuck up behind up and slowly wrapped her forelegs around him.
"Hi Duskie." Twilight said softly in his ear.
"Hi Twilight." Dusk said happily as he found his cap and put it on and turned around. Twilight leaned forward to kiss him, but he was to tall, so he bent down and kissed her.
"So are you ready?" Twilight asked.
"Yeah, I'm ready, so where do you want to go?" Dusk asked as he threw his pack over his back.
"How about the café downtown?" Twilight suggested.
"Works for me." Dusk said walking out with Twilight.
-September 2nd, 2013 10:00 AM- Ponyville Café
Twilight and Dusk entered the small café and got the menus from the waiter at the door, they went and sat down in one of the booths in back.
"Can I get you something to drink?" The waiter asked with a pad and quill in his magic aura.
"Iced tea for me please." Twilight asked simply.
"Iced tea, lemonade, and vodka sounds great." Dusk said.
"Ah, you're lucky, we're having a two-for-one on those today." The waiter said, writing the order down. "It'll be out real soon." The waiter said nodding and walking away.
"Little early for that, don't you think Duskie?" Twilight asked smiling.
"No, I drink whenever I get the opportunity." Dusk said reading the menu. Twilight rolled her eyes.
"You're really going to drink on our date?" Twilight asked jokingly.
"Not a date." Dusk said with a smile.
"Yes it is." Twilight returned.
"You're not going to give this up are you." Dusk asked with a laughing sigh of defeat.
"Nope, I just want to hear you say it." Twilight said flicking him with her tail under the table.
"You really want me to say it?" Dusk asked giving up. Twilight didn't say anything she just bit her lower lip and nodded in anticipation.
"Okay, fine. Twilight Sparkle, are you enjoying our date?" Dusk said with emphasis on 'date'.
"Yes." Twilight said leaning over the table and kissing him softly. The waiter walked up with the drinks and set them on the table.
"Here you are. Are you ready to order yet?" The waiter asked bringing his pad and quill out again. Twilight and Dusk pulled back and laughed.
"Yeah, can I have a hashbrown burger and a side of hay fries." Dusk said closing his menu and handing it to the waiter.
"Just a salad and hay fries for me." Twilight said closing and handing him her menu to.
"Alright, should be out in a minute." The waiter said taking the menus and walking back to the kitchen.
"Here, try this." Dusk said handing Twilight his glass.
"No, I'm a lightweight." Twilight said blushing.
"Hey I said this was a date, you owe me." Dusk joked.
"Okay, but one sip, that's it." Twilight said taking the glass and giving the mixture a taste. "Hmm, not bad, a little strong though." Twilight said with a hit of alcohol. Dusk laughed and took the glass back and drank almost half of it in one swig.
"Fine by me." Dusk said. Their order arrived and they ate without much more interesting stuff happening. Once they finished the waiter put the receipt down, Dusk and Twilight both went to grab it.
"What do you think you're doing?" Twilight asked as she tried to push his hoof away.
"I'm paying for our meal." Dusk said pushing her hoof back.
"No, I forced you to ask me." Twilight argued.
"Yes, but I am the one who asked, so it's my job." Dusk argued back.
"Well I don't want you spending money on something you don't want to." Twilight interjected.
"Two things. One I do want to, second I have more money than I know what to do with." Dusk laid the final blow. Twilight released her hoof at let him take it.
"Alright fine." Twilight said in defeat.
"Here, you can give the tip." Dusk said kissing her. She turned to him and kissed him back. They got up and Dusk put the bill and tip on the counter and they thanked the waiter and headed back to Dusk's tent.
-September 2nd, 2013 11:30 AM- Dusk's tent
"So how do you want to end this 'date'?" Dusk asked with a sarcastic annoyance.
"I don't know, how do you want it to end?" Twilight asked catching his sarcasm.
"Well I don't have whipped cream and a maid outfit for you, so that plans out." Dusk said laughing. Twilight scoffed and levitated a pillow and threw it at him.
"What? I thought it was funny." Dusk said laying on his cot.
"Well, somepony is opening up." Twilight said happily as she walked and stood next to the cot. Dusk nodded and looked at her, getting the hint.
"Okay, fine, you can lay with me." Dusk said opening his forelegs for her. Twilight smiled and gently pulled herself up on to him. She rested her head softly on his shoulder. Dusk sighed as he wrapped his forelegs around her. After a few minutes they were both in a light sleep.
-September 2nd, 2013 12:15 AM - Dusk's Tent
"Hey Twilight, wake up." Rainbow said shaking Twilight's shoulder. Twilight slowly woke up thinking she was in her bed because Dusk was so big and soft.
"Huh? Oh hey, what's up Dash?" Twilight said rolling over to face Rainbow Dash.
"I might ask you the same thing." Rainbow said with a small laugh and big smile.
"What do you mean?" Twilight said blinking her eyes. Rainbow shook her head towards Dusk. Twilight looked and smiled.
"Oh yeah, he's a friend of sorts." Twilight said unconvincingly.
"Riiiiight, so who is he?" Dash asked sitting down on the supply crate.
"Lunar Dusk." Twilight said nuzzling him under the cheek, trying to wake him up.
"Lunar Dusk? Wasn't he a Lieutenant of the Wonderbolts?" Rainbow asked.
"It's possible, he was in the military, but he was with the EQMC." Twilight answered still trying to wake him up. (Equestrian Marine Corps)
"Well I know he was related to Luna somehow." Rainbow said thinking of the WBTA. (Wonderbolts Training Academy)
"He is Luna's son, if that's any reminder." Twilight said giving up on trying to wake him up.
"That sounds right. So what's it like?" Rainbow asked with a mischievous smile. Twilight's natural curiosity over powered her ability to sense Rainbow was going to have a smart ass comment.
"What's what like?" Twilight asked with noticeable hesitation.
"Banging' a Princess's son." Rainbow said trying to hold back her laughter. Twilight grunted and hit her with a pillow.
"We're not intimate, not yet any way." Twilight said with a blushing smile. Twilight felt Dusk shift around as he woke up.
"Oh hey Twilly, what are you up to?" Dusk said rubbing his eyes then transitioning to Twilight's back.
"Talking to a friend." Twilight answered placing her hoof on his. Dusk looked over to see Rainbow sitting there.
"Don't I know you from somewhere?" Dusk asked shifting himself next to Twilight.
"I thought so, were you a Lieutenant with the Wonderbolts?" Rainbow asked.
"Yeah, about 7 years ago, but I retired and went to the EQMC shortly after." Dusk explained as he rubbed Twilight's back and she rested her head on his shoulder.
"I was with the 87th Training Battalion, that ring any bells?" Rainbow said trying to jog his memory.
"Hmm, unfortunately I was training the 85th Battalion, if you would have joined a couple weeks later you'd have been in that one." Dusk told her.
"Oh yeah, I was in Captain Spitfire's battalion." Rainbow said with a certian amount of pride.
"Spitfire's squad? Is your name Cloudchaser?" Dusk asked. Rainbow shook her head no. "Flitter?" He asked again. But Rainbow still said no. "Rainbow Dash?" He asked.
"You got it." Dash said with a nod.
"Ahh, that's right, you were paired with Lightning Dust. You do know she wasn't kicked out of the Wonderbolts she just went through alternate training, right?" Dusk asked as he remembered reading the incident report.
"Oh, did she? Well that's good, she wasn't a bad pony, just a little misguided." Dash said with a somewhat noticeable relief. Twilight was near sleeping again on Dusk's stomach.
"Come on Twilight, you're making my legs fall asleep." Dusk said lifting Twilight up as she groaned lightly.
"Well I was just looking for Twilight, I wanted to get a book from the library." Rainbow said getting up and heading towards the door.
"Ugh, hold on a second, I'll get there." Twilight said picking her head up and fixing her jacket as she got up. "Come on Dusk, let's go to the library for a little bit." She said bumping him with her hips.
"Alright, I'm coming." Dusk said standing and cracking his neck and back. He grabbed his jacket and followed Rainbow Dash who was following Twilight\
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