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Bon Bon and Lyra attend the Grand Galloping Gala as they are greeted by someone from Lyra's past
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		Prologue



"Wow what a turn out huh Bon Bon?" a sea green pony stated to a deep bluen and pink maned pony, the pony turned to her with a nod "Yeah, I heard the Grand Galloping Gala has a big turn out every year but I had no idea it gets this big!" she replied, the two ponies hung around the ballroom for awhile before the sea green pony started shuffling nervously next to Bon Bon, it didn't take long for her to notice a partners twitchy attitude "Lyra, Is something the matter?" she asked
"No, why in Equestria would you ask that?" she questioned Bon Bon with a obvious crack in her voice, Bon Bon always knew Lyra was a bad liar and giggled "Are you sure Lyra? you seem a bit nervous." she persisted as Bon Bon would notice her partners eyes always drifting towards a rather upper class looking pony with a light blue mane and a illustrius white coat with 3 crowns for a cutie mark "Does it have something to do with that big stallion over there?" she asked, Lyra locked up and looked straight at Bon Bon "No! of cause not! don't make me laugh" She said breaking into a horribly forced fake laughter making Bon Bon blush with embarresment "Okay okay I'll stop prying just please stop making a scene!" Bon Bon said in a hushed tone knowing Lyra gets over-emotional if something bugs her.
The white pony seemed to be talking to a Wonderbolt with a fiery orange mane, Bon Bon felt like she wasn't able to hold Lyra's attention whilst that Stallion was around and sheepishly asked "Lyra, Shall we get a drink?" she asked, Lyra immediately jumped at the idea "Yes that sounds great lets go lets go lets go!" she hurriedly said as she prepared to push Bon Bon off of the ball room floor when suddenly "Lyra is that you my dear what a pleasant surprise I didn't know you attended the Grand Galloping Gala still!" Lyra turned around to be face to face with the stallion "Oh...H-Hello Fancy Pants..." she gulped nervously and was stared at by Bon Bon "You know him Lyra?" she asked as Lyra nervously nodded, this was going to be the start of a very awkward night.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
This is my first fiction, probably going to be awful but what the hay, I'm writing this for a giggle.

	
		The first of many Ly's



The silence remained a unwelcomed guest to the conversation which was promptly shoo'd away by Fancy Pants as he turned his full attention to Lyra "Is something the matter Lyra my dear?" he asked with a raise of his brow, Bon Bon was taken back by how her Lyra was just called dear by a colt, Lyra chuckled uncomfortably and asked
"Heh, Excuse us one moment Fancy Pants." she said promptly grabbing Bon Bon and pushing them away hastefully from the conversation, the fiery orange maned pony soon trotted over to Fancy Pants "Well what was all that about?" she questioned watching the sea green pony push away who she could only assume to be the ponies best friend
"I haven't the faintest idea Spitfire dear, now where were we, ah yes!" Fancy Pants continued as they conversed about there daily lifes to eachother.
Lyra managed to push Bon Bon all the way to the drinking lounge a place where Fancy Pants wasn't in view, Lyra's eyes were darting around the room just to be sure, Bon Bon trotting to her partners side took this oppurtunity to ask a few questions "Okay, Lyra a few questions, one, who was that? two, why are you so nervous around him? and three, dear?" she asked one after another almost in a interrogative like manner, Lyra bit her bottom lip nervously and tried to think of answers to the questions as she slowly turned to Bon Bon, she couldn't possibly let Bon Bon know the truth.
"Um...heh um...oh that was...um...Fancy Pants and um." her eyes drifted across the room trying to think of an answer to question number two "He was, a old school friend who...I used to partner up with during ettiquette classes when I used to live here in Canterlot" she said and immediately thought 'No you foal, to closely related think of something else quick!' her mind told her as she then added "when it came to dating he wouldn't take no for a answer..." at this point Lyra could feel her brain facehoof, thats if her brain had either of those things.
Bon Bon raised a brow curiously she knew she was lying but couldn't understand why, she shrugged and bought the excuses for her partners sake, it was obvious this was an uncomfortable subject for her "Okay, I understand why you wanted to get away now, so how about we get a drink seeing as we're here now?" she asked.
"A drink sounds good." Lyra responded taking a deep sigh of relief as they both trotted over to the bar, this bar had a wide selection of drinks of so many different colours some of them even had multiple layers of different colours, Bon Bon was the first to order she looked at Lyra and asked "How about something simple like a wine mrs.look at the strongest drink here?"  she asked as Lyra diverted her attention from a 7 layered drink called a rainbow crash.
Lyra nodded in agreement as Bon Bon turned to the well groomed colt bartender and ordered a bottle of rose wine, Bon Bon giggled some "I've never had wine before, so might as well try some." she said, Lyra smiled sheepishly as she thought 'someone is going to be sleeping on the couch tonight hopefully it won't be me' as their bottle of wine arrived the fiery orange maned pony had entered the drinking lounge and took a seat near-by the pair, Lyra gave a sly glance to her realizing she was talking with Fancy Pants before he came over and talked to herself, she knew eventually that pony would try to speak with her.
Not one minute after as Lyra made her suspicions Bon Bon took a couple of sips and arched a brow "I'm not sure why but I feel the need to have dark chocolate with this, be right back I'm gonna see if I can find some!" she said hopping off the stool and trotting away leaving Lyra with the rest of the wine and a fiery orange pony near her, seeing as they were both alone now the pony with a mane of fire scooted closer "So, what with that earlier?" she asked
"With what?" she responded her attention now fixated on this pony
"Well Fancy Pants left me to talk to you to catch up and you blow him off, why?" she asked
"What's it to you?" Lyra asked already not liking where this line of questioning was going as such, she took a sip of her wine
"Well, I am his girlfriend, the names Spitfire..." before she could say another word Lyra spat out her wine soaking the bartender in front of her before covering her mouth
"Your his what?!" she almost yelled, her eyes widening in shock
"His girlfriend, don't worry I ain't the stay away from my guy type, I'm quite the opposite actually, hence why I wanted to talk to you." she smiled sweetly her eyelids lowering in a seductive manner.
Lyra bit her bottom lip and from the corner of her mouth mimic'd "Lyra come over here and see the thing at the place!"
"Oh would you look at that I'm being called, I'd love to stay and chat but um....bye!" she galloped away from this conversation as if it was on fire, Spitfire shrugged and giggled to herself paying for the wine herself "Hmm, she's going to be a challenge to get to come around." she said pouring some of the wine for herself and taking a sip "Looks like this years Gala is going to be more fun then I thought".

	