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		Description

(Second person fic starring YOU and PINKIE PIE!)One day, after Pinkie's party, you felt a slight, emptiness, so you decided to go to her house and see her to see if that would get her off your mind, she wasn't there, when you were walking home, you had a faithful encounter with a certain someone.
This is only my first fan fic, so please don't be to strict about it, and i know it's really short, I'm sorry. But thanks for reading!
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		Chapter 1



You were always the happiest pony around, aside from Pinkie Pie, your best friend. Every time she threw a party, you were always the first one there. Like tonight, Pinkie had thrown an excellent party and you were now at home eating your dinner. The party was at Sugar Cube Corner. It was a different setting then most of her parties though. This one was more, festive and much more fun. And while she was gone or away from the party, you felt a slight emptiness. This particular party lasted until 10:00. You looked at the time and realized that you had to get working. You worked as a construction worker and had to get working on the schematics for a new house. You devoured your food quickly and rushed to your work station. When you sat down, you thought about Pinkie and her party. You thought and thought for about 5 minutes then you noticed your mind was wandering. Quickly, you got back on track and finished your work. You started working at 10:30 and ended at 12:00. Pinkie and her party just could not escape your mind, so you kept thinking about it every couple minutes. This had never happened before so you had no idea why it was happening now. You were so tired that when you flopped down on your bed, you fell straight asleep, without setting your alarm. You woke up the next morning and looked at the clock.
“11:00!” You exclaimed. You scrambled out of bed, got dressed, and sped off to work. You were ten minutes late to work and you got scolded. But, Pinkie’s party was definitely worth it. Since you couldn’t stop thinking of Pinkie, you visited her after you were done working, thinking this might help get her off your mind. You knocked on the door and waited patiently for Pinkie to open it. You waited and waited, but there was no answer, so you knocked again. Still, there was no answer.
“I wonder where she could be.” You thought out loud. You knocked one last time, hoping she would come to the door. But, your last effort was to no avail. You slowly stared walking home. You got about halfway home and then, someone bumped into you.
“Oh, I’m sorry!” You looked up and saw that it was Pinkie who had bumped into you.
“Oh, hello Pinkie! I was just on my way home from…” You trailed off not knowing whether to tell her or not.
“You were on your way home from what?” asked Pinkie curiously.
“I was on my way home from your house; I wanted to talk to you about something.” You said nervously.
“Really? I needed to talk to you to! I was just coming home from your house!” said Pinkie.
“Oh. Well, you can tell me what was going on in your mind first, and then I’ll tell you what’s going on in mine.” You said. 
“Well, I had a lot of fun at the party last night! I’m glad you came. But I couldn’t stop thinking about you, I don’t know why, so I went to your house to talk to you thinking that if I saw you, it’d take my mind off you, and you weren’t there. So I was walking home and here I am, talking to you.” Pinkie said.
“Wow! I was doing that exact same thing!” You say. “Here, how about we go to my house and talk this over.” You say.
“Okie Dokie Lokie!” Pinkie says.

	
		Chapter 2



As you entered your home you sat down on your bed and motioned for Pinkie to sit down next to you. She came over and sat down. 
“So, I have to confess, after the party last night, you, Pinkie, just could not escape my mind. While I was working on the schematics, all I could think about was you. Even today AT work, all that was on my mind was you.” You said as you poured out your feelings. Pinkie jumped slightly in shock. She looked at you and said, “Me too! The only thing that was on my mind today was you. I don’t know why. This has never happened ever before. I was a little scared to tell you, in fright of you not feeling the same way.” Pinkie said. You stared into each other’s eyes as you shared a precious moment.
“Pinkie, I-I think, I’m in love with you.” You said as your eyes were still locked. 
“Really? I think I’m in love with you too.” Pinkie had said in a low, calm voice. You continued to stare into each other’s eyes. Then, you both slowly started to come closer to each other until your lips touched and you shared a deep, passionate kiss as you both moaned in pleasure. You then pulled away as you stared into Pinkie’s blue eyes. 
“No, I am I love with you.” You say as you both share another deep, passionate kiss. 
“Miph Moph Mooph Moph” Pinkie muffled as you continued to kiss. You stopped your kissing and said
“What?”
“I was trying to say ‘I love you too.’” Pinkie said. “You know what we should do to celebrate our newfound love!?” 
“What should we do?” You said, knowing the answer to the question.
“THROW A PARTY!” Pinkie said in glee and delight. You then chuckled happily at the mare’s joyful spirit and loving heart. “I have to bake, and decorate, and…” Pinkie trailed off as she walked towards the door. She then stopped talking and turned around and looked at you.
“Are you coming with?” 
“Oh, I didn’t know you wanted me to come with you.” You had said
“Why wouldn’t I? First of all, we love each other, so I want to be with you, and second, you’re invited! Why wouldn’t you be?” The excited Pinkie had said as she jumped in delight. 
“Oh, okay!” You said as you stood up and walked out the door with Pinkie. You then locked your house up, and caught up to Pinkie. When you got to her house, she rushed in and looked at the clock. 
“Aw! It’s 8:00!? We can’t throw a party now! It’s Monday, everyone has to work tomorrow!” she had said, a sad look in her eyes. 
“Pinkie, no, it’s okay, we can have one tomorrow, we can make the invitations today, then have it tomorrow.” You said. She then perked up.
“Oh yeah, I wonder why I didn’t think of that myself?” Pinkie said, no longer sad. You then stared making the invitations. You were finished and looked at the clock, you noticed it was 9:00.
“Aw, I’m sorry Pinkie, but I have to go. I have work tomorrow.” 
“Oh, you sure you can’t stay? I had something special planned for you and me.” Pinkie had said with a sly smile on her face. 
“Oh, well, if you went through the trouble to plan something, then I must see what it is.” You said having an idea on what was going to happen next. She then started walking toward her room as you were walking behind her. You both walked in as she slammed the door shut and locked it.
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