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A small bell softly rang its jingling notes as the front door into the only paper store in Ponyville swung open.   The warm air of summer and the cry of cicadas flowed through the quiet shop for a few seconds as the door slowly creaked closed, the bell jingling again behind the violet unicorn that had entered.
That thing is so quiet, I wonder if the owner can actually hear it, Twilight Sparkle thought to herself.  She glanced back over her empty saddlebags at the small noisemaker dangling from its red string as she took a step into the unfamiliar store, her hooves clopping softly on the wooden floor.  
“Is… is anyone there?  I’m here to buy some paper…” Twilight called out, her voice trailing off as the shop answered back with serene stillness and silence.  The light of the setting sun cast long shadows from few passerby in the town street across the shelves inside, their noises muffled by the thick walls and double paned glass windows.
A folded sign on a small table by the door read ‘Please come in’, tilted at angle as if to invite the reader down the center of small isles that took up the main of the shop, each stocked with many different makes and colors of paper and miscellaneous crafts.  Taking the unspoken invitation Twilight began her journey between the center aisles, her hooves making the floor board creak quietly as she glanced uncertainly at the many choices before her.
Twilight Sparkle had never actually visited this business herself, despite having purchased its wares and passed by its door on the way back from her visits to Sweet Apple Acres many times.  She had always sent Spike out to supply her with her needed scrolls, seal wax, envelopes, ink, and other supplies whenever she ran out.  She had always let Spike pick out whatever he thought would best suit her needs, and his choices were always satisfactory.  He is my number one assistant after all, she thought to herself with a smile.  Without Spike, she would definitely have a much more trouble handling day-to-day life in Ponyville.
Shaking off her reverie, Twilight glanced back at the many options before her as she walked to the end of the aisle, reading off the labels under the bins on each tier.  What kind does Spike usually get? she thought to herself.  Letterhead?  High fiber?  Birch, driftwood... ultra dense?  Acid free?  Spike doesn’t buy hoof-made for me... does he?  Twilight squinted at the labels before her, flicking her tail absently in frustration. I haven’t read anything about all these different kinds of paper...  much less know which would be the better deal. Ugh, I wish there was just a pile that said ‘scrolls’ in it so I could just buy those and be done with it!
“Owlicious, if you were any good at conversation or manual labor you can bet your feathered tail you’d be here instead of me, too.” Twilight groaned in frustration, turning slightly and noding her head at her saddlebags as her horn began glowing with a starry purple aura.  The left pouch began glowing as well, the strap un-fastening itself and the quickly-scribbled shopping list left to her by Spike floating free as she manipulated it with her unicorn magic, shifting to the side and out of the large shadow being cast from behind her so she could better read--  
Twilight froze in sudden realization, her eyes going wide and a bolt down her spine.  Her whole body tensed in shock as she slowly became aware of the the presence looming over her.  The baritone voice of its owner barely had time to utter the words “Can I help y--“ before Twilight’s instinctive reaction cut him off.  Stomping her front hooves down hard Twilight kicked out her back legs at her aggressor, striking the other pony square in the chest with enough force to make him stumble back and slump to the ground with a stunned groan.
Twilight’s shock passed as her mind caught up with her hooves.  “Oh my gosh, I am so sorry!  I didn’t mean-- You just came up on me so suddenly I did it by accident.” She said as she quickly turned around in the aisle to face the other pony, leaning down to offer support.
The other pony shook his head a few times as he slouched forward, lifting himself off the floor of the shop and to his hooves with great effort.  Twilight’s mouth fell open a little as she watched the unicorn stretch his long legs and rise to his full height, towering over her by at least a few apples.  Dear Luna, he’s even taller than Big Macintosh...
“Ack... chahh... that really hurt.  I’m going to be sore for a week...” The other unicorn said, grimacing at the pain as he opened his pale blue eyes and looked back at the concerned Twilight.  The unicorn sported a thin lavender-grey coat was ruffled at the front where Twilight’s hooves had struck him, but much to her relief no blood or broken skin was visible from Twilight’s quick inspection. His mane was a deep auburn-red almost the color of wine, cut short at the back and trimmed to his eyes at the front for the summer as many ponies did.  His tail fell straight and loose and unbrushed just past his knees, emphasizing the unicorn’s impressively long and sleek legs supporting his otherwise plain body. It gave him a simple but handsome attractiveness.  His only other feature was his cutie mark of a single folded white paper crane on both flanks.
Taking a deep breath Twilight bowed her head and tried her best to be apologetic. “Hello, my name’s Twilight Sparkle... I’m REALLY sorry I kicked you like that, you startled me and I just kicked on instinct.. I didn’t mean to hurt you so please don’t kick me out of your store because I would really like to not have to wait 3 months to get paper shipped from Canterlot.”  Twlight giggled nervously and smiled, uncertain what the other unicorn’s response would be.  Dear Princess Celestia, today I learned that you shouldn’t kick or otherwise inflict unwarranted violence on somepony you just met and intend on purchasing goods from.  Its the fastest way to lose the trust of every business in town aside from burning their shop down.  I will submit a full report to you on the subject as soon as I find a source of paper on which to write it.
Surprisingly the other unicorn laughed a little, voice shaking from the blow Twilight had inflicted but smiling back nonetheless.  “N-no its quite alright!  I’ll be fine!  I should know better than to approach an unaware filly like that.  My name’s Lounge Lizard... ow, it stings...”  Taking a moment to straighten himself, he looked up and met Twilight’s eyes with his own, the two finding themselves staring at each other for an awkward moment.   She’s kinda kinda cute for a filly... Lounge Lizard thought to himself for a second, admiring Twilight’s features.  A small blush creept onto his face as Twilight’s eyes remained locked on him, her eyes beginning to glaze over.  “Um... miss...?”

“Can I... help you find what you’re looking for?” The lavender unicorn said to Twilight as stared up the infinitely tall bookshelves of Canterlot’s Royal Library.  Beams of heavenly light shone through his deep auburn mane and across his sleek, beautiful coat as he flipped his head back. his piercing blue eyes gazing down at her from the ladder he perched upon high up on the shelf, telling her he was ready to fulfill her every desire.
“Dülmenstein’s Relativity: The Special and the General Theory... please...” Twilight spoke breathlessly, pages and pages of paper streaming down around her in slow motion as she gazed up at the hoofed beauty before her... Lounge Lizard was his name?
A chorus of pegasi could be heard somewhere overhead as the other unicorn gracefully leaned out from the ladder by his long gorgeous legs and grasped the sought for book in his teeth, freeing it from its high perch.   With a sweep of his neck he let loose the item into the air to fall, his horn glowing at it’s tip like the light of a distant star as he magically dragged a podium from some impossibly infinite distance to intercept the book.
Lounge Lizard descended from the ladder at the speed of a Sonic Rainboom, landing with perfect poise before gently pulling the female unicorn close to him with his front hoof, gazing down into her awestruck face and whispering silently to her ”Is there anything else you... desire of me, Miss Twilight...?”

Lounge Lizard was the first to break the silence, clearing his throat and shuffling awkwardly. “Well... *cough* Um... don’t worry about me, I’ll be fine.” A few seconds passed as Twilight continued to stare as if she hadn’t heard a thing he had said, making Lounge Lizard sweat nervously. “Did you... come to ah... buy something perhaps?”
Twilight blinked slowly at this, the other unicorn’s voice piercing her daydreams. “Buy...?  I... yes!  I mean-- yes I’m here to buy something!  Paper!” she blurted out.  Realizing she had been staring, she quickly turned around to hide her deep crimson blush.  Get a grip Twilight, you’re acting like you’ve just met your first handsome colt back at Celestia’s Academy and he offered to be your study partner or something.  Stay professional!  “I had a shopping list Spike gave me right... here... somewhere?”
“Is this it...?” Lizard’s voice came from behind as he leaned down to the forgotten list laying curled on the floor.  Twilight turned to see the unicorn reach out with his hoof, the very tip of his horn glowing with a faint but piercing glow.  As the underside of his hoof brushed across the scroll it stuck as if affixed by glue, clinging there tightly as he turned and offered it to the surprised Twilight who levitated it to her with her own magic as the glow from Lizard’s horn faded.
Twilight glanced down at the paper briefly before looking back up at the towering unicorn, surprised disbelief coloring her voice. “Yes, thank you.  That magic you did just now... I’ve never seen such specificity in a spell done so casually like that.  That sort of focus in a spell would leave most unicorn out of breath, even for a simple adhesion spell.  Where did you learn to do magic like that?”
Lizard smiled with embraced modesty at the compliment.  “I just went to Canterlot-U like most unicorn around here.  I didn’t major in spellcraft theory or anything if that’s what you’re thinking.  I actually studied philosophy and psychology.  The magic specificity thing... I’ve just been like that since birth.  I have a hard time doing general effect-area spells, but high-specificity magic is just how it it comes out when I try to cast anything.  Like... I can’t levitate that shopping list of yours by grabbing the whole page with my magic, its too hard.  I have to grasp a tiny part of it and pick it up that way.  I just use my hoof because it’s easier if I focus on myself than whatever I’m manipulating and I don’t risk breaking or tearing anything.  I’m not really that good at magic either, so I guess its just how I am.  Probably has something to do with my special talent, or at least I  think so...”  Lizard nodded his head up, gesturing over his shoulder to the cutie mark on his flank as his voice trailed off and scrunching his brows together in though for a moment before continuing. “It makes sense to me anyway.  Err... anyway I’m rambling.  You’re probably here to buy something, not listen to me tell my life story, and its getting a bit late if you want to get home by sundown.”
Twilight did her best to hide her disappointment.  “Oh no, not at all.  It was interesting, but yes I probably should get what I came here for and get back to the library or Spike is going to wonder where I am when I get back.” ...handsome, smart, pleasant, has a magical condition absolutely begging to be researched?  Can we talk more?  Please?  Maybe come visit the library, have some tea, show you the basement and let me hook you up to my encephalogram... yeeessss... and then we--
Lizard’s ears perked up.  “Did you say Spike?  You mean the little purple dragon with green fins who comes here every few days, right?”
Twilight jumped, but regained her composure and nodded. “Yes that’s him! He’s my assistant at the library here in Ponyville but he was busy today so I came myself.”
“Then you’re the pony he’s always running errands for.  He never referred to you by name, just always said he had to get back to work before ‘the boss’ started wondering if he was slacking off.”  Lizard chuckled a little, gesturing at the list in Twilight’s magical grasp.  “Is this list just your usual order?  I can just write up a receipt and get you on your way ”
Twilight's expression flattened to one of mild annoyance as she levitated the paper back over to Lounge Lizard, who began studying its contents. “I think ‘the boss’ is going to have to make some executive decisions on employee wages at the next meeting.”
“I hope you won’t go too hard on him.  He’s always great company whenever he drops by, since my customers come so infrequently.  I guess he wont be pleased with me to hear that his secret has been discovered either..” Lounge Lizard glanced away from the shopping list and chewed at his lip sheepishly for a moment before continuing.  “Anyway, he works pretty hard to get everything to you from what I can tell.  Looks he wanted to order a few extra reams this time.” Lizard continued muttering under his breath as he levitated a pencil to himself from a dish on top of the aisle.  He began walking slowly down the lane toward the back of the shop, marking item numbers and prices on Twilight’s list while his long tail swished behind him.
Twilight’s eyes followed Lizard as he strode past her and down the aisle, and then tried not to stare at the shapely posterior swaying to-and-fro in front of her as she watched the other unicorn saunter down the aisle of paper products.  ...handsome, smart, magic research topic candidate, and a nice flank?  Twilight paused in her stride, shaking her head for a second before continuing, keeping her head turn down to avoid staring as a blush colored her face again.  Wait, Twilight get a hold of yourself!  He hasn’t even said anything to make you think he might be interested in you.  He’s been courteous this whole time... does he already have a fillyfriend?  Its not like there are that many attractive and still-available colts in Ponyville, he’s probably already taken.  I guess I could ask him and find out...
Lizard’s voice snapped Twilight out of her inner dialogue, stopping only inches from walking her face into the other unicorn’s posterior as he turned back around to face her.  “Well it looks that’s it.  If you don’t mind waiting a few I’ll get everything loaded on a cart and I can get it down to the library for you, or I can deliver it in the next few days if you’d like...?”
“I don’t mind waiting.” Twilight responded, looking out the window at the approaching night as Lizard pushed through the swinging door behind the counter at the back of the shop and entered the stockroom.  The sun had sunk below the hills and the remaining light was quickly fading.  “Are you sure you’re okay delivering this late though?  Its almost night and I don’t want to trouble you.”
“No I don’t mind!  I’ll just lock up after we’re done here and make this an after-hours delivery.  No problem at all.” Lizard could be heard shuffling around in the back room as he pulled various bundles off the shelves with his mouth.  “Jsht gifve mh ah fehw minushts okeh?”
Twilight nodded silently to herself as Lizard went about preparing her purchase, feeling a little drained by the whole encounter.  First you kick him, then you apologize to him, then you...  I-... I get infatuated, then I get nervous?  You don’t even know him Twilight.  You don’t need to be all up and down over somepony you don’t really know, even if he is cute...  Twilight looked down at her hooves, kicking a dust mote about uncertainly.  Well, whatever...
Shaking her head with a sigh, Twilight glanced about back of the shop.  The counter Lizard had disappeared behind was decorated with paper samples and price lists, typical for a shop of this kind.  Behind the counter near the register was a hefty pile of cushions and pillows laid out on the floor along with a few books, probably enough that with his height Lizard would be able to see over the counter when a customer came in.  The thought made Twilight giggle softly.  Well, that’s probably why I didn’t see him when I came in, I would barely have seen the top of his head even if I had been looking.  Huh, I know some of those titles.   Lets see... ‘Platony’s Complete Dialogues,’ ‘Equestrian Myth and Legend,’ ...‘Cupcakes for Dummies: A Guide by Pinkie Pie’?
Raising an eyebrow at this and wondering how Pinkie somehow managed to insert herself in every aspect of life in Ponyville, Twilight walked over to the only other interesting feature of the shop -- a small table set lengthwise out from the wall, with a stool on one side conspicuously just tall enough for a small purple dragon to stand on.  A small bowl with a few half-eaten gemstones confirmed who its usual occupant might have been.  Twilight examined the table curiously.  Arranged on the table were small thick wooden rectangles with exotic flower an animal designs on them in red, white, and black.  On the side of the table against the wall rested an open box and a few stacks of circular wooden pieces.  These aren’t normal playing cards... is this some sort of game?  They’re arranged for two players and it looks like they match or group somehow... and these wooden tokens, they looks like bits so... this is for scoring or gambling then?  Twilight levitated one of the cards over to her, examining the design.  Is this... a scroll?  And this one is... cherry blossoms?  And... this isn’t a card, its folded paper?  It looks just like his cutie mark.  This box... by Celestia, there must be hundreds in here...
A knock at the door of the shop made Twilight snap her head up in surprise.  Lounge Lizard was standing outside with his cart waving through the window at her, ready and waiting. “J-just a moment!” Twilight called back, dropping the origami crane back on the table.
“Ready to go, Miss Sparkle?” Lounge Lizard asked, his horn tip glowing with magic as he closed the door behind Twlight and locked it with a key dangling from from a cord on his neck.  The sky was now fully dark, and a light breeze had picked up.
Suddenly, Pinkie Pie burst through the door, despite it being locked. “Do you honestly expect anypony to read all this?  I am soooooo bored! Get on with it already! I’d love to chat but I need to get back to Poodle Puff’s story! See ya!” Then she went back through the door and disappeared in thin air.
Twilight and Lizard both stared dumbfounded and mouths agape at the closed door for a few seconds before turning back to each other.
“I... who...” Lizard stammered, looking like he’d narrowly dodged being struck by lightning.
“That was Pinkie Pie.  Don’t try to understand it, you’ll just get a headache.”
Twilight kept her eyes down as the two unicorn walked down the road toward Twilight’s Library, the quiet squeaking of the wagon’s wheels and the clop of hooves on the dimly lit cobblestone the only noise breaking the silence.  I’m not going to get anywhere by not saying anything... okay Twilight, lets talk about something.  Anything.  Taking a deep breath, Twilight turned to the other Unicorn.
“In your store I--”
“So your library--”
Both ponies stopped in their tracks, turning to look at each other awkwardly at simultaneously interrupting each other
“Sorry, you fir--”
“I didn’t mean--”
Lounge Lizard chuckled a bit, lowering his head apologetically and smiling.  “Ah... sorry Miss Sparkle.  Fillies first?”
Twilight chuckled back, lowering her head as well in recognition of his gentlecoltly behavior. “Well.. I kind of wanted to ask some personal questions, if that’s alright with you. And please, just Twilight.”
“Of course then, Twilight.  Ask away.”
“Back in your store, I was looking around a bit... what were those card things on the table?  I’d never seen anything like that in Equestria before.”
“Oh!  Those are ‘hanafuda’ cards from Nippony.  It’s an island nation kind of far away across the ocean.  I have a friend, Matcha Sweet, who I met at Canterlot that lives in a coast town now which does a lot of foreign imports.  He found his special talent making confections with ingredients imported from Nippony.  Some of the flavors he makes with the stuff is truly bizarre.  Anyway, he sent me these cards one time along with some rules on how to play.  He knows I like somewhat exotic stuff.  The cards are really kind of like normal playing cards, just with pictures representing the months instead of numbers.”  Lounge Lizard smiled sheepishly.  “Spike and I play a lot when he visits, it’s a nice little quick distraction and when he wins I give him a discount on your order.  He doesn’t need to stick around and keep me company, nopony usually does.  He’s always willing to lend an ear or talk about anything.  I really appreciate that he would do something like that for me...”  Lounge Lizard’s voice trailed off as he faced away from Twilight, looking at the ground.
Twilight remained silent as the two walked onward, unsure of how to respond to the other unicorn’s sudden change in mood.  Is he... lonely?  I wouldn’t have thought of that.  He might not have a fillyfriend then... and now I feel guilty for even thinking about him like that.  Ugh... Twilight grimaced at the unpleasant emotion, but shook her head slightly as she dismissed it.  Well... I should just be up-front and honest if I’m going to ask at all.  We’re only a few blocks from my library and then I will have missed my chance.  If I’m going to say anything I should say it now.  Here goes nothing...
Twilight cleared her throat and tried her best not to make eye contact as she started speaking, “That can’t be true.  I’m sure you have lots of ponies who would love to do all sorts of things for you.  Who wouldn’t?  You’re tall and handsome and polite and smart and there’s probably lots of fillies who would love to-- I mean, its not like you would have any reason to be lonely in a town like Ponyville.”  Twilight squeezed her eyes shut tight as she tried to get her words out. “I-I... um... what I’m trying to say is... I... was wondering if you had a fillyfriend b-because I... I kind of... like you.”
Twilight waited for the other unicorn’s response before realizing that he had stopped in his tracks.  Turning around to face Lizard, she saw that he had his head slumped down and ears folded in shame  “Oh... by Celestia, I’m sorry I didn’t mean to say something that might--”
Lounge sighed, shaking his head.  “No... its okay.  This happens every so often...  Its not your fault.  Its just that... I’m...”
“...you?”
“I don’t... like... fillies like that.  I like other... other colts.”
“You don’t... like...?  ”
Lounge Lizard closed his eys as he faced away. “Yes... I’m gay.”
Twilight blinked.  “You’re... but...”
“Yeah.”
Twilight was struck speechless.  Homosexuality wasn’t unusual in Equestria, but it almost always was between mares.  The balance of gender favored the birth of fillies, so colts were traditionally expected to father lots of children.  Polygyny had never taken root in Equestrian culture.  For two male ponies to be in a homosexual relationship wasn’t against the law, but it could be the for cause a lot of social stigma for the ponies involved.
Lounge Lizard turned back to face Twilight and resumed his slow walk towards the library, his head still lowered submissively.  The feeling of defeat was practically burned on his face, it was so apparent to Twilight.  “So... yeah.  This happens every now and then.  Some filly in town gets eyes for me and I try to be polite without saying anything...  Its not that I don’t think you’re cute or nice, its just... that’s how I am.  I’m not offended if you would rather not talk to me... I know how it is.”
Twilight just stared mouth agape as Lizard walked past her down the street, finding it difficult to form words.  She stood there unmoving as he walked down the block, the library waiting just beyond.  Oh Luna, everything I did today has been doing this to him... first I kick him, then I start acting infatuated, and now he thinks I’m going to reject him.  And with Spike, it makes sense now... Spike doesn’t care about pony tradition so he can act normally around him...  He... probably doesn’t have any friends here because he worries how other ponies might react.  He keeps them at a distance just like did with me.  I didn’t mean this at all... Twilight shook herself free of her initial shock and gritted her teeth, galloping hard to catch up with the other other pony. “W... wait!  Wait!!  WAAAAIIIITTTT!!”
Lounge Lizard turned and froze mid-step as Twilight skidded to a half in front of him right at the door to the library.  She was panting hard and glaring down the taller unicorn with a determined expression, making him back away uncertainly.  “Um... I’ll just drop this off right here if you’d like, and I wont bother you anymore.  Or if.. you’d prefer I can just leave the wagon and come pick it up tomorr--?”
“I am really, very, truly apologize for treating you the way I did today.  I had no idea that you were gay, and I didn’t mean to make you feel like you were being set up by my stupid, immature, sillyfilly, foal-like, pegasus-in-the-clouds, hornhu--”
“Err... what?” Lizard said, blinking a few times.
“Um... I meant... I’m sorry.  I got caught up on your charm without paying attention to you as a pony.  I didn’t know you weren’t interested in fillies, but that doesn’t excuse my behavior.  I mean...  I don’t care that you like other colts like that.  Well... I mean, I guess if you weren’t I might have other interests... b-but that’s beside the point.”  Twilight sighed, bowing her head and looking to the side as she tried to grasp the words she was looking for. “What I’m trying to say is that... I’d... I’d still like to be your friend.”
Lounge Lizard stood there staring back at Twilight, his mouth open slightly as he took in all she had said.  “I... I think... I’d like that.  I’d like that very much.”
Twilight gave a huge sigh, falling back on her haunches in relief. “Good... I’m glad.”
Silence prevailed for a few moments as both ponies faced each other. “So... um...”
“Yes?”
“Should I leave you order here or...?”
Twilight chuckled.  Polite as always.  “Right here is fine, I’ll bring the wagon by tomorrow.  You know... you could come in for some tea, if you’d like?”
Lizard blushed and looked to the side as he shucked the wagon harness, leaving it parked beside her door. “Err... don’t you think at this hour that might be a little... improper?”
“Oh... yes it probably is.... heh...” Twilight responded sheepishly, turning away and opening the door to her library to hide her embarrassment.  Rarity would faint over a faux pas like that, Twilight.  Wow.  Good first step.
“Maybe... tomorrow morning then?”
Twilight paused, smiling faintly to herself before responding.  Okay, maybe not so bad after all.  “That would be perfect.  I’ll come by tomorrow morning, just me.  Will you make it home alright?”
Lizard nodded his affirmation, but as Twilight stepped inside her door he spoke again. “And... can I ask one more thing?”
“A question?  Um... sure I guess.”  Twilight turned back to the tall unicorn, curious what the question could be.
“From back in the shop... where did you learn to kick like that?”
“My friend Applejack taught me.  Best applebucker this side of Appaloosa.”
“Hmm... This pony wouldn’t happen to be...”
“Applejack’s a filly, Lizard.”  Twilight giggled.
“Aww...”
-END-
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Author’s Notes:
Hey everyone, this is a section where I put down my personal thoughts, inspirations, and comments regarding my own writing.  I’ll also give any appropriate thanks, where deserved.  Not everypony will be interested in these things, but for those who are I thought I’d include them.  I also wish to apologize for a possible lack of aesthetics in uploading to this site.  I wrote all this in googledocs and there was no import feature so some formatting may be a little off (for instance, a lack of footnote explaining the Pinkie Pie scene).
This is my first real fanfiction I’ve ever bothered writing out and I can say it takes a lot longer than I thought it would.  This is probably a function of me being picky with details and feelings of certain sections.or how words will lead to a sense of repetition.  That being said I’m pretty lazy when it comes to proofreading so all my (slaves) pre-readers who took the time to scan it for me, I give you my biggest thanks for doing the hard part for me.  All in all I have no idea how good this thing is.  I was hoping for at least ‘Okay, not bad,’ but I guess I’ll have to leave it up to my readers to decide.
The origin of this story came when shortly after coming up with ideas for OC ponies that represented us, I told my boyfriend that we should both write fanfiction for MLP.  Since Twilight Sparkle is my favorite pony he said that I should ship my pony and Twilight, and I countered by saying that he would then have to do the same for him and Pinkie Pie.  Being that it was kind of a tease (and that our OC ponies would be in love with each other), we both just actually ended up writing intro fics.  I find the idea of shipping my own OC pony with any main character in the show incredibly pretentious anyway.
Lounge Lizard is a pony that represents me, but not perfectly.  In real life I am (at the time of writing this) a graduate Psychology student with a BA in both Philosophy and Psychology, I am very tall, have red hair, and I have folded several thousand paper cranes in my life.  I do not own or have ever worked in a paper store, nor do I ever want to.  I’m not otherwise particularly good at origami, but I’ve folded sets of 1000 cranes for important people in my life a few times.  My cutie mark to me represents this feeling of importance, but also that the way I try to express myself isn’t simple.  I also had the nature of my unicorn magic reflect this complexity (in the episode “Boast Busters”, most unicorn only have a little magic having to do with their special talent).  This theme of my personality doesn’t come up in this fiction really, but backstory of the idea helps.  Another few notable distances between Lounge Lizard and I are that I’m not single, I don’t find ladies falling for me that much, and I’m not a socially ostracized loner.  I’m actually pretty happy to live in a place where I don’t feel that I’d need to actively worry that much if someone thought or knew I was gay.  The name Lounge Lizard comes from my personal tendency to be lazy and from a nickname my boyfriend has for me.  Names don’t perfectly match cutie marks, so I felt this was okay.
Twilight is the main character of the story, so to speak.  Her expressions probably follow my own a bit more closely than is true to the character in the show, but I like Twilight because she is a smart, bookish pony and I feel that she more closely matches my life than any of the other ponies do.  I played her up to be a bit more shy than usual to match, but nowhere near Fluttershy’s level.  I didn’t focus on my own character so much as I felt that readers would prefer to follow a character they knew and liked rather than some random author’s OC pony that I imagined you, the reader, would more than likely not give a shit about.  This was written for my boyfriend (and tangentially my other friends who like MLP) who can see Lounge Lizard as a representation of me and can mentally fill in the blanks.  In any future stories I should hopefully present readers with a better feel of the characters.  Having multiple character’s all presenting their internal feelings and dialogue to the reader might be a bit much, so I would either focus on one character or split that effort amongst every major character.
And before I get to the end of the notes, I think its pretty sad that I can write three pages of author notes in a fraction of the time it takes me to write ten pages of actual fanfic.  That’s how much trouble I have with details.  My only hope is that it makes for something at least modestly enjoyable to read.
Several references I should explain.  
Dülmenstein’s Relativity: The Special and the General Theory is referencing Albert Einstein.  Amazon told me that it was the title of one of his books, and wiki told me that a Dülmen is a German pony.  Einstein was born in Germany, so I figured it would be close enough.
Similarly, Platony’s Complete Dialogues is actually Plato’s Complete Dialogues.  I have a copy of a book myself.
‘Nippony’ is essentially Japan.  I’m not really that big of anime or Japanese culture nerd in real life, but I do like some of what I have seen come out of it.  For all intents and purposes that section doesn’t contribute at all toward the story except to very lightly express an activity that Lounge Lizard and Spike engage in, which could have just been represented by a generic board game.  Again, this is sort of a function of Lounge Lizard being a representation of myself, so I apologize to everyone who might find it too ‘weeaboo’ or otherwise a waste of a plot point.
I learned about hanafuda cards from a Nintendo DS game called ‘Clubhouse Games,’ and eventually bought a deck of my own.  Koi Koi is a quick and fun game to play and you can use it for gambling if you’d like, but really not much more complex than other normal card games.  You can learn about the cards here: http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hanafuda
‘Matcha Sweet’ is a pony name that an MLP name generator produced when I entered my own name.  Matcha is finely milled green tea (according to wikipedia), and I thought the name was actually pretty clever since green tea confections and sweets are pretty common.  I thought the name would fit pretty well for someone who had connections to ‘Nippony,’  The name generator can be found here: http://rumandmonkey.com/widgets/toys/namegen/14459/
That scene where Pinkie Pie pops in for no reason and references a story you’ve never read?  I was writing in a googledoc I shared with my boyfriend so he could help me out when I was stumbling over certain sections, and he wrote that in as a joke when I wasn’t looking.  Yep, he’s writing his own fanfiction too and his OC pony is named Poodle Puff.  I actually found it so funny and fitting for Pinkie that I decided to keep it.  His story should have a 4th-wall breaker event as well involving Pinkie popping into my story so when he uploads his story, I’ll link to it here.
UPDATE: And here it is! http://www.fimfiction.com/story/896/Party-Planning
Time for shoutouts and inspirations!
‘Platony’ as a replacement pony name for Plato was borrowed from the fanfic “Progress” by Andrew J. Talon on fanfiction.net.  Luna is reading Platony’s Republic at one point in chapter 7.  Its quite an excellent and entertaining work of fanfiction and I would very much recommend it.  It’s even had some fanart inspired by it made!  
You can find it at : http://www.fanfiction.net/s/6982210/1/Progress or at http://www.equestriadaily.com/2011/05/story-progress-luna-versus-microwave.html
I personally loved Plato most of all those early philosophers I learned about, and I thought it wouldn’t be strange to have some of his works in my pony’s collection too.  ‘Platony’ was a great replacement name, so why mess with a good thing for the sake of a small nitpick on originality when I can instead give props to an excellent and inspiring work?
Similarly, my daydream scene with Twilight imagining an epically suave Lounge Lizard retrieving her book is inspired by the many amusing daydream scenes in “Progress.”  Really, go read it if you haven’t, its great.

Music usually really inspires me for ideas... not this time!  The whole idea was pretty much an idea based on me an my boyfriend being silly.  In anything I write in the future, you might see more stuff here.

Special thanks to Nick for his love and getting me into MLP:FiM in the first place, and for taking spoilers on a story meant for him like a champ for the sake of proofreading.  I am still not going to write clopfiction for you.  We have every other author for that.
Thanks to Kyle for giving me great ideas for my other upcoming fics and being up late at night for me to bother and tease.  You’re a great sport.
Thanks to Aaron for agreeing to read my fic even though you aren’t a fan of MLP.   I haven’t read anything you’ve written and I know you’re the better author.  You bring a helpful outside perspective.
Thanks to Wolfie for being a pervert.  It’s your fault LL didn’t get laid and you know it!
And thank you, reader, for slogging through this wall of text I made.

You can find me and my other work at:
FiM Fiction: http://www.fimfiction.com/user/celestial_okami
FurAffinity: http://www.furaffinity.net/user/oddlyenough/
GoogleDocs: https://docs.google.com/leaf?id=0B-2LklE1U7B4MWU1YmMwMjktMTE2OC00NGU3LTliOTAtYjZkZTQ3NTQwYTM4&hl=en_US
Tumblr: http://im-not-sue.tumblr.com

	