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		Why today?



	There is a heavy knock on the door; the ponies in the room immediately know that the latest report from the guard is in. A black Unicorn stallion with a long shaggy gold and cream colored mane nods to the guard next to the door to open it. The guard’s horn lights green with magic, causing the door to open. A dark gray Pegasus stallion wearing a royal messenger uniform, his mane a dark gray styled after Soarin, walks with purpose right up to the black unicorn.
“First Lieutenant Golden Glint. Being that Shining Armor is withdrawn from his duties to prepare for his upcoming wedding, this report is coming to you.” He says with utmost purpose, causing Golden Glint to chuckle slightly.
“Come on I.M., you don’t need to be that way with me.” He walks over to the Pegasus, and puts a hoof on his shoulder. “We’ve been friends for years. I know you just got the job, but do your best to relax.” He says with a reassuring grin. The grey Pegasus lets out a sigh of relief.
“Glint, you have no idea how hard it’s been for me to have to be like that all day.” He says, showing signs of exhaustion from his first day on the job. “The only other time I could relax like this was when I delivered Celestia a report. She actually invited me in for tea, which I accepted of course.” As he tells Glint about his day, you could see he thoroughly enjoyed every second. 
“Wow! You met Celestia!” Glint seemed honestly surprised. “I’ve only met her once, and that was at my academy graduation.” Suddenly a sly look comes over Glint. “So what did you talk about with the Princess?” he says with a grin. I.M. thinks for a minute, then it comes to him.
“We were actually talking about you.” He says pointing a hoof at Glint.
This utterly shocks glint. ‘Why would they talk about me’ he thinks. “What exactly did you talk about me for?” he asks, sounding almost accusing.
“Calm down Glint, we didn’t talk about anything so personal. She just found out I that knew you, and she thought it would be a good idea to learn about who you were as a person, not just the military records she had.” He says, trying to assure his friend of the innocence of the talk, but it doesn’t really work.
“You know what? That sounds pretty personal to me! So what did you talk about exactly?“ he snaps. His sudden outburst causes all the guards in the room to jump a little. The only one who doesn't jump is I.M.
“Now Glint, calm down!” he counters, his deep blue eyes flashing with subdued anger, which seems to calm Glint. This comes as a shock to everyone in the room. A guard on the other side of the room whispers to another “No one talks to the lieutenant like that.” Glint shoots him a piercing glare, which is only amplified by his green eyes.
Glint returns his attention to I.M., but now he seems to realize he overreacted. “Sorry Instant Message. I just think that anything you said to the princess could be detrimental to my career.” He seems to regret his accusation.
“Wait, why do you think that?” he sounds confused.
“Well, think about it: you’ve known me forever, and you know some pretty embarrassing things.” He chuckles at the thought of I.M. telling the princess about those moments. When he looks back, I.M. looks nervous. “What’s wrong I.M.?”  he asks, knowing his friend is nervous now.
I.M. seems to be at a loss for words. “I didn’t tell her anything so bad, but I did tell her about when you were on patrol near the Everfree forest, and you came across the poison joke.” He says trying to make it sound better. Glint was at such a loss for words that when he tried to speak, all that came out was a horse whimper. “well here’s the good the part. She thought it was hilarious.”
Glints eyes twitch for a moment. He began to yell, but stopped himself, realizing his fellow soldiers were all listening in. He quickly changes the subject. “I.M., where is the report.” he says sounding official.
I.M., realizing why he came here in the first place, grabs the letter and gives it to glint. Glint lifts it with golden magic. As he skims it over he quickly realizes the gravity of the situation. Glint looks to his friend with determination. “Scotch, take I.M. to his home now.” He commands a guard off to the right. He begins to walk off, nodding at a few guards who immediately follow behind him. 
“Glint, what's going on?” his words fall on deaf ears as Glint seems to change into a commanding officer. He can’t quit thinking about what is going on as he is ushered out of the room.
Glint looks to the officers and quickly issues orders. “Shield, take your two best to the west gate and confirm the report. If false, find the pony responsible for this report.” Shield quickly salutes, then selects two guards to leave with him. “Alright, the rest of you follow me. We need to alert Celestia to the threat.” The rest of the guards follow suit behind him as he trots a quick pace to the hall where the wedding is being held. Some of the guards are whispering worried suspicions to one another. Then Glint stops, realizing he didn’t tell them what the report had said. They had stopped in the main hall before the throne room, the light arcing down to give the scene an almost unneeded drama, considering what was about to follow. “Ponies, listen up and listen good! The report said that one of our scouts to the north saw a swarm of changelings headed this way.” This caused the guards to realize the gravity of the situation. “Now I know I don’t need to tell you this, but I’m going to anyway. You are the best! Me and Shining Armor trained you since you were recruits. You are more than the best, You are the best of the best!” He takes a moment for this to sink in. When he sees them beam with pride he begins again. “Canterlot and all its citizens are counting on you, Celestia is counting on you, but most importantly I’m counting on you.” They immediately salute him and yell in unison. “You can count on us, sir!” Glint takes this in, giving his troops an expression of gratitude. “I believe you!” he yells back to bolster their confidence.
As they stand there in pride, the first sign that the report was true echoes throughout Canterlot. The magic barrier shatters sending solidified magic crashing to the ground. “Quickly, to the princess!” They begin to race to the wedding hall. As they went on they saw the changelings appearing in the sky, their insect like wings beating so fast as to be a blur. They resemble ponies, but with hard black skin, sharp teeth, a piercing black horn, and gleaming, solid blue eyes. They seem to be systematically covering Canterlot, district by district. The guards are almost to the main hall when they come across a small flight of changelings that have caught a few ponies, and are rounding them up. Glint looks to find an opening for attack, and he sees that every time they put their captives together it takes all of the changelings to keep them under control. That is their moment. So as the changelings bring the next captive over, Glint looks to his troops and nods, signifying to steel themselves for the next moment. As the next stallion is forced in with the rest of the captives, Glint looks back to his troops. “Now!” He yells to start the attack. Glint rushes forward with his troops following in short order. Glint casts a spell to create a magical golden blade in midair, controlled by his magic. 
They changelings notice them just a moment too late. Glint is the first to land a strike. he takes his blade and thrusts it deep into the first changeling, followed by a quick upward slash cutting a second changeling from hoof to muzzle. His guards follow his example taking their lances and magic to deal out equal amounts of controlled destruction. As the skirmish comes to an end, Glint rushes over to the civilians.
He kneels down next to them. “Are you all okay?” They don’t say anything, merely nodding yes. He looks over and yells to one of his soldiers. “You there! Take these ponies to the guard tower!” The guard salutes, then goes to asking them to get over to the tower. “Alright, the rest of you with me. We are going to make our way to the main hall once and for all.” They salute and begin again, this time quickening their pace to a sprint. This time there are no other patrols. So they finally reach the large double doors. Glint turn to his stallions. “Alright, this is where the princess should be. We need to secure her so that we can then begin our counterattack.” They all seem to look at him with true belief. “Alright, lets do this!” Glint bursts through the door with his guards in tow. As they rush forward, Glint stops in his tracks at the sight before him.
Inside the wedding hall was the changeling queen Chrysalis, standing over Celestia about to lower her into a cocoon. It takes them moments to realize what they must do, but Glint pauses in shock while his unit rushes headlong for Chrysalis, who sees them coming and prepares herself. As they reach her they are taken down with ease, each guard falling at naught but a whim. Glint’s mind screams ‘do something!’ but his body won't respond. Everything seems to be happening in slow-motion. The shock of seeing his princess fallen along with his squad seems to have hit him hard so he can't move. As the last stallion in his squad goes down, he finally gains control of his body and charges with not a thought for anything in his mind but the destruction of that thing.
When he gets within striking distance she tries to strike him down like she did the others, her green flames almost setting him ablaze, but he dodges landing a strike on her side with a blast of golden energy. That seems to stagger her for a moment, but she recovers quickly and does a swift turn, whipping a large blast of concussive green energy at him and sending him flying out the doors of the open balcony. As he falls through the air his mind doesn’t think of the obvious, that he is about to meet his end. His mind goes instead to those he is leaving behind; his parents, his friends, and those he has yet to meet. 
“Dad, I wish you were here right now. I sure do miss you, and mom sure could use your help getting through the rest of this.” He pauses for a moment. “Instant Message, you have been my friend forever. I don’t want to leave. You know I wish I could be there for you.” He thinks he should have hit by now, but apparently not. “I guess this is the moment when people should pray for forgiveness or something, but you know what? I don’t regret anything, not a moment except….” He hits the ground before he could finish.
Glint comes to in a place made of blackness. It seems to be a void a place between worlds, much like limbo. He wanders for a time before resting on the black. “HELLOOO!!!” he yells out hoping for some answer. “Where am I?” He asks himself just to say it.  As he sits there thinking about what to do, he hears a sound off in the distance. He turns to face the sound, but is blinded by a bright flash. 
“Glint, wake up! I’ve stabilized you.” A voice says to him pleading.
Glint runs for the light, which has now softened, and become a bright beacon in the distance. It seems to get farther away the more he chases it, but rather than quit, he gives it more effort.
“That’s right, you can do it! You can come back to us.” This time they sound hopeful.
Glint sprints even faster than ever. He pushes his body to the limits of what it can do. As he begins to exhaust the last of his stamina, the light rushes forward, enveloping him. Glint's eyes open to find himself looking up at a mare whose azure eyes are only rivaled by her peach coat. Her white mane is stuck to her face in sweat. Her face shows exhaustion of trying to keep someone alive. He tries to move to get up, but as he tries his whole body screams with pain. He cries out, but she puts her hoof over his mouth.
“Calm down. The changelings are still around. We need to hide if we are to survive this.” She seems to be desperate, which is easy to see in her eyes.
Glint realizes that she said the changelings are still around. He begins to get up as he gets his second wind. She tries to make him lay down, but he won’t have it.
“Sir, lay down.” She pleads.
“NO! I have to get back in the fight. It’s my duty as the acting captain.” He says this as his legs shake almost violently, as though he will fall over any second.
“Sir, if you do this you will die!” She yells so he might reconsider.
He paused to look at her, and notices she is desperate. His forelegs fail, causing him to fall forward. She rushes to his side, and as he starts to fall unconscious a bright pink light surges forward, and then everything goes black. This time he seems to fall in and out of consciousness, first finding that mare looking down on him worried. Then he finds a crowd of ponies around, followed by a muffled yell from paramedics. As he wakes again, he finds himself being put on a gurney, and being rushed to the hospital. As he wakes for the last time he finds himself being looked at by doctors who are arguing back and forth. Finally one grabs a syringe with their magic then injects him with an anesthetic to knock him out. His mind travels far and wide thinking of things. ‘I will make it through this; I have to, not just for myself, but for those who fell this day. I will come back stronger and then I will hunt that fiend to the ends of the world!’ He feels a strong pull to the waking world. ‘If it means anything to anyone I will find her and I will put an end to her.’ He feels the pull again. This time it almost takes him. ‘I guess that means I’m about to wake. I know I’ve been talking to myself this whole time, and I guess that is weird, but if anyone should know this it should be me because I am the one who will carry it out.’ Then he feels it again, stronger than ever, and everything fades away.
His body wakes before the rest of him. He can hear the doctors talking about his condition, they say he is in wonderful shape having fallen over a hundred feet. His eyes finally open, and he finds himself in a private room with two doctors checking his chart at the end of the bed. As they talk, Glint surveys the room, seeing what is inside. He looks around and sees a bundle of flowers and a card on a bedside table. The flowers are his favorite snapdragons, and the envelope reads: ‘Glint, get better soon- I.M.’ Glint leans up to grab the letter to read it, but his wounds still throb in pain, causing him to yelp, grabbing the doctors attention. “Sir Glint, you must lay down. Your wounds are still much too serious for any physical activity.” The second doctor nods in agreement.
“To Tartarus with that! I must see Celestia at once.” he says falling out of the bed. As he struggles to get up, he feels hooves not trying to force him back, but helping him along.
“Now Glint, if it means that much to you.” comes the familiar voice of Instant Message as he helps him up. “Hey doc, I’ll take him to the princess.” He assures the two doctors, though they still seem to be hesitant at the idea considering his condition.
“But considering his current state, it would be best for him to stay here for further medical attention.” The second doctor states in a hope for them to see reason.
Glint shakes free of I.M. taking a firm stance without help, although on the inside his body is screaming out in pain, something he learned to do during boot camp to show his instructors that he was still in fighting shape, even though he honestly couldn’t take any more. “I’m fine!” he says through gritted teeth. The doctors sigh in defeat. Glint does an about face, and leaves quickly with I.M. in tow. As soon as he leaves the room he almost collapses, but he is caught by I.M. who lets out a huff because of the effort to keep Glint standing. “I guess I was hurt more than I thought.” He says giving a painful chuckle.
“We can still go back.” I.M. says, half joking and half suggesting.
“No, I have to see her now.” Glint says, sounding determined.
They make their way to the throne room at a slow, but sure, pace. When they finally reach the door, there are two guards at the door who, when they see Glint, give him shocked looks followed by quick salutes. “Sir Glint…” one of the guards starts. “Are you okay?”
Glint shakes free of I.M. “Yes, I am. Thank you for the worry, but my welfare is unimportant.” He walks over to the guard. “What is important is me seeing Celestia right now.” The guard simply bows. The other guard rushes in to tell the princess of her visitor. All of a sudden, on the other side of the door, they hear galloping followed by the doors being swung open, revealing Celestia who seems to be shocked.
“Golden Glint! What are you doing here?” she says sounding both angry and utterly joyful.
Glint walks right up to her and kneels weakly. “P,rincess I am happy to see you in such good health.” he says getting back up slowly, showing how weak he is.
“Glint, my health doesn’t matter. Yours does.” She says, catching everyone off guard.
“Princess, whatever do you mean?” Glint asks.
“What I mean, my dear, is that you should rest up so you may regain your strength.” She walks over to him and puts a hoof on his shoulder. “I saw your bravery during your fight with Chrysalis.”
Glint jerks away from her. “You mean my cowardice and failure!” he bursts, shocking Celestia. “I’m sorry your highness, but I didn’t save you and I didn’t save my stallions. All I did was fail you and all of Equestria.”
But that’s where your wrong.” Glint seems confused by what Celestia says. “If it wasn’t for you and your squad, Chrysalis would have won.”
“But how princess?” Glint seems almost dumbfounded.
“If it wasn’t for the distraction you provided, Chrysalis would have transformed me into a changeling. The distraction you provided gave me the precious time to recover in order to stop the process from working.” She smiles. “Glint, you have no idea what would have happened had I been turned into one of them. I say this with all the authority I have as the ruler of Equestria: You saved my life that day.” She leans down to him giving him a heartfelt hug. She then whispers into his ear. “I owe you one.”
Leaving the embrace, Glint takes an expression of seriousness. “I guess I’ll be cashing that one in now.” Celestia becomes quite curious.
“Whatever do you mean?” she seems very curious.
“What I mean, Princess, is that I want to go after Chrysalis. That creature attacked Canterlot, and killed my squad. I want to take the fight to her, give her the terror she gave our ponies.” He turns away from her. “The terror she gave me.” He says almost to himself.
Celestia pauses for a moment, taking it all in. “That was… unexpected to say the least. I don’t know what to say, except okay,” Glint smiles. “but not now.”
Glints expression changes to worry. “But, why, Princess?” he says desperately
She simply points to him, which makes Glint look at himself, and he begins to chuckle. That made Glint realize that he was in too poor of shape to take such an arduous journey. “So I guess you understand?” He nods. “Alright, so once you are truly ready, and not a moment sooner, do you take up this task.”
“Thank you, Princess, and I promise I will only leave once I can complete this.” Glint bows and then leaves.
Instant Message bows to Celestia. “Thank you for hearing him.” He then leaves, following quickly after Glint.
Celestia turns and enters her throne room, closing the doors behind her. As she approaches her throne, she stops abruptly, bringing a hoof to her head as if in pain. She lets out a slight yelp of pain. “No, why now?” She says as if there is another in the room with her. A voice echoes within her mind. "Obey!" it says in a loud, gravelly voice that commands attention. “No!” she yells out in defiance.
The door to her throne room bursts open, the two guards leveling lances toward nothing. The two have confused, but professional, looks about them. “Princess, are you okay?” one of them calls out.
Celestia turns toward them as slow as death itself. When the guards see her, they drop their lances in fear. Her face is a look of terrifying delight, her light pink eyes have turned a dark green. Her eyes overflow with a hunger. Then she speaks in a voice a cold as frost, a voice not her own. “My little ponies, why don’t you stay a spell.” She then paralyzes them with green magic. What followed was the most horrific thing Celestia has ever witnessed, because behind her actions she still fully realized what she was doing. Her magic tearing into those ponies, her mind tried it’s best to gain control, but it was all in vain as she went about the task with even more fervor. Then she heard it echo through her mind, a voice that terrified even her, the voice of Chrysalis it said in just a whisper, “This is only the beginning.” Then, just as quick as she took Celestia's mind, she left her to the horrible scene at her hooves.

	
		a small reprieve



	The next few days are spent lying in the bed, the forced trip to the princess actually used up a lot of Glint's strength. During those days Glint drifts in and out of consciousness, he woke during a visit from I.M. and once when his parents were there, but other than that its all a blur. during the time he was asleep he lived in his dreams which other than playing his fight with chrysalis and his near death over and over, he only had one good dream. He dreamed of the mare who saved him, she was there with him at the hospital caring for him tenderly while he lay there unconscious. In the dream he was watching over himself seeing her caring in her eyes treating his wounds, something about her made him remember somepony, but he couldn't place her. As she tended to his wounds she took time with each bandage careful to never disturb him, she would take to singing him sweet lullabies whenever he would stir. her voice was soft as fresh fallen snow and sweet as honey, but her words were muffled so he couldn't understand what she said. as he watched her finish treating him she left with a saddened look and tears welling in her eyes, Glint could feel himself drift away from his self then darkness.
As his eyes blink open he hears the door opening, he rises in the bed quickly finding Shining Armor entering his room. disappointed with his new guest Glint lets out an audible sigh.
"Well I guess I'll just leave." Shining scoffs
"No don't go!" he sounds worried. "It's just i was expecting somepony else." he says downtrodden.
Shining turns to his friend with new found interest. "And who might that be?" a slight smirk forming.
Glint tries to think of what to say, but comes up blank. "To be honest i don't know." he sounds very distraught at the thought of not knowing his savior.
Shining seems very confused. "What do you mean you were expecting somepony, but you have no clue who they are?" honestly curious now.
Glint shakes his head and laughs at himself. "I know it sounds weird, but trust me i know her. i just haven't got her name yet." a chuckle still to his tone. "she's so beautiful her peach coat seems to glisten, and her mane white as snow seems to sparkle." he stops himself from reminiscing further.
Shining Armor looks at him for the longest time, this makes Glint feel oddly uncomfortable. "I believe I've seen her..." he starts only to be met by a up-and-at-em Golden Glint, looking very healthy.
"YOU MUST TELL ME WHERE YOU SAW HER!" his face inches from Shining's own.
"Whoa there soldier you better calm down or you'll pull a stitch." him trying to calm his friend.
"I don't know what you mean, you know just as well as I that the last couple days have been merely observation." Glint of hoovedly remarks. "Just tell me so i can try to thank her for saving my life." true honesty coloring his tone.
Shining Armor sighs hoping to at least win this once. "I saw her leaving the hospital just when i arrived. Other than that i don't know where she was headed." with that glint blows past him, and is down the hall in moments, Shining watches his friend race down the hall with a sense of joy.
as Glint races down past doctors, and nurses all of which yelling for him to return, their word never reaching him his excitement acting a shield to all the things that may slow him. he reaches the entrance looks around seeing many ponies coming, and going. He searches frantically hoping to see to see her, but all hope seems lost when he catches a glimpse of her just cresting over the hill. he began his chase anew, as he made his way to the apex of the hill he sees her turn the corner down another street. He turns the corner finding he only a small distance away now, as the distance closes he feels his heart race, and he finally reaches her when she turns about suddenly.
This catches her off guard, and she lets out a loud scream which catches everyponies attention. "WHY WOULD YOU SNEAK UP ON A LADY LIKE THAT?!" she yells at Glint, then she notices who he is a flush of red colors her cheeks then she bows. "Sir Glint I am so sorry that i made an outburst like that." she looks up expecting the worst.
Glint smiles down at her then begins. "Now don't be so hard on yourself I would expect that from anypony, i mean really if a stallion my size were to be behind me when i turned around it would startle me too." she relaxes at his words. "Now i would like to do something for you as a thank you to show you my appreciation for your saving me." he says eagerly.
She looks to him, and shakes her head. "You haven't even learned my name, and you wish to take me out." she teases. this causes a flush in glints cheeks, he begins to apologizes, but is cut off. "Now let me introduce myself, I am Eminent Kindness, you may call me Emy." she speaks these words carry a sort of power Glint had only seen in ponies of high birth.
Glint  clears his throat before he starts. "Well Emy i would be honored if you would accompany me this evening." he pause for a moment to think of where then it hits him. 'As if it could be anywhere else' he thinks to himself. "Meet me at the Griffons roost at four, and be prepared for a great night." this causes her to let out a slight giggle, Glint smiles triumphantly.
She bows slightly then looks up to him. "Sir Glint if you would explain why do you wish to go to that place." she doesn't say it in a quizzical way she almost says if like it isn't a place mentioned in good company.
Glint simply shakes his head. "Just be there at four." he says trotting off. Glint feels very strong right now stronger than he has in a very long time. As he makes his way around the city of Canterlot seeing the remnants of the changeling attack. he wonders if he has it in him to go after Chrysalis, to do justice for what happened to his guardsponies, for the countless civilians harmed or killed in the attack. He holds back his resentment, and anger for that monster. he continues to walk lost in his own mind only half watching where he goes, then as if from nowhere at all I.M. drops right in front of him causing Glint to smack right into him knocking both of them down. "Hey watch it buddy!" he says angrily.
"You know i could say the same to you Glint." he teases. this causes Glint to look up, when he sees who said it he jumps to his hooves picking I.M. up to his giving him a great hug. "Yeah i know man thought i wouldn't see you again either." he says digging into the embrace.
Glint pulls away from his friend. "Did anything happen to you during the attack?" as I.M. explains that he survived with nary a scratch, they stroll on trotting and talking. this continues for a coupe hours, during the time Glint can't help but think how much he will miss these casual talks in the times to come. he decides then, and there that he will make the most of this day. he will take the entire bounty this day holds, never letting go of a scrap, for it will give him strength for the impending decisions he no doubt would have to make.
their talk continues for even more time when finally they stroll past a clock tower Glint catching the time 3:15, he quickly explains to I.M., and dashes down the back alleys  and dark corridors of Canterlot. he hopes against hope to make it there in time. when he finally arrives he conjures up a clock to check the time 3:52. he wipes his brow and lets out sigh of relief. he is in a dimly lit back alley with a ornate sign of a Griffon atop a mighty peak, the words painted in golden letters above read Griffons Roost. he stands there for a few minutes gathering himself trying his best to look presentable after his mad dash to this side of the city. time seems to drag on forever, when Glint notices something coming up behind him. his mind runs quickly he turns setting himself low so as to not be pushed around easily. his turn causes the pony behind him to let out a surprised squeal. he sees that it's Emy he relaxes quickly.
she catches her breath. "Glint you should really stop making me scream so much." she says with a awkward chuckle.
he blushes profusely. "So sorry Emy it's the recovery i'm still on edge. I'm sure you know how it goes." he smirks. she relaxes at his words letting a small smile spread across her lips. he gets a good look at her she decided to dress very casual, which he thought was smart considering the local. "So follow me, and stay close this is a pretty rough places, but it's my favorite spot in canterlot." she looks at him as if he said something odd. "The reason is this is the only spot where someone like me even with my high rank will be treated the same as everypony else." he smiles. "You know what come on lets get a table the food here is amazing, and the drink menu is pretty extensive." he begins to go to the the door Emy following close behind. they go in a hallway leads to another door Glint knocks a couple times, a slot in the door slides over revealing a pair of golden avian eyes greet them. "As the Griffon rises he wonders how far he can go." the slot slides back over the loud sound of locks being undone can be heard. Glint looks back to Emy. "So?"
she looks a little sheepish. "Well i still haven't seen the insides." her trying to sound positive. Glint simply shakes his head. "what?" he sounds offended.
surprised Glint replies "Oh nothing, it's just you look kinda scared." she looks down almost embarrassed.
"It's just this place is far from my comfort zone." a shy tone to her voice.
"yeah that's why i wanted to come here, cause if life is about anything it's about new experiences." he says to encourages her, his words must have struck a chord with her, because she immediately changes. her whole expression goes from shy, and unsure to happily enthusiastic in a moment. "You okay?" he asks.
"Yes i am." she says proudly, as the door opens she takes the initiative, and goes in first. she turns to Glint with a sly smile. "You coming?"
Glint's heart pauses, his mind screams yes ma'am. he restrains himself. however, and simply follows her in. the bar smells of ales and spices. it is full wall to wall, with off duty guards, griffons, and some of the toughest ponies you could ever meet. Emy strolls right up to an empty booth taking a seat, Glint takes the seat opposite her. "So i likes this, you being so confident. it's very attractive."
Emy seemed embarrassed by Glints words, her cheeks turn red. "Well thank you Glint, but to be honest i'm never like this around anypony else."  she looks at him biting her lip. "Usually i'm the one being the leader the on showing people things the haven't seen before. "I have to admit this is very surreal, and wonderful."
The rest of the night went by without any incident the two ponies spent the night joking, and laughing. they stayed til close it seemed they didn't want this night to end any time soon. By the time they left The Griffons Roost you could see they first peaking rays of sunlight cresting the horizon. they decided to take a stroll to Pony Joe's for a quick bite. He was just opening up when they arrived. He greeted them with a smile and a hot cup of coffee. they continued their walk even after sating their appetite. when they finally reach their destination a dual wave of bittersweet washed over the two. he bid her goodnight, and a pleasent morning considering the time, but before he could turn to leave she pulled him back kissing him for, but a moment before dissappearing behind her door. Glint stood there shock for a time, and when his senses returned he walked home with a certain satisfied swagger to his step.
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