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		Description

Spike, and, Pinkie Pie get in an argument over cupcakes of all things, will everything turn out okay?
Just something I wrote because I couldn't sleep. I wrote it in 2 hours, and I was extremely tired, so don't expect it to be a masterpiece.
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The sun was setting, bathing Ponyville in a gentle glow of orange, while a lone dragon walks through the empty marketplace thinking quietly to himself. You see, the young dragon named, Spike had gotten into an argument with one of his closest friends. A beautiful and energetic pink filly named, Pinkie Pie. What was the topic of this argument you ask? Well, let’s just say that neither could remember. What? You want me to actually put effort into this? Ugh. Fine, you win. Hold on a second. Okay, how about this? They got in a fight over cupcakes. Yes, cupcakes. We’ll go with that. What? It’s my story, not yours! Write your own story and you could do whatever you want with it! Okay? Good, now let’s begin!

‘Nice going, Spike.’ Thought the purple dragon as he walked slowly down the deserted Ponyville road. ‘Just what were you thinking, when you said she could do better? I mean, it’s true, she really could have done better, but still. Stupid, stupid, stupid! What’s her problem anyway, she never gets this upset. Then again, no one has ever said anything bad about her cupcakes before.’ He continued, deep in thought. The marketplace was filled with a shrill cry of ‘Oh Celestia!’ and a hard thunk, in an instant, Spike was on the ground. He quickly looked to see what made him trip. It was a pebble. Not just a regular pebble, but the smallest pebble, Spike had ever seen!
“Really! A freakin’ pebble! I tripped over a freakin’ pebble? How is that even possible? It’s so small you would need a microscope to see it! And not only that, it’s also a pebble! A pebble! How do you trip over a pebble!”
The cries of frustration and anger echoed, waking a certain cyan pegasus from her slumber. With a stretch and a small yawn, Rainbow Dash peeked over the edge of the cloud she was resting on to find the source of the amusing shouts. She was surprised to see it was, Spike shouting his lungs out. Of course, she knew it was, Spike. Nobody else has the ability to trip over a pebble. I mean, come on, it’s a pebble. That, and, Spike is the only dragon in Ponyville. Although she found his cries of agony absolutely hilarious, she decided to go down and see what was making the poor guy so frustrated. With a flap of her wings she was off. She glided down next to him and landed with a soft thud.
“Hey, Spike! What’s up?”
“Hey Rainbow. And nothing’s up, I just tripped over a pebble,” Spike replied.
“So you were screaming and shouting in anger, because you tripped over a pebble? Yeah, that’s not weird or anything.”
“Look, I’m just frustrated okay? Pinkie and I got into a huge argument!”
“So, exactly how huge are we talking here?”
Spike leaned over and whispered in Dash’s ear.
“That huge,” Rainbow replied in shock!
Spike could only nod his head and sigh.
“Well, what did you do?”
“Well, she had asked me to come over and try some new cupcake flavors she had come up with. So I did, and it turns out that they weren’t really that good. I told her. Then she got mad all of a sudden.”
“You did what?” Rainbow shouted in shock! “You can’t tell Pinkie that her cupcakes aren’t good! Are you suicidal?” Rainbow was breathing at such a rate that one could assume she was hyperventilating. “Do want to kill us all! Are you really that mad? I can’t believe this! It’s the end of the world! Fire and brimstone coming down from the skies! Rivers and seas boiling! Forty years of darkness! Earthquakes, volcanoes! The dead rising from the grave! Pony sacrifice, dogs and cats living together! Mass hysteria!” Rainbow was gently pulled out of insanity by a slap on the face. “Thank you, I really needed that.”
“No problem,” answered a scared as shit, Spike. “So, what do I do?”
“Nothing you can do, besides apologize.”
“Yeah, will I be okay? I mean, you made it seem really bad!” Rainbow stared at spike for a few seconds, and then flew off at top speed.

Spike found himself at a barrier. A barrier that seemed dark and foreboding. Impenetrable even. A barrier that resembled something he had seen in only his darkest nightmares. But what was in reality, a simple wooden door.‘This is it, Spike. You can do this. Just knock on the door and apologize. Then everything will be back to normal, almost instantaneously.’ Spike stood there for some time, before he finally brought himself to knock on the door. Almost in an instant the door opened and, Spike was pulled inside. The first thing he noticed was the darkness. The second was the inane amount of kisses he was receiving on his forehead. He now knew that there was never a need to apologize, and that Rainbow was just pulling his leg. Though she did give one hell of a show. He made a note in his mind to ask for lessons later.
“Oh, Spikey I missed you so much! I thought you hated me and never wanted to see me again!”
“Pinkie, I could never hate you! You know I love you!”
“You do?”
“Of course!”
“Really, truly?”
“Yes, Pinkie,” Spike replied with a laugh.
“Do you really, truly, honestly?”
“Pinkie, I said yes.”
“Do you really, truly, honestly, sincerely, wholeheartedly, truthful-” Pinkie expected to be told to stop talking. With words, with a finger to the lips, with tickles even! But the one thing she didn’t expect was to be pulled into her first kiss. Pinkie jumped in surprise, squeaking cutely. And as quickly as it had happened, it ended.
“You really do love me,” said, Pinkie, as she hugged, Spike to her chest.
“Of course I do, and I always will!”
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