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		Description

Spike has had somepony's eye for a few months now. While Spike is walking back home from Zecora's this admirer decides to show the drake a good time. But sadly for him the mare isn't somepony who he thought he would ever be with.
I would like to thank Thresha8 for doing the cover pic.
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		The First Meeting



It was more or less an average day for Spike the Dragon, a day of  having fun and doing some errands for Twilight. This time those errands had him heading out as night already started to overtake the day, using the lantern in his hand to light his path.
Normally he wouldn't mind doing this, but given where he was and this constant nagging feeling he has been feeling for a while, he was on edge. Right now he was in probably one of the most dangerous forests in Equestria, a forest even the Elements of Harmony stayed away from if they could help it. And then, there was this feeling of being watched that has been bothering him for the last few months. It would always show up out of nowhere, it felt like somepony or something was just staring at him, as if they were trying to look into his soul. It would happen no matter where he was. Whether he was alone or in a group, he would feel the same unblinking stare. And the second that he tried to find who was staring at him the feeling would disappear in an instant. He told Twilight about it, but she chalked it up to his imagination.
With the combination of where he was, the paranoia from the on-again/off-again feeling of being watched, and the fact that it was night, it was enough to make any sane being feel edgy.
*Snap!*
The sudden noise made the assistant jump in his scales. He looked around but didn't see anything beyond the light of his lantern. The "being watched" feeling came back full force and he couldn't tell where it was coming from. Resolving to get home as soon as possible he picked up his pace while keeping his eyes and ears out for anything.  
*Snap!*
"Wha-?" Spike's head snapped to the left...Nothing. Okay, seriously, this was the LAST time he ran errands to Zecora's so close to sun-down. Everfree was bad enough during the daytime, but the creepiness took on a whole new level at night. The worst part was...the quiet, there was absolutely no noise at all, no bugs, no animals, not even moonlight. Just Spike, his lantern, and that eerie feeling that he was being watched-
*Snap!*
And those annoying twigs!
Spike spun around and, again, no-
"Wait," Spike muttered, seeing something on a tree...A note? Stepping closer, carefully, Spike pulled the parchment from the tree...
H€ll0 H@nd$0^^

*Snap!*
Spike spun around, and looked up...and up, and up a set of long, slender legs, his vision clouding as he did. Feeling light-headed as he reached a feminine, face-less face, Spike felt his vision blur...
(((((((((())))))))))

The Slendermare looked down on her crush as he came under her thrall. 'He is even more handsome close up.' She thought to herself. 
A few months ago she was looking for her next victim when she came across Spike. She had thought he looked rather handsome and was interested in him since it was the first time she ever came seen a dragon this young before. She has been watching ever since. Her interest turned into a crush which quickly turned to love. Her desire for him got to the point where she would often hoof herself whenever she thought about him. When she saw him by himself in the Everfree Forest at night, she saw it as her chance to have some special alone time with him.
She raised her hoof to his face and ordered, "Kiss my hoof." Spike took the offered hoof in his claw and kissed it. Most didn't know this but she could hypnotize people and command them. The reason why she doesn't use the power very often is because she could only make them do simple and or easy commands, and if she told them to kill themselves or somepony else, they wouldn't do it. But for something like she had in mind, it should do the trick nicely.
"Good, now open your mouth." The young assistant did so without a second thought. It may not have looked like it to others, but she did have a mouth, it was almost impossible to tell when it was closed, though, and she could talk without opening it just fine. She opened her mouth to reveal not only sharp canines, like those of a vampire, but also a tongue, easily as long as Spike's, but as wide as a regular pony. She covered Spike's mouth with her own large one as her long tongue thrashed around his muzzle, cause her to moan at the pleasurable jolt through her system and at the drake's flavor. He tasted like sweets on a metal spoon with a side of tasty mineral water and she was quickly getting addicted to it. Surprisingly, she felt one of Spike's claws caress her cheek, the other combing her hair as she felt his tongue try to battle against the she-monster's tongue. 
She would smile if she could. 'It seems I'm not the only one enjoying this.' She thought to herself. She destroyed any resistance he tried to put up and completely conquered his mouth. After a few minutes of kissing the two of them parted with a sensual pop. As she looked down she noticed the dragon's second tail was at full mast. "I see that someone else is enjoying this as much as I am." The Slendermare said in a sultry tone. "It's a good thing the fun has just begun."  
Out of nowhere black tendrils appeared out of her back. They gently wrapped around Spike's body and his limbs as the lifted the small dragon off the ground to the point where his second tail was level with her face and took a moment to appreciate it. It was rather thick in her opinion and was around seven inches long. He was pretty large for his size. Without any delay, she wrapped her tongue around his hard diamond and took the whole thing in her mouth in one go. She licked, sucked, and bobbed her head as she focus on tasting the meat in her mouth and pleasuring the drake of her dreams. With each passing second, the she-monster went faster and scaled assistant's moans grew louder. She soon felt the dragon meat twitch in her mouth, signaling that it was going to release its load. She doubled her efforts and she was soon rewarded with the dragon's cum shooting into her mouth and down her throat. The feminine horror gulped down load after load of the tasty cream, even going as far as to pump the second tail with her tongue to get every last drop. After she was done, she pulled her mouth and tongue off of her tongue with a loud pop. She looked up at Spike face to see that his eyes were still glazed over from her influence but also had a tired, yet very happy, look on his face. "I'm glad that you enjoyed it, now I believe it's time for you to return the favor."
She quickly positioned Spike behind the shadow mare so that he was faced with her dripping flower. She commanded in a sexy tone, "Lick it."
Without a second thought Spike stuck his tongue out and entered the Slendermare's flower. The appendage circled around her wall, leaving no spot untouched. As he was savoring her taste, his claws moved to the demonic beauty's flanks, gripping and kneading them, making her let out a long moan. Getting bolder the drake put his mouth on her flower and sucked on it in addition to his licking. It soon became too much for the monster mare, and she came long and hard onto Spike's face and mouth. 
Slendermare panted as she came down from her pleasure induced high. "That was amazing handsome. Now it's time for the main event."
The she-demon put Spike flat against the ground. Turning to face him, she positioned her flower above his dragonhood, before roughly slamming down on the drake as pleasure surged through their bodies. Spike almost completely filled her up and her walls squeezed him incredibly. She raised herself until only the dragon's head remained inside her and slammed down again. She repeated this over and over again, going faster and harder with each passing second as their moans, grunts, and the wet slaps of flesh against scales echoed across the quiet forest. Slender could feel the climax coming, so she sped up her effort to make Spike cum first. 
Almost five minutes later, the influenced Spike couldn't hold it in a came inside her, filling her with his essence. This sent Slendermare over the edge and came as well, their essences mixing together within her as the two rode the waves of rapture. She finally came down from her high, lowering herself to the drake and cuddling with him while they still remained attached together. After she was rested, the demonic beauty stood on her hoofs and detached herself from her dragon. 
She put the still groggy drake on her back and trotted out of the forest with a spring in her step. As soon as she got close to the edge of the forest, she put Spike down and told him to go home. She watched as Spike walked back the library with hearts in her eyes, well, she would have if she had eyes. Once the drake was out of sight she turned around and seemly melding into the darkness of the forest, already planning new things she will try the next time she has some alone time with her special dragon.    
(((((((((())))))))))

Twilight paced nervously, wearing another grove in the library floor as Spike finally entered, looking completely beat.
"Spike! Where were you? I've been worried sick! You should have been back hours ago and-" Twilight's head snapped back away from the dragon, "And what is that smell?"
Stumbling in and falling into a chair, Spike rubbed his head, "I...I think I got laid, Twilight, and-Urp!" A sudden belch cut him off, issuing eerie, unsettling black flames, as a letter fell to the ground, both purple creatures staring at it on the floor for a few minutes before Twilight finally picked it up...
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		Nightmare Night Special (Not Edited)


			Author's Notes: 
I'm a bit pressed for time so I'm positng this as is. I'll send it to an editor and proofreader later. This is mostly just quick halloween/fluff chapter. I'm surprised I got this much done as fast as I did. And have a happy Halloween everyone.



It was that time of year again, where everyone and a certain princess who loves candy and scares looks forward. Something every dentist looks forward to due to the increase amount of business after the next few days. Where everyone from little kids to adults go out into the night for fun and freights. Where everyone can dress up and be something they usually aren't for this one day. It was Nightmare Night and a certain dragon couldn't wait to get out there and start trick or treating.
One of the reasons why Spike was so excited is because of the candy. Who doesn't like getting a lot of candy for free? The second reason was his costume. He spent weeks planning and getting everything he needed for it so it was really scary in his opinion. It was a long sleeved hooded robe that only slight dragged on the ground. It had slits cut into it so his spikes to stick out of it. He had managed to find some light-weight metal chains and wrapped them around his arms and chest. The ends of his chains fell from his arms and dragged on the ground as well. Spike liked the noise it would make if he dragged it across dirt and stone. It was perfect for Nightmare Night.
His greatest pride however was his mask. The top part looked similar to a gas mask and he had asked Twilight to cast a spell over the glass covered eyeholes to they would glow in a eerie green. The lower part was made so that it looked like it had sharp, overlapping teeth. The mouth pieces was open just enough for Spike to be able to breathe normally but also to let out wisps of black smoke for dramatic effect. Combine all that with a creepy black scythe he got as a gift from a certain shadowy mare and splatter some fake blood, you have one of most creepy un-professional costumes you'll ever find.
The third and most important reason was that Spike was going to spend Nightmare Night with his girlfriend, the infamous and feared Slendermare. They had been together for a while now and Spike couldn't be happier. The problem was that normally they couldn't be together without other ponies going in a panic due to his marefriend's appearance. However, Nightmare Night presented the perfect chance to be able to spend time with Slender without drawing much attention. They could even go to other cities in a matter of seconds thanks to one of Slender's powers. In Spike's mind, it made for an epic Nightmare Night that he'll always remember for the rest of his long life.
Now if only Twilight would stop being overprotective, get off his back, and let him be on his way.
"Are you sure you're going to be okay by yourself?" Twilight asked with concern and worry in her eyes. When Spike first saw it warmed his heart to know how much Twilight cares about him. Though after being asked the same question for about the thirty third time it has lost its appeal. 
"For the last time Twi, I'll be fine." The dragon said with a sigh. He was making sure his costume was in order before he went out into the night. "If I can run a library by myself, go on a quest to get you that telescope, and help save a long, lost empire. I'm pretty sure I can trick or treat by myself."
"Okay, just be careful out there and be home before midnight okay."
"Will do." He grabbed his scythe and his a large sack for his candy and went out into the night. 
Just about everyone was out and about. The kids and a few adults were going house to house trick or treating. Spike was pretty sure she saw Pinkie in a giant cupcake costume. Those that weren't trick or treating was either play the games and activities at the town square or was scaring others like Rainbow Dash in her Nightmare outfit. While all of that looked fun Spike had bigger plans in mind. Take care to trick or treat at a few houses the dragon made his way to the Everfree Forest without anyone noticing him. When he was well inside the dark forest the dragon could feel a familiar gaze on him.
"Come out Slender," Spike said into the darkness. "I know you're there."
"No fair," A familiar, alluring voice echoed all around him. You could practically hear the pout in the voice. "You always know when I'm watching you." Two long forearms wrapped around his body and were pulled into a hug from behind. The dragon didn't let out a peep or an ounce of surprise from the hug; he just let the mare cuddle him like he was a plush toy. "You don't even jump when I give you a surprise hug anymore."
"I've been able to tell when you’re watching me before we even met face to face," Spike replied. He turn around in her grip and return the hug. "Besides why wouldn't I want a hug from someone as pretty as you?"
"Ahh, my little charmer," She nuzzled him before kissing on his cheek. "So, you ready to go?" 
"You know it!" Spike said. Slender nodded her head and concentrated. A black circle appeared beneath them and the two slowly sink into it. Once the mare and dragon were completely inside, the dark portal closed without a sound or trace. Spike looked around were they were now. It was a dark abyss, with swirling darkness as far as the eye can see. It was only the warmth and comfort of his mare friend's embrace that prevented him from being scared or panicking. "Where are we?"
"You can say that this is my home of sorts," Slendermare answered. "The place goes by many names: The Abyss, World of Darkness, and Shadow Realm to name a few. Through here I can send both of us anywhere in world; from Canterlot or the Crystal Empire to the Badlands and even the moon. Nothing is out of our reach...expected for the sun, but we don't want to go there to begin with. So that isn't a lost."
"Sweet!" Spike yelled out, his mind already filled with ideas with where they can go. "For our first stop how about this huge haunted house in Manehatten I keep hearing about?"
"Oh, I think I know what you're talking about. I heard it's really scary and gives out a lot of candy to anyone who manages to get through the entire thing. Let's go." Another portal appeared above their heads and the two floated through it to reach their next destination.
From their it was a night of fun and freights. The dragon and demon-mare went to just about every famous haunted house they have heard of. They even tried to see who could go the longest without being scared or surprise. Sadly, while Spike had become a lot harder to scare and was less jumpy he still lost to his marefriend. Though in hindsight it was kind of hard to compete with someone who not only scares others as a hobby for years, but could scare some of the ponies that are trying to scare her with just a look. That last part got more than a few laughs from the odd couple. 
After they had their fun with the haunted houses Spike and Slender decided to trick or treat. The couple went just about everywhere in Equestria, though taking care they avoided places that Spike was well known at such as Canterlot. Spike didn't want someone to see him and somehow reach Twilight's ear. There was no way he could explain to the mare how he managed to get to those places without introducing his secret marefriend. With that in mind they had a couple of stops at Ponyville so that Spike could do some solo trick or treating so that no one would get too suspicious.
While Spike was getting some candy at a random house in Ponyville, only for some reason ended up getting a jar of jam, noticed the Cutie Mark Crusaders in their Power Puff Fillys costumes run by with tears in their eyes. Spike looked to where they were running from and Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon in princess costumes laughing at them. As they trotted away Spike noticed with a frown that they were carrying three each bags of candy and were heading towards Whitetail Woods.
The dragon quietly went into a nearby alleyway without being noticed. Once there his marefriend slowly came out of the shadows, staring at the spot where the two fillies went into the woods. Even without having a face Spike could tell she wasn't happy with the spoil brats actions. He could practically fell her silent rage rolling off of her in waves.
"I take it that you saw what those two did?" Spike asked. He only got a slow nod in reply. "In that case, what do you say we get back the CMC's candy and teach those two a lesson?"
"I'm more than up for that idea." Slender said before turning to her drake. "Do you have any ideas?"
"Depends, how good are you at making illusions?" The dragon asked as a plan formed in his mind. All the while an evil, malicious grin spread across his face.
"I think I might be rubbing off on you," The she-demon said before nuzzling his cheek. "And I couldn't be more proud."

The two little brats were congratulating themselves on a bullying well done in the middle of the woods. As the two laughed at the misfortune of the Cutie Mark Crusaders they didn't notice the dark fog that was rolling in.
"Did you see the look on those blank flanks' faces when they ran away crying like foals?" Diamond asked as she popped a piece of candy in her mouth.
"Quite priceless," Silver agreed. Before she put some candy in her own mouth she noticed the eerie looking fog that surrounded them. "Say, did the forecast mention anything about fog tonight?"
"No," DT answered before sounds echoed in every direction. With each passing second the sounds grew louder and more identifiable. The two fillies started shaking when they realized the sounds were heavy footsteps and the rattling of chains. Out from the fog they could make out the silhouette of a large bipedal being with glowing green eyes making its way towards them. They could see the shadow rear back its arm before swinging it forward. A large, thick metal chain pierce the fog like and landed right next to the fillies, missing the two by mere inches. The two frighten ponies slowly turn their heads to the chain to see a bloody and rusty hook was attached to it. 
With ever growing dread the figure walked closer until it was mere feet from them and in clear view. The very sight of him was enough to cause the two to wet themselves in terror. The imposing figure was easily over seven feet tall with long arms that almost touch the ground.  The being was wearing a hooded cloak with chains wrapping around his chest and arms. From its back multiple tendrils could be seen swishing back and forth manically. However the worst part was its face. Its eyes was like the lens of a gas mask while the lower part was a jagged mouth full of overlapping fangs. Smoke, fire, and blood could be seen dripping from its mouth.
"WELL, WELL, WHAT DO WE HAVE HERE?" The creature said. Its voice was a mix between a dragon's deep growl and someone lightly dragging a nail on a chalk board. "TWO BITE SIZED FILLIES WITH A BUNCH OF CANDY. TALK ABOUT GOOD TIMING, I WAS JUST THINKING ABOUT HAVING A SNACK." Its mouth turned into a grin so wide and evil looking it shouldn't be possible.  
That was all the two spoiled brats could take. Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon ran away as fast as they could while screaming at the top of their lungs. In their haste they completely forgot about not only their candy but the ones they stole as well. The monster just stared at the two fleeing figures.
"Huh, I thought they would last longer than that." The figure said in a quieter voice. The figure faded away to reveal Spike onto of Slender's back.
"I know and here I was hoping to really give them a good fright." Slender said as the dragon hopped off her back. 
"Well, I think we still did a pretty good job if the smell is anything to go by." Spike said. He grabbed all five abandoned bags of candy. "Come on, we have delivery to make."

At the Cutie Mark Crusader's clubhouse Scootaloo, Sweetie Belle, and Applebloom were plotting their revenge on the bullies who took their candy when there was a knock on the door. The three looked at each other in confusion before Applebloom opened the door. She gasped when she saw that it was all of their candy that was stolen on their doorstep. With a squeal of happiness she pulled all the bags inside to show her friends. Off in the distance Spike and Slender watch the CMC celebrate the return of their candy. 
"Well this was a fun night," Spike commented.
"Yes it was," Slender replied as she hugged the drake. 
The dragon looked up to the sky and sighed. "But all good things must come to an end. It's getting close to midnight and I better head home." Spike grabbed DT and SS's candy bags and gave them to Slender. "You can have these; I have more than enough candy anyway.
"Before you go," She said before grabbing a chocolate ball from one of the candy bags and pop it into her mouth. "How about a kiss for the road?" 
Spike grinned at what his marefriend had in mind. He pulled his mask off and gently kissed the mare. At first it was just lips moving against each other until Spike opened his mouth and had his tongue enter her mouth. From there the tongues crass and wrapped around each other with the slowly melting ball of chocolate moving from each other's mouths. Once the chocolate had completely melted away and made sure each other's lips were thoroughly clean the two lover’s part for air.  The two shared a look of love before hugging one other. 
"Thank you for spending the night with me, Spike." Slender lovingly whispered into Spike's ear fin.
"And thank you for choosing me to be your boyfriend, Slender." Spike whispered back.
The two head their embrace until Spike let go. After putting his mask back on and with his candy bag in claw he waved goodbye to Slender to make the trek back home. Slender followed him from the shadows to make sure he got home safely. While Spike knew this he didn't mind at all. Once he was safely inside the library Slender went back to the Everfree to enjoy her candy and think about the time she had spent with her drake.

	
		A Special Hearts Warming Gift [Now Edited]


			Author's Notes: 
Sorry for this being late, life and stuff sucker punched me. Anyway before anyone asks I might make more of this. These will be something I will probably do if I have an idea involving these stuck in my head or dealing with writers block. Until I make a concrete decision this story will stay complete.



 Over one Year Later/ The day before Hearts Warming Eve 

Over one Year Later/ Hearth's Warming
A lot has changed since everyone's favorite dragon, Spike, met his....admirer. A few days later Slendermare appeared at the library in the middle of the night while Twilight was away. him more and more when he was by himself for a few hours. At first Spike was scared out of his mind, but after realizing that she wasn't going to hurt him he got to know her. She soon started to visit him more and more when he was by himself for a few hours. After a week or two he managed to work up the nerve to ask her why she had sex with him the first time they met. It was then she confessed her feelings for him and her desire to be close to him. While it did come as a surprise to Spike it did explain being watched feeling he was getting.
Now the drake had a tough choice to make. On one claw she wasn't somepony he had ever thought he would end up with and he has heard the stories about the demonic beauty. Having a marefriend who is a famous modern monster doesn't sound like the best idea. On the other claw she was quite beautiful in her own way and her fun, teasing, and loving personality she has when he is around was very cute in Spike's opinion.
Another issue to take into account was a white unicorn by the name of Rarity. She was a priceless gem that Spike has been trying to win over since the first second he saw her. And there was the problem, that had been practically four years ago. And it seemed like he isn't any closer to reaching that goal. The two may have grown closer as friends but that was it, just friends. The young assistant had done everything he could think of gain her love and express his feelings for her. He’d even baked a massive cake with both his and her faces inside a heart on it. She was either the densest pony in existence or she was just not interested. In Spike's opinion it was the latter.
Spike basically found himself at a crossroads. He could keep going after Rarity, who showed no signs of romantic interest after four years of trying, or he could go with the beautiful monster that was already in love with him and wouldn't harm either him or anyone he cared about. After much debate he decided to give the stalking mare a chance, after laying down a few ground rules, like ‘No hypnotizing him or anyone he cares about,’ and ‘No more killing ponies’. Slendermare was more than happy with those rules. She hardly used her mind control powers anyway. And she rarely killed ponies, even though the stories said otherwise. The ones she did kill were either murders or rapists. Plus she could still scare and mess with other ponies, so the demonic mare was happy with that.
And so the two started to see each other as much as they could, be it either in the dead of night, when the library was closed and Spike had it all to himself, or in the Everfree Forest. While they couldn't have normal out in the open dates for obvious reasons, Spike found himself falling for Slandermare more and more with every meeting. He was soon as in love with her as much she was with him, with each one influencing change in the other for the better. Spike was more willing to go outside and either spend time with his mare or just hang out around town. He even asked Twilight if he could get weekends off. It came as a bit of a surprise to the new alicorn and she wanted to have Spike around just in case she needed him around the library, but she chalked it up to him growing more independent and wanted more time to do his own thing. At the same time, Slendermare had found other interests than just scaring ponies almost to death or scarring them for life. She found she had a taste for music, mainly her dragonfriend's piano playing. She even took up playing a violin that Spike had given her, and was pretty good at it.
It took a while, but indeed as time went on Twilight and the others started to catch on that something had happened, mostly Twilight and Rarity. Twilight because she would at times notice a weak smell of something she couldn't place coming from Spike or the guest bedroom at times and how he would disappear from town for hours at a time, and Rarity because she started to see Spike less and less. Not going to her shop to assist her as much as he used to, not doting on her and at times refusing to help her, saying that he was busy. They have tried many times to follow him when he goes out to find out what he had been doing and the cause of his changes. But thanks to the sneaking and hiding lessons Spike got from Slendermare he would always lose them before meeting her. They soon decided to take the direct approach. After much pressuring Spike caved and told them that he has been spending time with his secret marefriend.
This came as a massive shock to the mares, especially Rarity. Everyone had tried to get the identity of the mystery mare but Spike was extremely tight lipped. Well... everyone except Rarity, her brain had crashed at the time and it took her a while for her brain to reboot. It turned out that she had feelings Spike due to his kindness, hardworking nature, and generosity towards her and everyone else. As well as he was started his first growth spurt and was not only slightly taller than her but also is growing quite handsome. The only reason as to why she never really acted on them was because she wasn't sure whether or not Spike was interested in her. That everything he has done for her was out of kindness and being a good friend. Disheartened and jealous of the mystery mare she ended up something of a slump for about week. Worried, the rest of the elements went to her home to see what is wrong. Rarity tried to put on a brave face but in the end has told her friends what she was going through and her feelings for both Spike and the situation.
Her friends' simultaneous facehoof was so loud it woke up Luna. Even Spike and everyone else in Ponyville felt the sudden urge to do so as well.
When Rarity asked why they did that, nobody had the heart to tell her that Spike felt the same for the longest but had probably given up on her since he wasn't seeing any signs of her being romantically interested in him. After a quick huddle and the green light from Pinkie Twilight told Rarity about the massive crush Spike had on her and basically that all of his acts of kindness was his way of getting the white mare to love him back. And Rarity's reaction to this information? Well let’s just say that Rarity would probably have brain damage from banging her head against a wall if her friends weren't there to stop her. That day she made it her mission to win Spike back from the cunning she-demon that took her precious Spikey-Wikey away from her.(A/N: If only she knew.[image: :trollestia:])
She first tried to tempt Spike with her looks by wearing outfits, makeup, and dresses that would make any straight stallion stop dead in their tracks. Spike would stop to look only to tell her she looked great, ask if she was going on a date, or something along those lines and continue whatever he was doing. It was a bit of a blow to the fashionista's pride but didn't let that deter her.
Then, seeing how using her looks wasn't going to work, she tried a different approach. The white unicorn gave acts of kindness a try, but achieved the same results as Spike did when he did the same for her. Anyone in Ponyville who saw this could see the irony in it, though Spike wasn't as dense as Rarity was as he did wonder why the mare was being nicer than usual to him. The thought that maybe she actually liked him romantically or she was jealous that he has a marefriend went through his mind but was quickly tossed out of the window, figuring that wouldn't be possible for Rarity to be jealous of a mare just because they are together and if she was interested she would have acted on it years ago. Since plan B wasn't working Rarity decided to gather more information on Spike's marefriend and their relationship together.
She couldn't get any information on exactly who this marefriend, what she looked like, beyond she was beautiful in her own way, or where they exactly go on their dates. Though from she did get was that the mystery mare absolutely adored Spike and he’d grown to love her just as much. Rarity realized that Spike was going to be faithful to his mare and, unless something went wrong with their relationship or the mystery mare did something bad to the drake, Spike's loyalty wasn't going to change. The fashionista decided that, since she couldn't lure the drake to her and wouldn't be able to convince Spike to break up with his marefriend, she would have to convince the mare to break off with Spike. Though until she knew exactly who the mare is she couldn't do anything but wait for the perfect time to strike or for any bad changes in Spike's relationship.
As it got closer to Hearth's Warming, Twilight was pressuring Spike to bring his mare over for the holidays. Spike was worried about his friend’s reaction to Slender, but if they knew than it would be easier to for the two to spend time together. The drake had asked Slendermare if she wanted to meet his friends and older sister figure face to face, sort of, at the Hearth's Warming party they were planning. She gave it some thought and decided it was about time she met her lover's friends and the one who might be her sister in law one day. Slender agreed that she would meet everyone at the Hearth's Warming party for the gift exchange. Spike told Twilight and the others she was coming, but made them Pinkie Promise not to tell anyone who she was when they meet her. The Mane Six were excited to finally meet the mare, especially Rarity since this was her chance to...persuade Spike's marefriend that she weren't a good match for the dragon and should break up with him.
The days went by until it was Hearth’s Warming night. Everyone was either in the comforts of their own homes or either to going to or from a Hearts Warming party. That was the case for a scarf wearing Spike with a shopping bag in claw as he made his way to the party with just himself, the girls, and his girlfriend being held at the library. He opened the door to see the party was in full swing and everyone was there except his marefriend.
"Hey Twi, I'm back with more egg nog." Spike said as he closed the door behind him and hangs up his scarf.
"Thanks Spike." Twilight replied. "I'm surprised that we're going through the egg nog so quickly."
"It's egg nog, what do you expect?"
"Excuse me Twilight but there is a gift that hasn't been opened yet." Rarity said as she pointed to the small lone gift wrapped in red and black wrapping paper.
"That's my gift to my marefriend," Spike answered.
"Oh, I-I see." Rarity said with a small twitch in her eye. "And when is the...dear going to be here? I can't wait to meet her."
"Should be any minute now. Can you give me a minute, I got to put the egg nog in the fridge and bring out some more food." With that Spike walked into the kitchen.
The second he left the room Rarity picked up the dark present, she examined it and puts it to her ear as she gives it a shake to get some idea of what is inside.  
"Uhm Rarity, what are you doing, if you don't mind me asking?" Fluttershy meekly asked.
"I'm figuring out what Spike is going to give his marefriend." Rarity spat the last word out as if it was a curse.
"Ya'll shoudn' be doing that Rare." Applejack warned. "It ain't yours."
"Don't worry Applejack, it'll only be a little peak." Rarity waved the warning away. Just as she was about to open the present the room suddenly got darker. Out a dark corner of the library a black tendril shoots out and wraps around the present in Rarity's hooves, yanking it out of her grasp. Everyone stood in horror a tall, lanky, and mare like figure appeared from the darkness with another tendril holding a purple and green box.
"I believe that is mine." The well dress figure said in feminine voice somehow without moving her mouth if she had one.
"Hey! Who are you and what are doing?!" Rainbow Dash yelled out as she, Applejack, Twilight, and Rarity confronted the monstrous mare, Fluttershy hid under a table while Pinkie stood on the sidelines while gulping down egg nog.
"I go by many names, but you might know me as Slendermare. And I'm here for Spike bec-" She tried to explain but was cut off by the gasps from the other mares.
"You're the Slendermare?!" Dash yelled out in shock.
"Yes I am but you don't have to wo-" The queen of shadows tried to explain again only to be cut off again.
"You're not going to harm a single scale off Spikey Wikey's head." Rarity said. While Slender thought it was a cute pet name for Spike she somewhat didn't like the fact that Rarity said like it was second nature. "And how dare you take the gift that should be mine!" And she really didn't like what she just said.  
"What do you mean by that?!" She yelled. A few seconds later Spike out of the kitchen with a plate of food to see his marefriend trying to explain herself to Twilight, Dash, and AJ while also arguing with Rarity about something while most of his friend kept on yelling and arguing with his lover. Except for Fluttershy who was still under the table and Pinkie how was still drinking egg nog while resting on a lawn chair that wasn't there before. Spike sighed to himself as he placed the food on the table that Fluttershy was hiding under. He gets closer to get the mares attention.
"Girls," He tried but was ignored, "Girls!" He yelled but still no such luck. Seeing as being civil wasn't working the drake decided to use the dragon way of getting attention. Spike took in a deep breath and lets out an earth shaking roar. That did it as everyone stopped what they were doing and turned their attention to him. "Now that I have everyone's attention I would like to explain a few-"
"Spike!" Slendermare said in a happy tone as if she was a giggling little filly. Everyone watched in confusion and shock as she trotted over to the drake and nuzzled him affectionately. "Happy Hearth’s Warming Spike."
"Happy Hearth’s Warming Slender." Spike happily replied as he gave the demonic mare a quick kiss on her cheek, much to everyone's surprise. "I see you found your gift."
"Indeed, and I have your gift right here with something special planned later." The demonic beauty said the last part in a sultry tone.
"Umm, Spike?" Twilight asked with a confused look on her face as the both turned to face her. "What’s going on?"
"Sorry about that, everypony, this is Slendermare, my marefriend." Spike explained as put his arm around the still much taller mare as she pressed herself against him. The silence that followed was so complete, you could practically here the snowflakes outside fall on the ground.
"Hi, my name is Pinkie Pie!" But you can always count on Pinkie to get rid of any kind of awkward silence with the grace of a point-blank cannon blast to the face. "It's nice to finally meet Spike's marefriend face to face. Well sort of since you don't have a face. How does that work exactly? It would be pretty hard to kiss Spike, or give him blowjobs, without a mouth?"
While a bit off put by the hyperactive mare, the she demon was more than happy that at least one of Spike's friends was giving her a chance. "Actually I do have a mouth, it just almost impossible to tell when it's closed, and I can talk just fine without opening it." She opened her mouth to relieve her fangs. "See?" From there Pinkie went into her famous whirlwind of questions and comments, most of which had nothing to do with the topic at the time. While Slender was busy trying to keep up, Twilight motioned her little brother figure to come closer to talk about his lover.
"Okay Spike. What is going on?" With that Spike gave the highlights on what happened after the couple’s first real encounter, the start of their relationship, and how it progressed to this point while not going over their more heated moments. While Spike was talking Twilight secretly did a magic scan and didn't sense anything that would even remotely hint at mind control. From the couple’s actions, the way they talked to each other and from the look in Spike's eyes, whatever they were feeling for each other was true. "And you’re sure about this?"
"I'm willing to admit that I had my doubts at first, but over time I truly fell in love with her." The drake told Twilight. They both turned their head towards the chatting she demon trying to keep up word wise with the faster talking party pony, "Just as much she is in love with me."
She gave a hard look at the mare, then at Spike. While she wouldn't have picked the mare to be her little partner's lover, but as long as it was Spike's choice and he is happy, she would respect his decision. "Okay Spike. If you're sure, then the least I can do is give her a chance."
While the dragon and princess was having a family talk Rarity decided to confront the demonic beauty. As she made her way to Slender, she took in the sight of her rival. She would admit to herself, though she wouldn't even think of telling anyone else, that Spike was right to say that she was beautiful in her own way. While her features were otherworldly she wouldn't say they were outright scary, except maybe the two tendrils holding the presents. And she had to admit that her taste clothing was nice, though the spots of red on her outfit worried her a bit, and she didn't want to think about where they came from. All and all they seemly work together to give a unique feminine form. Though that didn't mean she wasn't going to give up the drake of her dreams without a fight. "Hello, Slendermare is it?" she spoke, gaining Slender's attention, "It's so nice to finally meet you. Spike has told me a lot of good things about you, even though he didn't say much."
Slendermare was a bit hesitant to talk to Rarity because of her comment earlier, but she was one of Spike closest friends. The least she can do is try to get along with her, "It’s not surprising. We both felt we should be wary of letting others know about our relationship, considering my reputation and all. You must be Rarity, Spike has told me a lot about you as well."
"I'm sure though I do admit that this is quite a surprise."
"What do you mean?"
"You just don't seem like the type of mare that Spike would be interested in."
'Oh I see where this is going.' "That is true, but love tends to work in mysterious ways and I can assure you that Spike and I are quite happy. Enough about us, though, what about you, is there anyone special in your life to love and be loved?"
'You want play hard? Fine then!' "I have someone in mind but there is an obstacle in the way at the moment. Though, with any luck, it shouldn't be in the way much longer."
"I'm more than confident that you will try your best. I'm just grateful that Spike and I are together, and he wouldn't be lured away by some pretty face." The two suddenly burst out in laughter. While it was pleasant, as if someone was telling an inside joke, for some reason it was unsettling more than anything. It also sent a shiver up Spike's spine, as if he just found himself in the middle of an all-out war.
The rest of the party was a happy and somewhat awkward event. With Twilight and Pinkie talking getting to know the infamous beauty, Applejack, Rainbow Dash, and Fluttershy, while no longer scared of being around Slender, were still hesitant about getting to close, Rarity occasionally glaring daggers at the demon mare, and Spike was either talking to someone or stuffing his face.
At one point the couple open their presents. Spike got a black wristband made of obsidian with an emerald shaped into a flame and a ruby shaped into Slender's cutie mark. Spike was amazed by his gift, putting it on as Slender explained how she made it herself and how long it took her to do it.
Slender's gift was a claw made gold necklace with a pendent made up of an emerald shaped like dragon and a piece of obsidian shaped like a tall mare. The two figures' heads were lovingly touching each other along with the tips of their tails, forming the rough outline of a heart. The mares stood in awe at the craftsmanship of the jewelry and the meaning behind it. With a shaking voice Slender asked her love to put the necklace on her. After Spike gently put it around her neck she took a moment to take in its beauty and sudden gave Spike a heated kiss that left the others either in cute awe, embarrassment, or in Rarity's case silent rage.
As the two separated, leaving the drake's eyes unfocused, Slender spoke in a loving tone, "Thank you for the amazing gift Spike. I was planning to give you you're special surprise later but I can't wait any more."
"Okay, but give me a minute to restock the table and get myself some more egg nog." Spike replied.
"Sure, meet me upstairs in the guest room for your surprise." With a nod Spike made his way to the kitchen. As soon as he was out of ear shot Slender turn her head toward Twilight. "Mind if I stay the night Twilight?"
"Um, sure," Twilight replied uncertainly.
"Thank you." The shadow mare turned her attention towards everyone. "Now I want spend some alone time with Spike giving him his surprise. You will probably not see us for the rest of the night. And if we are disturbed, well," tentacles burst from Slender's back, the threat seeming to hang in the air-
"You'll let us join?" Pinkie asked, seeming a bit too enthused as everypony stared at her, "What? It looks like it could be fun."
"Umm...anyway I'm sure you all got the hint." She made her way up the stairs and as she opened the guest room she said, "Oh and merry Hearth’s Warming." And with that she went into the room and closed the door behind her. Leaving four confused and scared ponies, with two ponies having a pretty good idea what the mystery surprise is and the pink one giggling at the treat Spike was going to get and thinking, maybe, she could join in next time.
All the while, the high class mare was grinding her teeth to dust in anger wanting nothing more than to rip the mare apart but knew she probably wouldn't beat Slender in a straight-out fight, and she’d probably lose her good graces with Spike. No, it will require tact and planning to get Spike back to where he truly belongs.
((((((()))))))
"Sorry for the wait Slender." Spike said as he entered the guest room and closed the door behind. "I had to fight off Pinkie so I could d-d-d..."  He couldn't finish his sentence because he was busy burning the image into his brain. The room was dark with the only light coming from a few scented candles here and there. What really made Spike's brain come to a complete stop was what was on top of the guest bed. It was his marefriend laying on her side in a very tempting position in an even more tempting red and white outfit, with red silk knee-socks, a form fitting suit and short skirt, and red hat all with white fluff at the ends (A.N. Just think of a sexy Santa suit.). While she may not have eyes Spike could practically feel the bedroom look she was giving him. All of this already caused his second tail to come out of hiding.
"Don't worry my big dragon," Slender said in very arousing tone, "why don't you come here and enjoy your surprise."
Spike didn't need to be told twice. He made his way onto the bed in the blink of an eye, giving his mare a long passionate kiss. Their tongues gently dance around each other in their mouths. There was no actually force put into their actions, just simple yet arousing displays of affection between lovers. The she-demon decided to try something new. She puts her hoofs on Spike's second tail peeking out from between his scales and gently messaged it, rubbing the along the length that had gotten slightly bigger since their first time together. The dragon moaned loudly into the mare's mouth as her hoofs rubbed his mini Spike. Her warm, gentle hoofs covered in those soft and smooth silk sock was just plain amazing to feel and combine that with how she was rubbing his shaft and how sensitive it was making almost impossible to think through the haze of pleasure.  
As the two separated Slender pushed her lover onto the bed with her standing over top of him. She turned her body around so that Spike was facing her marehood and she was staring at her dragon's second tail at full mast while still messaging it. "It seems like you like my first hoofjob." She said in sultry tone with drool dripping a little from her open mouth, "And it looks like you got something special for me as well.”
Without further delay, the two lovers dove face first into their respective tasty treats in front of them. Using their long tongues they both pleasured the other while the enjoying each other’s' taste. The sounds of licking, slurping, and sucking bounced around the room as the two lost themselves to the taste on their tongues and pleasure shooting through their bodies. Soon the floodgates open, unleashing their essences into each other’s mouths, both making sure to drink their lover's juice to the last drop. After they were done both demon pony and dragon came up for some much needed air.
"I hoped you enjoyed it love," Slender cooed, even though she knew Spike was very happy from the look on his face. She moved to the other end of the bed, laying belly as she raised her rump a little into the air, "Now it's time for the main event." That was enough incentive for Spike get back on his feet and his little solider to stand at attention. As the assistant griped her flanks and aligned his dragon his mare looked back over her shoulder, "How about we try something new?"
The drake raised his eyebrow at the question, "Maybe, what do you have in mind?"
"I was thinking something along the lines of you plowing my backdoor like there's no tomorrow." The she-demon somehow managed to say in an innocent tone of voice while giving her rump a quick wiggle in her dragon's claws.
A sly and devious grin spread across the dragon's face, sending a pleasurable shiver to crawl up her spine, "Looks like someone is feeling a bit daring. Luckily for you, I'm the type of dragon to give his mare what she wants if it's within my power." With that said Spike aimed his second tail at the tight entrance under the base of her tail. He thrusts forward, going slow to due to the extreme tight of her backdoor. It was taking a lot of effort not to cum right there. He was extremely thankful that the cum and saliva on his mast made it easier for him to move inside her. Once it was all the way inside they both take a minute to get use to the new pleasure and pressure they were experiencing. After taking a few moments to adjust to the new sensations, they began, franticly moving their hips in sync with each other. Both of them were really enjoying this new position, the tightness and fullness they were respectively experiencing was a nice change of pace. With each thrust Spike balls slapping against Slender's dripping marehood while the drake gripped and occasionally slapped the monstrous mare, causing both to moan loudly. Once they reached their peak, both climaxed, their essences spilling out like a waterfall. Spike's cum filling up Slender's backdoor to the point of overflowing while Slender sprayed his balls and his legs. One they fell out of the lust filed haze the two separated with a pop, Spike falling down on the bed with Slender crawling over to him a moment later, the lovers falling into each other’s embrace.
"That was amazing Slender." Spike said, love and gratefulness filling every word. "Thanks for the awesome surprise, and for being my marefriend."
"And thank you for giving us a chance Spike,” She replied in an equally loving tone, “I love you."
"I love you too Slender. I hope Twilight didn't hear us."
"Don't worry, love, I put a shadow spell on the room to make it sound proof."
"Man, one of these days you got to teach me some of your tricks."
"Soon, dear, soon, but for now, let’s get some sleep." Slender sighed as the two cuddled closer to each other, feeling sleep taking over as one thought went through both of their minds.
'Best Hearth’s Warming ever.'

	
		New Years Together



Things have been interesting for Twilight to say the least. Finding out that his adopted little brother had a marefriend for months was surprising enough, but throw in the fact that said marefriend was a famous, monstrous urban legend, although she wasn't nearly as bad as the alicorn thought she would be. For the most part Slender was polite, nice, and surprisingly well cultured, but, more importantly she liked books and, from what she saw, the she-demon truly loved her little brother of sorts.
That wasn't to say that she was perfect, though. She was perfectly fine with sexually teasing or even out right jumping Spike’s bones whether they were alone or with her or their friends, more often than not leaving at least someone blushing. Plus she had a pranking streak as long as Rainbow Dash and Pinkie's, only Slender's pranks consists of scaring Twilight, her friends, and just about anypony in Ponyville she can scare without actually being seen. Another problem is that the times they sleep together, mostly Slender jumping Spike when he's about to fall asleep. While they were in another room since Spike got his own bedroom, that didn't mean that Twilight couldn't hear them going at it, keeping her awake for hours on end. They had only been doing this for a few days now but she already felt like she was about to snap any second now.
That is why Twilight has found herself drinking a combination of both tea and coffee in her kitchen on the morning of New Year's eve. The idea was for the concoction to keep her awake and calm herself down, it wasn't working. With her hair matted, blood shot eyes, and bags under them Twilight wasn't a happy pony.
"Good morning Twilight." Spike said as he walked into the room, completely oblivious of his friend's plight. He had a large smile on his face and was practically glowing and Twilight knew exactly why he was like this, since it was the same reason why she was in such a bad mood.
"Hn," Twilight grunted out as she took a sip of her drink and grimace at the taste. She thought to herself, 'Maybe I should have used raspberry tea instead of green tea, or at least used more cream in the coffee."
"Morning," Slender walked into the room in her usual outfit. You could practically feel the happiness come off of her as she moved a skip in her step.
"Hn," Twilight grunted out again.
"You guys got any request?" Spike asked as he put on his cooking apron.
"I'm good with whatever you make Spikey," Slender replied as she used her new nickname for the drake.
"Same here," Twilight said, a bit of energy and cheer coming back. No matter how grumpy she is in Spike's cooking always puts her in a better mood.
"Pancakes it is then." Spike decided as he went to work making breakfast for three.
"Do you need any help?" Slender asked.
"Naw, I got this. Just sit back and relax, this won't take too long." Spike assured his marefriend. Slender nods her head and takes a seat next to the tired mare.
After getting a good look at the mare Slender asked out of concern, "Are you okay? You don't look so good."
Twilight smiled in spite of herself at the monster mare's concern for her. "Just a bit tired."
"A bad case of imnsomia?" Slender ventured. While it wasn't Twilight's style, she decided to tell them her problem and hopefully find a solution so she could finally get some sleep.
"Not exactly, you see it was because of the... noise you and Spike were making." Twilight hinted, hoping the tall mare would get it. The she-demon tilted her head in confusion but soon a blush appeared on her face when she realized what the alicorn is getting at.
"I see," Slender said as she gave a quick cough into her hoof. "I'm sorry about that since I'm usually the one who, well, you know."
"I know, but can you at least keep it down?" Twilight sighed.
"That might be pretty tough; he's just so cute that it's hard to not jump him. Plus the other day I found out that he makes the cutest noise if you lick inside his," Slender’s thought was stopped by the look of embarrassment on the mare’s face, "Anyway, how about just put a silence spell on Spike room if our noise is such a problem?"
Twilight opened her mouth to say something, but she couldn't say anything as the thought bounced around her mind for a minute. When she realized that she could have done that from the start and saved herself all this trouble, she sighed to herself and starts banging her head against the table. Slender decided to let the alicorn be and kept herself occupied by lovingly watching her beau make breakfast. After while Slender quietly got out of her seat and sneaked her way towards the drake without him noticing. The purple alicorn groaned as she looked at the mare since she knew what was coming. While Spike started to flip the pancakes he felt a pair of long, soft forelegs wrapped around his apron covered chest.
Spike sighed as he knew who it was and had a pretty good guess on what she is up to. "Not right now Slender. I'm a bit busy if you hadn't notice."
Slender just nuzzled the side of the drake's face with her own, her grip on him tightening as she replied in a sultry tone, "I didn't, I was too busy looking at you thinking how cute and sexy you look in an apron."
The dragon smiled against his wishes, expecting such an answer from his love. Though he did blush a bit when he felt the monster mare pressed herself against his back and her hooves went low and under the apron "Well can you at least wait until after breakfast?"
"Aw, I was hoping you add something special to the pancakes." Slender pouted.
Spike knew he was probably going to regret asking but his curiosity won him out in the end. "And what would that be?"
The mare's hooves rubbed a particular part that made the dragon's blush even bigger. "I just your special white sauce for filling or maybe we should use that instead of syrup. What do you think?" She said the last part in a sultry purr as she licked and nibble on his ear fin. Spike held back a moan as his second tail started to peak from between his scales.
"I think I prefer my pancakes cum free." Twilight said. She used her magic to lift the monster mare away from Spike and back to her seat. Slender pouted at the alicorn while Spike went back to making everyone breakfast. After he was done everyone sat down to a quiet and delicious breakfast.
"So what's the plan today Twilight? Are the others coming over for the countdown tonight?" Spike asked after eating a bite of his pancake.
"Not this time. Everypony is planning to spend today with their families. Though Pinkie is going to throw a party to celebrate the New Year tomorrow." Twilight answered. She finished her meal and made her way to her room. "I'm still a bit tired so I am going to take a nap. I want to be wide awake for the New Year. Feel free to close down the library for the day Spike."
"Will do, Twilight."
"Wait," Slender said getting the mare's attention. "What about that spell I mentioned?"
"I'll do it after I wake up," She said with a yawn. Before she went into her room, she said the two, "And please, do try to keep the noise to a minimum." And with that she went to bed, closing the door behind her with her magic. After Spike and Slender finish their meals the couple worked together to wash the dishes and dust the library, Slender’s tendrils making the tasks much easier to do. After about half an hour, everything was nice and clean.
"Now that everything is clean, how about we finish where we left off in the kitchen?" The mare said as she nuzzled her lover.
"As tempting as that sounds, I was hoping we could just spend the day relaxing. Maybe I could catch up on my reading. Besides, we should let Twilight catch some sleep seeing how it's kinda our fault." Spike replied as he grabbed some comic books from his collection.
"You heard the two of us talking didn't you." Spike nodded his head as he took a seat on a nearby lounging chair. Slender sighed, "Very well. There is been a book or two I've been meaning to read for a while now." She sent out to grab a book from one of the shelves and snuggle up against the drake as. As the two began to read a tranquil and happy quiet envelops the library.
The day ticked by as the two read their books. As much as Spike enjoyed their love making, he truly enjoyed moments like this where the two just enjoying each other's company. He only wished that he could enjoy this feeling out in the open. Like having a dinner date at a restaurant or going out to dance under the stars. Spike held out hope that one day they could do that and more. He just had to be patient. The drake was soon brought out of his thoughts by his marefriend's voice.
"What was that?" Spike asked.
"What is your New Year's resolution?" Slender repeated.
"I have a few, but one of them is spending time with you," To make a point Spike leaned up and gave the she-demon a quick peak on the cheek. The mare blushed at the show of affection, causing her to cuddle closer to the drake. "What about you?"
"The same as you, along with a few others," She said with a perverted giggle. Spike knew that she was going to try out some new ideas to spice up their already heated sex life. He wasn't sure whether he should be excited or worried. The dragon decided that Future Spike will worry about it.
The hours floated away as the two read, talked, and enjoyed each other's company. As Lunch came around Twilight woke up feeling a lot better. She put a noise cancellation spell on Spike's room before joining the dragon and monster mare on this relaxing day. As the day turned to night the three stared at the clock as everyone prepared for the countdown.
"10" The three and basically everyone else in town started the countdown.
"9"
"8"
"7"
"6"
"5"
"4"
"3"
"2" Just as Spike was going to say one he was suddenly pulled into a heated kiss by Slender.
"1" For Spike time slowed down as the mare's tongue forced its way into his mouth and her grip on him tighten. He tried to put up some resistance but his mouth was quickly conquered.
"Happy New Year!" Twilight screamed as she puts on a small light show with her magic. The two lovers continued their kiss until Slender pulled away with a pop.
With a goofy grin, a blushing Spike asked, "Not that I'm complaining, but what was that about?"
"They say that it a couple holds kiss from New Year's Eve to New Year’s they will be together forever." She said with a happy tone. She gave the dragon a quick kiss on his nose, "Happy New Year’s Spike."
"Happy New Year’s Slender," Spike replied as he kissed her back.

			Author's Notes: 
This chapter doesn't contain clop. I decided to keep it simple and short this time.
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