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		Description

After getting rejected by Rarity, Spike thinks that he's going to spend another Hearts and Hooves Day alone. That is until he runs into a certain pink filly.
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Spike X Tiara OneShot
Spike sighed as he exited the Carousel Boutique. It was Hearts and Hooves Day, and he had mustered up all of his courage to ask Rarity to be his special somepony.
She’d declined his offer. 
It would’ve been okay if she had simply left it at that, but she had added salt into his wounds by saying that he was simply a foal. 
He knew that she didn't mean anything insulting by it, but it didn't stop his heart from feeling pain. 
"Another Heart’s and Hooves Day by myself,” Spike sighed.  He didn't mean literally, Twilight would be there but he'd rather be with a special somepony, rather than someone who he considered family.
The dragon walked down the streets, with his head hung low, letting his feet take him wherever they pleased. His heart was in pieces and nothing he could do would ever repair it. 
Because Spike had his head down, he couldn’t stop himself from colliding into the pony in front of him. Spike and the unsuspecting pony, fell to the ground from the impact, and after dusting himself off tried to help the pony in front of him.
"Sorry," he said, holding his claw out to help the filly get back to her hooves.
"Why don't you watch where you're going," she exclaimed as she swatted his claw away and got up herself.
When Spike took a closer at the pink pony in front of him, his heart nearly stopped.
"I'm S-Spike," he stuttered as he held out his claw for a shake. "What's your name?"
"I'm Diamond Tiara, but I bet you knew that already."
"No, I would’ve remembered a beautiful filly such as yourself," Spike said as his eyes turned to hearts.
Diamond blushed. "Well, I am the greatest pony to ever walk this earth. Whenever I'm near anypony, my presence alone immediately brightens their day."
"W-will you be my very special somepony?" Spike asked hesitantly.
"No," Diamond Tiara said flatly. "You can't just ask to be my very special somepony. You have to give me a gift first."
"A gift?"
"Yes, a gift. If you don't get me one, how will I know that you're serious about us?"
"I see,”Spike said scratching his chin. “What would you like then?" 
Diamond rubbed her hoof on her chin, before saying, "It doesn't matter what it is as long as it's from the heart."
"Don't worry Diamond Tiara, I'll make sure to get you the most amazing gift you've ever seen."
Spike left to find something suitable for her. At first he thought Diamond would enjoy a flower, but decided against it. A flower was too simple. A Pony like Diamond needed something better than just a cheap flower. After thinking for a little while longer he realized that he was completely stumped.. 
"Hmm, I'm gonna need some help if I want to pull this off."
Spike considered going back to Rarity, but decided against it. He didn’t want to be reminded of Rarity for awhile. Thinking about it further, he decided that he would ask Twilight. Although she knew next to nothing about love, excluding her knowledge from books, she was a mare herself. If anything, she would tell him what girls would like for a gift. With this in mind, he made his way to the library to see the purple mare.
"Twilight," Spike shouted as he barged in through the door, startling Twilight from her book.
"Spike, what's got you all energetic?"
"I need to know what girls like, and since you're one I figured you could tell me."
Twilight, thinking that Spike was trying to impress Rarity said, "It doesn't matter what you give her as long as it's from your heart."
"That's what she told me too, but I want something extra special to impress her with."
"Ok, what does this pony like?"
"I'm not sure. Jewelry, I guess. If her cutie mark and tiara are anything to go by."
"Wait," Twilight said in confusion, "I thought you were talking about Rarity."
Spike sighed, "Thanks for reminding me, Twilight."
Twilight pulled her scaly friend into a hug, "Would you like to talk about it?"
"No, I just need an idea on how to impress this filly. Besides Rarity said that it would never work out."
“Well who’s the pony you like now?”
“Diamond Tiara,” Spike said as an expression of pure bliss, plastered itself on his face. “She’s gorgeous Twilight.”
"How about you look for some gems for her, since she likes jewelry?"
"That's a great idea. Thanks, Twilight."

As Spike was off looking for gems on the outskirts of Ponyville, Diamond Tiara was hanging out with her best friend Silver Spoon. The two of them had decided earlier that they would have lunch together and discuss how well their day was going for them.
They chose The Ponyville Cafe for their meeting spot. The two fillies each ordered something to eat and drink as they chatted.
"So how have you been since this morning?" Silver Spoon asked Diamond.
"Alright, I guess. Nopony worthy of me has arrived to claim my hoof for the day." 
"Well there was a dragon Spike, I believe his name was."
“Go on,” Silver Spoon encouraged sweetly. “Give me all the details.”
"He's cute, but too nice."
"Well you better choose somepony soon. Almost everypony has their special somepony to hang out with for the day."
"That's impossible. Who's left?"
“Well Rumble is with Scootaloo, Sweetie Bell with Button Mash, Apple Bloom is with Truffle Shuffle, and Twist and Snails are together." 
"How did all those idiots manage to find their special somepony but not me?"
"Well, your standards are pretty high."
"No, all somepony has to do is give me something from their heart."
"And every time they do, you turn them down. Pretty harshly as well, I might add."
At this point Diamond’s anger was building towards her friend. 
"Oh yeah? Well, where's your special somepony?"
"You mean Pipsqueak? He decided that he wanted to buy me something. I told him he didn't need to, but that spurred him to do it even more. He's such a sweetheart," she remarked radiantly
"See there's your problem, Spoon. What happens if somepony’s trying to mug you? Will he protect you if the time calls for it?"
"Diamond, stop acting as if we’re going to get married or something . For all I know we could break up next week."
Silver took a sip of her tea before continuing.
"Plus we’re still kids."
Diamond sulked inwardly. She knew Silver Spoon was wrong but she didn't want to have a fight with her best friend on Hearts and Hooves Day so she left it at that.

"Finally," Spike said after he dropped the gems he had in his mouth onto the small pile of gems on the ground. 
Without Rarity to guide him in finding gems, it had taken Spike a while to find all the gems that he wanted, but finally he had done it?
"Now to trade these gems for bits," he said as he placed them in a small brown sack and hurried off to Ponyville. 
He made his way to the gem exchange pony's stand and traded his gems for bits. For once, he had managed to not eat all of his gems on the way back. Although he couldn't resist popping one into his mouth every now and again. 
An idea then surfaced into the dragon’s head.
"I may not know what to get her, but that doesn't mean I can't show her a good night," he said, smiling at his newly thought out plan.
“I’ll need a jewelry store though. If I remember correctly, there’s one… over there!”
He barely remembered looking at a jewelry store around this part of the market place.
A door bell signaled his arrival as he entered, the worker behind the counter glanced at him before returning to his book.
Spike looked through the glass of the jewelry boxes, looking for the right ring to give Diamond. At last his eyes fell upon a simple ring with a small jewel on it. The ring he was looking at was a gold, and had the shiniest diamond he had ever seen.
“How much for that ring?” He asked the stallion behind the counter.
The stallion chuckled and said, “Kid, that’s way too expensive for you. Why don't you come back when you’re older.” He rubbed the dragon’s head playfully before returning his attention to the book.
“I have the bits. Just tell me how much it is,” Spike said as he held out his bag of bits.
“Where did you get all that money?” The stallion said as his eyes widened at the bag the dragon was holding.
“I don’t believe I'm under any obligation to tell you that. I am a paying customer and deserve to be treated as such. Unless of course, you want me to speak to your manager about this,” Spike said as he began walking to the door labeled manager.
“No, wait,” the stallion said nervously. “Sorry I was so rude. I didn’t realize you had the bits to pay for it.”
He pulled it out of the case and set it on the table. “She’s a real beauty alright, and she could be yours for the low price of 300 bits.”
Spike counted his bits and realized that this ring would take out three-quarters of his money, and if he spent most of his money on one gift, he wouldn’t be able to show Diamond the best night of her life.
“You know that’s a bit too high,” he said, trying to be sly. “I could take that ring of your hooves for 250.”
“Absolutely not. The ring is 300.”
“200.”
“300.”
“150.”
The stallion sighed “No. It’s 300 and that’s final.”
“Fine, I guess I’ll just tell your boss about your behavior.”
“No, wait!” The Stallion exclaimed as Spike’s claw was just about to hit the door. “Fine, 150,” the stallion said with an exasperated sigh.
“Thanks for your cooperation,” Spike said as he handed him the bits and carried his purchase outside.
“Now where are you my princess?” He mumbled as he began to search the town for her.
He found her talking to a grey filly with a spoon for a cutie mark.
"Diamond Tiara," he called out as he approached her. "May I have the honor of taking you out tonight for the best of your life?" he asked while kneeling down and showing the ring.
Silver Spoon let out an "aw" as she watched the scene in front of her.
"Sure,” Diamond said while shrugging. “I have nothing else to do tonight."
"Thank you, Diamond. Trust me; you won't regret this."
“I better not,” Diamond said as she slipped the ring on.
“This is a really beautiful ring, Spike. See you tonight.”
“I’ll come pick you up at six, alright?”
“Sure.”
Diamond was so lost in observing the shine the ring casted when in the light, that she didn't even notice that Spike didn't even know where she lived in the first place.
“Wait,” Silver hollered at Spike, “Do you even know where Diamond lives?” 
Spike face clawed at the shocking realization of what he had almost done. 
“Think you can point me in the right direction?” Spike asked, blushing embarrassingly.
Silver and Diamond giggled at his expense before Diamond replied, “go down this street, and make a right at the Sofas and Quills store and it should be the manor to your immediate left understand.”
Spike nodded and said “I’ll see you later then.”
WIth that the two split up to go home and prepare for the night ahead of them. Spike took a bath and ironed his tux for the special occasion. 
Taking a last look at the mirror, he said, “Looking good, Spike. Looking good.”

Spike arrived at Diamond’s manor at six o'clock and knocked at the door. He quickly adjusted his tie one more time while waiting for the door to open.
When the door opened, he was surprised to see Diamond standing there, even more beautiful than the last time he had seen her. She was now on par with Rarity’s beauty.
She wore the most stunning dress Spike had ever seen, her hair was styled in an elegant Canterlot mane design, and her eyes had blue eye shadow over it. 
“Wow, you look amazing,” Spike said after his brain finally caught up.
“I know. You look good too, by the way. So what are we doing tonight?”
“I was thinking dinner and a movie.”
“What kind of movie?” Diamond asked as they both began to walk.
“You know that new scary movie that came out a week ago?”
“The one with the robots and zombies? I've been wanting to see that movie all week, but I never had the time.”
“Well, I guess today’s your lucky day,” Spike said as they approached the eating establishment.
“Fab and Fancy? I love this restaurant. It’s one of the only places where the soup is made just right, and their garlic breadsticks are to die for.”
“I thought you’d like it. My friend comes here all the time on dates and stuff. She always goes on and on about how marvelous it is.”
They both went inside and waited for a hostess to bring them to a table. The wait wasn’t long and before they knew it they were seated at a table that had a gorgeous view of the moon. A unicorn soon arrived with two menus and a plate of breadsticks. He placed them on the table and went to another table to take care of other customers.
“This food is expensive Spike. How are you going to pay for it? If you can’t, I can always put it on daddy’s tab.”
“That won’t be necessary. I’ll worry about the payment, you just order whatever you like the best.”
“You’re such a gentlecolt, Spike.”
“There's many qualities that you don't know about me, and I plan on showing them to you as long as we’re dating.”
“If this date goes well, this wont be the last you’ll see of me.”
Soon after that the waiter returned, and they each gave him their order. Diamond ordered vegetable soup while Spike ordered a salad with gems sprinkled over it. They didn’t have any gems of course so Spike settled for just a plain salad. While they waited they spoke about a variety of topics. From the crusaders to what they did this morning, to Snips embarrassing himself in front of the entire class at recess two weeks ago. 
The waiter returned to the table and placed each of their orders in front of them with a “bon appetite” before moving on to other tables. They ate their food in silence, talking every once in awhile, before moving on to the movie theater.
Spike paid for the tickets, the popcorn, and the soda, before the two of them made their way to their seats.
As the movie started Spike sat back and enjoyed it for the sixth time. When he first saw the movie, it hadn’'t been enough for him to only see it once, so he had sneaked back in four times to watch it over before he was finally found and kicked out. Lucky for him he knew when all of the scary parts were so he knew exactly when to make his move.
As soon as the pony on the screen tried to hide herself in a broom closet, he faked a yawn as he sneaked his arm over her shoulder. Any filly who had gone on a date numerous times to the movie theater would have known what Spike’s trick was. After all it was one of the oldest tricks in the book.  
When the zombie scared the pony within the closet she was glad his arm to be their. As she leaned into it, she felt her heartbeat race. 
After the movie, Spike brought her home. They stood on the front steps waiting for the other to speak. 
Diamond decided to break the silence. "I had a great night, Spike. Thank you for being my special somepony."
"Anything for a beautiful mare," he replied back.
They both stared at each other, enjoying the way the moonlight reflected into the other’s eyes. Without thinking they began to lean in, and before they knew it their lips were locked together.
They then broke up the kiss and looked at each other,blushing.
"Wow," they both whispered in unison, blushing even more at saying the same thing at the same time.
"So... see you tomorrow?" Spike asked.
"Sure,"
"Good night, my princess."
"Good night, my dragon prince."
With that they both parted ways, leaving Spike to think about the kiss they just shared as he walked home. It was his first kiss, and he loved it. He had always dreamed of  giving his first kiss to Rarity, but always had a slight feeling that it would never come true. She was older and no matter what he would have done Rarity would have rejected him anyway. He was glad that Rarity had broken his heart this morning. After all, if she hadn't, would he have had such an awesome day?
With that thought, the baby dragon returned home and slept, waiting for the sun to rise so he could see his love again.
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