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		Description

The along await squeal to Spike Trick or Treat. You don't have to read it, but if you want to know how it all started, then here the link.
It has been ten years since Spike and the Crusaders marriages, and life couldn't be better.
Beside Spike being the heir to the Equestrian throne, he and his wives are the only intersperses couple to have children. And to top it all off He and Sweetie Bell are famous  musicians. Life couldn't be better for them, and there five children. One day Spike receive a letter from the princess Celestia, asking him, and his family to come for Hearthwarming Eve, to not only see her, but princess Luna, Candance, and Twilight. . .sadly Prince Blueblood will be there.
How will there handle it...you have to read and find out.
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Kirin Hearthswarming Eve

In the lovely country of Equestria, ponies of all kinds were getting ready for the holidays. Ponies decorated their houses with bright, pretty, and colorful lights for all lookers to see the time and effect that they put in making the exterior of their home a sight to be seen. Others play in the snowy cold weather, whether it was a snowball fight, or skiing down the snow covered mountains, ponies were having fun. This includes the ponies in Applewood, where most of the famous ponies live. The most famous ponies around were the four former Cutie Mark Crusaders. No, they weren’t famous because one of them, Sweetie Belle, was a famous singer. No ,each of them were famous because there were all married to one guy. And that guy wasn’t a pony, but a dragon.  Sweetie Belle, Applebloom, Scootaloo, and Babs Seed were all married to a dragon named Spike, who was currently the heir to the Equestrian throne. The purple and green dragon was now outside of his two story manor, putting heartwarming eve lights up around the edges of his house. The drake was wearing a black sweater with green flames around the the sleeves with matching purple jeans. Spike wasn’t alone. His eldest son, Dragon Seed, a reddish tanned kirin colt with the same mane color as his mother, Babs Seed, had. Like his cold-blooded dad, the young kirin was wearing a heavy set white hoodie  with a star symbol in it, and denim black jeans to keep him warm in the snowy outdoors.
“Are we done yet dad? I want to go play with my friends.” The young kirin complained, ripping a small price of tape and handing it to his dad.
“In a minute, Seed.” Spike said finishing taking the price of tape, and sticking in the final part on the grill. Grabbing his son, Spike spread his wings, and leaped off the roof. Normally if any of the girls were here...namely Babs Seed or Applebloom, they would lecture Spike on his careless action on their children, but unlike his youngest, Apple Spice, Dragon Seed wasn’t afraid of heights. The wind caught the dragon wings, slowing the descent, and with one powerful flap that sent powders of snow flying, the drake landed on his feet. Placing his son down, folding his wings, the dragon went and plugged in the lights. To say it was the brightest thing would be the understatement of the century. There were signs covering the edges five acre and the two thousand square foot house that said happy heartwarming eve. Multicolored lights covered the sides of the two story house.
“You think we over did it?” Spike ask while the kirin shook his head. 
“Nah, I’m pretty sure Granny Tia could see it from the castle.” The kirin said in a sarcastic tone, until he felt a claw rubbing his head. “Now can I play? The others are waiting!”
“Have you ask your mothers?”
“Yes.”
“And?”
“What…... they said yes...as long as I don’t cause any trouble.”
“Then go on...and try not to burn anything but the snow this time.” Spike said as Dragon Seed nodded and ran off. It had been seven years, since there moved to Applewood and started a new life. Celestia wanted them to stay in Canterlot, but it was for the best that they moved someplace for their children to run around and not cause too much trouble, if they wanted their cutie marks. That and Spike didn’t want his kin to be bullied for being different. Canterlot foals can be cruel, especially the ones who think they're all that because their family were rich.      
Once the kirin was in the middle of the yard, he was immediately hit with a snowball. Spike saw his son’s attackers popping out of a snow fort they made. The middle children of his heard and Sweetie Belle’s twins, Deftone and Soft Note. If somepony was colorblind they wouldn’t be able to tell the two apart. Other than their mane color, Both Deftone and Soft Note’s coats had the same color scheme as their father. Deftone’s mane was dark purple, while his sister was a light pink. What made them unique was their covered horns. Spike didn’t know if it was a gemini thing or what, but those two always did things together, homework, chores, studying, etc. The only thing that was different was their choice of games and music. Where Deftone liked rock and dubstep, Soft Note liked the more classical music. Spike chuckled, thinking of the exact same relationship Vinyl and Octavia have. The drake watched his sons as he got up, before chasing the other two around the yard, scooping, making, and throwing snowballs as he ran.
“REMEMBER YOU THREE, DINNER IS AT SEVEN!” Spike yelled, the three replying with an ok and ran off to play. Suddenly a pair of white, slim arms wrapped around the drake, all while holding a warm cup of hot coco.
“Hmm maybe you should get started Spikey. Its your turn to cook tonight.” Sweetie Bell stated. She was wearing a white sweater, and matching jean-jeans that show off her cute plump rear that Spike and the others girls come to love. The Crusaders and Spike made up a chore schedule once they were living together and it rotated every month. And it was Spike’s turn to cook dinner.
“I know… Brought some gems for me and the kids?” Spike asked, hoping that Scootaloo brought their favorite snacks since it was her turn to get the groceries.
“Hmmm I think so, but you have to check.” She said kissing him on the cheek, and to her surprise, Spike turned around and pressed his lips on Sweetie’s, who melted in the kiss. Once Spike grabbed her firm plump rear, Sweetie pull out of the kiss, placing her finger on her husband’s lips. “You know the rules hubby. No touchy unless the others are involved.” She said in a seductive tone, plus she was right. Spike, as much as he want to have sex with the Crusaders one-on-one, didn’t want the others to get jealous, so he made up a vow, saying he'll have sex when all four of his wives are present. If he failed to meet the vow, then he’s to only watch as the girls have their way with each other. 
This happened at least four times, when the girls were each on their mating cycle. The first was in the kitchen with Applebloom when he and the country mare were making pie. Things slowly got out of hand. First, it was with a light firm slap on Spike ass, then there was the kissing. Next was the teasing of Applebloom rubbing her tail against Spike’s crotch, and finally Spike ended up eating her ‘apple pie’. 
The second was with Scootaloo, inside her office with the door open. Spike visited her place of employment, since she forgot her lunch and tea to calm the weather manager down. At her first glance, Scootaloo pounced on Spike and made sweet passionate love in her office. The thought of getting caught exited them both, but luckily nopony were around to hear the loud screams. 
The third was with Babs Seed. Spike was taking a shower one morning. The kids had gone to school, Applebloom, Scootaloo and Sweetie went shopping together, leaving Babs and Spike alone. Babs knew that she was in heat and wanted Spike to end it, so she took off her clothes, leaving them on the floor and walk in the bathroom where Spike was. From there, the whole bathroom echoed with screams.
And last was Sweetie Bell. The two ended up having sex in the studio they shared.
By the end of it all, Spike was bored and was forced to watch as his wives made love with each other. That was the most torturous thing Spike had ever seen, and the worst was that he wasn’t allowed to touch them for four whole days.   
The drake frowned and walked back inside, but felt something in his stomach, something that he and all the others were familiar with. The dragon burped out a ball of green flame, forming a scroll with a royal seal on it. Spike caught it and pulled off the seal, knowing it was either from Celestia, Luna, or Twilight.  Unrolling the letter, Spike begin to read it.
Dear Spike
It has been ten months since I last saw my grandchildren, my royal duty had me, my sister, Prince Flash Sentry, and princesses Twilight Sparkle and Trixie Lulamoon busy, dealing with the committee and politics of the country. Plus with the addition of the Sparkle family foals, things have been really busy. So I’m sorry for not inviting you and the children for our family gathering.

Spike chuckled, remember the wedding of Flash, Trixie, and Twilight. The wedding itself was the one he and all of his friends and family had to endure. Especially when he and Shining Armor got into a heated argument of who got to be the best stallion/drake. Despite it ending with the two of them going into a fist fight and their respectful wives breaking it up, it was Shining that was chosen to be Flash’s best stallion. A month later, Spike and the Crusaders found out that Twilight and Trixie were having foals of their own. Twilight’s was a orange filly pegasus with her mane the same color as her mother, only with a blue streak instead of pink, named Cloud Sparkle. Trixie’s was a light blue unicorn colt with a dark blue mane, named Evasive Lulamoon. 
Snapping out of memory lane, Spike read more of the letter.
But since Hearthwarming’s eve is two week away, I invite you, your wives, and children to spend the holidays with us in the castle. Luna and myself have cleared up our schedule for that week to be with the kids, and for you and your lovely harem, I mean wives to spent time with each other, since kids can be a handful. Also remember that the castle walls bounce sound, creating echos, so I hope Sweetie’s soundproof barrier is strong in case you’re planning to gift me more grandfoals....
Thou art waiting to see Young Spike and thy children. We shall be joyous to participate in this snow war those ponies keep going on about. We hope to see thy family soon. Doth not make us wait. 
Sincerely your Princess Celestia and Luna of Equestria.
Ps: It saddens me to inform you that Prince Blueblood will be joining us. I know you and the others have your ‘differences’ with Blueblood, but if you remember how Equestria was formed, So please keep that anger and rage of yours in check. I’ll be waiting for a reply my little firebreather.

“Sweetie dear, where the others?” Spike asked.
Sweetie place her hand on her chin, remember where the others had gone. “Applebloom and Apple Spice are over at their relatives at Blossom street, Scootaloo is teaching Wheel how to buck clouds, and Babs went to the beauty supply store to pick up some skin care cream.”  
“Why? I mean you girls won’t age for another five to six hundred years, and even if you did, you're still look as beautiful as the day we started dating.” Spike said matter of factly, which earned him a kiss on the cheek.
“Always sweet at heart, one of the many things that I came to love, but its a mare’s thing. Now go and get cooking.” Sweetie said in a lovely tone, making Spike heart flutter as the two entered the house. “The others won’t like the news that your cousin will be joining us.” Sweetie continued in a semi calm tone.
“I don’t like that royal waste of crap being anywhere near any of the kids.” Spike said with puff of black smoke that quickly disappeared. Not once but twice had Blueblood insulted Spike and his family, resulting him nearly losing his life by an enraged dragon. With a soft kiss, Spike calmed down and made his way to the pantry in search of gems. As he opened it, the dragon looked around for the sparkly treat. But was disappointed not to find any. “No gems… Man...”

Deftone, Soft Note, and Dragon Seed were having their own dragon version of a snowball fight. Only the snow was either melted into water or sent to another part of the town by their flame. Snow and water were sent flying, until a snowball hit a tan earth pony with a reddish mane that slightly cover her left eye. She was wearing a tan coat with denim jeans, and was also carrying a brown bags full with beauty products. It didn’t phase her, but she was looking at the one who throw it... Her son
“H-Hi mama Babs.” The three said in unison, while the mare wiped the snow off her face.
“You three… wait here.” Babs said in a stern tone, before walking towards the house.
“You’re in trouble.” The two other said to Dragon Seed in unison. 
“Shut up.” Dragon Seed growled. The door open five minutes later. Babs came out with the motherly stern look on her face. A look that said I’m not only mad, but disappointed. What really peaked the kids curiosity was the thing Babs was holding behind her back.
“Dragon Seed, Deftone, Soft Note.“ She began. “What do you have to say for yourselves, almost making your mother drop her bags?”  
“We’re sorry.” The three said looking down.
“Good, because Momma Babs has a present for you.” The three looked up with smiles on their faces, like their father, the three do enjoy a gift. What they didn’t expect was a snowball hitting each of them square in the face.
Babs laughed as she prepared another snowball. “Now my little fire starters, let the WAR BEGIN!!!” She exclaimed, throwing a ball at Deftone who stumbled from the force, but his horn was soon encased by a dark purple aura, a thin sheet of snow that was too, covered in the dark purple aura floated in the air.  The sheet then turn to snowballs, and soon launch themselves at Drago and Babs.
“HEY THAT’S NOT FAIR! WE CAN’T ALL USE MAGIC LIKE YOU AND NOTE!” Dragon Seed yelled, while he and his mother duck for cover.
“All’s fair in love and war Bro!” Deftone shot back, as he kept making snowballs with his magic and launching them at his mother and brother. Deftone was about to pick up another snowball, but was hit from behind by his sister. She giggled and readied herself for the barrage of snow heading her way. That was until she was buried by a mountain of snow. Babs, Dragon Seed, and Deftone looked up to see a pair of twins, well more like mother and daughter. Scootaloo and her daughter, Flame Wheel. Scootaloo was wearing a hooded orange winter coat  with matching jeans while her daughter was wearing the same thing. The two giggled and begin to lunch a load of snowballs at them. The kirin foals and mother earth pony tried to cover themselves from the snowy onslaught.
The battle continued with Scootaloo and Flame Wheel having the upper hand, even after Applebloom and Apple Spice joined to help, since both of them got a taste of the snow. They still didn’t stand a chance with the mother/daughter duo taking charge of the skies. Despite Deftone and Soft Note’s magical ability to make snowballs, they missed every hit. 
The battle raged on until Sweetie called them in for dinner. Multi-colored blurred passed through the white mare. Once she turned, she saw the five children shedding their coats, hats, and gloves, heading toward the dining room, and praying to their grandmother that Sweetie didn’t cook anything. 
“Did you cook Sweetie Bell? No offence but you're not the best cook in equestria.” Scootaloo said, getting a small boop on the head from a pouting singer.
“No. It was Spike’s turn to cook dinner, but-” Before Sweetie even had a chance to say her next words, the three, much like their children rushed to the dinner table, wanting to eat Spike’s blessed food. “Wash up first.” She ordered the other mares, knowing the children had already done so. The mare sighed. ‘If I didn’t love you three.’ Sweetie use her magic to pick up the discarded heavy clothing and put them away, then she walked over to the clean orange room with a cherry wooden round table, big enough to sit ten ponies, it was covered in purple sheets with a crystal clear chandelier hanging above the table.
Upon entering the room, Sweetie saw her family all sitting there, their eyes hungry and mouths watering, waiting for Spike to bring in dinner. She and anypony who knew Spike, knows that when he cooks, he can cook. “So… Did you remember to buy the gems?” Sweetie asked, to which the orange pegasus blushed, having forgotten to gather some.
“Sorry Sweetie. I forgot.” She said only to hear the children groan. Before Scootaloo could say something, Spike came out wearing a pink and white apron with a heart in the middle. The Crusaders giggled, remembering all the good times they had when he wore that apron, and all the passive sex the five made, mostly in the kitchen, and a few on this very table the kids were sitting at. In his claws was a tray of food that he rolled out. The scent alone was enough to make the mares, and their children want to pounce on the tray and devour everything on it. Salads, bread, and apples for the girls, Cooked steak, with coated in ruby dust for him and the kids. 
That’s right, Spike and his offspring eat meat. This was a surprise to the ponies around them, mostly Spike’s wives, thinking that he might eat them. While it was true that it happened, he ate them, but not in a voreish way, but in a way in which it was the kinkiest thing Spike had ever done to them; That and being a maid for Nightmare Night, where Twilight gave them some “extra parts” but the crusaders learned to accept the fact that their husband and children ate meat. 
“By the way, the princesses want us to come by the castle for the holidays.” Spike said, passing the plates around.
“Can we go? Please please please please please please!?” Apple Spice pleaded. She really enjoyed spending time with the princesses, especially with Luna. “Ah promise to behave and not burn anything.“ Apple Spice placed her claws together. Her lime color slitted eyes widened, making the most adorable puppy face. This reminded Spike of what Applebloom use to do, whenever she wanted something, and to make it worse, she was his youngest daughter. Spike looked to Applebloom, who smiled.
“I blame you for Spice being adorable.” Spike said to which Applebloom stick out her tongue in a playful manner, glad her daughter had her features. 
“So, mister alpha male!!” Babs looked at Spike. “Are we gonna go?”
“Don’t know….Cadence, Shining Armor, and Heart Shield are going to be there.” Spike paused to make a deep sigh. “And Blueblood to boot.”
“WHAT!” They all screamed.
“Yeah…”
“Why does he have to be there?” Flame Wheel spat out. She, along with Deftone and Dragon Seed, hated the prince's guts with a fiery passion. It wasn’t because he was a snob, it was the fact that he made their sisters Apple Spice and Soft Note cry, with a comment that goes like “Monsters like them don’t deserve love!!” or something around that notion. This of course didn’t end well when Seed signed Blueblood’s tail with a green fire ball.
“I want to go and play with aunty Luna, but not if that prick is gonna be around.” Dragon Seed spoke.
“Language, young man.” Babs scolded. “But yes, I don’t want that royal jackass around the kids.” This earned her a slap on the head from Applebloom.
“Not when dah kids are around.” Applebloom said, scolding her cousin.
“So what do you guys want...visit granny Celestia and aunty Luna, or stay here?” Spike asked, finally sitting down. 
“Sure, I mean it’d be great staying in Canterlot and all, but are you sure? Ponies there are snobs.” Sweetie said, while eating her salad. “If you remember what happen the last time.”
Spike placed his claw on his chin, remembering when they entered Canterlot with his wives, his  three year old son, Dragon Seed, two year old daughter Flame Wheel, one year old twins, Deftone and Soft Note, and his seven month old daughter, Apple Spice, walking down the city street. Ponies instantly began to stare at the harem and their children. Some were happy that the famous duet was walking down the streets to finish Spike and Sweetie’s musical tour around Equestria by performing in front of the four princess in the grand galloping gala.
The ponies in Canterlot [which consisted of seventy percent of the population in captal city] looked on with disgust, thinking those four mares were sick, sick for loving a dragon, and bringing those abominations into their fair city. They would say things like, “get those ‘things’ out of our city”. Doing so would make both Spike and Sweetie Belle not only cancel their tour, which would’ve disappointed the princesses, but would most likely have that pony end up in a hospital bed, much like Prince Blueblood. The girls looked around, normally they would be bombarded with ponies, taking their pictures, asking for an autograph, or a handshake, telling Spike and Sweetie how much their songs changed their lives. None of that happened, maybe once or twice when they first saw them, but when the children came into play, some of the pony’s smiles in Canterlot turned to frowns, while others just awed at their cuteness.
During the performance, Sweetie Bell was singing one of her famous song, ‘Harmony of Love’, a song which made every pony, even the princesses hearts melt, and was one song she sang during theirs, as well as Rarity’s wedding. Spike played the piano during the solo, which nearly made every pony, other than his other wives, cry with tears of joy. At the end of the performance, Both Sweetie and Spike bowed, and introduced their children. But one comment from a pony that goes by the name of Jack Links said that they were an utter abomination of pony kind. The brown earth pony soon ended up at Canterlot hospital in critical condition, with his ribs, muzzle, arms, and legs broken. If Celestia, Luna, Cadence, Shining Armor, Twilight, Trixie, Applebloom, Scootaloo, Babs Seed, and Sweetie Bell hadn’t stopped the enraged dragon father, who by the way, was completely hell bent on creating new holes in the stallion, Spike would’ve been arrested and assessed for first degree murder. The Links wanted to press charges but, knew that the case was a lost cause since it was racial.
“Sure, I know mother is worried.” Spike said with a mouth full of steak. “I’ll write the reply, right after our meal.” And with that Spike and his family resumed their meals. After the kids were finished, they ran upstairs to get ready for bed.
Spike begin the task of washing the dishes, with the help of Applebloom, who teased him by giving his rear a hard slap, smooshing her arms against her C-sized breasts, and rubbing her rear on his side, thus making it hard for him to focus on the task at hand. 
Meanwhile upstairs, the home held nearly ten rooms on the upper level. Dragon Seed’s, whose d-post bed, besides the little toys and games that were scattered across the light brown carpet, room was a lightly brown painted room. It was accurately neat. The ten year old kirin hopped into the bed and fell asleep within minutes. The kirin was dreaming about being a strong grown kirin, just like his mother and father.
Flame Wheel, whose room was across from her older brother, was perfectly neat as well. Her room had a distinct orange print, posters of the wonderbolts, but most importantly, the poster of the wonderbolts captain, Rainbow Dash. It always made Scootaloo smile. It reminded her of her old room when she was younger herself. In fact, she still has a Rainbow Dash doll somewhere in her closet. Once the nine year old kirin was in her bed, Scootaloo told Wheel stories about how she and Rainbow Dash used to hang out together.
The twins Deftone and Soft Note shared one room, mostly because of the gemini thing. Their room were next to Dragon’s room, and was painted the same as their manes. Toys were in their toy boxes, dolls line up their shared dresser. Posters of their favorite musicians [mostly their parents] lined up the wall. Sweetie had sang them a song, to which they quickly fell asleep. 
Apple Spice, whose room was across from the twins and next to Flame Wheel was the most girliest room out of all of them, despite being the youngest of seven years. The rooms walls were painted pink and was littered with dolls, ranging from a full grown plushly ursa minor, to big colorful dragons. Apple Spice was snuggling up to one of her favorites, a big purple and green dragon under her sheets. Her dreams felt real as she and all of her friends played in a grassy field.  
All five parents checked on their kids, watching them sleeping peacefully under the princess of the night’s embrace. Spike smiled. He knew Dragon Seed was dreaming of a mountain of gems and ice cream, since he was sleeping in a messy manner with drool coming down his mew. It also helped when he was muttering gem flavored ice cream. The twins were dreaming of becoming famous musicians, just like their parents, singing songs, while playing the violin. Flame Wheel was dreaming about performing stunts, like the great Rainbow Dash. Spike and the others softly closed each of these doors and went to there room for the night. The only sounds that could be heard was a sound barrier spell, covering up the sweet moans of four mares having a grand old time with their husband. 

The following week went like most others, beside the children not going to school, it was a normal week, other than Spike’s kin getting into a major snowball fight with their classmates and school being cancelled due to a foreseen snowstorm, other then that it was a normal week.  School was in it winter break, and the adults were on vacation. While Scootaloo had to write to the princesses in getting her approval from her job to have this vacation, because after all, she’s the captain of the weather team in Applewood. Spike’s family were on board the friendship express, making their way to Canterlot. Unlike Ponyville, which much closer to the capital city which was a hour trip, Applewood was a five and a half hour trip, including the stops which made it a total of 10 hours. Spike’s family had their own cart with a fully stocked bar, beds, and a private bathroom. The kirin children along with his wives were asleep due to the fact that Spike had them up at midnight to catch the train. Spike himself was wide awake and sitting by the window, looking among the stars. Ever since he got married, he and Twilight rarely spoke to each other, due to their responsibilities and when they do, they either get pulled away by fans or snobby ponies. They still kept in contact with each other, but recently with all the records labels and performances, Spike had been too busy to send even a single reply to his sister. “Please be there Twilight.” Spike said in a whispered tone, before he headed for bed himself.

Spike and his family stepped off the train. Flame Wheel, Dragon Seed, and Deftone yawned from not getting enough sleep, despite them being asleep for the last nine hours. Soft Note and Dragon Seed were excited for their hearthswarming day. Soft Note, being able to go out with her mother and Celestia, and Apple Spice for having another tea time play date with Luna. 
“Spike, the dragon?” A guard asked as the walked up. He was dressed in his celestial golden armor, complete with a gold helmet.
“Yeah.” Spike said, raising a brow.
“I’m here to escort you and your family to the castle.” Three guards began to pick up and carry their bags to a cart that could fit ten ponies. Spike, the Crusaders, and the children all entered the cart and made their way to the somewhat crowded streets of the capital city. Ponies stopped and stared at the cart, some whispered, while others ignored it and went on with their lives. As the cart pulled into the castle, one of the guards opened the door, Apple Spice and Soft Note bust out of the cart like wild beasts, wanting to escape their cage. Apple Spice walked out, wearing a green hooded coat and matching mittens, giving to her by her aunt Applejack, with matching jeans. Her lime green eyes widened. She and the others have been to inside the castle before. But the sight itself, standing by the gate, it was breath taking every time. 
Soft Note wore a heavy pinkish coat with matching hand gloves, and green ear muffs, she was stoic about going into Canterlot and buying dresses, but more importantly, she would visit one of her aunt Rarity’s stores.
Flame Wheel wore a purple coat with matching hand gloves, winter cap and black jeans. She yawned out a stream of violet flame, that accidentally singed the earth pony guards armor.  
Dragon Seed wore a black coat with matching hand gloves and earmuffs. He seemed to be in and out of it for the moment, stumbling every few steps in his half asleep state, plus the cold making him even more tired.
Deftone, who was wearing the same thing his sister was wearing, only it was dark purple,  slowly walked out, cursing the sun for being bright, despite it it being cold and snowy.
The Crusaders exited the cart next, talking among themselves. Sweetie Bell was wearing a white scarf with her matching long coat, pants, gloves and hat.
Applebloom was wearing a brown leather jacket with matching hand gloves, and navy blue denim pants.
Scootaloo was wearing a wonderbolt leather jacket with with purple earmuffs, cyan hand gloves, and dark blue jeans. She was apologizing for her daughter actions, trying to help clean off the scorch marks.
And last, but not at all least, Babs Seed wore a black leather coat with matching gloves, cap and pants. In hindsight, she looked like somepony from the mob.
Spike, who was wearing a green scarf, purple jacket with green flames around the cuffs and with matching pants, stepped out of the cart and was greeted by the butler of the castle. He was an elderly light brown earth pony, wearing what a butler would wear, a full black tuxedo.
“Princess Celestia was expecting you, master Spike. And its always great to see a old friend.” The pony smiled and looked at the five krinin children. “My, have your kids grown.”
A small grin grew on the drakes muzzle. Spike rubbed the back of his head. “Thanks, Ward.” Spike spoke. It wasn’t really his name, but Spike and the princess had always call him that. His real name was Warderton Adolf of the Adolfs, a noble house that served the royal family for generations. “Well, they are trouble makers… Maybe they got that from their mothers.” This earned him a small pout from his wives. “What?” Spike asked them all, throwing up his hand.
“No good time for you tonight.” The four said in unison.
His jaw dropped to the ground from those daunting words.
“Anyway.” Ward coughed, enjoying Spike’s antics. Even at an early age, Spike provided much entertainment for the butler, whether the princess ask to watch him. For Ward it was a much need break to spent time with Spike. “The princesses will join you for lunch at noon in the dining hall. Now if you please. I’ll show you to your rooms.” Ward said as he and a few other servants who were carrying their bags entered the castle. Spike asked how he and the others were doing. Ward just replied that the royals were busy as usual with the exception of Prince Blueblood. Dumb law of excluding his somewhat friends of paying taxes. After they were shown to their rooms, Ward told them that he’d be back in thirty minutes. Spike knew that the castle alone could house half of canterlot so it was more then enough room.
Spike and his wives had a room to share, while the others had a room on their own. During those thirty minutes, the family unpacked their clothes and other things for healthcare and entertainment.
Spike and his family were soon standing before the dinner room door. Sighing the dragon opened it and was immediately trapped between two white soft pillows with arms wrapping around his head. The scent of flower and honey fill his nose. The dragon struggled, wanting freedom.
The Crusaders, in their minds, wanted to pull Spike away, but seeing Spike embarrassed was not only cute, but fun, plus they all knew who she was. 
“I told you I hate it when you do that, Mother.” Spike looked up to see the light purple eyes, her aurora mane and tail flowing like a gentle stream. The cloth that was around her slim shoulders, that cover her DD cup breast, but the dress split lower down, showing her slim legs, and sun cutie mare. “Plus the children are here.”
“I know my son.” Celestia spoke in a soft and gentle tone, letting go of the dragon. Her eyes turned to the children. “My have you five grown.” She said, wrapping the five kirin in her arms, happy to see her grandchildren again. The kids hugged her back. After the hug, she stood and look at the Crusaders. “And you four are as beautiful as I remember.” The remark earned a blush from the four.
“Thank you princess.” The four said in unison.
“Girls. I told you to call me Celestia...we’re all family after all.” She said with a giggle. Spike’s family walked in the dining room, and to his surprise, he saw her, his best friend, former roommate, and sister, Princess Twilight Sparkle sitting between her husband Flash Sentry and her daughter Cloud. Before Spike, or anyone had a chance to say a word, The lavender princess who was wearing purple and yellow pattern princess dress leaped from her seat, and tackle hugged the drake. It has been ten months since they had last seen each other, eight months since the last letter was sent, but Twilight understood that Spike was busy with his five children, four wives, and music career. But she missed him dearly.
“Oh Spike I miss you so much! How have you been? What have you been doing? And why haven’t I seen my nieces and nephews?” The barrage of questions came like a tidal wave, but Spike was able to answer them.
“Well, I’ve been fine, Sweetie’s album hit platinum just a few months ago.” Spike said with Twilight snuggling into his black shirt. As she was snuggling him, he look up. A white middle age, who still look like he was in his mid to late 20s two tone blue mane stallion who was sitting at the far end of the dining table. Shining Armor, who wore a dark gray long sleeve turtle neck. Next to him sat a middle age alicorn who looked like she was in her late teens early 20s with a three toned mane. Cadence, wore a magenta royal dress that hugged her slender body quite nicely. Her golden necklace somehow was attached the collar of it.
Their 12 year old white unicorn colt, Heart Shield sat between them. His mane and tail were a deep royal purple that turned a deep magenta if the light hit it right. He was dressed casually, having not liked royal attire sense he was five. He wore a pair of black slim jeans with a dark purple long sleeve shirt. A purple jeweled ear piercing sat in his right ear.
On the other side sat Twilight and Shining Armor parents, Night Light, a navy blue unicorn stallion in his late 40s early 50s with matching mane and tail. He wore a formal white outfit that made him look like he was on a business trip. Next to him was his wife Twilight Velvet, a sliver mare unicorn in her mid to late 40s. Her silver and purple mane curled at the bottle and her figure made her look like a milf in her early 30s. She wore a black lacy dress, fit for wearing around the castle, but it made her look like the salt to Night’s pepper.
They all turned and looked at Spike.
On the other side of Prince Sentry was his second wife. She was a unicorn mare in her late 20s early 30. She wore a light cyan dress with a magician's cap. He silver mane dropped down over her eye right. Next to her was her son, Evasive. An eight year old colt who looked mostly like his mother, other than the dark blue mane and the cyan colored eyes.
“Hey bro.” Shining said with a smile. Still after the brotherly games, fighting and in some cases a boys night out, the white stallion was still a tad bit jealous of Spike. It wasn’t because that he would someday rule Equestria, or that he’s famous both here and in the dragon lands. His jealously like every other stallion in this country derives from the four mares he married. Maybe it was a dragons need to hoard everything, including women. Nobody knew for sure, but Shining always ‘tries’ to one up the dragon. It worked at times when they work out, or play games whenever there aren't busy, but when it comes to pleasuring a mare, No matter what magic or drug Shining Armor uses, Spike will always be the best in the bed.
“Hey bro.” Spike returned with a wave of his tail since his arms and wings were being held by his sister.
“Good afternoon Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, Bab Seed, and kids.” Cadence spoke in a present tone. Heart Shield and Evasive got up from their seat, walking over Dragon Seed, Deftone, and Flame Wheel. Then the ponies them and krin exchanged fist bumps. Whenever Heart came to visit Applewood, or when Spike and his wives bring the children to the Crystal empire or Ponyville, Heart Shield and Evasive were always happy to play with Heart’s cousins. 
“Hi Candace.” Dragon, Deftone, and Flame chirped.
“Hello Princess.” Apple Spice, Soft tone, and Spike’s wives said.”
“Girls you don’t have to be formal with me.” Cadance giggled. 
“Hello all.” The room went silent. All eyes glaze at the one who spoke. The unicorn stallion that was in his mid 30s wearing one of the most fanciest white suites anybody had ever seen. Any mare would faint or have achieved their orgasim when they saw him smile. His gel blond mane shine though the light. He was perfect for any mare that didn’t know who he was personally. Prince Blueblood sat next to the seat where Luna would sit if she wasn’t asleep. The prince saw Spike and his children, thinking about his next words carefully. Celestia did say that if he insults them or Spike’s wives in any way, she nor anypony else would be held responsible for Spike’s actions. Plus he remembered what his cousin did to Jack Links, which gave the royal stallion nightmares. He also remembered how one of his little nephews had burned his beautiful tail, which he had cried over for weeks. “Spike. Its... Been a while since I’ve last seen you and your wives look as beautiful as ever.” The prince said in a semi present, smug tone. “Oh my. Are these your children? I can hardly recognize them.” The prince forced himself to smile. In his mind he was screaming at why would his aunt allow such abominations roam the country and let a monster rule if anything happen to the princesses. He isn’t a pony and most of all he wasn’t born a royal, He was hatch by some freak accident.
“Stay the hell away from my kids!” was the only thing Spike said, before Twilight let him go. Celestia gave Spike a stern look that reminded him to keep his anger in check. “And hello to you too, cousin. You argent asswipe” Spike mumble the last comment before getting up. 
“Where’s the food? I’m starving.” Flame Wheel asked as her stomach growled, wanting food. This also made her mothers, father, the three princesses, her brothers and sisters, grandparents, and uncle giggle or chuckle.
Once everybody gotten into their seats, the trays begin to pour in, along with some beverages, which was lemon iced tea for everyone. Once the silver lids were removed, the children’s mouths watered. For the ponies it was either a colorful salad, pizza pie, or dandelion sandwiches.  And for Spike and his kids, roasted pork butt sandwich. Normally the ponies would be disgusted by Spike and his children eating meat, but learned to cope with it after the much appreciated information provided by Discord and Zecora.
All but Blueblood, who was trying not to gag.
“I always wanted to know, who’s the head of your heard Spike.” Celestia asked with a soft grin. All eyes other than his wives and kids turned to him.
“Um….The one I um…” The dragon began to blush, who was now wanting him to tell them whos the head.
“That would be me.” Scootaloo answered for her husband. She would have said how Spike gave his virginity to her, but there were children present.
“How?” Shining asked who was now interested. Spike and Scootaloo shot him a look that screamed ‘Not now, dumbass!’
“So where is Luna anyway?” Spike asked, taking a sip of his sweet iced tea and avoiding the answer to that question since children were present. 
“She’s asleep after her last...night court.” Celestia spoke, but Babs simple mindedly thought about the night guard that plows their princess of the night. Celestia caught this. “Get your mind out of the gutter, Babs.”
“What?... you know that-” Before the tanned mare was able to speak another word, Scootaloo shoved her hand over her mouth. 
“That she’s a real busy pony.” Scootaloo finished for her.
“Indeed she is. But she’s what you might call a night owl, due to her nightly duty.” The princess said, taking a bite out of her sandwich. “Also She’ll be up first thing in the morning. But she’s truly sorry about not being able to see the children.”
“Sure….miss seeing those reposed abominations.” The blond stallion mumbled. Luckily for him, no one else could hear him.
“So wheres Discord anyway?” Spike asked having not seen the draconequus in over a year.
“He’s in Ponyville with Pinkie and Fluttershy, so he can spend ‘alone time’ with them.” Celestia informed them. Both the timid mare and party pony fell for the misunderstood creature. And he had came to realize that causing chaos, and pulling minor planks on a pony is fun, but having somepony to love can cause true happiness. 
“Wait, ya’ll saying he got himself a two marefriends?” Apple Spice asked, causing Heart, Evasive, Deftone, Dragon Seed, and Flame Wheel to gag in disgust. Never wanting the master of chaos to get a marefriend, let alone two. Apple Spice and Soft Note just awed, thinking how cute it was.

Lunch went well for Spike, and his family, other than Prince Blueblood leaving muttering something that no one couldn’t pick up. But for the rest of the day The children played, while the adults caught up on their daily lives. 
“So...what can we do?” Asked Cloud, who was walking along with her seven friends. they were walking along the city stress of Canterlot, despite that the unicorns had melted the snow off the streets and sidewalks, it was still a cold place to be. She was wearing a light pink cap, with a matching coat and jeans.
“How about we go to Donut Joe’s… We haven’t seen him in a while.” Dragon suggested.
“Didn’t we eat already?” Heart asked, who wore a winter cap, dark purple coat and matching pants. “Must be a dragon thing.”
“Yeah, but isn’t there any place fun?” Flame pouted.
“There’s a park over at the unity street, where the unicorns didn’t melt the snow.” Deftone replied, trying to remember.
“But didn’t we promise that we’ll have our snowball fight with Luna?” Apple Spice spoke.
“Yea so..what do we do...go to the park and play?” Heart sighed. then something hit him. There were bullies that tease ponies for not being rich, having their cutie marks, or being different. One was named Golden Crown, the son of Diamond Tiara and heir to the Rich Family, and his partner Silver Cup, daughter to Silver Spoon, and they usually hung around in the park. “On second thought, how about we go and hang over at the hedge maze at the castle….yea….that’s it.” Heart said, not really wanting to deal with them. The unicorn colt still didn't know how they got into Canterlot’s boarding school. Maybe their mothers had something to do with it. After all Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon were pretty much the sluttiest mares in Equestria, and will use their bodies to get what they want, rather it be pleasure, or something business related.
“But ah want to go to the park!” Apple Spice whined “And ah want to go there now!” The young Kirin stomped her hoof, making those cute puppy eyes that made every pony aww. If her mother was here, she’ll most likely shed a tear, being proud of her daughter. 
“Ok ok ok...just stop making that face.” Heart said flailing his arms. “How do you four live with her?”
The other kirin just shrugged. “You get used to it.” The other four said in union.
The eight children walked down the cold cobble stone streets until they, reached Unity street, the third richest suburban area in the capital city. One to two story houses lined the streets. There were colts and fillies of several ages ether having a snowball fight, building snowmen or forks, playing freeze tag, or making snow angel and were having the time of their lives, until the the royal children came. All of them just stopped what they were doing and stared at them. One filly, a snow white pegasus with a aqua blue mane and tail. She wore a light cyan coat with matching pants, cap, and mittens.
“Um...excuse me, but you happen to want to play with me and my friends?” The filly ask which ten others follow, five colts, five fillies, all staring at them.
“Sure” Cloud answered. “The more the merrier Pinkie always says.”  
“Sure, we can have a snowball fight at the park.” Dragon spoke and everypony cheered
Now with ten other foals, they enter the snow covered park.
Some time later, a golden maned earth pony stalked through the snow covered park with his nose in the air. His name was Golden Crown. His partner, a silver mare named, Silver Cup. The sounds of laughing and playing, along with unfamiliar voices, caused the stuck up colt to glance in the direction of where the younger colts and fillies were snowball fighting. It was then that he saw the three royal ponies playing with… Hybrids? “Silver! W-what in Equestria are those disgusting things!?” He cried out in utter disgust, catching the full attention of the group.
“What did you call them!?” Heart Shield growled. “These ‘disgusting things’ happen to be my cousins, freak!”
Both the filly and the colt recoiled. “You’re calling us freaks? That’s the understatement of the year!” He exclaimed and burst out laughing. “Some prince you are! Related to actual freaks!”
“Hay! Back off!” Dragon Seed roared, jabbing his claw at them.
“Ugh! Tell that thing not to point its… Claws at me!” Silver cried out.
“You don’t tell me what to do, you worthless snob! How dare you insult me and my family!” Heart shot back. “I order you as prince Heart Shield to leave this park now!”
“Snob!? Oh the nerve!” Cup replied sticking her nose in the air.
“I don’t take orders from somepony as low as you are, ‘prince’. If I were you, I wouldn’t be so proud of being kin to… Whatever these are.” Crown chuckled a response.
Every single colt and filly in their group gasped loudly as Shields eyes slowly widened. He had just insulted and disobeyed a direct order from a prince. “How dare you?” He growled, but before Heart had a chance to do anything, Flame Wheel had taken off at lightning speed and tackled the red colt into the snow.
“You worthless bastard!” She growled, baring her fangs, using a word she had heard Babs use several times..
“Helphelphelphelp!” The colt pleaded, starring in fear at the kirin that he was pinned under.
Flame balled her hand up into a fist, before bringing it down hard into the side of Crown’s snout, snapping his head to the side. She quickly repeated the process over and over, until blood had begun to spew out of the colts nostrils, staining the snow with droplets of it as tears ran down his furred cheeks.
It wasn’t until Soft Note pulled her off that she had ceased her relentless beating on the clot.. “He’s had enough, Flame!”
By now there were tears streaming down Flame’s cheeks as she was dragged away from the beaten senseless colt. She released a stream of violet flame, screaming in rage. “He’s not done! He’s not hurt enough! Let me go! They need to be taught a lesson!”
Dragon Seed’s face was suddenly right in front of hers. “Flame! They’re not worth it.”
“You monster! What did you do to my friend!?” Silver Cup screamed.
Flame shoved Dragon out of the way. “The same thing I’m gonna do to you if you don’t make like a banana and split, before I roast you and your coltfriend!” Flame roared at her as short bursts of fire shot out of her maw every time she opened her mouth.
The filly scrambled over to the bleeding, unconscious colt, before dragging him away.
“Did you hear that? He said he doesn’t listen to… Somepony as low as me… I’m not low… Am I?”
Deftone walked up and clapped Heart on the back. “No bro. They were snobs. They are low. Lower than you could ever be in your life.”
“We should have just left and told mother.” Heart replied.
“And where would that have gotten us? I didn’t like watching that colt get his snout knocked inside out, but it was better than anything else we could have done.” Dragon Seed stated. What could the grown ups have done? Beat them up? No. They can’t do what we can without looking like a foal beater.”
The purple maned prince sighed. “I guess you’re right…”
“Come on… Let’s go back tah our snow ball fight.” Apple Spice chirped in a giddy tone as she started making a snow ball again. The children’s game continue. The sun was setting, and sadly the royal family had to go back the castle, but invited them to come join them in a snowball fight against Luna. The children's eyes widen when they were invited.
“What’s ya name anyway?” Apple Spice asked
“That name Snowfall.” The filly said with a giggle. “My best friends here are Thunder Cloud and Sunday.”
“Nice to meet you.” The two said in unison.  
“The names Apple Spice.”
“We know who you are.” Snowfall said with a giggle. “Your parents are that famous herd, Spike, Sweetie Belle, Babs Seed, Applebloom, and Scootaloo. My mommy loves Spike and Sweetie Belle’s music.”
“Can we meet them please please please?” Thunder begged, wanting to meet Spike, and his wives.
“Why not? This is the season of friendship after all.” Heart said with a shrugged
“Plus you get to meet the great and powerful princess Trixie and Twilight.” Evasive said earning a soft smack on the head by his sister.
“It’s Twilight and Trixie.” Cloud growled, as the two begin to argue. 
“So we see you tomorrow then?” Dragon Seed asked, tuning out Cloud and Evasive out.
“You bet...but what time should we come?” Snowfall asked
“Around ten”
“Kay”
With that said the eight children turn and went back to the castle, with Cloud and Evasive fighting like cats and dogs. Bringing up embarrassing topics like bed wetting, or being lectured in public, in front of hundreds of ponies. Apple Spice, and Soft Note giggle while the others sigh as they walked down the snowy streets. Snowfall watch as the royal children left, more specifically she was looking at Dragon Seed. Her heart begin to pound, something she haven’t felt in awhile. Upon looking at him she sighed and began to walk back to her house, with her other friends following right behind her.

The next days, news had gotten out that Golden Crown was in the hospital. Silver Cup had dragged him there. Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon rush to the hospital as fast as there could. 
Once they had gotten to Crowns room, Diamond noticed that his adopted father, prince Blueblood, was sitting by the side of his son’s bed. After Golden’s birth, Silver Spoon had been knocked up at the time. When she found her foal’s father, a rich noble that goes by the name Gold Touch, a unicorn with a golden yellow coat and a solid gold mane. Once the golden stallion denied the colt, Diamond did whatever she could to make the stallion pay, that when she met prince Blueblood. He told her that he’ll ruin the Touch family if she agree to let him adopt him, and for her to be his mare.  
“What happened!? Who did this!?” Diamond cried as she stormed up to the prince.
“T-T-T-T-T-T-The Hybrid children.” Silver Cup spoke in a whisper that rivaled Fluttershy. “T-T-T-They started it.”
“Those… Freaks… Touched my son!? Why haven’t you done anything about this, Blueblood!?” Diamond screamed.
“Celestia…” Was all he said, venom dripping from his voice.
“Fuck Celestia! They hurt my son!” She grabbed hold of the stallion’s ear and yanked his face close.
“Awawawawawaw!” The stallion cried out in pain.
“You’re going to march right up to that bitch you call a princess… and you’re going to demand that she right this and make those monsters pay… Or I’ll personally nuder you.” She growled.
Blueblood’s hands went to his crotch in defence. “Yes ma’am.” He replied in a high pitched voice.

Back in the castle


“So they started it?” Spike asked, looking at his daughter, Flame Wheel who was looking down in shame. He was with Scootaloo and Celestia in the solar princess’s chambers.
“Yes, Daddy.”
“And you broke his snout… in two places.” He continued.
“But he insulted us, and ignored Heart Shield’s order, saying they won’t take orders from somepony who considered themselves related to us.” The kirin pleaded. She wasn’t really in trouble, but she hate being lectured.  
Spike sighed. ‘I never promised that my kids couldn’t beat up a snob, but…’ “Flame… You did something rash… But I’m no different. I’m pretty sure you remember when I decided to try and turn that stallion into swiss cheese.”
Flame nodded, remembering that time when Jack Links insulted her, and her brothers, and sisters….it wasn’t a pretty site.
“Flame.” Scootaloo spoke, gaining her attention. “I know you were doing the right thing. But remember we raise you better than that. And you’re not in trouble. In fact, we’re proud of you.”
Flame Wheel looked like she had just been stuck in the head by a rock. “Y-y-y-y-you’re what?”
“We’re proud of you.” Both Spike and Scootaloo said in unison.
“Your mother, Babs, and I would do the same thing if we were in your shoes.”
“Plus you, a girl, beating up a boy...that’s awesome!” Scootaloo pointed out.
“And you put him in the hospital.” Spike finished.
Flame smiled.
“You should know, Flame that most dragon’s fathers are proud of their children if there win a fight.” Celestia said with a smile. “Also there were times when I wanted to slap somepony around, because they think that they’re better than another.”
“Thanks, grandma.”
“Now Luna is waiting.” Celestia said, motioning the kirin out. She ran and hugged her mother, father, and grandmother, before leaving out of the room.
“You do know we’re not paying their hospital bill.” Spike said folding his arms.
“I know but, Spike...” Scootaloo said holding her husband arm.
“Don’t worry about it son, I’ll punish Golden Crown when his break is up, and when he gets out of the hospital.” Celestia spoke. “Now let get ready, Scootaloo. You, me, and the rest are going shopping.”
“You girls have fun.” Spike called out and ran to the ballroom. Like most males, Spike, along with Shining Armor, and Flash didn’t like to go shopping with the ladies, if it involved clothes. 
“Boys.” Scootaloo sighed.
“I know what you mean.” Celestia giggle.

In the royal garden


If it was Spring, the royal garden would be a luscious green with flowers of all kind. Animals normally ran around, doing what animals does best. But during the winter times, most of the birds flew south, while others just hibernated. Luna had requested the weather team to make it snow over the garden, covering every inch of it. She then ordered the guards to make four snow forts on in the north south, east, and west sides of the garden, one for each teams, with a hill holding four colored flags, with a gard, each ready to defend the hill, at all cost. Luna had did all of this the night before Spike’s family arrival. The night princess, who was wearing a heavy midnight blue winter coat, black snow pants and mitten gloves. 
Apple Spice, Dragon Seed, Soft Note, Cloud, and Evasive were all standing in front of the transformed ‘battle zone’ as Luna, and her guards called it. Heart and Deftone left to get their new friends.
“Where art thou brothers? I thought we were all playing together.” Luna asked, looking around. She knew that Flame was talking to her father and mother, and will be out soon, but she was having trouble finding the young kirin or the prince.
“Heart Shield and Deftone are bringing some friends.” Apple Spice replied with a shrug.
“Oh?” Luna said raising a brow
“Yea, they’re really cool, Also...one of them is… pretty cute.” Dragon blushed.
“Oh does big bro have a...crush.?” Asked the tomboyish kirin, who was wearing her winter clothes stepped up to the group, her eyes widen seeing the ‘battle zone’. “Whoa!”
“I thank you as well.” Luna said giggling. “Alright, we’ll wait for the others to show up.” The lunar princess smiled. “How hath thy been?”
“We’ve been well...Flame here put some snob in the hospital.” Soft said. 
“We heard...and we laugh.” Luna said with a giggle.
“So no pony is mad at me?”
“Heavens no...we...I’m happy...and trust me, if I had my way, all the snobs in the city would be banished.”
Before Apple Spice was about to say something, Heart Shield, and Deftone walked in with ten others foals.
“About time. What took ya?” Apple Spice said looking at the twelve that just arrive.
“Deftone stopped and bought Thunder Cloud a donut.” Heart, said shrugging.
Luna clapped her hands, bringing the attention to the co ruler, especially the attention of the ten foals whose eyes widened, being able to play with one of the rulers of Equestria. “Alright, children. We have gathered you all here today for our first ever Snow war!” Luna threw up her arms, with some of the children giggling. “Now since there are twenty of us, we’ll be spilling into teams of five.”
“I want to be on Aunty Luna’s team.” Both Apple Spice and Soft Note said, rushing to her sides.
“Trator!” Deftone yelled. His sisters just stick her tongue out. Luna only giggled.
“Ok here are the rules young ones. This is capture the flag, We will be grouped in teams of five. No pony, or kirin, will use their wings, or magic. If the guards catch you using magic, then thou with be ejected from the game. My guards that are standing in by the mound has the flags...if thy retrieves all of the flags thy team wins. But the guard are not going let thy take their flag so easily. Now discuss who will be your team leader, and go to your forts.”
The foals and kirin came together and discussed who will be team leader, and most importantly, the team name.
Dragon Seed, Heart Shield, Luna, Evasive, and Deftone were all made team leaders.
For Dragon, he had Snowfall, a unicorn named Fine Art, a pegasus name Chilly Winds, and two earth ponies, one named Joy Ride and another named Gate.
For Heart, he had Cloud, and A filly pegasus named Crosswind, two twin unicorn colts, one named Ink and another named Quill.
Luna had Apple Spice, Soft Note, three pegasi, named Blitz, Crimson Jolt, the two colts, and the filly, Vortex.
Deftone was team up with Thunder Cloud, Sunday, as well as a unicorn filly named Crystal glass, a pegasus Colt named Snow Storm, and an earth pony colt named Clumsy.
Finally Evasive’s team had a three earth ponies fillies, Shade, Star Shine, and Jade, a pegasus colt named, Echo and a unicorn colt, Eclipse.
The teams went behind their forts, planning their assault to take the flags. Once the teams had plan out everything, the game began.

Spike, Flash, and Shining Armor were all sitting at the table in the grand ballroom, where it was decorated with flags, lights, and presents that laid under a pine tree also decorated with streamers, lights, and a horseshoe on the tip. The three royal figures were talking about what happened during the ten month period. With a bottle of hard cider in their hands. where their kids play, and their wives went out shopping. The subject; the kinkest thing the three couple had ever done with their partners.
“So there she was, talking about expanding her shop with me and and Cadence, when all of a sudden Cadence just bust out screaming ‘either leave, or stay and watch!’ And the best part, she stood and watched us...get it on. Before Cadence suggested that she should join us...and then that’s where her dominant side kicked in. She teleported us to our room, and use a strapon to...well.” Spike and Flash frowned, understanding the ex-captains pain.
“To use you and this mare as a sex toy?” Spike added.
“Yea...And we went at it all night long, and that was the kinkest thing I ever did.” Shining said with a grin. 
“Bet I can top that, bro” Flash spoke, grinning. “Alright, on the last mating season, we did it in the middle of the town, where everypony could see us. Thankfully, Trixie had enough time to put up a barrier. The sad part was, that anypony could walk in and see us. It excited us at first, then Twilight had an idea, and changed genders. I was a mare, and she and Trixie were the stallions. They use me as their own personal toy. That was until three colts entered. We stopped and teleported away.”
“Wow…” Shining said, slipping his cider in amazement.
“Yea...and the worst thing was... I was enjoying it.” The stallion looked down, “Is that wrong?”
“Nah…” They both said in unison.
“So what’s your story Spike...what was the kinkest thing you’v ever done?”
Spike took a moment to think, he had a lot of kinky sex stories to share with them, none quite as kinky as Flash, but better than Shining’s. “ On Nightmare Night, the kids are out and staying over at their friends for the night, so it was just me and the girls. I burped up a scoll mom sent which was addressed to Sweetie Belle. In the progress, I scared some kids and teens. Anyway, I handed her the scroll and went back at handing out candy. An hour later the girls call me inside, telling me they had a surprise.” Spike pulsed, taking a sip of his cider. “I walk in and every single one of them are dressed in leather and spandex, holding every sexual torture device you could think of. Apparently mother sent them a ‘punishment’ spell after that day I nearly killed that stallion.” Spike said, while the others jaws dropped.  
“So did you liked it?” Flash ask, with a smirk.
“Well they are my wives. And it also spice up our sex lives...So yeah...would I want to do it again? That’s on a need to know basis.”
“He liked it.” They both said in unison before sipping on their cider.
“So Spike, how did Scootaloo become head of your harem?” Shining ask, looking at Spike, who was trying to recall how it happen.
“Well it works two ways; One, if the dragon is married, and wants more wives, than the first one he married leads the herd; Two is when the dragon is a virgin and has sex with multiple partners, then forms a relationship with said partners in this case The Cutie Mark Crusaders, the pony who had taken said dragon virginity becomes the head. That being Scootaloo.”  
“Oh.” Both said in unison now having new information about dragons.
“So what’s the next topic?” Spike ask finishing his bottle.

Meanwhile The crusaders, and the princesses with the exception of Luna were out doing whatever women do on their vacation. 
Shopping.
They went all around Canterlot, shopping for clothes and other things girls might find appealing. Ponies had stopped and bow to the four princess as there walk along the cobblestone streets. The princesses servants were right beside them. Along the way, they met a pony they never expected. Sweetie Bell’s older sister and aunt of her twins Rarity, who was inside one of her own chains of shops, Rare Finds. She was with Coco Pommel, a Creamy mare earth pony with a aqua blue mane. Coco was hired by Rarity four weeks ago, and their relationship as friends was simply wonderful. Coco was wearing a light blue diamond-studded winter dress with white over coat, laced with light blue fuzz. 
Despite Rarity being in her early to mid 30s, the white unicorn, who was wearing a white and blue blouse and black jeans,looked as if she was always as young as ever. The door opened and the girls, along with the princess walked in, gaining every pony who was in the shop’s attention. Like the others, they all bowed, other than the owner of the dress show. Without warning, or hastening, the white unicorn ran over and hugged her dear little sister, who in return hugged her back.
“Oh Sweetie how I missed you so much.” Rarity let go and looked at her. “Oh my...you look so...so...”
“Pretty?” Suggested Applebloom.
The mare nodded. “If I knew you two were coming to Canterlot, then I would have canceled my appointments to meet you...oh what am I saying!! Coco, please be a dear to cancel my other appointments. I would like to spend the day with my friends and family.” Rarity ranted, going on and on about how the pretty the crusaders look. Coco on the other hand was flabbergasted. The angel’s voice was in town. Coco snapped out of her thoughts and ran out of the shop to inform Rarity’s clients 
“So what brings you girls here?” She looked around, seeing the many of manny bags the servants was holding. “Oh.” The unicorn spoke. “Well..if you like I think I have something on my line.” Rarity walk over the rows and rows of beautiful clothes, wore by the most famous of ponies. “So where is Soft Note and Deftone? I do have something for those two wonderful children of yours. As well for the others.” Rarity said, humming a tune. “Also where is Spike? Last I heard you five were inseparable.”
“They’re having a snowball fight with Princess Luna in the garden.” Sweetie said. 
“And Spike’s with Shining and Sentry.” Twilight added. 
“Oh...Well I have to see my favorite drake.”
“Then why don’t you, Thunderlane, and Coco come by the Castle tonight?” Celestia spoke in a present tone.
“That sounds like a great idea...only if Laney wasn’t away with the Wonderbolts season tour.”

Meanwhile somewhere in Equestria.


Thunderlane, co-captain of the wonderbolts, was in the stallions locker room with his teammates Blitz and Sonic Boom. He had just finished a show, and was ready to head toward Baltimare for his final show. The gray stallion with the silver mohawk mane stared at a picture of his wife, Rarity, who was wearing a light silver bra with matching panties. At the corner of the photo was ‘will be waiting my love.’
“Just wait for me, My sweet gem. I’ll be home for Hearthwarming’s eve.”  
“Thunderlane… Stop gawking at your wife and come on! The others are waiting!” Yelled Blitz. Thunderlane kissed the picture, closed the locker, and walked to the arena where his Captain, Rainbow Dash was.

Back in Canterlot


“So that’s how’d Scootaloo became the head of his harem?” Rarity asked, taking a sip of her tea. The girls, along with Coco, were at a cafe, called Lunar Aurora, a fancy cafe in downtown Canterlot, and one of Princess Luna’s favorite place to come when she needs a place to relax from all of the stress royalty will bring.
Scootaloo had explained to Rarity, Twilight, Trixie, Cadence, and Celestia about how she was the head of the herd.
“Yeah… He was also gentle...with not only me, but with the others as well.” Scootaloo blushed, remembering the magical time of their first night together. 
“And after the wedding...well after our honeymoon the five of us have been close as ever. And Spike vowed to make love to all four of us at the same time every time.” Sweetie chipped in, warping her arm around the glowing pegasus. “Or we all get to make love in front of him if he doesn’t hold his end of the deal.”
“Plus he’s real great with the kids” The southern mare said while taking a bite of her apple pie she had ordered. It wasn’t as good as her family apple pie but it was enjoyable. The memories of Spike playing with the kid brought a smile on the mare’s face, happy to be with the wonderful, caring, sweetie dragon that she had married. 
“So why don’t you five move down here? I know the ponies here will love to have the famous couple here.” Rarity ask while taking a sip of her tea. Yet somehow she knew the answer to her question. Yes, she and Sweetie Belle haven’t seen each other for sometime now, nor her nieces and nephew, and it saddened her. Rarity wanted to spent some time with her family, this included her brother-in-law Spike. 
“I’m sorry Rarity but Spike gets all...well...how can I put this in the best way possible?” Celestia tapped her chin, trying to find the best way to descried her son’s anger. 
“Spike has anger issues when somepony insults something he cares about.” Twilight said in a calm tone, but in truth she and Celestia understood why Spike gets pissed off when someone insult his children, and wives. He himself was teased about being a freak, a monster, and he didn’t want to see his wives nor his children to suffer the same fate for who they are, and who his wives love. “And you know how snobby those ponies are.”
“Trixie agrees.” The magician spoke for the first time. “Ponies here, and some in Manehatten put Trixie to shame with how snobby they are.”
“You're not and never were snobby, sweetie.” Twilight said in a warming smile.
“Trixie thanks you, my sweet little sparkle.” Trixie responded with a small blush on her muzzle.
Lunch went on without trouble, other than a few ponies bowing at the sight of the princesses, and asking Sweetie Belle for an autograph. Things went well until those three show up, the three, well two, most snobbish ponies in Equestria. On the right was a fuchsia pink earth pony mare wearing the sleekest warm long coat anypony have ever seen, her long purple and white mane ran down her back. Diamond Tiara, heir to the Rich Family fortune. Her arms were wrapped around the white stallion who was wearing his regional coat. Prince Blueblood. And to his left a grey earth pony mare wearing a silver long cost, her mane, much like Diamond Tiara’s, draped down her back with two split from the whole to hang down her shoulders. The most noticeable thing about her were the purple glasses she had on. 
They all glared at the mothers of the hybrid children, eyes fulled of hate and disgust.
“You scale sucking bitches!” Diamond screamed, not even caring if she was in front of the three princesses. “Your little… freaks put my son in the hospital!”
“Well that little bastard of yours insulted our children as well as theirs! How dare you approach us and insult us in front of Celestia!?” Twilight roared.
Again she didn’t care. “Like I care if I was in front of the god of gods. Those freaks have no business here!”
“Why, you good for nothin’ whore! I bet yer little ‘freak’ started it and now yer all sore, cuz he had his ass handed to em by a girl!” Applebloom shot back.
“Oh, you wretched farm pony! You’re going to pay for that!”
“You got a way to back up those words, Diamond?” Babs growled, popping her knuckles
Diamond gulped, having heard stories about Babs working around clubs, and studios. “And what about you? You beefcake city whore? Going around, beating stallions to a pulp.” Silver Spoon said.
“Yea what of it? At least I don’t go around town kissing those snobby bitches and bending over just to get recognized.”
“Wait...why are they fighting again?” Coco asked, slightly confused.
“Scootaloo’s daughter, Flame Wheel put Diamond Tiara’s son, Golden Crown in the hospital with a fractured snout.” Cadence explained for both Rarity and Coco.
“Oh? So who started it?”
“That bitch’s little bastard child, who insulted my son.” Rarity gasped. She never heard the princess use such foul language.
“He did no such thing! He told me your children attacked him for no reason, so did Silver Spoon’s daughter!” The pink earth pony yelled.
“Tell that to the other three witnesses.” Twilight said. “Or would you like to discuss this matter with Flame Wheel’s father...I’m sure he has some things on his mind.”
“You wouldn’t!” Blueblood yelled.
“You know damn well we would.” She said, as Celestia horn shined, blinding everypony there. Once the glow faded, the ponies were gone, including the servants that accompanied them.

They all ended up in the sitting room with the three husbands of the mares, all three of them gazing in surprise at the sudden entry. The girls said they were going out and that they wouldn’t return to the caste for a while, so why were they here early? Maybe to join in the snow wars with Luna, and the children? Or something else?
“Ummm… What’s up, doc?” Spike said in a sarcastic tone.
“Family business. Blue here has something he wants to say to you.” Sweetie replied. That’s when the stallions and drake noticed the three other ponies, all three of them on his ‘I fucking hate!’ list.
Spike raised a brow. “Oh? And what would that be….my eldest daughter beating the crap out of his ‘son’ because said child insulted my kids, and friends?” Spike said taking another swing at his bottle of Hard Apple Cider
Blueblood’s eye twitched, but before he could retort, Diamond jumped in. “Tell your freaks to keep their claws off my son!”
“Freaks are they?” Spike’s voice shook with controlled rage at what the mare said. “Coming from the whore of Equestria herself. I hope you gave every disease you have to Blueblood.” Spike spat with hate from the darkest, coldest part of his heart. A small spittle of green flame rolled off his tongue as he spoke, making Diamond flinch.
“And that’s coming from the Drake with the Gentle touch.” Diamond retorted, remembering the massages he gave all those mares ten years ago, before he was married.
“Gentle when calm, like the sea… Destructive when angry, like a tsunami.” The drake growled. “Push my buttons wrong… I’ll roast you like rotisserie chicken.
“You touch her, or Silver here, and I’ll punish you and your children to the fullest extent of the law!” Blueblood spat. “From what Golden told us, those freak shows of yours started it.”
“Excuse me?” Celestia asked in a dark tone. “I’m not sure if you realize your place, Blueblood. I know your adopted son well enough to know exactly what he would do, being just like you. Now unless you have plans to be punished to the fullest of my authority… you will respect those who are higher than you. I’m sure I did explain to you that Spike is my heir, making him and his wives… MUCH higher than you.”
“What make’s that scaly lizard so special anyway? He wasn’t born to royalty, nor does that little scaly monster have any royal back ground. He’s just a beast that should be put down!”
Celestia narrowed her eyes at the arrogant stallion. “You… Dare… Threaten… My… SON!?” For a moment, the sun seemed to darken. “I should have you know that it is a privilege that you even lay eyes on him at all, you worthless snobs!” She stood from her seat, knocking it over in her rage.
“A privilege that should belong to me!” The stallion yelled. Cadance and Sweetie both shivered, it wasn’t fear from an enraged princess, it was something else, something colder.
“No...you're right.” Spike said, surprising everypony in the room. “I wasn’t born into royalty or have a noble back ground. I was hatched by a freak accident. Hell, I don’t even know who my real parents are.” Spike said in barely maintained calmness. “But I do know Celestia had cared for me like a mother in my early years. I know I’m the best damn assistant, and even a better friend to Princess Sparkle. I have a awesome big brother, a caring cousin/sister-in-law, a show off sister in law, a cool brother in law, a mare with a fashionable taste, who I can proudly call my sister in law, my aunt who rules over the night, four of the most beautiful mares in the world as my wives, five wonderful kids, all my friends back in Ponyville and Applewood. I have done more meaningful things in a course of ten years then you will ever do in your snobby life. I’ve earned my title, earned it!” Spike ranted on. Leaving the stallion, and his whores Speechless. “You know I came here with my family so that they can see Luna, so my wives can spend time with my mother, who I haven’t seen in ten months, and the reason, the real reason, why I’m not in Canterlot is because of snobby bitches like you! You who thinks they’re better than the rest of us because we’re different, or don’t have a noble back ground. Well guess what, you have your wish, you snobby son of a bitch.” Spike said holding his anger. “Scoots, get the kids, we’re leaving.”
Scootaloo wanted to say something, but the speech Spike gave told her otherwise. And deep down, she knew he was right. She, nor the others wanted to have their children be teased because they were different, especially not by full grown adults. With a nod the orange pegasus made her way to the war zone that was known as the Canterlot Garden. 
Blueblood smiled smugly, having finally gotten what he wanted; to be rid of the creatures he considered abominations.
“Spike!” Celestia and Twilight began, but was cut off by Spike claw.
“I’m very sorry mother, I really want to spend time with you and Twilight, but I will not have this smug ass hole talk about my family like they’re abominations.” Spike, plus remembering his promise.  “Also we’re only leaving because, if this argument continues any further, I might do something I’ll regret.”
The doors opened and Scootaloo, along with the the ten children, and a slightly snow cover Luna walked in. “What is the meaning of this?” Luna damned, wondering why her nieces, and nephews were leaving.
“Well aunty...This monster, and his disgusting kin are leaving.” Blueblood spoke in his smug tone. He couldn’t see it, but the four princess, and Shining Armor’s eye twitched at hearing hearing that.
“Before I remove thy head from thy undeserving shoulders, tell me, why is Spike leaving?”
“He doesn’t deserve to stay here! To be treated like something he’s not! He’s not a royal! He’s a feral beast! Why can you all not get that through your heads!? He’s not family! I will stand for it no longer!” Blueblood ranted. “He’s leaving because he gets it now.”
“ENOUGH!” Celestia screamed, using her royal canterlot voice, making them all flinch. “Spike is not leaving, nor is his family! I only invited you and your whores so you both can settle your differences and be the family I had dreamed we’d all be! But no… There’s always that one rotten apple that spoils the whole bunch. I will not stand for YOU any longer.”
“Nor will I.” Luna spoke in a cold tone. “I was looking forward to playing with the children all week. Hell, I wanted to play a game with my family, but no, thy hath ruined it, because one of your whores bore a child as rotten as thee, and got beaten by a girl, no less. I do believe this is called a sore loser.”
“I’m pissed because one of those freaks laid a claw on my stepson period!”
“WHAT DID YOU JUST CALL US!?” Flame Wheel screamed. She took off with the intent of killing, but was held back by Dragon Seed. “That bastard started it!”
“Flame!” Spike yelled, calming down the kirin. “Claim yourself.”
The kirin huffed up a thick cloud of smoke. “Yes, daddy.”
“That’s right, muzzle your mutt.” The white stallion said with an even wider, smug grin. The grin turned to shock when Spike blew his green flame at the hooves of the stallion, scaring him, Diamond, and Silver.
“If you even dare call her a mutt again, I  will turn your ashes, into ashes.” Spike growled threateningly, his claws sheathing and unsheathing in agitation.
“We have heard enough.” The four princesses said in union, their eyes staring at Blueblood, and his two whores.
“Prince Blueblood.” Celestia spoke coldly. “Since you have no consideration for others, I post a vote to remove Blueblood from the royal family and strip him and both Diamond Tiara, and Silver Spoon of their titles, until such time as they learn their lessons.”
“You WHAT!?” Blueblood screamed.
“You heard me.” Celestia growled. “All in favor, say ‘I’”
“I!” Every single pony, dragon, and Kirin, besides DT and SP, said at the same time.
The stallion’s jaw dropped. “You can’t do that to me! I’m kin to you!”
“So is my son, and grandchildren...what’s your point?”
“HE’S NOT KIN! He said it himself! He was a freak accident and is in no way related to any of us!”
“Even if you adopted Diamond Tiara’s son, you will never understand what it means to be a parent… Or even the parent of a dragon. As by the power invested by me and my sister, we hear by remove you from the royal family. You are stripped of your title and will not get it back, until you and your whores learn how be nice to others. You three are banished from Canterlot castle.”
“You’re all fucking freak lovers! I feel disgraced by just speaking to you all! You disgust me!”
“And we’re ashamed to even breath in the same room as you.” Rarity spat out.
“I’d like to see just how much they like being treated like that themselves. See if they think its funny when its them.” Babs growled, popping her neck. She wanted so badly to just knock the stupid former prince up side the head as hard as she could.
The white alicorn’s entire body shook with rage. “You’re right… Let’s see how you like being treated… Like a freak!” Celestia’s magic burst forth from her horn in a fury of sparkling gold, before launching at the white stallion, surrounding him.
Blueblood’s fearful screams could be heard from behind the wall of spinning gold, as well as the gasps from the two mares that had come with him, before the magic dissipated. Both Silver and Diamond gasped. In the place of Blueblood… was a pure white swine wearing the stallion’s clothing.
“W-what!? What did she do to me!?” He cried, before looking down at his newly transformed hands. He screamed. “No! No!”
“I’ve made the spell last until your feelings toward other species change… and my magic cannot be reversed. Now unless you want to be the cleanest rat in Equestria, I would suggest you leave, peasant.” Celestia spat. “Also this will teach you about what its like to be different, the vary reason why Spike chose to stay in Applewood. Also I dare you enter the dragon kingdom and tell them that Spike and his wives, who is the only interspecies couple who has kids, that they're abominations.”
Blueblood looked to the two mares for help, only to find them backing away with wide eyes. “No! Celestia, you can’t do this!”
“Oh, I can’t? But you were the one to talk about Spike and his children...infact I...no, we think this is quite a fitting punishment, after all, a parent won’t take it lightly when you insult their children.” Celestia smirked, then looked at the two who were now on the verge of running away. “You two also had the nerve to call my daughters in law Scale suckers, while both of you can’t even keep your legs closed. I do believe my work isn’t even done yet.” Her magic shot towards the two mares, who screamed in fear and, like Blueblood, were surrounded by magic, and once it was gone, Diamond was a fuchsia pink diamond dog and Silver was a dark silver griffon.
They both looked at each other and screamed.
“There. Now everypony can see you for what you so desperately insult to make yourselves feel as if you are better than those you hurt. Just be glad I didn’t punish your children as well. Now be gone!” And with that, the alicorn righted her seat and sat back down in her original place.
The two females burst into tears, before taking off into a flat run, tripping over their new paws, but they were soon out of sight. Giving the group one last mixed emotional glare, Blueblood took off after them, having his own trouble keeping his footing. The ponies, dragon, and kirin just laughed.
“I do apologize for Blueblood’s actions.” Celestia said in a gentler tone. “I only wish to be together with family, and some friends.”
“Its fine, mom. All things considered, Blueblood and those two got what they deserve.”
“On the bright side, we won’t be seeing them anytime soon.” Sweetie Belle smiled, now that all the tension has passed.
“Since we’re all here, why not go into the garden and play?” Cadence suggested. Everypony cheered, and ran outside, but Celestia’s magic grabbed Spike, and his five children, pulling the six of them into a big hug.
“You’ll always be family, Spike, Dragon Seed, Flame Wheel, Deftone, Soft Note, Apple Spice. No matter what happens, I will always love you.”
“We love you too Granny Tia!” The five said in unison, hugging their grandmother tightly.
“I love you too, mother.” Spike said in a soft whisper.
Letting go of the hug, Celestia smiled, the warm caring smile she was known for. Sadly, that smile faded when the sun princess was hit with a snowball thrown by Luna, who stuck out her tongue.
“Oh its on, Lulu.” Celestia grinned, then looked at Spike. “Mother son team.”
“You mean family team?”
“Yay ah get to be on granny Tia’s team!” Apple Spice cheered
“Sweet...payback time.” Flame said crack her knuckles, wanting revenges for hitting her in the back.
With nothing else, Celestia, Spike, and the kirin children entered the war zone.

The week went on without a problem. Spike was able to spend time with Celestia and Twilight, who manly talked about their lives, from Sweetie and Spike album hitting platinum, to Twilight and Trixie teaching Evasive illusion based magic, to Celestia pulling a prank on Discord, which was the highlight of Celestia’s week.
Sweetie Belle, Soft Note, Deftone, and Rarity, with her husband Thanderlane, who arrived into Canterlot the night before the whole striping of Blueblood’s title, talked about, much to Deftone and Thanderlane’s disappointment dresses and outfits for the upcoming Hearthwarming gala that was in two days.
Scootaloo introduced Flame to her friend/sister, Rainbow Dash. To say Flame didn’t faint would be saying Scootaloo hasn’t gotten her cutie mark. The kirin copy of the orange pegasus fainted when she shook her idol’s hand, mumbling that she’ll never wash this hand again.
Princess Luna took Apple Spice, Heart Shield, and Dragon Seed to her chambers to try out her new game system, which Luna totally whipped tail in an online match.
Shining Armor and Cadance spent their time together by going on a date; dinner and movie style. When they returned, things heated up quickly, ending with the two getting intimate.
During Hearthwarming eve, ponies, and dragons from all around gathered for their 10th annual Hearthwarming eve gala. The three princesses started this event ten years ago to celebrate Spike’s fatherhood, and bringing both the dragon empire, and Equestria closer together. At first the dragons, well mostly of the elders, and adults that were over 1000 to 2000 years old came into Equestria to learn that love was love, no matter who it was. And Spike, along with a few others are living proof. The night went great. Sweetie Belle, along with her daughter, sang one of the pop mare’s most popular songs, Harmony of Love.
Spike danced with his wives, each one at a time, spending equal quality time with each. Dragon Seed who wore a red suit danced with Snowfall, who look like princess out of a fairy tale. She were a light blue snow white dress. The filly blushed the entire time she was with him, and who eventually kissed the kirin near to the end of the night. Babs, Rarity, Spike, and Luna caught sight of this and chuckled. Apple Spice who wore a beautiful green and yellow dress. The young kirin wore her mother bow, add more to her cuteness. She danced with sharply dress Thunder Cloud, though not going as far as Snow and Dragon, but still shared those instant feelings for each other with Spice.
Soft Note who wore a pinkish dress her mother, and Aunt got for her dance with a colt named Sunday who wore a white suit. She didn’t know why, but she like that name. Also the colt in question seemed to love her singing voice. Her brother who was the only one that was giving hand me down purple and green suit, Deftone, how ever just sat by the sides, until one pink scaled dragoness around his own age, named Pearlescent, She wore a pink, and white dress, that shine off the light of the moon. Pearlescent asked him to dance. Blushing, the kirin accepted, but found that his dancing wasn’t as good as his siblings, in which Pearlescent had to take lead, giggling at Deftone’s awkwardness.
And finally Flame Wheel the only Kirin, much like her mother in her younger years, who didn’t like to wear dresses, unless its for a wedding, but she was forced to anyway. Flame wore a simple oranges dress that only came down to her knees. The oranges kirin had met a black scaled dragon, named Purple Haze, Haze for short. She agreed to dance with him, only if the young black dragon showed her something cool. He did something no other pony, or dragon dare to do. Challenge Flame’s father Spike who accepted for laughs. Sadly Haze lost, but was rewarded with a kiss on the cheek from Flame, saying that was the dumbest thing anyone had ever done, but it was also pretty cool.
Cloud and her brother Evasive were in a heated argument to see who will have a dragon assistant, but sady Twilight and Trixie told them that having an assistant means being their friend, and not using him/her as a slave. Unlike the punishment Golden Crown, and Silver Cup who has to do Heart Shield every bidding.  
The night was magical, filled with fun and love, though, to the disappointments of many, it soon ended at midnight. The dragons and ponies said their goodbyes and left with smiles still plastered on their faces, some ponies even leaving with a dragon who had caught their eye.
The kirin children couldn’t stop talking about the special someponies they met, going on and on about how wonderful they were to each of them.
The siblings were in their shared room in the castle, all of them sitting there in their pajamas.
“He was so sweet.” Softnote said with a deep blush. “Sunday… My sweet icecream Sunday.”
“Deftone, I saw how shy you were around that dragoness. You got yourself a cute one.” Dragon teased, making his brother blush.
“S-stop it. I wasn’t shy, but what about you and Snowfall? I saw what you did.”
Dragon Seed stiffened, blushing deeper than Deftone.
“Ah thought Thundercloud was kinda quiet, but he was gentle. Ya’ll think he’s shy too?” Apple Spice asked her siblings. “I mean, that would be cute and all, but it’d be nice to know.”
Flame shrugged. “I wouldn’t doubt it. He didn’t talk much when we were having a snowball fight. I think he’s shy of everypony.”
“Now what about you and your dragon, hmmm Flame?” Softnote asked, leaning closer to her sister.
“I dunno. I think he’s cool and he like to show off-” She was about to say more when, when her mother interrupted her.
“I think you found the perfect one, Flame Wheel.” Scootaloo said from the doorway. Unlike Applebloom, and Sweetie Bell, Babs and the orange pegasus wasn’t much for dresses, but she and the others wore a black mini skirt, manly to show off their legs in front of their husband.  
“Y-you think so?”
“I think you all did.” Scootaloo giggled. “But it’s bed time, guys. Come and tell us all goodnight. You have a big morning ahead of you.”
The children all leaped up and ran to tell their family goodnight, which took a while, because they had to run all over the castle to find them all, before running back to find Spike was sitting in their room, waiting to tuck them all in.
After making sure each and every one of his children were comfortable, Spike walked turned to walk out.
“Goodnight, Daddy!” They all called after him.
He smiled. “Goodnight, guys. I love you all and I’ll see you in the morning.”
The next day, on Hearthwarming day, Celestia and Luna had gathered the group of family and friends into the throne room to open their gifts. Some, namely Apple Spice and Cloud got the newest dolls called Crystals. A soft dragon shaped doll that come in varieties of colors, the most facunaion thing about them was that there were as clear as crystals.
Others either got toys, or a sports gear.
The children laughed and played with their gifts, running around the large sitting room. It made the adults laugh at this, the scene bringing warmth to their hearts.

			Author's Notes: 
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