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		Description

10years into the shows timeline Spike is Twilight's butler. Work and fear keep the two friends from confessing there true feelings for one-another. But can that change? and do they even have the words to speak? 
Inspired by the picture you see above.
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A Single Tear:
Only Chapter -
"A single Tear"

Spike walked the halls of Canterlot castle, holding a tray in one of his claws. 
10 years after the events of Ponyville Spike had stayed with Twilight and when she moved to Canterlot, to be closer to her job, Spike moved with her. Soon he became the personal butler for Princess Twilight Sparkle. I mean who else would she have picked for the job? Spike was her best friend, so of course she would pick him. And that was 5 years ago now. Spike was happy with his life, but wasn't very content  with it also. 
Sometimes he would lay awake at night thinking of Twilight. But not in the friendship way, but in the romantic kind of way. He knew it was wrong, but he couldn't help himself. She was just so beautiful. *sigh*   So I guess that you could say Spike wanted to be more than just friends with twilight... he wanted to hold her, care for her, and love her more than as a friend.
'But she would never feel the same way anyway'. A lone tear fell from his eye.
'Would she?'....
*  *  *

Twilight sat in her room alone. 
The newest Princess sighed looking down at a picture of her beloved dragon friend Spike in her hoofs. It was a picture they took years ago, when the two of them had visited Prance for government business. After all the government talks and the paperwork she and Spike went to the Eiffel tower. There they had lunch and took this picture. She remembered Spike being so scared of falling off the edge, that he grabbed onto her neck, fearing that if he let go he would fall.
Twilight giggled at the memory. But her happiness left almost as quickly as it appeared.
She missed the old days. Back when the girls where around and her, Spike, and them would just hangout like normal pony's. Back in the days where paperwork didn't take over her life. Back in the days when she could just read for pleasure (would you believe that she hasn't read a book for the fun of it in over a year!?) Back in the days when she and Spike would just go outside, watch the stars, and dream...
But they don't do that anymore. Work had consumed there lives and there friendship. It was sad but true. She loved Spike with all her heart, and in the last few years she had started to love him in another way. A... romantic way. She would stay awake at night thinking of the kind, loving, sweet, loyal, handsome drake. He was her oldest friend and for years she forgot that. But now she wanted to be something more. She wanted to be his... lover.
*Sigh*  'But he would never feel the same'.  A single tear fell from her eye.
'Would he?'...
* * *

Spike opened the door to Twilight's room. The mare looked up from the picture, to see the dragon that she loved standing in the doorway. A tear was running down his cheek. That single tear spoke volumes. It told her of a sad heart, having to lie everyday just to keep a secret from the one he loved. It told her of a pain far worse than any wound from battle. It told her that he felt the same way about her. That he had been keeping his feelings hidden, because of fear of rejection.
The same fear that she felt.
Spike looked down at the mare that had stolen his heart. There in her hoofs was a picture. A picture of them. Together. Spike remembered that day. They had just gotten back from a government meeting and where off to lunch. Spike would had never dreamed of eating on top of the Eiffel tower in his lifetime. But somehow Twilight has pulled some strings. He remembered being so scared of the height that he held onto Twilight's neck for protection. That was long before he had grown wings.
Also what Spike saw was a lone tear falling down Twilight's face. The tear spoke volumes. It told him of a sad heart, having to lie everyday just to keep a secret from the one she loved. It told him of a pain far worse than any wound from battle. It told him that she felt the same way about him. That she had been keeping her feelings hidden, because of fear of rejection.
The same fear that he felt.
No words where spoken. There was no need for words. It was clear that they loved each-other and that they have wanted to be together for along-time. But fear and work keep them separated. But no longer!
Twilight jumped up and ran to Spike, dropping the picture, as it smashed to pieces. It didn't matter however, because that memory was in the past. Now they had forever together to make new ones.
Spike ran to Twilight, dropping the tray in his claws. It didn't matter however, because that job was in the past. Now he was no-longer the butler to Princess Twilight Sparkle. He was her consort, her dragonfriend, her... lover.   
The new couple hugged and cried into each-others embrace. Years spent on work and fear, could had been years spent on love and happiness. But that was fine. Because all that mattered right now was the future.
And the future looked wonderful. 


Clop

Spike and Twilight leaned towards each-other, then there mouths came together. The two lovers moaned enjoying there partners mouths, as they crossed tongues. Then, needing air, Twilight pulled away.       
"That was Amazing” Spike said.
"Yea.. *pant*.. it was" Responded Twilight, trying to catch her breath. 
Once Twilight was back to normal  they kissed again and Twilight bravely experimented with her tongue, she felt it rub slowly over Spikes, feeling his go under hers. She leaned further really getting into it as the kiss continued. They broke away both gasping for air, as they looked lovingly into each others eyes, with a trail of saliva hanging between them.
Twilight was feeling very.... odd at that moment. It was a new sensation coming from within her, coming from... between her legs. But after a few seconds she realized what this new feeling was. It frightened and excited her at the same time. But was she really ready to give it to him.... 
“Are you okay?” Spike asked her, cutting the mare out of her thoughts. She looked up at him and smiled.
“I feel weird. B-but I know what I must do... what we need to do” She noticed his member was slightly erect. She slowly moved, wordlessly, to it. 
"Twilight what are yo- OH LUNAS MOON!" 
Twilight nervously moved to his shaft. Then coming closer and licking the base gently with her tongue. Spikes member became alert and it twitched. She giggled. 
"You like that don't you?" She said in the most sexy voice that Spike had ever heard come out from her mouth. She licked it once again feeling her tongue slide up his shaft, Spike flinched as he felt her delicate lick on his sensitive area.
Twilight gave him another gentle lick starting from the sheath and working her way up.Spike felt mellow as the stimulating sensation flowed through his body, Twilight reached the tip pleasing his sensitive spot again, she saw him smile, and she winked at him. 
"I see that my dragon is enjoying himself" she said, with another long lick up the shaft. 
"V-very m-much yes!" he replied making her smile. 
Twilight then reached the tip, slowly taking it into her mouth. Spike watched in shock as she lowered her head gently, and immediately he felt the sensual feedback, as her warmth pleasured him.
"Fuuuuck!!!" Said Spike threw gritted teeth.  
She drew her head back up, and when she did, she looked up at him as she went down again. Spike felt himself melting as her warm, wet mouth slid down on him again. She came back up and saw the look on his face, she smiled and felt good knowing she was doing it right. She stood in front of him so that she could face him properly, and once again brought her mouth down on his hardness.
This time however she held it tighter between her lips, Spike winced as he felt her soft lips dance over his sensitive region. She gently brought her head back up, keeping her lips tight creating suction. He watched as her head stroked up and down on him, and he felt her soft tongue on the inside rubbing around his dragon-hood.
Twilight broke away a second latter gasping for air, with her little tongue hanging out, a thread of saliva hung from his tip to her tongue as she cleaned him off. 
"Twi.. w-why did you *pant* stop?".
"Spike... I.." She thought for a second. "I want to make love to you... I want to give you my virginity". 
Spike was shocked and overjoyed at the same time. Here was the most impotent mare in the world to him, wanting to give him her virginity. Spike nodded and grinned. 
Spike flipped the mare over onto the bed. Now Spike was on top. Spike positioned his member between her virgin flower, he felt himself shaking as he gently pushed forwards.
Twilight felt her lower lips open slowly, Spike continued to breathe as he pushed further. The first thing he felt was his tip sinking into her moist flesh. Twilight let out a squeak, as she felt this hot sensation for the first time. Their bodies shook vigorously as his member slowly penetrated her soft flower. He closed his eyes as he felt it being pulled in and sliding in snugly, her tightness was incredible and already he felt like bursting.
Twilight cried out in pain and pleasure.   He pushed again until he felt it sink in all the way to her base. Their bodys touched as Spike looked down at her, they were both still gasping. 
Small drops of blood came from her (no longer virgin) flower. But they just enured that. There eyes where completely on each-other. Years spent hiding there feeling from one-another could had been years doing... THIS!... what a waste of time. But that didn't matter now. All that mattered to them was each-other.   
Spike made the first move, his hips slowly moved back, as he felt his warmth sliding out of her. He went back a little before sliding it back in feeling nothing but heat, and warm flesh hugging tight around it. Twilight continued gasping as the two began making love.
Spike had gotten into a slight rhythm, he felt his body rub against her soft underbelly as he trusted her as gently as possible, being careful as it was her first time. Twilight felt her moist flower uncontrollably tighten, she had gotten used to the feeling of his snug warmth entering her again and again. A crazy, in love, smile came onto her sex drunk face. 
"I love y-you S-Spike" She said in a pleased whisper. 
He grunted, but smiled. "I love you to Twi". 
Spike continued to thrust her, but harder. 
His hard dragon-hood continued to pleasure her. She hugged him closer as he bucked a little harder, feeling the tingling sensation growing inside him. He kept it up until he felt his shaft throbbing hard, making him stop before he ejaculated.
After a little break Spike was at it again. 
Spike went faster. He felt her mare-hood squeeze tight making him wince in pleasure. 
Twilight cried out in pure bliss, as her orgasm finally came.
"AHHHHHHHHHH!!!!" 
Spike yelled loudly with relief, as he felt his load squirting into her body. His hard dragon-hood throbbed violently as his seed was pumped out of him. 
"FUUUUUUCK!!!" 
After an amazing ten loads of hot dragon cum Spike was spent. 
The dragon and mare crawled under the covers. Holding each-other as sleep took them both. Both lovers didn't need to tell the other that they loved him/her before falling asleep because they already knew that they loved each-other, with all there hearts. And there lovemaking was an symbol of that. 
Soon there were no more sounds in the room, but the soft breathing coming from the life-long best friends, turned lovers. Was all the noise that filled the room. 
As said before: Years spent on work and fear, could had been years spent on love and happiness. But that was fine. Because all that mattered right now was the future.
And the future looked wonderful.


			Author's Notes: 
First off: This is not a finale draft! 
Truth is that, I'm not very happy with this fic. It just didn't turn out the way I had originally planned. But It still came-out OK. 
Thank you all so much for the likes.
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10 years later...

...Thank you, Spike, as always. What would | do without you?





