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		Description

Pinkie Pie throws Twilight a party before her birthday, inviting many of Twilight's friends to attend. As the spiked punch get passed around, the antics of the group become looser. The morning after the party however, holds a shocking surprise for the assistant of Twilight Sparkle.
This story is based of the pic by Lisboa, found here on deviant art http://bylisboa.deviantart.com/#/art/A-Twispike-4koma-attempt-403764196?hf=1
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The Night After
Spike stirred slowly in his bed, the early morning sun streaming in through the window of his room, casting a dim light that suffused. The young dragons body felt stiff and achy, as if he'd been working out for hours on end, and his eyes felt sore and itchy. It had been quite some time since he had felt this tired after crawling into bed, not since his eighteenth birthday a few months ago. He'd been given this bedroom because he'd hit a rapid growth spurt that had caused him to double in size, quickly out growing his small basket bed.
Come to think of it, he had no idea when he had crawled into bed last night, but it couldn't have been much longer than a few hours before dawn, especially with how he felt. He yawned broadly, becoming aware as he did so of the sour taste in his mouth. He tasted his tongue a little, confused as to where this could have come from. He sighed and stared blankly across the wall opposite his bed, wanting nothing more than to curl back up and go to sleep. He moved to shift his pillow, becoming aware as he did so of a strange weight that lay across his chest.  Confused, Spike attempted to shift a little, feeling something tighten around him, pulling him back further into the bed, his back bumping up against something warm and soft.
A feeling of dread mixed with confused worry began to creepy over him as he slowly peeled back the blanket. The first thing he spotted that sent alarms off in his head was a violet colored hoof which was draped over him casually, the very thing, he was sure, that had pulled back on him when he had tried to get up. Hardly breathing, he tossed the covers off of himself and revealed Twilight, snuggled up against him. Spike recoiled backward, his mouth open in the attempt to scream. What in the world was Twilight doing in his bed?!
Dozens of scenarios, none of them pleasant streamed through his head at what could have possibly happened last night to land him in this predicament. The night before, Pinkie Pie had thrown a rather massive party inside the library, celebrating Twilight's birthday eve. This is what she had called it as she threw streamers and party balloons in every direction until Twilight relented and allowed the party to proceed. Pinkie's elation was evident, screaming in joy before putting on loud music that shook the windows of the house and offering both Twilight and Spike drinks.
Twilight had hesitantly accepted hers but Spike, after noticing an unusual scent to the punch, he had politely turned it down. Pinkie simply shrugged a little before downing the punch in a single gulp. It wasn't too long after Pinkie had downed her second glass of the punch that a loud knock sounded at the door. From this point on, the party really got crazy.
Pinkie Pie made a dash for the door, skidding sharply before slamming against it. With a wrench she pulled the door open and revealed a group of ponies standing in the doorway, the obvious party guests. The group consisted of Rarity, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, Applejack, and oddly enough, Maud, Pinkie's older sister.
Pinkie squealed in happiness and grabbed the entire group of ponies and spun them into the room, slamming the door shut. After that she sprinted over to the drink table and zoomed over to the stunned guests, offering each of them drinks. They all hesitantly took them, looking between each other as Pinkie ran back over to Twilight and Spike, grabbing Twilight's forehoof and shaking it wildly saying, “C'mon C'mon C'mon! Let's dance!”
Before Twilight could so much as blink, Pinkie dragged her out into the middle of the room and spun her around, beginning an energetic dance, leaving Spike to stand alone off to the side. He wasn't sure what to do while his friends danced on the dance floor, and instead settled for maintaining the chaos as best he could. A few minutes after the revelries started, all of the guests made a point to come over to him and hand him an assortment of wrapped gifts for Twilight, which Spike, staggering under them, placed on a small clear space on the refreshment table.
He sighed heavily and watched the dancing ponies, contemplating on occasion to go over and ask Rarity for a dance, but every time he made a move to do so, she'd usually be swept into another dance with somepony else. He couldn't help but feel a sense of disappointment every time this happened, finally settling after the fifth time this happened to just watching the dancers. He found that his eyes kept drifting over to Twilight and her rather sad excuse for dancing, watching as her friends gave her a wide berth to avoid injury.
He smiled as he watched her, finding her rather silly and erratic dancing cute and endearing in its own way. He continued to smile as the dancing continued on, usually watching Twilight for the duration of it all. After two full hours of dancing, all of the ponies called a halt to the dancing, though Pinkie didn't turn off the music, and each of them decided that Twilight should unwrap her gifts.
Twilight's trepidation and hesitance had long since melted away under the effects of the alcohol spiked punch, and grabbed the stack of gifts with great enthusiasm, sitting on the floor to unwrap each of them. The gifts were pretty standard, and what you'd expect from her friends, a rather extravagant knitted night gown from Fluttershy, a new dress from Rarity, a small box, with jars of Zap apple jam from Applejack, a first edition Daring Do novel from Rainbow Dash, and a collection of rock poems from Maud, which made Twilight cringe slightly, but she thanked her regardless.
Spike still had no idea why Maud had agreed to come along, but he reasoned that she didn't want to upset Pinkie, which made sense. After the gifts were opened and Twilight had thanked each of them for them, Pinkie insisted that they order dinner asking everyone in the room what they preferred. After a short deliberation from each of them, it was agreed that Spike should head to the local pizza parlor and get them all pizzas for dinner. Spike sighed heavily, heading up to Twilight's room to collect a bag of bits for the order.
As he entered into her room, he noticed that it hadn't changed much since he'd left it, books still littered the floor and her bed, which was disheveled from when she'd gotten up this morning. As he went over to her nightstand and pulled it open to retrieve the money, he noticed something that made him blush a little. It was a picture from when he and Twilight had gone to the beach earlier this summer, taken by Twilight just before they had left. She had leaned over and given him a playful kiss on the cheek which he had assumed had been for the photo, as it hadn't happened again afterward. He was surprised to see that she had framed the picture in a nice tasteful picture frame and placed it so close to her bed. He smiled, looking at it for a moment more before taking the small bag of bits and leaving the room.
After shutting the door he moved back downstairs and left the house glancing over at Twilight as he did so. As soon as he was out of the house, Pinkie pie slammed and locked the door behind him, grinning mischievously. Turning back to the revelers she said, “Guess what girls...we're gonna play Truth or Dare!” All the girls except Maud and Twilight began giggling mischievously and sat in a circle in the middle of the room while Pinkie brought over an empty cider bottle which she sat on the floor and gave a hefty spin.
It almost flew from the circle with the force she applied to it but it eventually stopped before it hit anyone, spinning around and around before coming to a halt pointing at Pinkie herself. Pinkie giggled to herself as Rarity asked, “Well Pinkie, truth or dare?” Pinkie looked thoughtful for a moment before saying, “Truth! What do you want to know?” Rarity chuckled as she asked, “Did you and Maud ever take baths together?”
Twilight could have sworn she saw a faint rosy glow on Maud's impassive face as Pinkie nodded and said, “Yep, we sure did, all the way up until I was ten!”
Twilight's jaw dropped at this rather embarrassing secret and knew why Maud may have blushed. Everyone else on the other hand started giggling and began to question Maud if it was true, which she admitted it was, stating, “Pinkie was afraid of the bathtub, every time our parents told her she had to take one herself, she'd panic and claim that she'd drown if she was alone.”
It was Pinkie's turn to blush as she said in an uncharacteristic manner, “Uh...why don't we spin the bottle again. Rarity, you asked, so you spin.” 
Rarity nodded and gave the bottle a light spin with her magic before refreshing everyone’s drink. Twilight accepted her drink as the bottle landed on Applejack, who groaned as Rarity said with a smile, “Well dear, Truth or dare!”
Applejack immediately responded with, “Dare” 
Rarity gave her a sly smile and said, “I dare you to let Pinkie Pie give you a make over.” 
Applejack groaned audibly and muttered, “I should have said truth...” 
Pinkie Meanwhile did a happy little dance and trotted over to Applejack and promptly began taking down Applejack's braid. While she did this, Applejack spun the bottle softly causing it to spin briefly before pointing over to Rarity. Applejack grinned wickedly and asked, “Alright Rarity, Truth or Dare?”
Rarity grinned and said, “Truth, After all, I don't want anyone messing with my mane, besides, the new look suits you.” Everyone became suddenly aware that Pinkie had stopped working on Applejack and returned to her place in the circle. All ponies present, with the exception of Applejack had to fight the urge to not laugh, the spiked punch they had been drinking making it incredibly difficult to do so. Applejack's mane had been done up in a style similar to Mrs. Cake from the bakery, interlaced with stripes of color including blue, purple, red, and pink, arranged in such a way that it made her mane look like a technicolor nightmare. Her face had been laden with make-up in such a thick layer that she looked far more gaudy than she did with just the hair alone.
After the silent giggles slowed Applejack asked Rarity, “Do you have a crush on Spike?” 
Rarity frowned slightly and said, “No dear, I don't. He's a wonderful friend and a true gentledragon, but I don't feel that way about him.”
Many of the group frowned slightly at this and nodded which was followed by an uncomfortable silence fell on the group, minus the pounding music that still pervaded through the room. They all knew that Spike had a crush on Rarity, it had been obvious from the day he had met her. Her open admittance to not feeling that way about him made all of them glad that he was not in the house. After another uncomfortable moment, Pinkie Pie got up and returned a few moments later with the punch bowl and set it down on the floor and said, “I think we need more to drink, and this is the real stuff, no more of that weak punch."
She handed out glasses full of the stuff to each of the ponies in the circle, who clinked them together before slugging the back, everyone gasping as the apple flavored punch burned on the way down. It didn't take long after the first four shots that everyone forgot the awkward question from earlier and proceeded with their game like normal. As Applejack spun the bottle for the group the was a loud shout from outside, followed by a very loud knock come from the door.
Twilight giggled and got to her hooves teetering as she walked over to the door and unlocked it, opening to reveal a rather irate Spike standing there  holding a stack of four pizza boxes on one paw, looking at Twilight with an obvious look of annoyance. He sighed heavily and asked, “Why in the name of Celestia did you lock me out of the house?”
Twilight chuckled and said, “I didn't Pinkie Pie did, come on in! The night's still young.”
She grabbed Spike and pulled him over the threshold and closed the door behind him, before trotting back over to her friends and dropping between them again. Spike sighed, the lingering smell of alcohol still in the air as he walked over to the table of refreshments and placing the boxes upon them. He helped himself to dinner as he watched from a distance as his friends continued to play their game, deciding it was better to remain the sober one among his friends as the party rolled on. He also smirked at Applejack’s new look as well, mentally intending to tease her about it when she'd sobered up the following day.
He couldn't hear what his friends were saying over the loud music, but he was happy to see Twilight having such a good time, it caused a warm glow to fill him a bit to see her happy like this. This surprised him a little, but he reasoned that was because he was her best friend and of course, any friend would enjoy seeing a friend happy. Meanwhile, among the others, the bottle had landed on Twilight for the first time, and she giggled softly and said, “Well, which one you wants to ask me a question? I don't want my hair like that.”
She indicated Applejack who held her head high in an attempt to show how unaffected she was of the hideous hairstyle while Fluttershy asked, “Well what about you Twilight? You got someone special in your life? A special somepony? Or perhaps a special somedragon?” 
She giggled sweetly and blushed after asking the question the others of the group also chuckling softly at the question, Twilight however puffed out her chest and said, “I have Spike, I don't need anyone else.”
A chorus of giggles and girlish oooo's filled the area as they looked between each other while Twilight took another gulp of the strong punch, hiccuping slightly after doing so. Twilight smacked her lips and spun the bottle again, the bottle pointing at Maud this time. Maud blinked at it before looking up at the group and saying, “Truth.”
Everyone giggled again and Twilight asked, “Do you have a special somepony?” 
Maud nodded and said, “Yes, his name is Rocky, he's my professor at the college, we both like rocks.”
Everyone rolled their eyes at this as Spike came over with seven plates of food balanced on his arms and head. He gave one to each of the ponies and walked off again but not before Twilight insisted on giving him a peck on the cheek as way of thanks. Spike's burning blush was obvious as he turned from the group and walked away, shaking his head at how tipsy his friends were, but smiling all the same.
As the game and evening wore on, all seven of the gathered ponies became increasingly inebriated, asking wilder and more outlandish questions with each time the bottle stopped, finally, as the bottle came to a halt for the last time before the party ended, it finally stopped on Twilight once more and she said, swaying slightly, “Oh heck, its the end of...of the party...lets go with Dare.”
Rainbow Dash giggled drunkenly and said, “I dare you to show Spike how you really feel about him, go give him a big smooch!” Twilight smiled and said, “Alright...alright I'll do it.” 
Twilight got up from the floor and tottered over to Spike who was sitting on a cushion against the wall with earplugs in, reading the newest copy of his favorite comic. He hastily put the comic down and stood up, removing the ear plugs. As he opened his mouth to ask Twilight if the party was over, she forestalled him with her hoof and said, “Has anyone ever told you how handsome you are?”
Spike gave her a bewildered look and tried to speak but this time was stopped by Twilight's lips meeting his. His eyes went wide as he was eagerly kissed by his drunk friend a wide host of confused thoughts and emotions running through his head. He didn't get enough time to form any kind of clear though before Twilight broke the kiss and slid to the floor giggling softly.
He had no idea how to feel about this, all he knew was that two separate emotions were at war in his mind, a strange mix of pride and happiness, and a sense of confusion and hurt. He had never thought that even when drunk that Twilight would do something like that, but as he thought about it, he felt that in a way, he didn't mind so much that it was Twilight who had done so, it felt more special to him with how rarely she showed affection like that.
Spike stood there for a moment more before shaking his head with a faint smile and flipped off the music, to mixed groans and sighs of relief from all present. He moved away from the nearly unconscious Twilight and said, “Okay everyone, its three in the morning, the party is over now. Come on, everybody run along home now and get some sleep. You all have hangovers to greet in a few hours.”
The six other ponies groaned in protest but complied anyway, picking themselves up off the floor and staggering over to the door. Spike met them there and opened it for them, shooing them out into the night as they giggled at the drunken antics that each exhibited as they staggered down the street. Spike sighed in relief and shut the door behind him, looking over the messy room, with Twilight curled up in a ball on the floor near the cushion he had been sitting on. He shook his head and walked over to her, seeing that she was well and truly out cold, breathing peacefully in a dreamless sleep.
Spike knelt down and picked her up, carrying her over to the stairs and up to her room. After tucking her into her bed, he couldn't help but notice how sweet and innocent she was, sleeping like a baby in a cradle, gently sighing every so often as a random dream entered her mind for the briefest of moments. He remembered the kiss she'd given him and grinned a bit, touching her mane gently as he bent down to kiss her on the head gently.
He now seemed to become aware of a new sensation building up in his mind, whether from the antics of this night or perhaps from the kiss, but Spike now felt as though he was developing feelings for the purple pony beside him.
As he got up and made sure no light could enter the room, returning to the main room where the party was and beginning to clean up. As he worked, he concluded his train of thoughts regarding his curious feelings for Twilight, realizing that perhaps...they had always been there. It took him over an hour to put everything in order and after finishing with the cleaning and reorganizing, he rubbed his eyes sleepily and turned off the lights to the library, wearily trudging back upstairs to his room.
After falling on his bed he pulled his blankets over him and drifted off to sleep, exhausted. However, this was not the end of this night, only minutes after Spike had gone to sleep, Twilight had woken up, needing to relieve herself. As she left the bathroom after doing her business she looked down the hall at Spike's room and grinned. Rarity had told her to show him how she felt about him, but really, was a kiss really good enough.
She chuckled drunkenly and slowly crept down the hall, opening Spike's bedroom door and peering inside, she saw him lying asleep on his bed and grinned, forming the perfect wake up call for her dragon companion. She slowly crept over to his bed and gently lifted the blanket up, sliding into the bed next to him, wrapping her forelegs around him.
She kissed him gently on the lips and snuggled against him, but before she could do anything more, her mind shut off completely and she fell asleep mere seconds later. Spike of course did not know that this was what happened after he went to sleep, but as he concluded recalling the events of the previous evening, he decided that Twilight must have snuck into his bed shortly after he had fallen asleep. Feeling more calm, he gently shook Twilight and tried to rouse her.
It took a few moments, but eventually she stirred and slowly opened her eyes. As she did so, she promptly screwed them closed again as the morning sun hit them. After taking a few deep breaths and thanking Celestia that she couldn't get hangovers she tried opening them again and looked over at Spike who sat on the bed starring at her. She grinned widely and said, “Good Morning Loverboy, sleep well?”
All thought process immediately ceased in Spike's mind as he stared at Twilight and dumbly asked, “What?” She giggled sweetly and said, “Yes Spike dear, what do you think happened last night?” Spike worked his jaw a few times, failing to produce any form of noise at all, eventually stammering, “I..I..You...We...” She giggled and slowly slid next to him and said, “You want to check me and see if I'm telling the truth?” She slid a hoof up his arm and he squeaked meekly, at a complete loss for words, as he had absolutely no memory of doing anything of the sort.
After a moment or so he said bluntly, “But Twilight, I don't have any memory of this, I don't remember it at all.” She frowned and looked at him, confused, before saying, “But it was you who started it. I did sneak into your bed last night, but I fell asleep before I could do anything else. The next thing I knew, I was being shaken awake by you while you were...well...” She blushed very heavily, now very conscious of how exposed she was.
She pulled the blankets a bit closer to her and said, “I'll admit, I was panicking when I realized what was going on...I felt betrayed and a little afraid, I almost screamed...but...but then I heard you whispering to me, whispering my name. You told me that you loved me...and...I felt like my heart was going to explode.”
She smiled, looking at him as she continued shyly, saying, “After you said that and I heard the sincerity in your voice, I couldn't scream, I couldn't move. All I could do was stare at you, and eventually, I kissed you. It was almost like something out of a fairytale...”
She trailed of here as Spike looked at her, frowning. He had to admit, he did care about Twilight, a lot more than he had ever had in his entire life, more so than even Rarity. His feelings for her had only grown stronger as he had become aware of the fact that he and Rarity was likely never to be, but he had only in recent times become aware of just how much. In the end though, he guessed that his dreams had revealed his true feelings but he was still confused as to how he could have made love to Twilight while being completely unaware of it.
He smiled a little and gently kissed Twilight, before saying, “Oh Twilight, I do love you. I've never really noticed how much I did until recently, but I can't deny it, I do love you. More so now than ever before...I only have one question.”
She smiled at him, her eyes sparkling in the light of the early morning as she asked, “What is it Spikey-Wikey?”
He chuckled at this use of Rarity's nickname for him and asked, “Is it possible that I made love to you in my sleep?”
Twilight looked blankly back at him, mentally thinking through all the books she'd read and the symptoms that she'd be looking for. After another moment or two she laughed and said, “You know what, I think you did do 'it' while you were asleep, its been known to happen.”
Spike laughed weakly as well and rubbed the back of his head. After another moment or two he asked, “Well...You think we could...you know...do it again? When we are both more aware?”
Twilight smiled and kissed him again before saying, “Of course we can after all, anything for my knight in shinning armor, but not right now, right now, I'd like to get something to eat. Mind cooking breakfast for me?”
Spike smiled and slid of his bed, bowing in an exaggerated way towards her before saying, “Anything for you my dear, I'll even serve it to you in bed.” With that he left the room and headed downstairs to the kitchen, leaving Twilight alone in the room. After his footsteps had faded away she got up and stretched broadly, aware of the rather unpleasant feeling all over her body.
After shaking her limbs experimentally she walked over towards the bathroom and mused quietly to herself, “I wonder when I should tell him I was in heat...” With a slight giggle she slipped into the bathroom, looking forward to the day ahead of her.
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