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		Description

Spike, the baby dragon deeply misses the Mane-iac so much, even if it's just been almost an entire month since they last saw each-other. He decides to pay his mare-friend a visit so he can be happy again. But, what will happen if the Power Ponies themselves know about their relationship? Find out now in this loving sequel.
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		Alone Again without You (Edited)



one bright fall morning, in the town of Ponyville, it was almost winter, and Spike was just laying on Twilight's bed in the Golden Oaks Library. Of course, it was still fall. He was all alone, except with Owlicious while Twilight was out helping Applejack with her barn-raising. He couldn't stop thinking about the Mane-iac. His kind yet deranged mare-friend that he just met four weeks ago. He and the Mane-iac are now so close to each-other, and deeply in love. He knew that he will see her again, but he still feels empty inside. "I miss you, Mane-iac." said the baby dragon a little sad. "I hope you are still thinking about me." He slowly got up from the bed, and looked out of the bedroom window and gave out a sad sigh.
Before Twilight left
"Are you sure you will be okay?" asked Twilight with concern
"Yeah. I'll be okay." said Spike.
"Are you sure?" because me and the girls are worried about you.
"I don't know for sure. I... I just miss her." said Spike sadly as he laid on Twilight's bed.
Twilight walked up to her bed and wrapped a wing around the baby dragon. She said to him "I know you miss her, Spike, but you'll see her again."
"But it's been four weeks now. What if she's busy committing crimes and what if she forgotten about me? What if I bother her?" asked Spike a little worried
"Oh Spike, she deeply loves you and would never forget about you. Besides, why would you even think that?" said Twilight
"I don't know." said Spike "Call it a hunch."
Twilight asked him "Would you like to help Applejack with her barn-raising?"
"No thanks." said Spike flatly.
"Alright." said twilight a little reluctant. She went out of the door and said "I'll be back in a little while."
"Okay." Spike replied. Twilight then exited the door, closing it behind her, leaving the baby dragon alone with Owlicious
Present Time
"I hope you still remember the times we had, like all of the sex stuff." Spike said. "And the prank that we, Celestia, Luna, and Fluttershy pulled on our friends.
All of a sudden, he began to sing a song to express how he feels.
Rights for this song go to Dokken
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xJcd2FPSdBw
2:49
Spike pulled out his guitar and created his own solo to the song from his heart as he felt a few tears escape his eyes, and gritting his teeth to the solo
End of the song
Spike put his guitar away, and sat on the bed, letting a few more tears escape from his eyes.
"Hoo?" said Owlicious who flew next to the baby dragon. 
Spike turned his head to the owl. "Now now, Owlicious. I'm not in the mood." said Spike in a sad tone
"Hoo." said the owl.
"Oh, alright. I was singing about the Mane-iac." said the baby dragon. Owlicious gave him a sympathetic look, and had an idea. He flew away, and flew back with the "Power Ponies" Comic book with the Mane-iac on the cover.
Spike looked surprised, but he said "I... I couldn't do that right now. What if Twilight needs me to do something? And... what if the Mane-iac is busy committing crimes with her hench-ponies?"
"Hoo." said Owlicious.
"You're right. I really want to see her again. I mustn't let chores stop me. I... I just hope that Twi won't be mad at me? Ah, who am I kidding? I'll just write her a note saying that I just went to visit the Mane-iac again." He pulled out a piece of paper and a quill pen, and wrote a letter to Twilight it said
Twilight
I'm just going to visit the Mane-iac in Maretropolis again. I'm just too depressed, and It just breaks my heart to see that she is not here for me. If you read this, I am with the Mane-iac, and if you don't find the letter, Owlicious will guide you to it, and... please don't e mad at me if I have work to do, and please let the girls know about this. I'll be back in a little while, just please don't worry about me.
Spike
He sat the letter on Twilight's bed and took the comic book. He turned to Owlicious and said "You'll show Twilight the letter, will you?"
Owlicious nodded a yes and hooted in response.
Spike smiled and said "Good, I just want her to know where I am." He turned to the last page of the comic and read the sentence at the bottom of the page. Just like that, he sucked right back into Maretropolis, and right in front of the Mane-iac's evil lair. Spike smiled to see her home, and knocked on the garage door. "I really hope she remember's me." he thought out loud. All of a sudden, the door opened and revealed "Hair Stylish." The Mane-iac's right hand stallion. He looked down to see the baby dragon. His eyes grew wide as he saw him
"Spike?" he said with surprise. "Is that you?" His face began to grow a smile
"Hello... Hair Stylish." said Spike in a shy voice.
"Oh, it's so good to see you again, Spike. You know, the boss was just thinking about you."
Spike gasped and said "She remembers me?"
"Of course she does. Why wouldn't she?" said Hair Stylish
"Well... it's been four weeks since I've seen her again, and I was worried that she would be mad at me for not coming to her sooner." said Spike with guilt
"Oh no, kid." said Hair Stylish. "She still loves you. Why don't you go see her if you're so worried about her not liking you."
"Okay. Where is she?" said Spike
"She's inside, working on a her new doomsday device." the hench-pony answered. "Follow me, I'll show you." He motioned his leg, telling Spike to follow him. Spike did what she told him and followed him inside, with the garage door closing on it's own with a loud slam. The two saw the Mane-iac looking at her almost built doomsday device, and it almost looked like the one that was at the time when he and the mane six and him first entered Maretropolis.
"Mistress?" said Hair Stylish
"What now, Stylish? Can't you see that I'm busy?" but when she looked at Spike, she gasped and said "Spikey-Whikey?" almost in a filly like voice
"Mane-iac?" Spike said back. The two then hugged very tightly and very lovingly.
"Oh it's so good to see you again, ooohhhoooo." said the Mane-iac in a baby-talk like voice.
"It's good to see you too, Mane-iac." Spike replied. "I missed you."
"I missed you too, sweetie." said the Mane-iac. "You're just in time to see my new doomsday device!" She pointed her hoof at her new machine. It's like the first one, however, it will be twice as more powerful, and it will cause every-ponies mane in the city to go 'Wild'. this time for sure. MWAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!" She cackled
Spike however didn't look very happy about it, but he said "Great." very weakly.
"Oh. Sorry if I scared you again." said the Mane-iac
"Not, it's fine, it's fine. I just don't like it when other ponies get hurt." said Spike
"Oh no, this device won't hurt every-pony, it will just cause them to be entagled by their own manes and tails, and they would tickle them! HAHAHAHA!" said the Mane-iac evilly.
"Oh. I see." said the baby dragon. "I do like seeing ponies get tickled."
"Good. ANd speaking of tickled." Her face turned into a mischievous one and began to crawl seductively towards the baby dragon. All of a sudden, she pounced on him, and tickled the baby dragon, mercilessly with her hooves, mane, and tail.
"Oh, not again! HAHAHAHAHA!" Spike laughed hysterically. "Stop! HAHAHA!"
"What's that? You want more? Okay." said the Mane-iac, and she continued tickling Spike, and said "Goochie goochie goo."
Hair stylish smiled and rolled his eyes. "Ah, love." he thought out loud.
After a few minutes, the Mane-iac stopped her tickling and help Spike stand back up. The baby dragon ceased his laughing as she stopped tickling him.
"Forgive me, Spike." said the Mane-iac. "I couldn't resist. You always look so adorable."
"Thanks." said Spike as his cheeks turned red.
"Oh you look so adorable when your cheeks are red." said the Mane-iac. "So now that you're hear, why don't you come with me to my room and we will talk about how you have been."
"Well.. about that... I'm sorry if I haven't come here sooner, it's just that I was worried that you would have forgotten me, and that you would have been busy committing crimes in Maretropolis." Spike admitted
The Mane-iac gasped and said "Why would you think I didn't remember anymore, sweetie?"
"Well... i was just worried that I would interfere with your crimes, and building evil machines.
"No, no, You wouldn't interfere with me at all. I told you that you are more than welcome to come with me in Maretropolis right before I left." said the mane-iac
"Oh yeah, sorry." said Spike
"No, no, no, don't be sorry." said the Mane-iac. "You don't have to be sorry about anything." 
"So are we going to your room, then?" said Spike
"Of course. Follow Me." said the Mane-iac. "Stylish, please make sure that these lazy morons keep working on my machine." she said to Hair Stylish
"Of course, milady." he said
Spike and the Mane-iac then entered her bedroom, side by side.

			Author's Notes: 
I hoped you liked the Dokken song in this chapter. Once again, please don't spew out hateful comments, or curse. What will these two do in the bedroom? Find out in Spike and the Mane-iac 2


	
		A Relaxing massage



Spike never felt so excited to be in the Mane-iac's room again. The smell of many shampoos and hair gels already flooded inside his nose. He looked at the Mane-iac's bed and remembered the times she had sex with him.
"Let's sit on my bed, shall we?" said the Mane-iac
"Of course." said Spike. He and the Mane-iac walked over the the villain's large and soft bed. Once Spike sat on it, he could feel the nice, warm sensation of the sheets.
The Mane-iac giggled and said "Are you comfortable?"
"Yep." Spike replied.
The Mane-iac gently pulled him towards her, and placed his small body right in-between her legs, feeling the purple part of her one-piece suit. She also began to stroke his head with her hoof, very softly. "So, how's your world doing?" she asked.
"Oh. Nothing new, nothing exciting, that's for sure." Spike replied.
"Good. And how are the rest of your friends?" asked the unhinged mare.
"They are all doing just fine. Just the same as ever." Spike said.
"That's good to hear."
"Have the Power Ponies been giving you any trouble, lately?" asked Spike with curiosity.
"Actually, the haven't tried to bug me, or my hench-ponies whatsoever." The Mane-iac answered. "However... I think they might be onto my doomsday device."
"Are they?" said Spike a little worried
"I don't know, but you don't have to worry about one little thing about it." The Mane-iac rubbed his cheek to make him worry less.
All of a sudden, Spike felt a tendril slithering up his privates, and his cheeks began to grow red. "Wha...wha?" He was lost for words when he felt the tendril gently wrapping itself around Spike's shaft. He felt his manhood becoming hard again. The Mane-iac also began to giggle seductively. "Would you like me to give you a relaxing 'massage'? hahaha." said the Mane-iac seductively.
"Massage?" asked Spike.
"Oh yes. Just lay on the bed for me." said the Mane-iac. Like she told him, Spike relaxed his back on her bed, and waited for the sex to come on. Finally he felt the Mane-iac gently rubbing the shaft of his manhood. The baby dragon began to softly gasp out of pleasure.
"I knew you would still enjoy this. Are you enjoying this?" asked the Mane-iac
"Y-yeah. I love the feeling." was all Spike can say, in the fact that he was in his ecstasy.
The Mane-iac giggled at his response and said "Good. Just making sure, like always." She continued to rub his shaft, and massage it. Without warning, Spike felt her warm tongue slowly licking his shaft. He gave out another gasp, but this one is a little louder. "Ah! Mane-iac! Ah! Don't- don't stop!" said Spike
The unhinged mare heard his pleading, and continued to lick his shaft while Spike attached his claws onto the covers. The Mane-iac stopped her licking and engulfed Spike's manhood in her mouth, gently sucking it. Sometimes, she would take his manhood out of her mouth so she could kick the tip, and then would engulf it in her mouth again.
"Mane-iac. I- I- I'm gonna cum!" said Spike.
The unhinged mare continued to suck as she felt semen being release into her mouth, like a garden hose. She made a few muffled moans of pleasure as she felt the warm semen in her mouth. Spike let out a few sounds of pleasure as well as he felt the semen spray out of his manhood. After the Mane-iac felt the last loud of semen come out, she took the manhood out of her mouth and said "You still taste delicious."
Spike took a moment to catch his breath from the pleasure he experienced and finally he said "Thanks." He was now shaking from the pleasure, and slowly tried to get back up, but alas, half of the baby dragon's strength had already left him, and felt himself dizzy.
"Are you alright, Spikey-Whikey?" asked the Mane-iac a little worried.
"No- no." said Spike. "It felt really good. I... I just need some water."
"Coming right up, Spikey-poo." said the Mane-iac. At the speed of light, she dashed to the kitchen, and came back, also at the speed of light with a glass of water in the grip of one of her tendrils. She reached it out to Spike so he wouldn't have to move.
The baby dragon reached out his hand, and grabbed it. He sat back up, and gulped the cold drink down, and felt a few drops of water go down his reptilian face. After he was down he said "Thanks, Mane-iac. I needed that."
The Mane-iac smiled warmly and said "You're very welcome, Spike. Would you like anything else?"
Spike drank his iced water again and reached his empty glass to the Mane-iac, and she picked it up with a tendril. "No thanks." he said.
"Are you sure?" asked the Mane-iac
"Of course." Spike relied
"Well, if you say so." The Mane-iac laid down next to the baby dragon, and pulled him close to her, by her side. "I hoped you enjoyed what I just did for you."
"Oh yeah, I did." Said Spike. He and the Mane-iac gave out a sigh of bliss and happiness. They stared into the jet black night sky, and dreamt of each-other. They had a thought about getting married, however, Spike was a little afraid of that kind of commitment, however he did think about how the Mane-iac made him feel so happy, and the leather jacket she gave to him four weeks ago. "I don't know if I wanna marry her, but I really love her, and she really loves me. Ah, who am I kidding? I'm too young for her, and I'm a dragon, and she's a mutated earth pony." He thought in his head 
"Spike?" Said the Mane-iac.
"Hm?"
"What are you thinking right now?"
"I don't know." Spike answered. I'm just thinking about you." His cheeks blushed red.
"Oh, that's sweet. I was... Thinking the same way about you too." The Mane-iac confessed.
"Really?" 
"Of course. You know, you would never have to worry about me forgetting all about you, because that will never happen." Said the !ame-iac.
"I know. I know." Said Spike. "I... I really missed you."
"Oh I missed you too." Said the Mane-iac in a mushy tone.
Spike laughed at that, and said "would you... like to make out with me?"
The Mane-iac smiled and said "Of course I would. Come here, lover boy." She lifted Spike with two tendrils from her tail, and she pulled Spike close to her face and she locked her lips onto his. Spike did the same thing as she did. The made a few muffled moans as well. The Mane-Iac's breath smelled so nice and fruity.
Spike stopped for a me,net and said "I love you." And she continued kissing her again.
They stopped again and this time the Mane-iac said "I love you too, Spikey-Whikey." And they continued kissing again.
The moonlight shone down upon the two lovers as they were making out. And it continued on for quite a long time.
Back In Ponyville
Twilight, and her friends were walking back to the Golden Oaks Library to check on Spike. "I'm really worried about Spike, girls." Said Twilight
"Well so are we, darling." Rarity said
"I really hope he's okay." Fluttershy added
"Only one way to find out." Said Twilight as she opened the door. She saw that there was no-pony there. "Spike?" She called "where are you?"
Just then, Owlicious flew down on the floor, hooted, and flew away onto her bed.
"What did he say?" Asked Rainbow Dash
"I think he wants us to Follow him." Said Twilight. She and the group went upstairs. And saw a letter on Twilight's bed. Twilight levitated it with her magic, and read It. After she read p. she gave out a sigh and said "oh, what a relief."
"What is it." Said Applejack.
"Spike's just with the Mane-iac right now." Said Twilight in a calm voice.
The girls gave out a sigh of relief and Fluttershy said "Should we be concerned about this?"
"No. The Mane-iac would never put Spike at risk. He'll be back soon." Twilight answered.
"Oh. You're right." Fluttershy said in relief. "I just hope he's okay."
"Don't worry, Fluttershy. I'm pretty sure he's okay." Twilight said
"So, what should we do now?" Asked Rainbow Dash
"Well... I... I can use some help raking leaves at the cottage, because all of the leaves from the trees have fallen. Not to mention that winter is coming." Said Fluttershy
"Great Idea." Said Twilight. The rest of the girls made comments of agreement. "Wait! said Twilight. i want to right a note to Spike saying where I am now."
"oh, you don't have to do that." said Applejack. "you'll be back here before he comes back."
twilight thought about what Applejack just said. "Okay, let's go." and the group went to Fluttershy's cottage to rake some leaves, leaving the library with the exception Owlicious alone again.

	
		Long time no see, Elements of Harmony/Return to the Karaoke. (Edited)



Spike and the Mane-iac were snuggling with each-other, occasionally giving each-other compliments, like "I love you." or "You're everything I ever wanted." The covers on the Mane-iac's bed were messy, and some of the pillows fell on the floor. Finally, the last of their energy was completely drained, and they both collapsed of exhaustion, on the bed, and catching their breath.
"You... still are... a great kisser." said the Mane-iac trying to catch her breath from the snuggling.
"Thanks. You.. too." Spike replied. All of a sudden, after Spike catched his breath, he had a thought. He looked at the unhinged mare and said "Mane-iac?"
"Hm?"
"Do you still have that teleporter that leads you to Equestria?" said Spike
"Of course I do. I always keep it with me, in case I visit you in your home." the Mane-iac answered. "Why do you ask?"
"Well... would you like to see my friends again?" asked Spike in a nervous voice, waiting for an answer.
The Mane-iac smiled and said "Of course I would. I just hope the feeling between me and your friends is still mutual."
"Don't worry, Mane-iac. It's still mutual. They know that you would never try to kill me." said Spike. "Wait! What about the... doomsday device?" he asked.
"Hahahaha! Do not worry, Spike. I will always be there if you want me to be with you.." said the Mane-iac. "I'm pretty sure that Hair Stylish and my other hench-ponies will understand."
"Great." said Spike
"Let's go then." said the unhinged mare as she picked up Spike with a tendril and walked out of her bedroom with the baby dragon on her back. "Listen up, my hench-ponies!" announced the Mane-iac to her cronies. "I will be returning to Ponyville for a little while with my little Spikey-Whikey. But don't worry, I will return to begin our reign in Maretropolis, and Nothing will Stop us! HAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!!!" She laughed maniacally. She stopped her laughing and looked at her most trusted minion. "Hair Stylish, You're in charge as always until I return." she said
"As you wish, milady." said the hench-pony.
"Wonderful!" said the insane mare. She walked towards the teleporter and turned it on. She pressed a few buttons, and the portal appeared. "Let's go, my dear." she said. "You might want to hang on. This could go a little 'Wild' hahahaha. "
"Right." said Spike. He clung to the Mane-iac as he and her were sucked into the whirlpool of the portal. All of a sudden, they were transported right outside Fluttershy's cottage. Spike and the Mane-iac were a little dizzy from being from the wormholes and kind of crashing onto the ground, and they both groaned from dizziness.
"Spike?" said a voice that sounded a lot like Twilight.
The baby dragon looked up and saw her, and the girls, looking down upon them with concern, trying to see if they were alright.
"Are you okay?" asked Fluttershy
Spike shook his head from his dizziness, and said "Yeah. I'm fine." He looked down on the Mane-iac, and saw that some of her mane was in her face. "Mane-iac!" He exclaimed, worrying that she might have injured herself. "Are you okay?"
The hairs lifted from her face, and the Mane-iac said "Feeling dandy, Spike, so don't worry." she sat up and shook her from to keep herself from getting to dizzy, and so that she could see better. She looked to see the girls looking at the Mane-iac with smiles on their faces.
"Hello, Mane-iac." said Fluttershy. "It's so good to see you again."
The Mane-iac smiled at the yellow pegasus and replied "Hello, dear Fluttershy. And I must say that it is good to see you again, too."
"What brings you here?" asked Twilight
"Well, Spikey-Whikey here asked me if I wanted to see you all again, and I accepted his offer. I really hope you don't mind seeing me here again."
"Of course we don't mind, darling." said Rarity kindly.
"Yeah, you are more than welcome to visit Ponyville anytime." Fluttershy added.
The Mane-iac blushed and said "Why, thank you."
"So, what have you been up to lately?" asked Rainbow Dash.
"Oh, just trying to take over Maretropolis, as of the usual." answered the Mane-iac
"Have you come up with any plans, per se?" asked Rarity
"Well... i'd rather prefer not to talk about it. And don't worry, it won't kill any-pony." said the Mane-iac, nervous to talk about her "Doomsday device" in front of the other ponies.
"Oh. That's a relief." said Rarity.
"Yeah, it's okay, Mane-iac." added Twilight.
"Well, since you're here, would you like to help me rake some leaves from my house so there won't be a mess?" asked Fluttershy. "I mean, if that's okay with you."
The Mane-iac chuckled and said "Of course I would like to help."
"Thanks." said the yellow pegasus timidly.
The Mane-iac, Spike, and the girls raked the falling leaves, and it went on faster, thanks to the Mane-iac lending a few.... "Hair pieces" for the job.
***
Spike, the Mane-iac, and their friends were already cleaning up the leaves thirty minutes later, and they took a break and had themselves some Apple cider from all of the hard work they did.
After Fluttershy was finished drinking her cider, she said to the Mane-iac "Thank you, Mane-iac. I appreciated the extra help."
"You are so very welcome, Fluttershy." said the Mane-iac.
"So what are you going to do now?" asked Twilight, referring to Spike and his deranged mare-friend.
"Hmm... well, Me and Spike went to this karaoke bar in Maretropolis, and that was the first time I heard him play guitar." Said the Mane-iac, then she turns her head to Spike. "Would you like to go back there?" she asked him
Spike had to think, but he said at last "Why not. I just hope that those ponies i performed to, aren't mad at me for not performing for them recently, because they really liked my song."
"I'm pretty sure they are not, and they still like you." reassured the Mane-iac.
Spike looked at the girls again, and said "Can I stay with the Mane-iac a little longer?"
"Of course you can, Spike." said Twilight sweetly.
"Wait! Can we come with you?" Asked Pinkie Pie.
"Yeah, Pike. I would love to see you shred that guitar again, like you did on Nightmare Night a month ago." Said Rainbow Dash
"Of course you can come." Said Spike. "But, I wanna get my jacket so I can perform with the jacket on me." Said a spike
"Good Idea." Said Rainbow Dash.
"Come on, let's go back to the library." Said Spike. He and his friends went back to the library, and the baby dragon grabbed his leather jacket so he can perform at the karaoke place in Maretropolis. After he put it on, and zipped it, he grabbed the comic book and read the last line on the blank page, and then they were sucked back into Maretropolis again, and were transported in front of the secret hideout.
"Who's there?" asked Hair Stylish from inside. He ran out of the door with some of the other Mane-iac's hench-ponies by his sides, in case there was an intruder. He looked down, and saw the group mounted up in a pile, with the baby dragon on top of the group with his leather jacket on. 'Mistress!" exclaimed Hair Stylish as he and his stallions tried to help lift the Mane-iac up. "Are you alright?"
"Get off me, you fools. I'm fine." said the Mane-iac as swept the hooves off of herself.
the hench-ponies looked at Twilight and her friends, and formed battle poses.
"Stop right there!" said a hench-pony.
"We surrender!" said Pinkie Pie
"Pinkie!" the group scolded.
"It's alright, Hair Stylish, they are just good friends of Spike." said the Mane-iac
The hench-stallions gave out many words of apologies to Twilight and her friends. "So what are they doing here?" asked Hair Stylish a little curious.
"They're are here to here Spike sing and play his guitar at the karaoke place since the last time he was here." said the Mane-iac.
"He's gonna sing, and shred on the guitar again?" said Hair Stylish in an excited voice.
"Yep." said Spike.
"What are we waiting for?" said a hench-stallion
"Let's hear our dragon friend sing!" said another.
The Mane-iac, Spike, the elements, and the hench-ponies walked to the karaoke bar, so they could hear the baby dragon do a song.
***
The group didn't have any trouble with the police or citizens of Maretropolis, because the Mane-iac is one of the most feared villains in all of the city. Not to mention that they worried that she would hurt Spike if they didn't "Kept their distance". They all backed up in cowardice as soon as they saw the group. Finally, they reached the karaoke place.
The bouncer just outside the double doors, recognized Spike and the Mane-iac and a surprised look grew on his face. "Well look who it is!" said the bouncer in a tough voice. "If it ain't the guitar shreddin' baby dragon himself."
Spike blushed at the comment and said "Hello, Mr. Muscle bouncer."
"How have you been, little man?" said the bodyguard.
"Been doing okay. I hope the other ponies in there aren't mad at me for not playing recently, are they?" asked Spike a little nervous.
"Oh no, little man. They still love ya. Are you playin tonight?" asked Muscle
"Yep." Spike answered. 
"Then come on in." said the tough stallion, moving aside so the group could come in. All of the costumers and the employees looked at who just came in, and saw the group.
"Hey! There's Spike!" said an audience member. The crowd applaud for the baby dragon, for they recognized him all too well. After they were done cheering for him, a large stallion came up to him. It was the same stallion that congratulated him the first time he was here, with the same leather jacket, and his brown mane was still long.
"Welcome back, kid." said the stallion.
"Thanks." said Spike. "I'm afraid I didn't catch your name since the first time we met." 
"That's alright, Spike. My name is Harmonic Metal." said the stallion
"Well... good to see you again, Harmonic." Spike said politely.
Harmonic smiled at him and said "So... you come to perform?"
"Yep." the baby dragon replied.
Harmonics smile grew wider and said "Great!" in a tough voice. He turned his head to the Mane-iac and said "Here to watch your boyfriend sing and play the guitar again, I see?"
"Yes I am most certainly am." said the Mane-iac. She turned to Spike and said "Would you like any help from us, sweetie?"
"Nope. I know how how to start a song." Spike replied
"Good luck out there, Spike." said Fluttershy sweetly.
"Thanks." said Spike, blushing. The baby dragon went on stage while the group found a table to sit in, so they can watch the performance he was about to give out. Spike then came out with the guitar that he played with the last time he was performing in the club. He tapped the microphone, and said "He- hello, every-pony. I'm back, and ready to play for all of you once again." At this, a tremendous uproar erupted in the club. "Now, this is a love song, and I hope you like love songs." He continued, and there was more cheering again. "Well... Here I go."
Rights for this song go to White Lion
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JDG-8d7nsfg
0:00-0:27
The room went all dark, and then there was one spotlight that gleamed upon Spike, as he began to sing the song. After he sung the first few lines, the room was lighted again. He jumped as he jammed on his guitar. "Do you want it?" he sang. "Do you need it? Cause love don't come easy."
2:02-2:24
He did a power slide, gritting his teeth while playing to the solo. He felt like a true head-banger, thanks to the feeling of the song. After the solo was over, a few shots of pyromania erupted from the stage, making the crowd go wild.
End of the song
Every-pony was now cheering at an even louder uproar.
"NAILED IT!" said Pinkie Pie. She, the Mane-iac, Harmonic Metal, and the rest of girls went up to congratulate him.
"That was amazing Spike." said Twilight
"Yeah, you still got it, little dude." added Rainbow Dash.
Spike blushed and said "Aw, stop it."
"You never cease to amaze me, Spikey-Whikey." said the Mane-iac." She picked Spike up and gave him a big kiss on the lips, and then sat him back on the floor again.
"Nice goin', kid. That was awesome." said Harmonic
"Thanks." said Spike.
"Would you like to sing for us some more?" asked Fluttershy.
"I would love to, but I'm exhausted." said Spike.
"Oh come one, kid." said Harmonic. "Do it for the fans."
A few people from the crowd exclaimed words of agreement, and then the crowd chanted "Encore! Encore! Encore!" Spike saw how much his fans really wanted him to play some more. The baby dragon smiled and said "Alright. I'll play one more song."
"Great. Go get em, Spike." said Harmonic as he gently tapped Spike on the back with a big hoof. 
"Yeah, go get em." said Rainbow Dash.
The Mane-iac and the other girls made comments of agreement and he went on stage, and announced that he will play one more song for the audience.
Just like that, the crowd went wild over what he just announced. "I hope you enjoy this one." he said, before the lights went out again, except for the one spotlight, hovering above Spike himself.
Rights for this song go to Judas Priest
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=04MmA-nCfQs
0:00-0:27
Spike played the intro of this amazing classic, and every time the drums banged, a few flames went off of the stage.
0:27-0:41
Spike did a scary, evil looking grin on his face to his audience, and all of a sudden, the room grew dark for a few seconds, and then the rest of the lights came back on again.
0:41-2:19
Spike heard the fans cheering him on as he played intro. There was a metallic, deep voice that sang along with him whenever he played the chorus lines.
2:19-2:43
Spike did a power slide and stopped at the very end of the stage as he played the solo. A few mares came up and screamed for him as he kept playing, however, they were immediately backed away by the Mane-iac, and her hench-stallions.
"Back away you screaming little sluts!" exclaimed the unhinged mare pulling the mares away from the stage. "He's mine!"
After Spike was finished with the solo, he got back up, and the audience went wild again.
End of the song
The crowd cheered even louder as Spike finished. He came off the stage, and walked to the Mane-iac and his friends. He heard comments from nearby stallions saying stuff like "Awesome job, dude!" or "Rock and Roll!" and other ways of congratulating the baby dragon.
"You are one of a kind, kid." said Harmonic Metal.
"Aw, thanks." said Spike blushing. "But I'm afraid I have to go now."
"That's fine." said Harmonic.
"Guys, can we go now?" asked the baby dragon to the elements of harmony and the Mane-iac
"Of course." said the unhinged mare sweetly. She picked up Spike with a tendril and placed him on her back again. 
"Let's go, girls." said Fluttershy, and then she, the girls, and the hench-stallions followed The Mane-iac back to her hideout. However, they realized that they were not alone. On top of the one building were seven figures.
"That was very awesome songs." said a little colt's voice.
"Shh. Humdrum, remember, we are trying to be sneaky." said an older female voice, that sounded a lot like Twilight.
"So, what's the point about all of this, again, Matterhorn?" said Saddle Rager
"I told you, We're trying to save that poor baby dragon from the Mane-iac." replied the Masked Matterhorn
"Are you sure, because she's not doing anything." said Radiance
"That's just what they all want you to think." said Zapp.
"She's right, Radiance." said Matterhorn. "She's just trying to cozy ip to the baby dragon so that she can snare him into her own little trap."
"When do we strike?" asked Mistress Marevelous.
"Soon." said Matterhorn.
"I hope it is soon." said Fili-second, because I really want to go to this new bakery."
"Focus Fili-second." said Radiance. "Can't you see that we have more important things to do than go out for pastries or dessert?"
"Not really." said Fili-second in a naive voice.
"I really that the baby dragon is alright." said Humdrum
"I hope so too, Humdrum." said Masked Matterhorn
"Let's just go before she notices." said Saddle Ranger. "There's too many of her hench-ponies."
"You're right." said Masked Matterhorn. "Let's just go back to our base so we can devise a plan."
The figures went off of the building, back to their base.
***
"Well, that was great, Spike." said Applejack,
"Yes, You sounded great." said Rarity.
"You really should be in a band!" exclaimed an excited Pinkie Pie.
"Oh yes, maybe you can perform for every-pony at Ponyville again." added Fluttershy
"Thanks. I'll let you know if I'm going to play back home again." said the baby dragon
"Well, thanks for bringing us back here, Spike." said TwilightBut we really need to go back to Ponyville."
"Can I at least stay here a little longer?" said Spike
"Of course you can stay." said Twilight.
"See you back in Ponyville." said Fluttershy.
"Okay." said the baby dragon. The Mane-iac activated her teleporter and sent the group back to Ponyville, just leaving her, Spike, and her hench-stallions alone.
The Mane-iac looked down on him and said "Would you like to look at the sky from the docks?"
"Why not." said Spike. He, and the Mane-iac went outside and looked at the ocean right on the opposite side of the city, and the water glistened in the night.
"I am so glad you came back." said the Mane-iac.
"Thanks. And I'm glad you came back to Ponyville with me." Spike replied. Do you think that when we're done, do you think we can... go to sleep?"
"Of course." said the Mane-iac. "I'm actually feeling tired myself."
"Alright." said the baby dragon. He had a thought. "Can we... kiss under the moonlight?" he asked a little nervous.
"Come here you." said the Mane-iac, and then pulled Spike to her face for another kiss. Their lips locked in front of the full moon.

			Author's Notes: 
I hope I'm making sense with this story. Uh oh. Looks like some "Eavesdroppers" are being suspicious about their arch-nemesis. What will happen now? What will the real Power Ponies do to Poor Spike and the Mane-iac? Find out in the next chapter.


	
		Power Ponies Attack



Spike and the Mane-iac were already asleep in her huge bed in her large room. What they didn't notice is that they were being watched by unwanted visitors. on the rooftop, the Power Ponies were watching down upon the lovebirds, and were keeping watch to make sure the Mane-iac's henchmen weren't onto them.
"Are you sure about this, Matterhorn?" asked Zap.
"She makes a great point, darling." said Radiance. 
"The baby dragon and the Mane-iac looked so happy together since we last saw them." added Saddle Rager
"That's because he was brainwashed by the Mane-iac's mind control shampoo, and yes I am sure about this." said the Masked Matterhorn.
"Very well." said mistress Marevelous
"Radiance, Rager, are you ready?" said Masked Matterhorn
"I am prepared." Radiance whispered back to Matterhorn. 
"Let's do it." said Saddle Rager. Radiance opened the window, and used her bracelets to conjure a magic carpet, and then she and Saddle Rager went inside very quietly
"I just hope she doesn't wake up." said Humdrum
"He's a baby dragon, Humdrum." said Matterhorn.
"Oh. But... why is Saddle Rager going with Radiance." asked the naive sidekick.
"Saddle Rager is going to be backup for when they get caught and the guards find them." Masked Matterhorn answered, a little annoyed with one of his usually annoying questions
Radiance went into the bedroom from the large window. She flew her magic carpet down next to the Mane-iac's bed. She saw Spike resting peacefully like a baby dragon would always sleep like.
"Aww. Look at him." whispered Saddle Rager. "He looks so adorable when he is sleeping so peacefully."
"Indeed." Radiance whispered back to her. "He is so cute." However, they saw that he was in the arms of the Mane-iac herself.
"How are we going to get him out of here?" asked Saddle Rager
"Simple, we just need to slowly get him out of the Mane-iac's grasp. Saddle Rager then conjured up a pink rope made of magic, and it gently grasped hold of Spike's hand. They were really worried that Spike would would up as soon as they were pulling him out of the Mane-iac's grasp, but surprisingly, the baby dragon was still snoring. Radiance picked up Spike with the magic from her horn and gently placed him on her back.
"We did it!" said Saddle Rager real quietly. However, their victory was short lived when Radiance suddenly sneezed. the sound echoed through the bedroom corridor, and that was when Spike suddenly woke up.
"Wha- Wha-" Spike rapidly looked to and fro from side to size, trying to see where the sneeze came from. He saw that he was sitting right on top of Radiance, and Saddle Rager in front of her. Luckily for the two power ponies, the sneeze didn't wake up the Maretropolis' most dangerous psychopathic villain herself.
"Shh. It's alright, little one. We're trying to help you. said Saddle Rager
"Yes, and the brainwashing shampoo will were off soon." Radiance added
"The Power Ponies?" exclaimed Spike in surprise
Radiance gave a loud "Shh!" at Spike
"Sorry." Spike whispered. "It's just that I read all of your comics? And I'm your biggest fan."
"Comic.. book?" said Saddle Rager in disbelief
"What are you talking about?" asked Radiance
"Nothing." said Spike. Obviously, The Power Ponies didn't know of Ponyville or Equestria, not to mention the machine that helps teleports the Mane-iac to Ponyville whenever she wanted to. "The point is, what do you mean 'saving' me?" asked the baby dragon in confusion.
"Didn't we already tell you?" said Radiance. "You're being brainwashed by the Mane-iac, she could kill you."
"Or tear you limb from limb." Saddle Rager added
"What? why would she do that?" asked Spike. However, before the two superheroes could answer his question, The lights came on. What they noticed is that the Mane-iac woke up
The Mane-iac gave out a gasp and exclaimed "Saddle Rager?! Radiance?!"
"Mane-iac!" exclaimed the two Power Pony members.
"What are you doing to my poor wittle Spike?!" exclaimed the unhinged mare
"Saving him from you, that's what!" said Zap. The group looked out the window, and saw the rest of the power ponies and Humdrum looking heroic with their poses. Humdrum was now riding on Zaps back.
All of a sudden, Hair Stylish and all of his men, barged into the bedroom door. "Mistress!" said the Hench-pony "What's going-?" as soon as he saw Spike on Radiances back, he exclaimed "Power Ponies!" he said Menacingly.
"hench-stallions, get rid of these intruders!" said the Mane-iac very evilly.
"Yes, Mistress!" Exclaimed the hench-ponies. They dashed straight for the power ponies, and all of a sudden, the bedroom has become a battle field. Humdrum however, decided to get to a safe spot, because he had no powers, as did Spike. He was about to get under the bed Mistress Marevelous grabbed him with her powerful golden rope. Saddle Rager transformed into her monster look and thwarted lots of the hench-stallions
"Tag, you're it!" said Fili-second, touching many hech-stallions 
"Don't worry, little guy, I'll get you out of here!" said Marevelous
"What? I don't need saving!" said Spike
"Of course you do."
She was about to get out of the hideout with the baby dragon binded and wrapped up in her arm.
"Help!" Spike shouted really loudly.
"Spike!" exclaimed the Mane-iac in desperation. "I'll save you!" She used her hair tendrils to charge at Mistress Marevelous, and one of the them slapped Mistress Marevelous in the face, making her let go of Spike, and catching him right before he could hit the ground. However, Zap swooped down, and catched Spike herself.
The baby dragon was trying so hard to escape her grasp.
"Stop struggling, kid!" said Zap, trying to calm Spike.
"Let me- Please-" The Mane-iac slapped Zap across the face, and like Mistress Marevolous, she let Spike go from the impact. She catched him again, and this time, Spike felt himself being grabbed by Masked Matterhorn.
"Oh not again!" said the Mane-iac
At last, Spike could stand it no longer. "STOP!!" he shouted, and then he bit Masked Matterhorns arm really powerfully. 
"OWW!!!!" Exclaimed the power pony as she let go of Spike to ease her pain from the bite. Everypony stopped fighting, and looked to see who screamed. Saddle Rager turned back to her normal self to see what was going on.
"Matterhorn!" exclaimed Humdrum, who went to her aid to see what was wrong with her "Are you okay?"
"Yeah, I... I'm fine." said Matterhorn. The rest of the Power Ponies rushed to her aid. 
"What happened?" asked Zap
"He... he bit me." Matterhorn answered. She lifted her arm to show the bite wound, and surprisingly, the was a small opening on her suit, and saw that there was a small bleeding spot coming out. Humdrum and the Power Ponies gasped. They all looked at Spike, in both horror and in disbelief
Spike could hardly believe what he just did. He ran to see the wound, and gasped "Oh my gosh!" he said out loud. "I... I am so sorry." He stepped back in horror. "I didn't mean... I didn't want to be separated by the Mane-iac. Please- you- you have got to understand."
"You're... you're really not brainwashed?" Zap asked
"No." said Spike.
"And you- you and the Mane-iac are officially mare-friend and... drake-friend?" Said Radiance.
Spike gave a sigh and said "Y- yes."
"How is that even, possible?" asked Mistress Marevolous.
"It's a long story." said Spike
"No please, tell us." said Filli-Second
"After trying to take him away from me, why should we even-?!" but before the Mane-iac could finish, Spike stopped her
"No, it's okay, Mane-iac. They are just confused." He said to his mare-friend
The Mane-iac was a little reluctant at first, but she finally said "Very well."
Spike then told the Power Ponies and Humdrum how he and the Mane-iac became a sweet couple. He just decided to get to the most important parts of his past. "She... she said she felt really guilty about treating me so horribly that she realized that I am the nicest dragon she has met." He narrated. He told the Power Ponies about his home, Ponyville in his world, Equestria.
The Power Ponies were really impressed by how Spike told them about Ponyville.
"And she has never hurt you at all?" asked Matterhorn
"Nope. She kissed me, and snuggled with me, and...." Spike didn't want to tell the superheroes about their... sex, because they would think of the Mane-iac as some-pony who really need to be in the "Insane Asylum" He just answered by saying "Other things." and his cheeks blushed red. "Please. I'm begging you, please don't take me away, and i'm so sorry I bit you, Masked Matterhorn. I didn't mean to cause that. I really love the Mane-iac and she really loves me." These words made the Mane-iac blush very heavilly.
"Oh why thank you, sweetie." said the unhinged mare very touched by his words
The Power Ponies did not know what to say, because they were too surprise by something very unexpecting as this.
"So you love her willingly?" asked Saddle Rager
"Yep. I really love her." Spike answered. He looked at Masked Matterhorn again, and said "I am so sorry."
Masked Matterhorn looked at Spike and said "That's okay. I understand. It was true love."
"Can you... can you all forgive me?" asked Spike
"Of course we forgive you." said Radiance
"Yeah, if you love the Mane-iac, then that's fine with us." said Mistress Marevelous
"But... I don't think it will change our relationship with the Mane-iac." said Saddle Rager
"Of course it does not!" said the Mane-iac out loud
"Oh. I thought you would say that." he said sadly.
"But we promise that we won't break up your relationship with her." said Zap.
"Yeah, I think you two look so... happy together." Humdrum added
"thanks but I don't want you to ruin her inventions, it makes me happy to see that she is happy with her inventions." Spike said
"Oh, Spike. That's very of you, but I don't mind the Power Ponies ruining my doomsday devices, as long as you are happy, and that you are still with me." said the Mane-iac. She bent down and gave Spike a kiss on his forehead.
The Power Ponies, Humdrum, and the Hench-ponies gave out a loud "Awwww." when they saw the kiss.
"Come one, Power Ponies. Let's go home." said Masked Matterhorn. She, humdrum, and the rest of the Power Ponies went out of the window, and went back to their base.
"Leave us." The Mane-iac ordered to her hench-stallions. "Me and Spikey-whikey want to spend some alone time."
The hench-ponies then went out of the door, and closed it, leaving Spike and the Mane-iac alone with each-other, hugging. 
"Let's go back to sleep." said the Mane-iac.
"Okay." said Spike with a yawn. The Mane-iac patted his back very lightly with her hoof. She turned off the light of her bedroom, and tucked Spike in.
"Goodnight, sweetie." said the Mane-iac sweetly.
"Goodnight, Mane-iac." Spike replied. The two then fell asleep thirty minutes later, and Spike began to have a wet dream about the Mane-iac. At midnight, he cummed into the bed sheets, and gave out little sounds of pleasure out of his mouth.

			Author's Notes: 
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		High Heel



Spike and his mare-friend, the Mane-iac, woke up the next morning. The sun shone down upon the lovebirds, and they sat up.
the baby dragon yawned and after that he said in a tired voice "Good morning Mane-iac."
The unhinged villain yawned right after he did and replied. "Good morning, Spikey-Whikey. Did you sleep well last night?"
"Yeah. I did." Spike replied. He looked at the bedsheets, and saw a spot of dried up semen. "Uh-oh." he thought, and his face was blushing.
"what's the matter, sweetie?" asked the Mane-iac a little worried. She spotted the cum stain. She smelt it just in case it wasn't urine, and it was indeed, semen. A seductive smile appeared on her face, and she looked at him again. "Oh, I see." she said seductively. "Someone just had a little wet dream, and obviously," she slowly pulled him close to her, and hugged him. "It had me in it." she whispered in his ear.
Spike covered his penis, and his cheeks blushed even redder. "What? I didn't have- really I-" however, he was shushed but a hoof on his mouth.
"Shh. It's okay, Spike." said the Mane-iac softly. "There's no need to be embarrassed. It's perfectly normal." She tickled his testicles very slowly with a tendril, making the baby dragon giggle softly.
All of a sudden, Hair Stylish came in the bedroom door, and said "Good morning, mistress, Spike."
The Mane-iac gave out a little irritated sigh, and said "What is Hair Stylish?"
"So sorry, to bother your sexual activities with Spike, milady, but you have a friend visiting." Hair Stylish said to her.
"Who's that?" asked the mane-iac with dumbfounded look on her face. 
"High Heel." answered the hench-stallion
The Mane-iac had a change of expression and said with a now happy and excited voice "Oh, wonderful. Send her in."
"High Heel?" asked Spike. "Is she a supervillain?"
"Oh yes, and a good friend of mine." said the Mane-iac
"Must be a new villain that hasn't come out yet." said Spike under his breath. A unicorn mare with a red bodysuit, a red horn, and black laced boots, and her tail was like in a shoelace knot. Her mane was almost as identical as Zap's mane, except it was purple.
"Hello, Mane-iac." said the Mare. Her voice was almost identical as Princess Luna's but was a little higher, and in a normal mare's voice.
"High Heel, so nice to have you here." said the Mane-iac. "What brings you here?"
"Just a friendly visit." said High Heel. She looked at Spike, with a nervous look on his face. "Aww, who's this kid?" she asked
"This is Spike, my... colt-friend." said the mane-iac
"Colt-friend?" asked the other mare in a surprisingly happy voice. "That's good." She looked at the baby dragon, and said "What's you're name, little guy?"
"Um... I'm Spike." he replied shyly. "And, your name is.... High Heel, right?"
High Heel giggled and said "That's right, cutie. Nice to meet you Spike."
"He's from Ponyville." said the Mane-iac
"The world outside ours?" asked High Heel.
"Indeed."
"Incredible." High heel bent down, and gave Spike a soft and short kiss on the forehead.
Spike just said nothing, and he just stammered a little with his cheeks blushing red. 
High Heel giggled at his expression at his shyness and said "You look so cute when you're all timid." She walked on the bed, and said "Come sit with me."
Spike blushed and said "I.... I don't know. I don't think the Mane-iac would like that."
"It's alright, Spikey-poo. I'm perfectly alright with it. She won't betray me." said the Mane-iac.
"Yeah, I would never come in between you guys. I'm really happy for your new relationship." said High Heel. "She patted her hoof against the covers. "So come, sit."
The baby dragon did what she told him to do, and sat next to her on the bed.
"So, what's it like in Ponyville?" Asked
"Well, every-pony is nice, and friendly, and I'm good friends with a princess." Spike said
"A princess?" Asked High Heel in amazement. 
"Yep, hr name is Twilight Sparkle, and she raised me for. When I hatched from an egg."
High Heel was fascinated by what Spike was telling her. "A princess." She thought in her head. "I never knew."
"I've been her number one assistant, and her friend since then." Spike said. "I've been helping her with her work, and she praised me for some talents."
"What kind of talents?"
"Oh! Spike is a really good guitar player, and a good singer too." Said the Mane-iac after she was reminded by the word "talents"
High Heel grew a little surprised and said to him in eagerness "That's awesome. Can you sing me a song?" 
"I don't know if I want to." said Spike. "I'm not in the mood."
the red and purple unicorn smiled warmly at him and said "That's fine. I understand." All of a sudden, Spike felt one of her hooves petting the head of his manhood. The baby dragon gave a little yelp of surprise,and covered his manhood with his hands. "Wha... What are you doing?" He asked
The unicorn giggled at his reaction and said "don't worry, Spike. This is a present for being my friend's new boyfriend, and for being so nice to her."
"Wait!" Spike exclaimed. "I don't think the Mane-iac would like that."
"I don't mind at all, Spike." Said the Mane-iac. She turned her eyes to High Heel, and asked her, "can I join you?"
"Of course, Mane-iac." High Heel replied
Spike felt his manhood becoming hard again as he saw the Mane-iac, and High Heel, crawl on the bed, slowly to him. Spike scooted back on the head of the bed, a little frightened to see what was going to happen to him. He felt four hair tendrils from the Mane-iac, gently holding him down on the bed, like ropes. 
"Relax, sweetie." Said the Mane-iac. "I am about to make you feel good once again, and this time, High Heel will be helping me."
"I'm used to you doing this to me, but... I don't know about her." Said the baby dragon a little uncertain.
"Don't worry, kid." Said High Heel "if you loved the Mane-iac doing these kind of things to you, then you will love me doing those sex tricks too."
Spike was still a little uncertain, but he reluctantly said "O-okay. I'll try and go through with this."
"That's a good boy." said the Mane-iac.
"Now, just relax and hold still." said High Heel. She took off her shoes, and slowly motioned her front hooves to touch his manhood. Spike felt her gently and softly rubbing his shaft, and like what the Mane-iac did for the first time, he began to like the feeling from High Heel massaging his shaft as well. He relaxed his head on the bed, right in between, Mane-iac's legs through the pleasure he was going through. The baby dragon began to moan, like a zombie. High Heel giggled at his expression, and said "Are you enjoying this, Spike?"
"Yes." Spike said.
"Good." said High Heel. She licked her lips and said "Say, how 'bout I give you a 'head' with that."
"What do you mean?" asked the baby dragon, all of a sudden, he felt his entire shaft being engulfed in the mouth of High Heel, sucking it. Spike felt his head, gently being stroked by the Mane-iac as he was moaning even louder. He felt the feeling of ejaculation and said "I... I... I'm gonna." Spike gave out a small yell of pleasure, and he slowly trusted the front of his body, ejaculating the semen out of himself for the enjoyment, and the Mane-iac was still petting his head very softly, as he did.
High Heel herself moaned in pleasure as she felt cum oozing inside her mouth. She opened her mouth, and licked the head of his manhood. The front of her tongue had a sticky lump of semen on it, and swallowed itso that she can continue making the baby dragon "satisified" 
High Heel stopped her licking and said "you taste so good." Seductively, then she and the Mane-iac both giggled.
"Are you feeling alright, Sweetie?" Asked Mane-iac
"Y- yes." Was all Spike can say.
"Good. I really hope you enjoy it." Said High Heel. "You did pretty good."
"Thanks." Said the baby dragon weakly.
"You're welcome." Said the Mane-iac and High Heel in unison.
"Can... Can I snuggle with you?" Asked the Baby dragon timidly as he sat up on the bed.
"Of course you can." Said High Heel kindly. "Come here." 
Spike slowly crawled into High Heels arms, and she began to stroke his head, like a pet. This went on for some time, and the Mane-iac held him too, taking turns with her best friend. When they were finished, they both decided to let Spike take a break, and catch his breath.
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		Spike's Present in return



High Heel was petting Spike's head, very affectionately, like a child star with a pet pommeranian. Since she and the Mane-iac decided to let Spike catch his breath from the sexual experiences and the climaxes that came out him, they decided to make him as comfortable and relaxed as possible, in a calm way that is. "Are you okay, Spike?" asked High Heel to the baby dragon's ear.
"Yeah." said Spike in relaxation. "But.... It feels... so wrong to me?"
"What do you mean, Spikey-Whikey?" asked the Mane-iac with concern
"I.... I..." Spike didn't know how to explain. Finally he said "I feel like i'm betraying you, Mane-iac."
"Oh, Spike." said the Mane-iac sympathically. "She's not here to steal you from me. You know that, don't you?" she gently lifted the baby dragon's chin with her hoof.
"I... I do..." Spike admitted with a smile on his face. "I just want you to know that I still love you, that's all."
"I know, and i love you too, Spike." said the Mane-iac tenderly. She gave Spike a kiss on the cheek, very affectionately, making the baby dragon blush. High Heel gave out an "Aww" after seeing the adorable scene between these two lovebirds.
"Listen, Spike." said High Heel. "I would never get in between you and the Mane-iac. I'm just playing with you. Besides, me and Mane-iac are very good friends in crime. I am just very happy for you two."
"Aw, thanks, High Heel." said Spike.
"You're welcome, Spike." said High Heel. "Listen, It was great meeting you." she said, and in a more devious and evil voice, she said "But i have a plan of stealing the golden comb at the Maretropolis Museum, hahaha."
"Oh, Sounds very valuable, mwahahaha." said the Mane-iac evilly.
"Worth over thirteen million bits to be exact." said High Heel. The boot-themed villain turned back to Spike and said "It was very nice to meet you, Spike." She gave him a soft kiss on his forehead. 
"I hope I see you again." said Spike
"You will, sugar." said High Heel. "Gotta go." and then she went out the door
"Au revoir, my friend in crime, hahahaha!" the Mane-iac called out in her evil voice.
"See you soon." Spike added.
The Mane-iac turned turned to Spike. "You know that nothing will ever come between us, right?"
"I do." Spike replied. "I hope you're not mad at me for the...'things' that High Heel did to me." Spike looked away from the Mane-iac with his hands behind his back with a little bit of shame inside him.
"Oh, silly." said the Mane-iac. "I told you many times before. "I will always love you, and nothing would ever stop me from ever doing that."
"Really?" said Spike. 
"Of course, sweetie." the Mane-iac replied tenderly. A sly, sneaky smiled formed on her face. "However," she said in a sneaky voice that doesn't stop me from doing.... THIS!" and then Spike felt the Mane-iac tickling him, mercilessly with her tendrils, and began to laugh uncontrollably, and hysterically.
"Oh not again! HAHAHAHAHAHA!" exclaimed Spike while laughing
"Coochie coochie coo!" said the mane-iac in a voice that sounded like she was playfully baby talking. 
Spike just continued his laughing like a child, literally. "Hahaha! Make it stop! Make it Stop!" Spike exclaimed.
"Feel the wrath of my tickling attacks! MWHAHAHAHAHA!" said the Mane-iac in her playfully evil and deranged voice. Spike was now squirming around on the Mane-iac's bed, looking for a way to stop her tickling, but of course he knows he can't do anything to stop it. The baby dragon felt the tendrils lifting up from his body.
"That was fun." said the Mane-iac, after she let Spike catch his breath.
"Yeah." Spike replied with a small giggle. "Mane-iac?"
"Hm?"
"Since it's fall in Equestria, and... and..."
"Yes?" said the Mane-iac
"I was wondering if... we can... go out on another date at Ponyville?" asked Spike a little nervous. As usual, he waited for a response from the Mane-iac, and turned his head away with his eyes closed.
"Oh of course I would go on a date with you in Ponyville." said the Mane-iac with joy.
Spike opened his eyes in relief after hearing that. "Really? I was worried that you would be too busy trying to get your doomsday device to work."
"Don't be silly." said the Mane-iac tickling the baby dragon's nose with a tendril, making him giggle. "I'm never to busy for you." and she gave him a kiss on his nose while she picked him up, and then she placed him back down again. "Where should we go?"
Spike thought of it for a moment and he finally said with an idea "I was thinking that we should go someplace just outside of Ponyville. You know, just the two of us. Like in the fields or in the woods."
"Brilliant." Said the Mane-iac.
All of a sudden, Hair Stylish came in, and said "mistress, your doomsday device is ready."
"Hahahahaha! Excellent!" The Mane-iac cackled. She looked at Spike and said "can I put my machine to use first?"
"Sure." The baby dragon replied. "Who are you going to test it on?"
"Hmmmmm, Stylish?" She called to her Hench-stallion
"Yes, malady?"
"Can you please bring somepony in so I can test my new invention on him and or her?" The unhinged mare asked
"Of course, milady." Said Hair Stylish. He went out the door to get a test monkey for the machine while Spike and the Mane-iac went to the machine. The Mane-iac climbed on it, and pushed the buttons to ready it. The Garage door opened, and there stood Hair Stylish with a random earth pony mare wi a blindfold on.
"Now, milady!" Said Hair Stylish, and then he jumped out of the way. The machine shot out a beam of light and it hit the mare right on the spot.
"Wha- what's happening to me?" Said the mare. She felt her mane and tail grow longer, and they both entangled her like a straight jacket. She began to laugh uncontrollably as she felt electricity crackling through her. "Hahahahahaha!" She laughed
Spike and the Mane-iac laughed at her "torture" and Spike said "it's not permanent is it?"
"Oh of course not." Mane-iac replied. "It will only last for.... Five to ten minutes, Hahahahaha."
"Oh, good." Spike said with a chuckle, and then he and his mare-friend conti used to laugh at the laughing mare again. After ten minutes later the laughing stopped, and her mane and tail unraveled her free. She saw the Mane-iac and began to run away on fear. "You don't think she'll tell the police on you, will she?"
"Of course not, Spikey-poo." Said the Mane-iac. "I am the most feared villain in Maretropolis, remember. Even the police are afraid of moi, hahaha!"
"Oh right. Soooooo...... Can we go to Ponyville now?" Asked Spike timidly
"Of course. Hair Stylish, you're in charge while I am away once again." The Mane-iac said to her second-in-command.
"Yes, milady. I will make sure that your plan on Maretropolis goes well." Said Hair Stylish
"Good. Shall we, Spikey-poo?" Said the Mane-iac, using her hair to create a giant hand for Spike to hold.
Spike grabbed the hair and said "Let's shall." And then the two walked to the teleporter leading to Ponyville from the coordinates. 
Back in Ponyville
Spike and the Mane-iac got teleported to the Golden Oaks library. Surprisingly, there was no pony home, not even Owlicious. They must be out for their annual pet day together with her friends.
"Where do you think, Twilight is?" Asked Mane-iac
"She's just out with her pet owl, Owlicious in the park with the rest of my friends." Spike answered. 
"So where is a good place for us to be alone out of Ponyville, hm?" Asked the Mane-iac.
Spike thought of where to go, and said "How about we go to the castle where you..." and in a joking voice he said "kept me prisoner" and he and the Mane-iac laughed
"HAHAHAHA! Good idea, sweetie." said the Mane-iac in agreement. She gently pulled Spike up with a tendril and placed him on her back, and then the two walked out the door to the castle. Some-ponies looked at Spike and the Mane-iac with confusion, but they quickly remembered who she was, obviously remembering that she is Spike's new girlfriend. a couple of the inhabitants waved very friendly at the Mane-iac, and they continued to mind their own businesses.
At the Old Ruined Castle
The old Castle was the same as it ever was; quiet, and desserted. Spike and the Mane-iac looked at the whole remains of it from outside.
"Here we are." said Spike.
"Now I remember this place more clearly." said the Mane-iac. "Shall we?" she said as she and Spike walked in the abandoned castle.
"So... where should we go?" asked Spike
The Mane-iac had a sly smile on her face and said "What about Celestia's old room again?"
"Umm... Okay." said Spike a little uncertain by her sneakiness, and he followed her to her room. She opened the door and in fact, the room was also just the same as ever; unchanged. Spike came inside the bedroom first, and the Mane-iac closed the door behind them, slowly and quietly.
"Well Spike." said the Mane-iac seductively. "Now that nopony is around but us," she sat on the bed in a sexy pose, and she formed her hair in a shape of a hand, and gestured her finger telling Spike to join her on the bed.
"Oh. I see what's going on here." said Spike. He cralwed up on the bed and said "Well, here we go again."
"Yep." the Mane-iac said in agreement.
"Wait!" said Spike with an idea.
"What is it, sweetie?" asked the Mane-iac
"I want to... pleasure you in return." said Spike with his cheeks turning red.
The Mane-iac smiled at him and said "Of course, Spike. I would be more than happy if you pleasured me in return. But... First thing is first." She took off her one piece suit, and placed it off the bed, on the floor. "Alright, now I am ready.
Spike slowly moved himself towards the Mane-iac with his dragon-hood hardened. He gently grasped the Mane-iac's waist and was about to places his manhood In her pussy. All of a sudden he stopped "hold on." He said
"What's the matter?" Asked the Mane-iac with concern
"What if... What if I hurt you?" Asked the baby dragon a little nervous.
"Pish-posh." Said the Mane-iac. "It won't hurt a bit. Besides you did this for me before. Now go on ahead, try it."
Spike gulped and thrusted his manhood at the Mane-Iac's pussy, and slowly pushed and pulled it in and out, also slowly.
"Oh yes." Said the Mane-iac in ecstasy. "Keep going, but this time do it a little faster."
"Okay." Said Spike, and he conti used to thrust, but this time a little faster. The Mane-iac moaned In ecstasy and pleasure, and began to moan even louder like she speaks about to reach her climax.
Spike also felt himself reach his own climax and said "Mane-iac, I'm gonna cum!"
"Cum in me then!" Shouted the Mane-iac In pleasure. She gasped and Moaned as she felt Spike's warm semen ooze inside her pussy.
Spike began to moan in pleasure as well after feeling the Mane-iac's juice being ejeculated onto his shaft as well. Spike stopped for a moment, and began to lick her pussy with his reptilian tongue to make the Mane-iac even more happy. The Mane-iac moaned in pleasure after feeling the sensation.
Spike stopped his licking right after he licked the last remaining Juices in the Mane-iac. "So... Did I.... Hurt you?" He panted
"Nope, I'm doing just fine." Said The Mane-iac also panting.
"Did I pleasure you?" Asked the baby dragon with curiosity.
"Of course you did." Said the Mane-iac, sitting up from her position. She however, felt like the strength had left her from the pressure. She collapsed herself on the bed, and Spike did it after. They both bgwm panting out of exhaustion, and tried to catch their breath.
"You did really good, Spike." Said The Mane-iac
"Thanks." The baby dragon replied. "You tasted really good."
"Why thank you." The Mane-iac chuckled, and they both continued to catch their breath,
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		Conflicts



Spike and the mane-iac were back in Maretropolis. They were making out on the bed of the unhinged villainess herself.  "I love you." said the Mane-iac as she stopped to compliment Spike, and then she and the baby dragon continued their kissing. Of course, their was some French kissing involed.
They stopped for a second time and Spike said "I love you too, Mane-iac." then they continued on kissing. After a while they decided to stop and take a break. "That was fun back in Ponyville. You know, back at the old castle back at my home?"
"Oh yes. Just like old times, hahahaha!" said the Mane-iac
"haha. Yeah." Spike replied with a chuckle. "Mane-iac?"
"Yes, Spike?" Asked the unhinged mare.
"Do you have a holiday in Maretropolis called.... Hearth's Warming?" Spike asked a little nervous.
"Hmmm.... I don't recall." Said the Mane-iac. "Is it a holiday in your world?" Asked the Mane-iac a little curious.
"Yeah. It's a holiday to celebrate the creation of Equestria. It's in winter, and we hang up large pine trees, and decorate them with ornaments on the branches. On Hearth's warming day, we open presents from friends and families in the morning, under the tree." Spike said
"We'll that sounds like fun." Said the Mane-iac in fascination. "What about it?"
"There's a.... Winter formal in Canterlot, and.... I was wondering if.... You can be my date when it comes?" Spike said, waiting for an answer.
"Oh Spike. Of course I will be your date for the winter formal." Said the Mane-iac with joy. 
A smile few on Spike's face. "Great, thanks Mane-iac." He said with joy
"Hahaha. You are very welcome, Spike-Whikey." Said the Mane-iac, giving the baby dragon a kiss on his cheek, making him blush tomato red. "I should really take a shower." said the Mane-iac.
"That's fine." said Spike with a smile. A face turned to a frown.
"Is something wrong, sweetie?" asked the Mane-iac with concern
"Listen, Mane-iac. I was just here to visit you, because I missed you, and... and... i really should be getting home. Not to mention that I need a bath too." Spike said a little bummed. He lowered his head with guilt, but felt the Mane-iac gently lifting his chin, looking at his eyes with a sad smile. 
"I unserstand, Spike." She said to him. "Go do what you need to do."
"Thanks." Said Spike. 
"Don't forget that you can always youse that comic book to come back here anytime that you want to come back." Said the Mane-iac.
Spike gave her a smile and said "I know. I always remember."
"Good." Said the Mane-iac. She bent down and kissed Spike on his forehead. 
Spike blushed again, and said "well.... See you later," he said, exiting the door.
"Au revoir!" The Mane-iac called out as he Saw Spike going out the bedroom, back to Ponyville to the time machine. All of a sudden, she came ni to her large bathroom, and took off her one-piece suit. All of a sudden, she looked at the mirror at her own reflection, to see that her face looks different Than the real Mane-iac looks at the moment. It was like two different mares instead of one.
"You are pathetic, Mane-iac." Said the reflection.
The Mane-iac took a step back. Being offended about what it just said to her, and surprised to see that it was not the real her. "What do you mean pathetic?" She asked
"I mean that you are evil. And evil psychopaths do not give a goodie-two-shoes like that runt such lansy-pansy pleasantries." The reflection replied.
"Don't you dare call my little Spikey-Whikey a runt!" The Mane-iac yelled. "I love him!"
"Ha! You call yourself a villain?" Said the Reflection. "Honestly, remember what happened the last time you and him have seen eachother, and I mean besides a monspth ago."
The Mane-iac looked down apwith sadness and said "of course I remember that. But.... He is just so adorable. Look I am happy with me and Spike's new relationship. If you don't like it then tough toothbrushes!" 
"Listen carefully." Said the reflection in a menacing voice. "When he comes back, or when you come back to Ponyville, then next time, make sure you strike at that little monitor lizard,"
"Shut Up!" Shouted the Mane-iac. 
"He doesn't deserve you, he deserves some-pony much better than you." The reflection taunted.
"SHUT UP!!!" The Mane-iac screamed. Too angry to contain herself, she formed her mane into a giant fist, and punched the mirror, with loud cracking from The breaking glass. It was just then that Hair Stylish and the Hench-ponies barged in to see what the commotion was about.
"What happened?" Said Hair Stylish, worried that their was a gun fight in the hideout.
"Is everything alright, Mistress?" Asked a Hench-pony.
The Mane-iac looked back, and said "nothing. I was just thinking." Said the Mane-iac, a little more calm.
"About what, mi'lady?" asked Hair Stylish with concern. 
"Nothing." said the Mane-iac. "I... I just need to alone. Please get out." she ordered
Hair Stylish and the hench-stallions were reluctant, but they exited the bathroom to leave the Mane-iac be to take her shower. She turned on her water and went inside. During her bathing, she couldn't get her mind off of what her reflection said to her.
"He doesn't deverve you. He deserves somepony much better than you" The Mane-iac remembered
"You are wrong." she said proudly to herself. "I will always love him. Nothing will ever stop me from ever loving My Spikey-poo."
***
The Mane-iac came out of the Shower, looking a little down. She saw some of her hench-ponies looking at her with concern. She gave them an annoyed look and said "What are you idiots looking at?"
"Is everything alright, mistress?" asked Hair Stylish
The Mane-iac quietly growled at herself and she finally said "Stylish, can I have a talk with you in me room... alone?"
"Sure." the hench-pony replied. He and the Mane-iac walked to the bedroom, and closed the door behind them. "So, what's going on, mistress?" he asked her
"Do... do you tolerate, Spike, Hair Stylish?" asked the Mane-iac
"Of course I do. He makes you happy, then if you're happy then I'm happy. You're my boss after all." Hair Stylish answered with honesty. "Why do you ask?"
"Well... I have this conflict with... myself. When I was in the bathroom ready to take a shower, I... I looked in my mirror, and I saw another me in it." said the Mane-iac. She said that a supervillain never gives somepony like Spike some good treatments. She also said that He deserves somepony better than me. She said that when she comes back, I strike and ensnare my little Spikey-Whikey. At that, I got really furious, and I smashed the mirror into pieces with my hair from my tail." the Mane-iac explained. 
Hair Stylish was quite shocked to hear that, and he said "So that would explain the broken mirror." He was really starting to worry about his boss now, and he asked "You do love him, right?"
"Of course I do." said the Mane-iac. "With all my heart." she hugged herself. "What should I do?" she asked her second-in-command.
"Well... Let's just see how you do for the next da or two, and if it doesn't work, and you still feel this way, then I think you should go talk to him about, maybe he himself can help you with you problem." Hair Stylish suggested. "After all, he is your new Coltfriend."
The Mane-iac thought about what her second-in-command said and she finally responded by saying "You're right. Let's just see how it progresses. I'll go talk to him if it doesn't get any better."
"Good." said Hair Stylish. "Would you... like to fire up the new device to inflict evil in Maretropolis?" asked Hair Stylish, trying to cheer the Mane-iac up a little more.
The Mane-iac smilled evilly, and said "Good idea, Hahaha! time for my to give every-pony a 'Mane' raising experience! MWAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!" she laughed very evilly. She was rolling her eyes from her evil laughter.
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She went to her new machine. She turned it on, and aimed it to the sky, and it launched a large, wide beam of pink. It reached the sky, and it spreaded out into smaller rays of electricity. It blasted everypony here and there in Maretropolis, except for the unhinged mare herself of course. Everypony that has been touched by the small beams got entangled by their manes and tails, like straight jackets. The began laughing hysterically due to the electricity runing down through them. Hearing the totured laughing of her victims, The Mane-iac exclaimed "SUCCESS HAHAHA!!" and then she laughed very evilly to herself. "Let's go outside to see how everypony is suffering." she announced
She and her servants came outside of the hideout, and saw many ponies on the streets, squirming around, laughing hysterically. The Mane-iac couldn't contain it, she fell on her back, and laughed at their so called "Torment."
The Mane-iac wiped a tear from her eye as she ceased her laughing and got back up. "Well this is going nicely." she said deviously.
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		Winter has Come



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2aplHEnEJtQ
In December, there came the snow and ice, and the bitterly cold weather. Children were playing in the snow, and many decorations were put up on everyponies houses and shops since Hearth's Warming was on it's way. The earth was like a blanket of snow. The lakes were frozen and felt like iron, and nothing could be done in the fields and the Apple orchard at Sweet Apple Acres farm, because the apples weren't in the right season to be harvested yet. Rarity was the one in charge of the decorations in Ponyville, along with a couple of other ponies with her. Our little dragon friend, Spike, was out playing in the snow with the crusaders, and Pipsqueak, having a little snowball fight. Since it was close to Hearth's Warming, Twilight decided to let him take it easy more often, and enjoy himself.
"Haha! Got ya, Spike!" said Scootaloo, after she threw a snowball at Spike's face, making him laugh
"No fair." Spike said while laughing. Spike threw a snowball right at Scootaloo's face at a perfect aim in revenge. "Payback!" He shouted playfully. All of the kids laughed with the two, and continued their little snowball fight.
After a little while, they decided to have enough and decided to take a break from their little Snowball war."
"That was fun." Said Spike.
"Yeah, it was." Said Pipsqueak.
"So, Spike?" said Sweetie Belle. "What are you planning to do on Hearth's warming?" asked Sweetie Belle in curiosity
"Well... you know the Winter Formal in Canterlot is coming, right?" said the baby dragon.
"Yeah." said the crusaders and Pipsqueak in unison
"Mane-iac is going to be my date for the event." Spike answered.
"Oh Spike, I'm so happy for you." said Applebloom in a happy voice.
"Yeah, congratulations." Pipsqueak added.
Spike smiled and said jokingly "Well, I better go back to the library, before I suffer from hypothermia."
"Okay, seee you soon." said Pipsqueak.
"Bye."  said the crusaders in unison.
Spike waved at the children and called out to them "Merry Hearth's Warming"and he walked back to the library for some hot cocoa.
***
Twilight was just relaxing by her fireplace, drinking some hot chocolate with little marshmellows in them, and a green blanket over her. She heard Spike come in, and politely ask "How was the snow?"
"It was cold." Spike answered. "But fun.
"You didn't get hurt with the snowballs hitting you, did you?" asked Twilight a little worried.
"Twi." said Spike a little embarrassed. "I'm fine."
"Sorry, sorry." said the purple allicorn.
"Eh, it's cool." said Spike
"So, Spike, I wonder." said Twilight. "How was Maretropolis?"
"It was awesome." said Spike. The baby dragon however, decided to keep his intercourses with the unhinged villainess to himself, and said "She introdued me to another villain in Maretropolis named High Heel."
"What kind of a villain was she?" asked Twilight with curiosity.
"She's like a... shoe themed villain. She is evil, but not really... insane like the Mane-iac is." Spike said, stating a better way to compare High Heel and his love without trying to offend offend her.
"That's good." said Twilight.
"Oh! and Twilight, Can I ask you something?" asked Spike
"Sure, what is it?"
Spike took a few long seconds to explain to Twilight, but he finally said "You know the Winter Formal coming in Canterlot, right?"
"Hm-mm. What about it?" asked the allicorn
"I asked the Mane-iac if she would come with me as her date, and... you don't mind, do you?" asked Spike a little worried, and nervous
"Of course not." said Twilight sweetly. "I'm happy for you too. I know, I know, it sounds weird that I said that, but I am. If you are happy then, I'm happy."
"Thanks, Twi." said Spike happilly. "I just hope the Mane-iac will like it."
"Oh, Spike." said Twilight in her motherly and or sisterly voice. "I've seen what she is like to you, and she is very nice. She would never hurt you, or think really badly of you."
"I know, I know." Spike said in agreement. "Who am I kidding? She will love the formal as any other pony will."
"Right." Twiligt pointed. "I'm pretty sure you two would a lot of fun that night."
"I think so too." Spike said.
"Come, sit by me." Said Twilight. "Would you like some hot chocolate?"
"Yeah, and with some marshmellows in it, please?" Spike said, trying not to sound so demanding
Twilight giggled and said "Of course. I would never forget that." She got up, lifted the blanket over her body, and went to fix Spike his hot cocoa. When she got back, she sat it on the table, and used her magic to cover Spike with a different soft blanket as something to keep the baby dragon warm. "Here you go, Spike." She said bringing the hot chocolate with her magic. 
"Thanks, Twilight." Said Spike, taking a sip of his hot cocoa.
"You're welcome." Twilight replied. "You know, you can always talk to me if you and her have any problems, right?" She asked him with a thought
"Yeah. Why, are you saying that us being together is a problem?" Asked Spike
"Oh no, no. I didn't say that. I'm just saying if you and the Mane-iac have any problems, please. Talk to me."
"Okay." Said Spike.
"Sooooo.... Are you going to dance at the formal?" Asked Twilight
"Of course." Spike said. "I was thinking about doing a slow dance with the Mane-iac. I already know how to slow dance."
"I knot iced." Said Twilight with a giggle. "I've seen you dance."
"I wonder how she's doing right now." Said Spike
"'Me too."
Back at Maretropolis
The Mane-iac was having a relaxing time right now. she was outside of her lair, enjoying the snow falling right down at the city, and on her of course. So far, she has not had any... Conflicts with herself about Spike. She was progressing about that. She thought about what Spike said about the Winter Formal bBack in Equestria, and sighed in a dreamy tone, just thinking about her and Spike dancing together in a ballroom. She hummed to herself thinking about how the music would go.
"Mane-iac? Mistress?" Said Hair Stylish, gently poking her, snapping her out of her trance,
"Wha, wha, wha?" The Mane-iac nodded herself a couple times, rapidly, like she was startled. "Oh. What is it now, Hair Stylish." Said the Mane-iac a little annoyed
"Well, don't you think you should come inside?" Said Hair Stylish. You could get a cold out here If you are not wearing the proper clothes for this type of weather
"Oh, pish-posh." Said the Mane-iac in disagreement. "I am use to this type of weather. I prefer the cold, actually."
"Very we'll, mistress." Said Hair Stylish. "I supposed that you were thinking about Spike again?"
"Oh yes." Said the Mane-iac, daydreaming again. "He said that there will be a Winter Formal back at his home, and I am going to be his consort.
Hair Stylish made a happy gasp and said "that's great! Are you going to dance with him?"
"Oh of course I will. I have been taking slow dancing lessons for five years." The Mane-iac answered. "I always would get a trophy for best performances at talent shows." Of course, back in those days, of course right after she became the Mane-iac, she would cheat her way to win at the spotlight. "You know, speaking of which, maybe I should go visit him, and practice." She said
"Good idea." Said the leading Hench-stallion. "Like I always do, I will keep everything I shift-shape for you until you return."
"Oh Hair Stylish, what would I be without you? Mwahahahahahahaha!!!" She laughed very wickedly and very maniacally. Hair Stylish then laughed along with her, but she said "Don't laugh with me, you're ruining it."
"Sorry, mistress." Said Hair Stylish.
The Mane-iac warped herself back in Maretropolis, and saw Spike and Twilight close to eachother by the fireplace. She grew a sneaky smile on her face, and quietly walked over to them with a couple of tendrils. She silently lowered herself and the ground, and covered Spike's eyes with clumps of her long green hair like a blindfold. "Guess who?" She said playfully
"Mane-iac!" Spike said with happiness. "You're back." He felt the hair being lifted up from his eyes, and turned around to hugged the Mane-iac, and then she hugged him back, very affectionately. "What are you doing here?"
"Well sweetie, since you said that the Winter Formal is coming, I was thinking that maybe we should practice our dance."
"Really?" Said the baby dragon
"Yes. We will be the center of attention at the formal and everypony else will bow before us! Mwahahahahahaha!" She laughed very evilly again. She stopped herself to see Spike a little scared by her attitude, "sorry."
"It's fine." Said Spike. "Let's practice."
"Right. Let's dance." Said the Mane-iac
Twilight stood back a little, making roo for their slow dance.
"Wait!" Exclaimed the baby dragon. "How can I dance with you when I'm way shorter than you?" 
The Mane-iac thought of what Spike just said, a d gently picked Spike up her tendrils, like he was a marionette, but Spike was not a puppet."let's begin." She said
***
After they were finished practicing, Spike and the Mane-iac drank some hot cocoa with eachother, as a toast.
"So is it snowing in Maretropolis right now?" Asked Spike
"Oh yes, and it is totally gorgeous." Said the Mane-iac.
Spike then had a thought. A s easy and clever thought and said "say, Mane-iac. Do you like snowball fights?" He rubbed his hands very deviously, like he was planning something evil.
"Oh yes." Said the Mane-iac. "I always making my victims suffer from my snowball pelting. They didn't call moi the Snowball mistress for nothing back in Maretropolis." And then she laughed evilly, and in an instant change of tone, she asked "why do you ask?"
"How would you like to give my friends, Applebloom, Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, and Pipsqueak a little 'Hearth's Warming surprise'? Snowball style?"
"Ooh. I likey." Said the Mane-iac deviously. "Where are they, now?"
"Just out playing in the snow." Spike answered. He saw Twilight and said "Twi, can we go outside for a little bit? You know, like a stroll?" 
"Of course, just try not to catch a cold out there." Twilight replied."
"I won't." Spike said, and then he and his love went outside into the cold winter breeze. They looked for the crusaders and Pipsqueak, and saw them making snow angels. Spike cleared his throat, and the children saw him and the Mane-iac with devious looks on their faces.
"Oh, hey Spike." Said Scootaloo. "What's up?"
"Oh nothing much, except, me and the Mane-iac here have a little surprise for you." He said with false innocence.
The Mane-iac just smiled in an evil grin, and used her tendrils to lift up many snowballs. "Prepare for the snowball fight of your lives!" She said evilly.
The children gulped and they all ran away from her with Spike on her back. The Mane-iac just laughed evilly while she was pelting them endlessly with snowballs like a machine gun. After a while, the Mane-iac decided to have enough, and the children laughed with joy, and playfulness
"That was fun." Said Pip
"Yeah, you got us good, Mane-iac." Said Sweetie Belle.
"Oh that I did, hahaha." Said the Mane-iac with a chuckle.
"That was something I would like to call payback." Spike added
The Mane-iac then turned her attention to Spike and said to him "Listen, Spike. I better get going. I have more evil plans to test out if that's alright with you."
"I'm fine with that." Spike replied. "You'll still see me at the formal will you?"
"Of course." said the Mane-iac
"Can I at least walk with you back to the library?" asked the baby dragon
"Of course you can." said the Mane-iac. "Let's go." then she walked back to the Golden Oaks library with Spike on her back to say goodbye to him before she goes back home
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Tomorrow is the Hearth's Warming fall formal at Canterlot itself. Spike could hardly wait for it, but of course, he was s little nervous too. He didn't know how he and the Mane-iac would face everypony at the formal. He was worried that everypony would think badly of him adn the Mane-iac, because of the Mane-iac'sreally long hair, and her.... "eccentric" behavior. He of course knows that Canterlot is filled with some snotty ponies who think high and mighty of themselves. "Ah, who am I kidding." said Spike out loud to himself. "I shouldn't listen to what a couple of snobs would think, I have the Mane-iac to... teach them a lesson." He chuckled a little deviously. He feels like he should asked Twilight, because he is still a little unsure about this. He saw Twilight reading a novel, and he said to her "Twi?"
Twilight gave out a little yelp of surprise and looked at Spike
"Sorry." said Spike.
"It's alright, Spike." said Twilight. "I needed to take a little break anyway. What is it?"
"Can I ask you something?" said Spike
"Sure, about what?" asked Twilight
"About the Winter Formal." said Spike "You see, it's tomorrow, and... and..." 
"Yes? What's the matter?" said Twilight a little concerned
"I'm.... I'm a little nervous." Spike admitted, rubbing his head. "And, I'm worried that Everypony will think badly of me and the Mane-iac. You know how there's some snobs in Canterlot, do you?
"Oh, Spike. Don't worry about those stuck up snobs." said Twilight. "Some people over there in Canterlot can be critical about everything."
"Yeah, that's true." said Spike in agreement.
"There you go." said Twilight. "I'm sure that you two will have a great time." She gently rubbed Spike's head with her hoof like a big sister would playfully do to her little brother. Spike giggled at her action.
"Stop it." said Spike, swiping Twilight's hood off his head.
Twilight giggled and replied "Sorry, I'm just playing."
"I know." said Spike with a chuckle. "I might as well help Rarity with the decorations in the town." said Spike
"Okay, Spike." Twilight replied. Spike then went outside to the cold winter wind of Ponyville to help Rarity with the decorations for the holiday, with Twilight looking onwards out the door, looking on at him, doing what he does best; being a number one assisstant.
Maretropolis
The Mane-iac was trying to find which dress she should wear at the Winter Formal. "Hmm.... nope." she kept saying after rejecting the dresses she is trying to pick. She couldn't find anything to wear, unfortunately. Hopefully, she will when she finds her personal pick.
"You're doing it again." said a voice that sounded exactly like the Mane-iac's voice
"Wha? Wha? Who said that?" said the Mane-iac, startled by the sudden sound of her own voice. She dropped her dress as soon as she heard it
"Why, I did of course." the voice replied. 
"Anywho, what am I doing again?" said Mane-iac
"Falling for that worthless little runt."
The Mane-iac had a look of insult written all over her face. "It's you!" she said in disgust. "I thought I got rid of you."
"Ah, you thought, but I will always be hear, as long as you live. Because..... I'm you." the voice said harshly.
"Shut up!" said the Mane-iac.
The way she was talking, alerted Hair Stylish, and he suddenly stormed in her bedroom "Mistress! What's wrong?" he asked
"I... I heard.... her again." said the Mane-iac
"You mean the... other you?" asked the hench-stallion.
"Yes." said the Mane-iac gritting her teeth in annoyance. "I just need to see somepony for guidance,"
"Who will you talk to?" Asked Hair Stylish
The mane-iac thought of who she should talk too, and a lightbulb appeared over her head. "I got it!" She exclaimed
"What?"
"Twilight." The Mane-iac answered. "She's Spike's caretaker after all, maybe she can help me."
"You're going back to Ponyville?" Asked Hair Stylish.
"That sounds like a good idea." Said Hair Stylish.
"Yes, I'll see what she can do." The Mane-iac said "she's quite a scholar after all."
"Do you really think she can help you out, mistress?" Asked Hair Stylish
"Well.... To be honest, Stylish....." Said the Mane-iac, trying to think of a proper answer. She gave out a sigh and said "I don't know for sure. But, I'll see what she can do for me."
"I agree." Said Hair Stylish. 
The Mane-iac gave out a look of certainty, and said "I'll be right back. I going to see a shrink."
"Yes, mistress." The Hench-pony replied.
The Mane-iac went through the warp gate to see Twilight the psychiatrist.
Ponyville
Twilight was reading a novel when she heard a sound that sounded like something just teleported in an instanct in her library. That could only mean one thing: The Mane-iac is back. 
"Hello, Twilight." Said the Mane-iac.
"Mane-iac." Said Twilight in a happy voice. "What are you doing back in Ponyville?"
The Mane-iac looked away with a sad look on her face. With Twilight noticing it. "I.... I've got a problem." She answered
"What's wrong?" Asked Twilight
The Mane-iac took a breath, and said "I... I have a conflict inside me."
"A conflict?" Twilight said
"Yes."
Twilight the. Yeses her magic to pull a psychiatrists chair, which caused the Mane-iac to stumble backwards upon it. Twilight formed her mane into a female doctor's hairstyle, and put on doctor's glasses. "Now, Mane-iac." Said Twilight clearing her throat. "What can you tell me about your.... Conflict?"
"Well.... You see, I.... I.... I don't know how to even say it." The Mane-iac answered a little ashamed
"What do you mean?" Asked Twilight
The Mane-iac took a breath, and explained to Twilight about how she had an argument with herself on the mirror, what her reflection just told her to do the next time Spike visited. Next, she explained her recent incident many minutes ago.
Twilight was quite surprised by this, and she said ""you would never do that to Spike, would you?"
"Of course not!" Said the Mane-iac, a little offended. "I would never let anything happen to him."
"Sorry, I- I didn't mean to offend you." Twilight said a little afraid
The Mane-iac bowed her head, and said "sorry, I... I didn't know what came over me."
"No no, it's fine." Said the purple Alicorn.
The unhinged mare took a breath and said "All I am trying to say is that I cannot let Spike find out about my recent....." and with her eyes moving around like crazy, she finished her sentance by saying "Incidents."
Twilight thought of what the Mane-iac said, and then she told her "Don't worry, Mane-iac. Maybe tonight at the Winter Formal will make you feel better."
"I hope so." the Mane-iac replied, a little uncertain. 
"Why don't you want to talk to Spike about?"
"Because if he finds out about that, he won't love me anymore." The Mane-iac answered. "I cannot let him know about this."
"Spike does love you, Mane-iac." said Twilight. "I'm pretty sure he will understand."
The Mane-iac thought of what Twilight just said, and made up her mind. She sighed again, and said "I would rather prefer if I didn't tell him about what just happened. Let's just see how the Winter Formal will go tonight."
"I understand." Twilight said
"You will be there tonight, will you?"
"Of course i will."
The Mane-iac smiled and said "Thank you, Twilight. Hopefully, all will go well tonight."
"I'm sure it will." Twilight said with a smile on her own face.
The Night of the Formal
Spike was tightening his red bowtie on his tuxedo for the Winter Formal. "How do I look?" he asked Twilight
"Hmm... you should look a little more sophisticated." Twilight answered, trying to fix his tux like a mother dragon.
"Twi." Spike said in annoyance. "Stop that."
"Sorry, sorry." said Twilight. "You look great."
"Thanks. Is the Mane-iac coming?" Spike asked
"She is." Twilight answered. "She's just trying to get dressed. Don't worry, she'll be here."
The comic book was jiggling and The Mane-iac herself went out of the comic book. She had a diffrent appearance this time. She was wearing a royal, all jet black dress. She was wearing slippers on all four hooves, which were also black.
Spike's jaw dropped seeing the sight of his new mare-friend in a very beautiful dress, such as that. "Mane-iac." he said "You're here."
"Hello, Spike." said the Mane-iac. "What do you think of my ensemble?" She showed Spike her dress
"You look beautiful." Spike replied.
"Oh, that's really sweet of you." said the Mane-iac touched. She gave Spike a two second kiss on his cheek to say "Thanks" making the baby dragon blush.
The unhinged mare saw Spike's dragonhood hardened again, and a sly smile appeared on her face. "Do you like what you see?" She asked seductively, with a tendril tickling Spike's dragonhood.
"Yeah." Spike said, covering his privates in embarrassment.
"So, shall we be off?" said Twilight in suggestion
"Let's go, then." said the Mane-iac, walkng with Spike right beside her, with Twilight on the other side of her, all of them heading to Canterlot.
At the Winter Formal
Spike, Twilight, and the Mane-iac were riding in a couch in canterlot. The Mane-iac of course, decided to encoat the inside of the couch with her mane, because it wouldn't fit. She also decided to use some of her mane as coushins for her, Twilight, and Spike to sit on for comfort.
Spike of course, still has some butterflies in his stomach, but he knows that Twilight and the Mane-iac will be there. So hopefully, all will go swell for him and his mare-friend.
"Are you ready, sweetie?" said the Mane-iac
Spike fell silent for a second, but he said "Yeah, let's go."
The three exited the couch, and went inside the Canterlot Castle. Once inside, it was packed with some Canterlot ponies, and some residents form Ponyville as well.
"Twilight!" said a voice
It was twilight's friends running up to Twilight, excited to see her at the formal. Twilight came up to them, and they all gave eachother a group hug. "Girls!" Twilight exclaimed with joy. "I'm so glad you all came."
"Wouldn't have missed it for the better." said Rainbow Dash
"Oh, and hello, Spike, Mane-iac." said Fluttersh, noticing the two.
"ooh, love the dress, Mane-iac." Rarity added in astonishment. She is a fashioniesta after all.
"Thank you, Rarity." said the Mane-iac.
"So what are you going to do?" asked Twilight
"I'm going to mingle with Fancy Pants and Fleur de lis over there." Rarity answered, pointing to the couple she was referring to, talking with eachother at the entree table.
"Sounds great." said Twilight. "I'm going to have a chat with Princess Celestia and Princess Luna." She looked at her little brother and said "What are you going to do with the Mane-iac, Spike?"
the baby dragon thought about it for a moment, and he answered "Well, me and the Mane-iac were about to have a... dance, later." although he did sound a little embarrassed.
"Sounds, wonderful." saif Fluttershy.
"Yeah, can't wait, little buddy." added Rainbow dash, gently rubbing Spike's head, making him chuckle playfully.
Spike's smile turned into a frown.
"Something wrong, sweetie?" said the Mane-iac with concern
"I'm a little nervous." said Spike
"Don't worry, Spike." said Twilight, wrapping her arm around his shoulders. "You'll do great."
"You think so?" said the baby dragon
"Of course. You have many talents" said Rarity
"Thanks, guys." Said Spike. "You're right. I'll be fine."
"That's the spirit, Sugarcube." Said Applejack in a hardy voice.
"So, what should we do, Spike?" Asked the Mane-iac.
Spike thought about it, and said "Oh. I almost forgot, you should see the large Hearth's warming tree in the ballroom."
"Splendid. I can't wait to see what is looks like." Said the Mane-iac
"If you need anything, Spike, or if anything is bothering you, please; come find me." Twilight suggested.
"I will." Spike replied
"Or you can talk to me, too." The Mane-iac added
"Right."
"Enjoy the party you lovey-duddy lovebirds." Said Pinkie Pie.
The group splitted up in different directions, with Spike riding on the Mane-Iac's back, with her entering the ballroom.
Hopefully, this should be a fine night for these two
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Spike and the Mane-iac were enjoying the Winter formal, while the baby dragon's friends were busy enjoying the party their own way. They looked around, and surprisingly, nopony was judging these two lovebirds at all. Turns out that everything is going splendidly for Spike and the Mane-iac
"Spikey-Whikey?" said the Mane-iac
"Yeah?" Spike replied, still on her back. 
"Why don't we go somewhere a little more private." the Mane-iac said.
"Private?" Spike asked, a little dumbfounded
"Just for a little while." the Mane-iac replied with a smile on her face.
"Okay." Spike said. The two went outside in the Canterlot gardens, where the snow was still falling.
"Aren't you cold, sweetie?" the Mane-iac asked a little concerned.
"Nah. I can take these temperatures." Spike said, getting off the Mane-iac's back. "Don't worry about me."
"Good." said the Mane-iac. "I'm just checking on you because I love you, and you know that right?" she softly rubbed Spike's chin with a tendril, making him laugh a little
"I know." Spike said with a smile. "So what are we doing out here?" he asked curiously.
"Oh, no reason." Said the Mane-iac. "I just thought it would be more.... romantic out here. You know; just the two of us."
"I agree." said Spike. "Shall we kiss?"
"Let's shall." said the Mane-iac. She pulled Spike into her face, with both her and him, making out. Sometimes they would do french kissing too.
"I love you." said Spike, while kissing the Mane-iac
"I love you too, Spikey-poo." the Mane-iac replied.
"You're such a pshyco." Spike added.
"Thank you. And you are the cutest thing I have ever met" then the two continued kissing for a small period of time, under Luna's full moon. After they were done, the two looked at the beautiful moon, and it shined down beaufitully upon them, showing their true, powerful love with eachother. Sure it was cold outside, but they didn't care about that, because they have eachother to keep warm.
The Mane-iac then had a sly smile on her face, and asked seductively "is there anypony else out here?"
"No." Said Spike "they're too busy enjoying the party in there. Why?"
The Mane-iac locked her lips, and said "that means I can get to do this." She bent her head, and began to slowly lick the tip of Spike's dragonhood. Spike yelped in surprise, and it became hardened again, and began getting bigger from every time she was licking him. Next, the Mane-iac put his dragonhood in her mouth, slowly sucking it.
Spike let out sounds of pleasure, and twitched to the pleasure a little. "Oh!" Mane-iac!" He exclaimed. After a few moments. He shouted "mane-iac, I... I... I'm gonna.... Ah!" He shot se,en I to the Mane-Iac's mouth.
"Delicious." Said the Mane-iac after she let the entire manhood out of her mouth.
"Can I pleasure you know?" Spike asked
"Of course." Said the Mane-iac. She turned around, and revealed her beautiful ass, and her pussy. Spike slowly dipped his dragonhood in it, and the Mane-iac made sounds, and gasps of pleasure this time. "Don't- don't stop." She said
"I... I won't" said Spike, continuing to thrust into the Mane-iac. After a few moments, Spike cummed into the Mane-iac, again, and this time, she ejaculated in pleasure. After they were finished, they were panting, and decided to catch their breath which lasted about ten or fifteen minutes. After that, they fully got their strength back, and looked the Luna's moon while sitting on a bench, right next to eachother.
"It's so beautiful out here." said the Mane-iac.
"I know. Luna's moon always looks beautiful." Spike replied. "Mane-iac?"
"Yes?"
"We've been going out for a while, and... we've been together for quite a long time, right?" Spike said
"Of course, why?" The Mane-iac asked
"Well.... I was thinking..." Spike said, a little hesitant to say something.
"Yes?" the Mane-iac asked
"Ah, there you are?" Twilight said, from right behind them, interrupting their moment
"Uh, Twilight, no offense, but you're ruining our moment." Spike daid
"Sorry. I didn't know." Twilight said, a little ashamed to interrupt a romantic moment between these too. "I... I was just here to tell you that the dance is starting."
"The dance?" the two exclaimed, looking at eachother. Spike now looked a little nervous, and was unsure of he could do this.
"I don't know." said Spike. "What If i do bad on it?"
"Don't be silly." said the Mane-iac. "You'll do great!" She yanked Spike, and she went inside the ballroom. Inside, a lot of ponies were already dancing with their partners. Rarity was one of them, and she was dancing with Fancy Pants.
The Mane-iac herself was a little nervous herself, but she knows that if anypony would give her and Spike a hard time, she would just scare them. She and Spike walked to the middle of the ballroom, and began their dancing, like they have trained for. So far, and so good, It's turning out alright, and these two started to get the hang of it.
Everypony in the ballroom, minus the Mane-iac and Spike, stopped their dancing and watched the baby dragon and his mare-friend's dance. They were doing a tango, and the Mane-iac formed her tendrils as hands for Spike to hold on to so they can dance. The Mane-iac also used her tendrils to create stilts for Spike to keep him the same height as the Mane-iac was.
Spike's doubt then started to settle down, and felt alot more calm and relaxed, and began to smile while he was dancing. It was all quiet and silent except for the music, and the sound of the dancing feet. Everypony did not say a word.
The Mane-iac did a finishing move by spinning Spike with a tendril around and around very rapidly, and swinging back to her, and he landed on her entire arm, looking down upon Spike with a smile on her face. The music stopped playing, and then it was silent for a second, but then, their was a tremendous applause from the crowd, Making the baby dragon jump a little in surprise.
Fluttershy, Twilight, and their friends, with Fancy Pants, and his good friend, Fleur De Lis, walked up to these two lovebirds.
"Spike, that was amazing!" said Twilight in surprise. 
"You did an astonishing job too, Mane-iac." Rarity added.
"Thanks." Spike said, flushing
"Yes, We deeply thank you all for your kindness." the Mane-iac added.
"totally, awesome!" said Rainbow Dash. 
Fancy Pants, with Fleur de lis by his side, came up to them, and he said "Spike, my boy, you're performance, and of course yours to, Ms Mane-iac, was very inspiring."
"Indeed, one of the most inspiring scenes I have seen in a while." Said Fleur de Lis, snuggling to Fancy Pants. 
"Are you sure?" Spike said 
"Of curse, my dear boy." Said Fancy Pants. "Very charming."
"Yes, mon ami." Fleur de lis added. "Don't ever think otherwise."
"Thank you." Spike said to Fancy Pants, and to Fleur de lis, he said to her in a polite way "Merci Beaucoup, Madame."
"You're welcome, chap." Fancy Pants said
"De rien." Fleur De Lis remarked.
"They're right, Spike." Said Fluttershy. "You were great."
"Thanks, guys." Spike said. 
All of a sudden, Octavia, the infamous Cello player in all of Equestria, walked up the group, joining them.
"Hello, Spike." Said Octavia. 
"Oh, hello Octavia." Said Spike in a happy voice. "What can I do you for?"
"Well, I hear you are a very excellent guitar player, yes, even though it's electric." Said Octavia.
"What about it?" Said Spike
"I would like to offer you something." Said Octavia. "Me and a couple of other musicians, which are good friends of mine, are planning our own little concert here at the Winter Formal for Hearth's Warming eve. I was wondering if you would like to play guitar for us."
Spike, and his friends eyes went wide. The group, minus Spike made comments of awe, and thought that it would be very amusing. After all, Spike is an excellent guitar player after all.
"Come on, Spike. It will be awesome." Said Rainbow Dash, encouraging him.
"Yeah, Sugarcube. It will definitely bring in a lot more excitement in the Formal." Applejack added.
"You're a really great at guitar, Spike. We've seen you play, and you are wonderful." Said Fluttershy
"Ummm.... I don't know." Said Spike
The Ponies, and the Mane-iac said words of encouragement to him, and begged for him to play guitar once more.
Spike smiled and said "well.... Okay." Said Spike, giving up.
"That's the spirit, Spikey-poo." Said the Mane-iac. "And don't worry, you'll do fine." She gave him a kiss on the cheek for good luck.
"Break a leg." Said Pinkie Pie, as Spike walked up to the stage with Octavia next to him.
"You have such good friends." Said Octavia. "And I'm so glad that you have a mare-friend such as the Mane-iac. Yes, even though she is a lunatic."
"Thanks." Said Spike. "So.... Where's the guitar?" He asked as he and Octavia walked up the backstage. A unicorn stallion walked up to them, and handed Spike an electric guitar with his magic.
"Here you are." Said Octavia
"Thanks." Said Spike.
"Are you ready?" Asked Octavia
Spike was still a little nervous, but Octavia convinced him otherwise.
"Don't worry, sweetie." Said Octavia with words of reassurance. "You'll do fine. Just come with me." She walked to the stage and tapped the microphone. "Attention, one, two, three." She said, and as the crowd went silent, she announced "good ponies from Canterlot, Ponyville, or anywhere else on Equestria, I thank you all for coming. Now, we have a special treat for all of you, Our friend, Spikey Whikey, playing guitar for us." The crowd applauded really loudly, even the Canterlot ponies cheered on, except for Princess Celestia and Luna who were smiling at them instead.
The baby dragon came out with the guitar in his hands. As soon as he was right next to Octavia, with her cello in her position, the lights went out, and then, she, and her group played the song.
Rights for this song go to the Trans-Siberian Orchestra. Cover by George Lynch
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tdiD-2LJqj4
The lights came back out as the music became louder after the intro. After the song was over, everypony gave a tremendous applause once more.
"Thank you very much." Said Spike. He took off the guitar and gave it to the unicorn stallion that gave the guitar to him,
Spike's friends came on stage, and congratulated him. Surprisingly, some of the snobs in Canterlot applaud for him as well.
"That was awesome!" Said Rainbow Dash, giving Spike a gentle hoof bump on the shoulder.
"You never cease to amaze us, Spike." Said the Mane-iac, giving him a big kiss on his lips, making him blush in crimson tomato red.
"I hoped you all liked it said Spike."
"Oh we didn't." Said Fluttershy in a sad voice. "We loved it!" She exclaimed in a happy voice this time.
The baby dragon felt really proud of himself, and rubbed his shoulder while flushing. The princess' came up to the stage now, with Celestia saying in her elegant voice. "Spike, once again, you did a very wonderful performance.
"Yes, and to fit the mood for this year's Hearth's Warming." Luna added
"I told you you would do alright." Said Octavia. "How do you feel?"
"I feel.... Great." Spike said
"Splendid." Said Rarity.
"So, what should we do now, Spikey-Whikey?" Asked the Mane-iac with curiosity.
The baby dragon thought of it for a moment, and said with an idea. "Can we go somewhere more... Private again?"
"Of course." Said the Mane-iac
The baby dragon looked at the princess' and his friends, and said "you guys don't mind do you?" 
His friends nodded a no while smiling, and the baby dragon smiled in excitement. "Alright!" He exclaimed.
"Climb aboard." Said the Mane-iac, pulling spike to ride on her back with a tendril, the. The she walked outside again.
"Don't those two make such a sweet adorable pair?" Said Fleur De Lis.
"The princess, and the other ponies made remarks of agreement as they watched the two. It turns out that this night had worked out really well for these two lovebirds after all.

			Author's Notes: 
So everything went well for Spike and the Mane-iac. How will they spend the rest of Hearth's Warming together? Find out now on the next chapter of Spike and the Mane-iac 2


	
		Proposal



Two days after the Winter Formal, and the Mane-iac was back in Maretropolis, back in her lair. She was thinking about her Spikey-Whikey nonstop since that romantic night. She was humming the music from the ballroom when they were dancing together. "Well, some-pony's in a good mood, today." said Hair Stylish, who came from behind the Mane-iac unexpectedely.
"Oh, Stylish." said the Mane-iac dreamilly. "It was a very romantic night between me and Spike. It was so... magical."
"Oh I can see that." said Hair Stylish. "What are you going to do next?"
"Well, he asked me if he could be there for Hearth's Warming day, and spend some holiday time with him." The Mane-iac answered.
"That sounds nice." Hair Stylish commented. "What will you do after that, mistress?" he asked curiously
"I really don't know for sure." the Mane-iac admitted. "On the night of the formal," She got up from her bed, and stood up while continuing. "He wanted to ask me for something really important. Sadly, it was interrupted by Twilight." 
"What was he about to ask you?' said the hench-pony.
"I don't know." The Mane-iac then had a thought, and now she knew what Spike was about to ask her. She grinned, and said "I think I know now."
"What's that?" said Hair Srylish
"I'd rather prefer if I didn't spoil it for you, my dastardly hench-pony." the Mane-iac answered slyly. "So, what valuable objects are we going to steal?" she asked evilly.
"Well, my men saw that their is the golden mane-brush in the Maretropolis museum. "Does that sound like something worth stealing?" said Hair Sylish
"Oh that is it, Hair Stylish. That is is. MWAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!" The Mane-iac cackled. She then came up with a plan to steal the golden hairbrush at the museum for her personal collection of golden hair products.
A few Days later
It was Hearth's warming eve in the morning, and the Mane-iac was in Ponyville once again, spending some quality time with Spike, having a little walk in the snow on the outskirts of Ponyville. The Mane-iac's plan to steal the golden hair brush back in Maretropolis was a success, and it is now stored in her collection. 
"It looks so beautiful out here." said the Mane-iac, admiring the view of the surroundings between her and her lover.
"I know. It's so... white." Spike said. Indeed it was a beautiful winter day in Equestria. The ground, and the trees covered with a thick blanket of snow. Some of the animals around were hibernating, while many others were just doing their everyday thing as animals.
"Soooo... how was the heist?" asked Spike, curiously
"Oh, it was a success, mwahahaha!" said the Mane-iac, laughing evilly. "And, no cops were around to stop us. Isn't that just stupid? HAHAHAHA!" 
Spike laughed along with her, but not evilly. "I know." he said while laughing. "That is so stupid. No cops around?" After a minute, they stopped their laughing and looked at eachother. "Mane-iac?"
"Yes?"
"Remember back at the Formal, when I we were alone outside?" Spike said
"Yes. What about it?" 
The baby dragon then knelt on one knee to the ground, and pulled out a green diamond ring. "Mane-iac, he said "Will you... will you marry me?" The mane-iac gasped with joy and felt a black tear escape her eye.
"I... do!" she exclaimed with happiness, and joy. "I would love to marry you!" She grabbed Spike with a few tendrils, and pulled him into a tight hug. The baby dragon hugged her back in response. Now, they will be together forever as long as they have hearts for eachother.
However, they realized that they were not alone. Somepony was stalking them behind a bush. Behind it, was the evil queen Chrysalis, and two changeling hitman next to her. The queen was holding binoculars to her eyes, getting a closer look at what was happening between Spike and the unhinged mare.
"Well, isn't that sweet." said Chrysallis in a mock kind voice. Then, in an evil voice, she said "Too bad, I'm going to split these too up."
"Wait, what are we doing again, your majesty?" said a changeling. These two changelings are not the sharpest tools in the shed.
The queen facehoofed herself, gritting her teeth. "I told you morons. I am going to have Spike populate the Changeling race, and then, with his love, he will give me all the power I need to take over Equestria, and overthrow that meddling Celestia once again."
"Oh, I see." said another. Now the dumb changelings understand what their queen was saying.
"When should we attack?" asked one of them
"In time, fang. All in good time." said Chrysalli evilly. "For now, we just wait at the perfect moment to snatch Spike. She used her horn to transport herself, and the changelings back to her home.
Meanwhile, back with the lovebirds, the Mane-iac gleefully asked "What should we do for a wedding, then?"
"I'll ask Rarity and my friends if they would like to help me with that." the baby dragon replied. "Meantime, why don't you stay with me for a little while to celebrate Hearth's Warming eve tomorrow?"
"I'd love to!" said the Mane-iac. The two then went back to Ponyville to tell Twilight, and the rest of Spike's friends the news.
Back in Ponyville
"Oh my gosh!" said Rarity, excitingly. "I am so hapyp for you too!" She wasn't the only one that was really excited about Spike and the Mane-iac's marriage. Twilight, Fluttershy, and the rest of the pony gang were excited too. 
"Oh, and I can also throw you all a wedding party!" said Pinkie Pie
"And have Spike play an awesome song on guitar for all of us!" added Rainbow Dash
"When should we do it?" asked Fluttershy.
"How about... two days from now?" said Spike.
"Wonderful idea." said Rarity.
The next morning
It was Hearth's Warming day at last. Spike woke up, and gasped, just remembering it is the holiday. "Mane-iac!" he said to her, rubbing her to wake her up "Mane-iac, wake up! It's Hearth's warming day!"
The Mane-iac bolted up as she woke and gasped happilly. "Hearth's Warming day?" she exclaimed with joy in her voice. "What should we do first?" 
"Well..." spike didn't know what to do, until he saw the presents that Twilight pulled out. He gasped with surprise to see how many gifts he has. "Wow. Are some of those for me?" he said
"Yep." Twilight said.
"Alright!" Spike exclaimed. He jumped into the present pile and unwrapped many of them.
"Mane-iac?" said Twilight. "I'm sorry if I don't have any gifts for you. I... I didn't know what you would like."
"Oh, don't be hard on yourself, dear." said the Mane-iac kindly. She looked at the baby dragon enjoying his gifts as he was unwrapping his presents. "Spike is the only present I ever need." she said
"Good."
"So, Twilight?" said the Mane-iac. "You really don't mind if me and Spike get married do you?"
"Of course not. I am rather happy for you two." Twilight replied. "If Spike's happy, then so am i." She then had a blank expression on her face like... like she was worried about something. "I just... I just hope he can handle it."
"What makes you say he cannot?" said the Mane-iac. "We'll be happy together till death to us part."
"Yeah, you're right." said Twilight as the smile reformed on her face. 
Spike then popped out of his pile of presents, and said "Thanks, Twi. You're the best!"
The purple allicorn giggled and said "You're welcome, Spike. I knew you would like them."
"I love them!" The baby dragon then continued to swim in his presents with joy and excitement. There were so many gifts, that there wouldn't be any time to describe them all. All of a sudden, Spike stopped and realized what happened on his last birthday, when he grew up and became very greedy. He thought if this happened again, he would turn into a monster and go on a rampage again. "What am I doing?" he said. He quickly got out of the presents, and climbed down from them with fright, and scooted back to Twilight and the Mane-iac.
"What's wrong, Spike?" said the Mane-iac. She and Twilight were confused by Spike's sudden, unexpected action.
"Don't you like the presents?" said Twilight
"I do, i do. It's just that... well... You... you remember what happened last year on my birthday?" Spike said with guilt.
"Oh, Spike." said Twilight. "That just happened unexpectedely." The purple Alicorn wrapped a comforting arm around the baby dragon to make him feel happy. "I know you would never try and hurt anypony."
"Of course I wouldn't" said Spike. "I just don't want to experience e that kind of.... Misfortunate event to happen to me, or all of Ponyville again."
"You won't." Said Twilight.
"Twilight is right, sweetie." Said the Mane-iac. "You're too good for that." In her head, she said "although I would have like to see that kind of destruction happen with my own eyes. Hahaha. Sweet destruction"
"Thanks, Twi." Said Spike. "You're right. It was just a random event."
"Feel better now?" Twilight asked.
"Yeah. I am." Spike said with a smile.
Twilight smiled back to him. "Good. I'm so glad to hear that." The two hugged each other for a few seconds, knowing that everything will be fine.
"What, no hug for me, Spikey-Whikey?" Said the Mane-iac teasingly. The baby dragon let go of Twilight, and hugged his fiancé this time. When they let go, The Mane-iac said "I have a present for you myself, Spike."
"What's that?" The baby dragon asked curiously. The Mane-inc used a tendril to pull out a mistletoe right above Spike. She giggled seductively while holding it
"Is that a mistletoe?" Spike asked.
"Mm-hmm." The Mane-iac pulled Spike into her again, and began to kiss him all over, leaving green lipstick smooch marks all over Spike. Twilight rolled her eyes just looking at the romantic activity with her number one assistant and her future "Sister-in-law."
"What should we do.... Now?" Said Spike, catching his breath from all the kissing from the Mane-iac with his legs wobbling. He staggered, but the Mane-iac catches him with her mane forming a blanket to cover his fall.
"I think that's your decision." Said the Mane-iac.
"Can we... Go out.... And... Play in the snow?" Spike asked with bliss."
"Of course, sweetie." The Mane-iac replied. She used her blanket-formed hair to carry Spike, like a bed, and she went outside. "We'll be back in a little while, Twilight." She said
Twilight giggled. "Okay. Have fun you love birds." She said teasingly
The Mane-iac then walked outside and felt the cold winter breeze blowing on her, as did Spike the same way, and she went off into the winter weather in Ponyville.

	
		Chrysalis abducts Spike



It was three days after Hearth's Warming day, and when Spike proposed to the Mane-iac, and now, she will be his wife. Since then Mane-iac was even more happy than ever, and wouldn't stop thinking about it. Speaking of which, she was back in her home, and told all her servants about the proposal and the marriage. The big question now is: what will become of them when the Mane-iac becomes married to Spike? Nonetheless, they were all very happy for their boss to get married.
"That is wonderful news!" Said Hair Stylish.
"Can we come too?" Said another one of her servants
"Of course you can, Callous Comb. You can all come!" Said the Mane-iac At a voice so that all her servants can hear her. "The wedding will be tomorrow." She announced
Her servants cheered, but then Hair Stylish said "um... Mistress? What will become of us?"
The Mane-iac was now dumbfounded, and she answered "Well I.... You see... I... I don't know. I havent't really... Thought about it."
"And what about the crimes we can commit?" Said another Hench-stallion.
"I don't know." Said the Mane-iac. Then, a lightbulb formed over her head with an idea. "I got it!" She exclaimed with an idea. "I forgot about the machine we built so that I can visit Ponyville anytime I please."
Now the servants understood what will happen. "Should we build a new lair in Ponyville?" Said Callous Comb.
"We'll, Ponyville is very nice, and very beautiful." The Mane-iac said, pacing to and fro as she was thinking for a perfect solution. "But I love Spike more." She admitted. Finally. She thought of a perfect solution. "We just need to build a few more machines so that many of you can come and go as you please, and so that you won't need that Comic book to go back here."
The servants discussed one another about if it was a good idea or not. Many of them agreed with the idea, Some of them didn't think the same way. 
The Next Question was: what will become of the lair? And what will the Mane-iac do with it? 
Nevertheless, they all decided to go with the wedding. Hopefully, it will be a wonderful occasion for Mane-iac,  Spike, and the Hench-stallions.

Meanwhile, back in Ponyville, Spike was also thinking about the wedding nonstop like the Mane-iac was. He couldn't believe that it would come to this. The Mane-iac, about to become his wife. He always thought in the past that Rarity would marry him, but that is long behind him now. He really hope that it will be a very special day for him, and his future wife.
"Hey, Spike." said Twilight as she was walking up to him. 
"Yeah, Twi?" said Spike.
"I migh might have said this before, but I want to say how happy I am for you." Twilight said. A tear than caem down her face.
"Yoy okay?" said Spike a little concerned.
"Yes." Twilight sobbed. "I... I... I am just so happy for you." She began to cry a little louder and pulled Spike into a very tight, mother and or sisterly hug.
Spike smiled and said "Thanks Twilight" and then he hugged her back. He began to shed a tear himself. Indeed, Spike was growing up, not in the way when he destroyed Ponyville one time, but the other way around. "You and the others are going to help me, right?" He and Twilight let go after he asked that question. 
"Of course we will." Said Twilight motherly. "Anything for a really good friend." The baby dragon smiled at her remark. "So, what would you like to do?"
Spike thought of what to do on this beautiful winter day. It took him a few seconds, but he asked "Isn't there any work for me that you want me to do?"
"Hmm... you already sweeped the floors, cleaned the bookshelves, and organised the books." said Twilight. "So.. why don't you take the rest of the day off?"
"Really?" said Spike
Twilight nodded. "I don't want to overwork you. So, why don't you go out and play in the snow again?"
"Aw, thanks Twilight." said Spike.
"you're welcome, Spike." Twilight replied kindly. The baby dragon then ran out into the snow, but before he could, Twilight stopped him by saying "Just don't stay out to long, or-- or you'll catch a cold."
"Twilight." said Spike with a groan of embarrassment while rolling his eyes in irritation.
"Okay, okay." said Twilight, worrying that she would make Spike mad. "I'm just checking." THEN the baby dragon went out to play in the snow.
While he was out there, he decided to make a snow angel. After he was finished, he saw a pointy tip below the angel's dress. It was probably from his tail. He thought of an idea; he used a really long and wide stick to draw on the Snow. He drew really big letters on the stick, and it read: "Spike and the Mane-iac forever" on the white frozen water.
A few ponies came to see the words, and some of theme went "Aww." Like they were so happy for Spike and his new psychopathic future wife's marriage tomorrow. He saw Pipsqueak, Rumble, Featherweight, and the Cutie Mark Crusaders playing Snowball fight, and the baby dragon decided to join the fun. 

In the changeling lair/homelands, Chrysalis the queen, was preparing for Spike's.... special chambers for when she was going to use him to... "repopulate" the changeling race into a stronger, and better type of changeling species.
"Captain!" Chrysalis barked. A smaller male changeling rushed up to her, like a loyal follower/pet. "Do you have the sleeping spray?"
"Yes, your majesty." Captain lockjaw answered obediently. 
The evil queen smiled at seeing the trick for bringing Spike to her lair, and turned her attention back to her finest captain. "Good. Leave me!" She ordered. The captain did what she told him, and ran out of her throne room. "This is the perfect thing I need to bring that adorable baby dragon here." She thought In her head.
"What will this do?" Asked Fang, whoone of her two lackeys that were with her spying on Spike and her future wife.
"This will make Spike fall asleep for a few hours without ANYTHING waking him up, not even the loudest noise will do it."
"How are you going to spray this on Spike?" Said Claw, the other of the two lackeys. "He lives in a town filled with ponies, or in other words: witnesses, your majesty."
"Yes, I know." Said the changeling queen. "I will come there at nighttime, and I will disguise myself as one of his friends, transform the potion into a perfume so that no pony will notice. You musn't forget that we changeling a are the masters of disguise, you two."
"Oh shit. I forgot about that." Said Fang, being hard on himself.
"Yeah, sorry, your majesty. Why did we even fucking forgot about that?" Said Claw, who was even more hard on himself. 
"Oh, Claw." said Chrysallis in a motherly voice. "There's no need to call for profanity, and the same thing for you, Fang." She looked at her sleeping potion again, and deviously thought to herself "He is about to be in for a real surprise."
"What should we do, your highness?" asked Fang
"Tell the others that there will be more changelings to come." Chrysalis ordered.
"Yes, milady." said the lackeys in unison. Like the captain, the swiftly left the throne room, leacing Chrylalis alone with her little idea in the palm of her hand; magic hand to be exact

Meanwhile, later on in Ponyville, It was nighttime, and Spike was enjoying some hot cocoa that Twilight made for her, sitting on his small bed. Meanwhile, Twilight was reading one of her books, as usual like she always does.
All of a sudden, a knock on the door appeared, and Spike answered it. It was Rarity, his former love interest. "Oh, hey Rarity." sadi Spike happy to see her. "What's happening."
"Hello, Spikey-boo." Rarity said kindly. "I do hate to interrupt, and or bother you, but I made this new perfume for my shop, and I just wanted to see if it smells very splendid. Not just from me, but from everypony else."
"Let me tell Twilight that." said Spike. the baby dragon went upstairs, and said to Twilight. "uh... Twilight?" The purple allicorn gave a small yelp, obviously startled by Spike's sudden touch. "Sorry." Spike said, worried that Twilight would be mad.
"No, it's okay." said Twilight with a smile. "I just needed a break. What is it?"
"Rarity's here. She wants me to test out a new product for her shop. Can I go to her house? Just for a few minutes?" Spike asked kindly.
"Of course." said Twilight sweetly. "Just don't take too long."
"I won't." Spike said. He went downstairs, and went off with Rarity to the boutique. "Sooo... does it really smell good?" he asked Rarity
"Of course, but I want your opinion." Rarity answered.
"Oh. Alright." Spike said. The full moon was so beautiful as he and Rarity were walking down to the boutique. When they made it, Rarity closed the door, locking it. "Well, here we are." said Rarity.
"Okay, let's test out that new perfume." Spike said, ready to smell the perfume. Rarity showed Spike the perfume, and sprayed it. After one spray, Spike said "Mm. It does smell good, but... but... I..." The baby dragon felt very sleepy and very woozy all of a sudden. "I... I feel... strange." he then collapsed on the floor, but before his eyes closed completely, he saw Rarity's eyes turning demonic green with an evil smile.
"That's better." said Rarity evilly. Or was it Rarity? No, it was Chrysalis in disguise. She picked up Spike with her magic, and placed him on her back. She poofed out of the boutique, and vanished without a trace, except for only a small green piece of her wing (It's shedding season for a changelings wing). All of a sudden, a humming was heard outside the boutique, and Rarity, the REAL Rarity came in. 
"Sweetie Belle. I'm home." Rarity sung. No answer. "Oh, right. She's asleep." However, she didn't notice the piece of the wing, for she was too distracted in her happiness over the wedding of Spike and the Mane-iac.

Almost a half hour has passed, and Twilight was starting to grow impatient. "Where could he be?" she thought out loud to herself "It's getting late". She was really starting to worry about him. She should have been back at least twenty minutes ago. She then decided "I better go get him." she got out of bed, and went to Rarity's house.
when she arrived at Rarity's house, she knocked. Rarity stopped making one of her dresses for a moment, and went to answered the door. "Coming" she sung. When she answered the door to find a worried Twilight. "Ah, hello my dear Twilight. What is the matter?"
"Can Spike come home please?" Twilight said in her worried voice.
"What are are talking about?" said Rarity, obviously confused
"You know, you said you were going to use your new perfume on Spike to see if it is qualified to be sold." said Twilight.
Rarity, dumbfounded, was very confused. "Why would I do that?" she asked, very confused. "I was just out running some errands, why would I even create this new perfume and have Spike try it out?"
"Wait... if you were running errands, and when you... came to my door...." Twilight also had no idea what is going on. However, she had a sudden realization to something... familiar. She had a sense of Deja Vu, when they realized that the OTHER Rarity was an imposter.
"Who just took Spike?!" said Rarity, now realizing what just happened. Yes, Spike has been indeed kidnapped.
Twilight began to panic, and started hyperventalating so fast. It was even more dramatic than Rarity would do, and she does that more frequently when something like this happens. "Okay, okay. No need to panic." said Twilight, fanning herself with her hoof to calm herself down. At the corner of her eye, she saw the piece of broken wing that Chrysalis left behind, but didn't recognize it.
"What in Celestia, is... is this?" said Rarity, with a voice of both confusion and disgust.
Twilight lifted the object with her magic, and sniffed it. Her face went from disgusted to shock, recognizing the smell. "I think I know." she said.
***

Twilight and Rarity gathered up the rest of their comrades to the library to tell them what is going on. "Spike. He's been taken by Queen Chrysalis." Twilight announced
"What?!" said the group minus Rarity and Twilight. Apparently, they were all just a horrified and shocked as Twilight and Rarity were.
"How do you know that?" said Applejack.
"I recognize a smell from a changeling when i see and or smell one." Twilight replied.
"Yeah, you probably know more about the changelings more than we do." said Rainbow Dash. "What should we do to save him?"
"Well... I really don't know." said Twilight. 
While she was thinking of a solution, Fluttershy then tapped her on her side, and said timidly "Um, Twilight, I- I think I have an idea."
"Really? what's that?" Twilight said with a big smile of hope on her face.
"We can get the Mane-iac to help us, and her hench-stallions too." Fluttershy suggested.
"Yeah, that's an excellent idea." said Pinkie.
"But the question is.... where does she and her kind live?" said Rarity.
"Good question." said Twilight. For it was true, they do not know where Chrysalis lives. For they could live underground, or in a cave. Twilight was a prisoner, but she forgot all about where it lives when she and Cadence tried to escape in the royal wedding between her and Shining Armor. All of a sudden, she had an idea. "Discord!" she exclaimed
"Hey, good Idea Twi." said Applejack. "We could use his help to track down that bitch too."
"Yeah. He is very good at tracking things, and disguising himself." said Rainbow Dash
"And he's lived as long as Celestia and Luna have." Fluttershy added.
"Right!" said the rest in agreement.
"But first thing's first." Said Twilight. "We might as well tell the Mane-iac and her Hench-ponies."
"Right!" Exclaimed the rest. Twilight grabbed the comic book, and read the last words on the page out loud so that she and her friends could back in to Maretropolis. They were sucked right in, and landed right in the Mane-Iac's lair.
The Mane-iac, and her Hench-stallions gathered around the group to see what made that noise. "Ah, Twilight and friends." Said the Mane-iac, happy to see them. "What brings you all here?"
"Mane-iac, something- terrible.... Has happened." Said Twilight, trying to recover from the fall from the teleporter machine.
The unhinged mare's face turned from happy and excited to confused and concern. "What's the matter?" She asked. For she recognized the seriousness on the elements face.
"Spike's been kidnapped!" Said Fluttershy. The Mane-iac and her Hench-ponies gasped after what Dluttershy just said
"WHAAAAT!??!!?" Said the Mane-iac in total shock. "What happened?" She was really worried about Spike and his safety.
"Well, an evil Changeling named Queen Chrysalis, came to Ponyville and abducted him." Rainbow Dash answered
"What exactly is a... Changeling?" Said Mane-iac
"It's a large, insect like creature that resembles a pony" Twilight replied.
"They feed of f of love from other ponies to give them power." Added Applejack.
"And Chrysalis is there queen." Said Rarity.
This was a very serious matter for Mane-iac and Spike's friends. "Where is she?" Said the Mane-iac, very furious about the fact of what Chrysalis would do to poor Spike. She really wanted to make her suffer.
"We... We don't know." Said Rainbow Dash sadly. "That's why Discord is going to help us."
"Well, I hope he can." Said Mane-iac. "Wait! Does she posses magic abilities?"
"Yes." The elements answered.
"Oh, it's just as a thought" said the villainess. "And if she is lke an insect, that must probably mean their is an entire swarm, that could possibly outnumber us all."
"She does have a point, girls." Said Hair Stylish. "Numbers can definitely help win an a fight." 
The mane 6 agreed, for he was right, numbers don't win a battle, indeed, they do help. The Mane-iac thought of an idea tha she never thought of doing something before in all her years of being a criminal and evil villain. "I think I know someponies who can help us." Said the Mane-iac
"Who?" Asked Rainbow Dash. "Wait, you mean... The Power Ponies?" 
The Mane-iac nodded. She didn't like it, for the Power Ponies were her most hatted nemeses, and have been battling eachother for a very long time. However, the Power ponies were just as formidable as the Mane-iac was. "They can help us." She said.
"Do you really think that?" Said Twilight.
"We'll, with more than one pony with superpowers, it will have a better advantage of taking down those monsters without so much of an army to do it." Said the Mane-iac
"Good point." Said Rainbow Dash.
"Do you know where the Power Ponies hideout is?" Said Rarity
"That I do." The Mane-iac answered. The elements of harmony smiled with hope.

There they were, the Power Ponies lair. Turns out the Mane-iac was not lying. Twilight knocked on the door, waiting for somepony to come, but no answer. "Hello?" Said Twilight.
"Anypony home?" Said Fluttershy. Still, no answer.
"Let's just barge in there." Said the Mane-iac, impatiently. She just barged thought the doors, and the elements followed after her. The villain, and the girls looked around for any trace of the Power Ponies, and Humdrum.
"Stop right there!" Said a voice. Out of nowhere, the superheroes popped out from their hiding places. Ready to attack Mane-iac, and the Ponyville gang.
"What are you doing here, Mane-iac?" Masked Matterhorn demanded.
"Easy, Matterhorn." Said the unhinged mare calmly. "I don't want any trouble."
"Well you got trouble you crazy bitch!" Said Zapp. She was about to charge at the group, but Radiance stopped her with her magic.
"Peace, Zapp." Said Saddle Rager. "Let's just here what she has to say."
Zapp did not like it, but she decided to hear the Mane-iac out.
"Listen, do you remember Spike, that baby dragon that you all tried to save from me?" Explained the Mane-iac. 
"oh, that cute little Baby Dragon that's your boyfriend?" Said Saddle Rager.
"Yes. Now we are getting married." Said the Mane-iac. 
Fili-Second's face turNed into a very excited expression. "Ooh, congratulations Mane-iac. " she said with happiness. 
"Well... that's not the problem. You see, he's... he's been captured by a very powerful queen. A queen known as Chrysalis. I do not know what she will do to him, but I know that I must stay her. I cake to you, because she possesses magic, and has an entire swarm. So, I was thinking we should call this a temporary truce until this is all over. " the Mane-iac was waiting to hear a response, but it was silent. 
"Rrriiiiiight. " said Mistress Marevelous, very skeptical. The other a power Ponies, and Humdrum were also very skeptical.
"Look, just ask these girls." Said the Mane-iac. "They will tell you." the superheroes did what the Mane-iac told them to do, they asked Twilight abd her friends about Chrysalis, one at a time. What they told them was correct and truthful, then the Power Ponies started to believe them, but not completely. 
"Just Follow us." Said Twilight. The Power Ponies were a little suspicious, but  they decided to go through with this anyway. When the superheroes entered the lair of the beast, the hench-stallions gave them dirty looks, as did the superheroes did to them. More or less, they just ignored their hatred and Twilight showed them the portal. "This portal will take you to our world, and if you read the last line at the very page f the omic book, it will take you back here in Maretropolis."
The Power Ponies were truly amazed by Twilight's explanation. Still a little skeptical, but still amazed.
"So, how do we find this... Chrysalis?" asked Humdrum.
"Our friend Discord will help us." Twilight answered.
"Who's discord?" said Radiance
"You'll see when we get there." said Rainbow Dash. The group stepped into the portal, and the Power Ponies followed them. After the superheroes came the hench-stallions with Hair Stylish, of course, in the lead.
When they returned, they called Discord, and he suddenly appeared. At first, they power ponies saw him, they saw him a sa threat thanks to his freakish appearance, but the mane 6 stopped them from making a single move against the master of chaos.
"Relax. This is Discord." said Applejack
"Him?" said Mistress Marevelous.
"I promise you all i mean you no harm." said Discord. "I am not evil, well.... not anymore, i am not." He turned his attention to the elements. "So what is all this hullabuloo about?"
Rainbow Dash snickered at what he just said "Hullabaloo?" Applejack and Rarity gave her an annoyed glare
"Discord, Spike's been... kidnapped, by Queen Chrysalis." Twilight explained
"What? Chrysalis?" said Discord, also shocked to hear that.
"Do you know her?" said Pinkie Pie.
"Unfortunately, Pinkie Pie, I do." said Discord. For some reason, she hated Chrysalis for some reason. "When I was... you know... not reformed... me and Chrysalis would occasionally fight for control of Equestria, and I would always have the upper hand in the battles we would be in. Unfortunately, Celestia and Luna would always foil our battles, right before the first time they turned me to stone."
It could be a new hope for The Mane-iac, her henchmen, and the girls all at once.
"Could you take us there?" said Twilight
"Yes. I snucked into her home many times, and I am pretty sure i can poof you all there too." Discord answered.
The girls, henchmen, Mane-iac, and the Power Ponies cheered all at once. Discord poofed then poofed them to the badlands of Equestria, where there was a small cavern a few miles away from where they were. They hid behind a large rock, because there were a few guards on patrol at the entrance.
"Can you get us inside without getting any unwanted attention?" Fluttershy asked
"Of course. I just need to turn all of us invisible." said Discord. With a snap of a finger, he turned himself, and everypony else invisible. With another snap of a finger, Discord poofed him and his friends inside the cave. It was so dark, but Twilight, Rarity, Masked Matterhorn, and Radiance used their horns to light up so they could all see better. They looked around catiously to see if there was any changelings around, and there wasn't. For that they turned devisible and Discord said "I know where she could possibly be."
"Let's get my future husband back!" said the Mane-iac proudly. Everypony then followed Discord, ready for a fight, that's going to happen soon.
Rights for this song go to Manowar
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=j-O1s04OJF0

			Author's Notes: 
Will the ponies and Discord save poor little Spike, before Chrysalis, well... you know. Find out on the next chapter of Spike and the Mane-iac 2


	
		Ultimate Showdown



Spike woke up on a very... unexpectedly comfortable bed, almost as comfortable as the Mane-iac's bed in her room inside her secret lab, but not as comfortable however. he opened his eyes, and tried to rub them with his hands, but he realized that something was very wrong--- he was binded to something. He tried to see through his sleepy vision, and saw a single piece of rope, holding him down, like he was... trapped like a mouse. He wasn't sure, because he just woke up from his slumber. "Ah, I can't see." he said, still trying to retain his blurry eyesight again. Finally, after a few short seconds, right after blinking rapidly a few times, he had his eyesight back. He couldn't really see what room he was in, but he heard the sound of... dripping drops of water all around him. It was silent, until finally, he heard a woman's evil giggling and chuckling.
"Ah, you're awake at last, little one." said the female voice. 
Spike couldn't really tell who it was, but then he realized he heard a voice like that somewhere some time ago. something like.... at the royal wedding between Princess Cadence, and Shining Armor. "Who's there?" Spike called, starting to get scared. "And... can you please turn on the lights? I can't see a thing."
Just like that, the lights came on, instantly blinding the baby dragon for a short time. It was kind of like a flashbang or another type of stun grenade, except it wasn't as effective. When Spike got his eyesight after that little mishap, He couldn't believe what he was seeing: Queen Chrysalis, the queen of the changeling race, wearing long pale blue socks, trying to look.... sexy for him? They were in a very large room, that almost looks like any other room, except it was made out of pure rock
Spike gasped with total shock and terror. "Ch- Chry- Queen Chrysalis?!" he exclaimed
"HAHAHAHA! That's right, Spike. I am flattered that you remember me." said Chrysalis, very evilly.
"What... what are you doing?!" Spike exclaimed.
"Well... I have just that of a perfect idea to repopulate my children. She moved very closer to Spike, and softly slid her socked hood down his chest. She whispered "And you are going to help me."
The baby dragon was stunned and speechless, and realized what she meant. "Oh fuck no." he said under his breath. He struggled with all his might to break free from the ropes that binded him on the bed, but to no avail.
Chrysalis just chuckled both evilly and seductively, amused to see Spike struggle in fear like that. "It is no use, little one." she cooed. "No use."
"Help!" Spike Exclaimed "HEEEEELLLPPP!!!!" But he felt his mouth being clamped by a piece of duct tape, so that nopony will hear him.
"Don't waste your breath!" said Chrysalis a little more sternly. "Nopony will ever hear you now!" The evil grin on her face reformed. She licked her lips and whispered very close to his face "I will not hurt you. I promise you that." 
The baby dragon felt his dragonhood gently being stroked back and forth by a socked hoof from Chrysalis. He mad muffled whimpering, trying to fight the feeling of pleasure, but he felt his dragonhood rising up. He knew for sure that he was going to be raped by the eil changeling queen herself.
"Let me give you... head, child." Chrysalis whispered. She licked her lips again, and was about to suck on Spike's dragonhood, but suddenly, the large bedroom doors flew opened instantly, making the room echo from the sound.
"Get away from my future husband you bitch!" the Mane-iac ordered.
Spike had never been so glad to see his future wife before in his life. It wasn't just her, it was the mane six, the power ponies, Discord, and the Mane-iac's hench-ponies too.
Chrysalis looked behind her and growled. "Discord!" she barked. "You just never give up trying to take over Equestria for yourself, do you?!"
"I no longer do that, Chrysi!" said Discord. "I only fight for my friends the princess' and all of Equestria now!"
The evil queen replied "Eugh! Don't make me laugh, or sick!" She calmed herself down a bit, and turned her attention to Twilight and her friends with an evil smile. "Ah, and Twilight with her friends, too." she said with a chuckle. "We meet again at last."
"You're going to wish you hadn't you evil witch!" Twilight exclaimed. It only made Chrysalis laugh even more.
"I love forward to it!" Chrysalis cackled. "And who might these clowns be?" She referred to the Power Ponies.
"We are the Power Ponies!" said Zapp proudly, and heroically.
"And prepare to meet your fate, Chrysalis!" exclaimed Masked Matterhorn. All the superheroes posed for battle, and Saddle Rager turned into her monster form caused by her anger. Her size however, didn't really effect Chrysalis's confidence, for she had Magic. Her main concern was Discord, who was equally or even more powerful than her.
"We'll see about that." said Chrysalis smugly. She whistled, and many changelings came from every direction, surrounding her enemies. "For your are outnumbered."
"We can still fight." said Fluttershy. She became more braver over the days, but was still a little unsure of this. Either that, or Discord and her friends would be their to protect her.
"My children, ATTTTAAAAAAAACCCCCCCKKKKK!!!!!!" Chrysalis screamed. Just like that, All the changelings charged at their enemies.
Rights for this song go to Dbz
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BA6-MrtlZHY
Their were sounds of punching and kicking everywhere. Discord snapped his finger and transformed himself into a ninja with nunchuks in his hand, making ninja noises as he was hitting many changelings with them.
The Mane-iac focused on Chrysalis as her main target, for she did have the Mane-iac's future husband after all. "Come and face me like a real mare you cunt!" the Mane-iac challenged
"Bring it on, you crazy bitch!" said Chrysalis. 
the Mane-iac and the changeling clashed into eachother. They were punching eachother, and kicking eachother. Chrysalis gave the Mane-iac an uppercut and swept her leg, making her fall to the ground, but the Mane-iac retaliated by using four of her tendrils to pull the Mane-iac by her legs so that she would fall as well. the Mane-iac got back up, and formed a razor sharp blade with her tail, and was about to hit Chrysalis, but queen rolled in time for her to get back on her feet. She lunged her horn at the Mane-iac, but the villainess moved her head out of the way. She Chrysalis a punch on her cheek, and then another one on her other cheek, and did the finishing blow by using her tendril in the shape of a leg to give her an uppercut.
Chrysalis was panting, and wiped some blood of her lip, then she spit out a sharp tooth from her mouth. "Not bad." she said, still panting. "But watch this!" she used her magic to teleport behind the Mane-iac and Charged at her from behind while she was looking for HER, knocking her to a wall with a grunt. 
The Mane-iac got back up and saw a few changelings coming at her. She retaliated by forming two parts of her mane as two sharp blades. She swung around rapidly, and every changeling that came at her were cut in half, and a few decapitated, leaving some organs and green blood pouring out of them.
Meanwhile, Rainbow Dash was done attacking one changeling that tried to attack her, but then she was suddenly pushed by another changeling to the wall. The monster tried to bite Rainbow's face, but she retaliated by headbutting it on it's forehead, knocking it backwards to another wall.
Rarity was face to face with another changeling, giving eachother glares. The changeling charge, and Rarity used her hindlegs to kick the changeling. "Take that you ugly ruffian, Hpmf!" she shouted.
Pinkie was using Twilight's horn like a machine gun firing many purple lights of magic at any changeling coming their way. "Hope you don't mind if I do this, Twilight." Said Pinkie, stopping a moment
"No, it's alright." Twilight replied. "I'm fine with it, now keep firing!" 
Pinkie did what Twilight told her to do, and continued firing the endless bullets of magic.
Applejack was bucking at any changeling back and forth with her mighty apple tree bucking legs, never getting tired. "How do you like them apples you varmint?" she exclaimed, seeing that many changelings were running and or flying away in fear, not wanting to get injured by her mighty strength.
Discord was doing well with the fighting himself, for he was doing all of the ninja combos that he knew right at any charging changelings. He would sometimes exclaim "Haidoken!" or "Hi-yah!" ending results with him doing hilarious ninja poses.
Fluttershy used her stare on many changelings so that they would all run away for her in fear. It turns out that even Changelings can be affected by Fluttershy's powerful stare of hers. She saw a couple of changelings coming at her, and broke once of their necks, killing it instantly. The other changeling had a pretty bad beating from Fluttershy's bucking.
Zapp was using her lightning bolt to conjure up storms to strike lightning on the changelings, electrocuting them.
Mistress Marevelous used her magical golden rope to hold a large pile of defeated changelings, and then she would fight a bunch of other changelings and then do the same thing as she would do. Sometimes, she would use her hoof-cuffs to hold a changeling on a wall.
Radiance used her bracelets to created sewing kits made out from them, and would tie her opponents down, sewing the knots into a bowtie, in a divine way that is.
the Masked Matterhorn shouted "In the name of Justice!" and would freeze the changelings with her horn, or charge at them on foot. The monsters, while frozen, did not break, when the flying frozen ones fell, they just crashed like solid hard stones, rocks, or diamonds.
Filli-Second would run around in the speed of light, constantly annoying her enemies. She would exclaim "Tag you're it! Tag you're it! Tag you're it!" And then she would throw pies right in their faces.
The Mane-iac's Hench-stallions were fighting the changelings normally, because they didn't have any powers. Hair Stylish was the most admirable fighter out of the Hench-ponies since he is Mane-Iac's second in command.
Spike just laid their with his mouth still shut by the duct tape. 
"Need a hand?' said Humdrum, who popped out from the side of the bed with a smile. He untied the ropes that tied the baby dragon on the bed, but what he didn't realize was that Chrysalis spotted him trying to break the baby dragon free when she was right in the middle of another fight with the Mane-iac.
"NO!" Chrysalis exclaimed, rushing in to stop Humdrum from his attempt to free Spike.
Right when Humdrum was about to untie the last rope holding Spike's right wrist, the young colt felt himself being lifted from the bed, and came face to face with Chrysalis glaring at him, very awry angry, showing her really sharp teeth
"You costume-crazed runt." She said menacingly. She dropped Humdrum with her magic, and her horn glowed green. "Prepare to meet your doom." She said with an evil smile. Before she could stab the poor colt with her sharp horn, she felt herself being knocked out by a large hulking hoof. It was Saddle Rager with her tremendous power.
"Why don't you pick on some-pony your own size?!" She roared. She jumped then landed on Chrysalis, and punched her a couple more times. After she was finished, she rushed back to Humdrum, returning to her normal self. "Are you alright, Humdrum?" She asked
"Yeah. I'm fine. Thanks to you, Saddle Rager." Humdrum replied. He continued to break Spike free of the last rope holding him down, and then, after he untied it, Spike was free at last.
"Spike!" Exclaimed the Mane-iac, knowing Spike was freed. She rushed up to him and gave him a really tight hug. 
"Mane-iac." Spike said, hugging her back. "I'm really glad you came to save me."
"Of course. I would never let somepony like her try to touch you like that." Mane-iac replied.
"We'll, isn't that nice." Said Chrysalis in mock sympathy. "But it is too bad I have to kill, you psychopath." She sounded a little more serious in that sentence.
"I'll be right back, sweetie." Said Mane-iac, breaking her hug with Spike. She glare back at Chrysalis, and formed her tendrils into two large green fists made of her mane.
Chrysalis gulped with intimidation, and the Mane-iac chuckled evilly. She slammed her fists right onto  Chrysalis, multiple times. At this, all the changelings realized that they couldn't win. They al, flew away in fear and cowardice.
"Get back here, you cowards!" Chrysalis shouted. The changelings however, paid no heed to her, and flew away from the room. It looked like Chrysalis was all alone this time, and her opponents were ready to fight her.
All of a sudden, a magical flash Ppeared out of nowhere, right in front of Chrysalis. It was Princess Celestia, Luna, Cadence, Shining armor, and the royal guards. Now Chrysalis was really afraid.
"Queen Chrysalis." Celestia said Sternly. "You are hereby under arrest for foalnapping, and attempted rape."
"You're coming with us." Shining armor added.
"No! I am never going to the dungeon!" Chrysalis said. It sounded like she would rather die than go to jail. She slowly stepped back from her enemies, and they slowly walked towards her, with really angry glares. With no other option, Chrysalis used her magic to teleport somewhere else, into hiding.
"Where did she go?" Said Rainbow Dash.
"We got to go after her." Fluttershy suggested
"Don't worry about her." Said Luna. "She's beaten."
"But... She will be back." Said Twilight.
"Maybe so." Said Cadence.
"But we'll be waiting for her... Someday." Shining Armor added. Thus, the fighting and the battle was over. Spike was freed and Chrysalis and her allies were defeated once again.
"Spike!" Twilight exclaimed, running up to the baby dragon, hugging him very tightly. "I am so glad you're okay!" She said. "I'd thought we would never see you again."
"I'm fine, Twilight." Spike said.
"Are you sure?" Asked Applejack a little  worried Bout Spike's safety.
"Yeah... I'm... I'm fine." Spike replied. Twilight let him go from her hug. "Thank you all for rescuing me." Said Spike. "And... The Power Ponies?" He realized them, working with the Mane-iac this time
"It's only a temporary alliance." Said the Mane-iac
"Wait a minute, wait a minute." Said the Masked Matterhorn. She walked up to the Mane-iac, and said to her "Mane-iac, we... Made a good team today. And... You fought well."
"I never thought I would actually say this, but... I thank you, Power Ponies." Said the Mane-iac. She did hate to admit it, because she and the Power Ponies were bitter rivals, but felt like they deserve some words of reward for helping her get Spike back.
"So, I want to ask, will you... Be a superhero?" Asked Matterhorn.
"Well.... I like being the Mane-iac, so, no." The villain replied.
"Wait, what about the wedding?" Spike asked
"Oh, you're right, Spike." Said Fluttershy, remembering the wedding between him and the Mane-iac.
"But first, let's get out of here." Said Discord. "Gather around, everypony." Everyone did what he told them, and with a snap of his finger. They all vanished out of the cave, and back into Ponyville, in Twilight's library. They were so glad to be out of that hellhole.
"Well." Said Matrerhorn. "It was only a temporary alliance, Mane-iac. I may not like it, but I respect it."
"We really must be getting back home." Said Saddle Rager.
"Very well, Power Ponies." Said the Mane-iac.
"Oh! Wait!" Spike exclaimed
"Yeah, Spike?" Said Radiance. "What is it, sweetie?"
"I was wondering if.... If you would all... Come to the wedding tomorrow?" Spike asked nervously. He thought it was a stupid question to ask
The superheroes smiled at him.
"Of course." Said Mistress Marevelous.
"We look forward to it." Said Radiance.
Spike smiled. "Great!" He exclaimed. "Oh and thanks for rescuing me."
"Don't mention it, kid." Zapp, giving Spike a gentle punch on the arm.
"Nothing the Piwer Ponies can't handle." Humdrum added.
"We must get going too, milady." Said Hair Stylish. "Somepony needs to watch your lair if you're not there, right?"
"Of course. And I will make sure to reward all of you for your help." Said the Mane-iac with a wink. All her Hench stallions went back to the book as Hair Stylish read the last line of the book, but said their byes to everypony before they transported back to Maretropolis. The Power Ponies said their good yes, and they all went back to Maretropolis too.
"Well, let's get to work, everypony." Said Rarity. "We got a wedding to do."
Everypony cheered and split up to fix the wedding up. The princess' and Shining Armor smiled and the large white Alicorn transported them all back to their destinations, also planning the wedding themselves.

			Author's Notes: 
Chrysalis may have gotten away, but she is defeated, and Spike was safe once more. What will the wedding be like? Find out on the next chapter.


	
		Married at Last



The next day after Twilight, Fluttershy, their friends, along with the Mane-iac, her Hench-ponies, the heroic Power Ponies and Discord defeated the evil queen Chrysalis in her home to save Spike from being raped. It was a pity that she escaped this fought, but she will be back, in time, and her enemies will be waiting for her next move. For now, everything was back to the way it was before. 
Right now, the Mane-iac decided to leave Maretropolis, and give it to her good friend "High Heel", the supervillain that Spike made love with along with the Mane-iac during his return to the big city. Apparently, she decided to live with the love of her life in Equestria. High Heel was both happy, and a little bummed at once. "Well, I'm going to miss you, my manic friend." said High Heel a little sad
"Oh, don't be sad, My dear." said Mane-iac reassuringly, wrapping her tendril around her friend-in-crime. "I will always come her and visit Maretrolopis." and in a more devious voice, she whispered "And maybe we'll commit some evil mayhem together, hahahahaha!" High Heel smiled at her comment. "And besides, you have my machine now, so that we can come here anytime we want as long as me and My little Spikey-poo have that comic book."
"Yeah, that's true." said High Heel with a smile, knowing that everything will be okay. "So, I hope that you two will be happy as long as you live."
"Oh, we will." said the Mane-iac with pure happiness, hugging herself. "I promise you that."
"So, when is the wedding?" High Heel asked.
"Tomorrow night." said Mane-iac. "So, will you accept my offer to have my lair?"
"Of course." said High Heel. "I was getting tired of my old hideout anyway. Me and My Hench-stallions will love this place."
"Brilliant! And, you remember to use this machine, right?"
"Yep, I have seen a machine like this before." High Heel replied.
"Extra brilliant!" the Mane-iac shrieked with glee. "I knew I could count on you!" she gave High Heel a constructing hug, like a python constricting it's prey.
"Choking... you're choking... me." High Heel gagged.
"Oh! Sorry." said Mane-iac, letting her friend go instantly. "Well... see you soon."
"See ya." High Heel replied. The two villains shared another hug before the Mane-iac went into her new home through the machine that she gave to her comrade.
"Well, come on in, my servants!" High Heel announced. Many sexy looking mares wearing red sleeveless unitards, bowtie-like tales, and boots came in circling around their boss. They all had different hair styles, but they were kind of in a style like Rainbow Dash, Fleur De lis, etc...
"So, this is the place?" said on of her hench-mares in a seductive, sexy voice.
"Yep. It's all ours! MWAHAHAHAHAHAHA!" High Heel cackled into the night. Her servants smiled at her, some of them showing their teeth, but most with closed smiles.

In Ponyville, Spike could hardly wait for the wedding to come tomorrow. He couldn't even contain his excitement, that he would pick up one of Twilight's flowers saying "she loves me, she loves me also." Dreamily.
"You okay, Spike?" Said Twilight teasingly.
"I'm better than okay." Spike replied, plucking the last flower piece from the stem. When he was done, he put the flower in the trash, and he asked "Twilight, are you... Happy with you really happy for me?"
"Of course, Spike." Twilight reassuringly. She gently pulled Spike close to her with her wing to her body. "If you're happy, then I'm happy."
Spike smiled at her warmly, and said "thanks." Twilight then let Spike free of her wing. "Sooooo.... Since the Mane-iac and her Hench-ponies are going to live here.... Do you think that... We can do some... Renovations around here?" He asked sheepishly, dragging his feet on the floor.
"Of course." Said Twilight. "I'll create something like a large castle for the Mane-iac and her Hench-ponies. I hope"
Spike smiled with joy, and hugged her tightly. "Oh thank you, thank, you, thank you!" He exclaimed while hugging her and kissing her across her face like a strong follower of a god and or a goddess.
Twilight giggled. "You're welcome, Spike. I figured I could use a few more helping hooves around here, and give you more time off."
This made Spike even more excited than ever. "I wonder how Rarity is coming with the dress and my tuxedo." He said.
"She said that she is making them right now." Twilight said.
All of a sudden, the door opened like somepony breaking in, and it was Rarity. "It they are finished!" She chimed.
Spike ran up to her, and said "can... Can I look at them?"
"Ah ah ah, Spike." Rarity chimed again. "You have to wait for the wedding to put it on."
"Alright. I can wait" he said a little bummed. However, he was happy that the wedding outfits for him and his bride were finished at last.
"I really look forward to this exciting wedding, Spike." Rarity said, and then she left.
"Bye, Rarity." Spike called while waving at her former crush. He was a out to close the door when somepony was holding it open. "Huh?"
"Oh, I'm sorry, Spike." Said a familiar adorable voice. It was Fluttershy. It looked like he wanted to tell Spike something as well.
"Oh, Fluttershy. It's okay." Spike said, realizing it was her. "What can I do you for?" He swung the door a little wider so that Twilight can see her.
"I would just like to tell you that my bird friends are ready to perform their song at the wedding tomorrow." Fluttershy said
"Great!" Spike exclaimed
"And... And..." Fluttershy was a little stuck
"Yeah?" All of a sudden, he felt felt himself being gently hugged by the cute pegasus. She felt very warm and soft, like... Like a warm comfy blanket wrapping around him.
"I am so happy for you." Said Fluttershy. "I also hope that you and the Mane-iac will be really happy together." She began to she'd a tear, and hugged him a little more tighter.
"Ah, it's okay, Fluttershy." Said Spike, hugging her back. "We will always be happy."
"Oh I am so glad to hear that!" Fluttershy exclaimed with pure joy and happiness. "Well, i might as well check on all my animal friends. See you tomorrow, Spike." She went back to her cottage and Spike waved at her.
The Next Day
Rarity was in her ceremonial dress that she wore at the Royal Wedding between Cadence and Shining Armor, and she was fixing Spike's tuxedo for him to try on. 
"I love it." Spike said, trying to look regal.
"Oh, Spikey-Whikey, you look so adorable I can just eat you up." Said Rarity
"Sorry Rarity, but this item is not on the menu." Spike teased. He and Rarity playfully laughed at the comment he just made. "So, how's Fluttershy doing with the Mane-iac?" He asked curiously. 
"She's doing splendidly. I gave her the wedding dress and Fluttershy is there to see if it fits perfectly." Rarity answered.  
"So, why can't I see the Mane-iac right now?" The baby dragon asked
"Well, sweetie, it's a tradition to prepare the groom and the bride separately." Said Rarity.  "But don't take It that way. We would never keep you away from the Mane-iac,  and you know tbat, do you?"
"Yeah, I understand." Spike said. He didn't like to be away from the Mane-iac like this, but he realized that it was only for a short time. "So, is Mane-iac still going to be there?" He asked while looking g himself in the mirror trying to look noble in the tuxedo.
"Of course, darling." Rarity answered. "She's just going with me, and Fluttershy to the castle for the wedding. Her Hench-ponies are going to be there too, amd so are the Power Ponies themselves.
"Thank goodness they and Discord were there to save me from Chrysalis." He said with pure relief.
"I concur." Said Rarity. "Sadly, it was only a temporary alliance between the superheroes and the Mane-iac,  you know."
"Yeah. I know." Spike replied a little sadly. "At least, for now, they will make this work at the wedding again. Even though it's just mostly because of me and not her."
"Right." Spike said with a little sadness also, but he's mostly fine with it. 
"Okay, Spike." called a voice. It was Twilight coming downstairs, also in her ceremonial dress from the royal wedding. "You ready?" she asked
"Yep, let's go. You coming, Rarity?" Spike said
"I'll meet you there at the castle." Rarity answered.
"Okay." said Twilight and Spike in unison. The two went to the train station while Rarity stayed behind at the boutique for a little while.
On the train
Spike was looking outside the window at the beautiful night sky as he and Twilight were on the train to Canterlot. He wouldn't stop smiling at the fact that he and his new mare-friends are about to be married at last. However, he started to have a few butterflies in his stomach as well, and began to nervously shake his legs a little.
Twilight began to notice this, and she gently asked "Spike, what's wrong?"
"Wha? Oh... nothing, i'm... just a little nervous." Spike admitted, glad that he had gotten that out of his chest.
Twilight smiled and she gently placed a hoof on his lap "Don't worry, Spike. It's going to be great."
the baby dragon smiled back to her, with a little more confidence. "You're right, Twi." he said a little more bravely. 
"Besides, you will have me and all our friends their." Twilight added to cheer him up even more. the baby dragon's smile became a little wider. Her words speak true, and tonight would definitely be a great night for him. What's even more great was that all the hench-ponies of the Mane-iac, including Hair Stylish, were going to be their too.
"All ponies exiting to Canterlot, please step out now!" said the conducter as the train stopped in the capital of Equestria. That was the cue for Spike and Twilight to get off. Spike got up on Twilight's back as she walked out of the train into the city, and then walking to the castle that she and the baby dragon lived in. The guards that saw her, they all instantly bowed to her in respect, recognizing the newest princess of Equestria.
The doors swung open as Twilight was only a few meters from the large castle while walking. While she was in the castle, she saw Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy flying to them, very excited to see them
"Spike! Twilight! Thank goodness you're here." said Rainbow. "It's about time."
"Oh yes, We're all waiting for you upstairs." Fluttershy added.
The baby dragon got off of Twilight and he asked "Where is he ceremony?"
"Just follow us, little buddy." said Rainbow. Spike and Twilight followed Rainbow and Fluttershy, like they told them to do, and finally, they reached the same room where the coronation of Twilight becoming a princess was. The door opened, and their were two sides of the room with The rest of Spike and Twilight's friends in the front of the audience, Discord, the Ponyville residents, the Power Ponies, and the Mane-iac's hench-stallions were there too, on the other side of the long carpet. The weird part was that surprisingly, Hair Stylish wasn't there. An even bigger surprise was that Pinch Harmonic, and all his friends from Maretropolis came to see Spike and the Mane-iac get married too. Everyone was staring at Spike, which made him a little nervous, but he quickly conquered it as he was walking.
"Hello, Spike." said Celestia. She was the one who would pronounced the husband and wife once more like Cadence and Shining Armor. Next to her was Luna, and Cadence.
"Hello, your majesty." Spike said, bowing to their royal highness' themselves. He looked at the audience, and waited for the bride to come.
"We're here!" said a voice. It was Hair Stylish, with the Mane-iac in a  beautiful wedding dress. The organs played "Here comes the bride" as Hair Stylish escorted her boss.
"Friends, family, all of our friends of Canterlot, and Ponyville, we have gathered here today to celebrate the marriage of Spike, and his love, the Mane-iac. Pipsqueak, do you have the ring?"
Pip ran up with a pillow on his back, carrying a small golden ring for Spike's fingers. It had to be for Spike, because ponies don't have any fingers at all. "Yes, your majesty. Here's the ring." Celestia gently picked up the ring with her magic, and gave it to Spike for him to wear.
"Great, now Spike, do you wish to love and respect this beautiful, and a little crazy mare as your long wedded wife?" Celestia said
"I do." Spike replied
"And you, Mane-iac. Do you wish to live a long happy life with this kind dragon for as long as yee shall live?" Celestia asked the villain this time.
"I.... Do!" the Mane-iac replied very happily.
"I now pronounce you... husband, and wife." celestia announced. And then, just like that, Spike kissed with his new wife. Everypony cheered for them as they kissed. Twilight began to cry tears if joy, happy to see his little brother growing up like this.
Pinch harmonic, and his cronies came up to the baby dragon, and he said in his tough voice "So sorry to interrupt, your majesty, but we were wondering if Spike would like to perform on guitar again."
"Oh, I don't know." said Spike, rubbing the back of his head with with a little smile.
"Oh, come on, Spike!" said Pinkie Pie. "We would love to hear you play again."
"Yeah, I love it when you play that guitar of yours." Rainbow Added, giving Spike a gentle punch on his small arm.
Everypony made comments of agreement, and it turns out, they would be more than happy to hear Spike play on that guitar again. "Alright, alright." Spike announced. Everypony cheered at Spike's decision "But, I was thinking that Octavia and her orchestra group would like to help me again.
"Of course, we would, sweetie." said a voice that sounded like Octavia herself. She walked up to the baby dragon with a smile, and asked "What song would you like us to play?"
Spike whispered into Octavia's ear with an idea. Octacvia's smile grew wider, and said "Oh, that sound marvelous."
"What are we waiting for, let's go." said Pinch harmonic. Everyone followed Pinch Harmonic downstairs, and into the ballroom where Spike performed that Hearth's Warming song.
***
Spike was ready to perform, and Pinch Harmonic, his friends, along with Octavia, and her orchestra ponies would all help him. Pinch and his freinds all had microphones in front of them, looking like they would be backup singers too. Everypony began to cheer on as Spike was walking on the stage, and getting ready to sing and shred. "Ahem, alright. The song has the word November in it, and I know it's not November, it's January and winter, but I hope you all enjoy the song anyway, and this is a song just for you, Mane-iac." he announced. The Mane-iac was really touched by his comment
Everypony began to cheer for him, and the song began to play
Rights for this song go to Guns N' Roses
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aDLrrwWxejM
When the song ended, a few ponies began to she'd tears of joy, including the Mane-iac. All of Spike's friends came up the stage to congratulate him on his performance.
"That was amazing, and beautiful, Spike." Said Fluttershy.
"Totally blew my mind." Said Rainbow with awe.
Pinch harmonic and his tough, cool friends came up to the group, and he said "Spike, my boy, you never cease to amaze us with your shreddin', isn't that right, boy?"
"Yeah!" Said his friends.
"You al, did a very nice job too." Spike said to them. "Well... I'm sorry that I don't know my names.
"Don't worry about that, little man." Said the drummer. He had a mullet, a goatee, and an evil looking drum on fire as a cutie mark. "My name's Heavy Banger" He said
"I'm Big Strings" said the large unicorn drummer with a really long, cool brown looking mane.
"And I'm Dark axe" Said the pegasus with also cool looking long hair. His hair was a little more black, and Big Strings' was a little more brown. Another difference was that he had a beard covering his chin whike the bassist had no facial hair at all.
"Nice to meet you all." Said Spike.
The band ponies walked up, for Spike to properly shake his hand to them
"Now you know our names, kid." Said Heavy Banger with hearty laughter. The other band ponies laughed with him.
"Well now it's time to eat from the buffet, and the wedding cake." Said Pinkie
"Ooh, cake is on me." Said Applejack. 
When everypony ate, the food table was almost empty, and everypony's stomach was full.
"Note to self." Said Discord with a small burp. "Never eat this much cake ever again." He and everypony laughed.

While Spike, his new bride, and their friends were back in Poville, Twilight said "well, might as well renovate my home." Twilight said. "Alright Spike, close your eyes." Said Twilight. "You too, Mane-iac."
The married couple slit their eyes shut, waiting for something to happen, it was silent for a moment. Until the two heard the sounds of magic from Twilight's horn and the sounds of awe from the other ponies.
"Okay, you can look now." Said Twilight. The two opened their eyes again, a d they could hardly believed what they saw: a large, like green mansion that was a few stories high, and it looked charming too.
"Wow! That's awesome, Twilight." Said Spike. He hugged Twilight really hard, and kissed her multiple times. "Thank you, thank you, thank you!"
Twilight giggled, and said "you're welcome... Little brother." Then Spike stopped with the hugging and kissing. They all looked inside and were totally amazed by the interior. They all looked Devine. They all looked at the rooms of the new mansion, and there was a room with many bunker beds for the Hench-stallions to sleep in, next was a control room so that the Mane-iac would commit some more crimes. There was also a library that was even bigger than the Golden Oaks Library itself for Twilight to continue reading and or studying if she wanted to. They all sounded a little confused, but they were all fine with it. Finally, the bedroom of Spike and the Mane-iac looked really stylish, and it had many green and purple things, describing the colors of the newly married couple.
"This is so awesome!" Said Rainbow Dash in awe.
"So divine." Rarity added.
The Hench-stallions gave words and comments of awe as well, lucky to be in a new house like this one.
Finally, there was Twilight's bedroom was all pink and purple with a large window. 
"Well, I was wondering guys." Spike said to the Mane-Iac's servants. "What are you all going to do now?"
"Well. We always wanted to work in barber shops and spas. Oh, besides being Hench-stallions to our boss of course." Hair Stylish replied. His cronies said many things in agreement.
"The Spa and the barber shop could always use some extra help. My boutique could always have some help too." Said Rarity.
"That's great." Said Hair Stylish with joy.
"Well, I might as well get out of this wedding dress." Said the Mane-iac. She want into her new room, to undress herself with her usual super villain outfit.
"We might as well be going too." Said Fluttershy. "See you soon, Twilight. Bye Spike." 
Everypony, minus Twilight, the Hench-stallions, and Spike went back home, leaving Spike and Twilight alone with the Mane-Iac's Hench-stallions. Teilight gave a yawn, and said "I'm pretty wiped out. I might as well go to bed early."
"Okay, goodnight, Twilight." Said Spike. As Twilight went to her new room, the Hench-stallions smiled at Spike with Hair Stylish saying. "We might as well be hitting the sack too. Congratulations, Spike."
"Thanks." The baby Aragon replied with a flush. And then it was only him. Ironically, he wasn't tired, normally he was always tired when it comes to nighttime like this. He took of his tuxedo Rarity made, and he went into his room, and saw the Mane-iac, back to her suit, and in a sexy pose.
"Hello." Said the Mane-iac seductively. "Come closer." She used a tendril to tell Spike to come closer to her on the bed. Spike came on the bed, and said to him. "Prepare for a little pleasure, my new hubby." She crawled closer to him and began to rub Spike's cock, making it hard again. She swirled her tongue around the head, making him moan. Finally, she engulfed the dragonhood in her mouth, sucking it, making the baby dragon moan even more. The cock was getting bigger, and felt like he was about to climax. Every lick and every sucking wpfelt so good to him
"After a few minutes, Spike said "Mane-iac, I... I... Ahh!" He exclaimed as he ejaculated loads of semen in the Mane-Iac's mouth, making her moaning in pleasure. "Just like old times, doesn't it?" She said seductively.
"He.. Yeah, it does." Spike said. While panting to catch his breath. He laid on his back, and felt the Mane-iac tucking him in bed. She laid the cover over him, and gave him a tender kiss on the cheek, like she was his own mother. 
"Goodnight, Spike. Tomorrow, we begin a Liffey anew." The Mane-iac whispered softly to him.
The baby dragon yawned. "Goodnight, Mane-iac." Then he was asleep. The Mane-iac watched him in his sleep for a moment, knowing how adorable and peaceful he looked and then she fell asleep. These two were together forever without being separated every again, and they had the comic boom to come and go into Maretropolis as they pleased.
The End

			Author's Notes: 
That's the end of it.


	
		I will make another Sequal



I promise you that I will, but it will take some time, so please bear with me, and be patient. I have no idea she. I'll make a sequel, it might be in a week or two, or a month from now, for now, just enjoy this tale. I hoped you all enjoyed this tale. Please give me your opinions, but please now mean words, or cursing.
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