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		Description

Spike is the only dragon in Ponyville, friend to the elements of Harmony and Twilight's number one assistant. But when he gets left behind on an important mission by Princess Celestia, the dragon begins to contemplate past events and even dares to question his services.
Idea for story by Dr.Wolf
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		The Number One Assistant



	“We’ll see you in a few days Spike” Twilight said as the dragon, the mare, and their friends stood by the door to Twilight’s castle.
Spike nodded, a smile- weak smile on his face. “You guys will be safe right?”
Rarity smiled, nuzzling her friend, after pulling him close with her magic. “We’ll be fine Spikey-Wikey, you just take care alright?”
Spike nodded as he was released. Watching his friends go on heading in the direction of the train station, where they would head to Canterlot to receive their important mission from Princess Celestia.
Originally intending to go with his sister-in-law, the love of his life and his friends the baby dragon had been told he should stay in Ponyville and wait for them. He’d been reluctant. He’d argued, he’d made retorts, statements on how they’d need him. But the Princess had said that this mission would be a bit trifling for him. So she had stated he stay here, in Ponyville. While his friends faced the challenges of this world and whatever awaited him ahead.
Spike sighed, shutting the door now that his friends were no longer in his sights. His ears drooping as he turned his back to the crystal door and climbed the steps up to the castle’s common room.
Reaching there in a few seconds the dragon took his seat by Twilight’s throne. Looking around the dragon stared in silence, examining each empty chair, and how cold and alone this room felt with his friends all gone. 
It felt weird, strange. Almost...sad.
How many times had he been told to remain behind because of his size? How many times had he been told not to join because he was a baby dragon, because he was a child? Because he wasn’t strong enough?
How many times had he worried since the appearance of this cutie map, had he been concerned for his friends safety. Wondering just how much danger they were being thrown into.
How many times, did he wish...did he wish he was a bit older, stronger, more durable and powerful. So that he could protect his friends. So that he wouldn’t just be Twilight’s number one assistant, her little brother, her friend, but also her equal.
How many times had he and the others been thrown into danger only for somepony else to save him or all of them in general?
How many times had he asked himself these same questions?
The dragon sighed, his body language radiating laziness, his expression full of sadness.
Here he was. Sitting on this crystal seat. Doing nothing, while his friends were out there doing something.
A chuckle escaped Spike’s lips as he gave the empty seats another lookover. He had just recalled how he had tried to prove to the others the day before, how he would be able to prove his use and proficiency during this new mission. Only for him to muck up everything when Twilight and the others had told him to stop.
Another sigh.
It doesn’t make sense, he grumbled. Why should it? The dragon had spent his entire life not only serving his sister, being her number one assistant and offering his support whenever necessary, only for him to be left behind on occasions when he felt he was most needed. 
He recalled the time they had been sucked into one of his comic books. How all of them had gained the amazing powers of each hero he so greatly admired and respected. And how he had been left to be the pathetic side kick. 
Of course this was something he’d long since forgotten. Spike knew he was of worth. He knew he was important, he knew he could offer help when necessary and he knew his own limits in the things he could do.
That didn’t change the fact of how he felt though. Always getting left behind when he believed he could help. Always having his karma catch up to him when he wanted to do something that strayed from Twilight’s desires. Always having life seem to make him the pun or butt of all it’s jokes when he was trying to do something on his own time.
It was like he had no say in his own life. It was like he was being controlled, like a puppet by life itself. It annoyed, frustrated and infuriated him to no end how this would always happen.
A memory of how he had tried to offer his services to Applejack, only to recall his embarrassing mistake, after mistake. It made the baby dragon outwardly cringe.
“How could I have failed at cooking?” he muttered to himself, a form of anger and new wave of sadness washing over him. “I’m an excellent cook!”
That’s right it made no sense at all. How many times had he failed to complete something, only and only when his work or desires did not bend around Twilight and the other’s wills and focused more on himself and himself alone.
And then it hit him. Something popped into his head, something he’d never ever think to ask or question in his entire life of servitude to Twilight.
“Are my services a curse?”
How many times had he gone on Twilight’s orders or done something for Twilight and the others and succeeded. Sombra, The Sirens, Sunset Shimmer, and even Discord.
Revelation dawned upon the dragon as this thought occurred to him. It was baffling, mind numbing almost to think of such a horrid thing. He shook his head ridding himself of the horrible thought.
“No!” he said with conviction. “My services can’t be just karma playing with me, I succeed because- it’s because I can help! It’s because I’m there for them!”
And it was true. It was so very very true. It was because he was there for them. To help them, through their toughest times. It was because he was their friend, it was because he cared about them, that he always stuck by their side always helping his allies even if him and others weren’t always given the credit they deserved for their own participation in the matter.
However the thought, much like the flu came back with a force. 
What if my services, everything I do that goes against what Twilight and the others want are the only things I can ever do? a part of him asked.
Spike stood up from his seat pacing the floor as he stared at his reflection on the crystal floor. “No” he reassured himself. “That’s silly.”
Is it?
“Of course it is” he said to his reflection.
You know that isn’t true Spike. The dragon bit his lip, a great wave of confusion and mixed feelings flowing over him. 
This changed everything.
If he was somehow cursed, somehow linked to Twilight or the others, possibly being made to by some strange force to comply with every whim, every order, every desire of Twilight’s and be incapable of doing something he wants then what did that mean for him?
Was he supposed to sit by Twilight’s beck and call, for the rest of his very long life till either he or his adoptive sister expired?
Spike shook his head. “No, I don’t have a problem helping Twilight. I don’t mind being the one that has to wait for her and the others to return.”
But you do his reflection chided. You do and you know it. Since this map appeared you haven’t been able to accompany Twilight and the others in a long time. You haven’t been able to be their voice of reason in a long time. And eventually, they won’t need you anymore.
The dragon’s eyes narrowed at his own reflection scowling as he glared at it, the reflection doing the exact same thing.
“That’s not true.”
I know it’s not true. But you’re thinking it aren’t you? Spike’s expression relaxed, defeated by the obviousness that was the truth.
Would it be so bad for you to go off on an adventure of your own? When you went to find your roots as a dragon you discovered something. That you aren't like other dragons. Wouldn’t it be nice to see what you could do without Twilight and the others always having to follow you or you them? 
Wouldn’t it be nice to be able to be yourself, do what you wanted for once without having to have karma or whatever keeps you bound to Twilight and the others worry you constantly?
Spike bit his lip. The idea was tempting. Very tempting. He closed his eyes, mulling the thought over in his mind for a while.
Once he’d believed he was ready the baby dragon rose, no longer looking at his reflection but heading towards the stairs.
He knew what he had to do.

“Spike! We’re back!” Twilight said cheerfully. 
Pinkie Pie popped in with a grin, followed by the others. “Where is the little guy?” she asked trotting around the room, but stopping when she saw a letter on the table.
“Spike!!” Rainbow Dash bellowed.
“Spikey! Where are you dear?” Rarity called as she trotted up the stairs to his and Twilight’s room. 
“Did you find him?” Applejack asked coming out of the library.
“No” Twilight said coming out of the kitchen. “You think he went out to get something to eat?”
“Maybe.” Rainbow Dash said rubbing her head with a hoof.
“Well he wasn’t in your room” Rarity said returning from the stairs.
Fluttershy had noticed Pinkie Pie hadn’t been moving from her spot near the table since entering. “Pinkie, what’s wrong?”
The mare didn’t move, her hair and tail however that was a different story. Both deflated a second after Fluttershy had asked the question.
“Pinkie what’s wrong?” Fluttershy and the others asked moving towards their saddened friend. The pink mare didn’t respond, but simply held out the letter she had read before burying her face in her hooves.
“Just....read that.”
Twilight took the letter in her magic, clearing her throat as she read the words written on it. The words written in Spike’s handwriting.
“Dear Friends,
Hey guys...It’s Spike in case you didn’t notice haha. Kind of strange huh? I usually only write these letters for you guys when you ask, but here I am writing one for probably the second time since coming to Ponyville almost two years ago. We’ve been through a lot huh?
Facing Discord, Sombra, Chrysalis. Me becoming a rampaging dragon. Sorry about that by the way. 
Twilight’s crazy moments. Applejack’s stubborn sessions, Rainbow Dash’s crazy stunts, Rarity’s graceful exaggerations and Fluttershy’s small panic attacks. Pinkie being well...Pinkie.
...Yeah, we’ve been through a lot haven’t we?
Ok, Deep breath Spike...Well here goes. 
"I love you guys. You all mean the world to me. Twilight, you’re my sister, you’re my family, you’re my friend. You raised me after I hatched and I can’t tell you how much I appreciate it and love you for it.  You, Shining Armor, Mom and Dad. You all took me in, raised me from a small drake- well I’m still small but you get my point- to the tough little guy I am now. Thank you Twilight. And I’ll always be your number one assistant.
Applejack, you’re a great mare. One tough pony that’s for sure. You and Dash both. No one could buck better apples than you. And you sure as heck know how to rock that Stetson. And I have to say out of all the elements I’ve always thought that you and Dash had both of yours kind of mixed up. In all honesty, I always thought you were loyalty. You’re honest to the toot, there’s no doubt about it. But there’s no other pony aside from you and the others that I’d rather have behind my back if I’m ever in a tough spot.
Pinkie. Pinkie. Pinkie. You are one of the most inspirational ponies I’ve ever had the pleasure of meeting. And since I lived with Twilight at Canterlot for most of my life, before moving to Ponyville I met quite a bit of influential figures when I accompanied her in her studies, and you my friend are the one pony I know that puts so much effort into making others happy. Always trying to bring a smile. Never change.
Rainbow Dash, you are by far the coolest pony I’ve ever met. You’re courageous, tough, just as stubborn as AJ, and one of the most honest ponies I’ve ever met. Like I said I always thought you and Aj’s elements were switched up, but you’re one of the most loyal ponies I’ve ever had be my friend. And I know that even if there were some kind of crazy event where the world and everypony turned against me (And believe me I don’t doubt that could happen, we have Discord after all) I know that you’d be the pony to stick by my side just as well.
Fluttershy. You were the first pony that actually showed quite a bit of interest in me when we first came here. I can’t tell you how many times Twilight would ‘listen’ to me when I’m talking about other things that weren’t related to her studies back in Canterlot, but I’m glad that changed when we got here. Thanks for being her friend. And for being mine.
Finally there’s Rarity...
All the five mares had been listening attentively as Twilight spoke. Her voice breaking with emotion as she read each mare’s personal letter from Spike. A thought crossing her mind as she read on, only to be pushed down by her doubts. By her hopes. Upon reaching Rarity’s however the mare began to tear up, unable to fully read the words.
Rarity stepped forward her eyes having grown a tad wet from hearing all the kind words that Spike had so graciously offered, her own sense of fear along with the others beginning to rise as Twilight had begun to reach the end of the letter. However she frowned when the mare began to freeze at her own part.
Desiring just what her little Spike had wanted to say in his letter, but Twilight wasn’t willing to seem to be capable of saying.
They all waited, wiping their own eyes in the process as Twilight composed herself and began again, doing her best to express the words Spike had left her to express the dragon’s true feelings for the mare.
Finally there’s Rarity. Rarity, you mean a lot to me...You-....You mean a lot to me, and that is why.
That is why I’m leaving Ponyville. It’s time I stop being the baby dragon you all know. Grow up, find my own path in life without having to stick by some kind of fate or be just the number one assistant. It’s time I find my own path.
So I’m going on a journey. I don’t know how long I’ll be gone. I don’t know how long it will take. I don’t know where to begin or where I’m even going, all I know is that if I don’t make this trip and find my own path, I’ll keep feeling this way. Trapped between the feeling of wanting to help you all and continue being Twilight’s number one assistant, and wanting, desiring to find my own path in life.
And so it is with great sadness that my services will be on hiatus. I will return. I will have found my way by then. I’ll be better, stronger, and have an idea with what I want to do with my life. And when I come back-”
Twilight paused, swallowing the lump in her throat as tears began to sting her eyes. 
“What! What is it?!” Dash asked her voice hoarse from the own tears she had shed.
“Give her a second sugar” Applejack said placing a kind hoof on Dash’s shoulder. The mare calmed, sitting back down in her seat, her wings fluttering quickly, as she tried to relax.
Twilight continued when she’d calmed down.
"And when I come back. Maybe then I can finally find myself on equal level with you all. Please don’t hate me. I understand if you’re mad but...just understand that I had to do this.
And that I love you all.
Your Number One Assistant,
Spike.
Silence filled the room. No one said a word. With Spike gone the group of mares actually realized just how cold and awkward it was without their snarky dragon friend, making comments and providing his own input on a situation like this.
For the first time in a long time all six mares felt the pain in their hearts, knowing they’d lost someone important to them, despite him not being truly gone. Just lost.
For the first time Twilight realized as she let her tears flow freely onto the parchment, her friends each shedding a tear or weeping in silence. Just how much she missed her number one assistant.
Just how much she missed Spike.

			Author's Notes: 
So I understand that the season for this event is long past due and that I'm pretty late in making a story like this. But I thought it'd be interesting to see how Spike would view things on how if he were to be left out of something of such importance how he would feel, and how that would impact his views on previous events that occurred in his life in the ways he impacted both positive and negatively.
Well anyway hope you enjoyed, thanks for reading.
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Alright guys, so this may or may not be necessary but I felt I should at least in some way express my gratitude for all the amount of attention I got for this story, especially since this story wasn't my idea but credit goes to Dr.Wolf who came up with the concept, which I simply built up on into the story you guys are reading right now.  
First off I'd like to say thanks for reading this. Usually when I create one-shot stories those are tests to see how they are accepted and what people think about them. If they're good I eventually at a later point in time will build up on them and create more one-shots of it, or possibly in depth stories like it. Ultimately though I have to admit I was pretty happy and pleased to see this story got so much attention in a span of 5 days. Really, it amazed me quite a bit to see how much attention this got. So once again I've got to thank you all for reading, liking, adding this story to your favorites or your bookshelves or whatever you wanna call them. I'm just glad this story was accepted so well. And honestly it made me pretty happy to see it on the Popular Stories section, two times in three days. So once more I can't thank you guys enough for reading and all the likes this story has gotten. Good comments, critique and all that I appreciate as well. Comments especially because it lets me know what you guys think about the story so I'm glad to see this one got a decent share of comments.
As for the sequel, yes it's going to be on hiatus. My reason for putting it on hiatus along with any other more in-depth stories I come out with is explained in one of the comments, but for the sake of anyone that reads this I'll save you all the time.
So the sequel as I've said before is on hiatus. Main reason is, I've got three different stories I'm working on where I'm nowhere near to even getting down to where I'd even call the middle. And for me to get there I need to focus on those three stories more than any of my others. Especially since if I tried to do everything on a weekly basis like I usually do, or even on a 2-3 day basis, I'd have not 6 but 7 stories to work on. Since there's another story I plan on publishing here later in the future, that's going to be quite in depth as well. So for now any in-depth story I publish will be on hiatus, with the once in a while update of a new chapter if I get the free time or am simply bored and have nothing better to do.
Once again thanks for reading guys. I appreciate all the comments and the positive feedback I've received, don't hesitate to give me any be it critique or otherwise. And I'll try my best to get that Sequel updated for those of you that are interested in continuing with this story. Thanks again guys and stay cool.
Hailstorm~Out!
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