
		Recovery of the Heartbroken Dragon

		Written by Dante24

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Spike

					Original Character

					Other

					Main 6

					Sex

					Starlight Glimmer

					Anthro

					Slice of Life

					Alternate Universe

		

		Description

After being attacked and betrayed by the dragoness he loved at the Grand Galloping Gala, Spike's friends decide to spend more time with him and help him on his road to recovery as well as getting over his third heartbreak.
Other Tag:
Princess Celestia
Princess Luna
Prince Blueblood
Princess Cadence
Shining Armor
Big Macintosh
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter 1

					Chapter 2

					Chapter 3

					Chapter 4

					Chapter 5

					Chapter 6

					Chapter 7

					Chapter 8

					Chapter 9

					Chapter 10

					Chapter 11

					Chapter 12

					Chapter 13

					Chapter 14

					Chapter 15 (re-written)

					Chapter 16

					Chapter 17

					Epilogue 

		

	
		Chapter 1



The Grand Galloping Gala, a yearly event that takes place in Canterlot. Ponies from all over Equestria gather here for one special night. Some looking to get their business started, others looking to mingle and have a good time, and the rest look for love. The Grand Galloping Gala is a night that nopony would ever forget, except for a certain dragon named Spike.
It happened so fast; he didn’t see it coming. One minute he was standing outside in the royal garden with his date, a light purple dragoness whom he’s been dating for a couple months named, Amethyst, and the next minute he was on the ground with parts of his clothes torn, huge bruises all over his body and bleeding, and Amethyst was nowhere to be found. He laid there for a while; unable to move due the fact that every time he tried to get up, the pain he would feel would cause him to stop and groan. His vision was getting blurry and he starting to lose consciousness, on top of that it started to rain as; as if the universe itself was mocking him. 
“W-why” was the only thought that ran through his head as he laid there as the rain managed to wash most of the blood away. 
In his weakened state he managed to say one word. “H-help.” But it was so low that nopony could possibly hear it. He started thinking about his friends and if they would find him. Probably not. They all have coltfriends now, they’re probably dancing, singing or most likely on a special night like tonight, they’re each in their special rooms making love to their coltfriends right now. As his vision and hearing were about to shut down and he was about to fall into a sleep that he was afraid he wouldn’t wake up from, two figures came running to him. One male the other female. The female was screaming Spike’s name over and over; it sounded like she was crying hysterically, and the male was yelled something, but Spike couldn’t make out what it was. He couldn’t even see who it was that found him, but he was glad they did as he finally lost consciousness.
****************************
Inside the castle in one of the guest rooms, Princess Twilight Sparkle and her coltfriend, a light blue, orange mane unicorn named Stargazer, had just finished their fourth round of kinky sex and were now cuddling one another covered in sweat and satisfaction.
“T-Twi?”
“Y-yeah, my love?” 
“That...was...awesome.”
“Mmmm.” Twilight said as she snuggled him closer smashing her large round DD cup breasts against his chest causing him to have a big goofy smile on his face.
Unfortunately, this moment wasn’t to last as somepony began banging on their door. “TWILIGHT, GET UP!” yelled a female voice.
“Who’s that?” groaned Stargazer.
“I think that’s Pinkie Pie.”
*BANG* *BANG* *BANG* “TWILIGHT, PLEASEEEEEEEE!”
Twilight quickly rose up, her breasts jiggling as she did so. She recognized that tone of voice Pinkie was using, she was crying. Much to Stargazer’s dismay, Twilight got out of bed, put her on her robe and answered the door; where she was confronted by Pinkie Pie who was in the arms of her coltfriend, a yellow, brown mane earth pony named Dizzy Dazzle, crying her eyes out. 
“Pinkie what’s wrong?!” 
“Oh Twilight, it’s Spike.” she said. “Spike was brutally attacked, they’re taking him to the hospital!”
Twilight’s eyes widen, and her pupils shrank to almost microscopic. “W-WHAT?!”
****************************
At the hospital, the royal family and the rest of the mane 6 along with their coltfriends were in the waiting room waiting for the doctor to tell them Spike’s current condition. Twilight came running into the room yelling Spike’s name catching everypony’s attention. Princess Celestia  was the first to confront Twilight, and pull her into a strong embrace.
“Celestia, what happened?!” she asked as she started crying.
“I...I don’t know.” she answered. “Cadence and Shining Armor were the ones who found him and BlueBlood made sure he got here.”
Twilight looked over at her brother and sister-in-law and saw that Cadence’s pink gala dress had blood over it. “I-is...is that his...BLOOD!?” Twilight screamed as she began crying and holding on to Celestia harder. Pinkie Pie’s naturally bouncy mane and tail deflated. Dizzy quickly held her as she too started to cry alongside Twilight and the other girls. The group waited for what felt like hours before the doctor came into the room catching all of their eyes. 
“Doctor, how is he?” asked Celestia as everypony braced themselves for the answer. 
“Well.....his X-rays show that his ribs are broken, he has a an injury to his spine, and a slight head injury. We may need to use an MRI scan for further details, but to tell you the truth, I’m surprised he’s even alive right now, whoever did this to him must really wanted him to suffer.” 
After the doctor finished his explaining, he looked up and saw the look of despair on all their faces. From Fluttershy shaking uncontrollably, to Twilight borderline hyperventilating with Stargazer rocking her; trying to get her to calm down.
“I...I...I want to see him.” said Twilight.
“Princess, I don’t think......”
“I want to see him!” she nearly yelled. Not wanting to be in a argument with one of the princesses of Equestria, he nodded and led everypony to Spike’s room. Twilight and her friends were the first ones to walk in; what they saw both shocked and broke their hearts. There was Spike, laying in the bed with bandages wrapped around his head and a black eye on his left eye. Though they couldn’t see it but under the sheets, he had bandages around where his rib cage was located. Twilight walked over to the left side of Spike’s bed, wrapped her arms around Spike’s head, and held him as she cried. The other girls soon followed suit. After a while the royal family walked in the room. While Cadence was held by Shining Armor with a river of tears streaming down her face, Celestia, Luna, and Blueblood’s anger went through the roof, Luna fighting back her tears as Celestia was just letting hers flow.
“W-who did this?” Twilight whispered.
“I can find out.” BlueBlood stated as he walked over to the left side of Spike’s bed and placed his hand on his head. 
“Blue, what are you doing?” asked Cadence.
“A new spell I perfected.” he explained. “I’m gonna project Spike’s memories and find out who did this to him.” Before Anypony could say anything, a bright light covered the entire room and they all found themselves as astral projections floating over the royal garden. And there was Spike and Amethyst.
****************************
Spike and Amethyst walked through the garden holding claws. Spike showed her all of the beautiful plants and flowers as well as Celestia’s golden apple tree. Spike couldn't help but noticed how beautiful she looked. Her scales practically glowed with a white dress she had on. Not to mention the amount of cleavage she showed off with her round F cup breasts. Spike snapped of his ogling hoping she she didn’t catch him, but her giggling showed that she did.
As they walked into the clearing, they looked up at the night sky that Luna created. The stars and the moon shown bright lighting up the land below. It truly was a romantic sight. Spike looked over at Amethyst and she looked back at him. Their eyes told it all. She wrapped her arms around Spike’s chest and her wrapped his around her waist. Their faces getting closer and closer until they could feels each other's hot breath on one another’s lips. This was it, out of the couple months that they were dating, they were finally going to share their first kiss.
Their lips were only inches away from each other, inches from pure bliss...........
“WHAT THE FUCK IS GOING ON HERE!” yelled a male voice.
Spike and Amethyst stopped what they were doing and looked over to where that voice came from. It was a red dragon, whose anger was boiling over. Spike quickly pulled Amethyst behind him in order to protect her.
“Who are you?” Spike asked. The red dragon said nothing and started cracking his knuckles, preparing for a fight. 
“Amethyst go.” he said.
“But Spike.” 
“Go!”
Before anything else happened, an orange dragon landed behind the two and grabbed Amethyst, pulling her away from Spike while a blue dragon landed holding a steel object. With one swing, the blue dragon hit Spike in the back as hard as he could causing Spike to yell out in pain. Seeing this chance, the red dragon punched Spike in the stomach, then gave him a strong uppercut  that sent Spike staggering backwards a bit before he was hit in the head with the steel object sending him to the ground. 
“You’ve got some nerve trying to take another dragon’s mate.” said the red dragon.
“W-what?” Spike said weakly but was answered with a series of kicks to the side and face.
“GOLIATH, STOP!” yelled Amethyst. “YOU’VE GOT IT WRONG!”
“What are you talking about?!” he asked.
Amethyst broke free from the blue dragon's grip and ran over to Goliath. “You were always going off and hanging out with your friends and hardly ever spend time around with me. I only went out with this dragon because I was trying to make you jealous. I thought maybe if you saw me with someone else maybe you would learn to appreciate me more. I was only using him.”
“A-Amethyst.” he said in shock. “You....really mean it? You aren’t in love with this dragon?”
“He’s just a wingless dragon, he means nothing to me.” she said. “I love you.”
Spike’s eyes widen as he heard Amethyst’s confession. His heart was shattered once he saw Amethyst and Goliath embracing and kissing right in front of his broken body, as if he wasn’t even there. As they were about to fly off, the blue dragon spoke up. “So, what do we do with him?”
“Leave him there, I’m sure they’ll find him when they need to take out the trash.” All the dragons laughed as they took of into the sky. Amethyst took one last look at Spike and with no remorse on her face said only one word before flying off with her lover.
“Sorry.”
****************************
The Spell ended and the room was dead silent. The ponies were shocked beyond words, except for Twilight who gritted her teeth and said in a soft whisper. “I’ll kill her.” Hearing that caught the attention of Celestia, Shining Armor, and Stargazer. 
“Twilight?” asked Celestia.
“I’ll kill her.” Twilight said again, louder this time. “I’ll kill her, I’ll kill her, I’ll kill her, I’ll kill her, I’LL FUCKING KILL HER!” 
Twilight started for the door but was stopped by her brother who grabbed her. “LET ME GO! I’LL KILL THAT BITCH!” 
“TWILY, STOP!”
“GET YOUR FUCKING HANDS OF ME!” she screamed and she pushed her brother against the wall making a huge dent in it as Stargazer grabbed Twilight from behind. Cadence watched in horror as she saw Shining Armor being thrown like that. Suddenly out of nowhere, a loud hysterical scream filled the room. “THAT BITCH!" Most of the eyes turned to see Rarity fighting off her coltfriend, a white, red mane unicorn named Pearl Haze. Rarity and Pearl both fell to the floor with Pearl struggling to hold Rarity down as her hysterical screaming got louder. “GET OFF ME! SHE’S A DEAD DRAGON!”
Big Macintosh, Applejack’s older brother and Fluttershy’s Coltfriend simply grabbed Fluttershy and his sister and held them tight making sure they didn’t go crazy like Twilight and Rarity were, though in his eyes they had every right to. 
Celestia and Luna went to help Stargazer with Twilight, while BlueBlood went to help Cadance with Shining Armor. 
Suddenly.
*CRASH* *BOOOOOM*
“What was that?” asked Luna. 
It was so fast, Rainbow Dash crashed through the window, shattering it and took off into the sky in an attempt to go after Amethyst. Luna spread her wings and flew out after her. Pinkie just stood there in the arms of Dizzy in shock at both what she saw in Spike’s memories and the scene that was displayed right in front of her. 
Twilight broke free from Stargazer, and wound up right into the arms of Celestia who she began to fight off too. “I’LL KILL HER, I’LL KILL HER, I’LL KILL HER!”
“TWILIGHT THAT’S ENOUGH!”
Twilight swung at Celestia, but thankfully she caught it. Celestia grabbed Twilight’s other arm in order to prevent her from using it. “Twilight, please calm down and listen!” Celestia pleaded. “Do you really think that Spike would want you to take a life in his name?”
“But look what she did to him.”
“I know sweetie, I know, but right now the best thing you can do is stay here with Spike. When he wake up he’s going to need you, all of you, now more than ever.” Celestia’s words managed to calm down both Twilight and Rarity a bit though the anger and hatred still lingered. Celestia slowly let Twilight go and Stargazer pulled her into a tight embrace just as Pearl Haze helped Rarity up off the ground. As Twilight was being held, her gaze was toward Spike. “You’re a good dragon Spike, you didn’t deserve this.”

	
		Chapter 2



Spike was in a dark room sitting on the edge of a bed staring out into nothing. To say that he was depressed was an understatement. First he loses Rarity, the mare he’s had a crush on since he was twelve, then right when he thought something would develop between him and Rarity’s sister Sweetie Bell, here comes Button Mash, then came the knowledge that dragons can never get ponies pregnant no matter how much magic you use, and now this. He not only felt used and betrayed, but he also felt humiliated. A beautiful dragoness came into his life and made him feel that this was it, he finally found love and happiness, only for it to once again be stripped away from him. Spike just didn’t care anymore, all he wanted now, was to be left alone so he can die. If the universe didn’t like him, then let the universe kill him.
A bright flash lit up the room as a female being appeared. Spike didn’t even bother to look behind him to see who it was. He did how ever feel the being crawl onto the bed and then wrapped her arms around him. “Spike, i’m so sorry.” she said.
“Go away and let me die.” he said with no emotion.
“No.” she said as she hugged him harder.
“I can’t take it anymore.” he said. “I’m tired of getting screwed over every time I find a little happiness. I’m tired of always feeling this way. I’m.....i’m.....i’m just tired of it all.”
“Spike please.” said the being. “You can’t give up on life.”
“Why not?”
“Because we all love you.”
“Nopony loves me. They probably wouldn’t even care if I died right here and now.”
“Spike, when we found out what happened, Twilight and Rarity lost control. She wanted to kill Amethyst for what she did to you.” The being stuck out her hand and a screen formed in front of Spike. He saw Twilight and Rarity lashing out and declaring how much they wanted to kill Amethyst. Spike’s eyes widen in pure fear, never in all of his 17 years of living has he EVER seen Twilight and Rarity this angry. It was beyond scary. The screen then showed an image of the frozen south where a giant crater was created. It stretched out across the entire frozen land, and right in the middle of it was Celestia, on her knees crying uncontrollably.
Spike was at a loss for words.
“Spike, we’re all devastated at what happened to you; you mean so much to all of us.”
“L-Luna.”
“So please, wake up, come back to us.” Princess Luna faded away leaving Spike to his thoughts. 
Should he go back?
If he does then he’ll be constantly reminded that he’s alone, and if he doesn’t go, he’ll never see his friends again. He remembered the look on all their faces, and that was just finding out he was attacked and betrayed. The pain, anger and heartbreak they’re currently feeling is what he’s feeling right now. Nopony should ever feel this way, especially his friends. 
“To Tartarus with it.” he said. “Just because I can’t be happy doesn’t mean they have to suffer. Even if it means being alone for the rest of my life; I wanna see them all again.”
Just then, the dark room started to have cracks appear all over before shattering and a white light engulfed Spike and everything in it.
****************************
With a soft groan, Spike slowly opened his eyes and found himself in a dark hospital room. The only light source was from Luna’s full moon shining through his window. Spike wanted to sit up but couldn’t due to two reasons. One, as he moved he started to feel pain from both his ribs and back, and second, Twilight was in bed with him; snuggling against him with her arm around his body and her head resting against his shoulder. 
Her mane was messed up and she had a river of tears still streaming down her face. “S-Spike p-please......o-open your e-eyes.” she said in a soft whisper.
“I’m right here Twi.” Spike whispered back.
A small smile appeared on Twilight’s face and nothing more was said. Spike closed his eyes and slowly rejoined the dream world once again.
****************************
The next morning, Twilight slowly opened her eyes due to the Celestia’s sunlight shining through the window. She softly groaned as she sat up; rubbing the sleep out of her eyes. Looking around she saw that her friends were still asleep, except for one. 
“S-Spike?”
“Hey.”
With new tears forming in her eyes, Twilight wrapped her body around Spike once again; softly crying out of pure happiness. For her, nothing else mattered right now. “Thank goodness, thank goodness you’re okay.” Twilight gave Spike a couple kisses on his cheek before nuzzling against him. Spike soon heard a gasp and turned in its direction. It was Fluttershy, standing next to his with both hands covering her mouth and tears streaming down her face. Spike didn’t even get the chance to say anything as Fluttershy simply got into his bed and wrapped herself around him. One by one, each of the girls woke up, saw Spike, and went to his side. Thanks to Twilight’s magic, the bed was now big enough for all seven of them to fit in.
As much as Spike loved the fact that his six friends were cuddling him, they had to get off; the pain was starting to come back. Seeing his discomfort Twilight and the girls removed themselves from Spike’s side and his bed went back to its normal size. Applejack and Rarity left to get the doctor while Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash, and Twilight stayed with Spike. 
The doctor walked in with Applejack and Rarity. “Okay girls, we’re gonna have to run some test on him now, so I guess you better get going.”
The doctor received some death glares from the girls, they made it known that they didn’t want to leave. “D-don’t worry, you’re more than welcomed to come back, plus I assumed that you wanted to get a change of clothes and inform the princesses that he’s awake.”
“The doctor has a point girls.” said Spike. “You might wanna change out of your gala dresses.”
“Okay Spike, but we’re coming right back.” said Twilight as she leaned in and kissed Spike on the cheek. Each of the girls said their goodbyes to Spike and gave him a small kiss before leavening. 
“You’re a lucky dragon to have friends like them.” said the doctor.
“Yeah.....yeah I guess I am.” 
****************************
Morning turned into mid afternoon and Spike just finished with his MRI. He was now back in his room waiting for the results that would tell him how long will it take for him to fully recover, or if he’ll be in a wheelchair for the rest of his life. Already, he could barely move his legs let alone wiggle his toes. However the fear of him being confined to a wheelchair for the rest of his life disappeared when he saw Cadence, BlueBlood, and Shining Armor walk in his room. Cadence wasting no time, went over to Spike’s side and wrapped her arms around his head; bringing him into her large DD cup breasts.
“Hey kid, how you feeling?” asked Shining Armor.
“Well, aside from the fact that I can barely move my body, and half my face in buried in boobs, I’m great.” he answered trying to light of the situation he was in.
“Aunt Celestia and Luna are on their way right now.” BlueBlood explained. “They actually came by earlier but, you were in the middle of your MRI.”
“Speaking of which.” Cadence jumped in. “What’s the results?”
“I won’t know that for a while.” Spike answered. "I just hope it's something good."
At that moment, the door opened up and both Celestia and Luna walked in. Wasting no time, Celestia instantly made it to Spike’s side and pulled him into her strong motherly embrace; burying his face into her enormous round G cup breasts. Celestia’s soft cries filled the room. “Y-you’re okay, thank goodness you’re okay.” Celestia began giving Spike small kisses all over his face. It didn’t take long for Luna to jump in and do the same thing. “Thank you.” she said softly. “Thank you for coming back.” The two royal sister remained by Spike’s side for a while longer before backing away from him so that he can breathe. Luna’s DD cup breast combined with Celesta’s G cups damn near smothered the poor dragon. Thirty minutes later, Twilight, her friends, and their coltfriends returned to Spike’s room wearing their normal clothes.
A/N: Their Equestria Girls outfits. Because I'm that lazy

Wasting no time, all six mares went over to Spike and cuddled against him; rubbing their cheeks against his and giving him soft kisses. If Spike had to be honest, he was really enjoying the attention the girls were giving him, however with all this attention came animosity from the coltfriends. With the obvious exception of Big Macintosh, Spike knew that he wasn’t well liked amongst the coltfriends.....at all; mostly due to the fact that he would constantly hear them saying horrible things about him behind his back, especially when it came to Stargazer, who really hated him. The coltfriends hated Spike simply because they don’t like the fact that he’s a male friend to the girls. Stargazer hated Spike for both that reason and the fact the he lives with Twilight was constantly paranoid that Spike would try to steal her away from him. Nopony noticed it but, Stargazer actually had a small smile on his face when he first saw Spike in the hospital bed all beaten up last night, nopony except for Prince BlueBlood. 
One day when Spike wasn’t looking , BlueBlood used his memory magic spell in hopes to pull a small prank on the dragon and wound seeing Spike over hearing all the horrible things the coltfriends were saying about him. BlueBlood confronted Spike about it, and Spike said that he wasn’t going to tell the girls, mostly because he’s seen enough TV shows to tell where it was going to go if he did. They won’t believe him, accused him of being jealous, and damage their friendship. Spike made BlueBlood pinkie promise that he wouldn’t tell the girls, much to BlueBlood’s reluctantly.
Stargazer glared at Spike with disgust after watching Twilight hug and kiss him and was about to step forward, but BlueBlood stepped in front of him and stared him down to the point that Stargazer almost saw his whole life flash before his eyes and quickly backed off just as the doctor walked in with Spike’s results. All eyes were on the doctor, eagerly awaiting what he had to say.
“Well Spike, thank your lucky stars you were born a dragon.” he said. “Thanks to your natural dragon healing factor, your spine is slowly repairing itself so you should be getting some feeling back to your legs within a few weeks to a few months. Basically, you won’t be confined to a wheelchair for the rest of your life, but i'm still going to recommend you to check in at the Canterlot Rehabilitation Center. It seems that you're going to have to learn how to walk again, it won't be easy I assure you. However, your ribs are another matter. It would seem that they’re healing at a much slower rate. You will be in some pain from time to time which is why I’ll be prescribing you these pain and sleeping pills.”
The doctor’s gaze went from Spike to the other ponies. “Make sure he takes the pain pills twice a day and sleeping pills at night right before he goes to sleep.”
“Of course we will.” Twilight said as she levitated the two bottles into her hands. 
“Okay, other than that, you’re free to take him home whenever you’re ready.” The girls all hugged Spike tightly as the doctor left but quickly let him go when he felt a tremendous amount of pain. Everypony on the room was happy, except for the coltfriends of course. Stargazer cursed under his breath to where nopony else could hear him. His actions rose a bit of suspicion from Shining Armor who was pulled into a hug by Cadence, while BlueBlood did the best he could not to let his anger flare up. Even though the prince couldn’t hear Stargazer, his body language said it all.
****************************
It was sunset when everypony left the hospital. Spike clearly couldn’t walk so he was put into a wheelchair and was being pushed by Twilight. At the train station the group said their goodbyes to the royal family with Pinkie Pie promising to throw Spike the biggest party imaginable and Celestia promising to cancel all appointments so she can attend said party. 
Spike received hugs and kisses from Celestia, Luna, and Cadence while fist bumping Shining Armor and BlueBlood before Twilight rolled him into the train and they were about to set off on the trip home.
As they left, BlueBlood called Shining Armor over. “We need to talk.

	
		Chapter 3



Spike awoke the next morning to find that he wasn’t the only one in bed, he had two beautiful mares sleeping next to him. On his left was Twilight, who had her face buried in his neck with her arm wrapped around his chest. And on his right was, Starlight Glimmer, with her head resting on his shoulder and her arm around his waist. 
Starlight wasn’t able to attend the Grand Gallopping Gala due to the fact that her father was slightly injured in an accident and she went to check on both him and her mother. She only found out about Spike due to a phone call she received from Twilight. When she made it back to Ponyville, her reaction was the same as Twilight’s and Rarity. Thankfully, Spike was already fast asleep so he didn’t get to see that ordeal.
The two mares stirred around for a bit before slowly waking up. Twilight and Starlight gave Spike a kiss on his cheek as a way of saying good morning. “You’re not in any pain are you?” asked Twilight.
Spike shook his head no and received another kiss on the cheek from Twilight.
“Spike, i’m so sorry for what happened.” Starlight spoke up. “I...I should have been there.”
“Starlight, you couldn’t have known what Am.....
“Don’t say that name!” Twilight interrupted on the verge of tears. “Don’t say that bitch’s name ever again in this castle.” Twilight snuggled even closer to Spike in an attempt to calm herself down. Spike could see that she was still upset about what happened and wanted to change the subject but said nothing and just allowed Twilight to continue snuggling against him.
The trio laid there for a bit when Twilight’s cell phone started ringing. She levitated the device over to her and saw that it was Pinkie Pie calling.
“Hey Pinkie......yeah he’s awake.......he’s doing good, no signs of pain yet.......okay I’ll tell him.”
“What she say?” asked Spike.
“Pinkie said that you’re not allowed to eat or drink anything instead of water until this later this afternoon when your party starts.” 
“What? Why?”
“You’ll see when you get there.” Twilight said with a giggle.
****************************
It was early afternoon, Spike, Starlight, and Twilight all left the friendship castle with Twilight pushing a “weaken” Spike in his wheelchair.
“Hungry.” he moaned.
“Come on Spike, just a little longer.” giggled Starlight.
“Soooooo hungry.” 
The trio traveled through Ponyville until they reached Sugar Cube Corner. The first thing they noticed was a newly built wheelchair ramp; obviously made by Big Macintosh and Applejack earlier that morning. Going up the ramp, the trio entered the building and were greeted by Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, Rarity, Big Macintosh, Mr. and Mrs Cake, the Royal Family, Octavia, Vinyl Scratch aka DJ Pon3, the CMC, and the coltfriends. The CMC wasted no time and lunged themselves all over Spike giving him hug and kisses, much to the annoyance of two of their coltfriends. Sweetie Belle’s coltfriend, Button Mash, walked up to Spike and gave him a fist bump. Spike’s next wave of hugs and kisses came from Mrs. Cake, Octavia, and Vinyl who were extremely happy to see that he was doing alright considering what happened in all. 
Spike was brought into the next room where his eyes almost popped from their sockets when he saw a large table filled with all kinds of freshly made foods; some of which were covered in gemstones. Spike’s stomach started to grumble at an alarming rate. “Must.....feed.....hunger.” he said as if he was in a trance. Spike grabbed hold of his wheelchair and began to stand up despite the fact that he couldn’t walk and started to feel major pain from his back, but he didn’t care; his hunger was too much, he need to eat. Before he could attempt to make one step, there was a loud gasp from Twilight and Celestia. “SPIKE NO!" The two princesses yelled as they grabbed Spike and sat him back down.
“Must.....feed.....hunger.”
“Okay okay, just don’t do that again.” Celestia said as she hugged him and started to calm down. 
Celestia pushed Spike over to the table where he wasted no time and grabbed the first piece of food he got his claws on. Spike started to devour the piece of food like a rabid animal earning a small chuckle from Celestia. 
“Alright everypony, LET’S PARTY” yelled Pinkie. Vinyl went over to her turn table and started playing three of her most famous tracks. The ponies began dancing on the floor while Spike continued to stuff his face. Looking over, he saw a large plate of Mr. Cake’s steaming hot, award winning, cheese stuffed pretzels next to a bowl of his famous marinara sauce. Spike’s mouth turned into a waterfall upon that sight, so of course, he dug in. 
About 45 minutes later, the lights dimmed and the song Vinyl was playing changed from a fast pace, to a slow dance one; catching Spike’s attention. As he turned his wheelchair around, the first thing he saw was Applejack and Rainbow Dash partnering up for the dance. Spike smiled as he saw them and couldn’t believe that it had been two years since the two girls finally came out and he couldn’t be happier for them. His gaze slowly turned to the others on the dance floor and saw how closely they were holding their coltfriends as they danced. From his friends, to the CMC, to Shining Armor and Cadence, and finally to Mr. and Mrs. Cake, love was in the air. 
Love that Spike thought he had but was cruelly taken away from him.
Spike’s smile turned into sadness as his mind went into thoughts of Amethyst. A dragoness who he thought cared about him, a dragoness who broke his heart in more ways than one. However, despite the fact that the scene in front of him was reminding him of a love he lost and will probably never have, despite the fact that he was hurting deep inside, Spike didn’t want his friends to feel bad and stop spending time with their coltfriends, so he simply grabbed a small plate of food, rolled away to the other side of the room and watched them from afar.
Cadence and Shining Armor were enjoying the dance, when Cadence’s eyes suddenly shot open with a gasp. “Caddie, what it is?” Shining Armor asked concerned.
Cadence looked up at her lover with tears in her eyes. “It’s Spike.” she said. “I can feel his sorrow. He’s hurting but he doesn’t want to show it.” Cadence buried her face on Shining Armor’s chest as the memories of when they found Spike a beaten and bloody mess replayed in her head. “I...if I ever see her again.....I.....I.....I don’t know what I’ll do.”
Shining Armor held Cadence tight; rubbing his hand up and down her back as he heard her soft sniffles. “Hey, what do you say we go over and keep him company.” he said in a soft voice. Cadence simply nodded as the two left the dance floor.
Over with Twilight and Stargazer, the two lovers slow danced until the the song came to an end and a new one began. Twilight pulled away from him in order to look him in the eyes with love in hers. The two closed in for a kiss which quickly turned a bit more passionate; with their tongues wrapping around one another.Twilight released a soft moan once she felt Star’s hands grope her perfectly round butt.
“What do you say we go somewhere.....a bit more private.” Stargazer suggested in a mischievous tone.
Twilight nodded with her lidded lustful eyes and they began to make their way off the dance floor and up the stairs without anypony noticing...well except for Spike who watched them as they passed by. As they started walking up the stairs, Stargazer looked behind him and saw that Spike was watching them. Seeing this as a way to rub it in his face, Stargazer started groping Twilight’s butt and gave Spike a taunting smile as a way to make him feel bad that this is something that he’ll never get to experience, but Spike simply turned the other way and shrugged it off. 
“Better make sure he has protection Twilight.” he thought as he smile; feeling happy for Twilight as it was clear that she found her special somepony. 
Spike was shaken from his thoughts as he heard Cadence call out to him. Looking over, Spike found himself in Cadence’s strong embrace; her tears still flowing. It only took Spike two seconds to realize why she was holding him crying, she’s the Princess of Love, not only could she sense those who are in love, but also those who may have had their hearts broken because they fell in love. There was no hiding from her, eventually, she’ll find out. Shining Armor walked over to Spike’s side and gave him a soft noogie on his head. Celestia noticed Cadence holding Spike and walked over; hoping everything was alright. Cadence revealed to Celestia what was going on with Spike and without giving him a chance to say anything, Celestia wrapped her arms around him also. Spike was once again in the warm embrace of two beautiful mares, not that he was complaining.
****************************
Twilight and Stargazer were in one of the guest rooms with Twilight on her back and Stargazer on top of her. The two were in a full make out session.Twilight’s soft moans intensified as Stargazer ran his hand up her shirt and cupped her right breast; forcefully squeezing and  rubbing it over and over while grinding against her. Slowly moving her hands to his chest,Twilight pushed Stargazer away from her; breaking the kiss. 
“W-wait.” she said breathing heavily. “W-we’re gonna have to....make this quick....they’ll notice if we’re....gone to long.”
Stargazer sighed. “Okay fine, but you know I don’t like quickies all that much.” Twilight giggled and she started to sit up and get of bed. 
“By the way.” she wondered. “You do have it don’t you?”
“Have what?”
“Y-you know.” she started to blush. “P-protection.” The two of them have been together for almost five years and been having sex for almost four, and Twilight was still a bit embarrassed about asking that question.
“Of course I have it Twi.” Stargazer chuckled. “You would never let me have sex with you if I didn’t, right?”
“Got that right.” she laughed. Twilight turned with her back facing him and slow and sexually bent over. She reached under her skirt and slowly pulled down her red panties; all while looking back at her lover with sexually lidded eyes and smile; making the bulge in Stargazer’s pants bigger and harder.
****************************
Downstairs, Vinyl quit playing the slow dance music and went back to her usual fast pace one. At that point, Big Macintosh came from the kitchen with a giant barrel of the Apple Family’s famous apple cider. “Okay everypony, who wants a cup?” asked Pinkie. 
“I do, I do!” Spike said with excitement. Pinkie poured a cup full, but before she could give it to Spike, Celestia screamed. 
“SPIKE NO!”
Celestia took the cup away from Pinkie. “You’re not old enough mister.” 
“But, I turn 18 in a couple months, it should be okay, right?”
“No, you’re still underage.” she said. “Wait until you turn 18, then we’ll talk.”
Spike lowered his head in defeat. No matter how hard you try, you can’t beat Celestia in an argument. 
“Welp, more for me.” Pinkie said as she took a sip.
“Um, Pinkie?” Dizzy spoke up. “Maybe you shouldn’t be drinking, remember what happened last time?”
“Oh come on babe, the mayor’s arm healed, Cheerilee sees perfectly out of her right eye, all of the Apple Family’s orchards grew back, and Manehatten didn’t suffer an economic collapse, what’s the problem?”
“EVERYTHING!” yelled everypony. 
Applejack grabbed Pinkie’s cup and gave it Rainbow Dash. “Yer, cut off Pinkie.”
Everypony shared a quick laugh and returned to enjoying themselves. With a little help from Cadence and Starlight, Spike got out of his wheelchair and onto a bench next to the wall with both mares by his side. Spike was a bit upset that he couldn’t at least have a small sip of cider, but at least he could continue chowing down on some Mr. Cake’s cheese stuffed pretzels. Starlight, looked around and noticed that something was missing, or rather, somepony.
“Hey, where’d Twilight go?” she asked.
That question caused Spike to start choking on his food a bit. Both mares immediately tended to him by hitting on the back and giving him water. “Slow down Spike.” said Starlight. “I know it’s delicious but you shouldn’t eat so fast.”
“Y-yeah.” he said.
Starlight looked up at Cadence and saw that her face was bright red. She appeared to be blushing profusely.
“Cadence, is something wrong?” she asked. “You’re face is red.”
“No nothing.” she quickly answered with a nervous laugh. “Nothing wrong at all. Why would you think that?”
Starlight just looked at her confused as to why she was suddenly acting like that. Spike just stared down at the floor. He knew what was wrong with Cadence. She was sensing what was going on with Twilight and Stargazer right above their heads.
****************************
Upstairs in the guest room, the only sound that could be heard was the sound of the bed violently shaking and two lovers panting. Twilight was once again on her back with her skirt lifted and her legs spread trying her hardest not to moan out loud as Stargazer was on top of her pounding away at full force. Since this was a quickie they kept most of their clothes on, but that didn’t stop them from enjoying themselves. Stargazer’s eyes traveled from Twilight 's face down to her DD cup breasts. The way they were bouncing were hypnotizing; just begging to be groped.
“T-Twi.” he grunted. “L-lift...ugh...your...ugh...shirt.”
Twilight grabbed the bottom of her shirt and slowly lifted it up revealing her light purple bra that was barely holding her bouncing breasts.
“Oh yeah.” Stargazer said as Twilight grabbed her own breasts in order to keep them from bouncing as much. Stargazer wasn’t having that so he grabbed Twilight’s arms, pulled them away from her breasts and held them to her sides as he pounded into her with even more vigor. Twilight squeezed her eyes shut and gritted her teeth. She wanted to scream out in pleasure, she wanted to moan her lover's name, but she couldn’t or else they would be found out. Thrashing her head from side to side, Twilight raised her hips to meet his thrusts which added more pleasure to the both of them. 
Twilight opened one of her eyes and said in a breathy whisper. “I-I’m gonna cum.” Those three words were more then enough for Stargazer to reach his limit. After three powerfully hard thrusts both lovers came hard; with Twilight gripping the sheets as her back rose off the bed and tears started to stream down her face.
As they started to calm down, Stargazer collapsed on top of Twilight who wrapped her arms around him and held him close. The two sweaty lovers laid there and enjoyed the afterglow they earned. Staring up at the ceiling with her lover in her arms, Twilight’s face suddenly went from pure satisfaction to regret as she realized what she had just done. This party wasn’t just any party where at any point she could just sneak off with her coltfriend to have sex, like they’ve done in the past. This was a party for Spike, the friend who’s always been there for her, the friend who helps everypony whenever they need it and never ask for anything in return, the friend who was just recently betrayed and beaten the other night, the friend who now needed his friends. 
“What have I done?” Twilight thought. She managed to push her now unconscious lover off her and with wobbly legs, she got out of bed, pulled her shirt down, put her panties back on, and slowly left the room. 
While walking down the hallway, Twilight stopped, leaned against the wall, and started quietly sobbing. Her friend needed her and what did do? Instead of being there for him like he was for her 99% of the time, she left him just to go and get laid. She felt horrible. Why couldn’t she have just told Stargazer no, maybe next time, or something along those lines, but no, he basically said “hey let’s fuck” and she just went along with it. If she confronted Spike and he was angry with her, she wouldn’t blame him. She felt that she was a horrible friend for giving in to her sexual desires.
****************************
Twilight made it back downstairs and saw that everypony was gone, all except Spike who remained sitting at the bench eating the last of Mr. Cakes cheese stuffed pretzels. “Spike?” she said softly catching his attention.
“Oh hey Twilight.” he said.
“Where is everypony?” 
“Pinkie got drunk, took off most of her clothes, and ran out the door.” he explained. “The others went after her.”
Twilight looked over at the floor and saw Pinkie’s shirt, socks, shoes, and her skirt. She also saw the barrel containing the apple cider encased with in a magical pink barrier. “What’s with the barrier?” she asked.
Spike sighed. “That’s the cider. Celestia put a barrier around it in order to make sure I don’t get any.”
“Well you are still underage.” Twilight said with a small giggle.
“As if one small sip would hurt.”
Twilight’s small smile disappeared as she sat down next to Spike. Scooting closer to him, she wrapped her arms around his neck and pulled him into a small embrace. “Spike....I-I’m sorry.”
“For what?”
“I should have been here celebrating and having a good time with you, but instead I....I....”
“You went upstairs and got laid instead right?” 
Twilight’s eyes widen in shock. “H-how did you.....”
“I saw the two of you leaving earlier. Doesn’t take a rocket scientist to figure out what you two were planning.”
At that point, Twilight tears started to flow. “Oh Spike, I’m sorry.”
“Twilight, you have nothing to be sorry for. It’s not like I have the right to tell you NOT to have a relationship, right?”
Twilight buried her face in his neck and sobbed softly. Even though she was racked with so much guilt, even though she believe that Spike should be mad at her for basically abandoning him in order to fulfill her sexual desires, he wasn’t, and this wasn’t the first time either. There have been numerous occasions where Twilight and the girls would go off somewhere and leave Spike behind. Granted some of the places they went, Spike wasn’t allowed to go because he’s underage, but other places and events like: the new Fun World theme park that opened up in Vanhoover, or Pinkie Pie’s new years party she throws every year, or the girl’s monthly annual weekend slumber party. That last one really dug at Twilight’s heart as she remembered when the time came for the slumber party, she would kick Spike out and he would be force to sleep in a tent. The only time he was allowed to remain inside was if the weather was bad.
Twilight came to the realization that she was probably worse than Amethyst, and that caused her to cry even harder. Spike simply held Twilight closer and rocked her back and forth for a couple of minutes until she started to calm down. “You okay Twi?”
“H-how Spike?” she asked. “How can you be so forgiving?”
“I don’t know.” he said without a care in the world. “Guess it’s in my nature.”
Twilight wiped the tears from her eyes and smiled. “If there was an element for that, there’s no doubt that you’d be the barer of it.”
****************************
Luna’s moon shone bright over Ponyville as Spike looked out the window of his bedroom. Twilight walked wearing her purple nightgown that showed off a good bit of cleavage causing Spike to blush and look away. Twilight was holding tray that held a glass of water and Spike’s  medicine. “Okay Spike, time to take your medicine.” she said as she sat down on the edge of the bed. Spike popped the pill in his mouth and drank the water soon after. Almost immediately, the medicine started to take effect and Spike let out a big yawn.
Twilight smiled as she gently laid Spike back and pulled the covers over him. She leaned in and gave him a small peck on the forehead. “I promise Spike, I’ll make it up to you somehow.” she whispered. “We’ll do something fun together.”
“T-Twilight.....*yawn*....when you have....your next slumber party....*yawn*....can I join in?” 
Spike was barely able to keep his eyes open. With his vision blurry, he saw Twilight’s lips moving but couldn’t make out what she was saying. Soon there was darkness, and Spike entered the dream world. With Spike now fast asleep, Twilight gave him one last kiss on the forehead then she slowly got up and walked out of his room; closing the door behind her. 
Twilight had just made it back into her room when her phone started vibrating. She had gotten a text message from Blueblood telling her to meet him and Cadence outside immediately. Grabbing her robe,Twilight ran all the way to the front door and walked outside. There she saw BlueBlood and Cadence waiting for her.
“What’s going on?” she asked.
“Did Shining Armor get a chance to talk you yet?” Cadence asked
“No why?”
Cadence looked over at BlueBlood. “BlueBlood found out something about Amethyst I think you should hear.”
BlueBlood stepped up and began to explain. “I know you want revenge against Amethyst for what she did to Spike; we all do, but that wouldn’t be a good idea.”
“What! Why not!?” Twilight was starting to get angry.
“After Spike’s attack I sent out some of my special ops soldiers to track her down and they found out that she’s the daughter of Dragon Lord Atomsk. Anything happens to her and it could cause an international incident.”
“What are saying? That we should just let her get away with what she did?!”
“I’m not saying that Twilight. I’m saying that it works both ways.”
“What do you mean?”
“Spike was found and raised by Celestia, he’s basically a member of the royal family, and after what Amethyst caused....I’d say this is already an international incident.”
“So where is she now?”
“Back in the Dragon Kingdom i’m afraid. But with the Summer Sun Celebration coming up there’s no doubt we’ll be seeing her again.”
At this point, Cadence started to speak up. “If you recall during Spike’s memories, Amethyst  was just as surprised to see her mate as Spike was. Goliath doesn’t seem like the kind of dragon that would pick up on things right away, meaning Amethyst was probably planning for this little farce to go on until he did.”
“What are you saying?” Twilight asked.
“I’m saying that somepony had to have tipped those dragons off. Somepony who not only knew that Spike was seeing Amethyst, but who also could have overheard Amethyst saying she had a mate.”
“But that could be anypony.”
“I have my suspicions as to who it could be.” BlueBlood spoke up. “But without any evidence, it’s just speculation.”
Twilight was about to ask the prince who he think it was but BlueBlood spoke up again. “It’s getting late; will finish this discussion tomorrow with Celestia and Luna at the royal meeting. I’m sure they’ll want to hear this as well.”
As BlueBlood started to leave, Cadence called Twilight over so the two of them could speak in private. “Twilight, there’s something else I need to tell you. It’s about Spike.”
“What it is?” she asked, feeling concerned. 
“Don’t let his attitude fool you, sure he seems like he’s okay on the outside, but inside he’s in so much pain. Amethyst not not only broke his heart, but his spirit also. He doesn’t want you girls to worry about him so much.”
“Oh Spike.” Twilight whispered as tears started to flow.
Cadence pulled Twilight into a strong hug. “Take care of him Twilight.” 
Twilight nodded. “I will.”
****************************
At Sugar Cube Corner, Mr. and Mrs. Cake were headed to their room to turn in for the night. As they passed up one of the guest room, they heard a strange sound coming from it.
“What was that?” asked Mrs. Cake.
“I don’t know.” Mr. Cake answered. “Stay behind me.” The married couple slowly opened that door and what they saw shocked them. Mrs. Cake screamed bloody murder, while Mr. Cake’s blood was boiling. 
“WHAT THE FUCK!?” he yelled.
On the bed was, Stargazer, laying on his back still asleep with his pants down and the condom he used earlier still on. Upon hearing Mrs. Cake’s scream, he shot up looking around all dazed and confused until he realized the situation he was in.
“Um.....I can explain.”
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In Canterlot, BlueBlood, Cadence, Twilight, and Shining Armor all joined Celestia and Luna for the royal meeting. The six of them had discussed many things; from the budget of certain projects to the upcoming Summer Sun Celebration preparations. However after all that, it was time for BlueBlood to inform Celestia and Luna what he talked about with the others. He told them how Amethyst is the daughter of the current Dragon Lord, and how Cadence thinks that somepony may have tipped off Amethyst’s dragon mate; knowing that he would cause harm to Spike.
Naturally, Celestia and Luna demanded to know who did this, and to their disappointment the others had no answer. 
By late afternoon the meeting had ended and the group had traveled to the Canterlot Rehabilitation Center where Twilight dropped Spike off earlier. As they walked in, they saw Spike standing in the middle of two guard rails gripping them tight as he very slowly started moving to the other side. It was taking all of his strength just to move one leg in front of the other. With some encouragement from the nurses, Spike managed to make it only halfway through before stopping cause of the pain he started to feel. The nurses quickly grabbed him and brought him to his wheelchair just as the royal family entered the room; Celestia being the first to wrap her arms around Spike.
“H-hey guys.” he said 
“How ya doing kid?” asked Shining Armor.
“I’ve been better.”
One of the nurses walked up to the group. “He’s shown some real progress, and all in one day too. Dragons truly are amazing creatures.”
“How long till he’s able to walk again?” asked Luna.
“With the proper treatment, he should be as good as new in no time.” the nurse answered.
Celestia smiled at hearing this new and hugged Spike closer to her body but was forced to let go once he groaned in pain. His spine may have been healing, but his ribs sure weren’t
As the group started to leave, Luna suggested that Twilight and Spike should at least stay in Canterlot  for the rest of the day and spend the night as well. Twilight didn’t want to impose but Celestia insisted that they do, besides how often is that Twilight and Spike spend time in Canterlot to have fun anyway?
****************************
After spending the entire day having fun, it was time for the sun to be lowered. BlueBlood and Shining Armor met in the garden so they could speak privately on an important matter.
“Are you sure it was him?” Shining Armor asked.
“I have no doubt it was.”
“But how can you be sure?”
“Remember when I told you that Spike overheard them talking about him behind his back, well you and the others didn’t notice it, but when we were in the hospital, I caught him smiling at what happened to Spike. That’s a dead giveaway.”
Shining Armor started to clench his fists. “But without evidence....”
“Without evidence, it would just be a false allegation, plus you’d have to take Twilight into account. She’s in love with him and there’s no way she’ll believe that he would do something like this, even if you were the one who told her.”
“But what about the others, you say they felt the same way about Spike also.”
“True, but they don’t seem like types that would go so far as to try to get him killed.”
Shining Armor had to agree. “Okay, so how do we get him?”
“I don’t know yet, but here’s what I do know........”
As the Prince of Equestria and the Captain of the Guard continued their conversation, inside the castle Spike was on his way to the royal bathhouse which was located on the other side of the royal garden. He was told by Luna that the warm water would be good for his muscles so he took her up on the offer. All Spike was wearing as he rolled down the hallway was a white robe and two towels, one hanging over his shoulder and the other one wrapped around his waist underneath his robe. Taking his clothes off was a real chore seeing as how he was barely able to move without hurting himself. In fact, he still had bandages around his rib cage.
Spike rolled inside the bathhouse and was amazed at what he saw. The massive building had an in ground pool with steam rising from the water, mimicking that of the outdoor air hot springs he read so much about. Not being able to wait any longer, Spike rolled up close the edge of the pool and got ready to stand up. “Okay Spike, you can do this.” he thought. As Spike got ready to stand up, a hand grabbed him.
“Hold on Spike.” said a familiar voice.
Spike turned around as saw Luna; wearing nothing but a towel and her mane pulled back into a ponytail. “Don’t you think you should take those bandages off first?”
“L-L-L-Luna, w-what are you doing in here?” Spike asked as his face turned a bright red color.
“Silly you’re not the only one who wanted to come here.” she answered as a light splash filled the room. Spike looked over and saw that Celestia, Cadence and Twilight were already in the pool. Because of the steam, he didn’t notice they were even there.

“Here, let me help you with those.” Luna suggested as she took Spike’s robe off his now frozen stiff body. With the robe now off, the only thing on Spike now was the towel that was wrapped around his waist and his bandages. Luna helped Spike out of his wheelchair and sat him down on the edge of the pool with both his legs submerged in the warm water. Stretching his arms, Luna went to work slowly removing the bandages that was wrapped around him; trying hard not to cause him any kind of discomfort. Spike however wasn’t paying attention to what Luna was doing, instead his eyes stared right at the three beautiful mares that was right before him. They all had towels wrapped around them showing a good bit of cleavage as water slowly dripped from their bodies.
“All done Spike.” Luna said catching his attention.
“O-okay thanks.” he said and slowly slid into the pool. Spike winced in pain a bit but soon started to relax as the warm water eased his pain. Luna got in after and sat next to Spike; putting her arms around him and held him close. Spike’s face got even redder when his head came into contact with Luna’s large DD breasts. 
“Spike?” she spoke up.
“Y-yeah?”
“I’m really glad you’re doing okay.” she said as she kissed him on the forehead holding him closer. Spike was about to say something when suddenly Luna started sobbing softly. “I-I was so scared. I-I thought I was going to lose you.”
Spike shook off his current feelings and slowly wrapped his arms around Luna; hugging her back as she cried into his neck. Soon, Spike started to feel a pair of large, soft, somethings pressing against his back and pair of arms lightly surrounding his waist. “Thank goodness we didn’t.” said Celestia as tears started to flow down face. “If we did, I...I don’t know what I would of done.” 
It didn’t take long for Twilight and Cadence to join in the group hug; almost completely smothering Spike within their breasts....mostly Celestia’s. After the while, the mares let him go, except for Celestia who pulled him onto her lap; with his back against her chest holding him close and softly giggling. “W-What so funny?” Spike asked.
“Oh nothing.” she answered. “I was just remembering when you were little, I’d use to hold you like this when we took baths together.”
“W-we did?” Spike asked.
Cadence started giggling. “Yeah, you would always refuse to take one without Celestia. You were always clinging to her. Everywhere she went, you’d followed.” 
Cadence’s giggling continued as got up and made her way towards Twilight and Luna. Celestia rested her head on Spike’s shoulder; causing him to tense up a bit once he started feeling her breathing against his neck. Spike calmed down after a while and leaned back against Celestia. “Spike?” she asked.
“Hmm?”
“Let me wash your back for you.”
“Um...okay.” Celestia had spread her legs allowing Spike to slide off her lap and sit in between them. With a towel and a bar of soap in hand, Celestia began to wash Spike’s back; being very careful as to not hurt him seeing as how his spine was still in the middle of self healing. The two could see Cadence, Twilight, and Luna having a conversation about something. Judging by the look on Twilight’s face, she was clearly embarrassed.
“Can we please change the subject?” she asked.
“No way.” Cadence said with a giggle. “I want details.”
“What details, we went upstairs and had a quickie, that’s it.” Twilight explained. “Now can we please change the subject, I feel bad enough about that as is.”
“Okay okay.” said Cadence. “So your monthly annual slumber party is coming up, you girls got anything planned?”
“Pinkie usually plans it out, but this time there’s gonna be an extra member.”
“Really who?”
“Spike.”
Luna and Cadence were beyond shocked at the answer. “S-Spike is attending your party?” asked Luna.
“Well, last night before he went to sleep he asked if he could.” Twilight explained. “I told him yes but I don’t think he heard me. The medicine really hit him hard.”
“B-but Twilight what about all the....”
“I know Luna, but don’t worry. We won’t play “those” games around him. The most that we’ll do is most likely watch a few movies and play a few card games.”
Luna relaxed knowing that Spike wouldn’t be exposed to the explicit games the girls play at their slumber party. After all, she’s been invited to a couple of them in the past so she knows how explicit they can get, especially Pinkie Pie.
“So did you tell him yet?” asked Cadence.
“No, I want to surprise him.”
****************************
About an hour later, Spike was laying in bed when he heard a knock at the door. The door opened up and there was Celestia, wearing a light pink nightgown that stretch down to her wide hips, and the top part of her perfectly round G cup breasts were visible. They jiggled as she walked to the side of Spike’s bed. “Spike, is it okay if I sleep with you tonight?” she asked.
Spike simple nodded his head; not taking his eyes off her she she crawled into bed with him. Scooting closer, she wrapped an arm around him and the two gently laid back. Celestia pulled the covers over them, then used her magic to cut off the lights. Spike looked over at Celestia who smiled at him while slowly and softly caressing his head. She could tell something was on his mind. “Spike, what is it? What’s wrong?”
“N-nothing, just thinking about stuff.”
“You’re thinking about Amethyst, aren’t you?”
“GET OUT OF MY HEAD WOMAN!” Spike thought as he turned his head away from her. 
“Spike, I know you’re trying to show that it’s not bothering you when it clearly is, but you can’t just keep it buried inside.”
Spike turned his head back toward her. “What do you want me to do then?”
“Don’t keep it all to yourself. Share your feelings; even if it’s only with me. Just know that I’ll alway be here for you, even if you just need a shoulder to cry on; I’ll be here.” Celestia’s words caused Spike to remember how he felt when he was with Amethyst. How she made him feel like he could finally have a relationship and not spend the rest of his life alone. He was happy; in love even, and then it was cruelly taken away from him. He remembered the words she said that night after he was attacked:  “He’s just a wingless dragon, he means nothing to me.” “I was only using him.” 
How....how could anyone be that cruel as to play with another’s emotions like that. This was the third time Spike found himself to be heartbroken and he just couldn’t take it anymore. Spike gritted his teeth and shut his eyes tightly as tears started falling from them. Celestia moved closer to him and pulled his head in between her breasts as she started he hear his muffled crying. Feeling his hot tears on her breasts, Celestia whispered soft comforting words in his ear causing him to cry harder. Spike cried till his head started hurting, he cried till he had no tears left and then cried more. Eventually, he cried until he was worn out and fell asleep.
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Bright rays of Celestia’s sun shone through the windows of the bedroom and landed on Spike’s face. The warmth from the rays caused the dragon started to stir around for a moment before she blocked them. With a slight groan, Spike slowly opened his eyes and was greeted by a loving smile from Celestia.
“Morning sleepyhead.” she said. “Sleep well?”
Spike nodded. 
Celestia gently rested her head on top of Spike’s and pulled him closer. “You’re not in any pain are you?”
“A little, but nothing too serious.”
Celestia rose up causing her large breasts to jiggle and Spike to slightly blush as they did. “I’ll get your medicine.”
“You don’t need to.” Spike said snapping out of his trance. “It’s not that bad.”
“I’m not taking any chances.”
“But I’m fine, really look.” Spike demonstrated that he was alright by sitting up. An act he soon regretted because he instantly felt a great amount of pain around his rib cage. Wrapping his arms around himself, Spike yelled in pain.
“Spike!” she gasped as she quickly pulled Spike in an embrace. Leaning forward, Celestia managed to gently lay Spike back down. Spike gritted his teeth and grabbed Celestia as the pain was slowly starting to fade. 
“Shhhh, it’s okay baby, i’m right here.” Celestia said softly. 
Spike’s heavy breathing slowly died down as the pain disappeared. Celestia rose up from Spike after seeing he was recovering. “I’m going to get your medicine. I won’t be long.” Grabbing her robe, she dashed out of Spike’s room leaving the dragon alone. Moments later, she returned with Spike’s medicine and a large glass of water. Sitting back at Spike’s side, Celestia slowly rose Spike into a sitting position and gave him his medicine. After taking it, Spike laid back down with Celestia laying next to him. She wrapped her arm around his body and pulled him close to hers. Spike froze as he felt her massive breasts against him. 
This feeling wasn’t to last long as the bedroom door opened revealing Twilight in her nightgown walking in. “Spike, are you okay?” she asked. “I saw Celestia running and I was worried something bad happened.”
“It’s nothing Twi.” he said. “Just felt a bit of pain that’s all.”
Twilight walked over to the bed and got in; wrapping her arm around Spike and giving a small peck on the cheek. “How are you feeling?” she asked.
“Much better now.” he said with a massive blush; now feeling Twilight’s breasts against him. 
****************************
Later that morning, the entire royal family met in the dining room for a large breakfast meal. Everything was going fine when Twilight’s phone started ringing. She excused herself from the table and went out into the hallway to answer it.
“STARGAZER WAS WHAT!” she screamed catching everypony’s attention. Twilight ran back into the room.
“Is everything alright?” asked a concerned Celestia. 
“That was Rarity.” she explained. “Stargazer was arrested!”
“Arrested?!” Luna said in shock.” For what?!”
“I don’t know, Rarity didn’t say. I’m sorry everypony but I have to cut this short.” 
“We understand Twilight.” Celestia said. “Hurry now, go to him.”
Twilight nodded then looked at Spike. “ Spike are you gonna be okay by yourself?”
“Of course he’ll be.” Blueblood said. “Now go get your ex-convict coltfriend of jail.” 
“BLUEBLOOD!” Cadence yelled out of shock. Twilight ignored Blueblood’s comment and walked over to Spike giving one last peck on the cheek before saying she’ll come back for him. 
****************************
After breakfast, Spike was in Blueblood’s room watching the prince play a popular online MMO RPG on the Gamestation console called: “The Final Elder Fantasy”. In fact, Blueblood, Spike, Princess Luna, Sweetie Belle, Button Mash, Shining Armor, and Big Macintosh were all in a guild together. Every now and then, they’d get together online and do raids. And if they weren’t raiding, they’d be working on their character stats whenever they had time to. Speaking of which, Blueblood began showing Spike his character stats.
“What’cha think?” he asked.
“Cool, you can duel wield now?”
“Yep, took me awhile to get to the right skill level. All I need now is for Aunt Luna to enchant my swords with a little fire magic and I’ll be ready to take on the Demon Tree of Middle Helm.”
“Going for a fire enchantment huh? That would be very effective against it, but I highly suggest not go after it on your own.”
“Yeah I know, even with this new ability, I’d still get slaughtered. But enough about me, what about your character?”
“Well I managed to max out archery, stamina, speech, light armor, smithing, lock picking, and sneak.”
BlueBlood simply looked at Spike.“How the Tartarus...........?”
“So, any royal duties you have planned for today?” Spike asked.
“Remember the Attilan Project?”
“You mean that luxury hotel you’ve trying to build for the past five years?”
“Yeah, apparently they want me to raise the budget or something. I don’t know why seeing as how the building is basically finished.”
“So where is it anyway?” 
“Unfortunately, Baltimare.” Blueblood said with a soft groan.
“You always do that groan thing whenever somepony brings up Baltimare, what is it about that place you don’t like?”
“Have you ever been to Baltimare?”
“No.”
“Well when you do, you’ll understand.”
“Why is it even in Baltmare anyway?”
“Wasn’t my call.” Blueblood explained. “It was put up to vote between me and other investors. I wanted it to be in Vanhoover and everypony else voted for Baltimare.” Blueblood and Spike went back to the game, where Blueblood traveled into a cave; exploring it. After fighting all the monsters that lived within in and opening many chests, Blueblood made it to the end if the cave where he found the boss. Blueblood made quick work of it and after the battle got his reward that made both his and Spike’s eyes almost pop out of their sockets. 
“B-Blue, t-that’s a.....” Spike started.
“I know, it’s an S-class shield.” BlueBlood said. 
“C-call Big Mac, now!” 
BlueBlood waisted no time, he got up and ran to his dresser and grabbed his phone; quickly dialing Big Macintosh’s number. After a couple of calling tones, Blueblood got Big Mac’s voice mail.
“Call again!” Spike yelled. “Don’t stop calling till he answers.”
BlueBlood continued to dial Big Mac’s phone only to get the same results. “What the Tartarus could he be doing right now?”
****************************
Big Macintosh laid on his back and enjoyed Fluttershy bouncing and grinding on top of him. Grabbing her waist, he thrust his hips upward meeting her thrusts and causing Fluttershy to scream out loud. “Y-YES, RIGHT THERE!”
Reaching around her back, Fluttershy unclipped her bra releasing her perfectly round F cup breasts. Big Mac smiled as he watched those round orbs bouncing around; free from their prison. Fluttershy placed both hands on her coltfriend’s chest and with all her strength, began to grind her hips against him hard; pushing her closer and closer to her much wanted release.
“I..I...I’m gonna...gonna...cum.”
Fluttershy fell forward burying her face in Big Mac’s neck, her large breasts mashed against his large chest. Big Mac moved both his hands from her waist to her round jiggly butt and grabbed them hard as he began to furiously thrust upward faster and harder into her tight pussy. 
“D-don’t stop, please!” she begged. Fluttershy’s moans and cries became ever more boisterous with each passing thrust, growing louder and louder until eventually..... “I’m cumming....I’m cumming....I’m cumming.... I’M CUMMING!”
Fluttershy froze in place and her orgasm hit her hard; her wings spreading out as far as they could go. After a few more thrusts, Big Mac’s orgasm his him hard too. Both lovers laid there, soaked in sweat as Fluttershy wrapped her arms around Big Mac’s neck while his hands roamed up and down her voluptuous curvy body; both lovers sighing in contentment.
****************************
“Whatever he’s doing, it can’t be as important as this.” said Spike, wondering why Big Mac wasn’t answering his phone.
“Still no answer.” Blueblood said. “Maybe I should just give it to Shining Armor.”
“Are you kidding?” Spike asked. “He’s power hungry enough as it is. Besides, Big Mac's our tank, he needs the power boost.”
“I’ll just send him a text then.” 
After Blublood sent the text, both he and Spike went back to that game where Spike watched him explore caves and take on bandits for about an hour until it was time for Blueblood to leave for his meeting. After helping Spike into his wheelchair, the two left the room and began going down the hallway. Eventually, the two had to part ways seeing as how they came across the meeting room. After saying their goodbyes, Spike decided to travel out into the garden for sone fresh air.
It didn’t take him long to reach his destination. The warmth of the sun combined with a light breeze relaxed him a bit. As Spike traveled through the garden, he came across a giant tree and almost immediately memories of when he was younger came flooding back to him. He couldn’t have been no more than five years old when both he and Blueblood climbed to the very top of this tree. Of course to say that Celestia was freaking out when she saw them that high was an understatement. And then there was the time where he, Blueblood and Cadence had simply camped out right under that tree. Roasting marshmallows, telling somewhat scary stories, and pulling night time pranks on the night guards, it was such a wonderful time. 
Spike was soon pulled away from his thoughts as he noticed Cadence and Shining Armor on the other side of the tree locked in a tight embrace; kissing each other with such love and passion. Not wanting to disturbed them, Spike quietly turned around and rolled away. He didn’t get far seeing as how he stopped and froze up as he approached the spot where he was betrayed by Amethyst. The dragoness who used him to make her mate jealous, the dragoness who’s the reason he’s in a wheelchair right now, the dragoness who left him for dead. Memories of that night replayed in his head over and over causing his body to shake a bit. Suddenly, a hand was placed on his shoulder shaking him out of his trance. He turned his head to see Cadence giving him a sad look. Spike didn’t realize it, but he had a river of tears streaming down his face. The Princess of Love kneeled down next to him and pulled him into a tight embrace; bringing his head between her breasts.
“It’s okay Spike.” she said softly. “It’s okay.”
While Cadence was giving Spike as much “sisterly” love as possible, Shining Armor was standing a few inches away from them; trying really hard not to let his anger boil over as he remembered how he and Cadence found Spike that night. He had the mind to gather all his troops from Canterlot and the Crystal Empire and march all the to the Dragon Kingdom right this second, find all the dragon that were responsible for assaulting Spike, and give them a good old fashioned taste of vigilante justice. To Tartarus with the consequences, those dragons have to pay for what they did, and he’s not they only one who thinks that. Word of what happened eventually made it to the Crystal Empire and to say the least, the Crystal Ponies were more than pissed. Some of them even formed a lynch mob and planned to go after the dragons themselves, but luckily that didn’t happen seeing as how Cadence stepped in a calmed them down a bit, but the anger was still there.
Cadence slowly pulled back from the hug and wiped Spike’s tears away. “Spike, Shining Armor and I were about to go see a play, wanna come?” she asked.
“I...I....” he answered.
“Come kid, it’ll be fun.” Shining Armor jumped in.
Spike thought for a moment then ultimately decided to go with them. Cadence grabbed the wheelchair and started to push Spike inside; telling Shining Armor to go get ready while she picks some clothes out for Spike. Shining Armor watched them as they disappeared into the castle before leaving to get ready himself.
****************************
That evening as the sun was going down, Twilight paid Stargazer’s bail and waited for him to be released. To say that she was embarrassed was an understatement. After finding out why her coltfriend was arrested she hurried over to Sugarcube Corner and had to explained to Mrs. Cake was had happened; making sure that Mr. Cake was nowhere near this conversation, girls only. Mrs. Cake giggled after hearing Twilight’s story seeing as how it reminded her when she was young and did the same thing with her husband. Twilight was relieved that Mrs. Cake wasn’t going to press charges, but was still embarrassed that she had to explain to why her coltfriend was in the guest room with his pants down. 
A few moments passed and Stargazer exited the building, but Twilight was too far lost into her own thoughts to notice that he was calling her name. “TWLIGHT!” he yelled snapping her out of it. “Hey, babe what’s up.”
Twilight just stared at him. “You’re lucky Mr. and Mrs. Cake aren’t pressing charges. What were you thinking!”
“It’s not my fault.” he argued back. “You left me there.” 
“I went downstairs to check on Spike.” she said. “It was his party after all. Thank Celestia nopony saw us leave when we did but still, you should have gotten up.” 
Hearing Spike’s name cause Stargazer’s anger to flail up, but kept it hidden while in front of Twilight. As the couple walked away from the jailhouse, Stargazer tried to grab Twilight’s hand, but the princess pulled away from him slightly and started walking as a fast pace. “Twi, what wrong?” he asked.
“I have to hurry back to Canterlot and get Spike before the train leaves.” she explained. “I only came back to bail you out.”
“W-what.....T-Twi?”
“Look I don’t have much time okay.” she said while looking at her watch. “We’ll finish this when I get back.” Twilight spread her wings and was about to fly off to the train station, but Stargazer stopped her.
“Twi, the sun’s already going down.” he explained. “By the time you get there, it’ll already be pass nightfall.” Twilight had to agree. She cursed the fact that the process to get Stargazer out of jail took as long as it did.
“Look, let’s go back to your castle and talk about this okay?” he suggested. "I don't want us to fight."
Twilight nodded. “Alright. I’ll text Spike and tell him I won’t able to make it.” Twilight pulled out her cell and began texting Spike. After she was done, she and Stargazer began to walked back to her castle.  
“That fucking dirty lizard.” Stargazer thought. “It’s his fault Twilight left me alone in that bedroom. It’s his fault that I was arrested. Damn him. Why couldn’t he have just done us all a favor and die.”
****************************
The sun set and Luna’s moon filled the sky with it’s brimming light. Cadence, Shining Armor, and Spike, along with many other ponies exited the theater hall once the play was over. Cadence appeared to be the only one out of the group who enjoyed it. Spike struggled to understand what was going on and Shining Armor just fell asleep throughout most of it; much to Cadence’s annoyance. Spike let a loud yawn signaling that it was time to head home. On the way, Spike’s phone started vibrating. He pulled it from his pocket and saw that he’d gotten a text from Twilight. 
“Who is it?” asked Shining Armor.
“It’s from Twilight.” Spike answered. “She says that the process to get Stargazer out took longer than expected so she’s staying in Ponyville and will come get first thing tomorrow.”
“Well that’s to be expected.” Shining Armor stated. “Processes like that are bound to take forever and a day.”
Spike released another loud yawn. His eyes were getting heavier by the second. Cadence giggled as she continued to push Spike’s Wheelchair. “Alright you, we’re going home.”
****************************
Spike was in the Everfree Forest collecting Poison Joke Flowers for Twilight who wanted some for analyzation, but Spike quickly put it together that she just wanted him out of the castle for a while so that she and Stargazer could have some “bedroom time”. By the time he’d returned they would have just finished up and Twilight probably would have just thrown the flowers away. 
Spike had just finished up filling his basket and was about to leave when he suddenly heard a female voice screaming for help. He dropped the basket and started running as fast as he could towards the sound. Spike soon made it to a clearing where he saw a dragoness who was beyond terrified on the ground slowly backing away from three Timberwolves. Acting fast, Spike picked up a nearby stick, set it a blaze, and ran out from the shadows to fight them off. The wolves turned their gaze towards Spike as was about to attack when they saw the giant torch of fire he was holding. The wolves howled in fear and quickly ran off. 
“Are you okay?” he asked.
“Y-yes, t-thank you.” she answered then winced in pain as she tried to get up. “My ankle.”
“Don’t move.” Spike said. “Here let me see.” Spike kneeled down in front of her and took a look as her right foot. “It doesn’t seem to be broken, but we should have a doctor look at it anyway. Here, let me help you.”
Spike slowly picked up the dragoness in a bridal style carry and began making his way out of the Everfree Forest.
“Oh by the way I’m Spike.” he spoke up. “What’s yours.”
“Amethyst.”
Spike's eyes suddenly shot opened and he saw that Celestia was cuddled up close to him fast asleep; Luna's moon shining brightly through the window. "W-Why." he thought. "Why was I just dreaming about her?"
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The next morning, Twilight awoke in her bed completely naked under the sheets. Last night, both she and Stargazer spoke about what had happened for a while and the next thing she knew, she was in bed making love with him. Prying herself from his embrace, Twilight slowly got out of bed and grabbed her robe. Taking one last look at her sleeping lover she quietly walked out the door. While walking down the hallway of the castle, Twilight came across Starlight Glimmer, who gave her a sly look.
“W-what?” Twilight asked.
“Had a good time last night?” 
“W-what are you t-talking about?” Twilight started to feel her face burn up.
“Oh come on Twilight, you were screaming so loud last night I’d thought you’d wake up all of Ponyville.”
Twilight’s face was beat red at this point. “W-was I really that loud?”
“Sunburst and I barely got any sleep.” she answered. “You could have at least casted a sound proofing spell or something.”
Twilight buried her face in her hands and ran inside the bathroom; completely embarrassed. Not only did Starlight hear her, but her coltfriend Sunburst did also. The day just started and it was already messed up. Twilight removed her robe revealing her naked body and started the shower. About 45 minutes later she finished up and returned to her room where Stargazer was just putting his pants back on. “Hey you.” she said.
“Hey yourself.” he said as he saw her with her robe still open. “You know the meteor shower is in two more days, you still interested?”
“As if you need to ask.” she answered. Stargazer walked up to Twilight and kissed her passionately on the lips; his hand slowly roaming all the way to her firm butt and groping it. Twilight playfully pushed him away giggling. “Behave you.”
“Okay, okay.” he said.
Twilight went over to her dresser and pulled out a pair of red panties and a red bra. “We should find a good spot before somepony else takes it.” she suggested as she started getting dressed. 
“Way ahead of you.” he said. “I know just the spot. I’m actually on my way to reserve it right now.”
“Is it big enough for everypony?”
“Sure, last time I checked.”
“Great!” she said cheerfully. The two lovers finished getting dressed and both walked out the room to get some breakfast. Downstairs, Twilight and Stargazer ran into Sunburst and Starlight. There was a bit of an awkward silence between three of the ponies leaving Stargazer a bit confused why they were acting like that. Seconds later, it was decided that all four ponies would head out for breakfast, seeing as how neither one of them knew how to cook. Each time they’d tried it would always end in disaster. 
After breakfast, Sunburst had to return to the Crystal Empire but promised that he would be back in time for the meteor shower in two days. Twilight announced that she was on her way back to Canterlot to bring Spike home. She asked Starlight and Stargazer to go with her, but Stargazer declined. He said he had some important errands to run, but in actuality he didn’t even want to look at Spike let alone travel all the way to Canterlot just to bring him home. Originally, he wanted the night of the meteor shower to just be with him and Twilight, but Twilight wanted all of her friends to be there as well. Stargazer was a bit annoyed at first but ultimately agreed to it. However, while they were having breakfast Twilight decided to have Spike come with them as well, causing Stargazer to lightly choke on his food and softly growl in anger. 
Twilight and Stargazer shared a final kiss goodbye then along with Starlight, the two mares headed for the train station.
********************
By early afternoon Twilight and Starlight made it to Canterlot and were greeted by Celestia and Luna. Cadence and Shining Armor had left earlier that morning and returned to the Crystal Empire. Celestia had asked the two mares if they could stay for a while and as much as Twilight wanted to, she couldn’t. The train they came on was about to leave in 15 minutes so the really had time to pick up Spike and leave. Celestia was a bit sadden that they couldn’t stay but understood they had to leave. 
Spike and Blueblood soon entered the room. Spike received both a hug and a small peck on the cheek from both mares. The entire group traveled to the train station where the train was about to leave. Celestia and Luna repeatedly kissed Spike over his face before hugging him tightly. Of course, Spike would have to come back within a week because of his rehabilitation so there was no need for them to act like this was the last time they were going to see him.
Blueblood went up to Spike and told him to make sure to speak to Big Mac about the shield they found. Spike agreed and with one last goodbye, Spike, Twilight, and Starlight entered the train and started their journey back to Ponyville. 
“So Spike, are you feeling okay?” Twilight asked as she folded up his wheelchair.
Spike nodded. Twilight sat down next to Spike and wrapped her arm around him; bringing him close to her. Spike started to blush heavily as he saw both Twilight and Starlight’s breasts jiggle due to the train car’s movements. Starlight giggled as she noticed Spike trying hard not to stare at them; only occasionally glancing then quickly looking the other way. She wasn’t going to hold that against him though. After all, Spike was no longer the small baby dragon they all knew, he was older now, so of course he was going to start noticing certain parts of their bodies. 
By mid afternoon, the train arrived in Ponyville. As Twilight, Starlight, and Spike got off they were greeted by the other girls who wasted no time in showing their affection for Spike by hugging and kissing the dragon over and over. Pinkie Pie wanted to throw a “Welcome Home Spike Party” at Sugarcube Corner, but that idea was quickly shot down by Twilight. So it was decided to celebrate Spike’s return by going over to their favorite fast food hang out....The Hay Burger.
****************************
The next day, Spike was with Applejack, Rainbow Dash, and Fluttershy in the park. Both Applejack and Rainbow Dash were holding Spike up as he attempted to take a couple steps.
“GAAAHHHHHH!” 
“It’s okay sugar-bun, we got ya.” Applejack reassured.
Spike struggled to pick up his left leg and move it forward. “I...I can’t do it.”
“Yes you can kiddo.” Rainbow Dash said. “We believe in you.” 
“GAAAHHHHHH!” Spike yelled again as managed to slowly move forward towards his goal, Fluttershy’s embrace. 
“Come on, you’re almost there.” said Rainbow Dash. “Just a couple more steps.” 
Spike almost fell over but the two mares kept their grip on him. Spike’s breathing got heavier and heavier as he tried to stand up straight. Gathering all of his reserved strength, he gritted his teeth and began to move forward once again. “One more step sugar-bun, just one more step.” Spike grabbed both mares hard as he slowly raised his right leg and brought it forward. At that point, Spike let out another painful yell and fell forward, face first in between Fluttershy’s breasts.
The yellow pegasus wrapped her arms around Spike in a “motherly” embrace. “You did it Spike, you did it.” she said softly.
“N-no more....p-please....no more.” he begged.
“You don’t have to do anymore.” she reassured, then kissed him on the forehead. Both Rainbow Dash and Applejack kneeled down and joined in the hug as Spike’s breathing slowly started to go back to normal. Applejack went to get his wheelchair and they all helped him in it. 
“I’m so proud of you Spike.” Fluttershy said as she hugged him once again. Spike was exhausted, he felt as if his whole body went numb. After Fluttershy kissed him on the cheek a few more times, the girls left the park and started to make their way towards Twilight’s castle to meet up with the others.
****************************
“Okay everypony, the meteor shower is tomorrow and I was thinking maybe we should turn it into a camp out.” Pinkie Pie said.
“A camp out?” asked Starlight.
“Oh darling, that sound simply wonderful.” Rarity agreed. “Just think, at night beneath the stars in the arms of the stallions we love. Oh, it’s so romantic, don’t you think so Fluttershy?”
“Umm, I guess.” she answered.
“And I already got six tents ready to go.” Pinkie Pie said.
“Um Pinkie.” Rarity spoke up. “I already have a tent.”
“Oh no Rarity.” Applejack jumped in. “Y’all ain’t using that eyesore of a tent.”
“But Applejack.”
“Nope. If yer camping out with us, then yer camping out like us.”
“Oh fine then.”
After that argument ending, Twilight spoke up. “Pinkie, I think we’re going to need seven tents.”
“Why seven Twilight, I mean we’re all going to be with our coltfriends, or marefriends.” Pinkie giggled after that statement, causing Applejack and Rainbow Dash to slightly blush.
“Yeah but, Spike’s coming too.” she said.
At that point Pinkie’s eyes widen. “OH MY GOSH!” she yelled. “I TOTALLY FORGOT ABOUT SPIKE!”
“Pinkie, calm down dear.” said Rarity. “Can’t you just simply get an extra one?”
“Well duh silly, of course I can get an extra one.” Pinkie giggled. “Hey, speaking of Spike where is he?”
“He’s in his room taking a nap.” answered Starlight. “He looked pretty tired when he came home.” Applejack, Rainbow Dash, and Fluttershy looked the other way and pretended not to know anything. While the girls continued to have their meeting, the three coltfriends, Stargazer, Pearl Haze, and Dizzy Dazzle met on the other side of Ponyville for a meeting of their own.
Stargazer told the others that Spike would be joining them for the meteor shower, and they weren’t happy about that at all.
“Are you kidding me?” asked Pearl. “That dragon is joining us?”
“Afraid so.” Stargazer answered.
“Can’t you talk Twilight out of it?” asked Dizzy.
“You guys know as well as I do that once Twilight makes up her mind about something, there’s no changing it.”
“So what do we do?” asked Pearl.
“I say we remind him who the girls belong to.” Stargazer suggested.
The other two looked at each other in a bit confusion before turning their gaze right back at Stargazer. “Remember the party at Sugarcube Corner?”
“What about it?” asked Pearl.
“Well, let’s just say while you guys were still dancing, Twilight and I went upstairs to and had a little “party” of our own.” he explained smugly.
“Okay....what does that have to do with our situation?” asked Dizzy.
“That dirty lizard saw us going upstairs, I made it known to him that Twilight was mine and that he could never make her happy the way I can.” 
“You mean, you want us to bang our mares right in front of him?”asked Pearl.
“Ditto.” 
“But how would we do that?”
“I think I’d know.” Dizzy spoke up. “Pinkie told me early this morning that she wanted to make the night of the meteor shower a camp out, so we’re all going to be in tents.”
“And that’s it.” Stargazer said. “As Rarity would say “at night beneath the stars in the arms of the stallions we love, it’s so romantic” they’d already be have way in the mood all we have to do is give our mares a little push.”
“What about the others?” asked Pearl.
“On a night like tomorrow how could they not get in the mood. And when we’re all inside our tents enjoying ourselves we let that little lizard that he’ll NEVER be able to please our mares....or any mare for that matter.”
All three of the coltfriends shared a good long laugh.
****************************
Twilight and the girls went up to Spike’s room to check on him. They all gathered around his bed and watched him sleep.
“He looks so peaceful.” Fluttershy whispered.
“I wonder what he’s dreaming about?” whispered Rarity.
Suddenly, Spike started to mumble something in his sleep causing all the girls to freeze up. “N-no...p-please.” he said.
“Spike?” said Twilight.
“A-Amethyst......d-don’t do this.” 
All the girls swore their hearts had stopped for a second when they heard that dragon’s name. Twilight’s anger started to flare up once she saw Spike produce tears. “I...i’m s-sorry....i’m a....w-wingless...d-dragon.” 
That did it. Twilight couldn’t hold her anger in as black lightning bolts started to surround her body. “I’ll kill her.” she whispered with tears streaming down her face as a black and purple aura started to surround her body.
“Twilight.” said Starlight said as grabbed. “Please, not in front of Spike.” 
Twilight managed to calm down a bit as Spike started to stir around before slowly opening his eyes. “H-hey girls, what’s up?” he groggily asked.
No words were said as all seven mares simply climbed into bed with Spike and snuggled against him. Spike didn’t even bother with the situation and just closed his eyes and rejoined the dream world.
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The next day, Twilight and the other girls had spent all day getting ready for the meteor shower. Pinkie and Twilight were busy preparing the snacks while Applejack and Rarity were arguing about the tents. Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, and Starlight were spending time with Spike in his room. They laid there with him in his bed watching him play some kind of platform video game. Their activity went on until the sun was starting to go down and it was time to get going.
The girls asked the coltfriends to take the tents and set up while they bring the snacks. The coltfriends were a bit reluctant to but didn’t want to argue. Big Macintosh and Sunburst went with them in order to make sure that the set up went perfectly. 
“Ready to go Spike?” asked Twilight.
“Hold up, let me save.” he said. After Spike saved his game, he cut it off and Twilight helped him into his wheelchair. The two made it out of the castle and began making their way to the north side of Ponyville where the spot that Stargazer chose was. By the time Twilight and Spike made it to the site, they saw the Big Mac putting up the last tent, which was Spike’s tent. The other girls showed up afterwards with a wagon carrying pillows and blankets. Twilight distributed the pillows and blankets and the girls started to set up inside the tents. Spike wanted to help, but Twilight told him to just sit there and relax. She didn’t want him hurting himself if she could help it. While Spike sat down and watched everypony setting up, Big Macintosh walked up next to him. “Hey Big Mac, talked to Blueblood yet?” 
“Eeyep!” he said extremely happy. By the tone of Big Mac’s voice Spike could tell that he was very happy with the shield Blueblood gave him.
“We’ll have to get online at some point.” Spike suggested.
“Eeyep.” Big Mac agreed.
“Hey Big Mac, come help out will ya!” called Rainbow Dash. Big Mac left Spike’‘s side and went to help Rainbow Dash with the firewood she was carrying.
After a while, the tents were set up and Sunburst started a camp fire. Twilight brought Spike around and helped him out of his wheelchair. As everypony gathered around the campfire, Spike found himself sitting in the center and right behind him was his tent. Everypony started to have a good time. They were all singing campfire song, playing games, roasted marshmallows and Rainbow Dash told a couple of scary stories that quickly became unscary thanks to Twilight’s logic. Their fun continued until Celestia’s sun went down completely and the stars filled the sky. 
“Okay everypony, it’s almost time.” said Stargazer.
Everypony stopped what they were doing and they all looked up to the sky. Nothing happened for a while but eventually they saw one meteor shoot across the sky. Then another one and another one until suddenly the sky was full of them. Hundreds maybe thousands of small shooting stars flew across the sky. All the mares cuddled closer to their lovers as they watched the sky. 
“It’s so beautiful.” said Rarity.
“You’re beautiful.” said Pearl Haze as he leaned in as kissed Rarity on the cheek.
Rainbow Dash wrapped her arms around Applejack’s waist and held her close while Fluttershy and Starlight snuggled closer to their coltfriends. Taking this chance, Stargazer slowly kissed Twilight on her cheek and moved down to her neck while softly running his hand up down her side; earning a soft gasp and light moan. The others followed suit doing the same thing to their lovers; with Pearl softly nibbling on Rarity’s neck to Dizzy gently tugging on Pinkie’s ear with his teeth. They were doing all that they could just to get the girl turned on.
“Just one more push and you’re all mine.” he thought as his hand slowly moved up to cup one of her breasts.
Twilight was about to moan her lover’s name when she suddenly opened her eyes. Twilight wasn’t an idiot, she knew where this was going. No way in Tartarus was she going to have sex with Spike nearby. She raised her hand to his ear and twisted it hard; earning a loud yelp.
“Nice try.” she said.
“Wait what?” 
“I see what you’re trying to do and it’s not going to work.” she said while booping him on the nose.
“Twi, I don’t know what you’re......” Twilight cut him off by booping him again; giggling as she did so. 
“Better luck next time big boy.”
“Damn, she saw right through me.” he thought. Twilight rested her head on his shoulder as the,meteor shower continued on. The same thing happened to Pearl and Dizzy, as Pinkie and Rarity denied them a chance at hot love making.
****************************
About an hour after the shower ended, Twilight gave Spike his sleeping medicine; which quickly knocked him out seconds after taking it. After pulling the sheet over him, Twilight gave spike one last kiss before leaving his tent. “Okay everypony, now that Spike is asleep what do you girls want to do?” 
“I got a lot more scary stories to tell.” Rainbow Dash said.
“Those “stories” of yours aren’t really that scary.” 
“Because you keep throwing in logic where there shouldn’t be.” 
While Twilight and Rainbow were having yet another one of their arguments, Fluttershy and Applejack noticed that the fire was slowly going out. 
“Y’all boys mind gettin’ some more firewood?” Applejack asked. “This here could take a while.”
Big Mac nodded then grabbed Pearl and Dizzy to tag alone with him; much to their protest. Pinkie Pie watched as the three stallions disappeared into the night. Giggling uncontrollably, she followed after them, most probably going to make an attempt to pull a nighttime prank against Dizzy. The three stallions walked towards a mini forest to gather up some firewood, but while they were alone, Big Mac grabbed them and pushed them to the ground, hard.
“What the Tartarus, Big Mac?” asked Dizzy.
“Y’all are some piece of work.” he said, sending a chill down both their spines. Big Macintosh hardly ever talks, but when he did, you’d better hope to what ever god you worship that he’s in a good mood.
“W-what are you talking about?” asked Pearl.
“Don’t y’all be playin’ dumb with me!” he yelled. “I heard what y’all been plannin’!” 
Dizzy and Pearl froze up. “Y’all been tryin’ ta have sex with the girls in front of Spike.”
“W-what, no we weren’t.” said Pearl.
“DON’T Y’ALL LIE TO ME!”  Big Mac yelled. “I HEARD WHAT Y’ALL WERE PLANNIN’ YESTERDAY!” 
Dizzy and Pearl were now shaking in fear. “I also know that y’all been sayin’ horrible things about Spike behind his back.”
“H-how do.......” Dizzy started.
“Apparently, Spike overheard y’all talkin’ one day but chose not ta say anything to the girls. Prince Blueblood found out what y’all been sayin’ and yesterday he told me.” Big Mac explained. “What has Spike even done to y’all? Why are y’all so jealous around him?”
“W-well....l-look how close he is with o-our mares.” Pearl said, trying to defend himself. Honestly, it was a very, very, very weak defense. Big Mac raised an eyebrow at this.
“That’s it?” he asked. “That’s the reason?”
“W-well, I uh.......”
“That has to be the most pathetic excuse ah EVER HEARD!” he yelled. “So just because he’s close ta the others, that’s the reason y’all hate him? Then ah guess that means y’all hate me too right?”
That statement caught both stallions off guard. “Ah’m  close to them too, in fact, ah’ve known Rarity when she was a little filly.”
“B-Big Mac, it’s not like that.” said Pearl.
“THEN WHAT IS IT LIKE?!” he asked. “Please tell me why y’all are so damn jealous fer no damn reason.”
“Oh come on Big Mac, how can you say that?” asked Pearl. “They’re the most beautiful and powerful mares in all of Equestria, every stallion on this planet wants them. Heck, Spike had a crush on Rarity and who’s to say that those feelings aren’t still there?”
“By Celestia’s name, y’all are so ignorant.” Big Mac said while putting his hand to his forehead. “If Spike still had feelings for Rarity then he wouldn’t have gotten together with Amethyst, would he?”
“W-well, no.....”
“So what’s the problem?”
“Look I get that they’re friends and all, but why do the girls have to be all over him? Why can’t he go to his own family and get the same treatment?”
That question infuriated Big Mac to the point that he put his right fist through the tree he was standing next to; causing it to break in half and fall over. Pearl froze up in pure terror; afraid to move one inch of his body in case he was next. Taking a deep breath, Big Mac retracted his fist and slowly looked at Pearl. 
“We...are...his...family.” he said. “Spike was newly hatched and on the brink of death when Princess Celestia found him. According to Twilight, Spike’s real parents abandoned him and left him for dead because of how small he was, so Celestia took’em in and raised him as her own. And when Spike came to Ponyville, he became a member of all our families. We’re all that he knows, all that he has. Did y’all not see Rarity’s reaction when Spike was in the hospital? It was as if  a part of her died that day. Outsiders like y’all wouldn’t understand.”
Big Mac turned away from the two stallions in disgust. “Hey wait.” called Pearl. “How the Tartarus can you call us outsiders? We’ve been living in Ponyville for four years now.”
“And in them four years, have the two of y’all ever sat down and talked with Spike? Interacted with Spike? Got to know Spike?” Big Mac asked. “Nope. All y’all did was follow Stargazer and said horrible things behind his back and conspire to use y’alls love for the girls against him ta  make him feel even worse than he already does by basically sleeping with them in front of his face . And fer what, because y’all can’t deal with the fact that Spike’s gettin’ so much attention from his family?”
“So you’re saying you’re okay with Fluttershy being all over him?”
“If y’all are askin’ me if ah trust Fluttershy, then eeyep. But do y’all?”
“What?” 
“Do y’all trust Rarity?”
“Of course I do, it’s Spike I don’t trust! He’s a dragon, they’re the most greedy creatures on the planet, he won’t stop until get gets what he wants; and that’s Rarity.”
Big Mac instantly turned back and looked Pearl dead in the eye. “Who the Tartarus told y’all that?! Stargazer?!”
Pearl simply nodded and Big Mac sighed deeply. “While it’s true that dragons are greedy, Spike doesn’t let his greed take over cause if he did, he would’ve done something ta try ta destroy y’all relationship with Rarity a long time ago.”
Pearl had nothing to say after that statement as he realized that Spike had multiple times to sabotage many dates he had with Rarity, and each time Spike didn’t take it. Had he been wrong about Spike all this time? Had his jealousy clouded his judgment? Pearl looked over at Dizzy who was still lying on the ground frozen stiff. He had been this way ever since Big Mac raised his voice so he was no help in this argument. “Ah’ll tell y’all this one extra thing, not fer y’all but fer Rarity, any jealousy y’all feel towards Spike, GET OVER IT, or else y’all will wind up with nopony. And y’all will have nopony else to blame but y’all selves.”
And with that, Big Mac turned his back towards them and started to walk off. After a few steps, he stopped and turned back at the defeated stallions. “Oh, one more thing.” he said. “From what Blueblood told me, it would seem that Spike was setup to be attacked.”
“W-what are you talking about?” Dizzy finally spoke up. 
“Ah’m sayin’ that if ah find out that y’all had something to do with Spike almost being killed....” Big Mac said while giving them a deadly stare. “Ah’ll kill y’all myself.”
“W-wait, what are saying, we didn’t........” Dizzy tried to say but Big Mac already walked off; leaving the two stallions alone. They stayed there for a while reflecting what was said to them. Pearl decided to head back towards camp while Dizzy stayed behind. Dizzy heard some rubbling from the nearby bushes and slowly approached them. 
“Who’s there?” he said.
A female figure slowly emerged from the bushes; revealing it to be the one mare Dizzy didn’t want to see.
“P-Pinkie.” 
Pinkie stared him down with a look of sadness and heartbreak. “I can’t believe you.”
“Pinkie?”
“When we were watching the meteor shower, you tried to take advantage of the situation and get me to have sex with you in order to make Spike feel bad?”
“P-Pinkie.”
“Why would you do that to him, to me? Don’t you think he’s suffered enough from that BITCH Amethyst?!” Tears started to flow down Pinkie’s face and her mane and tail deflated a bit.
“Pinkie please, I can explain.” he pleaded.
“Every time  we made love I thought it was because you loved me, but now I see that it was just a way for you to gloat. To basically tell Spike that this is something he’ll never have.”
“It’s not like that Pinkie.” Dizzy as he started to slowly approach and reach out to her.
“DON’T TOUCH ME!” she screamed causing him to freeze. “Stay away from me you....you....ASSHOLE!” 
“Pinkie wait!" Dizzy yelled as Pinkie ran off in the opposite direction away from him.

	
		Chapter 8



Two weeks had passed since the camp out. Spike and Twilight had just returned from Canterlot from his rehabilitation with some surprising news. He no longer needs to be in a wheelchair. Spike’s rehabilitation along with his dragon healing factor as caused his recovery to speed up a bit. He was given a pair of forearm crutches to use, although Celestia, Cadence, and Twilight would prefer him remain in the wheelchair so that he wouldn't get hurt.
When they made it home, their friends weren’t waiting for them at the train station like they’d normally would. They were at home getting ready for a big event that was happening tomorrow. An event dubbed by most stallions as: “Black Week”. Basically, every year around this time every mare in Equestria enter their estrus cycle at the same time. Many stallions fear this week because all the mares become sex crazed lunatics. They lose all control and will most likely bang the first stallion they come across, whether they were married or not. No matter how many times they do it, the mares are constantly begging for more. Most stallions barely survive the first day while the rest runway and hide until the week is over. Only a few stallions can handle the insatiable desires of the mares, and by a few that means Big Macintosh. There is one way to calm the mare down, and that is if the stallion they bang releases inside of them, but if that were to happen then the mare is pretty much guaranteed to become pregnant by the end of the week.
Spike was in his room waiting for his game to finish with it’s next update when Twilight walked in; wearing her purple skirt and a white tank top. “Hey you, what’cha doing?” she asked as she got in his bed and moved to sit next to him.  
“Waiting for this game to finish updating so I can play.” Spike groaned. “It’s been well over an hour now.”
Spike let out a another groan as Twilight giggled and wrapped her arm around him; pulling him close to her and resting her head against his. “Tomorrow’s the big day.” Spike said, causing Twilight to blush. “You done preparing?”
“Y-yeah, Stargazer said he’d pick me up later on.” Twilight explained.
“So, you’re gonna do it at his house this year huh?”
Twilight blush deepen as she slowly placed her hand over Spike’s and gave it a light squeeze. “Y-yeah.....but i’m mostly worried about you. With Starlight in the Crystal Empire with Sunburst and me with Stargazer, are you gonna be okay by yourself all week?”
“Of course I will.” he answered. “This isn’t the first time you’ve left me home alone you know.”
Twilight smiled. “Yeah I know, but you weren’t injured then. And i’m afraid that something might happen and I won’t be here to help.”
“Nothing’s gonna happen Twi.” Spike reassured. “What you SHOULD be worried about is whether or not Stargazer will last long enough for you.”
“Hey!” Twilight said in a defensive tone. “I’ll have you know that Stargazer can go all night long if he wanted.”
Spike laughed. “Yeah, all night for about ten seconds.” 
“Cut it out Spike.” Twilight laughed as she slightly pushed him. The two continued laughing for a while before going silent. Twilight snuggled closer to Spike and closed her eyes; enjoying his company. Lifting her head, Twilight slowly moved in and gave Spike a small kiss on the cheek. 
“I love you, Spike.” she said softly.
“Love you too, Twilight.” he replied.
Their sweet moment didn’t last as Twilight’s cell phone started vibrating. She pulled it out and saw the Stargazer sent her a text message telling her that he’s right outside the castle. “Well Spike, it’s time for me to go.” she said.
Spike was a bit upset that Twilight had to leave but he understood. “Okay Twi, have fun.”
“I will.” she said with a giggle.
“And make sure he uses a condom.” Spike added. “I don’t wanna be "Uncle Spike" just yet.”
Twilight laughed.
“One last thing, make sure to save some action for me. I wanna get in on that.” he joked.
Twilight laughed extremely hard to the point that tears were about to flow. After a while, she calmed and moved in to give Spike one last peck on the cheek. Deciding to play along with his joke, Twilight spoke in a sultry tone “If you’re a good dragon by the time I get back, i’ll let you play with my breasts for as long as you want, okay.”
“Yes Ma’ma!” Spike said saluting, earning a giggle from Twilight. Giving him one last hug, Twilight walked out of his room, grabbed her things and went on to meet Stargazer outside. Spike was now all alone by himself. He looked at the TV and saw that his game was still no where finished updating. “Oh come on!” he yelled in a frustrated tone. “Might as well head over to Sugar Cube Corner and grab a couple of Mr. Cake’s cheese stuffed pretzels.” Spike grabbed his crutches that were laying next to his bed, and began to leave his room.
****************************
It took a while for Spike to make it to his destination. His legs were a bit wobbly, but with the help of his crutches he was able to walk straight. Even though every now and then he’d have to stop for a while whenever he started to feel pain or get tired. Spike walked in and immediately grabbed the attention of Mrs. Cake. Before any words left Spike’s mouth, Mrs. Cake screamed with excitement after seeing Spike no longer in a wheelchair and pulled him into a powerful hug, smashing his head in between her F cup breasts.
“Oh Spike I can’t believe it!” she screamed as tears started to flow. “You’re walking, you’re walking, you’re walking. I’m so happy!” Spike hugged her back, enjoying the warmth of the hug. Mrs. Cake slowly broke the hug giving Spike a chance to breathe. “I can’t wait to tell Carrot and Pinkie.” she said.
“Where are Mr. Cake and Pinkie anyway?” Spike asked.
“Well I haven’t seen Carrot since this morning.” she explained.
“He’s probably hiding since “Black Week” starts tomorrow.” Spike thought.
“And Pinkie is still locked up in her room. It’s been two weeks and she still won’t talk to me or the others about what happened between her and Dizzy.”
“Has Dizzy been here lately?” Spike asked.
“He’s been coming by everyday to try to talk to Pinkie but she just screams that she doesn’t want to see him.” Mrs. Cake explained. “I tried to ask him what happen but all he said was it’s his fault.”
“Let me try.” Spike suggested. “I know she won’t talk to Twilight or the others, but if she finds out i’m no longer wheelchair bound maybe she’ll at least open the door.”
“It’s a worth a shot.” Mrs. Cake said. “Sugar Cube Corner just isn’t the same without Pinkie’s cheerful smile.”
Spike nodded and the two began to make their way upstairs to Pinkie’s room. Once upstairs, Mrs. Cake knocked on the door. 
“Pinkie, you in there?”
“Go away!” she yelled.
“Pinkie, there’s somepony here to see you.” 
“Tell Dizzy I don’t wanna talk to him!”
“Pinkie, it me.” Spike spoke up. “There’s there’s something I wanna show you.”
“I don’t wanna see it anything or anypony Spike.” she said on the verge of crying. “Just leave me alone, please.”

“Pinkie, i’m no longer in a wheelchair.” Spike told her. “I’m actually walking.”
At that point, both Spike and Mrs. Cake heard loud thumping and then the frantic raddling of the door being unlocked. The door opened up and revealed Pinkie Pie wearing only a short yellow shirt and matching yellow panties. Her flat mane and tail suddenly inflated a bit once she saw Spike standing right in front of her. Just like Mrs. Cake earlier, Pinkie screamed and pulled Spike in a strong embrace. Mrs. Cake smiled, happy to see Pinkie’s smile once again.
“Pinkie, can I come in?” Spike asked.
Pinkie nodded.
“I’ll leave you two alone for a bit.” said Mrs. Cake. “Call me of you need anything.” While Mrs. Cake started to head back downstairs, Pinkie brought Spike into her room. Spike sat down on Pinkie’s bed and Pinkie lunged at him; knocking Spike on his back with her on top of him. She held him tight and began to cry out of happiness. “Spike, you have no idea how happy I am.” she said as she rose up to look at Spike.
“I figured you would be.” 
“What did the others say when you showed them?”
“I didn’t show the others.” Spike explained. “When me and Twilight came home, nopony was there. I figured that you all were getting ready for your heat week.”
Sadness started to creep on on Pinkie’s face. “Pinkie, I......”
“I know what you’re gonna ask Spike.” she interrupted. “Please, I don’t wanna talk about it.”
“Pinkie, please tell me.” Spike said. “I can’t stand seeing you like this. I wanna help you like you helped me.”
Pinkie looked at Spike with her bottom lip trembling before she collapsed back on top of him; her large round F cup breasts smashing against his chest. “O-okay, Spike.”
Spike slowly wrapped his hand around Pinkie and began to slowly rub her back up and down. “Tell me what happened.” he said softly.
Taking a deep breath, Pinkie spoke up. “It happened at the camp out two weeks ago.........”
Pinkie told Spike everything that had happened. She told him that after the guys left to gather more firewood, she secretly followed after them in hopes to pull a small scare prank on Dizzy, but by following them she wound up overhearing a conversation she wished she’d she never heard. She told Spike about what the guys had planned that night and that Big Mac confronted them about it; leaving out the part about Spike being setup to get attacked by Amethyst’s mate and his friends. Pinkie buried her face in Spike’s neck and sobbed hard; her mane and tail deflated as she did so. Pinkie was beyond devastated, she was heartbroken. She felt so...used. Spike tried his best to calm her down by whispering comforting words to her and rubbing her back ever so gently. He managed to sit up causing Pinking to straddle his lap and rock her back and forth. Pinkie’s grip on Spike tighten as she cried even harder; cursing every chance she got. 
After about an hour, Pinkie’s crying died down and turned into sniffles. 
“You feeling okay?” Spike asked.
“A little.” Pinkie answered softly. “Can you stay with me for a little while?”
“Sure.”
The two of them sat there in silence with Spike gently rocking Pinkie. A few minutes passed before Pinkie finally spoke up. 
“Why Spike?”
“Huh?”
“Why didn’t you tell us they were saying bad things about you?” Pinkie asked as she pulled back to look Spike in the face.
Spike froze. “H-how did you.......”
“Big Mac mention it when he was telling off Dizzy and Pearl.”
“Wait, how did Big Mac find out?”
“He said that Blueblood told him.” Pinkie answered.
“He pinkie promised me that he wouldn’t tell anypony.” Spike thought.
“Spike.” Pinkie said, catching his attention. “Why didn’t you tell us?”
Spike looked away from Pinkie. This was a topic he was hoping would never come up, but with Pinkie staring right at him, he knew he had to talk about it. “W-well.” He started. “I....I was....scared....to tell anypony.
“Why?”
“I thought that if i’d told you girls, you wouldn’t believe me.” he explained. “I thought you would all think that I was just being jealous and was trying to break up you relationships because I wasn’t in one at the time. I....I didn’t want to destroy our friendship.”
“You idiot!” Pinkie yelled, forcing Spike to look up at her. “Of course we would’ve believed you, Spike. You’re our friend, our family, you mean more to us than anything.” 
Pinkie pulled Spike into a strong hug; resting her head on top of his. “We love you Spike.” Pinkie gave Spike a small kiss on his forehead and then his cheek before resting her head on top his shoulder. Two thoughts ran through Spike’s mind at this point.
One: what Pinkie said was true, he is an idiot. How could he have ever believed that the ponies he knew, the ponies he grew up with would assume that he was simply jealous at the fact that they had special someponies and he didn’t. How could he believe that they would just cast him out if he told them what their coltfriends were saying about him behind his back.  
And two: How in the world of Equestria did this switch around from making Pinkie Pie feel better to making Spike feel better?
“I....i’m sorry Pinkie.” Spike said. “I....I guess I didn’t want to take that chance.”
“Idiot.” she said softly. The two of them sat there in silence once again for a little while longer until they both heard a knock on the door. “Pinkie, Spike, you two okay in there?”

“Y-yes Mrs. Cake.” Pinkie said. “We’re alright. What’s up?"
“Oh, um well.....Dizzy is downstairs.” she said. “What should I tell him?”
Pinkie looked at Spike; wordlessly asking him what she should do. “Pinkie, I think you should talk to him.”
“I...I don’t want to.”
“But you still love him, don’t you?” Pinkie looked away from Spike and slightly shrugged her shoulders. “Maybe you should go see him, at least hear what he has to say before you make your decision. Who knows, maybe he truly IS sorry.” Pinkie thought for a moment before she made her decision.
“Mrs. Cake?” she called. “Tell him....I’ll be right down.”
“Okay honey.”
**************************** 
Pinkie and Spike came downstairs where they were confronted by Mrs. Cake and Dizzy. Dizzy’s eyes widen a bit once he saw Spike with Pinkie. He wasn’t expecting him to be here. He was hoping to have this conversation with Pinkie alone. “P-Pinkie.....hey.” he said.
Pinkie looked down to avoid eye contact. “What do you what?” she said coldly.
Seeing this was going to be a heated and emotional discussion, Mrs. Cake grabbed Spike and brought him into the kitchen leaving the two alone.
“P-Pinkie, look, i’m so sor.......”
“I’m not the one you should be apologizing to.” she interrupted.
Dizzy lowered his head. “Y-you’re right, and I will talk to Spike after this.”
“That’ll be a first.” she said coldly. Dizzy said nothing as he lowered his head. Both he and Pinkie stood there in the lobby in silence for a few minutes until Pinkie spoke up. 
“W-why?” she asked in a soft. “Why would you do something like that?”
“P-Pinkie.”
“You tried to use me against Spike by trying to get me to basically have sex with you in front of him.”
“Pinkie...I.....”
“Do you hate him that much to the point that you had to USE me?”
“What...no!”
“Then why?! Why do you hate him so much?!”
“Pinkie....I ....I just.....” Dizzy stopped and took a deep breath; knowing that he had to tell the truth. “B-because I.....didn’t like how you were all over him. Constantly hugging and kissing him all the time, I hated it.”
Pinkie rose her head to look at him as he continued. “Everything you’d do with me you were now doing with him. I mean....you’re MY marefriend, not his, so why are you all of a sudden dotting on him? And then, Big Mac told us everything. He told us how close you all were with Spike; that he was more than just a friend of yours, he’s family. After that night, Big Mac’s words continued to play around in my head over and over, and that’s when I began to realize that the kind of bond you all have with him is one I’ll never understand.”
“You’re damn right.” Pinkie said with a bit of anger. “You never understood our bond with Spike because you never tried to.”
“I know, that’s why I wanna apologize to both you and Spike.”
“You think simply apologizing will make everything better?” Tears started to form in Pinkie’s eyes.
“No of course not, but Pinkie.....please believe me when I say that I truly am sorry and really want to make things right.”
“I don’t even know if I CAN believe you.” she said as she closed her eyes and let her tears flow freely. Dizzy slowly approached Pinkie wanting so much to hold her once again, but decided against that action believing that it would be inappropriate at this point.
“Pinkie, look at me.” he said softly. “Please.”
Pinkie very slowly picked up her head and saw that Dizzy was now standing close to her. 
“Pinkie, I promise you, i’ll do anything....ANYTHING....to make things right. I love you....and I don’t wanna lose you.” 
Dizzy slowly wiped the tears from Pinkie’s eyes but that action prove to be futile because new tears immediately formed. Pinkie stared into his eyes and saw that he was indeed being sincere. She saw nothing but remorse and regret within them. She saw a stallion who truly wanted to make things right between them. A stallion who wanted desperately to hold her in his arms but was holding back. Pinkie lowered her head and began moving close to him until her head rested against his shoulder; her tears freely flowing. Taking this as a sign, Dizzy slowly brought his arms around her and held her tight against him. 
“If you ever do something like that again, I swear to the stars above i’m done with you.” 
“I promise you, i’ll NEVER try to use you like that again.”
****************************
About ten minutes had passed and Spike was eagerly awaiting the fresh batch of cheese stuffed pretzels that Mrs. Cake said she would make for him. The scent of the pretzels as they came out of the oven caused Spike’s mouth to practically turn into an ocean which caused Mrs. Cake to giggle upon seeing his expression.
Pinkie and Dizzy soon walked into the kitchen with Pinkie attached to Dizzy’s arm. Her mane and tail were inflated back to their original state and Pinkie wore her signature smile. Mrs. Cake was very happy to see Pinkie back to normal; what ever happen between the two that had her so upset seemed to have been resolved.
“What smells so good?” Pinkie asked.
“Oh, just a couple of my husbands cheese stuffed pretzels I made for Spike.” Mrs Cake answered as she started packing them up. “I wish I knew where he was though.”
“Oh, he’s under my bed.” Pinkie answered bluntly causing everypony to immediately stop what they were doing and stare right at her. “What?”
“He’s been in your room the entire time?” Mrs Cake asked.
“Yep. He’s been hiding there all morning. I guess he’s worried seeing as how tomorrow begins Estrus Week.”
"DAMN IT PINKIE!" came a muffled scream from upstairs. Suddenly, Pinkie let out a very loud gasp.
“W-what is it?” asked Dizzy.
“TOMORROW IS ESTRUS WEEK!” she screamed. “I’M NOT PREPARED!” Pinkie began to run out out the kitchen with Mrs. Cake right behind her.
“Where are you going?!” yelled Mrs. Cake.
“RARITY!”
With both mares now out of the room, Dizzy was left alone with Spike causing them to be in a long awkward silence. The two of had no idea what to say to one another; with Spike knowing that Dizzy doesn’t like him and Dizzy feeling like a complete asshat for hating Spike for no reason at all. After a few minutes passed, Spike was the one who finally spoke up. “S-so....I guess things are alright between you and Pinkie, huh?”
“Y-yeah....I guess.” Dizzy answered.
There was another awkward silence between them as Spike got up from his seat and went to the package with his pretzels inside. Dizzy had gotten up from his seat as well and grabbed the package before Spike; causing the dragon to look at him in confusion. “L-let me help.” he said.
“Um, okay.”
****************************
The walk back to the castle was a long and even more awkward one. Both Spike and Dizzy said nothing to each other for a while until Dizzy suddenly stopped walking causing Spike to stop as well. “What is it?” Spike asked.
Dizzy couldn’t take the awkwardness any longer. He knew he had to be the one to break it. “There’s some very important I need to get off my chest.” he said having Spike’s attention. “I’ll be honest, I hated how much Pinkie was all over you. Constantly hugging and kissing you; all the things she would do to me and only me. But that was because I didn’t understand how much of a bond you all had with each other. I let my jealousy cloud my judgment and I almost lost Pinkie for that. On top of it, I wound up saying horrible things behind your back, but I’m sure you know that part already.”
Spike nodded.
“What i’m trying to say is......i’m sorry.” Dizzy said sincerely. “I shouldn’t have said things about you without even knowing you.”  
Dizzy slowly stuck out his hand; hoping Spike would accept his apology. “I wanna make this right.” he said. “I know it’s not much but hopefully it’s a start.”
“Y-yeah....a start.” Spike said as he took Dizzy’s hand and shook it; accepting his apology. It took a while for Spike and Dizzy to reach the castle. Spike invited Dizzy to come in for a while but he had to decline. He wanted to get back to Pinkie but told Spike that they would hang out soon.
Spike entered and castle with his package of food and went up to his room. “All right, I got my food, got the entire castle to myself, all I need to do now is.......” Spike stopped to look at his TV and saw that his game STILL hasn’t finished updating. “OH, COME ON!”

	
		Chapter 9



Spike awoke to the sounds of screaming coming from outside. “Day four.” he thought. Spike slowly rose out of bed and went over to the window to see a poor stallion being dragged by three half naked mares. 
“CELESTIA, LUNA, BLUEBLOOD, CADENCE.....HELP ME!” he screamed, invoking the names of the royal family in vain. 
Spike’s gaze turned towards another stallion being thrown against the side of a building by one mare and having his pants ripped off by another who was on her knees. Her head soon started to move back and forth as a very fast pace while the poor stallion screamed to the top of his lungs. Looking up, Spike noticed something going on at the clock tower but couldn’t tell what. He went over to his dresser, pulled out a pair of binoculars, then went back to the window where he saw a stallion at the top of the tower who was surrounded by mares trying to get him. He was trapped with no where to go and they were closing in on him fast. Looking up at the sky, he appeared to mumble something then to Spike’s shock he jumped. 
Deciding that he’s seen enough, Spike closed the window and went back into bed. He wanted to get to sleep but the sounds of stallions screaming for help wouldn’t allow for that. Three days have passed since Estrus Week started and it appeared that things were getting worse. However, Spike thanked his lucky stars that Twilight and Starlight weren’t here. He didn’t want a repeat of what happened last year and the year before where he wound up walking in them having sex with their coltfriends every 10 to 15 seconds. 
Spike cut on the TV and began flipping through channels. Just about every other station was a news report about Estrus Week. Spike finally found a channel the wasn’t about that, apparently it was some kind of game show but he didn’t care. At least it was something to get his mind off what was happening outside and he was in luck, there’s apparently an all day marathon of this game show. About mid afternoon, Spike soon started to get tired and slowly fell asleep.
Spike slept all the way into the late evening when he awoke to the sound of somepony banging on his window. He slowly got up and pulled the curtain to see a random pegasus stallion. “Dude, you gotta help me!” he yelled. “These bitches are crazy!”
Before anything else could be said or done, three pegasi mares came out of nowhere and grabbed him. “NO, NO, NOOOOOOOOO!” he yelled as he was being pulled away. Spike just stood there in shock as he watched the pegasus being dragged off like it was in some zombie apocalypse movie. Spike quickly closed the curtain and went back to bed; that image now burnt within his memory.
“At least the others are having a good time.” he thought.
****************************
At sugar Cube Corner, a very weak, very beaten Mr. Cake, dragged himself out of his bedroom and into the hallway. Inch by inch, he dragged himself all the way to the stairs with only one thought on his mind. “Must....escape....horny....wife.” Looking down, Mr. Cake saw Dizzy lying at the bottom of the stair case. Judging by how he was positioned, it looks as if he just threw himself down the stairs.
“Hey....hey....you still....alive?” Mr. Cake called.
“B-barely.” Dizzy answered. “How bout you?”
“I can’t.....feel or move....my legs.”
Dizzy very slowly roll over onto his stomach and using his upper body strength, began to drag himself. 
“Where.....are you going?” asked Mr. Cake.
“Kitchen.....need water.”
“Good idea.....i’ll be down....in a bit.” Mr. Cake grabbed onto the edge of the stairs and started to pull himself over when suddenly he was grabbed by the legs. Mr. Cake froze up, he knew who it was who grabbed him. He didn’t want to look behind him, he didn’t want to see the face of the one who’s most likely going to kill him by the end of the week.
“Please my love......have mercy.” Those were Mr. Cake’s last words before he was dragged back into his bedroom.
Downstairs, Dizzy was inches away from the kitchen when out of nowhere Pinkie landed on his back; causing Dizzy to groan in pain. “Where you think you’re going?” she asked.
“P-please Pinkie....I just....want something....to drink.” he groaned.
“Okay, you can have something to drink, right here.” Dizzy was suddenly flipped onto his back where he saw Pinkie, bare naked and wearing a deranged smile. “Between my legs.” Pinkie jumped up and landed on top of Dizzy’s head smashing her marehood into his face and began grinding hard against him. Hard. 
“This is it.” Dizzy thought. “I’m gonna die.”
****************************
“Yes, yes, YEEESSSSSSS!”  screamed Rarity as she hit her 19th orgasm of the day. Pearl collapsed on top of her; panting extremely hard with sweat streaming down his face. After a few seconds he rolled off her and laid on his back; staring at the ceiling. His time of rest quickly ended as soon as it started. Rarity used her magic on Pearl’s stallion hood; bringing it back to life.
“R-Rarity, what are you doing?” he asked.
“More.” she said like a zombie. “I crave more.”
“We’ve been going nonstop since this week started.” 
Rarity gripped his stallionhood and gave it a hard squeeze. “QUIT YOUR WHINING!” she yelled. “If you’re not gonna preform, then I will.”
Rarity proceeded to give Pearl the hardest handjob he’d ever experienced . She basically threatened to rip his dick off by how hard she was going.
“Come on, come on, come on.” she said as she went even harder; causing Pearl to howl. “Just release it already.”
“Dear Celestia, please help me.” Pearl thought.
****************************
The loud sounds of the bed heavily rocking and Sunburst’s head violently banging against the wall filled the room. Starlight grabbed the bed rest and with all her might, ground her hips into Sunburst extremely hard and fast; her large DD cup breasts jiggling as she did so. With a pool of sweat all over her body and her loud and heavy grunts, Starlight was getting closer and closer to her much needed release. 
“A-ALMOST THERE!” she yelled. “I’M GONNA CUM!”
After a couple final thrusts, Starlight screamed to the top of her lugs as came hard; her fluids spilling all over Sunburst. Speaking of which, Sunburst’s head had completely disappeared through the wall. His body was now unresponsive, but that didn’t stop starlight from resuming her thrusts.
****************************
Spike sat alone in his room as the cries of stallions died down. He took a deep sigh of relief before he heard loud banging coming from outside. Spike tensed up as the banging grew louder and louder. Against, his better judgment, he slowly got out of bed and went over to the window; slowly pulling back the certain. What he saw scared him beyond belief. Seven half naked deranged mares, trying to claw their way inside. Spike yelled and left the room as fast as he could; which wasn’t much seeing as how he was using crutches.  After entering the hallway, he heard the sound of the window crashing and the mares storming in. Thinking quickly, Spike entered the closet door and hid inside just as the mares entered the hallway. Spike made it to the end of the closet and sat down; wondering what he was gonna do. He wanted to call the others, but they were probably too busy enjoying themselves to be bothered right now. Spike started to hear more and more mares storm the castle. He could hear them talking about how much they wanted to “claim” him, despite the fact he’s underage.
Spike remained there for a while till he thought the coast was clear. He slowly emerged from the closet and began to slowly make his way downstairs; being very careful not to trip over his crutches. Spike wanted to head over to the room with the cutie map, seeing as how it was the fastest way to the exit, but once he got to the door he heard the mares inside. Obviously not wanting to go in there, his next best bet was to go the long way around but that too was thwarted seeing as how even more mares started to enter the building. 
The only other place to go now was the kitchen. Spike started to feel pain in both his legs and lower back but he couldn’t let that stop him. He had to keep moving.
It took a little long than expected but Spike finally made it to the kitchen. However, at the same time he entered, one of the random mares walked in and spotted him. Spike’s eyes widen and his pupils shrank. 
“I FOUND HIM!” the mare screamed all excited. 
Spike managed to move over toward the sink where a broom was just as about 15 to 20 mares barged in. Spike stared all of them down. Their mouths drooled, their eyes were fueled with hunger, and their bodies were begging for a male to take them. There was no where to go. Spike was trapped.
No.
Not like this.
Spike hasn’t even kissed a girl, let alone slept with one. He didn’t want to lose his virginity to a bunch of deranged mares. He wanted his first time to be special, to be with somepony he knew, somepony he loved and loved him back and he'll be dammed if a bunch of horny sluts are going to take that away from.
Spike gripped his broom tightly as they began to slowly make their move. “You’re not gonna get me, you hear!” he yelled. “YOU WON’T GET ME!”
Spike gave out a battle cry, like a lone warrior charging at a horde of enemies all alone, as the mares charged at him all at once.
“YOU WON’T GET ME!”
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“AAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHH!” screamed Twilight as she hit her final, most powerful orgasm.
Rolling off Stargazer, Twilight laid on her back and stared at the ceiling; panting as sweat covered her body. She looked out the window and saw that the sun was rising. “I-it’s over.” she said softly. “Estrus Week....is finally...over.”
She turned her head towards her lover who was nothing but skin and bones. He was shriveled up mess with the most goofiest smile imaginable. “Star? Hey Star?” she said while shaking him, but got no response. He wasn’t dead that’s for sure, but something told Twilight that she need to get him to the doctor. His body was so shriveled up it looked as if he could break apart like a twig if you weren’t careful.
She slowly sat up and tried to get out of bed, but as soon as she stood up, she quickly fell back onto the bed. “I can’t stand up.” she thought. “This is the part of Estrus Week I hate, the recovery.”
She groaned as she used most of her strength to stand up once again. “Oh Celestia.” With wobbly legs, Twilight went over to her bag and grabbed a pair of fresh clothes; foregoing taking a shower. She’ll do that once she gets home. Leaning against the wall for support, she slowly started to put her clothes on. Once that task was done, Twilight used her magic to clothed Stargazer; being very careful as to not cause him any pain.....not that he could feel anything right now. With her coltfriend now fully clothed, Twilight levitated him off the bed and began to make her way out of the house.
The trip to the doctor was no easy feet. Twilight was still recovering from her ordeal so every now and again she would have to stop and rest up before continuing on.
It was mid afternoon when she got to the hospital and to nopony’s surprise, the place was packed with stallions seeking medical attention after suffering through Estrus Week. Two nurses came up to Twilight with a stretcher and immediately took Stargazer away. Twilight went into the waiting room with all the other mares. She just had to sit down for a while and rest up. “Twilight.” said a voice.
Twilight turned her head and saw Rarity approaching and sitting next to her. “Rarity.” she said. “How long have you been here?”
“Oh, not that long darling.” Rarity answered. “Sure are a lot of mares here though.”
“That’s true.” Twilight giggled. “But really, are you surprised?”
“Not really.”
The two mares shared a laugh before being confronted by a doctor who soon brought them to the room their coltfriends were in. Pearl had a bandage over his eye, and bandages over his waist and left arm while Stargazer was in a full body cast. “Is he going to be okay doctor?” asked Rarity as she went over to Pearl’s side.
“”Well, aside from the fact that he has a broken pelvis, a dislocated shoulder and a black eye, he should be alright within a few weeks.” The doctor then looked over at Stargazer, then back at Twilight, then back at Stargazer again, then turning back at Twilight.
“I don’t even wanna know what you did to him.” he said before leaving the room. 
Rarity went over to Pearl’s side and wrapped her arms around his head; bringing it close to her breasts. “My poor baby.” she said while kissing him on the forehead. Pearl decided to say nothing and enjoy Rarity’s warmth. Twilight went over to Stargazer and heard light snoring coming from him; indicating that he was asleep. Twilight kissed him on the cheek and ran her hand through his hair. The two mares stayed by their coltfriends side for a while longer until the doctor came in and said that it was time to let them rest. Rarity promised Pearl that she would come back later on that evening while Twilight gave the sleeping Stargazer one last peck on the cheek before leaving. 
On their way out, they saw a couple of nurses and a doctor running towards them with a stallion on a stretcher. “Out of the way!” yelled the doctor. “Coming through!”
Twilight and Rarity stepped to the side as they passed through. They soon saw Pinkie running up behind them. “Hi girls, can’t talk now, bye girls.” she said as she passed them up. Both Twilight and Rarity decided to talk to Pinkie later and continued on making their way out of the hospital.
Once outside, the two mares heard strange noises coming from a nearby dumpster. “What is that?” asked Rarity.
“I think something’s in that dumbster.” Twilight answered, making her way towards it. 
“Heavens no Twilight.” Rarity said, stopping her. “Who knows whats in there.”
At that point a stallion popped out of it; scaring the girls. “I-is it over?” he asked. “Is “Black Week” over?”
“Y-yes.” answered Twilight.
“Oh, thank Celestia!” he yelled. 
It didn’t take a rocket scientist to figure out why he was in there. He was obviously hiding from the hordes and hordes of horny mares that were rampaging throughout  Ponyville. As the stallion climbed out of the dumpster, he looked over at Twilight and recognized her. “Y-your Princess Twilight Sparkle aren’t you?” 
“Y-yes I am .” she answered. 
“Tell me, is Spike okay?”
“Spike? What about Spike?”
“Well, he saved my life. he explained. “Three days ago a horde of mares chased me inside your castle. It was there I saw Spike fighting a horde of his own. The two of us ran throughout the entire castle until Spike pushed me out the window to safety. I tried to go back for him but the mares overwhelm him."
Twilight eyes widen with her pupils shrinking to beyond microscopic. Without warning, she spread her wings and took off, sonic speed, into the air. 
“Whoa, what the.....” said the stallion.
“SPIKEY WIKEY!” Rarity screamed as she ran passed the stallion knocking him over.
****************************
Twilight landed in front of her castle with a loud boom and saw that the doorway was completely ripped off it’s hinges. Her heart sank as she feared the worst. Running inside she began screaming Spike’s name and received no answer. Traveling to the cutie map room she saw that the map was broken in half and their chairs were ripped apart. 
“SPIKE!” she called and once again received no answer. 
Twilight ran upstairs to his room and saw that it was completely ransacked. She ran to her room and saw that it was the same as Spike’s. Twilight ran frantically throughout the castle going from room to room trying to find any signs of Spike. Twilight found herself at the door of the library; the last place she hadn’t check yet.
“Please Celestia, please let him be in here.” she thought. Twilight slowly opened up the door and saw that almost all the shelves were destroyed and all her books were scattered all over the floor. 
“Spike?!” she yelled. “Spike please be in here!”
Twilight saw a giant pile of books and one of Spike’s crutches. She immediately ran over and started removing the books until she saw a hand. Using her magic, she moved all the books away revealed Spike’s body. “SPIKE!” she screamed as she pulled him into her arms. The poor dragon had scrapes and bruises all over his body; his clothes were rip and in his hand was a broken piece of a broom.
“Spike, open your eyes, speak to me!” Twilight yelled.
The young dragon groan and stirred around for a bit before slowly opening his eyes. “T-Twilight?” he said softly. 
Twilight held Spike tight as her tears freely flowed. “I...I did it Twi.” he said. “I...f-fought them....off. T-they...d-didn't...get me.” 
After he made that statement, Spike slowly closed his eyes and entered the dream world.
****************************
Spike slowly awoke in his bedroom later on that night with somepony’s arm around him. Looking to his right, he saw Starlight laying next to him. “Hey you.” she said.
“S-Starlight?” Spike said softly. Suddenly, Spike’s widen as he realized that he was next to Starlight during her estrus cycle. He frantically tried to get away from her whith Sparlight holding him in place.
“No no no!” Spike yelled.
“Spike calm down, it’s okay.” she tried to reassure. “It’s over, i’m not in heat anymore.”
“That’s what the last mare said!” he yelled as he tried to escape.
Starlight used all of her strength trying to keep Spike still so that he wouldn’t get hurt. “Spike, please listen.” she said. “If I was in heat, don’t you think I would have done something to you by now?”
That question caused Spike to calm down and look around his now clean room. “Hey, how did......?” he started.
“Me, Twilight and Rarity cleaned up the castle while you were asleep.” Starlight explained. “I can’t believe you fought off all those mares.”
“Where is Twilight?” Spike asked.
“She went to the hospital to check on Stargazer.” she answered. “He’s in a full body cast.”
Spike’s eyes widen a bit. “Twilight what did you do to him?” he thought.
Starlight pulled out her cell phone and started texting Twilight; letting her know that Spike was awake. She soon text back saying that was on her way. Moments after that, Starlight started getting texts from the others who were wondering if Spike was doing okay. She told them not to worry and that Spike was alright.
******************** 
Spike and Starlight had spent the rest of the evening watching random stuff of TV when Twilight walked in his room. “Spike!” she said as she jumped in his bed and wrapped her arms around him. “Thank Celestia you’re okay.” 
“I-it’s just a few scratches Twilight.” Spike said. “No big deal.”
“It IS a big deal.” she said. “I should have stayed. I knew something bad was gonna happened but I left anyway.”
“Yeah, but if you had stayed then we would have had a repeat of last year, and the year before that, and the year before that where it happened every other day besides Estrus Week.”
Twilight froze with a massive blush on her face. She knew what Spike was talking about. Whenever she and Stargazer got together it almost always ended in sex. She remembered the countless times Spike had accidentally walked in on them because either Twilight forgot to lock the door or they were in a place that was completely unavoidable; like the kitchen or Spike’s closet. Starlight looked away from the two with a massive blush on her face as well because she too was guilty of doing the same thing as Twilight.
“I’d rather have you walk in on me then leave you alone during Estrus Week.” Twilight declared.
“At least he’s alright Twilight.” Starlight said. 
“Yeah, you’re right.” said Twilight as she snuggled against Spike. 
For a while, the three of them laid there in bed in silence, until Spike spoke up. “So...what did you do to Stargazer?”
Twilight’s head shot up with her face as red as an apple. “W-w-what do you mean?”
“Starlight told me you put him in a body cast.” Spike explained. “So what did you do, ride him too hard?”
Spike’s teasing caused both he and Starlight laughed a bit. “I’ll tell you when you’re older.” 
“Twi, i’m 17 , I think i’m...........”
“I’LL TELL YOU WHEN YOU’RE OLDER!” Twilight yelled, then buried her head underneath Spike’s pillow; clearly embarrassed.
****************************
That night in the hospital while all the patients were asleep, a dark figure crept into the building. Walking down the hallway, the dark figure dodged security guards and night shift workers until he came across a certain room. The figure quietly entered and walked up to the bed that was holding Stargazer. 
The figure took off it’s mask and was revealed to be Prince Blueblood.
“Whoa, Twilight really fucked you up.” he thought as he placed his hand on Stargazer’s head. “Let’s see if my suspicions about you were right.”
A bright light soon engulfed soon engulfed the two of them. 
****************************
The next day, Spike, Starlight and Twilight were on their way to Canterlot to drop Spike off at the rehabilitation center, but unfortunately that plan had to be scraped seeing as how all the doctors and nurses were busy dealing with stallions were trying to recover from the past week. Twilight suggested that they visit the princesses for a while since they were here. Both Starlight and Spike agreed. 
As the group made their way to the throne room, they were confronted by two of the royal guards. “Is the princess in here?” asked Twilight.
“Ah, Princess Twilight.” said one of the guards. “Princess Celestia is actually in her room right now. Shall we accompany you there?”
“No thanks.” she said. 
The two guards nodded and the group made their way towards Celestia’s bedroom. Coming up to the door, Twilight knocked on it.
“Yes?”
“Princess, it’s Twilight.”
“H-hold on.”
They waited a couple seconds before the door opened and Celestia was standing before them. Wasting no time, Celestia went up to Spike and wrapped her arms around him. Twilight explained that the doctors were a bit preoccupied at the center so they decided to come here instead.
“So where’s Luna?” asked Spike.
“Oh she’s locked up in her room playing that weird game you always play.” Celestia explained. “Best not disturb her right now, last pony who did that got blown up.”
“Yeah, that’s Luna.” Spike laughed.
“It’s a beautiful day outside, why don’t we all head to the garden for lunch.” Celestia suggested and the others agreed. 
****************************
The afternoon soon turned into evening, and after a day of fun it was now time for Celestia’s favorite part of the day. Relaxing in the bathhouse. Spike opted to not to go with them. He was clearly embarrassed at the thought of not only being naked with them in the bath, but also seeing them naked. Celestia wasn’t having any of that and encased Spike in a yellow aura and brought him along with her to her room to get ready; much to his loud protest. Twilight and Starlight giggled then went on in the opposite direction to get ready as well.
Before heading to her room, Celestia and Spike made a quick stop at Luna’s bedroom door. “Luna, you in there?” Celestia asked as she knocked.
“GO AWAY!” Luna yelled.
“Luna, i’m going to the bath.” Celestia said. “I was hoping you’d come.”
“I’M BUSY!”
“Aw, that’s too bad, Spike was hoping you spend time with us.” Celestia giggled mischievously. At that point, there were loud hoof steps and the door flung open revealing Luna wearing a pare of white shorts and a dark blue tank top. Her hair was pulled back in a ponytail and she had a pair of headsets on her head. 
“Spike!” she said. “When did you get here?”
“They got here eariler, but you were too busy playing that game of yours.” Celestia explained. “So are you coming to join us or not?”
“Of course, give me a minute to get ready.”
“We’ll meet you there.” With that, Luna closed her door and went to get ready, while Celestia left with Spike to do the same.
****************************
Light laughter filled the bathhouse with Luna, Startlight, and Twilight chattering about some random stuff on one side of the pool, and on the otherside Spike was sitting in between Celestia’s legs just like he was last time while she gently washed his back. He froze stiff once she wrapped her arms around his waist and pulled him in for a hug; smashing her G cups against his back. The only thing stopping Spike’s back from touching them directly was the towel she was wearing.   
“Spike?” 
“Y-yeah?”
“I’m glad to see you’re doing better.” she said softly.
“T-Thanks....I am too.”
Holding Spike even closer, Celestia rested her head on his right shoulder. “I miss this.” she whispered.
“Miss what?” 
“I miss holding you like this.” she said. “I remember when we took our first bath together. You were so scared you would let me go no matter what. It wasn’t until I started singing to you that you were able to calm down.”
The two sat there for while in silence until Spike spoke up. “So....how old....was I when...we had our first bath?”
“You were no more than a year old.” Celestia giggled a bit but then her face turned to sadness. “You would always nuzzle in between my breasts whenever we got into the water and I would tell you that no matter what, i’ll never let you go.”
Spike started to here sniffling. “C-Celestia?”
“I-i’m sorry Spike.” she said. “It’s just....you’re getting older and I wish there were things I could have done with you while you were still little.”
“Things like what?”
“Like, showing you how to read and write, ride a bike, be there with you on your first day of preschool, but my duties of ruling Equestria hindered that. However, the one thing I regret most of all....is not being able to breastfeed you seeing as how i’m not your birth mother.”
Spike felt Celestis’a body tremble as she was trying not to cry. “B-because of that....we never really...bonded....like a mother and son should.”
Spike gently placed his hands over hers and squeezed them. “Over the years....w-we’ve been growing apart and........”
“Remember that time I got sick and you canceled every single meeting you had just to be with me? Or that time I fell off the swings and scraped my knee? You were there for me. You sang to me, read me bedtime stories, and even allowed me to stay with you in your room whenever I was too scare to sleep alone. Sure, there were some things you couldn’t do with me because of your duties, but whenever you had time to I was the first one you came to.” Spike explained, then turned to face her. “I guess what i’m saying is......we did bond. Maybe not on the level you wanted but there’s still a connection here. You found me while I was on the brink of death and took me in. You save my life, mom.”
“Oh Spike.” Celestia said as she pulled Spike in for powerful embrace as she cried her eyes out. “I love you, I love so much.” 
Spike wrapped his arms around her; allowing his head to rest against her breasts. Spike also heard soft crying coming Twilight, Luna and Starlight. Apparently, they overheard Spike and Celestia’s conversation.
****************************
Night had fallen and all of Canterlot was asleep. Twilight was about to turn in for the night when she suddenly got a text massage from BlueBlood; telling her to meet him in the garden right this second.
Twilight groaned as she really wanted to get some sleep and text him back saying that it can wait till tomorrow but he replied that she need to hear this. Knowing the prince probably wouldn’t leave her alone, she grabbed her robe and started to make her way outside. Walking down the hallway, she came across Spike’s room and decided to peek inside. She saw Spike fast asleep with Celestia’s arms around him holding him tight. Twilight smiled and continued on making her way out towards the garden.
Once outside, Twilight saw Prince Blueblood along her Princess Cadence and a crippled Shining Armor with crutches. She was about tease her brother about Cadence stallion-handling him through Estrus Week but saw that all three of them had serious looks on their faces.
“W-what’s going on?” she asked a bit nervous.
Shining Armor was the one to speak up. “Twily, there’s something you need to see.”
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It was a late evening within the Dragon Kingdom. Goliath, the red dragon was told via secret letter to meet with someone in a dark ally for some important information he really needs to know about. Upon entering, the red dragon saw a dark figure slowly approaching him. “What this all about?” he asked.
“Are you Goliath?” ask ed the figure.
“What of it?”
The dark figure slowly walked into the light; revealing himself. “You have a mate named Amethyst, right?”
“How do you know her, pony?” Goliath growled.
“First off the name’s Stargazer.” he said. “And second, I know her because she’s been in Ponyville with another dragon who lives there. I know her because I overheard her mentioning your name.”
“What are you saying?”
“I’m saying she’s cheating on you with another dragon.” Before Goliath could say anything else, Stargazer handed him an envelope that contained a bunch of pictures. As Goliath looked through, his anger began to boil over.
“I’ll kill him.” he growled. 
“Please do.” said Stargazer as he turned to leave. “It’ll save me the trouble.”
“Why would you go to all this trouble?” ask Goliath.
“I have a marefriend back home, she’s a princess and that dragon has been getting too close to her.” Stargazer explained. “And i’ll be DANMMED if i’m gonna let him steal her from me.”
Goliath smiled.
“The Grand Galoping Gala is in three days in Canterlot. He’ll be there with Amethyst no doubt, that’s when you can get him and teach him not to mess with someone’s girl.” Goliath smiled as Stargazer walked off.
****************************
The giant ball of light that was surrounding Twilight, Cadence, Blueblood, and Shining Armor had disappeared; leaving Twilight in complete and utter shock. “I-it’s.....it’s not true.” she whispered.
“Twilight?” asked Cadence.
“It’s not true.” she said again. “It’s not true, it’s not true, it’s not true!”
“Twily.” said Shining Armor, causing her to look up at him in tears. 
“H-he wouldn’t.....Stargazer wouldn’t do something like that.” Twilight’s gaze turned to Blueblood. “You got it wrong. You probably messed up the spell.”
“Twilight, the spell was designed to project thoughts straight from the deepest parts of the pony’s mind.” Blueblood explained. “There’s no way it to mess it up.” 
“NO!” she yelled. “NO! NO! NO! NO! NO! Stargazer wouldn’t......he’d never......”
“Twilight.” Cadence said softly as she placed an arm around her. She could see that Twilight was in complete denial.
“Y-you got it wrong.” Twilight said as she started to cry. “Y-you must have. Stargazer wouldn’t do something like that. He wouldn’t.”
Cadence held Twilight close as she cried; trying to give the poor alicorn some kind of comfort. 
“Shining, when can you get your troops together?” Blueblood asked, catching Twilight’s attention.
“W-what are you going to do?”she asked.
“Take him in to custody.” Blueblood answered. “After what we just saw, he’s guilty of conspiracy to commit.” 
“Y-you can’t!” she protested. “This has to be a mistake, THIS HAS TO! Please, let me talk to him; i’m sure we can figure this out!”
“There’s nothing to figure out.” Blueblood explained. “He traveled to the Dragon Kingdom and had three of it’s citizens attack Spike with the intent of killing him and because of that, there’s a good chance that we could wind up going to war with them.”
Blueblood, Cadence, and Shining Armor started to notice Twilight’s body trembling uncontrollably. 
“This can’t be happening.”Twilight said as she fell to her knees; Cadence wrapping her arms around her. 
“Maybe we should hold off on arresting him.” Cadence suggested. “I mean....it’s not like he’s going anywhere anytime soon.”
“Are you serious?!” Blueblood asked in shock. 
“I’m not saying we should let him off the hook but maybe we should let Twilight talk to him.”
“Why?! What’s there to talk about?!”
“Blue, please.” Cadence begged. Blueblood looked at Twilight and saw that she was an absolute mess.
“Fine.” he sighed heavily. 
“Thanks Blue." Cadence said as she helped Twilight up. “I’ll bring you back to your room, we can sort this out tomorrow, okay?”
Twilight nodded. 
As the girls left, Shining Armor and Blueblood were left alone to discuss what to do next. “So what about Goliath and his crew?” asked Shining Armor.
“The Summer Sun Celebration is coming up in a few weeks.” Blueblood explained. “The invitations will be sent out to the Dragon Kingdom soon, so there’s no doubt that Dragon Lord Atomsk will be there along with Amethyst who’ll most likely bring Goliath along with them.”
“So what’s the plan?”
“Get Celestia, Luna, and Atomsk alone in a room somewhere, reveal to them of the situation and hopefully charge Goliath and his goons with attempted murder without starting a war.”
“You’re forgetting something, what about Amethyst?"
"Unfortunately, we can't charge her with anything seeing as how she wasn't involved in the attack.
"If Twilight and the other girls run into her, it could be a disaster. We’ll just have to make sure that they stay away from each other until the event is over.”
“Blueblood nodded. “Agreed.”
****************************
The next morning, Celestia awoke with Spike in her arms; smiling as he snuggled close to her burying his face in between her breasts. Celestia’s memories kicked in as she remembered how both she and Spike would always sleep together like this. While she laid on her back, Spike would often attempt to climb up on her and lay his head on top her bouncy pillows.
As she looked at the sleeping dragon and saw him squirming around a bit. Thinking he needs some air, she slowly pushed Spike away so he could breathe. Spike slowly opened his eyes and looked up to see Celestia smiling at him. 
“Morning sweetie.” she said softly.
“Morning.” he replied. 
“Sleep well?”
Spike nodded.
Celestia moved closer to Spike and rested her head on top of his; unintentionally giving him a perfect view of her cleavage. Spike’s eyes widen as those bountiful orbs came closer and closer to his face. He couldn’t move; mostly because he was too mesmerized by what was in front of him. He wanted to see more, he HAD to see more, but there was a problem. This was Celestia, his mother, the pony who raised him, he shouldn’t be thinking about her like this; it was wrong on so many levels but......the sensation was just too great.
Ever since Spike turned 15 he started to noticed his friend’s figures. From their breasts, to their hips, to their butts, and their legs. Spike would often catch himself staring at different parts of their bodies then quickly look away in shame; hoping they wouldn’t noticed. The last thing he wanted was for them to think he was dirty pervert. Over the past year he secretly wanted to do nothing more than fondle and grope his friends, however, using all his will power he pushed those urges aside, even though they weren’t making things easier for him. And there’s just so much he could take. 
Celestia slowly raised her head off Spike’s and pulled back a bit. Looking down, she saw Spike with glowing blue eyes.
“Spike!” she gasped. 
Spike’s eyes turned back to normal as he looked at her. Celestia’s eyes widen as she came to realize what those glowing eyes meant. She didn’t want to say anything to him about it, and by the looks of it, Spike seem to not realize was happening. “What is it?” he asked.
Celestia exhaled then moved in and kissed him on the forehead. “Nothing sweetie.” she answered. Spike’s eyes started flashing a few times before stopping completely. Both Spike and Celestia laid in bed for a while before finally getting up so they could meet the others for breakfast.
****************************
Morning turned to early afternoon when Celestia called Luna, Twilight, Starlight and Cadence into her bedroom for a discussion about Spike. “So what’s going on?” asked Cadence.
“Well....” Celestia started, not really sure how to say it. “It’s Spike.”
“Is something wrong?” asked Starlight.
“No no....it’s...well...I think Spike is entering estrus.” she said. All eyes widen with mouths wide open.
“W-w-what?!” Twilight yelled. “B-but I thought dragons enter estrus at 18. Spike’s still........”
“Have you forgotten Twilight, Spike's 18th birthday is fast approaching.” Luna interrupted. “Sister are you sure?”
“Yes.” Celestia answered. “This morning his eyes were glowing, this a clear sign that a dragon’s estrus cycle is approaching.”
“Does Spike know?” asked Twilight.
“I don’t believe so.” Celestia explained. “His eyes were just flickering for a while before they stopped. I want to talk to him about it, but I don’t want to alarm him.”
“That’s understandable.” said Luna. “When dragons go into estrus they can become pretty forceful and I doubt Spike would want to know that.”
“So what should we do?” asked Starlight.
“Well if I remember right, unlike mares who go into estrus at the beginning of the week, dragons have to be triggered into it. A hug, a kiss, pretty much anything could possibly set them off if you’re not careful.”
“Sister was there any kind of action you might have done that caused it?” asked Luna.
“No.” Celestia answered. “When we woke up I held him for a while when I pulled back his eyes were glowing.”
“Then it would appear that until his estrus passes, we should all avoid doing things that might trigger him.” Luna said while turning her gaze towards Twilight and Starlight. Twilight knew why Luna was looking at her, it was because their slumber party was coming up next week and Twilight had already told the girls Spike was going to attend. Luna then turned her gaze towards her sister. “And that means he can’t join us in the bathhouse.”
Celestia gasped as her eyes widen in shock. “W-what about......” Celestia started.
“Sorry sister, but that also means no more sharing the bed with him at night.” Luna stated. Celestia felt her heart breaking a bit as her sister’s words settled in. Not only would she NOT be allowed to take baths with her baby until his estrus passes, but she also can’t sleep with him at night. This wasn’t fair. Spike is HER son, HER baby, and now she feels like she can’t be anywhere near him as if she was some kind of child predator or something. Luna saw tears starting to form in her sister’s eyes and tried to give her some comforting words. “Don’t worry sister, it’ll just be for a week.” she said.
“Um, actually.” Cadence jumped in. “A dragon’s estrus lasts a bit longer than a week.”
“H-how long?” Celestia asked, afraid to hear the answer.
“The entirety of summer.” she answered.
No words came from Celestia as she fell to her knees and started crying. Well....it wasn’t so much crying as it was throwing a tantrum. Honestly, it pretty much embarrassing. 
****************************
It was now mid afternoon and the entire royal family were at the train station preparing to see Spike, Starlight, and Twilight off. Before they could say their goodbyes however, they first had to somehow pry Celestia away from Spike; seeing as how she had him in a very tight embrace. It took all of their strength, but Shining Armor, Blueblood, and Luna managed to separate the two. While that was going on, Cadence and Twilight were have a quick conversation of their own. “So what are you going to do when you get back to Ponyville?” Cadence asked.
“I-I don’t know.” Twilight answered. “I guess i’ll wait until Stargazer’s well enough before I ask him if what he did was true.”
“Twilight, you saw it. You saw what he did.”
“I still want to talk to him.” 
“Twi, if you confront him on the matter, he’ll just deny it.” Twilight said nothing as she saw Starlight helping Spike onto the train.
“I...I have to go.” Twilight began making her way inside the train; ignoring Cadence calling her. Looking back at everypony, she waved goodbye as the door closed and the train started to make it’s journey to Ponyville.
Twilight stared out the window as her mind wondered. She thought about what she had witnessed last night; with Stargazer trying to get Spike killed because he was close to her. Sure, Stargazer could get a little jealous at times but to go this far? No, there’s no way he could ever do something so....so horrible. These thoughts plagued Twilight’s mind all the way to Ponyville where she saw Rarity, Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie waiting for them. 
The three mares immediately went over to Spike and embraced him. “So, Applejack and Rainbow Dash couldn’t make it?” asked Starlight.
“Granny Smith is having them rebuild the barn.” Pinkie explained with a giggle.
“What happened to the barn?” asked Spike.
“During Estrus Week Rainbow and Applejack banged each other so hard they destroyed the barn.” Pinkie answered with uncontrollable giggling. “You should have seen it Spike, it was as if a twister hit it. It’s nothing but a pile of rubble.”
“PINKIE!” yelled Rarity as she covered Spike’s ears. 
“What?” she asked. Starlight laughed while Fluttershy looked away embarrassed for some reason. Twilight didn’t pay much attention to what was going on. Her mind was still on what Stargazer had possibly done. Without talking to anypony, she started to walk off. Starlight called to her but she was too far gone within her own mind that she didn’t hear her.
Twilight managed to walk a few feet from the station before Starlight put her hand on her shoulder. “You okay Twi?” she asked. “You’ve been acting kinda weird since this morning.”
“Of course I am.” Twilight answered.
Starlight looked Twilight in the eye and could tell she was lying. She wasn’t doing alright, and Starlight knew that if Twilight doesn’t talk about it, she’ll wind up working herself into a frenzy. “You’re not okay Twilight.” said Starlight. “What’s really going on?”
Twilight knew Starlight wasn’t going to leave her alone so she told her everything. She told Starlight about the conversation she had with  Blueblood and Cadence the night after Spike’s party at Sugar Cube Corner. About how they suspected that Spike was setup to be attacked at the Grand Galloping Gala and that last night it was revealed to her that Stargazer was the one who did it.
Hearing this news caused Starlight’s anger to rise. “That son of a bitch.” she said.
“Starlight wait.” said Twilight. “I’ll handle it. I’ll talk to him.”
“Talk to him?!” Starlight said in shock. “About what?!”
“Starlight please, let me handle it.” Twilight pleaded. Starlight stared at Twilight before sighing heavily.
“Fine, but i’m telling everypony else.”
“Please, don’t tell Spike.” she begged. “I...I don’t want him to know. He’s been through enough already.”
Starlight agreed to not tell Spike that he was setup. Twilight thanked Starlight and began to walk off. “You’re going to see him aren’t you?” 
Twilight stopped, turned back to look at Starlight and nodded before continuing to make her way to the hospital.
“I hope you know what you’re doing Twi.” Starlight thought.
****************************
Twilight found herself staring at the door to Stargazer’s room. After a few minutes, she finally walked in. Stargazer was lying in bed still in that body cast. He appeared to be asleep. Twilight grabbed a chair, went to his bedside, and sat next to him. She remained there for a while until Stargazer’s eyes slowly opened. 
“Hey you.” he said as he saw Twilight looking at him.
Twilight gave him a soft smile before speaking. “Hey you.”
****************************
Four days have passed and with some unauthorized healing magic, Stargazer was well enough to be removed from his body cast. The doctors wanted him to remain in the hospital so they could run some more test on him. Stargazer hated being cooped up in his room. He much rather be with Twilight getting some sweet sweet lovin’. But that "lovin’" is what got him put here in the first place. Speaking of Twilight, she sent him a text message saying that she was on the way and he just couldn’t wait.
For the past four days, Twilight has be spending time with him while he recovered and less time with Spike. Which is something he really wanted. Twilight was HIS mare and nopony else's.
****************************
Twilight was making her way towards the hospital when she was confronted by Starlight, Rarity, Fluttershy, Applejack and Rainbow Dash. They were not happy at all.
“Is it true?” asked Rarity. “Did he really set Spike up?”
“I...I don’t know.” Twilight said softly.
“You don’t know?!” asked a very angry Rainbow Dash. “WHAT DO YOU MEAN YOU DON’T KNOW?! BLUEBLOOD SHOWED YOU WHAT HAPPENED DIDN’T HE?!”
Applejack grabbed her marefriend in an attempt to keep her from flying off and doing something completely stupid. 
“He...he did, but.....”
“BUT WHAT?! YOU DON’T BELIEVE IT?!” 
“That’s why i’m on my way to the hospital right now.” Twilight explained. “To confirm if what I saw was accurate.”
“But Twilight, what makes you think he’ll tell the truth?” asked Fluttershy. 
“Let me worry about that.” she said. “Now if you girls will please excuse me.” 
Twilight continued walking towards the hospital; ignoring the girls calling her name.
****************************
It didn’t take long for Twilight to make it to her destination. Once inside she saw Pinkie Pie going into the room that held Dizzy Dazzle. Twilight peeked in and saw the two embracing. Not wanting to disturb them, she continued down the hall until she made to Stargazer’s room. “Hey you.” she said cheerfully. “Doing any better?”
“I am now.” he answered.
Twilight pulled up a chair and kissed Stargazer in the forehead. “At least one of us is.”
“Is something wrong?”
Twilight’s face turned serious. “Well, Blueblood and my brother called me yesterday and said that they believe that Spike was setup for the attack. That somepony knew about Amethyst and used that information as a way to try and get Spike killed.”
Stargazer started choking on the glass of water he was drinking. “D-d-d-did they find out who it was?” 
“No, but they have a suspicion who it could be, though.” 
Stargazer’s eyes widen as he looked the other way. His face became pale and his body started shaking slightly. His mind was wondering if they knew it was him who ratted out to Goliath about Spike and Amethyst, but he started to calm down a bit once he realized that if they had found out, they would have arrested him by now. So he was safe.
“Are you okay?” asked Twilight. “You’re shaking.”
“Huh what of course i’m okay.” he said looking back at her.
“You sure?”
“Yeah yeah i’m sure.” he said nervously. “So....did they say anything else about this suspicion of theirs?”
“No, but they do have one of the dragons in custody right now.” she said.
“T-t-t-t-t-t-they do?”
Twilight nodded. Stargazer’s face went even more pale to the point that he began to sweat. 
“Star, you don’t look so good.” said a concern Twilight. “Are you sure you’re okay? You’ve been pretty tense since we this conversation started. Do you know something about this?”
“What? No no no I don’t know anything about meeting a dragon in a dark alley.”
“W-what?” Twilight gasped. 
“Oh shit.” Stargazer thought. “Nothing Twi, just said something completely random. I guess it’s the medicine messing with my head.” Stargazer let out a nervous laugh hoping Twilight would forget that statement he made.
“I see.” Twilight said. “Can I ask you something?”
“Sure.”
“Are you sure you don’t know anything, anything at all that could help Blueblood and my brother?” 
“Twi, babe, trust me when I say i’m sure. I haven’t seen nor heard anything strange.”
“Stargazer.” Twilight said softly as she moved closer to him. “You fucking lying bastard.”
Stargazer’s eyes widen as Twilight moved back from him. Looking into her eyes he saw nothing but pain and anger. “T-Twi, I don’t......”
“Out of the five years we’ve been together, i’ve noticed that everytime you lie your nose flares uncontrollably, and it’s been doing that all this time. Plus, you gave yourself away with that statement of yours. I didn’t want to believe it when Blueblood showed me your memory of meeting Goliath. I didn’t want to believe you could do something so....so....evil.”
Stargazer couldn’t say anything as he looked at Twilight in shock. “I just want to know....why?” she said as tears started to form. “Why would you do something like this?”
Stargazer slowly moved into a sitting position; not taking his eyes of Twilight. He realized there was no way out of this. Sure he could make up some kind of story or something but then she could instantly tell he was lying right to her. Swallowing hard, he came clean. “Twilight, I did it for us.”
“What the Tartarus are you talking about?” she asked as her anger started to rise.
“Twilight, ever since we started dating, I could see how that dragon looks at you. His eyes says it all: "I want her, I have to have her” it was written all over his face.
“Lots of stallions stare at me Stargazer. You gonna try have them killed too?”
“What no! But they don’t look at you like he does. You and I both know how greedy dragons are, if they want something they’ll take it. It doesn’t matter how they get it just so long as they get it. Dragons don’t care about anyone but themselves.”
“You’re wrong! Spike isn’t like that!”
“Then why is it that he always hangs around YOU and the other girls all the time, despite the fact that you all have someponies. Why can’t he just go live with his OWN family, with HIS OWN KIND?!”
*SLAP*
Twilight’s hand came in contact with Stargazer’s face so hard, the sound echoed throughout the room. Twilight was furious that her Coltfriend just said that Spike should be with his own kind, despite the fact that he already knew the truth about Spike’s biological parents. Stargazer placed his hand over his cheek and slowly looked back at Twilight in shock. He couldn’t believe it, she slapped him, and not in a playful way, she honestly slapped him.
Twilight was so angry that tears started to flow furiously down her face. “You tried to kill him.” she growled. “He did nothing to harm our relationship and you tried to have him killed.”
“Dammit Twilight, it was only a matter of time before he eventually DID something that would harm our future together, like recruit you into his little dragon cult, or harem, or whatever it is they call it.”
Twilight slowly got from her chair. “We don’t have a future.” she said in disgust. “You tried to have one of my closest friends......no, my brother, killed because of some BULLSHIT reason you came up with. I don’t want anything to do with you.”
“T-Twilight you can’t mean that.” Stargazer said as he tried to reach out and grab her hand. 
“Don’t you FUCKING TOUCH ME!” she screamed as she jerked away from him; leavening him in shock once again. Twilight slowly walked over to the door and opened it; revealing Shining Armor and a couple guards.
“W-what is this?” Stargazer asked.
“You’re under arrest.” Shining Armor stated. One of the guards went over to Stargazer, grabbed his arm and handcuffed him to the bed. 
“So that’s it Twilight?” Stargazer said. “After five years you’re just gonna ended like this? You’re really gonna choose that LIZARD over me?!”
Shining Armor was about to say something but Twilight stopped him. Slowly turning around, she faced Stargazer for the last time. “That “lizard” is is more of a stallion than you’ll ever be.” And with that Twilight left the room; leaving her now ex-coltfriend with her brother.
****************************
Once in the hallway, Twilight looked up and saw Pinkie Pie standing in front of her. It was clear from the expression on her face that Pinkie heard what was going from Shining Armor. No words were said between the two girls. Pinkie just softly smiled and held out her arms. Twilight lunged herself in her friend’s embrace and cried harder than she ever did in her life.
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		Chapter 12



Two days have passed since Twilight broke it off with Stargazer. She had locked herself in her room; not wanting to see anypony. As Spike walked passed her room, he could hear her loud cries of heartbreak. He wanted to go in and comfort her, but didn’t want to knock on the door out of fear that she would wind up yelling at him to go away like she did with everypony else. He couldn’t stand to see her all broken up like this and decided to take a chance and knock.
“GO AWAY!”  she yelled.
“Twilight it’s me.” Spike answered. “Please let me in.”
Spike heard nothing from her for a while until suddenly the doorknob glowed and the door slowly open. Spike slowly entered the dark room and was shocked at what he saw. Twilight’s dresser was broken in half with pieces of the mirror scattered all over the floor. The curtains were ripped from the window which had a massive hole in it; indicating that she threw something through it. The walls were covered with holes as if somepony punched through it, and while her bed remained in tact, the sheets and three of her pillows were ripped to shreds.
“Stars above.” Spike thought as he looked at the damaged. He saw Twilight laying in bed with her body wrapped around the one pillow that wasn’t destroyed wearing nothing but a grey bra and grey and black striped panties. Her mane was a complete mess and her face was soaked in tears. As Spike closed the door behind him, he slowly started to make his way towards her bed being extremely careful as to not step on any broken glass; his crutches breaking through pieces of wood.
Twilight slowly raised her head to look at him; her eyes were completely bloodshot and full of tears. Nothing was said between the two as Twilight slowly raised her arms indicating that she wanted Spike to hold her. As Spike managed to climb into bed, Twilight moved closer to him and wrapped her body around him; burying her face in his neck. Spike wrapped his arm around Twilight and slowly began to gently rub her back. The two of them laid there in silence for about an hour when Twilight suddenly felt one of Spike’s hands travel down to her round butt where he slowly rubbed and squeezed it.
Popping her head up, Twilight looked at Spike and saw his eyes were glowing blue. Twilight gasped as she remembered that as summer was approaching so was estrus for dragons. “Spike.” she whispered as his groping continued. She gasped as his other hand moved down and grabbed the other cheek causing Twilight to let out a soft moan as he forced her to grind against his now rock hard member. “Spike please.” she whispered. Twilight’s eyes widen as Spike’s suddenly grabbed her panties and tried to pull them down. “N-no.” She reached back and grabbed her panties preventing Spike from pulling them down. Looking at Spike once again she begged him to stop and this time he listened. Spike removed his hands from her rump and his eyes started flashing a bit before they returned to normal. His erect member disappeared also. Spike looked up at Twilight who had a massive blush on her face. “T-Twilight?” he said before she buried her face in his neck again; happy that he was back to normal. She realized that her being half naked and laying on top of him is probably what triggered his estrus.
“Twi, you feeling better?” Spike asked softly.
Twilight nodded.
“Wanna talk about what happened?”
Twilight shook her head no.
“You want me to call everypony and cancel the slumber party?” 
Twilight shook her head no.
“Is there anything you want me to do?”
“J-just stay with me.....for a little while longer.....please.”
Spike nodded and continued to hold Twilight. Twilight realized that this might re-trigger Spike’s estrus but right now she didn’t care. She just wanted him close.
****************************
Spike and Twilight were in the kitchen with Spike making Twilight her favorite batch of pancakes. Soon enough Starlight walked in and was surprised to see Twilight finally out of her room. Wasting no time, she went over to Twilight and hugged her tightly just as Spike was finishing up the final batch. To both their surprise, Spike was able to stand up on his own without his crutches, but not for long. After a while his legs would give out and he’d fall over. However to the girls this was a good sign that he was almost fully recovered. At least that’s what Spike wants them to think. The truth is, on the outside he was doing better, but on the inside he was still torn up over Amethyst.
Every single night, Spike would have dreams about her. They’d be about all the wonderful times the two of them have had together before the scene changes to her betraying him in some way shape or form. It became clear to Spike that he was still emotionally connected to her. That some part of him still wanted to be with her, despite what she had done to him. Spike wondered if he would ever get over her. This wasn’t like getting over Rarity, that was just a crush or puppy love as some would call it. This was different. He wanted to talk to the girls about it but was afraid of what their reactions would be; seeing as how they want Amethyst dead for what she did to him.
Spike grabbed the large plate of pancakes and started to walk towards the table but his legs started to give out on him. Luckily, Twilight and Starlight used their magic to catch him before he fell and dropped everything. The three of them went into the next room and ate. When breakfast was done, Spike offered to take the dirty dishes back into the kitchen but Twilight stopped him; offering to do that herself. Even though Spike was able to walk on his own, she knew it would only be a matter of time before his legs gave out and he was laying on the floor. Twilight picked up most of the dishes with Starlight helping out. With nothing else to do, Spike decided to head back to his room for some gaming.
In the kitchen, Twilight and Starlight began cleaning the dishes. “Um, Twilight?” Starlight spoke up. “Are you okay?”
“A little bit.” she answered softly. “It still feels like an Ursa Major ripped open my chest and yanked my heart out.”
Starlight moved behind Twilight and wrapped her arms around her waist; holding her. “We’re here for you Twi.” At that point, Twilight started sobbing softly.
"Why."
****************************
Before long the sun began setting, Twilight and Starlight were getting ready for their monthly annual slumber party. Dressing up, Twilight wore a short purple shirt with yellow shorts while Starlight just wore a long white  T-shirt. The two mares had just finished magically repairing Twilight’s room when Starlight got a text message from Pinkie Pie; telling her that they’re on their way right now. 
“Okay everything’s ready.” Starlight said.
“No. Not everything.” Twilight replied as she left the room. Twilight walked all the way to Spike’s room where she saw the teenage dragon preparing to sleep outside in his tent like he always does when the girl’s slumber party come around. 
“Spike?” Twilight called out.
“Oh hey Twilight.” he said. “Don’t worry i’ll be out your way soon.”
Twilight walked over to Spike and grabbed his hand; causing him to look at her. “No Spike.” she said. “You’re not sleeping outside this time.”
“Why, is it raining?”
Twilight giggled. “No silly. Remember after your coming home party, you asked me if you could join us this time.”
“I-I did?”
Twilight nodded. “Spike, this is your home too. It’s not right that you have to sleep outside every time the girls come over. You’re apart of this group, and i’m sorry I haven’t spoken up about it sooner.”
Twilight took Spike’s bag and tossed in onto the bed. “Now come on you, the others will be here soon.”
“Wait....y-you mean?”
Twilight nodded again. “Yep, you’re joining us.” 
****************************
Starlight went over to the front door and greeted the girls as they came in wearing their slumber attire. Rarity wore a light pink slip dress that showed off nice bit of cleavage while Applejack simply wore regular pajamas which was green with red apples all over it. Fluttershy wore  a normal blue night gown that had her large F cup breasts almost spilling out. 
Pinkie Pie wore a short black tank top that showed off her cleavage and a pair of yellow shorts that show off her perfectly round perfectly large jiggly butt. Rainbow Dash wore the same thing except her tank top was white and her shorts were black. After all the girls entered, Starlight closed the door and started to tell them about Spike’s estrus and how it could be activated by pretty much anything sexualized. 
“So where’s Twilight?” asked Rainbow Dash. “She doin’ okay?
“A little bit.” Starlight answered. “She’s upstairs with Spike right now watching TV. And remember to be very careful around him tonight; we don’t wanna trigger his estrus.”
“Oh, I can’t believe our Spikey-Wikey is all grown up.” Rarity said gleefully but then her attitude changed to anger. “I don’t like it.”
“Neither does Celestia.” Starlight said as they all started to make their way upstairs. As they entered Twilight’s room, they saw both her and Spike sitting in bed and watching some sitcom comedy show. Twilight had her arm around Spike and nuzzled her cheek against his. One by one the girls climbed onto Twilight’s bed and pulled her into a group hug.
Sometime later after the girls got settled in, Pinkie looked through her bag and pulled out a couple of DVD horror movies. “Okay girls, and Spike.” she announced. “Which one should we watch?”
Everypony gathered around the DVD collection and debated on what to watch next. After a movie was chosen, everypony chose a spot to be in to watch it. Spike laid in the bed between Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie, Twilight and Starlight sat on the edge of the bed and Rarity, Applejack, and Rainbow Dash sat on the floor. Using her magic, Twilight placed the movie in the DVD player then turned out the lights. The plot of the movie was as typical as a horror could get. A group of teenaged ponies took a prank too far and caused the death of a fellow classmate. Jump a ahead a three years later and on the anniversary of said classmate’s death, one by one each member of the group of ponies are mysteriously killed off. Add in a couple of out of placed jump scares and sex scenes and you have the most boring, most predictable horror movie ever made. At least that’s what Spike thought. To him, horror movies just aren’t what they used to be anymore, they’re just laughably bad now a days.
“No, don’t go in there.” whispered Fluttershy as she watched on in horror. 
Spike looked over at her and couldn’t believe that this movie actually scared her, but then again this IS Fluttershy here. Spike’s eyes started to travel from Fluttershy’s face down to her open cleavage. He could see clearly see the top part off her areola and unconsciously started to move closer to them; however this action was quickly halted when another jump scare happened on screen causing all the girls to scream in terror. Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie wrapped their bodies around Spike; smashing his head in between their breasts. At this point, Spike’s mind went blank as his eyes started glowing. He rose his hand and grabbed one of Fluttershy’s breasts; gently groping it while turning his head so he could suck on Pinkie Pie’s. Both mare’s eyes widen with a gasp at the sudden touch. Looked down, they both saw Spike’s glowing eyes and the realization that they just triggered his estrus hit them hard. Fluttershy softly bit her bottom lip holding back a moan as she grabbed Spike’s hand and tried to pull it away. Pinkie managed to grab onto Spike’s head and pull him away from her breasts; holding him down as he chomp in the air straining to get back to those luscious mounds of hers.
“Spike please.” Pinkie begged in a whispery voice.
At that point, Spike’s grip on Fluttershy loosened and his hand retreated just as Pinkie no longer felt resistance from him as she continually held his head down. Spike’s eyes began flashing until they finally went back to normal.
“W-what?” he said a bit dazed an confused. Spike looked up and saw both mares with deep blushes on their faces smiling down at him. “D-did something happen?” 
“N-no Spike.” Pinkie answered. “N-nothing happened.”
****************************
Sometime later, the movie ended and the lights came back on. As the girls stood up to stretch their bodies, Spike grabbed his crutches and began leaving the room; telling Twilight that he was just going to the bathroom. Starlight looked over at Fluttershy who had her arms crossed over her large chest and blushing like mad. 
“You okay Fluttershy?” she asked.
“Y-y-yeah sure.” she answered.
“You don’t look it.” 
“I-I-I’m fine.” she shuttered as she continued to looking down. Starlight looked over at Pinkie and saw she had the same look as Fluttershy. They weren’t uncomfortable....just a little embarrassed.  “What’s up with you girls. Don’t tell me the movie scared you that much.”
“W-what? No, that’s not it.” Fluttershy started. “It’s....it’s.......”
“WE TRIGGERED SPIKE’S ESTRUS!” Pinkie shrieked catching the other’s attention.
“You...he....what?” Rarity asked in shock.
“It wasn’t his fault.” Pinkie explained. “Fluttershy and me got scared at a certain part of the movie and when we grabbed him, we wound up smashing his head between our boobs.”
“He didn’t do anything too harsh, just fondled us for a while.” Fluttershy added.
Starlight sighed in relief. “Well, just remember to be careful and try not to trigger him again. According to Princess Luna, dragons can be very forceful when entering estrus.”
“And it’s probably best not to tell Spike that he’s about to enter estrus.” Twilight jumped in. “I don’t wanna worry him and he’s been through enough already.”
“Ah think it might be a bit late fer that Twi.” Applejack said as she pointed at the door. All heads turned just in time to see Spike disappear from sight. The girls all got up and made their way into the hallway where they saw Spike enter his room. “I’ll go talk to him.” Twilight suggested.
****************************
Spike laid face down in his bed. He was disgusted and ashamed of himself for what he’d did to Fluttershy and Pinkie. He was afraid this would happened, that his ogling of the girls would go too far. They probably think he’s some sick pervert now. They probably don’t want anything to do with him anymore. 
As these thoughts were flowing through his mind, Spike suddenly felt something caress his back gently. He turned to see Twilight looking at him with a warm smile on her face. With tears now flowing freely down his face, Spike turned away from her and buried him face in his pillow in shame. “Spike, it’s okay.” she said softly.
“No it’s not.” he muttered. “Pinkie and Fluttershy hate me. They think i’m a dirty pervert.”
“No they don’t Spike.” Twilight reassured. “You just.....caught them of guard thats all. They can never hate you. Come on, let’s go back.”
Spike slowly rose back up and looked at Twilight. “B-but what if I.....what if I try to force myself on everypony.”
“That won’t happen Spike, you know why?” Twilight said while wiping the tears away from his eyes. “Because I know you’re stronger than that. I know that if me or the other girls say no, you’ll stop.” Twilight moved her hand to caress his cheek.
“You make it sound like i’ve done it before.” he said.
“W-well......” Twilight trailed off, causing Spike’s eyes you nearly pop out of his head.
“Oh no....no no no!” he said. “Twilight, i’m sorry I.....”
“Spike, it was only for a minute and you stopped when I told you too.” she explained. “I’m not gonna blame you for biology and neither will the others. So no more apologies, okay?” Twilight giggled and pulled Spike into a hug; giving him a small peck on the cheek for his troubles.
About ten minutes later, Twilight returned to her room with Spike. Pinkie and Fluttershy were the first to hug him followed by everypony else. “Okay girls, let’s continue.” Twilight announced.
****************************
Spike saw a long cardboard box sticking out of Pinkie Pie’s bag and pulled it out. It appeared to be a board game of some kind; one he hadn’t seen before. “Hey Spike, what’cha lookin’ at?” asked Rainbow.
“This.” he answered as she showed Rainbow. “It’s some kind of board game. I’ve never seen it before.”
“Oh, that’s Truth or Dare.” Rainbow explained. “It’s a game Pinkie created. Here let me show ya.” Rainbow open up the box and pulled out the board. After unfolding it, she laid it out onto the bed. The board was basically a map of Ponyville with a winding, linear track made of 134 spaces that were colored red, blue, yellow, and purple. On two sides of the board and on the top, there were square outlines indicating that’s where the playing cards that Spike was holding go. There were three decks of cards; red, yellow and purple, a pair of dice and a bunch of specially made wrist bands. 
“Okay Spike, here’s how you play.” Rainbow explained. “The Purple square is truth and the yellow square is dare. Depending on the roll of the dice, whatever square you land on you pull one card from one of these decks.” 
Rainbow showed Spike the two card decks. “Each card in the purple deck has questions that you have to answer truthfully, and the yellow deck has cards that have dares you have to fulfill. Kinda like actually playing a normal game of truth or dare.”
“So what’s with the red and blue squares?”
“The red squares are chances. Land on one, and you pull from the red deck. It could be anything from go back three spaces to move forward ten spaces. And the blue squares are safe spaces, meaning you’re safe for that turn. First one to make to the end wins.”
“What are these?” Spike asked, showing Rainbow the wrist bands.
“These wrist bands are for detecting weather or not you’re lying.” she answered.
After Rainbow finished explaining the game to Spike, he picked up the deck of dare cards and began reading through them to see what kind of dares there were. As he read, his eyes widen and there was a massive blush on his face which caused Rainbow to laugh; catching Twilight’s attention.
“What’s so funny?” she asked as she walked over. Looking over Spike’s shoulder she saw and immediately recognized one of the dare cards. Twilight gasped loudly and snatched them out of Spike’s hands. 
“D-d-do you girls.....really d-do these dares?” he asked.
“I.....um.....well.” Twilight started, blushing profusely.
“ Of course we do Spike.” Rainbow jumped in. “It wouldn’t fun if we didn’t right? Oh, i’ll let you in on a secret, you know most guys think when a group of girls get together for a slumber party we’re either groping or making out with each other?” 
Spike nodded.
“It’s true.” she giggled. 
“RAINBOW!” Twilight yelled then grabbed a one of her large pillows and hit Rainbow in the face with it. 
Rainbow could’t stop laughing. “S-so Spike, w-wanna play it?”
“ABSOLUTELY NOT!” Twilight screamed and continued her assault.
“Why not?” Rainbow asked through her laughter. “Y-you afraid it’ll trigger his e-estrus?”
Twilight stopped instantly. “W-w-what? N-n-no, it’s.....it’s just that....well.” she stammered, looking back at Spike. “He’s underage!”
“He’s 17 not 7!” 
“I don’t care! He’s not playing that game; any other game, fine, but NOT that one!”
While Twilight and Rainbow were having their argument, Fluttershy walked over to the window and saw a small flashing red light coming from the curtain. “What’cha lookin’ at Fluttershy?” asked Applejack.
“There’s something up there.” she said as she pointed towards the curtain.
Applejack looked up and saw the blinking red light. “What the....?” she said as she went to move the curtain. What she saw both shocked and angered her. There was a camera hidden in the curtains aiming right at them. “WHAT IN TARNATION!” 
Everypony in the room turned towards Applejack. “What’s up babe?” asked Rainbow.
“W-we’re bein’ watched.” Applejack answered as she pointed towards the camera. 
“WHAT?!” all the girls yelled. Twilight jumped out of bed and ran to the curtain where she saw that camera. 
“I-is it recording?” asked Fluttershy.
“Doesn’t appear to be, the light would have been green if it was.” Twilight explained. “Whoever it belongs to, they can’t be too far away or else they’d be out of range.”
“And I think I found them.” Pinkie said as she peeked out the window. The other girls peeked out along with Pinkie and saw three dark figures duck behind a row of bushes that were next to a tree. 
“Those fucking little pervs.” said Starlight. 
“W-who are they?” asked Fluttershy.
“Whoever they are, they’re dead.” Twilight stated. “Let’s go girls.”
****************************
Outside in the bushes, two earth pony stallions and a unicorn stallion gathered around a laptop as it booted up. “Techrat, I can’t believe you managed to get that camera inside Princess Twilight’s room. In mere moments, we’re gonna be looking at the biggest gold mine in history. Seven of the most luscious bodies in Equestria squeezing and groping each other for hours on end.....i’m so excited.”
“How do you even know that’s what they’ll be doing, Pyro?”
“Oh come on Sunspot, what else would a bunch of sexy mares be doing during a slumber party.” he answered. “Techrat, isn’t up yet?”
“Hold on, i’m linking up to the camera now, but because of these bushes there isn’t a strong enough signal.” Techrat explained. “It could take a while.”  
Pyro impatiently waited for the laptop to link up with the camera. After what felt like an eternity, Techrat finally received a signal. “Got it.” he announced.
“Well come on, start it up already.” said Pyro impatiently. 
Techrat started up one of the programs to which a black screen appeared on screen. After a few seconds, the three stallions were now looking at a full image of Twilight’s bedroom, but there was one small problem..... “Hey, nopony’s in there.” 
“What gives?” asked Pyro.
“They’re probably downstairs getting some snacks or something.” Techrat explained. “It shouldn’t take’em long.”
Using his laptop, Techrat managed to shift the camera from left to right in order see all of Twilight’s room. A few moments later, the stallions saw a movement by the door and a figure walked in. “Oh, it him.” said a disappointed Pyro. “Twilight’s pet.”
“Dude, he’s not her “pet”, he’s her assistant.” said Sunspot.
“Whatever.” Pyro rolled his eyes. “What’s he doing?”
“Nothing much.” answered Techrat. “Just sitting on the bed.” The stallions watched on as Spike pulled out his cell phone and texting. It wasn’t long until he put his phone away and turned towards the window in the camera’s direction; alerting the peeping stallions.
“He’s on to us.” said Pyro.
“No he’s not.” Techrat reassured. “Look, he’s not even looking directly at it.” 
Spike made his way towards the window and peeked out of it for a few seconds before going back to the bed and turning on the TV. 
“”Where are the girls?” asked Pyro. “I came here to see some tits not Twilight’s “pet”, or “slave”, or whoever the Tartarus he is.”
“My friend.” came a voice.
“Whatever.” Pyro answered.
There was an awkward silence for a few seconds before Pyro spoke up. “Who said that?” 
At that point, they saw Spike staring straight at the camera. His lips were moving; saying one word.
“Got’cha.”
All three stallions slowly turned to look behind them and saw the most horrific scene in front of them. Seven evilly smiling mares staring straight into their souls. Rainbow Dash and applejack both started to crack their knuckles; sending a chill down the stallion’s backs.  
“Well girls, it would appear that we have some perverts in out mist.” Twilight started. “What should we do with them.”
“I don’t wanna die.” whispered Pyro.
“Should have thought about that before you tried to spy on us.” Starlight said as she, Twilight and Rarity all powered up for an attack.
****************************
*BOOM*
There was a loud thunderous sound and a mini earthquake that soon followed. Spike made his way back to the window and saw a mini crater with three stallions inside. “Geez , you girls could have held back a little.” he thought. Using on of his crutches, Spike knocked down the camera and took a look at it. “Whoa, it really high quality.” he said. “Think i’ll keep it.”
Spike started to make his way towards Twilight’s bed when he saw a book on the floor that Starlight, Rarity, and Twilight were looking at before the incident with the peeping stallions took place. Spike picked up the book and saw that it was a picture book that held all the previous slumber parties the girls had; some of which Princess Luna had attended which really shocked Spike. As he looked on, he saw one picture that caused him to freeze where he stood. 
In the picture, was Amethyst making a goofy smile along side Pinkie. Spike had no idea that the girls had invited her to a couple of their slumber parties before, but then again he would always make sure that he was out of the castle before the girls came over so it made since that he didn’t know. As he looked through the book, he saw more and more pictures of Amethyst and her beautiful smile. The same smile that she would often give him when they were together.
“Hey Spike, we’re all about to make some brownies you wanna......” Twilight started but stopped when she saw Spike sitting on the edge of the bed looked at the picture book.
Twilight gasped; catching Spike’s attention. 
“She looks like she had a good time with you all.” Spike said in a sad tone.
“Y-you weren’t supposed to see those.” Twilight explained. “At least not until we finished removing those pictures.”
Twilight slowly walked up to the bed and sat next to Spike. “Can I tell you something?” Spike asked.
“Spike I......I already know what you’re gonna say.” she said; causing him to turn and face her. “I know that you still think about her; that you still love her.”
“H-how did.....”
“I hear you mumbling her name in your sleep from time to time.” she explained.
“Different dreams, same outcome.” he said. “Part of me still wants to be with her. What if.....what if I never get over her?”
“You will Spike. It might take some time but eventually, you will.”
“But i’m not strong like you.” he stated. “You and Stargazer broke up two days ago and you’re doing fine.”
“No...i’m not.” she softly. “I’m hurting too Spike, just like you , but you and the others are making it easier for me to get through this; just by being there.”
Twilight grabbed Spike’s face. “Spike, you’ll get over her, and you’ll meet somepony special, somepony better than she'll ever will be, I promise, but for now let’s just take each day one step at a time okay?”
Spike smiled. “Okay.”
“Good.” Twilight said then stood up. “Now let’s get downstairs and help Pinkie with the brownies.” 
Spike grabbed his crutches and followed Twilight into the hallway. “Say Twilight?” he asked. “After we’re done with the brownies, can we all play Pinkie’s Truth or Dare game later? I wanna see how’s it’s played.”
“No.” Twilight answered sternly. 
“Why not?”
“You’re underage Spike. ” 
“I’m 17. I’m not a little kid anymore.”
“ You're right, you’re not, so i’ll make you a deal.” she said. “When you turn 18, at the next slumber party, we’ll play.”
“Really, do you Pinkie promise.”
“Cross my heart, hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye.” 
The pair made their way downstairs and into the kitchen when they were exposed to something they clearly weren’t ready for. Applejack and Rainbow Dash both had Fluttershy pinned to a wall with her large round F cup breasts exposed and cover in chocolate batter with Pinkie sucking on them and Rarity and Starlight looking on. 
“WHAT ARE YOU GIRLS DOING?!” Twilight yelled; catching their attention. “I leave you girls alone for two minutes!”
“Hey, Fluttershy lost a bet.” Starlight said as if it was no big deal. Suddenly, the girls all started to hear soft growling. Turning towards the sound, they saw Spike with the biggest perverted smile on his face with drool dripping from his mouth and his eyes glowing brighter than ever before. “Spike likes chocolate. Spike WANTS chocolate.”
The mares all froze where they were as Spike stared them down.
“Oh crap.” said Twilight.
****************************
Heavy panting filled the dark bedroom with the only source of light was the bright moon shining through the window. “T-that w-was amazing, Goliath.” 
“Anything for my mate.” he said. The two lovers cuddled each other with Goliath moving close to his lover’s breasts and softly started to suckle them.
“Y-you know, my f-father got the invitation t-to the S-Summer Sun Celebration yesterday. I w-was hoping you come with.”
“I don’t know Amethyst, you know I don’t parties like that.” he said.
“Please.” Amethyst said; making cutesy eyes. “For me.”
Goliath sighed. “Okay fine, but i’m not wearing a suit and tie.”
“Deal.” Amethyst smiled, then began to move on top of her mate. She grabbed his dragonhood with a firm grip and placed it to her warm entrance. Using, her weight, she sat down taking him into her.
“Fuck me.” she said seductively, causing Goliath’s eyes to glow bright red.
“With pleasure.”
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A few days had passed and now it was the beginning of summer, which means one thing, The Summer Sun Celebration was here. Everypony was super excited about the event, almost as much as if it was the Grand Galloping Gala, however unlike the Gala, it wasn’t formal. The Summer Sun Celebration was more like a festival than a formal party. Meaning, you didn’t have to worry about looking a certain way when you attend.
While the girls were still getting ready, Spike was in his room with Dizzy playing the latest popular fighting game. Over the past few days, Dizzy had started to bond with Spike; really getting to know him better and finding out that they both had a lot in common. However, the same thing couldn’t be said for Pearl Haze. He still didn’t trust Spike around Rarity, though he didn’t show it as much as Stargazer would. 
“You boys having fun?” came a female voice.
“Oh, hey Pinkie.” Spike said as Pinkie climbed in bed.
“I would be, if I wasn’t getting my ass handed to me every match.” Dizzy said with a frustrated tone of voice.
Pinkie giggled then gave him a peck on the cheek. It was her way of thanking him for actually taking time to get to know Spike.
“So you girls just about done?” Dizzy asked.
“We’re waiting for Big Mac and Fluttershy to get here.” Pinkie explained. “They shouldn’t be long.”
****************************
Later on that day, the group gathered at the station and waited for the train to take them to Canterlot. While waiting, Spike decided to demonstrate to the girls that he was healed up to the point that he could walk a couple of feet without his crutches; just like he showed Twilight and Starlight before the slumber party.
The girls responded by tackling him to the ground in a giant group hug. 
Before long, the train had arrived and everypony got on. Spike took a seat next to the window and looked on as the train started to make its journey to Canterlot. During the ride, Twilight took a seat next to Spike and put her arm around him; bringing him close. The two shared a smile before Starlight came over and took a seat across from them. A small conversation started between the the three. It wasn’t much of anything really, just chitter chatter between friends. 
After a while, the train finally made it to it’s destination where the group was confronted by two members of the royal guards. “Master Spike.” one of the guards said. “Princess Celestia wishes to speak with you.”
“Please, come with us.” said the other guard.
Spike looked back at his friends who smiled at him. “Go on Spike.” said Twilight. “We’ll be in the cafe district, you can meet up with us there.”
Spike nodded and left with the royal guards. “I wonder what the princess wants with him?” asked Fluttershy.
Twilight giggled. “Well, earlier today I called Celestia and told her about Spike’s current condition. She must be really eager to see him.” 
****************************
Spike was standing right outside Celestia’s bedroom when he knocked on the door. Within seconds, the door flung open and Spike was pulled into a powerful embrace. He couldn’t enjoy the feeling of Celestia’s breasts smashed against his face because he was too busy wondering if he was gonna die due to lack of oxygen. “Oh Spike.” Celestia said. “I’m so happy.”
“C-can’t breathe.” he said.
Celestia pulled Spike away giving him a chance to breathe before she started kissing him on his cheek. “Twilight called me this morning and told me you were able to walk again.”
“Welp, there goes my idea to surprise you.” Spike thought.
“Come on, we have to show Luna.” Celestia happily said after closing the door behind her. 
****************************
Elsewhere, Blueblood and Cadence were greeting the guest as they arrived; keeping a close eye out for Dragon Lord Atomsk and Amethyst. 
“They still aren’t here yet.” said Cadence. 
“Don’t worry, they’ll be here.” said Blueblood. 
“What do you plan on doing?”
“We’re letting him know that we’re charging Goliath with aggravated assault, assault with a deadly weapon, and attempted murder.” Blueblood explained.
“What about Amethyst?”
“Unfortunately, we can’t charge her with anything. It was clear from her expression that she had no idea Goliath and his friends were planning to show up that night.”
“So she’s just gonna get away with what she’s done?” Cadence asked, anger building up inside her.
“That’s up to the Dragon Lord to decide.” Blueblood explained. “Right now, my top priority is making sure that we don’t end up going to war with them.”
“Twilight and the others won’t like this.” 
“I know. That’s why I need you to try and make sure they don’t go anywhere near Amethyst.”
“It won’t be easy, but i’ll try.”
“They’re you two are.” came a voice. Cadence and Blueblood turned around to see Celestia and Luna walking up to them with Spike.
“Spike has something to show you.” said Celestia.
Spike dropped his crutches and on wobbly legs, began to slowly walk towards the prince and princess before they gave out and he fell forward. Acting quickly, Cadence moved forward and caught Spike before he hit the ground. “Oh Spike.” Cadance said happily, nearly squeezing the life out of him. Luna conjured up a wheelchair for him to sit in. 
“Spike, i’m so happy.” Cadence said while kissing him. Blueblood simply pushed down on his his head. Their little celebration didn’t long as a royal guard approached them. “Your majesties, the guest of honor has arrived.” he announced. 
“We’ll be right there.” said Blueblood.
“Come on Spike.” said Cadence. “Let’s go find Twilight and the others. I’m sure they’re around here somewhere.” Cadence grabbed the wheelchair and began to push Spike away.
“Guest of honor?” asked Luna. “You mean Dragon Lord Atomsk?”
“That’s right.” Blueblood answered. “I have a room prepared for the four of us.” 
“What for?” asked Celestia. 
“Follow me, i’ll explain.”
****************************
Spike and Cadence soon made it to the cafe district and began looking around for Twilight and the others. There were so many ponies walking the streets, buying food and drinks or just hanging out and having a good time. Spike felt that it wouldn’t be easy finding the others, that is until Cadence pulled out her cell and texted Twilight. A few seconds later, she got back a reply telling her to head over to Donut Joe’s. 
It took a while, what with all the traffic of ponies everywhere, but Spike and Cadence finally made it to Donut Joe’s. Walking in, they saw Twilight and the girls sitting at a table laughing. Cadence called out to them and got their attention. As the girls looked over, they saw Spike sitting in a wheelchair and immediately got up to go to him; fearing something bad happened.
****************************
Celestia, Luna, and Blueblood were inside the ballroom when an 8ft tall dark purple muscular dragon with black scales and red eyes slowly approached them. This was Dragon Lord Atomsk. His sheer presents gave off an intimidating vibe throughout the room. The three members of the royal family were the only ones NOT intimidated.
“Princesses.” he said in a deep voice. “It’s a pleasure to see you.” 
“Likewise.” Celestia said, uninterested in anything he had to say.
Atomsk took Celestia’s hand and gently kissed it, then did the same to Luna before turning his attention towards Blueblood. “Ah, Prince Blueblood, how's that Attilan project of your coming along?”
“We should be done within a few days.” the prince answered. “I see your daughter isn’t here with you.” 
“Oh she’s here.” Atomsk said. “She’s just somewhere with her mate, Goliath.” 
“Speaking of which, there’s something of great importance the four of us should talk about.” Blueblood suggested. “Please follow me.” 
****************************
Twilight and company were traveling through the streets on their way towards the royal ballroom after hearing about a concert that was going to start soon. Pop star Sapphire Shores has been collaborating with Vinyl Scratch and Octavia on a new album which was going to debut tonight. Ever since the announcement, fans have been anticipating what was being called “the best collaboration in existence”.
It took a little longer than expected, but the group finally made to the ballroom. Inside, a large stage was setup with couple stallions running wires and testing the equipment. Many ponies started gathering inside as the stage was being prepared. Spike’s attention was towards the refreshment table, which was full of all kinds of food. Despite the fact the he just ate at Donut Joe’s not that long ago, he was still a bit hungry. While the girl’s attention was towards the stage, Spike started to make his way to the refreshment table to get some snacks.
****************************
“And that’s the situation.” said Blueblood. “We’re hoping for your cooperation on this.”
Blueblood had just finished telling Atomsk about what his daughter had done and that they were going to charge Goliath with a crime. Blueblood even went so far as to replay the events of that night via Spike’s memories through his memory magic spell. After it was all over, Atomsk started chuckling softly which quickly turned into a full blown laughter. 
“Is something funny?” asked Blueblood.
“Yes, actually.” he answered. “First, this "Spike" you’ve mentioned, it’s his own fault for not knowing that my daughter was already spoken for. If he was smart, he would have noticed the little symbol on the right side of her shoulder which proves that she’s been claimed. I would say i’m surprised that he doesn’t know much about dragon customs, but seeing as how he was raised around ponies, i’m not surprised at all.”
Hearing the dragon lord’s words started to anger Celestia. In an attempt to calm her sister down, Luna gently placed a hand over hers as the dragon lord continued.
“And second, do you really think Goliath will let anything happen to my daughter or the fact that you think i’ll allow you to lock him up in some kind of pony prison?” he said with an intimidating voice. “Instead of blaming Goliath and my daughter, you should blame that weakling of a dragon.”
“ Watch your tongue.” Celestia spoke up, trying to contain her anger. “That “weakling” happens to be my son and hero to the Crystal Empire.”
Atomsk raised an eyebrow. “I seriously doubt that.”
“With all due respect, Dragon Lord Atomsk.” Blueblood jumped in. “What we’re trying to do here is to prevent a possible war between our nations, arresting Goliath and his friends just might do that.”
“And I say, if you think i’m going to allow you to put a dragon with a strong promising future in some “pony prison” you’ve got another thing coming.”
“They entered into our nation and attacked a member of our family.” said Luna. “If.....
“A member who never would have gotten involved with my daughter had he’d check to see of she was claimed or not in the first place.” Atomsk interrupted. “If you ask me, he got what he deserved.”
At this point, Celestia stood up; unable to keep her anger in check. Atomsk simply stared down the angry princess. “Don’t get mad at me because you failed to raise a dragon the right way.”
****************************
The girls were in the middle of a conversation among them when Fluttershy looked around and noticed that Spike wasn’t with them. “Hey, where’s Spike?” she asked.
The girls stopped and looked around but saw no sign of him. Just as Twilight was starting to get worried, Rainbow located him. “He’s over there by the food table.” 
Everypony turned to see Spike drinking a cup of punch. Suddenly, they all froze up when they saw a certain dragoness at the food table also. From the looks of it, didn’t appear that Spike noticed her yet, but that didn’t stop a pissed off Twilight from making her way over. Cadence reached out and grabbed Twilight’s arm, but she jerked away. The other girls followed suit.
Spike started to make a plate for him to eat later when he bumped into somepony. “Oh sorry.” he said as he looked up. His eyes almost popped out of their sockets and his breathing became shallow once he saw who he bumped into. “A-A-Amethyst.” he said, causing her to look in his direction.
The girls stopped within hearing distance as they saw Spike reunite with the dragoness that broke his heart. They waited to hear what words would come out of her mouth.
“I...i’m sorry.” she said. “Do I know you?”
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“I’m sorry, do I know you?”
Those words were like somepony taking a blunt object and beating you in the stomach with it. That was how Spike felt at that moment in time once he heard those words. Maybe he misheard her, maybe she was joking, but then he saw the look she gave him and that was when he realized that she wasn’t joking. She was serious. All the times they’ve spent together really meant nothing to her; HE meant nothing to her.
“If you have nothing to say then i’ll be going now.” she said. As Amethyst turned to leave, Spike just stood there; beyond shocked at what just happened. The plate of food he had in his hands was dropped to the floor. Spike hung his head and slowly began to make his way out of the ballroom.
“Spike!” Pinkie called out, but Spike ignored her and continued on.
At that point, Twilight’s anger exploded. “YOU’RE DEAD!” she screamed as magical aura surround her body. 
“TWILIGHT WAIT!” yelled Cadence, but it was too late. Twilight had launched herself after Amethyst; yelling her name and catching her attention. As Amethyst turn to see who was calling her name, her face came in contact with a big fist. The impact sent her flying through the hard wall and outside into the street. Amethyst quickly got up and saw a very pissed off Twilight Sparkle with a dark purple aura surround her body.
“You bitch.” she said. “YOU BITCH!”
Twilight landed in front of Amethyst and before the dragoness could even react, Twilight gave her a hard right punch to the gut. Amethyst groaned in pain before receiving a left uppercut which sent her backwards a bit and then a hard right hook to the face. Twilight was about to go for another punch when suddenly a giant hand grabbed her arm. Twilight turned back and saw Goliath staring angrily at her.
“What do you think you’re doing?” he asked. 
“UNHAND HER YOU DEMON!” yelled a voice. Goliath looked up and saw a foot coming at him. With no time to react, he was kicked in the face and forced to let Twilight go. Stumbling back a bit, he saw that the one who kicked him was Rarity.
“You’re gonna pay for that, bitch.” he growled.
At that point, Goliath was hit in the back of his head by a large metal object. Grabbing his head, Goliath fell to his knees and roared in pain. Looking back, he saw Pinkie holding her party cannon. “You pink bitch!” 
While her friends were handling Goliath, Twilight slowly started to make her way back over to Amethyst who was backing away from her. Amethyst continued to back away until she bumped into Rainbow Dash, Applejack, and Starlight. “Going somewhere?” asked Rainbow.
****************************
*BOOOOOM*
Dragon Lord Atomsk came crashing through the wall and landed right in the middle of the ballroom; forcing all the guests to run away in fear. Seconds later, Celestia came crashing through the wall and landed over Atomsk. Grabbing the dragon lord by the neck, she picked him up off the floor and brought him eye level with her. He smiled. “Don’t think cause you're a female that i’ll hold back.” 
In once swift move, Atomsk punched Celestia in the stomach, then grabbed her by the mane and threw her into the table of food. Atomsk powered up for an attack but was surprised with Celestia reappeared right behind him and blasted him in the back; sending him flying into the stage. Atomsk rose up laughing. “You want a war?” he said. “YOU GOT ONE!”
“HOPE YOU HAVE GOOD HEALTH INSURANCE!” Celestia replied.
As the two charged at each other once again, Luna and Blueblood came running in. There, they not only saw the damage, but also Cadence and Fluttershy hiding in a corner. “Cadence!” Blueblood called out as he ran over to her.
“Blue!” she answered. “What happened?”
“Well as you can see, negotiations went to shit.” he explained. “Where’s Twilight and the others?”
“We ran into Amethyst.” she answered. “They’re fighting outside.” 
“Dammit, could this night get any worse?” At that point, one of the royal guards came running in with an urgent message. He whispered it into Blueblood’s ear which caused the prince’s eyes to widen and his pupils to shrink.
****************************
Outside, Amethyst was thrown to the ground by Rainbow Dash and was being pounded on by Applejack. Using her strength, the dragoness managed to push the earth pony off and tried to runaway. “GOLIATH!” she yelled as she ran. But her mate wasn’t coming. He was too busy being attacked by Pinkie’s party cannon.
Amethyst ran until Twilight landed in front of her. She tried to plead for her to let her go but the the princess punched her three times before kicking her in the face and sending her back to the ground. Seeing this, Goliath has had enough and tapped into his dragon inner strength to push Rarity and Pinkie away. He launched himself through the air and grabbed Twilight by the neck just as she was about to stomp on his mates head and slammed her into the ground. 
“Bastard!” yelled Rainbow Dash as she ran full speed at Goliath. The red dragon simply delivered a punch to the gut before grabbing Rainbow by the mane and throwing her through the window of a nearby business.
“RAINBOW!” yelled Applejack. Seconds later, Rainbow burst through the wall with a stove in hand and began to beat Goliath over the head with it.
Amethyst tried to crawl away but Starlight grabbed her by the leg and dragged her back. Amethyst screamed and began kicking trying to get loose from Starlight’s grasp. “You’re gonna pay for what you did to Spike!”
****************************
Celestia and Atomsk's fight brought them to the throne room. Most of their clothes were torn and their bodies were bruised, but that wasn’t going to stop their fight. Celestia grabbed her throne and broke it over the dragon lord’s head. He stumbled back a bit but then grabbed Celestia by the arm and flipped her over his shoulder onto the ground. He had Celestia pinned down in a way that would break her arm. “He’ll grow up to be a weak pathetic dragon. A disgrace to our way of life.” he said. “And it’s all because of you.”
Celestia yelled in pain as he twisted her arm. “He won’t be wanted by dragons because of how weak he is and no pony would want him because ponies and dragons can’t conceive. You ponies destroyed him.”
Summoning what strength she could, Celestia slowly turned her head to face Atomsk with her eyes glowing red. She shot a beam from her eyes into his; causing him to release her and scream in pain. Luckily, being a dragon means he had a healing factor, so he won’t go blind. Celestia took this chance to grab a giant piece of the floor and smash him in the face with it. He fell to one knee then looked up to see Celestia charging up an attack. “You’re not the ONLY one who can use magic!” he yelled as a black aura surrounded his body. Both Celestia and Atomsk fired a magical black at each other; causing a massive explosion the engulfed them both.
****************************
Amethyst was thrown against a wall by Starlight who was now defending herself against Goliath by encasing herself within a magical bubble as he continually punched it. Goliath stopped his assault once he saw Applejack going after Amethyst. “GET AWAY FROM HER!” he yelled. Goliath launched himself through the air and pinned Applejack to the side of a building by her neck. “I’m gonna tear you apart, country bitch.”
“NOPE!”
*POW*
A big red fist came out of no where and hit Goliath in the face so hard that he flew a couple of feet away. Applejack fell to her knees coughing hard before looking and seeing her savoir. “B-Big Mac.”
"Y'all alright?" he asked as he helped his sister to her feet.
Applejack nodded. 
“Is he the one who attacked Spike?” Big Mac asked. 
“Yep, that’s him.” Applejack answered. 
Big Macintosh started to make his way towards the red dragon; anger building inside. He grabbed Goliath and punched his head into a brick wall. Big Mac pulled him out and proceeded to punch him again and again before lifting him over his head and bringing him down smashing the dragon’s back over his knee. Goliath screamed in pain as he was sure that his back was broken. “How can a pony...... be this..... strong?” he said as he fell to the ground. 
“THIS AIN’T EVEN MAH FINAL FORM!” Big Mac yelled as he picked Goliath up and power bombed him on his neck. “Y’all tried ta kill Spike, now y’all dare touch mah sister?” 
Big Mac grabbed Goliath by the neck and raised him up. “Ah’ll make y’all regret ever coming ta Equestria.” Using all of his strength, Big Mack slammed Goliath head first into the concrete ground then stomped on his head before picking him back up and slamming the dragon’s face into his knee.
“BOSS, WE’RE COMING!” yelled a voice. Looking up Big Mack saw an orange and blue dragon flying towards them. It was Goliath’s friends; here to help. However their entrance to the fight wasn’t how they’d plan seeing as how an arrow came out of no where and exploded on impact. The orange dragon crashed to the ground while the blue one landed on a near by building. 
“Where did that come from?” he asked. Another arrow landed behind him and it too exploded; blowing him onto the street across from Pinkie.
“Hey babe.” came a voice.
Looking up, Pinkie saw Dizzy holding a bow and arrow; aiming it at the dragons. “DIZZY!” she said with excitement.
At that point, the orange dragon slowly got up and turned his attention towards Rarity. “You’re mine.” he said as he charged at her. 
“RARITY, LOOK OUT!” came another voice. Pearl Haze came from nowhere and launched himself at the orange dragon with a light blue aura surround his body. “YOU WON’T TOUCH RARITY!”
*POW*
Pearl was punched super hard in the face and fell to the ground. The orange dragon then grabbed both of Pearl’s legs, spread his legs open, and proceeded to stomp on his stallionhood a total of 10 to 15 times before stopping; leaving the unicorn in a half dead state. Seeing this horrible act done upon her coltfriend sent Rarity into a frenzy. Her body surrounded itself in a purple aura and she launched herself at the orange dragon. “YOU BARBARIAN, I’LL KILL YOU!” she screamed as she punched the dragon so hard it sent shockwaves throughout the area. The dragon’s teeth were knocked from his mouth and a bit of blood splattered everywhere as he fell to the ground. This time he wasn’t getting back up.
Amethyst was thrown through a window and landed inside a coffee shop. Twilight landed on top of her and began pummeling her over and over.  Twilight stood over the beaten and bloody dragoness then picked her up and threw her up against a wall. “You come here, make Spike fall in love with you, reveal that your feelings for him was a lie, and now you pretend you don’t even know him?”
Twilight delivered another punch to the face causing Amethyst to spit out a bit of blood. “Was it even real?” she asked.
Amethyst slowly looked Twilight in the eyes. “N-no.” she said. 
That answer infuriated Twilight to no end. “I’ll make you suffer. I’ll make you feel the same pain MY Spike felt that night.”
Holding Amethyst by the neck, Twilight delivered a series of punches to the dragoness’s face until it was nothing but a bloody mess, but she didn’t stop there. Twilight kneed Amethyst in the stomach causing her to fall on her hands and knees, then took a couple steps back to get a running start to kick the dragoness in head. Amethyst rolled a couple feet away and was then picked by Twilight’s magic to stand in front of a window. Twilight ran full speed and speared Amethyst. Both of them went through the window and out onto the street. Amethyst slowly rose to her feet but was hit by a giant ball on confetti at close range. Pinkie Pie held up her cannon and fired multiple rounds at Amethyst. Pinkie only stopped once she saw Applejack running at full speed right behind the dragoness. 
“Outta the way Pinkie!” yelled Rainbow Dash as she ran passed Pinkie. At full speed Applejack was coming from the right and Rainbow Dash from the left. Both mares jumped up and at the same time, dropkicked Amethyst in the head from both sides.
“OH DAMN!” yelled Dizzy.
“Mind if I borrow this Pinkie?” asked Rarity as she grabbed Pinkie’s party cannon. Rarity ran then jumped up in the air and came down hard smashing Pinkie’s cannon over Amethyst’s back; breaking it.
“M-my cannon.” Pinkie said with tears in her eyes.
Amethyst’s body was soon levitated up in the air where she came face to face with Twilight again. “P-p-please.” Amethyst said with tears streaming down her face. “I-i’m sorry. Please, no more.” 
Twilight’s fist started glowing for another attack but canceled it after hearing Amethyst’s plea for mercy. “I’m not the one you should be apologizing to.” she stated.
“P-please.” Amethyst begged.
Twilight sighed heavily and slowly floated back to the ground. “Starlight, get the medics.” 
****************************
The throne room was completely destroyed. The floors and walls were nonexistent, the stain glass window were wiped out, and the roof had caved in. Dragon Lord Atomsk was the first to rise from the rubble. The top part of his clothes were completely ripped to shreds. He had cuts and bruises on his body that would take weeks to heal. Looking over his shoulder, he saw Celestia emerging from the rubble. While she was just as bruised as he was, she was still ready for more. Grabbing two metal objects, she launched herself at the dragon lord swinging the objects at him like dual wielding swords. Atomsk managed to block all of Celestia’s attack except her right knee coming in contact with his chin. The dragon lord stumbled back a it giving Celestia time to drop the metal objects, grab Atomsk, and fly up into the air; taking the fight to the roof, or what was left of it.
Celestia threw him face first onto the building then landed on his back; causing him to yell out in pain. Celestia then grabbed him by the tail, swung around then threw him up into the sky. She spread her wings and flew up after him; passing him up so that she was higher then he was. Celestia stopped way above him and rose both arms above her head as an orange ball of magical energy the size of the sun formed.
Atomsk managed to stop himself midair only to witness death itself staring down at him. “SWEET MOTHER OF SHIT!” he yelled.
“ATOMSK!” Celestia said in her royal Canterlot voice. “SURRENDER!” 
“A DRAGON LORD SURENDERING TO A PONY PRINCESS? NEVER!” Atomsk started to power up for an attack.
“Have it your way.” Celestia said then threw the ball of magical energy at him. The attack was coming so fast, Atomsk had no time to do anything.
“NOOOOOO!” he yelled as the ball engulfed him. The ball of energy was rapidly falling to the ground but that’s Celestia fired a beam right at it causing it to explode. The explosion was so massive, it caused the entire nation of Equestria to light up as if it was daytime for about 10 seconds before going back to normal. From the smoke, the dragon lord’s battered and burned body continued to fall only to be hit once again by a fast Moving Celestia who slammed him into the ground just outside the kingdom of Canterlot creating a large crater.
Celestia stood over the now defeated dragon lord. “Like I said eariler, I hope you have health insurance.” she said then started to walk off. “Don’t EVER talk about how I raised my son again.” 
****************************
Outside, everypony gathered around Pearl Haze who was still in his half dead state after getting his stallionhood crushed. “Pearl, speak to me.” said Rarity.
“M-mah....m'dick.” was the only thing he could say. Seconds later, Blueblood and Shining Armor ran onto the scene.
“What that Tartarus happened?!” asked Shining Armor as he saw the four beaten dragons being put on stretchers.  
“Shining, what are you doing here?” askedTwilight.
“Where’s Spike!?” Blueblood said ugently.
“W-we don’t know.” answered Starlight. “He left right meeting Amethyst.”
“Dammit, dammit, dammit.” Blueblood said as he ran off; leaving everypony worried.
“Shining, what’s going on?” asked Twilight.
“Well...........”
****************************
Spike sat down next to the pond staring at his reflection. The poor dragon’s heart was once again broken. Amethyst’s words really got to him. In his depressive state, he didn’t even hear all the explosions and ponies running and screaming in fear. All he could hear were the words Amethyst said to him; repeating over and over.
“I guess....i’m really not allowed to be happy.” he said softly. Spike grabbed his crutches and slowly got up; looking at Luna’s full moon’s reflection in the water. “I should probably go.”
“Aww, but then you’ll miss all the fun.” came a voice. Spike turned in it’s direction and saw a figure standing in the shadows holding a shiny object.
“Who are you?” he asked.
“You know who I am.” said the figure as he walked out into the light; shocking Spike.
“Stargazer.”
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“Stargazer.”
Stargazer wasted no time. He charged at Spike revealing that shiny object in his hand to be a large knife. Seeing this, Spike quickly moved out of the way just as Stargazer went to stab him. 
“W-what are doing?” Spike asked.
“Shut up lizard!” Stargazer yelled then move for another attack. Spike managed to dodge the second attack but in doing so he tripped and fell over. Taking this chance, Stargazer jumped and landed on top of Spike. He used both hands to bring down the knife but Spike grabbed them inches away from his body.
“It’s because of you!” said Stargazer. “She left me because of you!” 
“What are you talking about?!” 
Stargazer pushed down harder causing the knife to get closer to Spike’s body. Spike, using most of his strength, managed to push back and throw Stargazer off; dropping the knife. Spike quickly started to crawl to get to the knife, but Stargazer grabbed him a pull him away from it. “Me and Twilight had something beautiful.” he said as he picked Spike up. “We were going to have a big a bright future together, but then you came along and fucked it all up.” Stargazer threw Spike against a tree with a loud thud. Spike groaned in pain.
“I...I didn’t....d-do anything.” Spike said, feeling the pain.
“You exist.” Stargazer said as he started to gather blue magical energy in his right hand. Spike managed to move out of the way as the magical blast came at him. The attack hit the tree; cutting it in half and causing it to fall over. Spike was off guard when Stargazer charged at him; picking him up and throwing him next to the pond. Running over, Stargazer grabbed Spike’s head and dunked it in the water; hold him down as he struggled for air.
“Dammit, why won’t you DIE!” Stargazer yelled. 
As Spike started to feel himself lose consciousness, he managed to get one of his hands on Stargazer’s and dug his sharp claws into them. The unicorn screamed in pain as he let go of Spike. The teenaged dragon raised his head from the water coughing and gasping for air. It was clear that Stargazer wanted to kill him. But why? What did Spike ever do to him? He alway made sure to keep a good distance away from him whenever he and Twilight got together, so why? Spike didn’t have time to think about that right now as he saw Stargazer coming back at him. Thinking fast, he took a deep breath and exhaled a wave of green fire; making a wall and stopping Stargazer in his tracks. Spike struggled to stand up seeing as how he was still recovering and his crutches were far away from and managed to slowly but surely get away. Stargazer used his magic to extinguish the green flames and noticed that Spike was gone. He growled in frustration then went to get his knife and started to look for the dragon.
Spike had made it to the entrance to ballroom; hoping to find somepony, anypony to help him. As he walked in he saw the debris everywhere, two large holes in the walls, a destroyed stage, and a wreck food table. “What happened?” he thought. Spike couldn’t stay there long seeing as how Stargazer was catching up to him. Spike leaned against the wall as he started to move forward. He didn’t get far when he felt a tremendous pain in his right leg that caused him to yell out in pain and fall over. Spike saw that he’d been stabbed with a glowing knife. Looking up, he saw Stargazer making his way towards him. Scared for his life, Spike tried to crawl away but Stargazer soon put a stop to that by stepping on the knife; digging it deeper into Spike’s leg causing him to scream out. Spike screamed ever louder when Stargazer violently pulled out the knife causing blood poor out. Stargazer then picked up Spike and then threw him into a pile of debris.
“Me and Twilight were going to have a bright future together, something beautiful.” he said as he started to walk towards Spike; his anger building up. “YOU TOOK ALL THAT AWAY FROM ME! YOU TOOK EVERYTHING! I’M GONNA KILL YOU!”
Spike slowly started to sit up but was soon kicked in the face. Stargazer managed to stab Spike in his left shoulder causing the dragon to scream out in even more pain. Spike tried to get away but Stargazer grabbed him by the neck and started to squeeze the air out of him as he got ready for one more attack. Spike moved his right hand to grabbed onto Stargazer’s arm in an attempt to pull him off his neck. Spike’s vision started to get blurry and he was finding it hard to breath. On top of that, he was losing blood from both his stab wounds. He could feel the pressure around his neck increasing each second as his eyes widen while he was desperately gasping for air.
“Nopony loves you, lizard!” Stargazer continued. “Not Twilight, not Celestia, not even you’re own damn birth parents. They just pity you. That’s the only reason they keep you around!”
“T-that’s a lie.” Spike thought.
“And deep down, you know it’s true." Stargazer continued. “You were born alone, and you’ll die alone.” The unicorn was about to bring the knife down when Spike yelled out “NO” then grabbed a steel pipe and hit Stargazer over the head with it. Stargazer grabbed his head and screamed out in pain as he moved off of Spike. Spike coughed hard trying to catch his breath as he slowly rose to his feet. With the steel pipe in hand, Spike struck Stargazer in the back; sending the unicorn to the ground. As Spike was going for another attack, Stargazer quickly responded by firing a blast of magical energy sending Spike flying into the wall on the other side of the room. Forgoing the pain in his back, Stargazer stood up and prepared to fire another blast at Spike. Spike groaned and opened his eyes just in time to see a ball of magical energy coming at him at a fast pace. Spike quickly moved out the way as Stargazer’s attack hit the wall; blowing up on impact and sending Spike flying a few feet away. Stargazer used his magic to launch himself at Spike who quickly grabbed his steel pipe and swung with all his might; hitting Stargazer in the side causing him to crash onto the floor. Stargazer rose to his feet with his knife in hand and charged at Spike with hopes of stabbing him. Spike used the steel pipe to parry all oncoming attacks. Every now and then Stargazer would manage to get a few cuts on Spike’s hands but that didn’t satisfy him in the least.
Stargazer managed to grab hold of Spike’s steel pipe and ripped it out of his grasp by delivering a strong kick to the dragon’s chest; knocking him on his back. Spike quickly sat up and and blew a wave of green fire at Stargazer’s feet; stopping him from advancing further, but Stargazer quickly extinguished the flames using his own magic. Spike began moving to stand up, but Stargazer put an end to that by kicking Spike hard in the face sending him back on his back. Spike was going to exhale more of his green flames but Stargazer saw that coming a mile away. He stomped down on Spike neck; chocking the dragon so he can’t attack. Feeling immense pressure and pain, Spike struggled to get free by grabbing Stargazer’s leg and trying to move his foot but the unicorn just applied more pressure. Spike quickly moved his hand around desperately trying to find something, anything that would help him. He soon felt a sharp object and grabbed it. Using what strength he had left, Spike jabbed the object into Stargazer’s leg causing him to yell out once again. Stargazer moved his foot from Spike’s neck allowing him to breathe but then quickly kicked Spike on the head with his other foot as retaliation for stabbing him. After pulling the object out of his leg, Stargazer went back to Spike and began stomping on him at a furious rate. Spike quickly rolled over and curled himself up into a ball as Stargazer began to stomp on his head. 
After a while, Stargazer levitated Spike’s body in the air then threw him across the room. Spike hit the wall hard before falling to the floor. Looking up, he saw Stargazer launching himself at him. With no time to react, Spike braced himself for the oncoming impact. Stargazer’s fist connected with Spike; sending him face first into the ground. Stargazer then grabbed Spike by the head and picked him; looking him in the eye. “Twilight would be better off without you.” Stargazer said with venom. 
In one swift move, Stargazer grabbed his knife and stabbed Spike on his right side. The pain he felt was so immense that when he opened his mouth to scream, no sound came out. Stargazer yanked the knife out and blood started to pour out of the dragon’s body. Stargazer dropped Spike on the floor and kicked him on his back. “We’d all be better off without you.” Stargazer said as he looked down at the dragon holding his side and writhing in pain. “One less lizard in the world.” Stargazer prepared for the final attack.
****************************
Princess Celestia had finished her fight with Dragon Lord Atomsk. As she turned away, the princess paused as her sixth sense kicked in. A sense she had gotten ever since Spike was hatched. Her mommy sense. “Spike.” she whispered as she turned back around to witness the dark aura. Wasting no time, she spread her wings and took off towards the kingdom; leaving the dragon lord.
Celestia flew faster and faster until she hit Mach 5 speed. The fear that her son was in trouble was too great. She had to get to him no matter what.
****************************
Stargazer kneeled down on top of Spike with knife in hand. Using both hands, he raised it high above his head and smiled evilly at Spike. Spike’s eyes were on the knife as it started to come down. He squeezed his eyes shut as he wished one last time for somepony, anypony to save him. 
*BOOM!*
A white beam of light crashed through the wall and in the blink of an eye Stargazer disappeared. The unicorn was now pinned to the wall on the other side of the room. He opened his eyes to see a very pissed off Celestia. Her eyes were pitch black and her pupils her as red as blood all while black lightning was surround her body. Stargazer wasn’t just looking at an angry princess, he was looking at death itself. Celestia held Stargazer up by his neck with her left hand while balling her right into a fist. Stargazer’s eyes widen as Celestia’s fist started glowing with black lightning surrounding it. Gritting her teeth, Celestia used most of her strength to punch Stargazer through the wall; blood splattering over her face as she watch Stargazer’s body fly all the to the other side of the kingdom.
Spike laid on the floor staring at the ceiling with no idea who it was that saved him as more and more blood started to leave his body. Seconds later, he saw Celestia, with tears streaming down her face, screaming at him and shaking his body. In his now weaken state, he had no idea what she was saying. Spike was finding it difficult to keep his eyes opened any longer. He slowly started to close them which caused Celestia to scream his name even more hysterically than she already was. Spike’s vision got blurrier and blurrier until his eyes finally closed and there was darkness.
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Spike’s eyes slowly opened and he found himself in a familiar hospital room. It was the same room he was put in after he was attacked at the Gala. “Spike.” came a soft voice. Spike slowly managed to turn his head to his left and saw Celestia laying next to him; trying to keep herself from bursting into a crying fit. Spike wanted to say something but Celestia put her finger over his lips. “Don’t say anything.” she said. Spike nodded as Celestia rested her head over his, snuggling him closer and smashing her breasts against him; being very careful not to touch any of his stab wounds. Spike felt somepony else snuggling against him him as well. He wanted to turn his head and see who it was, but with Celestia resting on top of him that wasn’t going to happen.
Whoever it was, Spike could feel them breathing against his neck; causing him to shiver a bit.
“Spike.”
That voice. 
He knew that voice. 
It belong to Twilight.
She moved herself closer to Spike by putting half of her body over his and burying her face in his neck. “Spike.” she mumbled. As the three of them laid there, the doctor slowly walked in catching Celestia’s attention.
“I’ll be back soon.” she whispered, giving Spike one last peck on the cheek as she slowly got up to leave. Spike laid there with Twilight snuggled against him.
Twilight stirred around for a bit before opening her eyes. “S-Spike?” she said, catching his attention.
“Hey.” he answered.
Tears started flowing from her eyes as moved to bury her face in his neck again and sob softly. “Oh, Spike.” she said.
****************************
After talking to the doctor about Spike’s condition, Celestia started to make her way back to his room. In doing so, she came upon Dragon Lord Atomsk’s room which had two royal guards standing next to it.
“Princess.” one of them addressed. 
“Let me enter.” she said. “I wish to speak with him.”
The two guards looked at each other then back at Celestia. They nodded then stepped to the side allowing her passage through. Celestia entered the room and saw the dragon lord laying in bed all bandaged up. 
“Come to finishing me off?” he asked as he saw her walk in.
“I should.” she said. “After the way you insulted my son. I just came here to tell you that my sister and nephew will be here shortly to talk peace negotiations with you once again. I suggest you listen to them, or else next time, I won’t hold back.”
The dragon lord’s eyes nearly popped out of his head upon hearing Celestia’s statement. All that power she demonstrated and she was holding back? How could ANY creature, let alone a pony princess have that much more power than a dragon? It was inconceivable. 
“So what will it be?” she asked.
Atomsk simply lowered his head and gave an irritating growl. “Damn you.” 
“Good boy.” Celestia said with a smirk. She then left the room leaving a very pissed of dragon with a now destroyed ego and pride.

****************************
Two days had passed since the Summer Sun Celebration. Luna and Blueblood had reached a peace deal with Dragon Lord Atomsk. Goliath and his friends will face trial for attacking Spike and the two countries would avoid a possible war. Stargazer, who miraculously survived Celestia’s assault and who was only looking at conspiracy charges, was now being charged with attempted murder on a member of the royal family. A charged that instantly came with the death penalty, but that’s not what Spike wanted. Despite all that was done to him, he didn’t want to put somepony to death. Seeing as how he was still recovering in the hospital, he asked Twilight to requested that Stargazer would spend life in prison; which the judge granted.
As Stargazer was being hauled away, Twilight just looked away from him with tears in her eyes. She didn’t want to look at him. He was no longer the stallion she fell in love with, the stallion she gave her first time to, the stallion she wanted to marry. He was something else entirely. Something worse than any enemy they’ve faced before. Stargazer called out to Twilight but she turned her back towards him and began to walk out of the courtroom; his calls getting louder. Once out of room, Twilight leaned against wall, buried her face in her hands, and broke down crying.
****************************
Later that day, Spike was in bed watching some random show on tv when Twilight walked in. “Is it over?” he asked.
“Y-yeah, he’s gonna spend life in prison.” she answered. Spike saw Twilight’s red watery eyes and could tell that she had been crying. She was still hurting behind Stargazer’s betrayal and was in desperate need of some comfort.
“Twilight?” Spike called her; catching her attention. Twilight saw him with his right arm stretched out; indicating that it was hug time. Twilight’s bottom lip began quivering and new tears formed. She went over to Spike and laid half her body over him as she once again started sobbing. 
“I’m sorry, Twilight.” he said softly as he wrapped his arm around her.
“Why.” she cried; prompting Spike to hold her tighter. “Dammit.” Twilight’s crying went on for about 30 more minutes before she tired herself out. All that could be heard was her soft sniffles. Spike slowly ran his hand up and down her back for a while before the door slowly opened revealing Pinkie Pie and Dizzy. 
“Hey, you two doing okay?” Pinkie asked.
“I am, a little bit.” Spike answered. “But Twilight........”
Spike looked down at Twilight who just laid there cuddling next to him. “I...i’m find Spike.” she said softly. Seconds later, the rest of the girls walked in with Rainbow Dash eager to know what happened with Stargazer.
“So what’d he get?” she asked. “The death penalty? I hope it’s the death penalty.”
*SMACK*
Rarity slapped Rainbow upside her head. “Not the time.” she said. Rainbow grumbled as she rubbed her head. 
Spike chuckled. He look around and noticed somepony missing. “Say, where’s Applejack?
****************************
“GRANNY, NO!” yelled Applejack. 
Granny Smith, with a combat outfit and an arsenal of combat weapons strapped to her body, began making her way towards the hospital; Applebloom and Big Mac trying desperately to stop her.  “Outta mah way youngin.” she said. “Ah’m gonna kill me a dragon.” 
“Not before us!” came a voice.
The Apple Family turned to see a dark green stallion walking towards them. Judging by the way his skin was shining, he was clearly from the Crystal Empire. “Who’re you?” asked Applebloom.
“Name’s Dark Forest.” he answered. “Me and 300 of these here good ol’ boys are gonna have ourselves a little chat with dem dragons.”
The Apple Family looked up and saw 300 angry crystal ponies just waiting to storm into the hospital. Some of them were even wearing white robes for some reason. “And what’re y’all’s connection ta Spike?” Granny Smith asked as she rolled her eyes.
“Ya kidding me right?” asked Dark Forest. “Spike is the savior of our Crystal Empire. We’d go to Tartarus and back fer him.” That statement caused the 300 crystal ponies to cheer. “Now outta our way.”
Granny Smith broke free of Applebloom and Big Mac’s grasp and got in the way of the crystal ponies. “Over mah dead body.” 
“Over nopony’s dead body.” came a voice. All heads turned towards the hospital’s entrance to see a very annoyed Princess Cadence. “What do you all think you’re doing?” 
“W-w-we thought we’d pay a visit to those dragons who attack Spike.” Dark Forest explained.
“You’ll do no such thing.” Cadence said sternly. “We’ve reached a peace deal with the dragons and i’m not going to let you all ruin it.” 
“B-b-but princess, we brought a chain and rope and everything.” 
“Go. Home. Now!” she said, striking fear in her subjects hearts. Not wanting to truly anger her, Dark Forest and the 300 crystal ponies turn around and started to make the journey home. As Cadence, and the Apple Siblings watched the crystal ponies leave, Granny Smith took this time to sneak away inside the hospital. 
Moving through the halls, Granny Smith caught the attention of every staff member in the building. “WHERE DEM DRAGONS?!” she yelled as she opened fire. One of the staff members quickly called up security. Within seconds, Granny Smith was facing down five security guards. “OUTTA MAH WAY, OR GET WRECKED!” she warned. “YOU’RE CHOICE!” 
****************************
*BOOM*
That loud sound caught the attention of Spike and the others. “What was that?” asked Fluttershy. 
Rainbow Dash poked her head out the door and saw a couple hospital staff members running down the hallway. “Hey, what’s going on?” she called out.
“A crazy old mare is going on a rampage in the lobby.” said one of the members. “Best you stay here where it’s safe.” Rainbow went back in the room as the staff members left.
“What’s going on, Rainbow?” asked Twilight. 
“Apparently, somepony’s going on a rampage in the lobby.” she explained.
*BOOM*
“Whoa, that was a big one.” said Dizzy.
“Maybe, we should go see what’s happening.” Starlight suggested. “They may need our help.”
Starlight was right but Twilight didn’t want to leave Spike alone. With all that’s happened, she felt that it wasn’t right to leave the poor dragon all by himself. As if he was reading her mind, Spike looked over at Twilight and gave her a small smile; telling her that it was okay to leave. Twilight smiled and gave him a small peck on the cheek before slowly rising up. “Okay girls, lets go check things out.” she said. “Dizzy, you stay here with Spike.” 
“Sure thing.” he said.
“We’ll be back soon Spike.” Twilight said as she and the girls left.
****************************
28 minutes later, there was a knock at the door. Dizzy got up to answer it and was a shocked to see Amethyst standing there. “W-what do you want?” he asked.
“I-is Spike in there?” she asked. “Can I see him?”
“And why should I let you?”
“Please, I just want to.......”
“Hey Dizzy, who is it?” Spike called out.
“Nopony.”  Dizzy answered before turning back to Amethyst.
“I can see you talking to somepony, who is it?” Against his better judgment, Dizzy open the door wider and took a step to the side revealing Amethyst. Spike froze in place as a wave of different emotions coursed through his body. Heartache, betrayal, and anger were all that he was feeling right now.
“Spike please, I just wanna talk.” she said softly.
Spike looked at her, then slowly looked aver at Dizzy. “Could you give us moment?” he asked.
Dizzy clearly didn’t want to leave Spike alone with Amethyst. Who knows what she was planning? “Are you sure?” he asked.
“Yeah.” Spike answered.
Dizzy sighed then took a step outside; closing the door behind him; leaving Spike alone with Amethyst. There was a brief period of silence between the two until Amethyst spoke up.
“Spike I.......”
“Was it real?” he asked; cutting her off. “Was any of it real?”
Amethyst lowered her head. “I....i’m sorry.”
That statement told Spike everything that he needed to hear. “You lied to me, used me, made me feel like we had something special.” he said as anger started to build. “But this entire time you had someone else you were seeing and you were just trying to make him jealous.”
“S-Spike.” 
“He and his friends tried to kill me and you told them that I meant nothing to you, that I was just a wingless dragon.” he continued. “A small part of me wondered if you just said that to get them to stop attacking me but then when we met during the Summer Sun Celebration, you acted as if you didn’t know who I was!”
“Spike.”
“And you think just saying sorry will fix everything?”
“I....I know it won’t but.....I truly am sorry. I shouldn’t have used you like that. I hurt you and I was wrong.”
Spike looked away from her; not believing a word she was saying. “Spike please.” she begged. “What do I have to do to make you forgive me?”
Spike sat there in silence for a while before he opened his mouth. “Go away.” he mumbled.
“What?”
“I said go away.” he repeated himself; looking right at her with anger in his eyes. “There’s nothing you could say or do that would make me forgive you, so you might as well just leave.”
“But Spike.”
“I said LEAVE!” he yelled causing the dragoness to jump in fear. At that point, Dizzy walked in and put his hand on Amethyst’s shoulder; catching her attention.
“I think you better go.” he said. “You’ve upset him enough.” Amethyst turned her gaze to Spike who didn’t even want to look at her right now. Amethyst lowered her head then slowly turned to leave the room; only stopping to look back at Spike one last time before she left.
“You gonna be okay?” Dizzy asked.
“Yeah, I think so.”

	
		Chapter 17



That evening, Twilight, Pinkie, and Starlight returned to Spike’s room. Parts of their clothes were ripped and they had minor scrapes on their bodies. “What the Tartarus happened?!” asked Dizzy.
“The pony going on a rampage, was Granny Smith.” Pinkie answered. “I never expected her to be so strong.”
“Why was she rampaging?” Dizzy asked as he pulled Pinkie into his lap. 
“Didn’t get a chance to asked.” she answered. “We were too busy fighting to survive.”
Twilight laid in bed next to Spike and rested her head on his shoulder. “So where’s Rarity and the others?” he asked.
“Well, Rainbow and Fluttershy are with the Apples right now and Rarity went to check on Pearl.” Twilight explained.
“Did something happen to him?” 
“Well..........”
****************************
“That’s it, it’s over!” yelled Pearl. “I’m done, I can no longer call myself a stallion!”
“Sweetie, it’s okay.” Rarity tried to reassure.
“No it’s not, babe!” Pearl replied. “That dragon took away my stallionhood!”
“He did no such thing darling. Look, it’s already healing, see?”
“It’s not healing, my dick is gone, it has been crushed. It is no more! It has ceased to be! It's expired and gone to meet its maker! It's a stiff, bereft of life! It rests in peace! If that dragon hadn’t stomped on it you’d be riding it by now! It’s off the twig! It’s kicked the bucket! Shuffled off the mortal coil! It ran down the curtain and joined the fucking choir invisible!”
Pearl then grabbed Rarity’s head and forced her look him in the eyes. “I....HAVE AN EX.....DICK!” He then let her go, buried his face in his hands, and cried like a baby. 
Rarity looked over at the doctor who had face palmed. “I told him over and over that he’ll be fine.” he explained. “He just needs to refrain from any sexual activities for a while.” 
At that point, Pearl’s crying got even louder. To say that Rarity was embarrassed at this point was an understatement.
****************************
“And that’s what happened.” Twilight said as she finished explaining how Pearl got into the hospital. Spike laid there with a pale look on his face. “I wish I hadn’t heard that.” he thought.
“Oh yeah, that reminds me.” Dizzy spoke up. “How’s Sunburst doing? Haven’t heard from him since Black Week.”
“Oh he doing much better now.” Starlight answered. “He’s finally able to move the right side of his body and is speaking coherent sentences now.”
“What the Tartarus did you do to him?” Spike thought. At that point, Blueblood walked in holding a basket of food from Sugar Cube Corner with a puzzled look on his face.
“Do I wanna know why most of the hospital looks like a war zone?” he asked. The scent from the basket quickly filled Spike’s nose caused his stomach to grumble. 
“Fooooooood!” he growled.
“Oh yeah, Mr. and Mrs. Cake asked me to give this to you.” Blueblood explained. “They would have done it themselves, but they had a delivery to make across the kingdom.” Blueblood handed the basket over to Spike who snatched it out of his hand and immediately began stuffing his face earning a small giggle from Twilight.
“So, how did negotiations go?” asked Starlight.
“Goliath and his friends will be charged with 1st degree assault and assault with a deadly weapon.” Blueblood explained. “My guess, they’ll sentenced to about 10 to 15 years.”
“That’s all?!” yelled Pinkie.
“It should be more than that.” Twilight growled. “What about Amethyst?”
“She leaves with her father.” 
Twilight gritted her teeth in anger after hearing that answer. “Look, I don’t like it either.” Blueblood continued. “But she clearly had no knowledge of Goliath’s plan to attack Spike that night, and even if she did, Atomsk would never allow us to arrest her.”
Twilight didn’t want to admit it, but Blueblood was right. “So nothing happens to Amethyst?” asked Starlight.
“No.” Blueblood answered.
“I should’ve killed her when I had the chance.” Twilight growled as she clinched her fist.
“So then she just goes home?” Pinkie asked with a bit of anger.
“Like I said, I don’t like it anymore than you girls do, but this is how it is.” Blueblood stated. “Look at it this way, at least we got some kind of justice for Spike.” All head turned towards Spike who was still stuffing his face; ignoring the conversation they were having.
“Well, in other happier news.” Blueblood started. “I’m happy to announce that the Attilan Project has finally finished.” 
“That luxury hotel you’ve been building forever now?” said Twilight. “It’s finally done?” 
“Yep, I got the conformation earlier this morning.” Blueblood explained. “I’ll be heading out there first thing tomorrow to see how it looks and discuss when the grand opening will be. To tell you the truth, I really should be preparing for the trip right now.”
“Aww, you’re not staying?” Pinkie asked.
“Wish I could, but can’t.” Blueblood explained. “Only have enough time to check in on Spike.”  Blueblood turned his gaze back towards Spike just in time to see him take a huge bite out of the giant pretzel he was holding; his mouth covered in cheese. “You’re worse than Celestia.” he thought.
Blueblood started to leave, but then stopped at the door and faced everypony else. “You girls might wanna buy yourselves a couple bathing suits.” And with that, the prince left.
Spike had just finished the last of his food before looking up and seeing Blueblood walk out the door. “So, what did you guys talk about?” he asked; earning a laugh from the girls.
****************************
That night, Spike laid in bed and watched some late night talk show on tv. Twilight and the others were sent home by the doctor but Twilight told Spike that she she would come back. Spike stared at the TV unamused by what was going on. Not only was the talk show host NOT funny at all, but she was trying way too hard to get a laugh from the crowd. Most of the jokes she made was cringe worthy at best. After what felt like an eternity of watching a crappy show, Twilight slowly walked in through the door carrying a backpack and wearing a dark purple tank top and black shorts. Softly closing the door behind her, Twilight set her backpack and the foot of the bed, then quickly got in with Spike; snuggling against him.
“What are you watching?” she asked.
“Late Night with Shooting Star!” Spike answered with a bored tone. “She’s not funny at all. How does she still have a job?”
“Banging the producer.” Twilight said; earning a laugh from Spike. “No seriously, she’s actually banging the producer. That’s how she’s been on for four seasons.”
Twilight and Spike later groaned as Shooting Star told another bad joke. Without a word, Twilight levitated the remote to her hand then changed the channel. It didn’t matter what station it was on, just so long as they couldn’t hear more of Shooting Star’s bad jokes. After about a minutes of flipping through channels, Twilight wound up on the sports station before dropping the remote. “Guess we could watch this for a while.” she suggested. As the program they were watching began showing highlights from the previous game, Spike started to feel something against his chest. His eyes wandered downward to see Twilight’s large breasts being smashed against him; causing him to swallow hard. Spike tensed up as Twilight moved closer to him. His eyes remained on her breasts until she spoke up. “Hey Spike?”
“Y-yeah?”
“Are you feeling okay?” she asked. “You’re not feeling any pain are you?”
“Uh, i’m fine Twilight. Just fine.”
Spike could feel himself about to lose control. He needed to do something, anything to get his mind of Twilight’s breasts. “So, uh, Twilight?” he started. “H-how did you convince the hospital to let you in this late?”
“I didn’t.” she giggled. “I snuck in. They don’t even know i’m here.”
“You snuck in?” Spike asked. “You can’t break into a hospital.”
Twilight responded by playfully booping Spike on the nose before moving her head to lay on his chest. It was then she started to hear his strong heartbeat; which helped her relax. No more words were spoken between the two for quite sometime. All that was heard were the sports commentators on the TV arguing about a certain hoofball player. Spike slowly ran his claw through her mane; playing with it as he saw fit before breaking the silence. “Twilight?”
“Hmm?” 
“I....I spoke to Amethyst earlier today.”
Hearing that news caused Twilight’s eyes to snap open and quickly sit up her breast jiggling as she did. “What did she want?”
“She wanted to apologize for what she did.” 
“You didn’t accept it, did you?”
“I didn’t.....I.....I couldn’t.” he explained. “I don’t think i’ll ever be able to forgive her.” Seeing the hurt in his eyes, Twilight slowly moved to lay her entire body on top of Spike; catching the dragon off guard.” T-T-T-T-Twilight?” he stuttered. “W-What are you.......” Spike froze up when Twilight wrapped her arms around his head then rested hers on top of his; unknowingly giving him full view of her cleavage. Spike tried to divert his eyes but found it impossible to do so. He just so mesmerized with Twilight’s large orbs right in his face.
“Spike, you’ve been through so much.” Twilight thought. “I wish there was something I could do to make you feel better.” At that point, Twilight let out a small gasp as she felt a pair of hands groping her round butt. Looking down, she saw that Spike’s eyes were now glowing; indicating that she triggered him. “Spike.” she whispered as the dragon let out a low growl. Twilight placed both hands on each side of Spike’s face and whispered his name, just as he grabbed her shorts and pull them down; revealing her dark purple lace panties. Upon hearing his name, Spike shook his head and snapped out of his trance. Looking up at Twilight and realizing where his hands were, Spike’s eyes widen and quickly removed them with a dark blush on his face. “T-T-Twilight, i’m sorry I........”
Spike was cut of by Twilight’s cute giggling. He turned his head away from her in shame but Twilight forced him to look at her. With a soft smile, Twilight rested her head on top of his while slowly moving her hips to grind against him; causing Spike to gasp. “T-Twilight.” Spike could feel himself about to lose control once again as his eyes started flashing. 
“Spike.” Twilight said softly. “If you’re feeling uncomfortable you can tell me.”
Spike shook his head no. “I’m not, it’s just......”
“Just what?”
“ W-what if I lose control? What if I wind up hurting you? What if I----” Twilight gently placed a finger on his lips; stopping him from rambling further.
“And just like I told you at the slumber party, you’re stronger than that.” she said, then gave Spike a soft peck on the cheek. Spike swallowed hard as Twilight buried her face in his neck; her breathing sending chills down his spine. The pair laid there for a while until Twilight spoke up.
“Hey Spike? Your birthday’s next week, any idea on what you want?”
“N-not really no.”
Twilight slowly raised her head to look Spike in the eyes. “Well I know exactly what to get you.” she said in a sultry tone. Twilight took Spike by surprise when she lowered her head and a gently placed her lips onto his. Spike’s head started spinning as he came to realize that this was actually happening to him. Twilight Sparkle was not only kissing him, but she was giving him his very first kiss. Twilight slowly broke the kiss leaving Spike too shocked to say anything. 
“Did you like that?” Twilight giggled.
Spike, still in shock, answered by simply nodding. 
“Wanna do it again?”
Spike nodded again and Twilight moved back in; pressing her lips against his. Spike’s mind went blank as his eyes glowed. His arms went around Twilight and held her close as she deepened the kiss. Spike’s hands slowly moved back down to Twilight’s perfectly round rear and and grabbed onto it; forcing her to grind harder against the hard bulge in his shorts. Twilight’s soft moans caused Spike’s dragon blood to boil. He squeezed Twilight’s cheeks harder; his fingers digging into the fabric of her panties. Wanting to directly feel her skin, Spike proceeded to pull down her panties but a hand grabbed one of his stopping him. Twilight broke away from the kiss then sat up to look at Spike’s lust driven face. “We're not going that far, mister.” she said.
“Spike, want.” he said in a low growl. Twilight gasped as Spike raised his hips to grind against her. Softly biting her bottom lip, Twilight placed her hand on Spike’s chest and began to grind softly against him meeting his movements; her soft moans began to fill the room. Twilight had leaned back down and started making out with Spike once again. Wanting to take control, Spike started kissing Twilight back, but his inexperience caused her break away from him. Twilight laughed causing Spike’s eyes to revert back to normal. “T-Twi?”
“I’m sorry Spike.” she said snickering. “You really haven’t kiss a girl have you?”
Spike’s face turned red and her turned away from her completely embarrassed. “You don’t have to say it like that.”
The bulge Twilight was grinding against had suddenly disappeared. Realizing that she shouldn’t have laughed, Twilight slowly laid down and gave Spike a small peck on the cheek. “I’m sorry Spike.” she said softly. “I shouldn’t have laughed. If you want, I can teach you.” Spike slowly turned his head back towards Twilight, face still red, and nodded. 
Twilight smiled. “But not now, lets get some sleep.” Twilight sat up once again to pull up her shorts, then grabbed the covers and pulled them over both her and Spike. The pair laid in bed, snugged together for a while before Spike spoke up. “Twilight?”
“Yeah?”
“Can I ask you something? It’s about the slumber party.”
“What is it?”
“Why was I chained to the bed?”
Twilight answered by making fake snoring noises. Spike sat up and began shaking her. He wanted to know why he was chained up but it was clear the Twilight did not want to answer.
“Oh come on!” he yelled.

	
		Epilogue 



Dragon Lord Atomsk and his daughter were released from the hospital and were now making their way back to the Dragon Kingdom. From far away, Dark Forest and his crew were watching the caravan of carriages from behind the many trees that were there as they pass through. The crystal ponies readied their weapons for an attack but stopped when they saw a figure slowly walking towards the caravan. 
“Who’s that?” one of them asked.
“I think it’s that old pony from yesterday.” Dark Forest answered. “Granny something.”
“What’s she doing?”
****************************
“What’s going on?” asked the Dragon Lord as he felt his carriage slowly come to a stop.
“My lord, there appears to be an old pony walking towards us.” said the carriage driver.
Granny Smith soon stopped walking then dropped the black briefcase she was holding. “Awaken Sebastian.” The briefcase slowly open releasing white smoke as a 12 gauge shotgun rose from it. Granny Smith grabbed the loaded weapon and a dark smile appeared on her face. “It’s been a long time old friend.” she said evilly. “We’ll deal with these dragons the same way we dealt with those damn Luna Witnesses.”
Granny Smith slowly began to walk towards the caravan once again; snickering evilly. “Are you ready for some action......Sebastian?
End.
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