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		Description

Spike cheers his friends up with affection therapy by belly rubbing, ear scratching, chin scratches, tickling, and mane stoking.
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		Twilight



			Twilight's been down in the map room in the castle for quite a while. Spike came in to check on her. "Twilight, are you ok?", he asked.
Twilight turned and looked at Spike. She sighed. "I don't know, Spike, lessons haven't been going well with Starlight.", she said.
"What's going on with you and Starlight right now?", Spike asked. "I guess you have been having bad times with her."
"I've been teaching her how to do the teleportation spell I learned at my old school, but nothing turned out great, and I feel so bad about it.", Twilight said sadly.
Spike didn't think that Twilight deserves feel sad on a bright sunny day, he's been thinking of a little something on how to cheer her up. "Twilight, you don't deserve sadness right now, I know exactly how to cheer you up.", he said.
"What's that?", Twilight asked. "What can you do to cheer me up?"
"Affection.", Spike said. "Which means I can do, nose boops, belly rubbing, tickles, ear scratches, and chin scratches. Would you want that?"
Twilight smiled as she blushed. "Sure.", she said. "Where do you want to do it?" She got off her seat and walked toward Spike.
"We'll do it here.", Spike said. "What should I do first?"
"Ear scratches.", Twilight said.
"No problem.", Spike said. "Lower a little bit so I can reach."
Twilight bent down on her front hooves to get to Spike's level. "How's this, can reach this way?", she asked.
"Yes.", Spike said. He reached over and began scratching her left, then he continued with her right one. "How do you like that?"
Twilight let out a soft moan. "Oh yeah.", she said. "That's it."
Spike stopped scratching the ears. "Alright, that's enough of that and move on to the other thing.", he said. "Chin up."
Twilight lifted up and her chin and relaxed.
Spike began scratching the under layer of Twilight's chin with both claws. "You like that, huh?", he asked.
Twilight stuck out her tongue and panted like a dog.
Spike chuckled. "You're like a dog in the inside, aren't you?", he asked passionately, blinking his eyes five times.
Twilight put a hoof to her forehead and fell on her back. Hearts floated above her head, making Twilight look so adorable.
Spike put his claws to Twilight's belly causing her to snicker and began to tickle her. 
Twilight squealed, blushing as she kicked her back hooves and flailing her front hooves as Spike's fingertips dig into her soft and doughy belly.
Spike stopped with the tickling. "Well, all done with that, time for another phase.", he said. He began to rub Twilight's fluffy and adorable belly.
It made Twilight lift her hooves in the air with relaxation.
In an instant, Spike was done. "Well, I guess I'm done.", he said.
Twilight was surprised. "Wow, you're done already?", she asked. "That was fast."
"It sure was.", Spike said.
"Thank you, Spike, this was just what I wanted.", Twilight said.
"No, this was something that you needed.", Spike said booping Twilight's nose. "You think the others would need this?"
"Sure.", Twilight said. "See what they're up to and see if they like it."
"Oh, I'll do that alright.", Spike said zooming out of the room.

	
		Pinkie Pie



			Spike dropped by Sugarcube Corner to see if Pinkie Pie needs affection. He walked in and saw Pinkie Pie all down with large cake boxes in her on the counter. "Hey, Pinkie Pie.", Spike said.
Pinkie Pie looked up and saw Spike with a grin. "Hi, Spike.", she said.
"What's wrong with you today?", Spike asked. "You look so down."
Pinkie Pie sighed. "Oh, Mr. and Mrs. Cake made me work all day and I haven't gotten a single time where I get to have free time.", she said.
"Are you done now?", Spike asked. "You're not getting anymore customers."
"Yeah, I guess, but I'm too tired.", Pinkie said.
"I think I have just the thing to get you pumped up.", Spike said.
Pinkie Pie was delighted. "Really, what is it?", she asked swishing her tail.
"Affection, which means I can give you belly rubs, tickles, nose boops, ear scratches, and chin scratches.", Spike said. He rubbed his hands together. "Are you on for that or what?"
Pinkie nodded with joy. "Sure.", she said. "Where should we do it?"
"In your room, so nopony sees us and we both get embarrassed.", Spike said.
"That is a good point.", Pinkie said.
"That is a GREAT point.", Spike said booping the pink pony's nose.
Pinkie giggled at the action Spike did. She lead Spike into her room and got onto her bed. "So, you ready for this?", she asked.
"I'm ready when you are.", Pinkie Pie said.
Spike perked over to Pinkie Pie's belly and began tickling it. "Tickle, Tickle, Tickle!", he sang teasingly.
Pinkie Pie laughed hysterically as Spike's fingertips dug into her belly. "Hahahahahahaha, Spike, that tickles.", she laughed.
Spike stopped and decided to move on to scratches. "Sit up, Pinkie.", Spike said.
Pinkie Pie sat up. "What's next?", she asked.
"Ear scratches and chin scratches.", Spike said. "Should we start with the ears or the chin?"
Pinkie smiled and blushed. "Can you start with the ears?", she asked.
Spike nodded. He reached over to Pinkie's right ear and began to scratch it, he did the same with the other ear.
Pinkie stuck her tongue out and panted like a dog. "Oh yeah, that's nice.", she said.
Spike raised an eyebrow and smirked. "You like that, huh?", he asked. He stopped and moved his claws to Pinkie's chin.
Pinkie giggled as it tickled. "Hehehehehe. Spike, your tickling me again.", she said.
"Well, you need affection and that's what I'm here for.", Spike said. He stopped and decided to move on to belly rubs. "Lay down, Pinkie."
Pinkie Pie laid down on her back and rested her head into her pillow. Spike perked over to Pinkie's soft belly, he began to rub it with both claws. Pinkie's eyelids lowered halfway and she wiggled her hooves in the air. Spike stopped and moved to her mane, he stroked one claw up and down her mane. Pinkie Pie sighed and relaxed. 
Then, after a while, Spike stopped and checked with Pinkie. "How do you feel, Pinkie?", he asked.
"Wonderful.", Pinkie Pie said. "Thanks, Spike, I really enjoyed it."
"Well, I'm heading out now.", Spike said as he headed out the door.

	
		Rarity



Spike was heading over to Rarity's boutique to see if she needed any cheering up. "I hope Rarity would accept a request from me.", he hoped. He knocked on the door and waited for Rarity to answer. But, instead, he heard her call from inside.
"Come in!", Rarity called from inside the boutique. She sounded like she was overwhelmed.
Spike opened the door to take a peek. And there Rarity was, laying down on the couch, feeling overwhelmed with a hoof to her forehead. "Uh, Rarity, you doing ok?", he asked.
Rarity turned her head to look at the small dragon standing in front of the couch. "Oh, hello, Spike, I've been having a long day, just making dresses and selling them.", she said. "It's been too much for me, I needed to call the day off."
Spike wanted to ask her if he can affect her, but he wasn't sure if she would except it. "Um, Rarity, can I ask you something?", he asked. "It might be weird to you, so don't be mad at me."
"Sure.", Rarity said. "What is it, Spike?"
"Can I... affect you with care?", Spike asked. "You can say 'no' if you want."
Rarity smiled with joy. A little care is what she needed. "That's not problem at all, my dear.", she said. "I could use some care."
Spike sighed with relief. "Do you want to do this on your bed?", he asked. "You'll feel more comfortable."
Rarity nodded. The two went into the bedroom. "Okay, I'm looking forward to this.", she said happily. She walked over to her bed and sat down.
Spike hopped on the bed and got close to Rarity.
"So, what do you do to affect somepony, Spike.", Rarity asked.
"What I do to affect a pony is belly rubbing, ear scratching, nose booping, chin stroking, tickling, and mane stroking.", Spike said.
"Uh... about the mane stroking, I don't like other ponies touching, but I guess I'll deal with that.", Rarity said. "But, don't touch my tale."
"Alright, not the tale, not touching the tale.", Spike said. "What do you want to start off with first?"
Rarity rubbed the back of her head with a hoof. "I don't know.", she said. "I'll let you decide what to start off with."
"Ok.", Spike said. "How about I start off with ear scratches."
"Sure, Spike.", Rarity said. She laid down on her stomach and got comfortable on her bed. "I think I should be ready."
Spike walked over to Rarity's right ear and scratched away. Rarity's top eyelids lowered a bit as she relaxed. The dragon walked over to the other ear and scratched that one. Rarity dropped her chin to the blanket of the bed, she was pretty close to falling asleep. "Oh, Spike, you're wonderful.", she moaned softly.
The ear scratching was all cleared out. Spike walked over to Rarity's face. "The ear scratching is all cleared out.", he said. "Alright, Rarity, chin up."
Rarity lifted her chin up and closed her eyes. Spike moved his claws to the mare, put his fingertips on the underside of her chin, and scratched away. "Oh, Spike, those claws.", she said softly. If she was her cat, Opal, she would purr like her.
Spike removed his claws from her chin. "Okay, now that's over with, do you want a belly rub?", he asked.
"Yes, Spike.", Rarity said. "I would do anything to have you affect me." 
Spike winked and booped the mare in the nose. Rarity laid down on her back, her head resting on her pillow. The little dragon walked over to Rarity's white marshmallow cream like belly, he pressed his claws and removed them to watch the belly bounce and jiggle. He laid his left claw on Rarity's belly and moved it up and down, to her chest, then to her waist. Rarity's eyes slowly closing all the way. Spike was about done, as he finished, he can now see Rarity sleeping, her belly rising and falling as her snores went on. Spike stroked her mane, putting her in a deeper sleep. He wanted to surprise her with tickle attack while she was sleeping. He went back over to her belly and he raised her claws to prepare the attack. As Rarity took another snore, he dunked his claws into the mare's stomach and tickled her. 
Rarity squealed with laughter. "AAAAAAAAAAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA! OOHOOHOOHOOHOOHOO! HEHEHEHEHEHEHEHE! SPIHIHIHIHIHIHIKE! HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!"
Spike stopped tickling Rarity to let her catch her breath. "I got you good, didn't I?", he asked.
"Yes.", Rarity sighed, still catching her breath. "I haven't laughed that hard a quite a while. You tickled me." She laughed, rubbing her stomach.
"I know, that was something I haven't done before.", Spike said. "It's amazing to see you laugh, Rarity."
"Yeah, I do laugh a lot sometimes.", Rarity said. "Me and Sweetie Belle had tickle fights when she was younger." She yawned and smacked her lips. 
"So, how do you feel, Rarity?", Spike asked.
"Wonderful... and...", Rarity started, yawning again. "Sleepy. I should get some rest now. Can you tuck me in bed before you leave?"
"Of course, Rarity.", Spike said. He pulled the blankets over Rarity and hopped off the bed. "Bye, Rarity." He shut the door, leaving Rarity to sleep.

	
		Fluttershy



Spike was heading over to Fluttershy's house to affect her. He was trying his hardest not to let any of the animals spot him, especially Angel Bunny, the meanest bunny in Fluttershy's place. "I hope Angel doesn't get infuriated with me.", he hoped. He knocked on Fluttershy's door.
Fluttershy slowly opened the door and peeked her head out. "Hello?", she answered.
"Hi, Fluttershy.", Spike said. "It's just me."
"Oh, Spike, what are you doing here?", Fluttershy asked.
"Thought I'd come to see you.", Spike said.
"Oh, Spike, that's sweet of you.", Fluttershy said, letting him in her cottage.
"Me and Rarity were having the time of our lives.", Spike said.
"That's nice.", Fluttershy said. "What did you two do?"
"I made her feel wonderful with my affection services.", Spike said.
Fluttershy was surprised. She never heard such strange words from Spike. "You did what to Rarity?", she asked.
"I affected her.", Spike said. "I also affected Twilight and Pinkie Pie before I did Rarity. I'm doing when they feel down. Right now, you don't have any problems right now."
"Actually, Spike, I have been dealing with problems, Angel's been a real pain in the butt to the other animals.", Fluttershy said.
"Oh.", Spike said. "Did you take care of it?"
"Yeah, I do feel a little bit overwhelmed after that.", Fluttershy said. "So, is it ok if I try this affecting thing from you?"
Spike nodded. "Do you want to try it on your bed?", he asked. "You'll feel more comfortable." 
Fluttershy nodded. The two walked into the bedroom. Fluttershy flew to her bed and sat down. "So, what do you do with this affecting thing?", she asked.
Spike hopped on the bed. "What I do is nose booping, ear scratches, belly rubbing, chin scratches, tickling, and mane stroking.", he said. "What do you want to start off with first?"
"I want to start off with ear scratches, my animals love that.", Fluttershy said.
"Now, it's about time you get it.", Spike said. He walked over to her left ear and scratched the back. 
Fluttershy sighed as she relaxed. "Ah, Spike, that's nice.", she said.
Spike walked over to the other ear and scratched that one, making Fluttershy kicked her left hoof. "You like that, huh?", she asked. He stopped with the ears. He walked over to Fluttershy's face, he was a few inches away. "You want to do chin scratches now?"
"Sure.", Fluttershy said.
"Alright, chin up.", Spike said.
Fluttershy lifted her chin up, giving Spike some clear space to scratch her chin. "Alright, all clear for you.", she said.
Spike reached over to Fluttershy's chin and began scratching. Instead of Fluttershy being relaxed, she just giggled. "It tickles a little bit.", she said.
"Oops.", Spike said, removing his claws from Fluttershy's chin. "I think I went a little too fast."
"No, it's alright, Spike.", Fluttershy said. "The underside of my chin is pretty ticklish, but that's not my actual tickle spot. My whole tummy is the real tickle spot." Her cheeks turned bright pink.
"Can I tickle your tummy, Fluttershy? Pretty please?", Spike asked. His cheeks turned pink as well.
"Sure, Spike.", Fluttershy said. She sat up and laid down on her back, revealing her sunny yellow belly. 
Spike walked to a side of Fluttershy, taking a look at the mare's belly. "Here goes nothing.", he said. He puts his claws to her belly and began to tickle the beautiful mare.
Fluttershy giggled as the claws dug into her belly. "Hehehehehehe. Spike, no. Stop, please. Hahahahahaha.", she laughed. "Spike, please, it tickles. Hahahahahahaha."
Spike stopped tickling Fluttershy to let her rub her stomach. "Didn't you enjoy that?", he asked.
"Well, a little.", Fluttershy said. "I just don't being tickled too much."
"Instead of too much tickles, do you want a belly rub?", Spike asked.
"Um, yes please.", Fluttershy said. She removed her hoof, giving her belly clear space.
Spike laid his claw on his yellow friend's belly, the texture of the belly was so smooth and fuzzy. He moved his claw up and down, up to her chest and down to her flanks.
Fluttershy felt so relaxed, so calm, nearly about to fall asleep. "Oh, Spike, that's really nice.", she sighed.
"Oh, don't forget the mane stroking.", Spike sang sweetly. He walked over to Fluttershy's head and began stroking her mane.
Fluttershy blushed feeling Spike's claw touching her soft pink mane. Spike takes a look at Fluttershy's face, examining the pink face. "Haha, now your mane and cheeks have something in common.", he chuckled.
"Spike, can you rub my belly again?", Fluttershy asked. "It's lovely."
Spike nodded. He walked back to Fluttershy's belly and gave it another rub. Instead of up and down, he went in circles. "Around and around my claws goes.", he said.
The claw, nice and soothing on Fluttershy's belly, the feeling making her put her hooves in the air while she panted like a dog. Her eyes closing all the way and falling asleep.
Spike stopped rubbing. He sees the mare sleeping on her bed. He did not say a word, he didn't want to wake her. He pulls the sheets over Fluttershy, hops off the bed, and said something before he closed the door, he spoke in a spirit way. "Fluttershy, I'm leaving your dream, I am now gone."
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