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		Description

After being blackmailed into dating Ember, Spike reluctantly went to her house and got in her car to do the things that she wanted to do. However, after all day of spending his time with her, he begins to learn that there is more to her than what she is usually letting on. Hoping to learn more about her, he decides to stay with her as they spend an entire day with each other. Will it work out for Spike?
Hello everybody. As you can already tell, this is a different story about a different pairing. This time, it's also gonna be put in a different setting. It may be a little different from what you are all used to with my writing, but I just wish to expand my horizons and impress all of you. I hope you all understand. Anyway, enjoy my story and see you all on the other side.
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Moving along in a neighborhood area, Celestia was driving Spike to the destination of where he was supposed to be. The area surrounding them appeared to be a nice, neighborly place with finely decorated houses surrounding them in the suburbia. Celestia smiled as she looked at the houses. Spike, on the other hand, was sulking.
"What's the matter, honey? Aren't you happy that this is your first date?" she asked.
"That's not the problem, mom. I'm dating the captain of the wrestling team at my school." he said as he looked out the window.
"Well, I'm sure it's not that bad. If anything, she could really be a nice girl that has a crush on you." she said, pinching his cheeks.
"Ouch! Don't do that." he whined.
"Oh, don't be such a sourpuss~. Your date could turn out to be one of the greatest nights of your life."
"I suppose, but there's just no telling what'll happen if it goes wrong..."
***
Back at Canterlot High, after Spike finished standing by as the water boy, he started serving out the entire cups with water and gatorade as the wrestling team went over to the benches to refresh themselves. The boys were wearing unitards while the girls were wearing thong leotards. As they were having their refreshments, Spike was just serving out the drinks to everyone that came over to him. Until Garble and his friends came over.
"Well, if it ain't tater-tot!" Garble exclaimed.
He smacked Spike in the back, making him drop the drinks as the former's friends laughed at him as well as pouring theirs on him. But due to the harassment and ridicule that he endured from the group, Spike said in the most sarcastic tone,
"Thanks for the drink, guys. Care for a towel?"
Deciding to play along, Garble said,
"Why sure, Spiky. We would care to have a towel in this time of need."
Not giving in to their crude delight of torment, Spike went over to the bench and grabbed their towels. When Garble and his friends grabbed the towels, they started hazing him as they circled him. Spike crouched down in an armadillo-like position and shielded himself from the whippings that he was receiving. They laughed as they continued to bombard him with the stings of their towels. But before they could go any further with Spike's abuse, Garble's towel was pulled out of his hands.
"What the...?" Garble wondered as he turned around. 
The rest of his friends turned around and saw Ember. Even though she was the female captain of the wrestling team, she had some muscle to her. Her left arm had some Kanji lettering while the right arm had a tribal tattoo surrounding her upper arm and half of her lower arm. Her body was slender and curvy, yet well-toned. Her legs also had muscle to them. She was also tall as most of the guys measuring at six feet, which helped with her figure. But the one defining trait that made her distinctive were her large breasts, which stood out a little from her leotard. Her hair, though a tad short, was also braided back to give a more tough look to her while the bangs mostly complimented down the style. Upon seeing her, Garble and his friends immediately freaked out.
"Oh. H-Hey Ember. Keeping loose?" Garble asked, albeit in a more nervous tone.
"I'm fine, but what're you doing wasting refreshments?" Ember asked.
"Uh... Well, we..." one of Garble's friends said, trying to come up with an excuse.
"Hmm?"
"We just thought he was a little sweaty, so we decided to pour drinks on him to cool him down. You know?" another one of Garble's friends said.
Not buying it, Ember said,
"We have air conditioning in here, plus you didn't really seem to need those towels. You barely worked up a sweat much when we started practicing."
"Uh..."
Spike looked up and saw Ember talking to the guys.
"Don't you guys have any practicing to do? I could use volunteers for a few moves that I had in mind..."
Not wanting to be on the receiving of Ember's wrath, Garble said,
"Oh, you're right! Practice! Yeah... We better get back to it. Guys?"
"Uh... yeah..." most of his friends said in unison as they left Spike alone.
Getting off the ground as he watched Garble and his friends, he turned Ember who smiled at him.
"T-Thanks..." Spike said with a tiny smirk.
But before he could go back to his duties, Ember grabbed his arm.
"What?" Spike asked in an annoyed manner.
She pulled him over and started whispering into his ear. Most of the female wrestlers were giggling while the male wrestlers were confused about what she was doing. After a minute, Spike turned towards her and asked,
"Why?"
"Just stay and you'll understand."
Reluctantly, Spike conceded to her demand and said, 
"Fine..."
Smiling, Ember turned back towards her team and shouted,
"Alright, everybody! Time for rope climbing..."
Spike sat by the sidelines patiently until wrestling practice was over.
Two hours later, wrestling practice was finally over and everybody went home except for Spike and Ember. Spike was forced to wait in the girl's locker room while Ember was cleaning herself up in the showers and putting on some fresh clothes. Spike, on the other hand, smelled like a mixture of gatorade and every other sports drink that he served out to the wrestling team since freshman year. He wasn't content with waiting for Ember to finish, but he decided to wait it out a little further. After forty-five minutes have passed, Ember finally came out of the shower room.
"'Bout time! I was beginning to think you were just hazing me again..." Spike said in an annoyed manner.
"Just because I like taking names and kicking ass doesn't mean I don't like keeping myself hygienic." Ember retorted.
"If you can be as hygienic as waiting in a DMV..."
Ember simply chuckled and said,
"I like your sense of humor. Nothing held back. However, there are standards when it comes to mocking the person who invited you."
"Huh?"
"I have a proposal for you, my cute little friend."
"Proposal?"
"What would you say if we go out on Friday?"
"Excuse me?"
"I was thinking that we could catch a flick, go to the arcade, maybe have dinner... even-"
"Hold your horses! A date? Are you kidding me?!? You made me wait in a place that I wasn't allowed to be in and you wanna ask me on a date?!?!?"
"Is there a problem?"
"I have plans for the weekend! Which involve a little me time! I don't wanna be known as the guy who dated the six-foot amazon of the wrestling team! I'll be dead before I can even graduate!"
Hearing this stunned Ember as Spike prepared to take his leave.
"I'm going home..." Spike said as he was about to exit the girls' locker room.
Instead of getting angry however, Ember simply chuckled and said,
"Perhaps I wasn't making myself clear."
"Huh?"
"What happened back at the gym... I didn't do it to save your sorry ass. I was doing it so I could have a valid reason to take you out on a date with me. Yet you just blow it off like yesterday's trend. Like everybody else in this damned school."
"What? You're not gonna beat me to a pulp, are you?"
"No. You're too good for that. I have a little something to help get you motivated."
She grabbed her phone and turned it on. After screen lit up, she went to Contacts and showed him his phone number.
"What? How did you-"
"I had a friend look at your contact number. He's really good with numbers."
Hearing this stunned Spike even further.
"Just call it a little insurance so that you don't back out of our little rendezvous. So I'm going to get this out of the way. You will go out with me, or you are gonna be my team's new practice dummy."
Hearing this made Spike angry.
"You wouldn't dare."
"I know how to forge signatures, Spiky~. You should think carefully on your next move." Ember said as she held Spike down.
Not wanting to suffer the wrath of the entire wrestling team, Spike, with all his reluctance and shame, begrudgingly said,
"...Fine. I'll go out with you."
Hearing Spike's answer made her smile once more.
"That's a good boy, Spiky~." she said as she gave him a kiss on the cheek.
That little gesture made Spike blush as Ember got off the ground. She proceeded to head towards the door and go home. But before she could leave, Spike said,
"One question though."
"Hmm? Ember asked as she turned around.
"Did you really suplex Rainbow Dash when she picked a fight with you?"
"Yeah. She couldn't move or see straight for a week." Ember said as he chuckled.
Hearing this made Spike even more scared than he was before.
"I'll see you on Friday, Spike!" she said as she left the locker room.
***
Now in present time, Spike started to fear what would happen if he made Ember angry. Would she get angry and pummel him, or would she have Garble and his friends haze him all year long? He had no idea what to think at this point. Just then, he heard Celestia say,
"We're here!"
"Huh?"
He turned around and saw Ember's house. He gulped as he looked at it in terror. After exiting the car, he went up towards the door and knocked on it. Just then, the knob turned open, making Spike even more nervous than ever.
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After knocking on the door, Spike waited patiently a little bit before he saw the knob turn. After the door opened, he saw a huge, well-built man in front of him. He was wearing knee-length shorts and a hawaiian shirt with an apron that says I LOVE MEAT. His hair was cut into slicked-back look and he had sideburns on his face. He was also shown to be smoking a cigar in his mouth and he was carrying a spatula in his right hand. He also had a tattoo on his right forearm. It was a picture of his family. His left arm also had a dragon tattoo hanging around a trench knife. It said Who Dares, Wins on the handle. He looked down at Spike and asked,
"What can I do you for, boyo?"
Spike was so intimidated by the man's looks that he barely had a thought for a second.
"Wha- Oh. I'm hear to pick up Ember?"
"Oh? And who might you be, cherry-pie?" the father asked.
"I-I'm Spike. I'm her date."
Just then, he heard Ember come over to the door and she said,
"Daddy!"
"Yes, Sparky?" he asked, turning towards Ember.
"That's my date." she said in a annoyed manner.
"Him? This little buttercup here is your date?"
Ember nodded her head in response. Upon making the realization that Spike was going out with Ember, he laughed really hard and said,
"Sorry 'bout that, kiddo. Ember rarely ever tells me much about who she goes out with and you seem to be pretty short to get Ember to submit. Name's Torch." the man said, holding out his hand.
Knowing that he was offering a handshake, Spike held out his hand and started shaking Torch's hand. After gripping his hand, Spike felt his right hand getting crushed as he shook it. After a short couple minutes, Torch let his hand go and Spike shook his hand to alleviate the pain he felt from the iron grip of Ember's father.
"You've got a tight grip, sir." Spike said, still trying to relax his hand.
"Comes with serving in the SAS, creampuff. Come in." Torch said, moving aside.
Accepting Torch's invitation, Spike came inside and saw the hallway. It was decorated with pictures of Ember's family and it even showed a display for the wedding cake knife. Spike moved along and saw the living room. It had a sofa in the front of a large 4K Television set which on the side of the sofa had a massage chair with cup holders.
"Please don't sit in the massage chair. It's brand new. Don't want it messed up on the first day." Torch said as he went to the kitchen. 
In the kitchen, there was metal music playing as Torch was cooking. Ember went over to Spike in the living room and said,
"Wait right here. I'll be right out in a few minutes."
Spike sat down at the couch and just waited for Ember to finish up. After he was finished grilling a few burgers and hot dogs, Torch went into the living room and decided sit down on the sofa to talk to Spike.
"She's a nice girl, ain't she?" Torch asked.
"She's got an interesting personality..." Spike said.
"Aye. Would you like to hear about how I got these scars?"
"Uh... sure. Enlighten me."
Torch got off the sofa and took him to his office. Upon entering, Spike noticed a lot of decorations everywhere. The walls were adorned with medals, weapons, and his comrades from his times with the SAS.
"Have a seat, son." Torch insisted.
Spike did as he commanded and sat down on one of Torch's swivel chairs.
"Have you ever been hazed before?" Torch asked.
"A few times, give or take." Spike answered.
Torch went into his drawers at the desk and pulled out a large bowie knife, frightening Spike.
"In my days at boot camp, for every mistake that I made, the sergeant had the recruits cut a scar into our face. I was the unlucky one half the time. Had it even worse during the Gulf War. Would you like to see my other scars?" Torch said.
"Be my guest." Spike said, albeit in a more nervous voice.
Torch put his cigar on the ashtray and took off his shirt. They were multiple cuts everywhere on his body. Spike couldn't believe what he was witnessing.
"Care to touch them?" Torch asked.
"Uh, no. I-" Spike said before being interrupted by Torch.
"Go on. I insist."
"Well. I don't wanna-"
"It's fine. Completely harmless."
Spike conceded to his demand and went to touch Torch's scars. Making physical contact, he could feel how rough they were and how damaging it felt to his body. The thought of the scars were enough to send shivers down Spike's spine.
"Do you know why I let you touch my scars?" Torch asked.
"Do tell." Spike said with his voice shaking a little.
"It's to give you a clear idea of what I am capable of doing to you. I was in a POW camp. I was inflicted with various methods of torture as I stayed. Now, I decided that I would let Ember date you because she is my little spark of life. I would lose it if anything bad happened to her."
"So would my mom, but we all know how moms are." Spike said with a chuckle.
"I was originally gonna teach you a lesson about manners, but since I now know for a fact that you are small and you can't seem to do any physical harm to her with your current size, I have nothing to worry about. But if you do anything that could hurt her psychologically, I'm gonna give you a taste of what the Al-Qaeda did to me when I was their prisoner. Are we clear?"
"Crystal clear, sir."
"And no kissing up. You're only making a mockery of yourself."
"Sorry about that."
"Spike!" a voice called out.
They both heard Ember from outside the door.
"Are we gonna get going or what?! Where are you?!"
Torch looked at Spike and said,
"You gonna keep my daughter waiting?"
"Uh... Yeah."
"Just remember. Anything happens to her psychologically, your ass is mine, laddie."
"I'll keep that in mind, sir."
"Now go make my princess happy." Torch said, back to his good mood.
Spike nodded and headed out of his office with Ember waiting for him.
"Where were you? I told you to wait in the living room." Ember asked.
"Your dad thought it would be a good thing to get to know each other, so he took me to his office." Spike said.
"Is that so...?" Ember asked, giving Torch the stink eye.
"Well, I just thought I'd show him my medals and the pictures of when you were still a small child, you know?" Torch said, backing up Spike's lie.
Ember put her suspicions aside and grabbed Spike.
"C'mon Spike! Let's have some fun!" Ember said, dragging Spike along.
As they were walking out the house, Spike asked,
"Don't you have a car? We can't go to the different on foot alone."
"Don't worry. My dad's letting me borrow his car. He told me that it's so that he knows I'm out." 
"Gotcha."
They both noticed Torch approach them and he said,
"If anything bad has happened, give me call, okay?"
"Yes, Dad. We'll be okay. Nothing bad's gonna happen."
"I believe you. Just making sure you know. Anyway, you two kids have fun."
Wanting to at least make a good impression, Spike said with a salute,
"Who dares, wins! Thanks for keep our world safe!"
"Wrong salute, kiddo!" Torch shouted without turning his head.
After Torch went back inside, Ember turned towards him and asked,
"Who dares, wins?"
"I wanted to leave a good impression! You would feel the same way if your father showed his scars as a way to intimidate you." 
Ember simply rolled her eyes and asked,
"You gonna let Principal Celestia know we're taking my dad's car?"
"Y-Yeah. Just hold on for a sec."
Spike ran over to Celestia's car and said,
"Mom, we're gonna be going in Ember's car. I'll see you later."
"Okay, sweetie. Just remember that if she does anything bad to you, just call me. I'll be sure to pick you up. Hi, Ember!" Celestia shouted.
"Hi, Principal Celestia!" Ember said as she started the car.
"I'll see you in the next wrestling tournament, okay?"
"Yeah. I'll see you there!"
Celestia then turned towards Spike and said,
"Looks like your lady's waiting for you, Casanova~."
"Oh, mom..." Spike said, albeit embarrassed.
"I hope you kids have fun."
"I'll see you later, mom."
But before Spike could leave, Celestia said,
"Are we forgetting something~?"
"Huh?"
"Come over here~."
Spike grumbled and went over to Celestia's side of the car and kissed her on the cheek.
"I love you, Spiky~."
"I love you too, mom..."
Celestia then drove away back home, leaving Spike to hop in with Ember. After getting in the car, they both drove off, now trying to figure out what to do on their first date.

	
		Pizza



As they were driving, Spike and Ember were both trying to make small talk with each other. It was their first time out of school with each other and they had no idea what to say to each other. For all they knew, they could be banging themselves over the head for agreeing to do this. Nevertheless, they had to say something. This was their first date and they needed to make it work. Feeling the courage to speak, Ember asked,
"Do you like video games?"
Baffled yet understanding that it was a simple question, Spike said,
"Yeah. I play them quite often on the weekend when school lets out?"
"Weekend?"
"My mom doesn't let me play much when it's a school week."
"Wow. Sucks to be you."
"Not really. I do so much homework at home and school that I pretty much do what I want at home."
"Really? You don't seem to be the bookish type."
"Mom and Auntie Luna often help me."
"That's sweet of them."
"They can get a little ruthless on most of the math problems though."
"Must be quite a hassle trying to figure out geometry."
"Oh, you don't know the half of it. Whenever I do math, it's like I'm stuck in the maze from The Shining."
"Really? Well if you like, I could help you if you're ever having any problems."
"That's good to hear... do you know where the arcade is?"
"Yeah. I've been out my whole life, so I pretty much know my way around when it comes to traveling."
"Traveling?"
"I spend more time outside than I do inside."
Spike couldn't believe what he was doing. He was actually talking to Ember. The person that barely ever spoke to him in and out of practice was actually getting to know her. It was totally out of left field for him, but he was starting to enjoy it for some odd reason. He decided to asked,
"Do you like... anime?"
"Oh hell yeah! It's the main thing that I enjoy on a daily basis alongside video games!" Ember shouted in an excited manner.
"Really? What's your favorite anime?"
"Sailor Moon!"
"Sailor Moon? Why Sailor Moon? I thought that a prissy wrestler such as yourself would enjoy more action-oriented anime?"
Saying this earned Spike a pound to the arm for making that comment.
"I may be a wrestler, but that doesn't mean that I don't enjoy girly things. In fact, most of the time I listen to K-Pop and J-Pop music."
"I didn't know that. I guess I'm gonna have to listen to some of your music when we get back."
"I'll write down a list for you."
"Thanks. So what do you wanna do first?"
"Dunno. What do you wanna do first?"
Spike had no idea what to say. He was basically a sitting duck now that Ember fired back with another question. Before he could run out of ideas, he heard his stomach growl.
"What would you say to pizza?" Spike asked.
"Hmm... pizza doesn't sound too bad. Pizza was on my mind as a matter of fact." Ember said.
"You don't say? You wanna drive to Mario's Pizza Palace?"
"Why not? They only have the best deep dish pizza in the city!"
"Okay then. Let's go!"
Ember hit the pedal and drove really fast towards their destination.
***
One half-hour later, they finally made it towards Mario's Pizza Palace. The parking lot wasn't full, but most of the good spots were already taken. It took a frustrating ten minutes to find a good spot for the two of them. Luckily, someone pulled out of the parking spot, leaving them an opening to park. After parking the car and getting out, the two of them started walking. But before they could go in, Ember stopped Spike.
"What?" Spike asked.
Ember held out her hand.
"Hmm?" Spike wondered.
Ember moved her hand around Spike's and held onto it.  
"Huh?" Spike asked at a loss for words.
"Isn't this what couples should do?" Ember asked.
"I suppose they do, but-"
"C'mon. Holding my hand isn't gonna kill you."
Spike blushed at the thought of his hand being held by a girl. Only this girl was taller than him and looked to be the poster child for female weightlifters, leaving him overshadowed. At least that was what he thought anyway. But since this was a date, he decided to blow it off and give in to her demand. It may have pained him to do it, but for Ember's sake and his, he was willing to put up with it. After the line thinned out for ten minutes, it was finally their turn to order.
"Hello! Table for two?" the host asked.
"Yeah. Just us." Spike said.
"Where would you two like to sit?"
Before Spike could answer, Ember said,
"Over there. Right by the arcade section over there."
The host looked over to where Ember pointed and said,
"Okay. RIght this way."
The host led them right over to a booth was right near the arcade section. The booth was laid with leather seats and the table was smooth with a buttery surface on top. The two sat down and proceeded to wait while they ordered.
"Did you find anything that looks good?"
"Just as long as it has pepperoni, it's fine. You?"
"It would be nice if I could have some ham and sausage to it along with mushrooms."
"Alright. We can add that to the pizza."
Just then, a waitress came by to their booth and asked,
"Excuse me, you two. Would you like anything to drink?"
"I'll have a Coke." Ember said.
"And you, sir?"
"Dr Pepper." Spike answered.
"And would you two like any side dishes to eat while you wait?"
Ember scanned through the side dishes for a minutes, then she said,
"We could make do with some fried mushrooms and garlic knots."
"Okay, you two. Your drinks and side dishes will be out shortly." the waitress said after writing the drinks down.
After the waitress left, Spike and Ember went back to talking. Their subjects ranged around from music to movies to video games and everything else. Moments later, the side dishes along with the drinks came out and they ate. After that, they went back to talking. They seemed to enjoy themselves as they spoke. It was like the times that they had in high school were all but forgotten. But before they could go any further, the waitress came back and asked,
"Okay, you two. Are you ready to order?"
Spike and Ember looked at each other and smiled. Then Spike said,
"We want a large thick Chicago-style crust with double cheese, topped with pepperoni, beef, ham, sausage, mushrooms, and hold the anchovies."
After the waitress went back to the kitchen, Spike and Ember went back to talking a little more. As they were having this pleasant conversation, something was bothering Spike. Why him? Why was he asked out by Ember? There had to have been a motive, but Spike couldn't put his finger on it. It was like he was being used to lure someone out. But still, it was pleasant that he was out and enjoying himself away from Celestia and his other friends. Even then, he felt that something was off about this date he was having. He wanted to ask Ember, but he felt that it would only end in disaster. So he decided to hold off on asking and wait until the time was right to ask.  Just then, the waitress came out with their pizza and said,
"Okay, you two. Here's your dinner."
The waitress put their large, Chicago-style pizza on the table and refilled their drinks. After the waitress left, they went to eating. After eating the last two slices and having their drinks, they tapped out and asked for the check. The waitress came out with the receipt and it read $56.72, including tip. They both reached for their wallets and pulled out their money. Before Spike could help pay for the meal, Ember stopped him and said,
"It's okay. That was my treat."
"Are you sure?" Spike asked out of concern.
"Don't worry. We need your wallet for the arcade downtown."
"Alright. If it's okay with you..." Spike said as he put his wallet away.
After they finished paying for their dinner and having the leftovers boxed, they both got in the car and proceeded to drive out to the arcade where the fun was about to ensue.
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After getting their meals boxed, the two proceeded to get in the car and drive to the arcade. The two were so full that they could barely drink anymore of their large cup-sized drinks. While they were heading over to the arcade, Ember explained,
"Me and my dad often went to Mario's Pizza Palace to celebrate whenever I won a championship. It's been like that ever since freshman year when I joined the wrestling team."
"Hmm. I only get to go every summer and Christmas break. We only order out during the school year." Spike said with a hint of disappointment.
"Sounds rough."
"Not really. In fact, I feel pretty fit due to the fact that they signed me up for gymnastics when I was in middle school."
"Really?"
"What?"
"I only say that because you don't seem the athletic type."
"I'm 5'7. It's pretty hard for tall people to tell the difference. Plus, I haven't participated in years."
"Is that really saying much?"
"Well, I don't really eat much."
"Hmm. Well, we're getting close to the arcade. What're you thinking about playing?"
"Hmm. Not really sure. Maybe if there's a Capcom or a Sega game, we could play it. I'm pretty open-minded when it comes to playing arcade games."
"Alright. I think I know a game that you may love."
"Hmm?"
Ember simply ignored him and drove towards the arcade.
***
Fifteen minutes later, they made it to the arcade. After exiting the car, they went inside. The building was loud with the machines on, people talking, and the music playing. It appeared to be as if it were some haven for everyone to hang out and take their minds off their problems by playing games and conversing among one another. While Spike was lost in the loudness of the machines, Ember tugged at his arm, causing him to snap out of his trance.
"Spike!" Ember shouted.
Spike looked up at Ember, albeit in a confused manner and asked,
"So what do you wanna play first?"
"No clue. What do you feel like playing?" Ember replied.
Spike aimlessly looked around for a machine to play. There were so many that it was hard to pick and choose. Just then, Spike spotted an open arcade cabinet and said,
"Hey, Ember! There's an open one!"
Ember looked over and saw a machine over there. Upon taking a closer look at it, it came back to Ember. It read Ninja Baseball Batmen. Nobody seemed to be playing it, so they decided to go over and give it a try.
"Do you have any quarters?" Spike asked.
"I've got some. What about you?" Ember responded.
"I do. Wanna play?"
"Why not?"
After loading their coins into the cabinet, they immediately started playing. Level after level, they were having the time of their lives. They may have lost some lives here and there, but they kept inserting more coins and persevered throughout the entire game. Upon defeating the final boss, Spike said,
"Wow! That was intense!"
"No kidding. The people weren't pulling any punches when they made this game."
"Yeah. I wonder why it's not played so much?"
"No clue. We should play it some other time. It's so much fun!"
Just as they were about to play the next arcade game, they accidentally bumped into a couple familiar faces. 
"Whoa! Watch where you're going, buddy!" a raspy voice shouted.
After they regained their composure, they both looked forward and saw Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy.
"Spike? What're you doing here?" Rainbow Dash asked.
Just as she asked Spike, Rainbow Dash moved her head and saw Ember. Immediately, Rainbow Dash freaked and hid behind Fluttershy.
"Rainbow Dash? Why are you hiding behind me?" Fluttershy asked in a clueless manner.
As soon as Rainbow Dash heard that question, she stood away from Fluttershy's back.
"Uh... no reason. Just thought she was gonna hug me for a sec." Rainbow Dash said, trying to come up with an excuse.
Spike and Ember gave each other a deadpan look about Rainbow Dash's excuse. Then they both turned towards the two and asked,
"So what brings you two here?"
"Oh nothing much. Rainbow Dash just thought she would try and beat her high score on Street Fighter III: 3rd Strike. She even thought that she could use a little practice if she was gonna compete against Sunset Shimmer again." Fluttershy explained.
"Hmm. Well, when me and Spike are finished, you two can play next." Ember said.
"Huh? Not that I'm trying to pry or anything, but what're you doing here with Ember, Spike?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"What? Uh... the thing is... we're on... a date." Spike said in a quiet voice.
"That's right, and we're having a helluva time!" Ember shouted, wrapping her arm around Spike and smothering him with her right boob.
Spike felt embarrassed to tell Rainbow Dash, but he knew he had no other choice. Upon hearing this however, Rainbow Dash started to stifle from the information Spike gave her. Seconds later, she broke out into laughter.
"I-I can't believe it! You?! Dating..." Rainbow Dash shouted as she laughed.
Everybody inside the arcade gathered around to see what the commotion was. Rainbow Dash certainly was attracting the crowd. The utter thought of Spike going out with Ember made her brain combust. While she was laughing, Fluttershy covered her mouth when she looked at Ember. Spike also felt nervous when he looked at Ember. She wasn't smiling, but she wasn't angry either. If anything, she could be, in her own mind, planning to smuggle Rainbow Dash and leave her out in the desert of Los Pegasus. But instead of getting angry and beating the hell out of Rainbow Dash, Ember simply chuckled and asked,
"Hey, Rainbow?"
Immediately, Rainbow Dash stopped laughing and looked at her.
"Yeah?" she asked.
"What would you say if I made a little wager with you?"
Hearing this stumped Rainbow Dash, but decided to hear her out.
"Oh? And what would this wager be about?" she asked.
"Bragging rights."
Rainbow Dash immediately became confused and asked,
"Bragging rights? What're you planning to gain from bragging rights?"
"Simple. You and me play against each other on Street Fighter, and whoever knocks the other out gets to have bragging rights until graduation."
Everybody was blown away by the bet that Ember just made with Rainbow Dash.
"Eh. Not good enough." Rainbow Dash said, unimpressed.
"Oh? What's the matter, Rainbow Dash? Chicken?" Ember taunted.
Everybody jeered at Ember's insult towards Rainbow Dash. Trying to save face, Rainbow Dash said,
"How about we also throw in a little gamble on who gets to be the wrestling captain?"
"Huh? Aren't you already the captain of every sports team in our school?" Ember asked.
"Yeah, but I wanted to be the captain and you took it from me. If I win, you have to resign from being the captain of the wresting team."
Instead of objecting, Ember found this deal intriguing and asked,
"Alright then. But if you lose... you have to be the wrestling team's practice dummy for the entire school year."
Spike and Fluttershy were both shocked to hear that when Ember made that wager. But instead of backing out, Rainbow Dash simply smirked and said,
"I'm looking forward to paying you back for giving me that suplex back at school."
"Every move that you made against me with your competitive streak just made you sloppy. Get ready to get schooled."
After gripping each others hands in an arm wrestling-like position, everybody cheered and pulled out their quarters for Ember and Rainbow Dash as well as place bets on who would win. Spike, on the other hand, said,
"Looks like we're gonna be here for awhile."
"My sentiments exactly." Fluttershy said with a disappointed expression.
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After inserting their quarters into the Street Fighter III arcade machine, Ember and Rainbow Dash started choosing their characters. When they finished selecting, they immediately went at each other's throats. Everybody was cheering for Ember while others were rooting for Rainbow Dash. Spike and Fluttershy, on the other hand, spoke with each other while Ember and Rainbow Dash were clashing against each other.
"So what're you and Dash doing here? It's unlike you to go to a noisy place like this." Spike asked.
"Uh... Rainbow Dash told me that she needed company and she wanted to use me as practice." Fluttershy said.
"Why would she need company?"
"No reason! Just felt that she was lonely, I guess. What about you? Why are you with Ember?"
"Because I would become her practice dummy if I refused to date her."
"Oh my..." Fluttershy said, covering her mouth.
"Nah. It's not really that bad when you get to know her. If anything, she's pretty cool."
"Really? More cooler than Rainbow Dash?"
After Spike processed what to say, he said,
"Don't tell Rainbow Dash."
"Your secret's safe with me." Fluttershy said as she giggled.
Spike and Fluttershy turned towards the center of the crowd and watched Rainbow Dash and Ember.
"I wonder who's winning right now?" Fluttershy asked, trying to get a good look.
"No clue. It's so crowded you'd think there would be a concert here." Spike said, trying to get through the crowd.
Just then, they heard Rainbow Dash screaming. Everybody began jeering after seeing what happened. After Rainbow Dash finished screaming, she shouted,
"I'm still in the game, She-Hulk!"
"Not for long, David Bowie!" Ember shouted back.
Spike and Fluttershy looked at each other in shock when they witnessed the aftermath of the first match.
"Wow..." Spike said in amazement.
"Yup..." Fluttershy said in agreement.
In the next few moments, Ember walloped away at Rainbow Dash in Street Fighter. The latter won a couple matches here and there, but the former was mostly toying with her. In the the next ten minutes, the game was over and Rainbow Dash was slammed with a staggering, humiliating loss. She fell to her knees and screamed. Ember simply chuckled at her expense.
"Looks like I'm gonna be your toy for the year." Rainbow Dash said in a tearful expression.
"Don't worry. The guys won't mess with you." Ember said.
Rainbow Dash felt relieved to hear her say that, but then Ember said,
"But the girls are far worse than the guys. I'm sure you've seen our tournaments."
Just then, Rainbow Dash recalled the few times that she watched Ember's exhibitions and painfully cringed at what going to happen to her in the future.
"I'll see you at practice, Dashie~. Spike?" Ember said in a playful manner as she looked at Spike.
Spike followed suit with her and Ember said,
"Fluttershy?"
Fluttershy nodded and proceeded to help Rainbow Dash up off the ground before leaving. Spike and Ember proceeded to play some more games before leaving the arcade. After hopping back in the car, they proceed to drive around the city a little bit. They looked at a few sights and some landmarks while chatting about various amounts of subjects. Everything seemed all fine and dandy for them. Sometime later during the night, Ember asked,
"Want me to show you someplace cool?"
Being in a great mood since Ember was treating him to all this, Spike replied,
"Let's go."
They immediately drove off and headed for the hills. Spike had no idea why, but he knew it had to be good. He has been having such a good time that he could barely even remember why he was angry in the first place. Every feeling that was emitting from within urged him to ask her if he could be her boyfriend, but the thing that is holding him back is what he would be experiencing at school if any rumors were spread. He most certainly wouldn't hear the end of it if his friends found out he was in a relationship with Ember. But nevertheless, this was their night and Spike is going to enjoy it to the fullest.
***
One hour later, they finally made it up the hill. It was dark and isolated, nobody was around, and they had the entire evening to themselves without any disturbances.
"Wanna see the view?" Ember asked.
"Would I ever?" Spike said, filled with enthusiasm.
They both got out of the car and saw the view. It was breathtaking and it could never have been anymore beautiful than it is now. Spike could not find any words to describe the joy he was feeling as he looked at the wide view of the city. Just then, he felt Ember wrap her arms around him as she looked at the view with him. He felt the ample feeling of her breasts as she held onto him. He was blushing from the intense pressure he was starting to feel.
"This wasn't the only thing that I was planning to show you." Ember said.
"Huh?" Spike asked, feeling confused.
"Come back in the car. I have something to show you."
"Okay..."
Spike followed her and they went back into the car. He was nervous enough when this was his first date, but now he became even more anxious than ever to see what they were going to do next. They were back in the car. Spike had no idea what he would be in for. Would he have his first kiss? Would he lose his virginity? Questions were plaguing his mind as to what would happen next. Just then, he saw Ember reach into the backseat. He leaned a little closer to see what it was. Just then, he was surprised to see what it was.
"What?!" Spike asked, now completely shocked.
Ember had what appeared to be a joint.
"What? It's just a harmless little bud." Ember said, a tad annoyed.
"Harmless? That thing has this rep for putting people in some sort of trance. I've never tried it myself, but it can't be good!"
"Don't be a baby. Just try it. You'll thank me." Ember said, holding it closer to his mouth.
"No! I don't want to! I'll get in trouble! And in military school...!" Spike said, shuddering.
"It won't kill you. Just give it a shot."
"No! Take me home!"
"Why?"
"Because I just found out that my date is a pothead! That's what!"
"Hey. This pothead helped you pay for the pizza and for the arcade! Why are you making such a big deal out of it?"
Spike had no idea what to say now. It was bad enough that he was blackmailed by her, but now he found out that she was into marijuana.
"Forget it. Just take me home." Spike said.
"Oh? Are you giving me orders now?" Ember asked in an angry manner.
"I don't wanna hear it, Ember! Just take me home!"
"Why do you wanna go home? Hours ago, you were happy that you got to be with me. Now you hate my guts?! How about you let me explain myself?"
"I..."
Ember dropped the usual cool facade that she had and breathed. Then she said,
"Please. Just hear me out. Then we can go home. You don't even have to speak to me again. But you have to swear that you never bring this up to anybody. Not even your friends."
After hearing her offer, Spike said,
"Okay. You have my word that this won't get out. Now please tell me why you have the drug."
Ember cleared her breath as she prepared herself to speak about her life.
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After hearing Ember's plea to hear her entire story, Spike decided to sit back and listen. He had a feeling that he wasn't going to enjoy what he needed to hear, but it had to be told regardless of his thoughts. After comfortable next to the door, Ember cleared her throat and spoke of her tale of woe.
"When I was still in elementary school, my dad often had high expectations of me. In every event that I competed, he wanted me to strive for first place, no matter the cost." Ember said.
"What happened?" Spike asked.
"Well, I did get first place. It happened for me every year when I was competing in events, even ones that I didn't wanna join."
"Was that what got you into smoking dope?"
"There's more to it than that. One time during middle school, I was entered into the wrestling competition. But this time was different."
"How so?"
"Remember the time in middle school when I was competing in the senior leagues? It was 2009?"
Spike thought back to 2009 when he was just in middle school. Then he exclaimed,
"Oh yeah! That was when you lost to that new girl. Can't remember her name though."
"So did I when I first started doing this..." Ember said, holding the joint.
"How did your dad take it?"
"It was really bad. Whenever he looked at me, I saw nothing but anger in his eyes. He would often go into his office and act like I didn't exist. He wouldn't even make a sound when I was near him. It was like I was living in my own version of hell. I just couldn't take it anymore." 
"Wow. He was that angry with you?"
"Yup. He was a colonel in the SAS before he hit retirement. Everything mattered when it came to winning. He wouldn't have it any other way. But one time when I was coming home from school however, some guy dropped a joint. Naturally, I picked it up and tried to give it back to him, but he was already arrested by the time I made it. So I decided to take it home with me. I was so nervous that I forgot how to breath for a moment. But when I worked up the courage, I lit up and I suddenly felt like all the problems that I had floated away."
"Floated away?"
"Every puff that I took of this magnificent little stick made me feel that I was on top of the world and it made me realize that the little things in life are free. It also made me realize that winning wasn't all that it's cracked up to be. I mean, what would I do with a free scholarship? What would I do with my life? What could I possibly do to impress my dad, even if it was the end of the world? I just... I just wish that my mom would take me with her when she left." she said as tears started to pour.
"Left?"
"He never told me much about her. He just told me that she left one day when I was barely a year old. I've never really seen many pictures of her and it would never really occur to me that he either loved her or hated her." Ember said, beginning to sniffle.
"Ember..."
"Every time I look at my dad, I just know that nothing would ever satisfy him unless I win! It's like I'm his little dog whenever he signs me up! That's why I always have compete! To show him that I mean something! He would never turn his head away from me if I won. And when he found out what I did, he gave me the choice to either enroll in Zecora's dojo or ship me off to military school! He didn't care what I thought about it. He just made me do it because to him, I was nothing but his little puppy to command and break!"
In the next moment, Ember started to cry. All the emotions that she was feeling while talking about her father boiled her up to a point where she started to melt down. Never before had Spike seen this side of Ember before. In the ring, she was cool, confident, and very smart when it came to competition. But now that he saw her, he could feel nothing but anguish and pity for her. He tried to touch Ember's shoulder, but couldn't bring himself to do so out of fear for what she could do to him. But before he could get out of the car, Ember grabbed his arm.
"Please. Stay with me. I don't wanna be alone in the dark." Ember blubbered.
Knowing that Ember was in a state of despair and worthlessness, Spike said,
"Okay..."
He closed the door and Ember held him close to her. Spike was blushing when she held onto him. He didn't know whether to laugh or cry since Ember wanted him to stay with her. Feeling the need to cheer Ember up, Spike said,
"You know... when I first saw you, I thought you were like the other jocks that picked on me when I was helping with the towels and the drinks."
Ember turned her head away when he brought that up.
"But when you defended me from Garble and his goons, along with the other times that you competed in the wrestling exhibitions, you were pretty cool out there."
Ember turned towards him in a confused manner.
"The way you handled yourself when the going got tough, you never backed down. When you were fighting the opposing teams, when you fought Rainbow Dash, and when you showed Garble a thing or two. Even when you held me down and forced me to go out with you, you were incredibly collected and never cared what I thought. The way you look, the way you acted, and the way that you treated me. You are the coolest girl I ever met!"
Ember started to brighten up a little when he complimented her on everything she did. Just then, Spike had this depressed look on his face after he was finished complimenting her.
"In fact, you're just too cool. The most that I'm good with is being the gofer for my friends and helping out everyone in need even when it goes unaccounted for. You're too good to be with the likes of me."
Ember wiped away her tears and held Spike by his chin.
"Do you wanna try this?" Ember asked, holding the joint.
"I dunno. I heard it can-" Spike said before being interrupted.
"Don't worry. I tried some of it. It's very relaxing. Just don't go around anything sharp for a few hours."
After Spike thought it over a little along with the fact that he was working himself too hard when he given homework, he said,
"Alright. But just a puff, okay? I don't want our parents getting suspicious."
Ember simply chuckled and said,
"Okay, magic dragon. Just let me get my lighter."
After putting the joint in her mouth, she pulled out her lighter from her jacket and started to inhale the smoke.
"Hey! I wanted to try it." Spike whined.
"Lady's first, Spikey~." Ember teased.
He frowned while he waited for his turn. After she puffed a few more times, she suddenly had an idea. She took the joint and inhaled it some more. After holding in the smoke, she tapped Spike on the shoulder.
"What?" Spike asked.
Suddenly, Ember grabbed Spike and kissed him. She exhaled the smoke into his mouth as she passionately moved her tongue around his mouth. He tried to get away so he could cough, but Ember still held onto him for an extra long minute. After the minute had passed, she moved her lips away from his, giving him a chance to cough.
"Did you enjoy that puff~?" Ember asked casually as she smoked.
"You couldn't let me inhale that thing on my own?!" Spike shouted as he coughed.
"I wanted to give you something special."
"By giving me the kiss of death?"
"Think what you want, but how about we do something even more special than that~?" Ember asked as she locked the doors in the car.
"Special?" Spike asked as she held him down.
"I believe you know what I'm implying~."
Ember started to kiss him everywhere on his face whilst he started to have scary thoughts about what their parents would do if they found out about him and Ember.
"But what if they find out?" Spike asked as he started to sweat.
"Who cares if they find out?" Ember said as she continued to kiss him.
"What if our parents find out?"
Ember simply chuckled and said,
"Fuck everybody. Now let me get this out of the way. You are going to kiss me and be my boyfriend, or I'm gonna give you the roughest time of your life."
Knowing full well that he doesn't have a choice in the matter, Spike says,
"Okay."
"Good. Now kiss me." Ember commanded, holding his mohawk.
She lowered herself onto him and proceeded to kiss him further, getting themselves ready for the funnest nights of their lives.

	
		Soulmate



After kissing in the next few moments, Ember removed her leather jacket. She was wearing a tank-top with a bra underneath. Spike was blushing even further as she grabbed his arms and put his hand on her breasts. She was moaning while he moved his hands arounds.
"Whoa. You're really good at this~." Ember said.
"My mom often made me massage her back whenever she was stressed." Spike explained.
"She must be very proud~." Ember said, continuing to moan.
"What can I say? I love happy endings."
"What about this happy ending~?"
She held him against the door and went back to kissing him. As she did so, she prepared to undo her bra. After she did so, Spike was shocked to see how large Ember's breasts were. He snuck at peek at some porn magazines, even a glance at Rarity's bosom a few times during school, but Ember's seemed to put hers to shame. He also got a clear look at her abdominal region.
"Wow..." Spike said as he looked at Ember.
"What?" Ember asked, blushing.
"Whenever I saw you wrestle, I thought you had a six-pack."
Hearing this, Ember grabbed Spike and began crushing him with her boobs. Upon having physical contact, Spike could feel how incredibly soft and cushy they were despite Ember's intimidating physique.
"Do you always have a habit of saying the wrong things~?" Ember asked as she held onto Spike.
"C-Can't breathe..." Spike said as he started to turn blue.
"Can you promise that you won't make any snarky comments about me during moments like these~?"
"I-I'll try..."
She proceeded to squeeze him further until his head was about pop like a balloon.
"Okay, okay! I promise! Uncle, uncle! I'll stop!" Spike shouted, trying to tap out.
After tapping Ember multiple times, she allowed him to breathe yet still held onto him.
"Are you gonna behave yourself if we do this from now on~?"
"I will. Just please don't suffocate me."
Ember chuckled her usual chuckle and said,
"Sweetie, you're about to get helluva lot more winded~. Now pucker up~"
Ember went back to kissing Spike as she held him down in the back of the car. She removed his shirt while she worked her way down to his pants. After unbuckling his pants and lowering them down, she looked down and saw his penis sticking out.
"Hmm~. It seems that you enjoy being treated like this~." Ember said as she started to stroke Spike's cock.
Spike started to pant when Ember started to masturbate him. The tension that he was feeling from being touched by her was culminating to the point that he could barely think straight, doubled by the fact that he inhaled marijuana straight from Ember's breath. Many thoughts were racing in his mind, thinking about the things that he wanted to do with her. Before Spike could cum inside the car, Ember stopped him and said,
"Not in here."
"Why?" Spike asked.
"This car has been with my dad since the day he immigrated here. If he saw any bodily fluids in here, he'll flip out."
"Then where am I supposed to cum?"
Ember opened the door and showed him the outside. Seeing this scared Spike.
"Oh no..." Spike said.
"Oh yes..." Ember responded.
"B-But what if somebody sees us?"
"Nobody will see. Besides, wouldn't be nice to get in touch with our human ancestors~? Besides, with the tension that I'm feeling from your cock, you don't seem to have much of a choice~."
Ember held onto Spike's dick as she continued to stroke him. He was panting incredibly hard while looking outside the back of the car. He knew that he didn't want to be executed by Torch, but he didn't wanna risk being seen by anybody outside the car. It was likely that he knew what the answer would be.
"Okay. We'll go outside. But if anybody sees us, I'll never speak to you again." Spike said, albeit still panting.
Ember brought him outside and he ejaculated all over the dirt. Spike fell to his knees from the relief he felt after cumming. Just then, he felt something drop on his head as he continued to regain his breath from the pleasure he endured. He took it off the top of his head and had a look. It was a thong. He looked up and he saw a cross-armed Ember completely naked. Spike finally had a clear look at her body. Her body was completely well-toned yet has a clear feminine figure to it. He also took a good look at her legs and they reminded him of Chun-li. He was so awestruck at her full figure that he could only stammer.
"Like what you see~?" Ember asked with a smirk.
"Yeah." Spike said in a nervous tone.
"I'm glad. Can I see yours~?"
Knowing that fair was fair, Spike did what she asked and removed his briefs. Ember took them out of his hands and inhaled them. He was incredibly stunned at her behavior. The wrestler that he often watched and admired so much on the ring turned out to be a sexually-frustrated amazon. One that he felt afraid of, yet felt so aroused by.
"Do you enjoy the view from up here~?" Ember asked, looking down at the city.
Spike turned his head and saw the lights emanating from the city. He was incredibly awestruck at how radiant the city was at night. Just then, he felt Ember wrap her arm around him and smother him in the back of his head.
"I often come up hear to get away from the problems that I deal with my dad and school everyday when I'm angry. During nighttime, I often strip down and look at the city." Ember said as she looked at the city.
"Why?" Spike asked.
Ember grabbed Spike's head and raised it up, showing him the stars. His eyes widened upon seeing the lights up in the sky along with the full moon. She smiled as Spike gazed at the sky up above them. After a minute, Ember turns Spike around and asks,
"Why not do it up here?"
"Huh?"
"We're both virgins, Spike. We're outsiders in our own way and it doesn't really seem as if we're ever gonna have a soulmate of our own. What would we ever do once we graduate?"
"Uh... Ember? You're starting to scare me here..."
Upon coming to the realization of what Spike was implying, Ember chuckled and said as she wrapped her arms around him in a loving manner,
"I didn't say we should get married. I was just thinking we could give our virginity to each other. So that we can remember each other before I graduate next year."
"Oh. Well, it doesn't mean we won't ever see each other again. You'll just be out of school and I'll still be attending... unfortunately."
"I know. But do you really have a special somebody in your life? I don't wanna think that I dated you for nothing. I know it's only been a day of getting to know you, but I've had my eyes on you ever since the day that you became a water boy."
"I know that, but why me? There were plenty of strong jocks on your team and they looked ripe for a soulmate. So why me?"
"You'll think I'm weird if I tell you this."
"Try me."
After taking a couple deep breaths and clearing her threat, Ember said,
"I have a thing for boys who are weaker than me."
Hearing this completely stunned Spike.
"I'm not sure if I should feel flattered or insulted by that revelation." Spike said in an unsure manner.
"If I hadn't asked you to meet me in the girl's locker room, we wouldn't be here on this hill." Ember reasoned.
Spike understood her point, but now felt unsure what to do now. It was clear to him that Ember had a crush on him from the very beginning, but so many questions were rolling through his mind and he had no idea what to ask. His feelings were now ambivalent towards her. He felt as if he were put on a tight-rope and couldn't get off. Just then, Ember grabbed his chin and asked,
"Just so you know, that was my first kiss back in dad's car."
She kissed passionately as she tackled him to the ground.
"If we do this, you have to be faithful to me until the day either of us dies. And if one of us cheats..."
Spike stopped Ember from speaking any further.
"Let's just kiss already. The tension's killing me." Spike said.
Ember simply smiled and proceeded to kiss him. But before they could go any further, Ember said,
"By the way, I often caught you looking at my ass during wrestling practice~."
"W-Well, I-"
"Don't worry. Your secret's safe with me."
Spike smiled as well and they both went back to kissing. But it would be nothing compared to the pleasure that they were about to feel next.
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Spike smiled as well and they both went back to kissing. The passion that they were feeling between each other was so powerful that they could barely think. Ember started kissing Spike's chest as she moved her way down towards his penis and kissed it.
"For a scrawny kid like you, you've got a pretty big gun~." Ember said as she sniffed it.
She slowly started to lick his penis around a little before putting it in her mouth. He started to moan as she began sucking away at his cock like a popsicle on a hot summer day. Ember puckered away at it so much that Spike felt like he was having his soul sucked out. But before he could ejaculate again, Ember pulled her mouth out and said,
"How about this~?"
She grabbed her large breasts and wrapped them around his cock. She moved them up and down as she put her mouth on the tip. It felt even more arousing than ever before to Spike now that Ember has decided to give him a boob-job. In the next few minutes, Spike started to feel an even bigger pleasure surround him as Ember started moving her breasts more rapidly. Five minutes later, he climaxed on Ember. He was panting from the pleasure that he endured. Just then, Ember got off the ground.
"Huh? What's the matter?" Spike asked.
"I got some of your jizz in my left nostril." Ember said, blowing her nose.
"I-I'm sorry. It was so arousing that-"
But before Spike could talk any further, he was now facing Ember's ass in front of him as he laid.
"What're you doing?" Spike asked.
"You'll see..." Ember said.
Just then, she dropped her body on his face, sitting on him in the process.
"Are you enjoying the view down there~?" Ember asked.
Spike tried to speak, but his voice was too muffled to talk. Upon seeing this, Ember moved her pussy away from his mouth, but still sitting on his face.
"Yeah. It's so breathtaking I can barely speak."
Ember smirked and shoved her pussy back into Spike's mouth.
"Just get to licking." Ember said.
Without a moment's hesitation, Spike went to town and ate away at Ember's pussy. She moaned as he plunged his tongue deep into her. She proceeded to rub her butt on his face when she started fondling her breasts with the pleasure flowing through her head. The juices that flowed through her were beginning to drip all over Spike's face as he continued to lick her.
"Wow... you got a great tongue." Ember said as she moaned.
"What can I say? I love... ice cream." Spike replied while panting.
Hearing this, Ember shoved Spike's mouth back into her vagina and he continued licking her. Rapidly, she continued to rub her butt all over his face as she felt herself ready to climax. Biting her lip, she felt herself ready to cum. Spike, on the other hand, was enjoying himself. To be dominated in such a manner felt exquisite to him and to be sat on by a girl that was taller than him felt arousing. But he did feel a bit nervous when Ember wanted to do it with him, of all people. She could have done it with any other jock on the wrestling, but she chose him. He had no idea why, but he decided to wait another time. In the next few minutes, Ember came all over his face. After getting off of his face, she got on top of him.
"Time for the main event~." Ember said as she grabbed Spike's cock.
Hearing this, Spike looked down and saw Ember put his dick near her pussy.
"Are you sure we should be doing this? We only knew each other for one day and-" Spike reasoned before being interrupted.
"Don't worry. It will be our little secret. Just trust me, okay?" Ember said as she laid her body on top of him.
They both looked up to the sky as the pale moonlight gazed upon them. It was dark yet so bright when Spike and Ember prepared to surrender their virginities to each other. She held onto his dick and proceeded to insert it inside her vagina. She gasped when it finally entered.
"Whoa. This is so different from using a dildo..." Ember said as she started panting.
Spike gasped for breath when Ember inserted his penis into her vagina.
"How does it feel...?" Ember asked.
"Feels comfy. Like laying down on a couch or something." Spike said.
"Oh~? Then how about this~?" 
Ember started moving her hips up and down on top of Spike like a piston while he started thrusting his hips upwards. Ember kept her balance when she started to pump Spike. The pleasure they were feeling was incredibly gratifying like two dogs ready to mate with each other. As they kept fucking away with each other, they started to have thoughts about how the entire day was building. Whether it be destiny or not, it mattered little. The feelings that they were having for each other, even though it was only their first date, were splashing into unison and culminated into something that they never felt before. It was just too good to describe.
"You know... if your dad... found out... about this... he'd... skin me... alive." Spike said as he continued to thrust.
"Who cares about that geezer...? I'm only concerned... about... what would happen... if your... mom... found out... about this." Ember said as she continued to pump Spike.
They continued on for ten minutes. Afterwards, Spike came into Ember. The pleasure that she felt from his semen launching into her uterus was too alluring to describe. After taking his penis out, Ember moved downwards and kissed Spike. He did the same while holding onto her. Afterwards, they both sat on the car and looked at the beautiful night sky.
"You know... if we stay out here too long, there's a good chance that we're both gonna be grounded." Spike said.
"Yeah... but who doesn't get grounded."
"True." Spike said as he chuckled.
Ember leaned towards Spike and said,
"Look. I understand that I can be controlling and a little too freaky when it comes to being abusive, but I've been wrestling for years that I never really remembered what it meant to be a normal girl. But spending time with you just made me realize how it felt to just be normal, you know?"
"Well, you tackling me to the ground while still wearing your thong leotard was pretty quirky."
The two chuckled, having remembered what happened back at the girl's locker room.
"But if we're gonna make this work, we need to set some boundaries so that this doesn't happen again." Spike said.
"Yeah. But can we wait until after this? I'm really enjoying this night." Ember asked.
"Yeah. I don't see why not."
"You know, I was feeling pretty naughty when I showed you that joint~."
"Do you have anymore of those magic sticks?"
"Not right now. I have to make some more. That one was just for this occasion."
"Hmm. So what do we do now?"
Ember turned towards Spike and gave him a suggestive look as she got off the car.
"What do you say we have a little more fun~?" Ember said as she got into a doggystyle position.
"Oh. Don't mind if I do." Spike said as he got off the car.
But before Spike could reinsert his penis into Ember's vagina, they both looked up at the moon.
"Do you remember the werewolf movies when they howl at the moon?" Spike asked.
"Like the back of my hand~." Ember said.
Spike put his penis back inside Ember and they proceeded to make love some more. Spike and Ember playfully howled at the sky as they continued to fuck each other further into the night.
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The next morning, Spike and Ember woke up in the back of the car, albeit still naked with each other. After waking up due to the sun shining in their eyes, they immediately started getting dressed. After doing so, they started the car and drove. Having no idea what to do, they decided to have breakfast first. They stopped by a Denny's and ordered their own breakfast. Even though many thoughts were racing through their minds, they barely spoke much. And when they did, it was either they were going to the bathroom or they needed to have some time to themselves. Just then, Ember said,
"You know..."
"Hmm?" Spike asked with his mouth full.
Ember seemed hesitant to tell Spike what was on her mind, but she didn't want him to feel as if she was never going to see him again. Swallowing her pride, she said,
"I'm thinking about going to see a therapist."
"How come?" Spike asked after swallowing his food.
"I dunno. I guess I have too much shit on my mind and my dad doesn't really seem to be the understanding type. Every time I think about anything bad, I just..."
Spike waited for her to speak any further, but Ember couldn't find the words to do so. Instead, Spike says,
"You could always tell your dad. He may not seem to understand at first, but given time-"
"What do you mean?" Ember asked.
"Well, my mom told me that-"
"It's-  It's just not that easy, okay? Granted, he would listen to me first, but he's not the type that would go down without going to war first. Plus, you're two years younger than me. You're not at the age to be giving me advice."
"I'm just saying that there's a chance that he could listen to you if he's in the right mood."
"I know. I'm just not in the mood to go this over right now."
Not wanting to tick off Ember anymore than he needs to, Spike decided to go back to his breakfast. Afterwards, they kept driving back to their homes. Whatever thought they had towards each other dashed away at the speed of light. It was not the differences that they held in their own roles at school, but rather the differences between them as individuals. Spike was the passive type who often kept biting off more than he could chew when it came to doing other tasks and Ember was the competitive type whose ego was big enough to rival Rainbow Dash's and she was never easy to be swayed away. But even what happened towards them last night, they felt pretty amicable towards each other and they did seem to have a thing for each other along with their love for video games.
"What're you doing next Friday?" Spike asked.
"Huh?" Ember asked as she drove.
"Well you know, I just thought if you weren't busy next Friday, maybe we could see a movie next week. I'll pay for it if you want."
"It's fine. I'll cover it."
"Are you sure?"
"I have a job, Spike. Just because I love weed doesn't mean I'm irresponsible."
"True. What kind of movie though?"
"I dunno. We'll figure it out next Monday."
"Hmm. Maybe afterwards if my mom's not home, we can..."
Ember gave him a strange look and asked,
"Are you asking if we can have sex?"
Spike felt flustered and said,
"W-Well, I-I'm not saying we have to. It's-"
"I'm kidding, Spike. Of course we can. Just make sure your mom and her sister away. Or passed out or something." Ember said with a small laugh.
"Yeah. Sex..." Spike said as he looked at the light turning green.
After some time had passed, Ember drove Spike back to his house.
"Hmm. Nice place." Ember commented.
"Well, right now I'm headed towards Death's door."
"Oh c'mon. I know your folks at school. They wouldn't get angry without talking first."
"Maybe, but this was my first time going out on curfew. Never really happened to me before, but still. Just need to take precautionary steps on telling them before I make them angry. But what about your dad? Won't he get mad at you if he finds out?"
"Don't worry. He's often passed out every morning from having multiple glasses of Jack Daniel's. Usually when he wakes up, he can barely figure out the differences between the TV remote and the spatula." Ember said as she laughed.
Spike chuckled upon hearing that before he turned towards his house.
"But right now..." Ember said as she looked at Spike.
Spike turned towards Ember as she began to speak.
"I'm gonna hold off on telling dad until I've made it at some point in therapy. There will come a time where he will figure out what I've been up to, but right now I'm gonna play it safe until the time is right."
"Hey. All the more reason to help clean yourself up. I mean, I was an adopted child and I never really knew my real family. I'm sure it'll work out for you."
Ember felt pity towards Spike for telling her that he was an adopted child, but decided to lay it off for another time. Spike got out of the car and started to go home, but before he could go, Ember got out of the car and raised him up in her arms.
"Ember?"
She gave him a good, long kiss as she held him in her arms. It was tense, but passionate. A feeling that felt pretty genuine between them after last night. After a minute passed, she put him down and went back into her car.
"See you in practice, towel boy~!" Ember shouted as she drove off.
Spike chuckled as she left his house filled with high spirits. Spike went inside, but he didn't see Celestia or Luna anywhere. As he snuck his way through the hallway, he suddenly heard,
"Good morning, Spike."
He was immediately scared as he turned around. He saw Celestia and Luna in front of him. He was afraid, but he didn't show it.
"How was your date last night?" Luna asked as she ate a twinkie.
"It was fine." Spike said in a casual manner.
"Really? Something good must have happened~." Celestia said in a playful manner.
"I dunno what you're talking about."
"There's no need to play innocent. We know what happened last night~."
"And what did we do?"
Celestia and Luna looked at each other and laughed, confusing Spike.
"Am I missing something here?" Spike asked.
"Don't worry, Spike. We've all been there." Celestia said.
"O-Oh. Yeah. Been there." Spike said, albeit nervously.
"Anyway, we were gonna go grocery shopping. Wanna come with us?" Luna asked.
"Nah. I'm good. I had a long night and I wanna have a little me time."
"Ah. Okay. But just remember that if you stay out too long next time, we're gonna have problems, okay?"
"Alright. I'll see you two later." Spike said as he went to the TV room.
"Wait! Don't you wanna tell us how your date went?" Celestia asked.
"Lay off him, sis. He's had a rough night."
"I know, but still..."
After the two left, Spike went upstairs towards his room. But before he could enter, Celestia came in and asked,
"By the way, why do you smell like weed?"
Spike stopped dead in his tracks. But instead of getting angry, Celestia simply smirked and left. Spike let out a sigh and got dressed into different clothes. Afterwards, he went downstairs and started playing video games.
***
Sometime later at school, Spike was shoved to the wall by Garble and his friends in the back of the gym.
"So how much do you have, Spikey-wikey?" Garble asked in a taunting voice.
"C'mon guys. Don't you all know that Ember's-"
"Do you really think I give a fuck about Ember right now? C'mon! How much do you have?"
"Yeah! Spill it, rooster-boy." one of his cronies said.
"Are you sure about that?" Spike said, pointing towards the left.
Garble and his friends turned around and saw Ember. Immediately, Garble's friends ran away, leaving him behind in the process. Ember walked towards him and asked,
"Didn't I make it any clearer that this kid here is my boyfriend?"
Garble dropped Spike and said with futile,
"Uh... Yeah, well-"
"Well what?"
"W-Well, I just thought I'd-"
"Yeah?"
"I just... thought I'd talk to him, you know? Try and get to know him and all..."
"Uh-huh. But since you were getting friendly with Spike, what do you say to twenty laps and a hundred knuckle pushups on the gym floor?"
"What?" Garble asked.
"Get moving, or get moved." Ember threatened.
Garble did what she said and ran off. Ember went over to him and help Spike off the ground.
"Rough time?" Ember asked.
"Not really. We were just headed to overtime."
"Ah. Well, we better get to practice before the coach gets angry."
"Yeah." Spike said as he held Ember's hand.
As they kept walking, Ember asked,
"Are we still going to the arcade this Friday?"
"Yeah, but on Saturday, I have a game of Goblins & Oubliettes I need to join."
"Hmm. Sounds like fun. Maybe I can join next time?"
"I'll see if I work something out with my friends."
"Alright. And after that, we can..."
Spike gave her a weird look, which started to scare Ember at first. Then he laughed it off, which Ember joined in on. The two proceeded to walk towards practice without a moment's hesitation. It was already clear that Ember held a lot of issues within herself, but she now had someone close to her now and was certainly worth fighting for. Spike, on the other hand, felt happy for the first time of having a girlfriend, even with most of the times they were having sex after every date they had. But for what it was worth for better or worse, they felt lucky to have each other.
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