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In all of the years that passed by in the land Equestria, almost everyone has grown and began raising their very own happy family. Most of the residents in Ponyville, mainly Twilight and her friends have all settled down and got married with their human husbands. Even though there were a few friendship problems around Equestria, so far nothing too serious has taken place after that.
A few months ago, Twilight had decided to open a school of friendship right next to her castle. With Princess Celestia’s help, Twilight was able to reach out to other kingdoms and encouraged them to enroll students at their school.
At first, things didn’t go so well due to a couple of students going A.W.O.L. and the Equestria Education Association had to shut down the school. After getting some tough advice from Starlight who served as the guidance counselor, Twilight found the guts to stand up to the E.E.A. and reopen her school.
Beau of course supported his wife’s program and was assigned as one of the teachers. Beau’s job was to help teach the students all about human history as well as explain about the human world he was born in. Some of the students have never heard of humans before, so Beau’s job proved to be a great opportunity.
Bolt acted as a substitute teacher for P.E classes whenever Rainbow Dash got called for a friendship problem. Most of his classes involved 3 to 5 laps around the school’s soccer field, dodgeball games and basketball.
Genus aided as a staff member in caring for animals with his wife, Fluttershy. However his method of caring for animals revolved around medical problems of physical injuries. Fluttershy mostly taught her students how to approach animals without posing as a threat and taught basic tasks on how to care for them responsibly.
Silver helped aiding Rarity by showing their students how to design clothes properly. Rarity taught her students how to take measurements accurately and how to design the right outfits just by drawing an inspirational picture.
Bucky served lunch to the entire school, cooking up some delicious meals for all the students, who completely ate up the food supplies pretty quick. Thanks to the Apple family teaching him how to cook, Bucky was an A-Class chef. Applejack was the nutrition teacher at the School of Friendship, teaching the students how to eat healthy.
As for Frosty and Pinkie Pie, they specialized in a cooking class, mostly helping the students learn how to cook and bake lots of wonderful desserts for both the students and their families. The kitchen was always ending up in a bit of a mess, but with everyone’s help, the kitchen would always end up looking cleaner than before.
With Starlight Glimmer as the guidance counselor, her husband, Chance, applied for a job at the school infirmary. He only served to help with minor illnesses and minor injuries like bruises, scrapes, a cold, and other minor things. If the students are too injured or too sick, he gives them a note, excusing them for the rest of the day.
However, there was one couple out of all of Twilight’s friends who have yet to tie the knot and more importantly, don’t have a job working at the School of Friendship. That couple was none other than Twilight’s #1 assistant and adopted brother, Spike and his human girlfriend, Emily: Frosty’s big sister and Pinkie Pie’s sister-in-law. Spike and Emily have been going out for years and Spike has always been the light of Emily’s life.
When they first met, Spike was going through an emotional phase after he found out that his lifelong former crush, Rarity, married a man named Silver. Emily spent the majority of her time helping Spike move on by taking him out to places he liked to go to, other than the boutique.
Spike was slowly starting to feel less upset that he lost his chance to be with Rarity. Still, it was nice to know that her husband, Silver treated her with respect.
At one time when Spike and Emily came back from their trip in Las Pegasus, Rarity made an arrangement to apologize to Spike for the heartbreak she put him through and went on about how if things were different, she’d have chosen him instead. But Spike later accepted the fact that she was happy with her new husband and daughter and that he’ll still always be good friends with her. They ended their little conversation with a nice, warm hug and a peck on his cheek as a momento.
After that little chat, Spike started going with Emily more and more anytime they had the day off of work. Emily was becoming highly attracted to Spike. His kind and considerate personality mixed in with his hard-working lifestyle was something she couldn’t ignore. That and she also admired how incredibly handsome and strong he was.
Celestia had just began to raise the sun, allowing the warm rays of morning light to flood Ponyville. As the sunlight entered through one of the windows of the Friendship Castle, namely the window in Spike’s room, he and his girlfriend Emily slowly begin to stir from their slumber.
“Morning my knight in shining scales,” Emily said dreamily as she kissed Spike’s cheek.
“Good morning, my lovely little princess,” Spike replied, kissing Emily on the lips. “So, did you sleep well last night?”
“Of course, I got to share a bed with you after all,” she responded before hearing Spike’s stomach growl. Emily giggled. “I think my handsome drake deserves a big breakfast for the wonderful night he gave me. I’ll go downstairs and have your breakfast ready in a jiffy.”
Emily enjoyed cooking for Spike. Even though Spike knew how to cook for himself and others, she felt nothing but joy and happiness whenever her dragon lover complimented her home cooking. The first time she cooked up a meal for Spike, she almost got a swelled head because he wouldn’t stop praising her.
Conversely, first time she tried Spike’s home cooking, she had at least 3 food-gasms. She enjoyed it so much, this was one of the reasons why she wanted to show how good her cooking was. Twilight and Beau started thinking that every time they did cook for each other they were, it felt like Spike and Emily were actually married.
By dragon law standards, Emily was already technically married to Spike, but in Ponyville, they were still seeing each other as boyfriend and girlfriend.
As she climbed out of bed and stretched out her body, Spike admired how she takes care of herself and even admired the pajamas she was wearing.
In the they’ve been dating, Emily once got to experience first-hand what it felt like to have dragon phalluses penetrate her simultaneously. However, Emily never felt quite ready to get pregnant, so the first few times, she had Spike wear condoms. Later on, she wanted to know what it felt like to be filled, so she started using pills.
The first time she felt her insides being filled by Spike’s load, it was the best feeling ever. Of course, Emily couldn’t just stop after that one time. At first, day after day, Emily and Spike did it for 3 to 4 rounds. Spike was always worried that he might make her stomach burst if they kept going at it like rabbits in mating seasons.
It’s already been 3 weeks up until Spike told Emily to take it easy with their sex life. Nowadays they only found time to do it whenever they’ve had an extremely stressful day at work. Of course, they did switch from condoms to pills from time to time.
After about ten to fifteen minutes of bearing with his hunger, Emily arrived back upstairs with a tray stacked with french toast, fire rubies, 4 eggs over easy and a big cup of orange juice.
“Now I feel guilty I didn’t cook anything for you,” Spike said solemnly.
“Spike, you’re a really sweet dragon and you’ve done more than enough for me over the years. So keep your head held high and dig in. This is one of my ways of saying thank you for treating me like a real woman.” Emily insisted. She placed Spike’s breakfast tray on his lap and stroked his chin and gave him another kiss on the cheek.
“Aww, you’re really sweet yourself, Emily,” Spike said, scratching the back of his head, blushing.
“No problem... Spikey-poo,” she teased, making him blush in embarrassment. Emily giggled before she walked over to the closet, checking her wardrobe to see what to pack and what to wear. Meanwhile, Spike shook his head and started eating his breakfast.
“Hey Spike. Do you still have the train tickets for Neighagra Falls?”
“Of course, I have them safely tucked away in my drawer. I even booked us a hotel that’s close to the waterfalls,” Spike replied, after swallowing some of his food.
“Wow, Spike. You didn’t have to do that, but I do appreciate the efforts you put into it,” Emily said, impressed.
Once Spike had finished his breakfast and taken a shower, he soon gets himself dressed up and ready to go. Twilight was disappointed that Spike had only managed to get two tickets, but she didn’t complain since it would be a good vacation for him and Emily. Besides, even if Spike did manage to get a couple of extra tickets for Twilight and her family, it wouldn’t matter because right now she got called by the Map of Equestria for another friendship problem.
Beau meanwhile had to watch the castle and Moonlight Sparkle while Twilight was away.
Putting on his favorite jacket, Spike turned to look at Emily who had also finished getting dressed. She wore a beautiful navy blue button-up shirt and matching pants that hugged her gorgeous thighs. She also wore glasses to make her look like she was she was a secretary.
“So, how do I look?” She asked giving the dragon a wink.
“As adorable as you always do,” he answered walking up and giving her a hug. Emily giggled and returned her big strong dragon’s embrace. She then brushed her hands on the tip of his tail, making his wings flare out. However before she could get a little more handsy, Spike booped her on the nose.
“Now now, we can do that later. Right now, we have a train to catch,” he reminded. Emily pouted like a child, which only amused the drake.
“Come on, the train is going to be leaving soon. If we hurry, we might not have to worry about flying over there.”
With a roll of her eyes, Emily grabbed her bags and followed Spike downstairs. On their way down, Spike and Emily said their goodbyes to Beau and Moonlight. The way they walked close to one another made it obvious to anyone watching that they were a couple.
To be honest, neither Spike nor Emily have visited Neighagra Falls before, which only increased their excitement. They managed to arrive at the station just in time. They showed their tickets to the conductor, who let them step onto the train afterwards.
Spike and Emily took their seats and waited for the train to take off. A few other ponies walked onto the train, most were couples themselves. When everyone else got on board, the train doors closed and soon, the train started to move. Spike and Emily were overjoyed to visit Neighagra Falls for the first time.
To keep themselves entertained, Emily and Spike brought a couple of magazines. Emily read an issue featuring some of Rarity’s newest designs at the Manehattan boutique, Rarity For You. Spike on the other hand was checking out a magazine titled “Exotic Gems Galore” for the best jewels to eat.
It was alright for Emily’s boyfriend to get all mouth-watery over jewels at home, but in public like this, it was embarrassing.
“Spike, please, not while we’re surrounded,” Emily whispered. Spike realized he was almost gonna drown the cart with his drool, so he wiped his mouth with his arm and chuckled, scratching the back of his head, embarrassed.
“Sorry, Emily,” he said averting his eyes back to the window. Spike’s occasional sensitivity never failed to amuse his lover.
“That’s alright, Spike,” she accepted and went back to her magazine. They both knew the train ride would take at least 3 hours. But in order to pass the time another way, Spike brought up the subject on her arrival in Equestria.
“By the way, Emily, what was it for you before you came to Equestria?” he asked. Of all the time they spent together, Spike never had the presence of mind to ask this question.
Emily looked down, making her smile disappear. “It wasn’t exactly a walk in the park, that much I can tell you. But to be more specific, life was hard when my little brother went missing. I was on edge all the time, I turned down a few boys who asked me out, I was total wreck. I had to quit my old job and work at a liquor store every night.”
“Oh... I see.” Spike felt bad for Emily, so he scooted her closer to him. Emily felt a little better from the close contact and let out a sigh before she continued.
“That’s not even the worst part. One night, some burglars broke into the store and held me a gun point. I thought I was going to die, but… if it weren’t for the cops showing up, I wouldn’t even be here. I felt so helpless that I was never going to see my little brother ever again. But then, after months of searching, I thought about giving up.”
“What happened then?” Spike asked gently taking one of her hands.
“Well, I don’t know how, but the world around me suddenly froze and my phone acted all weird. Next thing I knew, there was this bright light that swallowed me up and I ended up in Ponyville. I looked for around town and asked where I was, but the locals were too scared to talk to me. Then I checked out Sugarcube Corner where I finally got to see my little brother again,” Emily explained as she smiled and shedded a tear.
“You mean, Frosty?” he asked again.
“That’s right. Being able to see my brother again made me the happiest girl alive. It took me a little while to adjust to my new life here in Equestria, but at least it’s a much better improvement than our old world. Why, you ask? Because I finally have my brother back, I’m an aunt to his two kids and I have the best boyfriend in the world.”
“Well I have the best girlfriend in the world,” he smiled and leaned down to give her forehead a kiss. “And the best girlfriend in the world deserves a relaxing weekend vacation,” he added.
“Spike, you’re such a flatterer,” Emily giggled and leaned closer into the dragon’s embrace. Knowing she was bound to fall asleep soon, Spike took the liberty to close the blinds on their window. The sun was still out, but it was setting soon. Emily got a little tired halfway through the trip and passed out on Spike’s lap.

Due to being a heavy sleeper, Emily failed to hear the steam whistle of the train. It wasn’t until Spike shook her that she finally woke up.
“Did you sleep well, cutie pie?” Spike asked, teasing her with a wink. Emily blushed.
“Please stop!” she said, covering her face, still smiling and blushing. Spike chuckled and the two of them rose from their seats, preparing to leave. After getting off of the train, Emily stopped and popped her back with a relaxed sigh.
“It’s amazing how you can sleep through the train’s steam whistle,” Spike commented as he and Emily looked in front of them. The falls was about a 10 minute walk from their location. However Spike had another idea and looked over at Emily with mischief. She raised an eyebrow at how the drake was looking at her and wondered what he was up to.
“Spike, what are you...” before she could finish, Spike scooped her into his arms and carried her bridal style. Making sure she was secure, the purple dragon unfolded his wings and took off into the air. Emily clinged to Spike because of her fear of heights.
Spike would occasionally train with Rainbow Dash and it seems his efforts have proved successful by how easily he could hold his girlfriend. As he continued flapping his wings, the mountains of Neighagra Falls were coming into view.
“You okay?” Spike asked looking down at his girlfriend who was still clinging tightly to him. She gave him a nod but didn’t look at him, as she was taken aback by the incredible view in front of her.
Spike saw a good and high spot and gracefully landed with Emily still in his arms. He set her back onto her feet before he decided to sit down and admire how high up they were. From this view, Spike and Emily could clearly see the waterfall as it traveled all the way down to the lake below them.
The thunderous roar of the falls could be heard, even from their point of view. Emily smiled down at the beautiful sight of the waterfalls. She couldn’t stop smiling at gazing down upon such a beautiful landmark. Emily then turned her attention to Spike, who was looking down at the falls with a big smile.
“You were right, Spike. This place is absolutely gorgeous. If I had known about this place a long time ago, I would have arranged for a trip sooner.” Emily said.
“Yeah, but how would you have done so without the necessary funds? Trips like these are never cheap, you know.” Spike made a valid point.
“I guess you’re right. It’s always best to plan ahead and save up enough money. And if things work out, then planning vacations like these would be almost as easy as pie... almost.” Emily also made a good point. Then another thought hit her.
“You know, it’s too bad that neither of us got a job at that new school Twilight opened. Then again, not every job is hiring new talent, even if you do put out your resume.”
“No kidding. Even Equestria lives through a tough reality, the only difference is that we don’t let despair get the best of us. In fact, it’s rare that anyone’s depressed nowadays. I guess it was all thanks to the help of Twilight and her friends spreading friendships worldwide,” Spike says.
“You know, Spike, despite our differences, I believe that humans, ponies, dragons and all other things that exist here have a lot in common. We share the same air we breathe, the water we drink and families we love and support. Perhaps if all of Equestria started looking at what’s the same instead of always looking at what’s different, well, who knows,” Emily explains.
Spike leaned against the love of his life and wrapped his arm around her, giving her a big kiss on the lips. Emily shuddered when he added his long, snake-like tongue, but adapted to the kiss nonetheless.
After 30 seconds, Spike let go of Emily and broke the kiss. Her eyes fluttered dreamily as she looked into her drake’s shining, emerald orbs.
“Still a pretty good kisser, aren’t you, Spikey-Wikey?” she teased, winking at him again. However, Spike only had a confident smirk.
“You’re still a pretty good kisser yourself, cutie-pie. However...” Spike moved his lips towards her neck and blew raspberries on it, making her laugh uncontrollably. Emily slowly laid on the ground, taking Spike’s tickle torture. Spike uses his claws to tickle her tummy next and then his tail was used to tickle her legs.
Emily was going to die of laughter as she squirmed, trying to get free of Spike’s grasp, but to no avail as the dragon was too strong for her.
“S-Spike S-S-Stop! AHAHAHAHAHA!!!! THAT TICKLES!!!” she shouted, still laughing. As requested, Spike showed mercy and allowed Emily to regain her composure. She stood up and dusted herself off, getting rid of any dirt that got on her outfit.
“You’re lucky I love you Spike,” she sighed as she shook her head. With that, the couple just sat in silence watching the breathtaking view of Neighagra Falls.
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Spike and Emily continued to watch the falls from high above until Celestia began to lower the sun. After that, the couple had decided to turn in for the night and find themselves a place to stay in. Starlight’s former village was remarkably close to Neighagra Falls, so Spike and Emily decided to settle there.
Emily was a little embarrassed that Spike landed in the village while carrying her bridal style, but she got over it. After all, the villagers were good ponies and no one teased them for the display, nor did they judge them.
It was Double Diamond who had showed the couple to a vacant cottage that they could stay in for a few days. Not exactly a hotel, but neither Spike nor Emily complained. When they checked out the inside, it felt more like a luxury cabin than an old cottage. The floorboards were sturdy, the furniture was dust-free and the beds were nice and soft.
“Let’s get some rest for now,” Spike said as he laid down on the bed. “Later on we can look around for something to do in the village.️”
Emily joined him on the bed and let out a sigh as she laid on his chest. She had heard from one of Twilight’s stories, that the ponies in this village were once a cult who allowed Starlight Glimmer to take their cutie marks to make them “equal”. This was apparently the first time the map had summoned them.
Emily got along quite well with Starlight due to her friendship with Spike, so she found it hard to believe she was once the maniacal leader responsible for brainwashing the village. Fortunately, that’s all in the past and the villagers have already accepted their former leader’s apology.
Letting out a cute yawn, Emily closed her eyes and was soon sound asleep. That trip to Neighagra Falls has obviously exhausted her. Spike smiled and gently combed her hair with his claws as she laid on his muscular chest.
‘I might have overdone it a bit with how I carried her to the mountains. After all the poor thing does have a fear of heights,’ Spike thought as he continued to run his fingers through his girlfriend’s soft hair. ‘Maybe tomorrow we’ll just stay on the ground. At least then, she’ll feel more comfortable.’
With that last thought, Spike fell asleep, still holding his girlfriend close to him.

The next morning, Spike and Emily woke up bright and early, getting themselves ready. After getting dressed, Spike took his girlfriend with him over to Sugar Belle’s store to get some breakfast. Upon their arrival, Big Macintosh was also arriving to deliver some apples to his marefriend. Being the gentle-drake that he was, Spike made sure to pay for the meal.
Spike and Emily found quite funny, as apparently ever since Big Mac met Sugar Belle, his vocabulary has expanded. He still liked to say is signature “eeyup” and “nnope” when answering others, but he’s also started to speak in complete sentences. Love works in crazy ways. In Big Mac’s case, it was actually beneficial to speak more. He was less shy than he was before he had a marefriend.
Along with the rest of their friends, Spike and Emily had made sure to congratulate Big Mac after he and Sugar Belle became a couple. Sugar Belle and Big Mac thanked them. Spike was happy that Big Mac finally met someone he loves and cherishes with all his heart.
At the moment, the couple were sitting at a table eating some fresh apple pie that Sugar Belle had finished baking.
“Mmm, this pie is delicious. I could probably eat 5 more,” Spike said, before taking another bite out of his pie. Emily giggled and shook her head.
“Spike, I don’t think that’d be a smart idea. We’ve only got a limited amount of bits and it won’t do us any good to use them recklessly,” she reminded. This caused Spike to pout, but he nodded.
“Okay well what do you want to do?” he asked looking around the village before returning his gaze back to Emily.
“Well, we got plenty of time before we head back to the falls. Why don’t we check out the rest of the village, see what it has to offer? I want to know as much about this place as I can,” Emily said.
“Okay then. I guess I can act as your guide dragon. I even know this other place I can show you. But I gotta ask, did you bring any warm clothes with you?” Spike asked.
“Yeah, I brought a coat with me for the trip. Why, is it gonna get cold where we’re going?”
“Yup. Then after that, I’ll show you the rest of the village before heading back to the falls,” Spike said, stroking her chin. ‘This is great. Just a few more hours left. Everything is falling into place. All I have to do now is purchase the gift with my hidden stash of bits’ he thought.
Soon, after having a delicious breakfast, Spike and Emily thanked Sugar Belle for the meal and headed out of the store. Spike walked Emily back to the cottage so she could get her coat. Unknown to Emily, Spike headed off to one of the stores in the village. Emily checked through her bags, searching for her jacket.
Emily was having a bit of trouble searching for the jacket she brought with her. At first she thought she misplaced it or left it back at home in Ponyville. She almost started to panic, but she calmed herself down by taking deep breaths.
Now that she wasn’t panicking, she checked each of her bags thoroughly for her jacket. Sure enough, Emily found her jacket and wrapped it around her before closing up all of her bags and putting them away. Now that she was ready, she walked over to the front door and exited out the cottage, finding her knight in shining scales waiting patiently for her.
“Sorry if I kept you waiting,” Emily said with a sheepish grin.
“It’s alright, I’m a patient dragon. No need to feel sorry. By the way, that’s a really nice jacket you got there,” Spike complimented.
“Aww, thanks babe,” Emily replied as she took Spike’s hand in her own. The jacket she wore was purple colored and had wool on the inside to keep her warm and cozy.
While it wasn’t cold in the village, the nearby mountains were high enough for ice and snow to form, so their jackets would definitely be necessary. Still holding each other’s hands, Spike and Emily began to make their way out of the village.
Out of courtesy for his lover, Spike refrained from flying to the mountains and instead just walked at a steady pace. As the mountains where Starlight had fled to after her village turned on her came into view, both of them could feel the cold air blow around them.
Instinctively, Emily leaned closer to the drake beside her, adoring the warmth that he provided. With a smile, Spike wrapped one of his arms around his girlfriend as they continued their stroll.
Emily looked all around her, admiring how beautiful the mountains looked. It was hard for her to decide whether these mountains or Neighagra Falls was more beautiful. Though, she decided not to question the beauty but rather just enjoy it. Spike was glad his girlfriend was enjoying herself with this trip. Unknown to her however, there was a small gift in Spike’s pocket which he would give to her when the time is right.
Once the drake released her, Emily looked at the snow around her and felt playful. While Spike turned away to look at the view of the village from this distance, he suddenly felt the back of his head get assaulted by a snowball.
He turns around and notices Emily laughing and pointing at him.
“Oh it’s on...” he whispered before picking up some snow himself and forming it into a nice ball. Having let her guard down due to how much she was laughing, Emily wasn’t able to dodge the snow that was sent towards her face. Watching as she wiped and spit the snow out, it was Spike’s turn to start laughing.
“Oh, you’re going down, Spikey-Wikey!” she said, with a confident smirk.
“We’ll see about that, Emmy-poo!” he countered. For the next 10 minutes, snowballs were thrown back and forth and it didn’t take long before both of them were covered in snow.
Unfortunately, all good things have to come to an end, as both Emily and Spike have become too tired to continue their game. Panting heavily and wet with the melted snow, the couple had decided to take a seat and just admire their view.
“So, Emily...” Spike began, causing his girlfriend to look at him. “What do you think of the trip so far, are you having fun?”
She looked at him with a smile. “You bet I am. You should have seen the look on your face when I threw that snowball at you.” she giggled flicking him on the nose. Spike rolled his eyes at this action but it wasn’t enough to stop him from smiling.
“I could say the same thing to you when you took a whole face full of snow,” he said with a chuckle.
“Still, I landed a shot first, so ha!” Emily boasted.
“Whatever, I still nailed you, so ha to you!” Spike countered, stroking her cheeks. Emily giggled at the dragon’s affection and kissed him on the cheek.
“Thanks for taking me on this trip. I’m really enjoying it,” Emily said.
“You’re welcome. Anyways, how about I show you the rest of the town, or do you still want to enjoy the view from up here?” Spike asked.
“As beautiful as it is up here, I think we should be heading back down. I’m starting to freeze up here, especially since some of the melted snow leaked onto my skin,” she said embarrassed. Spike nodded and help Emily back on her feet and guided her back down the mountain.
He still refrained from flying out of courtesy for his girlfriend’s fear of heights. Emily was shivering like crazy, but Spike helped remedy that by holding her close to his body, allowing her to take in the warmth coming from the fire in his belly.
The trip down the mountain was a bit slow, but they still managed to make it back down to the village safely. Once there, Emily went back to the cottage to put away her jacket. Spike had mentioned on the way down that he thought that after they rest up for a bit, another quick look at Neighagra Falls would be nice.
Emily wasn’t exactly sure what Spike has planned for their 2nd trip to the falls, but she knows it must be something important. After she gathered her thoughts, she put away her jacket inside the closer and walked outside the cottage.
She approached Spike and as promised, Spike showed her around the village, checking out everything the town has to offer. Emily had been told by Pinkie Pie that the ponies here used to give them big but fake smiles when Starlight was still in charge. Frankly, she was glad nobody was looking at them in such a way as they looked around.
Just imagining the ponies looking at them in that manner would send chills down her spine. Her body shook so much, her glasses slid down a bit. She pushed them back up and sighed. Spike gently rubbed her shoulder, giving her some comfort.
After going back to Sugar Belle’s store to grab some lunch, Spike asked Emily if she was ready for their 2nd trip to Neighagra Falls. While she was still suspicious, Emily nodded. Spike was about to take her hand so he could guide her to the falls, but Emily had other ideas.
“Actually Spike... I wouldn’t mind if you... carried me up there again...” she told him softly. This of course caught Spike by surprise, as Emily is afraid of heights.
“You sure you want to go through with this? You don’t have to force yourself, Emily,” Spike said out of concern.
“I know, but… I can’t keep avoiding my fears forever. Eventually, I have to get over them at some point. Please, Spike. Will you carry me to the falls?” Emily asked again
With a smile, the purple dragon once again scooped his lover into his arms. After taking a moment to confirm that she was secure, he took off into the air.

This time around Emily felt less nervous about how high Spike was carrying her. She managed to ignore her fears by concentrating on the close contact with the dragon she loved like no other. Spike gave Emily occasional glances, smiling at her throughout the flight to Neighagra Falls.
The trip was a lot quicker than their usual pace. Soon, Spike spotted the waterfalls and landed safely on the ground. He set Emily down afterwards and took in the sound of the thundering falls crash into the lake below. Hearing the waterfalls soothed Emily and Spike. However, before Emily could get more sidetracked, she tapped Spike’s shoulder.
“What is it, Emily?” Spike asked.
“Tell me, Spike. What was the reason you wanted to bring me back here, other than watching the waterfall?” Emily asked back. ‘Whatever secret Spike has, I can tell he’s probably waiting until the time’s right. But does he want to tell me?’ Emily thought to herself.
Spike knew he can’t fool Emily and that sooner or later he would have to spill the beans. Taking a deep breath, he gently took both of Emily’s hands and looked into her beautiful eyes.
“Emily, we’ve been together for a few years now and I just want to say that I couldn’t be happier than I am now. Before we met, I was just a sad, broken-hearted dragon who thought I wouldn’t find love, especially so I lost my chance with Rarity...”
Spike took another deep breath before he continued. “But when you walked into my life, everything seemed to changed. We shared laughs together, we cried, but more importantly, you helped me open my eyes and allowed me to find peace and improve myself as a friend and dragon. Without you, I’d probably be the same purple ball of sadness that everyone took pity on. And for that, I now have only one question that I feel is just right.”
Emily gasped when Spike kneeled down and reached into his pocket and pulled out a small box. She couldn’t help the tears falling from her eyes when he opened the lid to reveal a beautiful diamond ring.
“Emily... will you marry me?” he asked looking up at her with absolute adoration. She had put a hand over her mouth as the tears continued to fall.
“Y-YES! YES, OF COURSE I’LL MARRY YOU!” she shouted with joy. Emily then lunged herself at Spike and tackled him to the ground, which almost caused him to drop the box. Wrapping her arms around him, she gave him a loving kiss and he stroked her hair in response. After kissing for over five minutes, Emily pulled away with tears still in her eyes.
Spike took the diamond ring out of the box and Emily blushed as she allowed him to put it on her finger.
“The perfect fit. Oh Spikey… it’s so beautiful…” she whispered as she admired the gem. Spike caressed his girlfriend and soon to be wife’s cheek.
“Not nearly as beautiful as you Emily...” he responded gently.
“Though, I gotta ask. Where did you get the money to pay for this? It must be worth at least 500, or maybe 700 bits,” Emily said, still gazing at the gem on her ring.
“675 bits, to be exact. As for how I paid for it, I had a secret stash of bits saved up. I was planning on proposing to you for quite some time now, but it’s taken me a long time to save up so many bits,” Spike explains.
“Well, I really appreciate it, Spike. The efforts you put into getting me such a wonderful gift means so much to me. Thank you,” Emily said. She leans in and locks lips with Spike one last time, but held it a little longer than before.
Though they were miles away from home, Spike can feel the princesses smiling down upon him and his fiancée. He could already picture how excited and teary-eyed Twilight will be when she hears about his proposal to Emily. The other girls will most likely be just as overjoyed to hear that Spike is getting married.
However he wasn’t focused on their reactions at the moment. Even though they’ve already seen it, the view of Neighagra Falls was still a breathtaking view. Sitting back down, Emily leaned onto the one who would soon be her husband as they admire the waterfalls.
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As Spike had anticipated, Twilight and the others were overjoyed by the news of his engagement to Emily after they had returned home. After the big announcement, Spike and Emily focused all of their time preparing their wedding with the help of their friends.
Spike handled sending out invitations to their friends and family all throughout Equestria. Emily took the opportunity to pay a visit to Rarity’s boutique so she can get to work on designing her wedding dress. Spike paid a visit to as well so he could receive help in making his tuxedo. Designing Spike’s and Emily’s wedding clothes was something she only dreamed of, but now it was finally happening.
Many friends from all over were invited to attend Spike and Emily’s wedding, but only a few friends couldn’t make it due to either a tight schedule or they just didn’t feel like going. Even so, many other friends accepted the invitations and promised to be there with bells on.
Twilight was so proud of Spike and how well he’s grown up over the years. She’s always loved the dragon like a younger brother. She could still remember the day when Twilight hatched Spike from an egg. He was cutest baby dragon she ever saw. With the help of Princess Celestia, she raised him to become a helpful, noble dragon.
It was hard to believe that the very same dragon she hatched when she was a filly has grown up into the strong, handsome and independant drake that he is today. An engaged-to-be-married drake at that. All of Twilight’s friends were proud of Spike, too.
Dragon Lords Ember and Imperium made sure to attend the wedding. Torch had to stay behind and watch over his unhatched grandkids. Ember and Imperium were expecting 4 children to hatch. Three boys and a girl. Ember was upset that her father had to miss the wedding, but Torch insisted that he wanted to spend more time with his grandchildren. Imperium’s father, on the other hand, was willing to attend.
Imperium walked up to shake Spike’s hand the moment they arrived in Ponyville as they haven’t seen each other in a while. Ember still wasn’t used to hugs, but she still accepted them out of kindness and respect. When she learned about Spike’s engagement, she gave him a playful punch on the arm to congratulate him. Despite Spike’s muscular build, Ember still packs a really mean punch. He laughed it off and thanked Ember, patting her on the back.
Spike also made sure to invite King Thorax of the changelings. When he heard about Spike’s engagement, he was happy that his best friend was “leaving the nest.” He was even more pleased when Spike was allowing the other changelings to attend.
Pharynx didn’t know if he should actually go or not. He was still fairly new to the whole “sharing love” thing. Despite that, Spike and Thorax still welcomed Pharynx without hesitation.
On the week before their wedding, Emily and Spike were feeling nervous. Emily felt like she’ll die of embarrassment if she trips and falls. She’s even nervous about whether or not Spike might think she’s clumsy. Spike is worried he might get stage fright and forget to say his vows.
They each went to their friends, seeking advice. Spike spoke with the guys while Emily spoke with the girls. They explained the situations they were in and wanted to know what they should do and whether or not this will be worth it. Both parties got similar answers. When their big day arrives, they should just drown out all distractions and never break eye contact with each other so that their worries will be replaced with pure love and passion for each other.
A week after that, the wedding day had finally arrived. The ceremony was taking place in the middle of Ponyville Town Square. There were multiple tables set up with lots of delicious food and a 4-stacked wedding cake baked by Frosty and Pinkie. On top of the cake were two figurines of Spike and Emily joining hand-in-hand.
There was one table that was stacked with presents, including presents from the princesses and their husbands. Unlike during Matilda and Cranky Doodle Donkey’s wedding, Celestia and Luna made sure to bring presents this time.
While everyone was chatting, drinking and having a good time, Emily was having some help from Rarity to put her dress on.
“Emily, darling. You look simply divine! Spikey is going to love it,” Rarity said, admiring how well the dress fit Emily.
“I don’t know, Rarity. What if I mess it up on stage, or when I walk down the aisle?” Emily asked, looking down at the ground.
“Nonsense, dear. Spike wouldn’t even dream of laughing at you. He loves you very much and you love him,” Rarity assured with a big smile. “Think about it: who was there to help Spike back on his feet when he thought he wouldn’t find love?”
“M-Me?” Emily asked, to which Rarity nodded with a wink.
“And who repaid your kindness by taking you out on some of the best vacations, helping you cope with your fear of heights and never asked for anything in return?” Rarity asked again.
“Spike?” Emily asked again, making the fashionista nod again with an even wider smile.
“Exactly. Spike is one of the kindest, most generous, strongest and most independant dragons I have ever met and you won his heart by being there for him just as he was there for you. So never doubt yourself and never forget how much Spike loves you. He’s a one of a kind dragon who deserves to be loved as much as you do,” Rarity says, placing a hand on Emily’s shoulder.
Rarity’s words of encouragement made Emily feel more relaxed and relieved. Now she was looking forward to the big wedding more than ever. She can only imagine how excited Spike must be feeling right now.
Speaking of which, Spike was far from excited. He was downright nervous like the week he was before the wedding. His breathing was heavy and he was all fidgety.
“Is everything alright, Spike?” asked Beau.
“Don’t tell me you’re getting cold feet,” added Genus with equal concern.
“I-I’m not sure I can do this, guys.
“You’re kidding, right? Don’t you remember what we told you a week ago?”
“You don’t have time to be fearful. You must be bold... DARING!” Silver added, patting his chest with his fist.
“Easy for you to say, you’re all married,” Spike said, wiping away the sweat from his face with his handkerchief.
“True, but that doesn’t mean we didn’t have the wedding jitters. Heck, I almost felt like I was gonna have a heart attack when I was about to marry Fluttershy,” Genus said.
“Just ask yourself this: would Emily really make fun of you for blowing it on stage?” Bucky asked, patting Spike’s shoulder.
“N-No,” Spike answered, still nervous.
“Then don’t worry about it. Emily loves you for who you are and the fact that she accepted your hand in marriage is proof of that. This is your time to shine... partner,” Bucky encouraged.
“Heh, AJ’s been really rubbing off on you well. You’re starting to talk more like her,” Frosty pointed out.
“Either way, I think it’s time we hightailed it outta here and take our seats. They’re gonna be starting soon. Knock ‘em dead, tiger!” Bolt said patting Spike on the back before leading the other guys back to their seats. Right on cue, Spike walked up to the stand, waiting patiently for his fiancée to arrive.
It wasn’t long before Spike spotted the love of his life approaching him in her beautiful wedding gown. In front of Emily, Moonlight Sparkle and Crystal Gem acted as flower girls, spreading flower petals on the red carpet. Everyone reacted with compliments like “awww” or “how cute.”
After that, Emily walked up the steps and stood eye-to-eye with the handsome dragon she loves so much. The priest began the marriage speech.
“Dearly beloved, we are gathered here today to unite both Spike the Dragon and Emily in holy matrimony. For these two happy, young souls, they have finally decided to take the next step into their lives. Marriage is not to be taken lightly. It is a commitment for two individuals to always be faithful. And being here today is proof that these two will abide to such a commitment. And now, without further ado...” the priest paused.
All the while, Spike and Emily never took their eyes away from each other. Spike was able to see his bride’s beautiful smile through her wedding veil and each of them shedded a tear of joy.
“Emily, do you take Spike to be your lawfully wedded husband, to love, honor and nurture through sickness and in health, for better or worse, for as long as you both shall live?” asked the priest.
“I do,” said Emily.
“And do you, Spike…” said the priest, looking at the dragon. “...take Emily to be your lawfully wedded wife, to love, honor and nurture through sickness and in health, for better or worse, for as long as you both shall live?” he asked.
“I do,” Spike said.
“Then by the power vested in me, I now pronounce this couple husband and wife,” said the priest, closing the book. Warm Breeze walked up in his cute little tuxedo and gave Spike and Emily the rings. Fluttershy loved how handsome her son looks, and feels even more proud of the day when her daughter, Comfy Breeze, whom she's holding in her arms, would get a turn. Comfy Breeze had Fluttershy's pink, silky hair and gorgeous teal eyes, but had more of her father's human features.
With teary eyes, they accepted the rings and placed them on each other’s left ring fingers. Spike lifted the wedding veil over Emily’s head and sealed their bond with a kiss.
Applause rang everywhere. Everyone cheered and clapped for the newlyweds. After breaking the kiss, Emily then threw the bouquet at the bridesmaids. Spike and Emily couldn’t more happier than they are now. What started out as friendship, grew stronger as the years went by and now they were happily married.

After they said their vows, everyone stuck around and enjoyed the party, drinking either cider or wine and eating the many delicious dishes that were brought from so many friends and families.
Spike and Emily fed each other slices of wedding cake that Frosty and Pinkie made for them. Everyone else enjoyed the cake, too, especially Celestia, who practically craved cake. It took both Prince Platinum, Nebula and even Princess Luna to stop Celestia from gobbling down all of the cake.
Once the party was over, Spike carried Emily back to the castle bridal style. He still wasn’t able to believe how beautiful she looked in that dress. Emily, on the other hand, couldn’t get over how handsome Spike looked in his tuxedo and wouldn’t stop rubbing her hand under his chin.
They reached the castle and made their way inside, walking through the hallways and heading into Spike’s room. Spike walks over to his bed and gently lays Emily down on his bed. Moving so that he was looking at her from above, Spike smirked and leaned down to give his wife a loving kiss on her forehead.
“That was a fun party, wasn’t it honey?” Spike asked.
“The best I’ve ever had,” Emily replied reaching up to stroke his cheek. After she pulled her hand away, Spike slowly began to unbutton his tuxedo, not once taking his eyes off of Emily.
“Spike, I feel like I’m ready,” Emily said.
“Ready? What do you mean?” he asked arching an eyebrow.
“Becoming husband and wife is one thing, but I’ve been thinking for quite some time... what it would be like to become “mom and dad,” Emily explained. Spike got wide-eyed in surprise.
“R-Really? You really believe you’re ready to take that big step, too?” Spike asked still in shock.
“I am, Spike. No pills, no condoms, I want to bear your children.” Having said that, Emily sat up and started to strip out of her wedding gown and panties. She didn’t bother wearing a bra underneath, so her E-cup breasts were exposed for Spike to see. At first, Emily used to be a C-cup, but when Pinkie Pie taught her the secret to increasing her bust size, she quickly increased her bust by 2 sizes in just a week.
Emily reached down and stroked Spike’s length, which had already started to harden. Of course, she had to release her hold so Spike could take his pants off. After undoing his belt, Spike pulled his pants and boxers off. Two dragon phalluses sprang up, bouncing up and down. Emily licked her lips in anticipation and grabbed both of Spike’s shafts.
She stroked bother shafts while licking his two big balls underneath. Spike moaned and almost let his greedy side take effect, but he controlled his urges and just flared his wings outwards. His tail swished in anticipation the more Emily kept sucking on his balls. Spike gave Emily’s womanhood a good rubbing with his tail.
His new wife moaned and moved upwards to suck on his lower shaft. His upper shaft bounced and tapped on her face. Spike felt like he was dying from the intense pleasure. Emily felt pleased that her husband was enjoying the blowjob he was getting.
“Your skills never get old...” Spike moaned.
“You haven’t lost your touch either, honey-buns,” Emily replied before taking in both of his shafts into her mouth. She sucked and swirled her tongue around her new husband’s huge rods and massaged his huge balls with her hands.
Spike bit his lip from the pleasure, his fangs caused his lip to start bleeding. Even the pain wasn’t enough to mask the pleasure that Emily was providing him. Spike’s hands acted on their own as they grabbed Emily’s head and forced her to take in more of his cocks. Emily didn’t try to stop him.
Emily had dealt with his roughness before, so she was use to it. Having all of those other foreplay sessions gave her the ability to handle Spike’s two large sausages with ease. She felt her husband force his shafts into the back of her throat. She moaned out of lust, still massaging his balls.
“H-Honey... I-If you keep this up I... I’ll...!” Spike tried to warn her, but rather than stop, Emily chose to speed up her bobbing. She sent her handsome dragon over the edge and caused him to explode inside of her mouth. He moaned so loud, he almost let out a roar. Emily drank almost every drop of dragon cum while a few drops spewed out of her mouth and onto her cheek.
Spike’s orgasm calmed down and he let go of Emily. She kept his shafts in her mouth to clean them off with her tongue. After a few gulps, she pulled away, panting heavily.
“You still taste good. Now, please be a good husband and pleasure me this time,” Emily said in her usual sweet tone. She climbed onto the bed and posed in a sexy manner where she showed off her round ass to the young drake.
“Oh, I would never leave my precious wife unsatisfied. Here I come, love muffin,” Spike replied in a seductive tone. He climbed on his bed and crawled towards his hot, naked wife. She lifts up her leg and shows off her wet pussy.
Spike leaned down and gave her outer lips a few gentle licks and then dove his forked tongue inside of her inner walls. Emily gasped and moaned, shivering with pleasure. No matter how many times he did it, Emily would never get tired of Spike eating out her pussy like that. No ordinary man could ever hope to pleasure her better than this handsome dragon stud, given his long snake tongue could reach deeper than a human.
Spike kept eating out his lovely wife, driving her utterly insane. She wrapped her legs around his neck in a headlock, but even though Spike was strong enough escape it, he refused to stop until she let out the biggest orgasm ever.
When his tongue slurped up her most sensitive areas in her pussy, he could feel his wife begin to shiver. She spouted out gibberish when Spike breathed on her clit. Spike can never get enough of his wife’s cute expression every time his breath would hit her clit. Every time she twitched, her breasts bounced beautifully up and down.
Unable to resist, he reached for her breasts and squeezed them. Emily didn’t know how much pleasure she can take from her husband, nor did she care.
Just then, Spike lunged his tongue deep inside her inner walls and licked the entrance to her womb, causing Emily to scream in pleasure. She was pushed over the edge and sprayed a tsunami of her love nectar inside her husband’s mouth. Spike drank every last drop of her juices and retracted his tongue.
Naturally, he gave Emily a few minutes to regain her strength after her massive orgasm.
“I... Oh sweet Celestia... That felt... so good...” she panted before looking at Spike’s proud expression.
“You always taste so good,” he said, wiping his mouth. Thanks to her patient husband, Emily sat up and signalled Spike to come closer. He obeyed her without question.
“It’s time for the main event. Now come here, you dragon stud,” she said, grabbing Spike by the neck and leaning back. Emily landed on the pillow while Spike hovered over Emily. “Fuck me... Don’t you dare pull out. I want you to breed me silly...” she said softly.
“Anything for you, my love,” Spike replied before he locked lips with her. He aligned his shafts with her womanhood and anus. In one swift motion, he rammed his shafts deep inside her. She moaned loudly and held onto her husband as he rutted her like a wild animal.
“Yes... Oh t-that’s it, S-Spike...!” she shouted. Spike panted and grunted as he kept pounding away inside his wife’s holes. At this point, it was tough when he tried to control his urges.
“Mmmph... fuck, this feels good... I... I...” It was at that moment that Spike had snapped. “SPIKE... WAAAAAANT!!!!!” he roared. With this new change in attitude, he then had Emily pinned underneath him and didn’t show any signs of stopping.
Most would be scared to see Spike in such a state, but not Emily. Anytime Spike went into his greedy state, she looked forward to him rutting her senseless. In fact, every time Spike let his dragon instincts kick in, the results of their lovemaking sessions always ended with Emily having a bulged belly.
“T-This is what I... I’ve been w-waiting for S-Spikey...!” she screamed, absolutely loving the way her husband was drilling into her with more enthusiasm.
Spike lunged at her with a long, wet kiss. Her much shorter tongue was no match for his. Though it didn’t matter to Emily, as she loved being dominated by her husband this way. Her hands caressed Spike’s strong, scaly back, showing him how much she treasured him.
Spike refused to pull away from his wife’s lips as he thrusted into her. He let out predatorial growls and heavy panting as he continued making out with Emily. This was how a husband takes his wife and both of them were loving each moment of it.
Still occupying Emily’s lips, Spike reached up with one hand and stroked her hair, which was getting messy. His other hand moved down to squeeze her breast, making her moan into their kiss.
‘Such a loving husband he is...I’m almost reaching my limits!’ She wanted to tell Spike she was getting close, but the dragon wouldn’t pull away from her lips. Fortunately, there were other ways to tell him her climax was approaching, as Spike suddenly felt her pussy tighten around the penis which occupied it.
Feeling the tightness around him, Spike finally ended the kiss and looked down at Emily. “Y-You getting c-close...?” he asked, as he too could feel he was reaching his limit. By this point, his urges have gone down somewhat.
“Y-Yes... Remember, S-Spike... I want it... inside...!” she moaned loudly before wrapping her arms around his neck.
“I-I know! Y-You’ll have... a-a c-child!” he shouted as he couldn’t take it anymore. Hammering into Emily with the little time he had, Spike finally released his loads into both her pussy and asshole. As always, Spike watched as her stomach began to bulge out, but this time... there was no protection.
She let out a loud moan, throwing her head back and lolled her tongue out. Her insides were being overfilled with her husband’s cum. Keeping his shafts inside her for at least five minutes, Spike finally pulled out and rolled over beside her completely spent.
“Of all the wedding gifts I received today... this, no doubt, is the best one...” Emily panted. Spike reached down and pulled the covers over both of them.
“Now all we can do is wait. Good night, Emily,” Spike whispered, giving her one last kiss for the night.
“Good night, Spike. I love you so much...” Emily whispered back.
“I love you, too...” After the newlyweds finished, both of them passed out and drifted off into the dreamland, looking forward to a bright and better future. It felt wonderful that Spike and Emily were husband and wife, but they were even more excited to soon become mom and dad.
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