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		Description

Spike has lately been... upset, to say the least. His 18th birthday was a little under a month away and he had done almost nothing in his life. While all those around him had already started their lives as adults, in one way or another, while he was stagnating. He had tried several jobs in the past but they each failed spectacularly.
Soon a school had sent him a job offer, quite the prestigious university: Equestria United. He had no Idea why a school like that would even hire him, as he hadn't had his teaching certificate for long. Heck he wouldn't even have the certificate period if his mother didn't force him into it. 
What he didn't know was that the school had been waiting to hire him for some time.
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There will not be any sexually explicit scenes until the chapter Spike's 18th Birthday. Before that there will only be innuendos, uncomfortable and suggestive moments.
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		Chapter 1: The First Morning



The plains were zipping by the window as a train ran full tilt along the tracks. It was so bound and determined to get there as fast as it could that the train, on several occasions, tilted slightly during a curve. The tilt wasn't severe enough to lift the train off the inside track but it was enough that the passengers, well passenger, of the train could feel it. The reason for the train going so fast was that it was running late, or so it believed.
The conductor knew that it couldn't run late today. Not only were there much needed supplies in the train, but they were transporting the brand new teacher for the school. He knew that in order to make it on time he'd have to push both the engine and tracks rather hard.
As the train thundered along the tracks, giving a slightly bumpy ride on the straightaways, the sole passenger lazily looked out the window as the scenery flew by. He had stayed up as he couldn't sleep from the bumps and occasional tilting of the train. Just a few hours ago he couldn't see much as it was the new moon, but now the sky was lighting up.
With a loud whistle the train signaled that it was getting close to their destination; Equestria United, or EU for short. Spike didn't know much about this school. It had been built about 16 years ago, around his first birthday, and any degree from here is high respected by employers.
When the first rays of light appeared in the sky the train began to slow down. Seeing this he grabbed his trunk and headed for the door. He had leaned into the wall before the train lurched forward as it's brakes were fully applied. Once he was in no danger of falling over from the train slowing down he stepped out of the train, and onto the platform.
He put the trunk down and stretched as he was happy to finally be off the train and into the crisp morning air. He took a deep breath as he relaxed a bit. He was told that somepony would be there when he got off the train to escort him to the dean, but he was alone on the platform, save the ponies that were unloading the freight cars.
With a sigh he went and sat on a nearby bench as he waited for this mystery pony to show up. As he waited he looked into a full length mirror that was on a nearby stone pillar. He felt slightly disgusted in himself at his current state. While the spikes on his head were still looking good his purple and green scales had lost a bit of it's shine from a thin layer of dirt. What really got his goat was that his dark blue suit, which he thought looked good when he put it on in his apartment, had obviously seen some wear. There weren't any holes yet but he could definitely see some spots were a hole would soon be appearing.
He was so lost in his own thoughts that it took the pony that was standing behind him to clear their throat to grab his attention. Upon hearing the voice he spun around like greased lightning, his heart pounding a bit from start he was just given.
"Oh, sorry, did I startle you?" Asked a pegasus mare. "Sorry, but are you perchance Spike?" She asked, eliciting a nod from the dragon in question.
He was too in shock to really register anything after she asked his name. He knew she was talking, but couldn't really hear her as he tried to calm down. After a solid minute he let out a sigh and cleared his throat. "Sorry about jumping like that. I was a bit deep in my thoughts when you got my attention," He apologized. "But yes, I am Spike."
"I could tell you were thinking, judging by how long you've been looking into the mirror," She said with a smile. "Well, anyways, as I'm sure you were told I am to escort you to the campus. There you'll meet the dean and then you'll be given a short tour."
Spike nodded and followed the mare, lifting his trunk onto his shoulder before they left. 
As they were making their way out of the train station Spike's eyes couldn't help but wander over the mare walking in front of him. He couldn't but help her clothes first. She wore a tan circle skirt that came down to her knees. He couldn't tell what the her front looked like as by the time he properly regained his senses she had already turned around, but he could tell that she was wearing a jacket of sorts which was burgundy. Then his mind shifted to her body. Her coat and feathers were a light cornflower blue and her mane was moderate orange. She walked with a small sway in her hips, which showcased her rump. Sure there was a skirt in the way but he wanted to reach over and squeeze her juicy plot.
Her sudden stop almost made him run right into her. Now snapped out of his pervy thoughts he looked up at her face.
"You first," She said pointing to her side as she turned around.
It took him a hot second to realize that she was telling him to get into the carriage next to them. The carriage that was right outside the station. "Oh, uh, thank you," He said before entering the carriage, placing his trunk on top of the carriage first.
The second he sat down in the four person carriage the mare joined him and sat directly across from him. From this angle he could tell that she was wearing a tan blouse underneath her jacket. As he was staring he couldn't help but stare at her decently sized breasts.
"Is it ok if I call you Mr. Spike, or do you have a last name? Normally they give me the new teacher's full name but the dean only called you Spike," She asked curiously with a small grin.
Fearing that he was caught staring he cleared his throat and looked away. "My name is Spike Wyrven. Mr. Wyrven is fine or if you want to call me Spike that's fine too."
"Well then, Spike, I guess I won't tell the dean that you were staring at my backside and my breasts," She teased with a grin.
Spike could only sigh in defeat as he was already caught. "So, Is there anything I should know about the school?" Spike asked, wanting to change the subject as the carriage started moving by itself.
She had to think for a second before responding. "Well, the campus is divided into four zones. You've got the administration zone, which is mainly one building that has offices for anything you need permission for. Larger budget for a club, replacement uniform, changing a schedule, the list goes on. Then there's the academic zone; It has several buildings. The main building contains all of the homeroom classes where all students will be taught core subjects, but they will go to the other buildings for science, home ec you get the picture. There's the athletic zone, and that one is the largest zone. There is a track, basketball court, football or soccer or whatever you call it, a pool and so on. Then lastly there is the residential zone. The residential zone holds two large buildings. The teachers and students live in the same building, supposedly to help the teachers watch over their students. In the center of campus are two buildings. One is the infirmary and the other is the cafeteria," She explained.
"Ok, is there anyplace to buy stuff like clothes or food?"
"Yes. There is a town practically next door to the campus."
Spike nodded before they began to talk about random stuff to kill time. The ride took about five minutes and it stopped right in front of the front gate. He was surprised to see the twenty foot tall brick wall. He followed his escort from the carriage, taking his trunk with him, and through the front gate. From there one could see the entire campus. He could easily Identify each zone from what she had told him. The front gate wasn't higher than any other part of the campus, but each zone was distinctive. He could see that the administration building was the closest to the gate, with the residential buildings to the left and the academic building to the right while the athletic part of the campus was at the far end. When he turned to look back at the gate he was surprised to see that the brick walls that surrounded the campus was covered with odd writings and markings, like an enchantment.
"Spike, this is where we part ways. The students have yet to wake up and I need to return to my room and get ready for the day ahead. The dean's office is in the administration building. Catch you later," She said before waving her hand as she jogged away. That's when it hit spike, he hadn't asked for her name. With a shrug Spike headed off to the Administration office.

He let out a yawn as he approached the administration building, as the sun was getting higher and higher and he hadn't had any sleep. As he made his way into the building he found it mostly empty except for a few ponies here or there filling out paperwork. As he followed the signs to the dean's office he saw a few ponies look at him, but quickly returned to their work. When he was standing outside the dean's office he gave it a few solid knocks, hoping that the dean would be awake right now.
"Enter," Came a tired and annoyed female voice from the other side, but it was a voice that gave him deja vu.
Spike grinned widely as he definitely recognized the pony sitting behind the desk going through a stack of papers. "Cadance!" Spike said as he closed the door behind himself. He couldn't hold back a chuckle as he saw Cadance's head snap up.
"Spike!" She half-shouted as her mood brightened. "It has been too long. I thought you didn't arrive for another hour or two!" -before he had time to reply she held up a hand to stop him.- "Well, it doesn't matter now. Tell me, how's Aunt Celestia doing?" She asked as she got up from behind her desk to properly greet Spike.
Now that she wasn't behind the desk Spike could see just how much she had changed in the years since he'd seen her last. Unlike the mare from earlier Cadance was wearing a pink and red dress that hugged her curves, and the pale cerise alicorn had grown to an impressive 7 feet, which was 2 feet taller than him. Her multi-colored mane was now waist length. He could almost always tell her apart from the crowd as she was the only pony he knew to have mane comprised of violet, light rose and pale gold streaks. He thought she was beautiful before but with her now E-cup breasts she was irresistible. Hell, his dragonic hormones we're screaming at him to hurry over to her and fondle her, but he wouldn't for three simple reasons.  One: That was very clearly sexual assault. Two: She was married and her husband would kick his ass, if his mother didn't beat Cadance's husband to the punch. And three: He just didn't see her in that kind of light.
"Mom's been doing great, or as great one can be when having to hear the royals bitch and moan about every little thing," He said eliciting a laugh from Cadance.
" Ahh yes, I do remember her sour face at the end of the day court once all the royals left,"
"I know.  Speaking of mom, I'm guessing she had something to do with me getting a job here huh?"
"Actually not. Since the degree was signed as Spike Wyvern, Wyvern being a quite common name for a dragon, No one thought anything of it. Until I got a letter from aunt Celestia, I had no Idea it would be you to turn up. I can also surmise that since you didn't sign the degree with your REAL name you don't want anyone to know just who your mother is, correct?" She asked with a sly grin.
Spike nodded while scratching the back of his neck with a sheepish smile. "Yeah, it still makes me uncomfortable when people know i'm the adopted son of the solar princess, and thus treat me differently."
"I understand, but there may be someone here who already knows your relationship with the princess."
Spike froze at what she just said. There has always been two main reactions to the fact that he was Celestia's adopted son; Intrigue and disgust. If one was intrigued then they would hound him with questions, but if they were disgusted then they would try to kill him as dragons still weren't very well liked in Equestria and seeing one so close to the princess oh no!
"R-really? Who?" He asked, now visibly tense.
"You know the captain of the guard, my husband, Shining Armor? Well It's his little sister," She said with a smile.
It took Spike a minute to think. He had met Shining Armor before as Spike was Celestia's son, and he remembered being introduced to Shining's little sister but he couldn't remember her. He could remember the sound of her voice, the smell of her hair, but he couldn't for the life of him remember her looks or name. All he could remember was the color purple. Wait, purple?
That's when Spikes mind clicked and his eyes widened. "Wait, you mean Twilight Sparkle is here?" He asked a bit excited and started to bounce slightly. "Man, I haven't spoken to her in years. Not since she became so involved with her studies and devoted her entire time with being the best student Celestia could hope for. How's she doing?" He asked with the excitement equal to a dog who found it's favorite bone.
Cadance could only laugh at his antics. He may be almost an adult but he still acted like a kid. "Yes, she's here and she's the top of her class. Not that that should be too surprising. What's even better is that she's in your class."
Spike's excitement faded away quickly when he heard Cadance. "Um Cadance, about my job, I know I'm a teacher and all but what am I teaching? The job offer left that bit empty. I did find it odd, but I didn't question it."
"Well, One of our homeroom teachers have become too sick to continue working. She will be leaving the day after tomorrow. I wanted you here a couple days before she left so you could get some on the job training. Pretty much what your job entails is to help the students with unfinished assignments and the like. Mrs. Silvermane will teach you the more in depth parts. Class doesn't start for a few more hours, I can tell by the look on your face that you haven't had much sleep. Mrs. Silvermane should be awake, and may have already sent a student here to meet you and escort you to your room," She said before she began to walk over to spike.
"Thanks. Um Cadance?"
"Hm?" She hummed as she embraced spike, pulling his snout into her cleavage, which he didn't fight.
"Sorry for missing your wedding," He said having to look up to her, prying his snout from between her breasts. The memory of why he missed the wedding bringing his spirits down.
"It's no problem Spike. We both understood, and are saddened by what happened to you. I've never seen Aunt Celestia so upset before. Twilight still doesn't know why she left the celebration so early, and blamed her dancing of all things to have caused her to leave."
Spike's eyes widened and let out a hollow chuckle."Oh no, please tell me you're joking. Please don't tell me Twilight actually tried to dance that night."
Cadance could only laugh and nod to his question. 
"By the name of the princesses, what was she thinking?" He asked, his mood lightened quite a bit. That was thing he loved about cadance, she knew exactly how to cheer him up.
"I honestly don't know," She said before releasing him from the hug. "So, how have you been holding up?" She asked nervously.
"I'm doing fine. The hallucinations aren't a deal anymore, well, a big deal anyways," He said with a smile before someone knocked on the door, preventing Cadance from replying to him.
"Enter," She said trying to seem like she did before he walked into the room.
Spike couldn't help but grin as he saw Twilight enter the room.
"Hello Cadance. You wanted me to meet the new teacher today?" She asked before she had even fully entered the room.
Spike couldn't help but admire how Twilight had developed since he last saw her. Her coat had retained it's mulberry color, and her mane now reached to the small of her back but she still had those bangs. He more than once found himself fiddling with the light purple and light raspberry streaks in her dark purple mane. Spike wasn’t at all surprised by her choice of clothing as she was wearing a blue sweater vest, a light purple button up T-shirt underneath that and she wore a pink and brown plaid A-line skirt. A pink and brown plaid A-line skirt and a light purple button up t-shirt and dark blue sweater vest combo, which did a decent job completing her librarian look.
He was so caught up in giving her a look over that he didn't notice that Twilight had said something to make Cadance laugh, which snapped him out of his daze.
"Twilight, this isn't another student, he's your new homeroom teacher," Cadance replied with a laugh.
"Really?" Twilight asked before looking spike over. "Why do I get the feeling that we've met before?" This made Cadance laugh even harder.
Spike let out a sigh and looked down. He hadn't changed THAT much... has he? Sure he was bigger but he still had the same fins, spikes and colored scales as before.
"Really Twi? I mean it has been years since we spoke last, but how many dragons do you know that are allowed into the Canterlot castle? And furthermore they are allowed to be near Princess Celestia so much?" He asked somewhat crestfallen that his first friend seemingly forgot him. Although he couldn't complain as he almost forgot about her.
Her eyes went as wide as dinner plates as the memory of who he was seemed to have hit her like a ton of bricks. "Spike!?" She asked with a hint of wonder in her voice. "You're the new teacher?" It didn't take long before she held up her hands in a stop motion. "Wait, hang on. How are a teacher? I'm older than you, by three years!"
"What can I say Twilight, I guess you rubbed off on me a bit during the little time we knew each other," Spike replied with a chuckle.
Twilight let out a sigh as she slowly came to terms with Spike, her junior of 3 years and friend from long ago, was going to be her new homeroom teacher. Needless to say that she didn't like it but she knew that Cadance wouldn't hire somepony who wasn't legally qualified for the job, family or not.
"Spike, are you going to be teaching a subject or tutor?" She asked with a sigh.
"Tutor maybe, but I'm not going to be teaching an actual subject, at least for a year or two. I may be good, but I'm not that good."
Twilight could easily accept his answer, and nodded. "Ok.  Well, when you're ready I'll take you to see Mrs. Silvermane," she said before taking a step back.
"Spike, listen, before you go take today to rest up and go over the materials waiting in your room. Tomorrow you will attend the class as her assistant, so you can get see how the class is run. Wouldn't want to throw you into the shark tank without the knowledge to take the vest of meat off, now would we," Cadance said before giving him a gentle push towards the door.
Their walk across the campus was filled with some awkwardness. Spike was the first to break the silence as he wanted to rekindle their friendship, at least he thought themselves as friends all those years ago.
"So, Twilight, how have you been these last... What? Fifteen years?"
Twilight slowly turned to Spike. "Well, I graduated from the top of my class and then Princess Celestia suggested I enroll here. I was already going to enroll here, but hearing Princess Celestia suggest it made me a bit giddy."
"That's good and all Twilight, but I'm asking if you ever took my advice and opened up a bit more and got some friends?"
"Since we last spoke? No, well, not since I came here. If it wasn't for one party pony then I wouldn't even have friends here, I mean what kind of pony is that forceful to have you mingle?" Twilight asked rhetorically. Spike had to stifle a laugh as he could already see her going into 'rant mode'.
The rest of their walk was filled with Twilight talking about her various friends she had acquired here from the one called Pinkie Pie. Even if Twilight only had five friends right now he was happy as it was a start. She then turned her attention to menial things like certain incidents that happened when she was enrolled in high school. It would seem that after so long of no contact they could still easily be friends.
"Sorry, to have talked your ear off, but it does a bit of good to unwind like that," Twilight apologized as they reached the entrance to one of the residential buildings.
Up close the building looked a simple, but tall, apartment building. It was rectangular in shape, made of brick and it looked like each room had a small balcony. It was certainly one hell of an upgrade from a standard college dorm, at least from the outside. The inside was quite nice as well. The first floor consisted of a common room for the students. Twilight then explained that each floor belonged to a class along with the teachers.
Despite it being so early Spike had expect to have at least seen one student from the time he stepped foot on campus to entering the dorms, but he hasn't seen a soul. 
"Each floor belongs to a class. Our class has floor seven," She said as she approached the two elevators. "The teacher's have their own room on the same floor as their class."
Spike could only nod and follow Twilight as he let out a yawn. Twilight remained silent on the elevator, and only spoke up once they reached their floor.
"So, how have you been since we last spoke?" She asked as she led him through the hallway.
"Oh you know. Aced the advanced placement tests and then went on to get my teaching degree. I mainly got the degree because mom practically ordered me to. Then I tried to get some part time work in Canterlot, but none of those lasted for more than a month for one reason or another," He replied. If he had been paying attention to the doors he would see the doors had either a name or a cutie mark on it, and some had two names. "Also, I'd appreciate it if you didn't let anyone know I'm Celestia's adopted son. There's a reason I signed my teaching degree as Spike Wyvern," He added in a hurried whisper.
"I understand," She told him. She knew that being related to the royal family in a predominately female school was not a good mix, especially if said teacher was male. "In any case, we're here," She said before knocking on the door at the end of the hallway.
"Hang on, hang on," came a feminine elderly voice from the other side. If the nameplate was anything to go by it was Mrs. Silvermane that was talking. 
Twilight and spike waited for several minutes before they heard the door unlock and open. Spike was a bit shocked to see the unicorn mare in front of him. He was shocked because how old she looked and was still teaching. She must have been in her early 80s, and the average retirement for teachers in Equestria is about 60.  Almost like she was reading his thoughts she cleared her throat to grab his attention.
"Now don't go and start day dreaming. I know I'm hot stuff for my age, but no need to drool," She joked with a laugh as she motioned for him to enter.
"Well Mr. Wyvern, this is where we must part ways. I have class to get ready for," Twilight said before heading back down the hall, presumably to her own room.
Mrs. Silvermane brought him over to the couch for him to sit down. "Today and tomorrow you'll staying in the same room as I. As for where you will sleep, if you can find a spot to get comfortable in you can take it. We can even share the bed if you like," She suggested with a playful wink. Spike's complex expression of horror and embarrassment must have been apparent on his face as the elderly teacher just laughed. "I was just joking. Kids nowadays are so fun to tease. Hey, take a look at me and take a swing at my age," She asked as she turned around for him like she was showing off an outfit on a catwalk.
Spike looked her over as he was told and was a bit impressed. Despite her age her coat was a vibrant blue while her mane looked almost like liquid silver. She was dressed in a simple dress with a pair of crescent moon glasses on her face and she had a modest C-cup. The only downside to her figure would be the many wrinkles she had. There was no nice way to put it, but spike couldn't find her sexually attractive. Then again why was he thinking like this when he should be guessing her age?
Spike shook his head to clear it of thoughts before answering. "Eighty-seven?" He asked, unsure by his own answer.
She chuckled and shook her head. "You're about seventy years short," She stated oddly proudly.
Hearing that she was around 150 made Spike's eyes go wide. "Seriously? How?" He asked. He knew that the average lifespan of a pony was about 90, but she lived 60 years past it.
"I'm a unicorn kid. I've found a few spells to slow my aging. Unfortunately it has led me to live longer than my husband, but that's how life is sometimes."
"I'm sorry about your husband."
"It's ok kid. These things happen. I've had fifty years to mourn his passing, and if my estimates are correct then I've got about a year or two left. That's if I don't die from a heart attack or something," She said before laughing.
"If you have that little time left then why didn't you leave to enjoy retirement earlier?" Asked spike a little worried about her wanting to stay so close to her final days.
"Kid, I love teaching others. Sure some of them can be a royal pain in the plot, but to me it's well worth it. That and if I did retire I'd have absolutely nothing to do but sit on my rear and twiddle my thumbs," She said with a smile. "It is good to know that the girls will be in good hands, or claws as the case may be. If someone's resume caught Cadance's eye at such a young age then they must have a gift."
"I see," Spike said, not really sure how to move the conversation forward, especially since he felt her logic in the latter half of her statement was flawed.
"Well, Anyways, I'm sure you're gonna want to get the paperwork out of the way today then meet the students tomorrow, huh?" She asked before pointing to a desk that had a good foot tall stack of paperwork on it. He knew he had to read some stuff, but this was insane. He was becoming a teacher, not reading over a bill to become a law.
His attention was turned back to Mrs. Silvermane as she laughed, seeing his crestfallen expression. "Don't worry kid. This may be a lot of paperwork, but it is by far the most you'll do in one go during your time here... Unless you say, informally punish a student."
"Well, that's one good thing at least," Spike said with sigh before yawning for the second time that morning.
"Ok, well, I'm going to let you get some shut eye. When you wake you can start on the paperwork. Don't worry about food, as I'll bring you something from the cafeteria during mealtimes. Try to stay in this room if you can. If you leave you might be assualted by some of the students then you'll never get you paperwork done, and you're gonna want to finish that paperwork by tonight," She said before heading back into her bedroom to get ready for the day.
As she went back to do whatever spike sighed and lay on the couch, tired from the uncomfortable train ride that lasted several hours and he was tired before he got on. He made sure his trunk was still locked and on the floor next to him before he got into a somewhat comfortable position on the couch and closed his eyes.
At last, some darn sleep...
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A sudden jolt woke Spike from his slumber. Judging from his view being blocked by the copious amounts of carpet, and the taste of said carpet on his tongue, he pieced together that he just rolled off the couch. He didn't want to move, but he had no choice as he had things he needed to do, like paperwork. Why did it have to be paperwork? Spike knew that he would have to deal with paperwork as a teacher, but he didn't know he'd have to read a stack nearly as thick as his head.
With a groan spike picked himself up off the floor, the odd woody tasting floor. His body was protesting a bit as he slowly stretched to wake himself up slightly. He made his way over to the desk with all the paper on it and began to look over the papers a bit. He wanted some idea of what he was going to be reading before sitting down, for what he assumed would be hours without moving.
"Dress code, Teacher's code of conduct, payment... This all seems like pretty mundane stuff. So why the huge stack?" He asked aloud before heading to the 'kitchen', if it could be called that, for a drink of water.
The kitchen was no more than a small counter, a few cabinets, a sink and a couple of electric burners. It could get the basics of cooking done, but nothing major. He would have to see if he could get a toaster oven at least as he did enjoy cooking a bit.
With the taste of carpet out of his mouth he looked out the window to take a breather. He was surprised to see that he had only slept so much. He expected to have slept until noon, but he could tell that it would be noon in a hour or two. He could see a few students in the athletic area running along a track, flying through hoops made of clouds in the sky and other activities. He could see in a few windows that class was definitely in session, and it made him smile a bit.
With a sigh he moved over to the desk and began to go through the papers. Once he started reading he understood why there was so many sheets. This was written in such a way that it indeed seemed more like a bill rather that paperwork for a teacher, but the subject matters was in fact teacher related.
Most of the stuff he was reading about he expected would rather be in a little handbook. He soon began to skim through the materials, to save time, but made sure to read a section carefully if something caught his interest.
Had made a small dent in his paperwork when he heard the front door open, making him turn to see who it was. It was, of course, Mrs. Silvermane and she had a tray of food in her hand.
"Hey there kid. Brought you some lunch," She said, making Spike look back out the window, surprised to see that it was already noon.
"I see you already started on the paperwork, that's good. Well, leave the tray on the coffee table and I'll return it once class is over. I hope you don't mind but a student or two may come here to get a look at you. They know you're here, but they know nothing about you. Not your name, gender or species. Their first reactions are always priceless," She said before she left the tray on the coffee table.
Spike took a little break and headed to the couch, to eat his lunch, as Mrs. Silvermane headed back out to class. On it was a hay burger a chocolate milkshake and a side of hay fries. While it wasn't something he hated, he wished there were some gems in it. Oh well.
He couldn't help but laugh as the first bite of his hay burger proved him wrong as there were some shredded gems in it. He thought that there wouldn't be anything that would accommodate dragons here, but that line of thought must have been the years he spent in Canterlot with uptight, narrow-minded a-holes speaking.
He finished his meal in short order, his hunger making itself known after first tasting the shredded gems, before returning to the paperwork. He powered through the paperwork as the minutes seemed to turn to hours. He soon made a sizable dent in his task, which made him quite happy.
Over the course of his task he found several interesting details about the school. While it SEEMED to be female only it was actually co-ed. The dress code did entail a uniform what people wear is entirely up to them, with a few restrictions. Said restrictions were you must wear undergarments and you must wear clothes over them. You may wear kinky (he was a bit surprised to see such a word in a legal document) underwear but your clothes must be considered humble, or a t-shirt and shorts at the very least. The midriff had to be covered and no short shorts basically. This applied to teachers too. The only exception to the rules is if the dean allows it.
What really confused him was the missing section of documents that spoke about relationships. The only reason he knew that it should be here is that everything else was here and when he was going for his degree to teach he remembered there being a section about dress code and student to student, student to teacher and teacher to teacher relationships. Mainly that section was short and said don't date students if you want to keep your job. He would have to ask Mrs. Silvermane about this when she got back.
He was so focused in getting his paperwork done that he didn't hear the going on of the world around him. So by the time he was done and signed the last document he heard muffled music.
~Well, sounds like somepony is having a party.~
As he got up he saw a tray of food on the coffee table just like before, but the food was different. When he looked outside he was shocked to see that the sun was already setting.
~By Celestia's mane! Just how long was I reading all those documents?!~ he thought to himself.
A low growl made him blush slightly as his stomach was making itself known. Returning his attention to the food on the coffee table he sat down, only to find it cold. With a shrug he picked up the metal tray and began to blow a fire gently underneath the tray, trying to heat up the food as there was no microwave in the small apartment.
After about a minute the tray was more than a bit warm, and the food warmed up a bit. He waited for the tray to cool a bit before putting it back on the coffee table and digging in. The food was slightly warmer than room temperature, but it didn't make him gag at least.
He took the time to look around the apartment from his spot. It had four rooms; bedroom, bathroom, 'kitchen' and living room. He hadn't gone in either the bathroom or bedroom yet as he hadn't the need to. The living room had a few bookshelves, the wooden coffee table, simple couch and a chair. It was quite homely if he did say so.
Soon enough the door practically burst open with Mrs. Silvermane laughing her way through the doorway. It looked like she was trying to hold down her laughter as if she was in a library and someone was tickling her with a feather. Her laughter quickly died down when she saw Spike.
"You're just eating now!? You're food must be cold! Come on. Pinkie Pie just cooked up some pastries. We're going to get you some," She said as she was practically dragging him out of the couch.
"Hang on! I have some questions bout the paperwork!" Spike said as she managed to pull him out of the couch, but couldn't make him budge when he was standing.
"You can finish your paperwork later. Let's get you some warm food."
"I'm already done with the paperwork. It just seems that a few things are missing."
Mrs. Silvermane stopped on a dime at his words, before turning to the desk and went wide-eyed. "Well color me impressed. Not many get through the whole stack in that amount of time," She said before turning back to Spike. "Now you said that it seems to be missing something? What?"
"Well, it seemed to be missing a section on intraschool relationships," Spike explained.
"Really? Huh, that's odd. Well, after class tomorrow go to the administration office and they can get you a copy."
Before the elderly unicorn could try to pull him out of the apartment he held up a claw to stop her. "Ok, but I'd rather wait on meeting the students. I've already warmed the food with my fire, and if what twilight told me about Pinkie's parties are true then it would be a bit much for me right now."
Mrs. Silvermane let out a sigh as she started to finally realize that he didn't want to go this time. "Alright, alright. I won't force you to go. I'd be lying if I said I wasn't tired after her party," She said before she went and closed the door. "So, while you eat, care to give an old mare some company?"
Spike smiled softly before sitting on the couch and continued eating. The talked about random events that happened around Equestria and random stories. After some time she asked him a serious question. "So tell me, how do you know Twilight?"
Her question had caught him off guard as he wasn't expecting to answer such a question so soon. "Well, before I answer that, may I ask what you know about me?"
"Well, I didn't know anything about your past until this morning when I read your file, or what I was allowed to see, during lunch. You're name is Spike Wyvern, you came from Canterlot, you're eighteen in less than a week and you have no previous experience in teaching. What really get's me is the amount of restrictions regarding your file. I've seen more than my fair share of files in the past, and no one has so little in their file," She answered, the last little bit had a tone of suspicion in it.
"Well, I met Twilight before she REALLY got into her studies. We knew each other for about ohh... six months before she buried her nose in her books, and when she did that she stopped talking to EVERYPONY." -Spike chuckled at the end-"As for all the restrictions, let's just say I bumped into a royal on accident. If I was a pony he'd probably had just gotten irritated and yelled at me for not watching were i was going and walk off, but being a dragon it didn't end so well. He accused that I attacked him and I was imprisoned. After a week of no trial my folks managed to contact someone with ample power and had the charges dropped and me released. Unfortunately he didn't have enough power to cut through all the red tape and remove the incident from my record, so he just buried the rest of my file in a mountain of more red tape so practically only the princesses can see it," Spike lied through his teeth.
Mrs. Silvermane sighed after hearing his false story and nodded. "Normally I'd call your tale a lie if you came from anywhere other than Canterlot. With the sheer amounts of bigots and assholes there I don't doubt your story for a second."
"Yeah, don't know how the princesses even deal with being there all the time," Spike said, happy that his well rehearsed lie was successful.
"I think the thousand or so years they've been alive might have something to do with that," She answered with an upbeat tone.
Spike chuckled at that. "I'll believe that," He said with a sigh before he began to relax.
"Well, I'm going to go to bed. I'll wake you up when it's time to go to class, and I hope you have a clean suit," She got up and headed for the bedroom.
"Ok, and I do," He said before pushing his tray to the far side of the coffee table. He thought about undressing before falling asleep on the couch, but eventually pushing the thought aside. The suit wasn't exactly in good shape, and it wasn't like he was going to go to work in such a suit, so a little more damage wouldn't really matter.
He got a glass of water so he could take his meds before laying on the couch. He couldn't fall asleep until the music died down a little.

"Sugarcube, ah've got to ask; are ya feelin' ok?" Asked an orange earth mare.
Twilight looked up from her cup and instantly recognized her friend Applejack. "Oh, I'm fine Applejack," She lied. She was far from ok, ever since Spikes arrival.
"Twilight, ah can tell something's been bugging ya. In class ya didn't even attempt to answer a question from a teacher. Ah'm sure ah ain't the only one who's noticed. Ya don't look sick, so please talk to us," She said as she placed her hand on twilight's shoulder.
Twilight let out a sigh and nodded. "Applejack, we all know that after Mrs. Silvermane's 'incident' that she is too unwell to teach. We all know that we would be getting a new teacher very soon. I was prepared for the teacher and everything, or so I thought." -Applejack opened her mouth to say something but Twilight resumed talking.- "I honestly thought that I would never see him again." The party had already quieted down so her last sentence gathered the attention of a few more mares.
"Him? Is it a lover?!" Asked a white unicorn mare rather excitedly.
Twilight blushed at her friend's reaction. "Wha... No! I mean no, Rarity. He's not a lover. We haven't spoken in about fifteen years. The last time we spoke was right before I took being Celestia's student seriously. I had actually forgotten about him, but soon after I saw him all those memories came back... Why... Why can't I get him out of my head?" She asked as she was now staring at her cup again.
"Well, maybe you loved him back then and just didn't realize it," Came a rather shy voice from behind Applejack.
Twilight looked over to her yellow pegasus friend and shrugged. "I don't know Fluttershy. Funny thing is is that he recognized me before I recognized him," She said before letting out a sigh.
"Oh come now darling, surely there must have been something between you two! After all if he remembered you as quickly as you say then there must have been something!" Rarity said as she had trouble containing her excitement, wanting her friend to get to the juicy bits of what she assumed was puppy love. "What did you two do during the time you two knew each other?"
"Well, I would often help him with his homework... But now that I think about it he did seem to catch on rather quick and... It cant be.. can it?" Twilight asked herself aloud now getting lost in thought.
"That's our egghead. Helping out someone older with their homework," A blue pegasus said with a grin as she sipped on her drink.
"For your information Rainbow he's younger than me," Twilight said softly.
"Wait a second. How much younger?" Applejack asked, being close enough to clearly hear what she said.
"... He's three years younger. If I remember correctly his eighteenth birthday should be sometime this week," She answered, not really sure how much info she should give them about spike.
"Whoa, hang on!" Rainbow Dash said before getting a little closer to twilight. "He's only seventeen and he already has a teaching degree?!" She asked in disbelief.
"I know. What do you think has been bothering me? He's three years younger than me and HE is going to be teaching ME! I thought... I thought I was supposed to teach him.." She trailed off, looking back down into her drink.
"Darling, wait a second. You said you helped him with his homework, but he seemed to catch on quickly. Is it possible that he didn't need help but wanted to spend time with you?" Rarity asked with a hopeful grin.
Twilight's blush returned as that was the thought that crossed her mind earlier, but she didn't want it to be true. "The thought did cross my mind earlier."
Rarity let out squeal as she was getting her thirst for romantic gossip quenched tonight. "Did you two talk about anything other than homework?"
Twilight's blush deepened as she realized that they in fact rarely talked about his homework. They spent their time talking about other things and only confronted his homework when he had questions.
Rarity let out an even louder squeal when Twilight's blush practically handed her the answer. "I can't wait to meet him tomorrow!" She exclaimed as she now twitching from her level of excitement. She now felt like Pinkie Pie did when she got to organize a party.
"What's going on everypony?" A pink earth pony asked as she hopped on over.
"Pinkie, I'm tired so I'm going to go to bed," Twilight lied as she made a b-line for the door.
"See you later then," Pinkie replied with a smile.
After Twilight left Rarity began to explain to Pinkie what had just happened. The night eventually died down and everyone turned in to get some sleep as tomorrow was a new day and they had classes, not to mention to meet a new teacher.

	
		Chapter 3: Meeting the class [part 1]



"Spike, There's someone I want you to meet. Alright?" Asked a white alicorn as she sat in the royal gardens.
"Ok mommy," Replied a purple baby dragon.
"Do you remember what I told you to say when you greet somepony whom you've never met?" She asked with a smile.
"Yes. I am to smile, hold out my hand... uh, claw and say; Nice to meet you, I'm spike," He recited as he fiddled with the bottom of his white T-shirt nervously. "But what if they don't like me? What if-" Spike was cut off as the white alicorn pulled him closer with her wing, making him lightly grab onto her her form fitting with dress with golden accents.
"Spike, you can't let those 'royals' be an image of how you see other ponies. This pony is my student and she shows much potential as unicorn."
"Oh... Is she the one that the one royal said he wouldn't mind sharing a bed with?" Spike asked innocently.
Celestia was caught off guard by that statement as her mouth was hanging open in a mix of anger, embarrassment and disbelief. She turned her head as she heard hoofsteps from behind, which she gladly turned her son's attention to.
"You will tell me which royal said that later. For now it seems that the pony I want you to meet is here," She said as she stood up, gently taking spike's hand as she did so so spike stood up with her.
Spike turned to the entrance of the garden and smiled as he saw a lavender filly make her way over to them. Spike smiled nervously as she got closer and closer. He still wasn't sure if they could be friends like his mother wanted, but it wouldn't hurt to try.
When she got close enough spike held out his claw nervously. "H-h-hello. I'm S-spike," He introduced himself.
Twilight took a step back at his sudden introduction, but calmed down when she saw princess Celestia behind Spike. "H-hello Spike. I'm T-twilight Sparkle," She said. She couldn't decided if she was nervous about him as he was a dragon, albeit a baby dragon but they could still harm fully grown stallions if not careful, or if she was interested with him as he was a dragon. She didn't realize it but a blush soon began to appear on her face, seen only by Celestia.
"See my son? Not everypony is like the royals who you see in my court," She said with a smile while Twilight's eyes nearly popped out of her skull.
"Wait, son?" She asked simply. Twilight may have been young but she knew what the princess calling anypony, anydragon, anyanything son meant.
"Yes my pupil. This is Spike Solaris, my son," Celestia said, accidentally leaving out the adopted part, not wanting Spike to know that just yes.
All color drained from twilight's face as she soon collapsed on the floor. Spike looked at twilight and then at his mother nervously. "Don't worry Spike, I think the fact that she just met her mentor's son overwhelmed her," Celestia said with a grin. Now, Wake up spike."
"Huh?"
"Wake up!"

"WAKE UP!"
Spike's eyes shot open and he jerked massively as he was startled awake. "Amawademumindonurtma," He sputtered before he saw who woke him up.
He relaxed into the couch as he let out a sigh. Mrs. Silvermane, however, had to hold onto the wall as she was laughing so hard. "What was that?" She asked before another fit of laughter broke out of her.
Thankfully Spike had the ability to laugh at himself so he smiled softly at her question. "That's what happens when somepony scares the piss out of me this early in the morning," He said before sitting up.
Mrs. Silvermane nodded as she began to fight her laughter. "Ok, well, it's a couple of hours until class starts so you might want to change clothes and take a shower," She suggested as she began to get her laughter under control.
With a nod spike opened his trunk and pulled out his spare suit and headed for the bathroom, after he securely locked his trunk. He had more than a few items in there he didn't want anyone seeing. Once in the bathroom he placed his spare suit on the sink and undressed. He wasted no time hopping into the shower and turning the hot water on. With the shower having glass instead of a curtain it helped him feel a little more secure as he let the hot water run over his scales.
Spike spent a little longer in the shower than he intended but he hopped out feeling rejuvenated. He stood in front of the full length mirror, in the nude, to see himself slightly better. The mirror at the train station was ok, but this allowed him to see what he wanted to see.
His dream got him thinking about how much he had changed over the years. Since he last spoke with Twilight he had lost his baby fat and became far more lean. He had a faint outline of muscle on his body as he did spend the majority of his time at home lost in his own thoughts or roaming around Canterlot. He did work out from time to time but it was more or less to keep himself in shape than to build muscle. Due to the shower his scales now had a bit of a shine to them, but due to the lack of scale-care products he couldn't make them shine, but then again it wasn't like he was trying to impress anypony. What really caught his attention was the scar on his chest, as it was an attention grabber. it was a good foot in length and was right over his sternum. He didn't like this scar as it was clearly visible, unlike the very faint scar on the back of his head. The scar on his chest was so visible as it had removed scales and they were slowly growing back in, while the scales on the back of his head were quick to grow back since it wasn't an open wound. Dragons were quick healers but when the weapon in question is enchanted, it gets complicated.
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"Hurry up in there. You don't have to wash them out to sea," She said with a chuckle. This made Spike blush heavily.
"That's not what I'm doing! I'm drying off so my clothes don't become wet when I put them on," He explained a slight voice crack in the middle of that didn't help his case.
He grumbled as he grabbed his clothes and hurriedly got dressed as he heard Mrs. Silvermane laughing from his voice crack. His suit was a standard black jacket, tie, slacks and a white long sleeve button up. It wasn't his first choice but he trusted the clerk as Spike didn't really have an eye for color coordination, not any more at least.
Mrs. Silvermane got her laughing under control as spike left the bathroom, with a blush still on his face. "OK, Let's hit the cafeteria for some breakfast before heading on over to the classroom," She said before handing him a few papers.
He began to read them as he followed the elderly mare out of the building and to the cafeteria. He saw a few more students than yesterday out and about, but didn't concern him at the moment. He was too busy reading the papers she gave him, which was a seating chart and each class that was scheduled for each day.
"Here you go," Mrs. Silvermane said as she placed a tray of food in front of him. "Listen. The cafeteria is a bit weird. For breakfast and lunch it's a standard cafeteria, but for dinner they break out the heating tables and it becomes a buffet," She said with a grin as she dug into her food. Spike did the same, wanting to get to class and resume reading the papers he was given. Sure they weren't very important, but it would be good to know just what he was in store for today.
After they finished their food Spike soon began to see more and more students out and about, along with more and more stares directed at him. The stares made him a bit uncomfortable as he figured that they saw 'Dragon' before they saw anything else about him. That little fact had caused him more issues than anything else about him through his life, and more than once he wished he was born a pony so he wouldn't feel so alone.
Soon enough he was knocked out of his thoughts as Mrs. Silvermane stopped abruptly at the door to her classroom, causing spike to bump into her. He backed up a few steps before apologizing. Once in the classroom he realized that he hadn't read the papers like he wanted to.
"Kid, what's the matter? Once we started moving through more populated areas you looked more and more lost in thought," She asked as she motioned for him to sit at the desk.
Spike shook his head. "It's nothing I haven't dealt with before, so don't worry. Just need to take my mind ogf things for a minute," He said with a sigh ending his sentence.
"If It would help, do you want me to flash you?" She asked, and soon laughed at Spike's reaction.
"Please for the love of all that is holy, don't do that! I've experienced chronic nightmares once before, I'd rather not experience them again!" He pleaded with a look of horror plastered on his face.
"Don't worry, I wouldn't really. Only my late husband got that privilege," She said with a laugh.
Spike let out another sigh as he calmed down. "Lucky him," He said sarcastically before looking back to the papers, her trick actually helping his mind relax a bit.
Spike took the time to look around the room after he finished reading the papers. It was built like a very small auditorium. The further back the seats were the higher up they were. The 'stage' in the classroom held a large blackboard and off to the side was the teacher's desk. Behind the teacher's desk was a door to the room's closet. While there was enough room for 20 student's there wasn't that many in the class.
"Ok, now I want every student here before they see you. Could you go into the back room until I call you out.
Spike nodded and did as he was told. The back room was actually kind of nice. He expected it to be cluttered and have stuff just strewn about as an impromptu storage unit, but it was far more organized than that and he felt as though Twilight had a hand in that.
The back room was half as big as the classroom and had shelves filled with items. One shelf would hold science related equipment while the next would hold board games. As he looked over all of the shelves there was one that really caught his attention. It was a shelf filled with boxes, and each box had a name written on them. Thunderlane, Gilda, Macareina, Fluttershy, Sky Stinger. He looked at each box until he came to one: Twilight Sparkle.
Without thinking spike opened the box and took a look inside. He was a bit perplexed by the contents of the box. A few books, a couple letters, a couple scrolls and a couple stuffed animals. His eyes were imediately drawn to the two dolls. He easily recognized one as the doll Twilight had all those years ago. What did she call it? Oh yeah, Smartypants. What really got his attention was the doll laying next to it. He remembered it well. It was the doll the Celestia had given him as a kid, and he then gave it to Twilight shortly before she started studying more. He let out a groan when he remembered what he named the doll: Scalyhooves.
"Well, Scalyhooves. It's been some time has it not?" He asked the doll as he picked it up. "I trust you've done your job and protected Ms. Smartypants?" Spike couldn't help but smile as the memories back then came flooding back.
"Oh what I wouldn't give to relive those days." -Spike sighed- "Oh well."
He did begin to get curious as to what the purpose of these boxes were. He felt the urge to go through a few other boxes, but he felt as though he had invaded enough privacy for one day. He placed the doll back in the box as he heard students starting to fill the classroom.
He wasted no time in putting the lid back on it before putting it back in place. He made sure that it only looked like he was walking around as he waited for Mrs. Silvermane to call for him.
"Good morning everypony," That was definitely Mrs. Silvermane. There were a mix of 'Hey's and 'Hello's from the crowd. "Now everyone here knows that after my recent incident I won't be able to teach here for long. Thankfully a replacement has been found."
"Who is it?" Asked a feminine voice.
"His name is Spike Wyrven,"
"Spike Wyrven? Sounds like an interesting pony," Came a male voice.
"Ohhh you can say that again," Spike could almost hear the smile in Mrs. Silvermane's voice as she said that. "Spike, why don't you come out and show yourself, then when can have a little Q and A.
Spike took a deep breath to calm down before grabbing the door handle and opening the door. He expected to hear at least a gasp when he entered the room, but not a peep was heard. When he looked at the students he felt a little uncomfortable from their gazes, but the expressions on their faces were worth it.
Everypony present except for Twilight and Mrs. Silvermane were slackjawed. Spike even saw a blur of yellow where a student should be sitting. After about fifteen seconds the classroom erupted into a tornado of questions directed at the teacher, Spike and each other. Spike could see that that everypony was either confused or intrigued. The classroom was in utter disorganized chaos until a comment was half-yelled.
"Twilight, was Mr. Wyvern rough with you the first time?"
Spikes eyes widened and he blushed as he held out his claws in a defensive manner. "Whoa whoa whoa, hold on!" But by this time the class already took hold of the comment. When Spike looked at Twilight she was covering her face with her hands, but a heavy blush could be seen. Mrs. Silvermane was busy laughing her plot off from the statement.
"Pinkie! That's not what happened!" Came two voices simultaniously. Both a White unicorn and a gamboge earth pony were turned to the pink pony.
"Really?" Pinkie asked.
"Yes Darling. They only knew each other as kids! They weren't old enough for such Activities," The white unicorn said, as she tried to cover the blush on her face.
Pinkie seemed to have a confused expression on her face. "But I heard that dragons greeted each other by roughhousing," She replied. Pinkie's comment made Mrs. Silvermane double over as she was now wheezing from laughing so hard.
"No Pinkie, he greeted me with a handshake," Twilight said as she was still covering her face.
"Ohhh ok then," Pinkie said with a smile, innocently not realizing what she said was taken largely out of context.
Mrs. Silvermane was able to regain her breath after a few minutes once the room quieted down. "Whew, Pinkie, I haven't laughed that hard in ages. Just for that you get the first question."
"OK then. Do you eat sweets? What's your favorite kind!" She asked excitedly.
"I am quite fond of chocolate cupcakes with sapphire sprinkles on top," Spike answered, which made a greyish mare right next to her raise her hand.
"Yes Maud?" Mrs. Silvermane asked.
"What do sapphires taste like?" the greyish mare asked in a monotone.
"Hmm. Well, they taste kind of like blueberries... kind of. They are sweet and savory yet they have a heavy mineral taste, but the overall flavor, I'd have to say, would be more like blueberries," Spike explained.
"Thunderlane," Mrs. Silvermane called out as a dark grey stallion raised his hand.
"If you don't have wings, does that mean you're not a dragon, but just a normal reptile?" That question earned him a few angry stares from around the room, but none were more intense than Twilight's.
"Thunderlane! That is not an appropr-"
"No, I am still a dragon despite not having wings. That just depends on one's breed. Much like how unicorns and earth ponies don't have wings but pegasi do," Spike explained, cutting off Mrs. Silvermane. 
Thunderlane nodded as he understood what he meant, and only now understanding what he said may be offensive. But before he could apologize a yellow pegasi raised her hand, a student Spike didn't see before.
Mrs. Silvermane hesitated a moment before picking the mare. "Fluttershy!"
"Um yes... What is your breed?" she asked quietly. While a normal pony may have issues hearing her from this distance, spike could hear her ALMOST as clear as day.
"I am something known as an enchanted dragon, and before anyone says anything I didn't get to pick the name. While we don't have wings we have something more." -Spike raised his claw to eye level and the air shimmered around it- "We have magic," He said before stopping the flow of magic.
"So dragons can use magic?" A blue pegasus called out.
"Rainbow Dash, what have I said about raising your hand?" Mrs. Silvermane asked in an irritated tone.
"Sorry."
"It's ok. Now Spike, if you would answer her question," Mrs. Silvermane said with a sigh.
"Yes. Sky dragons can't use any, Earth dragons can use some but Enchanted dragons can use it the best," Spike explained with a smile, surprised how smooth this was going.
"Ok, last question. Zephyr!" Mrs. Silvermane called out. "I'm impressed you want to do something other than nap."
A few giggles came from the class at what the teacher said. "Hey, Mr. Wyvern, If there are the other two breeds of dragons, then how come we don't see them?" He asked, ignoring the laughter.
"Well, that's because we are rarer. Sky dragons lay eggs in clutches of anywhere from one to six. Earth dragons it's one to three, and for Enchanted dragons its one or two," Spike explained.
"Ok well, everypony, if you have homework from other classes you need to finish up I suggest you do so, otherwise it's free time," Mrs. Silvermane said, ending the Q&A and motioning for him to sit at the desk as she went around to give out help if needed.
Spike did as he was ordered before watching the class. It wasn't a minute after he sat down that he noticed a shadow figure hanging around in the back of the room, near Fluttershy and Zephyr. He couldn't see the figure's face but he could feel as though it was staring at him.
In the past Spike would've panicked, but this wasn't the first time he saw this figure, or had this feeling of dread from the figure. In response to this Spike closed his eyes and rubbed the bridge between them while slowing his breathing. "Damn hallucinations," He muttered to himself as he tried to relax.
"Mister Spike, are you ok?" Thunderlane asked standing in front of the desk.
He couldn't see Thunderlane very well from behind the desk, but now spike could see that Thunderlane was dressed in a pair of black shorts and a white T-shirt.
"Hm? Yeah, I'm fine. Dragon magic is for the most part internal, so making it visible like that takes a small toll," Spike half-lied. While dragon magic was internal most of the time making it visible like he did wasn't at all hard, but he wasn't about to tell a student that he was experiencing a hallucination.
"Ok," Thunderlane said, buying spike's half-lie.
"So, did you need anything?" Spike asked before looking back to where he saw the figure, but it was gone.
"Well, I wanted to apologize again for what I said earlier. I didn't mean to be offensive," He explained sounding genuinely apologetic.
Spike couldn't help but chuckle. "Don't worry about it. In Canterlot I've been called worse on a daily basis. So, did you need anything else?"
"Nah, Just making sure what I said didn't get to you," Thunderlane said before returning to his seat, and pulling out a few text books.
Just as spike was about to return to watching the class as a whole he saw an gamboge earth mare walking towards the front of the room. Her mane was blonde, waist length and tied in a loose ponytail. He couldn't help but notice her arms, or rather the muscles on them. She didn't look like the type to hit a gym so he figured she grew up with hard work, if her attire was anything to go by. From her blue jeans to her flannel shirt and even to her stetson, which brought up the question as to why was she wearing a hat indoors? Spike pushed that question aside as she began to move towards him.
"May I help you?" Spike asked as he quickly snatched up his seating chart.
"Name's Applejack, and yes. Did ya really spend time with Twilight in Canterlot?" She asked matter-of-factly.
"Yes I did. Why?"
"It's just that ah thought that if there was a dragon livin' in Canterlot all of Equestria would've heard of it."
"Yeah, ponies up there were more inclined to forget I even existed as they saw me as inferior. Well, when you're known in canterlot for having been friends with Princess Celestia's personal student a long time ago, it keeps me from being totally forgotten or spoken Ill of publicly, because somepony may twist it to insult Twilight and by extention Princess Celestia. So it's better if i'm not even spoken of outside of canterlot, or that's how I imagine their brains work."
"So she DID help you with your homework when you two were younger," She stated with a smile.
Spike froze and a blush began to creep onto his face. "I can't believe she told you that," He said with a low groan as he looked down at the desk.
Applejack chuckled at his reaction. "Ain't nothin to be ashamed of. Asking sompony who's smarter than ya can be a good thing."
"I know, but it's still embarrassing," He said with a sigh before looking back up at Applejack. "How is she taking this anyways?"
"How is she taking what?" Applejack asked a little confused.
"You know, me being HER teacher?"
"Ahhh, that. Yeah, she seems to have conflicting feelin's on it. She seems a little quiet when we ask her about her childhood with you," She explained.
Spike let out another groan. "Oh come on. She's not still hung up about me nibbling on her mane is she?" Spike asked, just now realzing that he may have said too much, if he was reading AppleJack's reaction correctly.
"Ya did what?!" She nearly shouted, getting the attention of some of the closer students.
"Not so loud!" Spike scolded her before motioning for the students to return to what they were doing before. "But i'm guessing that she didn't bring that up," Spike asked as his small blush from before was now in full swing.
"No she didn't. Why did ya do that anyways?" Applejack asked curiously.
Spike sighed. "I couldn't help it. Her mane was so soft and it smelled good. Doesn't help that it tasted good too," Spike muttered.
"Sounds like y'all were closer than what she was lettin' on," Applejack said with a large grin.
Spike was unsure about how to respond to that. Sure they were close enough to be friends back then, but why was something nagging at the back of his mind. It felt like it was something important that he didn't notice back then, but what was it?
"Hello? You there?" Applejack asked as she was poking Spike's shoulder.
"Hm? Oh, sorry. Just got lost in thought," Spike said before rubbing his eyes.
"No harm done. Ah am curious though, what were ya thinkin' about?"
"I was just thinking to back then. Why were we that close? Oh well, it'll bug me for the rest of the day, but it's not like thinking harder will solve this problem," He said before rolling his neck around.
"Well, anyways, ah've got to get back to mah seat," She said before she headed off to her seat.
The rest of the class was relatively uneventful. Spike was grateful for when the bell rang, signalling the start of the next class. Right as the bell was ending the door opened, revealing a unicorn stallion with a dark gamboge coat and a pale yellow mane. He was dressed in a green vest with an orange button up underneath and a pair of jeans.
"Good morning Mrs. Silvermane," He said as he gave the elderly mare a wave.
"Good morning to you too, my replacement is here today," She said before motioning over to the desk.
The stallion followed Mrs. Silvermane's arm and was soon looking at spike. With a smile he walked over and held out his hand. "Hello there. My name is Tenderhoof. I teach literature here."
Spike smiled as he took Tenderhoof's hand and shook it. "Hello Tenderhoof. I'm Spike."
"Maybe we can go get a drink sometime. It's good to have another male teacher here," Tenderhoof suggested after they broke the handshake.
"Maybe in a few years when I'm of legal drinking age," Spike replied with a chuckle.
"Good point. Well, I must start class now," Tenderhoof said with a slight grin before heading to the blackboard to start his lesson.
Spike smiled as he watched the class throughout the lesson. As usual Twilight would raise her hand every time a question was asked and get the answer right. He couldn't help but wonder why she hadn't taken any advance placement test before. If she did she'd be far above him when it came to teaching.
Spike did watch Tenderhoof from time to time, and he seemed good at what he did. Tenderhoof was rather creative with his lesson as well. From time to time Tenderhoof would ask the students to take a simple situation and make it exciting without removing or adding anything major. This is where Twilight faltered but Pinkie stepped up.
Spike was thrust out of his thoughts when he heard the bell ring, signalling the end of the class. Tenderhoof smiled and waved to the class before leaving, making room for the next teacher. 
Soon enough another teacher entered the room. "Hello class," She said as she wasted no time in setting up today's lesson. 
As she was setting up the blackboard Spike got a good look at her. She had a pale dark orange coat with slightly dark blonde mane. She was wearing a pale purple suit, which actually looked good on her.
"Hello, I am Ms. Harshwhinny. I teach mathematics here," She said as she finished prepping the blackboard and turned to Spike.
"H-hello, Ms. Harshwhinny. I'm Spike and I'll be taking over for Mrs. Silvermane when she leaves," Spike replied, more than a little intimidated by the mare.
"I see. It will be interesting to work alongside a dragon, I suppose. Well, I hope your time here will be long and that you're not just a placeholder," She said simply and without much emotion.
What she said stung Spike. What stung wasn't what she said, but how she said it. It was to the point and gave a strong hint that she wasn't the type who approved of unprofessional behavior. He would be lying if being called a placeholder didn't hurt, but it got him thinking. Was he hired as a placeholder?
It was entirely possible that he was a placeholder as Cadance didn't know it was him, and he doubted that she would hire him if he was just going to be a placeholder until a better teacher came along. What really bean to gnaw at him was the simple fact; what would happen if he was just a placeholder?
Spike jumped as he heard the bell ring, signalling the end of class. He looked around and saw not only Ms. Harshwhinny heading for the door, but students too. He quickly looked up at the clock to see that it was noon before standing up. He didn't realize it but he was panting slightly as slight panic had taken hold of him while he was lost in thought, and the bell startled him.
"Spike, are you alright?"
Spike turned to see Twilight standing beside him. "Yeah," -he cleared his throat- "Yeah, I'm fine. Was just lost in thought and the bell made me jump," Spike explained before letting out a sigh.
"If so then you were lost in thought since near the beginning of class... You weren't thinking of something dirty were you?" She asked as she took a step back.
Spike could only giver her a dirty look at her question. "No," he answered bluntly.
"Oh, ok," She said as she grew a tad uncomfortable from his glare. "Anyways, do you want to go grab some lunch?" She asked with a small grin.
Spike's face softened at her question. "Do you mind if I go see Cadance first, I have some things to take care of with her. If you want to come along I won't stop you, or more like I can't stop you," He said before he made his way to the door.
"Ok then... Guess I'll just go eat with my friends then," She said with a sigh. Why did it feel like someone prick her heart with a needle when he refused?
"Hey, You comin' sugarcube?" Applejack called from the doorway, getting Twilight's attention.
"Yeah," She said with a slightly forced smile as she met up with the others and headed off for lunch.
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		Chapter 4: Lunchtime



"So, sugarcube, any reason why you didn't tell us why he was a dragon last night?" Applejack asked as they closed in on the cafeteria.
"None of you asked. Besides, why does it matter if he's a dragon or a pony?" Twilight asked.
"Darling, little things like that matter?" Rarity answered
"How so?"
"Well, Dragons are known for their aggressive behavior and greed. I don't even want to think about what he'd do to somepony behind closed doors," Rarity replied with a shiver.
"Rarity he isn't like that," Twilight said with a sigh.
"And how do ya know that he hasn't changed in the years since you saw him last?" Applejack asked.
"Well, there is the fact that he was raised by ponies," Twilight said, making her friends stop for a moment.
"Wait a minute darling. Are you meaning to tell us that he was raised by ponies and not by his own kind?" Rarity asked in a surprised manner.
"If he was really raised by ponies he can't be too bad can he?" Fluttershy asked meekly from behind the three.
Rarity turned to look at Fluttershy. "It's not that simple darling. You can't forget that it's a dragon's nature to be greedy." This earned Rarity a nasty glare from Twilight.
"Oh, so I suppose that Celestia doesn't know what she's doing then?" Twilight said out of growing anger. It didn't take her a second to realize what she said, and cover her mouth with both her hands. She couldn't understand why she was getting so angry over what Rarity said.
Both Rarity and Applejack snapped their heads to look at Twilight. "Excuse me sugarcube, but what was that?" Applejack asked a little confused by Twilight's statement.
Thinking quick on her hooves Twilight had to make up a lie. "Celestia found his egg ages ago and entrusted him to a family. She believes that a dragon's behavior is determined on how they are raised. If raised by greedy and aggressive parents then they'll become greedy and aggressive. If raised by kind and understanding parents then they'll become kind and understanding," She lied.
After a minute of thought the two relented. "Ok, fair point. So ah take it we should give him a chance?" Applejack said, breaking the silence.
"Yes." Twilight was happy that her lie worked.
"I don't like the idea but I will give him a chance," Rarity said with a sigh.
"You got it sugarcube, besides ah don't believe a greedy or aggressive dragon would become as embarrassed as he did when ah confirmed with him that you did help him with his homework," Applejack said with a grin.
"You didn't really talk to him about it. Did you?" Fluttershy asked.
"Ah sure did, and ah was given a juicy bit of information," Applejack said, her grin widening into a smile.
"Oh? What did he tell you?" Rarity asked becoming a little interested.
"Not much, just that he accidentally admitted to nibbling on Twilight's mane," Applejack said, earning an 'Aww' from fluttershy and a giggle from Rarity. Twilight, however was far from pleased.
"There's no way he told you about that," Twilight's face was a mix of horror and embarrassment.
"Yes he did, and if ah remember right he said he couldn't help it. He said that your mane was so soft and it smelled good. He also said that it didn't help that your mane tasted good to boot," She said, making Twilight blush heavily.
"Well, enough teasing. Let's get a move on. Pinkie and Rainbow went on ahead to get good seats. They'll be wasted if we don't hurry," Rarity said, making everypony pick up the pace.
Twilight fell behind a tad as her mind was elsewhere. ~Smelled good and tasted good huh?~ Twilight thought to herself as her fingers ran through her mane. Her hair felt soft but nothing special about it. She absentmindedly brought a bit of her mane to her face and sniffed it, but unable to smell anything besides her conditioner, which was already pretty faint. ~What does Spike smell? She asked herself before nibbling slightly on her mane, but was unable to come up with a taste besides a normal hair taste. ~What does Spike taste?~ She asked before realizing what she was thinking about. She shook her head wildly to clear it before realizing just how far behind she had fallen, and ran to catch up.

"Hello, is Ms. Cadance around?" Spike asked the receptionist at the front of the administration building.
"Hang on one sec," He said before clicking an intercom on. "Pardon my intrusion Ms. Cadance, but Mr. Wyvern is here."
"Let him in," Cadance said through the intercom. With a gesture from the receptionist Spike made his way up to Cadance's office.
Spike knocked on the door before he heard Cadance. "Enter."
When Spike entered the room he saw Cadance going through a small stack of papers, but when she saw him she stood up to greet him. She seemed unusually happy for some reason or another. That point was proven further when she pulled him in a hug with little warning. When hugging someone you haven't seen in years is understandable, but this was odd even for Cadance.
"Uhh, Cadance? Are you ok?" He asked slightly confused.
"Yep, everything is just fine," She replied with a large grin on her face, before letting go of Spike.
"Ok, it's just that the only other time you hugged me twice within a few days was when Shining popped the question. I can assume it's nothing bad since you're grinning like an idiot-"
"Hey!"
"-so I'm left with it's something very good. So, do you mind filling me in?" Spike asked curiously with a grin.
"I won't tell you all the details as I wish to respect their privacy, but I felt a spark today!" Cadance explained excitedly, making Spike smile.
"Really that's great!" He said knowing better than to ask he about it, as she can be a bit stubborn when it came to the sparks of love she felt.
"I know! Now tell me, why did you come to see me?"
"Well, when I was going over the paperwork yesterday the section regarding relationships was missing."
"That's not surprising," She said her smile fading a little. "About a week ago some wet blanket up in Canterlot decided that he wanted to be dean and make this an all girls school. Well, apparently he greased some hands and already trying to change the rules regarding the relationships in school. Since the document was changed I am not legally allowed to give you a copy of the old rules until it's changed back. We are right now in the process of changing it back, while he is being brought up on charges of bribery.
When it comes to intraschool relationships it's allowed, just so long as it doesn't interfere with your studies or grades in any way, pregnancies and relationships between teachers and students are forbidden. Personally I see nothing wrong with a teacher and student dating, so long as they do actually love each other. The primary reason why we have that rule is so that if any official comes in he doesn't see a student and teacher making out in broad daylight and getting the wrong idea about the school.
Now, punishments are rather minor unless there is a pregnancy or a teacher and student are caught by some official from outside of the school. The document is a bit more in depth then that, but that's the rough summary. I may be forgetting a detail here or there as I haven't had to read it in ages. A copy will be brought to you when the rules are finally changed back. Now, was there anything else?" Cadance asked as she returned to her seat.
Spike faltered a bit as his other question made him hesitate as he was genuinely afraid of the answer. "Was I hired as a temporary teacher until you find one better?"
Cadance's eyes widened a little before she sighed. Her happy expression was gone now. "Originally that was the idea, but now we're having some issues regarding red tape. We want to change you to a full time teacher, but a couple laws are in our way right now. One of them being that you're still a minor, albeit barely but still a minor. The other one is that you must have a least a few years of teaching experience before working at a college, university or academy."
Spike became crestfallen at the news, and flopped into a chair. This wouldn't have have been the first time he lost a job, but none of them made him feel like this. He just wanted to be dissolved by the chair he was in, even if it was excruciatingly painful. Part of him knew that Cadance and Celestia wouldn't disobey the law unless the whole of Equestria was in danger. Yet part of him knew that laws were complicated and there had to be a loophole somewhere. Whether or not he could fulfill the requirements was another issue in and of itself.
"T-there has to be... There has to be a loophole or something!" He practically begged. He didn't know why losing this job was such an issue to him, but something was telling him to keep it no matter the cost. 
Cadance could see the desperation in his eyes and could only sigh. "We have found such a loophole, but here's the problem: Only members of the royal family could bypass the years of experience needed."
Spike froze as he fully understood her words. He would have to be employed, not as Spike Wyvern, but as Spike Solaris. Now he knew why Cadance didn't just tell him about it first, but waited until he asked; He would have to do the one thing he's been avoiding for years.  He would have to abandon the cover that he had been hiding under for so long and show himself as Celestia's adopted son. 
"Do I have to make the decision now?" He asked plainly as he looked down at the floor. While he sounded ok, one look to his face would tell you otherwise. He was experiencing a complex mix of sadness, anxiety and disbelief. He didn't even notice that Cadance had left her seat.
"Yes. Celestia said that she would be able to buy you at least another month if her plan works," Cadance explained before placing a hand on his shoulder. "Spike, please calm down. In the time you have here, become friends with your teachers and your students. So that when news of who you are does get out they'll know you and not prince Spike, ok?"
Cadance was able to calm Spike down quite a bit. He was still anxious but he was able to look back up. "You're right. Just one question remains; how do I make friends with them?"
"What do you mean?"
"Well it's not like I, their teacher, can go to them in their down time and ask if I can join them in their games of grab ass and tiddlywinks," Spike explained, getting a small chuckle from Cadance.
"Why not?" She asked, almost innocently.
Spike sputtered a bit at her remark. "Why not? Do you realize how creepy it is if I do ask them? 'Hey kids, mind if I join in'?" He asked in raspy voice to try and emphasize the creep factor.
Cadance gave a sigh at his response. "Then when class is out, don't be a teacher. Spike, you're younger than them. So if you just be yourself then it shouldn't be a problem," Cadance suggested with a small smile.
It was Spike's turn to sigh. "I don't feel good about it... but fine," He said relenting to his cousin.
"Good! Now, go to the cafeteria because I highly doubt that you've had lunch yet," She said suddenly in a better mood.
"Ok," He said before getting up and heading out the door. He knew that Cadance was his cousin but he couldn't help but feel like a child when she tried to help him with a problem.
When the door shut behind Spike Cadance sighed with a grin. "Grab ass and tiddlywinks... You are definitely Celestia's son," She said before going back to her desk and got back to her paperwork.

"Ohhhh" Pinkie said with a small blush forming on her face. "I didn't know that that's what everyone thought I meant at first."
"Yeah, but it was kind of funny though," Rainbow Dash said as they were finishing up their meals.
"Yeah, real humorous," Twilight mumbled with a light blush on her face from the embarrassment of having to remember that, despite the fact that it didn't happen too long ago.
"Oh hush darling. No one is poking fun at you," Rarity said with a smile.
"Yeah, it's not like you've actually seen each other naked right?" Rainbow Dash Joked.
Everyone at least chuckled at what Rainbow Dash said, except for Twilight who sighed as she covered her eyes with her hand. Everyone took noticed and no one said a word, making the whole table awkwardly quiet. Eventually Twilight let out a groan to break the silence. "We were kids, ok? It was an innocent game of I'll show you mine," She said before looking away.
"Nothin' wrong with that. Me and my cousin Braeburn played that game once before. Although when his parents found out they were hoppin' mad," Applejack shared as she found nothing wrong with child innocence like that.
"Thanks Applejack," Twilight said with a sigh.
"No problem sugarcube," Applejack said before spotting a familiar dragon getting in line for the cafeteria.
"I wander what our teacher will get since there's no gems on the menu," Fluttershy said, obviously seeing the teacher as well and making those who hadn't seen him turn to the cafeteria line.
"Wonder what took him. Lunch is about half over," Twilight stated before returning to her own lunch, or what was left of it.
"Well it looks like Mrs. Silvemane just grabbed him," Rarity said causing Twilight to look again. Sure enough there was Mrs. Silvermane pulling Spike along to a table with a few other teachers by his upper arm.

"Oh quiet down. There's some teachers I want you to meet," Mrs. Silvermane said as she neared her destination.
Spike just sighed as he was practically dragged along to the table where a few teachers were sitting. When they reached the table he was greeted with the sight of Tenderhoof, Hrashwhinny and two mares he had never seen before. One was a light green earth mare with a pale red pink mane, which was done up in what looked like dreadlocks. The other was an exotic looking unicorn mare with a bright orange coat and a mane that had two different shades of dark purple. 
"Well sit down already," Mrs. Silvermane ordered as she sat down herself.
Spike sat down with his tray in front of him. He didn't even get to take a bite before Mr. Harshwhinney spoke up.
"Mr. Wyrven, Mrs. Silvermane had made it pointedly clear that I may have offended you during class, and I want to apologize," Ms, Harshwhinny said, but Spike could see that she was forcing it a little bit.
"Don't worry about it. It got me thinking about a few personal things and I had to go have a talk with Cadance," Spike said before seeing Ms. Harshwhinny's expression relax a little.
"Well, I wanted you to sit with us because I wanted you to meet two other teachers today."
"Radical to meet you. I'm Tree Hugger," The earth mare said with a smile. Spike had to slowly turn to her as he was not expecting her to sound so relaxed. "I am here to guide the young ones in how to express their inner creativity."
Before Spike could even conjure up a response to Tree Hugger The unicorn reached across the table with her arm outstretched. "Hello Mr. Wyvern, I am Saffron Masala. I teach cooking here."
"G-good to meet you Mrs. Masala," Spike said as he shook her hand.
"It's Ms. Masala actually," She corrected.
"Sorry about that," Spike said before turning to Tree Hugger. "And It's... Radical to meet you too Tree Hugger," Spike forced out, not too sure on how to approach her.
"Whoa man, you need to like, mellow out. Don't try to be something your not as your aura will get all messed up and it won't show it's beauty," She said, making Spike nod slowly.
"Ok . Is it Ms. or Mrs?" Spike asked, wanting to get it right the first time.
"Just call me Tree Hugger. Being tied down with such formalities can limit your mind, man."
Spike began to slowly understand what she was saying the more he talked to her. "Ok then, Tree Hugger," Spike said as he began to dig into his lunch.
"If you ever need help reaching your inner peace and harmonizing with your students-"
"Ms. Hugger must I remind you that Dean Cadance reprimanded you last year for when you 'harmonized' with your students?" Ms. Harshwhinny interrupted, earning a relaxed look from Tree Hugger.
"I haven't forgotten. We are all creatures of this planet. We are born from nature, not the government, So why shouldn't we listen to our animal sides?" Tree Hugger responded with a small smile and no regret in her voice.
Ms. Harshwhinny sighed and rubbed the bridge between her eyes. "Ugh. While I do understand letting go to unwind and relax, I cannot condone what you did. Giving the students, whatever you gave them, stripping down and grazing on the football field is inexcusable."
"I know, but we all felt so at peace after that."
"I'm pretty sure the two who had to be rushed to the hospital weren't at peace as they nearly died," Ms. Harshwhinny retorted.
Tree Hugger cringed at what what Ms. Harshwhinny said. "That's why I keep the medicine for myself now," She said looking slightly uncomfortable.
"That and if you do that again the dean made it very clear that she would fire you."
"That too."
Just as their conversation finished up Spike let out a loud belch as fire escaped his maw, shocking the table and a few students standing nearby. Confusion was mixed into the fray as a scroll now landed on the table. Several of the teachers, including Mrs. Silvermane, were about to ask about the scroll but were interrupted by Spike.
"My fire can send messages between me and my mom. I wasn't expecting her to check up on me so soon," Spike said honestly as he grabbed the scroll.
"I understand that writing on paper can feel better, but why doesn't she just send you a text? You have a cellphone, don't you?" Trenderhoof asked.
"I do have a cell, but she prefers to do things this way," Spike answered plainly as he resumed eating.
It didn't take long before the bell began to ring, making Spike wolf down his food as he hurried to finish his lunch. Thankfully he only had one class after this before the students went to their classes that required specialized tools and classrooms. What Spike didn't tell the teachers was that he was in the middle of chewing when the letter came, so the joke was on Celestia today.

"Sister?!" A dark blue alicorn asked in amused shock. She found it quite amusing to see her sister send a letter to her son to, only seconds later, get covered in a half chewed Sapphire and hay burger.
"Luna.." Celestia started, after recovering from her shock. "Don't speak about this with anyone," She said calmly before getting up to head to her room so she could clean herself, however the second Celestia left the room Luna instantly began to laugh, which grew louder when she heard one of the guards cover up a chortle.
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		Chapter 5: Meeting the Class [Part 2]



Spike let out a sigh as he looked at the clock. Mrs. Silvermane had told him that it was normal for this next teacher to be a little late. When Spike asked why the teacher was late Mrs. Silvermane acted like she had forgotten something before telling him that it was normal for this teacher to be a little late, and not to get angry. Although Spike was fairly forgiving for someone being a few minutes late it wasn't something to be anxious about, and Mrs. Silvermane seemed like a mare who followed the same line of thought. So why was she anxious and why the advice?
Spike got his answer when the next teacher came in. The first thing Spike realized was that the unicorn stallion had a light pale blue coat with a beige mane. The next thing spike noticed was that he wasn't dressed like some Canterlot noble, who more often than not bought clothes with big price tags to show off, but the way he carried himself screamed high-self esteem. In the physical appearance department, it looked like he just got back from the spa or something as he had a light shine on his coat. Spike has seen that shine more than once on his mother and the shine didn't last more than a day. 
Sure the stallion looked like he may possibly be a little Narcissistic, but everyone is to some degree. That brought up the question again as to why Mrs. Silvermane was so anxious. Spike would soon get his answer as the stallion clicked his tongue and rolled his eyes when he finally noticed Spike.
"Mrs. Silvermane, I understand that with your recent heart attack you want to feel more at home, but must you bring your pet lizard here?"
Spike froze when he heard the new teacher call him a pet lizard. It was just now that Spike had realized that there was tension in the air, and one could almost cut it with a knife.
"Mr. Road, He is not my pet and he is a dragon, not a lizard," Mrs. Silvermane corrected him, with occasional glances to Spike to see how he was fairing.
"Lizard, Dragon same thing. What's it doing here anyways?"
With that spike pushed his chair back and approached the rude stallion. "Mr. Road is it? My name is Spike Wyvern, And starting tomorrow I'll be taking over as the new homeroom teacher for this class," Spike answered as calmly as he could, with a strained smile on his face.
Mr. Road looked like he was smacked in the face by a fish. "Mrs. Silvermane please tell me that this is some form of joke," He asked with an expression of disgust.
Mrs. Silvermane let out a sigh at the other teacher's question. "Mr. Road, Dean Cadance had chosen him to be my replacement. If you have any complaints then take it up with her, but don't expect any support here. Personally I'm very satisfied with him being my replacement, and what about you?" She asked as she turned to the students, who've been quiet the entire time.
They all gave Mrs. Silvermane a resounding yes, in both meanings. The class's answer even surprised Mrs. Silvermane, who couldn't help but grin at that. "Well there you go," She said as she turned to Mr. Road smugly.
All the anger Spike was feeling build up had vanished as he watched Mrs. Silvermane knock the stallion down a peg or two. The stallion was also feeling the sting as he could only clear his throat and adjust his tie before grumbling something.
"Whatever. I'm going to start the lecture now. Page three hundred sixty-four!" He called out as he made his way to the blackboard.
Mrs. Silvermane grabbed spike's arm and brought him back over to the desk. "I'm surprised you handled that so well."
"Another five minutes of that and I wouldn't have," Spike explained as he sat back down in the chair.
"Really?" Mrs. Silvermane asked as she raised an eyebrow.
"Yeah. He reminds me of all those a-holes back in Canterlot, he just seems more down to earth than them," Spike said as  Mr. Road continued on with his lesson.
"That's probably because he is from Canterlot." This elicitated a sigh from Spike. "I know, but he is one of the few ponies here qualified to teach social science."
"Well, I can imagine that there aren't many ponies lining up to learn to teach a subject drier than the Sahara desert."
Mrs. Silvermane chuckled slightly at what spike said. "Sounds about right. The reason why Cadance even puts up with him is because he is one of the few willing to teach social science, and that his family is really caught up in the education system and can really fuck the school over if they get mad."
"If that's the case then wouldn't they try something since you shot him down pretty hard?" Spike asked a little concerned.
"If today wasn't my last day then they'd try to get me fired. They may be childish, but they are somewhat intelligent," Mrs. Silvermane clarified as she sat on the desk and watched the lesson.
"I see. So if I tried to talk to him like that they'd try to fire me then?" Spike asked as he turned to watch the lesson.
"Without a doubt. This prick believes ponies are above all other species. He is tolerant of gryphons  but absolutely hates dragons, obviously. Because of his less than charming demeanor Dean Cadance refuses to give him a homeroom class of his own."
"I see."
At that both of them just watched the class and the students. While Mr. Road did seem a bit full of himself at times he was good at what he did, as far as Spike could tell. Mr. Road did insult the students when they got a question wrong, but they were only names like idiot and so on. That did aggitate Spike as it not only was very unprofessional, but he was just being a jackass. He would've probably done something if the entire class didn't seem to ignore the insults as they were. Even Mrs. Silvermane was unfazed by his insults.
Once the bell was about to ring Spike saw Mr. Road gather his things before quickly heading out of the room, but not before giving everyone an assignment which made everyone groan. Spike could see that even Twilight didn't like him as even she groaned at the assignment and if she was anything like her past self she took any assignment as a challenge, and she liked challenges.
"Ok, Now that that unpleasantness is over with, what's next?" Spike asked as he gathered his things from the desk.
"Well, now would be your free time. You want to go into town? You can. You want to watch over another class as a teacher's aide? You can. Want to go home and beat yo-"
"Don't finish that sentence," Spike spat a little fed up with her rather perverted lines.
Mrs. Silvermane only grinned and chuckled. "But you get my point. Do what you want within reason."
Spike let out a sigh as he stood up, the last of the students leaving the room. "Ok. Any suggestions on what there is to do around here, or what I should do tonight?" Spike asked.
"Well, I know you have some papers to look over so I recommend you head to the athletic part of campus, find some bleachers and read over them. That way you can get some work done and watch some eye candy," She suggested with a giggle.
Spike could only give her a dirty look at her remark. "Not funny. Besides, I'd rather not act like a pervert around the students."
"All joking aside they won't mind as you won't be the other one. Several other teachers have made it a bit of a thing to watch the various sports as they do some paperwork," She explained with a happy sigh.
Spike was silent for a minute before nodding. "Very well. In that case I will do just that. Don't want to spend my entire time up in my room."
"That's the spirit. Now If you don't mind I'm going to go talk to someone about a dress," She said before heading out of the door herself, but not before locking the door so when he shut it the room would be locked.
Spike stretched as he was left alone in the room. He picked up his things and went for the door when he stopped dead in his tracks. A strong shiver of fear ran up his spine. He turned around in a snap and saw it. The same figure that he saw earlier that day was standing behind the chair he was just sitting in. It just stood there staring at him. This wasn't the first time Spike had seen hallucinations like this, but something about this thing felt so unequivocally wrong. Spike felt like he was being watched, studied, by this shadow. Every fiber of his being was telling him to run for the hills, but he was too frozen in fear to move. However, as quickly as it appeared it had vanished, taking the feeling of fear with it.
Spike took a minute as he didn't realize that he was holding his breath. As he panted for a minute he began to wander if he needed to up the dosage of his medications. Once his breathing was under control he headed out of the classroom, trying not to run, and out to the athletic area of the campus.
Despite not having been inside all too long, since he was inside for the one class, the fresh air felt relaxing to him. He looked around for a minute before noticing some teachers by some bleachers near the track. When he got closer he noticed a couple of them as they waved him over, but they weren't all teachers.
"Hello there, Mr. Wyrven. Looks like Mrs. Silvermane told you about this? Our little get together?" Ms. Harshwhinny asked in a tone slightly softer than during class.
"Yeah. She recommended that I come here to read over some papers as the atmosphere was nice," Spike said.
"Eyup," Said a light red earth pony with a dirty blonde mane. Spike recognized her from his class.  He couldn't see it from her being behind the desk, but she was built like a powerhouse, like you could hit her with a brick wall and she wouldn't be fazed. Now that his attention was on her he could take in what she was wearing. Her plaid shirt  had no sleeves, presumably torn off, and her jeans had a few holes in them. It was a simple look but she looked good in it.
"Ah don't mind if a pony stares, but any longer and you'll have to buy me dinner," She joked.
Spike was thrown out of his mind when Macareina joked about his unintentional staring. "Sorry, but that wasn't my intent," Spike said as he held up his hands defensively.
Some of the teachers started to lightly laugh, which prompted Spike to let out a sigh as he came to the conclusion that she was poking fun at him.
"Sorry about that, but ah couldn't resist," Macareina said with a slight grin.
"It's no problem," Spike replied with a sigh.
"So how was your first day Mr. Wyrven?" Ms. Harshwhinny asked as she had picked up some papers, presumably assignments as she looked as though she was grading them.
"It was ok. Don't know how I'm going to handle Mr. Road after today," Spike said which made half of the teachers there groan just from hearing the name. "Is he really that bad? Mrs. Silvermane said that he was behaved like an ass in my class because I'm a dragon."
"When It comes to teaching the general subject of social science, he is pretty good. When it comes to him as a person however, he is severely lacking. He would be especially bed to you because you are what he hates, a dragon. To everypony else he's just insufferable," Ms. Harshwhinny responded and most ponies there gave some sort of agreement.
"Look on the bright side, you only have to deal with him every Mondays and Wednesdays," Macareina explained.
Spike gave Macareina a curious look, and she quickly picked up on it. "You do know that the schedule shifts right?"
Spike slowly shook his head as he began to think about the classes they had today. They had three core classes, but that number didn't seem right. "No I didn't. I still have some papers to look over, which is why I cam here," He explained, showing her the papers.
"Ahhh, ok. Well pick any spot you want and you can do your thing. You're free to stay here afterwards if you want," Macareina said before turning her attention back to the fields.
Spike nodded as he did so. Picking a spot, not exactly away from the group but enough to show that he wasn't comfortable in groups. He began to read the papers he had, wishing he would've read this first thing in the morning as it gave a breakdown of class schedules and his seating chart.
Monday
Literature
Mathematics
Lunch
Social Science
Elective
Tuesday
Physical Science
Physical Education
Lunch
Philosophy
Elective
Wednesday
Literature
Mathematics
Lunch
Social Science
Elective
Thursday
Physical Science
Physical Education
Lunch
Philosophy
Elective
Friday
Conditioning
Lunch
Elective
Spike was confused by Friday's schedule. He has heard of a few schools having block schedules, but Friday was a curveball. It may have been just him but he didn't think academies or universities didn't do half days. What's more, what did it mean by 'Conditioning'?
He decided to leave his questions for later. It was Wednesday so he had at least a day to get answers if he didn't get them tonight. He then moved to his Class's seating chart.
Fourth Row
Maud pie, Pinkie pie, Fluttershy, Zephyr Breeze, Twilight Sparkle
Third row
Limestone Pie, Marble Pie, Rainbow Dash, AppleJack, Rarity
Second row
Gilda, Sky Stinger, [Empty], [Empty], Macareina
First row
[Empty], Gabby, [Empty], Thunderlane, [Empty]
Spike smiled as he did his best to memorize the chart so he could call everyone by their name, rather than having to call them something like sport or tiger or something else that made him look like he was trying to hard.  After this there was a sheet that explained some of the services around the campus. It mainly dealt with the electives as they needed people to practice on, so the price was cheaper than if done outside of campus. The services were things like massages, tailoring, mane styling and... furniture?
"Wait what?" Spike asked aloud as he read the services. ~Furniture? Like couches and coffee tables?~ He asked himself mentally.
"What is it?" Ms. Harshwhinny asked over her shoulder.
Not wanting to raise his voice he got up and moved towards her, sitting right next to her. "I'm looking these over" -Spike showed her the papers- "And it says here that one of the services is furniture. I'm a little confused at that."
Ms. Harshwhinny actually grinned slightly at his confusion, which didn't go unnoticed by spike. "It's as simple as it sounds. There is a construction class and they get extra points if they can make things for clients, such as furniture, jungle gyms and sheds. Now they can make couches and the like but if you want a bed then they can make the frame, but you have to get the mattress," She explained, her grin still on her face.
Spike had to admit that she had quite a bit of charm, when she dropped the resting bitch face she seemed to sport.  "Sounds interesting. Sounds like you've bought from them before."
Ms. Harshwhinny chuckled at spike as she put her clipboard and papers down. "Almost every teacher here has bought from them. Be it just a chair or a bed frame, they do get more than a few orders. I have personally bought a few chairs and a desk from them before."
Seeing her relax a bit made Spike smile. "Ok, well..." Spike started. He wanted to continue the conversation but didn't know how.
The silence continued for a couple minutes, in which Spike watched the various sports that were going on around them. He soon spotted Rainbow Dash up in the skies doing cloud sprints with other Pegasi. He was surprised by how fast she was. He worked for the Wonderbolts for a time, granted he was just their gofer while they stayed in Canterlot for a few of their events, but in that time he was able to gain some skill in being able to tell who was a good flier or a bad flier. He could tell that she would fit in easily with them.
"Your social skills seem to be lacking," Ms. Harshwhinny stated, breaking Spike out of his trance. "I can tell you were searching for something to talk about," she added making spike blush a bit out of embarrassment.
"That obvious huh?" Spike asked to which Ms. Harshwhinny nodded. "Sorry about that. I'm not exactly and introvert, but I haven't had much practice with real people."
Ms. Harshwhinny nodded along as she listened to him. "Makes a fair bit of sense. If you don't practice you can't get good at it," She said as her grin faded. While she had stopped grinning she didn't exactly return to the look she had before, but a softer variant of it which still held her charm from before. "You seem normal enough when you're talking to others but it seems that when you want to just talk with others then you get awkward. Which brings up the question: Why haven't you had much practice?"
Spike let out a sigh as she nailed the nail on the head. She was definitely observant that's for sure. "This is getting old to tell people but I grew up in Canterlot, and the vast majority there are pony supremacists. That coupled with the fact that i'm like the ONLY dragon to be raised IN Equestira, AROUND ponies and NOT in Fillydelphia. Almost everywhere else I would be able to live a normal-ish life, but not in Canterlot. Getting called a racial slur for dragons every time I say 'Hello' is not a very good way to practice,"
Ms. Harshwhinny sat silently as she listened. "Yes, I can imagine Canterlot not being very good for non-ponies to grow up in."
"The only reason why i know as much as I do about my own kind is because I spent a couple months in Dragon Town, Fillydelphia. Good people and nice place," Spike commented as he remembered back to his visit to Dragon Town.
"If it was good then why didn't you stay there?" Macareina asked.
Spike looked over to Macareina and saw that she was leaning back a little so she could look back at him and Ms. Harshwhinny over her shoulder. "That's because my family is, unfortunately, in Canterlot and they can't exactly move," He responded. Macareina seemed content with that answer and smiled before nodding.
"I see. Well-" Ms. Harshwhinny was interrupted by  her cellphone ringing. She quickly nabbed it from her pocket before answering it. "Yes? Wait what?" -Ms. Harshwhinny sighed as she rubbed the bridge between her eyes.- "Ok. Give me a minute," She said before hanging up and gathering her things. "Sorry but it looks like we'll have to end our conversation here. I have somewhere to be now," She said before quickly getting off the bleachers and headed towards the school.
Spike returned his attention back to the students and let his mind wander. He was a bit calmer than he expected to be this soon after getting hired. He normally would've been anxious a week after getting hired, but here? He was still a bit nervous but compared to the other times he was as calm as a midnight sea. He didn't know if he owed that to having some people he knew here or not, but he did know that his hallucinations sure as heck wasn't helping. The more he thought about his recent hallucinations the more his mind is brought back to the single shadow person he kept seeing. Until a month ago all of his hallucinations were a combination of auditory and visual bombardment of incoherent voices and shadowy figures. Then all of a sudden they all consisted of the single shadow figure and silence, but kept a consistent once a week pattern. Now he has had the hallucination three times in a week and twice in one day. The worst of it is the feeling Spike is getting from the single shadow person. It feels like he has seen it before, years ago, like some forgotten piece of his past that had come back to haunt him.
Spike let out an exasperated sigh as he rubbed his face. Not wanting to get to think much more and get stuck in his own head he gathered his things and began to make his way to his room. He didn't get too far however.
"Look out!" Someone shouted, making spike turn to see who shouted.
When spike looked to see who shouted his vision was blocked by grayish blue feathers and turquoise eyes. ~Feathers?~ Spike thought a mere second before he was knocked off his feet and slammed into the ground, blacking out. He didn't know how long he was out but when he came to there was a ring of people around him while a white mare with a pale pinkish mane was kneeling beside him, tending to him. His eyes were quickly drawn to the nurse's cap on her head. That's when the cogs in Spike's mind began to turn.
"What happened?" He asked as he tried to sit up, but was quickly overpowered by the nurse, who forced him to lay back down.
"Don't move. I'm the school's nurse, Redheart. A couple students collided with each other and fell. Unfortunately one of said students flew right into you. You seem to be in good shape. Don't blink-" She ordered as she shined a small flashlight into his eyes. "-do you feel ok?" She asked as she finally allowed him to sit up.
"Other than a slight headache I feel fine," Spike said as he rubbed the back of his neck.
"The headache was probably caused by your head slamming into a rock when you were hit. Your head seems fine, but the rock is rubble now," She said as she slowly raised him to his feet. "And now?"
Spike moved around a little before stumbling slightly. "A little dizzy now but fine. How long was I out?" He asked as Nurse Redheart made sure he was standing up right.
"You were out for about twenty minutes. Now If the dizziness gets any worse come down to the infirmary or if you can't send someone to let me know. Now, GABBY!" She half yelled as a grayish blue gryphon appeared from the small crowd, which thankfully was dispersing. "You are to help Mr. Wyrven to his room since you are the one that flew into him.
"Ok Nurse Redheart," Gabby said as she felt a bit guilty for slamming into her teacher like that.
When Gabby took hold of Spike's shoulder he was able to get a good look at her. Yep, she was definitely the one who hit him as he remembered those grayish blue feathers and those turquoise eyes. He wasn't at all surprised to see her in her gym clothes, which consisted of a blue pair of shorts and a gray t-shirt. Once Nurse Redheart headed off back to the infirmary Gabby and Spike headed off to the dorms, with him holding his things.

"I'm in trouble aren't I?" Gabby asked as they neared the dorms.
Spike was surprised to see her break the silence that was hanging in the air since they left the sports area. "Why would you assume that?" Spike asked curiously.
"Well, I wasn't watching where I was going and I ended up slamming into you and hurting you," She said as her eyes wandered down to the grass as they walked.
"Hey, It was an accident. Besides, i'm a bit too dizzy to be peeved at you," He said with a slight chuckle. He was still a tad dizzy, which was no surprise to him as once they started walking he was even dizzier than he first thought. Thankfully the dizziness was tapering off.
"Really?" She asked as she turned her head to him, an expression of joy covering her face.
"Uh-huh," Spike answered simply.
"Thank you!" She exclaimed before pouncing him in a hug.
Now spike has never been hugged by a female, except for his mother, Celestia, and Cadance a time or two. So this obviously caught him off guard. He tried to take a step back but due to his current dizziness he fell to his ass, bringing Gabby down with him. 
"Whoa! Gabby, what's all this about?" Spike asked with a chuckle as he looked to the sky with a grin on his face.
"Sorry, it's just that I can't afford another strike," She said with her arms still around him.
What she said made Spike drop his grin as he looked at Gabby. Much to his surprise, due to the fall, Gabby went from hugging his shoulders to hugging his stomach. That's when he became conscious of the feeling of two soft mounds pushing into his waist. He had to quickly look away and take a deep breath to clear his mind, to prevent perverted thoughts from entering his mind too soon.
"Gabby, Why can't you afford another strike?" He asked sternly. He remembered that this school only allowed you to get two strikes, with the third strike getting you expelled. He could feel Gabby shift uncomfortably before getting off him. She was now on her knees as she fiddled with her claws.
"Um well... That's... uhh..." She mumbled as she now look ashamed.
"Gabby," Spike said sternly as he sat up straight from his laid back position.
"It's not as bad as it sounds... it's just... um..."
"Gabby!" Spike nearly growled as he was beginning to get aggitated.
Gabby whimpered before letting out a sigh. "Last year during my heat I may have accidentally beat up a few ponies for trying to get into my pants," She said as she gently bit her finger as she looked away.
Spike let out a sigh and let his anger vanish. She looked so cute with her finger in her beak like that, so much so it made him smile a bit. "Ok, help me to my room and let's talk about it," He said as he tried to stand up, only to quickly be aided by Gabby.
There was a bit of an awkward silence in the air as they made their way to the elevator. It didn't help that more than a few students stared at them. Earlier Spike felt somewhat uncomfortable with all the staring, but now with his arm around Gabby and her arm around him he couldn't help but be embarrassed. He knew why she was doing it and that the act was purely innocent, but to others it may look like the two are rather close. Thankfully that lasted until they were in the elevator and were heading up to their floor.
Mrs. Silvermane as standing in the hallway beside the door that lead to the teacher's room when the elevator opened. Her face seemed to drain as she saw Spike, but her expression changed from shock to worry as she saw Gabby helping him walk.
"Spike!" She said rather loudly as she began to make her way over to the duo.
"Hey Mrs. Silvermane," The two said in unison as Mrs. Silvermane stopped in front of them.
"What happened?" She asked with worry in her voice.
"I accidentally flew into him and knocked him out. Nurse Redheart told me to help him back to his room," Gabby explained with a nervous smile.
"I'm fine, just a little dizzy," Spike added in.
Mrs. Silvermane sighed as she rubbed her eyes. "Ok, Gabby,If you can take him to your room. HIS room is still being worked on," She responded.
It took Gabby a second to go from a confused expression to a surprised one. "Ok. I'll keep him occupied until the 'workers' leave," She said before guiding spike to her room.
Spike was a bit surprised that there were people working on the room. He didn't remember anything in the papers he read about there being a mandatory renovation for each new teacher, and he doubted they would renovate his room for the heck of it. It wasn't until he was standing in front of a door with the name Gabby written in golden letters that he realized that Mrs. Silvermane told Gabby to take him to her room.
"Wait, is this appropriate?" He asked as his face flushed a little. He felt really awkward entering a female's room at the moment.
"What's wrong? Never been in a girl's room before?" She asked as she opened the door and guided him in.
"Well, there's that but I'm your teacher."
That made Gabby laugh as the door closed. "If anything that would make this more appropriate, as where would you tutor us if we asked?"
That comment made Spike shut his mouth as his mind went to work. "Umm, my room?" He asked somewhat doubting his own answer.
"And how would that be more appropriate?" She asked with a grin.
Spike thought for a moment before giving a sigh of defeat.
"See? Besides, you act as if we were coming in here to do something naughty," She said before setting him on the couch.
"Good point. Now, back to what we were discussing before coming up here," He said, obviously wanting to talk about her altercations with those stallions from last year.
Gabby let out a sigh as she stood up and began to pace, obviously a bit nervous. "Ok. Well, you see, every female her is given a choice during heat-"
Spike held his hand up to stop her. "I already know about the heat suppression pills," He said wanting to get passed the talk about the pills every female here is given whenever they go into heat so they don't become exceedingly horny and try to lay anything with the proper 'equipment'. It did nothing for the female's raised fertility from their heat, but it repressed the urge. It was also only mandatory if one couldn't control themselves during their heat if off the pill.
"Ah, ok. Well I was on the pill and some guys here know that some don't use the pills and so they're supposedly an easy lay. Apparently there was a rumor around that I opted out of the pill, and they wanted to have some fun with me. When I said no they began to get forceful. Now they didn't get physical but they did kind of get me to a secluded spot that I couldn't get out of. Since I really didn't feel safe there and they wouldn't let me leave without satisfying them, I took the only option present to me, and beat them up," She explained a light blush on her face, a little embarrassed talking about such a subject with her male teacher.
"And that netted you two strikes?" Spike asked in disbelief.
"Well... It wasn't just once. it was four times. Each time the dean only gave me half a strike."
That didn't sound like Cadance. The Cadance he knew wouldn't have given her a strike to begin with. Something was up. either Gabby wasn't being entirely truthful, or Cadance was dealing with some crap from Canterlot scumbags.
"Ok, Gabby. Tomorrow, I will go talk to Cadance about getting your strikes revoked. If something like that happens again then come to me first and I'll accompany you to Cadance's office," He said before watching Gabby's face slowly light up.
"Really?" She asked with stars in her eyes.
"Yes," Spike said simply before being tackled by a greyish blue blur.
The couch actually rocked back but fell back onto it's legs before  reaching it's tipping point. Spike could assess what was happening only after the couch returned to it's normal position. Gabby was siting in his lap, breasts pushed up against him and she was rubbing the side of her head against his while saying 'Thank you' over and over again. He knew that if he was in her position he'd be thankful too, but he was highly doubtful that he'd be THIS thankful. He had to get her out of his lap and soon. His mind was saying no, no, no while his body was saying yes, yes, yes.
Thankfully before things could possibly escalate the door opened up, making Spike turn his head to the door. He saw Twilight there staring wide eyed at him and Gabby. Whatever arousal Spike's body was building up disappeared in almost an instant as he saw the fires of rage behind Twilight's eyes.
"Twilight!" Spike started as his voice cracked "It's not what it looks like I swear!" He said as he felt Gabby continue to rub his cheek with her's.
"Oh really?" Twilight asked with a hint of venom in her voice, as she placed her hands on her hips.
"Yes really," Spike said as he began to try and pry Gabby off.
"Then tell me, what am I looking at if not my underage teacher trying to get it on with one of his students?" She asked bluntly with even more venom than her last sentence.
Spike sighed in defeat as he couldn't pry Gabby off him. Sure Dragons were more powerful than other races, but Gabby apparently worked out and he didn't. "Look." He started as he explained the situation to her in detail.
Twilight seemed a little on edge after listening to him. She simply nodded before letting her arms drop to her side. "Ok, ok," She said before walking over to Gabby and tapping her on the shoulder. Gabby just now realized that the two weren't alone and got off her teacher.
"Question Twilight: Why did you come in here anyways?" Spike asked curiously.
"Well, your room is done now. Mrs. Silvermane wanted me to get your opinion on the new bed and new living room," She answered without missing a beat.
Spike nodded and got up thinking he was ok to walk by himself. Him nearly falling over after a couple steps said otherwise. It wasn't as bad as before but it was still annoying. Gabby once again was at his side, but this time Twilight took Spike's unattended side. That caught both Spike and Gabby off guard, but they payed it no mind as they guided Spike to his room.
"Surprise!" Came the near deafening roar that nearly knocked Spike over as he entered his room. His room was definitely an odd sight to him as he wasn't too used to parties. There was a banner with gold letters that read 'Welcome!', confetti was in the air, there were balloons everywhere and he could see a large cake in the kitchen. It took him a few seconds to take it all in before a pink pony with an equally pink and puffy mane began to bounce in front of him.
"Whereyouexcitedthatlookonyourfacesaysthatyouare!MynameisPinkiePieandIjustwantedtosaywelcometoourschoolandIhopeyouhaveagoodtimeteachinghere!" She exclaimed as she grabbed his hand and shook it so vigorously that his whole body was vibrating. He was so caught off guard that he barely noticed that she was wearing a dark pink camisole and a pair of blue shorts that ended halfway down her thighs.
She soon left him to quickly grab a drink from a punch bowl that was on the coffee table. Spike took the time to stop his hand from vibrating and turned to Twilight and Gabby, but they beat him before he could utter a word.
"That was Pinkie Pie. She has always been, and always will be a bundle of energy," Twilight answered.
"Ok, now, you know I'm not much for parties, so what should I do?" He asked before Pinkie Pie grabbed him from behind and began to drag him around.
"If you don't know what to do then mingle!" She said with a large grin before placing him on the couch.
Spike's mind was still reeling from what pinkie had said, trying to decipher what she had said, before she grabbed him. Now he was on the couch and even more confused. He looked around and saw that everyone was talking with each other, except for Gabby who seemed to be getting one of Twilight's lectures. It wasn't until he felt someone pull on his jacket's arm that he looked to his left to see Fluttershy sitting there, who was dressed in a green turtleneck sweater, and a light brown ankle length straight skirt.
"Oh! Hello... Fluttershy, right?" He asked remembering her name from when she was called for a question during the first period.
Fluttershy smiled and nodded as she tried to hide behind her mane. Spike found that kind of cute, but if she was as shy as she led on to be then he was surprised that she was able to sit here. "Do I make you uncomfortable?" Spike asked curiously, trying to make some conversation.
"No," she practically whispered. Because it was so quiet Spike couldn't tell if there was stress behind her voice or not.
"Then why don't you look at me?"
Fluttershy froze for a minute before speaking. "I believe you are a good dragon, but mature dragons still scare me," She replied just as quietly before.
"I see. No helping that I guess. I can only hope that over the course of the year you'll start to lose that fear with me being your homeroom teacher and all," He said with a smile.
He tried to get up, not wanting to make her any more nervous than need be, but was stopped when she put a hand on his shoulder. A small and gentle tug was all that was needed for Spike to sit back down. It was obvious to him that she wanted to talk, but he didn't know what about.
"Any questions?" He asked as he tried to get the ball rolling.
"Did you really nibble on Twilight's mane?" She asked as she turned her head a little. It wasn't much but it was enough for Spike to see one of her cyan eyes.
Her question made Spike groan as he rolled his head back with on of his hands covering his eyes. "Applejack told you, didn't she?" He asked, not moving from his position.
"Yes."
Spike let out a sigh before regaining his earlier posture. "Yes I did. Why?" He asked not meaning to sound a little aggitated.
Fluttershy let out a small 'eep' when he turned to her, waiting for her answer. "I-i th-thought it w-was cute," She answered, obviously getting a bit nervous.
Spike did a double take of her answer. Cute? He remembered both Cadance and Celestia laughing when they found out, and both he and Twilight found it embarrassing. Not once had he ever heard the word cute associated with that. 
"I'm sorry, but cute? How so?" He asked, his tone having softened considerably.
Fluttershy almost did a double take herself at how fast his tone seemed to have changed. "Um... I think it's cute because it seems like you two really get along. Like puppy love!" She said in a normal tone.
The confidence in how she talked during that sentence made Spike blush out of complete embarrassment. Spike consequently let out an involuntary whimper before speaking. "Don't say puppy love. The act is embarrassing enough, without that label."
"What's embarrassing?" Rainbow dash said as she spoke up from behind the two.
Fluttershy made a small 'eep' as Spike quickly turned to he could see Rainbow dash standing behind them. Spike instantly knew she was rainbow dash as she was the only pony in his class that had a rainbow mane, and Mrs. Silvermane called her by name during the morning period. The track suit she was wearing didn't surprise him at all, what did catch his interest though was that the colors were inspired by the Wonderbolt's colors.
"Oh, it was nothing, right Fluttershy?" Spike asked, his blush betraying his words.
"uh-huh," Was all she said as she tried to hide her face again, but from this angle Spike could see a faint blush on her cheeks.
Rainbow dash grinned widely as she could easily see through their lies. "Oh I doubt that. Does this have something to do between you and Twilight?" She asked bluntly.
Spike wanted to lie and say no, but his brief sputtering only told Rainbow what she wanted to hear. She began to crack up on the spot. Her laughing only fueled both Spike's and Fluttershy's blushes even more. After a few apologies, while still laughing the three got to talking.
"You know, I expected you to be a bit more dragon-like," Rainbow dash said bluntly as she hovered in the air above the coffee table.
"What's that supposed to mean?" Spike asked with a raised eyebrow.
"Oh you know. I expected you to have come here with a horde of gems, have bulging muscles and want to prove you're the top dog around here."
Spike gave her quite the dirty look before answering. "You have a very low outlook on dragons don't you?" Spike asked as his agitation was made apparent by his tone. He eventually sighed before waving off his remark. "I can't entirely blame you though. I'm like the only dragon outside of Fillydelphia, and those who come from the badlands aren't exactly good representation. Is that how all dragon used to act? Yes. Is that how all dragons act now? No. Heck, there are even some cities in the badlands that are filled with dragons who don't fit into the dragon stereotype... Well, They still horde gems, but otherwise they don't fit," Spike explained.
"Really?" Fluttershy asked.
"Yep."
"Hey, in class you talked about the three kinds of dragons, can any of them walk on clouds?" Rainbow dash asked.
Spike nodded to her answer. "Yes, but it's not what one would think. Sky dragons cannot walk on clouds, like pegasi can. Only us Enchanted dragons can. The weird thing is, is that we don't need a spell or anything. We can walk on clouds naturally and I don't know why."
"Well, aren't we getting well acquainted!" Pinkie said while getting quite giddy.
"Hey Pinkie!" Rainbow dash said with a smile.
"Heya Rainbow dash!" Pinkie returned before hugging Spike from behind, her arms wrapping around his shoulders. "Sorry about what I said In class today," She apologized as she brought her head next to Spike's.
"That's fine Pinkie, but I think you should apologize to Twilight first," Spike suggested as he leaned his head away slightly as he looked at her with wide eyes.
"Oh I did. It was when we were setting up this party for you!" She said as she inched her face closer to his.
"Pinkie, if you're going to hold onto me like this much longer then we're going to have to go on a date first," Spike teased with a shaky smile, earning a chuckle from Rainbow dash.
Pinkie didn't hesitate to grin ear from ear and giggle. "From what I heard Gabby was much closer than I and you didn't ask a date from her," She teased right back, earning a heavy blush from Spike.
"Oh-ho?! Pinkie do tell" Rainbow dashed said with a large grin.
"How about I show you?" Pinkie said with a smile. By this point Fluttershy was blushing slightly, which grew massively when Pinkie jumped over the back of the couch and landed in Spike's lap. That action even caught Rainbow dash off guard. "Now I believe she was rubbing the side of your head with hers," She whispered into Spike's ear. He was now sporting a blush that spread from ear to ear.
"P-pinkie," Spike started, but was silenced by pinkie placing a finger on his lips.
"If it's a date you want first, then it's a date you'll get," She said with a happy smile before hopping off his lap. "Let me know when you want that day by Monday, ok?" She said before heading to chat with some other students.
Spike looked at Rainbow dash who was now sporting a hard blush and was now on the ground. When he looked over to Fluttershy she was now sporting a blush somewhere between Rainbow dash's and his.
"Is that within the norm for her?" Spike asked as he tried to calm down.
Fluttershy didn't move as Rainbow dash slowly shook her head. "This is a first for her. I mean she is pretty crazy, in a good way, but something like this is new to me. I'll catch you two later," She said before leaving.
"Fluttershy, I'm sorry but I'm going to hang out on the balcony for a bit," He said before doing just that. Pinkie had really messed with his mind. Whether or not she was kidding about the date he would have to find out, but for now the brisk cooling air out on the balcony would have to work to cool him down. Thankfully his Dizziness had all but disappeared. He was still a little wobbly, but could walk on his own now.

"Pinkie, are you serious about that?" Rainbow dash asked with a concerned look.
"About what?" She asked as she grabbed a piece of cake.
"About that date with our teacher."
"Oh that? I sure am!" She said before downing the piece of cake in one bite.
"Why?"
"Why not?" Pinkie responded as her head cocked to the side.
Rainbow was stumped by her friend's response. Sure there was nothing really wrong with it, but it still felt wrong. "Because we just met him!"
"So."
Rainbow dash was stumped again as she tried to comprehend Pinkie's lack of logic. "What?"
"Dashie, you think that we're going on a date, that means we'll end up in the same bed. What's wrong with going on a date to get to know someone better? It doesn't have to end in fun under the sheets," Pinkie explained.
Rainbow dash thought for a second before relenting. She was right. It may not end up with them in the same bed, heck it probably won't end with them in the same bed. She was just jumping to conclusions, and felt a bit guilty thinking her friend was that easy.
"Sorry Pinkie," Rainbow dash apologized.
"No problem. Although I'd be lying I didn't wonder what that would feel like with him. That's assuming the date goes well. Twilight has first dibs though since she's known him the longest," Pinkie said, earning a sigh from Rainbow dash.
"Pinkie, you never cease to confuse me."
"Then don't think about it," She said happily before skipping into the living room.
Rainbow dash could only sigh and back into the living room with her friend.

"The cold air is nice, is it not?" Asked a voice from behind spike.
He turned to see a unicorn mare with a curly purple mane and a white coat. She was wearing a black waterfall style top with a matching knee-length pencil skirt. He remembered from the classroom and he tried to remember her name from the seating chart.
"Rarity, right?" Spike asked.
Rarity nodded to his question. "Yes, Darling. I must admit that I had the same thoughts about you as Rainbow dash did," She said but continued before spike could say anything. "But during your conversation you have proven those beliefs wrong, so I must apologize. For my unjust beliefs and for eavesdropping," She said, surprising Spike with not only that she was apologizing but that he was just now noticing her tone. She sounded like upper class, but didn't act like she was from Canterlot which he was thankful for.
"No problem," he said before looking out to the sunset before something hit him. "Wait a minute... How much did you hear?"
"Well, I know that you have a date with Pinkie Pie sometime within the next week," She said with a smile, making Spike groan and blush.
"Is she being serious about that?"
"As unpredictable as she Is, I would have to assume that she is being serious about this. I do have to ask: Do you have anything appropriate to wear?"
Spike took a second to answer her. "I have A casual outfit, and this is my only suit. The other one I have is a bit run down," He said before turning to Rarity who had a disapproving look on her face.
"Meet me in the fashion classroom once the main classes end tomorrow," She practically ordered. "I'm going to make you a few clothes."
Spike waved his hands in front of him at her offer. "There's no need to go tha-"
"Darling, I insist. A date, no matter how casual must be at a bare minimum a little romantic or fashionable. Nothing from the rack can compare to clothes that are designed with you in mind," She stated strongly.
Spike could feel that he wasn't going to win this battle so he simply nodded to her request. He also got the feeling that she was a bit of a romantic at heart.
"Ok. I'll go with you during the extra curricular classes," Spike said, earning a smile from Rarity.
"Thank you, now if you don't mind I must excuse myself. I have some designs to draw," She said before leaving the balcony and to her room.
Spike let out a sigh as he was left on the balcony alone. "Am I going to survive this school?" He asked before pulling the scroll from Celestia out of the internal pocket of his jacket.
Dear Spike
I am so happy that Cadance had hired you. I wanted to let you know that I am working on a way to get your temporary teacher status extended, but it doesn't look too good. I'm sorry to say that you may have to reveal your true Identity within the month. I know that's not what you want to hear, but it's the truth. I will see you soon, on your 18th birthday. Until then stay safe, and try not to break any rules. Love, your mother
Spike smiled as he read the letter.
"A letter from your mom?" Twilight asked as she leaned against the railing next to Spike.
"Yep... This sucks," Spike said as he let out a sigh.
"Hmm?" Spike said nothing but handed her the letter. After a minute Twilight rolled the letter back up. "Are you going to be ok?"
"Yeah, but I can't imagine what everyone'll do when they find out. For what? Ten years? I've used an alias. Not much of an alias, but an alias nonetheless. It's not that I wanted to distance myself from my mom, but I don't want people to think less of her for raising a dragon. You know how the canterlot nobility can be," Spike said as he rubbed his eyes.
"I know each of them pretty well, but as for how they'll act... I don't know," She said before hugging him from the side. "But know this; come what may, I won't abandon you. Not again," She said, still holding him close with one arm around his shoulders.
"Again?" Spike asked a bit confused. "When did you abandon me before?"
"Remember all those years ago when we would work on your homework together? Well, I've been thinking and my actions have not been that of a friend, and you were my first friend. I just simply cut off everyone when I got serious with my studies. I faintly remember receiving a few letters from you, but I just pushed them aside and continued to study. A true friend would've put time aside for friends. I know you couldn't exactly go out to make friends and I knew I was your only friend, but I just pushed you aside like everything else. Could you ever forgive me?" She asked with pleading eyes.
Spike couldn't help but to smile warmly at Twilight. "Twilight, my life has not been easy. I try to learn from my mistakes and when mother would drop by to see how I was doing she would teach me a thing or two. One thing I've learned so far is that a true friend can forgive a friend for their mistakes and their faults. So of course I forgive you," He said before receiving another hug from twilight.
"Thanks Spike. I needed to hear that. Maybe tomorrow after school we can catch up?" Twilight asked with a hint of hope in her voice.
"Yeah, I'd like that a lot Twilight," Spike said with a smile before giving Twilight a hug.
"Oh my..."
Both Twilight and Spike went wide-eyed as they looked at the balcony door, only to see Fluttershy there blushing furiously.
"If I'm interrupting something-"
"Not at all Fluttershy," Twilight said with a heavy blush as she pulled away from Spike, who was also heavily blushing. "Was there something you wanted?"
"Well, Gilda wanted to thank Spike,"
"Thank me for what?"
"Gabby told her that you intend to talk to the dean and see about getting her strikes revoked," Fluttershy explained.
"Making a name for yourself already huh?" Twilight teased, much to Spike's embarrassment.
"Oh quiet you," Spike shot back with a grin. "So, where's Gilda?"
"About that, she wanted you to come to the classroom early tomorrow so she could thank you. She has some homework to do tonight so she couldn't come right now," Fluttershy explained.
"Spike nodded with a sigh. Ok then," Spike said before letting out a yawn. "By Luna's Fetlocks... How long does Pinkie's parties last?" Spike asked aloud.
"Oh, most are already leaving," Fluttershy answered.
"Ok, thank you Fluttershy," Spike said before watching her leave.
Without warning he felt a pair of lips connect with his cheek, making him go wide-eyed. He didn't have time to recover as Twilight embraced him in another hug. He couldn't help but to hug her back.
"It's good to see you back Spike," Twilight said as she rested her head on his shoulder.
After a minute Twilight broke from the embrace with a blush but smiled. "Well, I'll see you tomorrow."
"Yeah, see you tomorrow," He said before watching Twilight leave his balcony. His brain was turning before something hit him. "Cadance. I'm going to hurt you if the spark was between me and Twilight and you didn't tell me," Spike said with a chuckle. Seeing as it was getting late and he needed to wake up early tomorrow he decided to turn in for the night. He took the couch as tonight was Mrs. Silvermane's last night here.
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		Chapter 6: Day One



Spike grumbled as his alarm went off. He flailed his arm around in the direction of the noise, agitated that it had disturbed his peaceful sleep. After a minute he managed to find the digital alarm. He was tempted to smash the damn thing but knew better, as he'd have to be the one to clean up the mess and he'd then have to buy a new clock. He begrudgingly got up and headed for the shower. He didn't want to wake up so early, but he remembered that Gilda wanted to thank him for what he was going to do for gabby.
After the shower he donned the same classic black suit he wore yesterday. He smiled as he saw Mrs. Silvermane still asleep in the bedroom. He felt an odd sense of pride as he woke up before her. He quickly found the classroom's keys and left a note to the former teacher so she wouldn't panic if the keys went missing. She had spoken to him last night about saying goodbye to the class one last time in the morning before heading off to the train station.
~My word.~ He thought to himself as he made his way accross the campus grounds. Unlike yesterday morning, which was quite alive with activity, it was nearly a graveyard now. The only things awake besides him were a few hoots from owls in the nearby forest and the chefs who are just turning up to the kitchen to get everything ready for the day.
Spike wasn't at all too surprised when he found the classroom door was locked. This was the reason why he had grabbed the keys after all. He didn't have to wait long as by the time he sat down in the teacher's chair a knock came from the door.
"It's unlocked," Spike called out, only to hear the knocking again. "It's... open..." He started as he looked to the door, only to see it open and nobody was there.
The knocking returned, but louder this time. That's when it hit him that the knocking wasn't coming from the door, but from all around. He began to panic, knowing that he was hallucinating the sound. Soon the knocking stopped, but the feeling of a presence took it's place. Spike spun around as he stood up going wide-eyed as he saw the familiar shadow figure standing behind the teacher's chair. Spike backed up until there was a good 2 yards between the two.
"Who are you?" Spike asked aloud. He didn't know why he was talking to it as it was a hallucination.
The shadow figure simply stood there stock still as if it was analyzing Spike, at least that's what Spike thought it was doing. Spike didn't know why he felt like it was alive. None of the other hallucinations to date had this feeling.
"Just go away!" Spike nearly yelled at the figure, his panic starting to take over.
"Here I thought I had problems," came a voice from Spike's right. He spun around and saw a female gryphon standing in the doorway. She had white feathers and a tanish coat. What really caught his attention was that the tips of the feathers on her head had a pale purpleish-pink color to them. He didn't know if it was natural or not, but it went well with her black leather jacket, dark red tank top and Jeans that had holes in the knees. She pulled the punk look together well.
"Ah, Gilda, sorry you had to see that," Spike said, guessing she was Gilda as he remembered her face from class, and she was the only person who had reason to come here this morning. He doubted student would come to class this early voluntarily... Except for Twilight on exam day. She was the one exception.
"Yeah... Want to tell me what that was about?" Gilda asked with a hint of confusion in her voice.
Spike sighed as he grabbed one of the desks and brought it over to the teacher's desk. He motioned for her to sit before before seating himself. Spike was not looking forward to this talk, and only expected to talk to Twilight about this. At least he could use this as a bit of a practice run for Twilight. With Twilight he'd go into detail, but for Gilda he'd have to be vague to better protect his identaty... for now.
"Several years ago, I was attacked in Canterlot. I don't remember much about the attack as one of them went to town on the back of my head with a metal instrument." -Spike turned around so Gilda could see the back of his head, especially the scarring there.- "You see the scales that are a slight shade lighter than the others? Well, those are the scarred scales. He didn't do too much damage, but it was enough to  break the scales and to crack my skull. If I was a pony my head would've been caved in," Spike explained before turning back around to face Gilda, who was now wide-eyed. "Anyways, I survived but I suffered a traumatic brain injury, or TBI for short. I spent the next year relearning to walk. The other consequences of the TBI was, and still is, Hallucinations and somewhat muted colors. The hallucinations have been declining, but recently they've started back up with a new pattern."
Gilda was still a bit wide-eyed as she listened to his story. "Damn. You've been through a lot. I do have a question though. If you were in such a bad state, how'd you get your teaching degree?"
Spike smiled at her question. "One; Just because my legs didn't want to work properly doesn't mean I couldn't read a text book. Second; My teaching degree is fairly recent. Almost a year old if i'm being honest," he said with a smug grin.
"Ok, so you were hearing a hallucination earlier?" Gilda asked with a smile.
"Yeah. Had two yesterday. It's really been amping up this week," Spike said before letting out a sigh.
"Oh, yeah? Well, maybe my thank you can help you relax," She said before getting up and closed in on spike.
Spike was a little confused by Gilda's words, but quickly smartened up when he saw her closing the distance between them with a somewhat hungry look in her eyes. He tried to get up, but was quickly pushed back into the seat by the female gryphon. Before he could do or say anything Gilda jumped into his lap, in the same position as Gabby and Pinkie pie. Spike was blushing heavily at this point as unlike Gabby who was innocent in her actions and Pinkie who was teasing him, Gilda seemed a bit more lustful.
Spike didn't move as he was in a bit of shock. He did not expect this kind of situation to happen when he woke up today. Gilda brought him out of his thoughts when she licked his neck, which made a shiver run down his spine. Spike let out a gasp which made Gilda grin. She didn't stop there as she began to nibble on his ear fins. She was teasing him and his body was responding in a natural way.
"Feels like someone is getting into the mood," She teased as she could feel Spike pitching a tent in his pants, which she was grinding against.
Spike was doing his damnedest to stem his rising arousal, but was losing the uphill battle. He did his best to stifle a moan, but Gilda heard it loud as day.
"Hey Mr. Wyrven, I can satisfy your urges, just give me the word. Afterwards, you must promise me something. Later, when you talk to the dean, you tell her that Gabby assaulted you yesterday. Don't even talk about her past strikes. She's got her hopes up right now and I want to see... her... depressed?" Gilda said in a questioning tone at the end as she felt his tent vanish faster than it appeared. When she looked into his eyes she knew instantly what was wrong; Spike was mad.
"Gilda. Off. Now," Spike growled as smoke began to billow out of his nose.
Gilda got off Spike as if he was red hot. "What's wr-"
"Quiet!" Spike barked. "I am far from perfect. I am greedy sometimes, I can be dense sometimes, I probably lie more than I should and I have even stolen more than a few things in the past. I may have done some things I'm not proud of, but one thing I will NEVER do is go back on my word. I told Gabby that i'll talk to Cadance about getting her strikes revoked, and I will do so," Spike half-growled.
"From what I've seen she'd be willing to do anything to get her strikes removed. Just Imagine how you could corrupt her if you give her another strike and give her a chance to remove it," Gilda suggested with a grin.
Spike was now furious as flames were now spouting out of the side of his mouth. "Do not insult me Gilda," Spike growled as he stood out of his chair. "I'm doing this because those strikes are bullshit. I know it, you know it and everyone else who fucking knows about them knows it! I'm just doing what's right and I don't expect, nor want, anything in return. And as the Princesses as my witnesses I will not corrupt people in such a fashion, nor will I trade favors for sex." It had been so long since Spike was so damn angry. He could tear Gilda's head off and not think twice.
Giggling could be heard from Gilda, but she wasn't laughing. Gilda may have been smiling warmly, which was quite the turn around of her attitude earlier, but she wasn't giggling. His confusion was clearified when Gilda pulled her phone of her pocket and saw from the screen that she was connected with someone. The giggling rang out once more, but this time he began to recognize the voice and noticed that it came from the phone.
"So, Gabby. What do you think?" Gilda asked. Spike still couldn't quite comprehend what was going on, but his confusion was putting out his anger.
"Looks like I win! I told you he could be trusted," Gabby said through the phone. It only now hit him that Gabby heard him and his past. This realization  made him go slack-jawed.
"Yeah, yeah. After class we'll talk about my end of the bet," She said before hanging up, but not before Gabby began to laugh.
At this point Spike's confusion had nearly wiped out his anger. He tried to talk but all that came out was a string of syllables that each were the beginning of different words, before finally ending with "Huh?"
Gilda couldn't help but laugh at his confusion. "Oh your face is hilarious," She laughed, which died down quickly as Spike adopted an agitated glare. "Sorry about this whole thing. Gabby's my cousin, and grandpa gruff has told me to look after her. When she told me what happened I instantly assumed that you were trying to get into her panties, but she said that I was wrong. So we decided to test you."
"Something tells me that this isn't the first time you've done this," Spike said, as the realization that he was tricked was slowly coming to a point.
"No you're not. You ARE one of the few that haven't taken me up on my offer to stab Gabby in the back," She said as spike soon sat back in his chair.
"How badly did you hurt those that who accepted your offer?" Spike asked as Gilda walked to his side.
"I'm impressed. Most would assume that I would've done it with them, but you jumped right to I beat them up instead. What made you do that?" She asked partly ignoring his question.
"Well, I have a hard time believing that someone would have done it with those people if you were protecting your cousin then as you were now."
Gilda was a bit surprised by his answer. "Good guess then. Now for your earlier question, let's just say some people scream quite loudly when you force a square chair leg into their round anus, especially when there's no lube to help them," Gilda said, making Spike squirm uncomfortably in his seat, imagining the pain they must've gone through.
Spike let out a sigh as he let his head roll back and let him look at the ceiling. He knew he was just tricked by a student, and he knew he should feel more agitated about this, so why was he so relaxed. Was it because Gilda was looking after Gabby? "Gilda. I would suggest you go back and get your things. Class will be starting in about an hour so you might want to leave now so you won't be late," Spike said wanting to rest his eyes for a bit before class.
"Alright, but let me give you my true thank you," She said, and before he could react she nuzzled his neck before kissing his cheek.
Spike recoiled, not expecting the kiss or the nuzzling, making Gilda laugh. Spike began to blush a bit as Gilda continued to laugh. Judging by her gestures as she tried to stop laughing Spike took it as she didn't mean to laugh.
"You done?" He asked when she finally calmed down.
"Yeah, That was priceless. Now, I'll take my leave," She said before heading out of the room.
Spike sighed as he put his head on his desk. If this was a precursor to the rest of his interactions today then this is going to be a long day.  The memory of Gilda licking his neck while grinding against his waist popped into his head. ~A long day indeed.~ He thought to himself as he did his best to calm down.

Spike was woken up by Mrs. Silvermane who tapped him on the shoulder. "Wake up Spike. I'll be here for this class then I'm out," She explained as Spike slowly got up and stretched.
"Ok. Well, I hope you have a good time then," Spike said with a smile.
Mrs. Silvermane smiled as she patted him on the shoulder. "Thanks. Well, don't do anything that I wouldn't do."
"Why do I feel like that's a very short list?"
That made Mrs. Silvermane start laughing. "Now you're getting it!" She said right before students began to enter the classroom. "Well, we'll talk after class, if we both have the time," She said before heading up onto the platform.
Once all of the students were seated Mrs. Silvermane cleared her throat to get everyone's attention. "Everyone! As i'm sure you all know this will be my last class. I just wanted to let you know that I will miss all of you. It has been great teaching here, and I couldn't have asked for a better class to be my last class. Now, please don't give Mr. Wyrven a hard time, and yes Rainbow Dash i'm looking at you," She said making half the class chuckle.
The rest of the class was spent with Mrs. Silvermane talking with the students. Spike watched from the teacher's desk as the students talked with their teacher, and he even saw Pinkie Pie break out a board game which a few took part in. Who knew you could play monopoly in teams. Spike didn't get involved as he felt like a third wheel. These girls knew him for what, a day? And they knew her for probably a couple of years. He believed that they shouldn't be interrupted as they had their last day together. At some point Mrs. Silvermane came over to him, after the game finished up.
"Why didn't you come and join us?" She asked as she looked to the clock and noticed there was a few minutes left of the class.
"It's not my place. Today is your last day, and the mood quickly changed to be about you and your students. I just got here, and I have no place in that circle," He said with a small smile. 
Mrs. Silvermane sighed before shaking her head. "Your wrong about one thing. They're not my students anymore, they're yours. As their teacher you should involve yourself as much as possible into their lives. Take that advice from somepony who has lived for quite a while as a teacher," She said with a smile before looking at the clock and then to the class.
"Everyone, once again thank you for being a great class. I hope the rest of your lives are grand," She said with a smile before heading out of the door. As she left everyone waved goodbye. The bell rang moments after Mrs. Silvermane left, signalling the end of the final class for Mrs. Silvermane.
Spike didn't have to wait long for the next teacher to enter the room. The first thing to catch his eye about the teacher was her pale yellow coat and her bright green mane. He felt like those two colors shouldn't mix, but at least it didn't look horrible on her. Her light pink blouse and a matching knee-length pleated skirt seemed to work well for her.
"Why hello there.  So I take it you're Silvermane's replacement," She said as she walked through the door.
"Yes I am. Spike Wyrven," He said as he held out a claw for her.
"I'm Ms. Peachbottom," She said as she took his claw and shook it, vigorously. "I'm the physical science teacher."
"Nice to meet you Ms. Peachbottom," Spike said before she let go of his claw, which he was now rubbing after that vigorous handshake.
"Mhmm," She hummed in agreement before turning her attention to the class. Just like yesterday the class went on like normal. Students getting assignments while raising their hands to answer questions the teacher called out. Spike felt like this would be the run of the mill work from now on, and the monotony of it seemed quite boring. Beggers can't be choosers, but he'd be lying if he said he disliked this job. He got to meet up with an old friend and he possibly had a date, which he had mixed feelings about.
Spike was a bit confused when he saw Ms. Peachbottom gathering her things, along with the rest of the class, with fifteen minutes left of class. Confused, Spike walked over to Ms. Peachbottom and cleared his throat. "Um, why is everyone gathering their things? There's still fifteen minutes of class," He asked in a hushed tone.
"That's easy. Next is physical education so we let the students go a tad early to change. You can change with the students if you want, or go meet up with their next teacher, she'll be the only female pegasus there with a clipboard," She said with a smile, before giving him a quick one armed hug and leaving.
Spike liked the gesture of the one armed hug that she gave him. He gathered his things with a small smile before following the students out of the classroom. He didn't have an outfit for exercising in so he decided to meet up with the next teacher as the students began to head to the changing rooms, which were two separate buildings and each one could hold maybe a hundred ponies at one time. It didn't take a genius to figure out which room belonged to which gender as they each had the respected gender's name on them.
Spike could see two pegasi on the field, but at first he thought it was a earth pony and a pegusus until the one turned around to see his tiny wings. The male pegasus with tiny wings looked almost white and his mane was light brown and in the form of a mullet. The only thing that kept him for sighing at the pony's choice in hairstyle, as mullets looked cheesy and have been out of fashion for decades, was the fact that he was built like a brick wall, which his red tracksuit didn't bother hiding.
Spike was shocked when he looked at the next pegasus, as he knew her. Then again, so did half of equestria. Her coat was a shade of yellow that was a little darker than normal, and her mane was dark orange with light orange stripes. Nearly anyone could tell you who she was just by looking at her, and her wearing her wonderbolt's outfit only helped nail home who she was.
As he approached the two he could tell they were talking, but couldn't hear what they were saying. Before he could get close enough to hear she sped off to the changing rooms, with a clipboard in hand. She didn't see Spike as the changing rooms were off to his right a bit. When Spike got a little closer the beefy pegasus waved over at him.

"Ok! it looks like everyone is here. Did your new teacher not change with you guys?" Spitfire asked as she looked at Zephyr and Thunderlane.
"No ma'am. I'm guessing that's because he doesn't have an outfit for gym," Thunderlane responded quickly with an intemidated look on his face.
"I see. Well then let's go on over to the track. Oh, and Thunderlane do try and relax. I'm only going to punish you again if you break the rules again." She said sternly before turning and began walking with the class.
"Aww, I wanted to see him in his gym clothes," Pinkie pouted.
"What do you think he'd wear?" Fluttershy asked.
"Hopefully something tasteful-"
"Like a pair of hot pants and no shirt?"
"Darling, please. I said something tasteful, not something from your Playmare magazines," Rarity chided Pinkie pie for interrupting her. "I can't tell his frame properly from the suit he wears as I can tell it hasn't been modified for him."
"I want to see if he has any abs," Gabby said, putting her two cents in.
"Hey Twilight, can dragons even get abs?" Rainbow dash asked as she hovered above the group, not noticing how Spitfire's ears twitched.
"I don't believe so, at least not visibly. Their scales are meant to protect them so they're a bit rigid, and abs would require the scales to bend and that would defeat their purpose," Twilight explained.
"Why are you girls so interested in Spike anyways?" Thunderlane asked. Spitfire's ears twitched even more.
"Well, ah can only speak for mahself, but he's a friend of Twilight's so ah's like to get to know him. It helps that he has his cute moments, unlike you Thunderlane," Applejack said with a smug grin.
Before anyone could say anything else Spitfire spoke up. "Mrs. Silvermane didn't tell us much about the knew teacher, but this Spike the dragon. Is he purple with green frills? used to live in Canterlot a few years ago? Spits green flame?"
Everyone nearly stopped when they heard Spitfire's question. Twilight was the first one to speak up. "How do you know he has green flames? He hasn't breathed fire at the school yet." Everyone then looked at Twilight.
"So it IS him," Spitfire said as she picked up her pace.
"Spike has green flames?!" Gabby asked in shock.
"Yes he does," Twilight said before noticing that Spitfire was far ahead of them now.
"That's so cool!" Gabby said with an excited glint in her eyes.
By the time the rest of the class began to pick up their pace to match Spitfire Spike could be seen talking, or rather getting yelled at, by their other teacher, Snowflake.

"HELLO!" Snowflake yelled, despite Spike being well within talking distance.
"Hi," Spike said as he covered his ear fins, the sudden and unneeded yelling having hurt.
"SORRY!" Snowflake replied with a smile.
"I apologize if I offend you, but must you always yell?" Spike asked as he continued to hold his ear fins.
"YES! MY MOTHER ALWAYS TOLD ME TO PUT MY ALL IN EVERYTHING EVEN MY VOICE!" Snowflake said as he pounded his chest once with his clenched hand.
"Then why were you talking, and not yelling at Spitfire?"
"BECAUSE SHE SCARES ME!" Snowflake said with an odd look of pride on his face.
"Is being scared of her anything to be proud of?" Spike asked curiously.
"YES, BECAUSE SHE IS THE ONLY pony that scares me," Snowflake said as he returned to a talking voice mid sentence, confusing Spike.
Spike got his answer as to why Snowflake quieted down when an arm wrapped around spike's shoulders, and an all too familiar laugh was heard behind him. He sighed as Spitfire began to messily toy with the fins on top of Spike's head. If he had a mane she'd practically be giving him a noogie.
"Yes Spitfire?" Spike asked in a rather unenthused tone.
"Aww, what's the matter? Somepony got your panties in a bunch?" She teased as the rest of the class caught up.
"No, it's just that I dislike being in headlocks!" Spike spat back as he tried to get out of her grasp, which proved futile.
Spitfire laughed as she kept her tight hold on him. "Spike! How are you so close to Spitfire?!" Rainbow Dash asked in disbelief as she saw her favorite teacher being all buddy buddy with Spike.
"I would like to know that too," Gabby said as she popped up from behind Rainbow Dash.
Spitfire grinned at their questions. "Oh, that's easy. A few years ago Spike worked for the Wonderbolts while we were in Canterlot. He was so fun to tease back then," She said before letting Spike go.
Spike saw the blank stares on half of the class as they were seemingly trying to process the information. The only ones who weren't in such a state are those who didn't seem to care about it all too much, like Rarity or Twilight. "Yeah, the pay was phenomenal, but I didn't like the constant teasing. Despite all that, it wasn't all bad, being a gofer had it's perks," He finished with a slight grin.
"Um, aren't gophers little burrowing rat like things?" Rainbow Dash asked, which caused Spike, Spitfire, Twilight and few others in the class to facepalm.
"Rainbow Dash, the gopher you're talking about is spelled with a ph while the gofer I'm talking about is spelled with an f instead. Gofer with a f is someone who runs around getting someone what they want. If it was lunchtime I'd run down to a food place of their choosing and pick up some food. If someone wanted a water bottle, a towel or whatever I went to get them it," Spike explained with a chuckle, finding it slightly amusing that Rainbow Dash didn't know what a gofer was.
Spitfire was about to say something when Snowflake tapped her on the shoulder. "Isn't it about time we start class?" He asked.
Spitfire nodded before picking her whistle up and blowing through it. "Alright! Everyone gather around the starting line, we're going to test your endurance!" She said before blowing through her whistle again.
As everyone ran off to the starting positions Spike saw Spitfire point to the bleachers nearby. It didn't take him any time to know that she was ordering him to sit on the bleachers, not that he would argue. Once seated he watched as Spitfire was supervising the Pegasi and Gryphons while Snowflake was busy overseeing those who couldn't fly.
Spike watched as the class did their warm-ups and moved on to competing in activities. Everyone was always moving and having fun and it made Spike smile. He always did like watching people being happy. He wanted to participate, but figured that Spitfire didn't let him join in with his class as he didn't have any clothes fit for gym. That's when it hit him, would it really be okay if he did join in?
Spike began to let his eyes wander as he was becoming bored with sitting on the bleachers. His eyes wandered to Twilight, who was in a simple white t-shirt and dark blue shorts that came down to her knees, and then to Gabby. Twilight was busy playing soccer while Gabby was busy playing cloud volleyball. His smile couldn't help but widen a tad as he watched those two specifically having fun.
Before he knew it though he heard Spitfire blow her whistle. Almost every pony and gryphon on the field was panting somewhat heavily as they stopped their respective sports. "Alright everyone, that was good. Now, everyone go get changed!" She ordered before making her way over to spike. "So, did you like the show?" She asked with a sly grin on her face.
Spike nodded a bit with a smile still on his face. "Yeah. I wish I could've joined them though, but it was fun nonetheless to watch them have fun," He admitted.
Spitfire adopted a conflicting look as she listened to spike. "Look, Spike. The dean had requested that you see a doctor before participating in any sports with your class," She explained.
"Oh for the love of..." Spike said with a sigh. "I'm going to have to have a talk with her. That aside, next is lunch correct?"
"Yes. Indulge me, but what is she worried about?" Spit fire asked out of curiosity.
"Sorry, but that's not something I feel like sharing. Suffice it to say that I spent some time in the hospital and when people see that in my medical history they get nervous," Spike explained, earning a smile and a nod from Spitfire.
"Well if it's nothing you worry about then I guess I should trust you then and not worry about it," She said with a smile, earning a chuckle from spike.
"I'd appreciate it. I get enough mother henning back home from my mom," Spike said with another chuckle.
"Yeah, that can be a bit overwhelming. Well, if you're fine here all by yourself then I'm going to go talk to Snowflake. He's been lagging behind in his paperwork. He's got a lot of brawn and no brains, how the hell did he become a teacher?" Spitfire said, asking that last bit more to herself than anyone in particular before heading off.
Spike let out a content sigh before an all too familiar presence could be felt behind Spike. He dared not move as once again he was frozen in fear. The seconds seemed to last for minutes and the minutes into hours. Spike was practically screaming in his mind for someone to come to his rescue. He hated this feeling of helplessness, but there was nothing he knew of that he could do about it. Yes, he knew it was a hallucination but that didn't seem to make any difference. It wasn't until Spike force himself to slowly look behind him, and at the shadowy figure, that the hallucination ended.
Spike was panting heavily as he returned his attention back to the field. He was now beginning to panic as he felt as if the hallucinations would continue to grow, despite the meds he was taking. His attention was brought to the school as he heard the bell ring. He wasted no time in getting up and heading away from the bleachers. He was a bit hungry, but he had business to attend to first, so he headed for Cadance's office.

Spike was quickly allowed entrance to Cadance's office by the receptionist. He figured that he was allowed constant access if Cadance was in. He was greeted with a "Come in." When he knocked on the door.
Cadance smiled ear from ear as Spike entered the room. "Spike, to what do... I... What's wrong?" She asked as her smile faded quickly.
Spike wasn't aware that his expression was abnormal, but sighed as he didn't feel like hiding it. "Just another hallucination. Going to have to send mom a letter to see if I can get an increased dosage of my meds."
Cadance looked a little worried as he told her what has happened. "Have they been getting worse?"
Spike nodded. "Yeah. In these last few days I've had more hallucinations than in the last half year, but anyways, that's not why i'm here," Spike said as he waved his problem off with a claw.
"Oh? And what is?" Cadance asked, with some worry still on her face.
"Gabby. She told me that last year she beat up a few ponies about four times as they tried to forcefully get into her pants. If that is what happened I was wanting to see about getting her strikes revoked," Spike explained, which caused Cadance to let out a deep sigh.
"Normally I'd love to, but unfortunately the ringleader is the son of an aristocrat in Canterlot who just so happens to be on the board of education and has a lot of sway. He said that if I don't punish gabby for beating up his son he'd make sure that the school doesn't receive it's funding, and I don't believe I have to tell you what'll happen then," Cadance explained.
Spike knew all too well what'll happen if a school doesn't receive it's funding. School can't pay for repairs and while it doesn't seem to be a huge threat immediately, a school like this is so high maintenance that in a year or two the school would be in shambles, more or less. "That's a load of crap!" Spike exclaimed.
Cadance nodded sadly. "Yes, and there's nothing I can do about it. The only way to revoke those strikes would be for the son to be suspended or expelled for some reason. Unfortunately he keeps his nose clean as a whistle," She said with a sigh.
What she told him about the student made the gears in his mind turn, and form a plan. "Cadance, this kid, was he born and raised in Canterlot?" He asked curiously.
"Yes, why?" She asked curiously.
"Born and raised as a son of an influential aristocrat of Canterlot," Spike said with a grin on his face. Cadance still wasn't catching on. "He must have a pretty low outlook on dragons huh?" He asked rhetorically, giving Cadance the last hint she needed.
"You can't be... If what i'm thinking you're thinking then it won't work. They didn't get physical with Gabby so they know how to keep their noses clean. Even if you were attacked by them they won't do so in an open spot," Cadance objected.
Her objection made spike only smile wider. "Well, what if the spot they think is secluded from any spying cameras isn't? And to top it off, what do you think will happen if a rumor goes around that someone is in heat and off the pill and they're with me a dragon?" Spike asked curiously.
"Let's say, for the sake of argument that this goes off without a hitch and they guide you two to a secluded spot, surely they'd know you're a teacher. After all you're our first dragon teacher, and news like that gets around."
Spike chuckled a bit at Cadance's concern. "Oh trust me Cadance. I know how to ruffle a few Canterlot feathers. All I need to do is get them suspended to revoke Gabby's strikes. If they get expelled that's just a plus," He said with grin.
Cadance thought for a minute before sighing. "Ok, now the only problem is the cameras. We can't just rearrange the cameras we have, that'll rise suspicion that we set them up. That means we'll have to get new cameras, and more than one to avoid suspicion. And we don't have the budget for new cameras. We can get it in time, but if you want those strikes gone anytime soon then we'll need the money soon," Cadance said with a sigh.
"No problem," Spike said as he brought out his checkbook. "Would this do?" He asked as he handed her the written out check.
"Should do and then some," She said with a small grin. "You know, with how low tech you like to be I sometimes forget you're Celestia's son."
Spike shrugged and laughed a bit. "Hey, It's harder to leave a trail with low tech stuff in this high tech world. Hence why I've kept my identity a secret for so long," He said with a sly grin.
"Ok, well I'll got on this after school lets out, and let you know when everything is set up. In the mean time I want you to find someone to go along with this, and please be discrete," She asked.
"You really think I'm going to paint a big banner with 'help me deceive the fuck muppet' and drape it on the side of the building?" He asked, making Cadance laugh.
"Fuck muppet? Where in Tartarus did you learn that?" She asked as she wiped away a tear while still giggling.
Spike shrugged with a smug grin. "Meh. You learn a thing or two when people don't think you're listening."
"Whooo, ok. Well, I think you should get back to lunch."
"Ok, see you later Cadance," Spike said as he headed for the door.
"See you later Casanova," Cadance said as spike left the room.
Spike blinked at what Cadance called him. He let out a sigh as that was probably a slip up on her part. He really hoped that he wasn't making more sparks for her to see. One was bad enough, but more? He was not ready for that.

He let out a happy sigh as he made it to the cafeteria and got his food with barely enough time to spare. Some were already leaving but he saw an empty spot next to Twilight. As he approached the table he saw Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Rarity, and Fluttershy at the table as well. He didn't want to intrude on their conversation, so he stopped as he hesitated. Twilight, however, spotted him and waved him over.
"I don't mean to intrude," Spike said as Twilight made a motion for him to sit down beside her.
"Ya don't have to worry about that. It's not like we were speaking about anything private," Applejack stated as spike began to eat.
"I see, thanks," Spike said, making sure his mouth was empty first.
"Spike, Have you spoken with Cadance yet?" Twilight asked curiously.
"Oh yeah, I forgot about that. Why did you do that for Gabby? Not that I think it's a bad thing," Rainbow Dash said as she leaned back a bit in her chair.
"Well, Gabby told me about her strikes and how she got them and I think that it's a load of bull," Spike said bluntly.
"I couldn't agree with you more, darling. She was in the right, but those hooligans must have some leverage over the dean," Rarity spat in agreement.
"What leverage could they have?" Fluttershy asked meekly.
"Probably something like blackmail," Rainbow Dash suggested.
"Oh come now Rainbow, he couldn't threaten the dean and you know it," Applejack said before Spike held up a claw.
"Actually, Rainbow Dash is closer than you think," Spike said, shocking everyone, including  Rainbow Dash.
"She is?" Twilight asked as she looked at Spike.
"She is?" Rarity asked as she looked at Rainbow Dash.
"I am?" Rainbow Dash asked in disbelief as she looked at Spike.
"Yes. While junior doesn't have the power to threaten Cadance, his father does. His father is a prominent member of the board of education. He can make it so that the school doesn't get it's yearly funding and then in a year or two this school will be in shambles," Spike explained.
"Why that rotten no good scoundrel!" Rarity exclaimed, followed by the others around the table with similar remarks.
"I know, but don't worry. We have something cooking up to get her strikes revoked," Spike said casually as he continued on with his meal.
"Oh? What is it?" Twilight asked with a smile.
"I can't say much at this point, but let's just say that if all goes well then junior will suffer some repercussions for his actions," Spike said with a rather malicious smile.
Twilight's smile faded when she saw the look on Spike's face. "Spike, what are you planning?" She asked sternly.
"Oh no, nu-uh. I'm not saying a thing. Cadance did agree with it after all," Spike said simply.
Twilight stared at him for a few seconds before sighing. "Ok, well, just make sure the whole plan doesn't go overboard. ok?" Twilight asked softly.
Spike's smile turned warm as he turned to Twilight. "I can't promise that I won't go overboard, but I promise that I'll try to not go overboard," He said, before Twilight wrapped him in a hug.
The hug didn't last long as a uncontrolled "Aww" From both Fluttershy and Rarity was heard. The embarrassing situation made both Spike and Twilight blush.
"Hey, now that you two are done hugging, I have a question. Spike, why do you keep calling the dean by her name?" Pinkie Pie asked.
Twilight and Spike both visibly froze at the question. Spike, however was able to recover rather quickly. "Well, on occasion when Twilight would help me with my homework Cadance would come by. Wasn't she you're foalsitter?" Spike asked.
"Yes. From what I recall you two did talk some but it seemed that you left a lasting impression, despite that," Twilight answered, having recovered from her shocked stated and was slowly recovering from her blushing.
"That makes sense," Applejack said with a grin that she adopted when Spike and Twilight hugged. After that everypony began to talk amongst each other, as Spike ate, until the bell sounded for lunch's end. 

Once everyone was back in class Spike let out a sigh and waited for the next teacher, which he didn't have to wait long. Before the bell even rang a purple-ish pink earth mare walked into the classroom. Her mane was grayish pink with pale pink stripes. She was dressed in a simple white blouse with a black pencil skirt that came down to her knees.
"Hello there. You must be Mr. Spike Wyrven. I'm Ms. Cheerilee, I teach philosophy," She said introducing herself with a hand outstretched.
"Pleasure to meet you Ms. Cheerilee," Spike said with a smile as he shook her hand.
"Likewise. I must say I'm pleasantly surprised that a teacher as young as you are working here," She said as the bell rang.
"Oh really? Why's that?" Spike asked curiously.
"Well, being a teacher so young means that you must be quite smart. I'd figure that such a teacher would choose to work at a more prestigious school first, like Canterlot U, or Celestia's school for gifted unicorns. Well, more for non magic studies in the latter," She said with a smile.
"I will admit, I had received Invitations from them, but It just didn't feel right," Spike explained.
"I see. Well, thank you for clearing that up for me," Cheerilee said with a smile. "Now let us begin class," She add before turning back to the class.
Spike expected the class to be boring, Celestia knows he found his college Philosophy class boring, But she managed to make it fun and everyone seemed to be enjoying it. Spike continued to watch the class as unsurprisingly Twilight tried to participate the most. He always did wander just what drove Twilight to be so gung ho about learning and scoring good grades. Spike wasn't about to say it was a bad trait, just that he was curious about why she was like that.
Just as quickly as the class started the bell rang for the class to end. Cheerilee smiled as she waved goodbye to the class before leaving. Soon after she left the rest of the class began to leave to go to their extracurricular classes. Spike would've took this time to go back to his room and write a letter to his mother, but Rarity tapping him on the shoulder told him otherwise.
"Yes Rarity?" Spike asked as he looked up at Rarity.
"Yesterday I asked if you could come with me to make some clothes for you, correct? Well, you can come now as we're allowed to do that during class since it does help with our grade," Rarity explained with a smile.
Spike thought for a moment before nodding and getting up. "Ok then. lead the way Lady Rarity," Spike said with a small grin.
The sound of 'lady' Rarity made Rarity giggle slightly. "Flattery will get you nowhere darling," She said before leading him to the room used by the fashion class. 
Once inside he was greeted with the sight of a catwalk in the center of the room with sewing tables and changing rooms lining the walls. He could see that there were several students working at the sewing machines with bolts of fabric as well as other students taking measurements of what Spike guessed were clients. In the middle of the room a dark gray earth mare with a grayish pink mane. She wore a light pink jacket with a white blouse underneath, which was adorned with a jabot. Her pants were also a light pink and she had a sash that was a tad darker than her jacket and pants. All of her clothes seemed to have a vintage feel to it. He could also tell that she was the teacher as she seemed to be quite a bit older than any of the students here.
"Ms. Hemline, I have brought a client today," Rarity said as they got close to the teacher.
Ms. Hemline gave Spike a look over before nodding. "Very well then. I await to see what kind of designs you come up with Rarity."
Rarity nodded before guiding Spike over to what he assumed was her workstation. "Ok, now i'm going to need to take some measurements so please undress to your undergarments," Rarity requested as she pointed to the dressing room.
Spike hesitated as this brought up a subject that he thought he wouldn't have with the fashionista. "Um, Rarity, Small problem with that. Most dragons don't wear underwear."
Spike's words made Rarity blush hard. "So.. um.."
"Don't worry," Spike said as he held his hands up a bit. "The reason we don't wear anything is because even if we are naked you won't see anything, as everything is internal," He added, making her blush a little harder.
"Well, nevertheless, undress to the point to which you are comfortable," She said as she went to her table to grab a few things.
Spike nodded as he went into the changing room. He took off his jacket and shirt, but left his pants on as he was uncomfortable with being fully naked in here. Sure she wouldn't see anything, but it seemed that the thought made her uncomfortable. He still didn't like having his shirt off in front of people he didn't know, but he felt as though she wanted to get exact measurements.
"Alright darling. Comfortable?" Rarity asked as she stepped into the dressing room with him. She smiled as she saw that he chose to keep his pants on. She didn't know if it was out of modesty or what, but she did appreciate it. 
Spike turned his head so that he could see rarity behind him, and nodded. "Well, as comfortable as I can be right now," He said while keeping his chest pointed away from Rarity.
"Good, now please turn around so I can start taking measurements," She said as she eyed his back. She had always been under the impression that dragons were muscly creatures who were consumed by greed. Her image of a dragon's mind had shattered as she heard about Spike from twilight, and their little talk on the balcony. Her image of dragons being ripped was shattered as she looked at Spike, as he had almost no muscle tone only the faint outline of one.
Spike was hesitant to turn around, but with a defeated sigh he turned around. As he expected he saw her eyes dart to his chest, or more specifically his scar. He could see her eyes widen as she saw his scar. This is why he didn't like having his shirt off in front of people, especially ponies. It should go without saying that this was the sole reason why he never got custom clothes. So why was he doing it now? Spike didn't know.
"H-how-"
"If it's ok with you, I'd rather not talk about it," Spike quickly interrupted Rarity. She chose to respect his privacy and began to take his measurements. It didn't take her very long to get the measurements of his torso once she started. It was almost like she was a totally different pony than before. His lower measurements took a spite longer than they normally would have, but that was because Rarity was careful not to touch anyplace 'inappropriate'.
Once she was done with her measurements she smiled and rolled up her tape measure. "Thank you, you may get dressed now," She said, keeping her eyes locked onto his. Spike guessed that she did that to avoid looking at his scar.
Spike did as he was told before exiting the dressing room. "Ok, about how long should it take?" Spike asked as he saw Rarity already drawing something down.
"I should have the first suit ready in no time. Sit down or talk to  MS. Hemline until I call you over for a final fitting," Rarity said before crumpling up the paper and began to draw on a new one.
Spike nodded before looking around the room, and at the various students. He wasn't all too surprised to find that there was a cash register here, which made him wander just how much it would cost him to get a suit here. The thought of talking with Ms. Hemline didn't even cross his mind until he saw her staring out him. When their eyes met Ms. Hemline made a motion for him to come over, which he did.
"Yes?" Spike asked as he stopped right next to her.
"You seem quite differently than what I imagined," Ms. Hemline said rather oddly.
"Excuse me?"
"When Mrs. Silvermane told me that a dragon was taking her place I was more than a bit surprised. I'm not too surprised though as princess Celestia had made it clear that she was trying to get more non-ponies as teachers, and dean Cadance had always advocated a good mix of species as teachers. So far you seem more mouse than dragon, not that that's a bad thing," Ms. Hemline said with a slight smile.
"Thanks Ms. Hemline... I think?" Spike replied a bit confused.
"Please, just call me Prim," She said before patting him on the shoulder.
"Ok, Prim," Spike said a little uneasy about using her first name since he's been using everyone's last name, as far as fellow teachers go.
"Think nothing of it. Tell me, how do you like it here so far?"
"I like it so far. A few bad apples, but that's normal isn't it?"
"Indeed so," Prim Hemline said with a smile. "Do you-"
"Mr. Wyrven, may I please have you try on an outfit?" Rarity asked as she had approach Spike from behind.
"Oh! uh sure," Spike replied before being handed an outfit and heading to the changing room.
It didn't occur to spike what she had made until he was wearing it. It was a dark blue, almost purple, cloth vest with a matching pair of slacks and a teal long sleeve button up. She had done this so quick he was impressed. When he stepped out he saw Prim Hemline smirking and Rarity was already at his side jotting down some notes on a clipboard.
"Ok. You can change back. How did you like it?" She asked as Spike went back to change into his normal suit.
"Definitely not what I was expecting, but good. You were also faster than greased lightning to make this so fast," Spike said as he was in the middle of changing.
"Thank you darling. I shall have a few outfits made and sent over to you. You may pay at the register," Rarity said before taking the folded clothes from spike, who was holding them up for her.
"Ok, and thank you Rarity," Spike said before heading towards the register, which Prim Hemline was already at.
"That'll be one hundred bits for the whole order," Prim Hemline said, making Spike's eyes bug out for a second.
"Just that? Holy Tartarus. Something like that could easily cost seven times that normally," Spike said bewildered as he handed over the bits.
"I know," She said with a smile before handing Spike a receipt. "Well, have a nice day," She said as Spike began to leave.
"You too Prim," Spike said a little louder than normal, but nothing like a shout. Spike still heard a gasp or two and felt more than a few eyes on him.
Prim Hemline seemed to have noticed that too before she looked around for a second. "What are you staring at? Back to your projects!" She ordered.

Spike sighed as he sat down at the desk in his room. He had only a few things left today he needed to do, but unfortunately most of them would have to wait until after the final classes ended. In the meantime Spike grabbed a piece of paper and a pen end began to write his letter to his mom.
Dear mom,
Things are going good so far, well with my class anyways. Me and Cadance are working together to get the strikes of one of my students removed. She seems rather sweet, so it's a shame that she's badgered by jackwagons. Mentally, however, things are not going so good. My Hallucinations seemed to have changed. They've become more current and now there's only one apparition, but this one has been putting me on edge more so than the crowds from before. It feels like it's stalking me. Can you please ask the doctor to up the dosage of my anti-hallucinogen meds? Sincerely Spike Solaris.
P.S. There will be a withdraw from my account. I gave Cadance a check to by some things needed to help with getting Gabby's strikes removed. I know that she has the vast majority of her money tied up in this school, hence the check.
Spike looked the letter over again before  rolling it up and blowing his magic flame onto it. He smiled as he saw it turn to dust and fly away to Canterlot. Seeing as he had some downtime now he went over to the couch and lay down. He rested his eyes until there was a knocking at the door.
"Yes?" Spike called out as he sat back up.
"Spike, it's me," Twilight said from the other side of the door.
"It's unlocked."
Spike smiled as Twilight entered his room. Seeing where he was she moved to sit beside him. "So, how was your day?" Twilight asked with a smile.
"It was good," Spike said with a smile.
"Really? So how did your thanks with Gilda go?"
Spike sighed before groaning. "She and Gabby set me up."
Twilight's ears perked up when she heard what happened. "What do you mean?" Twilight asked as she turned her body a little to face him a bit more.
Spike sighed before recounting what happened. From the licking and teasing to the deal and even his reaction. Twilight was a bit wide-eyed when she hear what the two had done, but she couldn't fault them for it. "And all that after she saw me yelling at an Hallucination," Spike ended with a groan, not catching his slip-up.
Twilight now looked at spike worriedly. "Spike, what do you mean Hallucination?"
Spike went silent as Twilight caught his slip up and confronted him about it. "Twilight, you said you wanted to catch up, and I know I want to as well. Twilight, promise me that everything we talk about in here never leaves this room, ok? This is the only way I can be honest," Spike requested.
Twilight was really worried about spike. "Spike, you can talk to me about anything. If you don't want me to tell anypony else then I won't. I promise."
Spike nodded before sighing. "Twilight, several years ago I was attacked and sustained two injuries," Spike said before turning so she could see the back of his head and the faint scar there. "This one wasn't too bad outwardly, but gave me a TBI," Spike explained before turning back to Twilight. "I spent the next year learning how to walk again. Around that time that's when my hallucinations started. It was, and still is, scary. I'm on meds to help, but even they can only go so far."
Twilight was now looking in her lap while fiddling with her fingers. "Spike, you said that your head injury was one of the injuries. What's the second one?" She asked rather quietly.
Spike hesitated before he began to unbutton his shirt. "Spike! What are you doing?!" Twilight asked rather quickly, blushing from seeing spike starting to undress in front of her.
"The second scar is on my chest," Spike explained before continuing. Whatever embarrassment Twilight was feeling about their situation turned to sadness and sympathy as she saw his scar. She knew dragons were hard to harm, and to leave a scar that would last years on a dragon couldn't be done by accident. Someone wanted him dead.
"When did this happen?" Twilight asked as her emotions turned her mind into a mess. She couldn't decide if she wanted to cry for him, be angry at his assailants or to be happy that he survived.
"It was on Cadance and Shining's wedding day."
Twilight was silent for a moment before speaking. "So the reason why she left was..."
"Because I was in the hospital, yes."
"I see. What happened to those who attacked you?"
Spike shrugged. "I don't know. Mom won't speak to me about it and there was never really an investigation as far as I could tell. I'm guessing they were easily caught or something, otherwise mom would be furious about the halfhearted investigation."
Twilight nodded as her emotions were finally starting to calm down a little. "Ok, but back to the hallucinations how bad are they?"
Spike sighed as he rubbed the back of his neck. "That's hard to say. When they first started there were crowds with disembodied voices, but over time the size of the crowd died down as did the voices and they happened further and further apart. Recently, however, they've began to flare back up. There are no crowds this time, just one figure," Spike said he began to subconsciously twiddle his thumbs.
Twilight may not have seen him in years, but she had only seen him actually twiddle his thumbs when he was anxious. "If it's just one figure than it should be easier than a group right?" Twilight asked.
Spike slowly shook his head. "You'd think that, but no. Well, it was easier than a group up until a couple days ago. It has gotten to the point where it feels like this figure is hunting me. Before whenever I'd see a figure it would be facing a random direction, but this figure has always been facing me. Once I see it i'm too afraid to move my legs. Heck right near the end of P.E. was my most recent one, and I didn't have to see it to become petrified with fear. It felt like it was breathing down my back and-" He was cutoff when he felt a pair of slender arms around him. When he looked he saw Twilight hugging him.
"Oh Spike," Twilight started as she rubbed the side of her muzzle against his shoulder. She was scared for him as his nervous tics became worse. She knew he was scared and wanted him to feel safe so this was the only thing she could think of. "Please, Let me know if there's anything I can do to help."
Spike smiled softly before reaching out and hugged her, pulling her into his lap in the process. Unlike Gabby, Gilda and Pinkie Pie, Twilight was sitting in his lap sideways. Spike rubbed her back as Twilight began to nuzzle the side of his neck. They both sat there contently before spike began to nibble on her mane. He didn't know why he liked doing that with her, but he just did. It might have something to do with the fact that her hair made his tongue tingle.
Twilight on the other hand smiled as she felt Spike begin to nibble on her hair. She didn't know why but she found this a bit comforting. "Mmm Spike, Why do you like nibbling on my hair?" She asked curiously.
"I don't know. I just do, and oddly I only like doing it to your hair," Spike said before giving her neck a nibble which made Twilight squeal slightly and giggle. "Tasty, but not as much as your hair," Spike said which made Twilight blush.
"Spike, If you're going to do that then we better go on a date first," Twilight teased with a grin.
Spike thought for a moment before smiling. "Ok then. How about tomorrow?" Spike suggested, which made Twilight blush harder.
"Why tomorrow and not the day after?" Twilight asked nervously.
"Well the day after is Saturday and my mom is wanting to spend the day with me since it's been so long since we've spoken face to face," Spike admitted. Celestia made it abundantly clear that she wasn't going to take no for an answer this time around. "You can come with if you like, but she'd be here around evening and probably well into the night."
Twilight thought for a second before smiling. "Ok, i'll think about joining you and Celestia, but Tomorrow's a date. I know a few good places around the nearby town since I doubt you've been there," She said with a smile.
"I'd love that, although I do have one question; Formal wear or casual?"
"Casual. Let's leave the Formal dates until later," Twilight responded before a knocking was heard at his door.
"Yes?" Spike called out.
"Spike it's me. I've got your first suit," Rarity responded.
"It's unlocked," He said as Twilight hopped off his lap as Rarity opened the door.
Rarity wasn't blind as she saw Spike buttoning up his shirt while Twilight was next to him with a large blush on her cheeks. "Oh, I hope I'm not interrupting anything."
"N-no you're not," Twilight responded.
"Ok, Spike, I want you to try this on and tell me how it fits," Rarity said as she handed him the clothes.
Spike smiled as he got up and took the clothed. "Ok, I'll be right back."
As he entered the bedroom he noticed that they were the same clothes as before. When he changed into them he noticed that there were some changes made and it felt better. When he re-entered the living room he got a whistle from Twilight.
"So, how does it feel? Does it need any adjustments?" Rarity asked.
Spike decided to go through a wide range of movements before smiling at Rarity. "It feels great! I doesn't feel like it need adjustments. Thank you rarity."
"No problem Darling. Since you're happy with it I will return tomorrow after classes with the rest of the clothes."
"Um Rarity, about that. I won't be here after classes, well at least not for very long. If you want you can leave them on the bed. I'll leave the door unlocked," Spike suggested.
Rarity thought for a moment before nodding. "Alright then. I will leave the clothes here. Oh, Twilight, before I forget could you meet me after I bring Mr. Wyrven's clothes? I'd like to chat and have some tea if you wouldn't mind."
Twilight blushed a little harder. "Actually Rarity I won't be here either."
The blushing gave the date away a bit as Rarity grinned widely. "Oh? Is that so? So tell me darling, who's the lucky stallion?" Rarity asked struggling to contain her excitement.
"Rarity," Twilight groaned.
"Oh I'm sorry, Is it a mare? I apologize if I've offended you."
"Rarity!" Twilight exclaimed as her blush intensified. "That's even more embarrassing and also not true," She said before looking to Spike for help, only to give the answer away.
Rarity squealed for a second before regaining her self control. "Say no more," Rarity said as she brought her hands together. "But Twilight, after your date, you must simply tell me how it went. Well then ta-ta for now!" Rarity said as she left the room with a large grin plastered on her face.
Spike and Twilight sighed as they were now the only two in the room. "Well, I best go back to my room. I have some things I need to read over before tomorrow. Sorry we couldn't catch up like I had planned for us," Twilight said sadly as she got up.
Spike walked over and embraced her in a big hug, "Twilight, you've done more for me this night than you know. For that I thank you," Spike said with a smile.
"Oh stop it," Twilight said before partaking in the embrace for a minute, before wiggling out of his arms. "Well, I'll meet you back here after I shower tomorrow," She said before heading for the door.
"Ok see you then. Oh! If you see Gabby out there tell her I'd like to speak with her. It's about her strikes," Spike said, getting a nod for Twilight.
Spike sat on the couch to wait. He didn't have to wait long after as both Gabby and Gilda entered his room. Gabby had practically blew the door off it's hinges, while Gilda was a lot more calm. Spike was half expecting Gabby's reaction but Gilda's presence was unexpected, but not unwelcome.
"Hey. I brought Gilda, along. I hope that's not an issue," Gabby said with a smile
"No it's not an issue," Spike said with a wave of his hand.
Gabby smiled at his reaction before Gilda spoke up. "So, was it good news?" Gilda asked, cutting right to the point.
Spike sighed and shrugged. "It's not purely good new, but it's not bad news. We can't outright remove your strikes else the school will lose it's funding for a year or more. That's the power of the kids father, and even Cadance hates it. Now we have a plan brewing to get your strikes removed," Spike explained. He wasn't at all surprised by their looks of concern.
"What's this 'plan'?" Gilda asked suspiciously.
"Well. Cadance is going to be getting a new shipments of cameras soon. She'll let me know if any of the very secluded spots are now covered by one of the cameras. Then it's a matter of luring the brats there and getting them to beat the shit out of me on camera. Preferably making it look like I wasn't provoking them," Spike said as he now faced to wide-eyed gryphons.
"Wow I didn't know you had it in you," Gilda said with a grin.
"Mr. Wyrven, I can't let you get hurt for me!" Gabby said as she was visibly worried for him.
"Gabby. Come this upcoming heat season they'll most likely come for you again, and they may get a bit physical because if you beat them up again you may get kicked out. They know this and they'll probably try to use that as leverage against you. I will not stand by as one of my students are harassed in such a fashion," Spike stated, seeing both gryphons adopt a small smile. "Now nothing is finalized at the moment, so for now just know that we are working to remove your strikes Gabby."
Gabby tried to launch herself at Spike to hug him, but she was held in place by Gilda. "Thank you. Well, I might as well bring Gabby back to her room," Gilda said as she practically dragged Gabby out of the room.
Spike sighed as he got up and headed for bed. He was tired now, and his day was done. He let out a sigh before slipping into the sheets and drifting off to sleep.

Celestia let out a yawn as she was in the study with her sister. "Tired sister?" Luna asked with a smile.
"A little. Maybe I should turn in," Celestia pondered aloud.
"I do believe you should. After all I don't think the public would like to see their beloved princess of the sun looking like the dark side of the moon," Luna said with a grin.
Celestia stared at Luna and grinned at her joke. "Oh haha dear sister, but you do have a point. I'll turn-" She was cut off as a letter materialized in front of her from green flames.
"Oh! A letter from Spike? Did he laugh about knowing how you got covered in his chewed up food?" Luna asked with a giggle as Celestia gave her the stink eye.
"I swear lulu, you're jokes are..." Celestia started before going dead silent.
Luna may not have known what was written on the paper, but she knew when something was heavily troubling her sister. "What's wrong Tia?" Luna asked as she moved to her sister's side.
Celestia said nothing but instead handed Luna the letter and left the room. Celestia was already white so nopony could tell how pale she had become from reading the letter. She knew exactly what was wrong with Spike, but being an alicorn there was little to nothing she could do now; now that Spike has been found.
There was only one person who could help Spike now. Celestia didn't want to ask for her help, but she was out of options. Time was no longer on their side. She let out a sigh as she stood in front of a statue in the garden. A statue of a being that had different parts from different species. "I'd never thought I'd have to do this. I know you can hear me now please listen to my request, Eris."
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Spike grumbled as he slowly began to wake up. His mind forced his body to force himself out from underneath the covers. He didn't want to get up as the bed was nice and warm while the room was quite cool. He mumbled some incoherent things as he made his way to the bathroom for a shower, hoping that a warm shower would wake him up.  After his shower he made his way to the living room where his new outfit was waiting for him. This was the first time in a long time that he had walked around his 'home' in such a state. It wasn't too inappropriate here as nothing was showing. 
Once he was in the living room two things caught his eye. One was his suit, which he left there for today. The other thing was a gift wrapped box. His curiosity overcoming him he made his way to the present first. It was small, small enough to fit a cheap headset in it, and the wrapping paper was a different color per side, and had white pokadots. The ribbon was a gradiant of multiple colors with no distinguishable pattern. He looked around to see if any windows were open or the door was unlocked. Seeing as how nothing seemed out of the ordinary spike began to cautiously open the package. However the second he untied the bow the box blew open in a massive cloud of confetti and smoke, sending him onto his rear.
"OOOOOHHHH YEEEESSSS!! I'M BAAAAAACK! AHAHAHAHA!" A feminine voice laughed from within the smoke.
The smoke was thick enough to act as a smoke screen, but not enough to hide the figure inside. He could tell by the voice alone that the person in question was female, but the feminine figure in the smoke nailed the point home. The silhouette would've boggled a normal pony as it seemed to be a mismatch of parts. What bothered him wasn't the one lion and one gryphon paw, nor was it the one pony and one lizard leg, but it was the fact that he had seen her before. From her one goat and one deer horn, to her dragon-like tail and even her snagglefang. He also highly doubted that anyone with any sanity would willing wear a patchwork dress, with the patches being made of all types of fabrics and colors. The problem lay in the fact that when he saw her last she was a stone statue.
"E-eris," Spike stammered. He would be lying if he said that he wasn't a little scared. From what his mom told him Eris was quite the formidable foe back in the day.
Eris grinned widely as it would seem that Spike did indeed remember her, as she had hoped. "Yep that's me! Eris!" She exclaimed with joy as her name appeared in a puff of pink smoke above her head. "Your friendly neighborhood spirit of chaos."
"Wh-what are you doing here?" Spike asked somewhat curiously as he tried to find a way out of this predicament.
"Your dear mother Celestia made a deal with me," Eris said before summoning a pair of reading glasses and a scroll in a puff of smoke. "By signing this document I hereby agree to the terms below until Spike Solaris and Celestia Solaris agree that I have filled my role to the letter. One; I am to go to Equestria United and serve as a teacher's assistant to one Spike Solaris, A.K.A. Spike Wyrven. Two; I am to help him with any hallucination related scares he may have. And in exchange for complying with these two terms I shall have complete freedom, until I harm anyone pony or otherwise, after the agreement has been fulfilled. During my term as Spike's Assistant I must say within the school grounds or beside at all times. If Spike calls for me or has a hallucination I must be there immediately to assist him," Eris read before giving Spike a grin before poofing the two items away.
It took Spike a hot minute to realize what she was saying. "Wait, you're going to be my TA?" Spike asked curiously as continued to look up at Eris.
"That's right. Now I would be delighted to see what kind of reaction people would have if the new teacher went to class naked, but I fear what Celly would do to me if I let that happen," She said as she pointed to Spike.
When Spike looked down it donned on him that he had yet to get dressed. He embarrassingly covered himself as he made his way to his clothes and began to put them on. "Eris, I have a question: Why did my mom let you free? I highly doubt it's to be my TA and to just be a counselor for my hallucinations," Spike asked, more at ease with this than a normal pony, or dragon in this case, should be.
"My my, you are an inquisitive dragon indeed. Such a difference to the young hatchling who'd every Sunday run around my feet drawing things and acting like a child. I did so look forward to when you'd talk to me," Eris said with a teasing tone in her voice.
Spike slowly turned to Eris, wide-eyed and a massive blush on his face. "No. There is no way you could remember that, let alone see that," Spike said in a tone that made it seem like the world was about to end.
"Oh but It's true. I do remember seeing and hearing you. Celly and lulu may have imprisoned me in stone but that doesn't mean that I was asleep for all those centuries. It was so boring that your regular routine of visiting the gardens and me made it so much more fun. I did so miss you when you suddenly left, but not before sharing that magazine with me," Eris said, punctuating the end of her sentence with a lick of her lips.
Spike's pupils turned to pinpricks as embarrassment was now overwhelming him. "I'd appreciate it if you forgot about that," Spike said as he slowly resumed getting dressed.
"Oooohhh no. I'm not going to forget about that anyyytime sooon," Eris teased as she hovered around him. "Who knows, maybe I'd like to return the favor, and imitate those girls."
Spike turned to face her but she was already on her knees in a begging position with her mouth open as if to catch something. "So, how'd I do?" She asked with a wink as she kept the pose.
Spike froze only for a second before he rushed for the door, slamming it behind him. As he began to walk from his room he could hear Eris laughing her tail off.
As spike made his way to the elevator Twilight popped out of her room. Spike was thankful that she was fully dressed. He didn't want any company right now, but Twilight could do him a world of good as she was probably the only person here, except Cadance, who knew who Eris was.
Once inside the elevator Twilight could tell something was bugging him, if the large fading blush was anything to go by. “Spike, is something wrong? Odd hallucination?”
“No,” Spike said deadpan. “I wish it was though, that would make this easy. But because reality is a bitch, it's not,” spike ended with a sigh.
Twilight cocked her head to the side as they began their decent. “What do you mean?”
“We have a new TA, and her name is Eris,” Spike answered in a mockingly flamboyant fashion.
Twilight was excited about there being a new TA, but was put off by Spike's attitude.  What also piqued her interest was the name. “Really? What’s Eris like? Have you met her yet?”
Spike slowly turned his head to her. “Twilight, you should know her as well. As does Celestia, Luna and Cadance,” Spike said, surprised that Twilight didn't get it the first try.
Twilight went to deep thought as she tried to think of who it could be. Her mind was drawing a complete blank. If all of the princesses knew Eris then surely she must be a noble, but that's when something clicked. “Spike what species is she?” She asked as they exited the elevator. 
Spike grinned slightly as Twilight was catching on. “I believe the proper name for her species is: Draconious.”
Twilight froze for second before hurrying next to him. “That Eris!? How is she free?! Does Cadance know?” Twilight asked in a rushed whisper.
Spike sighed before nodding. “Yes Cadance does know, at least I assume she does. Apparently Celestia released her under a few conditions. One is being my TA here,” he said opting to not tell her about Eris being his counselor.
Twilight was silent for a good bit before speaking up. “It seems Celestia is trying to reform Eris. How'd your first interaction go?”
Twilight's rather innocent question, unfortunately, had a not so innocent answer and that made Spike blush. “She was a bit boisterous in her introduction, but it started off good. That ended when she began to get a little suggestive, and I quickly left the room.”
Twilight had conflicting emotions about what Spike had told her. “What do you mean she got suggestive?” Twilight asked hoping that he was exaggerating a little.
“Well to be put bluntly,” Spike said as he leaned in close so only she could hear. “She was kneeling in front of me with her hands cupped by her chin as if waiting for me to blow my load so she could catch it,” Spike whispered.
Spike couldn't help but grin as he saw Twilight's face get swallowed up by a blush. “Y-you didn't-”
“Nothing happened Twilight. She was just teasing me,” Spike said trying to reassure Twilight. “In all honesty I don't know if I should introduce her to the class. If she shows up then I will. Otherwise I'm going to clam up, at least for today.”
Twilight nodded before freezing to the spot. They were almost to the class and there was Eris right outside the door. Thankfully there weren't any students really going to class this early, they would be in a few minutes but that gave the two time.
“Ah! Spike!” Eris said as she spotted Spike and Twilight. “I wanted to inform you that I officially start on Monday. Until then I'll be attending your classes unseen. As per Celestia’s orders,” she said before disappearing into a cloud of smoke, leaving a watch floating where she was.
Spike sighed before be reached for the watch. It wasn't half bad but the hands on the clock were Eris’s hands. So in essence Eris was telling the time. “This way I can watch you and the class without causing a disturbance,” The Eris watch said with a grin.
“You can't be serious Spike!” Twilight objected beside Spike. “Who knows what kind of mischief she will get herself into, at your expense I might add!”
“Twilight, listen. I highly doubted Eris is stupid enough to cause me enough mischief that it becomes unbearable. Mainly because Mom will do more than thrash Eris if any harm, physically or mentally, comes to me because of her actions,” Spike explained as he rubbed the bridge between his eyes.
Twilight sighed as she watched Spike put the watch on. “Ok, but just be careful. Ok?”
Spike smiled at Twilight before nodding. “Ok.”
“Awww what's this? Do I hear wedding bells?” Eris asked mischievously before both Spike and Twilight we're consumed by a flash of light. Once the light was gone Spike was in a tuxedo while Twilight was in a wedding dress.
Twilight flushed a bright red as Spike was speechless for a moment. “Eris! Return our clothes to normal!” Spike exclaimed once he got a hold of his mind.
“Hahaha ahhhhh your no fun,” Eris pouted before Spike's and Twilight's clothes were returned to normal.
“Well, at least she is keeping it tame,” Spike said with a sigh before entering the classroom. Once inside Spike sat at the teacher's desk, as Twilight stood beside him
“You going to be alright?” Twilight asked concerned more about his sanity right now than his physical well being, as she highly doubted Celestia would have someone help her son if they meant harm.
Spike sighed at Twilight's question. “Yes, I think. All I know for certain is that this is going to be a long day.”
“Luckily for you Celly forbade me from possibly publicly embarrassing you as it might trigger a hallucination,” Eris clarified. The dissatisfied tone in her voice made Spike believe that she was telling the truth.
“Eris, Could you at least keep the mischief down while we're in class. At least until you start on Monday?" Spike asked in a more of an ordering tone.
"Fine fine. If you want me i'll be in your room pleasuring myself until class starts. Being trapped for so long builds up so much tension," Eris commented before poofing away.
Spike let out a sigh as he lay his head down on the desk. "A long day indeed," Spike said with a slight blush as Twilight blushed a bit before leaving the room to go get breakfast.

Eris had kept her word and returned before class had started, about half an hour after she had left. Spike was thankful that she had the presence of mind to reappear as a watch on his wrist, although she seemed a bit peeved about something. Spike payed her no mind as the class began and he watched the students begin to finish what work they had left for later classes and so on. He did so for about half the class until Gabby rose her claw.
"Mister Wyrven, I have a question," Gabby said aloud.
"Oh? What is it?" Spike asked as he hopped out of his seat to go by Gabby's side.
Spike didn't take two steps before Gabby's question made him freeze. "Can dragons crossbreed?"
“Gabby, correct me if I'm wrong, but did you just ask if dragons can crossbreed?” Spike asked unsure if he heard her correctly.
A few giggles could be heard at his response, even from Gabby herself. “Yep!” Gabby giggled.
“Ok, ok. Well the answer would be yes, and more specifically dragons can crossbreed with any species,” Spike replied earning a few shocked replies along with a few positive responses.
“How can dragons crossbreed when ponies and gryphons can't?” Thunderlane asked aloud.
“Thunderlane, that's because we dragons are inherently magical. Sure unicorns can manipulate magic around them, but we dragons have magic flowing through our bones. But the question does bring up another question-”
“Yeah, why the sudden interest Gabby?” Gilda asked interrupting Spike.
“Oh well… um…” Gabby stammered, turning red as most of the class stared at her. Some had an expression that showed their disbelief while others were either neutral or had a slight grin.
“Teacher, have you had any, bedroom experience with a non-dragon?” Zephyr asked with a grin.
Spike, who had turned red from Gilda’s question, gave Zephyr the stink eye. "Zephyr, I don't mind some personal questions but THAT is far too personal."
"Sorry."
"It's ok. Did you have another question?"
Zephyr thought for a second before nodding. "Did you have any friends in Canterlot?"
Spike scratched the top of his head for a second as he tried to figure out how to word the answer. "Well... None I would really call friends. If I'm being honest I wouldn't trust them with a bag of wet dog crap. The only reason I even visited them was because it was fun to talk to them. Next."
“Mr. Wyrven, do dragons keep pets?” Fluttershy asked meekly changing the subject, but a tad red in the face.
“Yes. I can understand where the image of dragons being moronic brutes comes from, not that I approve of it mind you, but dragons are just like any other race out there. We go on dates, hang out with friends, go to work, have pets and have families just like any other sentient race out there. Unfortunately it's the delinquents that are far more outgoing. It doesn't help when fear and scandals sells,” Spike said, ending in more of a mumble to himself.
“Mr. Wyrven, what do you mean by fear and scandals sells?” Thunderlane asked a little perplexed.
“What that means is that newspapers who print fear, sex and scandals sells more per day than newspapers that sell truth. So you'll see more newspapers saying that a dragoness went on a rampage and killed a group of stallions just outside the border of the Badlands. Despite the fact that that same dragoness killed them because those stallions raped and killed her child. While some papers may print the truth, the vast majority will sell fear as it grabs one's attention better and thus sell more. That is the unfortunate truth,” Spike explained before sitting back down in his seat.
Spike knew he used a bit of an extreme example, but he felt as though he wasn't wrong, at least completely so. It didn't help that most newspapers were based in Canterlot, Equestria’s central hub for paranoia and racism.
After that the class began to get caught up in conversation, of which Spike was all too happy to join in on. Spike lost track of time and soon enough the bell signalling the end of class rang out throughout the school. Spike was at a bit of a loss when he thought about what class was next, conditioning. He had meant to ask someone, but it slipped his mind yesterday. Thankfully Twilight came down to his desk with a smile.
“Hey Spike, come on,” she said, urging Spike out of his seat and to follow the class.
“Hey Twilight what's the next class? I know it's called conditioning, but I still don't know what that means,” Spike asked.
“Oh, that? It's basically a very large gym class that more than one class takes at the same time. While our normal gym class is meant to help keep us in shape, this class is meant to push us to our limit. It also shows where the school is overall in physical shape. Technically this class is mandatory starting this year, but Cadance made it mandatory last year.”
“Mandatory? Why is it mandatory?”
“Oh, you didn't know? Princess Celestia passed a law recently about schools having one class to combat Equestria's growing unhealthy living habits, such as sitting on the couch and watching TV. She hopes that with this ponies would be more motivated to continue to exercise without having to be told,” Twilight explained with pride.
“That sounds… like a cheap excuse to have everyone get out and bust their flanks,” Spike responded honestly, getting a few chuckles from nearby students.
“True, but it does help since not every school has mandatory gym classes. Even then they don't cover everything the conditioning class does. I'm always a bit tired from having to use my horn so much,” Twilight explained as they made it outside.
“Twilight, what exactly does the conditioning class contain?” Spike asked curiously as to what she meant about her horn.
“Well, there's the standard running, push-ups and sit-ups. Then after that we break off and start working on our species' specific traits. Unicorns work their magic, gryphons and pegasi work out their wings, and Earth ponies work out various other parts of their bodies. We all work until we're run ragged.”
Spike gave a whistle as he listened to Twilight. “So it's not like a normal gym class then. Sounds more like an extreme workout program, because a normal gym class forbids the use of magic.”
“Correct. Another major difference is is that teachers are encouraged to participate.”
“I would if I had anything like workout clothes,” Spike said as they neared the changing rooms, which already had a lot of ponies around them. There were even tents set up to act as outside changing rooms.
“Ok, you should find Cadance where you met snowflake yesterday. She is in charge of this class,” Twilight said before leaning close to his ear. “If you do participate then don't overdo it so much that you trigger a hallucination,” Twilight said before breaking away and headed to the changing rooms.
Spike headed in the same direction he did when he met snowflake, and was impressed with how many ponies were out in gym clothes. It was the largest gathering of ponies in gym clothes he's ever seen.
“Like what you see?” Cadance asked as she approached Spike from behind.
“Hm? Oh, yeah I'm kind of Impressed. Haven't seen so many ponies gathered together since I worked for the Wonderbolts during one of their shows,” Spike said as he looked upon the large group of students.
“Thank you,” Cadance replied before her tone changed. “Spike, while it is normal for teachers to do this alongside the students, I want you to sit this one out ok?”
Spike sighed as Cadance made her request. “First off Cadance, I can't join this time anyways since I don't have any gymwear and I'd rather not work up a sweat in a suit. And secondly, why?” Spike asked as he turned to face the pink alicorn.
Cadance sighed before looking around to make sure no one was nearby. “Well, Celestia told me what your doctor found during your last visit a month ago.” That was all that had to be said for Spike's mood to change on a dime.
“For the love of… Can't she keep that stuff to herself? I'm a dragon, I'm made of scales and bones, not fine china. I'm made of sterner stuff than most ponies, despite my weakened condition,” Spike practically growled out of annoyance.
Cadance was shocked to see Spike behave in such a fashion. In all her time of seeing Spike and hearing of what he has done she had never seen Spike act angry about anything related to Celestia, excluding several royal families who were adopted by Celestia. “Spike, what brought that on?”
Spike, seeming to have realized what he did, sighed and rubbed the top part of his snout and looked away. “Sorry. I can see where mom is coming from, but in the past few years she has become a bit overprotective and it has worn my patience down. I still love her but enough is enough, you know? I can handle mom asking me if I'm doing ok, if anything still hurts and things like that. What I can't stand is when she calls my place of work, while changing her voice so her true identity is still secret, to ask my boss or co-workers if I'm doing ok. Or the fact that she keeps calling my doctor after each of my visits to learn if anything new has come up,” Spike explained, making Cadance go slightly wide-eyed with Celestia's behavior.
“Good grief.”
“I know. Thankfully these last couple of years she's calmed down a bit.”
“That's good to hear,” Cadance replied as she looked around, trying to see if the class was ready to begin.
After a minute of silence Spike tried to say something but was interrupted by Tree Hugger.
“Hey, Dean, Nurse Redheart wanted me to tell you that she's ready," Tree Hugger said in her usually relaxed fashion.
"Thank you Tree Hugger. You may attend to your class now."
As Tree Hugger nodded and left to go attend to her class Spike turned to Cadance. "Nurse Redheart? Are injuries common enough to warrant that?"
Cadance shook her head at Spike's question. "Not really, no. Last year we had mostly sprained muscles. We did have one fractured horn, but it wasn't too bad."
"Ouch," Spike said grimacing at the thought of a fractured horn. 
"I know. Better safe than sorry," she added before Spitfire came flying over to them.
"Ma'am. The students seem to be just about ready,"
Cadance cleared her throat before her horn lit up. "Alright everyone time to line up for attendance!" Cadance shouted, her voiced being magnified by her magic. "Spike. Your class is right over there," Cadance said as she pointed to where his class would be.
Spike nodded before heading off to his class. He didn't need to be told to take attendance as one could figure that out just from listening to Cadance's announcement. When he got to his class he noticed that the class to his right was being watched over by Ms. Harshwhinney, who made eye contact with him before turning back to her own class. Spike didn't even need to look to who would be on his left as the snort was enough to give away who was there.
"What's your problem this time Road?" Spike asked with zero emotion as he started to take attendance.
"You will address me as Sir or Mr., reptile," Mr. Road said with a bit of venom in his voice.
"Alright. What's your problem this time, Mr. Reptile?" Spike asked with a small grin, earning a couple chuckles from some of the nearby students.
Mr. Road seemed to take offence by Spike's joke as Spike could feel him trying to stare holes through his head.  "I am Mr Moonstone Road, but you WILL call me Mr. Road," Mr. Road spat.
"Alright then, Mr. Road, what's your problem this time?" Spike asked as his grin faded.
"None of your damned business."
Silence hang in the air for a minute as the classes finished taking attendance. All the while a question kept gnawing at the back of Spike's mind. It finally got to the point where he couldn't take it any more and had to voice it.
"Mr. Road, I am curious. I thought you didn't have a homeclass, so why are you watching over one?"
Mr. road turned to Spike with a smug grin. "Try not to overload your inferior reptile brain on this, but I am good enough that  when a teacher is sick I'm the first person they go to to replace them. You would probably be the last to be asked, knuckle dragger."
~Wow. This guy is trying so hard to insult me, it's almost pathetic. None of the Canterlot nobles were this outgoing... wait, I take that back. Some where this outgoing, but none of them had a position like this. They were mainly children who were raised in racist households.~ Spike thought to himself as he gave Mr. Road a blank stare. "Sure, sure. Whatever you say," Spike said as he turned back to his students, no longer paying Mr. Road any attention.
"You little-" Mr. road was cut off by a loud whistle coming from Cadance's whistle.
"Alright eveyone. Now that attendance is done we can begin," She announced as she began to call different classes to the starting line. Three classes started at the same time, and a full minute after the first team would leave another three would line up. They weren't using the normal track for the running, rather there was a course loosely marked out by cones that ran through the campus.
Spike was soon tapped on the shoulder by Nurse Redheart, after the classes left. "Hello Spike. The dean asked me during attendance to keep an eye on you as the classes ran. She also asked me to ask you if there was anything you wanted to work out today," she asked as she handed him a paper with several different type of exercises written on it.
"Well, I'd work with the earth ponies if I had gym clothes, since I don't, I think I'll work with the unicorns," He said before handing Nurse Readheart the list back.
"Ok. The unicorns spend their magical energy lifting very heavy objects. Weight lifting but with magic," She explained as she turned her attention back to the students.
"That's fine by me," He said as he headed over to the bleachers and waited for the first part of the class to be finished, which would consist of three laps.
As he waited for time to go by he watched the classes run. He couldn't help but notice the large variety of gym clothes everyone was wearing. Some were wearing tracksuits, some were wearing the standard t-shirt and shorts and others were wearing a new style that consisted of a white t-shirt and something called bloomers. All Spike knew about bloomers is that they started in some foreign country and some people really like them. Spike really couldn't care less about them.
Once the running segment was completed Cadace enhanced her voice once again. "Alright everyone listen up! Fliers to the clouds, magic users to the field and everyone else to the gym and track."
In almost no time at all everyone was already where they were supposed to be or almost there. Spike stayed in the bleachers before he saw Cadance wave for him to come over.
"Nurse Redheart told me that you wanted to participate in the magic," Cadance said as Spike got closer.
"Yes. It's the only thing I can do right now. Can't really work up a sweat while in my only suit now can I?" Spike asked with a grin.
"Cadance nodded with a smile. "True. Well Come along then. The Unicorns are overseen by me and a few others, including Mr. Road."
"Can I please get away from him, holy tartarus!" Spike exclaimed getting a slight chuckle from Cadance.
"What? Don't you like him?" Cadance asked Spike rhetorically, earning a blank stare from Spike which only made her laugh. "Ok, ok. No need to try and stare me to death. I kind of figured that you wouldn't like him. Despite his shortcomings I do believe that there is hope for him."
"Really?" Spike asked in an unbelieving tone.
"Yes. I have noticed that he has a similar mindset of the Canterlot royal's, but he is a lot more grounded in reality."
"From what I've seen and and heard about him, I have a hard time believing that."
"Oh, but it's true Spike. The only reason he I can see he acts the way he does is because of his parents."
"Riiight."
"Spike, have you ever wanted to impress your mother even if you didn't completely like what you had to do to impress her?"
Spike groaned as several embarrassing memories came back into his mind. "Yep. That has definitely happened."
"See? It's not that different for him. It's just that his parents are the embodiment of Canterlot bigotry, and they are impressed by social standing and so on."
"So... If word got out that he was being kind to a dragon, or being talked down to by one, to them the world would just freaking end?"
Cadance nodded as she listened to Spike. "Yes. Now, he does still have some of the Canterlot way of thinking embedded into who he is, but he is still somewhat redeemable. He'll probably never get his own class, but that remains to be seen."
Spike nodded along with what Cadance was saying. He did not like the idea of having to tolerate Moonstone, but if Cadance believed that there was a chance to redeem him, then Spike would tolerate him... for now.
Before Spike could say anything else they arrived at the large group of unicorns, all of which were already busy trying to lift some rather large weights, which looked like large kettlebells made of concrete. The sight of this made Cadance sigh.
"How many times do I have to tell you all not to lift any of the objects until I instruct you to do so?" She asked aloud, causing all of the students to turn around in shock, the weights slamming into the ground with quite a bit of force from just being dropped.
"Dean. I told them..." Mr. Road started as he approach Cadance, but stopped when he saw Spike.
"Is something wrong Mr. Road? You seem... uncomfortable," Cadance asked after a few moments of odd silence.
"It's... nothing," Mr. Road said before clearing his throat. "Anyways, I told the students they could do a few light lifts if they wanted to as we waited."
"I see. Well, thank you." She said before turning to the students. "Ok everyone! If you're comfortable with it, i'd like you to increase how much you lift today."
Everyone gave a sound of acknowledgement, before they began to line up to each of the weights. Before everyone started several teachers lined up beside the lines with a clipboard and stopwatch in hand. It didn't take long before everyone began to lift the weights for as long as they could before moving to the back of the line.
"Spike, the students are timed first on how long they can hold the weight in a stable position. Then they are timed on how many reps they can do. Lastly we see how far they can throw them. The go to the back of the line after each test to let their minds relax and to catch their breath before the next test. Once the students are done then they teachers are free to try it out if they wish," Cadance explained as they watched the students.
Spike noticed that there were a few weights not being used off to the side. He figured that no one was willing, or able to use them as they were either smaller or bigger than those in use. "How much does each one weigh?" Spike asked curiously.
"Well, the smallest is a couple pounds. The smallest in use is about fifty pounds. The heaviest in use is about five hundred pounds, and the largest period is five tons."
Spike let out a small whistle when he heard about the largest weight they had. "Five tones? Good grief. Has anyone ever been able to lift that?" Spike asked curiously.
"Once, but they cracked their horn in the process."
Spike nodded as he waited for the students to hurry up. He wasn't at all surprised when he saw Twilight was the only one lifting the 500 pound weight. Part of him wandered if she was the one who cracked their horn, but dismissed it as he highly doubted that she would go that far beyond her limits if it wasn't necessary.
After a bit one of the teachers blew a whistle and waved to Cadance. "Alright everyone. You may go to the bleachers and rest." Spike raised an eyebrow as he saw all the students going to the bleachers while holding their heads. "If any of you think you may have overdone it please see Nurse Redheart," Cadance added with a smile. Not several seconds after Cadance had finished speaking several unicorns walked over to Nurse Redheart holding their heads, and a couple of them were holding their horns.
Spike waited for another teacher to start practicing with the weights before spike went over to the stones to try and exercise his magic. Not wanting to overdo it he picked one of the stones in the middle to practice on, while the majority of the other teachers picked some of the heavier ones. He picked one of the middleweight ones since he wasn't confident in his external use of magic. Spike more than once found Mr. Road giving him a smug grin, like he somehow won a victory over Spike.

Spike sat down on the bleachers with a sigh, his body aching a bit. He was surprised when someone patted him on the shoulder. When Spike turned he saw Twilight smiling at him. "Oh hey Twilight. What do you want?" Spike asked curiously.
"Well, I just wanted to say that you didn't do half bad with the weight you picked," Twilight said as she sat down beside him.
"Thank you Twilight. Wasn't too sure I'd be able to lift it," Spike said with a sheepish smile.
"I could tell, and I think everyone else could as well. With all the shaking it did."
Spike could only sigh as he listened to Twilight. "Was it really shaking that much?"
Twilight nodded.
"Oy vey," Spike sighed as he rubbed his eyes slightly out of embarrassment.
"I would be embarrassed too if that's all I could lift while being a teacher," Mr. Road said with a grin as he got close to the two.
Spike groaned when he looked over and saw Mr. Road nearby. "Oh what do you want?" Spike asked in a bit of a snippy tone.
Mr. Road narrowed his eyes a bit at Spike's tone. "Don't take that tone with me lizard or i'll-"
"Or you'll what? Try to get me tossed out? Look, if you want to toss idle threats around go do it someplace else. I'm not in the mood to deal with your crap. Unlike you unicorns, whose head and horn hurt after you extensively use your magic, our whole body aches like after a physical workout," Spike barked, interrupting Mr. Road.
"You better watch your back lizard."
"Bite me," Spike retorted to Mr. Road's back as he was leaving. When Spike looked back to Twilight she had a worried expression on her face. "What?"
"Spike, are you sure that was a good idea? He will probably try to get you fired," Twilight explained, getting a shrug in return.
"Good idea? Probably not. If he does try to get me fired the process will take what? A week or two? And by then he'll probably change his tune about trying to get me fired," Spike said with a grin.
Twilight was silent for a moment before Eris chimed in. ~Oh, because by then you'll be Spike Solaris! And then he'd probably want to suck you off.~ Twilight looked around to see if anyone heard What Eris had said, but Spike didn't as his face was contorted into an expression of disgust. An image of Mr. Road kneeling in front of him in an elevator popped in his mind. ~Don't worry sparkle butt. I'm transmitting my thoughts to you.~
Twilight seemed to calm down but Spike didn't as he flicked the Eris watch. "Eris, That is one image in my brain that I don't need."
~Twilight's butt?~ Eris asked with a slight grin, ignoring the flick Spike gave her.
"I wouldn't mind that-- no!" Spike whispered rather loudly. Twilight was already blushing a fair bit with what Eris said, but she blushed even harder with what Spike said.
~I see, so you wouldn't mind the image of Twilight's butt in your head.~ She asked with a large grin, although no one could see it since she was half hidden underneath Spike's cuff.
Spike didn't say anything for a moment before sighing a bit in defeat. "No comment."
Eris laughed like a madwoman at Spike's answer. She was having a ball with this. Twilight's hard blush only made this situation that much sweeter for Eris. Her fun was getting a bit on Spike's nerves though, despite his defeated sigh. 
"Eris. Could you be so kind as to piss off for now?" Spike asked in more of a ordering way. "Class is over so I don't think you're going to miss much."
Seeing as she was now starting to get on Spike's nerves she let out a sigh. ~Fine, fine. I'll be around until you call for me. Until then ciao!~ Eris said before disappearing in a small puff of smoke.
Spike let out a sigh as he tried to relax, but it didn't last more then a minute as Rainbow Dash popped up behind him. "Hey there!"
Spike jumped a bit before turning around to see Rainbow Dash hovering there, inches above the seat. "Hello Rainbow Dash," Spike said with a slight sigh.
"Hey Twi, Gilda told me that she's going with a horror movie tonight," Rainbow Dash said as she turned her attention to Twilight.
"Thank you, but tonight I'm going to be a bit busy," Twilight answered, turning her head so she could see Rainbow Dash.
"Busy with..." Rainbow started before seeing the blush still on Twilight's cheeks. "Ooooh, I see," She said with a grin. "I can guess who you're going to be busy with," She added before looking over to Spike, who was watching them.
Twilight cleared her throat to get Rainbow's attention. "Rainbow Dash. It's not nice to make assumptions," Twilight said as she tried to act as though she wasn't embarrassed.
Rainbow Dash was about to say something when Spike cleared his throat to get Rainbow dash's attention. "So, Rainbow. I've been been watching you fly, and you're surprisingly good," He said changing the subject.
Rainbow Dash had a smug smile on as she took the bait. "Yeah, I know I'm pretty awesome."
"You're good enough to be a trainee for the Wonderbolts."
Rainbow Dash paused as her mind processed what Spike had just said. "Huh?"
"You heard me. You score tops marks in the speed department, but it would seem that your maneuverability is lacking," Spike said with a slight grin.
Rainbow Dash's eye twitched as she couldn't believe what she was hearing. "What?!" She practically screamed in anger, alarming Twilight. "What do you mean my maneuverability is lacking?!" She practically growled, gaining the attention of nearby students, and some teachers. "What do you know, you don't even have wings," She added, seeming to calm down a bit.
"Oh? You think that just because I don't have wings that I can't tell a good flier from a bad flier? Don't forget Rainbow Dash, I did work for them."
Rainbow Dash's wings began to give off erratic flaps as her anger rose. "You were just a gofer for them!"
"True, but that just means I was able to watch them and learn what a good flier looks like."
Rainbow Dash startled Spike as she actually darted at him, but she was caught by Twilight. "Why you little... Let me at him Twilight!" Rainbow Dash growled as she struggled against Twilight's grip, and was winning.
"Rainbow Dash calm down! Spike, that was uncalled for," She scolded.
Rainbow Dash didn't calm down and manage to break free of Twilight's grip, only to be encased by Twilight's magical glow. Spike took this time to stand up and couldn't help but smirk a little at Rainbow Dash. That was before Spitfire landed behind him.
"What's going on?" Spitfire asked looking at both Spike and Rainbow Dash, with an air of agitation.
Spike lost his smirk before Twilight explained what happened to Spitfire. Spitfire gave both Spike and Rainbow Dash a disappointed look. "Rainbow, you need to control that temper a bit. Spike, why did you egg her on?"
Spike took a minute to word his response carefully. "First off. Rainbow, I do apologize if-"
"If?!" Rainbow interrupted with more than a little anger.
"Rainbow!" Spitfire Barked, which grabbed Rainbow Dash's attention. "Calm down right now," Spitfire ordered. Rainbow Dash began to grumble as she crossed her arms before Twilight let go of her.
"Alright let me rephrase that. I do apologize for offending you but I do believe what I said to be true. Now I did poke at her a bit because I was still agitated from dealing with Mr. Road, and wanted to see what she'd do," Spike explained.
Spitfire sighed for a minute while rubbing the bridge between her eyes. It was quiet before Rainbow Dash Spoke up. "A race."
Spike cocked his head to the side with a raised eyebrow. "Huh?"
"You heard me. Race me. If you win I'll accept your apology," Rainbow said seeming a little less angry now.
~Do I really want to race her? Is racing her really worth it to not have to deal with her anger later?~ Spike thought, comming to no real answer. ~Well, even if I do lose it should call her down some... Who am I kidding, I probably am going to lose. Let's at least make it interesting.~ "What kind of race?" Spike asked.
"A hoof race?" Rainbow Dash said in a questioning tone.
"Why not a air race?" Spike suggested so nonchalantly that everyone around him was confused, except for Spitfire who was laughing.
"Spike, are going to do that? Let's time you did that you lost control and you ended up flying right into High Wind's-"
"Don't remind me!" Spike half shouted at Spitfire in attempt to make her stop.
"Ms. Spitfire, what are you two talking about?" Twilight asked a bit confused.
Spitfire gave spike a gentle push on the shoulder and a 'go on' look.  Spike only puffed a few black clouds of soot out of his nose at Spitfire. "Well, to put it simply I make artificial wings using my magic and can fly with them," he explained as Spitfire waved the small clouds away with her hand before nodding.
Rainbow was grinning as Spike had finished his explanation. "So wait, you can actually fly?!" She asked excitedly.
"Well yes, but it's-"
"Oh yeah I'm going to race a dragon!" Rainbow Dash said, her attitude seemingly having done a 180 from a little earlier.
Spike let out a sigh as he saw Rainbow Dash start to day dream. "Spitfire, could you decide the course please? I'd ok it with Rainbow Dash first, as she's the other participant, but she seems to be in her own little world," Spike asked.
Spitfire nodded before taking to the air to look around. It wasn't very long before Cadance showed up with a smile. "Well everyone, It would seem that today went wonderfully. Only a few sprained joints. You have the rest of the day off." After a minute of the students not moving Cadance adopted a rather confused look.
"Cadance, Spike and Rainbow Dash are going to race. So, everyone's staying to watch," Twilight said as she noticed the confused look on Cadance's face.
While one might find the race an interesting prospect to watch, Cadance let out a sigh before approaching Spike. "Spike is what Twilight said true?"
"Yes."
"Do you think you can win?"
"If it was a ground race I'd say my chances are pretty good, but since we're taking into the air I'd say my chances of winning is less than five percent."
Cadance's brain stopped for a moment before she cleared her throat. "Excuse me, but did you just say that both of you, you and Rainbow Dash, Will be racing in the air?"
"Yes."
"And how are you going to do that?"
"I learned several years ago how to make wings out of magic. They work just as well as real wings, but they're a bit harder to use... Well I believe so anyways." Spike said before looking into the sky to see Rainbow dash whizzing about out of excitement. "Dear Celestia, how does she still have energy?"
"She's always been a ball of energy, when excited. Second only to Pinkie Pie," Twilight answered.
"Why do I feel like I shouldn't be surprised by that?" Cadance and Twilight chuckled at what he said. "Why did she get so hyped when I said that I could fly?"
"Well, there's been a rumor going around that dragons were better fliers than pegasi so she wanted to prove them wrong, but the lack of dragons here made that impossible. There's a large likely hood that if you had wings she'd have challenged you on the first day," Twilight said as Spitfire flew up to them.
"Alright. The cloud rings for the air portion should be done in a few minutes. The forest has a ring at both sides so it's pretty much a straight shot, just not flying above the trees. There will be a ring beyond the forest's exit ring and that'll be the finish line." Once she got a nod from Spike Spitfire shot up to speak to Rainbow Dash, after having to catch her that is.
After their conversation was finished Rainbow Dash landed right in front of Spike with a large grin. "The track is set, so could you show me your wings now?" She asked, eager to get racing.
Spike let out a sigh but was grinning as well. "Ok, ok. Give me a minute," He said before relaxing. It took him a bit to gather the necessary magic in his back. With a slight grunt wings burst forth from his back. They were purple in color and had a transparent glassy look to them. Almost like they were made of glass, and they hadn't damaged his clothes.
Spike heard a few whistles and a couple 'holy cows' before Spitfire landed behind Spike. "I see you've enhanced them. They no longer look like they're made of gas," Spitfire said as she poked his wing.
As Spitfire and Cadance began to talk Twilight reached over and gently grabbed one of Spike's wings to get a feel for it. Despite the glassy appearance they felt like they were soft yet hard. It was like squeezing a length of PVC pipe covered in a pool noodle, but felt like glass. The membrane felt almost fluid-like as it was incredibly soft. As she was messing around with his wing she began to feel more and more eyes on her.
"Ahem" Twilight looked up to see Spike staring at her. "You done?" He asked politely. Twilight looked around quickly, seeing that the vast majority of the present students were looking at her, before looking at Spitfire and Cadance, who had a confused look on their faces.
"Yes, sorry," She said as she backed up a couple steps, slightly embarrassed by her actions.
"Now, as I was saying-"
"Yes, yes I know. Keep a close eye on them like any race. This isn't the first time I've watched over a race," Spitfire said before grabbing the flare gun that one of the nearby teachers handed her.
"Come on already! Are we going to race or just talk?" Rainbow Dash asked in slight annoyance.
Spike chuckled for a moment before nodding. "Ok, let's get this started," He said before flying up to the starting ring.
Spitfire followed shortly and hovered by the circle. "Ok. On your marks, get set. GO!"
Unsurprisingly Rainbow Dash took off like a bullet right of the gate, but Spike was right on her tail. He stayed right behind her for about 3 seconds before Rainbow began to pull away, and the gap widened every second. Spike had figured something like this would happen, but not to this extent.
The sky portion  consisted mainly of straights and wide turns. There were a few sharp turns, and spike was able to catch up a little on those, but not enough to make a significant difference. By the end of the sky portion Rainbow Dash was in the lead by about 200 ft.
When they both dove into the forest section Spike lost sight of Rainbow Dash. He did his best to keep flying straight, and to not crash, and soon Spike was able to see Rainbow Dash's hooves. "Best be careful Rainbow!" Spike called out.
Rainbow Dash looked behind her with a shocked expression which soon turned into a grin. "Hey, It's about Time you caught up! If I was going any slower I'd probably fall out of the air!"
"Oh, That does it!" Spike playfully shouted back before he began to push his wings as hard as he could, trying to catch up with her.
After a bit of time had passed Rainbow Dash looked behind her, too see Spike now within talking distance, not shouting. "You're going to have to try harder than that to beat me!" She said as she began to pull away again, clearly adapting to the forest.
Spike had thought he had a grasp on how good she was as a flyer, but apparently he was wrong. Not wanting to look like a slouch Spike began to doge the trees and branches by smaller and smaller margins, which made Spike feel like he was going to clip something with every dodge. They were almost done with the forest section and Spike's gamble payed off as he was now almost literally nipping at her hooves.
Just as his growing hope of possibly overtaking Rainbow Dash made him grin, it was all dashed against the rocks as an all too familiar feeling came back. Spike's body went on autopilot, feeling as though if he moved just slightly different something would attack him. Spike soon wasn't paying attention to his surroundings and began to focus on the feeling above him.
Just as quickly as the feeling appeared it disappeared, but the damage was done. When Spike took in his surroundings once more he quickly saw himself barreling straight at a tree, going to fast to move out of the way in time.
~Oh shi-~

A thunderous roar was heard throughout the forest and the athletic field. Birds in the forest immediately flew away as they were startled by the loud sound. The teachers and students looked out into the forest where part of the race was taking place. It wasn't a second later that a red signal flare was shot into the air. Both Nurse Redheart and Cadance instantly teleported to the forest, while the other teachers stayed behind to keep an eye on the students.
The sight that greeted Nurse Redheart and Cadance was shocking, and to Cadance it was also heart-wrenching. Rainbow Dash was standing nearby with a concerned look on her face, not wanting to too close to Spike out of fear of getting clawed. Spitfire still had the flare gun in her hand, but it had heavy claw marks in it showing that Spitfire tried to get close. Spike was on the ground writhing around erratically and occasionally would let out a  small fireball or would lash out at nothing with his claws. His roars were erratic as well. Sometimes he'd be loud and other times he'd be barely audible. It was obvious to everyone that he was in a tremendous amounts of pain.
As Cadance looked around to see what happened  Nurse Redheart pinned Spike down with her magic. Nurse Redheart then proceeded to inject him with a rather powerful sedative, so he could be safely transported to the infirmary. Before Nurse Redheart could move Spike Cadance saw the small crater on the nearby tree. It didn't take much for Cadance to realize what happened.
"Redheart, don't let anyone see him until either I see him or he says people can visit him," Cadance told Nurse Redheart before turning to Rainbow Dash. "Rainbow Dash, can you tell me what happened?"
"I-i don't know. One second he was right behind me and the next I heard a crack, then I heard him roar," Rainbow Dash said as she kept looking at Spike as he was levitated away.
"Dean, I was watching from above and I saw what happened. He flew straight into the tree like an arrow, but something has me confused. Moments before he hit the tree his body went stock still and his magic was flickering. I've seen him struggle with his magic before and that was not it," Spitfire explained as she patted Rainbow Dash's shoulder, trying to calm her down.
"Spitfire, tell me, what emotion do you think he was feeling? Anger, sadness-"
"Fear. It looked like he was afraid of something. Like a rabbit being cornered by a timberwolf," Spitfire said, interrupting Cadance.
"Fear, are you sure about that?" Cadance asked and received a nod from Spitfire. "Thank you. Rainbow Dash, you may return to your class now. I need to go talk to someone," Cadance said before teleporting away, looking for Eris.

"There you are!" Cadance exclaimed as she found Eris on the roof of the main school building. "Why weren't you with Spike like you were supposed to be?"
"He told me to go away, and since I can't show myself until Monday I couldn't just mingle with the crowd. You three also forbade me from transforming into another pony," Eris responded.
Cadance was agitated with Eris, but knew that it wasn't her fault this time. Cadance let out a sigh as she rubbed the bridge of her nose. "Ok. Well Spike is-"
"In the infirmary, I know. I'm guessing he had another hallucination. Why else would you look for me. And don't worry about Spike, he's got maybe a few fractures. His bones are unnaturally tough, even for an 'enchanted' dragon. Seriously, who came up with that name? I much prefer their old name, bishop dragons."
"How do you know that he'll only have fractures?" Cadance asked a bit confused.
Eris smiled at Cadance's question. "He used to hang out by my petrified body, thinking I was a statue, when he was younger. During that time I was able to learn a lot about his body," Eris said as she rubbed her stomach. "I'm hungry. Could you be a dear and get me something to eat? After that I'll return to Spike's wrist."
Cadance sighed be for nodding. "Ok. I'll be back in a second," Cadance said before disappearing in a flash of light.
~You're in deeper water than I thought Spike, but don't fret. I won't let anything truly bad happen to you. I still have to pay you back for making my time as a statue bearable, aaand my freedom is also on the line. I'm in no rush to go back being an oversized garden gnome.~ Eris thought a moment before Cadance returned in a flash if light, with a tray of food.

"I'm sorry everyone, but he can't have any visitors right now," Nurse Redheart said as she blocked the door to Spike's room from the small group.
"Is he going to be alright?" Gabby asked as Nurse Readheart began to guide them to the lobby.
"Yes. He is going to be fine, and that's all I'm allowed to say."
"When can we visit him?" Thunderlane asked as they arrived at the lobby.
"After the dean speaks with him then you can visit," Nurse Redheart said before returning to the desk on the wall opposite of the main entrance.
The students one by one went and grabbed some seats before talking amongst themselves. Gabby and Twilight were worried about Spike, but Twilight wasn't as worried as Gabby and did her best to cheer her up. Rainbow Dash was sitting quietly in one of the chairs with Applejack trying to coax Rainbow Dash to talk. Thunderlane and Gilda were engaged with idle chitchat.
It hadn't been half an hour before Cadance entered through the front door. Nurse Redheart got out of her chair and greeted Cadance. "Welcome dean, Spike is right this way," she said before guiding Cadance through the halls to Spike's room, while making sure the students stayed behind.
Once they were in the room Cadance saw that Spike was already in a neck and upper back brace. "Nurse Redheart, how bad were his injuries?" Cadance asked In a bit of a whisper.
"There were several compression fractures along his spine. Luckily there is no splintering or other threats to his spinal cord. There are also several fractures to his skull, but what's confusing is how shallow they are. They're deep enough to be felt by magic, but not deep enough to go all the way through the bone," Nurse Redheart replied.
"That's good," Cadance said with a sigh of relief. "Now, correct me if I'm wrong, but didn't you tell me when I hired you that you're unable to sense damage in a pony's bones short of a broken leg?"
Nurse Redheart nodded. "Yes I did say that, but I didn't give him the good look over. That was all Doctor Horse."
Cadance grinned widely at the mention of the doctor. "So he DID spend the night huh?" Cadance teased, making Nurse Redheart blush lightly.
"That's beside the point. He performed minor magical surgery on Spike before setting up the brace," Nurse Redheart explained, keeping a professional appearance except for the blushing.
At the mention of surgery Cadance nodded before looking back at Spike. "What kind of surgery?"
"Doctor horse created a magical balloon around the fractures and inflated it until the pressure on the damaged vertebrae is relieved. Normally the bone is then mended with magic, but since Spike is a dragon that didn't work. The balloons were left inside him so the bone can heal. Before you ask, don't worry about them popping. They are quite durable. The only downside is that Spike may be a bit uncomfortable while they are in him."
"What about their removal? Will Doctor Horse have to come back out here?"
"Yes. Although since this is the first time that such surgery has been performed on a dragon we don't know how his body will react to our magic. We are sure that dragons have their own variation, but we can't reach them. Not in any reasonable amount of time anyways."
"So he's going to be fine?"
"Yes."
Cadance let out a sigh of relief. "That's good. When will he be awake?"
"It will be some time. maybe an hour or two, maybe more. He was quite resistant to our anesthesia so we had do use three times the normal to put him under. That was after giving him five times the usual dose of sedatives to calm him down properly."
"Wow. Didn't know dragons were so resilient to drugs," Cadance said with a slight air of disbelief.
"Dragons are a species of extremes and this proves it, if he is normal for a dragon."
Cadance nodded before approaching Spike's side. "Has this injury affected his previous injuries?"
"The previous injury on the back of his head had cracked along the same spot as before but they're just surface cracks, amazingly," Nurse Redheart said before looking at her watch. "Dean. Will you allow the students to see him right now?"
Cadance nodded with a smile as she headed for the door. "Yes."

Nurse Redheart was able to get 'you may’ out before Gabby rushed by her, nearly knocking Nurse Redheart over. Nurse Redheart did stumble a bit but Applejack helped her to stop before joining Gabby.
Cadance was a little Startled when Gabby burst through the door. Gabby froze when she saw the neck brace on Spike. She took a step towards him before Cadance cleared her throat to get her attention. Realizing that she was being a bit rash she began to blush slightly.
“Go any faster and people might think that you're late for a date,” Applejack teased as the rest of the group entered the room.
“A date?” Gabby repeated with a slight blush.
“What are you thinking about Gabby?” Gilda asked as she noticed Gabby's blush. 
“N-nothing.”
Gilda chuckled slightly before pushing Gabby a little. “Oh really? Then why are you blushing? No one blushes over nothing,” she teased, making Gabby's blush bigger.
“Gilda, that is enough,” Cadance said with an ever so slight smirk.
“Dean, why is Spike wearing a neck brace?” Gabby asked causing everyone to look at Spike.
“The brace is just a precaution. He has already been… patched up, but the brace is there just to make sure he doesn't overdue it as his body heals,” Cadance explained, not wanting to use the word 'surgery’ as two or three of them might worry more than necessary.
“So, when will he be able to be up and about?” Twilight asked.
“Well, he should be up later today, but I don't know when he'll be about. He should be able to go to class Monday,” Cadance explained.
“Sorry about ruining your date Twi,” Rainbow Dash apologized, making Cadance’s ears perk up.
“There's nothing to be sorry about. It was an accident, there was nothing you could've done,” Twilight said.
“But-”
“I couldn't have said it better myself.” Everyone's head snapped to Spike, who was now awake.
“Spike!? You're not supposed to be awake for another few hours!” Cadance said in surprise.
“Yeah, well I learned that dragons are, in general, resilient to most medication. We enchanted dragons however are heavily resilient to medication of any kind. It has to do with the innate magic that permeates our bodies. You see-”
“I'm sorry to interrupt, but could we please have the lesson during school instead?” Thunderlane interrupt.
Spike began to chuckle a bit before nodding. “Ok, ok.”
“Spike, when do you think you might be able to walk around?” Twilight asked with a glint of Hope in her eyes.
Spike let out a sigh as he saw the glint in her eyes. “I'm sorry Twilight, but I'll probably be walking sometime tomorrow at the earliest, I repeat: the earliest."
"I see," Twilight said, the slightly crestfallen tone not escaping Cadence or Spike.
"Are you sure you're ok Mr. Wyrven?" Gabby asked.
Spike nodded, or would if his head wasn't immobilized. "I'm fine Gabby. Now, I do appreciate you all for coming, but I'm tired and want to get some rest. Ok?" Spike said, letting out a large yawn as if to punctuate his sentence.
One by one the students left after saying good bye, but Spike held Twilight back. "Hey, Twilight, in my room are a couple of pill bottles. could you get them?" He whispered to her.
"Sure thing."
"Thanks, and I'm sorry about all this. Because of me we can't go our date tonight."
"Don't worry about it, it was an accident. I'm just happy that you're ok."
"Thanks."
Twilight smiled before leaving the room, the last student to do so. Once Cadance had shut the door Eris poofed into the room. Eris was grinning ear to ear as she looked at Spike. "Wow. Head butted a tree and you're already awake. wan't to go for round two?" She asked as a tree began to grow inside the room, but not leaving it.
"I think one round was enough, besides if I did go for round two I think it'd kill me."
"You know I could fix your neck so that you could go again."
"Thanks but no thanks. I have the feeling that my neck would wind up being turned into a hockey stick or something similar."
"Fair enough. If you ever-"
"Eris! Get rid of this tree already!" Cadance ordered as the tree was beginning to push the tables and beds around.
"Fine, fine," Eris huffed before snapping her fingers making the tree vanish into thin air. "Just take the fun out of everything," Eris finished before turning to Spike who was chuckling.
"What's so funny Spike?" Cadance asked as she looked at Spike as well, but grew immediately worried. Spike's laugh was a bit monotone and his face, or rather his eyes, showed absolute fear. 
Both Cadance and Eris soon began to put to gather what was happening to Spike: he was having a hallucination. What they didn't know was how bad it was. Not only was he seeing his hallucination, but his hallucination was so very different than before. Before the hallucinations would be shadow people, bipedal creatures of unknown species that was seemingly made up of a black mist. But right now standing by the door, next to Eris, was a figure that was a solid black mass and it was smiling. Not 'spike could feeling it smiling' but actually smiling with a set of VERY draconian teeth showing. It's eyes were also Draconian in nature.
"☟︎♏︎●︎●︎□︎📪︎ ♓︎⧫︎🕯︎⬧︎ ♌︎♏︎♏︎■︎ ♐︎♋︎❒︎ ⧫︎□︎□︎ ●︎□︎■︎♑︎📬︎" Spike had no idea what the creature said, or even if what was said was even a language at all. If Spike were to pay closer attention to his surroundings he would've seen Eris puff up like a frightened cat.
Before Cadance could ask what was up with Eris, Eris swiftly moved over to spike and covered his eyes. Soon she began to hum, infusing her chaotic magic into her voice. Cadance soon began to feel off balance and ill, like she was having motion sickness. She had to lean onto a nearby chair so that she wouldn't fall over. Spike's laughing, however, was seeming to calm down.
Spike didn't know fully what was going on but the humming was beginning to drown out his other senses. In no time Spike could only hear, see, taste and feel the humming. Even though it made absolutely no sense to be able to see or taste humming, at the moment Spike didn't care. He began to calm down rapidly, only for a low growl to raise Spike's fear a bit. The shadow figure was pushed to the forefront of Spike's mind as he could feel as though it was now frowning in an angry manner. It felt like it said something but it was muffled by the humming. Soon enough the presence totally disappeared. A few moments later Eris let go of spike and stopped humming.
Cadance who was leaning on the chair, was now sitting in it. "Eris, what was that about?" Cadance asked as she got out of the chair, still a little wobbly.
“Spike was having a panic attack so I calmed him down, just as per Celly’s orders.”
Cadance let out a sigh as she looked at Spike, who was now laying down with his eyes half open. “Fine. Just try to limit the effects of your chaotic magic to the surrounding area.”
“Awww now where's the fun in that?” Eris asked with a mischievous grin.
“Eris, I don't know what you're thinking, but no!”
“Oh come now, you're no fun,” Eris pouted.
As Eris and Cadance began to go back and forth Spike reached up and grabbed Eris’s dress to get her attention. “Eris… when Twilight gets back with my meds, could you duplicate them?” Spike asked a little shaky.
“Yeah, sure,” Eris said before grabbing his hand.
“You ok Spike?” Cadance asked with a bit of worry in her voice from hearing the slight shakiness in his voice.
Spike nodded as he tried to gather his words. “I'm… fine. This time was so much worse than before. It was a solid mass, and it had a mouth and eyes. It was smiling at me before it spoke. I-i don't know what It was s-saying, b-but i-it-” Spike started, but was cut off by Eris who put her hand over his mouth and began to him again as he was getting worked up again.
Spike was once again lost to Eris’s humming. As much as Spike wanted to stay awake he felt his eyelids grow heavy and his body soon felt the same. He tried to protest, wanting to tell them what happened, but his body was having none of it. His words only comming out as low grunts or moans, and any movement was reduced to large twitches. Soon enough Spike was sound asleep, his dreams overtaken by the humming.
“Cadance, will you allow me to go see Celestia?” Eris asked as she pulled away from Spike.
“No, but she will be here tomorrow. If it's about the hallucination he just had Spike will probably tell her tomorrow so you don't have to worry about it. I'm more worried what she'll do when she finds out that Spike was injured today.”
“I see. Well, I guess I should wait until Twilight comes back with Spike's meds as per his request. Until then, want to watch a movie?” Eris asked as she pulled a movie projector, a couple lawn cahirs and a massive bucket of popcorn out of then air.
Cadance was a little confused why Spike wanted his meds duplicated, but pushed those thoughts aside for now. “Very well. Since you're going to be working here I might as well try to get used to your antics,” Cadance said as she sat in one of the chairs.
“That's the spirit!” Eris said before laughing and starting the reel.

As the day was winding down Twilight had entered Spike's room, in search of his meds. The search was rather quick as his pills we're on the coffee table. When she grabbed them she couldn't help but to read the labels. Part of her knew that she shouldn't but curiosity got the better of her. She quickly identified one as Naproxen, and a high dose at that, but the other one made her do a double take.
“Maxnul? Spike… why do you need a magical suppressant?” Twilight asked aloud, before making one more sweep to make sure she didn't miss any other bottles. Satisfied that she didn't miss any she headed back to Spike's room.

	
		Chapter 8: Spike's 18th birthday



Spike was lost, floating in a void. A humming was flooding every one of his senses. All he could see, hear, taste, feel and think about was the humming. It was far from unpleasant, as it was very comforting. Like he could just pull it over himself like a blanket and sleep for a thousand years in bliss. This did not last for long, however, as soon an itch was beginning to bug the hell out of him.
He tried to will his arm up so he could scratch it, but his arms couldn't move. He went to try to look at his arms he found that he couldn't move his head either. The itch soon began to overwhelm the humming, which was irritating the living hell out of him. He felt his mouth contort as he barred his predatory teeth as the itch became unbearable. Soon he began to wish that the itch would go away with every fiber of his being.
Almost as a period at the end of his wish what felt like a tingling blanket was wrapped around the itch, forcing it into submission. The itch seemed to grow in protest, spreading up the back of his head and spawning on his chest. The 'blanket' however just grew with the tingling. Due to the arrival of the 'itch' and the 'blanket' Spike's consciousness was beginning to wake up as the humming was dying down.
Spike may have been half asleep when he first opened his eyes, but a cloud moved out of the way at just that moment to allow the sun to blind Spike. The sudden flash of light forced Spike to shoot a hand up to block the rays as he let out a disgruntled groan. He would've stayed in bed if the 'itch' had gone away just like the 'blanket' did. He quickly looked around and found his meds right beside him on the nightstand. Not seeing any water around he forced himself to dry swallow his meds, despite the horrid taste. Within minutes the itch faded away into nothingness. Spike didn't really know why he had the itch but he knew that one of his meds helped with it.
Spike sat on the edge of the infirmary bed, as he let his body wake. Once fully awake Spike looked around for the clock which was a bit harder than it normally would because of the neck brace. He was surprised that it was already past noon. Normally he'd have gotten up by now, but seeing how yesterday was was a clusterfuck at the end he knew he shouldn't have been too surprised.
Spike didn't have much time to dwell on it as soon Nurse Redheart entered the room carrying a tray of food. "Oh! I wasn't expecting you to be up already," She said before placing the tray down on the bedside table.
"Yeah, just took my meds as well," Spike said as he tried to turn his head to look at her, but was blocked once again by the neck brace.
"Good. How are you feeling?" She asked as she began to give him a basic look over.
"I feel fine, except this neck brace is beginning to severely bug me," Spike commented as he tried to scratch the scales under parts of the brace that were beginning to bother him.
"Well, it can come off when I'm satisfied that you won't hurt your neck during daily routines," She said before gently pushing him back into bed, which Spike didn't fight.
"When can I get that checked?" Spike asked curiously.
Nurse Redheart let out a sigh before looking Spike dead in the eye. "Why are you so quick to want to leave the infirmary?"
"As i'm sure you've seen-" Spike motioned to the scar on his chest and back of the head. "- I've been very injured before and because of that I have spent enough time in the hospital to last me a lifetime," Nurse Redheart gave an understanding nod before looking at the time.
"Well, since I have no other duties right now once you finish your breakfast I can take you to get an x-ray done. Although I highly doubt that your spine has healed much from last night." She said as she pushed the table over to Spike.
Spike wasted no time in wolfing down his food. The display made Nurse Redheart cringe a little. Sure some patients were quick eaters but none were quite like this. Spike had the tray up close to his face and he was using a utensil to shovel the food into his maw. Once Spike finished his meal he wiped his lips off with his tongue and smiled. "May we go now?"
Spike's eagerness made Nurse Redheart grin slightly as he seemed like a child right then. "Very well," She said before stopping Spike from almost literally jumping out of bed. 
Nurse Redheart was more than a little adamant on Spike taking it easy. Spike wanted to walk there but Nurse Redheart was adamant on taking Spike there in a wheelchair, not wanting to take ANY chances on the way there. Spike began to argue with her, but relented when Nurse Redheart let him know that she didn't have to take the X-Ray today as it could be dangerous.
"So how does this place have an X-ray machine? As far as I know that's not normal clinical equipment," Spike asked as he was pushed along in the wheelchair.
"Well, since we are far from an actual hospital having said machine cuts down on costs a bit. It helps us to see if what's wrong can be treated here or if we have to send you to a hospital," Nurse Redheart explained.
Spike nodded before going silent. After a couple minutes he spoke up. "Hey, are you allowed to change the dosage of medications?"
"Short answer: Maybe. Long answer: I'd have to speak with the doctor who prescribed the medication. If you need the dosage lowered I'm sure-"
"I don't want it lowered, I want it raised." At this Nurse Redheart stopped and moved so she could see Spike's face.
"Spike, I'm not sure that's a good idea. The medications you take are already at a toxic level for ponies. Increasing them may only serve to harm you."
This was the first time Spike had heard that the dosage for the pills were very high. "Really?"
"Yes. Generally the limit is about six to seven hundred milligrams of Naproxen a day while your's is at a thousand. Maxnul's limit is about five hundred, while your dosage is two thousand. That may be due to the fact that you're a dragon, but still any higher and i doubt that your dragonic blood will protect you," Nurse Redheart said before she continued to push Spike.
Spike sat in silence as he let what she said sink in. He was taking a little under double the dose of Naproxen a day a normal pony could, and four times the daily limit of Maxnul. Spike stayed in quiet shock until they made it to the X-ray room.
Nurse Redheart helped Spike onto the table, and helped get the neck brace off. The moment the brace was off Spike began to instant scratch the front of his neck where it itched, but when his claws neared the back of his neck Nurse Redheart grabbed his hands and shook her head. She lay him down on the table, with a support under his head so his neck was straight before setting up the equipment.
"Ok Spike, don't move," Nurse Redheart ordered before moving to the computer behind the shielding. It wasn't long before she took the photos and helped Spike change positions without moving his neck.
Once all the pictures were taken there was a long silence. Spike was about to speak up before he heard a phone being dialed. "Yes, Is the dean in?... Yes... Hello. I'm in the X-ray room, and I need you to look over these x-rays. I think the machine may somehow be broken... Thank you," was all Spike heard before Nurse Redheart hung the phone up.
Soon a flash of light was seen and Cadance was in the room. Her eyes widened in surprise when she saw Spike on the table. Spike waved to her before Cadance quickly made her way over to the tiny room that held the computer. Spike could hear some whispering that lasted for a minute before Nurse Redheart left the computer room and walked up to Spike. She placed her hands gently around his neck and he could see her horn begin to glow. Spike's neck became a bit tingly and had to hold back the giggles. This lasted before Nurse Redheart backed away, eyes widened a bit out of surprise.
Nurse Redheart went back over to Cadance, but spoke louder than before. They were still whispering but Spike could hear them if he concentrated. "They're gone. The balloons are gone."
Spike was shocked from what he had just heard. He knew he did recover quite a bit quicker than ponies and dragons, but even he knew that he shouldn't be able to recover from a spinal injury like that over night. But hey, he wasn't about to look a gift horse in the mouth.
"They were made of magic, right?" Spike heard Cadance ask.
"Yes."
"Well, is it possible that his body absorbed them?"
Nurse Redheart went silent for a moment before speaking up. "I've heard that rumor too, but it only happens to some dragons if I recall correctly. I'm... going to do one last test."
Nurse Redheart re-entered the room and stopped next to Spike. "Ok Spike, I need you to turn your head slowly. Let me know if you feel any pain right away.
Spike was did as he was told and moved his head around. There were a few points where his neck would hurt, but it was at most a slight cringe. Nurse Redheart took note of that as he moved through the motions.
"Overall my neck feels pretty good," Spike said with a smile.
"Ok. Well, come back here if the pain gets worse ok? I know you've got your Naproxen, but I'd rather not have the new teacher suffer from spinal damage so soon into his time here. Your clothes are in the dresser in your room, you may leave whenever you like."
Spike nodded before getting off the table "Hey, Nurse Redheart, if the balloons weren't absorbed would you have had to surgically remove them?" He asked curiously as he was now scratching his neck, since he was free to do so.
Nurse Redheart faltered for a second, realizing that Spike had overheard them. "W-well, yes. But it looks like you don't have to worry about that now," She said before giving Spike a wave as he left for the room that had his belongings in it, and she returned to Cadance's side.
"In all my years I've never seen recovery like this, without the aid of magic." Nurse Redheart commented as she looked at the X-rays.
There were two sets of X-rays. One right after the operation and the ones they just took. The post operation X-rays showed the magical balloons in Spike's neck and major damage to his spine. The ones just taken showed no balloons and the previous damage seemed to have evaporated. There was still a few hairline fractures, but nothing too bad.
"I know what you mean. The only thing I can think of is the Maxnul wore off last night."
Nurse Redheart thought for a second before slowly nodding. "It's possible. Shame that's the only thing that seems to work for him."
Cadance slowly turned to Nurse Redheart with a confused expression. "How do you know that?"
"Oh, I got in contact with the doctor who prescribed him his medication. He told me that they went through almost every kind of antipsychotic on the market to no effect. It was only after someone, the doctor couldn't remember who, suggested Maxnul that they tried it. It worked well so they kept upping the dosage to Spike's request until they found a level that worked," Nurse Redheart explained. Cadance was about to ask why the doctor gave up such sensitive details so easily but the phone began to ring.
Nurse Redheart answered the phone almost immediately. "Hello? Yes she is here. Ok I'll let her know." She said before hanging up. "Dean there is a miss Sunny Saddles wanting to speak with you at your office."
The name of the pony was all Cadance needed to hear before teleporting to her office so fast that it left Nurse Redheart a little confused, but she eventually just shrugged it off and began to clean the room up and return to her duties.

Spike stretched as he left the clinic. He decided to head to his room for the moment, and to relax a bit. On his way back he more than once saw people give him odd looks. He figured something like what happened yesterday would've garnered some rumors. Spike payed the looks no heed as he began to let is mind wander. Most of the time his mind was occupied with what he should do today.
Before he realized it he was in the lobby, right in front of the elevator. ~Oh, well... I've got nothing. Well, mom is coming for my birthday, but other than that I've got nothing.~ he thought to himself before stepping into the elevator.
When the elevator stopped on to his class's floor he was met with Twilight and Applejack talking to each other. Applejack was the first to notice Spike in the elevator.  Upon seeing Applejack's surprised expression Twilight looked into the elevator and froze as she saw Spike without the neck brace.
"Spike, is it ok for you to be up and about without your neck brace?" Twilight asked as she got closer to Spike.
"Yep! Just no hoofball for- oof!" Spike was cut off as Twilight quickly closed the two foot distance and threw herself into him while wrapping him in a hug.
"I'm so glad you're ok," Twilight said as she began to nuzzle his neck.
Spike was more than a little surprised by the sudden show of affection from Twilight. Part of him wanted to back away, but that wasn't the part that won. Spike smiled as he wrapped one arm around Twilight, rubbing her back.
"I'm glad I'm ok too."
"Easy there Sugarcube. Save some for the rest of us," Applejack teased with a grin.
Twilight moved her head so she could see Applejack. "Maybe I don't want to share him. Maybe I want to be exclusive. But maybe if you ask nicely I'll let you taste him sometime," Twilight said with a coy Smile.
Applejack developed a small blush before rubbing the bridge between her eyes. "Sugarcube, ah told you ah ain't looking for a colt, or dragon, right now," Applejack said, not expecting Twilight's reply.
"I know, I'm just teasing."
"Ah can see that. All joking aside, is it really ok for you to not be wearing you brace?"
"Nurse Redheart gave me the go ahead," Spike said with a smile.  
"Ah see... Uh, Twilight, you ok?" Applejack asked as she began to get a little concerned by how long her friend was hugging Spike. 
"Mhmm," Twilight hummed before letting go of Spike.
"Since I couldn't go on our date last night, how about we do that tomorrow?" Spike asked with a smile to which Twilight responded by kissing Spike on the cheek, making Spike blush.
"Sounds nice," Twilight said as Spike left the elevator.
"So you're finally going to go on a date?" Applejack asked Twilight as she also stepped on to the elevator.
"Yep."
"Can't say I'm surprised-" was all Spike was able to hear before the doors closed.
Spike smiled as he headed for his apartment. He felt very calm right now. Spike knew that he loved her. That much hadn't changed over the years. The only difference was, was that now he could openly express it. 
Spike flopped down on his couch and relaxed a bit before a somewhat muffled moan was heard coming from his bedroom. Spike got up and began to head to his bedroom door, despite the alarms going off in his head telling him not to do it. Spike couldn't hear any other sounds coming from the room so he became even more curious.
Spike was not ready for what was on the other side of the door. Laying on his bed without a single thread covering her body, legs spread open and panting heavily was Eris. One hand was on her breast while the other was playing with her folds. He knew she hadn't seen him as her face was pointing to the ceiling, with her tongue hanging out the side of her mouth. On top of that Spike could see that her thighs we're drenched. Spike wanted to move, wanted to look away but he was frozen to the spot. 
Spike watched as Eris squeezed one of her breasts with one hand as she began to rub her clit with one of her fingers. She began to moan through clenched teeth as she was totally lost in passion. Spike could feel his hormones begin rise from the erotic display in front of him.  Her breath began to quicken and in response she began to gently squeeze and pull at her nipples while pushing two fingers into her pink folds.
Spike could feel the beginning of arousal as the blood began to rush to his groin. That was enough to brake him out of the trance he was experiencing. Before he could close the door he saw Eris begin to thrust her hips upward as she began to vigorously pumped two fingers into her folds.
Spike made a b-line for the front door, but did his best to calm down. Before he could open the door he heard a loud guttural moan come from his bedroom. Spike had to stop and take a deep breath just to help stem the rising arousal before leaving his apartment, red as a beet.
"Mister Wyrven! Mister Wyrven! Over here!" Pinkie Pie called from the doorway of her room.
Wanting something to divert his mind from what he had just witnessed he went over to her. "Yes Pinkie?"
"I want you to meet my sisters. I wanted you to meet them during your welcome to our school party, but you were occupied with Twilight on the balcony. Then I was thinking that you could meet them yesterday after classes were over, but then you had that accident and couldn't come. I was thinking that I'd have to bring them over to your room in the infirmary, but this is a pleasant surprise," Pinkie said in a single breath.
Spike was amazed that she could speak so quickly. Unfortunately he couldn't understand what Pinkie was saying, other than she wanted him to meet her sisters. "What?"
"She wants you to meet us. She wanted you to meet us during the party but you were busy. Then yesterday after class let out, but you had the accident," Maud said as she approached the two from inside the room.
"You're Maud, Right?" Spike asked, remembering her ask a questions during the Q&A the first time he was in the classroom.
Maud nodded, keeping her stoic expression. "Yes. Happy you could remember my name."
"It's somewhat easy to do when you were one of the few ponies to genuinely show interest into what gems taste like," he said with a smile before a pink finger poked at his blushing cheeks. He rose an eyebrow as he looked at pinkie. "Yes?"
"Why are you blushing?"
Spike had hoped his blushing would've subsided when speaking to the two, but apparently it hadn't. Maud made him slightly confused when she stepped close to him and began to sniff him. "It would seem that he caught someone in the act."
Spike felt his face get a little hotter when Maud told pinkie, vaguely what happened. He was surprised, and confused, that Maud was able to guess what happened from his scent. "An act? Oh were they doing a play!? Plays are like a toned down kind of party. Especially when-"
Maud had cut her sister off by covering her mouth then whispering into her ear. It was Pinkie's turn to blush as Spike figured Maud was sparing no details as to what she thinks Spike saw, or was involved in. "O-hohoho that kind of act. Sorry about that. I can be thickheaded sometimes."
Maud raised an eyebrow at her sister, the first time Spike has seen any emotion from Maud. "Sometimes?"
At Maud's words Pinkie giggled. "Ok, I'm thickheaded most of the time," Pinkie confessed with a grin. "Well, anyways, how about we bring you in to meet our sisters now?" Pinkie asked rhetorically as she began to pull Spike into their dorm room by the arm.
Once inside their dorm room Spike could see two other mares sitting on the couch watching TV. They we're both looking at the door when the three entered, so Spike got a good look at their faces. One had a grayish coat with a two tone grayish green mane. She had a small smile, and her mane was covering the left side of her face. The other mare had a bluish Gray coat with a grayish mane, and seemed to have a case of resting bitch face.
"The shy one is our youngest sister Marble Pie, while Captain Grumpy over here is Limestone," Pinkie explained, much to the agitation of Limestone.
"Don't call me that Pinkie!" Limestone said.
Pinkie only smiled and stuck her tongue out at her sister. "Calm down Limestone, and Pinkie I already told you to stop teasing her," Maud scolded the two.
Limestone just looked away before Pinkie lowered her head slightly before apologizing to Limestone. Limestone mumbled something, which judging by Pinkie's expression was a form of acceptance. Spike smiled at the two as Pinkie hugged Limestone, who seemed to be slightly aggravated by the act of affection but didn't fight it.
As Spike was watching the two he saw Marble give him a small wave. Spike gave her a small wave back before Pinkie let go of Limestone. Spike was taken by surprise when Pinkie grabbed his arm and pulled him over to Limestone. 
"Mr. Wyrven this is my sister Limestone. She may be scowling but she isn't in a bad mood," Pinkie explained with a grin.
Before Spike could control his mouth he said "Ok, so she has resting bitch face." The second those words left his lips he instantly regretted it. He saw marble try to eat her own lips as she looked at Limestone. Pinkie had a paniced expression and Maud still had her stoic expression.
Limestone stood up, her  scowl turning into a snarling expression minus the actual snarl. "Excuse me?!" She exclaimed as she looked Spike rather hard in the chest. "Want to run that by me again, dragon boy?" She asked aggressively.
Spike put his hands up defensively as he took a step back. "Sorry, I couldn't stop my mouth."
Limestone's eyes narrowed. "Say it again!" She practically growled before pushing Spike.
Spike tried to regain his footing after being shoved, but there was something behind his feet that prevented him from taking a much needed step. As everyone does when they trip they try to grab something to catch themselves. The only thing he could grab hold of however was Limestone's arm, bringing her down with him in the process. When everything calmed down Limestone found herself atop Spike with her nose pressed against his, their lips barely touching.
Now, while it wasn't an actual kiss and everyone watching knew it was an accident, that didn't stop Limestone from interpreting it as an actual kiss. Limestone's head began to turn red and it looked like she might be blushing, but her eyes gave away just how pissed she was. And Spike, being forced to look her in the eyes, had a front row seat to her sudden wrath. 
It took all of one second for Limestone to push herself up so that she was straddling his waist. "YOU SON OF A-" Was all Spike was able to hear before she began to throw punches at his head.
Now Spike has been punched before and because of his scales they did little to no damage, so he didn't really put his arms up to defend himself. His plan was to let her wear herself out before apologizing. He was soon forced to put his arms up as one puch from her felt like he was hit with a brick. Instant confusion populated his mind as he tried to figure out just how could she hit so hard.
He didn't have to worry for very long before he felt Limestone's weight disappear. When he moved his arms so he could see he saw Maud pulling Limestone away. "Let me go Maud! I need to teach that jackass a lesson!" Limestone shouted as she was dragged into another room.
Spike managed to sit up as he was approached by the two remaining Pies. "Sorry about that. Limestone gets embarrassed around boys pretty easily. Last time we saw her so embarrassed was when one guy's arm brushed against her chest," Pinkie explained with a grin.
"That was her embarrassed?!" Spike asked in shock as Marble took hold of one of Spike's arms and began to look it over.
"Yeah, she tends to get a bit punchy when that happens."
"I could tell. Now i-" Spike let out a hiss as Marble pulled on a scale that was very much still attached to him. When he looked at marble he saw that one of her hands had several of his scales. When he looked down to his arms he saw spots that had broken and loose scales. "What?"
"I forgot to mention that Limestone hits hard," Pinkie said while scratching her cheek.
"Hits hard? There has to be more to it than that. I've been hit hard before and none of those hits broke or loosened scales," Spike said as he held his arms up for Pinkie to see.
Out of the corner of his eye Spike saw Marble shift around for a second before shrugging. "You're right Marble. That may be why," Pinkie said with a thoughtful expression.
Spike's face adopted a confused expression as he tried to figure out what just happened between the two. After a couple moments of Pinkie looking at Spike he decided to speak up. "So... You want to tell me the reason, or is it a secret?"
"Oopsie, sorry about that. I forgot that you don't know much about us. Maud and Limestone both have the ability to break through rocks with their fists, although it takes a few whacks," Pinkie giggled.
Pinkie's answer raised more questions than answers. "They can break rocks with their fists?" Spike asked in a disbelieving tone.
"That's right."
"How?"
Spike's question seemed to throw Pinkie through a loop. "Huh?"
Marble cleared her throat before making a few more vague gestures. Pinkie seemed to understand perfectly however as she she nodded to Marble. "We grew up on a rock farm. Maud and Limestone eventually discovered that they could do that, but  we all still use picks."
Spike let what she said process before he said anything. "So let me get this straight. All four of you grew up on a rock farm and somehow those two can break rocks with their fists. Is that correct?"
"Mmhmm," Marble hummed with a smile.
"Ok. Normally I'd still be asking questions but if what Twilight told me about you is true then the answers to said questions would breed more questions than answers. So I'm not going to ask."
"Ooh! What did Twilight say about me?" Pinkie asked curiously.
"That one time you popped out of a potted plant to let her know that Fluttershy needed her help with something. lets not forget that the plant pot was about as wide as your hoof."
Marble gave Pinkie a concerned look. "What?! It was the quickest way to get to her," Pinkie said in a defensive tone.
Marble only sighed and shook her head before helping Spike up. Spike thanked her and noticed that her hand that had the scales before was now filled with them. She had apparently kept working on his arms after he returned his attention to Pinkie. "Well if it's possible right now, I'd like to apologize to Limestone for making her embarrassed. I'd rather not continue to have her feel that way around me since she can literally punch my scales away."
"Oh don't worry about her. She'll get over it soon enough. She always sees herself as the most mature between us and when Maud met Mudbriar I think she might have gotten a bit jealous," Pinkie pie explained, before Marble shot Pinkie a slightly dirty look. "I was not jealous of Maud! I was just suspicious of him because I thought I knew her better."
Pinkie and Marble didn't get to continue their argument as a loud belch accompanied by a burst of green fire erupted from Spike's maw, shocking them both. Before either of them could recover from their shock a scroll materialized out of the green flames. Almost as if it was an automatic response Spike caught the scroll and began to read it.
I have a present for you Spike, as does your brother-in-law. 
Cadance.

"Wow, do that again!" Pinkie loudly exclaimed with a large grin on her face.
Spike took a step back when Pinkie practically shouted. He had forgotten that only a few teachers here knew about his ability, minus Cadance as she knew who he really was. "Sorry, but I've got to go. Cadance just called for me," Spike said before grabbing a pen from his pocket and writing on the letter. After writing that he'd be right there he breathed his green flames onto it, sending it to Cadance.
"How are you doing that?!" Pinkie asked excitedly.
"I don't rightly know. All I know is that I've been able to send and receive letters to and fro with my flame. Of course in order to send the letter to me you must know a specific spell," Spike answered as he began to head for the door.
"Can you send letters to anyone?! Can you send things other than letters?! Can you-" Pinkie was cut off by Marble who had a pleading look in her eyes. Spike began to expect Marble had telepathy as Pinkie's whole demeanor seemed to deflate. "You're not going to tell the dean that Limestone assaulted you, are you?" Pinkie asked, in a worried tone.
Spike gave a small grin before shaking his head. "Of course not. It was an accident after all," He said which brightened Pinkie right back up and Marble gave Spike a smile that Spike felt carried a bit of gratitude. "Also Pinkie, I can send letters to anyone, but I have to get a feeling of their aura first." -Pinkie cocked her head to the side out of slight confusion- "And yes I can send other stuff but they take a lot of energy. Before you ask I have never tried or am willing to teleport someone with my flame as it may not work the same with a pony as it would a letter. Now, see you later," Spike said before finally leaving the room.

"Come in," Cadance called out.
Spike smiled as he entered Cadance's office. He noticed two things when he entered the room. One was that Shining armor was here, standing beside Cadance who was sitting at her desk. The second thing was an unicorn mare sitting across from Cadance. She had an off-white coat with a golden mane. Spike didn't need to be told who the mare was as he had met her before.
"Hi mom," Spike said as he walked over and hugged the mare.
The mare smiled as she began to change. She grew a couple feet so she was just under eight feet tall, her coat became pure white and her mane became four toned with a light blue, turquoise, pale blue and light pink stripe. Her mane also began to flow in the wind like there was a light breeze in the room, despite the air being still.
"It's good to see you Spike," Celestia said as she stood up. "Tell me, what do you think about Eris? Do you think she can help with your hallucinations?"
Spike thought a bit before nodding. "I believe so. I had the mother of all hallucinations last night, but Eris was able to help." Spike shivered as he remembered the hallucination. The fear of remembering it wasn't as strong as when he saw it, but it was still enough for him to become uncomfortable.
"Spike, can you tell me what the hallucination was? Cadance said that you were a bit out of it when Eris stepped in."
Spike had to take a second to shake off as much of the uneasy feeling he could before speaking about the hallucination. "Well, unlike all of the shadow people who had appeared in my hallucinations before, this one had a definite edge to it. Like it was an actual physical thing and not something made up of smoke. What really got me though was the fact that it had dragonic eyes and a mouth full of teeth. None of the shadows had any of those features. They it spoke was definitely unnerving as it's mouth wasn't matching the sounds of whatever language it was speaking. I don't know if it was an actual language or not. There was even a small delay in the sound like one of those old translated movies, but it still cranked the situation up to eleven," Spike explained as he was rubbing his wrists as a way to help him stay calm right now, which was partly effective.
"Spike, didn't your other hallucinations talk?" Shining Armor asked.
"Yes and no. Yes they were sometimes accompanied by disembodied voices, but they were always in a language I could understand. This was very different. The language is unknown to me, if it even was a language, and it came directly from the shadow person. It's mouth moved as it spoke!" Spike said as he started to get worked up, which didn't go unnoticed.
"Spike, calm down," Cadance said as she got up.
"Cadance, where's Eris?" Celestia asked curiously as she put a hand on Spike's shoulder. Upon hearing Eris's name Spike began to blush as the fresh memory of Eris in his bedroom came to mind.
"I don't know. She figured that Spike wouldn't be up and about until tomorrow," Cadance said before noticing Spike's growing blush. "Are you ok Spike?"
Spike nodded to Cadance's question. "Yes I'm fine. As for Eris she's in my room. I caught her, uh... 'relieving some stress'," he said, wanting to avoid saying that she was masturbating out right.
There was an awkward silence that hung in the air for a minute, as no one knew how exactly to respond to that. Shining Armor was the one to break the silence as he cleared his throat. "So, presents."
"Yes! Presents!" Cadance said, happy to have had the subject changed.
“Spike, I know you're not looking forward to your unveiling as a prince, but I wanted you to have this,” Celestia said as she handed Spike a small rectangular black box with a green ribbon on it. 
Inside the box there was a pendant. It was the sun with a purple and green dragon head within it on a golden necklace. Spike smiled as he pulled the necklace out to examine it. The golden parts weren't solid gold which didn't surprise him, because he knew that solid gold was far too soft to use in actual jewelery, but what got him was that the dragon was made out of amethyst and Jade. He knew this must have cost quite a bit as the logo on the inside of the box didn't escape him. It was the logo for the most expensive jewler in Canterlot. Granted they were damned good at what they do, but Spike didn't like them because they were one of the places that dislike dragons. 
"Thanks Mom," Spike said before putting the necklace around his neck.
"Think nothing of it my son."
"This is from me," Cadance said as she handed Spike a book.
Spike would've been slightly confused, but not ungrateful, that he got a book until he saw the cover. "How to please your mare?" Spike read even more confused before looking to Cadance for answers.
"It's a book me and Shining have been working on. It's more or less a book on all of the erogenous areas on males and females of all species. The name is a work in progress. We're still a ways from completion as we don't have dragons or gryphons. We have had a couple of gryphons, but not enough to nail down their zones," Cadance explained.
Spike sighed as images of his step sister and brother-in-law in bed with various ponies and gryphons popped into his head. The thought was more than a little disturbing to him as he saw the two as family. The silver lining of the images was that the blush he had had vanished rather quickly. 
"Thank you Cadance for that... Uncomfortable image," Spike said with a slight look of disgust. Cadance blushed a little as she realized what she did. Shining Armor did blush a little but he also began to laugh a bit, which earned him a stare from Cadance.
"Oh come on Cadance you have to admit it was somewhat funny," he said as he laughter died down. Cadance only shook her head and let out a sigh. "Well anyways, Spike let's go take a walk. Cadance and Celestia need to talk about administration and other things and I want to have a talk with you," Shining armor said as he began to head for the door, motioning for Spike to join him.
Spike looked to Celestia for a minute, as he knew she wanted to spend more than a bit of time with him. "Go ahead. I'll catch up when I'm done here," Celestia said as she sat back down. Spike gave a firm nodded before heading off with Shining.
"So he really did heal overnight."
"Why don't you sound happy about that?" Cadance asked noticing the somber tone in Celestia's voice.
"Since the Maxnul wore off then the hallucinations will get worse for a while."
"That makes some sense, but why the insane amount of Maxnul? I know that dragons have great pharmaceutical resistance, but is that high of a dose necessary? Especially compared to his other medication."
"What do you mean?"
"Well from what I understand from what Nurse Redheart has told me, all of Spike's meds are about twice the allotted amount for a pony of his size. All of them except for his Maxnul, which is even more,"
Celestia was silent for a moment before sighing. "It's because of his magic. Ever since his attack his magic has been going haywire. If left unchecked he could possibly destroy a city, if not more, and killing himself in the process. It does have the added bonus of lowering his pharmaceutical resistance."
It was Cadance's turn to be quiet for a minute. "If that's true then why can he still use magic with seemingly relative ease?"
"It's partly because his magic has been subdued to a level that allows him to handle it with ease. The other part is because he doesn't know just how much magic he really has."
"If he were to find out how out of control his magic is, wouldn't that allow him to be able to be able to learn how to control it so he doesn't need the drug?"
Celestia stayed quiet.for a minute before speaking. "You know how good natured he is. If he found out what really happened that night after he was knocked out by the thugs he wouldn't even think about using magic anymore. I'm also afraid that it would throw him into depression."
Cadance knew that only Celestia and a few guards really knew what happened to Spike's attackers. After all Celestia wouldn't spend so little on finding his attackers even if Spike told her to ignore them. Before Cadance could ask Celestia what really happened Celestia had cleared her throat. "Well enough of that. Let's get on with business," Celestia said with an air of authority.
Cadance could only nodded as Celestia made clear that she was done with that subject. "Very well then," Cadance said as she pulled some papers from her desk.

"So, how have you and Twilight been getting along?" Shining armor asked as they began to meander around the campus.
"I'd say we're doing ok. We were supposed to go on a date yesterday," Spike answered.
Shining nodded as Cadance had told him what happened yesterday to Spike. "I see. Well, if you're dating her I guess I can't use my big brother speech then huh?"
" Yeah, but we both know that no matter who she dated if they tried anything funny she'd send them through a couple of walls." Both of them began to crack up as they both knew how true that was.
"I can see it now. C'mon baby just lift up your AAAAAAHHHHH. CRASH!" Spike exclaimed with a large grin, Shining going into full blown laughter at this point.
"And then she'd stomp after him all red in her face and toss him around like a ragdoll a few more times before dumping him," Shining added with a laugh, making Spike laugh as well.
"Yeah, I can completely see that happening."
Shining took a few breaths to calm down before speaking. "Ok, anything else new?"
"Well, me and Cadance are working on getting Gabby's strikes revoked."
"I know. Cadance told me your plan. While I'm not a fan I can see how effective it'll be at getting him suspended. Just be careful alright? I don't know how well your bones have healed since yesterday, so wait a couple days before doing it. Ok?"
Spike had to stop and look at Shining with a bit of confusion. "What are you talking about? It's going to be at least a week before the cameras get here and then a day or two to get them installed. My neck should be fully healed by then."
"Well, actually the cameras are being installed as we speak."
To say Spike was surprised was an understatement. "Wait what?!"
Shining grinned as he nodded. "You heard me right. By this afternoon all of the cameras will be installed. Speaking of which..." Shining trailed off before pulling a folded piece of paper from his pocket and handing it to Spike.
Spike took it and was surprised to see that it was a map of the campus with all of the cameras marked down. "You sure it's ok to give me this?"
Shining nodded at Spike's question. "Yes. Just make sure no one sees you with it. And before you ask Cadance ordered them when you gave her the check and I picked them up this morning. Otherwise they would've been here in a week."
"I see," Spike said as he put the map away. "So, have the nobles been giving Celestia the same old grief?"
"Yes, but they're going to give her a whole lot more grief when we get back to canterlot."
"Why's that?"
"Oh nothing much. Just that she announced that the Grand Galloping Gala is not going to take place in Canterlot this year, and the location is as of yet undecided," Shining said with a smirk.
"Really!? The location of the gala hasn't changed in over two hundred years. Why now?" Spike asked, thoroughly confused.
"I'd say it'd have to be because she wants to show the nobles and reporters, and by extension Equestria, someone special to her. And it's not a lover," Shining said with a large grin.
Spike gave Shining the stink eye. "You cannot be serious."
"But I am. Well, she is anyways."
"You know I was hoping that she'd just release it on the back page of a newspaper, but noooo. She just has to go all out," Spike said with a sigh.
"I'm not too surprised that you would prefer your debut as a prince quiet. You've always been the kind to avoid the spotlight whenever possible. Still, is it really that bad?"
Spike let out a sigh. "It's not that it's a bad thing so much so that I'll have to deal with my entire class at once. I'd rather not deal with that if I can, but you know how stubborn she can be."
"That's true. Remember your fourth birthday?" Shining asked with a grin.
Spike groaned at the memory. "I'd rather not. It was embarrassing."
Shining's grin widened a bit. "Maybe for you, but to me it was amusing to watch."
"I've never seen anyone so adamant about making a cake themselves."
"Wasn't that your wish? For her to make your birthday cake?"
"Well, yeah. But she didn't have to actually do it. She could've just had the chefs make it and lied about it."
"Spike, this is you we're talking about. Back then she'd have turned the sun blue if she knew it'd make you happy."
"I know."
"And you settled for a heavily burned cake."
"How do you know it was burned?"
"Really Spike? For starters the oven was smoking, it smelled like charcoal and the cake sounded very crunchy. But my question is why?"
Spike was silent for a minute before sighing. "I saw that every time I was happy she was smiling. I knew I couldn't just wish for her to be happy when my birthday came around. So I requested something simple. I know she couldn't cook well, but I didn't think she was THAT terrible at it."
"Now i'm slightly confused. You said that whenever you were happy she was smiling, but she always has a slight smile."
"Have you ever seen Cadance smile or say something, but you just knew that it wasn't sincere? Like she was smiling and everyone around thought she was happy, but she was in a neutral mood?"
Shining gave Spike a slightly confused expression. "I think I know what you're getting at. You're saying that when she is smiling for the sake of the situation, her smile is different when she doesn't force it."
Spike thought for a moment before nodding. "Something like that. When you've been around someone long enough you just know."
"I see. So that's why you ate the cake, despite it being ruined."
"Yes. To make her happy."
"That's nice. Hey, we should be heading back now. They should be almost done with their business."
With a nod from Spike the both of them began their trek back to the administration building.

"Yes I know. Don't worry father I have a handle on it... Yes, yes It's all good," Moonstone Road said as he spoke on the phone. "Really? Well, that's good."
As Moonstone was leaning against the railing on his balcony he spotted the new teacher and Cadance's husband speaking. It also looked as if Shining gave something to the dragon, but Moonstone couldn't be sure as they were too far away. "Father I'm sorry, but I'll have to call you back. Something just came up," He said before promptly hanging up the phone call and dialing another number.
"Hello?" A feminine voice answered.
"Hello. This is Moonstone Road, Is Keen Eye there?"
"Just a minute sir."
Moonstone waited for a solid minute before a rough cough broke the silence. "Yes?"
"Keen, it's me."
"What do you want Moon?" Keen Eye said growled, the attitude in his voice changing the second he heard Moonstone's voice.
"Relax Keen. I need to to look into someone for me, and don't worry I will pay you." Moonstone could practically hear the confusion on the other end of the phone.
"Part of me wants to gloat that one of the people who claimed that my business would close after a month, is trying to employ me-"
"You know that it was my father who said such things."
"Yes, but you never said otherwise, and you've always agreed with him. Now, the other part of me is also curious as something has to REALLY get under your skin for you to do something like this."
"Something like what?"
"Employing someone to find out about someone for you. It's rather underhanded after all."
"I know it is, but I can't go through normal channels with this."
Silence was the only thing that came through the phone for several seconds before a loud squeak from an office chair broke it. "Who are you having me look up?" Keen eye asked with concerned curiosity.
"Someone by the name of Spike Wyrven. He used to live in Canterlot apparently." Moonstone said as he moved inside his apartment.
"Purple dragon with a green underbelly and spikes?"
"You know him?"
"I've never met him, but I've gotten a few requests for background checks from various managers, nothing in depth. They apparently didn't believe that he had lived in Canterlot his entire life."
"Well, I want everything you can find on him."
"An in depth investigation huh? that's going to cost a pretty bit."
"Oh don't worry, I'll pay."
A few more seconds of silence hung in the air before Keen eye broke it again. "Why the interest in him? I mean, I can guess one reason why you're going with me, but doing this just so your father doesn't find out isn't a good enough reason for you."
Moonstone was silent for a few moments before answering. "I saw him with Shining armor not too long ago. Whenever he comes here it's all about business, unless he is visiting Cadance. He didn't even go out of his way to meet the first Gryphon teacher, and yet he was out for a stroll with Spike. Now before you say anything I know that this may just be complete paranoia, but this nagging feeling in my gut is telling me something isn't right."
Keen Eye let out a sigh. "Very well. I'll look into him and share with you what I find. We'll discuss payment afterwards if that's alright with you."
"Very much so, thank you."
"Hearing you say thank you is so weird. Well, I'll contact you when I'm done. Your e-mail address still the same from high school?"
"Yes."
"Perfect. Well, talk to you later," Keen eye said before hanging up his phone.
Moonstone pocketed his phone and sat on his couch and stared at the ceiling. ~Just what are you hiding?~

“So that's  how it is, huh?” Cadence asked as Spike and Shining Armor entered the room. 
“That's correct. Do you think the school can handle it?” Celestia asked, giving the two boys a wave in the process.  
“I do believe so, but in the end it's up to the students and faculty to see it succeed or fail,”
“You are right. Thankfully we have Spike here so he can help with it,” Celestia  said as she waved him over.
“Help with what?” Spike asked was he stood next to his mother.
“Well, it would seem that a few dragons may enroll into this school as a part of a diplomatic agreement," Celestia explained.
Spike blinked. He had heard that Celestia was trying  to reach out to other countries, but the badlands was the last place he had expected her to reach out to. He mainly thought that because a few years ago one of the ambassadors from the Badlands reached out and groped her. Needless to say a lot of ponies were up in arms about that, and that the ambassador  wound up with a punch to the eye. Spike didn't know the specifics, but he knew that the ambassador had to go to the hospital to save his eye.
"That's surprising, considering the ambassador incident," Spike said as he took a seat next to Celestia.
"Yes, well, I have received a formal apology from the current dragon lord, Torch. He'd assured me that it wouldn't happen again, and he did express some interest in this school's purpose. He told me that he'd send the require documents here when he finalizes the dragons who will be coming over," Celestia explained with a smile.
"I see. Well, i'm sure you and Cadance have already talked about the logistics of which classes the dragons will be placed. Do you need me here for anything else?"
"No, but we should tell you that what rooms the dragons in your class will be staying in is your responsibility,"  Cadance explained before Celestia stood up.
"Well, I do believe we are done here. Now, Spike, I did get the location of a nice restaurant from Cadance. How about we go there. It is your birthday after all and I want to spend the day with my son, if that's alright with you...?" Celestia asked.
Spike sighed before nodding. "Very well. You won't take no for an answer and the only thing keeping you from doing this in Canterlot was the fact that if you did, even in disguise, it would cause quite the uproar and you know I didn't want that."
"And you don't have that protection here," Celestia finished with a smile as she changed back into her disguise 'Sunny Saddles'.
"Ok, mom it's a little too early for dinner, so I'm guessing you're going to want to do something else first huh?" Spike asked after taking note of the time.
"Yes. since we haven't really spoken in years I was wanting to catch up a bit. I figured we could take a walk around the nearby town. I know you won't unless you have to so this also allows you to get an Idea about what the town has to offer in terms of fun," Celestia said with a grin.
"Have fun, and take care," Cadance and Shining said before Celestia teleported both Spike and herself out of the room and to the front of the campus where a few magically driven carriages were.
"A normal Unicorn can't travel such long distances so I dropped us off here so we can take a carriage into town."
"I kind of figured that out. Well, let's get to it," Spike said as he began to tune the spell on the Carriage to where they wanted to go. After that was settled he got into the carriage after his mother and began to travel down to the town.

Once they had arrived in town they walked around, looking at all the shops. They had attracted more than a few glances. Despite the fact that they were more open minded than a lot of Equestria they still weren't used to seeing a dragon, and 'Sunny Saddles' being quite the looker to the normal colt or stallion did not help. She wasn't Fleur de Lis beautiful, but still quite the looker.
Spike was surprised to see that the town had quite a few things in it. There were a few restaurants, a couple stores, a large park, an arcade and even an amusement park. He figured there were a few other interesting places, but he didn't have time to try to find them before Celestia suggested they go eat dinner as it was starting to get late.
Much to Spike's surprised , while they still got a few odd looks when they were seated, not once did Spike feel any malice from the waiter or any of the nearby patrons. If this was Canterlot He'd have had something thrown at him by now. 
While they waited for their food Celestia decided to change their light hearted subject for now. "Spike. What do you plan to do?"
"What do you mean?" Spike asked in a rather confused tone.
"After the unveiling, do you plan to still be a teacher?"
"Of course," Spike answered matter-of-factly with a nod.
"I see. Well, I won't force you to change your mind, but remember if you ever need a place to relax for a bit you still have your own room. We've removed the old toys and we try to keep it up to date with things a boy your age might like."
Spike's face adopted a slightly confused look as he heard about his old room. "Uhh, mom, that's kind of creepy."
"I am very much aware of that. A rumor even spread a few years ago that I had a stillborn son and was a bit crazy. I understand where they got that, but I just ignored it and eventually the rumor stopped."
Spike felt like he should say something about how the rumors haven't stopped, but rather they may have just decided that the rumor was true and didn't spread any other ones.
"Well anyways, how do you plan on handling Eris?"
Celestia's question caught him slightly off guard. "What do you mean?"
"Well, you don't plan on letting her do as she pleases, do you?"
Spike sighed as he tried to think. "Well, she listens to you and the dean, and she hardly listens to me. There's not much I CAN do. The only thing I can think of is to wait and see how it plays out. Hopefully  she doesn't become much more of a handful than she already is. If she calms down a bit then I think I'll be just fine."
"Ok, well. Let me know if she gets too much for you to handle. I released her to help with your hallucinations after all, so she should try to keep it down."
"Yeah, I've been meaning to talk to you about that. Why did you release her for that? I mean, can't I just get a higher dosage of Maxnul?"
Celestia was silent for a moment before shaking her head. "I'm sorry, but no. Any higher and you'll be reaching the fatal dose for dragons as well, and you won't be able to use magic any more," she said with a straight face.
Spike hesitated for a moment after Celestia Spoke. Celestia never lied about anything important, and even then it wasn't much, but Spike could tell something was off about what she just said. It wasn't anything like contradicting evidence, but rather it was a gut feeling that he was just lied to. Since he didn't have anything to really call her out on he decided to stay quiet. Thankfully their food arrived moments before the silence became awkward.

"The food there was quite good," Celestia said with a smile as they made their way across town to the parked carriage.
"Yeah. Not as good as the palace food, from what I remember, but still good. Just wish they had more of a selection of gems. I mean, don't get me wrong, I like amethysts but they don't go well with steak," Spike said with a half-smile.
Celestia's smile diminished a little bit. "I see. I should-"
"No. Don't go back and complain. It's fine. It was by no means horrible. Ok?" Spike said, all too familiar to this situation. He hadn't forgotten how he hated this part of her.
"Fine, fine. I won't go back and complain," She said, her smile returning. "Let's get you to the carriage." Spike smiled as he agreed with her. The had small talk about the royals and the going ons of Canterlot once more. 
Once they got to the carriage Celestia stopped Spike from boarding. "Spike, don't lie to me about this. Have you had any Hallucinations today?" She asked with a somber tone.
Spike shook his head.
"I see... Well. Have a good night Spike, and I'll talk to you later," She said with a small smile.
Spike nodded, before giving his mother a quick hug and boarding the carriage. As the carriage began to move he saw a small flash of light from behind that was proof that Celestia teleported away.

Spike sighed as he entered his apartment. He didn't hear Eris and couldn't smell anything out of the ordinary. He took that as an all clear to head to his bedroom. His bedroom was the same as his living room. He was thankful that Eris seemed to have the courtesy of airing out the room after she was done. He believed he was alone until he could faintly hear his shower running.
Spike decided to do his usual routine as he waited for the person in the shower, who he assumed was Eris, to finish up. He placed the book he got from Cadance on his dresser. He had left that in the Carriage earlier as carrying a book about sex would really raise some questions.
After he got changed into a pair of loose fitting slacks and a simple t-shirt he sat on the couch and began to watch TV, whatever was on. It was about an hour before he heard his bathroom door open and Eris's humming. "Have fun today Eris?" Spike asked aloud.
Eris didn't reply, but instead walked into the from room dressed in nothing but a towel. When Spike turned his head and saw her he quickly turned it back. "Why yes I did. I'm sure you already know that though. After all, I saw you watching me for a little bit," Eris teased as she sat next to him.
"First of all, please put some clothes on. And secondly, I'm sorry. I didn-"
"Shh," Eris interrupted as she pushed a finger against his lips. "Of course you didn't mean to, at first. But would someone who really didn't mean to watch for as long as you did before adverting their eyes? No, I don't think they would. Then again, I can't blame you," She said before she adjusted herself so she was straddling a now heavily blushing Spike, who was now forced to look at her. "How long have you been pent up? I've seen how much you put out just by going at it solo. Not many can say they have the balls to pleasure themselves outside when their so young, or be able to brag about the amount," She whispered into his ear while pushing her barely covered breasts against him.
Eris couldn't help but grin as she felt little Spike starting to grow underneath her. "And I'm curious as to just how much you've grown Spike," She said before removing the towel, and letting Spike see her bare body. Without hesitation Eris grabbed his hands and brought them to her chest. "Go ahead, feel the," She said with a seductive grin.
Right now Spike's face showed that he was shocked, but also excited. His mind was warring with itself right now. Once half saying that this is wrong and he should just push her off, but the other half was saying that she wants it so he should give it too her, and he loses as a man if he doesn't. The latter half was the half that was winning right now, so he wasn't about to complain as he began to gently squeeze her breasts.
Spike found that her breasts were larger than his hands, and easily spilled over the sides as he squeezed them. If he had to compare their size to something he'd say that he was holding to large watermelons. As he squeezed and fondled them he found that they were soft to the touch and had a nice firmness. Slowly, little by little the second half of his brain began to win out and he got even more adventurous as he began to gently rub her nipples.
"Getting bolder I see," She said with a grin before slipping down off his lap an in-between his legs, where his pants were bulging. "I think it's about time I got to see you," She said before she began to undo his pants and letting his shaft spring free. She let out a whistle as she reached out and began to gently rub it. Just touching it cause Spike to let out a hiss of pleasure. What really caught Eris's attention though was how it kept growing. She continued to edge him on with her slow and gentle pumps so long as he kept slowly growing.
When it finally stopped growing she was impressed. "Wow Spike. You really have grown. A whole lot I must say. What did you eat after you left?" She asked with a grin. She had seen her fair share of dick in her long life, and spike was up there in size. Not the biggest by far, but still a considerable size. "To bad your balls are internal. I'd love to see how big those are," She said before giving his shaft a long lick from the base to the tip, causing Spike to let out a moan of pleasure.
"You ready?" She asked with before taking the first few inches into her mouth. Spike's head rolled back as his mind was lost to the pure pleasure. Eris would continue to take inch after inch slowly to edge him on, but it wasn't to last.
Without warning Spike's breaths became shortened, his body began to quiver and pale and his shaft instantly began to soften as if he walked into a room and witnessed two, hundred year olds going at it as if they were twenty again. Eris knew something was wrong when her fur puffed up and the feeling of electricity in the air.
Spike on the other hand was witnessing a nightmare for him. The figure was back and it was leaning over spike from behind the couch. It's face was inches from his, to the point Spike could smell it's rancid breath as if it just ate rotting, maggot filled meat. "💣︎⍓︎📪︎ ❍︎⍓︎📬︎ ☟︎♋︎❖︎♏︎■︎🕯︎⧫︎ ⍓︎□︎◆︎ ♑︎❒︎□︎⬥︎■︎✍︎ ♎︎□︎■︎🕯︎⧫︎ ♏︎■︎🙰□︎⍓︎ ⍓︎□︎◆︎❒︎⬧︎♏︎●︎♐︎ ⧫︎□︎ ❍︎◆︎♍︎♒︎ ♏︎●︎⬧︎♏︎ ⍓︎□︎◆︎ ❍︎♓︎♑︎♒︎⧫︎ ❒︎♏︎♑︎❒︎♏︎⧫︎ ♓︎⧫︎📪︎" This time, however it's voice seemed threatening near the end.
Eris quickly grabbed him and pulled him into a hug, using a hand to cover his eyes. She began to hum the same song she did yesterday. Spike immediately began to feel the same effects as yesterday, but he felt as if that thing was still grinning at him. Spike tried his best to move away from the figure but the comfort of the song and the fear of the thing was keeping him in place.
It wasn't until a few minutes passed that Spike began to relax. Eris kept it up for a few more minutes to make sure he was calm down. When she placed him back on the couch she could tell Spike was out of energy. "Hey Spike, How are you doing?" She asked as she knelt in front of him.
"Good... I think. Just tired," He said in an exhausted manner.
Eris nodded before snapping her fingers and poofing a nurse's outfit on her. She picked him up and began to take him into the bedroom, much to Spike's protest. "I can walk," He complained.
"I don't care. You just had a massive attack. You're going to take your meds and then go to sleep. Do you understand?" She asked sternly, to which Spike didn't reply. Once she put him down he began to undress as Eris got him his meds and some water. Spike made no protest as he took his med and slipped into the covers.
Right before Eris could leave the room Spike called out. "Hey, Eris? What's going to happen to me?"
Eris stopped and turned to him and smiled. "Nothing. You're going to be alright," She lied. She knew something was very wrong here and she could hear the slight fear in Spike's voice, despite how hard he tried to hide it. "Go to sleep, and once you wake up you'll feel much better," She said before leaving the room. 
Being left with no other option spike did his best to fall asleep. It took him longer than it should have to fall asleep, but once he did he heard the song again. As if Eris was right beside him singing it. A slow flick of his tail proved to him that it was not the case. In almost no time after that Spike was soundly asleep.

Celestia let out a yawn as she headed towards her bed, only to have something smack the back of her head. Celestia quickly whipped around to see an agitated Eris in her usual patchwork dress. "What's the meaning of this?" Celestia asked with a yawn.
"Oh not much. Just wanted to come say hi to my old nemesis. See how she's doing and wondering when she's going to get her head out of her ass? Nothing much?" Eris replied with more than a little agitation comping through.
"Excuse me?" Celestia asked now waking up as she got agitated herself.
"No, you're not excused. Spike just had another massive attack and I'm convince that it's not a normal hallucination, if it is one at all. And you seem to keep thinking it's a normal hallucination," Eris replied, venom now dripping from her words.
"What?!" Celestia replied, a little shocked to hear that Spike had another attack. It took a second for the other part of What Eris clicked. "What do you mean not a hallucination?"
"Oh come on Celly. You think I haven't seen the signs. I felt it last time I put him to sleep and I confirmed my suspicion not fifteen minutes ago when I had to calm him down. The amount of magic dwelling within him is not normal. No Bishop dragon has that much magic inside them. He's a king or queen dragon isn't he?" Eris asked, her anger rising with every second.
All Eris got from Celestia was that her eye twitched when she hear the names 'king' and 'queen' dragon. "I knew it. You had no intention of telling him did you? So what type is he? King or Queen?"
"I don't know," Was all Celestia could reply with.
"Well, it's not like it matters. We'll find out soon enough. All I could tell while tapping into his magic was that before the year is out we'll find out just what kind of dragon he is... I hope you know what you're doing," Eris said as she started to calm down.
"Don't worry. Come hell or high waters I'll protect my son. By any means necessary. If this is a hallucination then it will pass. If it's not then we'll deal with it when the time comes. Not like we can do anything about it right now," Celestia said before sitting on her bed. "Want some tea?"
Eris smiled slightly before slowly nodding. "Fine. I'll have some tea," Eris said as she sat beside Celestia who just used her magic to write a note and send it to the kitchen. "I'll admit it, Celly. You may not have had any kids of your own, by your maternal instincts are quite strong," Eris said, earning a smile from Celestia.
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