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		Leaving Ponyville



The scene panned out from inside a private study room. As it scanned around several shelves of books, it stopped upon twenty year old Spike sitting in a Chesterfield armchair. Spike was relaxing in the chair while wearing a purple smoking jacket, and black pants. In his mouth was a pipe, and was blowing bubbles from it. He took the pipe out of his mouth and looked towards the fourth wall.
“Hello, and good evening to you all,” he greeted, “I am Spike Drake. And I'm so glad you could join me here tonight. Why? Because tonight I'm proud to tell you all a story about how I came to move away from one town to another leaving behind my old friends only to make new ones. Friends, that would become more than friends as I got older. Friends who would become... The Girls of my Life.”

'Our story begins twelve years ago in the town of Ponyville during the last few weeks of summer vacation,' he began narrating, 'There was me and my parents Geki and Elsa. We lived a good life together, and I was happy. Because I had a cool group of friends. There was my buddy Thorax, who always loved making impressions. And then there were the girls. There was Ember, a tough girl who always ended up getting in trouble whenever she picked a fight with anyone who crossed her, or she deemed someone was a threat to me. Then there's Sunset Shimmer, a fiery girl who has sort of a bad girl vibe to her. Especially when it comes to me. But she's not bad when you get used to her. Moondancer was the bookworm, always with her nose in a book. By age eleven she was already reading at a junior high student's level. Starlight Glimmer was another smart girl, though not so bookish. She understands and gets along best with those who feel they don't fit right in, but she also used to rely too heavily on a 'quick fix' approach. But that's ok, Starlight says past mistakes is the best kind of teacher to learn from. Then we got the twins. Sunshine Smiles and Moonlight Raven. Though they're twins, they are polar opposites in terms of personality. Sunshine is all smiles and rainbows, while Moonlight's all gloom and doom. But don't worry, they love each other like a sibling would. And I like them both too.'
'I had just come home from a play date with my friends, and that night at dinner, my parents had news for me that would change everything.'
At the Drake dinner table, eight year old Spike and his parents were enjoying their dinner, until Geki spoke up, “Son, your mother and I have something we wanna tell you. It's not easy for us to say.”
Spike looked up from his plate at the two adults curiously, “What is it, dad?”
The adults sighed knowing they had to tell him the news, “Spike, we're moving away.”
At the mention of those words, Spike dropped his fork to his plate with a clatter and looked at his parents in shock, “We're what?!”
Geki and Elsa knew their son would react in that tone, as Geki explained things, “I've just been transferred to the city of Canterlot, and we'll have to move there.”
“Canterlot? But that's so far!”
“It's a three hour drive.” Elsa clarified.
“Yeah, far!”
“Spike, we know this is a lot to deal with, but we don't have a choice,” Geki continued, “It's what my boss wanted.”
“But they can't do that!” Spike argued, as tears started forming in his eyes “What about my friends? What about everything?!” he got up and ran from the kitchen.
“Spike!” his parents called him to come back, but he didn't come.
Spike was in his bedroom sitting on his bed while hugging his legs close burying his face in his knees as he sobbed. His door opened, and Elsa walked in, “Hi,” she greeted her son. Spike looked up and said nothing. Elsa sat beside her little boy and continued, “Spike, I know this is going to be difficult, trust me it wasn't easy for any of us.”
“I just don't see why we have to leave. We have everything here. I have everything here.” Spike explained sadly.
“I'm sorry, sweetie, but you know, you should try looking at this in a more positive view.”
“Positive?” the boy asked.
“Yes. Think of this as a great big adventure.” Elsa explained excitedly.
“An adventure?” Spike wondered sounding slightly intrigued.
“That's right. You're going to be exploring a whole new city, meet all sorts of new people. Doesn't that sound fun?”
“Well, it does sound like it could be.” Spike admitted, but still had his reservations.
Elsa hugged Spike close, “Trust me, Spike. There's so many possibilities out there waiting for you beyond Ponyville. You just got to give it a chance.”
Spike sighed, “Ok, mom. I'll do it for you and dad.”
Elsa smiled and kissed her sons forehead, before leaving his bedroom. Spike laid on his bed knowing it wasn't going to be his room for much longer.

'The next day I told my friends about my parents news, and needless to say they didn't take it as well just like me.'
Sunshine and Starlight were hugging Spike close while crying hysterically, Moonlight looked downhearted, while Ember and Moondancer wiped tears from their eyes. Thorax was crushed like the girls were, while Sunset Shimmer looked at Spike in shock, while clenching her fists.
'Over the course of the next few weeks we were all packing up our things, before the day the moving van arrived.'
Spike and his parents stood outside the sold house, as the moving people were loading the last remaining boxes into the truck. Spike despite accepting there was no choice was still sad he was leaving town.
“Spike!”
The boy looked and saw Thorax and the girls rushing over to him, “Thorax? Girls?”
“Oh, good, you didn't leave yet.” Thorax said in relief.
“What're you all doing here?” he asked.
“Like we were just going to let you leave without saying goodbye?” Sunshine asked rhetorically.
“What kind of friends would we be if we did that?” Starlight also asked rhetorically.
Spike smiled, “Thanks, guys. I really wished it didn't have to come down to this.”
“Eh, what can ya do?” Moonlight asked while shrugging.
“I just want you guys to know, you've been the best friends a kid like me could ever have.”
Thorax and Spike hugged, as the former spoke, “Take care of yourself, pal.”
“You too, Thorax.” Spike replied.
Ember walked over and hugged him, “Try not to let anybody walk all over you, ok?”
“Sure, Ember.”
Moondancer hugged Spike, “Looks like this is the end of our Secret Book Club, huh?” she asked.
“You can always find others to join in, Moondancer.”
Moondancer smiled, “I will try.”
Starlight hugged him next, “We'll miss you, Spike.”
“Same, Starlight,” he looked around, “Sunburst, couldn't be here?”
“He wanted too, but he had to meet with someone from a school for gifted kids today. But he sends you his best regards.”
“Tell him thanks.”
“I will.” Starlight promised.
Sunshine and Moonlight embraced Spike from both sides, “It won't be the same without you around here, Spike.” Sunshine began.
“It's gonna be dull, and not in a good way.” Moonlight added in a monotonous tone.
“I know it won't be the same without all of you either.” Spike agreed, as he hugged them both. When he looked over at Sunset who was keeping her distance while looking away. Spike walked over and spoke, “Sunset?”
“So, you're really going, huh?” she began.
“I'm afraid so.” he admitted.
“So that's it?” she asked sounding a little angry, “After all we've been through. After everything you're just picking up and leaving?!”
“Sunset.” Spike gasped, as the others were surprised at this reaction.
“Whatever! Just go and leave! I don't care!” she looked away trying to hide the tears in her eyes. Suddenly she felt something wrap around her waist. She looked back seeing it was Spike hugging her while looking just as sad as she was.
“I'll miss you too.” he said.
Sunset unable to keep her feelings bottled up cried as she turned back around and hugged Spike close sobbing. Thorax and the rest of the girls joined in and cried with them. Geki and Elsa watched knowing this was the hardest for Spike, but knew they would all get over it eventually. When the group broke their hug Spike spoke to them.
“I got to go. But here's hoping we'll meet again some day.”
“Yeah. Some day.” Sunset hoped.
“Come on, Spike.” Geki said.
“Coming.” Spike answered, as he headed for the car and got in the back.
As they started the car, Elsa spoke to the boys, “Ok, boys. Say 'bye house'!”
“Bye house!” Spike and his father called, as they started to drive away with the truck following.
Thorax and the girls raced down the block, as Spike looked out his window to see them, “Guys!”
“We'll never forget you, Spike!” the cried.
“Bye, guys!” Spike called, as the group stopped and waved bye to him.
As Spike and his family drove they passed several places Spike was going to miss from Ponyville. They passed by a place called Vincent's Drug Store, “Goodbye Vincent's,” they drove past a shop called Candy Sweet's Candy Bar, “Goodbye Candy Sweets,” the next place they passed was a movie theater, “Goodbye Movieplex,” following the theater was a fast food place, “Goodbye Crazy Burger.”
Soon they drove past the leaving Ponyville sign, as Spike looked out back seeing them drive further and further away from it, “Bye-bye, Ponyville.”
'And that was the last time I'd ever see Ponyville or my friends from there in years. But this story is just beginning for I was about to begin my new life in Canterlot City.'

			Author's Notes: 
Older Spike won't be narrating the whole story, just this chapter


	
		The Girls



The Drake family had been driving for a few hours now, as they were on their way to their new home in the city of Canterlot. During the drive, Spike spent most of the time staring out the car window watching the other cars and scenery pass by. Even though he accepted this was happening, he still thought about Ponyville and his friends. Would he ever see them again?
As they drove some more, Geki spoke up, “Look alive, Drake's. Here we are in Canterlot city!” he declared.
Spike looked ahead and saw they were entering downtown Canterlot. The city looked so much bigger than the simple town of Ponyville. There were taller buildings and skyscrapers, more variety of fast food take out places, and more people than he was used to seeing in Ponyville.
“Whoa.” he gasped.
They drove through the city before arriving in the suburbs of the city. They turned the corner of a block and drove down before parking in front of a house.
“Family, welcome to our new home.” Geki said.
“Look at it, Spike.” Elsa told the boy in excitement.
Spike looked up at the new house seeing it did look bigger than their old one, but still knew this was going to take some getting used too. Once they got out of the car and went inside, they were instructing the movers where to put the furniture.
“Ok, everyone, that's it.” Geki instructed the movers, as the finished all the furniture before unloading the boxes containing all their stuff.
After everything was moved into the house, the Drake's saw the movers off, “Well, family. This begins the new chapter in our lives.” Geki said, as they looked up at their new house.
“And I'm sure we're gonna make the best of it.” Elsa agreed.
“Yeah.” Spike said hopefully.
Geki looked down the block and spoke, “Well, look what's coming our way already.”
Elsa and Spike looked down the block to see a married couple, and an eleven year old girl. The woman was tall with long white hair with purple streaks. She wore a light purple blouse and light blue jeans. The man had dark blue hair, wore jeans, and a blue long sleeved shirt. The little girl had long dark purple hair with a single pink streak in it. Her outfit included light purple shoes with matching socks, a darker purple skirt with star patterns on it, and a blue buttoned up shirt.
“Well, hello.” Elsa greeted the three.
“Hi, and welcome to the neighborhood. I'm Night Light, this is my wife Twilight Velvet, and my little girl Twilight Sparkle.” the man introduced them.
"Nice to meet you." Velvet answered.
"Welcome." Twilight greeted them.
"Nice to meet you all too," Geki began, "My name's Geki, this is my wife Elsa, and my son Spike."
When they saw no sign of Spike, Elsa realized where he was and spoke, "Come on, Spike. Meet our new neighbors." Spike came out from behind his mom and approached.
"Nice to meet you, my name's Spike." he greeted.
"Nice to meet you too, young man." Night Light greeted him with a shake of his hand.
"Welcome to the neighborhood, Spike." Velvet greeted him. Spike blushed at Velvet feeling the same kind of motherly charm his own mom has.
Twilight approached him with a bright smile, "Nice to meet you, Spike." Spike blushed as he looked at Twilight feeling this warmth around him from her smile.  
He then looked closer and realized something, 'She looks like Moondancer.' he thought.
"So where are you all from, originally?" Velvet asked curiously.
"Well, we just moved to Ponyville, until I got a job transfer here to Canterlot." Geki explained.
"Interesting, you must let us introduce you to all of our friends on the block." Night offered.
"That'd be thoughtful of you." Elsa answered with delight.
Twilight gasped, "Then is it alright if I introduce Spike to my friends?"
"I don't see why not," Velvet answered, and turned to Geki and Elsa, "Is it all right with you two?"
"It would be good for Spike to get to know the other kids on the block," Geki answered, “Plus we still got plenty of unboxing to do.”
“Then we'll get our friends and help you out.” Night Light offered.
“And we'll let them know your son's with our daughter so Twilight's friends know where she is.” Velvet  added.
"How about it, Spike? Maybe you'll make some new friends." Elsa said.
"That would be nice." Spike admitted, as Twilight took his hand.
"Come on. I live next door to you." she dragged him off next door, leaving the adults.

As Spike followed Twilight to her backyard, the two sat down at a circular kids table with a couple of little chairs set up.
"So you used to live in Ponyville?" Twilight asked Spike.
"Yeah. I liked living there, and I was sad when dad told us we were moving here." Spike said feeling dismal.
"Why's that?"
"Because I left my old school, and all my old friends behind." Spike answered.
"Don't worry, Spike. My friends and I will make you feel welcomed." Twilight comforted him.
"Really?"
Twilight nodded, until they heard the backyard gate open up and a voice spoke up, "Hey, Twi!"
Twilight and Spike looked over seeing two more girls enter the yard. One of them had rainbow colored hair, and her attire included, white and black sneakers, jeans with the bottoms rolled up, and a light blue shirt with a thunderbolt cloud design on it. The second one had long pale pink hair, wore sandals, a yellow skirt with a butterfly image on it, and a white sleeveless top.
"Hi, girls." Twilight greeted the two.
Spike looked at the two new girls, and prepared himself to greet them. When Rainbow saw the little boy, she spoke to Twilight, "Hey, who's that?"
"Our newest neighbor, Twilight answered, “Girls, this is Spike. Spike, meet Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy."
"Nice to meet you both." Spike greeted them.
Fluttershy approached, "It's nice to meet you too, Spike. How old are you?"
"I'm eight." he answered.
"I thought so," Fluttershy smiled and cooed, "You look so precious." the little boy blushed.
"Welcome to the neighborhood, little dude." Rainbow playfully punched his shoulder.
"Thanks." he rubbed his shoulder sheepishly.
"Where did you used to live?" Fluttershy inquired.
"Ponyville."
"Well, kid. Welcome to Canterlot, where I pray you survive." Rainbow warned him in a dreary tone.
"Survive?" Spike trembled.
"Rainbow, don't scare him!" Twilight scolded her.
"Relax, Twi. I just having some fun with the little guy." Rainbow said, as she ruffled Spike's hair while he groaned.
Twilight spoke to the boy, “Please excuse Rainbow Dash. She can be very brash.”
Rainbow pretended she was stabbed from Twilight's comment, before laughing. She turned to Spike and spoke, “Don't worry about it, buddy. Living here in Canterlot is just plain awesome.”
“It is?” Spike asked.
“For sure.” she assured him.
"Howdy ya'll." a western accented voice called out. The group looked and saw another girl enter the yard. She had blonde hair in a ponytail with a red rubber band tied at the bottom, and had freckles on her face. She wore little cowboy-like boots, jeans with a belt on with the buckle looking like an apple, an orange buttoned up shirt with two breast pockets, and on her head was a stetson hat.
"Hey, Applejack/A.J." the three girls greeted her.
When the cowgirl saw Spike, she approached him, "Well, now. What have we here?" Spike looked up at the girl seeing she looked the tallest of the girls he's met so far.
"This is our new neighbor, Applejack." Twilight explained.
"I'm Spike." Spike greeted her.
Applejack shook his hand, "Well, Spike, it's a pleasure to meetcha. So ya just moved here?"
"Uh-huh." he nodded.
"You're a cute little fella, aren't ya?" she winked at him.
"The cutest." Fluttershy said, as she went to Spike's side and nuzzled him.
Spike started blushing, until Twilight broke them up, "Come on, you two. Let's not embarrass him on his first day here."
"Oh, but it was fun to see his face turn red, Twilight." Rainbow groaned.
“Yeah, it's all good fun.” Applejack agreed.
Before another word was said a voice called out, “Oh my gosh, is that a new kid on the block?!" Everyone looked and saw another girl running right over. She had large pink poofy hair, and was wearing pink shoes, a blue skirt, and a white shirt with pink poofy short sleeves and balloon images on it.
The new girl stopped before Spike, grabbed his hand, and shook it rapidly causing Spike's whole body to shake back and forth.
“Hi, I'm Pinkie Pie. You must be new here. Me I've lived here for about two years now. Say do you like parties? Because I do. I like the kind with really loud music, lots of balloons, lots of cake, oh don't forget cupcakes."
Spike couldn't bring himself to speak up from how much his body shook. He did manage to spot another girl approaching. She had purple hair done up in curls with a three diamond hair clip in it. Her attire was composed of purple slip on shoes, and a blue dress with short purple sleeves.  
"Pinkie Pie, stop that right now!" she raced over and pried Spike's hand out of the excited girls', "Can't you see you're scaring the poor thing?" she started to straighten Spike's hair, "I'm ever so sorry for my exuberant friend, child. My name is Rarity, and it's so wonderful to meet you."
"My name's Spike, and it's nice to meet you too." he greeted while looking flustered.
"Spike, what a fitting name for one with adorable hair like yours." Rarity said as she gently brushed her hand against the top of his spikes.
"Thank you." he smiled.
"So you're our new neighbor?" Pinkie asked.
"Yes. Do you all live here on the block?"
"You bet, sugarcube." Applejack nodded.
"I brought him over here to make him feel at home." Twilight explained to the two newcomers.
"Well, why didn't ya say so?" Pinkie asked, "Making others feel welcomed is my specialty!" Pinkie cheered, as she wheeled in a music box that started playing music.
(Welcome Song)
Pinkie bounced around and placed a part hat on Spike's head while singing a welcome to the neighborhood song. When she finished she blew into a noisemaker that spit confetti onto Spike.
Pinkie and the girls watched, as Spike burst into laughter, "Oh, that's funny!" he laughed while clutching his side.
"I got him to smile and laugh already. Yay me!" Pinkie beamed.
"I'd like to know more about you, Spike." Applejack said, as she took a seat at the table.
"Me too." Fluttershy added.
"Me three!" Pinkie finished.
"I'm sure we all would." Rarity spoke on Twilight's and Rainbow's behalf.
"I'd love to talk to you girls about me, at least if you tell me about yourselves too." Spike said hopefully.
"We'd be delighted too, darling." Rarity replied.
“You first.” Rainbow told Spike.
"Well, I just moved from Ponyville with my parents after my dad was transferred here."
"What was it like in Ponyville for you?" Rainbow asked.
"It was fine."
The girls were confused by his vague answer, "Just fine?"
"Didn't you do anything special or cool like sports and such?" Rainbow inquired.
"Not really. I'm not much of a sports boy." he answered.
"Did ya do anything cool?" Rainbow asked.
"I mostly just read." he answered.
Rainbow rolled her eyes, "Read? That is so boring."
"Rainbow Dash, there's nothing wrong with a good book," Twilight began, "If you picked up a book you may be surprised on how good it can be."
"Me, read? That'll be the day." Rainbow replied.
Spike smiled before speaking to the group, "What about you girls, what're you all like?"
Twilight spoke up, “Well, I'm known by my parents and friends as a very smart cookie. And I also like to read.”
"Yeah, she's our resident egghead. If you listen to her go on and on about something you'll fall asleep." Rainbow nudged him and the two giggled, while Twilight scowled.
"You need to take a better interest in literature, Rainbow." the girl lectured her.
"Yeah-yeah, whatever." Rainbow replied.
"So what do you do, Rainbow?" Spike asked curiously.
"Me? Well, I love sports. Baseball, football, soccer, you name it. What I hate is all the boys saying I should be more like a girl and leave the sports to the boys. And you know what I did to them?" she grinned.
"What?" Spike asked, while creeped out by her grin.
"I gave them the biggest wedgies you could ever imagine!" she declared.
"Ouch," Spike cringed, and thought, 'She definitely reminds me of Sunset and Ember.'
Fluttershy spoke, “Um, if you'd like, Spike. I could go next.”
“Sure, Fluttershy.” he replied, as the girl continued.
"I like to take care of animals, and I happen to be a bit shy in large crowds." she explained.
"You don't seem shy right now." Spike noticed.
"That's because I'm around all my friends. And I don't really get that shy around someone who's younger than me. And you just look so cute too." she cooed, while hugging Spike.
"Thanks." Spike said, as he blushed from close contact with her.
Pinkie spoke up, "My turn! As I mentioned before I like parties and I'm the official party girl of our group. I know everyone's birthdays and all the anniversaries and holidays important to us. Plus I love baking cake, cookies, and cupcakes."
"I love all those." Spike smiled, as Pinkie got down to his level.
"Then you and I are going to get along just fine." she grinned.
Rarity cleared her throat and spoke, “Well, I am the fashionable one here, always up to date with the latest styles," she felt the sleeve of Spike's jacket, “This purple jacket of your looks just your style, and these shorts further compliment you."  
"Thank you." he answered, while looking entranced by how pretty Rarity looked.
Applejack spoke up, "Me and my family own the land at the end of the block where we grow apple trees." she pulled out an apple from a satchel and handed it to Spike.
Spike looked at it before looking at Applejack who beckoned him to try it. He took a bite out of it, and his eyes lit up in delight, "So juicy!"
"My family and I make the best apple products we sell to stores." Applejack explained.
"Wow, then you guys must make a fortune." Spike said in awe.
Applejack giggled, "Something like that."
"Ok, so you now us and we know you now. What's say we have some fun?" Rainbow asked.
"Ooh, I love fun stuff!" Pinkie cheered, making the girls laugh at her excitement.

Soon, Twilight had brought out some of her books to show Spike. Some were astronomy books, and when Twilight showed him some star formations, Spike looked more interested in the patterns they make more than the history behind them.
Twilight then pulled out another book, “Here's a series I think you might enjoy Spike.” she handed him a book that had a picture of a teenage girl dressed in witch's robes.
“The Good Witch Azura?” Spike asked her.
Twilight nodded, “It's about a good witch named Azura who fights for peace across magical lands.”
“Wow.” Spike gasped in awe.
“There are currently five volumes, but it's still ongoing.” Twilight stated.
“That's a lot to read.”
“Maybe, but once you start you won't put it down. Here, let's read some together.” Twilight suggested, as Spike got comfortable next to Twilight who opened the book and they began reading together.
With every turn of the page, Spike found himself more drawn into the story feeling as if he was there with Azura herself.  
When they reached the end of the book, Twilight asked, “So, Spike, what did you think?”
“That was amazing,” he confessed, “That Azura is one cool witch.”
Twilight giggled, “She is something, isn't she? And I take it you really liked it?”
“I sure did.”
“Well, I could lend you the other copies I have until you can get your own.”
“I'd really like that.” Spike said, as the two smiled.
Soon Spike was sitting down, as Pinkie was currently putting on a comedy performance. She was doing a tap dance, while spinning a plate with one hand, and clinking finger cymbals with her other hand. As Pinkie performed, Spike clapped and cheered before the girl finished her routine.
“Ta-dah!” Pinkie declared.
“That was great!” Spike applauded.
“Aw, thanks, Spike.” Pinkie smiled.
“I've never known anyone as talented as you. Or as funny.”
“I'm just full of surprises.” Pinkie replied proudly.
“How'd you even get into the comedy thing?”
“I like seeing people happy. Knowing that they're happy makes me feel the same way. That's why I love to spread smiles and happiness onto others who're feeling downy-wowny.”
“Well, you sure succeeded with me.” Spike replied.
“Oh, come here you!” Pinkie hugged Spike tight while nuzzling him.
“Ack, Pinkie, too tight!” Spike groaned, as he tried to wriggle out.
Afterward Spike was watching Rainbow performing some tricks with a soccer ball. She kicked the ball up and gave it another kick making it hit a bulls eyes on the fence.
“Wow! That was awesome!” Spike gasped in wonder.
“That's because I am awesome,” Rainbow replied, “You wanna try, Spike?”
“I would, but I told you I'm not good at sports.”
“Hey, not everyone is, but that's never stopped them. Come on and give it a go.” she beckoned him, while gently kicking the ball over to him.
Spike looked down at the ball, he tried kicking and maneuvering it around like Rainbow did, but didn't have the same amount of force in his legs like Rainbow. He tried to kick it up to do the same move Rainbow did but he just couldn't do it.
“Darn it!” Spike grumbled.
Rainbow walked over and gave him a comforting pat on the shoulder, “It's ok, kid. Not everyone can be expected to do everything on their first try. Even I couldn't... Don't tell anyone else that.” she leaned down and whispered into his ear.
“Ok.”
“Just remember, Spike. Trying is just as important as succeeding. Because if you don't then you'll never know what you can and can't really do.”
“I'll remember.” Spike promised, as Rainbow playfully ruffled his hair.
Later Spike was with Fluttershy in the back alley, putting cat food into a bowl, before leaving it out and a few stray cats came by and started eating from it.
“How long have you been feeding these guys?” Spike asked Fluttershy.
“For a few weeks now since they started coming around here,” Fluttershy explained, “It's just so sad to see them without a home of their own. No one to feed them when they can't find food for themselves.”
“But how did you decide to make it your problem?”
“Like I said, I love animals, Spike. But so many people act like they don't really matter because they're not civil like humans. Some even like to abuse them for their own amusement. It's just sad. That's why I wanna help out as much animals as I can. My parents even like to take my by the local animal shelter to help out. Mostly I just do the feeding. When I get older I'll be able to take on the more responsible tasks.”
“I'm sure you'll make a lot of animals happy.” Spike told her.
Fluttershy smiled, and blushed upon getting a closer look at Spike. Spike noticing this was confused, “What?”
Fluttershy leaned closer, and pinched Spike's cheeks, “Oh, Spike. From just the right angle, you look like an adorable little puppy.”
“I do?”
“Oh, yes. In fact if you were one, I'd adopt you in a heartbeat.” she nuzzled against Spike's cheek.
“Uh, thank you.” Spike replied not sure how to feel about that.
Next Spike was sitting at the table in Twilight's yard, as Applejack had brought over some more apple based products made by her own family. Spike had just finished sampling an apple fritter and spoke.
“Applejack, your family makes the best apple treats.” Spike commended her.
“Thanks, Spike. Here's some apple cider to wash it down.” A.J said offering Spike a drink.
Spike drank it and smiled, “Delicious.”
“And that's just the kids version. We actually make a brand for the grownups. Course I'm not allowed to drink it yet.” she confessed.
“Does anyone say if it's as delicious as the kids version?”
“Well, my older relatives always say it really hits the spot after a long day.”
“I'm amazed how your family is able to make all these.” Spike continued to express his awe.
“Well, my parents and granny do more of the important stuff, while me, my big brother, and my little sister do the smaller jobs.”
“You have siblings?”
“Oh, yeah. My bro's Big Macintosh. Sometimes he can be a boy a few words, but he's all good. My little sister Applebloom is about your age. That little scamp's always looking to try new things and can sometimes get into a heapin' helpin' of trouble.” Applejack chuckled.
“Sounds like a good family.”
“It sure is. We Apples take pride in our family. In fact, it was thanks to my ancestors this here place even existed.”
“Really?” Spike asked sounding intrigued.
“Oh, yes. Granny Smith would tell me and my sibs this here land was nothing more than fields, until the first Apples came and started planting the first apple trees around. When we started making our apple products we started distributing them to all sorts of business partners causing more people to travel far and wide making a nice little town that would eventually become the city of Canterlot.”
“Wow. Suddenly Canterlot sounds more amazing than I thought it was.” Spike said.
“Glad ya think so.” Applejack replied.
Spike saw there was still another apple fritter, and smiled before breaking it into two and offered one half to Applejack, “Thanks for the food.”
“Anytime, Sugarcube.” Applejack said, as the two ate their halves.
Later, Rarity had brought over a box of hats and was making Spike try them on, “Try this one,” she put a top black hat on Spike's head, Very sophisticated.” she admitted.
Spike took off the hate and tried on the next one being a cowboy hat, “Oh, yes. A real western hero. Look out folks, Sheriff Spike's in town.”
Spike admired how he looked in it, until Rarity put a pirate captain hat on him, “Wow, I feel like a real pirate wearing this.”
“A very stylish swashbuckler if I do say so myself.” Rarity fanned herself.
Spike tried on the next hat being a fedora. Rarity studied him, “You definitely look like a detective out of the noir genre,” she put a pimp hat on Spike, “Yes, I like it, I like it.”
“You sure know your clothing and hats, Rarity.” Spike said.
“I've always been one for fashion. I have my Aunt Emerald Quartz to thank for that.”
“Really?”
“Oh, yes. She's one of the best fashion designers in the fashion world. Beloved and envied by all in the field of fashion. I've been learning so much from her about fashion, and I hope to one day be a famous clothes designer just like her.”
“Sounds like you've got your future figured out.” Spike admired.
“Well, this is something down the line. For now I'm just making sure to also live in the moment and not rush things. After all Rome wasn't built in a day as they say.” Rarity giggled.
Spike looked down and picked up a maroon cap and put in on, “How about this?” he asked.
Rarity inspected it, before getting an idea and turned the hat around so it was backwards, “Perfect!”
Spike looked into the hand mirror Rarity brought with and smiled, “Wow. I really like it. Thank you, Rarity.”
“No problem at all, my little Spikey-Wikey.” Rarity hugged the boy.

As it got late, Spike was with all the girls in Twilight's backyard, "Thank you for giving me such a fun day, girls. You're the best friends I could ever hope for coming here... We are friends aren't we?" he asked them.
"Of course we are." Twilight answered.
"We'll always be your friends, Spike." Applejack added.
"What they said, little dude. You'll be hanging out with us from now on." Rainbow Dash added.
"And we'll even help you make more friends." Fluttershy offered.
"You will?"
"Helping friends is what we're all about." Pinkie explained.
"Pinkie's right, sweetie. When a friend of ours is in need we'll always be there to lend a hand." Rarity confirmed.
Spike looked at each of them seeing the bright smiles giving him a ray of hope. Tears started forming in his eyes, making the girls confused, until he ran to them wanting to group hug them, "What's wrong, sugarcube?" Applejack asked in concern.
"I'm so glad I met you girls!" Spike cried.
The girls seeing he was shedding tears of happiness embraced him. Soon they let him go and Twilight huddled the girls up while Spike was concerned as to what they were suddenly discussing as a group.  
The girls broke and Twilight spoke, "Spike, the six of us would like to give you a special charm that promises we'll be friends forever."
"What's that?" he asked curiously.
"Come over here, and we'll show you." Rainbow said, motioning to come by a spot.
So Spike walked up and stood where Rainbow motioned him to stand, as Pinkie and Fluttershy stood on both sides of him, "Are you ready, Spike?" Fluttershy asked hopefully.
"For what?" he asked curiously.
"This." Pinkie answered, as she and Fluttershy simultaneously kissed Spike's cheeks.
Spike started blushing up, until the two parted from him. Spike looked at Fluttershy and Pinkie who smiled sweetly before going back over to the others. He saw Rainbow and Applejack came over and did the same thing. Finally, after A.J and Rainbow, Twilight and Rarity approached.
"And this will seal our everlasting friendship." Rarity concluded, as she and Twilight sealed it with their kisses to his cheeks.
Spike stood there flustered, and yet felt incredibly happy. He looked to the girls and spoke, “Thank you so much.”
“No problem.” Rainbow replied.
“Spike!” came his mom's voice, “Time to go!”
“It's my mom. I gotta go. Can I see you girls tomorrow?” he asked hopefully.
“Of course.” Twilight confirmed.
“Great, see you then.” Spike left the backyard.
The girls watched he boy leave, as Rainbow spoke, “Girls, things just got a whole lot more interesting around here.”
“You betcha.” Applejack agreed.

Inside the Drake's new home, Geki and Elsa brought Spike to a closed room, before opening it revealing it to be decorated with all of Spike's things.
“Welcome to your new room, Spike.” Elsa began.
“What do you think?” Geki asked.
“It's awesome! I love it!” Spike rushed in and checked everything out.
“You look even happier compared to this morning.” Elsa said, “Was your time with Twilight fun?”
“The best. And not just her, she brought in her other friends as well. And they're all so nice.”
The adults were glad to see their son in high spirits, as Geki spoke, “Sounds like you're really off to a good start already.”
“I sure am.” Spike confirmed.
“We'll leave you to get settled, while I start dinner.” Elsa said, as the two left the boy to relax.
Spike plopped onto his bed, and laid down. He looked up at the ceiling while thinking about Twilight and the rest of the girls, before feeling his cheeks remembering what they had recently done to him. He smiled at how good it felt.
“Living in Canterlot might not be so bad after all.” he told himself.

	
		Fun at the Park



As the sun came up, Spike was greeted by the bright glow and opened his eyes. He yawned while stretching his arms up and looked out the window of his bedroom.
He smiled, and said to himself, “Today's a new day.” he got out of bed and got changed.
Ever since yesterday when he and his parents arrived in Canterlot City, Spike felt better about the move when he met the girls on his block. Twilight, Rarity, Rainbow, Applejack, Fluttershy, and Pinkie Pie made Spike feel so welcomed any doubts he had about the move were gone.
After Spike had his morning cereal, he went out front to enjoy the beautiful day. He looked around before speaking to himself, “I would like to look around this place, but I doubt my parents would let me go alone.”
“Spike!” Came a familiar voice.
Spike looked back down the block seeing Twilight walking down from her porch and over to him. Spike got up and went to her, “Morning, Twilight.”
“Morning, Spike. How're you?” she asked.
“I'm good. You?”
“Never better. Listen are you doing anything today?”
“Not at the moment.” he answered.
“Well, how would you like to join me and the girls at the park today?” Twilight offered.
“Really?” Spike asked.
“Sure.”
“By ourselves?”
“Well, not so much. My big brother and his 'girlfriend' are taking us.” she explained.
Spike was suddenly confused, “You have a brother?”
Twilight raised a brow at Spike, and asked, “Did I not tell you that yesterday?”
“No.”
“Oh,” Twilight replied feeling sheepish, “I guess I was so caught up in meeting you and introducing you to my favorite works of literature I must've left that out. Sorry.”
Spike just shrugged, “Who is he?”
“His name's Shining Armor, he's my BBBFF.”
“BBBFF?” Spike repeated in confusion.
“Big Brother Best Friend Forever,” Twilight clarified, “Before I met the girls he was only one I truly thought of as a friend.”
“What's he like?”
“He's cool. Though a bit of a dork, once a week he invites his nerd friends over to do their tabletop game Ogres and Oubliette's.”
“I heard of that game. It's supposed to be real adventurous.” Spike said.
“Right.” she replied dryly.
“And you said his girlfriend is coming too?”
“Yeah. Her name's Cadence. She's best sitter ever,” Twilight explained happily, “She's beautiful, caring, kind, and fun.”
“Sounds like a good person.” Spike admitted.
“The best.”
“Let me go ask my parents,” Spike went back inside, leaving Twilight to wait. Soon enough Spike came back out, “They said it was ok.”
“Great! I'll be sure to let them know you'll be joining us.” Twilight said, as they saw Applejack and Rainbow Dash walking over.
“Morning, Twilight.” Applejack greeted.
“Morning, A.J. Rainbow.” she replied.
“How's it going?” Rainbow asked.
“All good.”
Applejack put an arm around Spike, “How're you this morning, sugarcube?”
“I'm ok.” Spike answered, as he blushed from being held so close to her.
“Spike said he'd be able to join us at the park today.” Twilight explained.
“Awesome!” Rainbow cheered, as she yanked Spike from Applejack much to the cowgirl's jealousy, and spoke to him, “You ready for some awesome fun today, Spike?”
“Sure am.”
“Great.”
“Hellooooo,” came a voice in a sing-song tone. They four looked seeing Rarity approaching, “Good morning, everyone.”
“Good morning, Rarity.” the girls greeted.
“Morning.” Spike greeted.
Rarity smiled at Spike and leaned close to him, “And how're you this morning, darling?”
“Oh, I'm good.”
“Wonderful.” Rarity smiled.
“And it looks like Spike's gonna be joining us today.” Applejack added.
Rarity gasped with joy, “Perfect!”
“Um, hi.” came a soft voice, as they saw Fluttershy walk over.
“Morning, Fluttershy.” Twilight greeted.
“Hi, everyone. So is Spike coming with us?” she asked shyly.
“He sure is.” Rainbow answered.
Fluttershy perked up, “Yay!” she went over to Spike and hugged him, “I'm so glad you'll be joining us, Spike.”
“Me too.” Spike said, while blushing from the hug.
“Hey, girls!” Pinkie came skipping over to them.
“Right on time, Pinkie.” Twilight said, as Pinkie immediately went right to Spike and gripped his face.
“Good morning, you little cutie pie!” Pinkie began to kiss Spike's cheek constantly, as Spike struggled to push her face away, but wasn't successful.
“I am not your cutie pie!” Spike shouted in embarrassment.
After the seventh kiss to Spike's cheek, Pinkie nuzzled against him, “Yes you are!” she cooed.
When she let go of Spike the boy sighed, “I know.”
The other girls scowled at Pinkie over her little doting on Spike, while she remained oblivious to it, “So is he coming with? Is he? Is he?!” Pinkie asked excitedly while jumping around.
“Yes, Pinkie. Spike's coming with.” Twilight assured her while trying to keep the exuberant girl still.
“Alright!” Pinkie cheered.
“You're going to love Canterlot Park, Spike.” Twilight said.
“It's got a playground and everything.” Pinkie added.
Spike started to feel excited about going until an older male's voice called out, “Hey, girls!” Spike and the girls looked and saw walking from Twilight's house was a teenage boy with cerulean colored eyes, and his hair was a combination of cerulean, sapphire, and dark phthalo blue. His attire included red sneakers, gray pants, and a black t-shirt with the symbol of a blue shield with a pink star in it at the bottom side of his shirt. Next to him was a teenage girl with light purple eyes, and her hair was a mix of violet, rose, and pale gold, with a blue bow in it. Her attire included pink knee high boots with black soles, a blue skirt, a white shirt with a blue horizontal stripe in the center with the image of a teal colored crystal heart with golden lacing on it.
“Good morning, everyone.” the teenage girl greeted.
“Good morning.” the girls greeted.
The two teens spotted Spike and walked over to him. Spike looked up at the two older kids feeling intimidated by their size, but trusted Twilight's words about them being nice.
“So you must be Spike.” the boy began.
“That's me.” Spike confirmed.
“Well, it's nice to meet ya. I'm Shining Armor. Twily's told us all about you.” Shining began, as he held his fist out to Spike.
Spike taking in the gesture bumped his fist with the teen boy's, “Good to know, though she didn't mention anything about you to me until just now.”
“What?” Shining asked sounding hurt. He turned to his little sister, “You didn't tell him about me when you met him yesterday?”
“My bad.” Twilight answered sheepishly.
Cadence spoke up to the younger boy, “It's good to finally meet you, Spike. I'm Cadence.”
“Nice to meet you too,” Spike replied as he blushed from her beauty, “Gosh, you're pretty.”
“Oh, thank you,” Cadence said sweetly, before turning to Shining, “Better watch out, Shining. I think you got some competition.”
Shining just laughed, “Yeah, that'll be the day.”
“So you all set to join us at the park?” Cadence asked Spike.
“You bet.”
“Hold on!” came Elsa's voice, as she and Geki came outside, “Before we leave our son in your care, we wanna make sure you'll watch over him and see to it nothing bad will happen to him.”
“Elsa, you're being too paranoid.” Geki calmed her.
“Don't worry, Mrs. Drake, your son's in good hands.” Shining promised.
“I'm very good with kids.” Cadence assured them.
“See, they have a handle on it,” Geki said, “After all Night Light and Velvet said they were responsible.”
“Good point,” Elsa admitted, “Just make sure not to keep Spike out too late.”
“You can count on us.” Shining replied.
“Then have fun all of you.” Geki said, as he and Elsa went back inside.
“Come on, everyone, follow us and stay together.” Cadence instructed the kids.
The girls and Spike followed the teens in tow with Rainbow and Applejack locking arms with Spike to keep him close, but Spike could tell they just wanted to be next to him.

Later on at the park, Spike and the girls were having fun in the playground area. Applejack and Rainbow climbed the jungle gym with both of them trying to outrace each other to the top, Fluttershy was happily feeding some squirrels, Pinkie was constantly going up and down a slide, and Rarity was relaxing in the shade.
Spike was getting pushed on the swing by Cadence, while Shining Armor was pushing Twilight on another swing.
“Let me know if I'm pushing you too high, Spike.” Cadence said.
“You're good.” Spike said, as he swung back and forth with Cadence giving him the occasional push.
“So how do you feel living here in Canterlot?” Cadence asked the boy.
“Well, I was skeptical about the move, but now I'm glad to be living here. Twilight and the others have given me plenty of reason to be glad about living here.”
Cadence smiled, “Yeah. Those girls really know how to make things better.”
“How did you first meet them?”
“Well, Shining Armor and I attend the same high school. In fact the two of us were crushing on each other but we had no idea we both felt the same way about each other. Then when I was tasked to watch Twilight one night, while Shining had to go somewhere with his pals, Twilight and I did some research to determine if me and him were compatible.”
“How'd that turn out?” Spike asked.
“We were a perfect match.” Cadence answered happily.
“Good to hear.”
“Even though plenty of my friends tried to discourage me claiming I could do better than him, I proved them wrong. Since then the Sparkles have always asked me to sit for Twilight whenever Shining wasn't around and they had to go out. Even the rest of the girls parents asked me to watch their own kids when no one else could.”
“Must be tough if you're dealing with any of them.” Spike motioned to the girls.
“Well, the only challenges were Pinkie Pie and Rainbow Dash.” Cadence confessed.
“I can see that.” Spike replied knowing how those two are.
“If you like, I could convince your parents to let me sit for you whenever I have the time and they need to go out.”
“Really?” Spike asked, as he stopped swinging while looking up at the girl.
Cadence nodded while smiling making Spike feel happy, until they heard Rainbow cry out, “Code Red! We got a Code Red here!”
Twilight stopped swinging, as she and Shining Armor hurried over followed by Spike and Cadence. They gathered over where Applejack, Pinkie, and Rarity were gathered around Fluttershy who was sitting down looking sad.
“What happened?” Shining Armor asked.
“Fluttershy, are you ok?” Twilight asked in concerned.
“I fell down and scraped my knee.” Fluttershy whimpered.
“Come on, sit down over here,” Cadence said, as the girls brought Fluttershy over to sit down on a bench. Cadence reached into her bag and pulled out a band-aid box with smiley faces on it. She put the bandage on Fluttershy's knee, “There we go.”
“Thank you, Cadence.” Fluttershy said feeling better already.
“You really need to be more careful.” Cadence reminded her.
“I know.”
Spike looked at Cadence and was in awe at how prepared she was, and knew she was something special. He then looked at Fluttershy and knew how to make her feel even better. He took one of the band-aids and put it on his cheek, “Look, Fluttershy. Now we're boo-boo buddies.”
Fluttershy's eyes lit up with her hands on her cheeks and made the cutest noise before speaking, “Oh, my gosh, I love you so much!”
The others looked jealous and tried to grab a band-aid themselves, “I wanna be boo-boo buddies with Spike too!” Rainbow said.
“Me too!” Pinkie added.
“Girls, let's not waste the band-aids.” Cadence scolded them.
Shining spoke up, “And don't go hurting yourselves just to have a reason to need them.”
“Yes, Shining.” Twilight sighed, as she and the rest of the girls looked envious of Fluttershy and Spike getting closer.
“Will you be all right, Fluttershy?” Cadence asked in concern.
“I'll be fine.” she replied.
“Hey, Spike, come join us on the fort!” Rainbow said, as she and Applejack dragged Spike along and went up the playground fort.
As Spike looked down from above he felt proud, “Ah, yes! This is a castle worthy of a ruler!” he declared.
“All hail, King Spike!” Pinkie mimicked fanfare.
Rarity went next to Spike, “You know Spike, what's a king without his queen?” she batted her eyes at him.
Spike blushed, until Rainbow took Spike away from Rarity, “Hold on, if anyone's gonna be a queen to Spike here, it's me!”
“What would you even know about being a queen?” Rarity challenged the rainbow haired girl.
“Probably nothing.” Applejack chimed in.
“Who says I only need one queen?” Spike asked, “You can all be queens up on my castle.”
The girls looked at each other before smiling, as they answered, “We can work with that.” they laughed together.

Soon, the two teens and the kids were enjoying ice cream cones they got from a vendor. Spike sat next to Shining Armor both enjoying their cones, while watching Cadence speak with the girls who were enjoying their ice cream too.
“So, Spike. According to Twilight, you got along well with her and the girls when you met them yesterday.” Shining spoke up.
“I sure did,” Spike confirmed, “For an egghead, your sister sure is something.”
“That she is.” Shining chuckled.
“When I was watching you two together it kinda made me feel jealous.”
“Jealous?”
“Yeah. I'm an only child, so I don't know what it's like to have a sibling.” Spike explained with a sigh.
“Well, speaking as an older brother it's a joy, but comes with its issues.” Shining confessed.
“I can imagine, if my years of seeing TV shows have taught me anything.” Spike said.
“But despite whatever certain problems come up between Twilight and me, we work through them.”
“That's good.” Spike nodded with a smile.
“And you know, Spike. If you want a sib, then you can always look to me as a big brother.”
Spike did a double take, “Really?” he asked in surprise.
“Sure. I kinda always wondered what it would be like to have a younger brother.”
“Well, I'm open for that.”
“Great. I can teach ya to play my fave tabletop game, and who knows you could become a natural at it.” Shining said.
“Sweet.” Spike said feeling excited.
“Hey, you guys!” Cadence called out grabbing their attention, “Time to go!”
“Coming!” they answered together before giving each other a smile and joined the girls.
As Spike walked with the girls he looked up at Cadence and Shining Armor, and thought, 'These two are remarkable people. And the girls are lucky to know them. I sure hope I can get to know them the same way the girls do.' he smiled to himself, as he followed along side the girls.

	
		Talk with Applejack



One day at Applejack's place Sweet Apple Acres, Spike was with Applejack and her family harvesting apples. Her family included her grandmother they all knew as Granny Smith, her big brother Big Macintosh, or Big Mac for short, and her little sister Apple Bloom, who was Spike's age.
Granny Smith was the matriarch of the Apple Family running the business in Canterlot while her son and his wife; Applejack's parents were busy expanding the Apple Family business in other parts of the world. Big Mac was normally a boy a few words, but he always knew exactly what to say when it needed to be said, and Apple Bloom was the curious member of the family always looking to try new things and figure out what she really wants in life. When Applejack first brought Spike over to meet them, the three Apples were nothing but welcoming to not only a new face on the block but for being Applejack's newest friend too.
Out in the orchard, Big Mac was leading her sisters and Spike who were all carrying a basket of apples, with Spike and Bloom carrying smaller sized baskets “You three doing ok back there?” the oldest boy asked the three behind him.
“No problem here, Big Mac.” Applejack assured him.
“What about you, Bloom? You and Spike ok?”
“We're fine.” Bloom answered.
“I may not be as strong and tall as you are, but I'm not helpless.” Spike answered as well keeping his pride in tact.
“Don't take it personal, Spike,” Applejack replied, “Big Mac always has to make sure we're all capable of handling the task.” Spike said nothing, as they continued to help carry the baskets.
“I just can't believe summer's almost over and we're doing this.” Bloom grumbled.
“Just because it's still summer doesn't mean we have to shirk our responsibilities around here.” Applejack reminded her little sister.
“Maybe, but as soon as school starts I'm gonna be havin' more work.” Bloom grumbled.
“Hey, at least you'll be returning to meet others you already know,” Spike retorted, “This will be my first time at a new school in another place.”
Bloom realizing that suddenly felt bad knowing this was just as hard for Spike than it'd be for her having her free time cut down. Applejack herself looked to Spike and hated to see him like this. She knew she'd have to talk to him when this was over.
Once they finished carrying all the baskets to the truck, Granny Smith got in and spoke to the young ones, “Ya'll take a break and I'll be back later.”
“Ok, Granny.” the sibs answered.
“Yes, ma'am.” Spike answered.
As Granny drove away, Bloom spoke to her sibs and Spike, “If anyone needs me, I'll be in the clubhouse.” she hurried off.
“I'm gonna check on the chickens,” Big Mac said, “You and Spike gonna be ok, A.J?”
“We'll be fine, Big Mac.” Applejack assured her brother who left to check the chicken coop.
Spike looked to Applejack and asked, “So now what do we do?”
Applejack just took Spike's hand much to his surprise, as she answered, “Come with me, Spike.” and so she dragged Spike along to the barn.

Inside the barn both Applejack and Spike were sitting on top of a big bale of hay. Spike looked at the older girl besides him curiously.
“So what's up?” he asked.
“Spike, about what you said to Apple Bloom about school,” she began, “I want you to know I can understand it's gonna be a big improvement for ya. I mean it was for me when I first started school.”
Spike nodded but still felt worried, “Even though I've already experienced first day jitters before when I started school the first time...”
“It don't get any easier, does it?” Applejack finished for him.
“Nuh-uh.” he shook his head.
“But this time you ain't facin' it alone. Apple Bloom will be there if ya need help, and she's got two more friends to help you as well. And it ain't gonna be like you're gonna be alone in all this. After all, me and the rest of the girls will be in the same school building as you, just in higher classes.”
Spike couldn't help but smile feeling some relief, “That does make it better.” he suddenly found himself pulled into a hug by Applejack.
“And no matter how many grades apart any of us are, Spike. Me, Twilight, Rarity, and the others will always be there for you.” she said softly.
Spike's eyes started to water as he hugged Applejack back and spoke to her, “And guarantee I'll always be there for you girls too!” he promised.
Applejack smiled as she pecked Spike on the cheek making his face turn red, “I know ya will, Sugarcube. I know ya will.” And so the two sat there in each other's embrace until it got late and Spike had to get home.
That night in Spike's room, Spike who was already in his pajamas was looking over his calendar, “Only a week of summer left until school starts. And there's still much I wanna do around here. Pinkie wants to take me to this Sugarcube Corner, Twilight and I have to get the new copy of Azura the Good Witch when it's released at the bookstore, Rainbow Dash still has some soccer tricks to teach me, Rarity wants me to model some clothes to wear on my first day, and Fluttershy wants to take me to the animal shelter to see all the animals there.”
Spike put the calendar away and got into bed, “So much to do and yet so little time. Well, even if that's the case I'll still find a way to get everything done before that. And then I just have to deal with the fact I'll be attending a new school and see fresh new faces. But at least the girls will be there, so that's a load off my back.” he let out a yawn before falling asleep knowing tomorrow was another day.

	
		Baking with Pinkie


			Author's Notes: 
Happy Spike Appreciation Day, readers!



At Pinkie's place one afternoon, Spike was with Pinkie Pie in the kitchen helping her bake something. Pinkie was currently mixing batter into a bowl, as Spike spoke up.
“I sure hope it turns out good.” he hoped.
“It'll turn out more than good, Spike. It'll turn out GREAT!” Pinkie cheered.
As Pinkie finished, she poured the batter into four pans, and carefully placed them in the over. Pinkie set the timer and she and Spike waited.
“I'm surprised your parents allow you to use the over by yourself, let alone the kitchen.” Spike said in surprise.
“I may be what so many call an airhead, but when it comes to the kitchen I know my stuff,” Pinkie boasted, as she brought the mixing bowl over, “Come on, let's lick it dry.” Both kids licked some of the batter from the bowl getting a good idea of what the cake they were baking would taste like.
As the two continued to wait, Spike couldn't help but admire the atmosphere of Pinkie's home. He found out her family was in the rock business. Her parents Igneous Rock Pie and Cloudy Quartz would go to the mines outside town and mine for rare rocks and minerals to sell for various purposes.
After a few hours the cakes were finished. Pinkie pulled them out and sat them on the over to cook. Both she and Spike eyes the golden brown pastry's and salivated.
“They look so delicious.” Spike said while trying to hols himself back.
“I know,” Pinkie said equally excited to eat them, “But before we can eat, they need decorating.” Spike nodded agreement.
Both she and Spike pulled out all the needed materials from frosting and the spreaders, and the sprinkle shakers. Once they got everything together they stacked the four individuals cakes together to make two big cakes.
“Now let's give these cakes a makeover!” Pinkie announced.
“I'm with you.” Spike smiled, as he readied a frosting spreader.
Both Pinkie and Spike worked on a cake each making sure it was covered in frosting leaving no bare spots. Once both cakes were covered in frosting, they spread some colorful sprinkles all across the cakes.
Both Pinkie and Spike looked upon their delicious looking masterpieces, “Well, Spike. We did it.” Pinkie told her little friend.
“We sure did.” Spike agreed.
“And now comes the best part. We eat!” Pinkie cheered.
“Just what I like to hear.”
“You're not gonna eat them by yourselves are you?” came a monotonous voice.
“I sure hope not.” another voice spoke up.
“Mm-hm.” a softer voice was heard.
Pinkie and Spike looked to see three more girls enter the kitchen. They were Pinkie's three sisters, whom Spike also met when Pinkie first brought Spike over to her place. The oldest of them who had an apathetic look had grayish blue violet hair and wore a gray shirt and pants. She was Maud Pie, the oldest of the Pie siblings. While Spike was taken aback at what a polar opposite she was compared to Pinkie Pie he still enjoyed her company because she wasn't judgmental.
The second girl that had a bit of a scowling look and looked slightly younger than Maud had gray hair with the left side styled in a bob cut, while the right side was short, spiky, and sticking out on ends. She wore a purple shirt and black shorts. She was Limestone Pie, the second eldest child. Although she came off with a mean looking appearance which originally made Spike think she didn't like him, learned that was just her normal every day look but really was harmless. Spike learned if there was one thing Limestone took pride in it's hard work.
The final girl who looked about Pinkie's age had long hair like Fluttershy's only colored dark cyanish gray with spring-greenish streaks. She was Marble Pie. And much like Fluttershy Spike learned she was also a shy quiet type and felt rather nervous and timid when she first met him, but eventually softened up to him.
“Hi, girls!” Pinkie cheered as she hugged her siblings, “You all just get in?”
“Mm-hm.” Marble confirmed.
Limestone looked at the state of the kitchen covered in baking material from batter and flour, “You two must've been really busy.”
“We sure were.” Spike confirmed.
“Mind if we have some cake?” Maud asked.
“Not at all. More the merrier!” Pinkie beamed.
So the five kids each took a plate and gently cut a piece from both cakes. As they each took a bite, the girls and Spike smiled in joy.
“Delicious.” Pinkie smiled.
“I like it.” Maud said.
“Not bad.” Limestone admitted.
“Mm.” Marble's face brightened.
“Spike, you really outdid yourself with the one you made.” Pinkie said.
“You think so?” Spike asked hopeful.
“She's not wrong there.” Limestone said, as she playfully ruffled Spike's hair.
“You should really look into cooking for a possible future.” Maud suggested.
“Really? I mean I do love watching my mom cook, especially when she needs me to help her with it. I practically know the recipes for her food inside and out. But until she thinks I'm more than capable of handling the bigger delicacies I have to work under her care.”
“Well, give or take a couple of years I know you'll be ready.” Pinkie told him.
“Thanks, Pinkie.” Spike said, as the group continued to enjoy their cake.

When they finished, Pinkie's sisters decided to pitch in and help their sister and Spike in cleaning up the kitchen. When they were finished, Spike and Pinkie sat out in the backyard on the porch relaxing.
“Boy I'm still pretty stuffed from that cake.” Spike said patting his stomach.
“I don't know, I could still go for another.” Pinkie replied as Spike looked at her in disbelief.
“Where do you put it all?”
“That's my secret.” Pinkie grinned.
“Afternoon, kids!” came a voice close by.
The two looked over to see right next door to them on the other side of the fence was a middle aged couple named Cranky Doodle and Matilda.
“Afternoon, Mr. Cranky Doodle and Matilda!” Pinkie greeted.
“Afternoon, you two.” Spike greeted as well.
Cranky ad Matilda were Pinkie's next door neighbors. Although Matilda was a happy and kind lady, Cranky was what you'd call the stereotypical grouchy neighbor. Although grouchy he was genuinely a kind man on his happier days, especially when he had Matilda at his side.
“How're you two enjoying your summer?” Matilda asked them.
“It's going great.” Spike admitted.
“Even though school's right around the corner,” Pinkie pouted, “Which means we'll have less time for fun on weekdays.”
“Well, as long as you being in school means I can get several hours of peace and quiet, I ain't complainin'.” Cranky said.
“Aw, admit it, Mr. C.D, you're gonna miss us when school starts.” Pinkie said slyly.
“I have nothing to admit.” Cranky replied trying to hide his true feelings.
“Oh, Cranky.” Matilda giggled, as the couple went inside.
Spike sighed, “Yeah, school's just around the corner for us. Which means it'll be time for me to get used to another new place.”
“Don't feel bad, Spike,” Pinkie gave him a comforting side hug, “Remember me and the rest of the girls will be right there at school so you'll never feel alone.”
Spike looked at her feeling better, “Thanks, Pinkie. I'm glad I met you and the others.”
“Same here. Now come on, Spike. Give me the biggest smile you can make!” Pinkie said, as she began tickling Spike's sides.
“Pinkie, stop don't!” Spike laughed as he tried to get away from Pinkie, but she wasn't giving him any chance to escape her.
Soon the back door opened, and Pinkie's sisters came out, “What's all the noise out... here?” Limestone asked, as the three watched Pinkie tickling Spike.
“Girls, help! Control your sister!” Spike pleaded through his laughing.
Maud turned to her other two sibs and spoke, “We should do something, shouldn't we?”
Limestone smirked, “Yes we should.”
“Mm-hm.” Marble agreed with a smirk of her own.
“Girls, why're you looking like that?” Spike asked nervously, as the other sisters approached and joined Pinkie in tickling him. As Spike laughed himself silly, he felt good knowing he had such a good friend like Pinkie who had equally nice sisters.

	
		Practice with Rainbow and Bonding with Fluttershy



One day at Rainbow Dash's place, Spike was in the girls backyard while standing before a soccer net. Rainbow Dash herself was standing before him with her foot on a soccer ball. She looked at the young boy with a smirk, “Are you ready, Spike?”
Spike gulped, “As ready as I'll ever be.” Spike answered with a gulp.
“Here it comes!” Rainbow kicked the ball right for Spike who dodged it making it go in the net, “Spike, you're supposed to block my shots.” she reminded him.
“Sorry, it looked like it was coming in too fast.” Spike answered, while feeling ashamed of himself.
“Well, this time, don't be afraid to block.” Rainbow said.
“Ok, I think I'm ready.” Spike said, retaking his position.
“Alright, round two!” Rainbow called, as she kicked the ball at the goal again. Spike tried to stop it, but wasn't fast enough to catch it.
Rainbow kept kicking ball after ball into the net, while Spike tried to stop them but was proving unsuccessful.
“Come on, Spike, is that the best you can do?” Rainbow laughed tauntingly.
Spike frowned feeling determined to block Rainbow's next hit. When Rainbow kicked the next ball, Spike caught it in his hands, much to the older girl's surprise.
“I got it! I got it!” Spike cheered, as he held the ball above his head.
Rainbow smirked, as she walked up to him, “Ya sure did, and it only took you twenty tries,” Spike pouted in response, “But hey, at least ya stopped my twentieth one.” she commended him putting a smile back on his face.
“Next time I'll stop all of them.” Spike told her with determination.
“We'll see about that little man,” Rainbow ruffled his hair, “Come on, let's take five.” the two sat down on the back porch while enjoying a water bottle each.
“I may not be into sports as much as you Rainbow, but I appreciate you helping me improve my speed and reflexes with this.” Spike said.
“No problem. Way I figure, we get you in shape now, come middle school you'll be very fit. Maybe even a hunk.” Rainbow replied.
Spike raised a brow, “What's a hunk?”
“Twilight says it's what Cadence calls her brother.” she whispered.
“Then it must be a good thing.” he said.
“Yeah, but until that day you can settle for being my towel boy.” Rainbow snickered.
Spike looked disgusted, “I ain't handling any towels of yours. They're probably covered in sweat.”
Rainbow smirked at Spike, “How about I cover you in sweat?!” she grabbed Spike holding him close to her body.
“Rainbow, stop! Let me go!” Spike laughed, as he tried to get out of Rainbow's hold.
“You like it! Admit it!” Rainbow teased, as she hugged Spike's head close to her.
“No!” Spike laughed, as he kept trying to break free.
Eventually Rainbow let Spike go allowing him to breathe, “You know you can either be my towel boy, or my cheerleader.”
“Cheerleader?” Spike asked sounding just as shocked from the first choice.
“Oh, yeah. I even have Rarity making you an outfit for that.” Rainbow grinned already picturing Spike in a little cheerleader uniform.
Spike shook his head, “Forget it! Towel boy it is!”
“I knew you'd see it my way,” Rainbow said, as she kicked back, “But in all seriousness, Spike, you can always count on me to be there for you to give you that pick me up when you need it the most. I would never think about leaving you hanging.” she promised.
“You mean it?” he asked.
“I sure do.” Rainbow nodded in confirmation bringing a smile to the boy's face.

Later on, Spike was at Fluttershy's place and was helping the girl feed some of her animal friends. Fluttershy poured some bird seed in the bird feeder, and watched as several birds flew to it and began eating the seed. Spike was putting in some nuts in a squirrel feeder and watched as two squirrels crawled up to the feeder and started eating some of the nuts.
Fluttershy walked to Spike and patted his head, “That was very good, Spike. The squirrels look very satisfied.”
“I'm glad to see them happy,” Spike admitted, before looking up at her, “I'm amazed you feed so many different strays on a daily basis.”
“I know it's not an easy thing to do, but I just can't stand to see them starve themselves,” Fluttershy said, “One day I'm gonna work at the animal shelter in the city and make sure no creature goes hungry and finds a good home.” she said determined.
“If anyone can do it, it's you, Fluttershy.” Spike smiled.
“You think so?” she asked with a blush.
“You sound so confident and determined with what you want to do. I'm sure you'll do so many good things for all animals when you grow up.” Spike said in admiration.
Fluttershy continued to blush in embarrassment, “Oh, Spike. That's so sweet.”
“I really wanna have that kind of confidence in myself in whatever I wanna do with myself.” Spike said with a sigh.
“Oh, Spike,” Fluttershy began, as she hugged the boy, “I believe you can do anything you set your mind to.”
“You think?” he asked.
“I do,” she nodded, “If someone like me can have such confidence in what I want to do, then there is certainly hope for you too.”
Spike hugged her back, “You're the kindest person I've ever met, Fluttershy. I hope that part of you never changes.”
Fluttershy continued to hug Spike close, and thought to herself, 'I hope Spike grows up to be a wonderful person.'

That night at the Drake Family dinner table, Geki spoke to his son, “So, Spike, how was your day today?”
“Great. I did soccer with Rainbow Dash. I was the goalie and I managed to block one of her shots.”
“Oh, dear, I hope you two weren't playing too rough,” Elsa said in concern, “Soccer is a violent sport.”
“Hey, be glad he wasn't playing football. Now that's a violent sport!” Geki laughed.
“Geki, you're not making this any better.” Elsa scowled.
“Come on, Elsa. The boy could use a little push to get him tougher. After all we don't want him to go through life feeling like a wimp.” her husband spoke.
“And I'm not a wimp.” Spike added.
“I know, just be careful with contact sports.” Elsa warned him.
“I will, mom.” Spike said, as he enjoyed dinner with his parents and thinking about what he would do tomorrow with the rest of his friends.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Modeling with Rarity and Star Gazing with Twilight



At Rarity's home one morning, Spike was in the girl's room that was designed like  a fashion studio. Scattered on the floor were various types of fabrics, and sewing materials all around.
Rarity was hard at work on something as she was standing before Spike making some adjustments, “Rarity, how much longer?” he asked in complaint.
“Now-now, Spike. You mustn’t rush art. After all perfection takes time.” Rarity answered.
“More like forever,” Spike groaned, before noticing the girl smiling at him, “What?”
“I'm sorry, darling, but you just look so adorable pouting like that.” Rarity gushed.
Spike gave her a dry look, “Nice you're enjoying this.”
Rarity made one last touch, “And there we go. Finished!”
She turned Spike around to look in a mirror and saw the outfit he was modeling for Rarity. He was dressed in a tuxedo suit with a purple dress shirt and red bow tie. Spike looked himself over and couldn't help but find himself looking good.
“What do you think?” Rarity inquired.
“Well, it sure looks neat. I feel so fancy in this. Although the bow tie just doesn't say 'me'.” Spike answered honestly.
“Nonsense, Spike, it's the new you.” Rarity insisted.
“The new me?” Spike wondered.
“Yes. You are starting fresh both in town and at school. So you must look your absolute best for a good first impression. After all school will be starting soon.”
“Don't remind me.” he grumbled.
Rarity seeing Spike dismal knew what it meant, “I know it's sad summer's coming to an end, but that's how it is. Believe me I wish it would stay summer that way I'd have more time to work on my outfits and costumes.”
“Then would you ever leave your room at all?” Spike questioned.
“Of course I would. It's just sometimes my work takes a lot of concentration and time to make sure they're perfect. But I still know better than to coop myself up in my room with nothing but work.” Rarity admitted.
“Yeah, as much as reading comics in my room all day sounds like a dream, my parents wouldn't let me. And they're right,” Spike agreed, “There's just so much going on out there you shouldn't let it pass you by.”
Rarity smiled, “So young and yet you sound so wise.”
'I have my moments.” Spike confessed.
“You sure do.” Rarity agreed, as she looked at Spike and raised her brows mischievously at Spike.
“Rarity, why're you looking at me like that?” Spike asked sounding nervous.
Rarity leaned closer before grabbing Spike and pulling him into a big embrace, “Oh, my little Spikey-Wikey!” she started to kiss Spike's cheek multiple times while keeping him close.
Spike struggled to get out of the fashion girls grip, but was unsuccessful, “Rarity, please!” Spike pleaded, as she kept on kissing his cheek.
The door to the room opened, and stepping in was Rarity's little sister Sweetie Belle, “Rarity, mom says...” she stopped to see her sister hugging the newest neighborhood boy with her lips to his cheek, while Spike looked embarrassed and yet blushed, “I'll come back later.” she left the room and closed the door.
“Sweetie Belle, wait!” Spike called, but knew she was already gone. With the younger sister gone, the eldest once again resumed kissing Spike's cheek much to his annoyance and enjoyment.

That night at Twilight's home. While the twos parents were downstairs talking, their kids were out on Twilight's bedroom balcony looking through a telescope to see all the constellations.
“And that's the big dipper right there.” Twilight pointed out.
“Wow.” Spike gasped in awe.
“And there's Orion.” Twilight continued to point out the constellations.
“This is so incredible.” Spike continued to express his astonishment.
“It sure is.” Twilight agreed, as they looked up at the stars together.
“You ever wonder what's really out there, Twilight?” Spike asked.
“What do you mean?”
“Like what else is out there beyond the stars? Beyond the solar system. Beyond the galaxy.”
Twilight raised a brow, “Spike, are you trying to convince me aliens exist?”
“Maybe?” he shrugged.
Twilight sighed, “Spike, the probability of life on other planets are incredibly slim, borderline impossible.”
Spike gave her a dry look, “So you don't believe there's a slight chance we're really not alone in the universe?”
“Well, I...”
“Believe me, you get your knowledge from your books, and while some of my knowledge comes from comics they do have some truth to them. Like if a planet has water or even flora and fauna then there is a chance other planets have a chance of sustaining life.” the boy explained.
“That may be, but I've studied our solar system and concluded the planets in it aren't habitable.” Twilight noted.
“True, but remember there can always be other planets out there past our galaxy in their own solar systems with their own suns and moons. And who knows, maybe life on other planets are just as evolved as we are.” Spike countered.
“If there are I'd sure love to see what scientific advancements they have ahead of us.” Twilight admitted.
“It's fun to think about.” Spike said resting his head on his hand.
“Yeah, but remember in science class it's best you be practical and not talk about aliens when you learn about planets and space.”
“Fine-fine.” Spike sighed.
Twilight scooted closer and wrapped an arm around Spike, “All that aside, Spike. I'm glad we can share the last few days of summer together.”
“Me too, Twilight. Me too.” Spike agreed, as he laid his head onto Twilight's shoulder.
Later on, the door to Twilight's roomed opened up, as their  parents stepped in, “Twilight.” Velvet spoke.
“Spike?” Elsa asked.
The ladies looked over and gasped, “Geki, Night Light. Look.” Velvet whispered.
The dads walked over and looked in and saw both Twilight and Spike fast asleep with Twilight leaning against a wall, and Spike laying his head in her lap.
“Well, I'll be.” Geki smiled.
“They look so cute together.” Night Light smiled as well.
“It's nice to see how our kids getting along so well since they met.” Velvet told the three.
Elsa nodded, “Yes. Spike really needed some friends since we moved here. Twilight and her friends were just the right girls for it.”
Geki gently picked Spike up making sure not to wake him, “We'll see you all around.” he told the Sparkles as he and Elsa took off with their sleeping boy.
Night Light and Velvet smiled, as they picked their daughter up and placed her on her bed. They quietly slipped out of the room leaving Twilight to sleep who had only one thing on her mind. That being Spike.

	
		First Day of School



As the sun came up over the city, kids of all ages were exiting their homes and heading off to school. Yes summer had come and gone, and now it was time for the young minds to return to learning. Geki and Else were driving Spike to school.
“Well, Spike, hope you had a good summer.” Geki began.
“Yeah. It was fun.” Spike admitted.
“How do you feel about your first day of school?” Elsa inquired.
“Well, I am nervous, but at least I know Twilight and the others are there.”
“Exactly,” Geki confirmed, “So if you ever need help always know you can go to them.”
“Right.” Spike agreed, as Geki pulled up into the school's parking lot.
“Want us to walk you in?” Elsa offered.
Spike looked out the window and smiled, “That won't be necessary.” his parents saw Spike's girl friends were already there, and knew he would be fine.
“Then have good day, Spike.” Geki said.
“Bye, mom. Bye, dad. Love you both.” Spike said, as he got out of the car.
“Love you too, Spike,” Elsa called, before tearing up, “Oh, Geki, our little boy off to start school in a new city.”
“We're lucky parents.” Geki smiled, before pulling away.
Spike walked over to the girls, “Morning, girls!”
“Morning, Spike!” they greeted back.
“Are you excited to be back in school?” Pinkie asked grinning.
Spike gave her a dry look, “Do you really want me to answer that?”
“Yeah, Pinkie, how can anyone be excited to be back in school?” Rainbow asked rhetorically, before looking at Twilight, “Don't answer that.”
“Well, ain't much we can do about it except get through another year.” Applejack said.
“Easier said than done.” said the voice of a girl who had moderate cerise hair color. It belonged to Scootaloo a friend of Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom, and admirer of Rainbow Dash.
“Come on, we don't wanna miss the first bell.” Twilight told the group.
“Sweetie Belle, will you and your friends show Spike to your first class?” Rarity requested.
“You can count on us, Rarity.” Sweetie Belle answered.
“Come on, Spike.” Apple Bloom took Spike's hand, as they dragged him along.
“We'll see you all later!” Pinkie waved bye.
“Will, he be ok?” Fluttershy asked her friends.
“I'm sure Spike will be fine, Fluttershy.” Twilight said confidently, as they entered the school building.

Soon enough, Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo showed Spike to their first classroom, where other kids their ages were already taking their seats.
“You ok, Spike?” Scootaloo asked.
“I'll be fine, hopefully.” Spike said as the butterflies in his stomach were fluttering.
Eventually a beautiful woman entered the classroom, “Good morning, everyone.”
“Good morning, Ms. Sunrise.” the kids greeted.
“Nice to see so many of you in my class again. A lot of nice familiar young faces,” the teacher began, “But this year we have a new face joining us. Mr. Drake, would you come up front, please?”
Spike walked up to the front of the classroom as all eyes were on him, “Hi, everyone. I'm Spike Drake, and I just moved here during the summer.”
“And we're so happy to have you here, Spike. I'm sure your classmates will be more than welcome to help you if you need it.” Ms. Sunrise said sweetly.
“Thank you, ma'am.” Spike said with a  faint blush on his face.
So Spike took his seat which was conveniently close to where Bloom, Belle, and Scoots were sitting. He listened to Ms. Sunrise go on about the morning lessons, while at the same time thinking about what Twilight and the rest of the girls were doing.
When class let out, the students left the room to head for their next class. As Spike walked down the hall, a voice called out, “Hey! Spike! Hey there!” Spike looked back seeing two boys from class hurrying over to him. One was short and stout, and the other was tall and lanky.
“Oh, hi. Sorry, I don't quite know who anyone is here yet.”
“I'm Snips, and this is Snails.” the short boy began introducing himself and then the taller boy.
“Hiya.” Snails greeted.
“Well, nice to meet you too.”
“Pleasure's ours.” Snails replied.
“Can I help you two with anything?” the new boy asked them.
“Actually, we can help you.” Snips began.
“Help me?”
“That's right,” Snails confirmed, “See, Snips and I have been thinking for awhile we could use a new friend to join our little group.”
“Little group?” Spike wondered.
“Yeah. Us, and two more guys. We could use a fifth member in our ranks, and your showing up is an answer to our prayers.” the short boy explained.
“I see.”
“We'll see you and lunch and introduce you to the rest of our boys.” Snails said.
“Sure ok.” Spike replied feeling up for it.
“Great, see you then.” Snips said, as he and Snails headed for their next class.
Spike smiled feeling those boys looked all right, until another voice called out, “Hi, Spike!” Spike looked seeing Twilight and the other.
“Hi, girls.” Spike said with a smile.
“So, how was your first class?” Applejack inquired.
“It was good. Ms. Sunrise is a nice lady.”
“You got Ms. Sunrise?” Rainbow asked with a grin, “Well, you're gonna be enjoying this year for sure.”
Rarity hushed her, “What Rainbow means is, Ms. Sunrise is a very good teacher to have.”
“Have you made any friends yet, sugarcube?” Applejack asked.
“I'll bet he has a whole bunch!” Pinkie beamed.
“Well, I think I have two right now, and maybe two more soon enough.”
“Who are they?” Twilight wondered.
“Any of you know Snips and Snails?” Spike asked.
“Snips and Snails?” Twilight asked in response.
“We know them through Bloom and her friends,” Applejack admitted, “They're not bad boys, but they can get themselves into a heapin' helpin' of trouble from time to time.”
“So you're saying I shouldn't be friends with them?”
“We wouldn't say that.” Fluttershy replied.
“Just try to stay out of trouble if they try dragging you into any of their schemes.” Twilight warned him.
“I will, Twilight.” Spike promised.
“Well, we gotta get to our next class. See ya later, Spike.” Rainbow said.
“Bye!” the girls said, as they and Spike went their separate ways.

Later on during lunch hour, Spike had entered the cafeteria with his lunch. He looked around seeing the other students in school sitting down at the tables with their closest friends and such enjoying their food.
He spotted Twilight and her friends sitting at one table looking happy. He would've wanted to join them, but knew he already made arrangements. He saw Snips and Snails at another table, and walked over.
“Room for another?” he asked the two.
“Spike, you made it.” Snips said in joy, as Spike sat down.
“So where are these others in this group of yours?” Spike wondered.
“They should be here shortly.” Snails answered.
And Snails was right, coming up to the three were two more boys, “Hey, guys.” spoke one of the boys who had a bit of an overbite.
“How's it going?” the second asked.
“All good, guys.” Snips answered, as the two newcomers saw Spike.
“Hey, we know you. You're Spike. The new student.” the first one noted.
“Yeah, that's me. And I recognize you guys from class. Featherweight and Pipsqueak?”
“That's right,” Pipsqueak confirmed, “But call me Pip.”
“Hope you don't mind we invited him.” Snails said.
“Not at all.” Featherweight replied.
“We were hoping you guys wouldn't mind if we added Spike into our clique so to speak.” Snips said.
“Really?” Pip asked.
“Of course. With a fifth member we're a whole team.” Snails reminded him.
“Well, in basketball terms we do.” Featherweight replied.
“Never the less.” the taller boy replied.
“Point is, I could use some friends here. I mean I already made friends before school started, but I could use ones in my own grade.” Spike explained.
“What do you mean ones in your own grade?” Pip asked.
“Are you friends with older kids?” Snips inquired.
“Actually yes. In fact they go to school here.”
“Who?!” the four boys demanded.
Spike was taken aback by their sudden change in mood before motioning over to the girls. Then the four looked over, they were surprised.
“You're friends with Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom's older sisters?” Snails asked.
“And their friends?” Featherweight asked in equal shock.
“Yeah.” Spike confirmed.
“Now you have to be part of us!” Snips said in excitement.
“I take it you all know them?”
“Who doesn't?” Pip asked rhetorically.
“They're some of the nicest older girls here.” Featherweight said.
“That's for sure.” Snails agreed.
“Being friends with them is a blessing.” Snips put in.
“How'd you manage to befriend them?” Pip asked, “Most kids in our class have a hard time approaching them without getting nervous stomachs.”
“Well, the day I moved into my new home, I met Twilight and her parents. She was my next door neighbor. And I met the rest of the girls following her.”
“You're neighbors with all six of them?” Snails asked in disbelief.
“Yeah.”
“Lucky you.” Snips pouted.
“I feel envious now.” Featherweight added.
“So I guess I'm out of the group already?” Spike asked feeling bummed.
“Hardly.” Snails answered.
“If you're able to make friends with those girls, then you're definitely friend material. So, how about it, bud?” Snips offered his hand.
Spike looked at the other three who beckoned him to accept it. Spike smiled, and shook Snips hand, “I'm in.”
“Great. So what kind of things are you into?” Pip asked.
“Well, any of you guys into the series Robot Planet Mechatron?”
Their eyes lit up, “Oh, we're definitely going to get along just fine.” Snails answered, as Spike smiled seeing he was on the right path to making friends in school.

When school let out, all the kids walked out of the building to head home. The girls were waiting outside, before seeing Spike exit with his new pals. As the four went their separate ways, Spike walked to the girls looking all happy.
“Hi, Spike.” Fluttershy greeted.
“You sure look happy.” Twilight noticed.
“Well, I finally made a group of friends from school. Snips, Snails, Featherweight, and Pipsqueak aka Pip.”
“Well, that's some good news.” Applejack said, as she playfully ruffled his head.
“Those guys can be a little strange but they're harmless.” Apple Bloom admitted.
“As long as their craziness doesn't rub off on you.” Sweetie Belle joked.
“That won't be a problem.” Spike replied.
“Well, we all better get going.” Twilight said.
“See you tomorrow.” Rainbow said, as they went their separate ways.
As Spike got into his mom's car, Elsa spoke, “How was your day, Spike?”
“Actually, it went very well.”
“Oh, I'm so glad. I was worried there was going to be trouble.”
“It was fine, mom. Especially now that I made friends there.”
Elsa smiled, “I'm so proud of you.”
“I know, mom.” Spike replied, as they drove away.

	
		A Mighty Little Man



It had been two weeks since Spike started school with his friends, and it had been good for him. More or less of course. While he did have friends there and wasn't a troublesome student, there were still challenges of school life. Be it studying for tests or homework, the most common problem Spike had to deal with was bullies. Preferably in the shape of two girls in his class, Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon.
Diamond Tiara was the daughter of wealthy businessman Filthy Rich, and because of that she acted like she could do whatever she wanted and say whatever to anyone. With her toady Silver Spoon following her stead she always agreed with Diamond as if it's her only function. Whenever the two girls would mock and ridicule Spike, his boys, or even Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, or Scootaloo at school it felt like hell. Especially to Spike. 
But nothing compared to the mocking of one known as Uppercut. A boy a year older than Spike and his friends who would always try to shake the younger students down for lunch money or anything. He had the younger students so afraid they couldn't tell anybody about his behavior.
If there was one thing Spike hated in the world it was a bully, and despite his desire to stand up to them he would always end up turning into Fluttershy, scared and intimidated. But eventually his friends were there to calm him down and assure him it was ok. And yet Spike still felt like a coward.

One Saturday at the park, Spike and the girls were at the playground area relaxing. Rainbow who was swinging on the monkey bars spoke to the others, “Saturday, I thought it would never come.”
“I've been counting down the days since last Saturday.” Pinkie added.
“This week at school sure has been tiresome.” Applejack admitted, while stretching her arms up.
“I thought it went by like a breeze.” Twilight said feeling good.
“It always does for you.” Spike replied dryly.
“Come on, everybody,” Fluttershy began, “We should enjoy this day here at the park.”
“Agreed. Especially since our parents were fortunate enough to allow us to walk here by ourselves this time.” Rarity added.
“Guess, they're really starting to trust us now.” Twilight suggested.
“Of course,” Rainbow said, as she let go of the bar and landed beside them, “We're a trusting bunch. And watching our buddy Spike here is sure to prove we can handle walking to the park at least by ourselves now.” she held Spike close.
“And shows we're responsible enough to watch him when nobody else can't.” Fluttershy put in.
“Well, don't I feel lucky?” Spike asked sarcastically.
“Did you wake up on the wrong side of the bed this morning, Spike?” Applejack noticing his tone, as did the others.
Spike sighed, “No, I'm just glad I'm not in school now.”
“Are Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon still giving you and your friends a hard time?” Twilight asked in concern.
“Yeah, but not as often. It's Uppercut that's giving us grief.”
“I don't understand why you don't just report him?” Rarity asked in confusion.
“Because he always plays the innocent act, and not to mention he'll clobber any of us if we do.” Spike said in worry.
“Spike, you can't go through your life being afraid of some jerk no matter who they are.” Rainbow explained.
“I know, it's so just so hard.” Spike sighed.
Pinkie feeling the mood was becoming too dismal for everyone decided to liven things up, “You know what we all need to do?”
“What's that, Pinkie?” Twilight asked.
“A good old game of hide and seek!”
The girls looked intrigued, until Rainbow spoke up, “Only if you count. Every time you hide you always win!”
“What can I say, I'm just that good.” Pinkie boasted.
“But she does bring up a good point.” Twilight reminded her.
“Ok, I'll count. But you better make it a challenge.” Pinkie told them, as she covered her eyes and began counting.
Spike and the rest of the girls took off to find places to hide in the park. Spike looked around hoping to find a good hiding spot before seeing a bush. He smirked and dove right into it. As he sat in the bush he spoke quietly to himself, “No way she'll find me in here. I'll win for sure.”
He peeked out seeing Pinkie finish counting and started looking around for him and the others. He had already found Rainbow hiding in a crawl tunnel on the playground, Fluttershy behind a boulder, and Twilight behind a tree. Spike was sure he was going to win, until he felt something breathing in the back of his head and heard growling. He tensed up as he slowly look behind him and came face to face with two stray dogs that while not large still looked bigger than him.
Spike screamed, as he bolted out of the bush and ran for it with the dogs chasing after him. The screaming alerted the girls, as Rarity, Rainbow, and Applejack came out of hiding.
“Spike?!” the girls asked in surprise.
When they saw Spike running from the two dogs, they were horrified. Especially when Spike tripped and fell on the ground. The dogs stopped in place and started barking at him resulting in him crying in fear. The girls quickly ran over with Twilight, Fluttershy, and Rarity going to the boy to calm him down, while Applejack, Pinkie, and Rainbow stared the dogs down who wouldn't stop barking.
"Hey, you mean doggies, leave little Spike alone!" Pinkie ordered them.
"Yeah, go away before we have to make you varmints!" Applejack added.
The dogs continued to bark, until Rainbow Dash stomped her foot in front of them taking them by surprise, "Get out of here already!" she shouted, and the two dogs took off running.
Seeing the dogs run off, the three turned around seeing Spike was crying less. Applejack approached and laid a hand on his head ruffling his hair, "There-there, sugarcube. They're gone now."
"Yeah. Nobody bullies our little buddy while we're around." Rainbow Dash said proudly, while thumb motioning to herself and the others.
"Thank you, Applejack, Rainbow, Pinkie." Spike said between small sobs.
Fluttershy comforted him, "Now-now, there's no need to cry anymore, Spike."
"Fluttershy's right, sweetie. Let me dry those eyes." Rarity said, as she took a handkerchief and wiped his tears away.
"Thank you." Spike thanked her, as Pinkie slid before him.
"Come on, Spike, where that's cute smile we all love?" she started tickling him.
Spike started laughing resulting in a smile growing on his face, "Pinkie, stop it!" he laughed.
"There it is!" Pinkie smiled, as the girls giggled.
Spike smiled, as Twilight helped him up, "Come on, let's go home." they started walking off.

As they walked, Pinkie noticed Spike was still in discomfort from the confrontation with the dogs, "Don't worry, Spike. If those dogs chase you again we'll be here to protect you."
"Really?"
"Pinkie promise." she promised.
Rainbow Dash spoke up, "But you're a boy, Spike, so one day you'll have to start standing up for yourself."
"Rainbow's right, Spike," Applejack agreed, "We can't have ya being scared your whole life and needing others to protect ya."
"I know. I just hope one day I really can fend for myself." Spike said with doubt.
"We believe you can." Fluttershy assured him.
"Yeah. You just need to be confident in yourself." Twilight added.
"But if I do, does that mean you won't be with me all the time?" Spike asked in worry.
The girls stopped in place, while feeling surprised at Spike's question, until Pinkie spoke up, "Silly-willy! That'll never happen."
"We'll always be with you, Spike." Rarity promised.
"Now and Forever." Twilight nodded.
"Like apple and pie." A.J added.
Spike's dismal look shifted to excitement, "Really? Then, could you girls do the usual?" he requested.
The six looked at each other in confusion, before they giggled. Rarity and Fluttershy went to Spike standing on both sides of him, "Spike, I swear no matter how old you get..." Rarity began.
"You'll always be our spoiled little boy." Fluttershy finished, as the two simultaneously kissed his cheeks.
Spike's eyes lit up, and his smile brightened. Rainbow and Applejack looked at each other and smiled before taking Rarity and Fluttershy's place on both sides of Spike, "You're the only one I'd ever do this to, Spike." Rainbow began.
"And we just love your reaction, buttercup." Applejack added, as the two delivered their kisses to Spike's cheeks, making him blush.
"Oh, our turn, our turn!" Pinkie beamed, as she grabbed Twilight and brought her over to Spike.
"One, two, three..." the final two girls gave Spike their kisses to his cheeks.
"How was that?" Twilight asked.
Spike who's face was bright red, spoke sheepishly, "Just the way I like it."
"Ooh, group hug!" Pinkie cheered, as the six girls hugged him all around.
Spike smiled, while being hugged until the broke and walked onward to home. As they walked, Spike looked up at the girls and thought to himself, 'They're right. I can't be afraid and intimidated. Not by dogs, and not by Uppercut or Diamond Tiara. I have to be strong and confident in myself. Because I am Spike Drake, and I am mighty!'
(Mighty Little Man- Steven Burns)
As Spike walked the years suddenly felt like they were flying by. And Spike was getting older and older, until he was fourteen years old. He stopped and looked up ahead at the junior high he attended with older Snips, Snails, Pip, and Featherweight waiting for him. He joined his boys fist bumping with them before going inside.  
When school let out, the boys said their goodbyes and went their separate ways. Spike looked down the steps and saw waiting for him was Twilight and the rest of the girls now seventeen years old. Spike smiled, as he raced down the steps and joined the girls in a group hug, as a heart appeared around the group that was in the center.

The scene faded back to twenty year old Spike still sitting in the armchair in his smoking jacket and pipe before speaking to the fourth wall, “And that was how I met the girls who would change my life forever. I learned not to be so scared and intimidated and sure enough I became the kind of guy I was deep down inside. Whatever happened to Uppercut, Diamond, and Silver Spoon? Well, eventually I stood up to Uppercut and called him out. And when he was ready to deck me we all stood together and confronted him. When word got out about his behavior, his parents pulled him out of school and sent him to another one where he'd never threaten us again. Diamond and Silver unfortunately stayed the way they were up until high school. But it didn't bother me, because I knew those girls were all talk. At least until me, and my pals, along with Bloom, Belle, and Scoots discovered her mother was the one who bullied her into being exactly like her, until we all helped her realize she didn't have to be like her mom and be her own person. Thanks to us she confronted her mom who backed off, and now we were all friends since then. Diamond and Silver even wanted to be my dates for Prom, but I reminded them I was spoken for.”
“And thus this concludes my origin tale.” spike began, until Twilight spoke up.
“Spike!” Spike looked off to the side seeing Twilight and the rest of his girls from Canterlot including the girls from Ponyville he reunited with when he and his parents moved back after he graduated high school.
“What're you doing?” Moondancer asked.
“Just talking about my childhood.” he said sheepishly.
“While wearing that?” Rarity motioned to his outfit.
“And in the middle of the campus library study area?” Applejack asked, as it panned out to reveal the place Spike was telling his story in wasn't a private study room, but indeed part of the campus' library.
“It was right for the setting.” Spike shrugged.
The girls rolled their eyes, “Spike you really are something.” Sunset Shimmer smiled.
“Thank you.” he smiled.
“Come on, we're going back to our dorm to order take out. You coming?” Ember asked.
“You bet.” Spike got off the chair.
“Then let's go.” Sunshine Smiles beamed, as they headed with with Spike looking back and winked at the audience.

			Author's Notes: 
And this concludes this origin. It may not have been as long as some might've hoped, but it at least shows how Spike started off in the beginning of this series. See you all around.


	