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		Chapter 1



It's that time of year again, the Grand Galloping Gala, where all of the elites from around the country gather at the Kingdom of Canterlot to mingle or whatever it is they do. Princess Celestia didn't really care about what the elites were planning on doing during the event, her mind was focused on one thing, getting through tonight. Celestia hated the Gala, mostly because of how boring it was; just filled to the brim with fake ponies putting on a fake façade in order to gain special favors from either her or her sister, Luna. The only thing that brought her some peace of mind was her human friend, Spike, who should be making his way over right about......
*knock* *knock* *knock*
Now.
"Come in." Celestia giggled. Her door opened and walking in was a normal sized human male, with green ruffed up hair. This was Spike, and he and Celestia had been close friends ever since he came to this world years ago. Over time, the princess had become more comfortable around him to the point that she didn't mind getting dressed in front of him. Which is why when Spike entered her bedroom, the princess didn't even try to hide herself as she was wearing nothing but a light pink bra and matching panties that she was spilling out of. "So, tonight's the night, once again." Spike said as he headed over to sit on the bed. "You ready for it." 
Celestia responded with a heavy sigh. "No. I can't stand the Gala, it's so.....boring." she said. "And don't get me started on the nobles, especially the stallions." 
"Yeah, as if they can't make any more obvious they just want to get in between your legs." Spike said. "Just imagine the ego boost if they actually managed to bang you. Oh wait, that actually happened, did it?" Celestia picked up and pillow and hit Spike with it who simply laughed it off. 
"Don't remind me of that." she said with a heavy sigh. "I can't believe how stupid I was to think he'd actually liked me." 
"Well, to be fair, he had everyone else fooled as well." Spike reassured "I just didn't think he was so good that you'd end up sleeping with with him that night, on top of that, I heard that there's five stallions trying to win your affection." 
"They're trying to take advantage." she growled. "They don't really care about me, just my status and how it'll help them in the long run; same goes for the mares of this kingdom." Celestia turned around from her dresser, her breasts swaying as she did so, and went to sit next to Spike on her bed. "Thank goodness I have a friend like you, Spike." Celestia rested her head on Spike's shoulder; placing a hand over his and holding. Spike could see that she was still thinking about what happened between her and that stallion a year ago. Spike had made the decision that if he ever saw that stallion, he'd punch him in the face for what he did to his friend, however ever since then, Spike had seen no trace of him. Knowing how prestige the gala is for most ponies, he figured that the stallion couldn't resist not showing up. After all, he did what no one else had done, he managed to sleep with one of the rulers of Equestria. He took Celestia's virginity, and hurt her in the process. Just thinking about him angered the human to no end. "Spike?" Celestia said; breaking the silence between them. "What are you thinking about?" 
"I'm thinking about how i'm gonna kill that guy." Spike answered bluntly. "Maybe i'll rip his dick off and feed it to his dead mom." 
"SPIKE!" Celestia said and pushed him; trying her best not to laugh. 
"Or maybe I should make him eat it, shit it out, then force him to eat it again." he said.
"OH GODS!" Celestia couldn't hold it in and she let out a huge burst of laughter. It only got louder as Spike continued with even more lewd ways of hurting that individual. Celestia begged him to stop which he finally did and the prince was finally able to calm down a bit; albeit coughing up a storm. Spike patted her on the back to help her breathe to which she playfully hit him in the side. Looking over at the clock, Celestia could see that it was almost 5 o'clock. With the Gala starting in two more hours, she had to start getting ready. She slowly got up from the bed and went back towards her dresser, but this time she just stood there and hugged herself. She was thinking about him, and how she was sure he was gonna be there. What was she gonna do once she saw him again? Was he gonna use his charm to weasel his was into her bed again? Spike, seeing that she was starting to get upset again, got off the bed and went to her side. "Spike, I have a favor to ask." she said. "I want you by my side at the Gala." 
"Well, well, Celestia, are you asking me on a date." Spike teased with a smirk.
"N-No!" Celestia replied with a deep blush. "It's just that if you were there, then no stallion would hit on me."
"True, and not to mention, you know who would be there trying for round two." he added. Spike gently placed an arm around Celestia's waist and brought her close. "Alright, i'll be your white knight for you." Celestia smiled and place arm around him; resting her head on his shoulder. "But you know, it would be easier to just drop the sun on him; let him scream in agony before he succumbs to the flames of death."
"I wish I could, believe me I wish I could, but......" the princess started.
"Yeah, yeah, unbecoming of a princess and all that crap." Spike chimed in. "Look, just leave that asshole to me, okay, and you worry about having a good time; though there's no doubt it'll be boring."
Celestia responded by letting out a cute chuckle before breaking away from Spike. "I should take a quick shower before getting dressed." she suggested. "You should di the same." 
"With you?" Spike joked. Celestia quickly levitated a pillow and threw right upside the human's head. 
"NO!" she laughed.
"Oh, come on, why not." he continued. "I already see you in your underwear." 
"And that's ALL you're gonna see me in." she said before hitting him with another pillow. "Now get out!" Celestia continued to laugh while continuously hitting Spike with pillows until he left the room. Once out in the hallway, Spike was confronted by Luna who stood against the wall with her arms crossed. "Oh, hey." he said casually. Luna had a serious look on her face as she uncrossed her arms and approached Spike. "Something, the matter?" Spike asked. 
"I don't know what it is about you, human, but you have a tendency to make my sister feel better in the darkest of times." she said. 
"I'm just being a good friend." Spike answered. "By the way, do you know if HE'S gonna be at the Gala?" 
"If you mean the one that hurt my sister, then yes." Luna answered. "If you're planning on getting revenge, don't bother, that pleasure is reserved for me, and me alone. I won't allow anypony to use my sister like that and get away with it." Any plans Spike had for getting back at that stallion was dashed instantly. The look in the mare's eyes showed that she was going to take out anyone that gets in her way of getting revenge. If there's one thing Spike didn't want, it's to get on Luna's bad side. 
"N-No, no, just wanted to know if he was gonna be there so I can keep him away from Celestia, that's all." Spike said in an attempt to defuse the situation. 
"Yes. That stallion's gonna be here." she said with disgust. "But you won't have to worry about keeping him away from Celestia. I looked into him after that night a year ago, and he tends to go after any mare he can get his hands on so that he can brag about it later, and since he was able to take Celestia to bed, he'll try to do it again." Luna's anger started to rise, but she didn't want to take it out on Spike, so she turned away from him and proceeded to walk into her sister's room. "You better get go and get ready since you're my sister's date for tonight." she added. "See to it that she has a great time, Human." 
"I think she's starting she's starting to like me." he thought before heading off to get ready himself.
****************************
That night the Grand Galloping Gala was well under way with ponies from all over Equestria attending the event. Spike, now wearing a basic blue tuxedo, stood in the hallway right outside of Celestia's bedroom. The Gala had started about 45 minutes ago and she was still locked up in her room. Luna had gone inside to try and convince her to come out. It was another five minutes before the door slowly opened and she slowly walked out. Spike's eyes lit up once he saw Celestia wearing a peach colored strapless formal dress with an opening for her left leg to stick out along with her signature golden high heels, bracelets, neckless, and crown. Right behind her was Luna who's dress was the same as her sister's, but hers was a bright silver with a black sash around her waist along with her bright silver high heel and bracelets, and her black neckless and crown. 
Spike found it hard to tear his eyes away from the two goddesses in from of him; especially since their dresses were showing off more cleavage than the law allows. It looked as though with one wrong, they would bounce free from their imprisonment. Spike was able to tear his eyes away from their breasts in order to see the uneasiness from Celestia. It's clear she didn't want to go to the gala on the count that HE was gonna be there. It wasn't until she felt Spike grab her hand that she lifted her head and saw him in his blue tux. She almost instantly blushed at the sight of him; believing he was the cutest thing to ever grace her presence. "S-Spike, you look, amazing." she said.
"So do you." he replied. "So, ready to go?"
"I....don't know." she answered. "I don't think I can." 
"Course you can, i'll be there with you every step of the way." Spike said while giving her hand a slight squeeze. Seeing Spike's reassuring smile brought the princess at ease a bit. "Come on, don't let that asshole ruin all the fun."
"A-Alright." she said with a small smile. Gripping Spike's hand, the princess started to walk with him towards the ballroom; leaving Luna with a stunned look on her face.
"Amazing." she thought. "It took me forever to convince her to leave her room, but he's able to get her to attend the gala just like that. There's definitely something about you, Spike."
****************************
As the Gala went on, Spike did whatever he could to make sure Celestia's mind was focused on something other than that stallion, who hasn't appeared yet. Spike was sure that he was here somewhere, so he had to keep his guard up. Celestia on the other hand, was busy enjoying her third piece of chocolate cake with a cute smile on her face. She completely forgot about the boring event that was happening around her, and the jealous looks Spike was getting from nearby stallions. "That was delicious." she said cheerfully after finishing her last bite. 
"Great, now come with me." Spike said as he lead her up the stairs. 
"Spike, where are you taking me?" she asked. 
"You'll see." he answered. Spike led her to the second floor and towards a nearby balcony where two large water balloons filled with punch sat. Spike motioned for Celestia to look over the balcony where she saw that just underneath them, was a mare standing next to her husband wearing a pure white gown; laughing and chatting with the other elites. "So, shall we do the honors?" he asked. Celestia gasped and took two steps away.
"Spike! You wouldn't?!" she said.
"Oh, come on, it's Filthy Rich's wife, you know you wanna." he said with a smirk. Celestia, along with Spike, each picked up a balloon and leaned over the balcony; taking aim and dropping them. The two balloons hit the mare dead on with a loud splash, followed by her high pitched screaming. Her white gown was stained with punch, and her mare was beyond ruined. Spike and Celestia quickly ducked before anypony could noticed them, but they had to get out of there. Luckily, Spike had a plan. He crawled over to the wall on his left and revealed a secret door he and Celestia could crawl through. The two of them hurried inside and closed the door behind them right as the guards showed up to investigate. Inside the small area, Spike and Celestia laid next to each other; trying to hold in their laughter.
"I can't believe we did that." Celestia snickered.
"Told ya you wanted to." Spike replied. The pair could hear the sounds of the guards right outside wall. It then Spike revealed another secret door to the princess. "Behold, our escape plan." he said. Behind the secret door was a slide that would take them back downstairs. Before she could ask him about it, Spike wrapped an arm around her and pulled her to lay right on top of him. Celestia looked down at Spike wide eyed as he smirked at her. "Ready?" he asked. Spike started to moved the two of them through the door.
"S-Spike, wait." she said as they were about to go over. All she could do now, was hold on and bury her face in Spike's neck as they went over and down the slide. It was a rush as they were going down, especially when they hit the first turn. Before they knew it, the ride came to an end and Celestia slowly lifted her head up to face her human friend.
"Wanna go again?" he asked. Celestia responded by hitting him repeatedly on the shoulder. "Okay, okay, I get it." he chuckled. "Why don't we go dancing instead." As Celestia moved off Spike, she noticed that her breasts had somehow gotten free from their imprisonment. Spike noticed it too and was unable to pry his eyes away from them. Though he's seen them while Celestia was wearing a bra, this was the first time he's seen them properly. Celestia quickly covered herself up with her arms; her face blushing hard. "D-Don't look!" she said. Spike quickly turned his head away while she fixed herself up. 
"S-So. Wanna go dancing?" he asked awkwardly. 
****************************
As the night went on, a light brown unicorn stallion with a blonde mane wearing a golden tux entered the ballroom. The way he carried himself showed that this was a stallion who was confident that he was gonna get laid tonight. In fact, he'd already chosen his mare, the one he managed to bed a year ago, Princess Celestia. Never in all his life had he ever gotten something so good as her. She truly was perfect in everyway. He waisted no time in trying to find her; going so far as to ignore the many mares trying to get his attention. He wanted to relive the feeling of her body against his once again; maybe even going so far as to make her his. Little did he know, he was being watched by a certain vengeful princess of the night. "There you are, Golden Star!"
****************************
Spike and Celestia made it back without anypony noticing that they'd left. Holding hands, the pair made it on to the dance floor where Spike took the lead; forgetting that he had no idea how to dance. With a cute giggle, Celestia took the lead and Spike followed suit. The lights dimed as the ponies danced to the slow music. Celestia moved both arms around Spike's neck while he wrapped his arms around her waist. The pair looked into each other's eyes; slowly losing themselves in them. The music wasn't helping as it truly added to the mood. Celestia's heart started beating rapidly and she found it a bit hard to breathe. She remembered this feeling. It happens whenever she started to fall for somepony, but why is this happening now. Was she falling for Spike? No. She couldn't. Spike is her friend, she can't have feeling for him.
The more she argued with herself, the more she started to realize how much Spike has been there for her. From fighting to protect Equestria, to simply just being there where she needed him; like this pass year after having her heart broken. The second Spike found out, he dropped everything to see how she was doing; making her laugh, giving her comfort, just being a good friend. To be honest, she had no idea what she would've done if Spike wasn't there for her; probably something stupid. It wasn't long before she was snapped out of her thoughts once she realized how close her face was to Spike's. Her eyes widen and her face turned red. She wanted to pull away from him, but her body didn't move; aside of swaying side to side as the two of them danced. 
"Celestia?" Spike said softly; his face a light shade of red as he too realized how close they were. 
"S-Spike." she replied as her body went into auto pilot. She moved in and pressed her lips against Spike's. Within seconds, the pair were in a deep kiss. Celestia release a few tears as her heart started to become full; just like it's done before when she fell for somepony. They broke away from each other for a few seconds before going right back in for another kiss; this time holding each other closer. They broke away just as the band stopped playing and the room brighten up. Spike and Celestia stared at each other in an awkward silence before Celestia grabbed his hand and started to lead him somewhere away from everypony.
"W-Whoa, hey, slow down." Spike said as he stumbled just to keep up with her. "Where are we going?"
"I....I don't know. Somewhere we can talk, in private." she responded. Over a million thoughts were running through the princess's mind; all of which were about what happens between her and Spike now. They were friends, and friends usually don't end up together. Celestia thought that the best place to be alone would be the garden, but as they were about to make there, the princess stopped abruptly once she laid eyes on the one stallion she never wanted to see, Golden Star. 
"Hello there, Celestia." he said.
"What do you want?" she said with venom while squeezing Spike's hand.
"I was wondering if we could talk.....alone." he responded. Spike took the initiative and moved in front of Celestia which earned him a look of annoyance from Golden. "Do you mind? The princess and I have some catching up to do." 
"After what you did to her, you think i'll let you anywhere near her?!" Spike said with anger rising.
"And who do you think you are, human?" Golden responded. "What right to the princess do you think you have?" 
"He's my boyfriend!" Celestia stated, but froze up once she quickly realized what she said. Where in a Equestria did THAT come from? Did she really just blatantly declare Spike to be her boyfriend?
"He is?!" asked Golden.
"Yes...he is." she said. "Spike would never hurt me like you did, he wouldn't spend the entire night sweet talking me just to get me to sleep with him! He wouldn't just up and leave me alone the next morning with no word after he was done with me!" Celestia's voice started cracking. She was on the brink of breaking down just thinking about how it felt being used like that. 
"Princess, please, if you just let me explain....." Golden started.
"There's nothing to explain!" she yelled; a river of tears now falling down her face. "I want you out of my castle, RIGHT NOW!" Golden Star took one step closer to the princess before he was stopped when Spike got in his way. 
"This doesn't concern you." he said. "This is between me and the princess."
"Let me guess, you were gonna sweet talk your way into her bed again, right?" Spike asked. "I don't think so! Now leave!" 
"And what if I don't, huh, what are you gonna do, you hairless monkey!" he said. That statement pierced Celestia's heart and caused even more anger than she felt right now, however, Spike just shrugged it off, and gave him a smug smile.
"Oh I won't do anything, but she will." he said pointing at a very pissed off pony right behind him. Golden turned around to see Princess Luna with a black aura surrounding her body floating above him. Before he could say anything; Golden was teleported away. Luna looked at both Spike and her sister before leaving after him. With that little show over, Spike turned to face Celestia who had her face buried in her hands. She was crying. All the pain and heartache she felt came back to her in force. Spike wasted no time in comforting his friend; pulling her into a hug and holding her. "It's over now." he said. "Lets get outta here." Suddenly, Celestia's horn started to glow and the two of them teleported away.
****************************
Spike and Celestia ended up in her room where they sat on the bed with the princess clinging to him. Spike had an arm around her; slowly rubbing it up and down her back. The two sat in silence for sometime before Celestia started to move away from him. "Feeling better?" he asked.
"A little." she answered. "I knew I shouldn't have gone." 
"And if you didn't, he would've won." Spike replied; scooting closer to her. "Or at the very least, go after someone else. At least you won't have to worry about him anymore; not after Luna gets through with him." The two of them released a light chuckle before going into another small period of silence. About three minutes had passed before Spike spoke up again. "So.....what was it you wanted to talk to me about? Was it about the kiss?" Celestia turned away from Spike and release a high pitched squeal; her face as red as an apple. 
"S-S-Spike...I...I don't know w-what came over me...." she started. "I-I-I was looking at you, and you were looking at me and then......" Spike placed both hands on Celestia's face, and turned her head to face him. "I....I'm sorry if I crossed any lines." 
"Well, to be fair, the atmosphere we were in did kinda call for it." he said. "Beside, who wouldn't want to kiss a heartthrob like me anyway?" Celestia pushed Spike and laughed at his antic. He always knew when to make her laugh when she needed it. After she calmed down a bit, Celestia scooted closer to Spike and rested her head on his shoulder. "So tell me, how did it feel?" Spike started.
"You mean the kiss, or confronting Golden Rain?" she asked.
"Both actually." Spike answered with a chuckle.
"I feel like I can now finally move on." she answered before blushing. "And as for the kiss.....I don't know. I think I might need another chance at it." Without giving Spike a chance to respond, Celestia grabbed his face and pressed her lips against his. Spike was once again caught off guard for a second before kissing her back. Some time had passed before the two of them broke away from each other. The stared into each other's eyes for a few seconds before Celestia moved back in for another kiss; releasing a soft humming sound as she wrapped her arms around Spike's neck. Celestia slowly moved onto her back; bringing Spike on top of her. The human quickly caught on and followed suit; placing one hand on her breast and fondling it gently before starting to tug on it. Spike pulled down on Celestia's dress; revealing both of her sizable breasts. At that point, the two of them broke the kiss in order to breathe. Spike rose up a bit a looked down at Celestia's assets. "Whoa, I always knew they were big, but damn." he teased. Celestia giggled before lighting up her horn. With in seconds, her dress had all but disappeared from her body and was now laying on the floor; leaving her in only a pair of white panties. Nothing else needed to be said between the two of them. Celestia gave Spike a nod and the human went to work; grabbing her breasts and pushing them together to suck on both nipples. 
Celestia gasped as her back arched a bit. "S-Spike." she moaned. Celestia squirmed underneath Spike; placing a hand over his head as he suckled on her tits for the next few minutes. Spike suddenly released them from his mouth with a loud 'pop' before looking up at Celestia. The princess had her eyes closed and her face was redder than it ever been. Spike smirked before planting small kisses on each of her breasts, then moving downward to her stomach which earned him a few cute giggles from her. Celestia's eyes shot open however when she realized where Spike was going. "Spike!" she said; lifting her head just as Spike grabbed her panties. Spike didn't get the chance to do what he wanted as he was engulfed in a yellow aura and lifted into the air.
"H-Hey." he said. 
"S-Sorry, Spike." she said as she set him down gently.
"Well anyway, shall I continue?" he asked.
"N-Not yet." she answered. "I'm in only my underwear, and you're still fully clothed. Let's fix that." Celestia's horn glowed once again, and all of Spike's clothing, except for his boxers, left his body and were now all over the floor. Not wanting to waste an opportunity to make Celestia laugh, Spike immediately started striking poses to show off his "muscles". Spike succeeded in make her laugh before he was pulled back into bed with her. The two of them rolled around on the bed before ending it with Celestia on top of Spike. As they entered another make out session, Spike's hands traveled up and down the princess's back before reaching her thick plot. Spike grabbed and grope it to his heart's content; causing the princess to move her hips to grind against him. Celestia moaned in Spike's mouth upon feeling his "little buddy" come to life and rub against her crotch. Spike took this time to finish what he started and grabbed ahold of her panties. Very slowly, he pulled them downward only to be stopped once again when Celestia grabbed his hand. Breaking the kiss, her horn lit up and the room suddenly went dark with the only source of light coming from the bright full moon. It took a while, but Spike's eyes finally adjusted and he could see the moonlight reflecting off of Celestia's eyes. The princess took this time to roll off him so she could removed her panties herself. "I think it's time we move on to the next step." she said as she toss the last part of her clothing to the side. Spike followed suit; grabbing his boxers and pulling them off. Now he was as naked as she was. Celestia moved back over him and aligned herself with his buddy. This was it, once they do this, there was no going back for them. Celestia actually hesitated a bit; knowing that her friendship with Spike would be extremely different after this. It wasn't until she felt Spike's hand on her cheek that her hesitation started to go down. "You okay?" he asked.
"Yeah...it's just...I never though in a million years that i'd have sex with with a human." she said. "Let alone, a human who happens to be my bestfriend." 
"I know, I was thinking the same thing." he chuckled. Moving her hand downward, Celestia grabbed ahold of Spike's harden member which caused both of them to gasp; Spike from Celestia grabbing suddenly, and Celestia from feeling how hard it was. With a deep breath, Celestia lowered herself; slowly taking it in. Warm, wet, and tightness was the first thing Spike felt. The sensation caused his head to start spinning for a bit before he quickly recovered in time to witness Celestia throwing her head back and moaning out loud. A tingling sensation coursed through the princess's body. Never did she believe that a human would feel so amazing inside of her. Looking down at Spike, she smiled before placing both hands on his chest. With a nod, Celestia started to move her hips back and forth; humming as she did so. Spike had no words for how it felt to be inside of Celestia right now. The amount of wet, warm, tightness around him was unbelievable, not to mention the large balloons on her chest she called breasts. Spike couldn't help but reach up and grab them; earning him a squeal from his friend turned lover. Celestia picked up the pace; taking Spike in deeper. Once he hit a certain spot inside her, Celestia's body tensed up and she fell forward. Spike took this time to place both hands on her thick plot and buck his hips upward; causing Celestia to bury her face in his neck. She then started to move her hips to meet each of his thrusts while squeezing him tighter. Spike couldn't see it, but Celestia's thick plot jiggled like jello with each movement. To tell the truth, he didn't need to see it. He could feel it in his hands as he continued to grope the large piece of flesh. Celestia moaned Spike's name as she started to feel herself getting closer to her peak. "Spike....wait....please." she moaned. Spike instantly stopped his movements and had a concerned look on his face. He worried if he did something that made her feel uncomfortable, but as he was to discover, that wasn't the case. 
Celestia lifted her hips up to allow for Spike to slip out; feeling the cool are around his member. This gave both of them a chance to calm down a bit. "You okay?" he asked.
"Y-Yes....I....*moan*....I don't wanna finish too quickly." she said. Celestia slowly lifted her head to look at Spike with a clear expression of lust on her face. She moved in and captured his lips for another make out session. Spike soon took full control and moved the princess onto her back where she instantly opened her legs for him. After another minute of kissing, Spike slowly reentered the mare; earning a loud howl from her. Wasting no time, Spike started to rhythmically pump in and out of her; holding her arms to her side as her body moved. Spike's eyes were once again glued to her large tits as they bounced in a hypnotic way. The princess sealed her eyes shut and gripped the sheets as her pussy closed in on Spike. She was trying to milk him for everything he's got and it was working as Spike's thrusts were increasing by the second. Celestia could feel him twitching inside of her, which meant only one thing. He was close. Spike, wanting Celestia to feel even better before he finished, lifted one of her legs over his shoulder and proceeded to thrust even deeper inside. This caused Celestia to scream to the point that the windows nearly cracked; her body trembling as both she and the bed were jerked. "SPIKE, PLEASE!" she screamed. A river of tears poured down her cheeks, her back now rising off the bed, and the sheets in her grip were ripping apart as Spike suddenly went into overdrive. Spike's eyes continued to stare right at Celestia's bouncing tits. Part of him wondered if he went hard enough, would they end up hitting her in the face. That was a question that would need to answered at a later date; Spike was only seconds away from exploding. 
"D-DO IT, SPIKE!" Celestia screamed. "CUM WITH ME!" Celestia gritted her teeth as she was unable to hold it in any longer. With one final thrust, the two of them came hard; Celestia releasing a very original moan that couldn't even be identified as normal. Spike groaned as he released a huge load inside the princess; filling her up. After about the five or sixth volley, Spike collapsed right on top of Celestia; his face buried right between her tits. Celestia struggled to catch her breath; her body slowly but sure calming down, especially after that. Looking downward, Celestia saw Spike nuzzled between the valley of her breasts and smiled before closing her eyes.
****************************
The next morning, Celestia slowly awoke with the covers over her. Memories of last light came flooding back to her and she looked around for Spike, but he was no where to be seen. "Spike?" she called, but received no answer. This was just like with Golden Star. When she awoke, he was gone. Did Spike do the same thing; leave her after he had his way with her? "Spike...no." she whispered as tears started to form. Celestia was about to start crying of another broken heart when suddenly the door open, and in walked Spike holding a tray of chocolate chip pancakes. "Aw, you're up already." he said; slightly disappointed. Spike moved to the side table and placed the tray down. "I wanted to surprise y....." Before he could finish his sentence, he was tackled to the floor by Celestia who was relieved to see that he had not abandoned her. "W-What was that for?!" he said in shock.
"You're still here!" she cried. "I'd thought you left me!" 
"Well of course i'm still here." he replied. "I just wanted to surprise you with a little breakfast in bed, that's all." Celestia squeezed Spike tighter; refusing to let him go as she cried out her happiness. The two of them knew that they can never go back to being just friends after this, and they were okay with that. They knew each other well enough to know that one would never hurt or abandon the other. This was going to work between them. 
****************************
Far away, Golden Star found himself strapped on the side of a mountain; the scorching heat of the sun beaming on top of him. "Oh, you're away, good." came Luna's voice. The princess of the night floated high above him with the deadliest glare imaginable. "Time to begin your punishment." With the snap of her fingers, over a hundred vultures flew over head. Golden looked on with pure unadulterated fear as Luna gave the order. The skies were soon filled the screams of a stallion being tortured.
END.
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