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		Description

After being neglected and overlooked too much, Spike decides he needs a friend of his own that has nothing to do with Twilight or the rest of the girls. Seeing as how he knows every pony in Ponyville he decides the next best thing. Build a friend. With a robot friend and the girls realizing how much they hurt Spike can they make it up to the dragon before he decides that his robot is the only friend he needs.
Takes place following the events of season 7 and the MLP movie, but before season 8 begins.
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		Neglected Right from Left



At the Castle of Friendship one afternoon, Spike was heading into the library to see his long time friend Twilight was busy levitating books and scrolls into a bag.
“Hey, Twilight, ready to have some fun?” Spike asked hopefully.
Twilight looked back at her assistant, “Oh, sorry, Spike. But I'm gonna have to take a rain check on that.”
“Why?” Spike asked in confusion.
“I just received a letter from Queen Novo telling me she will be meeting in Canterlot today for a diplomatic meeting with Princess Celestia, and wants me and the girls to be there for it.” Twilight explained.
“You and the girls?” Spike asked wondering if he heard her right.
“Yes. Starlight already went ahead to join the others at the train station. Could you watch the castle while I'm away?”
“What? You mean I can't come with?” Spike asked in disbelief.
“Sorry, Spike, but this is a big diplomatic meeting and you are a baby dragon after all.” she replied, making Spike frown.
“Is that your excuse for everything to avoid including me?”
“Spike, I'm sorry, but I don't have time to argue. I really have to go. See you soon. Bye!” she flew out before Spike could continue.
Spike just stared out the library doors knowing Twilight was already out of the castle feeling down, before scowling, “Guess she doesn't need an assistant for something that usually requires one.” he crossed his arms, before leaving the library.
The young dragon retreated to his bedroom and plopped onto his bed thinking, 'Once again, nopony has time for little Spike.' truth is this wasn't the only time his friends were too busy to spend time with him.
In the last week he tried to spend time with the other girls he knew personally in Ponyville, but his plans didn't go so well. When he offered to help Applejack with apple harvesting she politely rejected him feeling it was too much work for him. When he tried visiting Rarity hoping they could take a trip to the gem cave she was actually busy designing some new outfits she was planning to have set up in her shop in Manehattan. Knowing she wouldn't have the time to pay him any mind just took off knowing if he even tried helping her via modeling to fetching her materials she needed it wasn't going to be what he had in mind for spending time.
When he tried to visit Fluttershy, she was busy tending to some animals. When he offered to help, he was shooed away by bratty Angel Bunny who wanted to be the only one assisting his owner. When Spike noticed Fluttershy didn't even reprimand Angel's rudeness to him decided it was for the best he just go. And finally, as he walked through Ponyville the ground he was standing on starting popping and sparking which spooked Spike so hard he ended up jumping and landed in a mud puddle. He saw Rainbow and Pinkie planted fire crackers under a fake ground covering, and as soon as Spike walked on them they went off. As Spike sat in the mud puddle covered in mud, several ponies passing by just laughed at his predicament along side Pinkie and Rainbow. Feeling humiliated enough, Spike just went home to take a bath. He couldn't even hang out with Starlight because she was too busy with her lessons with Twilight.
Spike continued to mope on his bed, “Whether every pony's too busy to spend time with me, or they just don't include me in something good, either way I'm still the odd dragon out. I can't even ask Ember or Thorax if they wanted to do anything because they're busy managing their own lands. Big Mac is spending time with Sugar Belle, and asking to hang out with Discord by myself just makes me look desperate. And I'm in no mood for anything chaotic today. Sometimes, I feel as if I don't have as much friends as I thought I did. Or even ones that don't have too big a busy schedule. And it's not like I can make a new friend here in Ponyville because I know every pony here, and they pretty much all know me.”
Suddenly an idea popped into Spike's head, “Wait a minute. Maybe I can't make a friend in Ponyville. But what if I can 'make' a new friend.” he grabbed one of his Power Ponies comics and flipped through the pages, before stopping on a page where the Power Ponies and Humdrum are conversing with a robotic pony named Ponyborg, “And not just any friend. A robot friend.” he smiled, as he got off his bed and left the room.
“All the instructions on how to create a robot is in my comic, and I do know a pony who can further help me.” he smirked.

Later on, Spike was in the workshop of Ponyville's resident scientist Dr. Whooves or Doc as some call him.
“So, you wish to create a robotic being to serve as a companion, Spike?” Doc asked.
“Precisely. That's the reason I came to you, Doc,” Spike answered, “Among ponies in town you're the one best qualified.”
“I appreciate that.”
“So, any chance you can help me?” Spike asked hopefully.
The Doc pondered on it before smiling, “A chance of creating sentient life would be quite an accomplishment. So I'm in.”
“Really?” Spike's eyes lit up.
Doc nodded, “I'll help in any way that I can. To start you off, take these books to help you understand the mechanics of how to build a working body.” he brought some books over.
“Thanks, Doc. I really appreciate this.”
“No trouble at all my fire breathing friend.”
“And I'd advise you keep this between us. I don't want any pony to get wind of this. Especially not Twilight or the girls.” Spike warned him,
“My lips shall be sealed.” the Doc promised.
“Thanks again. Now then, I better get to work.” Spike headed off with his books.
When Spike returned to the castle, he went into one of the vacant rooms in the castle seeing it was big enough to conduct his experiment, “There are so many rooms in this castle, Twilight, Starlight, or any of the girls won't know to come in here. Now then, I got work to do.” Spike began reading through the books supplied to him by the Doc.

	
		The Birth of Dragotron



Over the last two weeks since Spike decided to build himself a robot friend, the young dragon was hard at work constructing it. The good Doc supplied Spike with many parts from his junk pile reconfigured to Spike's specifications. Although he managed to keep it hidden from Twilight or any pony else in the castle, as he continued to perform his daily routine from taking care of the castle and assisting Twilight. But when she and the girls took off to do something be it have a party, a picnic, or travel somewhere without asking him if he wanted to join, that was when he was able to get more of his work done. Inside his work room at the castle, Spike stood before a chamber pod with a glass shield to show something was resting inside of it.
“It's almost complete, but it needs a boost. Enough power to bring it online,” Spike told himself, “I'd settle for magic to power it but the last thing I want right now is to ask Twilight to help me with it. Besides she's probably too busy to help anyway. So I'll resort to the next best thing. Lightning. Fortunately for me, the weather ponies will be whipping up a storm around Ponyville tomorrow night. If I can harness a single bolt of lighting to charge my creation it'll be finished. And since Twilight and the girls will be too busy entertaining the Princesses, Cadence, Shining Armor, and Flurry Heart here tomorrow night for a royal slumber party I won't be interrupted.”
Spike began to pace, “I just need a way to harness a bolt of lightning into the chamber,” he looked out the window and gasped upon seeing Starlight, Pinkie, and Twilight were flying kites. He smirked at the sight of the kites, and said to himself, “That'll work.”

The next night had arrived, and Twilight and her friends greeted the royal sisters, Shining Armor, Cadence, and Flurry Heart who arrived just before the storm rolled into Ponyville.
“Welcome, everypony.” Twilight greeted, as she embraced her sibling, Cadence, and niece.
“It's good to see you, Twily.” Shining greeted.
“Flurry's been looking forward to this.” Cadence said, as Flurry sat atop her mothers head giggling.
“And it looks like we arrived just in time.” Celestia said motioning to the weather outside.
“I'd like to think the pegasi held it off until we got here.” Luna boasted, as the girls giggled.
“Wouldn't be surprised if that were true.” Applejack noted.
“Well, it's good you're here.” Twilight smiled.
“Because now the fun can begin!” Pinkie cheered, as she used her party cannon to shoot confetti into the air, much to every pony's amusement.
Meanwhile Spike was in his work room holding a kite in hand, “Starlight shouldn't mind one of her many kites is used in my experiment,” he stopped and heard something echo outside the room, “Sounds like the princesses, Shining Armor, and Flurry Heart are here. Good, they can distract the girls from my work.” he began making the kites tail longer while connecting a power cord at the end of it.
In the castle's dining room, the ponies were setting up for dinner, as Pinkie was ready to come out with the food, “Alright, come and get it!” the party pony cheered.
The group looked at the spread feeling famished, and ready to dig in. Suddenly Luna took notice of one purple scaled dragon missing.
“Pardon me, Twilight. But won't Spike be joining us tonight?”
Twilight upon hearing that name suddenly realized, “Spike?” she looked around seeing no sign of him.
“Now that you mention it, I haven't seen him since we got here.” Cadence agreed with Luna.
“He wouldn't be out there in this weather would he?” Shining Armor asked his sister.
“Spike would know better than to stay out in a storm like this.” Twilight assured him.
“Did we start a game of hide and seek and forgot to look for him?” Pinkie asked the girls who gave her dry reactions.
“Perhaps we should hold off on dinner until we find Spike?” Celestia suggested.
“Agreed, Princess.” Rarity replied.
“Come on, ya'll. Let's find us a dragon.” Applejack said, as they all left to look.

Back in the work room, Spike finished making the kite tail long enough and connected to a power cord hooked up to the chamber. He went to the open window in the room and started letting the wind take it up higher and higher into the air, “Yes. Now I just need to catch a bolt of lightning that'll channel through the power cord connected to the kite and into the chamber bringing to life my creation.” he smirked.
“Spike!”
“Where are ya, Spike?”
“Dinner's ready!”
“Spike!”
Spike's eyes shot open and groaned, “No! Not now!” Before he could react, he saw the door to the room open, and every pony walked in.
“Spike?” The girls asked.
Twilight looked around at all the equipment, the chamber, and Spike standing next to the open window with something flying out it.
“Spike, what're you doing?” she asked.
Spike just scowled, and replied, “This doesn't concern you, Twilight. Or any of you for that matter.”
“What?” Rainbow asked in shock, as the others were surprised by his tone.
Starlight looked seeing what was flying outside the window in the storm, “Is that one of my kites?”
“Trust me, Starlight, it's about to serve a big purpose.” Spike assured her.
“Spike, what is all this?” Celestia inquired.
“You're about to find out,” Spike answered, as he looked back out the window to see a lightning bolt strike the kite sending it's electrical energy channeling through the power cord all the way back down, “Jackpot!” he cheered.
The ponies watched as the energy channeled through the cord and into the chamber that started glowing and a gauge meter on the chamber was rising at an alarming rate. Spike stood before the chamber and announced to what was inside of it.
“Yes! Ten trillion watts of power surging into your EPU!”
The ponies not knowing what to do just stood back watching the scene unfold. When the power died down, the glass of the chamber was kicked off and landed on the ground shattering into pieces. Spike and the ponies watched something step out of the steaming chamber. When the smoke cleared they saw standing before them was a silver dragon about the height of Celestia with a normal sized build, blue eyes, and blue spines.
The group was surprised, as the metal looking dragon looked around as if analyzing its surroundings, before its eyes fell on the ponies. Suddenly as if on instinct it lunged at the ponies, only for Twilight to use a shield to repel it sending it upward. Popping out from the dragons back was a pair of silver wings to keep it airborne.
Before the ponies were ready to attack it, Spike slid before them holding his arms out wanting them to stand down. The robot dragon while airborne floated his way down to the ground, as its wings were folded back into its body. It spotted its own reflection in one of the bigger pieces of glass from the chamber. It felt its face over, and blinked a few times before lifting its face up to face Spike and the ponies.
“I'm sorry. That was very... strange,” the robot dragon said calmly, before looking down at Spike, “Thank you.” Spike smiled happily.
“Spike, you made this?” Cadence asked the small dragon.
Spike answered, “I did, with help from the Doc of course.”
The robot continued while feeling its head, “This is all so new to me. I must've been asleep, or rather I was a dream.”
"Yes, you were a dream,” Spike confirmed, as he stood before his creation, “But now you are a reality. You are... Dragotron.”
“Dragotron,” the robot repeated, as if contemplating on it, before speaking, “Yes, that'll do nicely.”
Twilight wanting to get answers stepped forward, “Um, excuse me. I'm not sure what this is all about, but let me introduce myself. I am Princess Twilight Sparkle, and these are my friends.” the girls approached.
“Howdy, partner, name's Applejack.”
“I'm Rainbow Dash; fastest flier there is.”
“I'm Rarity, or Ms. Rarity if you prefer.”
“I'm Fluttershy.”
“And I'm Pinkie Pie!”
The older ponies approached robot, as Celestia spoke, “A pleasure to meet you, Dragotron. I am Princess Celestia.”
“I am Princess Luna.” the younger sibling greeted,
Shining spoke up, “I'm Shining Armor.”
“And I am Princess Cadence,” Cadence said, as Flurry flew around the robot who didn't take his eyes off her, “And that is our daughter Flurry Heart.”
“Greetings.” Dragotron greeted them all.
“Spike, how were able to accomplish this?” Luna asked.
“As I said, Doc Whooves aided me in the creation from the parts and all this.”
“What inspired you to create such a being?” Celestia inquired.
“From one of my Power Ponies Comics. I created a robot companion. A friend.” Spike said squinting at the girls who were curious.
“How did you ever have the time to work on this?” Twilight asked in surprise.
“Oh, I've had all the time in Equestria, Twilight. Whenever I was left all alone here in the castle, while you and the girls went and did stuff together,” Spike explained bitterly, “Stuff I apparently wasn't asked to join or even partake in.”
“What're you talking about?” his oldest friend asked.
“You don't remember? Maybe this will ring some bells,” Spike began to replay what Twilight told him weeks ago, “ Oh, sorry, Spike. But I'm gonna have to take a rain check on us hanging out.  I just received a letter from Queen Novo telling me she will be meeting in Canterlot today for a diplomatic meeting with Princess Celestia, and wants me and the girls to be there for it. I asked why I couldn't come, and how do you reply?” he didn't even give Twilight a chance, as he answered for her, “Sorry, Spike, but this is a big diplomatic meeting and you are a baby dragon after all.”
Twilight remembering that is what she told Spike suddenly realized she said it like she didn't even care about his feelings. Spike just continued, “And it wasn't just you. When I tried to see if any of you girls had the time to hang out, you all were busy. Even when I offered to help you, you all rejected me because you thought I couldn't handle the work,” Applejack bit her lip, “Just wanted to exploit my services for your own benefit,” Rarity looked guilty, “Wouldn't stand up for me when their bratty pet rudely wanted me to leave,” Fluttershy looked sad knowing she let Angel get away with too much of his meanness, “Or just prank me in front of so many ponies without even so much as an apology.” he finished as Rainbow and Pinkie realized that prank they pulled on Spike was a little too far.
“You're right, Spike,” Twilight began, “I-all of us have been neglectful of you as of late...”
“As of late?” Spike repeated still scowling, “Try for a long time now. You didn't let me come along to see Rainbow Dash in the Young Flyers Competition. You all ditched me at the Gala. You all moved Twilight's birthday party to Canterlot without informing me. Wouldn't let me come to the National Dessert Competition. Wouldn't let me come to see A.K Yearling and learn she's Daring Do herself. Not even invited to watch the Ponyville Team compete to qualify for the Equestria Games.”
The girls realized Spike really wasn't with them in those important events, “Spike, we're sorry we never invited ya to the better events.” Applejack began.
“It so wasn't cool of us.” Rainbow agreed.
“You're darn right it wasn't,” Spike agreed, “And it's not just about that. It's also about how little my friendship seems to mean to all of you.”
The girls were once again taken aback by Spike's choice in words, “Spike, how can you say that?” Twilight asked.
“Your friendship means so much to us.” Fluttershy tried to reason with.
“Really? Did it mean much to Rainbow when she tried comparing me to a tortoise thinking we're one and the same? And did it mean much when she asked me what would I know about anything when I'm 'a dragon'.”
Rainbow shirked back, as the older ponies looked at her in shock, “Ok, I went too far that day, but in my defense I had a lot on my plate and didn't think before speaking.”
“Excuses or not, you didn't even apologize to me afterwards. How would you feel if you grew up in a dragon society and some dragon told you, 'What do you know, you're a pony'? How would that make you feel?”
“Th-that would... really hurt.” Rainbow confessed, as it sank into her that she never apologized for that racial remark to Spike that time.
Spike looked to Pinkie, “You invited the girls and their pets to meet your sister Maud. You invited the pets but not me?” Pinkie's mane started deflating realizing that was unfair to Spike, “And you wanted all your friends to make rock candy necklaces. I guess I'm not as much your friend as I thought I was.” he frowned making Pinkie's mane completely deflate. Suddenly she burst into tears.
“How could I have been so cruel?!” she sobbed.
Spike not affected by her tears continued, “And that day when you were all cleaning up Celestia and Luna's old castle. Twilight promised me we all had to be ready to lend a hoof, or a claw. And then come the next day, you just left for the castle without even waking me,” he told Twilight, “You realize I had to trek through the Everfree Forest by myself and risk running into Timberwolves or other creatures that live there? And when I finally made it you all just flat out rejected my offer to help saying you all had it covered. Even when I could've done something that opened up you just automatically took it. And I haven't forgotten you girls calling out for me afterward.”
“Well, we were lookin' for you.” Applejack recalled.
“And why?”
“We were breaking for tea and biscuits and wanted to bring you with.” Rarity reminded him.
Spike frowned again, “Why? I didn't do anything to warrant a break for anything because I wasn't being allowed to help any of you. Basically all I'm getting from that is you girls were just pitying me.”
Starlight looked to Twilight and the others, “Wow. You girls really have a bad habit of overlooking Spike.” this only made the girls feel more guilty while Starlight decided to keep her mouth shut for now.
“Spike, we really felt sorry for getting your hopes up to help and thought joining us for snacks would make you feel less bad.” Twilight tried reasoning with him.
“It wasn't about helping out, Twilight. Maybe it was back then, but it's much more than that now. I wanted to help because I wanted to hang out and help my friends. But I guess I was truly never a friend to any of you as much as I thought.”
“Of course, you're my friend, Spike. You were always there for me before we even came to Ponyville.” Twilight said.
“Yeah, always there to wait on you claw and foot, never having a chance to have a life of my own. I spent so much time being your assistant it was the only way I ever felt useful. Well, that's all gonna change now that I have Dragotron with me.” Dragotron looked between Spike and the girls.
“What do you mean?” Rarity asked.
“I mean you girls can do whatever you want and go anywhere with each other and not invite me. Because with Dragotron I won't feel so bad about being left out anymore.”
“Spike...” Twilight gasped feeling like her oldest friend was slipping further away while the rest of the girls felt just as bad.
Spike ignored her and turned to his robot, “Come on, Dragotron. There's a lot I want to show you.”
“Of course,” Dragotron confirmed, as Spike walked past the ponies with Dragotron following. Before he walked out of the room, he turned back to them all, “I'm sorry our meeting wasn't under better circumstances and hope I can get to know you all better than how my friend made you out to be. Goodnight.” he left the room.
Twilight looked down at the floor as tears fell from her eyes, “What have I done? What have I done?” she dropped to the floor and cried.
Her friends feeling just as sad gathered around her, “You mean what have we done, Twilight.” Rarity corrected her friend.
“I'll tell ya what we've done,” Applejack replied, “We took for granted the friendship of a little dragon who really thought he was a part of our group.”
“And we never made him feel like he really was.” Fluttershy cried.
“I am the worst.” Rainbow beat herself down.
Starlight sniffled, “Maybe if I didn't move in so quickly and join you girls Spike wouldn't feel like I was wanted more than him.”
Celestia spoke up to the group of friends, “You all learned something right here. While I feel disappointed at how you neglected the most different friend from all of you, I am glad you realize it now. Neglect and taken for granted can change not just a pony but any creature if they feel like they weren't as much a friend as they thought they were.” she glanced at Luna who sympathized with Spike knowing just how he felt about being ignored and overlooked.
Shining Armor sighed, “I should've been more a brother to him when Twilight brought him to live with us. But I was too busy with my own training in the royal guards to be the older brother he needed back then.” Cadence and Flurry comforted him.
“Now what do we do?” Fluttershy asked the girls.
Pinkie spoke up with determination as her mane poofed up, “I'll tell you what we do. We're gonna show Spike just how much his friendship means to us!”
“And how?” Rainbow asked.
“Let's throw him the biggest appreciation party there ever was!” the party pony declared. The girls brightened up feeling that's just the kind of party Spike needed, especially from all of them.
Cadence spoke up, “Before you all get too befuddled in that idea, I think for now it's best you give Spike some space. He created Dragotron to be a friend, and maybe for now a new friend is what he needs.”
Twilight and the girls looked at each other realizing it's best to give Spike the space he needs and bond with Dragotron before they decide to try and make amends. Though they didn't want to they knew if they tried acting now they would only come off as desperate in getting Spike to forgive them.

Later that night, as every pony was asleep, Spike came into his room with a plate of gems, “I probably shouldn't have skipped dinner tonight.” he told himself, as he ate a sapphire.
Spike looked to see Dragotron reading history books of Equestria, “Dragotron?”
Dragotron looked at Spike, “Forgive me, Spike. While you were getting a snack I helped myself to some Equestrian knowledge.”
“Well, you deserve to know Equestrian history,” Spike admitted, “And I want to apologize for showing that ugly side of myself in front of every pony.”
“You were clearly getting all your pent up anger out. It is not healthy to hold onto all of that inside.” Dragotron explained.
“That's for sure. And now that I did, I feel a lot better,” Spike said in relief, “And I'm tired. Make sure you go into recharge mode when you're done, Dragotron.”
“I shall, Spike.”
Spike climbed into his bed and pulled the covers over him, “Goodnight, Dragotron.” he yawned before falling asleep.
Dragotron looked to Spike and answered, “Goodnight.” he continued to study what books he hadn't covered yet.

			Author's Notes: 
Dragotron is voiced by Paul Bettany best known by his role as Vision in the Avengers


	
		The Robot's Lesson



As the sun rose over the land, its light peaked in through Spike's window. The little dragon rubbed his eyes, before opening them. He looked and saw no sign of his robot friend that he brought online last night.
“Dragotron?” Spike asked, before sitting straight up in bed, “Dragotron?!” he quickly got out of bed and looked outside his room, “Oh, don't tell me I lost him already.” he groaned, before running down the hall.
Suddenly he pulled to a halt before sniffing the air, “Mm, something smells good,” he follows the scent into the kitchen. Upon entering he saw Dragotron was mixing batter into a big bowl, “Dragotron?”
The robot dragon took notice of Spike and spoke, “Ah, good morning, Spike. I trust you slept well?”
“Like a baby,” Spike admitted, “But what're you doing?”
“I thought you and every pony could use a good breakfast this morning. So I'm making pancakes. Would you care to help me?”
Spike smiled at those words, “You know it.” and so Spike joined in with both creator and creation working together.
Soon, every pony was awake and upon entering the dining room, they saw Spike and Dragotron setting plates pancakes down before every seat.
“Mm, that smells delicious.” Pinkie licked her lips.
“Now this is a fine way to start the morning.” Applejack agreed, as she took a seat followed by the others.
“Spike, did you make all this?” Cadence asked, while sitting Flurry in her high chair.
“Dragotron and I did.” Spike answered.
“It was a team effort.” Dragotron said, as he and Spike stood side by side.
Starlight spoke with a smile, “Only one night and already you two are bonding.”
Twilight took a bite and smiled, “Mm, delicious. Dragotron how did you know to cook so well?”
“It is part of my programming, and last night I did plenty of binge reading which included cook books as well.” the robot dragon replied.
“Well, you certainly surpassed my expectations.” Rarity complimented him.
“Thank you. After all isn't this what friends do together?”
“Yeah, it is.” Spike replied.
Even though he had no tone, the girls could still tell Spike was still bitter about being left out in so much fun between them in the past. But not wanting to spoil the mood just ate what was served.
“I hope there's seconds.” Celestia said.
“There's enough for seconds and thirds.” Dragotron assured the princess.
“Yeah, but I don't wanna fill up so early. After all, you and I got plans for today.” Spike told his friend.
“What kind of plans?” Fluttershy asked.
Spike replied, “I'm showing Dragotron around Ponyville to help him get used to his new surroundings.”
“Yes. It will do me plenty of good to get out and see the town.” Dragotron admitted.
“Well, you definitely have a lot to see here in Ponyville.” Twilight assured him.
“Based off the history I read about this town, I believe you.”
“As long as its the just the good parts.” Rainbow nudged Applejack.
“I am also aware of the troubles this town has dealt with on numerous occasions. Mainly beast and monster sightings.”
“Well, hopefully we won't be dealing with anything like that today.” Spike said, as they continued eating.

Afterward, Spike and Dragotron left the castle and headed for town. As they walked, several pony bystanders were surprised at what was accompanying Spike. Thankfully no pony burst out into screaming which relieved Spike.
Spike looked up at Dragotron and spoke, “I'm sorry if their staring is making you uncomfortable.”
“It is all right. After all, surprise and confusion are natural reactions when seeing something not many are accustomed to seeing.” the robot said in understanding.
Suddenly the two were stopped by the pony besties Lyra and Bonbon. The mint green unicorn spoke up, “Spike, who is this?”
“A new friend of mine.” Spike answered, as the robot waved to the two.
“Hello. I am Dragotron. I am delighted to meet you both.”
“Same,” Bonbon replied, “I'm Bonbon and this is Lyra.”
“Hi.” the unicorn greeted.
“You sure don't look like an average dragon.” Bonbon noted.
“That is because I am a robot, built by Spike here.”
“You built him, Spike?” Lyra asked the young dragon.
“I sure did. Of course I did have help.”
“How nice of you to remember to credit me, Spike.” came the Doc who trotted over.
“Like I'd forget.” he asked rhetorically.
Doc looked Dragotron over in amaze, “Marvelous, simply marvelous.”
“You are Dr. Whooves, correct?” Dragotron asked.
“Indeed I am.”
“You are the one who helped Spike with my creation. I thank you for that.”
“It was my greatest pleasure. And now you stand before us as a symbol of our combined work.” The Doc said.
Spike nodded and spoke, “I'm showing Dragotron around Ponyville to help him get used to his surroundings.”
“A logical thing to do.” The Doc confirmed.
“Well, we better get going.” Spike said, as the two pressed on.
“It was lovely to meet you three.” Dragotron said, as he and Spike walked on.
And so they walked with Spike pointing out all the places in town, “That's Sugarcube Corner. Finest place to get something sweet. I know it doesn't mean much to you since you don't require edible nourishment.”
“That's ok. I'm glad to know this place. Now I know where to go in case you need something sweet to eat.” Dragotron said making Spike smile.
They stopped before Rarity's place, as Spike continued, “This is Carousel Boutique. It's where Rarity lives and works as a fashion designer.”
“I've read up on some magazine articles featuring her and several of her designs. She certainly does know so much about style.”
“That she does.” Spike agreed, while thinking about Rarity. Though he was bitter about how much Rarity took advantage of him and his attentiveness, he still knew Rarity genuinely cared for him which he always felt appreciative of.
Dragotron looked at Spike and through his vision saw Spike's body temperature was rising, “Spike, your body temperature is starting to increase. And your heart rate is beating faster than normal. These are clearly signs you are feeling what they call love. And this just started the moment we were talking about Rarity. I deduce you have deep feelings for her.”
Spike did a double take about Dragotron's analyzing before turning away in embarrassment, “Come on, let's keep up with the tour!” he went on ahead, as Dragotron followed with a small smirk on his face.
The two continued around Ponyville with the tour, until they stopped before the remains of the Golden Oaks Library.”
“This is the Golden Oaks Library.” Dragotron said.
“Yeah. Or what's left of it.” Spike sighed.
“This was the first place you and Twilight lived when you two moved to Ponyville.” Dragotron recalled from his research.
“Yeah. Until Tirek destroyed it.” Spike sighed.
“Both you and Twilight must've had a lot of good memories of this place.” Dragotron said.
“We sure did, for as long as I can remember I've just lived in Canterlot helping Twilight with her studies. Then we moved here and so much happened since then.” Spike reminisced.
“And yet you still remained at Twilight's side.” the robot noted.
“I had to. There are so many times Twilight would be lost without me to bring her back to reality. Sure she overreacts a lot, but she's always felt appreciative to me, even when she realizes she puts too much pressure on me.” Spike looked down remembering the good times with Twilight despite how he was more focused on the bad things as of late.
“Spike?” Dragotron asked, as he looked down at him.
“Dragotron, if I'm being honest. I don't wanna be so mad at Twilight and the girls now,” Spike confessed, “I know last night I chewed them out for how they neglected me, and yet they are the only family I have. And honestly I'd rather have that than none at all.”
“Last night you mainly listed off the bad parts of your friends and how you stand with them. Thinking more about the better times will help improve your mental state.” Dragotron suggested.
Spike listening to his robot thought about his friends remembering the better times. Sure Twilight was more focused on reading and studying before they moved to Ponyville, but when she really needed a break, Spike was there to help her see reason to take one. There was one time when he tried to convince Twilight to take a break but she kept on saying later, until Twilight finally snapped at Spike harshly causing him to just walk out. Eventually she realized it was wrong of her to snap at Spike and apologized to him deciding she'd study later and just spend time with him. (See MLP Fan Comic Maybe Later Spike). Even before that it was her who hatched him and raised him like he was her own, be it good times or bad times she was always there for him even when he didn't see it.
When Spike thought of Rarity he realized there were many times it looked like Rarity took advantage of Spike for her own benefit, and yet he still wanted to be with her and show he's more mature than any stallion she ever knew and hoped she would eventually see he's not just a little dragon with some crush.
Spike may have butted heads with Rainbow Dash before especially with how she hurt his feelings with her racial insult about dragons, but still knew her loyalty wasn't limited to just her pony friends. When Spike was on his journey during the dragon migration she was deeply concerned about him getting hurt and was willing to follow him with Twilight and Rarity, she was even willing to fight Garble and his buddies when they threatened to hurt Spike and the phoenix egg he rescued. She even had his back when they retrieved Flash Magnus' Shield from Garble when Spike had to compete for it.
As Spike thought of Pinkie, he knew while Pinkie may have neglected to invite him to certain parties or introduce him to Maud along side the others, he still appreciated she would throw him fun birthday parties since he moved to Ponyville. And would always have a gem encrusted cupcake waiting for him whenever he'd go to Sugarcube Corner to pick something up for him and Twilight together.
When he thought about Applejack he remembered how she saved him from Timberwolves, and knew she did it because she really cared about him. Even though there were times he'd offer to help out only to be rejected he realized after his whole sudden devotion to helping her and how poorly a job he had done around Sweet Apple Acres gave her plenty of reason to avoid asking him. Which now that he thought about it made him wonder why he was suddenly so bad at helping when all other times he's helped out he had been the best assistant to do anything for any pony.
Finally when he thought of Fluttershy he thought of when they first met and how much she really wanted to know more about him while any other pony they met that day were more interested in getting to know Twilight. Sure they hadn't spent too much time afterward but he knew she never bad mouthed him or said anything truly hurtful to him ever.
Spike looked up at Dragotron as the epiphany hit him hard, “I don't wanna be mad at the girls, Dragotron, no matter how much I feel they neglected me before.”
“And what is your next course of action upon this realization?” Dragotron inquired.
Spike looked determined, “I'm gonna talk to them.”
“A wise choice.” Dragotron nodded. Spike hurried back with Dragotron following him.

Back at the castle, the girls were in the lounge room relaxing and engaging in their own pastimes with Twilight reading with Starlight, Rarity laying on a fainting couch, Pinkie and Fluttershy sharing snacks, and Applejack and Rainbow were relaxing.
Suddenly the doors flung open startling them as they saw Spike standing in the doorway looking sad while Dragotron stood behind him.
“Spike?” Twilight asked, as she got off the couch, “What's wrong?”
Spike didn't say anything, he just ran to Twilight and embraced her sobbing on her shoulder. This took the girls by surprise, especially Twilight, “Spike, what's wrong?” she asked in concern.
“Twilight. I'm so sorry!” Spike sobbed.
“You're sorry? For what?” Twilight asked in confusion.
“For what I said about you last night. What I said about all of you!” Spike continued to pour his feelings out, “I was just so mad at you all I said things I shouldn't have.”
Twilight hugged Spike and calmed him down, “Oh, Spike. I'm the one that should be sorry.”
“We all should.” Applejack added, as they gathered closer.
Spike looked at the girls who smiled sadly at him, “Spike, you had every right to be mad at us. You do so much for me and all of us, and we never truly show you how grateful we should be.”
“Leaving you out on so many extra super special fun times is a lousy way to thank you.” Pinkie said feeling equally sad.
“And I've spent more time with Twilight and every pony else I've neglected to actually spend real time with you.” Starlight voiced her own shame.
“I know it's asking a lot, but could you ever forgive us?” Fluttershy asked hopefully.
Spike smiled, as he opened his arms up further, “Get in here all of you.” the girls smiled, as they piled in and joined their hug.
“Spike, we promise you from now on we're going make sure to include you more.” Rainbow promised.
“Absolutely.” Rarity agreed.
“You really mean it?” Spike asked.
“We Pinkie Promise,” Pinkie said, as she and the girls performed the seal, “Cross my heart and hope to fly. Stick a cupcake in my eye!”
“Thank you, girls,” Spike smiled, “And if it's not too much trouble. Think you can all help me in educating Dragotron in more of Equestria?”
Twilight smiled and nodded, “We would all be delighted.”
Applejack looked at the robot dragon, “Get in here, partner.”
Dragotron approached and crouched down joining the group in their hug, “This display of affection feels so welcoming.” he admitted.
“It sure is.” Spike agreed.
As they hugged, Celestia, Luna, Cadence, Shining, and Flurry entered, “Is every pony...” Celestia began, as they stopped to see the group hugging.
“Looks like we walked in on something private.” Shining teased, only for Cadence to nudge him.
“I take it you all made up?” Cadence asked.
“We sure did.” Twilight confirmed.
“And I learned it wasn't right for me to try and shut the girls out of my life by creating a robot friend. I want them to join in in sharing that joy.” Spike explained, as he looked at Dragotron who had Pinkie Pie still hugging him.
“And I too desire to make more friends.” Dragotron said.
Celestia nodded, “You will find no better group of friends to learn along side then this bunch.”
“And that's a fact.” Luna agreed, as the group laughed.

That night in Spike's room, Spike was in his bed, as Twilight served him some hot cocoa with extra marshmallows, “There you go, Spike. This will help you sleep.”
“Thanks, Twilight.” Spike yawned.
“It's the least I can do.” Twilight replied, as the two hugged, “Goodnight, Spike.”
“Night, Twilight.” Spike said, as he took a sip of his cocoa.
“Goodnight, Dragotron.” Twilight told the robot.
“Goodnight, Twilight.” he said, as she left Spike's room.
Spike looked to his robot friend, “Dragotron, thanks for helping me get over my anger.”
“It was my pleasure.”
“Heh, it's amazing. I built you to be a friend. Turns out you were already enough of a friend to help me mend my ways with my other friends.”
“I am glad to be of service.”
“Well, goodnight, buddy.” Spike said, as he finished his drink.
“Goodnight.” Dragotron said, as he went into recharge mode.

			Author's Notes: 
It may look like Spike's forgiven them too easily, but if I'm being honest I don't want to draw this out with Spike's anger at them. I guess I just don't have it in me to keep him angry at the girls for too long. Or at least not for a story like this one. Anyway The group has much more to show Dragotron around Ponyville and even beyond. Where will they go and what will they face together, only time will tell.


	
		The Town Hero



Spike and Twilight were up and about showing Dragotron around Ponyville making sure to cover more than what Spike initially covered yesterday before deciding to make amends with the girls.
“It is good the both of you decided to show me around Ponyville together,” Dragotron told the two, “I do find it better to be in the company of more than just one for an activity like this.”
“Well, it's thanks to you helping us make up.” Spike said, as he and Twilight smiled at each other.
“So what is on our first stop of the day?” the robot dragon inquired.
Twilight smiled, “You'll see.”
The three walked all the way to Sweet Apple Acres, as Dragotron looked, “This is Sweet Apple Acres.”
“Correct.” Spike confirmed.
“It was developed many moons ago by the Apple Family. It was thanks to them and their special produce of Zap Apple Jam Ponyville was founded.” the robot listed.
“Looks like some robot's been brushing up on his history.” Twilight smirked.
“Knowledge of Equestria and beyond is essential to my own growth.” Spike nodded in agreement.
“Yee-haw!” came Applejack, as the three spotted her and her sibs bucking apples for harvest.
“Good morning, Applejack, Big Mac, Apple Bloom.” Twilight greeted.
“Morning, Twilight. Spike. Hey, Dragotron.” Applejack greeted back.
“Morning.” Dragotron greeted.
Apple Bloom approached the robot in fascination, “Whoa. What is it?”
“Apple Bloom, this is Dragotron. He's a robot I created.” Spike explained.
Apple Bloom looked Dragotron and up and down amazed, “You really created him, Spike?”
“Indeed he did.” Dragotron confirmed.
“Believe me, it surprised all of us.” Applejack told her sister.
“We were picking up the tour from yesterday and thought we'd show Dragotron around.” Spike explained.
Dragotron looked at the bushels of apples and the apples still hanging in the trees while scanning them, “Your produce appear to be really fresh and worm free.”
“That's good to know.” Applejack said feeling glad.
“Eeyup.” Big Mac agreed.
Spike went to the stallion, “And Big Mac, if we're lucky we may have another to join in on Guys Night.”
Big Mac looked to Dragotron and smiled, “Well, we always could use some extra pull to storm the Castle of the Cockroach King.”
“I'll be sure to set the date.” Spike said, as he fist bumped with Big Mac.
“Well, we'll let you all get back to harvest.” Twilight said, as the three were ready to go.
“Thanks for stopping by!” Applejack said.

As the three returned to Ponyville, Spike and Twilight walked past the spa, as Twilight spoke, “This is the Ponyville Spa, where ponies... And even dragons can go to get some relaxation and pampering.”
“Maybe next time when we go I can get the ponies to give you a good spit shine for your chrome.” Spike offered.
“That does sound like fun.” Dragotron admitted.
“Next let move onto Fluttershy's.” Twilight suggested.
Dragotron stopped, “Pardon me, but I know of a way to save us time to get there.”
“How so?” the princess asked.
Dragotron turned to Spike, “Spike, how do you feel about using Cycle Drive?”
Spike hearing that smirked, “Well, we haven't tested it out yet. So might as well give it a go.”
“What's Cycle Drive?” Twilight asked her assistant.
“Watch this,” Spike said before speaking to his robot, “Dragotron; Overdrive!”
“Overdrive!” Dragotron computed, as his body started transforming, and suddenly the robot dragon turned himself into a silver motorcycle with his dragon head sitting up front with its mouth open to be used as a headlight.

Twilight blinked, “Spike, isn't this one of those transport vehicles used in Sunset's world?”
“Yeah, they're called motorcycles. I felt like giving Dragotron an alternative mode or two depending on the situation.” Spike explained.
“How did you even know about these vehicles?” she asked.
“Come on, did you think you were the only one doing research about that world during our stays there?” Spike asked rhetorically.
“Hop on,” Cycle Dragotron spoke. Spike climbed onto the seat and found a buckle snapping around his waist. Twilight sat behind Spike and found a buckle strapped into her as well, “Hold on tight!” the robot turned cycle revved up before riding off down the road.
Spike and Twilight rode Dragotron until they reached Fluttershy's cottage. Cycle Dragotron pulled to a halt, allowing Spike and Twilight to dismount him.
“That was incredible!” Spike cheered.
“That was heart pounding.” Twilight said with her mane messed up.
Dragotron shifted back into Dragon mode, before speaking, “I'd say cycle mode was a success.”
“It sure was.” Spike nodded in confirmation, as Twilight fixed up her mane.
“Yes, well, come on.” Twilight said, as they walked the rest of the way.
As they walked closer they saw Fluttershy was tending to her animal friends by giving them food, “Morning, Fluttershy.” Twilight greeted.
“Oh, good morning, Twilight. Spike. And hello, Dragotron.”
“Good morning.” the robot greeted.
“I hope we're not interrupting anything.” Spike said.
“Oh, not at all.”
“We were just showing Dragotron around and your place was our next stop.” Twilight explained.
Dragotron looked around, “You have quite a set up, Fluttershy.”
“Thank you, Dragotron. But you should see the wildlife sanctuary I had constructed.”
Dragotron tilted his head, “A wildlife sanctuary?”
“Yes. It's always been a dream of mine to have one created. When I learned the Ponyville veterinary clinic was too overrun with several animals I've helped before I decided to put my life long plan into play,” Fluttershy explained before crossing her arms, “Of course when we first started out it wasn't what I envisioned it would be.”
“How so?” the robot asked.
Twilight spoke up looking sheepish, “That's on me and the rest of the girls. As we kept trying to pitch ideas for Fluttershy's sanctuary the ideas weren't what she had in mind. Even three ponies A.J, Pinkie, and Rarity hired for certain tasks also weren't living up to her vision. When we all started doing things the way she wanted it to be, it all worked out well.”
“Fascinating.” Dragotron admitted.
“And now the animals have a place to rest and relax when recuperating before they can return to their own homes.” Fluttershy finished.
“You are a very kind pony, Fluttershy.” Dragotron commended her.
“Oh, thanks.” Fluttershy said bashfully while blushing.
Dragotron looked before spotting a familiar forest not far from the cottage, “Spike. Twilight.”
“Yeah?” Spike asked.
“That forest over there is Everfree, correct?” the robot motioned to the forest.
“That's right.” Twilight confirmed.
“Based off my research it's the only place that doesn't require pegasi to control the weather or earth ponies to tend to its land.”
“Got that right.” Spike confirmed.
“It's also home to many dangerous beasts.” Fluttershy shivered.
“It's highly recommended not to go in there alone.” Twilight added.
“I understand.”
“Well, let's move on,” Spike suggested, “Dragotron, overdr-”
Twilight put her hoof to his mouth, “I think let's stick with walking.” she said with a nervous smile.
And so the three left Fluttershy to continue to care for her animal friends. As they walked on, none of them could've seen several pairs of glowing yellow eyes flashing from the dark of the forest.

Later on the three had returned to Ponyville and stopped to relax on a bench, “Well, I say this tour has been going well.” Twilight told Spike and Dragotron.
“It sure has.” Spike confirmed.
“I am finding Ponyville to be even better than you and history say it is.” Dragotron said.
“We're glad to hear you feel that way.” Twilight replied.
Suddenly the peace was broken by a combination of screaming ponies and beastly roaring, “What is going on?” Spike asked, as the three looked down the road seeing ponies running and taking cover.
When they saw Rarity and Pinkie Pie running, they ran over to them, “Rarity, Pinkie, what's going on?” Twilight asked.
“It's a timberwolf attack!” Pinkie cried, while motioning down the road.
They looked seeing four big timberwolves rummaging around town looking for food. And on their menu was 'pony'.
“What're timberwolves doing in Ponyville?” Twilight asked in concern.
“Yeah, they only live in the Everfree Forest.” Spike noted.
“I have a thought,” Dragotron began, “I can only assume whatever this pack might've been hunting in Everfree led them too close to the forest entrance. Consumed by curiosity, the timberwolves left the forest and are now looking for something more to feast on. And the only thing present to satisfy their hunger are the towns civilians.”
“Doesn't exactly make the situation any better.” Rarity told him.
“We gotta get them back to the Everfree Forest.” Twilight stated.
Applejack and Rainbow arrived with Fluttershy, “Don't worry, ya'll.” the farm pony began.
“We got this in the bag.” Rainbow boasted.
“Hopefully, we can do this quietly.” Fluttershy hoped.
“Hold on,” Dragotron said, as he blocked Rainbow and Applejack, “I'll handle this.”
“You, Dragotron?” Rarity asked in confusion.
“While I was designed for companionship. I was also programmed with defensive protocols in the event anyone important to me is in peril.”
Twilight looked to Spike, “Is this true?”
Spike nodded, “Yes. Dragotron, go for it!”
Dragotron nodded, as he spread his wings and flew in the direction of the beasts. As he was closing in on one, he extended his arms out as his claws converted into buzz saws that started spinning. As he flew underneath the legs of one of the timberwolves the saws cut the legs off one making it fall to the ground shattering into sticks and wood.
The ponies in town who were hiding poked their heads out seeing what Dragotron did and looked impressed. The three remaining timberwolves looked to Dragotron beckoning them to come. The three creatures charged, only for Dragotron to spread his wings and fly upward into the air above them out of reach.
The robot dragon flew around breathing fire from his mouth onto one of the timberwolves making it burn before collapsing into pieces. Dragotron dove down and landed on the back one of the remaining two riding it like a bull.
“Whoo, look at him go.” Applejack whistled.
“That is pretty awesome.” Rainbow confessed.
Spike crossed his arms and smiled proudly, “I never taught him that one.”
Dragotron rode the timberwolf around making it ram into the other one knocking it down as it fell to pieces.. The robot jumped off the remaining one and landed on the ground staring it down.
“Dragotron, use the missile barrage!” Spike ordered.
“You got it!” Dragotron answered, as his chest opened up like flaps to reveal many missile launching compartments that fired a barrage of missiles from them. The missiles flew right down at the timberwolf exploding upon contact breaking it into pieces like it's pack.
With all the timberwolves reduced to pieces of twigs and sticks, Twilight was able to cast a teleportation spell on their remains putting them right back into the Everfree Forest far from the entrance.
Dragotron slumped docilely knowing his work was done, “Dragotron!” Spike called, as he and his friends rushed over.
“Are you ok?” Fluttershy asked.
“Never better. The work is done and the town is saved.” Dragotron answered.
“That was awesome!” Rainbow cheered.
“You were amazing.” Rarity agreed.
“It's what I would do for my friends.” the robot answered.
“Now that's what I taught him.” Spike told the girls.
Suddenly the ponies came out of hiding and gathered around Dragotron giving him thanks. To Dragotron this was a surprise, and yet he was appreciative on how grateful they felt.

Later on outside Town hall, ponies gathered all around, as Mayor Mare stood before Dragotron with Spike and the girls behind him.
“For your brave and valiant defense of our town and its citizens, I declare you Dragotron an official resident of Ponyville.” Mayor Mare told the robot who shook her hoof.
“Thank you, Madame Mayor.” he said gratefully, as the ponies cheered.
Spike walked up to Dragotron and patted his leg, “Well, done, Dragotron. I'd say you found a place among the ponies in town.”
“I do feel glad, Spike. If this is what happiness is I'm glad I was able to experience it.”
“And you'll continue to feel more with all of us around.” Pinkie spoke up.
“Well, she's not wrong.” Twilight admitted.
“Now let's party!” Pinkie cheered, as the celebration began in honor of Dragotron.

	
		One of the Family



Twilight, Spike, and Dragotron were currently in Canterlot walking down the streets as several ponies looked oddly at the robot dragon.
Dragotron took notice several ponies passing by appeared to be dressed fancy and posh, “Canterlot certainly has an abundant of upper class elite type ponies.”
“That's Canterlot for you.” Twilight replied.
“But don't feel intimidated, Dragotron,” Spike patted his metal claw, “Not every pony here is an elitist snob.”
“I'm not worried, as long as I'm with you and Twilight.” the robot answered.
“And you won't be with just us for long,” Twilight said, “Since you're like family to me and Spike it's only right you get to meet my parents.”
“Twilight Velvet and Night Light.” Dragotron recalled from looking through various pictures of Twilight's family trip aboard the zeppelin.
“That's right.” Twilight confirmed.
“I haven't seen them since Flurry Heart's Crystalling, so it would be nice to see them again.” Spike admitted.
“Twilight did say you were welcomed to join her and the rest of her family on their zeppelin trip.” Dragotron recalled.
“Yeah, but the only way she'd go is if she had some pony to cover the work at her castle for her. So I volunteered.” Spike answered.
“Your dedication and loyalty truly knows no bound, Spike.” Dragotron said in admiration. Spike smiled, as Twilight held Spike close reminding him how glad she was to have him in her life.

Soon they stopped in front of Twilight and Spike's childhood home, “Well, home sweet home.” Twilight said, as she knocked on the door.
The three waited, until the door opened and answering it was Twilight's parents, “Twilight?” Night Light asked.
“Spike?” Velvet asked.
“Hi, mom. Hi, dad.” Twilight greeted.
“It's good to see you two.” Spike greeted as well.
The adults eyes lit up as they hugged the two, “Oh, why didn't you tell us you two were coming?” Night Light asked while hugging Twilight.
“We wanted it to be a surprise.” Twilight smiled while hugging her dad.
“Surprise.” Spike said dramatically, while Velvet hugged him.
“Oh, Spike, we were so concerned you didn't come on our family trip.” Velvet told him.
“Some pony had to stay behind and take care of Twilight's work.” Spike answered her.
“Well, next time we're all having a family vacation, I expect you to join us,” Velvet said, “That's my final word and I won't take no for an answer.”
“Trust me, she won't.” Night Light assured him.
“Ok.” Spike chuckled, as Velvet continued to hug him.
“So what brings you two by today?” Night Light asked.
“Well, we wanted to introduce you to a new member of the family.” Twilight explained.
“A new member?” Velvet asked in confusion before looking shocked, as only one thing came to mind when that topic came up, “Twilight, did you-”
Twilight catching on blushed furiously and answered, “No! Mom, that's not it!”
“This is the newest member.” Spike said, as he and Twilight introduced the parents to the robot.
“Mom, dad, meet Dragotron.” Twilight introduced them.
“Greetings, Mr. and Mrs. Sparkle.” Dragotron bowed his head.
Needless to say both Night Light and Twilight Velvet were astounded, “Oh, my.” Velvet gasped.
“You two are gonna need to walk us through this.” Night Light said equally surprised.
“Where did he come from?” Velvet asked the two.
Dragotron answered for them, “I was created by Spike here.”
The two parents looked down at the little dragon, “You created him, Spike?”
“Yeah. Well, not without help of course.” Spike confessed.
The two looked at Twilight who answered, “I had no part in this. In fact I had no idea Spike was even working on this project until Dragotron came to be.”
“Well, Spike, this is some incredible work.” Night Light commended him on.
“We always knew you were smart like Twily.” Velvet said, while rubbing his head.
“Thanks.” Spike smiled enjoying the praise.
“Though what led you to building this?” Night Light wondered.
Spike not wanting to tell them he built Dragotron as a replacement friend because of being neglected by Twilight and the girls came up with a different answer, “I was inspired by one of my comics.”
Twilight mentally sighed in relief grateful Spike didn't tell her parents about how she's been neglecting Spike of any fun activities with her and the girls, and knew he did tell part of the truth about Dragotron's creation.
“Well, we're so proud of you, Spike.” Velvet said, giving him a hug.
“Please, come on inside.” Night Light welcomed Dragotron.
“Thank you.” Dragotron followed Spike, Twilight, and the parents into the house.

Soon, the ponies, Spike, and Dragotron were seated in the living room, with Spike, Twilight, and her parents enjoying tea and cookies. Velvet and Night Light were currently showing Dragotron pictures in their family album.
“This was the day out daughter got her cutie mark,” Velvet showed the robot dragon, “And became Princess Celestia's personal student.”
Dragotron looked at the picture and noticing a little purple baby dragon in the picture next to pieces of a hatched egg.
“And the day Spike was hatched, correct?” he asked.
“That's right.” Night Light confirmed.
“We were surprised Twilight brought him to live with us after Celestia left him under her care,” Velvet confessed, “But he was such a sweet little baby we just couldn't say no.”
“And he's grown so much since that day.” Night Light added giving Spike a smile which made him feel good.
As Twilight and her parents stepped away into the kitchen, Dragotron and Spike relaxed on the sofa. Dragotron scanned around the living room, before his scanner picked up something that looked like a small doodle on the bottom of one of the walls.
As the robot got up and walked over, Spike got up and followed him wondering what was up, “Dragotron?” he asked.
“Sorry, I was preoccupied by this doodle right here.” Dragotron pointed to said doodle that looked like a cute drawing of Spike's head with little yellow stars drawn across from it.
“That? Wow, I'm surprised they didn't wash that off.” Spike said in surprise.
“Did you draw this?” the robot asked.
“Yeah, but I was just a infant when I did.”
“What exactly do these stars represent?” Dragotron inquired.
Spike sighed, before answering, “Well, back when Twilight and I were still living in Canterlot and when she started attending Celestia's school for gifted unicorns, she and Shining Armor competed in a lot of things. To keep it friendly, their parents gave them gold stars every time they did something special. Sharing... getting good grades... even telling a really funny joke. And at the end of each week, They'd add up the stars. The sibling with the most would win the Crown of the Sibling Supreme—and bragging rights — 'til next time.”
“Did you ever win?”
Spike shook his head, “No. I wasn't part of this. I was an infant. I couldn't have done anything. And by the time I was old enough Twilight and Shining Armor sort of outgrew it and Shining Armor still holds the title and the crown. I just doodled those stars to feel like I was part of it.”
“Aren't you part of this family?” Dragotron asked.
Spike looked down, “I don't even know what I really was to this family. Twilight and Shining got more attention because one was a star student and one became captain of the Royal Guards. Then one became ruler of the Crystal Empire and the other became the Princess of Friendship.”
“Aren't you the hero of the Crystal Empire?” Dragotron recalled.
“That may be, but I still feel like it's nothing compared to their titles. Basically I'm the disappointment in this family.” Spike answered.
Dragotron sensing something else spun his whole head around before gripping Spike's head and turned him around as well. What they both saw was Velvet and Night Light standing in the door frame looking shocked with Twilight behind them looking just as bad.
“Uh, hey, guys. How long have you been there?” Spike asked sheepishly.
“Long enough to know we've failed you as parents.” Night Light said in regret.
“What? You didn't-” Spike was cut off as Night Light and Velvet raced over and hugged Spike with Twilight standing close by.
“You don't have to cover it up, Spike.” Night Light told him.
“It's true we paid more attention towards Twilight and Shining and that was unfair to you,” Velvet added, “But you have to know we always thought of you as our son no matter how different you were.”
“And even though Twilight and Shining Armor are royalty now that doesn't make you a disappointment,” Night Light assured him, “We've always been proud of you.”
“You were there for Twilight when we couldn't be,” Velvet continued, “You saved the Crystal Empire twice. Twilight even told us you made the current Dragon Lord and your friend Thorax into friends uniting them and our kind.”
“Yeah, I guess.” Spike admitted though still felt it wasn't much.
“Spike, I'm sorry you were always left out of something Shining Armor and I shared when we were younger. But believe me we never thought less of you.” Twilight told him.
“You are a member of this family no matter what,” Velvet assured him, “And we love you, son.” she kissed Spike's forehead making him smile and tear up before hugging both parents who hugged him back. Twilight and Dragotron joined in on the hug making sure the smaller dragon knew he was appreciated not just by Twilight, but her no 'their' parents as well.

Later Night Light was setting a camera up as Velvet, Spike, Twilight and Dragotron took positions, “Ok, everyone closer together.” Night Light instructed.
“Is this really alright with you?” Dragotron asked Velvet.
“Of course. You're part of this family now too, Dragotron.” she answered.
Dragotron smiled, “Thank you, mother.” Velvet smiled sweetly, as Spike and Twilight scooted closer together.
“Smile now!” Night Light said, as he started the camera and raced over to join them.
They all smiled together as the picture was taken. When it came out, Velvet and Night Light placed it in the album titling it 'Our new Family Member Dragotron'.

	
		The Dragon and Changeling



At the Castle of Friendship one afternoon, Twilight, Spike, and Dragotron were busy tidying up, because they had some special guests joining them soon.
After Spike finished dusting a shelf, he spoke, “Perfect,” he turned to Twilight and Dragotron, “Come on, you two. Ember and Thorax will be here soon.”
“On it, Spike.” Dragotron answered, as he was busy sweeping.
Twilight looked to Spike and smiled slyly, “And you and every pony else always call me the organized neat freak.”
Spike rubbed the back of his head sheepishly, “Well, after what happened the last time I invited the two I just wanna make sure I don't repeat the mistake I made.”
Dragotron spoke up, “The mistake of fretting over your two friends going at war with another because you invited both of them for a visit at the same time?”
Spike did a double take, “How did you know that?!”
“Twilight informed me of the first time you invited them together,” Dragotron motioned to a sheepish Twilight, “You were so afraid of how they'd react upon seeing each other you did your best to keep them from seeing each other, resulting in you creating your own Friendship Problem addressed by the Cutie Map.”
Spike grunted at Twilight who whistled innocently. Spike looked to his robot friend, “Then you know I learned my lesson and now both Ember and Thorax are friends.”
“Of course.” Dragotron confirmed.
The three were interrupted by a knock at the door, “Oh, that'll be them!” Spike said, as he and Twilight went on ahead with Dragotron following from a distance.
The two reached the doors and Twilight opened them to reveal Ember and Thorax, “Hey, Spike.” Ember greeted.
“How's it going?” Thorax asked.
“Thorax! Ember!” Spike cheered, as the two taller creatures reached down and hugged their shared friend.
“It's good to see you two.” Twilight welcomed them.
“And it's good to see you, Twilight.” Thorax greeted her.
Ember spoke up sheepishly, “Yeah, listen about eating your castle last time.”
Twilight raised a hoof, “It's ok. Fortunately the castle's magic self repairs itself. Trust me this castle has had many damages before.”
“It's true.” Spike confirmed.
“Right,” Ember replied before turning back to Spike, “So, Spike, where is this new dragon friend you wanted to introduce us to?”
“Yeah. I've eager to meet him since you wrote the invite.” Thorax added.
“Right over there.” Spike said motioning down the hall where Dragotron was approaching.
Ember and Thorax watched in surprise as Dragotron stopped before them and waved his robotic claw, “Greetings, friends. My name is Dragotron. I'm delighted to finally meet you both. Dragon Lord Ember, and King Thorax.”
“Well, it's nice to meet you too,” Thorax replied, “Though let's skip the formality, huh?”
“Of course.” Dragotron agreed, as Ember walked closer and began circling the robot dragon inspecting him.
“Hmm.” Ember pondered, as she knocked on Dragotron's arm hearing a clanging sound. She looked up at Dragotron and spoke, “You're definitely not like any dragon I've ever seen.”
“That is because I am a robot modeled to look like a dragon.” he answered.
“Well, you definitely have the looks of one going for you.” Ember admitted.
“So you really built him, Spike?” Thorax asked his small sized friend.
“Oh, yeah with my own two claws.” Spike boasted.
“Why don't we take this discussion to he parlor?” Twilight suggested.
“Works for me.” Ember shrugged.

Soon they were in the parlor with Dragotron serving tea and catching up on what's new with each other.  
“So, Thorax, how're thing going with the hive?” Spike inquired.
“We heard from Starlight, she and Trixie managed to help convince your brother Pharynx to finally accept change.” Twilight noted.
“Yeah. But it wasn't easy,” Thorax replied, “Pharynx was always the type to enjoy fighting and all, but when we changed he started feeling like we were becoming soft. Even though Starlight and Trixie made a few stumbles in trying to convince him they managed to get him to admit he still cared about me and the hive. And just because we're more peaceful and opened to newer things doesn't mean we don't need to learn to defend ourselves. And we wanted him to be the one to help train the hive to stay strong and now he's embraced our new life.”
Spike and Twilight nodded in understanding, as Spike spoke to Ember, “So, Ember, how're things in the Dragon Lands?”
“Just the same old, nothing special,” Ember replied, before drinking her tea, “Though word around it was you and one of your friends visited some time ago. But they wouldn't tell me why.”
Spike knowing what Ember was getting at answered, “Well, you see, Ember. Rainbow Dash and I came to Dragon Lands to recover a lost Equestrian Artifact owned by legendary Pegasus pony Flash Magnus.”
Ember did a double take, “Flash Magnus. Where have I heard that name before... Oh, I remember now!”
“You do?” Twilight asked.
“Yeah. Many years ago before my dad was Dragon Lord, a bunch of pegasus ponies I believed that were called the Royal Legion flew across our lands to the other side to get to their comrades. My dad and several other dragons at the time weren't exactly thrilled to have them in our land.”
“Understandable considering how territorial dragons can be.” Dragotron admitted, as Spike nodded allowing Ember to continue.
“Dad said one of them used a special fireproof shield to distract him and the others allowing his comrades. Your Flash Magnus, of course.”
“Correct.” Twilight confirmed.
“He led my dad and the others into a storm, and they backed off valuing their lives. Dad always felt embarrassed about what happened.” Ember snickered.
“Right. Anyway, we retrieved the shield from Garble who was using it as a gorge surfing board. After he forced me to gorge surf him for it.”
Ember scowled, “Forcing a kid to gorge surf against an experienced one? The coward!”
“Hey, I beat him,” Spike boasted, “But he wasn't willing to give it up, so Rainbow and I tricked him into another race and he just left the shield and went back up the mountain allowing us to grab it and go.”
Ember laughed, “No wonder Garble felt so ashamed that day.”
“Anyway, we needed the shield and several more artifacts from some more legendary ponies to rescue them from limbo.” Spike explained.
“And did you succeed?” Ember inquired.
“We sure did.” Twilight confirmed proudly.
“Well, good for you guys.”
Dragotron spoke to the two guests, “Spike has informed me it was thanks to him the both of you managed to help change the ways for yourselves and your kinds,” he turned to Thorax, “He was the only one who befriended you when all other ponies would not.”
“It's true.” Thorax nodded and smiled at Spike.
Dragotron turned to Ember, “Spike helped you when competing in the Gauntlet of Fire for the title of Dragon Lord.”
“Yeah, though technically he got the scepter before me.” Ember admitted.
“And yet he renounced it to you knowing you would make a better leader.” the robot countered.
“Yeah, but it hasn't been easy leading my kind,” Ember confessed, “There was the whole debacle with the yaks thinking they broke a sacred vow to dragonkind on purpose and rather than talk we automatically reacted with violence. Turns out it was all just a misunderstanding because of an ancient yaks bad drawing skill.” she sighed.
“And yet according to Spike it all worked out between both the dragons and the yaks.”
“Yeah, but I still feel like I got a lot to learn about being a leader.” Ember replied.
“I still struggle with it every day.” Thorax added.
“And so do I when I have to step up when my mentor and her sister cannot.” Twilight put in.
Ember looked at Thorax and Twilight before speaking, “Ruling ain't so easy, is it?”
“No it's not.” Thorax replied, as the group laughed.
Ember turned to Dragotron, “So, Dragotron, Spike built you to look like a dragon, but do you still have the behavior of a dragon?”
“For the most. I do fly and breathe fire. And though I do not require nourishment like my pony friends in town, I am capable of eating gems. Sadly I cannot taste them.”
“Well, that's a shame. Because all gems have a unique flavor to them.” Ember said.
“Oh, yeah. Helps me determine what gems sold in stores are legit or not.” Spike added.
“All so you can be of service to Rarity.” Dragotron noted, resulting in Spike giving him a stink eye, while Twilight and Thorax chuckled.
“Well, robot or not, I still consider you enough of a dragon.” Ember admitted.
“And a friend as well.” Thorax added.
“Thank you both.” Dragotron thanked them.
“And if you're ever in the Dragon Lands, you should try gorge surfing. It's all the rage.” Ember recommended.
“I'll keep that in mind.”
“So any of you interested in doing other activities during your visit?” Spike asked his two friends.
Thorax and Ember were curious, until the Dragon Lord spoke up, “Well, there is something I heard that you ponies do. And I'm curious about it.”
“What is it?” Twilight asked, as she and Spike were curious.

Later on at the Ponyville karaoke club, inside Twilight and several other ponies were watching as Spike, Thorax, Ember, and Dragotron were up on stage doing karaoke together.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vceP7k45b8I
All four were singing along to the lyrics being projected via magic provided by DJ Pon-3.
“It's always a good time!” they sang, “Whoa oh oh oh, oh oh oh. We don't even have to try. It's always a good time!”
The ponies watched and rocked their heads to the rhythm, as Twilight and the girls were sitting down watching.
“Now this is awesome.” Rainbow admitted.
“And it looks like Dragotron's really hittin' it off with Ember and Thorax.” Applejack noted.
Twilight smiled and nodded, “That's because he has a part of Spike within him. The part that enabled him to befriend Thorax and Ember in his own ways. They really are quite a pair.” she said watching Spike and Dragotron sing side by side with their friends.

	
		Special Invitation



Outside Twilight's castle Derpy knocked on the door, and answering it was Dragotron, “Morning, Dragontron.” the mail pony greeted.
“Good morning, Ms. Derpy.” Dragotron greeted.
“Got your mail right here.” Derpy said handing him some letters.
“Thank you, have a good day.” the robot told the pegasus who flew off to continue her rounds.
Dragotron went back inside to see Twilight and Spike approaching, “Good morning, Dragotron.” Spike greeted.
“Good morning, you two.”
“What're you doing?” Twilight asked.
“I just received the mail.”
“Anything good?” Spike asked.
“Let's see,” Dragotron looked through the mail, “Bills, bills, bills, Twilight's subscription to Magical Studies weekly.”
“Ooh, about time.” Twilight said levitating the magazine over.
“Junk mail, junk mail. Hm, something for you, Spike.”
“Really?” Spike asked, as he took the letter and opened it.
“What is it?” Twilight asked curiously.
Spike read the contents and his eyes lit up in joy, “Alright! I did it!”
“Did what, Spike?” Dragotron asked.
“I won! This contest for free passes to Power Ponies Con in Manehattan this week!” Spike said showing them the passes.
“Spike, congratulations!” Twilight said joyfully while hugging Spike.
“How wonderful.” Dragotron clapped his claws.
“All those letters I've been sending in really paid off,” Spike said happily. He turned to his robot friend, “And this is a perfect opportunity to not only bring you to Manehattan, but to experience a thrill of a lifetime at Power Ponies Con.”
“The series you've introduced me to is a very fascinating piece of literature and creativity. Indeed this will be a perfect chance to meet others who share the same love of it as us.” Dragotron answered.
Spike nodded in agreement, before looking at the other passes he has, “Although I still have more passes to give. Problem is I don't know who to bring with me.” Spike said, while giving Dragotron a look while motioning behind him towards Twilight who had been listening. Dragotron caught onto Spike's plan and played along.
“Perhaps it would be best to find others in town who might be willing to join?” Dragotron suggested.
“Yeah. Maybe I'll ask Trixie.” Spike said with a smirk, until Twilight quickly poofed before Spike.
“Now, Spike, let's not be hasty here. I mean, we have no idea if Trixie is actually into the Power Ponies.” she began while trying to keep her jealousy under control.
“Maybe, but I don't know of anypony else who is.” Spike said continuing to play coy.
“You know, Spike, I don't have anything going on this week. Maybe I could accompany you?” Twilight suggested.
Spike blinked a few times, “You, Twilight Sparkle, the Princess of Friendship, the queen of book reading at a Power Ponies convention? Ok, are you Chrysalis in disguise?” he crossed his arms playing suspicious.
“I'm serious, Spike. I really wanna join you. We hardly do anything you enjoy alone, and it's time I start doing things you wanna do.”
“Well, I suppose.” Spike smirked while raising his brows at her.
Twilight realizing he was baiting her playfully nudged his shoulder, “In fact why don't we ask the other girls as well?”
“Are you sure they would? I mean their schedules a lot more heavy than yours. No offense.”
“None taken, and it doesn't hurt to ask.”
“Well, then let's go.” Spike suggested, as they left the castle.
“Right behind you!” Dragotron said following them.

Soon the three rounded up the rest of the girls, and were all at Rarity's place. Spike had begun to explain the situation to his friends, until he was finished.
“So yeah, the reason I called your attention is because I would like you girls to join me at Power Ponies Con.” Spike concluded.
The girls looked at each other before nodding in agreement, “Spike, we'd be delighted to join ya.” Applejack answered.
“Now, I know you girls have your own things to do here and busy schedules.” Spike continued ignoring what A.J just said.
“Spike, she said we'd come.” Starlight spoke up.
“And I understand if you're all too busy to come along...” Spike continued drowning them out.
“Spike!” Rainbow announced.
Spike looked back at them, “Did you say something?”
“We said we'd come with you to Power Ponies Con.” Fluttershy answered.
“Really? I must've misheard you.” Spike said before smirking their way, giving them the clue.
The girls realizing they were being led on couldn't help but chuckle to themselves. Applejack spoke up, “It's not a problem. Harvest has just finished. Plus Granny and Big Mac have been telling me to take a break.”
“And I'm so far ahead of schedule with my clients I'm months ahead in advanced.” Rarity said.
“There's nothing Wonderbolts related going on, so I'm free.” Rainbow added.
“I've got so much vacation time saved up I can use it all.” Pinkie said with a grin.
“And I don't have too much going on either.” Fluttershy said.
“And I really need to get out more and try new things.” Starlight confessed.
“You girls would really wanna do something I wanna do?” Spike asked the group.
Applejack answered, “Spike, remember I said we really felt sorry for not inviting ya to any of our fun activities?” Spike nodded, “Well, we really meant it. And it's not just about not letting you join us in our fun.”
“It's also about us not having time to do anything you wanna do.” Rarity added.
Fluttershy nodded before confessing, “I'll admit I was too scared to watch the Great Dragon Migration because of how scared I was. But I realized I could've watched it in support of you. Maybe if I was there you wouldn’t have been mocked just for not being like other dragons.” she eyed Rainbow.
“Oh, ya had to bring that up.” she said sarcastically.
“But now I wanna do something with you to show you have my support and friendship.” Fluttershy continued putting a smile on Spike.
“And we've all done plenty of stuff that only we each wanted to personally do, but we've never really done something only you wanted. And that's not fair.” Pinkie added.
“Agreed.” Twilight confirmed.
Rarity nodded and spoke up, “And I have something very special for us to wear for the occasion.” Rarity trotted over to her closet and pulled back some of the outfits hung up before levitating out costumes of the Power Ponies, Humdrum, and Mane-iac.
Spike's eyes lit up, “Rarity, those are...”
“Yes, they are.” Rarity confirmed.
“When did you make these?” Twilight asked.
“Some time after our little adventure in Spike's comic. I felt so inspired I just had to make my own version of them for certain occasions. I had almost thought there would never be such an occasion. But now there is.” Rarity smiled.
Dragotron inspected them, “The detail is without question flawless.”
“Thank you, Dragotron. I'm just sorry I have nothing for you to cosplay as.”
“It's quite alright. The character I have in mind to cosplay as doesn't require much for me to wear.” the robot answered.
“So it's all decided. We're going to Power Ponies Con!” Twilight declared, as the group cheered.
“And it'll also be a good chance to stop by and see my boutique there.” Rarity noted.
“And I'm also interested in expanding my horizons by seeing more of Equestria.” Dragotron added.
Spike looked around at all his friends, “Thanks, everypony. This really means so much to me.” the girls smiled and hugged him with Dragotron joining in.

	
		Power Ponies Con



The ponies, Spike, and Dragotron were in Manehattan excited for Power Ponies Con. As the Equestrians marveled at the big city recalling the times they've been there before while walking down the streets, Dragotron looked around in wonder and awe.
Spike noticed his robot friends look of surprise, before asking, “Enjoying the sights?”
Dragotron looked down at Spike and the girls who were just as curious, before answering, “Manehattan certainly is a big and busy place compared to the small town of Ponyville.”
“Believe me, sugarcube, I always feel the same way comin' here.” applejack assured him.
“Yes, Manehattan is much bigger than Ponyville, but you'll find this city has so much more to offer.” Rarity told the robot dragon.
“Well, the brochures I saw at the train station won't make me doubt that.”
“I just can't wait to get to Power Ponies Con.” Spike said excitedly.
“And we'll be there, Spike.” Twilight calmed him.
“But first we must make a quick detour.” Rarity said, as they made a turn of the corner and stopped before Rarity's Manehattan shop Saddle Row.
Dragotron looked at the shop, “This is your shop in Manehattan, Rarity?”
“Quite right, Dragotron. Welcome to Saddle Row.” Rarity said, as she opened the shop door and they all entered.
Coming out from the back were the raccoon family that served as workers at the shop, “Smokey! Smokey Jr! Soft Pad!” Fluttershy cheered, as the three raccoons scamper over and hug Fluttershy who hugs them back.
Dragotron looked at Rarity, “You have raccoons working at your shop here?”
“Yes, I know it's a bit unsanitary, but they're very good at their jobs.” Rarity assured him.
“Yeah, shop looks good, can we get going now?” Rainbow asked impatiently.
“Rainbow Dash, patience-patience,” Rarity replied, “After all we still have to get into our cosplay. And couldn't do it at the hotel otherwise it'd be too much of a longer walk while wearing them.” she levitated the bags over containing their costumes.
“Well, let's get our Power Pony on.” Twilight said, as they went into the back to change.
Soon enough the girls were dressed as the respective Power Pony they became while they were trapped in Spike's enchanted comic book, while Spike was of course Humdrum, and Starlight was the Maneiac.
“I actually did miss wearing this getup.” Applejack confessed, while marveling at her Mistress Marevelous costume.
“Same with me.” Rainbow said, while checking out her Zapp costume.
“I'm amazed you adding these paddings in my costume to make me look like I had so much muscle, Rarity.” Fluttershy said.
“Well, it's to keep up the appearance you're cosplaying as Saddle Rager darling.” Rarity reminded her.
“So why am I stuck wearing the villain costume?” Starlight asked looking at her outfit.
“Sorry, Starlight, but it was the only costume left.” Rarity replied.
“And we're all used to these characters looks because we've been them before.” Twilight put in.
“And you were a villain once.” Pinkie reminded Starlight who gave a dry face.
“Thanks.” she said in sarcasm.
“Excuse me.” came Dragotron's voice, as the group looked and saw the robot dragon step out from the changing room. Dragotron  was wearing a fake muzzle over his mouth and pony ears colored silver, his dragon wings were folded into his body, and his dragon tail was sunk into his body and was wearing a fake pony's tail with the mane being silver, his claws and feet were covered by gloves and boots that gave him the appearance of having pony hooves.
“Ponyborg is ready to go.” Dragotron declared.
“All right!” Spike cheered.
“Awesome.” Rainbow flew around him.
“Dragotron, you look smashing.” Rarity admired.
“Thank you. I made sure to make my cosplay pieces were perfect.”
“You really do look like you'd make a good Ponyborg.” Spike admitted.
“Thank you, Spike.”
“Alright, ponies, and robot, it's off to Power Ponies Con!” Spike declared, as they left the shop and trotted off.

Soon they arrived at the convention center where the Power Ponies Con was being held at. As they approached, they already saw several ponies there. Some were cosplaying like them as the power ponies themselves, allies, and even enemies of the superheroes, while others were wearing Power Ponies memorabilia from t-shirts, hats, pins, etc.
Upon entering the building they looked around seeing it was like a haven for Power Pones fans. There were booths set up for meet-and-greets, merchandise, food, prop and costume displays, and so much more.
Spike looked around in awe, “I'm in paradise.”
“Wow. Reminds me of when I attended the Daring Do Convention.” Rainbow said, as she looked around feeling impressed.
“Ooh, there's so much fun stuff to do, I don't know where to start!” Pinkie cheered while bouncing up and down.
“How about we check the schedule first?” Twilight suggested. So they all gathered around Twilight and checked the schedule mapping out everything.
Soon enough they were already exploring the con, with Spike letting out his inner fan dragon. He purchased several items from newly released comics, some figurines, even a Power Ponies Con t-shirt.
As they walked up to several display cases of Power Ponies costumes, Spike pointed them out, “This is the costume worn by the actor who played Dr. Hoofenshmirtz in the Power Ponies movie 'Power Ponies and Delilah the Detective Dalmatian'!” Spike declared dramatically, before moving on, “And this was the outfit worn by the Power Ponies ally from space Cosmo Trot. You can really appreciate the detail of these costumes when you see them up close.”
“You most certainly can,” Rarity agreed, while looking at the costumes through their cases. Props to the designers for making such magnificent costumes.”
Two con ponies walked by and spotted the group, “Hey, nice costumes.” one of them said.
“Thank you, made them myself.” Rarity said proudly.
The second pony looked to Dragotron, “Wow. You look like you could be a real robot.”
“Actually, I am a real robot.” Dragotron answered.
The two ponies looked at Dragotron and then each other before laughing, “Sure.” they replied, before walking off.
Dragotron was confused, until Rainbow flew up to him, “Pay no attention to them. They just can't see the real thing when it's right in front of them.”
Twilight looked and saw something making her smile, “Hey, Spike. I just found something you'll wanna see.”
“What is it?” Spike asked, before Twilight turned his head to see another booth dedicated to Humdrum, and to his surprise it was filled with Humdrum fans and others cosplaying as the hero like Spike was, “Wow.”
“Looks to me like Humdrum ain't such a useless sidekick to these fans.” Applejack noted, while nudging Spike.
“Yeah.” Spike smiled, as he hurried over to the booth to see the Humdrum merchandise available.
“Hey, nice costume.” a pony cosplayer said to Spike.
“Thanks. You too.” Spike complimented his fellow cosplayer, “So you're all Humdrum supporters?”
“That's right.” another fan confirmed.
“We feel it's unfair he gets treated like such a screw up.” another pony said.
“Especially since it was him who helped the Power Ponies act like friends and not just teammates.” another put in.
“Well, I hear the writer plans on making a new issue where Humdrum has the main role.”
“Really?” Spike asked excitedly.
“Oh, yes. I hope it's good.”
“You and me both.” another fan hoped.
The girls and Dragotron watched from the side, as Starlight spoke, “Wow. He's really into the character Humdrum, huh?”
“Yeah, mostly because he related so much to him, feeling useless and that he's just comic relief.” Twilight said with a sigh at the last part.
“But to be fair it was our fault for making him feel that way.” Applejack admitted.
“Right, cleaning the castle.” Starlight recalled what Spike said about how they left him out of cleaning the Royal Sisters old castle.
“But it looks as though he's come to appreciate Humdrum now.” Dragotron noticed.
“Because we reminded him that he was one of us no matter what Maneiac said about him.” Rarity remembered what the comic villain said.
“Yeah, but I wish we didn't suddenly forget about that and went back to treating him like we did before.” Fluttershy said in guilt.
The girls looked down remembering just how bad they made Spike feel like he was never their friend, until Pinkie spoke up to lighten the mood, “But that's all in the past now, remember? So let's not think about it and just enjoy the now with Spike.”
The girls nodded, as Dragotron spoke, “Agreed. And we best get Spike away from there before we miss some of the other activities.” The girls nodded, as they went to collect Spike and press onward.

Later on the group was in the food court enjoying lunch. As Spike enjoyed some rubies he spoke to the girls, “I tell ya, this has been the most fun I've had in a long time.”
“Me too.” Pinkie agreed.
“I gotta admit Spike, you bringing us here was a great idea.” Applejack said, as she enjoyed her hayburger.
“A toast, to Spike.” Twilight said levitating her drink up, followed the rest of the girls raising theirs.
“To Spike!” Spike smiled at the appreciation he was receiving as he enjoyed his drink with the rest of them.
“Well, if this isn't a small world.” came a voice.
Rainbow's ears perked up, as she and the others looked to see A.K Yearling or Daring Do approaching them.
“A.K!” Rainbow cheered, as she greeted her, “It's good to see you.”
“Good to see you, Rainbow Dash, and the rest of your friends.”
“Thanks, but what're you doing at a Power Ponies Convention?” Rainbow wondered in confusion.
“I may be a big time writer of a popular book series, but that doesn't mean I can't enjoy other forms of writing.” A.K confessed.
“She has a point.” Twilight admitted.
Spike looked at the pony and thought to himself, 'So this is A.K Yearling, the real Daring Do.'
A.K took notice of Spike looking at her and smiled before going over to him, “Well, hi there. I've never seen you before.”
Rainbow flew over and put an arm around Spike, “A.K, this is my good friend Spike the dragon.”
“You're really friends with a dragon?” A.K asked.
“That's right, and proud of it too.” Rainbow replied.
A.K smiled, “Well, it's nice to finally meet you, Spike.” she shook his claw with her hoof.
“Please, it's a pleasure to finally meet you.” Spike admitted.
“I wished I could've introduced you to him when we first met, but we kinda forgot to bring him along.” Rainbow said with guilt.
“Well, better late than never,” A.K said before turning to Dragotron, “And who might you be?”
“I am Dragotron. A pleasure it is to meet you.”
“Dragotron is a robot dragon built by Spike.” Rainbow explained.
“No way.” A.K gasped.
“Yes way.” Dragotron assured her.
A.K turned to Spike, “Spike, you have some talent.”
Spike blushed, “Well, I'm just full of surprises.”
“You know, I'm actually here to meet with a colleague of mine here. Mr. Steed Leap.”
Spike's eyes widened in joy, “Steed Leap? The creator of the Power Ponies comics?”
“One and the same.” A.K smirked with confirmation.
“This is amazing!” Spike cheered.
“Well, I got something to make it more amazing,” A.K put a hoof around Spike, “How would you and your friends like to meet him backstage at his Panel?”
Spike's excitement rose even more, “Really?!”
“If you're with me, then it can be done.” she promised.
Spike looked to the girls, “Can we?”
“I would certainly like to see the creative genius behind the Power Ponies up close.” Dragotron admitted.
“Well, we did come all this way.” Twilight said, as the rest of the girls nodded in agreement.
Spike ran to Twilight and hugged her, “Thank you!” Twilight smiled and hugged him back.

Later on, A.K brought the whole group backstage in one of the theater rooms where they saw out on stage in front of an audience of fan ponies was a unicorn stallion with his most noticeable features being short gray mane with a mustache, and wore a pair of sunglasses.
“There he is.” Spike whispered.
“Steed Leap.” Dragotron whispered feeling just as excited.
They watched backstage as Steed Leap spoke to the fans about his creation of the Power Ponies, as well as comics in general, while answering fan questions. Spike watched feeling so happy he was this close to a pony he admired for his work and couldn't wait to meet him up close.
Soon the panel ended, and the fans took their leave to move onto other con activities. Steed headed backstage where he was greeted by A.K.
“Not a bad panel, Steed.” A.K told him.
“Hey, A.K, glad you could make it.” the two writers hugged like old friends.
“Wouldn't have missed it. And I hope you don't mind but I brought some guests with me who're just dying to meet you.”
Spike, Dragotron, and the girls approached, as Twilight spoke, “Mr. Steed Leap, a pleasure to meet you. I am...”
“Princess Twilight Sparkle,” Steed began as he bowed his head to her, “A pleasure to meet you, your excellency.”
“Yes, but there's no need for formality.” Twilight replied.
“Of course. It's so nice you and your friends could come to Power Ponies Con.”
“Well, we had a little persuasion to come, a little persuasion from a special fan who's just excited to meet you.” Twilight smiled, as she stepped aside allowing Spike to come forward.
“Mr. Steed Leap, it's an honor to meet you.” Spike said trying to keep it cool.
Steed used his magic to fix his sunglasses, “If my eyes aren't playing tricks on me, you're Spike the Brave and Glorious; the hero of the Crystal Empire.”
Spike's eyes widened, “You know my name?” he turned to his friends, “Steed Leap knows my name!”
The girls giggled, as Steed spoke, “Well, of course I do. I make it a habit to know all about the heroes of Equestria, and you rank up with the Pillars and Twilight and her friends.”
Spike smiled while feeling flustered from the compliment, as Dragotron approached, “Greetings, Mr. Leap.”
Steed looked up at the robot and whistled, “Well, some pony sure took their cosplay to a big level.”
“Actually, not all of this is cosplay.” Dragotron explained, as he removed the fake muzzle over his mouth.
“Mr. Leap, this is Dragotron, a robot I built.” Spike introduced him.
“No kidding? You built this?” Steed asked in awe.
“He sure did.” Applejack confirmed.
“I was actually inspired to make him based off your character Ponyborg.” Spike explained.
Steed looked Dragotron over, “Well, I dare say you did some impressive work here. He looks like he could very well be a character in one of my comics.”
“How kind of you to say.” Dragotron said.
“Listen, sir, if it's not too much trouble. Could you sign my comic?” Spike held out one of the comics he had.
“And mine too?” Dragotron asked.
“But of course.” Steed Leap said, as he autographed their comics.
“And could you also say it for us?” Spike pleaded.
“Say what?” Steed asked.
“You know.” Spike said, giving him the hint much to the girls confusion.
“Oh, that,” Steed playfully caught on, “Tell you what, let's both say it on three?”
Spike smiled, and turned to his robot friend, “Dragotron, count.”
Dragotron nodded, and spoke, “One, two, three...”
Spike and Steed announced together, “Excelsior!” the two laughed together as the girls smiled.
“And could I discuss something with you in private?” Spike asked.
“Sure.”
The girls and Dragotron gave Spike and Steed some privacy, as the dragon spoke, “Did you happen to have made an issue of the Power Ponies that brings the reader into the comic itself?”
Steed smiled, “Ah, I see you found my most special editions of the Power Ponies.”
“Special edition?”
Steed nodded and explained, “I designed that comic to give the reader the experience of a lifetime by giving them a taste of what it means to be a superhero.”
“Well, we got a taste of it all right. My friends and I became the Power Ponies and had to fight the Maneiac. And I felt so bad for myself having been turned into Humdrum I felt  completely useless.”
“Useless, you say?” Steed asked curiously, as Spike nodded. Steed smirked, as he levitated a familiar comic book out from his bag, “Well, this would say otherwise.” he opened the comic to a spot and Spike looked and gasped seeing the image panels on the page displayed Spike as Humdrum rescuing the girls from the Maneiac.
“But that-how?” Spike gasped.
“Sometimes, a character that may seem like a useless screw up can be more than what others make them out to be.” Steed winked at Spike who smiled with his eyes watering.
“Hey, you two!” A.K called, “How about a commemorative picture?”
Spike nodded, as Steed spoke, “Shall we, Humdrum?”
“Yes, sir!” Spike answered, as they went to the group and stood together as a picture was taken. Today had proven to be a great day for Spike for not only did his friends do something he wanted to do but for feeling a confidence boost from a pony whom he admired for something he especially loved.

			Author's Notes: 
The characters mentioned Dr. Hoofenshmirtz and Delilah the Dalmatian are OCs used in Phantom-Dragon's The Power Princesses. With Hoofenshmirtz as an OC villain I pitched to him.
And Steed Leap plays homage to our late great Marvel Comic creator Stan Lee.


	
		Dark Dragotron



In Ponyville one afternoon, Spike and the Doc were watching Dragotron fly around at max speed while doing aerial stunts. The two had to keep check on Dragotron every week to make sure he was functioning at full capacity and if he needed any tune ups or upgrades. When Dragotron came back around he landed on the ground.
“Well done, Dragotron. Flight seems to be top notch.” Doc commended him.
“That's good news.” Dragotron said in relief.
“Your weapons check out, your body's all oiled up and chrome polished,” Spike looked over a check list, “Yeah. You pass another inspection.”
Dragotron gave a thumb's up, “Hooray!”
“I tell you, young dragon, it still astounds me to this day our combined efforts were able to create such a masterpiece.” Doc said, as he looked at Dragotron.
“I know what you mean.” Spike smiled.
Dragotron looked over at the clock tower and noticed the time, “Oh, dear. I'm afraid I have to go. I promised Zecora I'd help her gather ingredients in the Everfree Forest.”
“I understand. Just remember to be careful in there.” Spike warned him.
“Always.” Dragotron said, as he hurried off.

As the robot dragon walked through the town, he waved at several of the towns citizens from Lyra, Bonbon, Derpy, the flower ponies, and more. He even stopped to greet the Cakes who were pushing their twins in a carriage. The robot dragon ruffled the twins heads who laughed.
My name is Dragotron, and I am a robot built in the appearance of a dragon. My primary function upon my creation was to serve as a companion to my builder Spike. But as of late that prime directive has expanded to not just him, but to many others as well.
Dragotron walked through the Ponyville market where he saw Applejack, Pinkie Pie, and Rarity getting supplies for their respective fields. Upon seeing their robot friend, the three ponies waved at him, and he returned the gesture.
I have been active for several months now, and I'm pleased to say I have grown accustomed to living amongst the ponies here in Ponyville. They really have made me feel like I was one of them despite not being a pony, and for being artificially created. But Spike oldest friend Twilight Sparkle taught me that here in Ponyville it doesn't matter what you are. You could be a pony, a dragon, a changeling, or anything, but that doesn't mean you don't matter or are any different from others.
As Dragotron walked he began flashing back to other events in his life. When he was invited to Canterlot to see the Royal Sisters and take in the scenery of the city. He made friends with such ponies as Sassy Saddles, Fancypants, and Fleur De Lis, while ignoring the snide and rude comments from such ponies as Jet Set and Uppercrust.
I even got to see other kingdoms from Canterlot, and even the Crystal Empire. Princess Cadence and Shining Armor were glad to see me again, as was their daughter Flurryheart. I was intrigued to learn how Spike saved the Crystal Empire twice, the first by getting the Crystal Heart to Princess Cadence to use it to defeat King Sombra, and second during the Equestria Games where he melted an entire ice cloud from crashing onto the stadium. The statue they erected of him there really captured his good side.
Dragotron walked past the Ponyville schoolhouse where he waved to the kids who're at recess. Among the little ones who greeted him was the CMC, Diamond Tiara, Silverspoon, Pipsqueak, Snips, and Snails. Dragotron waved back to the young ones and pressed on.
But as entertaining as it was visiting such places as Canterlot, the Crystal Empire, and even Manehattan for Power Ponies Con, I always seem to find more to do in Ponyville. Be it going to Rarity's place to assist Spike in helping her in her various assortment of outfit designs, or to Applejack's to assist her and her family with apple picking or bucking as they prefer. I've even enjoyed some guys nights with Spike, Big Mac, and even Discord the Master of Chaos. Although Discord's twisted sense of humor and constant need to shoot pop culture references for examples is mind boggling even to me.
Dragotron walked past Fluttershy's cottage where she saw the shy pegasus and Rainbow Dash who had just brought Tank with for a play date with Angel Bunny. When the two pegasi saw Dragotron they waved at him, who waved back before heading into the Everfree Forest.
Still for as long as I've been active I'm proud to call Ponyville my home, and all those who live there as both friends and family. A concept I'm learning more about every day.

Afterward, Dragotron was carrying baskets of ingredients to Zecora's place with the zebra carrying some baskets herself. When they entered, Dragotron gently sat the baskets down, “There. This should be enough for your newest concoction, Zecora.”
“My many thanks, Dragotron. With all these ingredients I can finally get a move on.” she answered gratefully.
“Well, since my work here is done, I'll leave you to it.” Dragotron said, as he exited Zecora's place and started his way back.
As Dragotron walked along the path through the forest he made sure to keep a watchful eye out for any of the dangerous beasts that inhabit the forest. As the robot looked around he stopped as something through the thick trees caught his attention. Curiously, he diverted off the trail and into the forest. He stopped and saw standing alone amongst the trees was a black, dead, and dark looking tree, with pointed branches with no leaves, and bulging in the center of it.

Dragotron still consumed by curiosity approached the tree before stopping before it and looked up at it, “In the words of Rainbow Dash, 'freaky'.” he told himself.  
He looked around the tree seeing no strange or unusual markings on it. He laid his metal claw onto the tree, while looking it up and down. Dragotron was snapped out of his trance by the sounds of crows cawing.
“Oh, I best get back to town.” he told himself before walking away from the dead tree to get back on the trail.
As he walked away he hadn't noticed the tree started moving and the shadow of the tree that was on the ground started taking shape, until it was no longer in the shape of a tree, but something else. Something familiar.

Soon enough Dragotron returned to Twilight's castle, “Hello, everypony. I'm back.” the robot announced, as Spike, Twilight, and Starlight saw him.
“Hi, Dragotron, welcome home.” Twilight greeted him.
“So how was your job with Zecora?” Spike inquired.
“It went very well, although on my way back I found something rather odd in the Everfree Forest.”
“What isn't odd about anything in that place?” Spike asked rhetorically.
“While that's true, I happened upon something that looked out of place even in that forest.”
“What do you mean?” Starlight asked.
“I happened upon this strange looking tree very different among all the other ones that make up the forest.” Dragotron explained.
“A tree?” Twilight wondered, until the group heard loud screaming coming from outside.
They raced out and heard their cries for help coming from town, “Come on!” Twilight ordered, as the group headed off.
When they arrived in Ponyville, they saw ponies running and hiding in fright, while the town looked like a mess.
“Twilight!” the rest of the girls called as they headed over to her.
“What's going on?” Twilight asked in concern.
“We don't know.” Rarity answered.
“All we've been hearing is some folks claim Dragotron is going crazy.” Applejack answered.
“Dragotron?” Spike asked in confusion, as they looked to the robot.
“But if Dragotron is here...” Fluttershy began.
“Then what could be causing the damage?” Rarity asked.
“Only one way to find out.” Rainbow said with determination.
“Let's go!” Pinkie announced while trumpeting charge.
So they hurried further into town before stopping in place, as something was destroying several of the booths at the market.
“There it is.” Applejack noticed.
They got closer, as Rainbow announced, “Hold it right there, bub!”
The creature stopped before turning around and to every pony present's shock the figure causing the damage looked like Dragotron, only his body was colored black, with red eyes and spines.
“No way!” Rainbow gasped.
Pinkie reached aside for a glass of water. She drank it and spat it out in shock, “Holy moly!”
“Spike?” Twilight asked, as she looked to him.
“Don't look at me, I don't know what this thing is.” the young dragon said in defense.
Twilight taking her assistant's word for it, spoke up to the intruder, “Who are you and what do you want?”
The dark looking robot dragon answered in a dull tone that sounded like Dagotron's voice, “My name is Dragotron.”
“What?” the ponies asked.
Dragotron approached, “I'm afraid you are mistaken. I am Dragotron.”
“Yeah, this town ain't big enough for the two of you.” Rainbow said.
“I agree, so one of us must go.” the dark robot dragon said, as he flew at Dragotron as the two rolled across the ground.
The other ponies once again took cover, as the two robots got up and started fighting each other. The dark robot threw a punch, only for Dragotron to intercept it, and throw his dark counterpart over his shoulder and onto the ground. The dark robot got back up and started fighting the original head on without holding back.
“Ok, what is happening here?” Rainbow asked.
“I wish I knew.” Spike said.
“Well, we got our Dragotron fighting some dark version of him who thinks he's Dragotron and now wants to destroy our Dragotron.” Pinkie spelled it out.
“We get that, but where did this other Dragotron come from?” Twilight wondered.
“And why does it look so ghastly?” Rarity asked.
No pony knew how to answer, as they watched the two robots continued to fight it out. The two unleashed fire breath before Dragotron tackled the fake and they once again crashed onto the ground only for the dark robot to kick Dragotron off.
“For a fraud you fight surprisingly well.” Dragotron admitted.
“We'll see who is the fraud.” the dark robot said, as the two continued to fight.
“This is bad,” Twilight feared, “If this keeps up they'll destroy the town.”
“We need to get that fake out of here.” Spike said.
Pinkie smirked, “Leave this to me,” she zipped away and came back with a party cannon, “Dragotron, toss him in!”
Dragotron quickly grabbed the dark robot and threw him right into the Party Cannon. Pinkie pulled the cord and shot the dark robot right out sending him flying off into the distance.
“Whew, that was close.” Applejack said in relief.
“But we still have no idea what that was all about.” Rarity noted.
“Yes, I too wonder,” Doc Whooves said, as he approached, “If Spike didn't build another Dragotron, and I sure didn't then where did it come from?”
“And why was it so keen on destroying him?” Spike wondered.
Dragotron spoke up, “I think I know what that thing was.”
“What do you mean?” Fluttershy asked.
“That was the tree I saw.”
“Tree?” Fluttershy asked.
“What tree you talkin' about?” Applejack wondered.
“Dragotron said he found a strange looking tree in the Everfree Forest,” Twilight asked, before turning to the robot, “What did this tree look like?”
Dragotron looked to the group, “Anyone have a paper and pencil?”
Pinkie reached into her mane and pulled out the items he requested. Dragotron started doing a sketch, before turning the paper over to reveal a perfectly detailed sketch of the tree.
Applejack whistled, “I know the Everfree Forest has weird stuff, but that kinda tree looks too weird even for that place.”
Twilight looked at it, and grew worried, “Oh, dear.”
“Twilight?”
“I've seen that tree somewhere before.” the ponies looked at her in concern.

Later back at her castle, Twilight brought out a book and opened it to a page displaying said tree to her pony friends, Doc, Spike, and Dragotron.
“The Symbiotree.” Twilight explained.
“Symbiotree?” Rainbow asked in confusion.
“A very rare and dangerous type of plant that grows once every thousand years and at anyplace,” the princess of Friendship explained, “It takes the form of anything that touches it and slowly starts to take on the subjects memories and everything to the point it thinks it's the individual.”
“Dragotron, did you touch the tree?” Starlight asked, as the others looked nervous.
Dragotron looked down in guilt, “Unfortunately, I have.”
“So what? Pinkie blew that guy right out of here.” Rainbow reminded them.
“Don't count it out so soon, Rainbow.” Twilight said.
Doc nodded, “If that thing is truly becoming like Dragotron, you can be sure it won't go down so easily.”
“It's only a matter of time before it comes back here to finish its job of replacing the subject that it took the form of.” Twilight added.
“In other words, it's coming back for me.” Dragotron deduced, as every pony and Spike looked worried.
“So we may be having another fight against Dark Dragotron?” Pinkie asked.
“It looks that way.” Spike said in worry, as he looked at Dragotron fearing for his robot friend.

	
		Protocol S.D Alpha X



Spike and the Doc were busy giving Dragotron some quick touch ups after his recent fight with Dark Dragotron.
“We musn't take any chances.” Doc said, as he was checking Dragotron's circuits.
“Dark Dragotron will be coming back, and knowing him it won't be long.” Spike added, while tightening Dragotron's screws.
“And the more he fights the stronger he gets.” Twilight said, as she walked in with the girls.
“Which means we have to destroy him before he gets too strong for any of us to handle.” Starlight added.
“And if worse comes to worse?” Fluttershy asked in worry.
Doc spoke up, “Well, that'll all depend on Spike.”
“On me?” Spike asked, as the girls were curious.
Doc nodded, “If worse does come to worse, will you be willing to do anything to ensure the safety of Ponyville or Equestria for that matter?”
Spike was nervous about what Doc was asking of him, as he looked to Dragotron who was just as concerned.
“We better get back into town and see if every pony's taken shelter.” Applejack suggested. They all agreed and headed back.

When they returned they saw all the citizens have taken shelter inside their homes or any form of cover, “Well, at least everypony's taking the proper precautions.” Twilight said in relief.
Suddenly things started getting dark above them, and Pinkie looked up, “Unexpected clouds rolling in?”
The group looked up as Rainbow spoke, “Those aren't clouds.”
They saw flying down was Dark Dragotron, who landed on the ground, “I see it didn't take you long to get back here.” Spike told the replica.
“I was programmed to be durable.” Dark Dragotron answered.
“You weren't programmed for anything.” Doc argued.
“You're just a big fake!” Pinkie called.
“I am Dragotron!” the replica insisted.
“No you ain't!” Applejack retorted.
Dragotron approached, “I am the only Dragotron. You're just a parasitic tree that pretends to be others. That's your only identity no matter what form you take you will never be the original.”
“I will be when you are gone!” Dark Dragotron responded, as he armed himself.
Dragotron looked down at Spike who spoke to him, “Give him Tartarus.”
“Gladly.” Dragotron replied, as he armed himself.
The two robots stood opposite ends on the road staring each other down, as Spike and his friends watched from the side, and the citizens of Ponyville watched from several safe spots. As a lone tumbleweed rolled by the two robot dragons launched from their standing points and tackled each other.
The two attacked each other through a series of punches and claw scratches, before Dragotron unleashed a blast of fire putting scorch marks on Dark Dragotron, but the evil replica started launching missiles at the good robot who dodged many, but one ended up nailing him.
“Dragotron!” Spike called.
“Alright, let's get in there!” Rainbow called, as the girls nodded, and joined in the fight. Twilight and Starlight charged in and started firing magic beams from their horns at Dark Dragotron who was forced back, but he shook it off, “Good try, but not enough.” Dark Dragotron fired laser blasts from his claws.
Rarity slid in and used her own magic to project a shield deflecting the evil robot's laser shots. Rainbow started flying circles around him, to confuse him. But Dark Dragotron concentrated and grabbed Rainbow by the tail.
“Hey! Let go!”
Dark Dragotron raised his other claw at Rainbow prepared to fire a laser shot at Rainbow only to be distracted by a whistle call. He turned and was suddenly met with a barrage of cream pies courtesy of Pinkie's Party Cannon, allowing Rainbow to get free.
“Bulls eye!” Pinkie cheered.
Dark Dragotron wiped the cream off his face to reveal an unamused look, “How unimaginative.” he said. He once again launched missiles all around with Twilight, Starlight, and Rarity using their magic to shield the surrounding area making sure the missiles don't hurt any of the spots the citizens were hiding.
As the evil robot was busy launching missiles, Applejack ran behind him before delivering a good buck to the back knocking him forward.
“How do ya like them apples?” Applejack asked smugly.
Dark Dragotron looked back at Applejack with his eyes glowing red, “Mashed!” he was prepared to attack the farm pony only for Spike to climb up behind him and wrap his arms around his neck.
“Leave my friends alone!”
“Spike!” Twilight cried, as Dark Dragotron reached back and grabbed Spike by the neck and held him out in front.
“Betrayed by my creator!”
“I never created you!” Spike called.
“Dark Dragotron's becoming more like Dragotron by the minute.” Twilight feared.
“You think when he does he'll stop attacking us?” Pinkie asked.
“If only it were that simple,” Doc said, “He may think he's Dragotron, but he's lacking the emotions and empathy the real Dragotron has for all of us.”
As Dark Dragotron was prepared to destroy Spike, he was blasted by a laser shot courtesy of the real Dragotron who picked himself back up.
“No one hurts my friends!” he declared, as Spike got free and hurried back to the others.
The two robots flew at each other going at it with their fists again before flying upward for a sky battle. The group below watched the two fight with both robots firing lasers and missiles at one another, before blasting fire at each other.
Spike watched as Dragotron fought he started taking more damage, and while Dark Dragotron was taking equal damage he still wasn't stopping, “If this keeps up Dragotron will be torn to pieces.”
“And Dark Dragotron is still getting stronger.” Starlight added.
“Isn't there a way we can take Dark Dragotron out like that?” Rainbow asked.
Doc sighed, “Actually, there is.”
“What?” the girls asked.
“Doc?” Spike asked fearing the worse.
Doc Whooves looked down to Spike, “Remember when I asked if you'd be willing to do anything to ensure the safety of Ponyville and Equestria? Well, this is that time.”
“What do you mean?” the dragon asked hoping he wasn't going where he thought he was.
Doc nodded, “You know very well what I mean, Spike.”
Spike frowned, “No way! We're not doing it!”
“Doing what?” Twilight asked.
“Spike, is there something you haven't told us?” Rarity asked, as the girls looked at him.
Spike seeing no point in hiding it sighed and answered, “Even though we hope it would never come down to this, the Doc and I installed a fail-safe protocol in Dragotron should he ever go rogue.”
“What protocol?” Starlight asked.
Doc answered, “S.D Alpha X.”
“S.D?” Fluttershy asked.
Spike spoke, “Self Destruct.”
“Self Destruct?!” the girls asked.
“You installed a self destruct command in Dragotron?” Rainbow asked in disbelief.
“As we said, it's a fail-safe should Dragotron ever go rogue.” Doc said.
“But Dragotron ain't rogue.” Applejack reminded him.
“Maybe not, but Dark Dragotron took on Dragotron's form when he touched it. Meaning he's taken his form, his memories, including his protocols.” Doc explained.
“Which includes the self destruct protocol.” Twilight realized.
“Precisely,” Doc nodded, “Which means when activated both of them will self destruct.”
“But can't you activate it without destroying Dragotron?” Fluttershy asked in concern.
Doc shook his head, “No. Because in order to activate it, they have to be in close range and Spike is the only one that can activate it through voice command. And there's no way we can keep Dark Dragotron still alone. Dragotron has to do it himself. He's the only one."
"But that means." Rarity feared, as every pony knew what this meant.

Everyone was snapped out of their worry as Dragotron crashed onto the ground surprising them, “Dragotron!” the ponies gasped.
“How're you holding up?” Applejack asked in concern.
“I can do this all day.” Dragotron answered trying to maintain his composure.
“You may not have all day.” Rainbow replied.
“Dragotron, we may have a way to stop your Dark clone, but I don't think I can...” Spike trailed off
“I know what it is,” Dragotron said realizing it, “The fail-safe protocol.”
“Dragotron, I don't wanna do it to you.” Spike said.
“We have no choice at this point, Spike,” Dragotron answered, “If Dark Dragotron continues to exist who knows what he'll end up doing. And I am close to my limits.”
“We can always find another way.” Twilight insisted.
“There is no other way now, Twilight. I have to do this, for all of you,” Dragotron said, as he got up, with Dark Dragotron landing, “I'll hold him and be prepared to give the command.” Spike's eyes watered knowing it was all on him.
“Do you surrender?” Dark Dragotron asked.
“Never.” Dragotron answered.
“Then goodbye.” Dark Dragotron flew at Dragotron and the two rolled on the ground before getting back up grappling claw to claw with both trying to overpower the other.
“He's got him, Spike, do the thing!” Doc ordered
Spike watched the two robots grappled, but said nothing, “Spike?” Applejack asked.
“Spike!” Rainbow called, but he still didn't respond.
Dragotron struggled before looking back seeing the hesitance on Spike's face, “Spike, I can't keep him still forever. You must do it!”
“But I don't wanna lose you!” Spike cried.
“You will never lose me, Spike. I'm your friend. And friends are always with each other.”
“But...”
“It's ok,” Dragotron assured, “I want to protect my friends. My family. I am ready to make that sacrifice. If you are.”
Spike's eyes filled with tears, as he saw they came this far and there was no turning back now especially when they had no other options left. Swallowing his hesitance he spoke up, “Dragotron, initiate protocol S.D Alpha X!”
Dragotron spoke up, “Initiating Protocol S.D Alpha X!” his eyes began to glow.
Dark Dragotron was prepared to destroy his counterpart, until he suddenly spoke up, “Initiate protocol S.D Alpha X!” his eyes began to glow.
“We better take cover, because it's going to be a big one!” Doc feared, as they hurried behind cover.
Dragotron using what time he had flew himself and Dark Dragotron locked in his grip into the air. Spike ran out and cried up, “Dragotron! I'm sorry!”
Dragotron looked down, as his and Dark Dragotron's cores started glowing, “Don't be. You gave me life. You gave me a home. You gave me Friendship. Family. For that I will always be grateful.” he was starting to reach critical.
“DRAGOTRON!” Spike cried.
“NOO!” Dark Dragotron shouted, as he and Dragotron both exploded in the sky.
Spike watched from below as his friend blew himself up with his replica, and suddenly parts from both of them started raining down onto the ground. Twilight quickly levitated Spike over to her for safety. As parts of Dark Dragotron landed, they all started changing back into tree bark meaning the replica was ultimately destroyed.
When all the parts landed, Spike ran out to them, “Dragotron!” the girls followed him, as Spike began looking through all the damaged parts, “Dragotron! Come on, Dragotron, where are you?!”
“Spike.” came Dragotron's voice sounding weak.
“Dragotron!” Spike cried, as he suddenly found Dragotron's head scorched and dented, but still functioning if only barely, “Oh, Dragotron.”
“Spike, did we win?” he asked.
Spike smiled tearfully, “Yes, Dragotron, we won.”
Dragotron smiled, “I'm glad my last moments could be so heroic.” his eyes started fading.
“What? No-no-no, hang in there buddy. Just hang in there!” Spike pleaded.
“Thank you, my friend.” Dragotron said, as his eyes went dark and finally shut down permanently.
“No! No, Dragotron!” Spike cried, as he sobbed while holding the robots head close.
Twilight, Doc, and the girls watched closely feeling just as sad as Spike. Every pony that took cover came out and saw while all was well, they too witnessed the sacrifice of one of their own friends and fellow citizens.

	
		You'll Always be my Best Friend



It was a dark and gloomy day for Ponyville. Everypony in town young and old dressed in black suits and gowns were gathering in the town square to pay their respects to the departed Dragotron. Yesterday after the dragon robot sacrificed himself to save his friends and the town, all the parts that were Dark Dragotron that turned back into tree bark was gathered up and properly disposed of. Spike himself could barely sleep that night knowing he lost a very close friend of his, and it was he who had to activate the protocol making him feel more guilty.
Spike and the girls gathered with the citizens of Ponyville in the town square, with many others joining them from Zecora, Princess Celestia, Princess Luna, Cadence, Shining Armor, Flurryheart, Twilight Velvet, Night Light, Ember, Thorax. Even A.K Yearling and Steed Leap attended out of respect. Standing on a stage by a podium was Mayor Mare, and behind her was a big picture of Dragotron.
Spike looked at the picture of Dragotron and thought about how he sacrificed himself for them all. He was snapped out of his thoughts as he felt a drop of water land on him. He and every pony looked up and saw it began to rain.
“It's raining.” Luna gasped.
“Even the heavens weep.” Celestia said.
Mayor Mare spoke up to everypony gathered, “Today we acknowledge a really terrible loss. Dragotron was as you know a robotic dragon, but he was more than that. He was a friend. A neighbor. He was one of us. He cared for those he valued highly be it his friends, and family.” Spike sniffled, as Twilight held him close. Night Light and Velvet themselves cried feeling they lost one of their own children.
“He put his life on the line when our town was invaded not once, but twice. Be it from a pack of Timberwolves, to a dark version of himself. He didn't do it for praise, for fame, or any of that. He did it because to him it was the right thing. He wanted to protect those he cares for, that being all of us. For without him, who knows what state our town could end up being in.” The CMC, Big Mac, Granny Smith, Derpy, Lyra, Bonbon, and just about everypony choked up tears knowing how right she was.
“Now the pain we all feel for this loss is hard, but it also serves as a reminder to be glad you have those that're still with you. Friends, family, loved ones, and more. And Dragotron would be glad you're all still here to be with them, as they are to you. And now, our resident dragon Spike would like to say a few words.” The Mayor said, as Spike got up and walked over to the podium, and got on the stood so he could be seen.
Spike swallowed his sadness and put on a brave face before speaking up, “As you all know Dragotron was created through a combined effort of myself and Doc Whooves,” he began, as Doc nodded while shedding a few tears himself, “I had originally designed Dragotron for companionship to hide the pain of being left out and ignored by my closest friends for countless times.” Twilight and the girls sadly looked down in guilt knowing how this all started, as Spike continued, “At first I felt like I was using Dragotron as a means to hide my sadness and to make my friends feel bad, but Dragotron helped remind me that while my friends may hurt me in non physical ways like not including me, they're still my friends, and I should count myself lucky to have them. And he was right. Thanks to him I made up with my closest friends, and allowed them to share friendship with Dragotron as well.”
The girls smiled hearing that Spike moved past the bitterness he held for them thanks to Dragotron, “As I watched Dragotron meet and spend time with so many of you it made me glad to see he was accepted for who he was and not cast aside just because he was different. I mean I look around and I see each of us is different in our own ways and not just by what we are. It's true I programmed him to also be protective, but to protect the town of Ponyville went beyond what I initially programmed. Much like all of us, he grew and evolve over time becoming more living than anything around us.”
Ember and Thorax smiled, while Cadence held her daughter, as Spike continued, “When we were faced with no other options to take out Dark Dragotron I was hesitant to initiate the self destruct protocol that was installed in him. But Dragotron assured me he was ok and knew it was the only way for us to truly stop him. I myself am sad that he's gone, but I also think of how sad it would be if his sacrifice was all for nothing. In the end he left us all with our home and each other. He was my friend. My brother. And with that I'd like to dedicate this number to him.”
Spike motioned to Vinyl Scratch who nodded, and began to mix some music, and Spike began to sing a tribute song to Dragotron.
(My Best Friends)
Though Spike was sad he sang with passion in his voice which brightened the spirits of all who were present. Twilight and the girls smiled knowing this was the best way Spike could show how much Dragotron meant to him if not all of them.
As Spike sang he thought back to all the fun times he's shared with Dragotron, and all the fun times his robot friend shared with many of the others in Ponyville and elsewhere. While everypony present thought about Dragotron and how much of an impact he had on them and how good he was to them. As Spike was reaching the end of his song, the rain began to stop and the clouds cleared enough for the sun to shine through and right down on Spike as if he were standing in a spotlight.
Upon finishing the song, the ponies and all applauded for Spike feeling their spirits had been lifted. Spike felt better himself, before looking up at the picture of Dragotron behind him. He wiped a single tear away and smiled, “That was for you, buddy.”

Afterward, back at the castle in Ponyvillle, Spike walked into the room that had all of the equipment he used to build Dragotron. He walked over to the empty chamber the robot was housed in and laid a claw on it. He remembered it was several months ago that stormy night where he brought Dragotron online. He smiled at how happy he was when his creation was activated, and how much Dragotron meant for him.
He went over to a desk close by and cleaned the top off before setting Dragotron's recovered head that was offline on top in the center. Next to the head he placed the autographed Power Ponies Comic Dragotron got at Power Ponies Con. On the other side of the head he sat the robots copy of the family picture they had taken with Velvet and Night Light the day they visited them in Canterlot, “There you go, buddy. Home sweet home.”
“It's a beautiful memorial, Spike.” came Rarity's voice, as Spike looked back seeing the girls entering the room.
“And I know Dragotron would've loved it.” Twilight put in.
Spike smiled and looked back at Dragotron's head, “Yeah. He sure would.”
The young dragon let out a sigh still sad over the fact his robot friend was gone, but felt Applejack go to his side and wrap a hoof around him, “I understand what you're going through, sugarcube. I felt the same way when my ma and pa passed away. But they'll always be a part of me, just as Dragotron will always be a part of you.”
“A part of all of us.” Starlight added.
“And we'll never forget him.” Fluttershy smiled at Spike.
“The guy will always live on in our memories, as a cool awesome robot dragon.” Rainbow said with a smirk.
Spike smiled at his friends, “Thanks, girls. Dragotron may be gone, but I'm glad you're all still with me.”
“We'll always be with you, Spikey-Wikey.” Rarity said as she hugged him and gave him a kiss on the cheek as confirmation.
“You ain't ever getting' rid of us.” Applejack assured him.
“You creating Dragotron showed us all we should've been there for you more and let you get involved more,” Twilight said, “We'll never leave you out of anything fun again. Because the last thing we want is for you to think we don't care.”
“Because we do care.” Fluttershy said.
Spike smiled happily as he embraced his friends in a group hug, “Thank you, everypony. I love you all.”
“And we love you too.” Twilight sniffled.
Pinkie spoke up, “Come on, everypony, I'm sure Dragotron wouldn't want us feeling all sad and frowny forever. He'd want us to be happy that we're still alive and well, and that he made sure we all lived to see another day.”
Spike nodded, “Yeah. Let's celebrate in honor of Dragotron.”
“I'll start decorating!” Pinkie zipped off.
“I'll help too!” Rarity offered.
“And me!” Applejack added, as they all left the room.
As Spike stood in the doorway of the room, he looked back at Dragotron's head on the memorial, and smiled before waving, “Sayonara, Dragotron.” and with that Spike closed the door behind him without even noticing Dragotron's eyes flickered a bit as if the robot was responding to his goodbye.

			Author's Notes: 
Well, it's been fun but this about wraps up another story. Thank you all for being a good audience.


	