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		Description

A child by the name of Spike has always cared about his caretaker Twilight Sparkle and they've always been close in Ponyville. But when she became a princess, everything changed, she became more demanding, and Spike is going to go on a journey of self-discovery to determine what truly matters in life and who to stand by
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		Ch 1 Sadness



Hello my name is Spike. I am a dragon, a young one. I have purple scales, a green underbelly, green spikes on my back, green ear folds, and slanted pistachio eyes. I can breathe fire and can use it to send messages for Twilight. She uses them to send messages to nobles and her fellow princesses. I have always been one to help her since she was little from sending messages to the princess to helping her collect various books. I’ve always loved to help her. She even calls me her number one assistant which I’ve always loved and she’d always shown me that she cared, especially when we moved to Ponyville.
I’ve grown close to all her friends during the time we’ve lived in Ponyville. Applejack has always been one to ask me how I’m feeling and appreciates my help when I deliver apples for her during the harvest season. She’s also been a hard worker and one that cares for her family, traits I will always value. Pinkie Pie has always loved to make me laugh and I loved that about her. I love the fact that she has a fun and positive attitude. Fluttershy has always been so kind to me and asks me how I’m feeling and cheers me up. And then there’s Rarity, that jewel she has the most beautiful of manes I’ve ever seen. She’s always had the most refined voices I’ve ever heard and has always been so generous to all her friends and she was always so appreciative when I would help her collect gems for her.
I’ve seen them do many great things from defeating villains like Nightmare Moon, Discord, and Sombra. I’ve learned that people must always do what is right even throughout whatever will come in. Through all our hardships I’ve learned the value of friendship and is why I will always remember to value our friends and the memories we make together.
The memories I’ve made have always been so wonderful from the time we enjoyed donuts after the Canterlot Grand Galloping Gala to a basic picnic at the town park. These memories I’ve held especially close to my heart because of how special and joyful they make me feel. I’ve appreciated all the memories I’ve made with all my friends and I have Twilight to thank for which is why I will always support her.
She is a purple alicorn with a dark sapphire mane, with brilliant raspberry and moderate purple streaked mane and tail, moderate violet eye, and a pink star with white sparks around it for a cutie mark. She was born a unicorn but she earned her wings and her crown a few months ago when she finished one of Star Swirl’s spells. Then she was crowned Equestria’s newest Princess. I was so proud of everything she accomplished and so were all our friends and she was happy to say that it was her friends that allowed her to achieve everything she has done.
But after that she changed. Since she was now a princess it meant that she would have to take on quite a deal of responsibility and change her social status. She’s been acting more formal around everypony in Ponyville, even her own friends. It is saddening it has been a while since she has last spent a great deal of time with her friends. I know she is always busy right now but she also should spend time with her friends. Especially after all that they have done for her. She also rarely spends any time with me other than giving me new assignments. We moved to a bigger house that is very expensive. I also have to be wise among the guards. The ones that Twilight hired always talk behind my back saying that it is unwise to be near a Princess. I find that quite racist since the last major attack from any dragons occurred almost 400 years ago. 
Since then the dragons have changed their ways they stopped eating sapient creatures and turned towards more peaceful methods with all the surrounding nations. They’ve embraced the friendship of pony kind and now are friendlier and kinder to all creatures globally especially the ponies and zebras to name a few. I don’t even eat meat myself. I may be an omnivore but that’s still not something I would ever do so I don’t know why the guards are acting this way.
I just finished cleaning the house. It is 9:30PM. time that I should be heading off to bed. I walked towards my bed room when I heard the guards talking about me
“Why does Princess Twilight keep that monster around, it's a threat to her safety.” one of the guards spoke. Tears began to fall down my eyes. Why do they have to say such mean things? 
“That is not true.” I muttered silently.
“Not to mention what those monsters did in ancient times they may say they changed their ways but that doesn’t take back what they did and if they did those horrible things once couldn’t they just do it again.” One of the guards commented on the actions of my kind during less pleasant times. 
“No kidding, those monsters deserve punishment for what they have done to us in those ancient times.” another guard responded with racial wording. 
“Maybe Princess Twilight making him a servant is a proper punishment for the monster.” one of the guards spoke with a cruel laughter.
I ran away to my bedroom and began to cry on my bed hugging the stuffed animal elephant Pinkie Pie got me for my birthday last week when I turned nine.
“Doesn’t Twilight see me as family rather than a servant.” I thought to myself.
No, that's a silly question. Twilight would never see me as a servant; she's just giving me more chores because she’s a princess and therefore just needs more help with all her duties. She’s known me for literally my whole life. She couldn’t just forget about all that could she?

	
		Ch 2 Dealing with the Nobles



Today nobles are going to visit to discuss how the business market in Canterlot is doing. I hate it when the nobles visit, they are always so stuck up and rude. They are also quite racist towards non ponies saying we should noy be allowed to have a higher education and that we should only get low class jobs. Things I find to be stupid no one should be denied basic opportunities over their race alone.
Four of them came; they were all unicorns.
“It is good to see you have arrived Mr. and Ms. Diamond and Mr. and Ms. Scroll. We can now begin the meeting. My assistant will bring your luggage to your rooms.” Twilight spoke in a very formal tone.
I carried the luggage to their rooms when I was doing that I saw Mrs. Scroll raising an eyebrow at me. I then began to tidy up the two rooms since I know the nobles are very clean people. It took me two hours to finish the job. I left some expensive grapes from Applelosa since many of the nobles love them. I put all their items away because the last time I made the mistake of leaving their things in their bags a noble family yelled at me. They said that it was typical of a dragon to not have any class or manors which was very hurtful.
After I was done I walked out of the room. When I got out I saw the two noble families.
“Your rooms are ready.” I said in formality
I heard the Diamond family talking about me, “Aren’t you afraid that thing will try to attack us.” the mare spoke. I felt hurt at the realization they were talking about me.
“There are guards everywhere, surely they will put that beast down if it dares to attack.” the stallion said.
I then ran to my room crying while I went up on my bed snuggling next to the bear stuffed animal Fluttershy got me for my eight birthday.
“How could they say something like that Celestia hasn’t allowed an execution in over 200 years? It would take more than an attack to do so which I would never do anyway so why do they judge me for being a dragon.” I said to myself.

	
		Ch 3 A Good Night



Today I am going to Manehattean. The reason I am going is because Twilight is on a business trip to discuss adding funding's to the city's needs. 
I am staying at a hotel. The hotel is decent; they have a tile floor in the lobby. There are also couches there and a wooden table with a television, decent enough. 
The news is they are talking about the meeting Twilight is at. I have a lot of free time for once and I am planning on using it to the fullest.
I discovered that all the kids who are staying at the hotel are required to go to a party because they want us to make the most of our experience. I don’t mind. I like parties. The ones Pinkie throws are always fun and enjoyable.
I entered a room where there were balloons and some snacks. They were playing kids hop. But to be honest no one likes that kind of music. It's the kind of music seven year olds listen to and most of us are nine, ten, or eleven. We don’t listen to that kind of music anymore.
I got some chips and sat down. There was a pegasus colt next to me. He had a gray coat, a spiky blue mane and tail, blue eyes, and his cutie mark had electric bars on it.’
“Can you believe the grown ups put this music on? I mean, do they think we’re that age.” the colt spoke up.
“I don’t know. It’s why I never attended those little kid parties back in Ponyville.” I said.
“You’re from Ponyville, you're lucky the people there I hear are really nice.” The colt said.
“Oh you’re right, the ponies there are really nice. I've met some that throw the best parties and love to cheer me up.” I said with a smile at the memories.
“Oh your life sounds pretty decent then.” He said.
I then let out a sigh at that. “It used to be that way but ever since Twilight became a princess I’ve had to deal with extremely racist guards and nobles.” I said with sadness at the mere thought of how they treated me.
“Okay that is just wrong.” he said. He then got out a simple cassette tape with some tapes and a pair of headphones.
“This is my cassette player, you need it.” He said.
“I don’t know what to say.” I said.
“You don’t have to say anything, my name's Electric Wave by the way.” He said.
“My name’s Spike.” I said.
I then had some dinner. It was a sandwich and some chips. I then decided that I might as well dance to the beat and I could get my own dance out of it. I slid to the left, the right, backwards and forwards in a pattern and created my own dance while all the other foals stopped to watch. I felt so alive after I was done all the fillies and colts stopped their hooves in applause. 
A unicorn mare with a light green coat then stepped into the room. 
“Am I in trouble?” I asked.
“No, my daughter is the one in trouble. Sunshine come out this instant!” the mare shouted.
A light green mare, with a yellow mane and tail, and a sun for a cutie mark then nervously made her way to her.
“Mom, I can explain.” the mare said apologetically. 
“How many times have I told you to stop treating the children like they are six years old. You and I both know that these kids don’t want to listen to music designed for ages 4-7. You have to stop treating them like children when they are more than just foals and have their own minds. You will leave now and allow these children to have a good time.” the mare spoke.
After that the music was changed to pop and the songs were really good. I didn’t even know about these artists it's been a while. There’s Cold Play, One Equesteria, Flo Kida, and Five Seconds of Fall. We also played a few games as well and just had a good time. I haven’t really gone to any parties since Twilight’s coronation and so this was nice. I headed back to my room and went in my covers. “Tonight was fun wasn’t it.” I grinned to myself as I slowly drifted off to sleep


 

	
		Ch 4 The Rest of my Trip to Manehattean



I groaned as my alarm clock began to go off. I quickly turned it off. The time is 7Am. I took a quick shower. I brushed my teeth, got out my room key and put it in a small bag. I walked down the pathway to the stairs and began to walk down them. I saw that breakfast required four bits so I paid for it and got a plate. I got a pancake, a breakfast muffin and a cup of berries. 
I could see Twilight enjoying her breakfast with her guards. Besides her they narrowed when they saw me. I let out a sigh knowing they wouldn’t let me eat with her. 
I went and enjoyed my breakfast. It was nice that I have free time for once knowing that Twilight knows the staff can handle her chores. 
Twilight then began to approach me
“So I heard you want to a party last night.”  She said with some anger 
“All the children were require to attend.”  I explained.
“Alright, I have some chores for you.” Twilight said. 
What I thought that since we were at a hotel I wouldn’t need to do any chores. She gave me a scroll and I looked through it. She wants me to clean her room and mine since that way it will save bits. I also have to send messgaes to nobles and government officials.
I finished cleaning Twilight’s room and mine since it would take the longest. I then began to send the messages to the government officails and nobles by the time I was done with all that it was 3PM. 
I then decided to listen to one of my Cold Play tapes that colt gave me it has twenty songs on it and all the songs are really good. I then went down stairs and paid the four bits for dinner.
Twilight then began to approach me “Did you finsish the chores I gave to you Spike.” She asked.
“Yes Twilight.” I responded.
“Good now remember to eat.” She said.
I then went in line. I got a hayburger and some hay fries. I saw that Electric Wave sat next to me.
“Hey Spike.” He said.
“Oh hey Electric Wave.” I said in joy at the moment.
“The party was pretty fun wasn’t it.” Electric Wave spoke. 
“Yeah it was.” I agreed. 
We then began to eat when I noticed a cookie on his plate.
“Uhm Electric Wave where did you get that cookie?” I asked.
“Oh there’s a dessert table right over there.” He answered pointing his hoof to a nerby table.
“Thank you Electric Wave.” I then got up and went over to the dessert table and got myself a cookie. I then went back and ate my dinner and my dessert it was nice.
“Maybe we’ll see each other again oh and don’t let anybody get you down.” Electric Wave spoke. 
“Alright then I hope I see you another time.” I said. I then went to go throw my trash away. We will be leaving in Ponyville first thing tommorrow.
Twilight then approached me “Make sure to have your things packed we will be leaving at 8AM. Sharp oh and thank you for cleaning our rooms.” Twilight said.
I then went to my room and drifted off to sleep this trip was fun.

	
		Ch 5 Time Around Ponyville



All my chores are done, this means that I can take a walk around Ponyville. I don’t get this opportunity very often and I won’t let it go to waste.
I saw Pinkie Pie bouncing up and down as usual. Her fun personality brought up the good in my day. When she saw me she got a huge smile on her face as she jumped over.
“Oh Spike I’ve missed you sooo much.” Pinkie Pie spoke.
I chuckled at that “I’ve missed you two Pinkie Pie.” I said.
“So how are you and Twilight doing?” Pinkie Pie asked.
I let out a sigh. “It’s just Twilight is so busy all the time she never spends any time with me other than her giving me assignments.”I spoke.
Pinkie Pie let out a gasp “She’s treating you like that.” She said concerned.
I let out a sigh “Yes she’s just so busy all the time.” I said.
“Well if things ever get too difficult to handle come to me I can throw you a party.” She said with care.
I chuckled at that “I’m up for that.” I said
“Okay I have to get going now in the meantime here’s a cupcake.” She said as she handed me a cupcake. 
I then began to eat the cupcake. The sugary taste hit my tongue. It was the sweetest thing I’ve eaten in a while.
I then went to the park where I saw Sweetie Belle, Rarity’s little sister. It’s been a while since I’ve seen her. It's a good thing that she finally earned her cutie mark.
I saw Sweetie Belle walk over to me 
“Oh hi Sweetie Belle.” I said.
“It’s been a while since I last saw you.” Sweetie Belle spoke.
“I know it’s just now that Twilight’s a princess I have a lot more assignments.” I said.
“I know Twilight’s a princess now but that doesn't mean she should treat you like a servant.” Sweetie Belle spoke.
“I’m not a servant, Twilight just needs a little more help now that she’s a princess.” I defended.
“Spike you and I both know that she gives you more than a little work. You hardly travel around Ponyville. She should not put that kind of work on you.” Sweetie Belle spoke.
“If I work harder I’ll have more time off.” I said.
“Okay Spike just don’t forget that you are your own person and that no one should treat you poorly.” Sweetie Belle said.
“Alright Sweetie Belle.” I said in agreement with what she just said.
I then went back home but when I got home I could see that Twilight was less than pleased.
“Spike, where were you?” She demanded.
“I got done with work early. You said that I could go to Ponyville any time I got my work done.” I protested.
“While you were gone I received several messages from the nobles about the meeting I had with the Chancellor of the EEA. They wanted to know how the meeting went. I had to write thirty formal letters and use my magic to send them. I almost didn’t get done with my royal duties because you decided to go out and have fun rather than stay here in case something were to happen!” Twilight yelled.
I began to cry “I’m sorry Twilight I had no way of knowing that this would happen.” I said.
“Don’t you dare try to make excuses from now on if you get your work done early you will stay here incase something happens.” Twilight said.
I then went to my room. I can't believe I just lost my right to visit Ponyville. What is happening with Twilight.

	
		Ch 6 A Good Noble Child



I found out that the Upper Crust family is going to visit us. I saw a mare with a light purple coat, a dark purple curly mane and tail, dark purple eyes, and a very expensive looking purple jem for a cutie mark. I also saw a stallion with a white coat, a blue mane and tail, blue eyes, and an upper crust for a cutie mark. 
I then saw a filly about my age who had a white coat, a dark purple mane and tail, purple eyes, and a pink crystal heart for a cutie mark.
“It is good to see that you have arrived Mr. and Mrs. Upper Crust my assistant will bring your luggage to your rooms.” Twilight spoke.
I brought the luggage to their room the daughter came with me. I then opened the luggage and put the things where they should go. Afterwards the filly asked me a question.
“Uhm sir I was wondering if this place has a library.” The filly asked.
“Uhm yes we do I can escort you if you want me to.” I offered.
“Thank you.” The filly said. 
I escorted her to the library. “Princess Twilight must really like books.” the filly spoke in admiration at the collection.
“Yeah, she’s always loved her books.” I said.
I then saw Twilight walking to the meeting room “I hope this meeting goes well it would be best if someone behaves himself.” Twilight spoke I felt guilt as I realized she was talking about me.
“Wow I feel really sorry for you you’re going through the exact same thing I’m going through.” 
“What.” I said surprised.
“See I want to help make Equestria a better place for everyone regardless of how high up they are or their species, but my parents don’t agree saying that trying to help such people will bring shame to the family and the nobles.” the filly said.
“That’s wrong your parents shouldn’t treat you like that.” I said in disdain.
“Uhm thank you my name’s Crystal Heart by the way.” Crystal Heart spoke.
“My name is Spike and I hope you have a nice stay.” I said.

	
		Ch 7 Twilight Becoming Meaner



I just finished cleaning the bathroom when I noticed there was still a very large noticeable spot I missed on the bathroom window. I went to go clean it when Twilight walked in.
“Oh crap.” I thought as I know she would likely say something over the mess
Her eyes narrowed “Spike can you please explain why you have not cleaned this up yet.” Twilight spoke in a cold and chilling tone.
“I was just about to clean it up when you walked in.” I explained. 
Twilight then approached me and slapped me across the face. “It does not matter if the nobles say that they would judge my cleanliness. I am a princess of Equestria and I can’t have these kinds of mistakes being made. You will make sure to do your job right next time mister.” She said with anger. She then left.
I can’t believe she just slapped me. None of Twilight’s friends would approve of this just because of making a small mistake. I should say something but I’m scared she’ll just punish me again. It’s best that I just do my job right. If I do a good job she won’t do these kinds of things right?

	
		Ch 8 My Tenth Birthday



Today is my tenth birthday and I have to work the entire day. I am going to make sure that all my work is perfect because if I mess up Twilight will get mad. I figured if all my work is good Twilight won’t be made and may even give me a reward for being a good dragon.
I just finished cleaning the bathrooms and checked them to make sure they were properly done. I then mopped the hallways and made sure they were properly cleaned as well. I then sent out messages to the nobles and some to government officials. After I was done with that, I dusted the library and organized the books. Twilight always loves having her books organized. She's been that way since she was a filly.
The time was 5.55PM. When I was done, and I headed to the dining room for dinner I had a hay sandwich. It was decent enough. 
Afterwards I went back to work and vacuumed the bedrooms and guest rooms.
After I was done with all that it was 8:30PM. I was done with my list of chores for the day, so I went to my room. 
When I got there, I found some presents. There was a Power Ponies comic that Pinkie Pie gave me. Apple Jack gave me a slice of Granny Smith’s apple pie which is the best. Rainbow Dash gave me a Spitfire Wonderbolts Plushie. Fluttershy got me a cute stuffed animal bear. And Rarity gave me a Jem which I will never eat. It means too much to me. I smiled. I am lucky to have such amazing friends who care about me.

	
		Ch 9 Not all Changelings are Bad



I recently found out that the Royal Guard of Canterlot discovered a hidden continent near the south east Equestrian sea. There is a government of changelings which I find to be interesting. A few years ago Queen Chrysalis and a hive of changelings invaded Equestria but they were defeated because of the love that Cadance and Shining Armor felt for each other and drove them to the badlands.
However, it is said that these changelings share love rather than take it. They share love through their friends and family and I find it very interesting that they have friends and family. Apparently Queen Chrysalis was from there but she saw feeding on love as a source of power for herself and she got followers who believed in her cause. They wanted to see if they could take over the land of the Kirin for that they were banished. Since these changelings seem to punish love stealers, maybe they aren’t so bad. 
I then saw Twilight. “I can’t believe the people of Equestria are going to try and make peace agreements with those monsters after what their kind has done to us. At least after we decide those monsters are a threat then we can deal with them.” Twilight said.
I let out a gasp Twilight has never gone this dark before suggesting we should go to war with another race just for their species alone. It was… unjust. 
Fortunately I discovered later on that Equestria is going to try and have peace to learn from them and possibly even create trade with the people of the continent. I still can’t believe that Twilight was so against the idea of a changeling peace. I mean dragons have been seen as nothing but carnivorous beasts for most of our history so how is this any different. She has always preached for peace and friendship between all species and still does to an extent so why should she care about changelings?

	
		Ch 10 Big Changes



I’m eleven years old it has been a little over a year ago since we made peace with the changelings from the Republic of Congo. Their have been a lot of big changes. We began to trade with them we get fruits and medical herbs that they grow that we can’t grow ourselves. Also many pony and changeling Scientists have met up to discuss scientific achievements they have made.
I personally think that something like that is something Twilight would have fun taking part of because she does love science and is actually quite smart. She however, does not want to socialize with the changelings. She will have to won day she is a princess and that means that on very important meetings she will have to talk to the changelings from the Republic of Congo.
There are also several changeling children and pony children that are attending the other species schools. And that means there are some changeling children who are attending school in Equestria This way we develop good relationships with each other.
There is actually a changeling that lives right here in Ponyville her name is Bella. She has a light green curly mane and tail with holes in it, she has a curved horn and light green insector wings with holes in them and she wears a black bow on her head. I know this because sometimes when I’m cleaning the windows I see her playing with the cutie mark crusaders. Twilight will likely never let me talk with those three fillies again. Why is she like this? I mean before she became a princess she preached love and tolerance towards all creatures so why judge one in particular. I don’t know why but I do know that a lot of big changes are happening.

	
		Ch 11 A Visit from Crystal Heart



Today the Upper Crust family is visiting. I am happy about this because it means that Crystal Heart is going to visit. She is a friend of mine and it is nice to have some pony to talk to. I saw Crystal Heart and her parents arrive. 
“It is good to see you again Mr. and Mrs. Upper Crust my assistant will bring your luggage to your room.” Twilight said.
I picked up the luggage and Crystal Heart came with me. We waited until Twilight and Crystal Heart’s parents were gone.
“So how have you been doing Spike?” Crystal Heart asked.
“Oh I’ve been great now that you’ve arrived.” I said with glee.
“Why thank you Spike.” She said with glee. 
I then opened up her father’s suitcase. I could see a lot of very expensive suits. They were noble outfits only rich ponies could afford.
“Your dad sure likes his suits.” I said.
She let out a sigh. “Yes he has a problem, mother always tells him to save his bits but as the nobles always say if you can make the bits spend them.” She said,
“Hey, it's better than randomly throwing away bits.” I said.
“I will never understand why some nobles do that.” She said, We both then laughed at how ridiculous that sounded. 
“So how have you been Crystal Heart?” I asked 
She let out a groan. “My parents still aren’t happy about what I want to be when I up. They want me to have a good social standing but to be honest it’s not really worth being forced to do things you don’t want to do.” Crystal Heart said.
“I’m sorry about that.” I said.
“It’s alright they can’t force me to do things I don’t want to do when I’m older.” She said with confidence. 
Afterwards we began to walk to the library Crystal Heart loves books and I need to dust and reshelf Twilight’s books. 
“Twilight just got some new books about the latest advancement in unicorn magical spells apparently it’s possible to use magic to stop minor forms of cancer.”
I then dusted the shelves while Crystal Heart began to read a romantic novel she loves romance. It took me an hour to finish when I was done I went and left Crystal Heart because I was busy but not after saying good by I do enjoy my time with her.

	
		Ch 12 I am done



Twilight called me I have no idea why I am a little afraid as I went into her office. “Uhm Twilight you wished to see me.” I said.
“Because I need you to explain something to me.” She said in a cold tone.
“What is it.” I spoke nervously.
“You see the Upper Crust family sent me a letter they discovered that you and their daughter apparently like to socialize a lot.” Twilight said.
My eyes went wide they found out.
“We’re just friends there’s nothing wrong with that.” I defended myself.
She then hit me hard across the face “No evrything is wrong with that the nobles will not be happy if you are found being friends with their children since you’re a dragon and they will think less of me for this to occur.” Twilight said.
She then hit me again “You were willing to ruin my reputation just because of your friendship that is selfish!” Twilight yelled.
I then felt a kick to my stomach. She then hit me in my legs and arms I had many bruises afterwards.
“If you ever do this again I will do worse!” She the leviated me and threw me out of the room.
I had a hidden camera with me and recorded the whole thing I’m going to leave and give it to the police. I am done. 

	
		Ch 13 The Escape



I’m outside of the house walking towards Ponyville it’s dark out I’ve been walking for five minutes when I heard a voice in the distance.
“Guards Spike is planning on going to the Police stop that traitor.” Twilight demanded.
I then began to run as fast as I could I saw a pegasus guard try to stop me but he was too slow. “Come back here you scum!” he yelled. I just continued to run down the path I then saw an earth pony guard blocking my way 
“Going somewhere monster.” he spoke with a snarl.
I ran past him I could see Ponyville in the distance ad ran in that direction. I could hear the sounds of hooves chasing after me and the rusting wind of the pegasi but I did not stop. I continued to run and after four minutes of running I made it to Ponyville everyone was asleep I caught my breath. I walked to the police station “Hello child what brings you here… sweet Celestia.” the police officer spoke. 
“I’m here to report a case of child abuse I usually just get hit once but this time she got really mad and beat me up.” I spoke as I set the tape down. 
He then turned on the tape and watched in horror as Princess Twilight beat me up he immediatley called the hospital and told them what happened. I would be safe Twilight would never beat me up again

	
		Ch 14 Punishment



Twilight could hear police sirens “Crap.” She thought knowing what this was about. They police guards then went in the door to be stopped by her royal guard.
“You will not harm the princess.” One of the guards spoke.
“Sir she broke the law for the past three ears she’s been abusing a child the law clearly states that when a princess abuses her power she is to be punished.” The officer spoke. hey then found Twilight Sparkle.
“Princess Twilight Sparkle you are under arrest for the abuse of Spike the dragon.” The officer spoke with disgust. Twilight was then put in hoof cuffs and brought in a police cart.
At Canterlot Castle Princess Luna was sitting on her throne when one of her guards walked in.
“News from Ponyville your highness.” the guard said with a small bow 
“Princess Twilight gas been arrested.” He stated.
Princess Luna gasped at that
“For what?” She asked.
“For abusing Spike the dragon he is in Ponyville hospital.” the guard informed.
“Thank you for telling me this I will inform my sister.” Princess Luna said.
Princess Luna then arrived at Princess Celestia’s bed chambers the time was 8PM. Princess Celestia was still awake. 
“Sister something unexpected has occurred.” Luna said hastily.
“W..what happened.” Princess Celstia said concerned by how her sister was acting
“Princess Twilight has just been arrested for abusing Spike.” Princess Luna said.
“This has to be a misunderstanding.” Princess Celestia said in the defense of Twilight.
“I am afraid not Spike is in the hospital right now and there is video evidence of her beating him up.” Princess Luna stated.
“We need to inform Princess Cadence and Prince Shining Armor.” Princess Celstia spoke.
Luna then wrote a formal letter and sent it to the princess
“Why in the name of Equestria would Twilight do this?” Celestia asked aloud.
“It was probably because she thought since Spike was a dragon he would ruin her reputation with the nobles in the video Twilight appears to have gotten mad at Spike for befriending a noble child because she thought it would ruin her reputation.” Luna said.
“ I cannot believe Twilight would abuse her power in such a way I made her an alicorn because I thought she was ready I guess I was mistaken.” Celestia spoke.
Luna then put a hoof on her sister “Do not fret sister at least Spike is safe from her now.” Luna said. It was true Spike was safe now and perhaps now he would finally have some positive changes come his way.

	
		Ch 15 The Hospital



It is the morning I’m in Ponyville Hospital I’ll be staying here for a week. Most of my injuries will be healed in 3 days but some will take a bit longer to heal. I saw an earth pony with a brown coat, a dark brown mane and tail, blue yes and he had a white coat on.
“Good morning Spike how are you feeling today?” He asked.
“It still hurts but it could be worse.” I responded in reassurance.
“Don’t worry she won’t ever be able to hurt you again now let’s go apply some cream on your bruises.” He said. 
“This will help to make sure that you’re injuries heal properly.” The doctor spoke.
I was given breakfast which I openly admit was digusting but it was healthy and would ensure that my energy comes back.
At 1pm. I saw five ponies walk in it was Pinkie Pie Applejack, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, and Rarity. They gave me a basket with a teddy bear, a get well soon card, and to my delight a chocolate bar.
“How ya feeling Spike.” Applejack asked.
“It hurts but I feel better now that you visited.” I said in appreciation for their visit.
“How long has Twilight been treated you like this.” Rainbow Dash said in some anger.
“Rainbow Dash now’s not the time.” Fluttershy objected.
“It’s alright I’m ready to talk not long after Twilight became a princess I noticed that she started to give me way too many chores. She also stopped homeschooling me and spending time with me. She eventually started to slap me when I made a mistake but I was too afraid to say anything and then this happened.” I spoke.
“How dare she treat you this way.” Fluttershy said in anger I didn’t recognize from her.
“The guards are probably going to get in trouble because they knew but they did nothing because they’re a bunch of racists.” I said in disdain.
“Okay that’s just wrong.” Fluttershy said in disgust.
“Hey at least Twilight ain’t gonna hurt you again.” Applejack said in reassurance. They later on left but it was nice to see friendly faces. I don’t see that very often but that is about to change because I am finally free to just be myself. 

	
		Ch 16 A long Talk



Twilight was in a cell her wings were bound to her side there was a ring around her horn keeping her from using magic. The door to the cell opened. Her former mentor Princess Celestia, Princess Luna, her parents, her brother, her sister and law, and the other bearers of the elements of harmony all walked in.
“Twilight we need to talk.” Celestia said in an upset tone.
“Why Twilight, why would you abuse Spike.” Shining Armor spoke.
“I couldn’t allow him to ruin my reputation. I am a princess.” Twilight spoke.
“You know abusing him gave you a pretty darn bad reputation.” Applejack said in disappointment. 
“You do realize that child labor is illegal.” Luna said in disgust at the former princess.
“I needed him to help me make sure that my house was clean for the nobles.” Twilight interjected.
“Twilight just because you were a princess doesn't give you the right to treat an eleven year old like a servant when it is illegal by law for a child to work until they are at least sixteen.” Princess Celestia added on.
“Actually servants are given better treatment than what you did to Spike.” Princess Cadance pointed out.
“Princesses need assistance to help with matters regarding Equestria.” Twilight stated.
“Yes but they have to be hired and paid for that work and it can’t be damn kids.” Rainbow Dash said agitated.
“Not to mention the fact that you stopped homeschooling Spike it is illegal in Equestria for a child to not get an education.” Fluttershy pointed out.
“Who cares if that traitor gets an education.” Twilight said bitterly.
Everypony gasped at that  “Everybody cares you jerk.” Pinkie Pie said.
“You do realize that any princess that abuses their power can be stripped of that power.” Princess Celestia spoke.
“Since you have not only broken several laws including child mental and phsyical abuse, illegal child labor, as well as denying a child a right to an education. But also have caused tension between Equestria and the dragons of Draconta you have given us no choice but to strip you of you’re title as princess of Equestria.” Princess Celestia decreed.
“I figured as much.” Twilight said.
“It’s what we have to do unfortunately.” Princess Celestia said.
“We are leaving now and you will be staying here for the next twenty years for your crimes.” Princess Celestia said. The close friends and family then left the alicorn to rot in her cell for her term. 

	
		Ch 17 Changes for the Better



Today I am getting out of the hospital. I was brought to a room. I saw a pony in a gray suit, a brown mane formally tied back, brown eyes, and a golden heart for a cutie mark.
“Hello Spike, my name is Golden Heart.” The mare said.
“Are you the social service worker that’s going to help me get a new home?” I asked.
“Sort of, you see the government believed it best to be brought into a home with a stable guardian and so it was decided that you would be brought to my home.” She explained.
“Oh.” I said in realization.
Golden Heart signed the paperwork and I was brought to her home in Ponyville.
“Your room is upstairs.” She said,
She went with me to the room that had a bed, a simple desk, a closet, a window, and a Power Ponies Poster.
She smiled “They said you like Power Ponies.” She said,
I smiled back “Thanks.”
I went to get settled in and brought my stuff in the room. I made sure to clean it because I don’t know what Golden Heart is like yet. After I was done I could smell food and saw that she was cooking dinner. I neatly set the table.
“Spike it’s time for.” She then noticed I was already there
“Oh thank you for setting the table spike.” Golden Heart spoke in appreciation.
She set the noodles and a spaghetti spoon on the table. The meal itself was pretty good. I made sure to use table manners since I don’t know what she’s like yet. The remote fell and the tv was turned on. “As you all know Princess Twilight Sparkle was arrested for the abuse of Spike the dragon. Details are coming in that he was used for illegal child labor as well as denied an education. This does not of course include the cases of mental and physical abuse. They then showed that horrid video of Twilight beating me.
Golden Heart quickly turned the tv off as she knew it may have been an uncomfortable topic for me. “Spike I’m not gonna treat you the way she did and Twilight Sparkle will be in jail for the next twenty years she will never hurt you again.” She said with genuine sincerity.
I smiled at that, “Thank you Golden Heart.” I said. I then went to my room. My new caretaker is nice.
I could see the sun rising in the sky at 6AM. I took a shower and got ready for the day. After I was done I saw Golden Heart “You’re up early.” Golden Heart remarked and smiled.
“Actually this isn’t early for me. I had breakfast around six for fifteen minutes when I was still with Twilight before I went to work.” I stated.
“That is really early for a kid today. I need to go to work so I hired a babysitter.” Golden Heart said.
“I feel like a little kid.” I said blushing in embarrassment.
“You are still a kid.” Golden Heart stated, smiling at me.
A unicorn with a gray coat, a yellow mane and tail, yellow eyes, and a golden flower for a cutie mark then walked in.
“Spike this is my sister Golden Flower she will be watching you anytime I am at work I will be back around six.” Golden Heart said.
Golden Flower then approached me “Hello you must be Spike I’m Golden Flower it’s so nice to meet you.” She greeted me kindly.
“It’s nice to meet you two.” I spoke with a slight smile to show I still have some level of trust in ponies.
“You should probably go eat your breakfast.” She stated.
“Oh you’re probably right.” I said as I went to eat my breakfast. I then went to clean my dish because it was simply proper.
After I was done she got out a clear vase and some crayons and flowers. “What is this?” I asked.
“An arts and crafts project.” She said with cheer.
I began to draw dragons on the vase decent ones I’ve had a lot of practice with when I lived with Twilight. I put yellow and orange flowers in the vase. “Well that was fun wasn’t it you’re really good.” She said admiring.
“Yes I have a lot of practice.” I said with a smile.
After I was done we played a board game she won every round but I’m not complaining I haven’t played board games in years.
I realized that Golden Heart told Golden Flower to give me a math lesson that was over 40 minutes long. I’ll admit it was a little difficult but I need to know this stuff for when I start middle school in a few months. The time after all of that was 12:40 pm and I had a daisy sandwich for lunch. I then had a science lesson, a history lesson, and lastly, an English lesson. It was five pm when we were done and we played more of that board game and I won that last round. I'll admit I gloated a bit but she didn’t mind.
I then took a nap, something I haven’t done in years but I still love. Something Rainbow Dash and I have in common. Later on I felt a hoof lightly tap me and I woke up to find Golden Heart smiling at me “Did you two sleep well?” She asked.
Golden Flower then woke up and gasped “High sister it’s good to see you’re home.” She said,
Golden Heart then gave Golden Flower a small bag of bits “Thank you for watching over Spike while I was at work sister.” Golden Heart spoke. It was a nice day.
A few weeks later I went to bed and got ready. Golden Heart checked to make sure that I was in bed. “Good night Spike.” She said with a kind voice.
I smiled, “Good night mom I love you.” I said without realizing.
“Goodnight I love you two my son.” She responded.
What just happened? I have a mother sure Twilight used to take care of me before she became a Princess but she saw me as more of a friend rather than a son. Know I have a mother, a mother who loves me and who I love, a mother who will always be there for me.

	
		Ch 18 Middle School



Today is the first day of middle school. I'll admit I’m a little nervous since I’ve never actually been to a school before. I also heard that middle school is when kids start judging others for being different and I am a dragon. 
“Don’t be nervous Spike, I'm sure you'll make lots of friends.” Mom told me. 
“But mom, what if they make fun of me.” I protested.
“It’s best to just ignore them. They probably want a reaction, however if it is necessary, you can always go to the secretary.” Mom said. 
She then walked me to school, and I got my yearly schedule. I then went to my first class of the day. It was math. I got a syllabus and then we did some notes and got a basic assignment. My teacher’s name was Mr. Calculator. He is a little strict, but I don’t mind.
My next class was PE. My teacher Mr. Steel Hooves gave us a syllabus. “I know it’s the first day of school, but I expect that you kids get the proper amount of exercise.” Mr. Steel Hooves Spoke. 
We were required to run around the gym ten times without stopping in three minutes. I managed to make it with twenty seconds to spare, not bad for my first time.
“I thought dragons were supposed to be tough but you’re just weak.” one of the students snickered. I felt a bit bad about that. The teacher heard and walked over and wrote down something.
“Give this to your parents.” He said in disdain.
When I walked down the hallway to my next class I saw some kids laugh at me “Hey Barney why aren’t you playing with the preschool kids.” They all laughed at that. I just ignored them and went to my next class. It was art. I am really good at art so I’ll probably be fine. I entered the classroom and saw that Sweetie Belle was in the class. I sat next to her. 
“Hey Spike how have you been doing?” She asked with an optimistic smile.
“Oh, I’ve been doing great. My new mom is the best and raises me well.” I said in appreciation for my mom.
“That’s good, I'm glad you’re doing better.” She spoke.
“Yeah me two so how have you been doing?” I asked to my friend with a smile.
“Great Rarity made me a dress for the Heart’s Warming Eve Dance in December.” She said,
“My mom’s gonna take me shopping for a suit in December.” I said with a smile.
A teacher with a light gray coat, a curly brown mane and tail, brown eyes, and a creative looking piece of art for a cutie mark then walked in. “Hello students, my name is Miss Creative. I will be your art teacher for the semester.” She spoke. She then passed us all a syllabus and asked us to draw something in whatever way we wanted as long as it was school appropriate.
I drew a taller version of myself with more slanted sharper looking Spikes holding a sword trapped to my waist. I was going with an anime style. My teacher passed me and nodded her head.
I saw that Sweetie Belle drew herself playing a violin with a lot of very beautiful musical notes my jaw dropped iy was so beautiful I had no idea that Sweetie Belle could draw this good. I have to admit Sweetie Belle is amazing at a lot of things.
The next class I went to was English. I got a syllabus and we reviewed some English vocabulary terms. It wasn't very much.
After all that I went to lunch I got a daffodil sandwich. I saw Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, and their changeling friend Bella. I walked over to them and said, “Hey do you mind if I sit here.” I asked politely.
“No problem.” Scootaloo spoke.
“How have y'all been?” Apple Bloom asked.
“Oh great, my aunt and mom are the best.” I said with confidence.
“That’s a good thing.” Scootaloo spoke.
We then saw three pegasus colts walk over one had a gray coat, spiky black hair, purple eyes, and a black thunder cloud for a cutie mark. Another had a gray coat, a green spiky mane and tail, green eyes, and a gray twister for a cutie mark. The last one had a white coat, a white spiky mane and tail, light blue eyes, and a blizzard for a cutie mark.
“Thunder Storm, Twister, Blizzard, what do you want?” Apple Bloom demanded.
“All we want to know is why you are hanging out with yet another freak.” Thunder Storm spoke.
“What!” I spoke in an angry tone knowing they were talking about me.
“Well dragons do eat ponies after all.” Blizzard spoke with a nasty smirk.
“First of all, dragons haven’t done that since ancient times and second of all I’ve lived in Ponyville for years and I haven’t caused any problems.” I stated.
“That doens’t mean you couldn’t  cause any problems.” Twister spoke.
“Oh, like you when you created that giant twister.” Apple Bloom retorted.
“How dare you that was an accident.” Twister replied angrily.
“Yeah, we know you accidentally caused a twister that did more damage than that time Spike lost control of his greed.” Scootaloo spoke.
“Oh, right that was pretty bad wasn’t it.” Thunder Bolt started with a grin.
“Well at least he can say that he didn’t have control other than being arrogant and stupid by creating a freaking Twister when he knew that was a bad idea.” Scootaloo defended me unimpressed.
They then left.
“Wow they are such jerks.” Sweetie Belle said.
“Yeah, I know ponies like them suck.” Bella complained, annoyed. 
Sweetie Belle then put a gentle hoof to Bella’s shoulder “Well at least we have each other right.” Sweetie Belle spoke kindly.
We then began to eat and talk. It was kinna nice and I am glad to have some friends at my new school. Maybe my new school won’t be so bad.

	
		Ch 19 Hanging out With Friends



It is October 20 2006 all my homework is done and so I decided to hang out with my friends. Apple Bloom, Scootaloo, Sweetie Belle, and Bella. They are really great people to hang out with it. I am now twelve years old after all. I am old enough to go to the park with my friends and we can trust most everyone in Ponyville. 
“Hey girls.” I said with a genuine smile.
“Hey Spike.” Apple Bloom said with a genuine smile.
“So how are you guys doing?” I asked optimistically.
“Great Rainbow Dash is giving me tips on coming up with my own Scooter tricks.” Scootaloo said.
“And Rarity’s giving me advice on the decor I may have when I start to have concerts.” Sweetie Belle said.
“My cousin Braburn and his coltfriend Caramel Visited.” Apple Bloom said.
“My mom and dad visited me. It was nice.” Bella said pleasantly. 
“So how have y'all been doing.” Apple Bloom asked.
“Great, I got to hang out with my cousin Light Breeze. She's the best.” I said.
We then played a game of cops and robbers on the playground. It was really fun.
We then decided to take a walk around the lake. There are still some ducks here but they will migrate south soon. It was nice being able to see the lake. It was pleasant to see all the ducks and geese as well as an occasional frog or two.
“You know Spike, I'm glad we met.” Sweetie Belle said with a warm smile.
“Yeah I’m glad we met Sweetie Belle too.” I said with pleasantness. 

	
		Ch 20 the Hearts Warming Dance



It is December 4, 2006, and tonight is the Hearts Warming Dance. My mom bought ne a black suit with fancy black shoes. When I entered the room, I saw that Apple Bloom was wearing a light pink dress, Scootaloo was wearing a purple dress and her mane and tail were beautifully curled, Bella was wearing a dark green dance, and Sweetie Belle oh Sweetie Belle she had a beautifully curled mane and tail, and a beautiful dark green dress Rarity made it for her I’m not surprised. Her make up also looks amazing.
When we got inside we saw several Heart’s Warming themed decorations their were red and green balloons as well as green and yellow streamers. Many fillies and colts were dancing to the music it was good music. We began to dance and have a good time.
“Great party.” I spoke.
“I agree.” Scootaloo said.
Later on we got tired and went to sit down for some punch and a cupcake. “ I can’t believe you were actually welcomed to this dance.” We turned our heads when we heard Blizzard.
“I bet you’d burn thus place down dragon.” Thunder Strom spoke. I narrowed my eyes at that.
“And you’re gonna steal the love of everyone here changeling.” Blizzard spoke using the word changeling as an insult.
“Oh for crying out loud we don’t feed off love you jacks.” Bella said.
“Oh and you think we’re gonna forget about what happened in Canterlot.” He responded. She just narrowed her eyes knowing she wasn’t responsible for that none of the changelings in Congo are. 
“Just what I thought beasts.” They then left and we just stood there annoyed.
“Those jerks.” Scootaloo said.
“It’s alright they aren’t the only bad apples in the bunch Spike and I can handle it.” Bella said.
“It’s true.” I said.
We then went back to dancing the beat was lit and so was this party I can’t wait to tell mom how fun this was.

	
		Ch 21 My Talent



My mom and I are going to the music shop because about five months ago I discovered I have a musical talent and I find playing musical instruments to be very enjoyable. My favorite one is the violin. They are however about forty-five bits in Ponyville and we had to save up before we could get it.
When we got in, I picked out a simple looking one with simple white swirling designs on it. I’ll be able to easily play it since I am much bigger than I used to be, and I have claws rather than hooves. 
I choose to practice at the park. I already have some skills at playing thanks to some lessons from Octavia. I continued to play my piece of music feeling at peace with my mind.
I saw some ponies listening to me play. They all saw my talent and applauded. I smiled at that. 
I then saw Sweetie Belle approach me “Wow Spike you have a gift.” My friend complimented.
I smiled at her, “Thank you Sweetie Belle if you want, I can play for you.” I offered.
She had the cutest expression “You’d really do that for me.” She said with a smile.
“Of course, you’re my friend, why wouldn’t I.” I said with genuine care for my friend. She then sat down, and I began to play.
I began to play Octava Del Nova, one of my favorite songs. It has a free fast tone and is very beautiful. Sweetie Belle listened with awe. I got to my favorite part of the song with a great speed and beauty to it. She looked in awe at my talent. I then finished.
“Well, I wasn’t wrong Spike you truly do have a gift.” Sweetie Belle said in awe.
I smiled at the appraisal. “Why thank you.” I spoke.
I then looked at my close friend with care. “You know Sweetie Belle; we can always do this again.” I spoke.
She looked at me with a smile. “Yeah, I’d like that.” She said,

	
		Ch 22 Summer Break



I’m thirteen years old and it's summer break. It will be great for me to hang out with my friends. I also made some new ones. Their names are Summer Song and Base Note. Those colts are really nice and are really good at music. They are also friends with my other friends so that’s a plus. We are taking a walk through the park, something we like doing quite often. We enjoy these trails and the trees and animals around. 
“I especially love this park in the summer.” Summer Song said.
“I agree this park has always been quite fun.” Base Note spoke.
“Yeah, this place is pretty nice looking.” Apple Bloom said.
“I agree I mean you don’t find it in Manehattan.” Scootaloo spoke.
“So true I’ve been there, they really need to add more parks or something.” I spoke.
“Where I’m from there are plenty of parks.” Bella said happily in remembrance. 
“I like parks, they are beautiful and peaceful.” Sweetie Belle said as I saw her ignite her horn as she levitated a purple flower and sniffed it the scent was of a sweet lavender soap. I sniffed it and the scent was quite pleasant.
We continued to walk. We would only go about a mile since we only have so much time mom would want me home by 8pm sharp.
We saw a stream and sat down to have a quick snack. It was 4pm and we would be heading back after our snack.
“This day has been quite nice.” I said.
“Yeah it has.” Sweetie Belle said.
“Man it's hard to imagine that a few short years ago my life was hell but now it’s the best life I could ever ask for and I have you guys to thank for it.” I said in true appreciation to my friends.
“Thank you Spike, that means a lot to us.” Apple Bloom spoke.
“I’m gonna be honest for a while my only friend was Base Note I’m… really glad we met.” Summer Song said.
“My friends back in my homeland would probably like you guys.” Bella said as we continued to walk.
We then saw Twister, Blizzard and Thunder Storm flying around doing tricks. We stayed hidden. We do not want to deal with their crap. They then spotted us and we tried to get away but couldn’t.
“Can we go through one day without dealing with you racist pieces of crap?” I spoke.
“How dare you call us that you filthy beat.” Twister yelled.
“I have been dealing with racism since I was eight. None of the things you can say will affect me.” I spoke.
“Like how you affected Princess Twilight she lost her title and got a 20 year sentence in prison because of you.” Blizzard spoke.
“She abused me.” I yelled.
“And you deserved it.” Thunder Storm said snarkingly.
“Save that again and y’all regret it.” Apple Bloom said angrily.
“Oh but it’s true.” Twister said with a cruel smile.
“Screw you.” I said.
Thunder Storm then went over to me and slapped me across the face.
“Thunder Strom.” I heard a stallion yell. I turned to see Thunder Strom’s Blizzard’s and Twister’s fathers flying over to us. I smiled.
“Dad I.” Thunder Bolt spoke.
“What the Tartarus is wrong with you, that child was abused, and you slapped him in the face.” the stallion yelled.
“Actually your kids have said a lot of racist things about me and my friends.” Scootaloo said.
“What!” the stallion yelled.
“They also say racist things about me since I’m a pegasus who can’t fly and say I'll never amount to anything because of that.” Scootaloo said.
“Don’t worry we will be having quite a long talk with our sons after realizing this.” another one of the stallions said.
We then went home, and I told my mom what happened, and she visited with their parents and had some choice words to say about those bullies. The good news is they won’t be bullying us any time soon and their parents will probably ground them. In spite of them bullying us I had a lot of fun with my friends today it was nice. Today was a good day. 
 

	
		Ch 23 Annoying Scientists



I’m now in seventh garden I’m learning quite a lot. I also learned how Equestrian society works and I’m perfectly fine with it for the most part even with the nobles. Sure, they’ve tried to pass things like denying non ponies' access to the latest medical magic or be able to hold positions in government, but they would and couldn’t ever get passed. Princess Celestia would never allow such laws to pass.
My school life is fine I have many friends and I enjoy my classes though I hate final semster exams. 
I’m heading back home now I have some homework to do but it will only take me an hour or so to get done. 
I went inside when I saw a group of scientists and my mom. “Mom what’s going on” I asked.
“See young drake the scientific community does not know much about your kind and it would make sense to obtain a subject in order to learn more.” One of the scientists answered.
“And that will not happen Spike is a legal citizen of Equestria and I have full legal custody over him.” Mom said.
“Mame, we need to know more dragons and their behavior.” The scientist spoke.
“We already have enough knowledge about their species and the law clearly states that no one from the science department has the right to experiment on any sapient creature.” Mom said.
“But dragons can be dangerous.” One of the scientists objected.
“Dangerous when was the last time there was even a sighting of hostile dragon behavior tell me. The only reason you want to experiment on me is to ease your bigoted fears of non-ponies. I’ve dealt with your kind behavior, and you won’t be experimenting on me today or any other day.” I said with anger.
We then saw two police officers walk in “Mame we heard your call.” a police stallion spoke.
The other one approached the scientist “You do realize this violates several codes it is illegal to experiment on any sapient creature regardless of what that creature is. It is also illegal to do so against a child and he is already a citizen. Doing so would probably result in a war between dragons' ad Equestrians and so we will have to ask you to leave the child be.” The police officer said.
The scientist then left, and I hugged my mom. “Don’t worry Spike I will never let them do anything like that to you.” mom said.
“You’re the best mom ever.” I spoke.

	
		Ch 24 Hearts Warming



Today is Hearts Warming Eve and it means I get to have dinner at my grandparents' house. They’re names are Kind Heart my grandma and Brave Heart my grandpa. My aunt Golden Flower is also coming along with my uncle Vinyl Record and my cousin Velvet Flower. 
When I got inside, I hugged my grandparents because it was perfect for the heartwarming mood. When we sat down in the living room we began to talk. “So how has it been going for you Spike.” grandma asked.
“Oh, it’s been going great, I've made lots of friends.” I said in cheer.
“Oh, that’s wonderful Spike.” Grandma said with joy.
“Hey are those jerky colts still giving you trouble.” Velvet Flower asked with caution.
“Oh no, their parents found out and know they’re too scared to bully us anymore.” I spoke.
“That’s a good thing those guys really were jerks.” She started with a tone of disdain.
“Well, it’s over now and it’s Hearth's Warming Eve we might as well enjoy the moment.” I stated.
“Oh right, sorry.” She said in embarrassment.
“That’s alright how have you been doing.” I asked.
“Oh I’ve been doing nice, I'm finally old enough to help run the store.” Velvet Flower said with glee.
“Oh, that’s wonderful dear.” Grandma said with glee.
“So how are your violin lessons with Octavia doing Spike?” Grandpa asked.
“Oh great, soon I will be able to do the real advanced stuff.” I spoke.
“I thought you were already doing advanced stuff.” Grandpa jokes.
“Oh, I am but now I’ll be practicing songs with notes from the C above G when I said advanced, I meant advanced.” I spoke.
“Oh, I see.” Grandpa said with a smile.
We enjoyed talking together in the family room, strengthening our bond on this wonderful holiday. We then went to have some dinner. We’re having the most wonderful of Heart’s Warming meals: a salad, mashed potatoes, and steamed yam. My grandma is very good at cooking, and she always makes hearts warming so special.
Afterwards Velvet Heart and I helped to make grandma's chocolate pudding and we shared this with everyone. We all enjoyed our little sweet treat and spending time together.
We then opened presents. We open some the day early when we’re all together. I got the latest dragon warrior’s comic from Cousin Velvet Flower, a pair of dragon warrior pajamas from my grandparents, a movie about spider pony from my aunt which I love, and a dragon’s guide to comedy book from my mom. I'll probably read it tonight.
I enjoyed giving my presents in turn. It is nice to give to people. This Hearts Warming has been nice

	
		Ch 25 What I want to do with my Life



I’m now in eighth grade and I’ve decided that I want to be a therapist. I want to help the people of the world to get through their problems. My friends and family all support me. I mean why wouldn't they know how much this means to me. I honestly think helping people is a wonderful thing to do. My friends helped Diamond Tiara when her mother was controlling her so why can’t I help people with their problems like that. I can help everyone with their problems well, at least the ones that will help.
Some ponies are still too stubborn to accept help but not all ponies are like that. I remember in my youth that I’ve met several nobles and government officials who were against me for my species, but I’ve also met several that admired me for my species and have grown to love my values. 
And ponies cannot say that dragons are greedy. A greedy dragon wouldn’t do what I’m doing. And not all dragons are like that. I can note several charitable organizations run by dragons so that’s just a bunch of horse crap.  I know that I can do good things with my life.

	
		Ch 26 A Lovely Date



I am now 15 years old. I'm in high school which I enjoy for the most part plenty of time with my friends and my girlfriend. That’s right, for the past month I’ve been dating Sweetie Belle. She's the kindest and most outgoing filly I know and she thinks I’m the kindest boy she’s ever met. So we started dating.
Our parents are okay with it though Rarity is a bit of a gossip girl and always likes to check up on us.
I left home to go meet up with Sweetie Belle. I’m much taller now I’m about 7 foot two inches. Most ponies only get to three or four feet tall.
We met at Sugarcube Corner. I gave her a little peck on the lips.
“So how are you doing on this fine day Spike.” Sweetie Belle asked in the kindest of tones.
“This day is nice. I get to spend it with you after all.” I said with genuine apprecation. 
“Aww that’s so sweet.” Sweetie Belle said in the most refined of tones.
We then saw Rarity walk “Hello Pinkie Pie I would like one blueberry sundae please.” Rarity asked.
“Sure thing Rarity.” Pinkie Pie said in her usual cheerful self. She took five bits from Rarity.
We ducked under the table “What’s your sister doing here.” I asked, completely embarrassed.
“I forgot she was coming.” Sweetie Belle said as she put a hoof on her forehead.
“Great, now we have to hide until she leaves.” I grunted.
“I wish she would stop eavesdropping. This reminds me of that gabby gum incident.” Sweetie Belle said. 
“Didn’t she enjoy the gabby gum paper?” I asked.
“Yes until she was in it but she did apologize for that though.” Sweetie Belle said.
We then saw Rarity was eating her dessert she stayed there for a good ten minutes before she finished it off.
“You two can come out now.” Rarity said.
“You knew sis.” Sweetie Belle said embarrassed.
“Of course I knew it was obvious you two shouldn’t feel ashamed to be a couple love is a beautiful thing I have to go run the shop now I’ll see you when you get home.” Rarity said she then left.
“Well that was embarrassing.” Sweetie Belle said. 
“You said it well let’s now enjoy our date shall we.” I said with pleasantness.
“Oh but of course Spike.” Sweetie Belle said.
We then went up to Pinkie Pie “We’ll have our usual please.” I said for the both of us.
“Sure thing you love birds.” Pinkie Pie said as she handed us two cupcakes this would be a lovely date.

	
		Ch 27 Rude Grandparents



I am here picking up Sweetie Belle. We are going on a lunch date. I saw a unicorn mare with a white coat, a gray mane and tail blue eyes and a golden sun for a cutie mark. Next to her was an older stallion unicorn mare with a gray coat, a gray mane and tail green eyes and a book with the celestial sun symbol for a cutie mark. For  “Grandpa Grandma what brings you by.” Sweetie Belle asked seemingly hoping for a different answer.
“We are here to ask you to end your unholy relationship Celestia never intended for two different species to be together.” Sweetie Belle’s grandmother spoke.

Sweetie Belle let out a sigh “Grandma Grandpa there is nothing wrong with our relationship and everyone news that Celestia was the one who legalized inter species relationships.” Sweetie Belle spoke.
“Do not give us that young mare, it is tradition for a pony to be with a pony. What you’re doing is sickening.” Sweetie Belle’s grandmother spoke.
“Actually that tradition ended 40 years ago.” I stated.
“And it should not have been the way Equestria has been for centuries and it is also tradition that a dragon should not be allowed to become a citizen of Equestria due to the actions that your kind have committed.” Sweetie Belle’s grandmother spoke.
“Hey you do not get to talk that way about my boyfriend.” Sweetie Belle said in rage.
“Well you shouldn’t be dating that beast.” the grandfather yelled.
“I’ve been called a beast before. Do you really think this is gonna to change anything? Nothing's gonna stop me from dating your granddaughter.” I spoke.
“You will stay in line, you overgrown lizard.” The grandfather spoke.
“No, I will not stay in line. I love your granddaughter with all my heart and that means I’m not leaving here no matter what.” I spoke.
“Grandma Grandpa, you don’t get to come here and try to make me break up with the most wonderful boy I’ve ever met just because you want to hold onto Equestrian’s traditions. Times are changing and new ideas are forming and you’re just gonna have to accept that.” Sweetie Belle spoke.
Rarity then walked in “Grandmother Grandfather what are you doing here this is a surprise.” Rarity spoke with confused elegance.
“Rarity your sister is dating this beast surely with your refinement you can see the morality of this.” The grandfather spoke.
“First of all I find inter species relationships to be completely understanding so long as they love each other and second of all I’ve known Spike for years now and he’s been nothing but a gentle man to me and my friends and I couldn’t be happier that he’s fallen in love with Sweetie Belle he did use to love me it was adorable but we wouldn’t of worked out so I’m glad he’s chosen Sweetie Belle instead.” Rarity stated.
“Why are all my grandchildren like this? Clearly your mother has let all morals out the window.” The grandfather spoke.
“Morals" is a funny word. I for one find it immoral to try and force someone to break up when their relationship is something that should be celebrated not condemned.” Rarity spoke.
“But it is condemnable that ponies are meant to live with their own kind, not some beast.” The grandfather spoke.
“Their own kind now you’re just being rude ponies aren’t more important than other creatures to think not is laughable now if you’ll be so kind as to leave if you’re gonna treat Spike like this.” Rarity asked.
The grandparents then left. “ I can’t believe you stood up to my grandparents like no one’s ever done that before.” She spoke proudly.
“Well Twilight’s noble guests were rude to me so I’ve learned to stick up for myself.” I said.
“And that’s a good thing everyone needs a backbone.” Rarity spoke.
“Yeah no one’s ever gonna ruin our relationship we’re meant for each other.” Sweetie Belle spoke with a smile and I smiled back.

	
		Ch 28 College



I am now in college. I am 18 years old. I’m going to get a decree in Therapy Sweetie Belle is gonna to get hers in Bachelor’s of Music. We are attending a public college here in Ponyville. My professors are all very nice and help me to get the education that I need.
I can’t wait until I graduate. I can help a lot of ponies and that brings me joy.
My intention is to people with their problems as well as those who are going through certain types of discrimination. 
I am walking to my child care class since that class will help me get the requirements I need to graduate.
“Good morning students, did you all prepare for your test today?” The teacher asked.
We nodded our heads and soon enough we began the test. I knew the answers were all right since they were more common sense based.
I then walked to my math class we took some notes and got some homework
I then went to an intro to psychology in that class where we learn about the mind. I will need to know this stuff when I become a therapist.
My last class of the day was the history of the classics for my music minor. I still do love music after all.’
I got to learn about all my favorite classics and the history behind it.
I then went back to my dorm. I have homework I need to work on after all, once I was done with that I practiced my violin just as Octavia taught me the classic tone hit my tone. I then heard a knock at the door and smiled to see my roommate 
“Hey dragon breath.” He said jokingly.
“Hey crud stench.” I replied.
“I heard you practiced your violin, you're pretty good by the way.” He commented.
“Thanks Blaze.” I responded.
“Well you are pretty good.” He replied back.
“So how is your boyfriend doing?” I asked.
“Oh, he and I are doing great. We plan on celebrating our anniversary with a nice candle light dinner.” He responded.
“Well that sounds fun Sweetie Belle and I are planning on doing something like that for our anniversary.” I answered.
“Well that sounds fun.” He said with joy and optimism in his tone.
We spent a little guy time together watching movies. We are close friends now that we’re roommates after all.
Afterwards I left the room for my weekly dinner with Sweetie Belle. We went to the Grass salad cafe, a decent enough restaurant.
“So how was your day today?” I asked with pleasantness.
“Oh it was quite lovely.” She answered.
“That’s good Blaze and I hung out a little today. That was fun.” I said with optimism.
“Well that’s good I heard that Octavia is performing here in Ponyville in a few months.” Sweetie Belle said, reminding me.
“Oh that’s right we should see them.” I said.
“Yes, that would be lovely.” She said,
“Yes it would.” I said, smiling at the thought.

	
		Ch 29 Tying the Knot



I am now 24 years old. I am going on a fancy date with Sweetie Belle later today. I have a gift for her. I hope she accepts it. I won’t know until it happens.
“Good evening, what would you like on the menu?” A waiter asked. That got me back to reality. 
“I’d like some steamy vegetables with provolone sauce please.” I asked politely with manners I learned from mom.
“And I would like spaghetti with white sauce please.” Sweetie Belle asked.
The waiter then wrote down our order and politely walked away.
“So how has your day been going Spike?” She asked.
“Oh it’s been going great. I've been working with this colt in dealing with depression.” I said with joy at the thought that I can help him.
“That’s a good thing I’m glad you found something you’re so passionate about.” Sweetie Belle said with the sweetest of faces.
I chuckled, “I can say the same thing about you. I know you love your music.” I said.
“Oh I do it just makes me feel so..
“Amazingly happy.” I added.
“You took the words right out of my mouth.” She said with a smile.
“Oh that reminds me my colts just adore your music.” I added on.
She beamed brightly “They do.”
I smiled and nodded my head. “Yes they think it’s so cool that my marefriend is a real life musician and just loves listening to your music.” I said.
“Well that’s wonderful I’m getting fans already.” She said pleasantly.
The dinner went off without a hitch. We had great food, talked and had a great time.
I began to sweat. It was time to present to her my gift.
“Sweetie Belle there’s something I’d like to give you.” I said.
“Wait you’re giving me something I wish I knew I didn’t get you anything.” She said worried.
“Oh it’s alright you of all people deserve this you’re kind, considerate and caring.” I said with genuine sincerity. I then presented her an emerald necklace as my gift.
She let out a gasp. “Sweetie Belle all these years have been the most magical and just … wonderful will you please marry me.” I asked with hope and true love. 
She smiles at me “Yes.” She answered.
I knew at that moment that life was perfect. 

	