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		Description

Harold. A little boy who carries a special purple crayon with him and with his imagination anything he draws comes to life. And he manages to show everyone what his imagination can do. Even show friendship towards Spike when he got left out once again.
This is a gift for Roxas2017. And guys? Please be nice to him. He's recently lost his grandpa and this story needs to bring a smile to his face.
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		Lonely Spike



It was a beautiful sunny day in Ponyville and we see many anthro ponies enjoying their day in the sunshine. Well everyone except a certain purple dragon. His name was Spike and he was 16 years old but was not happy right now. And the reason why is because he was so tuckered out and tired from all the running he did for Twilight Sparkle. That and the fact he had to cancel a few dates he had with his girlfriend Fleur. He got so upset doing that which made him think that Fleur hates him so much she wanted to break up with him. He cried so much that he couldn't bare to think about that. Then Twilight came in his room and wanted to know what was wrong.
"Spike. Are you feeling okay?" Twilight asked.
"No Twilight!! Im not okay!! Thanks to you I had to cancel lots of dates with Fleur! She probably hates me now all because you kept me here cleaning the castle!! Why do you do this to me?!" Spike snapped.
"Spike. Please calm down. I know your upset and your not in a happy state. But you know that Princess Celestia is coming today for the annual Friendship Festival. So I know you didn't want to cancel your dates with Fleur but as my number one assistant you needed to do your part in helping out." Twilight reasoned.
"Well maybe I didn't want to clean!! All I wanted was a little freedom and maybe a little bonding with my girlfriend!! But to me it seems like your preventing me from doing that! You're supposed to be The Princess of Friendship! But making me stay here and ruining my relationship with Fleur is something that a princess never does! You don't love me!" Spike cried.
"Spike you know that's not true. I love you like any sister would. If I didn't then you wouldn't be here in the castle." Twilight try reasoning.
"That's not what I mean! I meant you don't care about me when it comes to any events that happen in Ponyville or when I plan a date with Fleur!" Spike said angry while crying.
“Spike, you have every right to be angry, but-” Twilight tried to explain, but Spike was not finished.
“You kept robbing me of a chance to get out of the castle and Ponyville to do something new all because you needed me to clean when Celestia comes! Well I'm not doing that anymore!" he yelled, "For being such a smart pony when it comes to books or helping others your attention is always on them, but when it's me it just passes through your ear and comes out the other!”
That made Twilight at a loss for words. And also made her really guilty on the inside.
“Spike, I am so sorry. I didn't mean to-” Twilight said but was interrupted.
“Sorry?” Spike repeated cutting her off, “Sorry? That's all you have to say? You mean to tell me I could've been with Fleur the past few weeks and showing her that I actually care about her but you choose not to let me?!"
Spike turned back to to Twilight still not done venting, “You always do this, Twilight!”
“What do you mean?” she asked in confusion.
“Don't act like you don't know. You always find a way to leave me out of going anywhere with you, especially places for fun and relaxation. And just like always even if I was actually invited by someone else, but you couldn't even commit that to your memory that seems to have so much room for all your book facts and studies?! Now I'm never gonna get a chance like this again. It's your fault! IT'S ALL YOUR FAULT!” Spike yelled.
"Spike. Please. I'm so sorry. If it makes you feel better you can join us for the Friendship Festival later on tonight. Just please forgive me." Twilight begged.
"Why bother? You'll probably make me return home and miss out on the fun anyway. I'm not coming to the Friendship Festival. So please leave me alone." Spike said laying down and facing away.
Then Twilight was quiet and nodded understanding the situation.
"I get it. You need some alone time. I can respect your opinion. I'll leave you be. But know this Spike. My offer to join us at the Friendship Festival still stands. So go ahead and rest. I won't bother you anymore. Just come out when your ready okay?" Twilight said as she closed the door on her way out.
Spike still was crying but this time it was more softly. Poor Spike had no time to actually go on a date with Fleur and fearing that she would hate him now made him really sad. On top of that Spike felt really left out of many events from the past and he never got a chance to actually enjoy himself. Then he grabbed a picture of him and Fleur who was a beautiful anthro unicorn with eyes colored pale, light grayish violet with matching eyeshadow. In her hair she wore a hair clip in the symbol of a large gold fleur de lis. And her dress had the same symbol. This was when they had their first date together and Spike felt really bad for leaving her out many times.
"Fleur. Im so sorry for leaving you out. I wish we could actually go on a date where Twilight wouldn't have me ditch on you and enjoy each other's company for once." Spike wished.
He placed down the picture and decided that he needed to get out of the castle for some fresh air. He really needed to after all the stress he's been on. Yup things were not in his favor. But little did he know that soon someone is coming to Equestria and will use a magic purple crayon to make Spike's and Fleur's date a lot better and more romantic. This is where our story begins.
https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=37g39yqbGbA&pp=ygUnaGFyb2xkIGFuZCB0aGUgcHVycGxlIGNyYXlvbiB0aGVtZSBzb25n

			Author's Notes: 
Get ready for a crossover based on the cartoons of Harold and the Purple Crayon! And I hope he can make Spike feel better.


	
		Meeting Harold



In a bedroom on Earth we see the moon and stars shining bright and lighting up the sky. Inside a house we see a boy wearing baby blue PJs and was in bed. Now although we cannot see his mother she was tucking him in bed and he was ready to sleep. Then his mom turned off the lights and waved her fingers saying good night and closed the door. After that Harold went to sleep and held on to his doggy plush. But suddenly a soft crying woke him up. He looked around trying to figure out where it was coming from but can't get a source of that.
"Where is that coming from? It almost sounds like someone is sad." Harold said.
He looked out of the window and tried looking if someone outside was crying. But so far nothing. Then Harold remembered something. He looked under his pillow and he took out his purple crayon. Then he drew a line and it transported him to the book world. He heard the crying sound again but it wasn't coming from here. Then he drew a door and wrote 'new world' on the rectangle and opened it. He jumped in and went flying in the portal.

Back in Equestria we see Spike walking but was still sad about everything that happened. Then suddenly he saw Fleur at the Boutique. Spike sighed and decided that if he was gonna face the consequences of a break up he might as well get it over with. So he walked to her and got ready to face the music.
"Hi Fleur." Spike said sadly getting her attention.
"Spikey. Are you okay? You don't seem like you're happy self today." Fleur asked.
"Im just upset. And I know. You hate me now. All the dates I planned for the both of us I cancelled over years made you upset and I don't blame you if you want to dump me. So go ahead. Dump me." Spike replied.
"Spikey. I don't hate you. I could never hate you. And there's no way I dump you. Your the nicest dragon I have ever known in my life. So don't think for one second this I would dump you." Fleur assured.
That made Spike a little better. But it still didn't heal the pain in his heart about him feeling left out a lot. He hugged Fleur as she rubbed his back. Then suddenly they both saw a portal open up and out came Harold. He looked at his new surroundings and was a little confused that a bunch of ponies were walking around. Then he saw Spike and Fleur and even they were a little surprised.
"Oh. Um hi there. I come in peace. I heard a soft crying from my room and I was wondering where it was coming from." Harold said.
"Oh sorry. That was me. Im Spike. And this is my girlfriend Fleur De Lis." Spike said.
"Charmed darling." Fleur greeted.
"Nice to meet you Spike and Fleur. Im Harold." He introduced. "Excuse me Miss Fleur? Is there any reason why Spike here is crying? There must be something that's really bothering him a lot."
"Well darling he's a little upset cause he thought I was gonna dump him after when he told me that he had to cancel a few dates he planned for us. But I assured him that I was never was going to do a heartless thing to him. I love him too much to do that." Fleur explained.
"Is that so? Well seeing you two together should be a great thing! So why is Spike still sad?" Harold asked.
"Because Harold. Although you are right about me and Fleur together should be great. But the real reason I'm sad is because Twilight who is my sister always keeps leaving me out of many events. That and every time I try to plan a date with Fleur she had to come in with something for me to do and end up having me to cancel. I thought she was supposed to be The Princess of Friendship. But the way I see it she doesn't act like a nice one to me." Spike answered.
Harold processed everything that Spike said and felt really bad for him.
"Oh. Man Spike I'm really sorry to hear that. Cancelling all your dates with Fleur when really you should be on them spending time with your girl. I can't imagine how that feels." Harold replied.
"I can. It hurts. A lot. And not only that. But whenever there's an event I wanted to go to guess what. Twilight forgets to inform me and I miss out on the fun. Plus the only events I did go to was only when Twilight and her friends go to. To me that's not fun in anything way." Spike said sadly and hugged Fleur.
"I totally understand Spike." Harold said and then he got an idea. "Hey I know what you need. What you need is a big date for you and Fleur to make up for all the lost time."
"I appreciate you trying to help but I don't know if you can actually help me and Fleur out to a long date to make up for all the lost time." Spike said.
"Or can I?" Harold asked back. "Spike. What I got in my hand right here is my special purple crayon. Now you wanna reconnect with Fleur and actually enjoy a date with her? You just leave everything to me. In fact here's what I'm gonna do. Tell me what dates you cancelled and I will use my crayon to take us there." 
"Well. I remember one time when I was supposed to take Fleur to the spa for a couples treatment. But Twilight had me cancel that due to her having sort the books from A to Z." Spike said.
"The spa huh? That's relaxing. Well let's get you two there. Watch this." Harold said.
Then using his crayon he drew the outline of a fancy looking car and with one tap of his fingers purple smoke began to engulf the outline and made the car real. It was decorated with purple hearts and was topless. Spike and Fleur were really surprised.
"Whoa. Darling, did you just draw a car to life?" Fleur asked.
"Like I said before. This crayon I carry is very special. Now hop in you two. A spa treatment awaits you." Harold said.
Harold got in the driver's seat while Spike and Fleur hopped in the back seat. Then he drove them to the spa for their treatment.

			Author's Notes: 
I know Harold doesn't really talk in the cartoons but in this crossover I decided that he will talk.


	
		Relaxing in The Spa



After like 10 minutes of driving they all arrived at the spa. They all got out of the car and headed inside the spa. Once in they see all sorts of stuff they use to help customers relax a lot. Then they came to two ladies that work here. One of them had pale rose colored hair and azure eyes. Her outfit was composed of work shoes, tan pants, a cerulean blouse, and a white apron over it with a lotus blossom image on it. The second woman had the same eye color as the first one and cerulean colored hair. Her attire also included dress shoes and tan pants, while she wore a pale rose colored blouse, with a apron with the same lotus symbol on it. They saw the trio and greeted them. They were Lotus Blossom and Aloe.
"Oh Spike and Fleur! We were expecting you." Lotus said.
"I know. Im sorry for canceling the last reservation. But I promise that we are here to get a spa treatment this time and no turning back from it." Spike replied.
"Yes. And we will have a new friend joining us. This is Harold. He is going to be with us." Fleur said.
"I see. Alright get your spa clothes and robes and follow us to the Jacuzzi room and we will get started on you spa treatment." Aloe said.
They all grabbed their swim suits and robes and followed the two to the Jacuzzi room. They stopped before the entrance to the jacuzzi room, as Aloe spoke, "Once you go in you'll lose your robes and soak in the jacuzzi."
"Is it that hot?" Spike asked.
"Don't worry you won't be cooked in it." Aloe promised.
"So we'll leave you to this, and meet up with you later." Lotus said.
After they left the trio all took off their robes leaving Harold and Spike in their black swim trunks and Fleur in her one piece black swimsuit. Then one by one they all sat in the tub. But they all relaxed and took in every moment to soak in the hot water and melt away that stress. Then Fleur used her finger to get Spike to come over next to her and she wrapped her arm around him and he wrapped his arms around her waist.
"Mmm. This feels so nice in the hot water. It's so relaxing." Harold moaned in relaxation.
"Yeah. I tried getting me and Fleur an appointment many times in the past but I hadn't got the time to and let the stress keep building up. Which probably wasn't good for me." Spike explained.
"It wasn't. But don't worry baby. Now that were in the spa relaxing we are getting rid of all that stress." Fleur replied.
Spike smiled knowing his girlfriend was right. Then he went to her and gave her a kiss. She returned it and held Spike to her side for the rest of their time in the jacuzzi before they got out.
After putting their robes back on, Lotus and Aloe brought them to the sauna. The two hung up their robes and went inside. They took a seat next to each other as the heat inside started working it's magic on their skin.
"Oh, this is sure to clean my skin of pores." Spike sighed in relief.
"Indeed. Oh how I desperately needed this right now. My career of being a fashion model can so tiring sometimes. But at least we are getting some downtime and resting." Fleur said as they all started sweating.
"Man it's starting to get a little hot in here." Harold said.
"That's what the room will do once your in here. But it's worth it to relief your stress." Fleur replied.
Then after a few minutes they decided to get out of that room. Once they were out of the sauna, Lotus and Aloe brought the two to another area, "Ok, Lotus so what's next?" Spike asked.
"Next, you, Fleur and Harold will be going into the cold tub." Lotus answered.
"Cold tub?" Spike asked.
"Yes but if you feel like it's too cold then try moving around in the water, it just might warm you up." Lotus suggested.
They nodded and they all slowly entered the cold water one at a time. They shivered from the freezing temperature but then they remembered what Lotus said. So Spike and Harold began moving around in the water and they started to warm up not feeling cold anymore. But Fleur was still shivering. Spike swam to his girlfriend and held her and rubbed her body trying to warm it up. Soon it did after ten minutes.
"Oh thank you Spike. I was really starting to freeze for a minute." Fleur said.
"Your welcome babe. Now let's try and relax a bit while dealing with the cold." Spike replied.
And they did for about an hour or two to take some of the heat off them. Later on, the boys and Fleur were robed up and inside another room where three tables were set up for them. Each one were on their front and Lotus, another employee and Aloe were rubbing their backs. And boy they enjoyed the feeling of their hands being on them ridding the sore spots on them.
"Oh now that feels good Lotus. Could you go up a bit please?" Spike asked as she did. "Oh that's perfect right there."
Then after a few moments they all headed out back in their regular clothing and Harold felt so much better after getting that spa treatment. And Spike was so relieved to finally get that stress off his back. But this date was just getting started.
"Alright Spike. Now that we got a nice spa treatment I say it's time for the real fun to begin. So Spike? Where would you and Fleur like to go to next?" Harold asked.
"Well there was this time I wanted to go see a concert of Sapphire Shores. She's a really good singer. But the problem is her next concert is in Canterlot and I don't have enough money to pay for the tickets." Spike said.
"Don't worry I got you covered." Fleur replied.
"So Canterlot to see a concert? I think we can make that happen. Hop in the car and let's go see this Sapphire Shores." Harold said.
So they all got in the car and rode off to go see the concert in Canterlot. But one thing was stirring in everyone's mind right now. How will Twilight and her friends react when Spike isn't here?

			Author's Notes: 
So far the date is going well. But how will Twilight and her friends react?


	
		Spike's Missing and The Concert



With Twilight and her friends they all went to Spike's room. And the reason why is because Twilight wanted to apologize for what happened eariler. Eventually they arrived at Spike's bedroom door and Twilight knocked.
“Spike, you up?” when she heard no response, she knocked again, “Spike, I'm sorry that I made you feel bad eariler. But I promise that what me and my friends have planned will cheer you up!”
Twilight looked back at everyone who were confused, “And I thought I was a heavy sleeper.” Pinkie noted.
"Here lemme try." Rarity offered as she knocked on the door. "Spikey? I know your still upset with Twilight but please give her another chance. She has something special for you and it can happen if you open the door." 
When they once again heard no word from Spike on the other side of the door, they started to get worried.
“Girls, I'm scared.” Fluttershy said.
Twilight sighed, “I should never have to do this, especially not to my brother. But desperate times. Spike, forgive me for what I'm about to do.” Twilight used her magic to unlock Spike's door from the outside allowing her to open it.
When she entered Spike's room, she looked seeing the place was vacant and devoid of a single person, “Spike?” she looked around.
The others entered and saw no sign of him, “He's not here.” Fluttershy gasped.
"Spike? Where are you Sugarcube? I know you don't wanna talk but you gotta give Twilight a chance ok?" Applejack said.
Once more they didn't receive an answer. The room was dead quiet and not a trace of Spike was anywhere. Then Twilight remembered something. She knew what she said to Spike and then the guilt consumed her and she gasped realizing it.
“Everyone, Spike's gone! All because of me!” Twilight announced in worry.
“What?!” everyone asked in shock.
"Twilight what happened? What did you say to him?!" Rainbow asked.
"We had an arguement eariler and Spike thought that I didn't care for him. So I think he left without telling me and he refused to join us at the Friendship Festival. Meaning I don't think he's coming. So my way of apologizing to him won't work. I guess I've been pushing him too hard do you?" Twilight asked in worry.
"Well you kinda do make him carry stuff past what limit even he can manage." Rainbow answered bluntly.
"And you barely gave him a break when he needed one." Applejack added.
Twilight sighed knowing how right they were. But it didn't stop the tears from flowing down her face.
“Spike.” Twilight trembled in sadness. "I didn't mean to hurt his feelings. I really didn't. Girls. We need to find him and make up for all of this."
They nodded in agreement and they all headed off to find Spike.

With Spike, Fleur and Harold they all arrived at the Canterlot Concert Hall and Fleur paid for all three tickets so they can get get inside to see Sapphire Shores sing tonight. Inside the concert hall they see all sort of stands to get some merchandise from. But due to the long lines it would take hours to get before the performance.
"Man I really want to get some merchandise but those lines are stupid long." Spike complained.
"Don't get your hopes down. I have an idea on how I can you and Fleur some merch without having to wait in line." Harold said.
He took out his purple crayon and began drawing some things on Spike and Fleur. After a few minutes he tapped each item and they became real. Spike and Fleur had on sunglasses, a gold necklace with a sapphire in the middle, and each one had a different style of clothing. Spike had a leather jacket and Fleur had on a feather boa and a sapphire decorated coat.
"Whoa. I look wicked cool! Now this is better than waiting in line for three hours. Thanks Harold." Spike smiled.
"Anytime Spike. Now for me." Harold said as he used his crayon to make him look cool. After he finished Harold was wearing a jazzy sapphire shirt, sunglasses and had two sapphire rings.
"Wow darling! You can even use your purple crayon for fashion. Amazing!" Fleur complimented.
"Thank you Fleur. Now let's enjoy and start the show!" Harold said.
So they went to their seats and got ready for the show to start. Then after 15 minutes the lights turned off and everyone cheered as Sapphire Shores and her girls came on stage and they prepared to start.
"Thank you everyone. We appreciate you all coming here. So to kick things off were gonna sing a song called Single Ladies. Hit it girls!!" Sapphire said.
So they started a song and everyone started grooving.
https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=_7zlfbXdWAY&pp=ygUNc2luZ2xlIGxhZGllcw%3D%3D
Spike, Fleur and Harold were all dancing to that song and Harold busted out a few moves. They were so groovy that the crowd couldn't their eyes off of it. Then Spike came in and broke out some rap moves and got the audience pumping! Then Fleur came in the picture and she did a few moves of her own and the crowd was going wild. Then after the song ended everyone cheered now only for Sapphire Shores but for the trio too.

Then after two hours everyone left the concert hall and leaving the trio the only ones left. Spike gave Harold a pat on the shoulder and smiled.
"Harold. That was the best concert I ever been too. And babe?" Spike said as he faced Fleur. "You were amazing on the dance floor."
"Thank you honey. But you deserve to have some credit for those rap moves." Fleur said. "Anyways. Harold I think we should do something to relax after that wild concert."
"I hear you loud and clear. Were we thinking about a smooth and calm boat ride?" Harold wondered.
"Yes. And I actually had a boat ride date scheduled a while back but Twilight had me help out on her friendship test that day." Spike said and frowned.
"Well not to worry Spike. I will make sure that on this boat ride you and Fleur get the time to relax and enjoy the fresh air and scenery. Let's go." Harold said.
So they all got in the car and rode off to the next destination. Meanwhile Twilight and her friends just teleported here and looked around for Spike. But after an hour of searching they couldn't find him anywhere.
"Girls! He's not here! Now I'm really worried about him." Twilight said.
"Who you girls looking for?" A voice asked revealing Sapphire Shores was the one.
"My brother Spike. I want to make up to him at the Friendship Festival later on tonight but he's not happy with me and I want to make him happy." Twilight answered.
"Spike? He was just here. But he left with Fleur and someone else. He was the same age as Spike and had on baby blue PJs and carried a purple crayon with him." Sapphire said.
"He was just here?! What luck! Well do you know where he's going now?" Pinkie asked.
"Not sure. I was backstage packing up." Sapphire replied.
"Well thank you for telling us Sapphire. Girls we need to find the next place he's at and make sure he's ok. I have a bad feeling about this person carrying a purple crayon." Twilight said.
The girls nodded and they all were engulfed in Twilight's magic and they all teleported out of here.

			Author's Notes: 
Nice concert they saw. But Twilight is on the lookout for Spike.


	
		The Boat Ride and A Dance



The trio were on the road again and this time they all came across the docks. But the only thing that disappointed them was that there wasn't another boat ready and all the other ones were already sailing away and that brought a sad look to Spike's face.
"Aw man. The boats are gone. And there's not a single one left for us to ride." Spike said sadly.
"Don't look down in the dumps Spike. Cause with my crayon, anything is possible." Harold said with confidence.
So using his crayon he drew a nice looking steamboat and also added some details on it. Then with one tap of his finger the purple smoke engulfed the steamboat and became real. Then Harold drew a captain's hat on his head and was ready to steer the ship.
"Spike and Fleur? Welcome aboard to the S.S Purple Paddle! Shall we all board and begin this ride?" Harold asked.
"Oh yes. Spike darling? You ready to share a romantic boat ride with me?" Fleur wondered.
"More than anything my blooming flower." Spike replied.
Fleur giggled at the nickname he said. Yeah since they were dating Spike came up with the nickname for Fleur and she loved it. Anyway Harold allowed Spike and Fleur to board the ship first and Harold boarded after them. Then he went to the wheel and blew the horn and began moving the ship. Twilight and her friends appeared on the docks but the boat just left. Then Twilight saw Harold controlling the ship and gasped in realized that was the person Spike was with.
"Girls! That's him! That must be the person Sapphire mentioned! I bet he kidnapped Spike and Fleur!!" Twilight said.
"Um Twi? I don't think he's kidnapper like. I mean he ain't terrifying and he isn't tough looking. Plus he looks like a harmless little boy. So I don't see any reason you think he's a kidnapper. Cause to me he's not." Applejack replied.
"But who's too say that he might be planning to later on!" Twilight worried.
"Twilight. I think you're being overdramatic. That innocent little boy isn't a kidnapper. Why I bet he's just giving Spike and Fleur a boat ride. Surely that's completely normal." Rarity reasoned.
"I don't know. How he's able to drive a boat at a young age is suspicious. Girls we are returning to Ponyville and I need to alert the guards saying that when Spike and Fleur return home these guards need to investigate that boy. And if he tries to do anything to my brother and Fleur he will be arrested." Twilight said.
"Now your going too far Twilight. Surely he has a good reason why he mysteriously appeared and met Spike and Fleur." Fluttershy replied.
"Yeah! Besides who are you to tell Spike who we can and cannot see?" Rainbow argued as well.
“An older sister who wants what's best for her little brother.” Twilight said.
“Sounds more like you only want what's best for you.” Pinkie squinted.
“And that's to not let Spike be happy.” Rarity continued. "You really don't want to make a mistake that you might regret."
"She's right Twi. So I suggest you leave that boy alone and wait til they get back to Ponyville." Applejack suggested.
“That is not true. And I'm wanting to protect my brother. So don't try to twist my words.” Twilight argued.
She engulfed everyone and they all teleported back to Ponyville. But that might be a mistake she will regret doing later on.

Back with the trio they were still sailing away on the water enjoying the ride. With Spike and Fleur they were loving the scenery of the flowers and trees and even the sunset that was in front of them.
"Oh Fleur. Im really glad that we are able to reconnect and that we are making up for all the lost time we missed. Im so sorry that I cancelled all those dates." Spike apologized.
"Spikey. You don't have to apologize. I completely understand why. Even though I wished you didn't I can't disrespect the Princess of Friendship when she needed help. Though you do need a break every once in a while. But the fact that Harold is willing to help you reconnect with me is very sweet of him." Fleur assured.
"Yeah it really is. I really need to thank him after we get home to Ponyville." Spike replied.
Unknown to them Harold overheard there conservation and couldn't help but smile. Then he decided to draw them closer than ever with a little song. So using his purple crayon he drew a disc and drew a music player and placed the disc inside and turned it on. Once he did the song began playing.
https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=dyarVObU9L0&pp=ygULdHJ1ZSBjb2xvcnM%3D
Spike and Fleur heard the music and then they stared into each other's eyes and blushed. Then Spike started singing. And as he sang he held Fleur by her waist and they started waltzing on the boat. He grinned toward the unicorn and she in turn grinned back as they danced. She was light on her hooves, knowing exactly what steps to take and which moves to do when. Harold watching the whole thing was just happy for Spike and Fleur, knowing they were best for each other.
Then later on Fleur joined in singing with Spike and they were like the perfect duet. Harold thought that those two should be singers. Then the two posed after the song ended and sealed their love with a kiss. They separated from each other and remained locked into their eyes.
"Fleur. You're still the most beautiful angel I ever knew. And that voice proves it." Spike said.
"Oh Spikey. Still the handsome and noble dragon I met months ago. Someday our love will bloom even further and nothing will break that bond." Fleur replied.
"For sure." Spike agreed.
"I better check on Harold and see how well he's doing." Fleur replied and walked on the top where Harold was controlling the ship. "Hey Harold. Are you doing okay?"
"Just fine Fleur. How are you and Spike? Are you two reconnecting after everything we have been through so far?" Harold asked back.
"Oh yes. Spike's feeling a lot better thanks to you. But I think it will still take a few more date locations to fully heal his heart. Any idea where your taking us?" Fleur asked.
"Well I was thinking about a place for a little picnic. Did Spike try planning a picnic for you two?" Harold wondered.
"He did one time. It was supposed to be our day we celebrate our anniversary of us being together. But Twilight had him do something at the library that day. I waited for him to reply when he'll be done but by then he said that it was too dark and he had to reschedule for other time." Fleur answered.
"I see. Well where I'm taking you and Spike you both will enjoy a lovely picnic with no disturbances whatsoever.
"That's very thoughtful of you Harold. And I wanna say thank you for everything you been doing for me and Spike. He will thank you when we get home." Fleur said as she walked back down to Spike.
Harold smiled knowing that he is doing his part as a friend very well. Then he continued sailing the boat and into the sunset while heading to their next destination. Spike will definitely feel happy once there.

			Author's Notes: 
Next stop is where Spike and Fleur will have a picnic. But Twilight? I strongly recommend you do not have guards investigate Harold. He's not dangerous.


	
		The Picnic By The Lake



Harold pulled the boat by a port and parked it. Then he headed down to the door and allowed Spike and Fleur to exit first and once everyone was out he closed the door and followed them behind as he took off his captain hat. Then they all looked around seeing the spring scenery and wondered where they can have a picnic.
"So where can we have a picnic in this beautiful weather? The scenery is nice that I can't seemed to pick a spot." Spike said.
"Well how's about right here by the lake?" Harold suggested as he took out his crayon and prepared to draw a picnic.
First he drew the blanket, then some plates, a candle, some silverware, a pie and three glass cups with strawberry milk in them. After he finished Harold tapped the drawings and they came to life. Spike and Fleur were wowed by his crayon and how he can draw anything and bring it to life. Then they both sat on the blanket and Harold joined.
"Wow darling. I can't imagine how magical your crayon is. How exactly is your crayon that powerful?" Fleur asked.
"No one really knows. But to me the way I see my crayon so powerful and special is the one thing I carry back home. Pure imagination." Harold answered.
"No kidding. Have you ever tried using your crayon to help others?" Spike asked.
"Well yes. When I first started using my crayon I help my two closest friends. A porcupine and A moose. They were my first friends I made and later on I made a few more." Harold replied.
"You made friends with two animals? That's fascinating. I heard that Fluttershy made any animal friends back home in Ponyville. She's known as The Element of Kindness because of all the animals she befriended." Fleur added.
"Really? How many animals does he have?" Harold wondered.
"Lots. And she loves them no matter how big and how small they are. But her most favorite animal she loves are bunnies. She has a soft spot for rabbits." Spike said.
"Her parents must have really taught her the arts of kindness really well if she befriended those many animals." Harold commented.
"Oh they did." Spike said.
"Anyways Harold I wanted to say thank you for helping me reconnect with Fleur. You had no idea how much I needed this. I was gonna thank you when we arrive back in Ponyville but after everything you done for me and Fleur you really showed friendship towards me." Spike smiled.
"Your welcome Spike. And I still have one or two places left in mind to help you reconnect with Fleur if you don't mind." Harold said.
"What places did you have in mind?" Spike asked.
"Well I was thinking like maybe a fancy place to eat and maybe someplace where you and Fleur can see the sunset and make this more romantic than it already is." Harold suggested.
"You know what? I like those options. After our pie any chance you can sail us to the one mountain I was dying to take Fleur to watch the sunset? And could you take us back to Ponyville for dinner?" Spike asked.
"I would be honored to do that Spike. And I'm glad your feeling a lot better than before." Harold said.
The trio all smiled at each other and then Harold drew a pie cutter for Fleur to use and she cut three slices of pie that were blueberry and placed one slice on each plate. They all did a toast for a wonderful day and drank the milk. Then they all enjoyed the blueberry pie and began bonding more and more every second.
Then after they finished their pie Fleur decided to take the rest of it and save it for dessert after they have dinner. Then Harold placed his captain hat on and prepared to steer the ship.
"Alright Spike. Where would you and Fleur like to head to next?" Harold asked.
"That one mountain I wished to take me and Fleur to watch a romantic sunset. Lookout Mountain. Any chance you can take us there?" Spike answered.
"Sure. Lookout Mountain it is." Harold said.
Then he grabbed the wheel and blew the horn and began moving the ship. Thus began another boat ride for them and the next stop was Lookout Mountain. And if there's one thing that Spike and Fleur knew about Lookout Mountain it's that it's the most romantic place to be when watching a sunset. And this one was gonna be a sight that they will forget. But back home Twilight told some guards that her brother was missing and that he and his girlfriend were with a boy in baby blue PJs. Then nodded knowing what their task is and they waited for Spike to return home to investigate him. Her friends were starting to worry that Twilight might make a fatal mistake and regret it.

			Author's Notes: 
That was a nice picnic guy had. But Twilight? Seriously. You need to back off. Spike is fine. Harold is not dangerous.


	
		Lookout Mountain



Harold parked the boat at another dock and he saw the huge mountain Spike was talking about. And at the very top was where he wanted to watch the sunset. Eventually he allowed Spike and Fleur off the boat first and he got off next as he took off his hat. Then he followed them to the mountain and they wondered how they'll get up there. Then Harold remembered that with his crayon anything is possible to do. So he drew an elevator door and button and he took them all the way to the top of the mountain. Then Spike and Fleur sat down on the bench and watched the sun set.
"Oh Spikey. This is just simply romantic. I feel like we're really reconnecting in many ways." Fleur said.
"Me too Fleur. If only Twilight didn't make me cancel all those dates from the past. Cause then I would be making you happy and gave you the love you want." Spike replied.
"Spike? Has your sister really made you cancel a lot of dates back then?" Harold asked.
"More times than I can count Harold. And everytime she did I feel like were drifting apart instead of bonding. That really made me upset cause I feel like she was ruining my relationship." Spike admitted.
"Why exactly did she keep making you cancel all those dates?" Harold wondered.
"Because well....she wanted me to do my part of helping around with the Friendship Festival. But I choose not to go there. Reason why is because Twilight has constantly forgetting to invite me to the events I wanted to check out and even if I was invited to some it probably wasn't exciting anyway." Spike explained.
"I know how you feel. Sometimes there was events I wanted to see but my mom told me I was too young for them. Was I disappointed yes. But she still cares. I'm sure your sister cares too. There's no way that this is more important than your happiness." Harold replied.
"If only that was true. Twilight barely paid any attention to me. When it came to books and studies she listened. But when it's just me she always let's the voice go out one side and out the other. That really hurts my feelings. Maybe I should renounce the Sparkle name. Meaning we will no longer be brother and sister.” he turned away.
"Spike I don't think you wanna do that. Sure Twilight didn't pay attention to you and left you out. But telling her that you no longer want to be her brother might only make things worse. She'll get really upset and devastated and then you'll instantly regret doing that. Trust me Spike that's something you don't want happening." Harold explained.
"He's right babe. And if I know Twilight it's that she would never want anything bad happening to you. You understand right?" Fleur asked.
"Yeah. I do. Maybe your right Harold. Maybe I shouldn't do that. I was just so upset and angry at Twilight that I let my rage take over. And if I renounce the family name that would only make things worse. Maybe I should tell her that I'm sorry for yelling at her and make up." Spike admitted.
"That be the right thing to do Spikey." Fleur smiled.
"Yeah. Cause like any brother and sister you two still love each other. And I'm sure Twilight would want you to be happy with Fleur. In fact I have a way to make you happy too. How's about a song?" Harold offered.
"Sure Harold. Since you played us a song back on the boat I suppose one here on Lookout Mountain would help sweeten the mood a bit. What song did you have in mind?" Spike wondered.
"This one is a song my mom sings sometimes. It's called 'Neon Moon'. If you think that song make me smile that much I guarantee that you both will be smiling all night." Harold replied.
Then once more he took out his purple crayon and he drew himself a guitar to play and took it. Then he drew some sunglasses and a cowboy hat and got ready to sing.
"Now Spike? Fleur? Both of you hold each other." Harold replied as they did what they were told. "Good. Now once I start playing I want you two to really feel the moment and let the moon rays work it's magic and get you two closer than ever."
Then Harold started playing the guitar as the moon starting rising and Spike began singing as they started dancing.
https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=ylHhsP1jbpg&pp=ygUJbmVvbiBtb29u
Spike sang in the most tuneful way of this country song. Then while he and Fleur waltzed the stars began twinkling in the night sky. And after Spike sang the first set of lyrics Harold played a guitar solo which really got them in the mood. Then after that Spike sang the second verse. As he did the dance under the moon began to really take effect and draw them closer. Then when Spike sang the final words he and Fleur kissed once again and they basically heard fireworks exploding in his head. The two separated and they never took their gaze off one another.
"Darling. You were incredible. This experience on Lookout Mountain just got even more better than ever. And you really made my heart burst." Fleur replied.
"Thanks Fleur. But I can't take all the credit. You were an amazing dancer and I cannot deny that. Plus I had no idea that Harold was good at playing the guitar." Spike added.
"Like I said before Spike. My crayon is special in more ways than one. Pure imagination is my special power and talent." Harold said.
"It most certainly is. Hey Harold? You think you can take us back to Ponyville? Me and Spike wish to have some dinner at the Tasty Treat tonight." Fleur asked.
"I sure can Fleur. Since it's is dark outside we should end this with a little dinner. And I wonder if there's anyplace I can rest." Harold answered.
"Well there's always room at my house. Plus me and Spike sometimes spend the night there. So I say you can rest with us there." Fleur offered.
"Thank you Fleur. Alright you two. Let's head back to Ponyville and have us some dinner." Harold replied.
Harold placed his captain hat back on and took them down from the elevator he drew in the mountain. Then everyone got on the boat and Harold grabbed the wheel and blew the horn and began moving the ship. Thus began another boat ride for them and the last stop was Ponyville. 

But back in Ponyville Twilight arranged the guards to inspect the boy once he, Spike and Fleur returned home tomorrow since he didn't come back eariler. Thus that led to Twilight cancelling The Friendship Festival and made her disappointed. Her friends were watching the whole time and they began having second thoughts about this.
"Girls. I think Twilight is taking this too far. I'm mean I don't see anything dangerous with that boy." Fluttershy said.
"Yeah. We need to get Twilight to stop this nonsense." Applejack agreed.
"But you know her Applejack. Once she makes a choice there's no turning back for her. I think we need to tell Princess Celestia about this before things take a bad turn." Rarity suggested.
"Yes. But she's sleeping right now. However we might be able to tell Luna about this so she can tell Celestia about this in the morning." Rainbow replied.
"Good thinking Rainbow. Come on. We gotta tell Luna so she can tell Celestia about this and hopefully get Twilight to stop this." Applejack said.
So the five girls all headed straight to Canterlot to reach Luna and tell her about what's going on.

			Author's Notes: 
Well girls. I'm glad you realized that Harold isn't A bad person. But I hope that Twilight realizes that this she's doing is wrong.


	
		Dinner For Three and Explanations



The trio arrived back at the Ponyville Docks and they all got off the boat. And Spike being the gentleman he was helped Fleur off the boat. Then they all got in the car Harold drew earlier and they made their way to the Tasty Treat for dinner. After an hour or so they arrived at the restaurant and got out. Then Harold took out his purple crayon and drew some fancy clothes on them and himself to look nice for dinner. Once he finished they all look sharp. Spike and Harold had on tuxedos and Fleur had her rose red dress.
"Well Harold I have to say you and Spike look handsome tonight. And I certainly hope that tonight will end with a little meal from the most popular restaurant in Equestria." Fleur said.
"Oh you can bet it will end perfect after dinner my love." Spike said as everyone headed inside the restaurant and talked to the gentleman at front. "Hi. Reservation for three under the name Spike."
"Ah yes. I made sure to keep your reservation here since last time when you called and rescheduled. Come right this way please." He said as he led the three to their table.
Once he did they sat down in their seats and ordered their drinks and food and waited for the waiter to return with their food. While they were they started to share conservations.
"Harold. I honestly can't thank you enough for everything you did. Giving me and Fleur a chance to reconnect for all the lost time we missed. I wouldn't have been feeling better if it wasn't for you. Thank you for being a true friend." Spike smiled.
"Hey. You were sad and I needed to cheer you up Spike. You needed some happiness with your girlfriend." Harold assured.
"He certainly does Harold." Fleur said as she held Spike's hand. "He certainly does."
Harold smiled seeing that their love isn't stopping anytime soon and will continue to grow more and more.
"Well I certainly see that you two are definitely making your love bloom even further. Heck I betcha that any couple can do just that." Harold replied.
"Maybe not EVERY couple. There are some that have broken up and left the stallion or in your case the boy upset. And sometimes things don't really work out for them." Fleur reminded him.
"Oh yeah. That's true. Some couples don't intend to make up and decided to break things off. Yeah doesn't sound like something that would be pleasant to any couple." Harold said.
"Yeah that's true. That would not be pleasant." Spike agreed.
The trio continued sharing conversations until the waiter arrived back with their food and drinks. Then they all decided to eat so that way the food won't go cold. After a while they finished their meal, paid the gentleman at front and headed out. Harold drove them to a very big hill and we see the trio sharing the remaining pie they had since the picnic by the lake. They all enjoyed their company and even got a few laughs. Then Harold drove them back into Ponyville and they were walking to Fleur's house to rest for the night. That is until they saw a night guard walking up to them. Once he was close to them he spoke, "Excuse me little boy. Who it is you are, but we've been informed that Spike was missing and The Friendship Festival was cancelled because well....she thought you had something to do with it..." The guard said. "And I was hoping to ask you a few questions."
"Is something wrong sir?" Spike asked.
"Well other than the fact that the Friendship Festival is cancelled there's nothing else that's wrong. No big deal and there's nothing to worry about. I'm just here for the boy." The night guard explained.
"Sir I can assure you that I have a good reason why I met Spike and why he wasn't at this Friendship Festival you speak of." Harold said.
"Hmm. Well if you do then please tell me." The night guard insisted.
"Thank you. See when I first arrived here I heard Spike crying and he was really upset. He told me that his sister Twilight was barely paying attention to him and making his relationship start to crumble down." Harold started.
"But the way I look at it his relationship looks pretty stable. More so than ever." The night guard said.
"That's because I helped him and Fleur reconnect by helping them out on a day to themselves to make up for all the lost time they missed. Spike also told me that he cancelled a lot of dates back then because Twilight needed him to do something that wasted most of his time when he should have been with Fleur having a nice date. He was very heartbroken and all I was doing was healing his heart." Harold explained.
"I see. And how exactly did you do that?" The night guard asked.
"With my purple crayon. Now I know you think that it's crazy at first but everything I draw comes to life. I drew a car, A boat, some merch at a concert, and a bunch of other stuff that I made to make this day go beautiful and Spike and Fleur couldn't been more happy." Harold continued.
"You drew all that with this crayon? How do I know I believe you?" The night guard wondered.
"If it's a demonstration you want I be glad to show you." Harold said as he used his crayon to draw the guard a new suit of armor. He added some details that represents the night and with one tap of his fingers the armor became real and the guard was surprised.
"Wow. You weren't lying. You really did draw that to life. Ooh I like the detail of this new armor. That's impressive. So all the other stuff you drew. That was really you?" The night guard asked.
"Yes. And not once did I do anything to harm Spike and Fleur. All I did was treat them to a day of making up for the lost time of their cancelled dates." Harold finished.
The night guard nodded and he processed everything he said.
"Thank you for telling me everything. And you know what? I'm A bit relieved. I honestly thought that you were planning on kidnapping them but after everything you say I totally understand that you are not like that. I'm sorry for thinking that you were a threat. I can now see that you are a innocent little boy." The night guard smiled.
"Thanks for understanding." Harold replied.
"You told me the truth and therefore I have no reason to take you away. Alright. Show's over, I better pack it up." The night guard said as he used his magic to carry the new suit of armor. "I will tell Twilight that Spike is perfectly fine and that you never caused any problems. Have a good night."
After he said that he took his leave and left the trio alone and they smiled seeing that hopefully Twilight will call off the search in the morning and not make a big mistake. Then went inside Fleur's house and they rested up for the night. But when the guard arrived back he explained everything that Harold told him. Twilight still didn't believe it as he nervously walked away.
"He must have brainwashed him! I need to confront him head on!" Twilight declared.
"Twilight stop!! This has to stop! You cannot continue to assume that the little boy is a bad guy! Did you not listen to a word that he said to you?!" Rarity asked frustrated. "We overheard the conservation by the way!"
"I did. But I think he placed a spell him to say those things. I don't trust him. Now if you don't mind girls I'm gonna get some rest. Tomorrow when Spike, Fleur and the boy come here to Ponyville in the morning they will investigate the boy and see if he's bad or not." Twilight said as she left.
Now there friends were really worried that Twilight might only make the situation worse.
"Ok that's it. We can't let Twilight accuse the boy when we clearly see that their was no evil he did. Tomorrow morning we need to find him and protect him til Celestia can clear this up." Applejack said.
The others agreed and they all headed back to their homes. For tomorrow they got a big day to help Harold from being wrongfully accused of a evil deed he did not do.

			Author's Notes: 
Well I'm glad the night guard understood what Harold said. Now girls I hope that you can protect Harold and try to reason with Twilight before this gets out of hand.


	
		Standing Up To Twilight, Apologies and Consequences



The next morning Harold and his new friends were up, they had breakfast and were all dressed and ready to greet the new day. They walked in Ponyville seeing all the ponies enjoying their day and doing their daily business.
"That was an amazing day yesterday. Thank you Harold. You really are a miracle worker." Fleur smiled.
"Anytime. With a little imagination anything is possible for me to overcome." Harold said.
Then suddenly they see five ponies coming to them But Spike knew exactly who they were. They were none other than Applejack, Pinkie Pie, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy and Rarity. They were a little exhausted but they finally found them.
"Spike! Are we glad to see you." Rainbow said.
"Me too girls but why are you feeling like you ran a marathon?" Spike asked.
"It's Twilight. She arranged some guards to investigate the boy your with. We tried telling her that he wasn't causing problems but she wouldn't listen. So we came to find you and hopefully clear this mess up before things get out of hand." Applejack explained.
Now that brought worried looks on the trio's faces. Why would Twilight do this? 

We cut to seeing many guards Twilight called in and we see the group coming in there direction and when she saw Harold that's when she walked and stopped before them.
"Alright thank you girls for finding him. Now I don't wanna make a big deal and I don't want anyone to worry. I just want the boy investigated. And if he tries anything that could be bad then these guards will arrest him." Twilight said.
"We don't want any trouble. But we have to investigate the boy." One of the guards said.
Then suddenly a bright light shined above them. When it cleared, they saw the ruler herself known as Princess Celestia standing tall and regal over them all.
"I thought I see why half of the Canterlot Guard is out here investigating on a call saying about a human. Does anyone have an explanation for this?" Celestia asked.
"Princess. I called them out. When I first noticed that Spike went missing I thought that this boy here had something to do with it. To me I thought that he was behind a deed he did and was the one that caused me to cancel The Friendship Festival and made me really devastated." Twilight spoke.
"Hmm." Celestia said as she spotted Harold. "Is that the boy? He certainly doesn't look dangerous in any way."
"Your Highness. I'm Harold. And I didn't cause any trouble. All I was doing was cheering up Spike by taking him and Fleur on a day of adventure to make up for all the lost time of their cancelled dates." Harold said.
"Cancelled dates? What are you talking about?" Celestia wondered.
"Spike told me that his sister Twilight had him cancel a lot of dates back then because she needed him to clean up for you when you came to visit." Harold explained.
Then her eyes widen in shock and faced Twilight. "Twilight. Is that true?"
She was sweating but needed to come clean. "Okay. It's true. But I only wanted everything to be perfect for your visit! I didn't want to cancel his dates but I needed everything to be in condition!"
Princess Celestia narrowed her eyes and then faced Harold again.
"Harold. During your time with Spike and Fleur would you kindly explain what really happened? Because this whole thing is getting out of control." Celestia said.
"Yes. When I first arrived here in Ponyville I heard Spike crying. He told me the reason why he was upset was because Twilight had him cancel his dates and doing all her running and he never got a chance to relax a bit. He needed cheering up and I was willing to help him by using my purple crayon. First thing we did was head to spa to relief his stress, then we went to Canterlot for a concert, next was a boat ride and we sailed across the lake and stopped by for a picnic, then we stopped by Lookout Mountain for a bit and then we came back to Ponyville and had dinner. But then a night guard came by and thought I was up to something. I told him the truth and he accepted everything I said." Harold explained.
"It's true Princess. Plus he's been a great friend to me and Fleur and really helped me feel better. Plus she did leave me out of many events you planned over the years." Spike added.
Princess Celestia gasped but also processed everything Harold said. "Twilight. You have left your own brother out of the events after when I told you to invite him to those occasions?"
"I'm sorry. I was busy with my studies that I forgot." Twilight said regrettably.
"Twilight. I am very disappointed in you. You are supposed to make sure that everyone is included to all special occasions including your brother. But you didn't invite him after I told you many times to include him." Celestia said with disappointment.
"I didn't mean to. I wanted to invite him but my studies I needed to get out of the way." Twilight reasoned.
"That is not a good excuse Twilight. Even though you do keep up with your studies you cannot forget the simplest things around you. And your brother is important to you. Even I tried to tell you this several times before, Twilight. I listened to Spike when he needed someone to talk to. When was the last time you took the time to actually listen to him?” Celestia asked.
“I-I don't even remember.” Twilight admitted in guilt.
"Because it seems all you care about is your studies. And yet it did stab you in the back and you feel guilty for it,” Celestia said, “It is as they say, you don't really appreciate what you have until it's gone.”
Twilight then really screwed up big time.
"And on top of that I got a report from your friends saying that you were accusing Harold for a deed he didn't do. Cause the way I see it Harold is showing friendship towards Spike. But you refused to see his side of the story. Do you have any idea what the consequences of your actions will be?" Celestia asked.
"Yes. I'm guilty. For all of this. I was too blind by worry and fear that I didn't see the full picture." Twilight confessed and hung her head down.
"See Twilight? We tried telling you not to make a mistake you'll regret. And look what happened." Rainbow replied.
"I know. I'm sorry." Twilight cried softly. "Spike. I'm so sorry for not seeing the truth. I just was so worried that you were hurt or worse. But I guess I made this worse. I guess you hate me more now." 
"Twilight. I don't hate you. What you did was messed up but that wouldn't make me hate you. Sure I was mad because of you having me cancel the dates but I couldn't hold a grudge against you. And plus there were a few times you did cheer me up. But you need to understand that even I need a little freedom every once in a while and not just cleaning all the time." Spike said.
"Yes. I realized that now when you and Fleur were gone for a whole day. I shouldn't have made you stay in the castle and if you wanted to have fun then that's all for you to deal with. It's not my place to meddle in it. Could you ever forgive me?” Twilight asked.
Spike deciding to not hold onto such a grudge smiled and spoke, “Hey, that's what siblings are for right?”
“Yeah.” Twilight smiled, and the two embraced. Then they separated.
"But Twilight. With all you did I'm afraid you have to pay for your mistakes." Spike added.
"Yeah. I know." Twilight said as she faced Princess Celestia. "Princess. Whatever punishment you want to hand out I will take full responsibility for it."
"Well Twilight. Since you accused this boy for something he didn't do and left Spike out of many events I only have one punishment. Twilight Sparkle. Until you remember EXACTLY not to leave your brother out you won't be invited to anymore events. That is unless you are ready to stop forgetting to invite Spike." Celestia stated.
"Yes Princess." Twilight sad in sadness. "I will think long and hard about my actions. And Spike? I swear to never leave you out again."
She then walked away and went in her castle. Then Celestia ordered the guards to return to Canterlot and their posts. Then she faced the trio again.
"I am so sorry for all this." Celestia said
"It's ok. But maybe that punishment was a little too harsh." Harold thought.
"Well it might have been but Twilight needs to stop going into panic mode and making mistakes that she will regret. Maybe I could help her with that." Celestia offered.
"She could use a little help. But what about the Friendship Festival? Are you wanting to come?" Spike asked.
"Well they rescheduled the festival to this night and I would like to join you but sometimes helping your student is worth doing than leaving her all alone." Celestia explained.
The gang all smiled knowing she was right.
"Wise words Princess." Fleur agreed.
"So I will check on Twilight later on and I will help her understand better to not forget to invite you Spike." Celestia said as she left in a bright light.
Then the trio hugged and soon the Mane Five came in and hugged. But over time they feel bad for Twilight. Then suddenly Harold had an idea to bring a smile to her face and cheer her up. So they all band together and they all went to where the Friendship Festival was to put there plan in action.

			Author's Notes: 
I'm so relieved that Princess Celestia fixed this fisaco. And Twilight? We hoped you learned a lesson. But you know what? I don't think you should be sad. So in the final chapter we'll see what Harold and gang did to cheer her up.


	
		Cheering Up Twilight



In the castle of Friendship Twilight was sitting on the bed all depressed. All because of her actions of leaving Spike out of many events and now she had to pay the price. But then a light shined in her room and out came Princess Celestia. She came to Twilight and placed her wing on her back.
"Twilight. Listen I want to apologize for what happened eariler. I was so disappointed in you when I heard that Spike wasn't invited to any of the events we had that I probably took it too hard on you. I'm sorry Twilight." Celestia apologized.
"It's ok Princess. And to be honest most of this was my fault anyways. I was so worried seeing that Spike was in danger that I didn't bother seeing the full picture. And you were right. My brother does need a little freedom every once in a while and not just cleaning all the time. So I guess I deserve not to be invited to anymore events until I learn not to forget Spike." Twilight said.
"Actually Twilight. I thought about it and to me I took it too far and I shouldn't have done that to you. But guess what? Harold has decided to plan something for you to make you feel better. So I decided that you don't need to stay in here. Come. Your surprise awaits you." Celestia said.
Twilight was a little confused but at the same time she started to feel a little better. Then after a few minutes they both arrived at the Friendship Festival and there on the stage stood Harold and the others.
"Hi Harold. Can I tell you something? I know we gotten on the wrong foot and well that was on me. I'm so sorry that I thought you were going to do something bad. I finally realize that you weren't anything like that and you were only cheering up my brother. I hope your not mad." Twilight worried.
"Of course not. In fact Twilight I want to do something to cheer you up. So me and Spike decided that were gonna sing a song for you. But first...." Harold said as he took out his crayon.
Then he began drawing on the stage making instruments, microphones, and some cool flashing lights. Then with one tap on his finger the purple smoke engulfed it all and they all became real. That made Twilight real surprised.
"Wow. So your crayon really is powerful and creative whatever you draw." Twilight said.
"That's right Twilight. I don't use my crayon for evil. I use it because I like helping others. Like Spike. And now to cheer you up we are gonna sing a special song for you. It's called 'You Make Me Smile'." Harold replied.
"That was me and Spike's favorite song when we were little! Go ahead and play it." Twilight said.
Then Harold gave the cue to Rarity to start playing and Spike started singing.
https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=VkCLBj7nKPY&pp=ygUSWW91IG1ha2UgbWUgc21pbGUg
Twilight started to smile again as she heard the song. And she swayed her head to the beat. Then after they all finished the song Twilight was no longer sad as she smiled big once more. Then she went to Spike and hugged him.
"Spike. Thank you for singing that. And I was wrong about Harold. He's a great friend to be with. From here on out I won't just make you clean the castle everyday. And I promise to let you enjoy your freedom with Fleur as much as you want." Twilight told him.
"Thanks Twilight. And thank you Harold for everything you did. If you ever feel like coming back to Equestria for some fun then don't be afraid to do so." Spike smiled.
"Thank you Spike. I wish I could stay and party but I gotta get home. But I hope to see you again someday." Harold said.
Then as soon as he took his leave he waved goodbye to the ponies and walked to where there was nothing in his sight. And then he drew the bedroom window and his bed as it transported him back to his bedroom. He yawned and grew a little tired as he had quite an adventure.
He cuddled in the blankets and held his doggy plush and laid his head on the pillow. Then the purple crayon dropped to the floor and Harold drifted off to sleep. And thus ends this crossover of Harold and the Purple Crayon.
The End.

			Author's Notes: 
Well I hope you enjoyed this crossover. And this is in honor of the movie that will be released in theaters in August. And remember this: anything you want to draw to life...just use you imagination.
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