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ROUND ONE: A New Contender!
Disclaimer: I do not own MLP
Change, the only process that constant, ever evolving, ever-changing that's what we are... Forever adapting, surviving, learning...
Spike stared at the space of his library, his and Twilight's library to be exact. Once it was a popular facility well-known for its knowledge printed and written on the pages of books, objects that Twilight adores.
Now, it's a hollow room full of nothing but the books that seemingly slipped off of the selves. What happened you may've asked? They grew bored. The non-changing faces and pages of the tools of learning wasn't enough for the ponies' delight. So they choose another type of entertainment, something different from reading the same old books.
Walking up the stairs, Spike took notice of the sleeping mare. Droplets of tears stained her lavender dress. It saddened Spike. All of the customers slowly dwindling from her library was what took the toll most on Twilight. Knowing ponies lost their interest in her priced books caused her to go into a state of depression. She had eaten less today, talked even less and the letters that the Princess expected came more rarely.
The purple dragon couldn't help but to frown. He can't take seeing his best friend suffer because of bad business and Spike know all too well how failing in business could be like. He'd seen it on Rarity and seeing something like this on a mare that strong? Spike couldn't help but to shed a tear.
A strong breeze blew in to Spike's direction. It didn't wake the sleeping mare but it caused a lone paper from a table to fall to his feet. Picking it up, he saw wonderfully detailed blueprints of a tree house full of computers and highly advance technology, a computer café. Twilight had been planning, no mistake about it. But Spike knew it would still be unlikely for Twilight to have enough money to even sustain them. Even with all the money they had, it would still be not enough. He needed a new job and he needed it now!
"This will not be easy." He told himself but for his friends, he'd do everything for them, anything for her.
The job search didn't go smoothly. Rainbow Dash's weather job was out of the question. They wouldn't take the wingless teenage dragon in their team. Spike could offer his help to Rarity but he couldn't stomach selling his services to a friend he held so dear. So the only job left was at Sugarcube Corner. But he questioned himself if he would get a job there at all. After all, it's Pinkie Pie's home and the Cakes kind of have their hooves full with their foals. Adding him to the mix just might literally cause an explosion. And as for the farmer girl Applejack, Spike felt a knife stab him if he even dared to get a job from a family already in a state of poverty.
Spike stood at the familiar door at the sweet shop. It wouldn't be long before he came face to face with the crazed pink pony. His hand went for the knob, slowly turning it open. He walks to the cashier; surely that is where Pinkie is. He was correct as he saw Pinkie at the cash register but his mind raced once he was a stallion standing in front of Pinkie barking words at her.
The stallion had bruises across his upper body, scratches at the bottom and a big lump on his head. His words came rushing in like he was about to attack a frightened Pinkie Pie.
"Did this stallion get into a fight?" The dragon asked himself
The battered stallion finally spun around and walked away from Pinkie all while not taking notice of the dragon's presence in the room.
"And for the record I quit!" he spat as his last words before leaving.
Spike raised an eyebrow, many questions raced in his mind. Like, "Quit? Does that mean he works in the shop? He's hurt. Could be he got into a fight with Pinkie, but Pinkie is barely even scratched so very unlikely."
He decided to ask Pinkie instead of guessing.
"Hi Pinkie, what was that all about?" Spike asked.
"Oh Spike! Nice of you to come here. Do you want a treat? I'm afraid I just ate our last Triple glazed choco cake but I'll make another!" Her voice giggled every minute she talked, a habit Spike found amusing.
"Nah, I wasn't here for that. Who was that guy anyways?"
"Just a pony I used to manage. Now he quit so he's his own pony now." A frown became visible on her face but it didn't take too long another smile to take the frown's place.
"Manage?" Spike placed his hand on his forehead, slowly rubbing it as a sign of confusion to the mare.
"Please tell me you're not considering becoming a pimp, Pinkie. We all know too well what happened when you considered prostitution and you ended up in jail before Twilight bailed you out! Plus you raped the GUYS there twice and may I remind you they're still shaking from fear today because of that!"
Pinkie just grinned at the statement, even though some of it was true anyways.
"Don't worry, this time it's more legal!"
"Legal? What job is it?" Spike asked, his curiosity taking over him.
Instead of answering Spike's question, Pinkie leaned closer to the dragon.
"Are you interested?" Her smile became something more menacing.
Spike felt an urge to withdraw. If it's Pinkie, who knew what sort of randomness he would be put into? Still if it's a job, it would be an opportunity too good to miss. His claw ran to his chin while he thinks if he should grab the job.
Blinking twice he can feel his stomach churning a bit.
"OK Pinkie, I'm interested."
Pinkie jumped to his arm, pulling it closer to her. Pinkie's grinned became larger and Spike quickly regretted his actions. Her smile was too sinister, like an evil wish was hiding beneath it.
"Good..." Pinkie said in the voice that sickened the dragon.
"You see Spike, with all the species now merging with pony society like you. Many thought of having them fight, all for sport." Pinkie said earning her a raised eyebrow from Spike.
"So does mean that stallion there was a fighter?" Spike couldn't help but ask.
"Absolutely! Unfortunately, he quit so I'm looking for a new fighter." Just then Pinkie looked at Spike curiously as she hatched a devious plan.
And as Spike suspected, he had everything to do with it.
"Hey! How about you join the fight club?"
"What?!" Spike yelled, taking a few steps back.
"What? You're a dragon Spike, a DRAGON! You have scales as hard as marble! Claws that can rip pony flesh like a knife! And most of all, you can breathe fire! Spike, think about it! You'll be undefeated!"
As crazy Pinkie's plan is, she does have a point. With no dragons to rival him, winning would be a piece of cake. He didn't have a feral nature or a warrior's instinct but with all his features he just might be the next champ in no time. Plus sport fights pay a great deal of bits.
Now it's Spike's turn to laugh. Why didn't he think of it sooner? Dragons are well-known strong creatures and few have ever fought one. Spike started to grin, a perfect mirror of the devilish grin on Pinkie's face.
"Sure Pinkie, you have yourself a fighter."
"Awesome! Meet at the Mayhem Mansion tonight, Spike. You'll get the first fight and from what I heard the opponent's from Japan." Pinkie said as her usual self bounced around the shop. Spike signed, he hadn't fought anypony in his life but now it's all about to change. Dragons are natural predators but still, he was inexperienced and being a rookie in the cage could be dangerous.
"Pinkie do you think I should train first? I mean, what if I got hurt?"
"Nonsense! Fighting is like sex! It only hurts the first time then the rest is enjoyable."
"Why do I feel more frightened when you say it like that, Pinkie?" He felt a cold shiver hit his spine.
Later that night, the two ventured to the fight club also known as the Mayhem Mansion, a famous arena where all the experienced fighters from different species duke it out in a cage until only the best remains. Spike heard about this place from the colts in town. They say the species ranging from diamond dogs to other sentient beasts can be found there. Spike felt a bit of fear in his chest. But for Twilight, he'll even face a fellow dragon. Though it was still a good thing that there were no recorded fights where a dragon was entered. But he would surely change that.
The audiences as Spike suspected are all varied and assorted beings all here to watch a good fight. Too bad a dragon is not known to be 'good and giving' in a fight. A part of Spike seemed to ignite, like it was a far hidden fire within him ready to explode. Maybe in his mind, it could be the lone predator inside of him. Now, he could unleash it to his opponent without actually killing them. He hated the fact that dragons are born killers.
As Spike entered the arena he can hear all the shouts and roar of the crowd. Never have they seen a dragon in the cage until now and they thought they were all in for a great show. Spike grinned, he would not disappoint them.
Right by the dragon's side is Pinkie, her smile ever-present. She knew she had to leave him once the fight was on. Even though it was his first, fight Pinkie fully believed in the dragon. After all, what can defeat a teenage grown dragon like him? Luckily, she knew what Spike would be facing and by her judgment it wouldn't be too painful for Spike. And now it's his opponent time to make a stand.
On the opposite side the gates of the arena opened, exposing Spike's opponent for the night. To Spike's surprise it's an enormous octopus like creature, almost twice his size. Its appendages slithered to the floor as white slime dripped from them. That liquid looked all too familiar to him but he decided not to figure it out in disgust. He haven't heard or read about this beast so surely he needed to be careful.
With a few more seconds before Pinkie had to leave, she thought it would be best if she warned Spike of the danger he was facing.
"Do you like hentai Spike?" She suddenly asks.
"No." Spike answered confused at the sudden random question.
"Do you watch hentai?" Now she's starting to get worried.
"Nope, what is it anyways?" Spike asked while showing a bit of frustration.
Pinkie the left the cage. She had a feeling that Spike was going to be super angry at her for not telling him about his opponent. Plus, he would be very sore in the morning after this.
"You're about to found out." She said quietly in a nearby chair. Maybe, just maybe she didn't think this through enough. Though really, she usually didn't think much on this kind of situation.
The bell rang and Spike clenched his fist, ready to attack or defend against whatever move his opponent would make. A spark of confidence helped him to stay calm.
Thinking of scaring his opponent, Spike roared at him. Surely this would cause it to withdraw.
"I'm going to rip those tentacles apart!" His statement earned him a cheer from the crowd, bringing a small piece of pride in his chest.
Yet the creature did the opposite it came to him closer and closer while Spike stepped back. He stepped back until he felt the wall of the arena hit his back. The coldness of the metal brought him to a shiver. This is wasn't what he planned.
"These aren't tentacles! These are genitals!" The creature laughed.
"WHAT?!" Spike felt his body stop. His heart started beating like a motor engine. His jaw dropped to his shoulders. This is worse than what he imagined. He is bucked literally!
"I'M GONNA RAPE YA B*TCH!"
Surprisingly for Spike, it's slimy appendages manage to take hold of his arm. It's fast for its size.
"BUUUCCKKKK!" Spike tried to wiggle out but all he felt was more appendages slither onto his body. He had to think of a way to get free or he would lose his virginity, his ass virginity!
Doing the only thing he can, Spike engulfs a large measure of air into his lungs. Taking it in, he could feel the heat building up. It would be a strong one.
Looking back at the beast, the dragon could see a sick smile on his face. Spike opened his mouth and released a large blast of fire on the creature. Spike knew all too well that while his fire cannot kill yet, what awaits is far more terrible.
"Say hello to my mom for me." He stated as the fire carried the said creature away and delivered it to the princesses.
A breath of relief escaped his lips, happy to know he won the round unhurt and virginity intact. But what will happen to the monster? Well let's say at least Princess Celestia and Princess Luna would have a new toy…. until it surely died of exhaustion.
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ROUND 2: Friends with Problems!
Disclaimer: I do not own My Little Pony, if I did there would be a lot of SpiLights in the show
Luna's moon came out a little late that night. The stars themselves are oddly arranged as they were scattered patterned to form an odd constellation. A perverted one that told Spike what he sent them had satisfied his foster mom and her sister.
"A dick in the sky... Luna, seems your sister will have lots of fun tonight."
"Spike, how did you know that the princesses would love your gift?" Pinkie asked.
The purple dragon grinned, a seductive smile creeped to his lips.
"You see Pinkie, after being with them for so long I kinda saw my mom's stash and from what I saw she has more sex toys than any mare here in Ponyville. It's just too bad she keeps on breaking them one night after."
"How come?"
"She gets too excited." Spike beamed
"Really Spike? Are all Gods and Goddess like that?" She grinned enjoying their new topic for the talk.
"Well the Greek gods are kinda kinky in a way I mean. Cronos nailed a lot of woman in his time of being a God. Unfortunately, he knew that his child would defeat him and kick his butt away from Olympus but he keep on bedding woman anyways. (MAD: I know what kind of man does that?!) Zeus was almost like his father but luckily for him, none of his sons ever turned out as rebellious as he was. Poseidon, don't get me started on how he nailed that poor Medusa girl at Athena's temple."
"Wow! You read a lot of porn Spike!"
"I have to. Friendship comes first, then romance, and lastly comes sex right?"
"Sex comes first for me anyways!"
-Later that night-
Spike decided to take Pinkie to her home at Sugarcube Corner. He quickly regretted it upon witnessing and experiencing Pinkie's untamed energy that involved her desires such as sweets, crazy antics and other topic he didn't actually think about too much. Spike was fortunate that Pinkie never said anything involving sex. The moment they arrived at the shop Spike let out a deep exhale of air out of his lungs.
"Bye Pinkie. I'll see you tomorrow night for my next fight." He turned around to leave but before he can even reach the door he felt something in his hand. It was his pink haired friend holding his hand. Spike stared at her. All he saw was a vivid blush in her face. Slowly she began to loosen her grip and brought her hand to her skirt, gripping the garment rather intensely.
"Pinkie?" He asked as he tilted his head in confusion.
"If you want to stay a little longer Spike, we can have a party! You know, just you and me!" This time her smile faded until all that was left was a reddened cheek and a small frown replacing what was normally a smile on her lips.
"Sorry Pinkie. I need to get home to Twilight. She might be worried sick about me and you know her she usually goes into Twilight freaky mode if things get a little out of hand. As her assistant, it's my duty given to me by my mother to assist her no matter what."
"Twilight is very lucky to have you Spike. She's fortunate to have a dragon like you..." Pinkie remained silent and still then. Her body seems to numb.
A small tear escaped her sparkling blue eyes. This didn't go unnoticed by the drake.
"Pinkie, are you ok? Is there something wrong?" He quickly asks but he got an answer he did not want.
Instead Pinkie grabbed on Spike's shoulder, wetting Spike's leather jacket and staining his clothes. Spike can only stare at her in shock. Pinkie was the Element of Laughter but now she was sobbing on him. He was soon covered with tears but in his mind his attention was fully focused on his pink haired friend. Locked in an embraced Spike sensed a distress in her, a distress that could be deep.
He separated himself with the weeping woman taking care not to hurt her with his sharp claws. He was about to ask again what was wrong but his lips weren't fast enough.
"It's just everypony's too busy to party with me Spike! All of our friends, Rarity, Rainbow Dash, Applejack, Fluttershy and even Twilight seem to value working over even talking to me! Aside from you no pony visits me. Why?" She tried to bring herself close for another hug just to lessen her sadness but the dragon halted her attempts.
"That's not true Pinkie. You know Applejack. She's just having money troubles. Rarity is always busy with fashion ALWAYS! Fluttershy, to be honest, I haven't seen her either and I don't have a clue about Dash either." Spike's words seem to calm Pinkie down much to his relief.
"Thanks Spike, for everything." Her smile returning to her face.
"Hey. What're friends for Pinkie?"
"You know what?" Spike runs his claw down his chin thinking of a way to please her. "How about after my next fight I invite everypony we know and we have a party!" His words were like adrenaline to her, igniting a short fuse in her chest and bringing a big explosion of happiness.
Pinkie took ahold of Spike's arms and jumped joyfully in the bakery. Her worries were melted by the warm words of her dragon friend. "OH THANK YOU! THANK YOU SPIKE! You're the best dragon friend a mare can ask for!"
"I'm the only dragon you mares have." He reminded her.
What Pinkie did next surprised the dragon more. Without warning, Pinkie lunged to Spike with a speed that could even rival that of Rainbow Dash. Thinking quickly, Spike moved away but his efforts were in vain as his pink haired friend landed her lips to his cheek.
Flabbergast, Spike rubbed the spot Pinkie kissed. Twilight usually kissed him on his forehead in his younger days but as time went, so ddid her kisses.
"Thanks Spike, I enjoyed our date." She soon turned away her with her blush never leaving her cheeks.
Spike on the other hand facepalmed, expressing his frustration at his pink friend. "That was not a date Pinkie!" He said rather embarrassed.
"That not what I'm going to post on my Facebook, Spike." Then she was off running upstairs leaving the dragon dumbfounded and alone. Still, Spike wasn't angry. He grew to love all his friends and learned to respect their bad sides as well. Rarity's over dramatic emotions, Dash arrogance, Fluttershy's timid nature, Applejacks workaholic routine, Pinkie's randomness and of course Twilight's obsesion on her goals when it comes to the Princess.
"She's so random!" He can't help but to smile.
The library was oddly quiet to Spike the moment he approached it. Even though the only noise that could be heard each night were books being opened and closed, pages being turned and folded and dust being cleaned, the library had never been this quiet. Feeling something was off Spike opened the door slowly and quietly.
"NINJA MODE!" Spike thought he was being as careful and as quiet as he could be. . The lights inside cast a shadow of the Element of Magic to him. It was Twilight no doubt.
He was about to knock and check on her but it seems fate likes to play him. And play him it did in a weird way.
Spike heard Twilight groan, it was like she was in pain and frustrated. The dragon quickly felt a cold shiver tin his spine. He thought quickly for ideas on why Twilight was groaning.
"DAMN YOU SPIKE!" He heard that the yell was of pure anger. What could have Spike done to make Twilight this furious? Spike bit his tongue trying not to scream. Paranoia had a tight hold on the teenage dragon and it was far too much for him to think on what he could have done that could have made Twilight this angry. Spike decided to man up, mustering all the courage he had and knocked the door.
Twilight emerged from the bathroom. She was wearing her usual outfit, a purple blouse partnered with a violet skirt. The only thing new was the apron Spike usually wore for chores. In her hand was a toilet plunger and she gripped it with anger beyond measure.
She stared at him with bloodshot eyes because of what, in Spike's mind, she was cleaning in the bathroom.
"Spike! Where have you been?!" She asked but Spike didn't answer. Spike knew it wasn't the best choice for the moment, instead reaching into his pocket. Spike grabbed an envelope he got from his fight earlier and then grabbed one of Twilight's hands and placed the envelope in it.
Mystified, Twilight's anger melted, replaced with confusion on Spike's action. "Open it." Spike said
And she did. In the envelope there was a check and seeing it caused Twilight to slip in surprise but luckily Spike was there to catch her in the nick of time.
The check contained a whopping 5,000 bits. Almost enough to pay from all the expenses she and Spike would have for the next month.
"Spike, where did you get this much money?"
"I got it from a job Pinkie offered me." Spike answered
There Twilight's anger reignited. She grabbed Spike by the shoulders, pushing him to one side to another. If Spike agreed to work in Pinkie's management, the things that he could be doing were numerous and sinful.
"SPIKE, WHY DID YOU BECAME A WHORE?! YOU KNOW ITS ILLEGAL! And if you get thrown into jail! You'll get raped and-" Twilight didn't have the chance to finish her sentence as Spike pressed his claw to her lips gently enough to ensure no harm came to his purple companion.
"Relax it's not that. It's something else."
"So it's not prostitution." Twilight said while calming down.
Spike rubbed the base of his neck letting out a giggle. Twilight did have every reason to think he might be doing that in Pinkie's management. "Of course not, you silly filly." Still he knew what their conversation would lead up to. His new job, the fight club, and that might not go too kindly on Twilight's part.
But to his surprise Twilight was not in the mood to question his previous whereabouts. She seemed too tired from the chores Spike should've been doing. "We'll talk tomorrow, Spike. For now, unclog the toilet. Your poop got it clogged again!" She began to walk to her bed falling to it almost instantly..
"WHAT?! My shit ain't that bad!" Spike felt rather offended by the fact. Twilight, while still in her bed, just rolled over managing to let out a few words before she went to sleep.
"Spike, you eat gems for Celestia's sake. Imagine how hard your shit is when it comes out. "
"Like a rock..." Spike said defeated at the talk they had.
Again, Twilight open her eyes once more not fully going into sleep she eyed her assistant again, witnessing him trying to unclog the toilet with the plunger. She could not help herself but to smile, she was lucky to have a dragon like Spike. A friend and an assistant like him.
"Thank you, Spike... I'll reward you tomorrow, my number one assistant."
It was midnight and still Spike wasn't able to unclog the toilet. His shit was really clogging the pipes big time. "I think I'll need dynamite for time!" He said to himself but laughed the thought off considering how dangerous the idea was. Looking at the clock Spike decided it would be best to sleep now. Tomorrow he would have a new vigor to take on his two new opponents, in the cage and in the bathroom.
As he got to his bed, he felt a sensation in his belly. He knew this feeling all too well and a second later he breathed out a small piece of parchment.

Reading it, it says:
"Dear Spike,
I know you sent that monster to us, my son. You are the only one who knew of my needs in the dark but still hid them. A secret I know you keep as I keep yours. But to tell you the truth we, my sister and I, enjoyed his company. He knows to touch a mare in the right place and a good talker too. Why did you send us this fellow? I would love to know but all is all till you decided to tell us about Twilight's situation. I do fear why she has not sent us any mail for weeks now I do hope she's ok. Until then, my son...
"Celestia, Ruler of Equestria"
P.S. If you don't mind, my son, please send another monster. Luna broke it a moment ago.
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ROUND 3: Real Training!
Disclaimer: I do not own My Little Pony
The great beams of the sun's illuminated Equestria, announcing the moment the dawn starts to raise, and for Spike it only means one thing; morning chores. His body ordering, begging him to sleep but his will and mind telling him otherwise. It didn't took the dragon long to stand up, his body still aching from all the cleaning he did to the toilet the day before, which has been clog by his rock hard poop and like what Twilight pointed out the other night, it was as hard as a rock literally.
Looking around he noticed Twilight was not in the room, surely she was in the kitchen cooking any food still available to them. Quickly Spike's nostril picked up the aroma of Twilight's cooking, making his body move instantly to its source, and sure enough, it was the dining room of their tree house. Entering the dining room Spike eyed Twilight sinking her teeth to the freshly toasted bread she just made. But it was not the only delicacy she made: on the table many kinds of breads were in the plate, along with many kinds of fillings ranging from jams to jelly to butter, but what caught Spike's attention the most was a big basket in the center. Sitting there, much to his unbelieving eyes, he saw a plate filled with a big bundle of gems shining brightly against his pupils, urging him to take them and bite them like there was no tomorrow.
"Morning Spike, come and join me." Twilight said using her magic to fling a nearby chair, placing it just a few inches to Spike's side inviting him to sit. Her once rumbled hair was now the way she liked it, straight and perfect.
Spike didn't need any further encouragement. The teenage dragon, almost voraciously, grabbed a large quantity of gems and savagely chomped the expensive stones with his mouth and fangs, this scene has happened between them a lot since they arrived in Ponyville. Still it's a habit Spike would never want to change. He liked it, he loved it.
Looking at her friend, Twilight noticed his happiness, she saw it everyday yet she never grew tired of the smile, or his humor, or his carefree attitude, or him in general. She knew she needed him more than he could ever need her, still a mist of suspicions lingered inside her mind.
"Twilight where did you get the money to get these gems?" The dragon asked, pulling Twilight out of her trance.
Twilight replied with a smile. "Oh, that? Celestia sent us a package earlier this morning and by my surprise it was a package full of gems and a lipstick"
Spike only let out a small chuckle, he knew what kind of lipstick she was talking about, it was not his birthday but her foster mom had given her gifts of equal proportions to each of them.
"And she also sent a note." She grab a small envelop marked with a royal signet that Twilight and Spike were all so familiar of.
"Thank you for the gift my son. Please send two of 'IT' next time. One for me and one for your aunt if you can do it... It's sad and boring without a toy that can last more than a day, if you know what I mean.
Come and visit me again soon, I miss you two.
With all my love, Princess Celestia"
This time all of Spike joy burst to his mouth, laughter filled the library as his eyes let out tears of overwhelming happiness.
An enjoyable meal followed suit, it was the kind they kept having every morning but Spike, in his opinion, would never change a single detail. It was simply perfect.
Spike eyed at the clock, knowing that he had an appointment with Pinkie Pie later that day, but he also knows Pinkie well enough to know she will sure came up with something either random, IF NOT SURPRISING.
Looking at the side he stopped eating, his sight narrowed as he looked at the window seeing Pinkie's face pressed flatly against the glass. He knew that his pink haired friend would appear soon but he didn't expect her to came this of course didn't go unnoticed by Twilight.
"Pinkie!" She shouted waving at her friend "Come on in!" Pinkie smiled back and ducked, a second later she was opening the entrance door of the library.
"Oh hi Twilight! I'm here for Spikey-Wikey!" Twilight raised an eyebrow at her sentence, did she just called Spike the same way Rarity used to call him and not only that, Twilight also saw her blush upon mentioning that name. A single thought came in the deepest part of Twilight's mind, it was not all that clear but it was clear enough for her to understand, where they a couple?. WAIT if they indeed are then... could it be?
Before Twilight could even respond Spike stood up and went to the door but not before saying his regards.
"I'm going to work now Twilight, I'll be back at night..." He reached at the door yet a pair of hands instinctively hold his, stopping him and making him look back at Twilight.
"At night? But we have a lot of things to do like...like..." Twilight couldn't think of anything for Spike to stay, for days her research had been put to a halt because of her lack of customers but the knowledge of Spike leaving her, even if it was for work or to help a 'friend'; Twilight just felt a sudden desire for him to stay, nothing rational or logical, just a deep, burning desire for him to stay by her side. She desired to tell him to stay but all that came out was her stumped voice.
"Don't worry Twilight I'll be back sooner than you know it! and I'll do the chores as I promised." Then he left, leaving Twilight alone.
But all that loneliness was brushed away by a single thought circling in the lavender lady. Where Spike and Pinkie now a couple? Spike didn't had a chance on Rarity, not a single one, and sure enough Spike finally understood that, but if Pinkie had fallen for Spike and he returned those feeling, where they now dating? Was this so called 'work' a date in disguise? Then that would mean... that means! Twilight once again look at the window, in her sight she was able to catch a glimpse of Spike happily walking next to Pinkie as they were having a good conversation, if the smiles on their faces was anything to go by, then they turned on a corner and she lost sight of them. Silence was all alone with her now along with her property and the library. Gripping her blouse, close to her heart, Twilight felt it tighten. Then she asked herself "Am I …..jealous? No...I...I can't be…..but…..What if I am?"
As much as Twilight protested she can not restrain her assistant's will to leave, and as like his words tell they didn't had much to do anyways. Twilight knows why, and it's because of machines called computers are now available to this modern age, ponies and beings alike preferring the more 'advanced' way of reading and it does not involves the dusty old book she adores.
It saddens her knowing that nopony wanted to read her books anymore, which may result to the lost of her business. But what worried Twilight the most is that if she can't do anything to save her home, how could she even dare to face her mentor about her studies all because of bad business? What's worse is that she did nothing to prevent it.
During that time Spike had accompanied her during her struggle with depression, she won the fight barely thanks to her dragon friend. She owed her life to him.
She trusted Spike wouldn't do anything 'dirty' to anypony, but then again she couldn't say the same about the pink haired pony. Pinkie VIOLATED the prisoners anally, multiple times and in most cases leaving horrible scars on them, both mental and physical, which caused them to be transferred to the asylum for therapy, some even committed suicide. That is what Twilight feared, Spike may have grow into a handsome and tall gentle drake but if he works for Pinkie now then it was possible...things may not be good for Spike, but even so she hoped for the best and ultimately decided to trust Spike on this one, but she was going to be weary of him..
Still she knew she was in no position to judge Pinkie for her actions, but for some reason the knowledge that Spike is with somepony else, even if they aren't on a relationship, made her feel an urge to convince Spike to stay with her, the silence, cold and loneliness in her room only fed that desire more. Upon that silence Twilight could have sworn that she kept hearing a voice in her head, telling her to to stop Spike from leaving, was it paranoia of being abandoned or just envy and jealousy? She always asked herself that same question, yet the answer avoided her, even though she wished for him to remain at her side, holding her close and whispering to her ear everything was fine, the she needed nothing else but him and he nothing else but her, only her..
Looking at the mirror Twilight could see herself, alone, all her friends were now too busy to even accompany her, Rainbow was at the Wonderbolt academy, Applejack and her family having their hands full of work in their farm, Rarity was now living at Canterlot and the rest of the Elements either too busy with their lives or work to even visit or at least to say hello. But thankfully they never forgot about her, nor she about them, and a series of mail always arrived by the end of the week telling her the happenings on their lives, and her to them, yet not all was good.
The paranoia that Spike might do the same, that he would leave her haunted her mind. Still she trusted Spike wouldn't abandon her, he had promised her and Celestia he would never leave and would stay by her side, forever. And she is thankful for it, she even promised she wouldn't abandon him as well. Smiling at that promise, all that Twilight could do right now was to sit back and wait until her dragon (lover) returned.
-At the Sugar Cube Corner-
Pinkie invited Spike to her bedroom and even with his suspicions about the invitation, she managed to drag the dragon to her room without much effort. Her room was surprisingly clean to what Spike had imagined, being the most energetic being Spike knew, he was sure she would have her stuff littered all over the floor, but then again, nothing is what it seems to be.
"Spike, I brought you here because I want to show you something to help you in your fight." Pinkie quickly went to her closet, throwing away all her clothes to the bedroom floor.
"Pinkie, please, all I need is training or at least somepony to help me be physically prepared to face my fights not some-" Spike was not able to finish his sentence. All his sight was put to the strange garment Pinkie was holding, it was a pink latex suit, which kinda looked like a divers gear but with a great difference, which send chills down Spike's spine, the difference were two odd looking designs he couldn't describe in the chest part. But that it looked utterly horrifying.
"Spike, I want to give to you this suit, it will your fight and look it's pink AND it has MAN NIPPLES!"
If Spike's eyebrow could raise any higher it would put a hole through her ceiling, he was speechless at his pink friend's idea for his battle clothing.
"Nipples..." Spike couldn't choose the right words to urge the pink mare to stop her antics, or to express his revolt for it. "But, I'm a dragon, I don't have nipples" Spike murmured as Pinkie's grin grew only wider as she bounced around the room shaking the floor below.
"Yes Spike, nipples, as the Batman and Robin film showed me, men having hard nipples is scary."
"Dear Celestia!" Spike facepalmed so hard her almost fell down just as he shook his head, showing his disagreement to Pinkie's idea and belief.
"Please Spike, wear this and your opponents will feel the darkness of your power, the terror of man nipples!."
"NO!"
"PLEEEEEEAAAAASE." Pinkie tilted her head, making a sad puppy face. Spike could only describe her as utterly adorable, still, he wasn't going to wear such a thing.
"Pinkie, I said no." He said seriously, crossing his arms as he said those words. "And what in the name of Tartarus is Batman and Robin?"
Still, that didn't stop the Pink haired girl in her attempts. "Spike, please, I worked hard on this all night." Then Pinkie held the garment in her chest and not a moment later a small tear escaped her light cerulean eyes. "Please...Spike... Just try it…...just once.." She begged as a couple of fresh tears fell down.
If there's anything Spike hated to see, that would be seeing a lady cry, no matter the reason (except from laughter or happiness), and what Pinkie was doing is, even if it was just to make him wear that horrible suit, was no different to him. So as the noble dragon that he is, he decided to sacrifice a bit of dignity and pride in order to please his friend. He was certain he would regret it in the future, that was a given.
"Fine, I'll wear it but only for a short while, and if I don't like it then I won't wear it again, alright?" And with his words Pinkie's joy resurfaced while she nodded her head fast and hard, her squeals of delight accompanying her along with it.
The moment Spike began to put on the suit he noticed the cloth was extremely tight to his scales, surely do to a problem of size, Pinkie had failed or forgotten to ask him. Thankfully after an hour of perseverance, Spike finally fitted himself with the funny, shameful and trauma-inducing suit. Exiting the bathroom Spike could see Pinkie eager as ever to see her work on the skin, or scales, of her friend and what she saw didn't disappoint her.
"So do you feel the power, Spike?" She asked
Spike grabbed the lower part of the suit and stretched it with all his might removing the part of it that caught in his buttocks.
"No power at all Pinkie, all I can feel is the latex trying to get inside my ass and gripping my balls."
"That's the awesome power I meant." Pinkie laughed
"This suit is raping me!" Spike shouted back at her, a fierce blush appearing on his face.
The next whole hour ended up with Spike telling Pinkie that he would NOT wear that stupid excuse of a suit during his fight, and Pinkie urging him to wear it, fortunately for Spike he won the battle over the argument. Yet, much to his dismay, Pinkie had yet to lose the war.
Below in the basement of the Bakery, the lively couple Mr. and Mrs. Cake had listened to the two's conversation and argument from the very beginning, while one may say it's bizarre, even for her, to do those kind of things, the two knew that it's just Pinkie's way of being friendly and supporting.
"Atta girl Pinkie, that's how a real girl invites a boy to bed." Mrs Cakes let those words slip her tongue as her husband looked at her amused, yet inside his mind, a miniature version of himself telling and reminding him just exactly how their relationship started.
"I just remembered that you said you needed me to help you at the bakery, yet you brought me to your bed and we had our first time." He blushed at the reminisce of said events..
"I know my love, I know."
-Back with Spike and Pinkie-
"Don't worry Spike I'll make another and this one will have a mask." Pinkie said still eager to make another suit for him.
Spike looked at her with a very serious, almost pleading look on his face "Pinkie, I speak in my adopting mother's authority, Princess Celestia herself, and ask you to not make anymore suits for me ."
"Oh, C'mon!, I'll even add SWAG!" She insisted for a while longer but Spike simply disapproved all of her ideas.
Thinking of anything to possibly change the subject, and in order to save any remains of dignity he had left, Spike questioned about his upcoming fight this night and to his luck Pinkie responded quickly to his favor.
"Oh! you mean your next match, well, I got nothing." Pinkie said rather disappointed
Spike was confused at first but he slowly came to understanding, after what came out of Mr. Hentai no one would dare to fight him now, now that they knew what awaits if they came in contact with his magical flames, and that is the Princesses chambers of pure desire. Chambers that no living creature had endured long enough to remain their sanity.
Still, Equestria is a big place and the number of contests are almost limitless, as well as possible challengers, and all you had to do was to search in the right places to find them.
"We should check the internet for fights, maybe we can see an arena willing to participate us in their fights." Spike suggested.
"Sure, let the manager do her thing Spike."
Browsing the net the two came into contact with an event in Cloudsdale, it's called Chaos in the Clouds, a small fight that the griffons thought, why the griffins made that? Nopony knows, although many are the theories around it, some say it was created to show how superior the griffons are to the ponies they live with and also to mock them of their power, others just because it was an easy way for them to get meat. But both Spike and Pinkie knew what would come of it now that the fight would include a dragon, one willing to show the griffons what real fights look like.
Using Twilight's hot air balloon Spike and Pinkie rode the vessel to the skies until it landed in Cloudsdale, it was Spike's first time to step his toe-claws on clouds, it felt nice. To his surprise Pinkie was focused on enlisting him in the arena and Spike respected her decision, maybe even a hyperactive being like Pinkie can be serious at time, even if rarely.
Arriving at the arena Spike saw a group of griffons cornering a mare in a dark alley, this was not a good sight, griffons were well known to be very aggressive creatures, specially to those that are not the same species as them.
He never liked the idea of bullying and a memory of Twilight being harassed on her early schooldays had cemented that in his mind.
With great speed Spike sprinted at the location, only to see the mare being senselessly beaten to the floor. With a roar full of hate, the assailants quickly halted their doing.
"Lookie here a dragon playing hero." One of the griffons spoke.
Spike clenched his fist "Leave her alone or else."
"Mind your own business dragon, this mare has a lot of paying to do." Replied the second griffon.
Spike didn't flinched at the word or the phrase, it only managed to made him angrier. He was about to attack but the bruised mare stood up, this was all what Spike needed to take a look at her good, and to his horror, it was none-other than his loyal friend Rainbow Dash. He gasped at the sight.
"Yes, leave us dragon, this mare lost her bet so she must pay up." Upon finishing his sentence the griffon swung his fist around eager to hit the beaten mare once again, it didn't hit Rainbow though.
Spike lunged at front of his bruised friend, shielding her from the attack. Again Spike hated seeing a friend being bullied but as noble as he is he also hated fighting an unfair fight. But this was not an unfair fight, they had hurted his friend, he was going to hurt them in return now.
Spike unsheathed his claws, showing his fury to them while he puffed out some fire out of his nostrils.
Both griffons stepped back and gulped, they were strong fighters but they were not stupid, they knew they had no chance against a dragon, not one like Spike was. "Tell your friend she has two days to pay up or we will burn her house down." And with that they left.
A sigh of relief escape Spike's lungs, he was happy to know he didn't have to fight such brutes even though he can could win easily, he didn't want the possibility of being damaged before his fight could happen.
Looking back at Rainbow, Spike was sadden to the things just happened but if what the griffons said was true, then Rainbow Dash may need his help. Taking his sight to the check in his pocket Spike felt an urge, an urge he was very familiar of.
"Sorry Twilight, but the new library will have to wait…. a friend is in need." He said to himself taking the wounded friend in his arms. Rainbow said nothing and only gripped her dragon friend tight.
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ROUND 4: Another Member for the Team!  (Now Edited)
"The safest part of the harshest storm is in the middle of it." - Anonymous
It isn't the same anymore... Usually Twilight would wait until Spike returned to her waiting smile every time her best friend return from helping Rarity but now... Now that Spike have a new job, a job that she sees Spike took joy from and now this job had cause him to leave Twilight alone in the library. The lavender woman took no bitter feelings on Spike or her pink friend but still she took ill on the Spike's job, for the first time Spike said he'll be home at night usually Spike get back home before Celestia's sun go down and he seems as eager to help her by the time he got home such energy amaze Twilight now Spike have reached adolescence.
All his sleepiness have mellowed down as well as his desire to sleep the noon or even the weekends she offered him to took the day offs and still have the power to muster just to keep her smiling at the time they have been. They do loved each other but Twilight kept asking herself every time she see Spike, to what extent do she love her dragon.
As a friend, as an adopted brother or something more? She always ask herself that...yet she never found the answer...or is she too afraid to know.
Twilight always wanted to discover things, always eager to learn and now the Element of Harmony had yet to know her own desire.
Being alone in the library Twilight can only do what she always does; read, think and write then restart the cycle. During her childhood she never find the same routine to bore her but now as time have passed, now that she had new friends, and after all the things she learned about friendship she learned solitude is nothing of difference that a coward fearing the presence of others or what she believed.
Thinking of doing something other than to read Twilight walked up stairs, her legs seems to tire so easily, she should expect this it's been days since she left the library. Looking at Spike's room the lavender woman eyed the door, she knew what awaits her was the chores that all awaits Spike but with all the time she have this seems to be a good thing to pass the time.
She felt a chill as she entered Spike's room, their Twilight saw Spike's bed as it was messy as she predicted with a quick flash from her horn the unruly sheets have folded themselves and lay neatly on top of the bed, she smiled at her accomplishment. She tried the same spell on the toilet yet she learned the hard way that she can only control objects she see. With her magic the room was clean once again surely Spike would be please by this. She was about to leave but an item caught her eye. It was Spike's jacket he wore yesterday. The dragon scent still lingered the cloth, Spike does not use perfume but Twilight knew that Spike was one of the most sanitary members of Ponyville and she along with the elements of harmony learned first hand how talented Spike is at cleaning and maintaining things clean. The smell reached Twilight's nostrils it was intoxicating. The smell was she knew all too well; it was Spike. And she loved the aroma. She loved the dragon more than anypony.
Twilight inhaled another; it was the smell of her Spike again. Unknown to Spike Twilight developed a hidden love to the dragon. At the time she was sadden about the lose of her customers she felt sad that ponies now choose a new form of entertainment than her books, things had gotten lot worse when the Element of Harmony is 'living their dream' with Rainbow Dash retaking her course in the Wonderbolt Academy which her last letter stated that she will finish the school by next year and sure after that she will be a true Wonderbolt, another reason for her not to spend time with them, Applejack's relatives needed more muscles Applepaloosa with the truce with the other beings needed a huge piece offering to the waging wars plaguing their land with others clans such as the lycans, a tribe of viscous humanoid wolves. And now for Rarity from all the Elements she's the one who write the least but what Twilight can decipher was she finally made a big business in Canterlot and an even bigger hit at the fashion industry, to everypony's surprise the fashionista had finally found a special pony. Twilight thought Spike would enter into a berserk rage and destroy the town with his wrath but to her and the rest of the Elements which is left Spike never did anything as such he had proven everypony that he is now a matured dragon by accepting that his childhood crush is now with someone else and happy, even though Twilight knew that it was a cruel move to pull at the young dragon . Even if Spike wasn't angry at her Twilight is... as she is not blind not to see the dragon's advances. Nor did Rarity consider the damage it can done to Spike...
Now as insensitive as it sounds she hopes that deep inside her heart the dragon known, as Spike will let her into his heart... Maybe not now but she'll wait no matter how long... Yet she's not the only one who desire the dragon...
-Meanwhile in Cloudsdale-
Rainbow eyes slowly awaken along with her, her body still aching from the beating she took from those griffins as painful as she took those blows the most painful ones are the fact that she was powerless to save her friend and her pride from the villains that sin against them..
She felt two strong arms lift her and bring her to his chest carrying her like a princess of royalty, her mind raced why is this stranger doing this to her then she saw who it was... it was the dragon. IT WAS A DRAGON! A BUCKING TEENAGE DRAGON.
The multicolored woman tried to resist him still she eyed the dragon one last time he looked all to familiar but she can't figure who he is...
"Easy there Dash!" Rainbow Dash heard.
And to her surprised the voice came from her friend Pinkie Pie. And if her eyes lids can open up to see her friend more it would burst.
"PINKIE!" Dash spoke but her body reminded her of the damage it endured to pain
"Easy there Dash well get you to a hospital and you'll be back on your feet in no time." Dash heard the voice and to her surprise it came from the dragon.
If Dash isn't surprised enough now she is stunned a strong masculine dragon is holding her in a fashion that as much as she can resist her blush became present. This dragon eyes was as clear as emerald and so does it's color now it was clear to her, it was none other than Spike.
"Spike?! Is that you? What happened to you?"
Spike asked himself why he was not surprised...
Spike smiled at he comment it was a long time since Rainbow Dash left Ponyville so she can start her life as a full time student at the Wonderbolt Academy and now it's rational how she's shocked to see the baby dragon she known to be small fat and little now to be a handsome piece of masculinity.
"No it's me King Sombra about to show you your doom." Spike can't help himself to joke.
Still Spike know what will happen to him next a smack in the jaw would be the next next scenario for him but instead he felt to arms wrapped in his neck bringing him to a warm hug. Spike enjoyed the warmth but before he can speak again a fist made contact to his cheeks, he felt it but he did not feel pain.
It was Rainbow Dash all right.
"Spike it's been so long and MY! What the bucked did you do to yourself? You're all buffed?!"
As much as Spike liked to be praised Spike answered her the truth.
"You see Rainbow dragons if grown naturally would grew a few the size of a regular pony if not slightly bigger..."
"That doesn't answer you muscle Spike." Asked Pinkie
"Yeah Spike did you took steroids or something your muscles are buffed!" Rainbow made more than emphasis as she took one of her hands and let it flow to Spike's shoulder and without a second later Pinkie Pie gripped the other one.
Now things aren't coming to Spike's pleasure as much as he like the compliments he didn't like the stares and the eyes that looked upon him the coming by standards all of them indicate something he does not like. So he made a decision to change the subject again to his favor.
"Dash what happened to you back there? Why did those Griffins attacked you?"
Rainbow looked down then Spike saw her teeth greet it was not a good sign what ever it is its serious.
"I bet that a fellow pony would win yet their champion Maelstrom decimate them... I lost the bet and so does Derpy." She shuddered at the name
"Derpy?!"
"Yes... Derpy joined me but we lost the bet I have some bits to pay them but Derpy she didn't brought any so the griffins took her..."
Now it was Spike's turn to greet his teeth it was two of his friends that in need of him now they need him more than ever. Thoughts rushed themselves into Spike's mind, images so dark he can't bare to imagine yet as dark as those are he can't ignore them.
Like Spike Pinkie hated to see her friends get hurt and she knew how to save them and also to cheer Dash up.
"Don't you worry Dash me and my employee Spike would cheer you up.." And like the woman she it was all Dash needed to forget her pain.
Rainbows quickly flew to the air surprising the dragon who was holding her.
"Spike worked for you Pinkie?! Does that mean?" Spike felt a chilling shiver from her tone
Pinkie's grin appeared and it was as sinister like an evil wish behind it, to Spike it was an exact mirror the time he accepted Pinkie's job...
"Of coarse Dash he works for me and he's the best one I got so far, he won't leave you unsatisfied you have my Pinkie promise."
A vivid blush appeared in Rainbow Dash's face she then started rubbing her hands in a fashion similar to Fluttershy and if Fluttershy were here she would agree.
"So...can I get a discount we are friends aren't we Pinkie so how much?" Dash continued hovering slowly covering her face.
"Wait a darn minute here Dash!" Spike spoke but it was unheard by the women.
"I think about 50 bits would do." Pinkie said
"GIRLS STOP!"
"Spike what's wrong don't tell me you think I'm good enough! Is that it that that you believe what those gossips say about me that I'm a lesbian?! If you do I'm goanna knock those scales out of you!" Those words came from Dash and entered to Spike's ears but Spike was certain not a hint of anger was present.
"Dash that's not what I meant-"
"I mean I have big stomach abs still that doesn't mean I'm a lesbian! and my bewbs does look small but I have a pussy that does have to count to something right?"
"DASH!" Spike yelled at her that much to Spike's liking it manage to silence the hysterical athlete.
"Dash if you must know I'm not a prostitute and no way will I ever be."
Rainbow looked down rubbing her bruised arm as well as her bruised ego it seems to Spike she isn't what the rumors said she is and those rumors seems to take a huge toll on her. And fair enough she did not like being gossiped about with such lies.
"I'm sure your not a lesbian Dash-" Spike reassured her but another voice came to the scene and it was non other than Pinkie
"She's not?" Pinkie seemed surprised by the statement
"PINKIE! What must I do to show you ponies that I am not a lesbian do what you do Pinkie rape a stallion?! Huh?"
Slowly Rainbows head sprung up as an idea popped in her mind, with a wicked smile the cyan pegasus eyed with a desire Spike feared.
"Or better yet a dragon."
Upon hearing the sentence Spike backed away. It was the same fear he felt facing Mr. Hentai but now it was his friend who seems to be threatening him.
"Please tell me you're joking Dash." Spike hoped she is.
Yet as much to his dismay it seems like Rainbow Dash made her mind.
"Spike you know what I made my mind I should have sex with you so people would stop calling me a lesbian! It's perfect! This is my best idea ever or maybe second to the last one which involves mixing cider and Wonderbolt energy drinks."
If Spike want to facepalmed himself if it can only wake him up to this dream like event it was as Pinkie is somehow manipulating reality itself for him to be in such a situation. And speaking of his pink friend she is enjoying the scene in front of her, as it is a funny sight to see indeed.
Spike sighed he really wasn't expecting this to happened but to all it's worth Spike thought of an alternative with Dash way to help his friend and surely with a grin in his face Spike spoke of his proposal.
"Dash as much as you want to banish those gossips about you I think I can help you in another way." Spike really hopes this would work.
Pinkie cringed her head a bit of anxiety contorting her smile as if her smile is being twisted by sadness and... jealousy. Dash on the other has her doubts but if its Spike a friend she knew to be the assistant of the smartest scholar in Equestria then it could work..
"But first I need you to train me Dash this dragon isn't gonna buff himself by just standing here." His eyes sparkle with a fire-like blaze mirroring his adopted mother's eyes. His voice echoed with determination, as it was a light in the emotions of his friends around him. They can only smile the griffins will never know what's gonna hit them.
Rainbow Dash grinned not because of Spikes looks or by his power but because of his confidence his courage his trust not only to himself but specially to his friends he will win they believe in it. Spike will win more that this tournament or the price he will win more that he sure will.
"Now Spike strip up and lets go to my place for the training." Dash's voice quickly changed as she had a lack of desire coated her every word.
"NYEH?!" was all Spike can say.
*Meanwhile at the Ponyville market*
Usually the market at the town of Ponyville is not known to be a silent one with a few buzzes and conversation stained the air but now all the noise that should exist was gone as someone robbed it of the said one.
All the eyes centered to the creature appearing from the distant, the locals can't say who or what it is but they are sure on what thing it isn't a pony it isn't a griffin, its something no pony ever saw before, what ever it is... its hungry.
The creature looked at the market each one of the stores quickly closing as its footstep was heard. He eyed the nearby street a couple of ducks crossing through it. It rubbed its enormous physique its muscle sure is outstanding.
His reach out its arms exposing its large claws, claws that can even make a dragon green with envy with they are not green to begin with. The ducks sensing danger sprinted quickly escaping the creature or so they thought.
Dropping on all fours the creature positioned itself putting a strain in its hind legs it made a lunged at the ducks as his body glide to the air blocking the light on top of the sacred winged animals. The creature felt its prey in its paw squirming as it try in vain to escape its demise.
"Dinner." He spoke "Damn I never eaten for days this would suffice." Once again he opened its jaw its teeth shined as his meal slowly came close to its final destination. The duck once again squirm as it might it can't escape the rule of nature.
"STOP!" The being heard, his jaws quickly shut as it's eyes search the source of the voice. A mare appeared in front of him as her eyes water. It saddened him seeing a beautiful one like herself to cry as her begs pleads with him so does it pierce his heart. Ever so slowly he let go of the fowl and as expected it fled as fast as it's webfeet can take it. Looking back at the mare he could see the fear in her eyes. Fear that he knew so well in his years. His emotions spoke of an action to speak with the mare and he obeyed without question. He steps closer to the mare as her light pink hair swayed as the breeze dictates them.
He step forward, the mere steps back surely she is scared... He took a step again she took a step back. But without seeing what's behind her the mare fell to the ground forgetting the fact she had wings to help her as fear gripped her mind. With worry in his mind he reached to the mare but a shout of fears was all he heard a shout of distress a shout of panic rolled into one and it's the one coming out of the mare in front of him.
"Fluttershy RUN!" He heard cries of many filled his ears he eyed the eyes of those around him all in the state if worry. Worry for the sweet and timid friend.
He stopped his movement feeling bad for his actions, he was going to speak with apologies in his mind but as his eyes search for the beautiful mare she was gone yet his guilt remains.
*Back with Spike*
"Ok Spike now stripped we can't have your clothes smell with all the sweat you're going to make.." Even with all the objections Spike's mind is telling him he followed Rainbow Dash instruction. A small gym Dash lead them and for Spike he knew its the perfect spot of a good workout. But his trainer he might made a mistake at choosing.
"Now flex those sexy abs Spike flew them yeah! More Spike Flex them more!" Again if Dash wasn't his friend Spike would object to this kind of exercise but trusting her Spike did as he was told.
"Oh yeah..." The dragon could swear he heard Pinkie saying those words as a thick line of drool drip from her mouth.
But this is not the time to complain, he must focused all his emotion to his training all his will in winning and all his heart in his goal.
"Now Spike take off those pants! If you don't I'll take them off for you!" Dash ordered and Spike was sure it was no joke.
"Dear Mom please give me the power so I might not lose not to the griffins but to my friends please help me.." Pray was all the dragon can do.
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ROUND 5: A PROMISE I WILL KEEP!
"One who faced his fears is a better person than those who faced a thousand men" -Anonymous
-Previously on Dragon Undefeated! (Narrated by Pinkie Pie)-
Twilight: So Spike I know your like my brother and all but this lavender flower is needed to be picked!
Pinkie: Wait your turn!
Spike: Yo Pinkie I'm so wanting to have sex with you right now but because my mom made prostitution illegal and me and Twilight need some bling I'm gonna do the next best thing to earn it and that's beating the sh*t out of someone for cash... Yeah!
Pinkie: Yeah I'm so wanting you inside me and cream this eager pie but because this story is rated T so we can't do that...yet...
Spike: Now bring me more b*tches to beat!
*At the mayhem mansion*

Spike: So I decided that my mom and auntie need a new toy and even thought they never go to any of my birthday party here in Poniville or give me allowance or at least gave me a proper education, I'm gonna send you to them so f*ck you! F*ck what you think and while your at you shall F*CK the princesses also!
Super awesome fire dragon breath! BOOM!
Mr. Hentai: His swag level is over 9000!
BOOM!
Spike wins FATALITY
Pinkie: What a thoughtful son you are...
Princess Celeistia: YAY! A new toy and it doesn't run on batteries!
Mr. Hentai: Someone please kill me! These mares know no exhaustion!
Spike: Now give me more b*tches to pound Pinkie
Pinkie: Oh yeah!
*At Cloudsale Tournament *
Pinkie: Oh no the griffins are pounding Rainbow Dash and not in a erotic way...
Princess Celestia: As always I the omnipotent Goddess of Equeastria is useless...
Discord: Yeah f*ck you Celestia! F*ck you!
Luna: Someone is going to be stoned again...
Spike: Pounding b*tches is my job...
Griffins: Oh no! It's the Dragon his here to kick our griffin butts and f*ck b*tches! And he ran out of b*thes!
Spike: Get lost punks your making me sexy you don't want me when I'm sexy!
Rainbow Dash: Oh my Celestia! Take off those pants Spike I know you wanna taste the rainbow that is me! Please taste me Spike!
Spike: Hell! YEAH! I love pounding b*thes!
-NOW BACK TO THE ACTUAL STORY!-
*At Canterlot*
The Goddess of the sun held a picture in her lovely fingers, a picture of her beloved son. Even thought they see each other rarely deep the princess loved her adopted child as an alicorn and a mare Celestia always wanted a child in her arms but knowing that the sake of her land and people are the top most importance so she tasked Spike to be an assistant of the savior and defender of Equestria known as The elements of friendship but now she knew his time has come the time Spike must return to his adopted mother's arms and be with her side to rule among with the mate Celestia hoped Spike already found.
As she wondered if Spike had found his queen Celestia reminiscence with the memories of Spike's infancy the best times and the only times she was with her adopted angel... The time they had it was short yet Celestia treasured them..as she trasured him...she treasured them well...
-Flashback-
The baby dragon cried in her mother's arms, for Celestia it was a heart saddening sight to see her joy to cry as he is. Looking at the nearby maid the mare quickly understood her master's wishes.
Without another second to loss the head maid had already called the as many maremaids as she can call all of them with a stern look waiting for the Goddess orders.
The princess look at the mares with a smile she spoke again.
"My son needs milk give him nipples to suck!" She ordered in a royal Canterlot tone and upon hearing the word the mares eagerly took off their clothes off with the desire to please the young prince and along with it themselves.
-End of Flashback-
With her mind trailing back to reality Princess Celestia once again giggled at the memory with a grin in her lips she hoped to see the mare of dreams her son has as she spoke once again about the memory she once remembered.
"You made many mares happy that day my son you made them all cum..." She giggled at the memory
*Meanwhile at Cloudsale*
"Spike I said take off those pants!"
"NO!"
Spike doesn't even know how this argument started but this is one fight he does not plan on losing... specially this one. Yet the cyan pegasus ain't going down without a fight.
"I SAID TAKE THEM OFF!" Dash shouted once again
Both fear,embarrassment and a lace of anger twirl inside the young dragon as both his friends enjoy the sight of his masculine physique. With Dash eager to see more than his uncovered abs, arms and face the cyan mare was dying to see more of him and the pink earth pony his no different.
Eyes at the flying pegasus Spike took distance from her with fear contorting his face Spike hope someone would save him from this bizarre scene. Yet it seems that he had nowhere to escape. Dash flew slowly to his side Spike stepped back as a reflex. Dash hold him close Spike was sure he felt her warm fingers gripped his shoulders bringing him closer.
Looking back with door Spike saw Pinkie close the once open door as she then proceed to close the windows.
"Look Spike I'm giving you a choose here so be reasonable, either you strip and take those pants off or I will rip them off your macho legs." Dash whispered in his ear fins with a shiver Spike give in reminding himself to bring Twilight next time so hopefully nothing like this will happen and hopefully she can talk some sense to them too.
Speaking of his best friend Spike wondered how can she help him in his fights after all she is the smartest pony he knew.
The thinking will have to wait for these two mares hungrily staring at him, giggling as Dash now grip his pants. Spike knew what she's going to do next and Spike will curse this day as one of his most embarrassing day yet.
With a quick pull Dash lowered Spike pants to his knees Spike offered no resistance he knew it was futile. With a scorn Spike let out a big huff of smoking showing his frustration and anger at them while the mares enjoy the new view of his stretched underwear and the bulging meat under it.
"OH MY CELESTIA A GIANT COCK!"
It is indeed...it is as the words describe it.
"I know! I know its big, its huge now can I please have my pants back on where it should be please..." Spike said very annoyed.
Yet it seems as his huge part manage to mesmerize them as more drool drip from the ladies' lips. This is not a good sigh...to Spike that is.
"OH MY CELESTIA A GIANT COCK!" The mares squealed yet again, this was getting very annoying..
Hot tears escaped from Spike's eyes, begging (yes begging) his adopted mother deep inside his mind Spike hope that someone will come out to save him and get him out of this situation wait scarp that- THIS SH*T-TUATION, if that is a word that might be the best one to describe what Spike in now.. And as miraculous as his mother Spike's prayer was answered.
Twilight can easily be depressed when alone and for the first time in Spike's life we will be thankful for that.
With a big flash of light the room was illuminated with a purple beam of light spreading through the room with a blinding pace and with another second the light fade revealing another mare in the room.
In his mind Spike thanked Princess Celestia this is exactly what he needed to escape this...or at least what he think might help. Luckily for Twilight finding her dragon friends was child's play with a locating spell in her mind combined with a teleportation spell she already know it only took mere seconds in finding him.
Upon seeing Spike's enormous appendage Twilight's jaw dropped to the point her muscle in it simple refuses to move. With awe in her eyes mirroring the same ones with Pinkie and Rainbow Dash have as the three mares stare . And stare they did.
-Brain system failure! Reboot protocol activated-
"Twilight! Thank my adopted mother for this you gonna help me talk some sense to our friends here." Spike said but his words seems to pass through Twilight.
-Rebooting 11%-
The purple mare just stare at his gigantic member luckily his boxer did a good job covering it yet even with a cloth above it it bulge exposing its size to the mares... A size they are impressed to see.
-Rebooting 20% complete-
"HOLLY CELESTIA FUCKING DISCORD! A GIGANTIC PIECE OF PLEASURE AND ITS MEASUREMENT IS ABOVE THE SIZE OF A STALLIONS DICK SUCH MARVELOUS SIGHT!" There's no mistaking it Spike's luck just come from bad to what the hell did everypony sniff a ton of drugs and narcotics or something. In his mind he cursed his luck for this and also his gigantic friend. And to his horror those sentences just came out of his purple friend.
-Rebooting 75% complete-
"Damn you dick." Even he can't believe his own words he now started to curse his own dick.
-Brain rebooting 99% complete -
Twilight's collapsed mind seem to work again as it process the sight of it but to her luck it started to function again...
-Rebooting complete!-
Despite the restoration the brain's primal desire is strong as Twilight eyes once again saw the enormous meat that's bulging inside Spike's boxers once again awaken the lust inside of them.
"OH MY CELESTIA A GIANT PIECE OF PLEASURE!"
This was all Spike can take. The dragon pulled his pants back on to it's proper place seemingly breaking the trance his friends at. Without the 'organ' mesmerizing them Twilight and the rest if her friends was brought back to reality leaving their fantasies behind.
With a smile Twilight approach her friends all eager to see her again specially Rainbow Dash. They chatted and talk with all the events that took place with their lives and like the colors of Dash's mane it was colorful. The dragon can't help himself but to smile seeing them like this is one of the greatest joy he wish never grew tired seeing again and again.
"So yeah being in the Wonderbolt Academy is a big drag everypony thinks I'm a lesbian because I can't have a coltfriend and get laid but thanks to this hulk of muscles that won't be a problem now.
Still...Spike knew it won't be long until Twilight would discover his new job and he know it won't sink pretty with Twilight he is sure of it.
"Then Spike came to me and asked me for a job and I gave him the best one that suits him..." Upon hearing that sentence from his pink friend Spike knew it won't be long now.
Then it happened...
"A fighter and now he's gonna beat those griffins face down.." With that Spike knew he is now officially f*cked... and not in a way they will like.
Twilight remained quite for a moment processing the last sentence... The word fighter circled around the purple mare and it means one thing Spike is gonna be b*cked if she won't do anything about it.
"WHAT?!" With that Twilight was engulf in searing flames with anger in her eyes..
Anticipating this from the start Spike hold his ground but Twilight wasn't aiming at him she was aiming at Pinkie. Pinkie found herself lifted in the air, levitating to Twilight the pink mare can see the anger in her eyes.
"PINKIE! WHAT IN EQUESTRIA ARE YOU THINKING PUTTING SPIKE AGAINST THOSE GRIFFINS?! DON'T YOU KNOW HOW AGGRESSIVE GRIFFINS ARE SPIKE IS GOING TO BE POUNDED LONG AND HARD AND THIS ISN'T A PORN PINKIE THIS IS A FIGHT?! WHAT WHERE YOU THINKING YOU SCATTERBRAIN?!" Pinkie can't not even look at Twilight as the angry mare lifted her up in the air threatening to hit her head in the ceiling.
"Enough Twilight!" Spike roared and with that Twilight's grip started to loosen and soon enough Pinkie was landed safely to the floor.
Walking to Twilight Spike grab his purple haired friend with a one last look and nod to Dash and Pinkie the two quickly understood what the dragon meant and it will be a long talk between those two. Taking some room isolated from their friends a strange silence creep between the two they knew each other but now the the atmosphere seems to be as alien as the events that took place just now.
Manning up Spike begun to confess everything to Twilight, the fight clubs, him joining the tournament the griffins made and now him being 'trained' by Rainbow Dash.
As Spike predicted it was not good, by the look in his friends eyes Twilight seems upset...
"Spike..."
"I know Twilight it's crazy me being in a fight, me sending my mom and aunt a 'gift' and yes this... I'm sorry."
To Spike's surprise Twilight turned back slowly walking away... The thought of Twilight's fury flashed in the dragon's mind but it did not happen.
"No Spike if anypony is sorry it's me... I'm suppose to be your guardian and the one who should be taking care of you but now...it seems your the one whose responsible." This was not what Spike foresaw.
Spike stood their dumbstruck by her words.
"I failed you Spike I promised your mother that I will take care of you but..."
Tears seem to escape her eyes. This was what Spike hated the most being the cause of the problem. Thinking quickly Spike surround his arms around her bringing her into a warm hug.
"Spike..."
"Never did you failed me silly and you should really stop blaming yourself for everything you filly you." Spike placed his palm to her face slowly wiping tear after tear.
Twilight spun bringing him face to face, feeling a bit of discomfort from the sudden closeness Spike took a step back.
"Twilight look I'm fighting the griffins in their own game tomorrow so please I'm begging you not to stop me in this ok..." Spike pleaded with a smile the dragon hope his plead to be answered with a yes but silence was all he hear.
"I'm sorry Twi, I really am but please I have to do this..."
Turning back Spike smile faded, he knew this was going to happen the real question is when. But this not the time for that, a fight will happen, a fight he will be in a fight he will have to win. As hard and sad it might look Spike walk leaving his long time friend behind.
"Wait!" Spike ear fins flinched looking back he can see Twilight walking to him with the sparkle in her eyes the sparkle he knew, the sparkle as same as his.
"If I can't stop you Spike I won't feel any better if I won't do anything to help you win so please Spike now hear my words, I'm joining you there Spike lend your strength as I lend you my knowledge..." With those words Spike's muscles and heart seems to ignite as the short fuse burn he lifted Twilight and hugged her.
"Spike do you remember the promised you made to me when we where little?"]
Spike wondered searching his brain for the memories.
-Flashback-
"Spike get me that book please." said a younger Twilight.
Here Twilight," said spike. Um Twilight can you promise me something?" he asked
"What is it Spike?" she asked
"Promise me that no matter what we will always have each other's backs and take care of each other," he said blushing
"I will always promise that Spike" She said with a smile.
-Flashback ends-
"I once promise you that I'll help you no matter what and I'll honor that promise Spike." Twilight spoke
"THANKS! Twilight I know you won't let me down with you in the team I will not be beaten!"
But knowing Twilight the dragon knew it her assistance will came with a price, price we will not like...
"I want you to promise me, pinkie promise me that you will retire after this..." As painful as the choose it is Spike understood her wishes it is reasonable why she wants him to stop Spike risking his limbs.
As heavy as a promise for Spike he steeled himself to accept the promise but with a grin Spike was a promise of his one to make to Twilight.
"Sure but you have to promise me something first." Spike smiled the thought of everyone of his friends happy stirred his mind and steeled his resolve.
"Sure Spike what is it?" Twilight asked a bit annoyed
With a blush Spike rubbed the base of his head.
"Promise that you'll get a boyfriend after all this." Spike grinned
Before Spike can reply even speak some more Spike felt himself covered with Twilight wings covering him like a warm blanket, Spike then felt Twilight arms surrounding his chest.
"I already have..." Was all Spike heard...
"NYEH?!"
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		Round 5.5 (Filler) A Noble Mission?



"Destruction takes no talent only a fool would embrace a world without order.." -Anonymous
*Three days ago at a distant land*
"Dragons... they are once noble creatures now... they are nothing but shadows what they were once." I spoke as he walked to the barren jungle.
"But never had I heard of one.... One who destroyed an entire town, the town of Poniville...what power what kind of dragon is he?" If such a dragon exist then he is nothing more than my target.. A target I must eliminate to maintain peace.
"What is his reasons?" It confuses me why.
"Is he trying to make a war with the ponies?"
"A war with the might of the sun and the moon?!"
"The Dragon King is dead so what is the purpose of war without an army? Do he really think he can take an entire kingdom of magical creatures? Such a beast he is, such a challenge..." My body tense just thinking about it a dragon with a power of an army just the single thought of that frightens me to the core yet heats me, fuels me to the very soul to hunt you down.
"But one thing is certain... I will find you dragon... I will end your reign of terror.. I will hunt you down dragon and you will be my trophy your head will adore my den... Dragon you will soon see a hunter like you never saw before a hunter whose name Fury..."
"Dragon hear me! No scales or fire will save you from me, no instinct nor knowledge will prepare you for what's to come and most of all I will carve my claws at your chest with your dying breath I shall see a dragon bath in his own blood and sins we committed..." I promise and it is promise I will keep.
"I the hunter of those foul actions reeks!"
"Dragon I'm coming after you!"

	
		ROUND 6: Feelings and Fear! (Unedited)



ROUND 6: FEELINGS AND FEARS!
"Mistakes are made when we are brave enough to gamble our decisions in uncertainty..." -Anonymous
It was warm... The feelings of his best friend Twilight's hug brings fort such warmth... It was like all Spike wanted but it is also what Spike his fist while is heart ache Spike gently took hold of Twilight's arm slowly removing away from him. There Spike put on a fake smile hoping it would fool Twilight...it did not.
"Good one Twilight maybe you should save that flirting when you actually find him." Confuse that what became of Twilight the slick and smooth scales of the dragon slides perfectly away her coat for the two it was almost comforting...yet to Spike it was something else to him that feeling his fear..
"Twilight lets go our friends are waiting for us." Turning around Spike let a small tear escape his emerald eyes with a small smile Spike wiped the lone tear away then turning back to his lavender friend. "Twi you should have look for some...someone better...a lot better than me.." Was all he can whisper to himself...his own self which he views unworthy or at least as he views it. A fake smile was all Spike can place for now...for now that he have a fight to win. And win he shall.
*Meanwhile back at Poniville*
Fury's POV:
I came here to hunt, to kill the spreader of evil yet what I came across is a distraction to my just cause...A distraction I must aviod but all my heart and soul yell to see her to meet her... She is a pegasus and a beautiful one she is. Her grace her soft voice her eyes are as captivating as the peace I protect, her skin, her complexion is as smoothing as the flora of the tranquil land I call home... I must know her name... My heart and soul begs for it.
I followed her to home careful not to be seen by her or anything sinister, I do pray if she sees me she will not be scared of my appearance as even is I am a hunter I only hunt those who's action is foul. There I see it... her home... She reminds me too much of it... All the more reason to kill this beast.
Many of my fellow clansmen and women had told me tales of the famous ponies of Equestria. Some say they are powerful fliers of the sky who's slightest movement can summon the most powerful storm... Others tell that they are horned magical beings which their magic can make any foe tremble of fear... While some spoke of ponies that they have a strong connection to the ground making them excellent laborers or warriors... And in my time here I had confirmed they are all true...
There I saw her exit her house I kept myself hidden in the bushes waiting for anything vile and evil to make a move to this poor yet beautiful mare... If anyone dares harm her they will have to answer my claw...
Still... I feel weird like an instinct in my mind telling me that I shouldn't follow her... I am more than willing to risk my life to help the ones in need but the uncertainty makes me feel nervous..
She looks at left then the right.. her actions stresses me is there someone or something that threatens her? I lay waiting ready to defend her... Then I saw her looking at the clear clean river next to her as seeing herself then placing her hands to her dress... Oh my ELDERS! I should have left when I had the chance. The mare slide her hands to the sides slowly removing the straps of her dress and letting it fall to the grounds... My eyes grew wide seeing her only wearing her undergarments... Soon I believe she will remove them next...I never saw a female so exposed and I also never hated myself this badly.. Witnessing such... I thought of leaving I will not let myself to do such vulgar action I will not sin taint my soul!
With speed I jumped back making sure to look away from the scene... Still first the incident in the duck now fate might have a grudge against me as I land my paws to the ground I felt a pain so harsh pierce my fur and skin bringing me to a loud yell cursing as I do so..
"F**K OH MY ELDER'S GENITALS I'M GONNA SH*T YOU F**KING B*TCH!" I cursed the same words again and again screaming them as hard as can could... Finally my claws made contact to the torn in my paw with a big pull I removed the said object away and with it out a breath of air I quickly pulled in feeling the sweat relief from the pain...
Looking back I noticed I stirred the animals around my roar had caused them to flee leaving me with a familiar silence... There I saw her again looking at me... Tears coming out of her eyes... "Oh f**k me." I cursed again the sudden realization that I had left out too much made me ashamed so as my mothers said if I did something bad I should apologized.. Walking to her I can see her covering her undergarments with her hands a vivid blush making a clear statement I should leave... But before I do she flew away with more tears dropping to the ground. I made a mistake... And I must fix it...
*end of POV*
*Meanwhile somewhere near Equestria's outskirts*
The once fertile land had been barren after the last days of the dragon wars.. Ever since then the place had been a breeding ground for the remnants of many dragons that did survived the war making the area one of the deadliest place but for now it is a hunting ground for a griffin.
A lone griffin stood alone smirking a sick smile slowly walking across the ground. Cracking his knuckles he stared at the dragons alarmed by his presence but the same time agitated at the fact his there... Any one else would have been frozen by fear but the griffin only cracked his knuckles as if he is ready to fight...
"By my great ancestor's will I shall show these dragons as I showed the ponies who is above all.." The griffin spoke and no sooner a trio of dragons flew to him mirroring his sick smile. As he predicted dragons are warmongering beings who lived to fight the best punching bags ever he thought.. all the reasons to bring them to the ground.
"Well well well look Garble a birdie lost his way how about lets make him loss his wings next." one of the teenage dragons spoke..
"YEAH YEAH! Lets break his wings then lets break his neck next!" The other dragon speak dumbly...
The three dragons approach the lone griffin but the griffin did not flinch by their words nor did his composure changed..
Garble raised his leather wings hoping to intimidate the brave foe in front of them but his did only made the griffin's excitement rises...
"Who are you? I want to know the name of my next meal.." Garble said proudly as his friends laugh at the griffin..
The griffin didn't answer instead his wings stretch out revealing a shimmering glow of light flowed by him flapping it to the ground. With each flap a thundering echo was heard as it was saying to every being around him... They are F**KED!
"I you say lizard!" The griffin boomed. Wind circling around him as it was his to command...
"I am MALE STORM! The great descendant of our race greatest champion THUNDERING EXECUTIONER! And if I wear you I'll be begging for your life it is your final chance..." Deny all the dragons would they know they have no chance against an enemy such as him...
*BONUS Feature: Tales of long Forgotten*

Year 2 month 3 day 25 of The Great Dragon wars...
War reports written by Blazing Blade captain of the Poniville defense squad 3rd division...
"It's been so long we battled its been so long we too have forgotten why we stared fighting..."
They arrived at suddenly. Hundreds of them… Too many to count… To many to fight…The attack was methodical, brutal. The keep's defenses were useless. For an hour, the sky rained fire. There aren't enough survivors to tally our losses. Before we fled, I examined a section of the south wall, liquefied by the terrifying dragon's breath. No stone could have withstood that heat no metal, no magic, nothing can survive their power. Or so we thought. Could anything? I had never witnessed a dragon before today. Now, I see nothing else.
The dragons didn't want the city. They wanted us. They wanted all of us dead… We fled through the melted stonework, but an old one hunted us. When all seemed lost, five warriors came to our defense. Their valor bought us time to escape, but even they could not leave unscathed. If men like these cannot defeat these beasts, then we are truly lost.
The dragon tracked us down. All my fear had rush to my pants…This time, the heroes were prepared. One distracted the beast while the other waited high above. From a cliff's edge, he dove upon the creature. His power is true. We studied the thing hoping to find a weakness. Instead, they took its strength. The scales are more resilient than any material I have ever known. They remain cool even when put directly to the flame. With its hide, I will armor our heroes. We may now stand a chance, but to wage a war, we will need more . And those with the courage to battle them. They are:
The two beautiful alicorns of the ponies, Princess Celestia the Goddess of the Sun also our leader and her younger sister Princess Luna the dream walker and Goddess of the night. The pair drove the vile monster with their magic as such power had both frightened both us and the dragons… It was a blessing to have them… It is to be a pony because of them.
Beside them is the Cat Clan Elder her name is lost but her claw had left a mark both in history and the fresh corpses of the dragons beneath her. Her mane drench with blood as her claw stained with flesh of our enemies. She is a sight to behold as the Cat Clan is are known to be pacifist believing that one must leave all form of earthly possession to live without strife but in the time where the world needed them they came with her as their leader… I really want to know her name she was so kind and compassionate to us...
Such time had put us all in time of need, the need to help each other with their survival on the line the Griffins had lend us their support but for now…. For now… But as prideful as ever they claim to be the reason for the battles we won, the fights we succeeded and so we had agreed to their conditions. What conditions these are…. That is a tale for another time. In their ranks boost the powerful and such as arrogant soldier… A griffin that had the strength to rival even the dragons had been born and his name is The Thundering Executioner. With him our chance of winning became clear.
But in the mist of our war I never expected to see this warrior…. This creature siding with us… With his presence had defied all logic so does his power… Why did he join us? Why? Why? Why? I asked myself again and again… But never did I have the answer… Still deep inside me I cannot doubt his loyalty to us. Yet his power, with my own eyes saw, is far beyond what we expected. It was above all of us his power, his strength… he…. Looking at him is like looking at the face of death itself but at the same time was like seeing our hope… Seeing him in battle is like seeing a demon loose on poor souls ripping dragons as they are nothing but paper… The sight chills me to the core…. All of us fear him… All of us respect him… All of us couldn't be happier to have him on our side… But why? Why did a dragon sided with us? A dragon beyond all dragons…A divine dragon!. A monster above all monsters but never had I saw a bigger heart He is known by many names… The Divine Dragon Prince…. The Traitor of its specie…. But in my eyes he is the strongest among us…. Kaiser…..and my friend...
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Round 6.5 (Filler) The Divine Dragon and The Princesses...
*Long ago...so long ago...*
Spike curled himself in Princess Celestia's...his mother's arms... For them this was a routine she accustomed to but none the less the thought of it precious...
The sun his mother control went down just to be replaced by the moon as scheduled, as Celestia made sure everyday as she hope and prayed remained just like her son's hug to her...
Spike looked at the eyes of the Goddess of the sun whom the entire Kingdom thinks of as the all mighty ruler but for now she is his mother... Very gently Spike pressed his face to her mothers chest as he do so he can hear the sound of her heart and also the warmth of her love.
"Mom tell me a story." The Spike asked
Celestia's smile grew she had lived for many many years while despite many of her duels, wars and genocide had bathe her in blood of both the innocent and the guilty a like she had all respected them to a value.
"A story my little dragon... oh there are so many." As her words are as honest as they can be Celestia can only skim to them but each tale holds fear and regret in them surely those are tales you should not say to those mind are so young...
"How about the tale when me and your aunt Luna defeated Discord the God of Chaos.."
"I heard that a hundred times already mom please tell me something new." Spike whined...
Running her soft hands to his rough scaly back Celestia hummed as she search in her mind a tale for the young dragon...
"How about the time I made the peace treaty with the Griffin?"
"No mama I want a story about dragons... but the good kind all the stories I hear is that they are savage lizards that punch and burn everything to extinction..."
Even so many years have pass the scars of the war and tragedy still holds every races fear for the dragons.
Her lips trembled as she recall all the pain and suffering the ponies face the moment the dragons waged the war that nearly torn the world asunder but through all of the madness and wraith there was a memory she hold dear...
Looking down she can see the dragon child hugging her as his eyes are begging for a tale, taking a deep breath her voice seems to tremble some more before she hold Spike tightly...
"A tale my child... But before that I must ask you what are the five types of dragons known today?" Her voice filled with gentleness.
"The types of dragons mom... Oh I remember you always tell me about this but I heard it a hundred times..." Spike can only guess why.
"Please..." Was all Celestia spoke.
Giving in to her adopted mother demands Spike begun to recall them.
"The ferocious and war hungry Fire dragon it is sad that they are beings given birth directly from the eternal flames of the earth... Their fire said to burn almost any objects or creatures known... Next is the Earth dragon while the fire dragons came from the hot bowels of the earth the earth dragons are born from earth itself they are extremely territorial and known to isolate themselves even from other dragons also they cannot breath fire but their hides are said to be a hundred times stronger than other of their kin... The Sea Serpent also known as the Water Dragon little are known to these dragons except many reports of ships being sunk by these behemoths... Aside from the rumors said that their mere gush of breath can freeze their victims blood literally ... And lastly the Sky Dragon many scholars tried to understand these strange creatures aside from their natural affinity for heights and conjuring storms the Sky Dragons very few data was gathered. Rarely it attacks preferring to flee form an enemy rather than engage them... Location of habitats are unknown..."
"Yes but those are the only ones recorded there are still two types of dragon that haven't been recorded or studied by any other race here on Equestria..." The Sun Princess smile grew...
"Really then what are the rest mom what are those two dragons? And!...and..." Finger with a skin so smooth begun to silence the eager dragon spacing it just between his lips.
"The other two are the Demon Dragon, there are tales and rumors that said they came from the deepest and darkest bowels of Tartarus itself manifested from the vile intentions... sins and malice of all hideous and evil creatures there..." Spike begun to grab her mothers arm hugging showing her fear from the tale.
"And the other is the heroic Divine Dragon..." Was all she said before tears slowly appear from her majestic eyes...
"Mom why are you crying? Did I do something wrong? Is it the tale if you don't want you can stop.." Spike said full of concern
Princess Celestia using her silk sleeves swiped her tears then her hand rubbed Spike's back looking at the sky as she does so...
"Kaiser..." Were heard from her voice... a voice of pure sadness...
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