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		Description

Short Spike x Twilight Story/Scenarios written by me!
All under 1000 words. You get the point. 

Fast to read and short to... Some story's will be Comedy, some Romance, etc...
This is one of my favorite Shipping's in the fandom.  
(Note: This mostly just for practice on my writing).
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		{Romance/Slice of Life/Anthro} After Party 



Spilight Scenarios 
Scenario One:
After Party

Through the cool night air trotted one green dragon and a lavender mare. Each with a beer in one claw or magic in the other. They giggled and laughed as they talked about the party (of which they just came back from). It was quite obvious they were very happy with the festivity’s. 
“And when Pinky Pie fell off the stage drunk. I all most died laughing!” Chuckled Spike earning a giggle out of Twilight.
Twilight took a sip of her drink. “Yea! And when Rainbow D-Dash started making out with that chair. It took the mare-twilight did the math in her head-2minutes to realize”
That earned a laugh out of the drunk dragon, but then his face went serious “Yea, but its a shame Rarity couldn’t make it”
'Yea a real shame' Twilight mused in her head. “Don't worry Spike I'm sure Rarity can attend the next one” 
Spike sighed “Yea but you would assume that she could take some time out of her work to hang with her friends” 'To hang with me' he thought. 

Spike looked down. But then looked back up to twilight, and asked something that she never thought her ears would hear. 
“Twilight, do... do think that I even have a chance with Rarity?” He asked hopefully. 
Twilight was so surprised by this that she stopped right in her tracks. Spike Stopped too.  
To Twilight this was all most unthinkable. Spike, who had had a crush on Rarity ever sense they moved to ponyville years ago, and who had always been so confidante that he could win her over. Now had doubts. 
This could be her chance! *sigh*  But she didn't want to hurt her best friend. No mater how much It hurt her. 
The unicorn Forced a smile “Yea Spike you do”
He looked surprised to hear this.
“Really?" He blinked "why?” 
She started to walk again, so did Spike.
Looking down at her hoofs she explained.   
“Spike, you are the most nice, sweet, brave, smart, 'Her face grew red, and she looked up' and handsome dragon In the whole world.  Any mare would be clueless to not want to be your marefriend” She shyly smiled at Spike, but this time her smile was not forced

Spike was dumfounded, Twilight had called him.. Handsome. And why was she blushing?  Did Twilight like him, as in lov- 'He shoke his head'  No! No way. Twilight is like my Sister. She must just be being nice. 
But the thought of her just being.. nice. Disappointed Spike, for some reason.
"Um.. wow Twilight, thank you" Said Spike with a blush of his own. 
She nodded. And they walked the rest of the way in awkward silence....    

They reached the Library and Spike was just about to turn the handle, but a lavender hoof stopped him. 
Turning around Spike was meet with a pair of soft lips. 'What Is she doing!' he thought. But soon his thoughts where pushed aside and he melted into the kiss. Twilight prodded his lips begging to be let in. He allowed her entrance 'She put her hoofs around his neck', and there tongues battled for control. Spike won thanks to his longer tongue, and Twilight moaned in delight. 
But all good things have to come to an end. Spike and Twilight broke apart, gasping for air. 
Both there face where dark crimson, and there hot breath filled the cold air. 
Spike was the first to Speak. "Um.. Twilight what was that? I mean It was nice bu-"      
He couldn't finish his sentience, because Twilight gave him one last peck on the lips and said "Thank you for tonight". And really fast she opened the door, closed  it, and flew upstarts.
Leaving a very confused dragon outside. But then his confusion turned to happiness.  
"Twilight really dose like me like that. She.. 'He smiled'.... loves me" 
So many thoughts where going thew his head!  She loves me! How long has she loved me?  I had my first kiss! on and on with the thoughts and questions. But then one very Impotent thought came to mind as he turned the handle.  
It was locked.... 'Well Shit'

			Author's Notes: 
What do you think?


	
		{Comedy/Random} Under the mattress



Spilight Scenarios
Scenario Two:
Under the mattress

"Stupid Twilight, stupid Canterlot, stupid Celestia, stupid..." Spike continued to ramble and complain, with his arms crossed.
Spike was sitting on Twilight's bed, mad at the world.  Once again Twilight and her friends had left him behind, to go on another awesome adventure. And I get stuck in this boring library.  I don't care if the changelings invaded again, I deserve to come along to! Spike thought.

Spike finally gave up his  pointless rambling and decided that the best way to deal with his problems is a big bowl of jewels.  So spike hopped off twilights bed and walked over towards the bedroom door. But turning around too close said door, Spike noticed a shining glass object glistening from between Twilight's mattress.
Spikes curiosity got the better of him. He hesitantly made his way towards the bed. Lifting the mattress up with his little arms, Spike saw a medium size bottle with a cork screw that sealed off the liquid from the air.
Spike grab the bottle in his claws (Having to use both just to hold it), he looked at the label.  Stalliongrad vodka.  Spike gave the bottle a curious expression. Now where have I heard that name before? Spike thought.
He continued to read the label. 100% alcohol.  
Spike immediately dropped the bottle on the mattress. Twilight had always told him to never touch or consume alcohol.  But then why would she have a bottle?  Why would she hide it from me?  Why am I asking all these questions?  

Spike brought a claw up to his chin in deep thought. 'Well if Twilight put it away for me to not have it then it must be good... Right? I mean if it was dangerous or bad then Twilight wouldn't drink it herself.  Yea that makes sense', he thought.
He lifted the bottle up to his eyes studying, thinking, calculating the pros and cons of all the outcomes that could happen if he took a sip.  
After a long hard thought Spike decided that nothing wrong could happen just because of one little sip.
So using his clawed thumb Spike poked into the cork, easily drilling up the object.  And with a *pop* it came off.
He brought the tip of the bottle up to his nostrils and gave it a long sniff.  The concoction was strong, its smell was lingering and powerful.
.   Spike merely shook his head and brought the bottle to his lips.
He took one long swallow.....
***

"Spike I'm home!" Called Twilight, shutting the door of Ponyville library.
She took her first glance at the room. Her eyes widened to the size of Fresbee's.  Ponyville library looked like a tornado had gone through it.  Books littered the floor unorganized!.  Food from the fridge lay all around.  And most weird of all Spike  was lying right in the middle of the mess, unconscious!
Without hesitation Twilight rushed to his side. He reeked of a strong odor, which seemed vaguely familiar. What was it.... alcohol?... *Twilight shook her head*  No not my Spike, she thought.
She poked him with a hoof.
"Spike what happened?!"
Spike muttered something unrecognizable as he slowly opened his eyes.  Once realizing twilight was talking to him, he responded.
"Shit Twilight... Shit happened" Obviously he was still drunk, the fact that Spike had been drinking was clear now.
"How did you cause this much destruction!" She exclaimed, looking around the destroyed library.
Spike wobbly got back on his feet.
"Me?" Spike had a confused look on his face "I didn't do this".
Twilight narrowed her eyes.
"Oh, you didn't did you" She stomped her hoof "Then who did?".
"Oh.. you s-should have seen him Twilight. 'Spike threw his arms in the air'  He was about three feet tall, he he was wearing purple and green, and.. He was super drunk!".
The unicorn brought her hoof up to her eyes, giving them a rub.
"Spike your three feet tall, your green and purple, and you're drunk" She calmly explained.
Spike just stood there dumbfounded and wobbling. A awkward silence filled the room. Then!  Spike leaned  forward and kissed Twilight on the lips.
It was completely unexpected and Twilight didn't know how to react. She just stood there and let it happen.
After a few seconds Spike pulled away and had a stupid smug smile on his face.  But that smile quickly faded and was replaced with a confused expression.
"Twilight.. when did you.. get back" He asked drunkenly, then his drunk smile returned "You should have been here when I kissed this fine bitch a second ago".
Twilight's face turned crimson and she looked away.
"Ok... ok I think it's time for bed" She then turned back to spike. To her surprise he had already collapsed on the floor,  asleep.
She shook her head and lifted him up with her magic. She brought the Dragon up stairs and put him to bed.
Twilight would ground him later...
Right now she needed a drink....

			Author's Notes: 
I Suck at Comedy's!


	
		{Slice of Life} Forever



Forever

Twilight frowned as her little dragon ran out of the library and off to Rarity's... once again.
The lavender mare sighed and bowed her head in sadness. Ever since the two of them had come to Ponyville Spike had been head over hills for the fashion mare. They used to spend ever moment with each other back in Canterlot, but nowadays they barely see each-other. Sure Twilight loved having friends and being a Princess was great too, but sometimes she missed the days when her and her dragon that she loved so much, would just sit inside and read, or talk about all kinds of things. And not have to fight monsters, save the world, do Princess paper work, or for Spike... go to Rarity's. 
She new that she took Spike for granted, but it never really crossed her mind on how much she would miss his company. All day every day Spike would spend at Rarity's (after he had done his chores of course). Sure Twilight could had just stopped him all those times, being a Princess and all, but what kind of friend would she be then. 
*Sigh*   "What dose Rarity have that I don't?"  Thought Twilight. "OK, so I know that I'm not as beautiful as Rarity... but I'm still nice too look at... right?". 
"Oh! who am I kidding!" Twilight stopped her hoof, a few tears escaping her. "I could never compete with Rarity. She stole my dragons heart, used it, and now she is just going to throw it away like trash".
But that's what she wanted... Right?  for Spike to quit going after Rarity, and maybe find somepony new. Somepony like her?
It pained Twilight to see her beloved dragon run after another mare, because she loved him with all her heart. But what made this worse was that one week-ago Twilight went to Rarity's to talk about Spikes crush.   It was no big surprise to Twilight that Rarity did not feel the same way for her Spike (Much to her happiness),  and that she just didn't want to hurt his feelings. But after much... talking... Yea... talking... she convinced Rarity to let Spike down gently, someday soon.
And today was that day.
"He's really going to need a friend for this one" Sighed Twilight. "Poor Spike..." 
But then a smile formed on the mares face. 
"And I'll be that friend" A feeling of confidence came over Twilight. 
"I'll be right here, to his shoulder to cry on.
I'll be tough for him, when he's week.  
I'll always be here for him.... even in the darkest of times, because I know that he would do the same for me...
because he loves me.... 
And I  love him....
... Forever".  


			Author's Notes: 
Just a short, little TwilightxSpike scenario that just came to my mind. Sorry that it was so short bu- 
"Wait!" 
Why am I saying sorry.... short chapters is what this thing is for. 
Well, anyway I hope that you enjoyed this little scenario. Stay tuned for more.


	
		{Romance/Sad/Slice of Life} A single Tear



A Single Tear	

Spike walked the halls of Canterlot castle, holding a tray in one of his claws. 10years after the events of Ponyville Spike had stayed with Twilight and when she moved to Canterlot, to be closer to her job, Spike moved with her. Soon he became the personal butler for Princess Twilight Sparkle. I mean who else would she have picked for the job? Spike was her best friend, so of course she would pick him. And that was... 5... years ago now. Spike was happy with his life, but wasn't very content  with it also. Sometimes he would lay awake at night thinking of Twilight. But not in the friendship way, but in the romantic kind of way. He knew it was wrong, but he couldn't help himself. She was just so beautiful. *sigh*   So I guess that you could say Spike wanted to be more than just friends with twilight... he wanted to hold her, care for her, and love her more than as a friend. 
'But she would never feel the same way anyway'. A lone tear fell from his eye. 
'Would she?'....
* *  *

Twilight sat in her room alone. The newest Princess sighed looking down at a picture of her beloved dragon friend Spike in her hoofs. It was a picture they took years ago, when the two of them had visited Prance for government business. After all the government talks and the paperwork she and Spike went to the Eiffel tower. There they had lunch and took this picture. She remembered Spike being so scared of falling off the edge, that he grabbed onto her neck, fearing that if he let go he would fall.
Twilight giggled at the memory. But her happiness left almost as quickly as it appeared. 
She missed the old days. Back when the girls where around and her, Spike, and them would just hangout like normal pony's. Back in the days where paperwork didn't take over her life. Back in the days when she could just read for pleasure (would you believe that she hasn't read a book for the fun of it in over a year!?) Back in the days when she and Spike would just go outside, watch the stars, and dream... 
But they don't do that anymore. Work had consumed there lives and there friendship. It was sad but true. She loved Spike with all her heart, and in the last few years she had started to love him in another way. A... romantic way. She would stay awake at night thinking of the kind, loving, sweet, loyal, handsome drake. He was her oldest friend and for years she forgot that. But now she wanted to be something more. She wanted to be his... lover.

*Sigh*  'But he would never feel the same'.  A single tear fell from her eye. 
'Would he?'...
* * * 

Spike opened the door to Twilight's room. The mare looked up from the picture, to see the dragon that she loved standing in the doorway. A tear was running down his cheek. That single tear spoke volumes. It told her of a sad heart, having to lie everyday just to keep a secret from the one he loved. It told her of a pain far worse than any wound from battle. It told her that he felt the same way about her. That he had been keeping his feelings hidden, because of fear of rejection. 
.
The same fear that she felt. 
Spike looked down at the mare that had stolen his heart. There in her hoofs was a picture. A picture of them. Together. Spike remembered that day. They had just gotten back from a government meeting and where off to lunch. Spike would had never dreamed of eating on top of the Eiffel tower in his lifetime. But somehow Twilight has pulled some strings. He remembered being so  scared of the height that he held onto Twilight's neck for protection. That was long before he had grown wings. 
Also what Spike saw was a lone tear falling down Twilight's face. The tear spoke volumes. It told him of a sad heart, having to lie everyday just to keep a secret from the one she loved. It told him of a pain far worse than any wound from battle. It told him that she felt the same way about him. That she had been keeping her feelings hidden, because of fear of rejection. 
The same fear that he felt.
No words where spoken. There was no need for words. It was clear that they loved each-other and that they have wanted to be together for along-time. But fear and work keep them separated. But no longer! 
Twilight jumped up and ran to Spike, dropping the picture, as it smashed to pieces. It didn't matter however, because that memory was in the past. Now they had forever together to make new ones. 
Spike ran to Twilight, dropping the tray in his claws. It didn't matter however, because that job was in the past. Now he was no-longer the butler to Princess Twilight Sparkle. He was her consort, her dragonfriend, her... lover.    
The new couple hugged and cried into each-others embrace. Years spent on work and fear, could had been years spent on love and happiness. But that was fine. Because all that mattered right now was the future.
And the future looked wonderful. 


			Author's Notes: 
OK... wow. 
I'm really proud of this scenario. I hope you all enjoy it. 
Also this is not a finale draft. I do need to go back over it latter. :)


	
		{Sad/Slice of Life} We all need friends 


			Author's Notes: 
Warning!  This 'might' make you get the feels. That part is up to you....



Spilight Scenarios 
Scenario Six: 
We all need friends

"This worlds waters of sadness may drown us into the pits of insanity. But a friend 'ship' will keep you afloat".
~ Thebravenorse 

At this moment we find ourselves with Twilight, as she was trotting through the halls of Canterlot Castle. 
It was late at night so the only sounds around her were the owls outside and the depressing sighs she would let out every now and a then. The sad look in her eyes told it all. 
She was lonely. 
Every since becoming a princess 100 years ago she had become more and more distant from everyone. Then one day (years ago), when she finally had a break from her work, Twilight discoverer that all her friends had died of old age. 
All her time working and trying to become the perfect princess had made Twilight blind to the changes of the world. And everyone in it. 
She had no one to really call... friend anymore. 
A tear fell down her cheek. 
An even sadder part was that she had begun to see shadows of her dead friends everywhere. It started getting so bad, that Twilight separated herself from the other Princess. Was it just in her mind or were they really there... watching her. 
It had been so long since she had been held by her mother and father. So long since she had a day to just hang out with friends. Sure she had the other Princess, but... she still.. missed them. Her family and friends that is. 
She bowed her head and started to cry in the darkness. 
She was totally alone once again.
Until...
“Hey Twilight, are you alright?” Spoke a soft voice. 
Twilight looked up see her old assistant, Spike. 
About ten years ago Spike had left Canterlot, and began to travel around the world. It was really hard on Twilight, but it looks as if he has finally returned. Hopefully for good. 
Twilight dried her eyes and smiled weakly. 
“Hello Spike...” she hugged him. “Its so good to see you”.  
Spike hugged back and then pulled away. The drake looked into her eyes. 
“Twilight, whats wrong?”
Twilight looked away. Only to have Spike return her gaze to him. He smiled warmly. 
“Twi, remember you can tell me anything...” Spike winked. “I am your friend after all”. 
Twilight's eyes widened. 'Friend.... friend. I have a friend...'. Twilight then smiled with a crazy look in her eye. 
Without warning, Twilight jumped onto Spike and pushed him to the floor. 
“Ahh!” yelped Spike, falling onto his back. 
“Friend! Friend! Spikes my Friend!” Cried Twilight, hysterically. 
Spike didn't know what the hell to make of this situation. 
Here was Twilight, one of the most logical and serious mares in the world, hugging him and cheering like a crazy child who hadn't seen his/hers family in years. I mean a hug was expected, but this...    
'Celesta and Luna were right... Twilight had gone completely insane' Thought Spike, remembering what their letter had told him. 
Now a normal pon- dragon would push the mare off himself and call the stallions with the white straitjackets to take her away. 
But to Spike, this wasn't an insane mare. This was his best friend. His oldest friend. And this was a mare desperately needing a friend.  And he would never make the mistake of leaving her again. 
Spike smiled and wrapped his arms around the alicorn. Twilight continued to cry out his name in between sobs of joy. Until she began to quiet down. So still crying, with a yawn, she spoke. 
“P-Please... don't l-leave me again”.   
Spike brushed his claw through her mane as she yawned again.  
“Don't you worry Twilight...” he kissed her forehead. “I'll always be your friend, and I will never leave you again”.    
That seemed to clam the last of her nerves. Because then she started drifting off to sleep. 
Noticing out of the corner of her eye, that the shadows of her friends smiled and diapered. Almost as if they just wanted to make sure that she wasn't lonely anymore, before they had finally moved on.  
And with that, Twilight fell asleep. Knowing that when she would awake, her friend Spike, would still be there....

{Just some music to help with the feels. Also, I wrote this story with inspiration from this song) 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2ntKgLxgY9s

	
		{Sad/Anthro/Slice of Life} Heart-breaker, Part 1



Spilight Scenarios 
Scenario Six:
Heart-breaker, Part 1

Seven years ago Spike and Twilight had came to Ponyville on a mission from Celesta.  During there stay in town they meet five mares and soon there short stay had turned into a permanent one for both drake and mare, and everything in Ponyville was turned upside down for ever. For better, or at times, for worse. But Spike and Twilight were happy and that's all that mattered. 
But as the years went on Twilight started to notice something change around town. The mares of Ponyville started to look at her number one assistant with eyes of longing. Once friendly smiles, had tuned into dreamy ones. Mares now came into the library not for books, but for Spike. Her Spike. And poor Twilight was at her wits end.   
The library had just closed up for the day when our story starts. 
“Twilight, I'm going out. Also please don't wait up for me like last time” Said Spike, chuckling at the memory of last week. He had gone out with Big Mac for a few drinks. Then when he had came home there was Twilight siting in the dark waiting for him. He could have sworn that his heart stopped. 
“Oh? And where are you going that's so important?” Said Twilight crossing her arms. 
“Well... I'm going on a date with Derpy”. 
“Your going on a date!” Exclaimed Twilight. The mare jumped up from her chair and ran to the door. Blocking the only way out. Her eyes widened slowly. “w-with our mail mare?”. 
“Um.. yea” Spike shrugged. He didn’t really know what was so wrong. He'd gone on many a dates this past year. With all kinds of mares. So you would understand his confusion. “Shes a really sweet mare. She knows that a lot of ponies make fun of her... disability. But I don't. I think that her eyes make her look adorable. Also we've been friends for years, so today when she brought our mail she asked me out. And I said yes”. 
It took Twilight a few seconds to absorb the information Spike had giving her.  Derpy was a sweet mare, that wasn't up for question. She and Twilight had even talked over tea many a times. She knew Derpy wasn't the kind of mare to take advantage of her Spike. So after a second of mental debating she guessed that she could trust the mare to go on a date with her number one assistant.  
“Well.. okay. But just be safe Spike. And If you s-stay over at her house tonight, please send a letter telling me. You know I worry” She calmed down and hugged the drake. Spike hugged back. 
“I know Twilight. And I will” With that Spike let go and left. Leaving a saddened Twilight alone. 
* * *

“I sure hope that you had a wonderful time tonight Derpy. I would just hate to have wasted a beautiful mares time like yourself” Spike playfully winked, but still somehow manged to keep his child like innocent look that all the mares loved. 
Derpy blushed and giggled. “I had a great time Spike. The movie was funny. The dinner was delicious. And another thing” She leaned up and kissed Spike on the cheek. The dragon was taken off guard and blushed. “you could never waste my time”. 
Spike recovered from the surprise kiss and swooped down, taking Derpy into his arms. She screamed in delight. “Spike! What are you-”
“Hold onto me” Spike interrupted. His voice was commanding, yet gentle. Derpy nodded wordlessly. 
Spike opened his wings to there full wingspans. Then tightened his grip around Derpy and took to flight. She yelped in surprise and joy. Derpy being a pegasus she was used to flying, but something about being carried in a pair of strong arms, while flying threw the night sky was just magical. 
Soon enough they landed at Derpy's front-door. She wanted Spike to come in, but he said that he left something back the library and that he would be back quick like. 
* * *

Spike arrived back at the library. He was about to turn the handle when he heard crying coming from the living room. The crying sounded like it was coming from Twilight. Spike put his ear to the door. 
“Why?! Oh dear Celesta, why?!” She fell to her knees, putting her palms to her eyes. Spike was about to charge in ask what was wrong. That was until...  
“Why can't I tell Spike I'm in love with him?” She whimpered.
Spike was frozen. Shocked at his oldest friends confession. How... how had he been so blind? He didn't know how long she had felt this way, but it must have been a long time from the look of damage he was causing her. He needed to get in there... say something... DO! Something! 
But he couldn't move. This was all just to much.... without another thought Spike quietly closed back the door and took flight. I need to think some thing over before I act.. He thought. Spike didn't return to Derpy or Twilight that night. He just keep flying north... 
Leaving a saddened Derpy and a Crying Twilight alone..

			Author's Notes: 
Just a little something I had siting around the old laptop files. Peace...


	
		{Romance/Anthro/Comedy} Heart-breaker, Part 2



Spilight Scenarios 
Scenario Seven:
Heart-breaker, Part 2

Spike flew with all his might back home. He needed to fix things with Twilight. Then he would head over to Derpy's to fix their problem as well. 
Yesterday, Spike had left Ponyville and flew to Canterlot to speak with his mother, Celestia, and had gotten some great advice.  When Spike had told her about the situation, Celestia first slapped him for leaving them alone. But then she calmed down when she saw the regret in his eyes. 
Spike didn't feel good about leaving them alone ether, but we all make mistakes.  
So when they both fully relaxed, Celestia sat Spike down, and after some talking, Spike soon realized that he had just as much love for Twilight, as he had for Derpy.  Once that was established, Celestia told him a great piece of advice: 
"Spike, tomorrow I want you to head to Ponyville and speak to Twilight and Miss. Derpy like a mature adult," She placed a hand on his shoulder, "I know that your probably sacred, but it has to be done. Tell them how you feel. It's only fare for them." 
And Spike took his mothers advice to heart....
Our drake soon landed outside Ponyville library. He opened the door, but was surprised to find Twilight and Derpy drinking tea together. 
They looked up and smiled. 
"Spike, come have a seat please." said Twilight, looking rather happier than last night.    
"Um... sure." 
Spike took a seat across from them. He felt very uncomfortable at that moment. No one said a word for the longest time, and the silence was getting to him.  So finely he decided to speak up. 
"Girls listen, I have something to tell you. But first," He turned to Derpy, who was quietly listening, "Derpy, I'm really sorry for ditching you like that last night. It wasn't right of me to do that. I just had some things on my mind, but that still doesn't make what I did right." 
She nodded. 
He turned to Twilight. 
"Twi, last night I came back to the library and I heard you say.... that you loved me." 
She only nodded. That kind of through Spike off guard, but he shook his head and continued.  
"Anyway, I just wanted to say that.... I feel the same way!" Spike grinned. He turned to Derpy, "I love the both of you!  Please give me a chance to make my stupid immature mistake up to you, by taking you both out to dinner. My treat!" 
Both mares looked at each other with unreadable expressions.  Spike was sweating profusely. The clock ticked by and either mare gave an answer.  
Finely, they both looked at Spike and said....
"No." 
"..."
"..."
"..."
"....Your joking right?..." prayed Spike, his eyes wide.  
"Yes!" They jumped up and pulled him into a great hug. 
They all laughed, then Derpy pulled away and slapped him. 
Spike looked at her with shock, his face in pain. 
"What was that for?" 
"For ditching me...." She leaned down and kissed his bruised cheek. Making the poor drake blush, "and that's for saying your sorry." 
Twilight kissed his other cheek. 
He raised an eyebrow, his blush increasing. 
"What was that for?" 
"For taking us girls on a shopping spree." Said Twilight, as both girls got up and walked to the door. Their hips swaying perfectly in their tight jeans.  
Spike couldn't pull his eyes away, but he spoke almost in a trance. 
"But... I haven't taken you girls on a shopping spree?" 
They giggled and winked. 
"Oh you will. Celestia already sent a letter saying that you would."  
They slammed the door. 
Spike sighed, but laughed. Happy to know that everything worked out in the end. 
"Damn you, mother..." Spike pulled out his credit card, and walked to the door....

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry for all the sad and depressing scenarios lately. But here's some romance and comedy!
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