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		Description

Spike, addicted to figurines, has his own little world with them.
What exactly is it like?
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			"Twilight!" Spike called as he ran into the library. Twilight lifted up her head, and saw Spike holding up the newest additions to My Littlest Pony © . She was a little unimpressed about Spike's love to play with figurines. "It's Ponyville addition with an extra Wild Creatures Pack! It has all of us! You, Me, Fluttershy, Rarity, Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie, Applejack, and some other residents. The Wild Creatures Pack has some dragons, phoenixes, and other things.  Can you believe it?!?" he said, his voice sounding more excited by the second.
"That's great Spike. You have fun with that." Twilight said. Spike giggled as he ran down the stairs to the basement, where the rest of the plastic Equestria laid. Only a few ponies knew about his love for the little figurines. But what does confuse him is that there are even figurines of those mean teenage dragons he faced when he went to the migration. He shrugged it off, It might have been a coincidence. At least he had some new bad guys.
He openned up the Ponyville pack up, and placed down the city for the little figurines. Then taking out the figurines, he smiled as he put one by one in the city. He now almost had an entire replica of Equestria, even though it took plenty of his allowance. He paticuarly picked up his own figurine and notice how much it looked like him. How did they get it so perfect?
That doesn't matter right now. It was time to play.

Spike watched as the most beautiful mare he has ever laid eyes on passed by. Instead of ignoring him, she turned to him ever so gracefully, fluttering her eyes. "Good morning Spikey-Wikey." Rarity said.
"Hi Rarity..." Spike replied in a Smile. Rarity approached Spike a bit more. "You look very pretty today Spike." she complimented, a bit out of character. Spike smiled dumbly as he seemed to float. Rarity then pecked a kiss on Spike's chee-
"SPIKE! It's time for dinner!" Twilight yelled down into the basement. Spike grumbled about being interrupted. He wanted to play more. Twilight sat a large bowl of gemstones down for Spike to eat, hoping he would spend his time eating it. But instead, he wolfed it all down in a matter of seconds. Baby Dragons gotta play, Twi. Spike then walked back donwstairs, and Twilight felt a bit ignored.
She wouldn't mind hanging out with Spike like she did before he started loving his collection of figurines. She sighed as she poked her fork around in her salad. 

Spike then thought it was time to resume, but then, make the story a bit more interesting.
Rarity then pecked a kiss on Spike's cheek, when.... DISCORD CAME OUT OF FLIPPING NO WHERE! Discord flew down and grabbed Rarity, who screamed at a high frequency. 'Don't worry my sweet! I will save you!" Spike yelled to Rarity. Rarity continued to flail her hooves around, while Discord crackled evilly, taking her up to the mountain in the Everfree. Spike ran after him as fast has he could.
When he reached Discord's evil lair, Discord had...
Spike paused, and opened up the Wild Creatures pack.
Discord had... AN ARMY OF DRAGONS! Dun, Dun, Duuunnn! Spike smirked. This would be too easy. He approached one of the dragons, trying to be as layed back as possible. The dragons snarled at him, but when Spike punched one in one's gut; it was knocked back at alarming speeds, and the rest of the dragons were afraid of him, and bowed their heads. 
Discord frowned and looked at Spike with anger. Discord tossed Rarity to the side rather harshly, and approached Spike. Discord made the first move, giving Spike and uppercut. Spike flipped in the air seven times, and landed on his feet. He rushed at Discord again, and kicking him to kingdom come. Discord was kicked so hard, he was probably traveled to seven different dimensions.
Spike then ran to comfort Rarity. She smiled and asked Spike one question, "Spike, will you marry me?" 
"Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! A thousand times yes! I will Rarity." Spike replied. Skip ahead to the wedding, and Spike stood in his lovely tux, and Rarity in her wedding dress. It was all to perfect... until...
Spike tapped his chin as he thought what would happen.
Until... IT TURNED OUT CELESTIA WAS THE QUEEN OF THE CHANGELINGS! The queen laughed and looked down at Spike. "Oh, so your the baby dragon that is getting married? How sweet." she said. Spike was not pleased, and punched this villain. The villain then flew into the sky, and exploded into a lovely display of fireworks. Spike smiled at Rarity, and she smiled back at him. They then kissed. The End.
Spike smiled content-like on how it turned out. Spike then put the figurines back to where they belong, so he will remember where they go. "Spike! Bed time!" Twilight called from upstairs. Spike turned his attention to the clock, and of course, it was bed time. Time flies by when your having fun. 
He then walked upstairs to the bathroom, and brushed his teeth. Twilight stood in the doorway and watched Spike. "Wut?" Spike talked through his toothpaste.
"I was thinking that we should go somewhere. Maybe Canterlot and spend the night with Shining Armor and Candence." she said. 
"But, I dun't wunna gu!" Spike's voice garbled through the toothpaste. Twilight tilted her head, and Spike spit out the toothpaste. "I don't want to go!" he repeated.
"I didn't ask if you did. We are going tomorrow." She demanded.
"But Twi-"
"No buts. Now lets go to bed." She concluded. Spike was just about to go upstairs, but then he though of something. "Hold on Twilight. I'll be there in a second." he said. Twilight gave him a stare, and then walked upstairs into her room. Spike then ran back into the basement, and picked up the figurine version of himself. He felt bonded to his figurine self, and was just about to take it back upstairs, when a wacky idea hit his mind.
Twilight might take it away! Spike then looked for a good place to hide it on the way back. The only option was... he stuffed it in his mouth, and ran upstairs. "Good night, Spike." Twilight said. Spike made a "Mhm" and laid in bed, then taking the figurine out of his mouth.
It was still okay, just a little bit covered in his spit. He was going to take it with him to Canterlot. He then hid it under his pillow, and laid his head on the pillow. He then fell asleep.

	images/cover.jpg





