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		Description

Rejection is a awful thing. It can make you do horrible things to yourself, but for spike it helped him realize who he really loves. Someone who had been there for him this whole time. Someone who had really loved him.
(Spike has wings in this fan fic)
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Sweetie woke from a loud knock at the door. She rose from the couch rubbing her head. Her back and head were aching. She received another loud knock from the door.
"Coming!" She yelled as she made her way to the door. She opened it surprised to she who was on the other side.
"I'm sorry did I wake you?" Spike said. Sweetie studied him looking down at a green wrapped box in his hand. She realized she was staring at him far to long.
"What gave it away?" She finally answered. He looked at  the tangled purple and pink birds nest upon her head. Finally she caught on, she felt her cheeks warmth of embarrassment. 
"Oh uh.." She mumbled akwardly. He looked at her and smiled that same smile that could melt her heart. Her face began to grow warmer as she stared at him.
"Right, well I wanted to know, is your sister here?" He asked. Her eyes fell as she looked down dissapointed. 
"O-oh my sister...s-she's upstairs I'll go get her...for you." She mumbled. Sweetie walked up stairs into her sister's room. She stood at the door watching her sister. She was putting on dark blue eyshadow. Sweetie studied her carefully. She was wearing gold hoop earrings and a dark blue dress much like her eye shadow.
"Going somewhere?" Sweetie asked startling her sister.
"Goodness Sweetie you scared me! Don't do that!" Her sister scolded her in a frim tone. Sweetie stared at her older sister for a minuet almost for getting why she came up here.
"Oh! Right,  Spike...wanted to." Sweetie paused studying her sister once more. Rarity would never dress  in one of her fancy dresses unless it was a special occasion. Or a date.
"Spike uh...wanted to talk to you..." Sweetie said staring at her sister.
"Well tell him I'll be right there." Rarity said closing the door. Quickly Rarity pulled out her phone and dialed a number.
"Hello?" The pony on the other line said
"I'm afraid I'll be a few minuets late." Rarity said
"Its ok I'll talk to you later." 
With that Rarity hung up and put her phone away.
******
Sweetie walked towards Spike. His back was facing her as she approached him. She tapped on him which caused him to jump.
"She uh said shell be down in a few minuets." Sweetie said staring at the box in his hand. She was beginning to get painfully curious to know what was in it. He caught her staring at it and put his hands behind his back.
"So uh spike... I wanted to uh-." 
"I'm here." Rarity said interrupting her sister.
"You wanted to talk to me spikey wikey." Rarity said sweetly. A deep crimson dusted Spike's face.
"Uh y-yeah." He said nervously.
"Could I uh talk to your sister alone Sweetie?" Spike asked. Sweetie nodded slowly and the two walked out side and closed the door behind them.
Sweetie sighed and sat on the couch.
"Why are you so blind?" She said talking to her self. She burried her face into her hands. She hear sompony yell, it sounded a lot like Spike.  She stood up and walked over to the window next to the front door. She peered out side, the two of them were still talking but Spike looked upset. He said something that she couldn't make out and he flew off. 
Sweetie quickly opened the door and stood next to her sister as they both watched him fly off. As soon as he was out of view Sweetie belle turned to her sister. 
"What. Did. You do?!?!" Sweetie asked angrily.
"He asked if I'd go out with him but I don't feel that way about him." Rarity replied
Sweetie was both sad and relieved. She looked down at her hooves and she noticed the green box on the ground.
"Well I have to go I'll see you later." Rarity said as she went inside and grabbed the keys to the car.
"I'll probably be gone for a while so I left money for food on the table." Rarity said as walked to the car. Sweetie just stared at the box. Rarity pulled out of the drive through and drove away. 
Sweetie belle picked up the box and stared at it for a minuet. Though she was tempted to open it she didn't want to disrespect Spike so in stead she grabbed the money off the counter and the spare key from under the matt and locked the door.
********
Twilight sat on her bed reading one of her favorite novels "The Lost Island". She was lost into her book imagining that she was vennturing off into the islands dark Forrest. A firm knock at the library door brought her back into reality. She grabbed a book mark from her night stand and put in her book. She closed the book and placed it on her pillow. She made her way down the stairs towards the door.
"Sweetie belle what a pleasant surprise!" Twilight exclaimed as she opened the door.
"Come in come in." Twilight said happily
Sweetie didn't hesitate she rushed into the house closing the door behind her.
"Is Spike here?" She asked as soon as she closed the door.
"No I'm afraid not." Twilight answered. She looked at Sweetie and she had noticed something she hadn't noticed before. Twilight went over to her purse on the table next to the door. She pulled out and object and walked over to Sweetie belle. Twilight took Sweetie's hand and put the object in her free hand. Sweetie belle looked down at the object and her cheeks grew warm. It was a hairbrush.
"I think you need it." Twilight said looking at Sweetie's hair.
"I must've forgotten." She said as she brushed through her curly locks.
Twilight looked at what sweetie was wearing. A blue tank top with a heart in the middle of it and fuzzy white pajama bottoms.
"Do yo plan on going anywhere?" Twilight asked
"Yeah Rarity gave me money for food." Sweetie answered confused why Twilight would ask her that.
"How about I lend you some pants." Twilight said. Sweetie looked down at her bottoms and looked back up.
"Oh uh sure."
Twilight walked up to her room and Sweetie followed behind her. Twilight walked over to her closet and looked through her drawer and pulled out blue jeans that were about Sweetie's size. She walked over and handed her the jeans. 
"Our bathroom is down the hall to the left." Twilight said and smiled. Sweetie walked down the hall to the bathroom studying the walls. There were all sorts of pictures plastered upon them. Sweetie stopped and looked at a picture that was surrounded in a silver frame. It was a picture of Applebloom, Scootaloo, Spike and herself. She smiled and continued walking until she found the bathroom and changed into the pants Twilight gave her. She made her way to Twilight's room. Twilight sat on her bed reading a book. Sweetie walked over to Twilights bed and sat next to her. 
"Spike left this at my house." Sweetie said as she handed Twilight the wrapped box.
"Oh no this was for Rarity. I take that it didn't go so well." Twilight said looking at Sweetie.
Sweetie shook her head.
"I should go." Sweetie said getting up. Twilight looked at her and got up as well.
"Where are you going?"
"The Hayburger to get dinner." Sweetie answered
"You can leave your pajama bottoms with me and I'll drop them off later." Twilight said. Sweetie nodded and put the bottoms on Twilights bed. She walked down stairs and Twilight followed behind her. Sweetie walked over to the door and placed her hand on the knob.
"How long have you loved him?" Twilight asked. Sweetie looked at her confused.
"I don't know wha-" 
"Spike, how long have you loved him?" She asked again cutting Sweetie off.
"Since the day we met." Sweetie replied smiling. She looked down at the floor and then opened the door. She stepped out side and closed the door after she waved goodbye. 
**********
"I can serve next in line." The casheir called out.
Sweetie walked up to the cashier and looked at the menu. "I'll have the hay Burger meal." Sweetie told the lady.
"Alright that'll be $4.50." The cashier replied cheerfully. Sweetie belle handed her the money and the cashier gave her a cup. 
"What's the name for the order?" The cashier asked.
"Sweetie Belle." The cashier nodded and Sweetie walked to the fountain drinks. She filled her cup halfway full of ice and filled the cup with iced tea.
Sweetie made her way to a booth in the corner of the restaurant. She wished Spike was here with her. She wished she knew where he was so she could see him and comfort him. 
"I love you Spike." She whispered.
"Order for Sweetie." The casheir called out. Sweetie got up and grabbed her tray of food and sat down and ate.

			Author's Notes: 
Thank you for reading I hoped you liked this chap. I hope to upload more chapters very very soon!
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