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Four months have passed after the wedding. Luna's going through mood swings, Twilight and Celestia are fighting over the name of their child, and Spike is in over his head with being King. So Spike decides that its time for a vacation! His location of choice: The Crystal Empire. What new challenges will the harem face? And will their greatest threat come from the world or from themselves?  
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Spike And The Alicorn Sammich 2
Preface

Dear, Cadence & Shining. 
Sorry for not writing in awhile, but the girls and I have had our claws and hoofs full these last few months. I mean, if its not Luna's mood swings or royal business, then it's Twilight and Celestia's bickering about our new child's name. We don't even know if its male or female yet! Well anyway, I just feel its time for a little vacation you know. So I talked it over with the girls and we decided to stay in the Crystal Kingdom for a few weeks if that's alright with you two. Celestia said it'll be fine, but I just wanted to make sure.


Looking forward to your reply,
- Love, Spike, Luna, Twilight, & Celestia.

Dear, Spike. 
Me and Shining were just overjoyed upon reading your letter and would be very delighted that you and the girls would come and stay with us. Things here have still been.... complicated to say the least and your company would be a welcomed change, for me and Shining. Anyway, we're looking forward to seeing you all real soon.

With love, Cadence & Shining Armor.

A Few Days Latter....

Spike, first King of Equestira, lay upon a feathered bed with his wives around him, panting heavily with smiles adorning their faces. Now, I know what your thinking, but this moment of bliss isn't from hours of love making, but actually from hours of stressful packing for their trip to The Crystal Empire.
It was decided by the harem, with much convincing for Luna and Celestia, that the others of the main six would take over as temporary rulers for the next few weeks. Twilight and Spike knew their friends could handle anything, but still feared the cost of castle damage knowing Pinkie Pie and Rainbow Dash's party habits.
The sound of the train whistle blew, waking the relaxing family from their moment of peace. Spike then noticed one mare missing from his claws.  So, opening his eyes he found Twilight trotting around their cabin with a check-list in her magical glow. Luna and Celestia also looked up too.
“Twilight, what are you doing?” asked Spike, yawning.  
Not looking up from the paper, Twilight answered. “Just making sure we have everything before we leave.”
Celestia sat up and stretched, arching her back with a pop.  
“Twilight, I personally made sure to double check everything before we left the castle. Nothing was left behind, I assure you” the alicorn said with a smile.
“Yeah, and it doesn't matter now anyway,” Spike rolled his eyes and pointed a finger at the window. “The train has already left the station.”  
Twilight's head jerked up and she blushed. “Oh yeah...” she smiled shyly. So making the check-list vanish with a flash, she trotted back to the bed. Curling up next to her drake, she closed her eyes. Celestia and Luna cuddled closer too as Spike wrapped them all together with his wings.
Spike opened one eye and raised a brow.
“Luna, you're being awfully quite? You OK?” a hint of concern in his voice.
“I am fine,” was her reply.  
The drake sighed and closed his eyes. Luna's mood swings were one thing Spike would never understand. One moment she's happy, the next she's depressed. He was almost begging for their baby to come out already. Then he could have his normal Luna again.
Spike shooked his head slightly and cleared his mind of all the stressful thoughts of back home. 'This is going to be great. Don't worry about anything Spike. Best vacation ever!' he thought with a mental smile. But, deep in the dark pits of his mind, he wasn't so sure.
Quietly, the harem slept as the train continued down the tracks to its destination....
Meanwhile In The Crystal Castle....

I'm sick and tired of hearing your crap, Shining!” screamed Cadence, using her magic to throw another priceless object at the accused stallion.
Being quick, thanks to all his military training, Shining Armor was able to dodge the attack. Still, it was a close call. Then, jumping behind a desk, he yelled to her. “I keep telling you that I didn't cheat! I even have guards who can prove it. I just want back in the bed Cadence!”
“Oh yes, because I'll believe YOUR guards! If you want someplace to sleep, then how about with that other mare, or better yet, you can sleep in Tartarus, you lying jerk!”  
Grabbing an antique shield from off the wall, she sent it flying at him. The force of her throw was enough to implant the piece of metal into the hard wood of the desk.
Shining's eyes widened. She was out for blood.
Realizing that this was going nowhere and that he might be killed tonight, Shining quickly dashed out of the bedroom when he had the chance.
The two guards outside the door were slammed against the wall and knocked out cold as the stallion ran out. In truth, it was their fault for trying to listen in on personal matters.  
The door closed, leaving an angry Cadence behind. Cadence's face was blood red and it took a moment to calm down. But, once she caught her breath, it only got worse. She fell on the bed and completely broke down into tears.
Ever since she found out about her husband's unfaithfulness Cadence has been a train wreck. Not doing her mane, barely sleeping or eating, and unable to work, she left all her royal business to her nobles. All she has been able to do these past few months since Spike's wedding was stay in her room and cry.
The kingdom was divided on the strangest thing for a country to be divided on; whether their King did or did not cheat. Which was incredibly embarrassing for Cadence. Even political parties loyal to ether side had been formed. No violence had happened so far, but for how long that will last, no pony could say.
The only good thing in Cadence's life lately was the letter from her step-sister, aunts, and of course... Spike.
“P-Please *sniff* get here s-soon,” she sobbed into her pillow. She really needed somepony right now.
Exhausted from the fight and crying, the heart-broken mare turned off the lights with her magic and whimpered silently to herself as sleep soon took her.....
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Spike And The Alicorn Sammich 2
Chapter One:
"Cracked Crystal" 

Spike's mouth watered at the sight of fresh muffins on the tray. He licked his lips and looked up at the mare who had pushed the cart full of sweets to their cabin with sparkling eyes.
He hadn't eaten since they left Canterlot a whole day ago.
“How much?” Spike pointed at the tray.
The mare blushed under the feral-like gaze of the dragon. She was a shy mare, had always been, and having to serve the King of her country food was frightening. 
Let alone the fact that he was cute for a dragon.
“I-I... umm..” She cleared her throat. “They're f-free your Majesty.”  
Spike grinned. “No kidding? Well then, I'll take the whole tray.”
“He'll have ONE muffin and no more than that!” called a stern voice, Twilight's voice, from inside the cabin. “He needs to lose weight anyway!”
Spike rolled his eyes and puffed a ring of green smoke through his nostrils. He turned back to the mare and leaned in close, whispering. “Give me two” he winked.
The mare's blue face turned blood red. She nodded and gave Spike two muffins. The drake ate the first one quickly, relived to finally have something in his stomach.
“Thank you so much, you saved my life!” Spike exclaimed., licking his lips. He then looked over the tray again and pointed. “But before you go, I'll take three boxes of heart shaped candies.”
She smiled. “Of course.”    
After receiving his candies, Spike said goodbye to the young mare and closed the door. Walking back inside the cabin, he held the boxes behind his back with a smile on his face.  
Twilight, Celestia and Luna looked up from their various activities and quickly noticed Spike's odd behavior.
Twilight raised an eyebrow. “What did you do?”
Spike's smile dropped. “What? Can't I just look upon my beautiful wives and smile?”
'Gosh, I'm being corny today!' Spike thought.
They all looked at each other and nodded, then returned their gaze to Spike.
“Nope!” they all said together.
Spike gave up and smirked. The drake pulled the boxes from behind his back, giving them a shake.
“Well I guess you don't want these the-”
The boxes of candies were quickly taken from his claws by magic. Each of the mares opened their boxes and dove right into the sweet treats. They all laughed and giggled at their dragon's expense.
But Spike didn't mind. 
His eyes wondered to Luna, watching her laugh away and nearly choking on heart candy, which only made her laugh more. It was good to see her happy again. He sometimes felt guilty having put Luna though the whole pregnancy thing. He would never understand her pain, but he wished she would open up more so he could help a little.    
Spike sighed and shook his head.
“Alicorns.”

The train pulled into Crystal Station with a loud screech. Then it came to a complete stop. The smoke cleared and the doors opened, but no one came in or out. They all waited for the royal family to get off first out of respect.
Spike and the girls got off the train and looked around at everypony.  Tons of crystal ponies were watching them quietly. Spike and Twilight blushed and waved, but Celestia and Luna were more used to this type of thing, having done it for thousands of years, and only waved.
“Hey what's the hold up! I got to get this train-” The conductor stopped mid sentience once he noticed the royal family. Everyone then looked at him. Some with shocked faces. He blushed bright red and swallowed the lump in his throat.  He took off his hat and bowed.
“P-please f-f-forgive me your-”
Luna raised up a hoof, her face expressionless. “You art forgiven. Be on thy way.”
He jumped up and nodded. “Yes your Majesty! Right away!” He ran back inside the train yelling “Why didn't anyone tell me the royal family were on MY train. I'm the bloody conductor!”  
Once he was gone, Luna gave a small smile and admired her hoof. Looking at Spike and Twilight out of the corner of her eye, she winked. “It's easy. With practice of course.”
They both grinned as the harem began to make their way to the Crystal Castle. Once out of the station, the ponies returned to their business.
Celestia rolled her eyes at her sister's actions. “Oh please Lulu, he only did what you said because you're a princess. Not because of some acquired skill.”
Celestia stopped and so did the group. She looked around for a moment, then smiled. Pointing at a gray and blue stallion walking by, she called, “You there!”
BlueGranite stopped dead in his tracks and turned his head, only to see Princess Celestia speaking to him! He held his breath in awe. She was the most beautiful mare he had ever seen. The stories of Celestia did not do her justice. He was so entranced that he did not even notice the others of the harem. 
“Yes?” He asked, eyes wide.
“I need you to go out of the city and pick every single flower for me. It is urgent and must be done!”  
He didn't even respond before saluting and running towards the city exit. Even Celestia was a little surprised.
“Well...” She turned back to her sister and smirked. “There you see. I've made my point.”  
With her head held high, Celestia trotted ahead of the group. Luna mumbled to herself, then joined her sister. Twilight and Spike both gave a small chuckle, then the drake held out a claw towards his mare. Twilight happily took it and they continued down the street towards their destination.    
Even though things were looking up, Spike still had a strange feeling.
“Hey Twi. Why didn't Cadence or Shining meet us at the station? Or at the very least a guard?” He asked.
She hummed to herself. “I don't know Spike. Did you give them the right date?”
Spike thought back to his letter, then his eyes widened with shock. “Umm... yep! I guess they're just busy.”
Twilight looked at him for a moment, eyebrows raised, then turned back to concentrate on walking. It's really hard with only three legs you know.
Spike smiled, but inside he wasn't so calm.
'I forgot to put a date!....'  

Sunlight shined through the window of Cadence's bedroom, shining upon her face. She slowly opened her eyes and sat up. Her long mane fell over her eyes as she did so.
Pulling back the covers, she yawned.  
'I wonder what time is it?' she thought to herself.
But that didn't matter anyhow. It wasn't like she was going to do anything today anyway. So she decided to lay back down. Closing her eyes, she smiled. “Nope. Not going to do anything....”
But then, three powerful knocks came from her door.
*Knock! Knock! Knock!*
“My Princess! Your aunts and step- sister are here, and a dragon,” His nose scrunched up. “A dragon? In the name of all the crystals, what is this world- *cough* They're waiting for you in the throne room.” said the butler though the door.  
He got no reply and looked at the guards for answers. They both shrugged. Not wanting to leave a dragon alone in the castle, he decided to head back. But, he only got two steps away from the door before he and half the castle heard...
“THAT'S TODAY!?”

Spike scowled at the butler as he trotted into the room. The butler did the same as he came up to the Princess's, bowing, but not taking his eyes off the drake.  
“The Princess will be here shortly. Please, take a seat.” Using his magic, Sebastian the Butler, pulled up three chairs from the wall and also a table.
Turning to the maids, Sebastian nodded. The maids returned the gesture and left the room.
“Tea will be here very soon also,” he bowed once again.
“Umm... You forgot my chair?” Spike crossed his arms.
“I'm sorry, but pets don't sit at the table,” he raised an eyebrow. “Would you like me to get you a doggy bed.”
Spike's face went blood red with anger. He would have strangled the stallion, but just then the doors opened.
“Princess Cadence of the Crystal Empire has arrived!” Announced the door guard.
Spike, being the only one standing, was the first to greet her.
Spike and Cadence hugged for a moment, then pulled away.
“It's so good to see you Spike!” Beamed Cadence.
“Like wise,” he smiled.
Then, the others shared their greeting.
“Oh, I've missed you dear,” said Celestia, as they hugged tightly.
“I missed you too, Aunt Celestia.” Then Luna hugged. “Oh my, looks like your coming along quite well, Aunt Luna,” she said, feeling Luna's belly poke against hers.  
Luna blushed and pulled away, mumbling to herself, she sat down again.
Then, she and Twilight did their usual dance thing, as always.
Once complete, they all took their seats at the table. Well... almost everyone.
“Sebastian, why doesn't Spike have a chair?” asked Cadence.
The stallion straightened up.  “W-Well we normal don't allow pets-”
“Pets?” She raised an eyebrow. “Sebastian, I know your from Prance, but you can't tell me that you don't know who he is?”
Sebastian stayed quiet.
She sighed.
“This is Spike, first King of Equestria and the Crystal Empire's national hero.”  
His mouth went agape and he turned to Spike, who had a smug look on his face.
He turned back to Cadence as if asking 'Really?'

She nodded.
Lowering his head, he used his magic to bring another chair to the table. Then, he left the room without say anything else.
Just as he left, the maids entered and set out the tea.
Taking a sip, Twilight frowned. “Cadence, where's Shining?”
Having to hold back from rolling her eyes, Cadence replied. “Oh who knows. Probably out doing solider things.”
“But didn't you both know about today's date?”
She frowned. “No, there wasn't a date on the letter.”
Twilight, Celestia, and Luna turned to Spike with glares.
Spike blushed, sipping his tea quickly, pretending not to notice.  
Celestia sighed, turning back to her niece.
“Well, I promise that won't happen again,” taking another sip of tea, she smiled. “So how have things been?”
Cadence forced a smile. They all saw through it quickly, but didn't say anything.
“Things have been well,” was all she could say.
Then, an awkward silence fell upon the table.
Wanting to cheer up the group, Cadence spoke up.
“So... how's the married life going?”  
Smiles returned to the table.
Luna, surprisingly, was the first to speak.
“It is a good feeling to be married. There are hard moments, yes, but all in all, I love it!” Luna cuddled up next to Spike.
Twilight and Celestia both nodded.
“Couldn't have said it better myself,” Twilight implied.
Cadence was happy for them.
“So any names for the baby?”
“YES!” exclaimed Twilight and Celestia.  
They scowled at each other. Spike sighed and covered his face with a claw. Luna only frowned.
“Twilight, we have been over this before. Her name will be 'Solar Flare'.”
Twilight laughed in mock humor.  
“I thought we agreed on 'Starlight'.”
Celestia glared.
“What kind of name is Starlight? That is not worthy of a Princess. Her name needs power behind it!”
“Oh and Solar flare is soooo much better!?”
Spike could have sworn he saw sparks coming out of their eyes.
Being brave, the drake spoke up.
“What if it's a male?”
Both Alicorns turned to him.
“The names still work!”
And with that, they stormed out of the room, leaving the others behind.
Cadence looked down.
“Sorry, I didn't know it was THAT much of a touchy subject to them.”
Spike sighed and reached over the table, using his claw he lifted up her chin, forcing her to look into his eyes.
“Don't worry about it. They're just acting like foals,” he smiled. “Give them awhile to cool off and they will be making up very soon. Give it a night or so.”
'Well... there goes my plans for sexy fun tonight. Maybe Luna would want-'

“Don't even think about it. You know how I feel right now." Luna pulled away from Spike. 
Cadence was just as confused as Spike.
Shaking his head, he returned to the moment at hand.
“It'll be alright.”
Cadence smiled and nodded.
“Thanks, Spike,” standing up, she pulled Spike into a hug. She whispered into his ear, “You're the best.”
Spike got a little flustered by her hot breath on his neck.
Pulling away with a light blush, he rubbed the back of his head.
“Well I try.”
Luna watched all this with a frown.
After a moment, Spike stood up and stretched.
“Well, I'm going to go find Shining. I've been wanting to show him my new sword skills,” Spike swung his claw in a sword-like fashion. “I'll be back later.”
Spike kissed Luna on the cheek, making her blush. Sometimes she just can't help herself, even when she gets moody and wants to be mad.
“I love you,” he then whispered, “Try and have fun.”  
She only nodded.
Spike smiled at Cadence, one last time before leaving the room.
“Have fun you two. Don't get into too much trouble!” he laughed to himself.  
Once the door was closed, silence took over the room.
Luna and Cadence both looked around awkwardly, avoiding each other's eyes.
“So...:” Luna spoke up. “Do you like video games?”

Spike flew over the city, looking for his bother-in-law. He had been flying for about twenty minutes now and still no sign of the stallion.
With his wings growing tired, Spike landed outside the city on a hill. The drake landed down in the soft grass and closed his eyes.
“Oh, come on you!”
Spike lifted his head.
“Shining?”
But it wasn't. It was only that one stallion that Celestia had commanded earlier to pick all the flowers outside the city. He was pulling at a flower with his teeth, that apparently didn't want to come out of the ground.
But he was making good progress, because a cart full of flowers was behind him.  
Spike rolled his eyes and went back to sleep.
But then, behind him he heard crying.
Opening his eyes, he turned around and walked to the other side of the hill. There, he found Shining, crying his eyes out.
“Shining?”
The stallion jumped and spun around, his eyes widened.
“Spike?”
Wiping his eyes, Shine embraced his childhood friend/brother with a hug.
“It's good to see you.”
“You too, man.”
Shining pulled away, a confused look on his face.
“Man? What's that?”
Spike shrugged.
“Not sure, but I overheard some stallion use that word at a bowling ally the other night. I thought it sounded cool.”
Shining laughed, then Spike joined in.
“You never change, do you Spike?” He gave the drake a slap on the back.
“Nope,” Spike grinned.
Shining then looked up into the sky. The sun was almost down and the moon was coming up,
“Horse-feathers, I didn't realize it was this late,” he turned back to Spike. “Hey let's go get something to eat. I don't want to go back home.... just yet.”
Spike nodded, not wanting to press the issue of why he was out here crying just yet. But you can rest assure that he was going to find out soon and help.
Then with that, they began their way back to the city gate. As they were walking, they passed that same stallion from earlier in the field.
He was still trying to get that one flower.
“Hey friend, you need any help?” Asked Spike.
BlueGranite looked up and smiled.
“No thank you, I got this,” then returned to pulling.
'Geez, what is this flower made of, magic?!' He thought, quickly growing tired. 
Spike and Shining looked at each other and shrugged, then continued on their way.... 

Cadence sighed to herself as the warm water hit her. Using her magic, she washed her mane with shampoo, very much enjoying the scent of roses.
Today had been, stressful, to say the least for Cadence. With Twilight and Celestia's little fight, not being prepared, Luna's mood swings and her obsession with video games, and don't get her started on Spike-
Her eyes opened.
'Spike.'
Just thinking about his name brought a blush to her cheeks. She remembered just how nice he had been at the table. Not to mention how nice he always is to her.
Anytime she needed him, he was always there. Back when she had first learned of her husband's unfaithfulness, Spike was there to give comfort. She knew Spike didn't completely believe her, having been like a brother to Shining his whole life, but he was still there.  
She began to think about how much he has grown over the years. Once upon a time, Spike was just a little baby dragon, but now he was grown.
With muscles and everything. She could still feel his strong, sharp claw lifting her chin...
During these thoughts, Cadence's hoof had found its way between her legs.
She gasped and bit her lip. Using the tip of her hoof, she played with her lower lips. Rubbing up and down, slowly. Soon her thighs were becoming more wet, and not just from the water.
She arched her back, lifting her plot into the air. Moans of pleasure escaped her as her hoof continued its work.
'Oh Spike. Yes...'  
Now, she had stopped her teasing and started to really get into it. Using her magic, she lifted and hovered the soap bottle just behind her flank, right up to her soaking lips.
Then with one hoof rubbing her clit and the other supporting herself, she eased the tip of the bottle into her. The rough bottle cap felt amazing as it spread apart her lips and pushed itself inside of her.  
'Yes... oooo..'
She then began a slow pace, going in and out. Every time went in, she would go a little deeper.
The hot water rained down upon her, only making her pant even more from the heat and, of course, other reasons.
Soon, she began to feel herself coming closer to the edge and picked up speed. The bottle was now pounding away at her. She wasn't holding back. She needed this so badly.      
“M-More! Please S-Spike, more!”
Her hoof gave away from the pleasure and she fell to the shower floor. This didn't stop her though, she was too lost in mind numbing bliss. With her face scrunched up to the floor and the bottle rutting her furiously, Cadence imaged that it was Spike holding her down and fucking her brains out.
She loved the thought!
Not able to take anymore, Cadence screamed out as her orgasm finally came.
“Ahhh!!....” Then she became quiet, only sounds of whimpers came from her, as she rode out her orgasm.  
Her eyes rolled into the back of her head and her tongue hung out the side of her mouth. She hadn't felt so much pleasure in months. It felt so good and the thought that Spike made her feel this good drove her insane with more pleasure.  
It was just too much for her and she collapsed onto the shower floor, unconscious, but a smile adorned her face.  
And there on the floor she slept, dreams about Spike filling her mind throughout the night....
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Chapter Two: 
Some Nights 

Cadence mumbled to herself in her sleep.
“Oh... Spike..”
The dream she was having at this moment was very inappropriate, if that's even a strong enough word to use. One would be quite concerned for the Princess if only they looked into the deepest pits of her mind. Most would not expect a Princess, of all ponies, to have such fetishes, but that was Cadence for you.
Just then, the water stopped hitting her body and the change in environment made Cadence wake up. She yawned and sat up. Taking a moment to become familiar with her surroundings, her eyes widened.
She was still in the shower.
How long had she been asleep? Did she hit her head somehow and knocked herself unconscious? Why would she have fallen asleep in the-
“Oh,” a blush appeared upon her face.      
Then memories from hours before came crashing back to her, not to mention all the dreams.
Cadence covered her face in her hoofs.
She shouldn't be thinking of Spike in that way. He's married! And to her aunts and sister-in-law no less. She could never think about him in that way again. She's a Princess for love's sake. She had an image to uphold.
But hadn't that image of perfection been destroyed by Shining? That the royal family wasn't so perfect after all?
So it doesn't matter anymore. What more is there to lose? Maybe she could continue having these thoughts about Spike. What harm would that do anyway? No one would know.
It would be her little secret. It's not like she would do anything of those things with Spike anyway. A mare can dream, can't she?
So with new found confidence, Cadence got out of the shower and dried off. Once looking at a clock, she found that it was still night. Wanting to make sure she was well rested for tomorrow, and for other reasons, she laid down in her bed and went back to sleep.
She never even noticed the figure in the shadows watching her.

Meanwhile, Spike and Shining were hanging out at a late-night bar. The place was dead. Only a few ponies, who, like Shining, were drowning there sorrows with alcohol. Most were so drunk that when they had arrived, no one paid them any notice.  
Except the bartender, who once realizing that his King and national hero was in his establishment, wanted to give them free drinks, but Shining refused and insisted on paying.  
Spike took a small sip of his drink, nearly choking on it in the process. He had never been a fan of alcohol. Besides, being a dragon, he could never get drunk anyway.
So there was no real point in drinking the stuff.
“Shine, how can you drink this crap?” Asked the drake.
Shining took another large gulp. He sat down the glass and turned his head to Spike.
“Well it's not really for the taste.”
Spike nodded in understanding.
Then, silence took over the two once again. Spike was beginning to get sick of awkward, quiet moments on this vacation.
He looked down at his drink and frowned. Lifting his head, he called to the bartender.
“Hey, could I get some milk or something.”
“Water fine?”
Spike sighed.
“Sure.”
The stallion then gave Spike the water.
“Sorry Spike, the brave and glorious, but I just don't carry milk here,” he apologized.      
Spike smiled.
“I understand. It's fine.”
Spike looked over to Shining and was about to start another attempt at a conversation, but the stallion was just blindly staring into his drink, completely unaware of the world around him.
Spike knew there was no point in asking questions about his personal life right now.
So he laid his head against the cool counter top and sighed deeply.
“Some night....”

Twilight was trotting in circles around her room, angry thoughts filling her mind.
'Celestia thinks she can pick the name of our child does she? Spike and I have been closer all these years, so I should choose the name!'

Celestia groaned and covered her face with a pillow. She was also mad, and all she wanted was some sleep. But with Twilight trotting right beside the bed, it was kind of hard to do so.
'I love her with all my heart, but can't she just be quiet! She always does this when thinking, but can't she learn to think when sitting?' She rolled over. 'She's probably thinking about our baby's name. And about that, what gives her the right to pick? I was the one who found Spike's egg all those years ago. I should choose!'

Both reasons, in truth, were not quite good enough.
You would think that two of the most intelligent mares in the world would be able to see that Luna should pick the name, for she is the one giving birth to it. But anger can take control of the best of us and push reason out of the subject.
But is anger strong enough to ruin a life long friendship?

Sebastian trotted alone through the halls of the castle.
He was upset and long trots always cleared his mind. Why was he upset you might ask? Well because, to him, society had just collapsed.
“A dragon.... King? Ruling over.... ponies?” He spoke aloud, trying to make sense of it all.
Maybe a back story will help you understand why this is so hard on him.
Sebastian was born in Prance, the most classy and fancy, not to mention stuck-up, nation in the world.  With very strict moral codes. One of those being, ponies are the best race on earth. And finding out that a dragon has become a leader of an entire nation of ponies.... greatly upsets him.    
The fact that Spike was also married to THREE mares, also angered him.
“In the name of Crystal what is this world coming to?” He shook his head and continued down the dark hallway.

Cadence's face was blue from the lack of oxygen, but that only thrilled her more.
With one claw, Spike gripped her throat and held her down into the bed. With the other, he fingered her mare area passionately, with three fingers in her cunt and another in her.... you can guess.
Cadence wanted to scream in ecstasy, but no word could come from her mouth.
Only tiny moans of pleasure.
She loved the feeling of being helpless and dominated. She found such a thrill from it. The thought of Spike acting like a wild beast and fucking her into submission was incredible.
She craved the feeling of being a slutty, little princess and giving herself completely over to her dragon.
“Only problem is, that's my dragon.”
Spike vanished from atop of her and she could once again breath. Her bedroom turned into a black void of nothingness. Only the bed remained.
Cadence sat up and pulled the covers up to her chin.
“Who's there!” She could see nothing in the darkness. But then her brain started to calm down from the pleasure and she was able to think clearly. “L-Luna?”
Out of the shadows came that same pony.
Cadence's eyes widened with fear. The look on Luna's face wasn't anger, no, it was far worse. The look on her face was expressionless. Totally void of emotion.
And that frightened her.
“L-Luna... I... I..” She couldn't even speak. Having been caught thinking about Luna's husband was too embarrassing.
“Hold thy word.” Luna came to the side of the bed, only making Cadence feel even more uncomfortable.
And there Luna stopped and did nothing. She only continued to stare at Cadence with a blank face.
This went on for moments, then Cadence couldn't take anymore of the silence.
With her face more pink than usual and fear in her heart, she spoke up.
“I'm s-sorry-”
Luna grabbed her by the throat with her magic and pushed her into the bed. The blank face no longer there, now replaced by a look of pure anger.
Cadence couldn't breath. She was choking to death. Looking up into Luna's eyes, she begged her to stop.
She was becoming light headed quickly.
Luna didn't relent and continued. She then got on top of Cadence's body, pining her hoofs down with her own. Looking down at the frightened mare, she smiled a wicked smile.
“What's wrong, we thought thou liked this?” Luna giggled.
She shook her head.
That only made Luna's grip tighten.
Cadence could feel the life being stripped away from her, her mind was becoming black as death took her slowly.
Luna lowered her head and planted her lips upon Cadence's. It was a soft kiss, one of passion and love, that completely took Cadence off guard.
Luna moaned into the other mare's mouth, then pulling away, a strand of saliva connected them both by their tongues. Luna looked down at Cadence with half-lit eyes and she licked her lips.
If Cadence wasn't on the verge of death, she would had been incredibly turned on. Which was odd because she was never really into mares.
Luna leaned down again, but this time to her ear.
Her voice was cold and sharp.
“Don't ever think about my dragon in that way again,” she kissed Cadence on the cheek and whispered. “Unless with my permission.”  
Then with her magic, Luna cracked the helpless mare's neck.

“Ahhh!”
Cadence jumped up in bed. She was gasping for air desperately.  
Once able to calm down, she looked around. She was in her room. Nothing had changed and there was no sign of Luna.
Was it all just a nightmare?
But then in the darkness, she heard the sound of the door closing....
Luna had been in her room.
So the dream was real. 
Cadence suddenly now had so many questions. She would have to wait until tomorrow to find answers though, but you can be sure that she didn't go back to sleep that night.

Spike decided enough was enough. He had grown tired of this silence.
Turning in his bar stool, Spike placed a claw on Shining.
“Dude, tell me what's on your mind. Why were you crying earlier?”
Shining Armor didn't respond at first, he only sighed.
But then he spoke.
“It's about me and Cadence.”
'Finally, we're getting somewhere!' Thought Spike proudly.
“OK, so is it about the.... you know what.”
“Well that, and also we had a huge fight the other night. The biggest one yet,” he placed his face in his hoofs. “I don't know what to do Spike. No matter what I say, she doesn't believe me.”
Spike grabbed the stallion on the shoulder with a claw. Shining looked up and was taken off guard by Spike's serious expression.
“Shining Armor, you're like a brother to me, you have always been, but before I can help you I need to know. Did you cheat on Cadence?” Spike asked, just needing to know for sure.
He was silent for a second.
“No.”
Spike gripped him tighter.
“Don't lie to me.”
Shining grabbed Spike's shoulder with his hoof and looked him straight in the eye, as he spoke with honest passion. 
“I did not cheat on my wife!”
Spike smiled and let go.
“I know. I just needed to hear you say it.”
Shining let go also.
“So you're going to help me get Cadence back?”
Spike held out his fist.
“Yep, I got your back, brother.”
Shining felt tears fill up his eyes and he held out his hoof.
“T-Thank you, brother.”
Then they bro-hoofed in celebration.  
“Yea! Bros before hos, right?”
They turned to the left and saw none other than BlueGranite sitting about three stools down from them. He looked tired as he raised a glass in their honor. 
“Oh hey, it's you.” Shining said.
Spike raised an eyebrow.
"Did you ever get that flower?"
The stallion faked a smile. 
"Yep!" 
'Nope' He sighed mentally. 
Shining Armor patted the seat beside himself with a hoof. 
“What's your story, friend?”
BlueGranite perked up, always happy to have company to talk to, and moved down closer. Taking a seat next to them, he began his long and grand story about his life.
“Well I-”
“Bar's closing everypony, please finish your drinks and leave,” yelled the bartender.
Blue Granite's eyes twitched.
“OH, COME ON!” 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qQkBeOisNM0

			Author's Notes: 
Sorry about this chapter being so short and jumping around so many characters. This chapter was more of a filler chapter. You know, to just show you how everyponys feeling about things. 
But anyway, Huzza!
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