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		Description

After coming back from the other world, Spike begins to have weird dreams about Twilight. Besieged with a growing feeling, the dragon will try to ignore what he feels in order to keep peace, but his body and mind have other plans for him.
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		Chapter 1



Spike was in the middle of a grassy plain, running like there was no tomorrow. He had a stick in his mouth that he wanted to return to his owner in order to have her throw it again, maybe even farther this time. Then Twilight’s figure showed up with a warm smile and dressed in her labcoat, waiting for her number one assistant with privileges to come back.
“Good boy.” she said, taking the stick out of his mouth “Go get it!”
Once again went to find that stick with the sun shining on his face. But when he returned this time, he found Twilight naked and laying in the grass, looking at Spike. Those long legs ending in perfect hips, lightly hiding her intimate sex, with her breasts free.
Surprised, he dropped the stick and Twilight chuckled at the expression that her dog made. Spike’s penis emerged slowly from its sheath, waiting to enjoy the body of his owner.
“Come on Spike, ride me.” said seductively.
Spike ran to her and jumped, making contact with a passionate kiss, which Twilight recently discovered that her dog could do. Twilight pet her puppy, her hand slowly going to his dog penis and Spike’s paws caressed her breasts energetically.
It was a dream that he’d had since his return from the other world. Almost every night’s dream was the same but with different scenarios. He didn’t care about dreaming about that Twilight, because to him, she wasn’t the same Twilight who he’d known since ever after all. But that night, something would change for worst.
Spike’s penis was ready and Twilight’s vagina was wet. Nothing out of the ordinary, until Spike and Twilight broke the kiss. When they opened their eyes, Spike was surprised to see that Twilight’s human head changed into her pony one, and with a quick look he discovered that she changed into a pony completely.
“What’s the matter Spike? I thought you loved me.” asked pony-Twilight.


“Ahhhhh!”
Spike’s scream broke the peace in the bedroom that he and Twilight shared in the library. The dragon sweating in rhythm of his quicks breaths, he couldn’t believe what had just happened. He turned to see Twilight asleep, and took a deep breath to relax, until he found a strange lump in the blanket and when he uncovered it, his dragonic penis stood in all its splendor.
“What’s going on?” asked Twilight sleepily.
Spike quickly took the blanket and covered his erection as best as he could.
“It’s everything okay, Spike?”
“Y-yeah, everything’s fine.” Spike replied.
“Are you sure? You seem upset.”
“I-it’s nothing. Look, I’m sleeping again, let’s go to sleep.” Spike said, lying down and pretending to snore.
Twilight did the same thing and fell back to sleep. Spike however couldn’t fall asleep while he still had an erection and once it went down, he managed to fall asleep again, this time dreaming about swimming in a pool full of gems.


But the nights after that didn’t get any better, the times he dreamed of his romantic encounter with the human Twilight, she turned into the pony one, each time earlier than the last time. It got to the point that the human Twilight seemed to not exist in his mind, only the pony remaining to fulfill his fantasies.
He read and read books about how to wake up from dreams, have lucid dreams and even control them at will; but nothing worked, he couldn’t control them, even though he get his dreams halfway between the two Twilight’s, the few lucid dreams he had ended explicitly. Then, he tried to fill his head with thoughts of his daily life, he was absent from the library and went anywhere else: spending time with the Cutie Mark Crusaders or his other friends, help Mayor Mare with papers, go with Rarity to collect gems. But nothing worked, quite the opposite; it got worse. Being away from Twilight made him think about her even more, yearning to come back sooner to see her.
From thoughts to facts, not just his mind worked on the possibility of loving Twilight, but also unconsciously  looked for any opportunity to look at her. Starting with her face, then her eyes, her mane, then going down her body to reach her flank and her sex, he even insisted for her to go up the stairs first to have an incredible view, her tail swishing with every step she took, giving a peek at her lower lips. If it weren’t for Spike’s muscle memory, he would had fallen down the stairs from being looking to Twilight every second.
One day, Spike was reading a comic in Twilight’s bed, trying to clear his head of any weird thoughts when the alicorn suddenly came in.
“Spike, where do you keep the bubble bath?”
“Check the top drawer.” he answered without looking up from the comic.
The alicorn checked the place with her magic and took a bottle for her special bath time, which she used after a long and stressful day “Thanks.”
He didn’t know why he turned his head to answer when Twilight quickly turned to leave the room which made her tail move sharply to the side, revealing all of the alicorn’s intimate sex. Spike’s cheeks lit on fire, those three seconds were enough for him to take a few mental photos and finish the puzzle of her in his mind. That warm feeling in his chest returned, stronger than ever.
In that moment Spike knew, the human Twilight had disappeared from his system.
When he returned to reading comic, he noticed his member fully erect.
“No! I refuse to think about her like that, it’s wrong.” Spike muttered to himself. 
Suddenly, he heard the sound of the water running and splashing in the tub, when seconds later he heard Twilight sweetly humming a song as she acclimated herself in there; it was a song that they both knew. The bubbles rose up, covering Twilight the only thing visible of the alicorn being her head.
The humming made Spike’s member pulse. His imagination ran out of control, imagining scenarios where he entered the bathroom and surprised Twilight, cleaning her nether regions, soaping up her flank, the soap mixed with the water caressing Twilight’s vagina. She’d turn around to see him standing there, stunned as his penis emerged and her eyes would widen and then give him a seductive look. Twilight would invite him to join her in the tub, and Spike would shyly accept. She’d pick him up with her magic and receive him in the tub with a kiss under the shower. After a passionate session of kisses, she would slowly approach his penis and…
“Ahhhhh!” moaned Spike.
His penis and right hand were full of semen. When he’d started fantasizing, his body reacted to the mental stimuli and continued to satisfy himself. When his heart rate normalized and his member still erect, the feeling of pleasure was replaced with repulsion towards his being. How could think about her in that way? He remained thoughtful on Twilight’s bed looking at the ceiling. When his penis shrunk back he went to clean himself and pretend nothing had happened.


The next morning, Spike woke up with energy and was strangely happy. A nice fragrance led him out the bedroom door. He quickly went downstairs to the kitchen and Twilight was waiting him with breakfast, dressed in the kitchen apron that Spike gave her on her birthday a couple of years ago.
“Good morning Twilight,” saluted Spike.
But she didn’t respond.
“Breakfast smells delicious.” Spike said, unconcerned.
“It’s not for you, Spike.” Twilight replied.
“What do you mean?”
Twilight served herself the panqueques and sat at the table.
“I saw you Spike.” Twilight whispered, ignoring Spike’s question.
“I see you too, you need to be more specific.” Spike replied, confused.
“I saw you touching yourself thinking about me, saying my name over and over again.” Twilight said, her voice cracking
Spike’s eyes widened and he then turned away from Twilight, ashamed.
Twilight went on, as if she were reading a boring text “Spike, I love you, really, but I can’t let this type of behaviour to happen, even more so if we share a room.” 
“W-what are you saying?” Spike asked anxiously.
“I haven’t finished Spike. I know you’re growing up and frankly, I don’t know how to confront the situation, but I don’t want this new ‘curious attitude’ of yours to evolve into something that we both might regret later.”
Spike was mute, he swallowed but his throat continued still had the sensation of dryness.
“You have to leave the library Spike.” Twilight whispered,  picking Spike up with her magic.
“N-no, you can’t do this! I promise I’ll never do it again!” Spike screamed, panicking.
Twilight ignored him and brought out a sandwich wrapped in a red tablecloth with white speckles hanging from a stick. Then she opened the door and put Spike, with tears in his green eyes, on the welcome mat.
“Please Twilight, don’t kick me out,” he begged.
“I’m sorry Spike, but you have to think about what you did.” Twilight said coldly from the table.
With no other word to say, the door closed without a sound.


Spike woke up and looked around the room, it was the middle of the night and he was in his basket. His body trembled, his biggest fear reappearing in his head like that time in the Crystal Empire. Now he felt guilty for masturbating to Twilight and for have these confusing feelings about her in general.
He started to sob as silently as possible as he tried to contain his urges and feelings so that Twilight wouldn’t notice, but if he’d learned anything since this whole problem started is that it’d be impossible to do and, eventually, she’d notice. He didn’t know what to do nor who to turn to.
“Spike, are you okay?” Twilight asked, awake.
All of those years of caring for Spike had helped to train her ears so that before the smallest sample of sadness appeared, she could wake up..
“Spike…”she called softly.
But he didn’t answer, and he knew she wouldn’t give up on finding out what is going on, no matter how much he ignored her. Twilight sat on the edge of her bed and turned on the lamp on her nightstand.
“Come here Spike.” said Twilight kindly.
But he still didn’t obey, so Twilight had to use her magic to get Spike and take him out of his basket, placing him gently at her side. Luckily for him, there wasn’t an erection that might betray him this time.
“Spike, you’ve been acting weird ever since we returned from the other world. if something happened there, you can tell me; I’m not going to get angry” she said, worried by Spike’s silence.
He was cornered, his heart was beating fast and strong and his claws were shaking out of control. He couldn’t hide it anymore.
“Well… since you mention it… I’ve been acting weird because… because…”
Twilight remained patient while her number one assistant tried to articulate his thoughts to tell her the truth. But deep down, he wanted desperately to tell her how he felt.
“It’s... that since we came back, I-I’ve started to see you with different e-eyes and I don’t know what to do. I didn’t know if I could tell you… some stuff happened there… and feels like that stuff came here. B-but I’m not sure to tell you because you may take it wrong and nothing will be the same, and that makes me sad. Am I crying now? I-I hope not.” he said nervously, tears rolling down his cheeks.
Spike’s emotions were a mess, even without the pressure of confessing to Twilight. Why is it so hard to say a simple “I love you”?
“Wait a second Spike.” interrupted Twilight putting a hoof in the lips of the dragon.
That made his heartbeating escalate quickly and his mind went blank, but soon he imagined that it was all over, that she didn’t wanted to hear those words from him and would go back to sleep, or worse, she was angry at him. He even made a mental list of the things he might need to decorate his new home under the bridge, where he surely would end up. When he calmed down, she retrieved her hoof.
“I know exactly what you’re going through and I think if I say something first, you won’t freak out.” Twilight took a deep breath before continuing “Spike, when I crossed the portal to go to the other world, I was afraid; but when I saw you travelling with me, I felt at peace and secure, something that only you can provide. When I slept alone in the library that night, I felt lonely for the very first time in a long time, even after help my new friends in that world to defeat Sunset Shimmer, I was still thinking about you, Spike.”
The dragon was trying to focus in her story, but the light of the lamp illuminating the face of the alicorn made her look more beautiful than usual, the light in her eyes seemed to glow with intensity and, at least that his eyes were playing tricks on him, her cheeks presented a pink blush.
“When you appeared at the distance yelling my name, for a second I felt like the happiest girl in the world for having found you safe and sound. Everything I felt made me think about how much I really appreciated you, needed you and everything you make me feel everyday. I fell in love with you without knowing it. At first I thought that I was confused by all the experiences I had in the other world. But as time passed, these feelings took root in me.”
“‘Took root’?” asked Spike, cutting all the emotional tension of the moment.
“‘Burrowed deeper’?” asked Twilight.
But this seemed to confuse him further.
“Nevermind, what I mean is Spike, is that I love you. I was nervous about telling you when I figured it out but; seeing you now, sitting here, looking into your eyes, I’m not afraid anymore... because I know you love me back, don’t you?”
Twilight stole every word from his mind, as if she could have read every single one of them. Spike just nodded in agreement and with that the princess slowly approached Spike’s face closing her eyes. 
The dragon let her approach a few inches, then looked into the face of his beloved and caressed her cheek, closing the distance and joining together in a kiss. With human Twilight, he felt a brief spark travelling his body, here it was fireworks that both of them felt, a sensation that indicated they love each other.
After a few seconds they separated to catch their breath, but Spike didn’t want to stay away from her, not after all they’d went through to be in this moment, so he hugged her and she did the same.
“I love you, Twilight,” Spike finally said without any loathing.
Again they joined in a kiss and with a bit of clumsiness Twilight started to play with her tongue, inviting Spike and he noiselessly accepted. The alicorn made Spike lay on the bed as she positioned herself on top of him without breaking the kiss. The warm sensations they felt exploded and ran through their bodies; they wanted more of the other, so much more.
Spike’s claws caressed her neck and mane, being able to smell the lavender shampoo from her last bath. After some intensely passionate kissing, they separated again, this time even more exhausted, they stared into each other’s eyes until Twilight noticed that something was poking her in the stomach. When looked down and took a look, she noticed Spike’s fully erect penis,  the tip wet with precum.
Noticing the expression of surprise on Twilight, Spike recoiled and covered his member, trying to hide his heat.
“I-I’m sorry Twilight, I didn’t mean to! It’s just that kissing you felt so very good and… and… forgive me, I didn’t mean to…”
Once again Twilight silenced Spike, this time with her magic.
“There’s nothing to apologize for, Spike. It’s something completely natural, it’s not like this is the first time I’ve seen it though.” she recalled when she bathed him when he was a baby “It only surprised me, sometimes I forgot you’re growing up to become a handsome dragon.”
“So... you’re not mad?”
“No Spike, I’m not. Even better, I’m flattered… won’t you let me see it?” Twilight asked in a seductive tone.
Spike couldn’t turn her down and he uncovered his penis, still standing at attention. Twilight came closer, close enough to smell Spike’s pre. Spike let out sighs of pleasure seeing Twilight so close to his dick, her nose caressing it gently. Twilight however, was getting intoxicated off the scent of his member and the heat that emanated from it. After a few seconds of relishing the odor, Twilight made a ring of magic around the base of his member and started to move up and down, first slowly to enjoy Spike’s moans and then faster as she was again overcame by Spike’s musk..
“Oh, Twilight,” moaned Spike, eyes rolling up into his head.
The spell Twilight was using was one of the few spells about sex that she had learned in her younger years; with the right amount of pressure so her lover could feel pleasure but no too much to cause him pain. Excited, Twilight approached the tip of his penis and give it a kiss, making Spike gasp.
The taste was strange at first, but not unpleasant and when she saw Spike’s reaction, she decided to give him more kisses in, turning her head to ensure she covered it. The combination of pleasures made Spike’s member jerk and he came without warning, Twilight getting some cum in her eye.
“Spike!” Twilight yelped.
“Was that good?” Spike asked, tired.
“Not really, you could at least give me a warning next time.”
“I’m sorry Twilight, you’re so great that I got distracted.”
Twilight, blushing with some of Spike’s semen still in her closed right eye, brought some tissues and cleaned her face as best as she could, though a drop of semen fell from tip of her horn and staining the bed sheet. When she threw the tissues into the trash, she laid in bed with a seductive look, inviting Spike to continue.
“Let me pay you back.” Spike said, getting closer.
Once again they joined in a kiss to fan the flames of their passion, after a minute, Spike broke the kiss and started to kiss her neck, making Twilight begin sighing in pleasure as the drake continued his ministrations. Using his long tongue he started trailing down her body, leaving streaks of saliva on her coat. Twilight was so distracted by his affection she didn’t see how Spike’s right claw slid quickly to her wet flower and gave it a gentle fondling.
“Mmhhhh Spike, go on...” Twilight moaned, biting her lip and pushing Spike down between
Following Twilight’s orders, Spike caressed her vulva with his claws, alternating between her lips and her pink folds. Twilight started moaning loudly as Spike found his rhythm to satisfy her, his beloved mare. Using some of what he learned from the human Twilight, the dragon started to flick her clit with his thumb while he was sliding the rest of his hand inside her. Surprised by assistant’s her abilities, the princess arched her back, her legs shaking. Sometimes, Spike would lick his claw to taste Twilight’s sacred honey, and it was definitively so much better than the human Twilight’s.
Spike edged Twilight to a violent climax, her moaning echoing throughout the library. Spike’s member was throbbing and ready for action and he took his claw out of Twilight’s snatch. Twilight was gasping as she recovered control of her body. Spike licked his claw, relishing the flavour of Twilight’s joy, a taste that only she could give him. Twilight brought him closer with her magic to kiss him, and once again she felt his member twitching on her stomach. As if words didn’t matter in that moment, Spike broke the kiss and straddled Twilight’s waist with his penis pointing at Twilight’s entrance.
“Twilight… can I?”
She just giggled at the look of innocence he gave her, even after all they’ve done already.
“Of course Spike, I’m yours to take.”
Licking his lips in anticipation, Spike slid his member inside Twilight slowly. The alicorn let out inaudible moans as Spike penetrated her, trying to reach the source of her heat, seeking pleasure. When Spike hilted into Twilight, he stopped, trying to take in everything he was feeling in that moment, how different it was from when he was a dog. Twilight did too, because this was her first time, as this all was new to her; so many new feelings and sensations overwhelming her. Once ready, Spike started to thrust, the sound of their hips slamming was replaced by their mixed moans, screaming each other’s names and wanting more of the intoxicating pleasure. Howling in pleasure, Spike lifted Twilight’s legs and put them over his shoulders, making her vaginal walls tighten even more; plus he could massage her flank, something he wanted to do every time he saw her ass. Twilight, reciprocating, focused on using her magic to cover Spike’s member again, earning her a grunt of pleasure.
The seemingly endless moment of passion was about to end, their heartbeats and panting breaths in sync, their sweat staining the sheet and impregnating the environment with their sex. Their legs shaking, Spike’s member was throbbing in time with Twilight’s sex.
“Twilight… I’m about to… ahhhhh!” Spike moaned, arching his back.
“Spike, finish inside me!” Twilight screamed, pulling Spike closer with her legs. 
Unable to hold it in anymore, both exclaimed the other’s name with one last great last moan that shook the library. Spike filled Twilight with his seed mixed with her juices, a little bit spurting out of Twilight. Exhausted, Spike let himself drop onto Twilight, she catched him between her forelegs in a hug.
Twilight stayed quiet while she caressed the head of her number one assistant, who rested on her chest, listening to here heartbeat similar to when he was a newborn and needed to sleep. So many things happened in practically no time at all, last week he was her loyal friend and assistant whom she’d never felt anything romantic, and now they’d made love after confessing their feelings. But seeing him laying on her, catching her breath while their bodies returned to normal, made her realize that this was something that they both wanted. It was definitely the beginning of something beautiful.
“Alright Spike, time to sleep.” said Twilight, but got no response “Come on Spike, we can hug tomorrow, now we have to get some rest.”
Suddenly, Spike snores, a real one. Twilight turned his head to see the baby dragon sleeping soundly.
“You are a baby dragon after all...” she giggled.
Covering Spike with her magic, Twilight took out his member and moved him to his basket, but stopped and brought Spike next to her, placing him in her bed 
“But you’re my dragon, my number one assistant. Spike, I love you.” she concluded with a kiss to his forehead.


The next morning, after a long night of lovemaking and cuddling, Spike woke up totally tired and stretched, yawning and “I’ve never slept so good in my life. My basket never was this comfortable.”
When his mind started processing his surroundings, he realized he was not in his basket but n Twilight’s bed, Twilight wasn’t there, the door was half-closed and the scent of panqueques wafted into the rom. Soon he remembered the nightmare he had and fear filled his mind.
“Oh no… What did I do last night? Did my dream where I made love to Twilight make me wake up, climb up here and try to fuck her in the middle of the night?! No. No, it can’t be...” he muttered, dismissing his fears.
Then he thought about may other possibilities.
“What if I just came in here with my dick out and she saw it? That could be it… wait, that can’t be! She’s gonna kick me out! No, she won’t be able to if I run away first, yeah, I’ll get my stuff and…”
But before he could complete his plan, the door of the bedroom opened, revealing a Twilight who was wearing the same apron from his nightmare.
“Oh, you are already up. Breakfast’s ready, I’ve made it… especially for you.” said with a seductive look.
She left the room, leaving Spike stunned and confused. How can she be in such a good mood and happy if she was gonna kick him out? The only way to find out was going down there and face her. He followed the scent of the panqueques to the kitchen and there she was, dressed in the apron and humming her favourite song as she was putting the last panqueque on a plate with some syrup, whipped cream and a cherry. She levitated both dishes with her magic and turned to put them on the table.
“Oh, I didn’t hear you coming, have a seat.” Twilight said, putting his breakfast in front of him.
“This smell delicious...” Spike said, confused what’s her game?
“Thanks Spike!” Twilight chirped happily.
Breakfast continued in an awfully silent way, and it wasn’t an enjoyable silence, but a forced one, as if no one wanted to start the conversation afraid of what might be said. They just exchanged glances, Spike nervously and Twilight happily, then doubtful from his expression.
“So…” said Twilight.
“I’m sorry!” Spike exclaimed suddenly.
“What?” Twilight asked, confused.
“Whatever I did last night, I’m so sorry, I wasn’t thinking.” Spike said, missing Twilight’s tone.
“What a minute Spike, are you saying that our intimate encounter was a mistake?” asked Twilight, her voice between bewilderment and sadness.
“Wait… we really did it?” asked Spike, confused.
“Of course Spike, don’t you remember?”
“I do now… it’s just… last night before we did it, I had a nightmare where you made me panqueques, but it was only a trap to get me to come down and tell me you saw me touching myself thinking about you and then you kicked me out, telling me that what I did was wrong...” Spike confessed.
” Spike,” said Twilight, bringing him into a hug with her magic “I told you this in the Crystal Empire and I’m telling you now, that is never going to happen; and definitely not now that we shared how we feel.”
They broke the hug “So we really did it?”
“Yes Spike, really.” Twilight replied flatly.
“And you liked it?”
She nodded with a blush. “And you?”.
“Of course, you’re the best, Twilight.”
They shared a kiss and Spike got off Twilight’s lap, returning to his plate.
“Do you think it’s okay? I mean, you practically raised me.” Spike asked, taking a bite of his panqueques.
“I already know that Spike, we have been together forever, but now we can explore a deeper side of our relationship and not only as friends. But if you feel uncomfortable or you have any doubts, we can go slow to get to know our romantic sides better.”
“It’s a good idea Twilight.” said Spike taking another bite his panqueques.
“Thank you and I think I know how we can spend more time together. I could do more research in the library so I’ll be able to give you more chores to do, it’s perfect.”
“What?!” Spike exclaimed, almost choking on the food. 
Twilight giggled “Just kidding, maybe we can finish our chores early today and go to the cinema or have dinner at a restaurant.”
“Like a date?”
“Yes Spike, like a date.” Twilight answered, sipping her orange juice.


Back in  the human world, Twilight Sparkle was standing in front of a chalkboard, looking at an equation that she had to solve for homework. She was pensive, with two fingers on her chin and moving numbers and letters in her mind to solve the problem, the chalk spinning between her fingers, waiting for her to discover the answer.
But she couldn’t think about math, not since that day.
Losing her dog for the second time affected Twilight’s self-esteem. She felt ugly, like if she didn’t deserve anyone’s love. And that affected her grades in school, always with her head in the clouds thinking about Spike. She spent many days looking for her dog all over the city riding her bike. She even called the dog shelter every week, always with the same negative answer.
Her parents never told her to forget Spike, but neither believed they could find him, not after all this time. Or at least that’s what they thought, until they received a call, a call that obliged them to assess the situation directly.
“Honey, can we come in?” asked Night Light.
“Come in” Twilight answered.
Both of her parents came in “Twilight, we know you’re still sad about Spike, but we have something that’ll make you happy again.” said Velvet.
“Or rather, someone.” added her father.
“I appreciate that you’re trying to make me happy again, but I already told you that I don’t want another pet dog, at least not now.” said Twilight, head down.
She couldn’t see her parents smiling faces as they took a hidden box with holes out and placed it on Twilight’s desk.
“Here you go.” said Night Light.
Twilight looked at the box flatly until she opened it. Her eyes brightened, a big smile on her face. Her parents waited until she said something with bated breath. There in the box, was Spike taking a nap.
“S-Spike?” asked Twilight, incredulous.
The dog woke up and happily jumped onto the face of his owner, making her to fall back as he licked her face energetically, her parents laughed watching the reunion.
“I’m so happy to see you Spike!” Twilight exclaimed, happily putting him at her side after sitting up “Where did you find him this time?”
“He was in the municipal waste dump, he was weak when we found him and took him to the vet first before bringing him home to make sure he’d be fine” explained Night Light.
“How long was he there?”
“How long was it honey?” Velvet asked Nightlight who held up three fingers “I think it was three weeks.”
“I know you’re happy Twilight, but we have to be firm about this; we can’t move earth and sky each time Spike escapes. You have to promise us that you’ll take care of him better this time, especially in thunderstorms, like the first time he escaped” her father said firmly.
“I promise I’ll take care of him and take all the precautions that entails.” Twilight replies, nuzzling Spike.
“That’s my girl.” said Velvet.
“You can sleep with him tonight, and tomorrow take him to his little house and we’ll give you the medicine he needs for his recovery.”
Twilight nodded and stood up as Spike climbed onto her bed and smelled the sheets and pillow. Her parents said goodnight and closed the door as the puppy was getting himself comfortable in the bed to continue with his nap. She ran to her desk where she obsessively kept a piece of paper, taking it and putting it in front of Spike, waiting for a response from him.
The message I’m sorry was unfamiliar to him, just smelling it, sitting up and scratching his ear.
It can be said that was not the answer she expected. Twilight’s brain started to work on trying to discover the mystery of her dog. How was it possible that he now acted like a normal dog?
She grabbed her eraser and quickly cleaned the chalkboard, writing and erasing theories, trying to extract data that corroborated the previously written theories. She added a few bar graphs and looked in books but she didn’t reach a conclusion. 
Then she turned and saw Spike sleeping peacefully in her bed, as if nothing was happening or had happened, enjoying his puppy dreams and waiting for a new day.
“Welcome home Spike.” Twilight said, setting down her chalk
She erased everything and then an idea came to mind. She grabbed the chalk and wrote the homework equation, looked at it for a few seconds and resolved it.
Now she was complete.
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