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		Description

Just a fiction I'm writing as part of a challenge by Wildcard25. Check it here.
Everybody's all human in this story. Spike's 18 years old, while the pop stars are in their 20s.

Spike wins backstage passes for the Trio concert composed of all three pop stars. He gets to spend the day with them and know them and vice versa leading up to getting a front row viewing of their collab concert, before they take him back to their hotel room for some special fun.
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		The Music Quiz



"WHAT UP CANTERLOT CITY!!!" The radio man shouted on the mic. "Mc W1sh here, bringing the news to all your music loving ear drums! Reigning pop stars Sapphire Shores, Countess "Rara" Coloratura, and Songbird Serenada are coming to town in their first ever triple mashup concert!!" Mc W1sh took the moment to sip a cup of water before he resumes, "And it just so happens that we've got three available backstage passes. And they all belong to the lucky winners who can answer these questions of past legendary singers!"
Holding his phone up, Mc W1sh explained, "So here's how it works. I ask a question. And all of you music lovers at home simply text the answers on the radio station's phone number. So are you ready? Let the musical quiz begin!"
1. Who was Elvis Presley's Kenpo Master?
2. What was Michael Jackson's first hit song?
3. Where did the Beatles shot their iconic street walk?
4. What is Michael Jackson's vocal range as an adult?
5. From 1993, have the Backstreet Boys stuck together all the way?
6. To whom have Spice Girls' style inspired?
7. When and where did Gina T's career began?
8. Which song did Irene Cara performed that won her the Academy Award for Best Original Song?
9. Who were Elvis Presley's backup vocals?
10. Up until today, Sapphire Shores is the "Queen of Pops." But who was the "Queen of Pops" in 1980?

"I won a pass!" A man cheered.
In appearance, the lucky man is around the tender age of 18, with bright green spiky hairs to compliment his youthful appearance, and matching green eyes. For attires, he was currently wearing a white t-shirt underneath a purple jacket, dark jean, and black shoes.
"I've won a pass! Won a pass! Won a pass!" He continued to cheer, as he rushes into the room where he meets up with his fellow posse.
In appearance, the first man appeared to be older, roughly in his early 20s, the same with the others. For attires, he wore light lime green jacket over a moderate emerald green shirt, matching pants, and a brilliant orange hat. His name is Thorax.
Besides him are his brother Pharynx, and their friends Discord and Big Mac.
Pharynx is bigger and older than Thorax, with piercing moderate blue violet eyes, with flaming moderate crimson hairs that was cut in a buzz cut. For attires, he wore a dark cyan shirt beneath a black leather jacket, and matching jeans.
Big Mac is a muscular farm boy, with brilliant messy orange hair that draped over his moderate green eyes, while chewing a single straw in his mouth. His attires mainly consist a brown vest over a red checkered jacket over a white shirt, long blue jeans with dirt patches on them, and cowboy shoes.
Lastly, Discord has a rather unique appearance. His hair is a mixture of blonde and brunette. For attires, he wears a long brown robe with blue feathers covering some purple frills at the shoulder, over a white dress shirt with frills at the end of the sleeves under a brown buttoned vest, a glove that resembles an eagle on the left hand, a cat glove on the right, long red pants with white patches, a green dragon boot on the right foot, and a brown normal shoe on the left.
"Alright! Way to go Spike!" Thorax congratulated, patting his pal on the shoulder.
"You definitely know your musics," Pharynx complimented.
"Eeyup." Big Mac agreed.
"So he won a few backstage passes," Discord grumbled, skimming through a magazine like it's no big deal. "So what?"
"You're just jealous because I'm going to meet the three pop stars up close and in person," Spike grinned.
"Me? Jealous?!" Discord replied, feigning insult. "I'll have you know that I have no reason to be jealous over meeting a trio of pop singers.  Besides, if anything, there's only one singer who is even worthy of my devotion."
"Yeah, yeah, yeah, we heard you," Pharynx rolled his eyes. "Fluttershy's got the voice of a thousand angels, she's the nightingale to your ears."
"And the bees to my knees," Discord sighed lovingly, before he composed himself and looked at the rest of his posse. "Besides, I'm sure you boys would say the same thing for your love interests! If you have any."
"Eeyup," Big Mac sighed, while looking at a picture of a girl named, Sugar Belle.
Appearing in a flash of light, Discord leaned next to Spike, "Though, the truth just comes out, didn't?" He grinned. "Big bad Spike the 'noble dragon' has a bigger crush on the Serene Trios."
"Serene Trios?" Spike asked.
"Sapphire Shores, Rara, and Songbird Serenada's group name," Discord answered. "I named them. Copyright Discord."
Getting back on topic, Spike broke away from Discord, "It's not a crush," Spike blushed. "I just admire their songs and passion. That's all."
"Really?" Pharynx smirked. "Then how come whenever we see you looking at a poster of those three girls, you have that lovey dovey look on your face, and you blush whenever we talk about them?"
"I do not!" Spike frowned, trying to maintain his cool. "Besides, can't I help it if they're cute and all?"
"Aw, what a shame," Thorax added. "Because Rarity was starting to like you."
"No way, she is?!!" Spike asked eagerly, before realizing too late he walked right into it. Clearing his throat, Spike composed himself, "I mean, okay. That's cool, I guess."
The men all broke out in a fit of laughter, "Chill out, Spike. It's all in good fun," Discord smiled. "Right boys?"
"Eeyup," Big Mac agreed, with the rest of the men in the room exchanging agreements.
"Anyway, have fun Spike," Discord said, patting his pal on the back. "Party till the brink of dawn!"
"Oh, and be sure to tell Rara that AJ and I said hi!" Big Mac added.
"Will do," Spike replied, as he walked out the door. "Later guys!" Closing the door behind him, Spike stepped on a skateboard and was rolling down the street. On the way, he puts on a headphone, and selected a song on his phone.
Shannon - Let The Music Play
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rSOCg9lEMg0


			Author's Notes: 
So this is the start of my fanfic, for that challenge Wildcard25 had posted. I hope all of you reading this enjoy, and don't flame on me.


	
		Ra-Ra-Rescue; Meeting The Pop Stars



Spike was enjoying himself. The wind in his face as he rides on his skateboard, doing flips, grinding the rails, and other fancy tricks, with the concert ahead, and a free backstage pass in hand.
“AAAH!” A woman shouted, which didn’t go unheard for Spike.
The skater man screeched to a halt, as he looked to see a woman, fighting with a tall, muscular man. The woman was clearly trying to break free.
“Get your meat hooks off me!” The woman grunted.
“Come on babe,” The man sneered. “Don’t play hard to get. You know you want it. And you want me to give it to you.”
“Lay off you creep! I’m not that kind of woman!” The woman spatted in disgust.
“Well maybe you are, but you don’t know it yet.”
Not liking this scene one bit, Spike tossed a rock at the man, getting his attention.
“You heard her!” Spike snarled. “She said to lay off!”
Shoving the girl to the side, the man frowned as he walked over, towering Spike.
“Yeah? And what are you going to do about it, huh?” The man asked, shoving Spike. “You know, you’re looking for fight!”
“Don’t try me,” Spike warned.
“Who do you think you are? Some kind of hero?” The man asked, talking into Spike’s face, giving him a blast of his cigarette stained breath. “What are you gonna do-“ The man was suddenly cut off, when Spike thrusted his hand out in an open palm strike.
Taken by surprise, the thug cracked his knuckles, eager to give Spike a piece of his mind, with the latter getting into a fighting stance.
"Bring it!" Spike challenged.
Enter The Dragon (1973) - Main Theme

With that, the thug made the first strike, throwing his fist out in a punch for Spike's face, only to be blocked, the same with the following punch, before Spike seized the chance to land a strong front kick to the chest, then a flying kick to the side of the thug's head.
Disoriented, and taken by surprise, the thug stumbled, before he pulled himself together and runs after Spike, jumping up in a flurry kick, only for Spike to dodge the attack, countering it with a high kick, knocking the thug out of the air. Furious, and humiliated, the thug picked up a long thick branch lying on the ground, and swung it at Spike, only for the man to block the weapon, then dodged it when the thug swung it again. Catching his hands, Spike twisted the thug's arms, before he succeeded in disarming the thug's weapon.
In a desperate attempt to escape, the thug kicked Spike, and they both broke apart, falling on their back, before flipping themselves back up. The thug charged after Spike, throwing out a flurry of kicks and punches, with Spike skillfully dodging and blocking all of his attacks, while backing up against a tree. The thug throws a kick at Spike, only to strike the tree trunk when Spike quickly moved to the side. Thinking fast, the green haired man grabbed a branch, bent it far back, before he released his hold, causing the branch to snap forward, striking the man in the face.
"AH!" The thug screamed, covering the inflicted area of his face, where a black eye was forming. “I’ll get you for this!!” The thug screamed, as he takes his leave in a huff.
Tired, but triumphant, Spike snorted at the thug’s direction, before he walked over to the frightened woman, “Miss?” He asked in a calmer, gentle tone as he helped her up. “Are ya alright?”
“Yeah I’m fine,” She replied. “Thanks to you.”
Spike’s eyes widened, when he got a good look at the woman he just saved. Clearly, he didn’t expect to see her so soon, and here of all places.
In appearance, she had a long dark grayish indigo hair with darker indigo and moderate opal highlights, ending in curls at the ends, over her sparkling moderate opal eyes. For attires, she wore a black sparkling silk shirt, with a beautiful white diamond choker around her neck, dark grayish sparkling pants that hugged her curves, held up by a black belt, and dark gray shoes. She was none other, but Rara herself.
Spike was surprised, “Um, are you okay?” Rara asked, looking at Spike in confusion.
Spike snapped, and he blushed, berating himself for staring, “Yeah! I’m okay,” He stuttered. “Sorry. Didn’t mean to stare. It’s just that, you’re Countess Coloratura! A.k.a. Rara! You’re like one of the Princesses of Pop Stars!”
Rara smiled, rubbing her arm, “Yeah, I get that a lot,” She blushed, before she realized. “Hey, I remember you! You’re a friend of AJ! Aren’t you?”
“Yes I am,” Spike replied. “I’m Spike Draco! Pleasure to meet you!” He smiled, holding his hand out.
“Likewise,” Rara blushed, accepting his hand in a handshake.
“Oh yeah, before I forget. AJ and Big Mac said ‘hi.’”
Rara smiled even brighter.
“Wow! Countess Coloratura!” Some random dude exclaimed. “Awesome! I’m your biggest fan!”
Another dude came and shoved the other away, “No, I am!” He said. “I like that one time when you sing and the lights were flashing. I’ll love that song!”
Rara rolled her eyes, unamused, while Spike shook his head.
“I love it more!” The other dude said, shoving his friend to the side. “Go back listening to boy bands!”
“You promised not to tell anyone that!” With that, the two young men broke out in an all out tussle. Some more men followed, while Spike and Rara left the scene, unnoticed.

After escaping from that mob of fanboys, Spike and Rara were on their way to the concert, chewing the fat.
“So, you’re one of the lucky winners?” Rara smiled. “Nice!”
“I know right?” Spike asked. “Though, now that I think about it, you’re the one who was lucky. If I wasn’t around, I don’t know what Sapphire and Songbird would do without you.”
“Thank god for that,” Rara frowned, holding his arm closer, much to his surprise. “Sorry. It’s just, I wanted some quiet time to myself, but after what happened back there, I’m kinda scared.”
“Hey, it’s okay,” Spike assured. “Though, you’re kinda too close.”
“I can’t help it. I feel a lot safer with you holding me close.”
Spike blushed, as he tightly, and gently held Rara close, “Well, any friend of AJ is a friend of mine. Besides, AJ would never forgive me if I ever let something bad happen to you.”
Rara smiled, “You’re a nice guy, Spike.”
“Yes, Spike the Noble Dragon. That’s me!” He joked, earning a giggle from Rara. “Well, we’re here.” He said.
“Already?!” Rara exclaimed, surprised that both she and Spike arrived to where the concert was setting up. “Wow. Time flies fast when you’re having fun.”
Spike nodded his head in agreement, “Hey you!” A security guard shouted, walking over to Spike and grabbed the man. “What do you think you’re doing with Countess Coloratura?”
Before Spike could protest, Rara came to his defense, “Take it easy!” Rara berated. “This is Spike. He’s a friend of mine. And he just saved me from a hooligan!”
“Really?” The guard asked. “Wow. I look like a very mediocre security right now.”
“Now if you’ll excuse us, Spike and I are going around back to meet Sapphire and Songbird.”
“What?! But Countess. With all due respect, you can’t just bring anyone around back.”
“Actually, I can,” Rara confirmed. “Because Spike happens to be one of the lucky winners!”
“Yeah! That’s right!” Spike presented the pass he won.
“Oh, uh of course,” With that, the guard composed himself as he lets Spike and Rara pass.
Guided by the enthusiastic pop star, Spike was taken behind the stage, where his eyes widened to see her fellow singers Sapphire Shores and Songbird Serenade themselves.
Sapphire Shores is tall woman with a curvaceous figure, blazing puffy brilliant blue hair, and piercing golden eyes. Her attires are a frilly white dress with purple sashes on the sleeves and around the waist, together with some light blue ribbons, and white high sandals, showing her toes with purple nail polish.
Songbird Serenade, needless to say, doesn't need much description. She stands just as tall as Sapphire, and like Discord, her hair is a mix of blonde and brunette, masking her eyes entirely. For attires, she simply wore a black shirt, pants, and shoes, with a large pink ribbon on the back of her hair.
“Rara! There you are dear!” Sapphire smiled. “Oh and I see you’ve bagged yourself a cute man! He’s quite the looker.”
Rara blushed, “Actually, this is Spike. And he’s one of the lucky winners from that radio contest.” Rara secretly thought to herself, 'But if anything, I'm the one who was lucky.'
"Oh how nice," Songbird said, as she and Sapphire both walked up to Spike. "Wonderful to meet you, Spike."
Spike simply nodded, as he shook hands with the singer, "Well I'll be!" Sapphire exclaimed, as she walked over to Spike. "You wouldn't happen to be that cute little boy my favorite fashion designer Rarity's once talked about. Are ya?"
Spike chuckled, scratching the back of his head, "Well surprise. I'm not little anymore," He blushed.
"Maybe not, but you're still cute~OH!" Sapphire sang.
"So, what brings you backstage, Spike?" Songbird asked. "You hoping to get a picture with us? Or an autograph?"
Spike chuckled, "All of that sounded good. But I was just making sure Rara gets here safely."
"Oh? Why's that?" Sapphire asked, albeit a little concerned.
"Because earlier, some dick headed hooligan thought he could try and have his way with her," Spike grumbled, much to Sapphire and Songbird's surprise and shock. "Pardon my language. But still, I'm surprised that despite her 'huge fan boys' they did nothing to save her. I just couldn't let that happen."
"It's true. It was scary, and yet, so amazing!" Rara exclaimed, her mood changing from frighten to excitement. "You should've seen the way he fought off that brute. I've never seen anything like it. Cha-cha-chi-cha!" She cheered, while mimicking some of Spike's fight moves.
Sapphire and Songbird both looked at Spike, with newfound interests and admiration, "Well is that so?" Sapphire smiled. "Looks like we've got ourselves a hero here."
"And not just a hero, but a karate kid, from the looks of things," Songbird added.
"It was nothing," Spike waved modestly. "I'm just glad she's alright."
"You're telling me," Sapphire agreed. "Besides, we can't exactly have a trio concert if anything happens to Rara. And not only that, we wouldn't be the same without her."
Songbird walked over to Rara, and held the younger pop star by the shoulders, "That's the last time we're ever going to let you off, by yourself!" She berated.
"I just wanted to have some quiet time to myself," Rara replied. "It's just so strenuous. I wanted to have some peace and quiet before the big day comes up."
Hearing her troubles, Spike thought to himself for a moment, before he offered, "Well, if you're still up for it. I could maybe show you around. Heck, we could even stop by at Sweet Apple Acres and say howdy to AJ. I'm sure she would love to see you again."
"Really? You'd do that?" Rara smiled.
"Yeah," Spike replied. "I mean, if you want to."
"YES!!" Rara shouted, before she composed herself. "I mean, I'd love that."
"Hold on now!" Sapphire said sternly. "Rara, there's no possible way we're going to let you off, after what happened before."
"I'll be fine. Besides, I've got Spike with me."
"But that's just it," Songbird added. "There's just one of him. And there's only so much he can do to protect you. No offense," She said the last part to Spike.
Spike shrugged, understanding her concern.
"Which is why we're coming with you two," Sapphire smiled, much to Spike and Rara's surprise, as well as Songbird's.
"We are?" Songbird asked. "I mean, of course we are. The concert's only for a few days. We've all been doing a lot of rehearsals, and a little downtime wouldn't hurt."
"Well, in that case, let's go," Spike offered with a wave of his hands.
"But first things first," Sapphire began. "Let's change out into some more casual wears.
With that, the two pop stars went to their trailers to change out of their singing attires into more casual ones, before they came out, showing off their new threads to Spike and Rara.
Sapphire Shores changed out of her dress and into a tight white t-shirt with a dolphin printed on the front, and blue waves on the sleeves and hem, and short mini-jeans, all the while showing off her long slender legs, and outlining her impressive bust, all which Spike was blushing hard, trying not to look and sending the wrong message.
As for Songbird Serenade, she was wearing a long jet black shirt with gray stripes. However, the most defining feature of her new get up was the bang of her hair being held up by a magenta headband, revealing her dark sapphire blue eyes.
"Wow," Spike marveled at Songbird's eyes.
"What?" She asked.
"Your eyes," Spike answered. "They're beautiful!"
"Oh, thank you," Songbird blushed, while Rara and Sapphire both giggled, watching the interaction between the two.
"Anyway, you ladies ready?" Spike asked, before he received a nod from each of them. "Then here we go," He said, as they managed to sneak past the guards, as well as the fans that were crowding around the place.
Right after the three pop stars, plus Spike left, two random dudes came around, backstage. Though, much to their chagrin, it was empty.
One of them complained, "When we won backstage passes, I didn't mean a tour of the backstage!"
"Yeah! Where's the Countess? Where's the Songbird? And where's the Queen of Pops?"

	
		Sing!



Owl City & Carly Rae Jepsen - Good Time

Spike and the three pop stars were walking down in Canterlot City, on their way to Sweet Apple Acres, to pay an old friend of Rara's a visit.
"Hey AJ!" Spike called out. "Look who's here!"
Walking out of a barn, carrying a crate of apples is the apple farm girl herself.
"Howdy Spike!" Applejack greeted. "Who is-RARA?!" Applejack shouted, dropping the crate.
"AJ!!!" Rara smiled, holding her arms out to welcome the farm girl.
"RARA!!!" AJ cheered as she happily runs up to the young pop star and they embraced happily. "I can't believe it! Yer here!"
"Like I'd ever miss out, paying my best friend a visit?" Rara smiled. "I've missed you so much. I can't remember the last time I've hold you close."
"Me neither," Applejack replied.
Spike, Sapphire, and Songbird smiled, watching the heartwarming scene unfolding before them.
Spike heard a sniffle, and turned to see a tear running down Sapphire's cheek, "Aw, Sapphire," He chuckled. "Are you crying?"
"No! Don't be silly," Sapphire said, trying to play it cool. "I just love tearful reunion."
"I've never seen Rara this happy before," Songbird added.
"I'd say the same for AJ," Spike smiled, before he noticed Rara and Applejack walking up towards him.
"Spike," Applejack began, looking at him with half-lidded eyes. "Rara here just told me that ya saved her from some good for nothin' varmint."
"Um, yes, I did," Spike answered, slightly haunted by the sensual tone in her voice. That and her choice of clothing was making him sweating up a storm.
Besides her signature stetson hat, she was wearing a tied up shirt that showed off her big cleavage and midriff. She was also wearing ripped jean shorts, showing off her long, muscular legs and brown boots.
"Well, here's my thanks to ya, Sugarcube," Applejack smiled, pulling Spike close, pressing her chest into his, before she gave him a full lip-lock of apple sweetness. Spike was blushing up a shade of red that's brighter than any of the apples.
"Ooh~" Sapphire and Songbird said in unison, while Rara looked miffed, if not pouted in jealousy.
Applejack continued to passionately make out with Spike for about half an hour, before they parted for air, "Whoa," Spike gasped, while Applejack chuckled at his surprised expression.
"Come now, Spike," Applejack grinned. "Pull yourself together. Yer not gonna stand around like a statue and leave Rara defenseless because of me, are ya?"
"Hey! I'm not that helpless!" Rara pouted, as she walked over to Spike and pulled on a frozen Spike. "Come on, let's go."
Snapping himself back to reality, Spike stammered, "Uh, right."
With that, Spike and the three singers continued their trip around the city. The first place they stopped was an ice cream shop, where they both shared a huge bowl of sundae, of chocolate, vanilla, strawberry, banana, and whip cream with cherry on top.
"Mmmm mmmmm~" Sapphire said, as she enjoys the desert. "Delicious! Spike, sweetie, you weren't kidding about this place. This is the best ice cream I've had in years! Oh!"
"Sapphire. With you, every ice creams you've eaten are the best," Songbird joked. "With the exception of chicken ice creams. That flavors just....unique," She said, hesitantly.
"Oh puh-lease, you're just over exaggerating," Sapphire brushed it off, before she resumes stuffing herself in more ice cream.
"If you think that's exaggerating, you should see the way Twilight eats a cheeseburger," Spike commented. "She engorged herself so much, I could've sworn her cheeks swelled up like a chipmunk."
Rara giggled, "And I thought AJ has a tremendous appetite," She laughed, with Spike joining in. Spike took a scoop of his ice cream and was about to down it, when Rara stopped him, as she held up a spoon for him, with a scoop of chocolate ice cream, "Here. Have some," She offered.
Initially surprised at her gesture, Spike didn't want to be rude, and he took a bite of the ice cream, "Delicious," He said, as he held up his spoon. "Now, let me return the favor," With that, Spike held the spoon up to Rara's mouth, and she downed on the scoop he was going to eat before.
"Mmmm delicious," Rara smiled.
"Here Spike," Songbird offered, holding her spoon out to him. "Have some of mine."
"And mine!" Sapphire joined, and they both gave Spike their respective scoops of ice cream, before the kind man returned the gesture.
From another table, some dudes were looking jealous.
"Man, that guy is so lucky," One of them grumbled.
"Yeah. Three chicks for the price of one," Another muttered.
Later, Spike and the pop stars were at the mall. The ladies went into a clothe store where they all tried on some new threads, before showing themselves to each other. While this is happening, the women started to converse with each other.
"So girl friends," Rara began. "What do you all think about Spike so far? Isn't he a lot of fun?"
"Can't argue with that," Songbird replied. "He knows how to show us a good time."
"Better than any other fun stuffs we've had in years," Sapphire sang. "It would be hard to top all that off."
Rara sighed, as she thought lovingly of Spike, "I'll never forget how brave he was when he stood up for me," She smiled. "Good men like him are hard to find these days."
"Indeed," Songbird agreed. "Guess we're just that lucky to have him with us."
Sapphire couldn't help but laugh, "Though, if you turn that around, I'm sure he's thinking the same thing."
"I hope so," Rara sighed, before she blushed. "I-I-I mean, yeah. Sure. Probably," She stammered in embarrassment. "C'mon. Let's just go already."
Sapphire and Songbird both looked at each other, knowing what's up, "If I didn't know any better," Sapphire teased. "I'd say someone's a smitten kitten~" She sing-song.
After they made their purchase on their new threads, the ladies went outside to meet up with Spike, "Whoa, those look heavy," He said. "Here, let me take those for you," He offered, taking their bags.
"Oh, well how sweet of you," Sapphire smiled.
Songbird turned her head, and exclaimed, "Hey look!" She pointed.  "There's a karaoke club!"
With that, the friends all turned their head, to see the said club, "Well, now there's something right up our alley!" Sapphire smiled, before she took the lead. "C'mon ladies! Let's blow the shows away with our gifted vocals~" With that, Rara and Songbird raced off, with Spike following close behind.
Once inside, Spike took a seat, while the pop stars in disguised each took a mic, before they went up on stage to select their choice of songs.
Songbird Serenade was the first one up, before she held up her microphone, just as the song of her choice began to play.
Gina T - Sayonara
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=m-QneuXpFxQ

As Songbird Serenade sang the lyrics of the song, Spike and the rest of the audience in the room were enchanted by her voice, mesmerized by the soft, gentle tone of her singing, matching fluently with the beating of the song's music, and the lyrics.
'Wow,' Spike thought. 'She's got the pipes alright.'
Soon, once the song was over, Songbird received a round of applause as she left the stage, while Sapphire took over, with the song of her choice.
Irene Cara - What A Feeling
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=beF4Ywct-Uo

When the song began, Sapphire started it off in a low, haunting tone, which was still enough to send chills through the audience. Then, when the music starts to turn up, Sapphire moved her whole body, dancing in sync to the beat and the rhythm, putting on a show for everyone in the room, while putting more passion into her voice, as she sang the lyrics.
Spike was instantly captivated, 'Such passion. Such voice. Such feeling. Wow!' He thought. 'She's not the Queen of Pops for nothing!'
With a final burst of her singing vocal, and a spotlight to go with it, Sapphire ended her song, receiving an even bigger round of applause, whistles, and cheers from the men in the audience. Catching her breath, Sapphire took a bow before she left the stage, just as Rara came up.
Rara gave Spike a quick loving glance, before she started to sing the song of her choice.
Miranda Cosgrove - Kissin' U
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FDxgNGI7gFo

As Rara sang the song, Spike took notice of how much passion and feeling she's putting into the song. That and the way she keeps looking at him, 'Guess I've left quite an impression on her, haven't I?' He mentally asked himself.
Sapphire Shores and Songbird Serenade both smiled at their fellow pop star.
"I never thought she'd be that bold," Sapphire smirked.
"Maybe she just needed to find the right guy," Songbird added, which Sapphire nodded her head in agreement.
Once the song was over, Rara blew a kiss, which got the audience to explode in an uproar. The youngest pop star quickly walked off the stage, as she and her colleagues all ran up to Spike.
"Wow! You ladies were great!" Spike complimented. "I mean, you were always great. But hell, this is far beyond anything from any of your concerts! You were awesome!"
Rara giggled and blushed, "Thanks Spike," She smiled, running a hand through her locks.
"Now it's your turn dear," Sapphire insisted, giving him her mic.
"What?" Spike asked. "Me? I-uh, no, I mean, I don't know...."
"Oh come on, Spike," Sapphire persisted. "Give it a try! Just sing."
Looking and seeing the three pop stars really wanted it, Spike couldn't find himself to say no. "Well, alright," Spike reluctantly accepted the mic. "But, I doubt I'll be as good as you three."
"We'll be the judge of that," Songbird replied.
Walking up on stage, Spike skimmed through some songs before he picked one. With that, he got in place and started to sing the lyrics.
Sterling Knight - Hero
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_fogptrvvwc

While singing, the three pop stars in the audience took note of the passion in Spike's singing voice. Especially with how much he's willing to be a hero.
'My, my,' Sapphire smiled in admiration. 'He certainly has the voice.'
'He's got the passion,' Songbird thought. 'You can tell, he really wants to be a hero.'
Rara placed her hands over her chest, 'You're already a hero to me Spike,' She thought. 'More ways than one.'

Later that night

After that fun day out together, the pop stars were back at their hotel room. The three pop stars have changed out of their clothes and were wearing nothing but their bras, panties, and stockings. Sapphire's is a lacy baby blue, Rara's being a cotton black with white stockings, and Songbird's being a silk black with golden stripes.
"Mmmm this has been such a fun day today!" Sapphire mused herself. "And we have that Spike to thank for that!"
"You don't have to tell me twice," Songbird agreed, before she and Sapphire turned to Rara, who was lost in a selfie they had taken earlier, together with Spike to savor the moment, and as a way to end the day.
"Ooh, you've got it real bad for him. Don't you?" Sapphire teased.
"I can't help it," Rara blushed. "He's just that darn sweet. Besides, admit it. Even you two can agree, he's just that charming."
Looking to each other, Sapphire Shores and Songbird both nodded their head in agreement, "That he is, Rara," Sapphire agreed. "That he is."
"He's got it alright," Songbird blushed. "Besides the looks, he's got that loving demeanor of a gentleman."
"And the passion of a singer," Sapphire blushed equally.
"And the bravery of a hero," Rara swooned. "What I'd give if he was with us, right now."
Sapphire and Songbird both looked to each other, before they turned back to Rara, "That can be arranged," Sapphire smiled, before she cupped her breasts together, contained by her bras, and held them up, "Besides, I'm sure he would just love to have a whole load of this," She said sensually, releasing her breasts, letting them bounce.
"Sure, if they don't sag first, when he gets to have a go with my girls, and my trunks," Songbird retorted, shaking both her greatest assets, teasingly.
"Oh no you didn't," Sapphire said, getting into Songbird's face. "Them's fighting words girl."
"Ladies, please," Rara stopped the fight. "Let's not fight, okay? We still have a show to do, and we've got a full dress rehearsal in the morning. Let's just wait for awhile before we can ask Spike. We don't want to freak him out."
Her fellow pop stars looked to each other, before they nodded in agreement, "You're right. Let's just go to sleep," Sapphire suggested, switching off the light.
"We can kill each other when this is over," Songbird agreed.
With that, the three pop stars both laid their tired heads, slowly letting sleep take over.
Before she was fully asleep, however, Rara couldn't help but give herself a few playful gropes, "My hero~❤️," Rara smiled, fondling herself, imagining it was Spike doing it, and not the thug who tried to kidnap her.
At the same time, Sapphire and Songbird were also doing the same thing, while all singers dreamed about the same man.

Shuffle - "You" English Version - Vocal by Cristina Vee
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Yb02oFbBc4U


	
		Dress Rehearsal Part 1 - The Countess



Spike was waiting by a long staircase, dressed up in a black tuxedo suit, with his hair neatly combed, "Hi Spike," Rara greeted, walking down the stairs, dressed in a long dark sparkling dress.
"Hey Rara," Spike returned the greeting. "Wow, you're absolutely stunning!"
Rara blushed, rubbing her arm, "Thanks," She smiled. "Spike? Would you like to dance?" She asked, holding her hands out, which are wearing dark evening gloves.
Spike gently accepted her invitation, "You know I'd love to Rara," Spike replied, as the two walked out together on the dance floor, and held each other close, and started to dance like they were on air.
Trish Thuy Trang - I’ll Dream Of You
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VyplXodAhsQ

Rara was smiling in her sleep, dreaming of herself and Spike dancing together. Unfortunately, at the part where they leaned in close to kiss, she fell out of bed, crashed on the floor, and woke up back to reality.
"Ow!" Rara groaned, rubbing her head before she looked around, seeing Sapphires and Songbird were still asleep. Looking over to her clock, she saw that it was only five in the morning.
'Wow, that was some dream,' Rara thought, before she plopped back in bed.

The Next Morning

The sun came up from the horizon, shining over the city of Canterlot, and through the windows of the inhabitants who were all starting to wake up, ready to begin the day.
Spike got out of bed, gave himself a quick stretch of his arms, along with some other quick morning stretches before he dons up a set of fresh new clothes, before he walks downstairs, and was greeted by the smell of breakfast, cooked up by his roommate, Twilight Sparkle.
"Morning Twi," Spike greeted.
"Good morning, Spike," Twilight greeted. "Sleep well?"
"Like a baby," Spike took a whiff of the waffles the bookworm was serving. "Mmm, that smells good." He said in content, picking up a knife and fork, and proceeded to dine on it. "Whoa, that's good. You're getting better at making breakfast than Pinkie Pie, y'know that?"
"Actually, this is Pinkie's recipe," Twilight confirmed. "I'm just following the instructions."
"Oh well, I stand corrected."
The two resumed dining their breakfast, before Twilight started a conversation, "So Spike. How was your day, yesterday?" She asked.
"It was good," Spike asked. "Why do you ask?"
"Applejack told me that you were with Rara and the other two pop stars when you stopped by at Sweet Apple Acres," Twilight confirmed. "So I was just curious, did you have fun with them?"
"Of course I did," Spike replied. "And so were the ladies. You'd think I'd show them a good time without having fun doing it? You know me better Twilight."
Twilight chuckled, "Of course Spike. And if you don't mind me asking, where did you all go to yesterday? What did you do?" With that, Spike relayed the whole story to Twilight, much to her interests, and a mild envy when he relayed the part of his time with the pop stars at the ice cream shop. Nevertheless, Twilight smiled, happy for her roomie, "Wow, sounds like you've had a lot of fun Spike," She said.
"Sure did," Spike nodded. 'I wonder if they're up for some more fun today.'

Later that day, after breakfast, Spike skateboarded to where the stage was still being set, while Twilight left to meet up with the rest of her friends. 
Upon arriving to where the show was going to be, Spike was surprised to see an even bigger mob of fans outside. Spike snuck around back via a hidden entry that only he and the pop stars knew about, along with a few guards for good measures. Presenting the backstage pass to the guards, he was allowed into the studio where he sees the pop stars going through a thorough dress rehearsal, together with their backup dancers and vocals.
Sapphire Shores, together with her backup dancers, were don up in a skin tight leotard that hugged every curves of their voluptuous body, outlining their tight behinds, and well-endowed bosom. Sapphire's is colored light blue, and was also wearing dark purple leg warmers and her hair was tied up in a ponytail, by a matching band. Spike blushed, not wanting to stare for too long, and looked to see Songbird Serenade rehearsing with her dancers.
Songbird Serenade, once again, had her hair don up in her signature style, covering her eyes completely again, with her dancers wearing wigs of the same style as they all performed a dance routine, with the pop star warming up her vocals.
Songbird: I know you, you're a special one
Some see crazy where I see love
You fall so low but shoot so high
Big dreamers shoot for open sky
So much life in those open eyes
So much depth, you look for the light

Spike bopped his head up and down to the rhythm of the woman's haunting voice. He looked around, but saw that Rara was nowhere in sight. He turned to a stage manager, "Hey, have you seen Rara?" He asked.
"She's just down that hall, doing yoga," The manager answered.
"Okay thanks," Spike waved before he was on his way.
It wasn't long before Spike arrived to see the lone pop star doing yoga, on a light blue mattress. The young singer had her hair tied up in a pony tail, was wearing a gray shoulder-less, sleeveless shirt with a light blue broach around her neck that held her top in place, a star with colorful music notes imprinted on the front, black sparkling pants, and light blue shoes.
She was listening to some calm, relaxing music while doing a series of yoga exercises, going from the downward dog, mālāsana, and the tree pose. Rara opened her eyes for a moment as she takes a deep breath, and caught sight of Spike in the doorway.
"Oh, hi Spike!" Rara smiled.
"Hey Rara," He greeted. "Sorry, didn't mean to disturb you or anything."
"No, no. It's fine. Please come in," She invited him.
Spike accepted the invitation, while the woman continues her exercise, "So how long have you been taking yogas?" He asked.
"Oh, for about my whole life," Rara answered. "It helps me to feel relax before big shows coming up," Spike nodded in acknowledgement. "Though, you probably know this. But there was that one time when yoga didn't help me relax at all," Rara blushed with embarrassment.


Spike couldn't help but chuckle, "Oh yeah. I haven't thought about that in a long time," He thought about the pop star's epic fail. Looking to see she was blushing even redder with embarrassment, Spike reassured, "Hey, it's okay. We all have that moment."
"You mean you've once fell over in yoga class and got your picture taken?" Rara asked.
"No, even worse," Spike blushed, as he looks around, making sure it's just the two of them. "Can you keep a secret?" He asked, to which Rara answered with a nod of her head, giving him the all clear.
With that, Spike whispered into her ears, to which she couldn't help but giggle in response, "No way!" She laughed. "That's way more epic than my epic fail!"
"Tell me about it," Spike chuckled. "Just don't tell this to anyone else, okay?" He whispered, to which Rara playfully zipped her lips.
"So Spike," Rara began. "What brings you here? Are you here to protect me again like you did yesterday?" She flirted, giving him half-lidded eyes.
"If I am, then I'd know you were just putting yourself in danger on purpose," Spike replied. "I'm just here to pay all three of you a friendly visit. Though from the looks of it, I guess I came at a bad time."
Rara nodded, while smiling sadly, "Yeah, dress rehearsals. Very important. With our show coming up, we can't ill afford to make any blunders. Everything has to go according to plan, or it's a no-show."
"Well we can't have that, now can we?" Spike replied, while enthusiastically saying, "Besides, what's the first thing an actor learns? The show must go on! Come rain, come shine, come snow, come sleet! The show must go on!" Rara nodded in agreement, while taken in by his humor.
"You're so funny, you know that Spike?" Rara asked.
Nervously chuckling, as he composed himself, Spike made his way to the door, "Well anyway, I think I'll just leave you alone then. See ya," Rara's eyes widened, before she quickly called out to him.
"No wait! Don't go!" Rara called, stopping him. "I mean, I'm actually okay with having your around. In fact, I'd like to take this as a chance to get to know you more."
Hearing that, Spike felt flattered, "Sounds good to me," He replied, as he took a seat on a spare mattress that was close by, while Rara resumes doing some of her stretches. 
"Though, to be fair, I think I know a lot about you already," Spike spoke honestly. "Not from the magazines, but from AJ herself. She always kept going on and on about how you were just so easygoing back when you two were kids at Camp Friendship. How the two of you were just inseparable, and you had the most beautiful voice she's ever heard."
Rara smiled in nostalgia, "That's AJ for ya," She said. "She always did see the best of us, even when we couldn't see it for ourselves." Rara frowned, as she recalls a certain someone she greatly disgusts, "Unlike someone who only exploited my fame to get whatever it is he wants."
"Yeah, well good riddance with him," Spike spatted. "I'm just glad AJ helped you see Sven's true color and got you back to your senses."
"I'm glad as well," Rara nodded in agreement. "Because now, I want the world to see me for who I truly am," Looking back at Spike, it was Rara's turn to ask, "So Spike. Where did you learn to fight like that?"
Spike scratched the back of his head, as he began uneasily, "I don't like to brag. But I'll have you know, that wasn't Kung-Fu I did back then."
"That's okay," Rara replied. "I'm open to all sorts of martial arts."
Nodding in acknowledgement, Spike answered, "That was Kenpō you just witnessed."
"Kenpo?" Rara asked.
"No, no. Kenpō," Spike repeated, stressing the last part to make it stand out more.
"Oh," Rara nodded, understanding. "What's that?"

Past

It was during when Spike was a small child. In school, he would often get picked on by the much bigger kids. Especially by a group of bullies who called themselves the Dragons and the Diamond Dogs. As a result, Spike would often get into a lot of fight with them, and would get into bigger troubles with the school principal.
After consulting with a friend, Spike was enrolled in a kenpō school to begin his training. Not to fight, or to be disciplined, but to learn some self-discipline.
"Kenpō is a combination of ancient fighting techniques and modern scientific principles, an unending full-motion. A force which can overwhelm any form of attack. Every move creates a specific reaction in your opponent."
On some lessons, Spike would stay and watch, seeing how the older students would practice sparring against one another, making close observations on their strikes, and blows, which he would later use to practice at home, in his room, after he finishes doing his homeworks.
"Each reaction leads you to your next move. If we strike, it's a block. Every block is a strike."
During another lesson, Spike was sparring with an older, and experienced, student, both working on their strikes, and counterstrikes.
"Each move flows into the next. This logical and sequential flow of action is the essence of Kenpo."
During a lesson in class, the sensei had every students striking one after another, carrying a flow of energy, down to the next, until it reaches Spike at the end.
Since then, over the years, Spike has trained hard, and tirelessly, right up until he had earned his first black belt, at the age of 11.
"Kenpō can be the most lethal of the martial arts. To control the power of Kenpō, you must first control yourself. Train your spirit, as you train your body, developing inner strength, balance, and harmony as you learn. The master of Kenpō is more than an expert in Karate. He is the martial artist. He is the master of himself."

Present

"So, that's the story," Spike concluded, in front of Rara, who couldn't help but look at him with a look of surprise.
"Wow," Rara gasped in amazement. "That's so awesome."
"I know," Spike replied. "Since then, everyday's like an adventure for me and my friends."
"I can imagine," Rara smiled in admiration. "Can you teach me some of your Kenpō skills?"
Spike was taken by surprise, "What?"
"Can you teach me?" Rara asked. "I mean, is it that hard to learn?"
Spike looked hesitant, "I don't know," He replied uneasily. "It takes years to master Kenpō. And it's a lot of work."
"Well by chance, are there a few simple blocks or moves you can show me?" Rara asked eagerly.
Spike thought for a moment, before he complied. Like Rara requested, they began with a few basic maneuvers, which the pop star was starting to get the hang of. It was tiring, but Rara was satisfied with the knowledge she had obtained from Spike.
"Y'know, Rara," Spike began. "You may have just started. But I can tell you, you're on your way to become an awesome student of kenpō."
"Thanks," Rara chuckled, running a hand through her hair. "You're a nice guy, you know that Spike?" She asked.
Spike couldn't help but chuckle modestly as he nodded in agreement, followed by a shrug, "Yeah, I get that a lot," He replied. "I aim to please."
Rara smiled, as she looked at Spike, with half-lidded eyes, "Hey Spike?"
"Yes?" He asked, before the woman wrapped his arm close with her's, causing him to blush, even more in arousal when he feels her big soft breasts up his arm, through the fabric of her shirt.
"Thank you," Rara smiled, holding him close and lovingly. "I'm really glad I got the chance to know you more."
"Uh, likewise," Spike stammered in embarrassment. "Um, Rara?" He began. "You're kinda getting too close right now."
"Maybe that's a good thing," She said, sensually, eyes still half-lidded, as she leans in and pecked Spike on the cheek, then the other, and she finished it off, with a peck to the lips.
Needless to say, Spike melted from the triple kiss combo from the woman, and was blushing a shade of red, brighter than a tomato, strawberry, or an apple, whichever comes first.
"Wow," Spike gasped, once they parted. "That was wow," Spike shook himself back to his senses. "You're quite the kisser, you know that?"
"Even better than AJ?" Rara asked, albeit hopefully. When Spike nodded, Rara smiled even brighter, "Wow! That's so awesome! I guess it means I haven't found the right man until now!"
"Probably," Spike blushed, before he turned to the door. "I'll just be going now," He wasn't watching where he was going and bumped into one of the props, knocking it over. Spike and Rara both shared a few chuckles at his clumsy antic, before he got up and resumed walking out of the room.
Rara giggled to herself, while she thought triumphantly, 'Take that, AJ!'

Meanwhile, hiding behind a curtain, a certain prankster was smiling to himself with glee.
"Ooh, some people are gonna be so mad when they see this," Discord grinned trollishly, holding up a camera he used to record the moment.

On The Prowl - The Perfect Weapon 1991
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cX-AowOV6XY


			Author's Notes: 
Kenpō lectures, got it from the Perfect Weapon, starring Jeff Speakman, as a homage to his teacher, Ed Parker.

Anyway, I hope you've all enjoyed this chapter. Just a heads up for what to expect later on when the story picks back up in the summer.


	
		Are you ready for the summer?


			Author's Notes: 
Hello every bronies! Is everyone ready to have a good time? You ready for some fun in Celestia's light, and Luna's beautiful moonlit sky? Then let's celebrate with this classic!



Are You Ready For The Summer?
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=USvMWm-ZqvQ


	
		Dress Rehearsal Part 2 - The Songbird



Songbird Serenade was sitting alone in a seemingly endless dark void, with the voice of a wise male echoing.
"Be a strong singer Songbird," The male voice of her father echoed. "Be brave. Don't ever let them see you afraid."
"I'll try father," Songbird replied.
"Wow, your eyes are beautiful!" Spike's words echoed, snapping Songbird out of her thoughts.
Through her locks, Songbird could make out the outline shape of Spike's appearance. Songbird turned away, blushing a shade of red, despite being concealed by her hairs.
It didn't take long for Songbird's hairs to be parted to the sides, by a pair of strong, yet gentle hands, and was quickly welcomed by the sight of Spike, who smiled lovingly towards her.
"They're beautiful," Spike repeated.
Songbird was breathing rapidly, blushing as Spike continues to stare at her, in the eyes. If what they say is true, and the eyes are indeed the windows to a person's soul, then Songbird is certain that Spike would see that she is shocked beyond any words right now, in his presence. Furthermore, when she looked into his eyes, all she sees is that of a kind loving man, who is being completely honest with what he said about her eyes.
Songbird blushed as she stared into Spike's eyes, and smiled, "I think your eyes are beautiful too Spike," She said.
Before long, Spike broke out singing, asking Songbird to tell him what does she see now. Songbird looked around her, to see the darkness evaporating to reveal beautiful stars decorating the night.
Quest For Camelot - Looking Through Your Eyes
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Tpjzc2aOEOs

Spike soon took his leave, with Songbird running after him. Spike stopped for a moment, before his whole body was engulfed in a fiery green aura. Once the light dies down, there stood Spike, as a dragon. In appearance, Spike's dragon form is coated in purple scales, with long green crests running from the head down to the tail where it ends in an arrowhead, green underbelly with a large pair of wings with the matching color. At first, Songbird was frightened by Spike's transformation into a dragon. However, after a moment of looking, she noticed that aside his fearsome appearance, she also saw kindness and gentleness in his eyes.
Walking over to her, on all four, Spike bowed his head down before Songbird, as if he was beckoning her to climb on. Songbird complied, and with a beat of his wings, Spike was airborne, as he took the blond/brunette pop star into the sky, flew through the clouds, before they flew over some mountains, and at last the city was beneath them. Songbird smiled widely, falling in love with the beauty of the night sky, combined together with the city lights illuminating beneath them.
"This is so beautiful," Songbird smiled, hugging Spike's neck tightly.
In the real world, Songbird was hugging a pillow tightly, nuzzling her face into the soft fabric, thinking it was Spike. Little did she know, at the same time, Rara fell out of bed, after having a loving dream of her own with Spike.

Later

After they got themselves ready, Songbird left for dress rehearsal, together with her colleagues, Sapphire Shores and Rara.
While Rara went off to do some yogas, Sapphire and Songbird were left in the studio together to work with their backup dancers. During rehearsal, Spike was allowed into the studio and he was passing through when the two were rehearsing with their dancers. Songbird wanted to go up and greeted him, but couldn't since she was busy at the moment.
Songbird's backup dancers were practicing their dance routines, while the pop star herself was warming up her vocals, singing a song.
Songbird:I know you, you're a special one
Some see crazy where I see love
You fall so low but shoot so high
Big dreamers shoot for open sky
So much life in those open eyes
So much depth, you look for the light
But when your wounds open, you will cry
You'll cry out now and you'll question why
I can see a rainbow
In your tears as they fall on down
I can see your soul grow
Through the pain as they hit the ground
I can see a rainbow
In your tears as the sun comes out
As the sun comes out
I am here and I see your pain
Through the storms, through the clouds, the rain
I'm telling you you can not escape
You can do it, just feel, baby
I can see a rainbow
In your tears as they fall on down
I can see your soul grow
Through the pain as they hit the ground
I can see a rainbow
In your tears as the sun comes out
As the sun comes out
Here comes the sun smiling down
Here comes the sun smiling down
Here comes the sun smiling down
Smiling down
I can see a rainbow
In your tears as they fall on down
I can see your soul grow
Through the pain as they hit the ground
I can see a rainbow
In your tears as the sun comes out
As the sun comes out
I can see a rainbow (Here comes the sun)
In your tears as they fall on down
I can see your soul grow (Here comes the sun)
Through the pain as they hit the ground
I can see a rainbow (Here comes the sun)
In your tears as the sun comes out
As the sun comes out

With a final spin, the dancers came to the end of their dance, just as Songbird came to the end of her song. Looking over at her backup dancers, Songbird stood up and applauded, "Well done everyone," She smiled. "Looks like we're all in good shape for the big show coming up."
"You too Ms. Serenade," A male backup dancer complimented when he took his wig off, to reveal his hairs are purple mulberry with matching eyes. "Your voice is spot on!"
"Why thank you, Tender Taps," Songbird smiled to the young man. "You're steps are spot on. And please, no need to be so formal. Just call me Songbird. We're friends, no?"
"Um, right," Tender smiled in agreement. "Of course, Songbird. Friends."
Songbird nodded before she turned to the rest of her dancers, "Okay, that's a wrap. Let's take five." With that, the dancers, beside Tender Taps, all took off their wigs, revealing their true natural colors and went around to the dressing room to change out of their costumes. At the same time, Sapphire Shores's dancers were finished with their rehearsal, and they left to join their colleagues, while the Queen of Pops sat in a chair to enjoy herself a drink of water, just when a woman named Rarity walked in, carrying a box.
"Oh Rarity!" Sapphire exclaimed, walking over to greet the fashionista. "Lovely to see you dear!"
"Likewise Sapphire!" Rarity smiled.
In the meantime, Songbird was walking down the hall, when she just happened upon the room where Rara was doing her yoga. However, she wasn't alone.
There in the room, sparring together with Rara, and teaching her kenpō, was none other than Spike himself. Songbird held her bangs up, making sure her eyes weren't deceiving her, but they weren't. Spike was teaching Rara the arts of Kenpō, and surprisingly the young pop star was picking up on it really fast.
Songbird watched as the two were having a good time, sharing some laughs, as they exchanged some blocks and strikes with each other. However, it did nothing to prepare the blonde/brunette with what she just witnessed next.
Rara pulled Spike close, gave him two kisses on the cheeks, and finished it off with a third kiss to the lip, albeit quickly. Nevertheless, Songbird was surprised at Rara's bold action. Songbird watched to see Spike stumbling about the room, courtesy of having his brain fried, indicating how he was caught off guard by Rara, much to her amusement.
When Rara pumped her arm in the air, feeling pleased with herself, Songbird crossed her arms while smirking, 'Not bad, Rara,' She thought. 'Now it's my turn.'
After Spike managed to walk out of the room and into the hall, he turned and fell into the open arms of Songbird, "Careful there Spike," Songbird grinned. "Wouldn't want our favorite fan to go wrecking any more of our sets before the big night."
Shaking out of his shock, Spike finally pulled himself together, "Sorry. Head rush," He replied. "I really don't know what came over me."
"Really?" Songbird asked. "You mean, you normally don't get smooches from other women, besides Rara and her friend Applejack?"
"Well, I-Wait!" Spike turned to Songbird, feeling every amounts of blood draining from him, and his face going pale. "Y-Y-You-How much did you see?"
Songbird chuckled, "The whole thing," She teased. "I must say, you really got Rara all riled up. I've never seen her that passionate over a man before," She giggled, as she brushed a lock of her hair to the side, giving him a glimpse of her eyes shooting a half-lidded stare. "Then again, you are her savior, as well as our friend."
Spike blushed, sharing a few chuckles, before he gently broke up the embrace between himself and Songbird, "Well anyway, I can see you're all getting yourselves warmed up for a dress rehearsal, so I think I should just be going now," Spike was about to leave, when Songbird reached out and stopped him.
"What's your hurry?" Songbird asked, before she walked up close to where her mouth is next to his ear. "We'd love it, if you can stick around," She whispered, her breath blowing over Spike, sending chills all over him.
"A-Are you sure?" Spike asked. "I mean, I don't want to be a bother or anything."
"Nonsense," Songbird replied. "I don't see you as a bother at all. And we would certainly use someone like you for an audience during our dress rehearsal."
"Really?" Spike asked, receiving a nod from the blond-brunette pop star as her response. "Well okay then. Let's go." With that, Spike turns and proceeds to walk down in one hallway.
"Uh, Spike?" Songbird spoke up. "Dress rehearsal is this way," She pointed in the other direction.
Spike blushed, "Oh right, of course," He chuckled sheepishly. 'Nice one stupid,' He berated himself.
On the way, Songbird struck up a conversation, "Spike?" She said, grabbing his attention. "Thank you."
Spike turned to Songbird, looking rather confused, "For what?" He asked, trying to find clues to the puzzle.
"For being a good friend," Songbird confirmed, lifting her bangs up, giving him another show of her beautiful dark sapphire blue eyes. "And for being honest."
Knowing what she was referring to, Spike chuckled as he tried to brush it off, "Oh come on, Songbird," He replied. "I'm sure everybody would say the same thing about those sparkling sapphires of yours."
Songbird frowned, "Actually, very few have ever caught a glimpse of my eyes," Songbird replied. "And when they do, it just doesn't feel good."
"Huh? What do you mean?" Spike asked.
"There's a reason to why I hide my face whenever I perform Spike," Songbird began. "Whenever I'm on stage, I get scared sometimes. And when that happens, I'd often feel as if I'm going to freeze up and be humiliated in front of a whole audience," Spike's eyes widened upon the revelation.
"But whenever my face is behind my bangs, I feel like a whole different person. It made me feel as if I'm wearing a mask, to conceal my emotions, so that no one would see how scared I am when I perform. To put it simply, the mask is my shield, and with it, I feel safe. But at the same time, I feel isolated since no one will ever know how I look, or who I really am. And it doesn't matter now since everybody preferred my face to be concealed," Turning to Spike, Songbird had a look of genuine emotions sparkling in her eyes. "But then you came, and when you told me how beautiful my eyes are.....well, that was perhaps the first time anyone's ever said that to me."
Spike turned to Songbird, "Maybe it's because they didn't get the chance to see the real you," He said. "I'm sorry Songbird. I never knew how frightened you were when you perform. And I always thought you kept your hair that way to look good." Songbird looked away, before Spike placed a comforting hand on her shoulder, "But that's not what I saw last night, at the karaoke club. The way you sang up on stage, you were killing it out there! And most of all, you had your hair up the whole time!"
"That was only because you were in the crowd," Songbird replied.
"That doesn't matter. You shouldn't let your fear stop you from being who you are. You are a talented singer, Songbird. You've got beautiful eyes, face, and most of all, a very beautiful voice. And the way you showed it all last night, you were also very brave. And to be honest, I'd like to see that bravery again, just as I'd like to see the face of my favorite Songbird."
Songbird smiled brightly, cheek blushing a shade of red, touched by Spike's genuine words, "I knew there was something I like about you," She smiled with half-lidded eyes. "And now, I can see my fondness for you has been doubled," Songbird pulled Spike closer, just where their foreheads were touching. Before Spike can react, Songbird beats him to it, clamping her mouth with his, and pulled him close for a full lip-lock make out.
Like before with Applejack and Rara, Spike can feel his whole face burning up again, turning a shade of red, coupled with the sensational jolt that coursed rapidly through his body, making his heart beat faster, and his whole body to shiver. It felt like hours, but Spike melted into the sensation as he returns the passionate make out with Songbird, wrapping his arms around her neck, pulling her close, deepening the kiss.

"My buddy Spike and Songbird," Discord grinned. "And I just killed two birds with one stone."

Sia - Rainbow (From My Little Pony The Movie)
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=paXOkGMyG8M


	
		Dress Rehearsal Part 3 - The Queen Of Pops



Spike was sound asleep, reclining on a tuff of cloud, when the sound of Sapphire Shore's voice vocalizing stirred him awake.
"Ooh oooh, yeah~" Then, a clap of thunder got him fully awake. "Look at me," Sapphire sang, as Spike turned in her direction to see her silhouette. "It really was not that easy."
"But I can breathe," Songbird's voice sounded, as her silhouette was too shown. "And I'm so grateful ‘cause I can see, I am free! To do exactly what I please!"
"So come with me," Rara sang, with her silhouette being shown. "To a place where we can be ohhh oh oh oh oh oh ........"
With a loud beat, and a flash of light to go with it, Spike rubbed his eyes, clearing away the blindness before he got a good look. Too his surprise, there stood the three pop stars, dancing and singing before him, while dressed in some revealing attires.
Sonique - Sky
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lvbIXyQNAps

Spike was unable to take his eyes off the pop stars as they continued to dance lividly around him, all the while bewitched by their haunting voices together, enough to hypnotize him.
"Follow me," Sapphire sang as she walked over to Spike and runs her fingers across his hair, down to his neck, and around his shoulder. "To a place where we can be absolutely free. To be exactly what you want to be completely," She sang, while guiding the man's fingers over her body. "Lose control that's when I need you more. Give me the key...." Sapphire had her back turned to unbutton the front of her jacket, "......to set your heart and spirits free ooohhhhh yeeeaaahhh."
With a quick spin, Sapphire turned to face Spike, who was red in the face, as he barely got a glimpse of her well-endowed chest, covered slightly by her opened jacket. He didn't have time to look any further when Rara and Songbird both danced in front of him, drawing his attention from Sapphire with their hypnotic voices and alluring bodies.
"Wow~" Spike purred, feeling himself becoming a putty in their hands.
Rara tackled Spike from the side, nuzzling her cheek with his, while Songbird got him on the front, licking her tongue on his neck and running her hands across his chest.
At last, it was Sapphire's turn to act, "Gonna take you on a journey to a faraway place now," She sang as she danced around him momentarily, before undressing her jacket completely to show her defining feature, or two, barely contained. As she predicted, Spike leapt backward out of surprise, quickly covering his nose, stopping a drop of blood from flooding, while looking up to see Sapphire Shores wearing a light blue bra, short jeans, and was completely bare foot.
Sapphire grinned flirtatiously, as she continues to sing, walking over to Spike, helped him up, while Songbird and Rara disappeared, leaving just the two of them. Waving her hands, magically producing a tissue, Sapphire was able to wipe the blood clean off of Spike's face, before she guided his hands to fondle at her hip, from which she gave a few quick hip shakes, going from fluid to snappy beats, similar to Shakira.
Then, gently pushing Spike on his chest, the man laid down on the ground as she got on top of him, giving him a close up view of her well-endowed chest, as she spreads her arms out, straightening her legs as he held her up with his strong arms.
"We're gonna fly like a bird in the sky just you and I~" Sapphire sang.
In the real world, Sapphire was wriggling about in her bed, giggling and pleasuring herself, with Songbird and Rara doing the same in their sleeps. That is, until the latter fell out of bed.

Later That Day

After they were all warmed up, and were checked up in their new costumes, the pop stars were all up on stage for a full dress rehearsal.
Sitting on the bleachers is Spike himself, who watched, while couldn’t help but gawk at the singers’ costumes, and the decent amount of skin that were showing.
The three sexy ladies could see where Spike’s attentions are, and they each shot a playful wink, a smile, and posed for the man, causing him to blush. 
In the meantime, the stage director was busy reviewing how the show will go.
"Okay, here's how it goes," the stage director began. "On the first number, it will be dark. The audience won't see you yet. Instead, all they will hear is the music. Then, when the tempo gets turned up, the spotlights in the back will light up the stage to show Backup Dancers A doing their routine. The tempo will really get turned up and Backup Dancers B will come, overlapping their routine with the As. And then, you three can begin your number."
"Okay, everyone, remember the steps we've been going over," Sapphire said, before she, Songbird, and Rara all got into place with their backup dancers.
The music started up, and rehearsal has begun.

With a blast of sparks, rehearsal was over, "Whoo! Yeah!" Spike clapped his hands enthusiastically, before blowing a whistle. "Bravo! Bravo! bravissimo! Encore!"
Rara giggled, "Thanks Spike," She smiled, before she spins herself in her dress. "What do you think of my new dress?"
"Honestly, it looks good on you," Spike complimented, giving her a thumbs up. "Really goes well with your hair, and it brings out your eyes!"
"I thought I have beautiful eyes," Songbird pouted, feigning a hurtful look.
"Um, you too, Songbird!" Spike spluttered, trying his best to lift up the mood. "You have beautiful eyes! I was just-" Spike was quickly cut off when the three pop stars all broke out laughing.
"Aw, Spike!" Songbird giggled. "I was just teasing you!"
"Oh," Spike nervously chuckled. "Good one."
"But it's really nice of you to take my feelings into account as well, Spike," Songbird smiled.
Rara leapt off the stage as she cringed onto Spike's arm, "What did I tell ya Songbird?" She smiled. "Isn't he just the sweetest thing ever?" Rara smiled while nuzzling close to Spike's face.
Spike blushed with embarrassment, face heating up from the stares he was receiving, "Rara, they're looking at us," He whispered.
"Mm, let them look," Rara replied, as she continues to nuzzle with Spike.
Songbird couldn't help but shake her head in amusement, while Sapphire and their whole team of backup dancers all scowled in envy. Though, it wasn't long before a sly grin appeared on Sapphire's face.
"Hey Spike," Sapphire spoke up. "I was wondering. How good a dancer are ya?"
"Me?" Spike asked, as Rara broke away from him to answer. "Oh, I do a bit of breakdancing. But that's all there is. I mean, I'm not a professional or anything-"
"Nonsense, whatever kind of dance you do is A-OK in my book," Sapphire replied. "So come on up here and show us what you can do!"
"What?!" Spike exclaimed, before he waved. "Oh no no no no. I wouldn't want to-"
"Aw, c'mon Spike!" Rara smiled, quickly getting behind the man and pushed him forward. "It'll be fun. Who knows, maybe you can show off some of your Kenpō moves, while you're breakdancing too!"
"Unless you're scared of breaking something while you're dancing," Songbird teased.
"I'm not scared of anything. In fact, I've never once broken a thing when I breakdance," He countered. 'Except a few ribs now and then,' He thought, recalling a painful memory. "I've never once performed in front of an audience and I don't want to risk hurting someone.
"Well by all means, get up here and show us," Sapphire invited. "And if it makes you feel any better, we'll give you some space."
With that, Spike quickly took the stage with Rara following. Before he could dance, Sapphire stopped, "Wait! Let's make this more interesting," The Queen of Pops quickly went around back, before she returned with a costume for him to try on.
Before long, Spike stood, wearing long black jeans, with a matching short-sleeve shirt that's opened at the top, decorated with a shimmering golden dragon on the right and a tiger on the left.
"Wow, Spike," Rara smiled. "I almost didn't recognize you there for a second," She blushed a shade of red, when she got a glimpse of his well-toned muscle, through the opening on his shirt.
"I can concur," Songbird added. "You almost looked like one of our own backup dancers."
"You're just saying that," Spike replied, crossing his arms together.
"Actually, I can concur," Tender Taps admitted, as he walked up to Spike with a look of respect. "It makes you look cool!"
"Totally," Some female backup dancers swooned.
"At ease everyone," Sapphire began. "First, let's see how good his breakdancing is," With that, Sapphire turned up a song.
Spike tapped his foot and bopped his head up and down for warm ups, before he really started to get into the rhythm. With that, he started to dance, showing off his skills.
Kung Fu Fighting (Remix Version) 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aTzSCUIup3Q

The pop stars, their backup dancers, and some of the stage crew watched as Spike continued to break dance, ranging from some flare kicks, a few hand hops, to some martial art kicks, punches, and the recognizable move that united dancing and martial arts together, the Windmill.
Once the song came to the end, Spike finished his dance by doing the Flying Crane Kick, from the classic Karate Kid. Everyone all applauded at the young man's talented performance, "Spike!" Rara mused. "I thought you said you don't do Kung Fu."
"I don't," Spike replied, as he resumes a normal posture. "But I'll admit, whenever I listen to this song, it makes me feel like I'm kung fu fighting."
"Well the way you danced like that, you've got the skills of a master!" Tender complimented, giving him a thumbs up, together with his fellow male backup dancers, while the ladies swooned affectionately.
Getting an idea, Sapphire whispered to both Rara and Songbird, before they all ushered the stage crew and their backup dancers out of the room for some privacy.
Once the coast was clear, Sapphire walked up to Spike, "You know, Spike," She began. "With a man of your skills and talent, you can be our guest performer on our concert, this Friday night."
Spike could hardly believe what he just heard, "Me?!" He asked. "Oh my, no. I-I-I-I couldn't-"
"Oh don't be so modest sweetie," Sapphire persisted. "You'll be a sensational~"
"It'll be a blast!" Songbird added.
"And what's more, you'll have us to join you!" Rara smiled.
Spike chuckled, while blushing a shade of red, "I'll think about it," He scratched his head.
The three pop stars all smiled with glee, before Sapphire looked at Spike flirtatiously, "While you think about it," She began. "Here's a little something for encouragement."
"What's that?" Spike asked.
"This," Next thing he knew, his lips were connected with Sapphire's, and they passionately made out.
Songbird and Rara's jaws were left agape. Clearly, they didn't agree to this.
"SAPPHIRE!!" Rara and Songbird both exclaimed in outrage.
Wrapping her arms around his head, Sapphire deepens the kiss, while pressing her firm bosom into his chest to further entice the man. Unable to fight the heat of this passionate make out, especially with Sapphire Shores, Spike lets his instincts take over. His hands explored Sapphire's bond, before one hand wrapped itself around her waist to pull her closer, while the other gave her rear a squeeze, which further aroused her.
Sapphire and Spike's tongues both fought each other for dominance, the same way the two lovers started to drop themselves to the floor as they continued their make out for another good 15 minutes, or more.
When they parted, Spike and Sapphire were breathing heavily, catching their breath while sweating a storm.
"Whoa!" Spike gasped.
"That.....was.....amazing!" Sapphire breathed. "You're quite the kisser, Spike! Now I see how you can survive a lip-lock with AJ yesterday!" She giggled.
"You're not bad yourself," Spike panted.
"Sapphire?!" Rara fumed as she and Songbird walked up to the queen. "What was that for?"
"What? It's my way to give him encouragement," Sapphire shrugged. "That and I wanted to have a sample of him, while he's still fresh." She grinned.
"Well too bad for that," Rara smiled, in a smug kind of way. "Because I got first dibs on him."
"I know," Songbird replied. "I saw it with my own eyes," With a flick of her hair, Songbird smiled proudly, "Which is why I called second of him."
"You did WHAT?!" Rara shouted.
Sapphire could hardly believe what she heard, "You mean to tell me, my Spike man's already got his kisses from you two?!" The three pop stars all turned to the young man, who finally shook the shock away.
"Yeah, sorry Sapphire," Spike apologized, before they all looked at him, like three predators ready to pounce and rip their prey to shreds. "Um, ladies? Why are you looking at me that way?" Spike asked, while slowly backing away. "Look, I'm sorry. Okay? I was all caught up in those moments. I don't mean to-"
"You've had your fun~" Rara sang in a creepy tone.
"Now it's time for ours!" Sapphire added, smiling just as hungrily as Rara.
Songbird simply laughed like a crazed hyena.
"Uh oh," Spike whimpered, not even sure if Kenpō can save him. And it doesn't matter since he knew better than to hit a lady, or three.
"GET HIM!!" With that, the pop stars all ran after the screaming man, while laughing as they enjoy the moment.
It takes a miracle to seduce all three sirens at once. Now this guy wants to escape.


Weather Men - It's Raining Men
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4x6leDGV7gs


WAIT! There's more......

Later that evening, night has fallen as Spike walked the three pop stars, back to their hotel, all the while under their disguises of course. Soon, they arrived at the door of their room.
"Thanks again for coming over again today, Spike," Sapphire smiled. "It was a lot of fun!"
"Even more fun than yesterday?" Spike asked.
"You could say that," Songbird replied.
"I'm sure any day with you is guaranteed to be a lot of fun!" Rara smiled.
"Including the part where you ladies chased me around the stage and almost ripped me apart?"
The three pop stars couldn't help but laugh, "Okay, there's that," Rara chuckled.
"Well, I think we've scared him enough ladies," Sapphire smiled, before she looked at Spike with a smirk. "Well?"
"What?" Spike asked.
"Aren't you going to give the girls a goodnight kiss?" She asked, pointing to Rara and Songbird.
"Well, do you ladies want to?" He asked. Rara and Songbird looked at each other, blushing for a moment, before they smiled with embarrassment and exchanged agreements. "Alright then," He went up to the two and gave each of them kisses on the cheeks, before turning to Sapphire. "What about you, Sapphire?" He asked.
"Oh no, I'm good," Sapphire waved. "Actually, I was hoping I could talk to you about something, Spike." Glancing at her girls, Sapphire nudged her head to their room.
Getting the message, Songbird and Rara took their leave, with Songbird giving a thumbs up.
Looking back at Sapphire, seeing the stars reflecting off her golden eyes, Spike asked, "What do you want to talk-MPH!!" Spike was cut off, when Sapphire wrapped her arms around the boy, pressing herself into him, and passionately made out with him again.
After awhile of their make out session, Sapphire lets go of Spike, allowing them to catch some breaths, "Thank you, Spike," Sapphire smiled lovingly. "I'm so happy we've got a sweet man like you to spend some times with," She blushed as she looked to the side. "Men like you aren't so easy to find."
Spike chuckled, "I aim to please, y'know," He scratched the back of his head. "Besides, it's not everyday I'd get to do a lot of fun things with talented women like you three."
Sapphire looked down, sadly, "Yes. Talented woman like me," She muttered.
Spike was taken aback by her sudden change of expression, "What's wrong, Sapphire?" He asked. "Was it something I said."
"Oh no, sweetie. It's not you," Sapphire reassured. "It's just....It's not all fun and games when you're someone like me," She frowned. "I know I'm the Queen of Pops and all. But that's just it. I'm still my own person. Sometimes, I like to enjoy even the simplest of life, feel what it is to be like other girls. To be free, and to have fun, and to be....alive."
Looking back at Spike, seeing the look of sympathy on his face, Sapphire pulled him close, "But with you. You made it feel just right for me and the girls. And for that, I thank you, Spike," She said sincerely.
Getting over his shocks, Spike returned the embrace, "I'd do anything for a friend like you, Sapphire," He said. "As long as you're happy, that's all that matters."
"I know," Sapphire smiled, before she looked at Spike in the eyes again. "And that's why I love you." With that, Sapphire kissed Spike again, claiming his lips with hers.
This time, Spike willingly returned the affection. Letting instincts take over, they both pulled each other close, deepening the kiss, feeling the spark igniting into a raging flame that pulsed through their body. The two stayed that way for what felt like hours before they parted, gasping for breath.
"Wow," Spike panted. "That was....phew. That was intense."
"Took the words right out of my mouth honey," Sapphire smiled. "I've never felt so high like that! You truly are amazing, sweetie."
"Back at ya," Spike smiled, after he got over his disoriented state. "Well, goodnight Sapphire."
"Goodnight, Spike," Sapphire smiled, before she stole one last kiss from the man.
This Is Me
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wEJd2RyGm8Q


"And three's a crowd," Discord grinned deviously, while looking at the snapshots he took the liberty of taking, with Spike and the pop stars. "You are going to buy me a mansion by the sea," He said to one of them. "And you are going to buy me everything I need to turn the basement into a REC room!" He took another look at the latest one of all, "And you are going to take me to Disneyland!"

	
		A Little Push


			Author's Notes: 
Sorry about the long wait. I got distracted.



The sound of a terrified woman's scream echoed throughout the dark halls of some dark secluded location, filled with mists, littered with piles of broken glass shards and shreds of all sorts of fragile materials that trashed the roads. Out from the shadow, the owner of the scream is revealed to be Rara herself.
Rara was running as fast as she could, away from her pursuers, whom she wished are her fans right now. Instead, behind her are a group of brutish looking men, all being led by the same thug who tried to subdue her the other day.
"Hey where are you going baby? Come on!" The leading thug asked, as he and his comrades all laughed hysterically like packs of hyenas.
Rara kept on running, but around every corners she turned, there appeared to be more thugs who all pounced after her, until finally she was trapped. The thugs all grabbed at her, ripping at her clothes while making smooching sounds and barking like hungry dogs.
"Get off of me!" Rara screamed in disgust, kicking and punching the thugs the best she could, remembering some of the quick lessons she had of Kenpō from Spike.
In response, a thug unsheathes a knife and was about to take a stab at her, when a gust of wind blew the thugs off their feet, and away from Rara, who quickly wrapped her arms around herself, shielding from the cold the best she could.
Looking up, Rara gasped to see a tall cobalt alicorn galloping in the air, above the thugs, before it lets out a mighty neigh that stripped the thugs of their clothes, leaving them in their boxers, much to their utter humiliations, and Rara's amusement as she struggles to stifle a laugh.
The alicorn glared at the thugs, before with a flash of its eyes, the thugs were gone, and Rara was left alone, with the majestic horse. Slowly getting up, holding the tattered remains of her torn up clothes together, Rara walked up to the alicorn and was welcomed by a cool and welcoming aura that pulsed off the alicorn.
The alicorn's ears perked, hearing the young woman's steps, as it turned to look at Rara, gazing into her eyes with its intimidating, but gentle gaze. The alicorn's horn quickly pulsed with a cool blue light, conjuring a mist, surrounding Rara, blinding her momentarily, before she finds herself in a beautiful land that screams paradise.
Secret Place - Trish Thuy Trang

Looking to her left, Rara spotted Spike, reclining back in a field of grass, taking in the tranquility of the atmosphere that was relaxing him.
"Spike?!" Rara exclaimed.
"Hmm?" Spike opened his eyes and turned to his right to see Rara, looking at him, surprised. "Oh, hi Rara," He greeted casually before his eyes widened and he flabbergasted, "RARA?!! Where'd you come from?"
"I...I don't know..." Rara admitted, blushing. "One moment, I was being chased by some thugs. Next thing I knew, here I am, with you."
Spike looked around, seeing it was just him and Rara, "Well, while you're here, why don't you sit down?" He patted a spot next to her.
Rara accepted his invitation, taking the spot and laying back, while enjoying the view. Everywhere she looked, she could see a seemingly endless sea of green, surrounded by a wall of tall mountains with snows at the top in the distance. Around her and Spike were fields of beautiful flowers, and a stream of clear blue waters flowing past them.
"Wow, it's so beautiful here," Rara smiled.
"Sure is," Spike sighed. "Kinda makes you feel free from the city and all your troubles, doesn't it?"
Rara looked doubtful, "It's not real, is it?" She asked.
"It's up to you, Rara," Spike answered. "It depends on you see it, or how real you believe it is. At least, that's how Twilight told me, once."
"So, is it real to you?"
"For now, yes," Spike admitted.
"Then, you're real too, right?" Rara asked, smiling hopefully.
"Of course I'm real," Spike smiled. "Why-" Before Spike could finish his question, Rara grabbed him by the shoulders, rapping him in a loving hug.
"Because I don't ever want to wake up from this dream," Rara said, sweetly. "And I don't ever want to let you go."
Spike scratched the back of his head, unsure of the pop star's desire, "I don't know about that," He said. "We still-" Rara quickly silenced Spike with a finger to his lips.
"Don't ruin it for me, Spike," Rara said, shooting him a flirty glance, before she moves in, claiming Spike's lips.
The world around them immediately melted away, and both Spike and Rara woke up in their respective rooms, "Aw man!" They moaned, before they collapsed back into bed.

Later that day, Spike was out walking in the city of Canterlot, looking for something to do. He can't go and visit the pop stars, mainly because their concert night is tomorrow night, meaning today is their last time for a dress rehearsal. Therefore, they cannot afford for anymore visitors and any mistakes, which Spike wouldn't want to be the cause of.
'And after that, they'll be long gone,' Spike thought sadly, when a voice greeted him.
"Hola, mis amigo," A smooth voice greeted, to which Spike turned to see a tall, thin man wearing a red coat, beneath a dark black cape, matching top hat, tan brown pants, and darker brown shoes.
"Well, look who cat dragged in," Spike began. "Himself."
"Well, well, who let the dog out, I wonder," The man returned, while tipping his hat. "Himself?"
The two men had a stare down for a moment, before they broke out laughing, "Spike!" The man shouted.
"Capper!" Spike cheered, as the two men happily embraced each other. "How've you been? When did you get back?"
"Oh just last night," Capper smiled. "And just in time too, since I heard there was going to be a big to-do here in Canterlot City."
"Oh, so you've heard about the concert with Rara, Sapphire, and Songbird, huh?" Spike asked.
"Oh yeah, Discord told me about it all. And he even showed me these," Capper grinned, reaching into his coat, revealing three certain pictures that made Spike go pale. There, glistening in the sunlight, are pictures of Spike and the three pop stars, kissing each other.
'OH NO!' Spike moaned in his thoughts.
"Hmm," Capper scratched his chin, amusing himself with the pictures. "Not bad, mis amigo. I'm one to romancing with the ladies, but not this high. Either you are just stepping up to your games, or my charm is just contagious."
"Give them to me!" Spike shouted, reaching out for the pictures, only for Capper to quickly dodge out of the way.
"I don't know amigo," Capper replied, while skillfully dodging several strikes from Spike. "They're actually not bad. The lightings could dim a little, as well as the shadings, but they're good enough for me. Who knows, maybe they could worth a lot of money."
"Don't you even think about it!"
Capper chuckled lightly, "Oh don't get yourself worked up, my friend. I've already made copies of my own. You can have these," The man said, handing Spike the pictures. Of course, the frown on Spike's face remains.
"Capper. Whatever you do, do not even-"
"Cálmese," Capper ushered. "I'm not going to rat 'em out or anything. Besides, I paid Discord enough to keep it between him and us," Capper winked.
"Forgive me, if I withhold my enthusiasm," Spike frowned.
"Anyway, I was just on my way for some tacos," Capper began. "Care to join me?"
Deciding to let it slide for a while, Spike shrugged his shoulders and answered, "Sounds to good to me."
"Excelente!"

Meanwhile, at Sweet Apple Acres, Applejack was out in the heat of the sun, harvesting the apples, when she was approached by a certain pop star, in disguise which only Applejack can see through.
"Well I'll be!" Applejack exclaimed. "Rara!"
"Hi AJ!" Rara greeted, walking up to the country girl and they tenderly embraced. "No words can tell you how glad I am that it's just the two of us. It's been ages!"
"Took the words right out of mah mouth, Rara!" Applejack smiled. "So, what brings ya Sugarcube?"
"I thought I'd come over for a visit," Rara replied, before she began uneasily. "Can I ask you something?"
"Shoot Rara," Applejack replied. "What's on yer mind?"
"I was wondering if I could ask you about Spike."
Applejack looked up with a sly grin on her face, "Oh. Yah got it real bad for the man. Aren't you?"
"W-What?" Rara blushed. "What makes you say that?"
Applejack lightly chuckled, "Nothin' gets past me, Rara. Ya know that," She replied. "That, and almost every gals in this city are taken by the fella's charm."
Rara blushed, "He's really all that?"
"But of course, Sugarcube. Granted, he's cute. But he's also very noble, and very sweet of others."
"Not to mention very strong and so brave," Rara swooned, recalling how Spike came to her rescue. Shaking the love trance away, Rara began, "But it's not just me. That's the problem."

Meanwhile, at a Mexican restaurant, both Spike and Capper were busy chewing the fat, and the tacos.
"So, on a scale of 1 to 10, how far are ya in your relationships with the pop stars?" Capper asked.
"Why do you want to know?" Spike asked. "It's kinda personal."
"Alright then," Capper took out the photos, glancing at them, as if he was analyzing their quality. "Hmm, my guess is 8.5."
"Geez, what makes you say that?" Spike asked.
"Oh, considering how you and the ladies have to arrive at the main event, I can rate it as much," Capper grinned.
"What do you mean by that?"
"Ugh, do I need to spell it out? You haven't gotten to the fun part. Have you?"
"Wait. You mean...."
"....right in bed."
Realizing where Capper was getting, Spike quickly waved, "Oh no! Wait a minute! That's out!" Spike defied. "O-U-T, OUT! No way, Jose! Or in your language, no!"
Capper's cheshire cat-like grin still remains, as he rolled his eyes, "Eh, you say that now. But just you wait, it'll come."
"And what if it never does?" Spike asked.
"I wouldn't count on it. Seeing how close you've gotten to the ladies."
"But I don't want to come off as some horny dog," Spike whispered harshly.
"Then don't be," Capper countered. "Be a cool cat. Be smooth. Don't just think. Feel it. When it feels right, you pounce it! Don't let it slide, amigo."
"Easy for you to say."
"Hey, charming's my game. But luck, is your aim. And like they say, luck is when preparation meets opportunity."
"When preparation meets opportunity huh?" Spike pondered. "I'll think about it."
"Suit yourself," Capper sighed. "But just remember, they won't be around for long. So don't waste this opportunity, while you still have it."

While Spike was having a heart-to-heart talk with Capper, Rara and Applejack were just doing the same.
"So you see," Rara began. "I Just don't know anymore. Our show is going to be tomorrow, and after that, we'll resume our tour around the world."
Applejack nodded in understanding, "I see," She frowned. "Ya just can't decide for yourself, huh?"
"Uh-huh. Performing and singing is all I've ever dreamed of. I'm just confused. It's like, my head is telling me to follow my dreams, but my heart is telling me to leave the show business and stay here with you and....and...Spike." Rara sighed despondently, before she asked, "What do I do, AJ?"
Applejack scratched her head, before she looked around, making sure she and Rara were all alone, "Well it's simple, Sugarcube," AJ began. "Just tell him how much he means to ya, and get it off yer chest."
"You sure about that?" Rara asked, earning a nod of approval from Applejack. "But what about you and him? I don't want to just take him away from you."
Applejack chuckled, "Don't worry about me, Sugarcube. I don't mind if some other gals are throwing themselves onto him. Just as long as they're someone I approve, and as long as they treat him right. Besides, he doesn't like to choose just one of us. He likes treat all of us equally and as kindly as possible."
Rara blushed, "Don't I know it?"
"Besides, think of it this way. After the show tomorrow, when you and yer pop star gals leave Canterlot, I'll stay around to keep him company."
"When you put it that way, that doesn't sound so bad," Rara went over and wrapped her arms around Applejack, "Thanks AJ. I'm glad I had this talk with you."
AJ smiled as she returns the embrace, "Anytime, Rara. Anytime."

Later that afternoon, Rara was on her way back to meet up with the pop stars, eager to finish their dress rehearsal for the day, when Spike rounded the corner, and they nearly collided.
"Whoa!" The both exclaimed. "Sorry, I didn't see you-"
"Spike?!" Rara gasped eagerly.
"Rara?!" Spike exclaimed.
"What are you doing here?!" They both asked. "What am I doing here? What are you-Hey! Stop-JINX!!"
Spike and Rara looked at each other for a moment, before a smile started to form on their faces, and they burst out laughing.
After they stopped laughing, Spike cleared his throat, "So, shall I walk you back, or-"
"YES!!" Rara beamed, before she regained her composure. "I mean, I would like that." The two held hands together as they walked back to where the show was going to be. On the way, Rara started to talk, "Hey Spike?"
"Yeah, Rara?"
"Can I say something?"
"Uh, okay," Spike replied, looking rather nervous.
'Okay, deep breathes, Rara,' Rara looked at Spike and said, "I love you, Spike."
As expected, Spike stopped in his track, frozen on the spot, "Y-Y-You....you like like me?" He asked.
"Mmm-hmm," Rara nodded. "Do you have a problem with it?"
"Oh no. Not a problem at all. In fact....I...I feel the same way, Rara. And not just because you're a pop star, or a celebrity, mind you," Spike reassured. "I love you, and Sapphire, and Songbird, because....well...." Spike hesitated, blushing a shade of red, trying to find the right words. "Because these past few days I got to hang out with you three, all together, it was a blast. You ladies are a lot of fun....and you're all very nice and....I..."
"Hey Spike?" Rara began. "Stop talking."
With that, Rara guided Spike into the trees, where they would be concealed from the public eyes, before she leaned forward to kiss, which Spike quickly complied, and they both collided their lips together, holding each other close. They stayed that way for a long while.

masara - Tegami (ft. yutsuki & Hikaru Station)
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=l7mH4gIuMFY
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Walking On Sunshine - Katrina and the Wave
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CKh0dLIuIu8


After a few days, with the number of dress rehearsals for each days, the big night has finally come.
The stadium was jamming, with the combined fandoms of Sapphire, Rara, and Songbird. Sitting up front is none other but Spike, with his boys, Thorax, Pharynx, Discord, Big Mac, plus Capper, sitting just behind him.
"This is gonna be great!" Thorax cheered. “It’s gonna be a sensational hit!”
“I’m with ya brother,” Pharynx replied, before turning to Spike. “Wow, how lucky are you? First ya won a free backstage pass. And now, you got yourself a front row seat!”
“You must really know how to charm them into this!” Thorax grinned.
“Yeah, I guess,” Spike replied, trying to play it cool.
“Shh! Quiet! They’re about to start!” Capper shushed, and the six men all turned their attention to the stage, watching as the lights dimmed down a bit.
It was just as how rehearsal went, when Spike came to visit the pop stars during rehearsals. At first, all the audience could hear was the sound of the musics playing in the darkness.
It stayed that way, until on the next verse, the spotlights began to flash repeatedly, outlining the backup dancers, doing their routine.
Abba - Voulez-Vous
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=za05HBtGsgU

Many of the pop stars' backup dancers all run around the stages, doing various jumps, flips, and all sorts of dance moves to the beat of the musics playing in the background.
When the stage lit up, there stood Sapphire Shores, Rara, and Songbird Serenade, all don up in glittering suits that reflected the lights off into a dazzling display of sparkles, as well as their natural beauties.
Sapphire’s stage outfit is frilly around the collar and at the wrists of her long sleeves, while hugging around her curvaceous figure are glittery images of ocean waves at her waist, with dolphins swimming and jumping along the waves. Without a doubt, it’s another work of Rarity, who once more outdone herself.
Rara’s is a dark blue top that is decorated with lacy darker blue elegant designs, while wearing a black leather jacket studded with jewels over her, matching skirt that is held up by a silver glistening belt, and go-go boots.
Lastly, Songbird’s is her signature dark coloring, with stripes of gold, outlining her curvaceous features.
The three pop stars all sang together in perfect sync, as they performed their dance routines, together with their dancers.
At some part of the shows, their dances were all separate, before coming to the part where they all conjoined together in harmony.
To end their show in an epic grand finale, the pop stars all posed stylishly together, followed by a blast of fireworks, further brightening the stage, and signaling the end.
With that, the whole audience got up from their seat, applauding loudly for the pop stars.
“Thank you! Thank you all!” Rara shouted to the audience.
“And now, we have a special performance from a very special friend of ours!” Songbird announced.
“Now let’s all give a ROOOOUUUUUNNND of applause for SPIIIIIIIKE Draco! OW!” Sapphire sang.
With that, Spike’s men, as well as their friends and half of the audience all applauded for the local man to take the stage.
Hesitant at first, Spike worked up the courage as he walked up, to see the pop stars all smiling at him, with Sapphire holding a hand out for him.
"Come on, darling!” Sapphire beckoned, as Spike took the stage.
The green haired man stood before the audience, seeing few of the people he was familiar with, if not counting his men.
Spike felt himself tensing up. Up until now, he never quite noticed how big the stadium was.
‘Now I know how Fluttershy must’ve felt,’ Spike thought to himself.
“Are you scared?” Rara asked.
“Bwah!” Spike jumped, before he repeatedly beats his chest, calming his rapidly beating heart for a moment.
“Oh! Sorry!” Rara quickly apologized. “Didn’t mean to scare you.”
“Oh I’m not scared,” Spike quickly waved. “Just startled. That’s all.”
“Don’t worry, Spike,” Songbird began, walking up to his left. “It’ll be fun. Just think about how you showed your stuff, during rehearsal.”
“That was a little different then,” Spike countered. “Back then, it was just you girls, and a few of your dancers.”
Sapphire walked up to Spike, “Okay baby, give me your hands,” Spike complied, feeling the soft and gentle touch from the Queen of Pops. “Don’t feel scared. We’re all behind ya. Don’t ever be afraid, if you just start singing.”
‘If I just start singing huh?’ Spike thought, before he shifted his gaze into determination. “Okay,” He said, taking lots of deep breaths. “Here I go!”
“That’s it. You’ve got the eyes!” Songbird cheered.
“Eyes of the tiger, baby~” Sapphire sang.
Rara walked up and gave Spike a good luck kiss, on the cheek, “You can do it.”
Blushing an intensive shade of red, Spike refuses to let that stop him as he faced the cheering audience before him, deciding on a song.
Tapping on the microphone a few time, making some quick checks, Spike started to sing.
When he started to sing the first lyrics of the song, it was all serene, yet full of confident, before Spike started to lose himself, putting a lot more passions into the song, earning a mix of whoops and cheers from the crowd, and the pop stars.
Burning Love - Elvis Presley
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ide7Y9LK6b4

The tempo of the background music really picked up, in which Spike was even seen doing an air guitar dance solo, as he continues his singing, before dancing over, doing a dance with Rara, then Songbird, and then Sapphire for last.
Then, when Spike came to the end of the song, the crowd all cheered loudly for him. Soon, the cheer has been doubled, when Rara and Songbird both gave him a double check kiss, and Sapphire giving the third kiss on the forehead.
“So what do you think about our friend Spike? Isn’t he amazing?” Rara asked, earning a louder positive applause as her answer.
“Good answer!” Songbird shouted. “Because we have one last song, we’d like to sing together with Spike, and for all of you!”
With another roar of applause, the crowd cheered as the pop stars all started singing the last one, with Spike joining the backups.
The Go Gos - We Got The Beat
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LD1BWcf8vhE

As the pop stars sang, the audience all got up and sang together, all the way til the end.
“You did it ladies! You did it!” Spike cheered.
“We did it, Spike!” Rara smiled, as she her fellow singers embraced their men, together.
“Let’s give it up for Sapphire Shores, Countess Coloratura, and Songbird Serenade!!” The announcer cheered. “And the lucky man, Spike Draco!”
With another cheer, the audience applauded, as Spike and the pop stars all bowed together, before going backstage.
“So what do you think, Spike?” Sapphire asked, eager to her what the man has to say.
“I’m not gonna lie girls,” Spike began. “This is hands down the greatest, most amazing NIGHT OF MY LIFE!!!”
Rara chuckled, “I think you mean our life, Spike,” She said.
“I was just getting to that,” Spike replied. “Because I got to experience it with all of you! Thank my lucky star!”
‘Thank our lucky stars too,’ The pop stars thought together.
Spike sighed despondently, “Too bad it was good while it lasted,” He began to take his leave. “Well, see ya around,” However, he was quickly stopped by pairs of arms, grabbing.
“Oh no, Spike~” Sapphire began, as she, Rara, and Songbird all bore flirtatious grins on their faces. “You know, this is just the beginning...”

And now a rap.....from Snips and Snails....Don’t click the video! You’ve been warned!
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oJk1-mDxMUw


Rolling In The Deep - Adele - Cover by Jackie Chan
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z2hvxK2P97Y


Beat it - Michael Jackson - Cover by Michelle Creber and the BlackGryphon
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7Pc4nt6rYi0


We Go Together - Grease
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UPh8sGyUmxg


	
		Love You To The Last Drop [Clopping]



After their performance at their trio concert mashup, together with a guest star performance from Spike himself, the four all returned to the hotel to celebrate the night, by having a pool party.
"Whoo hoo!" Spike cheered, as he and the pop stars all jumped into the pool, having a good time.
The pool was big, estimated to be about five meters long and six meters wide, with a ten feet tall dive board on the deck, over where the pool goes fifteen feet deep.
Spike was wearing a purple wetsuit with black stripes on the sides, and flaming green designs on the sleeves. Swimming at his sides are the pop stars, wearing their own swimsuits.
Rara's is a gray string bikini with sparkling glitters encrusted on her bra. Sapphire's is a light blue leopard printed bikini, which appeared to be having some problems containing her impressive bust, and the strings in the back were riding up her firm butts. Songbird's is a one-suit swimwear, with an opening in the back, and her hair was tied up in a ponytail to keep her locks out of her eyes.
"To a great night ladies," Spike cheered.
"To a great night Spike!" The pop stars cheered, as they all splashed and played in the pool with the man, having a great time. Even more when they got up on deck, where they danced to the music, and took a selfie together.
After that, Spike and the singers both sat on a bench as they looked up into the night sky, watching the stars come out.
"Ladies," Spike began. "This has been the greatest night of my life," He sighed.
"Glad you feel that way Spike," Sapphire smiled. "Because it certainly has been seeensational!Ow!" She sang.
"It's also the best night of our lives too, Spike!" Rara smiled, as she leaned in and nuzzled lovingly to Spike's cheek. "All because we have you to thank for that."
"We're lucky to have someone like you for a fan," Songbird smiled. "Heck, maybe more than a fan, or a friend."
"Oh please, if anything, I'm the one who's lucky," Spike replied. "You ladies are all famous pop stars! I'm just a regular man who just won a backstage pass."
The singers rolled their eyes, before they all embraced the man lovingly, "You're anything but a regular man, Spike," Rara said with content, with the others agreeing. "You've got the power."
"You've got the voice," Songbird added.
"And you've got the passion," Sapphire finished. "Why I just know that any woman who have you would certainly be lucky to have a charming, brave, and noble lover."
Blushing from their combined embrace, as well as the closeup feeling he was getting from their firm bosom on all sides, Spike wrapped his arms around the ladies the best he could, as he replied, "You ladies know how to treat a guy like me. I just wished this night didn't have to end so soon."
The pop stars looked to each other, exchanging grins. Deciding to put their plan in motion, they asked, "Spike? Can you come up with us to our room?"
Spike could hardly believe his ears, 'Is this really happening?' He thought.
"Spike. Prepare yourself!" Discord's voice sounded in his head. "Don't waste this night!"
"This is a once in a lifetime opportunity, amigo!" Capper added. "This may be the only chance you'll get. And it'll never come to you again!"
"You're on your own now, Spike!" Pharynx began. "Just remember. We're not getting any younger."
"He's right, y'know," Thorax said in a frightened tone. "Either bang them while you're still turned on, and while they're young and fresh, or just wait for them to grow old and get turned off."
Fairy Tail: Mirajane vs. Jenny! WATCH OUT FOR THE OLD LADY

"Eeyup," Big Mac agreed.
"Well, what should I do?" Spike asked. "How can I handle it?"
"You tell us!" Capper replied. "We're just figments of your imagination!" With that, there was silence.
Spike gulped, "Oh boy," He moaned. "Give me strength."

After getting dried up, and returned to their room, Spike was asked to wait by the beds for the three pop stars to get changed.
'I wonder what's taking them so long?' Spike asked to himself, shaking his foot in anticipation, before the door to the bathroom opened up, and the three pop stars came walking out, and took Spike by surprise.
There they stood, clad in sexy sets of lingerie, and completely barefooted. Spike couldn't help but gawk, as he looked at their half-naked glory, fresh before him.
"Well don't just stare us like a codfish hon," Sapphire flirted teasingly, as she strikes a pose. "Tell us, what ya think?"
Snapping him out of his trance, Spike blushed, "Gosh, I don't know. I mean, I'm just going to come right out and say this. Ladies, you're just god damn sexy!"
"Well, if words can't say much, then that look on your face will," Songbird teased.
Rara blushed, as she cupped her impressive E-Cup breasts and played with them for awhile, further arousing Spike, "What do you think?" She asked timidly. "Do they look okay to you?"
"Okay?" Spike asked rhetorically. "They're perfect!" Snapping out of it, Spike blushed as he stammered, "Um, y'know. For you of course, I mean, I-uh, I don't....I..." Rara broke out in a schoolgirl giggle, together with her fellow colleagues.
"Aw, Spike. I was just teasing you," She said, before she smiled. "But I'm flattered that you find me this attractive."
"Of-of course you are," Spike blushed. "Heck, all of you ladies are. I mean, without the the makeups and the voice, you're always beautiful to me. All of you."
"Aw, sweetie," Sapphire said, as she walked over and planted a kiss to his lips. "That's the sweetest thing any man could ever said to us," With that, the Queen of Pops wrapped her arms around Spike's head, stuffing him into her ginormous G-Cup rack.
"Hey! Share some love with the rest of us, Sapphire!" Songbird said, as she and Rara both joined the embrace.
Spike could hardly believe himself. He was caught in a web of hugs, by three of the greatest pop stars of all time, and he was smothered from all sides with three cups of E, F, and G.
"Now then honey," Sapphire began in a sensual tone. "Let us begin~"
Spike looked hesitant, "Are you sure you girls want this?" Spike asked. "I mean, I don't want to get either of you pregnant, or anything. I mean, I don't want any trouble or-"
"Oh, Spike. It's alright," Rara assured.
"Rara's right honey," Songbird added. "We're on the pills."
"Don't worry, we won't get pregnant. Not that we don't mind though. We're ready for this." Rara finished.
"Now the question is, are you hon?" Sapphire asked.
"Let's find out," Spike suggested.
"Then enough talk," Songbird began. "Let's have some fun."
"Because we're going to love you till the last drop," Rara added.
Anh Minh - Last Drop
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=t6O9UO5I2Ug

With that, the four began their fun night together.
Rara was the first to pounce, wrapping her hands around Spike's neck as the strong green haired man gently picks her up by the waist and carefully sets her back down onto her king sized bed. With that done, Spike climbs up as he straddles over on top of Rara, leaning close to her face where he pecked her on the nose, with Sapphire and Songbird getting on both sides of the bed. Without warning, both Songbird and Sapphire delivered a double cheek kiss on both sides of his face, stunning him for a moment, as Rara pounced forward and claimed Spike's lip with her own.
Spike's heart was beating fast as he receives a kiss from Rara, while at the same time, both Songbird and Sapphire were licking his neck, sending chills down his body. Rara's breasts were heaving up and down in a fast rhythm to match her breathing, as she passionately made out with Spike. Both of their tongues collided inside their mouth, fighting each other for dominance.
After what felt like hours, Spike and Rara broke apart for air, "How was that Spike?" Rara asked breathlessly.
"That was amazing," Spike panted, looking up, now having the same look of hunger in his eyes, sending a message to the trio that they have succeeded in flipping a switch in Spike's mind.
Going on instinct, Spike slides down to the foot of the bed, pulling Rara along by her legs, before wrapping an arm around her waist, with the young pop star wrapping her hands around his neck again, together with her long slender legs embracing his whole body around the waist, as he picks her up and they spun around in a dance. Spike stopped spinning as he and Rara both did a dip together, before he gently sets her down. For a moment, Rara swayed her hips to the sides in a fluid motion, before she ducked her head, when Spike tried to sling his arm around her.
With a flirtatious wink and giggle, Rara quickly ran off, prompting Spike to give chase, only for Sapphire to pounce in between him and the youngest pop star. With a flirtatious grin, Sapphire wrapped her hands around Spike's neck, pulling him in close for a shocking lip-lock kiss of her own. The two moaned sensually, as Sapphire pulled Spike close to deepen the kiss, while the man's hands were exploring over her body, trailing down her back and up, while also enjoying the feel of her well-endowed breasts pressing into his chest, through his wetsuit that he still had on.
The two continued their make out sessions, tongues wrestling for dominance as they went to the other side of the room, and Sapphire's back was pressed up against the wall. Soon the two broke apart for air, and Spike took the moment to look at Sapphire up and down, taking in her voluptuous body. Seeing where his eyes were set on, Sapphire decided to tease Spike a little, running her hands up from her waist to her breasts, where she made them bounce a little, further enticing Spike to put his arms on both sides of her as he lunges forward for another kiss, but Sapphire evaded, and Spike turned around, only to be pounced on by Songbird.
Once again, Spike found himself lost into Songbird's eyes, believing how it's a once in a lifetime opportunity to look deep into the pop star's beautiful eyes before she has to drop the curtains over again. Seizing her chance, Songbird clamped her jaws around Spike's and like her fellow colleagues, they had another tongue tied make out session.
"My, he's getting good at this," Rara grinned lovingly, as she and Sapphire watched how frisky Spike was getting.
"I guess he just needed a little push in the right direction," Sapphire smiled, licking her lips lovingly, together with Rara.
Back with Spike and Songbird, the two had finished their make out, and Songbird wrapped her hands around Spike's neck, before she leapt up in the air, with Spike holding her up with his hands behind her back. After a moment of spinning, Spike sets Songbird back on the floor. From there, they both danced together, moving their hips to the side, mirroring each other's movements as if they were cobras sizing each other up. The two kept this up until they walked pass the other, then spun around at the last second, and held their right arms out for each other's hands, and they repeated shaking their hips again, before Spike dives for Songbird's midriff, licking her lovingly, while the woman moans with pleasure as she continues shaking her hips to the side.
Spike's hands trailed down Songbird's waist, over the straps of her panties, before he snaked an arm between her legs, prompting the blonde-brunette pop star to drape her leg over his shoulder, as he picks her up high, while still getting a full look at her half-naked glory. This kept on going until Spike falls over on one of the pop star's bed, and Songbird took the moment to straddle on top of him, bucking her hips up, bouncing herself and Spike on the bed, before reaching down to lick him passionately on the neck, earning some pleasuring moans from the man.
"Whoa!" Spike gasped, as he looked up at the three pop stars, who all climbed up on the bed, while looking at him lovingly. "Ladies. I never knew you three could be cougars."
"You're not half-bad yourself Spike," Sapphire smiled lustfully. "You're quite the tiger. You know that?"
Spike chuckled, "From a fighting dragon, to a lustful tiger. What have you ladies done to me?"
Rara couldn't help but giggle, before she looked at him with half-lidded eyes, "Now that you're all warmed up Spike. Let's really have some fun," With that, Rara ushered Songbird off, before she climbs up and sits on top of Spike, where Rara unclips her bra and lets it slide, freeing her E-Cup breasts. Spike's eyes widened, cheeks blushed a shade of red, and jaws agape, "Go on Spike," Rara smiled, winking flirtingly, cupping her breasts and playing with them for a moment. "Have some fun with my girls. Enjoy them to your heart's con-AHH!!" Rara was cut off when Spike made a grab for one of her melons, and lapped its nipple with his tongue. The woman moaned lovingly and sensually, while gripping tightly on the back of Spike's head, holding him closer.
In the meantime, both Sapphire and Songbird walked up on both side, and they both made a grab for the zipper on the front of Spike's wetsuit, pulling it down, unzipping him to reveal his muscular, well-toned body, courtesy of his years as a kenpō student. Becoming aware of what the other two were doing, Spike stopped what he was doing and lets them free him of his suit, exposing his muscular chest and abs.
"Wow, Spike," Rara smirked lustfully. "I know you're good. But you didn't tell me you're this good."
Spike blushed, "Surprised?"
"Oh yeah," Sapphire smiled seductively, biting her lower lip as she and Songbird both unclipped their bras, revealing their G-Cups and F-Cups respectively. The two voluptuous women walked over and sat down on both sides, with their back turn, and giving Spike a glimpse of their firm booties.
Both Sapphire and Songbird got a hold of Spike's hands and they each began to suck on his fingers, enticing him even further.
“Where was I?” Spike asked. “Oh yes,” Remembering where he left off, Spike resumes lapping Rara’s breast, who continues to moan in pleasure.
“Spike~” Rara moaned in arousal, blushing as she started to retaliate, licking Spike’s forehead and nibbled on his ears lightly.
Before long, the younger pop star leaned down with half-lidded eyes to kiss the man's mouth, while pressing her breasts into his chest, causing him to moan during their make out. In the meantime, Sapphire and Songbird continue giving Spike their treatment to his fingers.
Deciding to take it up a notch, Sapphire and Songbird both placed Spike’s hands on one of their bosoms, allowing him to cup a feel from each of them.
"Oh mama," Spike moaned in arousal from the triple combo of treatments he was receiving. Both of his hands, each were cupping a feel from Sapphire and Songbird's perfectly round orbs, while he continues his heating make out with Rara, who was holding him close, smothering her own well-endowed breasts into his muscular chest. The combined arousal he was getting from the three girls resulted in a reaction, which didn't go unnoticed for long.
"Mmmm~"Rara moaned, before she felt the bulge at the bottom of Spike’s suit. Looking down, Rara licked her lips, "Ooh, did I just woke up your little buddy?" She asked, teasingly.
"Aw, I think he's begging us to set him free," Sapphire cooed, as she and Songbird together undid Spike's wetsuit completely, exposing his fully erected manhood.
"Well, would you look at that!" Songbird exclaimed.
“Oh my goodness, it’s so big!” Rara gasped.
"And so hard~" Sapphire added, as she gave it a quick stroke. "I can just run my fingers..." In response, Spike moaned from pleasurable feel the woman was giving him, "Oh you like that, don't you sweetie?" Sapphire asked lovingly, still giving him a pleasuring handjob.
"Uh huh," Spike moaned in reply.
"Then I hope you'll enjoy this even more," Rara said, with half-lidded eyes, as she, Songbird, and Sapphire all gave gentle kisses and licks to his manhood, arousing him more, moaning even louder, with his little buddy stiffening up even harder.
'Oh man!' Spike panted in his thoughts. Here he is, being pleasured, not one, but three, count 'em, THREE lovely women. Of course, only one of them will get first dibs on the love juice that will be serving to them soon enough.
Speaking of which....
Songbird was the first to act, beating her two colleagues, taking the whole thing, in her mouth.
"Songbird!" Rara pouted, along with Sapphire.
"Sorry girls," Songbird grinned mischievously. "But like they say. The early bird gets the worm! Or in this case, her man~" With that, Songbird makes another grab for Spike, bobbing her head up and down, with Spike moaning, bucking his hip in sync with her bobbing head, as she continues to gulp on it, repeatedly.
Then, he felt it coming, "S-So-Song b-bird," Spike stammered. "It's coming! I...I..."
"It's okay, Spike," Songbird gasped breathlessly. "Go ahead. Tweety needs her sweetie's sweet seeds," She teased, before she puts his dick back into her mouth, where she can feel his load, unloading within her mouth. There was so much, she quickly released her hold, gasping for air, with some of his love juice dripping from her mouth, and a few have splattered her face, "Oh wow!" She licked her lips, sampling a few that were dripping down from her forehead, "So good~!"
"Really?" Sapphire asked. "Then let me have some of that!" Before Rara could get the chance, Sapphire was already onto Spike's still hard dick. "Now, how shall we do this?" Sapphire asked, while stroking her hands gently, up and down on his buddy. "Shall I give you another handjob, or another blowjob? Hmmmm....Oh! I know! I'll introduce your boy, to my girls here," Sapphire grinned teasingly, hefting her ginormous breasts up, groping them teasingly before Spike's widening, disk shaped eyes, further arousing his little buddy, growing harder and harder. "I think somebody likes that idea," Sapphire grinned slyly.
"No fair, Sapphire!" Rara whined, hugging her own breasts close.
"Oh don't worry girl," Sapphire smirked. "You've got beautiful boobs too. You'll get your chance. But for now, allow me to get him acquainted with mine~" With that, Sapphire lunged forward to give Spike a quick kiss to the lips, before she pulled him up, "Go ahead, ya big hunk," She grinned, playing her breasts, which his eyes were fixated on. "Don't hand back. Give my girls a squeeze. Play with them however you-AH!!" Spike didn't give Sapphire a chance to finish, when he made a quick grab for both of the woman's melons and squeezed them both together, albeit gently and expertedly, enticing more moans of pleasure from Sapphire. "You naughty man you~" Sapphire swooned. "You're so good at this. You like how they feel?" She asked.
"Oh yeah~" Spike purred. "They feel so soft and squishy~."
Sapphire giggled, seeing how she's got him under her spell, before she offered, "Then please," She began. "If you want to, you may suck on my girls. Hopefully, they taste just as good as they feel?" Spike looked hesitant, "Don't be shy, Spike. Give them a good long, wet kiss."
"As you wish," Spike panted heavily, lapping his tongue on the nipples of Sapphire's funbags, just as he did for Rara.
"Oh, Spike!" Sapphire moaned, as she gripped the back of Spike's head, holding closer, just like how Rara reacted.
Speaking of whom, the youngest pop star was sitting on another bed, crossing her arms over her breasts, watching a bit jealously at the show going on between Spike and Sapphire. While Spike did indeed gave her the same treatment to her own breasts, the fact that he's now giving it to Sapphire has Rara feeling worried, especially out of the three pop stars together, Sapphire is the most well-endowed of them all.
Looking over to her right, Rara took notice of Songbird, groping her own breasts. Even with some of the blonde-brunette's locks, concealing her eyes, it's clear that the middle pop star was desiring the same kind of treatment from Spike.
"Hey Songbird~" Rara began, looking at the said pop star, with bedroom eyes.
"Rara?" Songbird asked, taking note of Rara's lustful tone.
"While Spike and Sapphire have some fun together, let's give ourselves some pleasures, together."
Songbird grinned, brushing a lock of her hair out of her eyes, "Why Rara," She smirked. "I thought you'd never ask," Releasing her holds on her own breasts, Songbird willingly welcomed Rara's touch as the younger pop star fondled with hers, resulting cute moans to escape. Not letting Rara get the best of her, Songbird retaliated with a quick grab for Rara's pussy, infiltrating the last piece of thin fabric for cover.
"AAAAAH!!" Rara yelped in surprise.
Back with Spike and Sapphire, after he was done giving pleasure to the Queen of Pop's buxom, Spike went up to Sapphire's neck and gave her a long kiss, further arousing the queen, "Ooh, Spike~" Sapphire swooned, as he continues to give her his kisses, moving from the neck and down to her nipples, "Now, it's my turn," She stopped him, as she too began to kiss him from the neck, licking him sensually, before she took his hand again to suck on his index fingers, while grinding on his stiffening erect shaft.
Sapphire grinned, "Aw, someone's getting excited~" She purred, moving down south, where she greets his dick with her breasts, wrapping her girls on both sides of the wiener, groping them together to further entice Spike, before she kissed the top, then proceeded to gobble the whole thing, bopping her head up and down.
Spike moaned even louder, “...Sapphire!” He rasped. “Here I....come....again.”
“Then here I am~” Sapphire grinned, licking her tongue, coating his buddy with her saliva, pretending it was a popsicle she was feasting on. It wasn’t long before the juicy flavor of that popsicle was all over her, "Oh wow," Sapphire licked a few drops off of her fingers, "Mmm, so this is how you taste....delicious~"
"Hey! Save some for me!" Rara whined, after she and Songbird were done making out.
"Aw, you want some Rara, darling?" Sapphire cooed, before she went over to the young pop star. "Here. Have some," With that, Sapphire pulled Rara, smacking her lips with her own.
Everyone in the room were all surprised at Sapphire's action, though not as surprised as Rara herself, as not only was she tasting Spike, but also Sapphire as well. Spike heard an explosion in his head, as he watched Sapphire pulling Rara close, deepening their make out, smothering their jugs together. Eventually, Rara melted into the kiss as she slowly succumbs, returning the gesture. Spike and Songbird watched closely as the two pop stars started slipping their tongues into each other's mouth, wrestling for dominance.
"Oh wow," Spike droned.
At last, Sapphire and Rara pulled apart for air, "How was that sweetie?" Sapphire asked.
"That....that was....wow..." Rara blushed, collapsing into Sapphire's chest.
"Easy there girl," Sapphire grinned. "Don't want to have ya out cold on me. Besides, I think it does wonders for Spikey~" She gestured, as the three pop stars all turned to see Spike panting with excitement, and his dick throbbing ever so intensely with excitement.
Rara giggled as she went over to Spike, "Still excited for more?" Rara grinned flirtatiously, as her fingers slowly laced themselves around the straps of her panties, slowly pulling them down to reveal her dripping wet womanhood, and stood before Spike in her full naked glory, "Do you like what you see, Spike?" Rara asked, striking a pose, with both of her hands to her hip.
"Oh yeah," Spike answered, breathlessly.
"Then I hope your little friend will like this even more," She said, crawling up on the bed, and was about to completely straddle him, when Spike stopped her.
"Are you sure about this?" Spike asked. "Because there's no turning back after this."
"Yes Spike," Rara shivered. "Please...don't hold back....if I'm going to lose my virginity. Then I'd want it to be you than some....some....some hellish thug!"
"Okay, if that's what you want," With that, Spike got up and gently laid Rara on the mattress so that he would be on top. One he was in position, slowly entered himself into Rara, causing her to yelp. "Sorry. Too quick?"
"No...it's just...you're so big," Rara bit her finger, while moaning sensually at the feel of the man's member penetrating her virginity.
Rara gritted her teeth together, moaning with pleasure, the same with Spike who quickly seized her mouth with his, as well as her breasts with his hands, massaging the two lovely mounds, pinching the nipples as he did so, causing Rara to moan even louder and in a greater arousal, while the man rides the young star as he continues with his thrust in sync with her bucking.
"Oh, they're so good together," Songbird grinned, knowing that it will be her turn soon enough, with Sapphire nodding in agreement.
It wasn't long before both Spike and Rara felt a familiar tingle, "Here I come!" Spike grunted.
"Me too!" Rara cried. With a yelp, the two climaxed.
Spike and Rara quickly parted, catching their breaths, before Songbird walked over, "Are you two okay?" She asked.
"Yeah," Spike panted. "I'm alright. But I think I've worn Rara out," The young pop star got up and plopped herself on another bed, before she looked back at Spike, tired but joyously.
"That was wonderful," Rara beamed. "You are a wonder, Spike."
Songbird smiled, happy for her friend before she turned to Spike, "Can you still go for another round, Spike?" Songbird asked.
"You bet," Spike smiled, giving Songbird a thumbs up. "Are you?"
"Oh yes~" Taking Spike by surprise, Songbird pinned the man down, so that she would be on top of him.
"Whoa!" Spike exclaimed. "You're stronger than you look!"
"There's more than meets the eyes, Spike," Songbird smirked, while brushing the locks out of the way so that he would gaze into her piercing sapphire blue eyes that dazzled in the moonlight that shone in their room. "Please, look into my eyes, my love~" Sapphire pleaded, hauntingly.
"How can I not?" Spike asked. "They're the diamonds in the sky~"
Without saying another word, Songbird undresses her panties, leaving them around her knees as she leans down for a hot passionate kiss with Spike, while carefully lowering her dripping vagina down on his penis, until finally they made contact.
"Oh!" Songbird moaned, during their kiss.
'So tight!' Spike thought. 'I love it!'
Songbird was riding the night away, on top of Spike, both thrusting their hips in perfect sync with each other's movement.
Finally, Songbird parted from Spike's mouth as she gasped for air, "Oh wow," She moaned in pleasure. "You're so....so....good~!"
"As are you...." Spike held his hands up, clasping on both sides of Rara's waist, feeling her up and down. "Ooh, what smooth skins you have...."
Songbird giggled, "The better for you to feel handsome," The blonde/brunette smiled, before she took both of his hands, guiding them up to her boobs, moving them in circular motions, further arousing both her and Spike further. "Wow, such strong hands you've got!"
"The better to feel, and gently," Spike huffed, before Songbird leans forward, laying herself on top of Spike, smothering her breasts up to his chest.
Both actions made them shudder in ecstasy, until finally, they shared another climax, another sign of their sexual bliss coming to an end.
Songbird got up, panting heavily as she went over to the bed, with Rara, "Wow~" She gasped. "I thought....for a moment....I saw..."
"Shhh..." Spike shushed, as he staggered over to both Songbird and Rara. "Don't talk. Rest," With that, Spike gave both worn out pop stars a quick peck to their lips, before he looked up, seeing the Queen of Pops herself was the last one to fuck. "You ready?" He asked.
"I thought you'd never ask," Sapphire grinned, before she ushered him over with a wave of her hand. "But let's take this in the shower, if you'll please."
Spike smirked, "As you wish, your majesty," He teased, earning a giggle in response.
Sapphire was the first to step into bathroom, starting it up, before she turned around, seeing Spike at the doorway. Deciding to savor the moment for a final tease, Sapphire stepped into the shower, posing as she draped herself against the wall, while still wearing her panties, dripping wet from the waters raining down on her from the faucet, shaking her hips to the side, further arousing Spike even further, as he moved his head from side-to-side, failing to take his eyes off of her curvaceous figure.
As the Dazzlings would say, "Oh whoa, oh whoa. You didn't know that you fell. Oh whoa, oh whoa. Now that you're under our spell~"
"Spike, darling~" Sapphire giggled, holding her hands up to her breasts, giving them both a playful grope, enticing her a little. "Continue to stare at me like that, and I'll get even more hotter...."
Spike chuckled, snapping himself back to his senses, "I'm sorry," He quickly apologized. "You're just....just...god damn gorgeous. Same goes for Rara and Songbird," He added.
Sapphire smiled, before she waved to him again, "Well don't just stand there, my love," She began. "Come in."
Spike bowed his head, "Your wish is my command," He teased, before he stepped into the shower, closing the door behind him, feeling the mildly warm water spraying all over him and Sapphire.
Spike watched as Sapphire's hands glided up her neck, through her blazing blue locks that have lost their luxurious puffy curls and became a long flow of smooth, wet dripping sheet of blue that never ceased to make her look attractive in Spike's eyes.
"You like what you see?" Sapphire grinned flirtatiously, bouncing her eyebrows up and down, while holding her hair up, leaving her impressive breasts to flash for Spike to see.
Snapping himself back to his senses, Spike shook his head as he apologizes, "Sorry. You're just a sight to behold. You know that?"
"Thank you darlin. You look good yourself too~" She said, as she walked over and smothered her voluptuous bosom into Spike's muscular chest.
'Oh mama,' Spike thought in arousal.
After enough boob play with Spike's ever growing arousal, Sapphire leaned forward to kiss the man on the right cheek, then the left, and finally a kiss to his lips, starting another hot passionate make out. As the two make out, they once more moved their whole body in a fluid motion, as if the intensity of their sexual make out has driven them in another dance, while simultaneously feeling each other's body up with their hands. Spike's hands traveled down Sapphire's back, before they found her shapely rear end, giving both cheeks a few gropes, enticing some groans from Sapphire during their kiss.
Determined to get even with Spike, Sapphire's hands trailed down to his butt where she too gave his cheeks a squeeze, before the trailed back to the front where she fondled both his twig and berries, earning more groans from Spike.
They parted lips again and had a moment to look at each other in the eyes, "Let's get each other cleaned up before we can take this any further," Sapphire suggested.
"As you wish," Spike shrugged, watching as the Queen of Pops grabbed a bar of soap, off from a shelf and started lathering it, all over Spike's front, and back, giving her the chance to feel Spike's muscles again, "I wonder~" She swooned, as she used her breasts as loofahs. "Are you as strong as Bruce Lee during your years of Kenpō?"
"Maybe," Spike replied, failing to keep himself in control from the pleasure he was getting from Sapphire's well-endowed boobs. "Depends on how strong you want me to be."
Sapphire gazed lustfully at Spike again, "Then I'd like to get a massage from you, Spike," Sapphire requested, turning her back on him. "But please, be gentle with me as well."
"As you wish, my queen," Spike joked, before he started washing her back with the soap, savoring the smoothness of her skin, and being true to his words, remained extra careful as to not be too hard on her as he applied some pressures to her while massaging her.
'My Songbirds is right,' Sapphire thought. 'Such good hands he's got,' After awhile of giving Sapphire's back some thorough treatments, Sapphire felt one of Spike's hands reaching for her breasts from behind, while the other makes a dive for her pussy, behind her wet panties.
"Oh Spike!!" Sapphire exclaimed with excitement as the green haired man played with her greatest assets, while being gentle at the same time. "You naughty beast, you...don't stop!" The woman cried out, as Spike continues his washing, while moaning from the wave of pleasure that came off of his hands.
Sapphire dropped herself down to her knee, with Spike getting down to her level and gave her a lick on the neck. Sapphire turned around and Spike began washing her from the neck, down to her stomach where he gave her well-toned stomach a quick tickle, earning a laugh from the queen, until at least he reached her feet, where he gave her another thorough massage.
"Spike? Does kenpō teach you how to be so good with the massages?" Sapphire asked, as she sat up on her shapely rear, looking at Spike with wonders.
"Oh this has nothing to do with kenpō," Spike replied, scratching the back of his head. "This is the result of years of practice."
"Well they sure paid off, honey," Sapphire grinned, before her hands laced around the straps of her panties. "Now that we're both cleaned up, let's see if it was all worth it for our love~" She began, standing up, turning around so that her butt was facing in Spike's directions, wiggling back and forth while pulling the straps of her thongs for awhile, fooling Spike for the moment to make it look like she was going to undress, before she pulled them back up, and turned around to face Spike, covering her boobs with her hands, laughing.
"Oh hardy har-ha," Spike chuckled.
Deciding to tease Spike further, Sapphire pouted as she feigns innocent, "Oh Spike, please. Don't make me do this," She whimpered. "My panties are the last thing shielding my modesty and my virginity."
Her plan worked, seeing how Spike had a look of sympathetic on his face, "Hey, we don't have to go any further if you want to," Spike replied, before Sapphire chuckled.
"Oh, Spike," Sapphire smiled. "I'm just teasing you, like always," Spike pouted, before he joined in the laughter with Sapphire. "But since you showed genuine care to a woman's feelings, you deserve a reward," Sapphire was about to undress for real, before she hesitated again as she leans back, crossing a leg over the other, covering her breasts with one arm, while putting the other against her cheek, and giving Spike a smile, together with her golden eyes being half draped by the curtain of her eyelids. "Unless you'd rather see me like this a little bit longer~"
Spike chuckled a bit before he took the time to savor the sexy pose Sapphire was doing, until he felt it was long enough. Crawling up to the woman, Spike clamped his lips with hers as they passionately made out once again, with Sapphire wrapping her hands around Spike's neck, keeping him close, and they both wriggled about, until they parted and Spike started to kiss her down on the neck, on both of her breasts, then to her stomach, before he finally arrives at her wet panties.
"It's okay, Spike," Sapphire smiled. "Go ahead. I'm ready, darlin."
"If you say so, m'lady," Spike slowly pulled the panties down to her ankles, together with Sapphire's assistant, exposing her dripping vagina.
"Are you just going to stare at it or-AH!!" Her words were cut off when Spike pounced, taking the first swipe with his tongue, taking some of the excessive essence, exploring her needy womanhood with his tongue. It wasn't long before Sapphire felt it coming, "Spike! I'm about to cum!"
"Go ahead, my queen," Spike replied. With a loud scream of arousal, Sapphire unleashed her loads, spilling all over Spike's face, which he quickly sampled a taste before they were completely washed away by the waters above. "Are you alright, Sapphire?" He asked, laying himself on top of her.
"Never better," Sapphire panted. "But I don't want this to end now, honey," Sapphire began, as she guided Spike's manhood to join her womanhood. "It's time for the grand finaaaaaale~OH!"
"As you wish," Spike replied, as he and Sapphire became one.
"Oh, you're bigger than I anticipated!"
"You're more tighter than I thought!"
Spike continues to hump her like natural, with Sapphire's back against the shower wall. Sapphire moaned again, before she wrapped her arms around Spike to kiss him. Driven more intensely by their sex drives, the both of them started to go harder and faster, until at last, they climaxed.
End of Clop

After their round in the shower, Sapphire and Spike both dried themselves off, before they joined Rara and Songbird on a bed in the room, still naked.
"That was amazing, Spike," Sapphire panted lovingly. "You truly are amazing."
"Like I said, I aim to please," Spike replied.
"I'm so happy I got the chance to know you more, Spike," Rara blushed. "Now I know why AJ loves you so much."
"I think I speak for all of us when I say that our feelings for you are stronger than ever..." Songbird smiled.
Spike blushed for a moment, before he sighed, "What's wrong Spike?" Rara asked, noticing how sad he looked.
"These past few days of getting to know you ladies," Spike began. "I must be the luckiest man to know how much fun you all are, besides being celebrities. That's why I'm going to miss you all, when you leave tomorrow."
"Oh, Spike," Rara pulled the man for a hug. "We feel the exact same way too."
"We wished you could come with us," Songbird frowned.
"But our lives has us touring around the world," Sapphire began. "But yours is here in the city," The Queen of Pops soon perked up, as she began. "But like Rara and her friend AJ, we'll keep in touch. We started out as friends days ago, and tonight, we leave as lovers," With that, Sapphire pulled Spike up in a comforting hug, smothering him in her enormous boobs. "Right ladies?" She asked.
With a smile, Rara and Songbird all joined the hug.
"We promise," Rara smiled.
"Always," Songbird concluded.
Spike shed a single tear as he embraced the three pop stars, "Thank you ladies," He gave them all a quick peck to their lips, before they all joined together and kissed him on the mouth.

The Next Day

Spike got dressed and left the hotel, bright and early, so as to avoid any suspicions from any jealous fans who could be around, stalking the pop stars.
Spike was also there to bid the pop stars farewell, even receiving an autograph that comes with their phone numbers, from each of them.
"Good-bye Canterlot!" Sapphire sang into her microphone.
"Until next time!" Rara took over. "This is Countess Coloratura!"
"Songbird Serenade!" Songbird sang.
"And Saaaaaapphire Shores~signing OUT!!" With that, the pop stars all took their leave in their trailers, as they left town.
While most of their crazy fans chased after them, Spike stayed behind, watching them disappear out of the horizon, "So long, ladies," Spike quietly bid farewell.

Lukas Graham - Off To See The World
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dDiCuZTjS18


			Author's Notes: 
YEEESSSS!!! I DID IT!! I’ve finally found the right time and setting for Anh Minh’s song: Last Drop!
Though admittedly, I was kinda saving this for Sunset Shimmer, because her voice sounded just like hers. I'd like to hear Wubcake do a cover of this song, either as Sunset or Adagio, whoever comes first. But given to the circumstances, it's just as good.
Anyway, this has been my first clopfic for Wildcard25's challenge. Hopefully we'll get to see more clopfics participating the challenge; better than mine. Until then, I hope you've enjoyed it, and as Wildcard25 wanted it, hope you're all inspired to make Spike harems with the three pop stars.
This is Phantom-dragon, out.


	