
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Where We Belong

		Written by Silver Butcher

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Twilight Sparkle

					Spike

					Sex

					Gabby

					Anthro

					Comedy

					Porn

					Profanity

					Ocellus

					Smolder

		

		Description

Spike and Gabby have only just started dating and are already living together. Now they have to balance a Relationship alongside learning to live with Celestia and Luna's nonstop interruptions, to make matter's worse Twilight will stop at nothing to prove Gabby is only with Spike for his connections to royalty.
This story is indeed a Sequal and I highly recommend you read the first story first, or you will be really lost.
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		Moving day



Spike and Gabby looked around at their new room. It had everything they needed! There was a king-sized bed, their own private bathroom, and a glass tank with a single creature in it. On the right side of the bed there was a bed-side table with a Lava Lamp with several pictures of the residents of Ponyville, and on the left side there were some few pictures of her family and the CMC.
"How'd they get these?" Gabby asked.
"They're really good at what they do," Spike responded as he walked over to the tank. A sleeping jackalope was inside.
"Whoa," Gabby said as she walked over and looked at it, "I've never seen a jackalope in person before!"
Spike nodded. "Not many ponies have, they're trying to get you to like them."
Gabby raised an eyebrow at him and turned back to the door. The two princesses shot out of view as soon as she looked at them.
"The princesses of the sun and moon..." She hesitated. "Are they worried I might not like them?"
"They're worried you won't like them pass royal familiarity."
"Come again?" She asked, in confusion.
"They're worried you'll only see them as royalty, not as a future family," Spike said, looking over at where his mother and aunt were hiding.
"Either stop spying or come talk! Pick one, please!" He said to the door, his response was loud shuffling and a flash of light.
"Option A, then," Spike confirmed as he turned back to the Jackalope.
"So, about Twilight..." Gabby said, addressing the elephant in the room, "What's stopping her from just coming here?"
"Literally nothing," Spike replied, "But her older brother, the other princesses, a trio of crusaders, and I stand between her and you."
Gabby took a moment to think of that while Spike looked at the sleeping jackalope.
"Maybe I'll finally meet a bunny that won't hate me." Spike continued, which got a smile out of Gabby
"How many bunnies have you met?" She asked.
"Only one, but he was... an ass," Spike stared in silence. "I feel ever so slightly homesick." He realized as Gabby patted his back
"Yeah, I wasn't exactly expecting things to escalate like this when I seduced you."
"Which time?"
"I only tried once!"
"Within an hour of knowing me, you asked me to grab your ass."
"Circumstances forced my hand, you Horndog!"
"Hey! I'm no more of a Horndog than you..." Spike was in silence for a moment before scratching the back of his head. "Guess that just proves your point, though."
That earned Spike a light slap.

As the two continued to cause pure nonsense with each other, Luna was facing a new problem while Celestia dealt with day court.
"She's nothing more than a..."
"Twilight, please, stop," Luna asked, "You're taking this a little too far."
"You're just giving her what she wants! She's living in the castle now! She doesn't care for Spike, THEY JUST MET YESTERDAY!!"
"And you began dating Flash in about the same amount of time. Sure, he turned out to be... less than desirable in the long run, but thanks to some serious spying we've already confirmed that Gabby is definitely physically attracted to Spike and wasn't aware of how high up he is in the world."
Twilight frowned and squinted at her. "Bull. Shit."
"Well, unfortunately, this is me and my sister's castle. If you try anything against her or Spike, there will be some serious punishments."
"I am well aware, so don't worry, I won't do anything. However, something will be done!"
A guard looked into the room as Twilight stormed out.
"Keep an eye out for her, Iron Heart," Luna ordered, "Try not to do any harm, but if she tries something, make your presence known, and give her the standard warning."
"Yes ma'am," She responded nodding as she leaned back out of the door frame, and against the wall, glancing over at Twilight. She took a small ball off her belt and flicked it over at her target. The ball disappeared into her mane.
"Tracking her now."
With that, Iron Heart began trailing her slowly through the castle.
Twilight looked at the staircase that lead to Gabby and Spike's room.
"I'll save you, Spike," She muttered before continuing on, "I'll make sure that bitch won't get away with this."
"Not as long as I'm on duty!" Iron Heart thought as she continued following Twilight until she left the castle.

As this progressed, Spike and Gabby were laying on their bed.
"So?" Spike asked, "I guess in the long run we kind of failed, huh?"
Gabby looked over at him. "Failed? We succeeded! We found something you both enjoy and you can do, and I can vouch that you can do it well."
"Then we got kicked out of Ponyville. If either of us leaves we're gonna get bombarded with people trying to invite us to parties and trying to get in good, and the nobles will do everything in their power to make us feel like shit."
"What? Maybe you, but I'm..."
"90 bits say that Twilight's first move will involve a story in some tween magazine or something," Gabby shot up.
"WHAT!? I HATE TWEEN MAGAZINES!!"
"She does too," Spike confirmed, "And she thinks they're a waste of time, but it's what she did after she found out what Flash was doing to turn his name to mud."
"Oh no! We have to-"
"Already done," Spike responded. "Sent Celestia a letter mentioning it, knew she'd act like this."
As the two lay in bed, Gabby looked over at him.
"You know, my shoulders feel tense. I don't suppose you'd be willing to help me?"
Spike smiled at her. "You just want a normal massage? Or is this going to escalate?"
"Oh, you better believe things are going to escalate!" Gabby responded with a smile, Spike got up.
"Then, if you'll excuse me, I need to lock the door."
Gabby closed the window blinds while Spike locked the door. The two turned back at each other with a smile. Gabby took her shirt off as Spike walked over the side and put his arm around her.
"Now, how about you and I get started?"

			Author's Notes: 
May not be as good as the original, But I'm still going to be having a blast with this.
Special thanks to Uncreativity For editing.


	
		Breaking in the new Room



Iron Heart moved silently, Twilight had left the castle and was now marking with a worrying determination in her eye, She made sure to keep well out of sight as she followed the tracker signal from the castle all the way down to the area of town near the waterfall, Twilight had used her magic to teleport a folder to her and Iron Heart was certain it was nothing good, She watched in silence as Twilight looked both ways and made her way into a old warehouse, she waited for the Princess to come out, after a full 10 minutes she determined the princess had teleported out and made her way slowly down to the building, she looked up at the warehouse and slowly made her way to the back where a fire escape was, She made her way up and looked inside the window, on the other side was an completely empty Warehouse. She hear a sound next to her and drew her sword as she turned to it, only to meet Princess Twilight face to face, holding her tracker in her hands.
"Oh shit,"

Gabby moaned as Spike rubber her shoulders, his fingers pressing softly into her skin, hard enough to feel but not hard enough to break the skin.
"A little lower" Gabby Requested, earning a chuckle from Spike in return
"You're not gonna trick me into fondling you again are you?" Gabby grumbled when she felt Spike's breath on the back on her neck "cause you can just ask for that" This earned a chuckled from her
"How long were you working on that line?" She asked.
"All Night" Spike confirmed "Like the dork that I am" before they could continue Spike's ear's perked up and he faced the door
"I can hear you." He called, immediately the two heard the sound of several maids scampering away from the door, the two looked at the door in silence before Spike sighed "And just like that it's ruined." Before Spike could move in anyway Gabby flipped him over so she was on top.
"Oh really?" She asked, "Well it may not be as impressive as yours, but I think my tongue can fix it." With little effort, Spike's Pants were brought down to his knees, his Boxers following soon after, Having just been interrupted Spike was far from a full mast, but Gabby was already fast fixing that before she gave his Dragonhood a kiss.
"And it's fixed." Spike declared.
"I dunno, I think I need to run a few tests first." She said with a smile.
"You'll find no fight in me," Spike replied with a smile, fondling his orbs Gabby took a deep breath and blew Spike's expectations Immediately. "I See Griffins don't have Gag reflexes!" He Practically screamed as she let it sit in her mouth for a moment before pulling back to the tip and back down to the base, her tongue swirling around the shaft as she did so. Spike breathed hard as Gabby quickly and with little effort made him blow his load, Spike sat in silence as Gabby licked up some of the mess they had made before getting back Spike gave her a stupid smile and she gave one back.
"My turn?" Spike asked.
"Your turn," Gabby agreed, Spike licked his lips as Gabby redeposited herself and showed him all she had, he was more than happy to take it as he dove into her, her legs rapped around his neck as he lapped at her, his tongue going deep, Gabby was fondling her self as Spike kept going. Gabby jumped a little when Spike moved his hands up and joined hers in the fondling, she gave up control of the area and just let him go to town on her for a minute before she climaxed. She lay in silence as Spike lapped at her before re positioning him self and giving her another smile.
"You wanna just smile at me or you wanna have some fun?" She asked.
"I will always go with Fun," Spike replied and without hesitation she jumped him.

"What in the name of me?" Celestia asked as she looked at the Newspaper article, Luna gave her sister an odd look as Celestia added "Few years back Twilight told me that I'm an expression, still trying to work out how to use it myself, but that besides the point look at this," Celestia tossed the paper to Luna who opened it and immediately saw a Picture of a very pissed looking Twilight.
"Wow," Luna said with a head shake "How did she already get something published?" when her sister failed to come up with an answer Luna skimmed through, the paper for any mention of Gabby, instead she found Twilight hadn't even specified Gabby's Gender much less her name, the entire thing was a long winded argument as to why Spike, the Great Hero of the Crystal empire, was being sucked into a one sided relationship for his position. "I'm somewhat impressed," Luna admired begrudgingly "If I had found out about Spike relationship through this I'd probably be a bit of the...suspicious side," Celestia shot Luna a death glare as she dropped the paper. "I didn't tho, I found it out through reliable sources," Celestia took a slow sip of her coffee before lighting her horn and tossing the paper across the room and into a bin.
"I've been alive for over a thousand years," She said angrily "I waited well past the point most have to wait and I want some dam grandchildren before the turn of the century," Luna gave no argument as Celestia devised a plan to keep Twilight from with holding future joys from her. The two sat in a long silence before a Guard came through the door, the two looked over at Iron Heart who stood in silence, she was soaking wet and her sword had been broken.
"I regret to inform you that Princess Twilight discovered my presence and proceeded to generously hand me my own ass before throwing me down a waterfall,"
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