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		Description

Spike has never gotten a taste of real love before. Now, at long last, he's found that Starlight Glimmer loves him so madly and deeply that she wants them to be together all the time. Just the two of them. True, she gets a little possessive, but that's just how you show someone you care, right?  

WARNING: Contains Yandere, slight meta, and threats of violence.
Done as a commission for Midnight Radiance, who has a wonderfully twisted sense for love stories.
Beautiful art by Thunder Chaser. Will take down if requested.
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~*~
Spike walked with a little bounce in his step as he made his way down the streets of Ponyville. The sun was bright, the birds were singing, the flowers were blooming and, most important of all, he was in love. His days of pining for someone who didn’t feel the same were behind him not, and he was with someone who loved him back. Very deeply.
As he neared the little cafe, he slowed his steps to take in the scene that was laid out in front of him. It felt like something out of a fairy tale.
There she was, Starlight Glimmer, in all her delicate radiance. She was sitting at a little table, there ahead of him as usual, just staring off into the day like her mind was somewhere else completely. Her mane undulated slightly in the soft afternoon breeze, and her shoulders moved gradually upwards and down in a slow sigh. He drank her in with his eyes, like a much needed glass of water. There she was, the mare who loved him.
Finally, someone did.
He sidled up to the table quietly, without her fully noticing, and stood there for a moment letting her daydream. Then, he softly cleared his throat with a cough, and she seemed to snap out of it. Her eyes darted immediately to Spike, and they widened with a sudden intensity. Her pupils dilated, and might as well have transformed into hearts.
“Spike!” she exclaimed in delight. “I was afraid you’d forgotten about me!”
She leaned over so that he could give her a swift peck on the cheek.
“I’d never do that,” he said warmly.
“But you were almost late.”
“I’m still five minutes early, my Starlight.”
She gave a small sigh that almost sounded chiding.
“Four point two four minutes, actually. You know I like it when you’re ten minutes early,” she whined. “I worry less about you running off and leaving.”
Spike smiled. It was nice to have someone worry about him. 
“I’ll be even earlier next time then,” he said, giving her cheek another quick kiss.
Spike then moved over to the other side of the table, and seated himself neatly on the pink cushioned chair. 
“So,” he said with a smile. “What would you like to do today?”
Glimmer seemed to brighten right back up.
“Well I was thinking we could go for a walk out in the hills for a bit, where it’s just the two of us!”
“Mh-hm, go on,” Spike said. He so enjoyed listening to her talk.
“Then we could get a picnic lunch, and be all alone, away from the rest of the world. No one else, no other sounds or thoughts or…”
Spike let his mind wander as he just sat there, gazing into Glimmer’s eyes. She was utterly lovely, and this was the first reciprocal romantic relationship he’d ever had. He was lucky, even though she always said that she was the lucky one. She was always looking out for him, making sure that no one bumped into him, or was mean to him, or even talked to him while they were on a date. She even kicked that one filly who told him he looked adorable, which was weird but also kinda endearing. He knew that he was her world, and that felt good. It certainly felt better than just being a friend who was babied or ignored all the time. He barely thought of Rarity at all anymore, actually. Okay, maybe occasionally in the shower.
“Uh… Spike?”
Spike’s eyes snapped back to the present. Starlight Glimmer was looking across the table at him with a sort of glare. Spike had a sinking sensation that he’d done something wrong.
“Oh, er, yes?” he stuttered out.
“You were looking past me,” Glimmer said frostily. “It was like you weren’t even listening to me or paying attention.”
The mare turned to look over her shoulder where Spike had apparently been staring. The young dragon realized that as his mind had wandered in daydream, his eyes must have done so a little too. Much to his dread, Glimmer’s eyes quickly fell upon a mare two tables over. When his companion turned back, her eyes were flickering like candle flames.
“Were you looking at her?”
“N-no! Of course not!” Spike nearly yelped.
“You don’t sound very confident in that answer.”
Spike quickly glanced at the other mare, trying to see if he recognized her.
“You just did it again!” Glimmer said, her voice rising.
“No! I was… just… just…”
“Just what, huh?” Glimmer said, rising to her feet. 
A small swirl of magic storm began to move around their table, causing other ponies to watch in shock and concern.
“J-just…”
“Just thinking that I’m not good enough, huh?” Glimmer boomed, her eyes beginning to glow and well up with tears. “I try so hard for you, Spike. I want to be the best girlfriend ever, make you love me and only me. I have to have you, all the time, all to myself. Is that so wrong? Is that why you’re looking at other girls, thinking about them, wishing you were anyplace else than here? That I wasn’t so purple and that my personality should have more depth? Huh? HUH?”
“No!” Spike finally said, his voice pleading. “I was just thinking that she’s old, and ugly, and no where near as funny as you, and… and… how lucky I am!”
“…ugly? Old?”
“Yes! So old and ugly! The oldest and ugliest!”
Behind Glimmer, he saw the other mare’s face contort in a grimace of indigence.
“Y-yeah, well… you’re short,” she mumbled, too quietly for anyone to hear.
The storm began to subside, and Starlight Glimmer was left standing there, panting. She stared Spike down until the small dragon was feeling only inches high. Then, all at once, she let out a sigh and sat back down. 
“Oh Spike,” she said, her voice instantly back, “I’m the lucky one! You’re just so cute I can’t help myself sometimes. I could never ever share you. You’re… you’re like a little muffin made of meat, I could just crunch you down in one bite!”
She made a kitty face at him, and then mimed biting sharply through the air.
“Th-thanks,” Spike said, breathing a long near-whistle of relief. “I love you too.”
“Anyway, as I was saying,” Glimmer went on, as if nothing had even happened. “We could go up to the hills! I know this great big oak tree we could sit under, it lets you look at all of Ponyville from far far away. And it’ll just be you and me, me and you, and—”
“I’m sorry for the wait!” the young waitress mare said briskly as she approached their table. “Let me get you both started with some waters. Is there anything else I can get you?”
She smiled at Glimmer, then at Spike. Spike smiled back, already knowing just what he’d order. 
“Can I have the garnet infused late, with sapphire crumbs around the top of the mug? Please?”
“Sure thing,” the young, short-haired mare said brightly. “And what would you like, miss?”
Spike turned to Glimmer, but again saw that she was glaring at him. He felt a lump harden in his throat as he again sensed he’d done something wrong.
“I was talking to you,” she said to Spike. “Why did you stop talking to me to talk to this… this… whore!”
“Hey!” the waitress said, sounding notably hurt. "Who told you?"
“Sh-she was taking our order, my Starlight…” Spike said hesitantly. “I was just asking for a drink.”
“What, you couldn’t ask ME to get you a drink?”
“She works here!”
“I do, it’s true,” the waitress said with a shrug. “The pay could be better though.”
Spike could see tears again beginning to form in Glimmer’s eyes. There was a sinister glow there too, building quickly.
“I see how it is now,” Glimmer said darkly as she rose from her chair. The waitress mare was quickly backing away. “This is because I was added on last minute, wasn’t I? Just another character in your friend circle, put there suddenly and expected to be accepted? You still have trouble accepting me. It’s like I was thrown in as an afterthought, like a one-note plot device. Is that all I am to you? An afterthought? Even though I love you with every part of me, every inch of my soul, drop of my blood, fiber of my being? Like veins love syringes?”
“I-I love you too,” Spike squeaked.
Glimmer’s eyes narrowed, and the glow in them increased. Her horn too began to light up, and beside her napkin, still on the table, a butterknife began to glow as well. 
“Spike,” she said, her voice almost haunting. “I really think we need to go on that walk in the hills now.”
“That… sounds… nice?”
“Yes, it will be nice,” she said, suddenly smiling. “It’ll be just you and me. Me and you. We can be together there, under that big oak tree. You can just lie there and I can… hang around with you. Protect you. Protect us.”
“W-what do you mean?”
“I won’t share you,” she said. “I can’t. You'll be only with me from now on. Forever.”
The butterknife levitated off the table, and fixed itself solidly in the air, in an aggressive stance. Spike had just enough time to leap up from the table with a cry of alarm, and begin to run away from the cafe. He glanced over his shoulder to see Starlight Glimmer chasing after him, the knife still raised.
“Spiiiike, come back!” she was calling. “I love you, let me show you how much I love you! I’ll… I’ll carve my name in your chest, and I’ll get a tattoo of your face, because that’s totally the same thing! It’s a butterknife, so it’ll go through you like butter!”
As Spike fled, he couldn’t help but cry. Even now, even as his beautiful girlfriend closed in on him with a knife at the ready, these were tears of joy. Because after so long of being alone, of getting no attention, after being used and neglected, of trying to learn fashion, of feeling no one cared…
At least now he knew someone loved him.

-END-
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