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		Description

Spike was utterly devastated. He failed miserably, once again, to impress Rarity with the gift. So on the brink of desperation, he sang a song, where he tried to simply apologize for not being able to do something right for a wonderful friend. Rarity showed him her gratitude with a sweet kiss, which was more than he could dream of. But what if such a simple gesture as an improvised song could mean more than he anticipated ? After the party Spike, recollecting his thoughts and trying to figure out the answer to the mysterious mess in the party room , finds something as simple and yet so meaningful as his very own song. Will it lead to the resolution or confusion ?
My first attempt at one-shot. Sparity shipping included. Sorry, not so sorry ;)
Though story focuses mainly on Spike and Rarity, thus making them main characters, the other characters present on the party will appear (Twilight, Pinkie, Applejack, Fluttershy, Dash, Shining Armor, Cadence, Discord and Flurry Heart.) Most of them is tagged accordingly. And I suppose I should also tag it Mystery but...choices :((Read: lack of tags).
Rated T cause of minor suggestive fragments and...because it is always better to rate slightly higher for safety reasons. But as you will see nothing besides those few lines.
Enjoy the story
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		Party aftermath



Spike groaned and stretched up, opening his eyes, only to be blinded by intensive light of a morning winter sun, penetrating the stain glassed windows of the castle's party room. 
His back cracked a little. Spike muttered a curse in the native language of dragonlands (Twilight was repeating that as far as Spike had a good influence on Ember, it wasn't working so good the other way around) and finally got out of a gigantic bowl of Heartswarming pudding. He didn't recall how he got in there and he wasn't sure that he wanted to know. What was even weirder, he was certain that was "percentage free" party, since Flurry Heart was included. So cider blackout wasn't an option.
He looked around and his eyes widened.
"Mother of Luna, WHAT THE ACTUAL HAY ??!!!"
The room was a mess. Not a complete wasteland, but the walls definitely saw something more crazy than a calm tea party that night. There was a pudding splashed everywhere, covered in a layer of confetti. All the chairs and sofas where either laying on the side or upside down. And that was basically it. It wasn't like the aftermath of party thrown by Pinkie Pie on hyper-sugar rush combined with a well coordinated hoof of a drunk Rainbow Dash. It was a decent chaos, as Discord would call it.
But what stood up the most was the former party ponies.
Twilight somehow found herself in the middle of Heartswarming Tree, so the Fire of Friendship was burning directly atop of her horn. She somehow managed to sleep stretched behind the branches. Spike flinched, wondering how many needles will he have to help remove from Twilight's butt when she'll wake up.
Applejack and Rainbow Dash were both hanging from a crystal chandelier, in rather questionable positions, yet somehow managing to sleep soundly.
Pinkie Pie was snoring deep inside of her party canon and the sound was resonating through the entire room. Fluttershy on the other hand, was curled into a yellow ball covered in a veil of pink mane. On top of her, also sleeping peacefully, rested a small winterchilla, which had to transform back from her ferocious night form, winterzilla. They were both surrounded by towers of empty bowls filled with...once again, Spike wasn't sure if his mind was ready for the answer. Or if he could even comprehend it.
Shining Armor was sleeping under a pile of various weaponry and accessories, while Cadence was laying with face in the cake, only her nose and ears sticking out. 
The Princess of Love was hugging a bag of flour to herself. That meant that Flurry escaped once again and Spike had to find her, before  little alicorn, with a magic more powerful than any foal unicorn in Equestria, would blow up the castle.
Spike sighed and smiled to himself, looking at each and everypony  No matter how crazy and out of this world their antics were, they were his family, his very own shelter. As an orphaned egg, he could really be hatched in much darker and scarier places. It was so fortunate that he encountered Twilight and later, the rest of their friends. 
Suddenly, he blinked in surprise. Somepony was missing.
Rarity
Of course, the thought of her immediately triggered a way of feelings that accompanied him during his gift search and during last night's party.
He spent so much time trying to trade ponies and to get Rarity that he didn't have any idea what to do next. His attempts of crafting a gift failed miserably. But before the girls returned to the castle and the horror of magical pudding/winterzilla occurred, he finished one of his gift attempts, a small guitar, in the last minute. 
He actually planned to give it to Rarity for her to practice playing herself. Spike remembered that Pinkie Pie was hyperventilating while telling him and Twilight about how amazingly skilled Rarity was with the guitar. And since it was apparently relaxing for her, Spike saw guitar as a great thing for a gift.
Well, that was the original plan. But it all changed when he saw Rarity being pulled in by the magical, semi-sentient pudding and calling for help. Spike of course was to rush to the rescue in a heartbeat. But in that very moment he was levitating upside down, being used as a sparkling bait for winterzilla (He really needed to discuss the problem of his... usage in Twilight's plans). 
Nevertheless, when he finally found himself back on the ground, Rarity was already saved by Cadence. But that short period of uncertainty towards Rarity's well-being made him change his mind. 
He and the girls have been going on the crazy adventures for years now. And those trips could sometimes end really badly. Spike shivered, imagining what would happen if he was left behind during their trip to Tartarus, and the six students didn't realize Cozy Glow's scheme. Of course, the story would probably resolved in a good way, just differently. But just a possibility... 
The point was, Spike could easily picture girls getting stuck somewhere, away from him and unable to contact him. He would loose them all, his friends, his family. And in all of that, he would loose the chance to tell Rarity how he felt about her. He would be living thousands of years alone, replaying different scenarios in his mind and...
Spike shook his head and inhaled deeply. The attitude of a certain OCD alicorn was rubbing off on him after all.
Still, all of this caused him to create a song. Nothing grand and magnificent, just including two things: I am sorry and thank you. Because that's what Spike always felt towards Rarity :I am sorry that I couldn't be older, stronger, wiser and better for You (and because he kinda screwed the gift too, of course). And thank you for just being here.
Despite what somepony might think, Spike was a romantic in heart and Rarity's existence was the greatest gift for him. Even if the seamstress didn't share his feelings, she was still a wonderful friend who helped him overcome the greed of his draconic nature.
Spike made his way downstairs, looking around for fashionista but white unicorn seemingly vanished.
Spike was starting to get nervous. Considering how crazy the party had to get after the official part and the places where he found the others, he hoped she didn't get into any trouble. 
He was marching around the castle and in the same time thinking about what he could remember from last night. 
After he sang the song, Rarity kissed him on the cheek, smiling. Then Twilight continued with her version and after they sang it together...
He was sure that he and Rarity didn't exchange another word during that night. He was dragged aside by Discord and Shining Armor, while Rarity trotted away, still in a particularly good mood, to chat with Fluttershy. 
His foster big brother and the spirit of chaos where continuously giving him a pats and blows, while winking in somehow synchronized way. Finally, Spike had enough of those "manly signals" and suggested a quick round of O&O somewhere aside and then...he couldn't reach further.
No alcohol and no hard injuries of the head...the weird blackout still remained a mystery.
Spike stopped and rubbed his head. Since he was living in a library for some time, he read many kinds of books, including the mystery novels. In each and every one , the detective had to search the place when the missing was last spotted. And that meant the party room. 
He shrugged and turned back, going to the point from which he started. 
When he thought about it, he did recall some events from later that night...unfortunately none of them were useful when it came to solving the problem of blackout and Rarity's disappearance. Rather... they all had one in common. 
Twilight approached him, drying her eyes.
"I am so proud of you Spike. You could have saved yourself in many ways from that situation but the gift you chose... I am so glad that you are maturing and I managed to taught you well" 
 
Spike shook his head. As pleasant as those glimpses were, he would rather prefer something useful...
Spike was starting to feel dizzy when Pinkie Pie was dancing with him in her embrace
"Ohmygoshohmygoshohmygosh Spike !!!! That was a fantastic gift you gave !!! And as a veteran gift-giver, I know what I mean !!! That was so splendorificaly amazing !!!! I can throw you a party when you two get together, can I, can I, can I ?..."

No, something else...
"Cadence slowly moved towards him and whispered to his ear 
"Spike, since we came to Ponyville before we knew about the Heartswarming Helper, we prepared a small gifts for you all. I wanted to give it to you tomorrow but after that beautiful song I just had to do it now.
The pink alicorn levitated a small business card towards him:
"Princess Mi Amore Cadenza VIP Love Advice Line 
Adress: Crystal Palace, Crystal Empire//LAL
Write now and get an amazing advice from your favorite princess, that will guide you throughout the phenomenon of dating, creating limits of your personal space, survival with the parents of your significant other, marriage complications and blessings. Advice includes mediating through the conflicts, gift suggestions and Crystal Empire recipes for impotency.
First 3 letters are free of charge, the next will cost 5 bits each, all the money will be supporting the Crystal Empire orphanage. So get to wrirting ! The Princess of Love will help you out with joy ! "
Spike's eye was twitching and his vision was blurred.
Cadence giggled and patted him on the shoulder 
"No need to thank me Spike, this is what family is for. Now, where did Flurry go again..."
No, DEFINATELY SOMETHING ELSE...
Spike facepalmed as he approached the party room. No, his memories were too messy for him to get something that will help him solve this mystery. He pushed the door, reentering the room. 
Something had to be here...
Spike examined the sleeping silhouettes around him when something patted him on the shoulder.
He quickly turned around...to find nothing beside him.
Then, the sound of a window opening wide and slamming gently, but repeatedly against the wall caught his attention. The gust of chilly wind blew across the room.
Spike dashed across the floor and flew up, closing the window. 
After he landed, something occurred to him
'Since when do we have opening windows in this part of the castle ?'
He clunched his head. That was too much !
PAM !
He slowly turned around.
Twilight's Heartswarming doll fell to the floor from her place above the fireplace, probably cause of the strong wind earlier.
Spike flew over and pick her up, sitting her on her rightful place. 
Suddenly, he noticed something.
The doll next to Twilight's, which resembled Spike, had a white piece of paper in her embrace.
Spike carefully took the mysterious paper and looked at it.
It was, without a doubt, an envelope.
And envelope meant a letter.
He looked around, wondering who could leave the letter here of all places.
Who...and to whom ?
He looked at it and noticed a symbol made with green ink: a set of lines that combined looked like a green flame.
Spike scratched his chin. No, that couldn't be right...
He hesitated for a moment then held a letter above his head.
And after a moment, he clearly saw a fateful words
Dear Spike
Wha... he didn't expect any mail...
But maybe this letter had some clues he was missing...
He slowly retracted one of his claws and tore through the envelope's side, being careful not to damage the letter.
He unfolded it and his eyes went even wider 
He knew this stylish, cursive like hornwritting. Only one pony could write like this.
Unable to stop his heart from beating above the average rate, Spike began to read.

	
		We will wait for each other



Dear Spike
I hope this letter will be read by you in the morning hours. Well, I hope you will be able to find it without the additional help, cause this message is by all means private.
Firstly, I have to assure you that my well-being is not threatened in any way. Knowing You, You would probably turn Ponyville upside down if You didn't find me, which is really sweet and noble of You, but there is no need of starting the such a commotion so early in the morning. 
I simply excused myself earlier because I had my own issues to think about and as divine as the party was, I would be distracted and getting in the way. Among mentioned issues, I needed to write this letter and get it back to the castle. I will explain to You why but in a moment.
Spike, this Heartswarming made me realize a few things. First of all, I discovered that even if the planned gift fails, this I not the end of the world. You heard the story I told about Applejack's new hat. Even if it was by mistake, I brought happiness to somepony who wasn't expecting it and taking that happiness away would betray the very Element of Harmony I represent. I left the hat with its new owner and seeing his happiness, I was genuinely glad. But that was not the easy choice of all things. 
When I reunited with the girls near the castle, I noticed that they all had the same look of failure that I presented on my face. And looking back, no one of us didn't exactly give what he or she was expecting to give the other. But all of those mistakes led to wonderful conclusion. Our friendship helped turn it around and make all of us stronger than before. Even Discord showed some compassion, destroying those horrid dolls.
As I said, I realized that sometimes failure seems obvious when you still can save the day. But our situation with the gifts wasn't the only factor that caused me to change my mind. There was something else. Namely, You and Your sweet gift for me. This is the main topic of this letter.
Spike, before I will explain it all properly, I need You to understand a couple of things. I won't lie, I knew about you trading ponies to get me. Well, I didn't knew from the beginning but I overheard Pinkie Pie screaming to You that she doesn't have me and after a conversation with You, with You saying that You "don't remember who you picked"... let's just say I added two and two together. But I thought that all of that trading is just another side of Your crush on me.
I realized that You had a feelings towards me for quite some time. And I am sorry that I didn't responded to them earlier. I wanted to found a way that would hurt You the least. I know it is a very poor excuse. But I just couldn't believe that Your feelings had any power and influence, in such a young age... I waited for You to move on. But it simply didn't happen. So I became annoyed. Really, really irritated.  
We shouldn't delude ourselves, my looks repeatedly brought hundreds of stallions on my doorstep. To preserve some semblance of modesty, let's just say that I started a little obsession. I even heard a gossips about about a shop selling a small sculptures of me, what a sick idea. Anyway, stallions would do everything to date me. But after a few dates, it was turning out that they only wanted my body. So I became more careful and hesitant in engaging in the relationship and because of that, I caused the major heartbreak throughout the male population of Ponyville. I felt kind of bad for them. Heartbreak is still heartbreak and I knew it better than anypony, placing my hopes in the wrong individuals. You have my word that I never had an intention of hurting You. I wouldn't be able to break Your heart. That's why I did nothing, I didn't even talk to You about considering Your feelings. I am so, so sorry for this.
I was always thinking about Your feelings towards me as nothing more than a cute crush, something that will fade with time and we will remain friends, as we move with our lives. I thought that throughout the years, despite Your countless acts of courage and conviction. But I was never sure and I just couldn't realize what would make me have the certainty in which direction to go.
That's, it was like that until last night. You spent a ridiculous amount of time trying to trade with others to get a chance to get me a present. So long that, as You admitted yourself, You didn't have a time to make a right decision and didn't buy anything. In that point, any stallion I went on a date before would buy anything nice and flashy, maybe even the sculpture from this creepy shop. But You chose something else.
You gave me a song. Something immaterial, without any physical use, something that one can't put on a shelf. The kind of a gift that you can only put and treasure in one place. Inside of the heart. 
I listened and...quite frankly, I was shocked. But after a while, I realized that there was nothing shocking out there. That was how the things have always been, ever since we met. You were saying that not a single thing in this town is more precious than me. And through this entire song, all You did was expressing Your concern about my satisfaction. So many others would try to manipulate me or try to present themselves in a better light to win me over. And You, even with all the feelings You had for me...You were honest about Your flaws and failures since the beginning. All You did from the start was care about me
Spike...this is love, isn't it ? Not just a stupid, childish crush. You really love me, don't You ?
Cause in the case You do...I can't really be with You. The odds are against us, we are not the same species and You are too young to even be considered a potential partner.
That's what I would say if You were some random stranger. But Spike, I know You for years now. And after everything we've been through, You deserve a chance. Honestly, I am happy with You. With You around, I always feel like the best version of myself. I am happy that I met You, Spikey-Whikey.
That said, there are problems though. We are indeed from different species and there is an age gap between us. The world and our friends may have difficulties in accepting us together.
But what's different is now You have me and we will help each other to be better. I know I didn't try my best to have a fair-share of chores when we were working together. But I will do my best to keep up and improve.
Spike, I know how much you did for me, but I must ask of You one thing. Be true to yourself. Keep getting stronger and more mature ( Honestly darling, You've changed so much since that first day. You did adres your feelings in a way that I didn't have a courage to go) and in a few years, when the age difference won't be perceived as so drastic, we will be able to embrace the happiness in its full spectrum and be fully as one. But for now, You need to grow even more to stand by my side, to overcome everything that fate threw at us. I will be waiting for You and try to be there for You when You need me. Patience is one of the most important qualities of the proper lady such as myself.
But I still don't know if my feelings can compare with Yours. After last night however, I am more than willing to explore this newfound affection. So if You wait for me, as I catch up while making everything to You, everything will be all right. Because we will wait for each other.
I am going to bed for now, during the period of holidays I need my beauty sleep more than anything. So now Spike, I am not saying no. I am not saying yes. I am saying maybe. But if we work together, I am sure we will make it one way or another. Ta-Ta !
Thank You so much Spikey
Sincerely,
Rarity

The letter slowly fell to the floor from Spike's claws.
Did he really just read that ?
Young dragon's legs were shaking and he had to sit down.
That really happened...Rarity, the Rarity, the very same one who visited his dreams on a regular basis (which sometimes was a source of embarrassment when Twilight was waking him up) recognized his feelings. And not only that, but said that there was a potential for her to return those feelings.
Spike felt like anything but complaining but even now he wondered about how actually this confession-like letter was saying the stuff. In the various scenarios he played in his head through the years, he always imagined Rarity shattering his heart to little, tiny pieces with a devastating denial or jumping straight into the loving embrace and bombarding him with kisses. For some reason, any other option never occurred to him at all.
"I am saying maybe"...huh...
Come to think of it, that was strangely more reassuring than yes or no. It all depended on them now. But with Rarity's promise...
A goofy grin stretched out throughout dragon's face, as Spike rise up once more.
That's right. He will do his best. And some day, they will be together cause from now one, they will both make sure of that. 
Spike whistled happily and started to jump around when he realized that everypony around was still sleeping. He quickly composed himself though in the inside, he was practically screaming with joy.
When he scanned a messy room, he frowned a little.
As amazing and beautiful as the letter was, it didn't contain any explanation for the state of the room Spike woke up into.
So what happened during Heartswarming party ?

			Author's Notes: 
Honestly, I think that if Spike's present for Rarity was a breaking point in their relationship, the letter would picture that change of heart in quite wide spectrum. But this is of course only my idea. And sorry about capital You, it can be annoying but it's a form in respect in letters and I really wanted to explore Rarity's style.


	
		All ends well (Discord melts everything)



As Spike was wondering about the mystery of the Heartswarming night, a tree under the wall started to rustle
"S-Spike ? Is that you ?" Twilight's voice was a little muffled but still audible through the branches.
"Yeah" Spike called back, quietly, in the same time moving towards the tree
'Twilight, stay in place just for a little longer. Just don't move'
"It is a bit dark in here...whatever here is ? And what am I-
'Oh sweet Celestia, WHY ?'
"YAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"
*************************
After Twilight's sudden outburst, everypony woke up and was staring wide eyed at mess in the room
Rainbow Dash was crying from laughter on the floor, watching Twilight's poor attempts of focusing her magic, as she methodically removed needles from her butt.
"Rainbow, I swear-AU !-if you- AI !- won't silence-Yaaou !- yourself this instance" the alicorn growled.
The cyjan pegasus received a hit on the head from Applejack
"That ain't funny Rainbow Dash ! Twiligh' doesn' have a clue what she was doin' in that here tree the same way we had no idea what we were doin' on that chandelier."
Rainbow stopped laughing and bit her lip
"Yeah, no kidding" she muttered " I have completely no idea what happened"
"None of us has" Cadence said, trying to magically remove the dried pudding from her face.
"That's what I was wondering about before you woke up" Spike paced around the room " I think I am missing something...but what ?"
"NOT SOMETHING BUT SOMEONE !" the voice echoed through the room
Twilight's eyes widened
"Oh no !"
Spike gasped
"Of course. Discord !"
Spike couldn't believe that he count the lord of chaos out of the possible sources of the mess. He assumed that, accordingly to his random nature, the spirit went back to his dimension after getting bored. But apparently he was still around. 
"Honey, did you see Flurry anywhere ? I can't find her !" yelled Cadence
"I was looking too I don't know where she is for now" Shining Armor replied.
"Emm, guys, you may wanna see this !" Pinkie Pie squealed with her face glued to the window.
Everyone quickly dashed and looked through the glass.
"What in tarnation is this ? " Applejack pointed towards the point in the sky.
Fluttershy's eye snapped open
"Is that...oh my !"
Shining Armor clutched his head
"Oh man, you have to be kidding me !"
There, high in the sky, was a Heartswarming sleigh, flying towards the castle. Inside stood Discord, in all the mixed up glory, dressed up in red and green costume with bells. And over his head he was holding the shining star.
Cadence fanned herself with her hoof
"I think I am going to faint..."
The star that Discord was holding above the head was in fact little princess Flurry Heart, dressed up in her winter costume. The only difference was the fact that she was glowing with bright light. Little alicorn was giggling, seemingly enjoying the wild ride. 
"AND NOW JUST AS WE PRACTICED !!!" Discord boomed over the castle.
"GUUUUUUUUUUUUU!!!!!!" answered Flurry Heart, as her horn started to emanate the bright energy 
"Run !" Fluttershy, Cadence and Shining Armor said in unison
Twilight didn't need to be told twice, her horn lit up and everyone in the room disappeared in the magenta flash.
They reappeared in front of the castle just in time to witness golden beam hitting its target.
The walls started to melt and became all too familiar pudding.
By the time the sleigh arrived over the castle, the building was already melted. 
Discord grabbed Flurry and dive right into it. They started to swim and play within it, when Twilight spoke up
"Are we interrupting anything ?"
"Yeah, as a matter of fact you do, so can you..." Discord opened his eye and saw the looks of Shining's and Cadence's faces.
"Oh...oh...oooooh..." he sighed and reemerged from the sweet mass, hugging Flurry Heart gently.
"We were both quite bored so we decided to go on a little trip. I think that there shouldn't be anything damaged...yes, she is basically untouched. I simply took care of her."
"Couldn't you just leave her with us ?" Cadence asked
"But you were partying ! I simply couldn't take this from you. Especially after the spell I used"
Spike's eyes narrowed
"What spell ?"
"The spell that increases your desires and fantasies, sending you into stimulation-overdrive. The most crazy party spell ever !!!"
"OH YEAH ! THAT WAS SOME PAR-" Pinkie started, but was quickly stopped by Applejack's hoof on her muzzle.
"So that's why none of us remembers anything?" Spike asked
"Yeah, the spell also erases memories. Quick and harmless, and you don't have to worry about consequences if you don't remember your actions"
"Well, I think it doesn't work this-"
"Anyway" Discord waved his paw" thank you for the night, Flurry. We had amazing adventures. We visited Tirek and Cozy Glow but we have to escape because Tirek wanted to eat Flurry's magic, then travelled back in time and helped Celestia sent Nightmare Moon to the moon, incognito of course, then we we travelled a bit in the future, cause I wanted her to see the wedding of her parents and then we kind of stumbled across Chrysalis, but Flurry blasted all the changelings away. Then we visited all of the students during their holiday celebrations. And we also reformed Sombra. Say hi to Sombra !"
Discord snapped his claws and...something appeared. Everyone screamed.
"He is not in the best shape, after all he was blown to pieces. Flurry tried to put him together but..."
In general, the figure in front of everyone was indeed King Sombra, but every body part was in a wrong place. Sombra's head was attached to his intimate area and his horn was in his mouth. But the green eyes, still evaporating purple mist, were conscious and filled with evil.
"Now Sombra, please bow before the rulers of the Crystal Empire" Discord pointed at Cadence and Shining Armor
"RRRRRRAAGGGGGGGHAAAAARRRRR!!!!!!" roared Sombra
Discord pouted
"Oh, are you in pain ? Don't worry, Flurry will help you !"
Sombra noticed the small alicorn extending his hooves as if trying to reach him. And then, pure fear flashed in his eyes. His body cracked as he bowed down.
"Excellent" Discord snapped his claws and Sombra disappeared " So we are back. All in one night, safe and secure."
Cadence hugged Flurry Heart as if she could vanish in any second
"Y-yes, thank you for t-taking care of her..."
"No problemo" Discord laughed " And what is best, we didn't left any trace."
The sky behind his back became orange as the big, nuclear mushroom cloud started to rise from the city hall.
Discord slowly smiled and rise his claws, not turning back.
SNAP !  
The explosion froze and then sucked itself in. In a flash of white light, everything returned to normal.
"As I said, no trace" Discord waved to Flurry " Bye Bye, Destroyer of the Worlds. I hope you had some fun with your old Uncle Discord"
"Gaaaaaaa guuuuuu!!!! Unca Disco!!!!!!!" Flurry extended her hooves towards draconequus but Shining Armor gently lowered them.
"No, no more Unca Disco for a while" said Twilight's brother.
Well, I must be off !" Discord prepared to snap his claws once again but he was stopped by a purple alicorn
"Discord..." Twilight purred in the tone suggesting danger even for immortal beings like Discord.
Discord blinked and sighed 
"Oh, yeah" he waved his paw, reconstructing the Friendship Castle" Thanks for this night, I guess. And Fluttershy, see you next Tuesday"
With this words he disappeared.
"Remember to NEVER leave those two together without supervision" Twilight whispered.
"Agreed" Cadence slowly nodded.
As everypony made their way back inside of the castle, Spike was still standing on the hill near the castle. The cold wasn
't bothering him so much as his eyes looked towards the direction of Carousel Boutique, the sight the was warming his heart. Somewhere out there was a heart slowly beating in the sleep, the heart that responded to his call. Maybe not tomorrow, maybe not in a year, but he and Rarity will be together. He will carry on with this newfound courage.
"You know, you really should thank me for this" said Discord and  Spike almost fall from the hill.
"Don't do that !!!" yelled the dragon, looking at draconequus floating above him
"So, have you found the letter ?" Discord grinned widely
Spike blushed 
"Yes, I did and...WAIT A SECOND, HOW DO YOU KNOW ABOUT THE LETTER ?"
Discord sighed
"I saw Rarity hide it of course. Jeez, that girl has some hiding skills, I don't know how she expected for you to find it alone"
Spike stared at Discord 
"So it was you who..."
"Patted you on the shoulder ? Created opening window ? Sent that gust of wind ? All three correct. But you owe me your good fortune now."
Spike smiled and shrugged
"I would probably find it after holidays anyway."
Discord's eyes lit up
"It could melt alongside with the castle"
Spike gulped
Discord patted him on a shoulder
"Fluttershy always says that favors are important part of friendship. No need to thank me. See you on the O&O session."
He turned into a hologram, then into the air current, and disappeared. 
Spike rolled his eyes. 
Then he sent one more glance at the home of his most beloved alabaster goddess and returned to everyone inside of the castle.

	images/cover.jpg





