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		Description

After the Princesses, Starlight, and the mane six die in a tragic accident, Spike has to take the throne.
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		Take the throne



Spike sat in the throne room, with Twilights hooves over his hands.
“Now just concentrate.” Twilight said to him. Spike closed his eyes and a small ball of light formed in his hands. It gradually grew bigger until it was like a tiny sun. He opened his eyes a grinned.
“You’re getting better at this.” Twilight said happily. The doors burst open, causing the  all of light evaporated into thin air. Shining Armor and Cadance stood there with scared looks on there faces. They seemed distressed.
“Princess Celestia and Princess Luna have been kidnapped!” Shining Armor said in distress. Twilight quickly stood up.
“We have to save them, I’ll go get the others!” Twilight exclaimed. Cadance pulled out a stroller and gave it to Spike. Flurry Heart sat inside, sleeping peacefully and cuddling into her Whammy.
“Spike, can you please watch her, this is too dangerous for her.” Cadance said. Spike saluted.
“You can count on me!” Spike said happily. Cadance smiled.
“When I get back, we can keep practicing those spells.” Twilight said. Spike smiled and nodded his head. Shining Armor and Cadance kissed Flurry on the head. They seemed to linger for a moment with sorrowful looks on there faces before leaving. The door closed with a soft click. Spike turned his attention to the spell book that laid on the table.
“I’m sure Twilight won’t mind if I learn a few more spells.” Spike said as he picked up the book. The first page read Light Spell.

Spike sat on his throne and concentrated on his hands. A ball of light which was much larger than before formed in between his hands. He smiled and rolled it in his hands as if it was a normal ball. If her were a pony, this would have absolutely burned his skin. Luckily dragons were fireproof, so this just felt like bathing in the sun. Flurry Heart let out some noise from her stroller, causing Spike to peek inside. Flurry smiled when she saw him and lifted her hooves up to be held. The ball evaporated and he picked her up.
“I didn’t know you were up!” Spike said, lifting her into the air. Flurry giggled and hopped him on the nose. He looked at the time. It was midnight already. 
“You’re parents should have been back by now, mission never usually take this long.” Spike said. Spike looked in the crib curiously when he saw a piece of crumple paper. It was squished from Flurry laying on it. Spike shifted Flurry into his arm and started to read what was on the paper.
”Dear Spike, thank you for all of you kind help throughout our lives. You have always been help when we needed it. We wrote this letter to say goodbye. The Princesses have been kidnapped and we’re not sure if we’ll make it out alive. You are on of the most trustworthy people we know, so we are giving you this responsibility. Please just watch our little Flurry for us. Give her hugs and kisses for us.
Love Shining Armor and Cadance.
P.S. We know that you feel like you’re not loved sometimes, but I promise that we all love you very much, especially Twilight.”. As Spike finished ready, tears dripped down his cheeks. He shook his head.
“No they’ll make it, they alway do!” Spike exclaimed. Flurry tilted her head and grabbed his face. She kissed his cheek so he could stop crying. Cadance would always do that to her when she cried. A loud bang came from outside, making Spike turn around. A bright light came from a distance. Something had exploded, which was wierd. A lot of wierd things happened in Equestria, but things didn’t randomly explode.
Before he could question it, he let out a burp and a letter fell on the table. He opened it and started to read.
”Dear Spike, the building we are in is about to explode with a magical surge, turning us all into stone and I only have enough magic to send this letter. You were my first friend and you made me happy when I was sad. You were the best friend a mare could ever ask for. When we turn into stone, Princess Celestia commanded for you to be the new ruler of Equestria. I was going to be the next ruler, but you see how that turned out. The Princess has already written her commands and sent them to the guards with the magic she has left. The guards will pick you up soon. I’m proud of you Spike, I’ve always been proud.
Love, Twilight Sparkle.”
Spike felt his knees buckled before he collasped on to the ground, sobbing loudly. His breaths became short and he hyperventilated as he cried. Flurry flew down next to him and gave him kisses all over his face in an attempt to calm him down. He calmed down but felt a numbing pain throughout his body. Flurry gave him and concerned look and hugged him. Spike hugged her back, letting tears roll down his cheek. If only she know what really happened. Spike wiped the tears from his eyes.
“You must be hungry, you’ve been asleep for a long time.” He said as he carried her to the kitchen. He had to do something to keep his mind off of what just happened. He walked into the kitchen and pulled out a high chair from the corner of the room. Twilight always kept stuff for Flurry at the castle. Spike opened a jar of mushed peas and pushed it over to her. 
Flurry picked up the spoon and was going to flick some peas over to Spike, but saw the sad look on his face. She loved the spoon and started to eat. The only sound that filled the room was Flurrys loud chewing. Spike held his head in his hands, feeling completely numb.
”Why did they have to go? Why couldn’t it just been a small explosion? Who kidnapped them? Why didn’t the royal guards do anything? Why did-“ Spikes thoughts got cut off when a plastic spoon hit his head. He look up to see that Flurry had finshed eating. He took the empty jar of food from her and handed her a sippy cup filled with apple juice. She quickly guzzled it down and let out a burp once she was finished. The doorbell rang, making Spike turn around.
“I guess it’s time to go.” Spike said to Flurry. He walked to the throne room with Flurry in his arms and picked up her bag that was filled with sippy cups and diapers. Before he walked out the room, he glanced at the spell book that laid on the table.
“I guess it won’t hurt to bring with me.” Spike muttered to himself as he grabbed the book off of the table. He walked to the front door and let out a deep breath before opening the door.
Two guards stood there with stern expressions on there face. They both bowed when the saw Spike, making him uncomfortable. He always wanted to be praised, but not like this. Spike entered the carriage and it took off within seconds.

Spike entered the throne room to see Starswirl the Bearded standing there.
“Hello King Spike, I’m here to train you.” Starswirl said. Spike tilted his head.
“Train me on what?” He asked. Starswirl chuckled.
“Everything you need to know about being royalty.”

	
		Magic training



Spike, Starswirl, and Prince Blueblood sat at a table.
“Why did auntie choose him. I’m way more qualified to be king.” Prince Blueblood complained. Starswirl rolled his eyes.
“It makes perfect sense. Spike is Twilights adopted son, meaning that he is next in line for royalty. Just like both princesses, he’s immortal and could run Equestria for as long as Celestia did. Also, I don’t think you would be very suitable for the role as king. You’re way too selfish.” Starswirl said. Prince Blueblood huffed and crossed his arms.
“First we need to practice your magic.” Starswirl said to Spike. Prince Blueblood rolled his eyes.
“Why would you teach a dragon magic? You know it’s impossible.” Prince Blueblood said. Spike shook his head.
“I know magic, I sent letters to Princess Celestia all the time with magic. Also I’ve been learning how to do this.” Spike showed them a ball of light that glowed in his hands. Starswirl raised his eyebrows.
“That is above the average level for a dragon your age. At this rate you’ll raise the sun in no time.” He said. Spike and Prince Blueloods eyes widened.
“I get to raise the sun?!” Spike asked in disbelief. Prince Blueblood shook his head.
“You can’t be serious.” Prince Blueblood said. Starswirl smiled.
“I am serious.” He said as he stood up from the table. 
“Now let’s begin your training.”

Spike stood the middle of an empty room with his eyes shut tightly. The ball between his hands gave off a warm feeling.
“Control the temperature, be one with the magic.” Starswirl said. Spike concentrated and felt the ball get cooler in his hands. It turned a dark blue and soon became below freezing. For some reason, it didn’t hurt at all.
“You can stop now.” Starswirl said. Spike opened his eyes and let the ball evaporate into thin air. Prince Blueblood rolled his eyes.
“That’s so easy even I can do that.” He said. He let his horn glow and and a yellow ball started to form. It got bigger by the second. Starswirls eyes widened.
“It’s not about the magic, it’s about control!” He shouted. The ball of light got bigger and it looked like someone put a miniature sun in the room. 
“Oh please, I got it under contro-WHOA!” Prince Blueblood exclaimed as he started to topple over. He landed on his side and the ball of light broke from his magical grasp and slammed against the wall. The wall broke into pieces and the ball rolled into the city. Buildings started to catch on fire and ponies started to evacuate their homes. The doors burst open, revealing Flash Magnus.
“You highness, what do we do about the fireball in the city?!” Flash Magnus asked in urgency. Spike looked at Starswirl and back at the flaming ball.
“Save as many ponies as you can, I’ll try to stop the ball!” Spike ordered. Flash Magnus saluted and flew out the door.
“Do you think you can stop it?” Starswirl asked.
“I’m not sure, but I have to try.” He said before flying out the hole in the wall. He flew after the ball as quickly as he could, trying to catch up with it. Once he caught up, he extended his arms and shut his eyes tightly.
”Control the temperature, be one with the magic.”. Starswirl voice echoed in his head. He imagined the ball getting cooler and the flames vanishing. He felt the magic hold his hands into place. He felt his hands get cold and opened his eyes. The ball had stopped and the fire was gone. Spike put his hands down and the ball vanished into thin air. He flew back into the castle to meet Starswirls smiling face. 
“That was excellent, you’re way above your magic level.” Starswirl praised. Prince Blueblood rolled his eyes.
“I could have done that easily.” He boasted. Starswirl glared at him.
“If it was so easy, then you wouldn’t have messed up the spell in the first place!” He said angrily. He let out a steady breath and looked at Spike.
“The bad news is that part of the city is destroyed. The good part is that you will get some good publicity after you help fix it.” Starswirl said with a smile. Spike nodded his head.
“Your coronation is in two days. When it’s over, we’re going to the Crystal Empire.” He said. Spike tilted his head.
“Why?” He asked.
“Princess Cadance and Prince Shining Armor are dead, so the Empire has no rulers. I would send Princess Flurry Heart to rule on her own, but she it much too young. You need to make sure it is safe and visit the Empire every week to make sure everything is in order. Luckily, you already have good publicity there so everyone will listen to anything you say.” Starswirl explained. Spike nodded his head in understanding.
“Now get to bed, you have a big day tomorrow.” Starswirl said.
“Okay, goodnight.” Spike said as he walked out of the room. He hadn’t realized how tired he felt. He hadn’t gotten any sleep and it was well past midnight. He sluggishly walked into his room to see Flurry standing in her crib. Her wings flapped in excitement when she saw him.
“What are you doing up?” He asked. Flurry lifted up her hooves to be held. Spike picked her up and laid on his bed. He sang a soft lullaby Twilight had sung to him when he had nightmares. As she dozed off, Spike felt tears rolling down his cheeks. He missed Twilight so much. He closed his eyes and fell asleep, thinking about Twilight.

Spike awoke to someone softly nudging him. He woke up groggily to see Starswirl standing above him.
“Wake up.” He said in a stern voice. Spike sat up and rubbed his eyes.
“What time is it?” He muttered.
“It’s six in the morning.” Starswirl stated.
“Why am I up so early?” He asked. Starswirl rolled his eyes.
“You need to raise the sun.” He said bluntly. He levitated Spike out of his bed and gave him a soft shake, waking him up a little.
“Okay I’m up geez.” Spike said while pushing him away. They both walked up onto the balcony.
“Concentrate on lowering the moon.” Starswirl instructed. Spike nodded his head and let his hands glow a dark purple. The moon slowly lowered under the horizon. That wasn’t so hard.
“Now concentrate on raising the sun.” Starswirl instructed again. Spikes hands glowed a light yellow. The sun barely came over the horizon before dropping back down. It was much heavier than the moon. Spikes head pounded from the intense use of magic.
“What are you doing? Concentrate!” Starswirl shouted. Spike put his hands on the side of his head and shut his eyes tightly.
”Twilight said thinking happy thoughts made magic easier.” Spike thought to himself. He thought about Twilight and all of his friends. For some reason, the song he sang last night was the first thing that popped into his head. He started to hum it with even realizing what he was doing. He felt his worries and stress wash away. A firm hoof landed on his shoulder, making him open his eyes.
“You did it.” Starswirl said. Spike looked up to see that the sun was completly risen. He turned to Starswirl with a large grin.
“I did it!” He said excitedly. Starswirl gave him a small smile.
“Good job, now lets get you ready for tomorrow’s coronation.”

	
		Getting ready



Spike stood completely still with his arms sticking out on both sides. A mare took his measurements before running off into a different room.
“Royalty must be dressed finely.” Starswirl said. The mare came back with blue and yellow fabrics. She wrapped them around him and with a spell, they became beautiful clothing. It was a little loose on him. The mare stuck pins into it, trying to fit him into the outfit. The doors burst open, making everyone look at them. Thorax and Ember stood there with shocked looks on there faces. Flurry hung onto Thorax’s horns, giggling.
“Spike you’re King?!” Ember shouted in disbelief. He nodded his head.
“What happened, we heard that everyone died!” Thorax exclaimed. Spike looked down. Thorax wanted to give him a hug but couldn’t because he was still getting fitted.
“I’m.... not sure.” Spike said. Starswirl cleared his throat.
“We’re not sure what happened, the guards can’t find any evidence on who did it.” He stated. Spike stared at the floor.
”They couldn’t find evidence on who did it? That’s weird. Usually every bad guy we meet leaves something to give them away. It couldn’t have been Tirek, he’s still locked up in Tartarus. And even if it was him, he would have taken all of their magic and kept them alive so they could worship him. Chrysalis is still on the run and she would be smarter and take the throne when she had the chance.” Spike thought to himself. He snapped out of his trance when he noticed Starswirl waving his hoof in his face.
“Did you hear anything that I just said?” Starswirl asked. Spike gave a sheepish look and shook his head. Starswirl sighed.
“After you finish planning for the coronation, we’ll go to scene where they died. Maybe you can find some evidence.” Starswirl said bluntly. Spikes scales flattened. How could he be so calm about this?
“I’m done your majesty.” The mare said quietly. Spike looked in the mirror to see that his clothes fit quiet nicely. Their was a fine mix of blues and yellows. His cape was yellow on the outside and blue on the inside. On the left side of his chest, there was a small stitching. It was Twilights cutiemark.
“The colors represent Princess Celestia and Luna.” Starswirl said. Spike nodded his head. The mare levitated the clothing off of Spike and put it on a baby dragon sized mannequin.
“Thank you.” Spike said to the mare as he hopped off of the stool he was standing on. The mare looked taken aback at his gratitude. He turned back to the mare.
“Would you mind making and sending dresses to Applebloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo before the coronation tomorrow?”

They stood in the room where the coronation would be held. A stallion measured the room with a measuring tape.
“I already have everything planned out, but what should the color scheme be?” The stallion asked. Spike put his hand on his chin, pondering for a moment. He remembered something that Rarity had told him.
”If you’re ever planning on going to a serious formal event, don’t work with vibrant colors, use neutral colors instead. It fits the mood.”
“Grey.” Spike said. The stallion nodded his head.
“And for the after event?” He asked. 
“Beige.” Spike said. The stallion nodded his head and wrote that down before walking out the room. As soon as he walked out the door, Mr and Mrs Cake walked in. Spike smiled when he saw familiar faces, but it soon turned into a frown when he saw their somber looks.
“What should we make for the coronation your majesty?” Mr. Cake said with a bow. His voice was shaky, and it sounded like that he had been crying all night. Spike looked at Mrs. Cake to see that her eyes were red and her cheeks were stained with dried tears. He noticed that Pumkin and Pound sat in the stroller with each other. Without Pinkie Pie there was no one to watch them. Spike walked up to them and hugged them.
“I know it hurts.” Spike said. Mrs. Cake cried into his shoulder and Mr. Cake held back tears, not wanting to cry. Once she finished crying Spike let go of the hug. Mrs. Cake wiped the tears from her eyes and Mr. Cake picked up a pencil and paper.
“So what would you like for the coronation?” Mr. Cake asked. He sounded a little happier. That really helped him out.
“Carrot cake and lemon cake.” Spike said. Mr. Cake nodded his head and wrote that down. Mrs. Cake smiled at him.
“Thank you dearie.” She said before the both walked out of the room. Flurry let out a soft whine because she was playing with the Cake twins. Spike handed her Whammy, which she instantly played with. A stallion walked into the room, wearing a chefs hat and an apron.
“What should the venue be your majesty?” He asked with a bow. Spike closed his eyes and thought for a moment. 
“Mashed potatoes, salad, deviled eggs, and cheese with crackers.” Spike said. The stallion wrote that down and nodded his head. Once he walked out, Starswirl spoke.
“What a very interesting choice of venue, how did you come up with it?” Starswirl asked. Spike shrugged his shoulders.
“I cook a lot so I thought it would fit the mood.” Spike said. Ember crossed her arms.
“I would’ve chose fish and gems, it’s the traditional dragon feast.” She said. Spike stuck out his tongue in disgust and Thorax grimaced.
“Ponies don’t eat fish or gems. I don’t think anyone would appreciate it that much.” He commented.
“Let’s go make the invation list.” Starswirl said while levitating a quill and scroll to Spike. Starswirl gave him a scroll filled with names.
“These are the ponies that Princess Celestia usaually invites to formal events.” He said. Spike looked at the names. These were all very fancy ponies that mainly lived in Canterlot. He had met a few of them and they were very rude. They were only popular because they were rich. His eyes landed on Fancy Pants. He was a very nice stallion. Spike wrote down his name and Fleur de Lis. She was a nice mare who followed  Fancy Pants around. She didn’t speak much, she just leaned on Fancy Pants and played with her mane when another mare spoke to him.
His eyes scanned down the list some more until he found Sapphire Shores, Hoity Toity, and Photo Finish. They were all very famous and kind. If he invited them, they could help him build up his publicity. After he wrote there names down, he scanned through the list again. Everyone else on the list was either prissy, selfish, or both. Spike thought for a few moments before coming to a realization.
”He didn’t say I had to choose anyone from this list.” Spike thought. In less than a minute, Spike had finished writing down the list. It mostly contained of close friends and family. He handed this list to Starswirl.
“Done already? It looks like we’re ahead of schedule!” Starswirl exclaimed in surprise.
“Since we’re ahead of time, you can find a way to fund for the part of the city that got destroyed.” Starswirl said. They heard a loud scoff from behind them, making them turn around. Prince Blueblood walked out from the corner of the room.
“Did you. have to bring up the city?! Now everyone knows that I did it!” He exclaimed dramatically.
“No one even mentioned you.” Spike said. Thorax tilted his head.
“To you normally just sit in corners and watch people?” Thorax asked. Prince Blueblood gave a dramatic wide eyed look.
“Are you saying that I’m a stalker?!” He asked dramatically.
“No one said that.” Ember said. Prince Blueblood rolled his eyes and marched out the room.
“Is he always like that?” Thorax asked. Spike sighed.
“Yeah.” He said. Ember patted his back in sympathy. He had to live with that guy.

Spike stood in front of the hole in the wall, trying to figure out how to fund enough money to fix it. He has scrolls next to him with everything they could cut out of the system so they could afford to fix Canterlot.
”Royal Guards? I can’t just let them go, they have families. Healthcare? Ponies have to stay healthy and the ponies in Equestria aren’t that rich.”  Spike thought to himself as he was reading down the scrolls. How was he going to cut something without drastically changing someone’s life? These were all so important! An idea popped into Spikes head.
“I’ll be back.” Spike said before walking out the room. 
“I wonder what he has planned.” Ember said to Thorax. Spike came back with his backpack in his arms. He tilted his over and gems poured out. Starswirl gaped at it.
“That’s enough to fix half of the city!” Starswirl exclaimed.
“We can use this to fix the city.” Spike said happily. A few construction workers took the gems and walked off.
“Now that that’s out of the way, we have one more thing to do.” Starswirl said.

They walked into an abandoned workshop on the outskirts of Canterlot. A few royal guards had come with them. Everything was covered in stone like the walls and floor.
“Look around to see if you find anything.” Starswirl said. Spike nodded his head and started to look around. Flurry Heart flew out of his arms and wandered off. He looked around to see a few crates. The label on it was barely visible, but he make out a few letters. It didn’t seem important. After a few minutes of walking, he found nothing. All of the evidence must have been turned to stone with the rest of the building. Spike heard Flurry start to cry, making him go look for her. He walked into the room to see Flurry sitting on the stony ground, crying loudly.
“What wrong?” Spike asked while picking Flurry up. 
“Won’t play!” Flurry shouted between sobs as she pointed to something that made Spike gasp. In front of them their was a life sized statue of Shining Armor and Cadance. Shining Armor had a look of aggression on his face while Cadance had her eyes closeed and a small smile on her face. Next to them he saw the rest of his friends. Rainbow Dash looked as if she were trying to fly away, Fluttershy’s face was covered by her hooves, Pinkie Pie had an obviously nervous smile on her face, Applejacks rear legs were up into a bucking position, Rarity was posing, and Starlight looked as if she were casting a spell.
Princess Celestia has her eyes closed with a somber look on her face. Princess Luna was facing Celestia with a frown on her face. Lastly, Twilight sat there with her eyes closed. It looked like she was trying to calm herself down. Spike ran his hand across Twilights stone.
“Is this them?” Spike asked in disbelief. Flurry continued to cry into his shoulder, wondering why no one would wake up and play with her. Spike rubbed her back.
“Shh, it’s okay, I’ll fine whoever did this.” Spike said to Flurry.
“Have you found any clues?” Starswirl asked. Spike turned around to look at him.
“No, but bring them back to the castle.” Spike said, gesturing back to the statues. Starswirl nodded his head and went to contact a few guards to grab the statues.
Spike was going to find whoever did this and make them pay.

	
		Tug at the heart strings



Spike stood in front of a mirror, wearing his royal attire. He let out a shaky breath. 
“Are you ready?” Starswirl asked. Spike swallowed nervously.
“Yes.” Spike said. He definitely not ready.

Spike stood in the same building where Shining Armor and Cadance got married. In front of him, there where two large golden doors. On the other side was his chance at a brand new life. He took in a deep breath and opened the door. There was no turning back now.  Hundreds of creature sat in the room. Everyone in the room looked at him, some of their eyes red from crying. He straightened his posture and walked down the isle. He could feel everyone’s eyes on him. A soft soothing tune played as he walked up to the alter.
Starswirl and a few gaurds stood on the alter, watching his every move. Next to them, a tan stallion with grey hair stood there, wearing a robe and a fancy hat. Spike recognized him as the bishop. Since Celestia wasn’t there to perform the coronation, they had to get the towns bishop to do this.
”Are you ready?” He whispered. Spike nodded his head. The bishop cleared his throat.
“We are here today to celebrate the new ruling over Equestria.” The stallion said. He wasn’t yelling, but his voice was loud enough to echo around the room. He turned towards Spike.
“Your Majesty, are you willing to take the Oath?” He asked.
“I am willing.” Spike said, loud enough for others to hear. He and Starswirl had went over everything he had to say the other night. 
“Will you solemnly promise and swear to govern the Creatures in Equestria and the other Territories to any of them belonging or pertaining, according to their respective laws and customs?” He asked.
“I solemnly promise so to do.” Spike answered.
“Will you to the utmost of your power maintain the Laws of Faust and the true profession of the Harmony? Will you to the utmost of your power maintain in  Equestria the Protestant Reformed Harmony established by law? Will you maintain and preserve inviolably the settlement of the Church of Equestria, and the doctrine, discipline, and government thereof, as by law established in Equestria?” The stallion asked the final question.
“I will.” Spike said. The bishop placed a golden crown with blue fabric on his head. He handed him a staff with a small blue heart on top, which resembled the Crystal Heart. The bishop touched Spikes shoulders so that he was facing the crowd. Creatures clapped and stomped their hooves at their new king. Two guards on the alter started walk down the isle. Spike and Starswirl walked behind them. Two more guards stood behind him. He could hear the ponies chattering quietly to each other. They all left the room and the door closed behind him. Spike exhaled loudly.
“You did great.” Starswirl said with a smile.
“I was on the verge of tears.” Spike said. Starswirl chuckled.
“I noticed.” He responded.
“A train will be ready at the train station when we get there. We’re going to the Crystal Empire.”

Spike looked at the passing trees as the train sped to the Crystal Empire. They were sitting on a crystal train the Shining Armor and Cadance used for private transportation. Starswirl, who sat across from him, cleared his throat, making Spike look at him.
“When you get to the Crystal Empire you have to make sure everyone is calmed down, and come up with a plan on how to watch the Empire while staying in Canterlot. You have two hours before the after party starts to you need to think of something quickly.” Starswirl said. Spike nodded his head and looked back out the window. They pulled up to the Crystal Empire. Spike got up and walked out of the train, guards surrounded him, so he could barely see anything. They were ordered to stay in the Empire until Spike told them what to do. He could hear ponies muttering from the outside of his secluded circle. The guards from in front of him moved out of the way, revealing crystal stairs. He was right in front of the castle.
Spike walked up the stairs with Starswirl and two guards following him. When he got upstairs, he saw all of the Royal Guards standing in two lines. They all bowed when the saw Spike. All of the bowing from the past few days had been making him uncomfortable.
“Let’s go find out how you can protect the Empire without you being here.” Starswirl said. 

Spike sat at a table with a stack of papers on it. He read through a few of them. All of the papers read about anything dangerous that happened in the Empire. Starswirl laud next to him with his eyes closed, not helping at all. Spike put the paper down.
“These are all ridiculous. None of these reports are even that dangerous. This worst things that have happened is the Crystal Heart being hidden by Sombra, and Flurry destroying the Heart.” Spike said. He let out a small gasp and stood up.
“I know what to do.” He said as he walked out the room. Starswirl stood up and followed him down the hallway. He saw Spike talking to the guards. They nodded there heads and went off into different directions.
“What did you figure out?” Starswirl asked. Spike turned to look at him.
“Well I realized the only two major events where based around the Crystal Heart getting destroyed or stolen. Sombra is dead and Flurry is staying with me so there’s nothing to worry about. I told the guards to keep post at every street corner. Since there are so many, they’ll be taking turns instead of losing there jobs. Also the Empire isn’t much bigger than Appleloosa and there they only have a sheriff.” Spike said. Starswirl raised his eyebrows.
“That’s very impressive to come up with that in such a short amount of time.” Starswirl said. Spike smiled.
“I’ve been told I’m a fast learner.” Spike said, beaming brightly. Spike walked towards the balcony. Before he stepped on, he took a deep breath and straightened his posture. He walked onto the balcony to see the whole Empire standing there, waiting for directions. 
“As you all know, Princess Cadance and Prince Shining Armor won’t be able to rule any more. The royal guards willl be at every corner for your protection. As for Princess Flurry Heart, she’ll be staying with me in Canterlot. I advise you to all live your normal lives as best a you can.” Spike said. Ponies applauded at the speech as he walked back into the castle. Starswirl smiled.
“That was an excellent speech. Let’s go back to Canterlot. We still have an hour to spare.” Starswirl said.
“Hold on, I need to do one more thing before we go. You can wait on the train.” Spike said.

Spike knocked on Sunburst door. There was a rustling noise. The door swung open to reveal Sunburst. His hair was frazzled and he had bags under his eyes, but that was normal.
“Oh Spike, what brings you here and why are you wearing that?” Sunburst asked with a smile. Spike gave him a confused look.
“Do you not know what happened?” Spike asked. 
“What happened?” Sunburst asked. Spike took in a deep breath. It would be hard to break the news.
“A few days ago someone kidnapped the Princesses, we don’t know who did it. Twilight, Applejack, Rarity, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, Shining Armor, Cadance, and Starlight went to go save them. They lost and they...they died.” Spike said. Sunburst eyes widened before he let out a laugh.
“That’s very funny Spike, did Starlight put you up to this? She was always trying to prank me when we were kids.” He said with a laugh. His voice was shaky. Spike shook his head and took a few steps closer.
“This isn’t a joke, they’re really gone.” Spike said. Sunburst’s smile dropped and he started to shake slightly.
“N-no that can’t be true.” He said, tears starting to slide down his cheeks. He started to sob into his hooves. Spike touched his hoof.
“It’s okay.” Spike said, trying to comfort him. Sunburst slapped his hand away.
“IT’S NOT OKAY!” He exclaimed, making Spike jump back. He was never the type to yell.
“The moment I finally get her back, she dies! Did no one think about informing me about this news?!” Sunburst exclaimed in anger.
“We sent out letters to everyone in the Empire.” Spike stated. 
“If I would have just went outside for once then I would have known.” Sunburst muttered. Before Spike could say anything else, Sunburst spoke up.
“Leave me alone. I need some time to myself.” He muttered. Spike nodded his head and left the house, closing the door behind him. Spike let out a sigh and walked back to the train station.
Time to go back to Canterlot.

	
		Comforting



Spike stood in the same room where the Grand Galloping Gala took place. Grey and beige table cloths, streamers, balloons, and blue flowers decorated the room. There was a table that was filled with the food that he had requested before. He watched ponies walk into the room, a few of them crying. 
“You should go and comfort some ponies.” Starswirl suggested. Spike nodded his head and walked around the room. The first ones to catch his eyes were Night Light and Velvet. Night Light sat at a table crying his eyes out as Velvet rubbed his back. Velvet wore a lavender dress with her hair up in a bun. Night Light had on a black jacket and a purple button up shirt.
“Are you okay?” Spike asked. Night Light looked up and shook his head.
“Both of my children are gone and I didn’t even have a chance to say goodbye. My daughter in-law and granddaughter are gone. Flurry was so young!” Night Light exclaimed before sobbing. Spike tilted his head.
“Flurry isn’t dead.” Spike said in a confused voice. Night Light sniffled.
“She’s not?” Night light asked. Spike shook his head and walked over to Starswirl. It looked as if they were having a conversation before Starswirl handed him Flurry. Spike walked back and handed Flurry to Night Light.
“See, she’s perfectly safe!” Spike said happily. Flurry let out a laugh.
“Gampa!” She exclaimed happily. Night Light started to tear up and held her close.
“Thank Celestia you’re okay.” Night Light muttered. Spike rubbed the back of his head.
“That’s on me. I should have told the press which Princesses died.” Spike stated. Velvet smiled and put her hoof on Spikes  shoulder.
“It’s fine, you’re under a lot new responsibility, it makes sense how you forgot to specify which princesses.” Velvet reassured. Flurry grabbed onto Velvets horn.
“You can take Flurry any time you want.” Spike said happily. Night Light moved his crown and ruffled up his scales.
“We’re proud of you. You’ve been doing great so far.” Night Light said. Spike adjusted the crown on his head.
“Thanks, but I need to go now to talk to other ponies.” Spike said happily before walking away. He looked around to find the next ponies to talk to. He saw Prince Blueblood and Zephyr Breeze both crying dramatically. Prince Blueblood was obviously fake crying. Spike rolled his eyes.
”What a drama queen.” Spike muttered to himself. He looked around to see Mr and Mrs Shy weren’t there. They must have been too hurt and went home after the coronation. That was really a shame, Spike wished he could have spoke to them.
“Spik- I mean your Majesty?” A voice said from behind him. He turned around to see Granny Smith with flattened ears. She wore a fluffy white dress and her hair was straightened, which reached down to her knees.
“Hi Granny.” Spike said with a smile. She had a frown on her face and her eyes were red from crying.
“I never thought I would live to see the day that Equestria would have a new ruler.” Granny Smith said with a weak smile. Spike could see the sadness in her eyes. He hugged her tightly.
“I know losing someone feels bad.” Spike said. Granny hugged him tightly, trying not to cry. They both pulled away and Granny wiped tears from her eyes.
“Thank you your majesty.” Granny said in a soft tone. Spike smiled.
“You can call me Spike, just because I’m King doesn’t mean you have to treat me any differently.” Spike reassured.
“Thanks Spike, and thank you for getting Applebloom that new dress.” Granny thanked before walking away. Spike smiled. It felt nice making others feel better.
He looked around to see Rainbow Dash’s parents hugging each other, sobbing loudly. Windy Whistles had on a simple blue dress. Bow Hoof had a loosened rainbow tie and a white button up shirt.
“I know how much you care about Rainbow Dash.” Spike said. Bow looked at him with tear streaks on his cheeks.
“She was our star!” Bow exclaimed through hiccups. Spike rubbed both of there backs. He knew how much they loved and cherished there daughter.
“If she didn’t do this, all of Equestria would have been in chaos.” Spike stated. He wasn’t sure on how true that was, but they needed to believe that she did one last heroic act before dying.
“Our Rainbow Dash did some awesome things in her time, and this was the greatest.” Windy said with a smile, wiping her tears from her face.
“I know that she’s still doing awesome things in heaven.” Bow said with a little laugh. Spike smiled.
“Yeah, she is.” Spike responded. Windy stood up from the table.
“We ought to get going, we have some things we need to do.” She said, nudging her husband. It looked like she was going to cry again.
“Thank you for this wonderful party.” Bow thanked, catching his wife’s signal. The both flew out of the room. Spike let out a sigh, he wish he could help them. Rainbow Dash was there only child and they cherished her greatly. Spike looked around to see Rarity’s parents taking food from the buffet. Cookie Crumbles wore a dark purple dress and Hondo flanks wore and a black suit top with a dark blue tie. This was the first time Spike had seen him without his old hat. He walked over to them and cleared his throat, making both adults look at him. They both out there plates down and bowed to him.
“Your majesty.” Cookie Crumbles said. Spike shook his head.
“You don’t have to talk to me like royalty.” Spike said. Both adults stood up, towering over Spike by a few inches.
“I know you must feel very upset about Rarity.” Spike stated in a somber tone. Hondo Flanks ears flattened.
“I wish we could say we were.” Hondo said. Spike gave a look of surprise. Before he could ask any questions, Cookie clarified.
“We weren’t very close to Rarity, she was always enclosed in her work and called us ‘uncouth’. I regret not trying to spend more time with her. Sometimes I wonder if she really loved us.” Cookie said sadly. Spike could see the tears welling up in her eyes. He rubbed her arm in an attempt to comfort her.
“Rarity was always the type to put her work over family. I know she loved you very much.” Spike reasurred. Cookie wiped the tears from her eyes.
“You know, Rarity was quite fond of you. She talked about you a lot. She thought of you as a little brother.” Cookie responded. Spike’s heart jumped. He knew that Rarity didn’t love him the way he loved her, but for some reason it still hurt to hear.
“Spike?” Hondo Flanks asked, causing him to snap out of his daze.
“Sorry I’m just a little tired.” Spike explained. He nodded his head.
“We’ll leave you to yourself.” Cookie said, walking away with her husband. Spike grabbed a champagne glass and poured some punch into it. He took a gulp and rubbed his eyes.
“I need to keep it together until after the party.” He muttered to himself. He looked around to see the Pie family sitting at a table. Mauds was face was pressed against the table. Marble was crying into her hooves and Limestone was holding a glass in her hooves, clutching onto it so tightly that it was starting to crack. They were all wearing grey dresses. Each of the dresses had a single balloon on it, representing Pinkie Pies cutiemark. There parents weren’t in sight. They must have stayed home, they weren’t the type to handle emotions well. Spike made his way over to the table.
“How have you been holding up?” Spike asked. Maud looked up from the table. Her cheeks were wet from crying. This was the most emotion she had ever shown.
“Life is a meaningless without Pinkamena.” Maud muttered before putting her face back on to the table. Marble let out a sob of agreement, nodding her head. Limestone slammed the glass on the table and snapped her attention towards Spike.
“Who did this to her...” She said in a shaky voice, trying not yell. Spike gave her a sympathetic look.
“I’m sorry but we can’t find any evidence on who did it.” Spike apologized. Limestone anger quickly turned into sadness.
“I’d do anything to get her back.” Limestone said, looming down at the table. An idea popped into Spikes head.
“You might not be able to get her back, but you can help on the investigation. You can join the royal guard.” Spike suggested. 
Limestone smirked at that idea.
“Hell yeah, when can I sign up?!” Limestone shouted, causing a few ponies to look at her.
“I can get you the papers right now.” Spike said. He walked out the room, happy to be away from the party for a moment. He walked past a room and noticed the door was open a crack. He could hear a faint sobbing from inside. 
Spike walked into the room to see Applebloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo. Sweetie Belle was curled up into Appleblooms lap, crying her eyes out. Scootaloo laid on the floor, covering her face and sobbing loudly. Applebloom wore a red dress with green apples decorated on bottom. Sweetie Belle wore a pale green dress with black music notes at the bottom. Scootaloo had a purple dress with a puffy frill at the bottom. In front of them  as the statues of there friends and family.
“What are you doing in here?” Spike asked, causing all three fillies to jumped.
“Oh your majesty, I didn’t see you there.” Applebloom said. Spike noticed she had bags under her eyes. He sat down next to them and patted her back.
“Are you okay?” Spike asked. Applebloom shrugged her shoulders.
“I don’t know...” Applebloom muttered, putting her head on Spikes shoulder. He patted her hair lightly.
“Do you want to talk about it?” Spike asked again. Applebloom shrugged her shoulders. There was no way any of them would feel better if they didn’t talk about it.
“How about you all come over for some hot chocolate Saturday?” Spike suggested. Sweetie Belle sat up from Appleblooms lap and sniffled, wiping away her tears.
“Really?” She asked. Her voice was hoarse from crying. Spike nodded his head. Scootaloos crying died down a little as Sweetie Belle and Applebloom smiled slightly.
“Thank you your majesty.” Applebloom said. Spike shook his head.
“Just call me Spike.”

	
		Talking it out



Spike walked into a room holding a plate of cookies in his hands. In the room there was a rectangular, wooden table, and four chairs, two on each side. He had told the royal adviser to clear his schedule for the day. He placed the cookies onto the table. His crown tilted off of his head slightly, causing him to adjust it. Starswirl insisted that he kept it on no matter who he was with, even with friends.
He grabbed a porcelain kettle with a sun decorated on it, filled with steaming hot chocolate. Once he placed it down, he grabbed four mugs, each of them the colors and cutie marks of the princesses. The door creaked open, causing Spike to look at it. Applebloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo stood there. Applebloom had a basket on on her back, Sweetie Belle had a light green bow tying her hair into a ponytail, and Scootaloo had grown her hair how in the few days since Spike had seen her. Her hair almost reached down to her wings. She looked a little skinnier too.
“Come and sit down.” Spike said with a smile. All three girls walked over to the table and Applebloom placed the basket onto the table. It was filled with snacks like apple fritters, muffins, and cupcakes.
“I brought some treats.” She stated while sitting down. Sweetie Belle gave a nervous smile before sitting down across from Spike. Scootaloo didn’t say a word and sat down next to him, hiding her face in her hair. She had heavy bags under her eyes.
“So how have you been doing?” Spike asked. Sweetie Belle let out a mumbled answer and Scootaloo stayed quiet.
“Well Granny made some extra sales to upgrade the barn.” Applebloom said with a smile. Sweetie Belle’s ears perked up in happiness a bit.
“Coco Pommel lives and works at the boutique now. She’s really nice and sometimes makes cookies!” Sweetie Berle exclaimed excitedly. Spike smiled at that. They all looked at Scootaloo, waiting for her to speak. She stared at the floor in a daze. Spike frowned. This was really taking a toll on her.
“Help yourself to some cookies.” Spike stated while gesturing to them. Applebloom and Sweetie Belle both grabbed a chocolate chip cookie. They took a bite and there eyes widened.
“These are amazing! Did the royal cooks make these?” Sweetie Belle asked. Spike smiled.
“I made them, we rarely use the royal chefs.” Spike stated. He placed a cookie in Scootaloos plate, causing her to look up. She grabbed the cookie and softly nibbled on it. It seemed like this was the first time she had eaten in a while.
“So what’s it’s like being King?” Applebloom asked. Spike shrugged his shoulders.
“It’s been hard. I have to confirm laws, make meetings, go to social outings, AND raise the sun and moon everyday.” Spike stated. “I’m just really tired.” He admitted. Sweetie Belle poured some hot chocolate into her mug that looked like Princess Luna. Steam floated upwards from her mug.
“It sounds like you need a break.” Sweetie Belle commented. Spike waved his hand dismissively.
“I just need to get into a pattern, then it’ll get easier.” He said. Applebloom gave him a concerned look.
“That doesn’t sound good at all. Applejack tried doing that before and she got depressed for a while. She said it was like being trapped in a loop.” She stated. Spikes scales flattened. He had to at least try to get in some sort of pattern. He’d never get the hang of being King if he didn’t figure something out.
“You’re right, that’s a bad idea. I shouldn’t do that.” Spike lied. He was definitely going to do that. It didn’t matter if he got depressed, it only mattered if Equestria was safe. He poured some hot chocolate into it mug and took a sip. It was extremely sweet. Spike picked up the tea pot.
“This is too sweet, I’m gonna go water it down.” Spike said while standing up. He walked out of the room, leaving the three girls to themselves.

Spike held the kettle under the faucet, letting cool water pour in. Once it seemed watered down enough, he put it on the stove. He was too tired to use his fire breath to hear it up himself. He turned on the fire and leaned against the counter, closing his eyes. It felt nice to hear the flame and nothing else.
“Your majesty?” A voice asked, causing him to open his eyes. Scootaloo stood there, looking down at the floor.
“Hey Scootaloo, whats up?” Spike asked with a small smile. She looked at him with sorrow in her eyes. She rubbed her arm bashfully.
“Can I talk to you for a little bit?” She asked.
“Sure thing.” He said. Scootaloo took in a deep breath.
“I feel terrible. Rainbow Dash was the only one that made me feel happy. My parents abandoned me when I was young because I can’t fly. I’ve been living alone for years and Rainbow Dash helped me by buying me food and paying my bills.” She sniffled, her eyes tearing up slightly.
“Now I don’t have anywhere to live and been living in the clubhouse I don’t want to worrying the girls so I haven’t told them any of this. I don’t even have the energy to cry anymore.” Scootaloo finished. Spike walked over and hugged her. She froze for a moment before hugging him back.
“Thanks your majesty.” She thanked greatfully.
“It’s just Spike.” He corrected. They pulled away from the hug and Scootaloo chuckled.
“It feels great to get that off my chest.” Scootaloo said with a smile. She looked at Spikes smiling face and tilted her head. “How did you cope so well so quickly? You don’t even look sad!” Scootaloo asked. Spikes scaled flattened.
“I didn’t cope at all actually. I cried for a few minutes but that was it. Starswirl said all royalty have to suppress their feelings, even if it hurts them. Even if it hurts really badly....” Spike started to trail off, digging his claws into his arm. He looked down at the floor, losing his eye contact with Scootaloo.

“Even if it means never seeing anyone you love again or getting to talk to them or let them sing you to sleep or or...” Spike broke down into sobs, already hiccuping. His crown fell onto the floor with a clank. He let out loud sobs into his hands, shaking. Scootaloo hugged him tightly, stroking his head.
“It’ll all be okay.” She said comfortingly. The kettle whistled loudly, causing Scootaloo to jump in surprise. Spike pushed her away and let out a deep breath. He walked over to the kettle and turned off the fire. He took his crown off of the floor and placed it on his head.
“Please don’t tell anyone about this. Okay?” Spike asked. Scootaloo nodded her head. He picked up the kettle and started to leave the kitchen. Both children walked down the hallway.
“If you like, you can move into the castle with me. There are hundreds of spare rooms.” Spike suggested. Scootaloos eyes widened before she broke out in to a large grin.
”Really?!” She shouted, stars appearing in her eyes. Spike smiled and nodded his head.
“Yeah, and you can stay as long as you want.” He said. Scootaloo hopped up and down excitement before stopping.
“Wait, but I still have to go to school, how can I do that if I live so far?” She asked. Spike thought for a moment.
“I could get some guards to fly you to school everyday. Or I could give you an unlimited train ticket, you could take as many rides as you want.” Spike planned out. Scootaloo danced around happily, catching the attention of two guards who snickered to themselves. Scootaloo blushed when she noticed and quickly fixed her posture.
“You can get your things when we’re done with eating and talking, you can get your things and move in.” Spike stated. He looked at Scootaloo who was grinning. It made him feel warm inside to make other people feel happy.
Maybe he could be a good king.

	
		An Apology and an Old Friend



Spike sat on his throne, approving some laws. Flurry laid on Spikes lap, wearing his crown. It toppled over her eyes, causing her to giggle. Spike smiled at her giggles. He picked her up and booped her nose.
“You’re such a silly baby.” Spike said in a sing song voice. Flurry laughed loudly, flailing her hooves around. Starswirl cleared his throat loudly, glaring at Spike. He rolled his eyes and picked up the quill.
“I’ve been up since five and been working since six in the morning, am I not aloud to take a break for a few minutes?” Spike asked, marking an X and his name on a drafted law. 
“As royalty you must work when the sun rises and until the moon rises, sometimes even later.” Starswirl said in a matter of fact tone. Spike rolled his eyes again and approving a law for charity use in public places. Flurry tugged on his cape, making him look down. She held her Whammy up to him in her hooves.
“Play?” She asked with puppy dog eyes. Spike picked her up.
“I wish I could but someone said I’m not allowed to take breaks.” Spike stated while glaring at Starswirl. Flurry looked at him and blew a raspberry. Starswirl rolled his eyes and continued reading from his book. Spike played with Flurry’s hooves, making her giggle softly. A pegasus guard walked in the throne room, approaching Spike.
“There is someone to see you your majesty.” The guard said. Spike stood up, holding Flurry in his arms.
“At least I can take a break for once.” Spike said to Starswirl in a bitter tone. 
“Put your crown on.” Starswirl responded, not looking up from his book and ignoring his comment.
”Put your crown on.” Spike muttered in a high pitched voice, mocking him. He took the crown off of Flurry’s head and placed it on his head. He walked out the room to see Sunburst standing there with his head hanging low.
“Oh hey Sunburst whats up?” Spike greeted.
“FORMAL GREETING!” Starswirl shouted from the throne room. Spike let out a groan and cleared his throat.
“How are you my royal subject?” Spike asked. Sunburst look up with a sad expression on his face.
“I’m sorry about my outburst last week, my behavior was terrible.” Sunburst apologized. Spike shrugged his shoulders.
“It’s fine, you were upset and I don’t blame you.” Spike said. Flurry flew over to Sunburst and hugged him happily. “Flurry missed you.” He said with a tiny laugh. Sunburst held her in his arms, tickling her slightly.
“I haven’t seen her in a while. I usually just work at the castle and see her everyday.” Sunburst gasped in realization. “I don’t have a job anymore. Now I’m going to have to work somewhere else.” He said sadly. Spike thought for a moment before coming up with an idea.
“You can work here and do.... whatever you did in the Crystal Empire!” Spike exclaimed happily. Sunburst looked up with wide eyes.
“But I worked as a historian for the Crystal Empire, how am I going to do my studies here?” He asked. 
“You can bring all of you stuff here! Your room would be able to fit more books in it and I can get you a study!” Spike said happily. Sunburst smiled.
“When can I move in then?” He asked.
“You can move in right now, I can send a few chariots and set up a room and study for you.” Spike said. Sunburst handed Flurry to Spike and danced happily before hopping off.
“Please go set up twenty carriages to the Crystal Empire.” Spike commanded to a guard. The guard saluted and ran off. Spike walked down the hallway, making his way to Sunburst new room.

Spike stood in the old home he and Twilight lived in. It was an absolute mess. Books were scattered everywhere and papers were strewn across the room. It made him smile, bringing back happy memories. He placed Flurry onto the floor and started to take some books off of the shelves. As he picked up another book, a book floated off of the shelf.
“Flurry put it down.” Spike said. Flurry nudged his leg, giving him a confused look. Her horn wasn’t glowing at all. Without any warning, all of the books flew off of the shelves like birds, there covers flapping. Flurry gripped onto his leg in fear. The books circled around the room.
“Hell-o your majesty.” A voice said. Spike held Flurry close to his chest. There was a bright flash of light, revealing Discord.
“Discord, I haven’t seen you in weeks!” Spike exclaimed happily. Discord had an eerie grin on his face, making Spike confused. “What have you been up to?” He asked. Discord laughed evilly.
“Since the Princesses are gone and Fluttershy can’t control me, I’ll be causing chaos all over Equestria!” Discord exclaimed. Spikes eyes widened.
“I thought you were reformed, why would you do this?” Spike asked. Discord snapped his fingers, making a red throne skull on the top.
“I was just putting on an act. Did you really think I could be reformed that easily?” Discord asked. Spike took a few steps back. He glanced at the door behind him. Their were at least ten guards at the door at that moment.
“GUAR-MMPH!” Spike was cut off by Discord’s tail wrapping around his mouth. He covered Flurry’s mouth with his lion paw. He lifted up his fingers, ready to snap and teleport away. Spike lit a ball of fire in one of his hands and through it with all of his might. It hit Discord square in the face, causing him to stumble back and fall onto the floor. Flurry wiggled out of his grasp and flew over to Spike. The door burst open and all of the guard rushed in with there spears out.
One of the unicorn guards used his magic to place anti magic handcuffs on Discord. Something was off. Discord didn’t resist at all. He was much more powerful than anyone in the room, so he could have easily overpowered them. It was as if he wanted to be taken away. Spike watched as Discord got taken out of the room. He had to get to the bottom of this.

Spike walked through the cold, empty dungeon. He could hear the water dripping from the cracked ceiling.
“This place is barely liveable.” Spike muttered under his breath. He finally approached the last cell door to see Discord curled up onto his bed, facing the wall.
“Discord I know what you’re doing.” Spike stated. His ears perked up when he heard Spike’s voice, but didn’t turn around.
“Oh? So what am I doing your highness?” Discord asked. His voice was filled with venom with the last two words.
“You got yourself arrested on purpose. You could have easily overpowered anyone in that room and you didn’t. Why didn’t you fight back?” Spike asked. Discord turned around to look at him. His hands were free but he had anti magic clips on his horns. He couldn’t take them off himself, only a few guards and the king.
“I did it because I want to be in here.” Discord stated, crossing his arms. Spike gave him a look of confusion. Discord wouldn't give him direct eye contact at all.
“I know you’re lying to me.” Spike said, tapping his foot. The door on the top of the stairs opened, revealing a guard.
“Your majesty, Sunburst has arrived!” A female guard exclaimed. Spike looked at Discord.
“We can talk when you’re ready.” Spike stated before walking away. He looked around the dungeon as he continued to walk.
”I should fix this place up.”

	
		Shadows
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Spike walked through the throne room with books on his head.
“A good King must always have perfect posture.” Starswirl stated. Starswirl has really been getting on Spike’s nerves lately. He tried to make him perfect constantly. He once woke him up because ‘Royalty doesn’t snore loudly.’
“It’s hard to balance the books because of my scales.” Spike stated. Starswirl scoffed.
“That’s just an excuse for your imperfect posture.” Starswirl stated while getting back to his book. Spike let out an angry grumble, trying to make sure the books stayed on his head.
“Royalty doesn’t show anger.” Starswirl said. Spike took in a deep breath and tried to stay calm. He was this close to lighting him on fire. He nitpicked on every little thing that he did. For the past three weeks Starswirl only let him get twenty minutes of sleep so he can do extra work. It was driving Spike crazy.
The doors burst open, causing the books to tumble off of his head. Flash Magnus stood there with a distressed look on his face.
“King Sombra has returned!” He exclaimed. Starswirls eyes widened in shock.
“King Sombra? But he died when the Crystal Heart was returned!” Spike exclaimed in confusion.
“He’s in the Crystal Empire and already mind controlled most of the guards.” Flash Magnus explained. 
“You can defeat him by yourself, you’re a smart child.” Starswirl said as he got back to reading his book. Spikes eyes widened.
“I can barely raise the sun without getting a migraine, how am I supposed to defeat someone way more powerful than me?” Spike asked. Starswirl shrugged his shoulders.
“You have to figure that out on your own.” He stated. Spike let out a loud groan of frustration. A sudden idea hit him.
“You won’t help but I know someone who can.”

Spike walked into the dungeon which was currently under renovations. A few guards were adding better beds to the cells. Only the worst criminals would get the freezing cold cells with no bed at all. They didn’t deserve any mercy. Spike approached the last cell.
“Hello your majesty, I have to say that these new beds are wonderful.” Discord stated happily. He snapped his fingers and a martini appeared in his hands.
“You could use magic this whole time?!” Spike asked in disbelief. Discord scoffed.
“You didn’t really think that you trapped me in here did you?” Discord asked. Spike sighed and rubbed the bridge of his nose.
“I don’t have time for this, King Sombra came back and I need your help.” Spike explained. Discord cocked his eyebrow.
“And why should I help you? You’re the King so you should have everything under control.” Discord stated.
“Starswirl won’t help me and I don’t know what to do, you’re so much more powerful than me.” Spike explained. Discord let out a soft hum and looked at Spike.
“What will I get out of this?” He asked. Spike thought urgently, tapping his foot.
“I’ll let you go. You can stay in the castle and do as much chaos as you want but only in the castle.” Spike stated. Discord put his claw on his chin.
“If you give me a statue for saving Equestria from Sombra then you have yourself a deal.” He said with a smirk. Spike smiled and unlocked the cell door.
“You got yourself a deal. And I have the perfect plan.”

Spike and Discord appeared in Crystal Empire. He gasped at what they saw. Ponies marched in perfect lines, all heading towards the castle. Discord rolled his eyes and cracked his knuckles.
“Sombra has always been so dramatic and neat, why can he just make a mess for once and have some fun.” Discord said with a scoff. Spike glared at him.
“That isn’t the point of all of this, the point is that you need to defeat him.” Spike stated angrily. Discord gave him a look of surprise. He had never gotten that angry before. Spike walked over to the Crystal Heart and placed one hand on it.
“Starswirl taught me a protection spell last week. It should banish Sombra when it’s cast and then you can take away his magic.” Spike stated. Discord nodded his head, eating some popcorn. Spike closed his eyes and started to mumble the spell, concentrating.
”Protect the Empire, protect it well, and evil will no longer dwell.”  Spike chanted softly. The Crystal Heart started to glow yellow before spinning rapidly. There was a bright light and the ground shook a bit. Spike stumbled back a bit, his vision blurring and his head spinning.
“Are you okay?” Discord asked. It was out of character for him to ask about someone else’s feelings. Spike nodded his head, regaining his balance.
“I’m fine, just worn out.” Spike stated. He looked around to see the the ponies helmets started to break apart, falling into the ground.
“It worked!” Spike exclaimed. The castle window burst open, a black blur shooting out with a scream. King Sombra landed in the outskirts of the Empire with a loud thud. Discord snickered before cackling loudly. 
“That was pathetic!” He shouted, laughing even harder. Ponies moved away from the entrance of the Empire, scared that Sombra was going to attack again. He stood up quickly and charged at the Empire. Sombra bumped into a shield that was covering the Empire. He fell onto his back before hopping up. He let out an audible scream as he banged on the shield.
”THIS IS MY KINGDOM AND YOU SHALL ALL BOW DOWN TO ME!” He screamed angrily. Discord and Spike glanced at each other before he snapped his fingers and dissapeared. The appeared behind Sombra, making him jump in fear. He turned around and let out a hiss. Discord rolled his eyes and snapped his fingers. Sombra tried to attack them with magic, only for a small fizzle of smoke to come out. His eyes were a normal green and his mane wasn’t smoke, it was an actually mane.
“What did you do to me?!” Sombra asked, panicking a bit. Discord snapped his fingers making chains appear on his legs and neck.
“He took away your magic. You’ll be staying in the dungeon until we find out what to do with you.” Spike stated. Sombra cocked his eyebrow.
“And why should I listen to a three year old? Where are the Princesses? I’d rather take orders from some adults.” Sombra stated. Spike gave him a blank expression, too tired to give a sarcastic answer.
“First I’m thirteen, not three. Second, I’m in charge now and that’s all you need to know.” Spike stated. He looked at Discord with tired eyes.
“Let’s go back to the castle.” He stated. An idea popped into Discord’s head.
“You know what would make an even greater punishment than putting Sombra in the dungeon? He could walk back.” Discord suggested. Spike shook his head.
“It’s a two hour walk from here to Canterlot and I’m too tired to do that.” Spike explained. Discord picked him up and placed him on his back.
“Who said anything about you walking.” Discord said. Spike smiled and laid down on his back, closing his eyes. He quickly fell asleep, letting out a snore. Sombra scoffed.
“How pathetic, he fell asleep before we even started moving.” Sombra stated with a little smirk. Discord tugged on Sombras chains, making him move forward a bit.
“Get moving Sombra, it’ll be a long walk til Canterlot.” Discord stated as he started to float forwards. Sombra let out a huff and started to walk a bit. This walk couldn’t be that bad.

Sombra walked down the dungeon stairs, dripping with sweat and his legs shaking. He panted heavily and looked like he was ready to pass out at any moment. Discord made them go in circles for a while so that Spike could get extra sleep and Sombra could be worked even harder.
“Wake up, we’re here.” Discord said while fluttering his wings a bit, his Spike in the face. He sat up and rubbed his eyes, looking around. They were standing in front of Discord’s old cell in the dungeon.
“I think you’ve had enough work for today, you may rest until tomorrow.” Spike said. Sombra stumbled into the cell before flopping face first onto the bed. Spike locked the door cell door. Discord rubbed his claw and paw together happily.
“Now let’s start some chaos around here!”

	
		Fading Sunset



Spike sat on his throne, filling out some forms. Flurry Heart laid on his lap, taking a nap. Starswirl sat in Luna’s throne, reading a book. Spike put one of the forms down and looked at him.
“How about you help me out for once?” Spike asked. Starswirl looked up from his book and furrowed his brows.
“You’re the King, you can do things on your own.” Starswirl stated before going back to his book. Spike let out a soft groan.
“You know, the garden is much quieter than this noisy castle.” Spike said. 
“The reason the castle is so noisy is because you keep inviting ponies to stay here. This isn’t a charity event, it’s a castle.” Starswirl spat out bitterly, not looking up from his book. Discord appeared in the room with Sombra wearing a harness with a leash attached to it. He wasn’t wearing his cape, armor, or crown anymore. He didn’t have any cutie mark. Sombra looked at Spike and let’s out a hiss, charging towards him. Discord tugged on the leash and he fell on his back.
“Let me at him, he ruined my life!” Sombra exclaimed. Discord pulled out a spray bottle from behind his back and sprayed cold water on him.
“I told you to reform him, not treat him like a cat.” Spike stated. Discord shrugged his shoulders.
“I’m reforming him the same way I got reformed. Spending time with the ones who destroyed my chance of being in charge.” Discord stated in a matter of fact tone. Starswirl closed his book and stood up from the throne.
“You know what, the reading in the garden sounds great!” Starswirl shouted angrily before leaving the room, slamming the door behind him.
“Thanks Discord, he’s been getting really annoying lately.” Spike thanked. Discord made a top hat appear on his head and tilted it before it poofed away. Sombra continued to charge at Spike, getting pulled back by the leash each time. Flurry Heart let out a yawn and opened her eyes. Her eyes widened when she saw Sombra and she put a bubble around her and Spike.
“It’s okay Flurry, he can’t hurt us, I promise.” Spike reasurred. Flurry stared at Sombra who kept trying to attack Spike but kept getting pulled back. She giggled and put the bubble down. She clapped her hooves together in excitment.
“Again!” Flurry exclaimed. Spike smiled.
“Look at that Sombra, you did your first good deed. You made a baby laugh.” Spike stated. Sombra scowled.
“I’m not good and I’ll never be good!” Sombra shouted as he continued to try to charge at Spike. He put the form next to the throne and flew over to Sombra, Flurry laying in his arms. She laughed harder as Sombra struggled.
“Stop laughing at my pain small child!”  Sombra exclaimed angrily. Discord held the leash with his tail, reading a magazine. The door creaked open, revealing a grey pegasus guard.
“Your majesty, there is someone here to see you.” He said. He had a worrisome look on his face. Sunset Shimmer walked into the throne room and gave a look of surprise when she saw Spike.
“Oh Spike, have you seen Twilight or Starlight? They haven’t been answering my journal entries for the past three months so I assumed that there was another threat.” Sunset explained. Spikes scales flattened. He understood why the guard looked worried. 
“I need to show you something, follow me.” Spike stated as he walked out the room, holding Flurry in his arms. Sunset gave him a confused look and followed him into the hallway.
“I should’ve told you this but I’ve beem so busy that I must have forgotten. There was an unknown villIain that turned everyone into stone.” Spike explained. Sunset let out a gasp.
“Do you have any leads on who did it?” Sunset asked. Spike shook his head and opened a door to a room. Sunset gasped at what she saw. It was statues of all of her friends standing in front of her.
“This is them.” Spike stated. Sunset let out a soft hum and inspected the statues closely. Flurry Heart let out a whimper when she saw her parents and her aunt. Spike held her closer to himself and stroked her hair.
“Wasn’t Discord turned to stone for a thousand years?” She asked. Spike let out a soft gasp, making Flurry give him a look of confusion.
“I completely forgot about that!” Spike exclaimed. He thought to himself for a few moments. “Discord could try to let them go!” He exclaimed happily. There was a flash of light, revealing Discord and Sombra.
“I heard that you called.” Discord said. Sunset took a few steps back in surprise and stared and Sombra.
“Is that King Sombra?” She asked in surprise. Sombra snarled at her.
“Bow down to me peasant.” He said with a sneer. Spike rolled his eyes as Discord pulled out a spray bottle and sprayed Sombra in the face, making him hiss. Flurry laughed loudly at that.
“Ignore him, he’s just sad that he doesn’t have any magic.” Spike explained. He turned to Discord. “Do you think you can destroy the stone and set them free?” Spike asked. Discord looked at the statues.
“I can surely try.” Discord stated. He handed Sombras leash to Sunset. “Hold on to this.” He said. Sunset grasped the leash in her magic as Sombra let out a groan. Discord rubbed his hands together and concentrated on the statues. He closed his eyes and held his hands apart. There was a bright multicolor light between his paw and claw. There was a bright light and a loud boom, making Flurry jump and whimper. Everyone closed there eyes at the bright light.
“Did it work?” Spike asked, peaking one eye open. He gasped when he saw Discord laying on the floor. He got up shakily, brushing down his ruffled fur.
“It didn’t work.” Sunset Shimmer pointed out. Spike looked at the statues to see that they were slight cracked. Sombra laughter happily.
“Good, they don’t deserve to be free.” He said. Spike walked over to Discord and patted his back.
“Are you okay?” Spike asked. Discord stood up and brushed the dirt off of his fur.
“I am absolutely fine. I’m just shocked that someone as powerful as me couldn’t crack it.” Discord said in shock. Spike put his hand on his chin.
“The Elements of Harmony was able to free Discord from stone, so maybe we can find something as power as them to let them go.” Spike stated. Sunset stepped in.
“I’ll help, I’m not going back home until we can find something.”  Sunset stated. Spike smiled.
“Thank you for being such a help. Let’s go to the library and see if we can find something.” Spike said before walking out of the room. Sunset, Sombra, and Discord followed him as Flurry babbled to Spike, not really saying any words.

They entered the library, seeing rows and rows of bookshelves. Sunsets eyes widened when she saw Sunburst.
“Sunburst?” Sunset asked, making him look up at the sound of his name.
“Sunset?” Sunburst asked, adjusting his glasses. Sunset ran over to him and hugged him tightly. Sunburst hugged her back happily with a large smile on her face.
“You two know eachother?” Spike asked. They both nodded there heads.
“Sunburst is my little brother, I haven’t seen him in years!” Sunset exclaimed happily.
“I missed you so much Sunny!” Sunburst said with a grin. Spike smiled and picked up a book on magic.
“Hey Sunburst, have you seen any books on powerful magic sources?” Spike asked. Sunburst shook his head.
“Not really, why do you ask?” Sunburst asked. 
“We need a something as powerful as the Elements of Harmony so we can get everyone back.” Spike explained as he picked up a book. Sunburst gave a look of surprise.
“If we all start looking, we can find something within a week.” Sunburst said. Spike smiled. This was going to be a piece of cake.
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