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 Twilight Sparkle and Spike have a fight, and Spike says something he doesn't really mean. Angry, Spike leaves for the night to calm down and comes back the next day-only to find his wish came true.
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A/N: I've been obsessing over Spilight, but one thing about the pairing bothers me; age difference. Spike is like, what, 5-7 years younger than Twilight? No big deal, really, when you think about it. My step-mom is 10 years older than my dad, after all. However, the thing is, the Mane Six have jobs, Rarity owns a boutique shop, is looking at marriage, etc etc. In the main story line the Mane Six are probably in their late teens, early adulthood, something like that. Where does that put Spike?
About age, I'd say, 12-15 by pony standards(though obviously still a baby by dragon standards). Either way he's still underage and a baby dragon. So technically, even if he and Rarity actually got together, it'd still be wrong. And, though I'm assuming here, dragons live for like a couple thousand years, so he probably wouldn't be "of age" until like... 500 years later. Twilight Sparkle and Rarity would both be dead by then. Which is sad. Because I support both pairings. I just happen to support Spilight more.
So this story is twisted so that Spike is about the same age as Twilight... like... 500 years into the future. Don't worry, it starts with present day to explain just what the hay happens.
Note, the beginning chapters are a little angsty. Also, there will also be a mention of AppleDash in the future but it's only one and it's very small, so if you don't supprt AppleDash you can easily ignore it.
This story is based off my personal philosophy; "Wishes do come true. They just happen to be the wishes you never meant."
Summary- Twilight Sparkle and Spike have a fight, and Spike says something he doesn't really mean. Angry, Spike leaves for the night to calm down and comes back the next day-only to find his wish came true.
--Chapter 1--
"Honestly, Spike, you're just going to end up hurt in the end."
"Am not!" The dragon crossed his arms defensively. "I'm sure she'll return my feelings!"
"Spike, you're a baby," Twilight Sparkle sighed. "Rarity is a full grown mare who is looking for Prince Charming in a full grown stallion. She'll always love you as a friend-but I'm not going to lie to you, Spike, she won't fall in love with you anytime soon."
"Says who?" Spike retorted childishly. 
"Says everyone," Twilight answered. "Rarity has her eyes on that new stallion in town, Spike. "She's not looking outside of her species. Besides, even if you were a pony, you'd still be too young-just a colt."
"You're being very unfair, Twilight! You're saying just because I'm a dragon she'll never love me!"
"Well it's the truth!"
"I won't believe it until I hear her say it!"
"Why don't you move on to somepony else already, Spike?! She doesn't love you! You'd know that if you paid attention!"
"I don't care what you think, Twilight! Honestly, you can be so annoying! I wish you'd just leave me and everypony else alone!" With that, Spike turned and ran out the door, leaving a shocked Twilight Sparkle behind.
She watched the place Spike had been standing just minutes before, his words echoing through her head. With a small sigh, she lowered her head and used her magic to close the door. She silently walked into her bedroom, jumped up onto her bed, and lay staring out the window. Silent tears ran down her cheeks, upset with herself for upsetting Spike.
There was a sound of steps on the floor. She looked over her shoulder. "Spike?" Twilight knew it wasn't Spike, though. These were hoofsteps.
"A wish to fulfill..."
"What?" Twilight stared at the shadows. The... whatever... had started moving again. "Who are you?"
"Diamonds and crystal to reprimand- his wish is my command," the voice sang out.
"What?" Twilight stared to where the voice came from.
"No rubies, emeralds, or peridot-you must reap what you did sow."
"What are you saying?" she murmured, staring in the voice's direction.
"Colourless and clear to bone-five hundred years to spend alone."
"Stop!" Twilight tried to cast a spell, but found her magic wasn't working.
"Abandoned by thought, stray from reason-on your friends you do treason."
Twilight tried to stand up, but couldn't move.
"Bound by magic, stopped by fear-this is your end, my dear."
Twilight felt the tears fall. She was crying in fear, yet she couldn't move. Then she realized with a start that she couldn't move her legs.
"It's often the wishes you don't want that come true... Look down," the voice whispered and the hoofsteps faded away to silence. Fearfully, Twilight Sparkle looked down. She could barely see through her tears, but what she did see made her want to scream. She couldn't.
In the end, Twilight lay her head down, not even trying to stop her tears. She stared out the window, watching as everypony in Ponyville rushed to get inside before darkness settled over Equestria. Briefly she wondered where Spike was. Maybe, she decided, it was better that he was gone.
--Elsewhere--
"Thanks for letting me stay here, Fluttershy," Spike thanked.
"Oh, it's no problem," Fluttershy smiled, putting her animals to bed. "Though I don't understand what you and Twilight fought about."
"Don't worry about it, Fluttershy." Spike sighed to himself. "I've just got to calm down a bit. I'll go apologize tomorrow." His tone suggested he didn't want to apologize but he knew he needed to.
"Well then, goodnight Spike," Fluttershy smiled shyly, preparing a bed for the small dragon. She then flew off to her own room.
Spike sighed and curled up into his bed, thinking about his and Twilight's conversation from earlier. He didn't really understand why Twilight had gotten so defensive about it. Rarity was beautiful and gentle and kind... Spike couldn't so easily get over her, even if she would never love him.
He sighed again and snuggled down into the bed, frustrated with himself. "I'll apologize tomorrow," he promised himself. "Tomorrow.... is a good day... to... apolo.....gize..."
--Later--
Spike walked into the library and went straight for the kitchen. Yes, he'd had breakfast, but Fluttershy didn't keep a stash of gems, and he desperately wanted a gem salad. So he grabbed a couple of gems-a ruby, a few sapphires, and an emerald-and began crushing them to make his "salad".
"Twilight!" he called as he crushed the gems. "I'm back!" He waited for her to call back. When she didn't, he shrugged, supposing she was still miffed about what he'd said.
He grabbed a glass bowl from the cabinet and grabbed a spoon. Pouring the gems into the bowl, he glanced around to look for a sign of Twilight. He noticed their bedroom light was on, so he assumed she was in there studying.
The dragon picked up his bowl of colourful gem shards and began walking towards the bedroom. "Twilight, I need to talk to you!" he called, opening the door. He looked around for her. "Twilight? Come on, Twilight, I came to apologize!" He sighed, going towards the stairs to get to Twilight's bed. "Twilight?" Spike couldn't help but notice how quiet it was. "Twilight?" He felt scared.
He reached the landing Twilight's bed was on and looked at the bed...
And he dropped the bowl.
The bowl shattered, sending colourful shards flying everywhere. Spike paid the shattered bowl no attention. He stared at the bed in shock. It wasn't a good shock either.
"T-Twilight...." He quickly shook his head and laughed nervously. "Good one, Twi, I almost fell for it! Hahaha! You got your revenge, come out now.... Twilight?"
The figure on the bed didn't move.
Couldn't move. 
Statues can't move-and that was what lay on the bed. A crystal statue of a unicorn, gazing out the window with a barely discernable expression of sadness.
Something told Spike that statue was Twilight. No matter how his mind denied it, he kept coming back to that one thought-that was Twilight laying still and clear as crystal. He didn't want it to be, but something told him it was. 
"T-Twilight..."
----

Princess!
Something's happened and I don't know what it is! I waited an entire day just to make sure I wasn't jumping to conclusions! Something's happened to Twilight. She's been turned to crystal! Or diamond or glass or something! Please help!
-Spike
Princess Celestia frowned as she read the letter. She stood up and looked at her sister. "Luna, I'm going to Ponyville to check on Twilight Sparkle. Spike sent me a letter and I don't like the sounds of what has happened." Luna looked at Celestia and nodded in understanding.
Celestia smiled and gave her sister a hug before teleporting herself to Ponyville, right outside the library. She opened the door using her magic and strode inside. 
"Spike?" She called, looking around. She heard footsteps upstairs and, at the top of the stairs, the familiar dragon appeared. She began walking towards him. "Hello Spike, I got your letter. I came to check the situation myself."
Spike nodded both his greeting and understanding. He quickly led the princess into the bedroom and up the stairs where Twilight's bed was. "We had a fight the other day," he said, "and I stayed the night with Fluttershy. I came home and she was like this. I-I thought she was just playing a prank, to get back at me, b-but..."
"What was your fight about?" Celestia asked, observing the crystal pony. Spike averted his eyes. "Spike? I need to know what words were exchanged. If this was caused by a spell, maybe-"
"It was about a certain pony I like," Spike mumbled, then quickly apologized for interrupting. "I-I'm sorry."
Celestia smiled at Spike. "It's alright, you're worried for your friend." She turned to look at Twilight again. "I know what spell was cast on her. It's irreversible."
"What!"
"Calm down, Spike," Clestia looked back at the dragon, who looked panic stricken. "It's irreversible, but temporary. It'll wear off in five hundred years."
"Five hundred years?" Spike felt like his heart had stopped at hearing that. That was at least an entire uarter of his life gone, maybe even a third. Was he really expected to grow up without Twilight there at his side?
"Yes, five hundred years." Celestia gave Spike a sad expression. "The question is who cast it. Nopony can cast this specific spell on his or herself."
"You mean... Twilight was attacked? While I was gone?" 
"Yes. But it wasn't a hard attack. She'll live again."
"Live again? What do you mean? She's still alive-!"
"No she isn't, Spike." The princess sighed. "Twilight Sparkle's life has been frozen in the crystal. She is nothing more than a statue right now." She paused. "Spike, do you know if any strange shadows have been around?"
"Strange shadows? I never noticed any," Spike answered distractedly, staring at the Twilight statue. He couldn't believe she was technically dead, and would be for five hundred whole years.
By the time she woke up, he wouldn't be a baby dragon anymore. He wouldn't be full grown, but he'd be around the same age as her by dragon standards... Spike couldn't get his head around that. Sure he knew ponies' lives were a lot shorter than dragons', but he never expected to have to spend so long without her...
"Spike, in your anger, did either of you say the words 'I wish'?" Spike looked at Celestia and bit his lower lip.
"I... I think I did," he answered, glancing back at Twilight. "I said... 'I wish you would just leave me... and everypony else alone...' Why? Does that have some kind of significance to this?"
Celestia's eyes had darkened slightly. "I know exactly what-and maybe who-cast the spell. Finding her won't be easy, though. And still the spell will be irreversible." She looked at Spike. "Spike, if the crystal is destroyed, so is Twilight Sparkle's soul. You are her assistant. As her assistant, you're the first person I must offer to become guardian to her crystal. She'll need protection."
"But... I'm just a baby dragon."
"And a baby dragon with magical flames makes a better protector than a pony," Celestia explained gently. "You won't be a baby much longer, and Twilight Sparkle really needs someone who can protect her. I dare not bring her to Canterlot or the castle, in case the new palace ends up in ruins like the old castle. It would be too easy for someone to break the crystal." 
Spike turned to look at Twilight again. Five hundred years was an awful long time... but... he felt responsible for her temporary... enchantment? Entrapment? ...Death?
He turned back to Celestia. "You can count on me, Princess!"

	