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		Description

Spike has just been enrolled into a school called Ravenclaw Academy. Since he was lonely during his time in middle school, he wanted nothing more than to make lots of new friends to hang out with. Now, he hopes to get a girlfriend before graduation. When he arrives there, he starts to notice that the students are a little bit odd. But at least the girls at this strange school are hot! Then, the principal and vice-principal tell him the big secret: Ravenclaw Academy is a school for monsters! And he’s the only human student there! As if that wasn’t even bad enough, he might get eaten alive or beaten up if they do find out he’s human! Will Spike Drake survive this supernatural matter?
This is inspired by “Ladies Man on Campus” by Wildcard25 and “Casanova Student” by WinterSoldier, but based off the anime “Rosario + Vampire”
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Enrollment/First Day on Campus

					Day 1: New Life, Part 1

					Day 1: New Life, Part 2

					Day 1: New Life, Part 3

					Getting Adjusted

					The Three Siren Sisters

		

	
		Enrollment/First Day on Campus



It was a beautiful, but nice and calm summer morning in the neighborhood. The sun was shining. The birds were filling the air with the sweet songs they sing. A trio of girls were riding their bikes together while talking and laughing on their way to their school, before passing by a bus that was going the opposite direction and then continued on.
There was only one passenger on this bus. On one of the bus seats, there was a boy with spiked green hair and matching eyes, and wearing a purple hoodie with a green striped shirt, blue jeans and gray sneakers. He just sat there with his duffle bag and a spare suitcase full of basic necessities such as dental care products, shampoo and body wash, some clean clothes, socks and underwear, some spare pajamas, his comic book collection, some of his video games, his laptop, and some other useful things that he wouldn’t be bored with, and some school supplies.
‘My name is Kevin Cedric Drake, but my folks call me by my nickname, Spike. I sometimes prefer it better than my real name. I’m 14 years old. Starting this spring, I was going to be a new high school student. Well, at least that was the plan.’

‘It all started on my last day of the final weekend for summer vacation.’
“SPIKE! SPIKE!”
Spike came downstairs to see his parents in the living room, “Yeah, Mom? What is it?”
His mother Lilian appeared to him, and asked him to sit down, with his father Nelson next to her.
“We have wonderful news, sweetheart,” Lilian replied.
His father then started explaining, “We’ve received this when I was on my way here from work. It appeared to be a lucky find for your old man.”
“What is it?” Spike asked.
“It’s an application for an actual high school, and it’s all yours, my boy!” Nelson said in a cheerful tone.
“Yes, best father ever!” Lilian exclaimed, happily dancing with her husband, before they kissed.
“So thanks to me and the application, you get to go to high school after all,” Nelson said.
“Ravenclaw Academy,” Spike read, as he got confused. “Ravenclaw? Ravenclaw Academy?”
“I’m so happy for you, honey!” Lilian exclaimed, happily hugging her son towards her bosom. “Now he won’t have to wait a year to try again!” Spike felt confused about the application while being smothered by his mother, so he decided to roll with it.

Spike then leaned against the window and let out a sigh.
“Hey, kid,” a voice said, as Spike looked to see the bus driver.
“Are you a new student at Ravenclaw Academy?”
“Uh… yeah.”
“Well, in that case, you better prepare yourself. That’s one scary ass school you’re going to,” the bus driver warned.
“What do you mean by that?” Spike asked.
“You’ll find out,” the bus driver said.
Spike then saw a text from his mom asking how the bus ride is going, before he texted her back saying that it was really long. His mom then texted him back saying some motivational words so that he’ll have a chance to make it through the high school year, and then finished it with the love you text. Spike then replied “love you too.” As he looked through the window, he saw the countryside going towards a tunnel, and then saw the forest looking nearly dark and gloomy.
“Hey… where are we?” Spike asked, as he noticed the bus stop up ahead. As Spike got out of the bus with his belongings, the driver spoke to him again.
“Good luck surviving in this place, kid. You’re definitely going to need it,” the driver said before driving off.
“Okay, that was weird. Why would he tell me I need good luck surviving here?”

Spike made his way through the forest, ignoring the creepiness all around him from crows on every branch, owls hooting from the distance, hoping that he could find a way to get to the school.
‘I sure hope I know where I’m going,’ he thought to himself, as he jolted from the sound of crows flying past him from the distance, and then he continued on. But suddenly, he suddenly noticed a strange glow coming towards him, as he started shaking nervously, until out of nowhere, tiny little blue wisps appeared towards him, and began to swarm around him.
Spike noticed that the flames on the wisps were harmless. As he followed their trail throughout the entire forest, he saw a building up ahead, ‘Is that the school up ahead?’
Spike walked closer towards the front gate and entered the front entrance and made his way towards the front doors to the school. When he entered the building, he saw that it had a huge buildup with lots of pillars on a few corners of every wall, a few banners, and two long hallways on three different floors but on opposite sides of the main hall.
Before Spike could think about more of the entire interior, a voice came from behind him.
“Spike Drake, I presume?”
The boy quickly turned around to see a woman standing at the top of the steps and making her way down to him. Spike thought the woman walking toward him was indeed quite beautiful.
She wore a dark purple business-style jacket held by two silver buttons over a black blouse, a darker blue skirt, dark blue high heels, and a silver necklace with purplish blue jewels. She had dark blue hair with grayish blue streaks, moderate cyan eyes with light purple eyeshadow and pale light grayish blue lipstick, and a slim yet curvaceous figure. Spike couldn’t look away from her, as he snuck a quick glance at her G-cup rack.
Once the official-looking woman made her way to Spike, she gave a small bow with her right hand over her chest.
“I am Vice-Principal Luna, one of the individuals who helps to run this esteemed institution. Follow me, and I’ll introduce you to the principal.”
Spike grabbed his bags and jogged off after her. As they walked, Spike had finally felt relief, as he finally met someone who could introduce him to the head of the faculty. She knocked and opened the door and said, “Sister, the new student has arrived.”
As she opened the door, Spike saw two other women standing with whom he assumed to be the principal.
The woman on the right had a K cup rack and dark cerulean green hair, a very dark gray blazer jacket and matching skirt, a dark arctic blue to moderate green blouse over a black undershirt, moderate harlequin eyes with dark grayish opal pupils and black slit irises, very deep opal eyeshadow and lipstick, black nail polish on her claw shaped fingernails, and black high heels. Her top buttons were undone, exposing her huge gorgeous breasts and a small peek of her very deep opal bra from underneath her undershirt, and her skirt reached up towards her thighs, giving a view of her tall and thick slender legs crossing over each other. He felt strangely uncomfortable around her, as if she were some sort of pedophile, but very curvaceously voluptuous.
The second woman was much younger and looked unquestionably beautiful, and had the same slim curvaceous figure as Luna. She had purple eyes with light blue eyeshadow and pink lipstick, and her hair was a mix of pink, pale gold, and purple. Her outfit was comprised of a blue shirt underneath a darker blue jacket, a gold necklace around her neck, a cyan skirt, golden yellow high heels, and a pin with the symbol of a crystallized heart on one side of her jacket. She even supported a G cup rack. This one on the other hand made Spike feel much more calmer and trying to outweigh the flirtatious feeling from the first woman he saw when he was brought into the office.
The woman in the center wore a light grayish golden yellow jacket with a sun pin, a light purple blouse which showed off her K cup breasts underneath, light purple pants and golden yellow shoes. She had gradient shaded multicolored hair of blue, green, purple and pink, and magenta eyes. She also had whitish magenta lip gloss and eyeshadow. She had the same figure as the first woman, but felt more graceful.
“Ah, Mr. Drake, I presume?” the woman in the center asked.
“Uh, yeah that’s me,” Spike nodded in confirmation, as he walked closer. “But you can just call me Spike.”
“Splendid, my name is Celestia, I’m the principal of the academy,” she introduced herself, then gestured to the other two. "You’ve meet my sister, the vice principal, Luna.” she pointed to the woman on the right. “To my right, is our school’s guidance counselor and therapist, Dean Cadance,” she then pointed to the woman on the left. “…and to my left is the assistant principal, Chrysalis.”
“Hello, Mr. Drake,” Cadance greeted with a nod.
“It’s a pleasure to meet you,” Chrysalis said in a rather suggestive tone as she held out her hand for a shake, which he reluctantly did.
“Now then, Spike. First, let me and my colleagues welcome you to Ravenclaw Academy,” Celestia began.
“Thank you,” Spike said.
“We understand how this can be a new experience for you, but as long as you follow the rules, don’t step out of line, and treat others with respect, then you will receive the same in return,” Luna said.
“I’ll keep that in mind,” Spike nodded.
Celestia then noticed Spike’s expression, “I see you also have questions about our humble Ravenclaw Academy. I’m happy to answer any and all questions you may have. I am an educator at this school, after all.”
“I was actually wondering what type of school this was since the bus stop was near some kind of dark forest,” Spike answered.
“Well, Ravenclaw Academy is a prep institution boarding school, one that is exclusively for monsters,” Celestia said.
‘Yeah, right. Monsters. Like if it was actually…’ Spike thought, before he actually freaked out, hearing a thunderclap over the school. ‘MONSTERS?!’
Cadance suddenly noticed him nervously shaking and sweating, and so did Luna.
“Then… you’re really thinking about me enrolling here?”
Celestia giggled, “Well, yes, otherwise we wouldn’t be having this conversation right now.”
“True enough,” he admitted. “But why though? I mean, last I checked you said that this was a school for monsters, so why include me?”
“It’s an idea we’ve been thinking about." Luna answered. “As you already mentioned, Ravenclaw Academy has always been exclusively for monsters, and as you know, our students have accomplished much during their time here. But we then noticed that not all humans are bad, and that some of us decided to try human and monster co-existence, but there are some that thought it was a foolish idea.”
“Huh. I guess that makes sense,” he said. “But why me?”
“Well why not, child?” Chrysalis asked back. “My colleagues and I have read up on your record. ‘Satisfactory work in class, never caused nor got involved with a disturbance, excelling in sports, and holding a perfect grade point average’,” she listed. “This school was practically made for you.”
Celestia nodded, “The point is, we saw your potential Spike, and this school helps those with potential realize it.”
Spike thought about what they said. His old teachers and his parents always told him that he had a bright future ahead of him. In all honesty in his own words, he was just trying to be the best he could be, since he never thought he was cut out for other high ranked schools. It was certainly interesting, being the only human boy in a pre-dominantally monster boarding school, but these women seem to think he can get by nicely here without any of the students wanting to eat him or do something bad, so what the heck?
“If you’re really sure, I guess attending here wouldn’t be too bad,” he told them, hiding his nervousness.
Celestia smiled, “Wonderful.” Celestia then reached into her desk and pulled out a piece of paper that had a printed copy of a daily schedule, “Now then, this is your class schedule for this semester. Now, we should first go over some ground rules. Since you’ll be starting class tomorrow, I don’t think I need to tell you how important our dress code is. Chrysalis will drop off your new uniform.”
Spike looked to the aforementioned principal and widened his eyes as she puckered her lips and made a kiss noise his way.
“O-Okay, I can handle that, anything else?” he asked, blushing a bit.
“Dean Cadance and Vice-Principal Luna will escort you to your dorm room, and that should be it,” Celestia explained. “Now, if you wait outside, they’ll escort you in a moment.”
“Okay, thanks,” he got up and went for the door and waited outside.
As he turned around, Chrysalis got a good look of his butt and licked her lips with a hungry look on her face. Once he was gone, she turned to her fellow principals, “Mmm. I think he’ll make a fine addition to this school, don’t you think?”
Celestia gave her a stern look. “Now Chrysalis, need I have to tell you that he’s just a boy and one of your students?”
“I can’t help it, he’s just my type,” she said with sly expression.
Luna shook her head in exasperation. “Honestly, I’ll never get you or your tastes.”
“Oh, come now, girls. Even the two of you have to admit that he is just the cutest little boy you’ve ever seen,” Chrysalis cooed.
The sisters and their niece couldn’t come up with a counter remark, did even they have to admit, that was true. “Just try to control yourself,” Celestia told her.
Luna and Cadance then left the room to go with Spike to escort him to his dorm room.

As Spike walked through the hallways with Luna and Cadance, he couldn’t stop shaking and sweating like crazy.
‘I don’t understand. Is this some kind of joke? A school full of nothing but monsters? No, this can’t be happening.’
Once they got to one of the dormitories, Luna and Cadance quickly turned around and spoke to him.
“This is the boys’ dorm. The girls’ dorm is right across the field,” Luna said while pointing to the other sex’s dorm.
After walking all the way inside the boy’s dormitory, they stopped at a door with the number ‘217’.
“This will be your room for the semester,” Cadance said, as she took out his room key and unlocked and opened the door, revealing a small room that had enough space for Spike’s personal belongings.
Luna smiled at the young man’s amazement and put the key in his hand. “This is your room key. Don’t lose it,” she said.
Spike nodded, and then noticed Cadance stroking his shoulder, “It’ll be okay, Spike. Just relax.” She then winked at him, making him feel better, before walking away with Luna and closing the door behind them.
Spike then began to think about why he was enrolled in a school for monsters, but then began thinking about the kind words Dean Cadance told him.
“I just hope nothing bad happens,” he said.

	
		Day 1: New Life, Part 1



The next day, a few birds were chirping at the very first stroke of dawn, as the sun slowly rose to begin the brand new day over at Ravenclaw Academy.
Meanwhile, Spike Drake, the school’s newest addition, was sleeping comfortably on the bed of his new dorm room, which he decorated with all his personal belongings and set up most of his other belongings, including his video game console and computer.
Suddenly his digital alarm clock went off, and woke him up.
BEEP
BEEP
BEEP
The moment the alarm went off, Spike groaned and lazily reached across and put his arm on his desk before his hand placed itself on the clock, trying to find the button so that he could press on it to turn it off. Once he did so, the young lad rose up from his bed and stretched his arms wide, before he groggily opened his eyes letting out a yawn.
He let out another yawn before sitting straight up. “Morning already?” he asked, before opening up his blinds to let the sun rays shine in, “I guess so. Well, Spike, first day at your new school,” he said to himself. “Okay, now just don’t freak out. Yes, this is a school only for monsters, but if you make some friends that won’t harm you or something else that might freak you out like crazy and stick with them, then maybe nothing will possibly go wrong.” He then got up on his feet and after fixing his bed, took a quick look at the clock. “7:25,” he observed. “That’s odd. A little bit early, but assistant principal Chrysalis should be here any second now,” he recalled.
As if on cue, he suddenly heard a knock on the door. “Mr. Drake, it’s me. I have your brand new uniform.”
He immediately recognized the voice. It was Chrysalis. He walked over to open the door after checking through the peephole, revealing the admittedly attractive and very voluptuously tall woman in her business suit, who smiled at him. “Good morning, Ms. Chrysalis.”
“Good morning to you, Spike,” she said, as she then held up a bag full of clothes. “Here is your new school uniform. We had one of our best students who’s a very good designer make this before your arrival yesterday.”
“Thanks,” he said, taking the bag. “If you’ll excuse me.” He closed the door and turned his back to it so that he could change.
However, he somehow expected the woman to leave so he could get ready and wait for Vice-Principal Luna and Dean Cadance to come pick him up in the main hall and escort him to his homeroom, but unknown to him, she remained where she stood, until she bent and knelt down and leaned very close to the bottom of the door. Chrysalis had opened the mail flap and leaned down over towards it to peek through it and saw Spike begin to take off his shirt. The sight of it made her giggle lightly and bite her lip at his physique, since for a boy his age, he seemed to be really fit. Once he took off his pants and put on the trousers and belt, she had to hold back a squeal of excitement while biting her lip again.
As Spike finished changing, he took a moment to look himself over. “Huh. Not bad,” he smiled. He then went to the door.
As Spike came back out, in a quick move, Chrysalis stood back up before he could see.
Spike was surprised that the assistant principal woman was still there and blushed lightly, fearing that she had been spying on him. Hopefully, the mail slot had a lock on it to stop people from doing that. “Assistant principal Chrysalis?” Spike asked. “Why are you still here? Is there something else you needed from me?”
She darted her eyes to think of a response. “I just wanted to talk to you about a few things I’d like to go over with you, if you want to that is, unless if it’s not too much trouble.” She hoped he’d say yes.
Her student looked back at the clock, figuring out that he still had time. “Well, as long as it doesn’t take too long,” he then gestured to his room. “Come right in.”
“Don’t mind if I do,” she said, walking in. She sat down on the bed, and patted the space next to her. “Come, sit down with me.”
Spike felt a little weird, there was some part of his mind that was saying ’get the heck out of there!’, but he didn’t want to seem rude, especially to someone like her. He, although reluctantly, sat down next to her. “So… what do you wanna talk about, Ms. Chrysalis?” he asked awkwardly.
Chrysalis giggled. “No need for formality, just call me Chrysalis, or as my friends call me Chryssy. Anyway, I know that this is your first day of classes, that I’m sure you know how it unusual it must be for a boy like you to be attending a prep institution school for monsters. But it’s a lot more trouble than you know.”
“What do you mean?” Spike asked.
“As such I think it should be fair to warn you that lots of the girls in the female student body here, even some of the teachers who have husbands, haven’t seen a boy like you for a long time. And considering you’ll be here until you graduate, I should be surprised that they may sometimes be...” she tried to find the right thing to say. “... a little over-affectionate.”
Spike nodded, “Yeah, I kinda figured.” He then shivered, since the vice-principal and the dean warned him about not losing his dorm room key, and now this. “To be honest, I never thought of it like that... Vice-Principal Luna and Dean Cadance warned me about what might happen if I lose my dorm key, but I think I should be able to get through it, so it wouldn’t be that big of a deal.”
In response, Chrysalis gave an amused chuckle and stroked his hair. “Such optimism, another thing that makes you so adorable. But be in mind, little one, that most of these students and the teachers have not seen someone like you before, considering the fact that they’ll be seeing you for the duration of the entire semester and beyond, whether you intended to or not, and that a lot of attention will be mostly focused on you, dear boy.”
Spike thought about what she said, and she was right. It wasn’t until now that he realized just how much an effect his presence here will cause.
“Wow. You actually have a good point,” he said. “Now I’m just nervous about how I’ll handle it.”
Chrysalis’s face shifted into a mischievous look. “Oh, you don’t need to worry about that." she said, as she suddenly placed her hand over his, much to his surprise, she began to lean on closer to Spike’s face, making him blush as he saw her huge cleavage as it was squished on his shoulder. “If you have any trouble, like say if those girls or other boys older than you do something quite unsettling to you, then come right to me and the other principals.”
“Um… I appreciate that,” Spike tried to back away, but Chrysalis wrapped his arms around him and had a strong grip. “C-Chrysalis?” he blushed from her huge chest coming into contact with his face.
The principal had him trapped in her arms while stroking his hair once more. “I promise you I will to straighten them out. Although if you prefer to take care of all those girls all by your lonesome, then by all means. But just promise me that you’ll be careful and don’t get into any trouble, just for me, won’t you?”
Spike then thought for a moment, before he nervously faced Chrysalis, “No problem.”
“Excellent. I knew you would,” Chrysalis said.
Spike then saw that it was now 7:55, “I should probably get going. Don’t wanna be late on the first day.”
Chrysalis pouted, but nonetheless released Spike from her grasp. “Very well then. I hope you enjoy your first day at Ravenclaw Academy. Until next time, be seeing you Spike Drake.” she winked flirtatiously. “And remember: it’s our little secret.”
“Umm… right,” Spike said, slowly getting up and walking out the door, before he took one last look at her and once she blew him a kiss, he went out the door.
Chrysalis was now alone, seeing that she put her arm on her right breast and started rubbing it, “Mmm… Such a cute boy.”

While walking down the hallway to meet up with Vice Principal Luna and Dean Cadance, Spike was still trying to wrap his head around the whole situation. First, he finds out that the monsters he’s read so much about actually exist. Second, he is enrolled in a boarding school exclusively for monsters. Third, he’s got some of the students wondering about him. And finally, there’s a possibility that he’ll get eaten if the others ever find out that he’s human.
’Do I even want to do this? Take education in a school full of nothing but monsters? Is this a dream? It has to be…’ Spike thought to himself, as he tried to ignore the stares of many of the students.
Before he could try to figure out another answer, Spike suddenly felt himself collide with something the moment he turned to the corner next to him. But… it wasn’t a something, it was someone! He had accidentally ran into another person while trying to turn to the corner! They both grunted and fell to the floor, with Spike landing on top of this person. Wincing in pain and rubbing his head, Spike was the first one to speak.
“I’m so sorry! I didn’t mean to... “, Spike apologized. However, he wasn’t able to complete that sentence after he opened his eyes.
What he saw next shocked him to his very core. Up close, he was staring right at an upturned skirt, giving him a full view of light purple striped panties and a pair of smooth and plump legs, with his hand accidentally touching and pressing down on one of them.
“I’m sorry. I just got a little dizzy this morning,” the person said, before removing her hair from her face.
He opened his eyes to look up and see a gorgeous female face staring down at him. Spike could hardly believe it. This girl was absolutely beautiful, but also cute. She was a little bit around his height, but maybe a little bit taller than him from what he could tell. She had shoulder-length purplish blue hair with two different streaks of purple and light pink running through them. She even had large eyes that were a lovely shade of violet. She was wearing the typical female school uniform, which were a plaid pleated skirt, a gray sleeveless vest, a white long sleeve shirt, black tube socks with frilly cuffs and black shoes, and around her neck was a black leather neck choker with two silver beaded edges and a silver rosary held by three silver chains. This girl had skin that looked creamy pale. She was quite slim, but still was quite curvaceous. Spike could tell that she was a DD cup.
She pulled her skirt down over her exposed panties, where his hand was still groping her legs. His eyes widened in shock and he started to panic, before backing away.
“I’m so, so sorry! I didn’t mean to run into you! Really! It’s not what you think! Honest! I would never do this on purpose!” Spike quickly apologized, before he had a small nosebleed.
“Oh, you’re bleeding! Here let me help you,” the girl said, taking out a tissue from her pocket and then as she got closer, she stopped. “No… I can’t… I shouldn’t, but… the smell…”
Spike then took a whiff from her hair, as it had some sweet triple berry scent, ‘Her hair smells so good…’
The girl then gently stroked Spike’s face, “I’m sorry, but I just can’t help it. You see, I’m a vampire.” She then exposed her fangs, before she kissed him on the neck, but suddenly stopped and backed away. “I’m so sorry! I didn’t mean to! Are you okay?!”
Spike placed his hand on his neck, “You bit me!” He then saw a pink glossed kiss mark on it and some tiny bite marks with it, like if it was a little pinch. ‘Hey… it’s not that bad.’
The girl stood up, dusted herself off, and tried to regain her composure. She looked at Spike with a red flush to her cheeks, and then they helped each other gather their belongings.
“No, it’s my fault. I didn’t know if you were there,” Spike said.
“It’s okay. It was just an accident. No one means for these things to happen,” the girl said, before noticing his uniform. “Oh, are you a new student here at Ravenclaw Academy?”
“Uhh… yeah, it’s my first year here,” Spike replied.
“That’s great! This is my second one here!” the girl said happily, before her eyes looked down on the ground, and she nervously stood up with her bag, and her knees placed together while shuffling her feet. “I have to ask… what do you… well… think about vampires?”
Spike then got confused, before he answered, “I’d probably say that it’s fine with me.”
“Then what do you say I introduce you to my friends later? I’m sure they’d love to meet you.” The girl offered, until Spike nodded, and then she introduced herself, “I’m Twilight. Twilight Sparkle.”
Spike then introduced himself, “I’m Spike, but my full name is Kevin Cedric Drake. I prefer my nickname, Spike.”
“Nice to meet you. I hope you have a good time here,” Twilight said, before kissing Spike’s cheek. “Oh, I need to get to my locker. See you later.”
Spike could only watch her leave. He had just bumped into a girl and befriended her. A very beautiful one, at that, too. Spike could only sigh and left to meet up with the vice principal and the dean.
He pulled out his class schedule and saw that he had homeroom for his first period class. The teacher’s name was Ms. Cheerilee. With a name like that, she must be very nice. He continued walking down the hallway until he found Vice-Principal Luna and Dean Cadance up ahead.
“Sorry I’m late. I got a little bit… sidetracked,” Spike said nervously.
“It’s fine, Spike. You’re actually on time,” Dean Cadance replied.
“Come with us. We’ll escort you to your homeroom,” Luna said, as they walked down the hallway.
As the vice principal and the dean and Spike walked through the hallway, then thought to himself, ’Okay, if I’m going to survive in this scary-ass place, I just need to keep a low profile and not draw any attention to myself.’
They stopped in front of the room they finally found, “Dean Cadance and I must go now, so will you be fine on your own from here?”
“Of course,” he answered.
“Well, have a good day,” Cadance said, as she and Luna went back to the office.
The second he opened the door to his homeroom, he found that the room was filled with students who each had their own seats and workstations. There weren’t any individual desks, instead they were built like the seats in a sports arena. The other students instinctively turned their heads and looked at the new student to just walk in the door. He said nothing as he walked all the way to the highest row of seats in the very back of the classroom. He took his seat next to the window and looked out at the gloomily partly cloudy sky. He hoped with all of his heart that he wouldn’t stand out. 
Now that he got a better look around the class, he could see that it was mostly made up of girls, with only a few other males including himself. He could also see that the girls in this class were drop-dead gorgeous. Sure, they all may be in their human forms right now, but Spike intended to enjoy the sights while he could.
As soon as the first bell rang, the homeroom teacher walked into the room. She was wearing a white long sleeve shirt, a brown sweater vest with yellow linings, a green skirt with light green zigzag lines and a yellow edge, light grayish green tube socks, and brown slip on shoes with white flowers on the toes. She was beautiful, too. She had light pink hair, with slightly darker strands. Her eyes were a light green in color. Her breasts were a respectable D cup. She smiled and waved her hand at the class before her.
”Well, good morning, everybody! And if you’re new here, welcome to Ravenclaw Academy! My name is Ms. Cheerilee, and I’ll be your homeroom teacher for the year!” she said in a voice that would make anyone feel like she was the gentle mother of their dreams.
‘Wow, she seems very nice too. I’m really lucked out,’ Spike thought to himself.
“Well, I’m sure that everybody knows this fact, but Ravenclaw Academy is a very unique school, one that’s exclusively for monsters!” Cheerilee said. “But does everyone know why this school was built?”
The students either shook their heads or just nodded, while Spike felt confused.
“Currently, humans have been the main dominant species for many years in Earth’s history, so in order for monsters, like you and I to survive, class, the only option that we have is to learn how to coexist with them!” Cheerilee explained.
‘Wait… what?!’ Spike thought to himself.
“Now, we don’t have any lessons today because it’s the very first day of school. Today, you’re just going to going around to each of your classes and meeting some of your teachers. So for starters, I’ll go over what you should expect from homeroom this year,” Cheerilee informed the students.
Spike was rather interested in learning just what rules apply to a school for monsters. He wondered what rules they had regarding humans on campus. He decided to listen to what his new teacher had to say, then ask about humans later if she didn’t go over that.
“Rule One: under normal circumstances, as long as you’re on campus, you must always remain in your human form,” Cheerilee stated to the class.
Pipsqueak raised a hand. “I don’t understand, we’re all monsters here. So why do we have to be in our human forms when we’re not in the dorms?”
“That’s a good question, Pipsqueak. The reason is because of how the buildings here are designed. Given the various sizes and body type differences between monster species, it would be hard to cater to the needs of different species. Does that make sense?” Cheerilee replied to the question.
Pipsqueak nodded and continued to listen to the teacher.
“Rule Two: no fighting on campus. We don’t want any types of incidents happening.”
“Rule Three: you must never reveal your monster identity in person to other students. You can probably see why.”
“Rule Four: No unauthorized use of magic is allowed, meaning that you shouldn’t use magic to bully others, cheat on tests, or damage school propety. In other words, don’t be reckless with your magic.”
“Rule Five: boys shouldn’t go to the girls’ dorm and girls shouldn’t go to the boys’ dorm. We don’t want any... incidents happening here,” Cheerilee informed the class. All the males in the room looked disappointed while the girls all simply blushed. “Unless if it’s for something related to some kind of sleepover or a hangover, that’s also permitted, but if you behave yourselves.”
Cheerilee seemed to ignore all the looks the students had on their faces. “Alright, that concludes the rules. Now, everyone will follow these rules, right? Any questions regarding them?”
Spike decided to raise his hand.
“Huh, what a bunch of boring rules,” a voice said.
Suddenly, the whole class turned and looked at the student who had brown combed hair and had a few piercings on his face and ears.
“And you are…” Cheerilee asked, before reading his identity in her list of students. “Oh, Dorian Thompson!”
“If we do happen to spot a human on campus, why don't we just eat ‘em? That’s what I would do,” he asked. That question made Spike’s heart skip a few beats.
Cheerilee then answered the question, “Well now, there’s no chance of that happening, because at this school, all the teachers and students are monsters, so…” her tail suddenly popped out from underneath her skirt. “No exceptions! Got it?”
She then began explaining, “You see, it’s impossible for a human to find their way on campus. This entire school and its grounds are inside a magical pocket dimension. To an outside observer, this whole place would look like an abandoned collection of buildings. The only way to get into this school is to come in through the bus. Besides, if a human did somehow get into the school, the official protocol is to capture it and take it to the principal immediately!”
That response made Spike feel slightly better about his current situation.
That answer also seemed to satisfy Dorian, before noticing Spike nervously hiding underneath his textbook, “Well, say whatever you want. But I swear I’ve been smelling a human this whole time.”
’Better keep my humanity a secret from these guys. Just in case.’, he thought to himself, until he heard the door open.
“I’m so sorry I’m late!” a female voice said.
That voice sounded familiar. He looked down and saw that it was the girl he bumped into earlier!
“Don't worry about a thing. You can just introduce yourself to the rest of the class, Cheerilee instructed the girl.
She stood in front of the class and spoke clearly.
“My name is Twilight Sparkle Swanson!” Twilight said.
The male students made murmurs about how hot she looked, before she suddenly saw Spike.
’Yep, this is going to be an awkward homeroom,’ Spike said to himself in his mind.
To be continued
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After homeroom and a few classes, it was break time. Spike went through his locker to get some stuff for his next classes, but after he closed the door to his locker while turning around, he noticed Twilight’s prescience in front of him.
“Hey, Spike,” she said.
“Hey, Twilight,” he replied. “What do you need?”
“I was wondering if you would like to join me and my friends somewhere,” Twilight said.
“I guess it wouldn’t hurt,” Spike said.
After taking her hand and feeling his arm being gently wrapped by her arms, Spike walked with Twilight down the hallway, with many of the other male students offended with Spike walking with Twilight Sparkle herself.
‘How can a girl that beautiful like Twilight be an actual vampire?’ Spike asked to himself.
They then walked outside to a spot in the hangout patio by a soda vending machine, “Do you want something from the vending machine?”
“Maybe just a cola,” Spike replied to the vampire girl, as she inserted a few dollar bills for their drinks and selected them.
After a couple of seconds, their drinks appeared, revealing a can of tomato juice and a can of Coca-Cola.
Before he could reach for his drink, he touched another girl’s hand nervously panicked, “I’m sorry!”
Twilight looked at Spike, and then giggled, “You’re so cute.”
But suddenly, she accidentally pummeled him to a wall, due to her vampire strength while trying to playfully pat him. “Sorry…” she nervously laughed while blushing lightly.
‘Man, she’s strong…’ Spike thought to himself.
Suddenly, they heard a voice, “Twilight!”
After Twilight helped Spike off the wall and sat him down next to her to recover from the impact with their drinks, they saw a few more girls walking over to them, who also wore the school uniform.
One had blonde hair tied in a ponytail and wearing a brown stetson hat, green eyes, and a few freckles on her face. She wore the school uniform but she was wearing a pair of brown leather cowgirl boots.
Another was a girl with rainbow colored hair, pinkish magenta eyes, and had a pair of black converse with her black socks and a pair of black tights underneath her skirt, along with rainbow colored wristbands.
The next girl had very long pale pink hair that tipped towards her petite waist, and had lavender eyeshadow and turquoise eyes.
The fourth girl had poofy pink hair with a blue ribbon hairband, and had blue eyes. Not only did she wear her school uniform, but she also had some kind of three layered multicolored pink tutu underneath her plaid skirt with a white and baby blue horizontal striped waistband held by two navy blue suspender straps, and a pair of striped stockings in a repeated pattern of pink, dark purple, very light grayish pink, wine red, and grayish lavender, and a pair of black flat shoes with one strap on top.
And for the fifth girl, she had beautiful curly purple hair with a blue three diamond hair clip, gold bracelets, blue eyes and eyeshadow, and also wore blackish purple pantyhose and a pair of black high heels with two straps held by silver buttons for footwear and around her neck, it appeared to be some kind of black velvet neck choker with a silver heart shaped pendant that had a blue gem in the center, resembling a cat’s collar and had some light blue frilled cloth on the edges of it around her neck as well.
“Oh, hey there, girls. Glad you’re here,” Twilight said.
The girls suddenly saw Spike sitting next to her, until the purple haired girl gasped, “Is that the new student from Mrs. Cheerilee’s class?!”
“Girls, this is Spike,” Twilight said. “Spike, these are my friends. That right there is Rainbow Dash…”
“Sup?” Rainbow Dash replied.
“That’s Applejack…”
“Howdy,” she greeted him, tipping her hat.
“Fluttershy.”
“Hi,” she greeted sweetly.
“Rarity.”
“Charmed to meet you, darling,” the girl with the purple curly hair greeted.
“And this is Pinkie Pie,” Twilight finished, as Pinkie Pie waved and smiled.
“Nice to meet you girls,” Spike greeted them, while trying very hard not to gaze at their figures.
The girls then sat down with Twilight and Spike, who was sitting on Fluttershy’s lap and next to Twilight, as Rarity sat next to Fluttershy with her leg crossed over the other leg.
“So, are you enjoying your time here at Ravenclaw Academy, darling?” Rarity asked.
“Yeah, something like that,” Spike replied.
Applejack spoke up, “So how exactly do you like Ravenclaw Academy so far, sugarcube?”
“Sure is different from my last school, except that it’s bigger, cleaner, and has more guys and girls here than I’ve ever seen in my recent school years of my life,” he answered.
“Well, ya better get used to it, bud,” Rainbow said, and Spike nodded.
“Spike, forgive me for asking, but how old are you?” Rarity asked.
“Fourteen,” he answered. “It’s also my first year here.”
“So, you’re three to four years younger than us, and just got registered?” Fluttershy asked in confusion.
“Yep,” Spike said.
“That… sounds pretty awesome,” Rainbow Dash replied.
“I agree. I never honestly expected someone with your reputation to enroll here,” Rarity said.
“Thanks, girls,” Spike said, before he thought to himself. ‘These sure sure are friendly, but how can someone so gorgeous like Twilight be an actual vampire, and some other girls like her friends be actual monsters? I’m now confused.’
Before Spike took a sip of his drink, a voice appeared, “Hey there, sexy. You’re the one called Twilight Sparkle, right?”
The girls suddenly saw Dorian Thompson walk out, before Spike spat out his drink.
Suddenly, Dorian grabbed Spike by the shirt and lifted him up, making the girls worried about their new friend.
“No, wait! Don’t hurt him!” Twilight said.
“So tell me, what’s a group of smokin’ hot chicks like you doing making friends with a numb nuts like this guy?” Dorian asked, making the girls feel offended by his insult to Spike. “I mean, come on.”
“Put him down right now!” Rainbow Dash angrily yelled.
Dorian then threw Spike towards the vending machine, spilling the drinks inside.
“SPIKE!” Twilight shouted, before Dorian stopped her. “Hey… forget about that punk-ass and hang out with me instead, babe.”
“HEY!” a voice shouted.
Dorian and the other girls turned around and saw a girl with red and yellow fiery striped hair in banging curls and cerulean eyes looking at Dorian with a stern look on her face. “Why don’t you pick on someone your own size?”
“Sunset!” Twilight shouted in glee.
Dorian then scoffed, “This ain’t your business, demon. Why don’t you make like a tree and get out of here?”
“It’s ‘make like a tree and leave’,” Sunset corrected him.
Rainbow Dash suddenly glared at him, “Hey, buddy! What did Spike ever do to you to deserve all of this?!”
“Picking on a student like that kid over there is unforgivable!” Sunset said.
“We prefer to hang out with nicer people!” Fluttershy said.
“And we’d never do anything with a heartless brute like you! Hmph!” Rarity said, as she whipped her hair and went with the others to help Spike, before Dorian crushed the can of tomato juice with his monstrous tongue, drinking whatever was left of it.
“Are you okay, Spike?” Twilight asked.
“Yeah, I think so,” Spike replied.
The next bell rang, signaling the next classes of the day.

After the last two periods, the seven friends went up to the rooftop to get a view of the school and the Dark Forest.
“That was pretty scary. Are you sure you’re okay after that, though?” Twilight asked, feeling concerned about Spike.
“Yeah, I’m alright,” Spike replied, feeling depressed. “He was pretty strong though.” He then looked at Twilight and began thinking, ‘So that was monster power? Crazy strength…”
Pinkie Pie giggled, “Spike, you’re so funny!”
“Yeah, back there, you acted almost it was like you’ve never seen a monster before,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Rainbow Dash, Pinkie Pie, don’t be so rude,” Rarity said.
“No, it’s fine,” Spike said. “I wasn’t offended or anything.”
“Most of the students are jerks, but the rest are pretty friendly once you get to know them,” Sunset said.
“So what kind of monster are you?” Pinkie Pie asked.
“Pinkie! We’re not supposed to reveal our monster forms! School rules?” Fluttershy said.
“Well, I know what Twilight is since she told me that she’s a vampire, but I’m not going to ask about you girls anyway,” Spike said.
“Well, maybe it’s best we tell ya without showing ya,” Applejack said. “For example, I’m actually a kobold, which is half-human and half-dog.”
“I’m a raptor-class harpy, but I sometimes use my wings and soar the skies to get a good view from above,” Rainbow Dash said. “But don’t worry, I’m an omnivore type also.”
“I’m a kitsune, but I like to take care of animals that are either big or small,” Fluttershy said.
“I’m a werecat, except I only eat fresh garden salads and other types of fish and poultry products,” Rarity said. “And I’m an expert in fashion.”
“I’m a fire demon, but I’m actually fully human when in my true form,” Sunset said.
“And I’m a troll,” Pinkie Pie said.
“But if you don’t want to tell us your species, that’s okay with me and my friends,” Twilight said.
Spike then looked at Twilight again, “You know, you don’t look like a vampire much.”
“Well…” she then placed her hands on her unbuttoned shirt exposing her cleavage and then showed Spike her pendant, which was the rosary with the pink star and red eye. “Look.”
“Look at what?” Spike asked, as he looked at Twilight’s chest, before he began looking away, blocking his view away. “I CAN’T LOOK THERE!”
“It’s okay, Spike. Just look,” Twilight said, as Spike looked at what Twilight was actually mentioning. “See this rosary on my chest? It’s a very special trinket I keep with me. If I ever took this off, I’d change. I’d turn into my real form: a powerful and terrifying vampire.”
“Really?” Spike asked.
“Mmhmm. That’s why I normally wear this. As a charm to seal my powers away,” Twilight said. “Except I can’t even take it off myself.”
“That’s okay, Twilight,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Even if you get scary sometimes, I’m sure you’ll still be the same Twilight,” Spike said, before he received a hug from Twilight, as she laid his head in her bosom.
“Thank you, Spike! That is so sweet!” she said, before she released her hug and looked down at him. “I’d knew you’d understand, Spike. But it’s just… I never fed on anyone’s blood before, because I figured it was the wrong thing to do, but the taste… the smell… I’ll never forget it.” As Twilight lowered herself towards Spike’s neck with her fangs sticking out, Spike saw a vision of Twilight’s vampire form.
Spike suddenly freaked out like she was going to drink all of his blood, before he removed himself from her, which made the other girls feel concerned.
“Uhh… I’m… I’m sorry… I… I…” he then ran off in a panic, as the others felt concerned, including Twilight.
“Spike…”
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Throughout the halls, Spike continued running down the stairs in a panic over to his dorm room.
‘This can’t be happening! How can those girls be so beautiful and be monsters, but Twilight… how could she possibly still be a vampire?!’
He then remembered her face when they first met, before he continued running down the hallway, ‘But… are we really that different?’ He then saw the other students looking at him with worried expressions, but looked at a few while running, ‘So him? And her? And both him and her too?! And all of them?!’
The girls however searched the hallways looking for their friend.
“Spike!” they repeatedly shouted through every corner of the halls.

Outside the front yard of the academy, with his belongings, Spike took one more look at the school.
‘I don’t think this school’s for me,’ he said to himself before taking his leave.
“SPIKE!” a voice called his name, until Spike turned around and saw Twilight panting after so much running.
“You were acting kinda weird back there,” she said, before Spike looked down in guilt.
“I just… I think I should go to a human school,” he said.
“A human school? But why?” Twilight asked.
“Look, I really like you and your friends, Twilight, but I just can’t stay here any longer!” Spike yelled.
“Spike, you’re not making any sense! If there was something else bothering you, you could at least let me and my friends help you!” Twilight said, begging Spike to stay.
“Twilight, please!” Spike said. “I have to do this! It’s for the best!”
“What are you talking about?” Twilight asked.
“The truth is…” Spike explained. “I’m… I’m a… human! I’m sorry but that’s what I am. And the only reason I’m here is because of a stupid mixup, all thanks to my mom and dad!”
Twilight was shocked, “I don’t believe what I’m hearing. No human could’ve come through here! But that doesn’t matter. I still care about you, Spike.”
Spike then looked at her, then got angry, but was still scared, “Well, tough! You monsters hate humans, don’t you? Well, I don’t want to be with you or your friends anymore, because you’re a monster, AND I HATE MONSTERS! I DON’T NEED MONSTERS LIKE YOU FOR FRIENDS! IN FACT, I’M BETTER OFF WITHOUT MONSTERS LIKE YOU FOR FRIENDS ANYWAY!”
Twilight gasped at what she had just heard, until Spike realized what he just said to her, before he took his trunk and left the school for good, “SPIKE, WAIT!”
Twilight then began to feel her heart break, until her friends came over, with concerned and shocked expressions.
“Darling?” Rarity’s voice asked, as Twilight turned around and saw her friends. “What happened?”
“Spike left, and he seemed really upset about something,” Twilight said, as she continued to cry.
“Why would he leave?” Fluttershy asked.
“We’ve got to find him! He’s going to get himself seriously lost!” Rarity said.
“No! I’ll find him. If I don’t make it back, come find us, if I do find him before something happens to him,” Twilight said, as he friends nodded in agreement, allowing Twilight to go after Spike in the Dark Forest.

Throughout the scary environment of the Dark Forest, Spike walked through the pathway with his trunk searching for the bus stop.
He then stopped at two arrows pointing different directions, hoping that it would help him, “Okay, so where’s the bus stop again? Which route do I take? This way?” He then took another turn and continued on to the bus stop.
Meanwhile, Twilight ran through the forest searching for Spike, wondering why he said those cruel things to her, ‘Spike… why did he say those things?’
“So where do you think you’re going? Stick around, babe,” Dorian’s voice appeared, with him hiding behind a tree.
Twilight stopped and looked at him, before she spoke, “Sorry, but I’m a little busy.”
“I wasn’t asking,” Dorian cruelly chuckled, before his tongue stuck out drooling like crazy, when suddenly, his eyes changed color into some kind of pale bluish white with a green bloodshed effect, and until his body changed form with Dorian growling and snarling at the same time, causing Twilight to back up in fear.
His legs and feet popped out from his pants and shoes, until his bones popped out forming a digitigrade leg joint, and then the rest of his body got bulkier with his muscles, veins and bones sticking out, with his arms packed with bony knuckle pads and elbow spikes and his fingers packed with claws, and his rib cage formed around his upper torso as an exoskeleton, and more skeletal spikes on his back and shoulders.
“How about getting busy with my real form?! I’m an orc!” Dorian, or what looked like him, said, before he snarled and swung his arm towards Twilight, causing her to scream.

The girls heard the screaming from the distance, meaning that their friend was in trouble, knowing that it was time to go after her, but Applejack and Sunset stopped them, because they had a hunch why Twilight told them to stay put, if it meant personal safety reasons.
Spike, however stopped walking after hearing Twilight screaming before hearing a roaring sound that was very monstrous. “Oh, no. That jerk again,” he said, remembering what Dorian did to him earlier. “But, if I go back, then I’m still just a human.” Spike didn’t know what to do now.

Twilight, covered in dirt and sweat, was thrown towards a tree by the orc Dorian, as he chuckled evilly, “Come on, babe! What’s the deal? I showed you my true form, so why don’t you show me yours?! Don’t tell me that a sexy thing like you is shy!”
“For one, it’s against school rules, so no,” Twilight said.
“We’re outside of school now, so that rule doesn’t mean crap to me!” Dorian said, as he grabbed Twilight’s leg with his tongue and swung her around and towards another tree, leaving her barely hurt. Dorian snickered, before he heard a familiar voice after a rock hit him on the head, “STOP IT!”
Dorian turned to see Spike making a brave face. “You! Get the hell away from her now! Or I’ll… I’ll make you!” Spike said, as Twilight saw the boy she met arrive to save her.
“Spike…”
Dorian walked towards the “puny” human, “What was that?” Spike then noticed that he didn’t stand a chance, until the big beast swatted his hand at Spike, “BEAT IT!” Spike then started tumbling down the edge of the forest towards the cliff.
“Hahahahahaha! What the hell are you? Are you a monster or a mouse?! You’re pathetic! Give me a real fight!” Dorian said.
“SPIKE!” Twilight shouted, sliding down the cliff towards the boy. “Hey you, come back here!” Dorian shouted, chasing after the girl.

Spike began to gain consciousness again, until he saw a few benches with both a sign next to a scarecrow holding two arrows for directions. It was indeed what he was looking for, ‘The bus stop. So this is where it is.’
“SPIKE!” Twilight’s voice came, as she slid down the cliff and rushed over to him, kneeling down with him on her lap face up so he could look at her face.
“I’m sorry, Spike! I’m so sorry!” Twilight apologized, while crying. “Forgive me, I guess humans and monsters are tempted to get along.”
“Don’t cry,” Spike said, until Twilight continued.
“Look at me. I’m a vampire. We suck people’s blood and hurt them in the process. You see, back in my other school, when I was a little girl, all I ever wanted was a friend so we could study or read together, whether if it was a human or a monster. I never got a chance to fit in or socialize with everyone else, because they kept pushing me away. But… I do care. And now…” she wiped her tear away. “maybe I think it isn’t impossible.”
“I… think you’re right,” Spike said.
Suddenly, Dorian came back and was really angry, “What’s with all this lovey-dummy stuff?!”
Spike and Twilight stood back up, with the boy defending Twilight, “Please, you should get out of here.”
“No, Spike! He’ll kill you!” Twilight said.
Dorian’s spine on his back rattled as they adjusted themselves, before Dorian chuckled and made a growling face.
Spike then made a stance, “I know I’m weak… and that I’m a piece of human garbage to you.”
Dorian jumped to the ground and began charging towards Spike with his monstrous super speed.
Spike then stood back up and lost some of his balance as he bumped into the scarecrow behind him, “Whatever if you’re either a human or a monster, it doesn’t matter anymore, Twilight. BECAUSE I STILL WANT TO BE WITH YOU AND YOUR FRIENDS NO MATTER WHAT! AND I’D DO WHATEVER IT TAKES FOR YOU TO FORGIVE ME!”
“You don’t deserve this punk-ass! Now, watch him DIE!” The big orc then pummeled Spike with one punch from his fist, destroying the scarecrow and causing Spike to roll on the ground.
“SPIKE!” Twilight shouted, rushing towards him again.
“Is that all you’ve got?!” Dorian hollered.
“Even if you are a vampire… well, I still… I still like you… Twilight…” Spike weakly said, making Twilight feel surprised about how he felt about her, until Spike fainted and accidentally snapped her rosary off one of the chains of her neck choker, allowing Dorian to toss Spike over, walking towards the weakened human boy to finish him off, until Twilight’s neck choker started glowing in an aura of magenta.
“My rosary… it came off…” she said, before her energy caused a few changes, as day became night, except the sky turned red and revealed the light of a full moon in a shade of pearly whitish silver, the water turned darker blue, and the Dark Forest even went dark and foggy as it normally does at night.
Dorian shielded his eyes from the light, before a huge swarm of spiritual vampire bats came to Twilight as they spun around her in some kind of tornado formation, while a few touched her physical form, and she began to transform.
While the bats were covering her, she received some modifications to her transformation. Her breasts and buttocks grew considerably larger that they were too big for her school uniform, her skin turned a little bit paler, her hair got a silver-toned metallic look with her original hair color but also went from her normal length into knee-length, and her eyes turned into a gradient shade of red and pink in between.
After the transformation was done, she made a action-based pose, before the bats covered her up so that she would be ready to re-emerge in her new form.
Dorian looked so shocked while looking at the bats covering her, “Hey… What the hell is this? She looks different and scary. That’s not the same Twilight Sparkle.”
“She… she transformed… but how?” Spike asked, as he remembered what Twilight said to him.
‘If I ever took this off, I’d change. I’d turn into my real form: a powerful and terrifying vampire.’
“So that’s… the actual true form… of a vampire?” Spike asked, as he saw the bats fly away, revealing Twilight in her vampire form. Her now long metallic hair flowed with a gentle breeze. Her shirt exposed a small portion of cleavage while her skirt allowed a healthy amount of her butt-cheeks to slip out and she also became slightly taller than her actual human form.
“The tales! They’re true!” Dorian said as he looked at the features of Twilight’s new physical form. “Red eyes, overflowing metallic hair, the overwhelming energy! She’s an S-class ranked super monster! A real vampire!”
“So I suppose I guess you’re the one who’s been causing Spike a lot of trouble before he decided to wake me up, huh?” Twilight asked, while standing in from of Spike to protect him.
Dorian somehow started shaking nervously, “What the hell? What’s wrong with me? I mean… she’s only staring at me but I can’t… s-stop shaking!” While Dorian was freaking out, Twilight then stretched her arms and flexed her hands and fingers. “N-No! No! This isn’t right!” She then did a few warmup jumps like in a boxing tournament. “Keep it together, man. Because if you took down a vampire…” Dorian then heard Twilight yawn before she spoke, “You know, I think it’s time for you to know your place.” As Dorian began charging towards Twilight aggressively, she made a quick athletic jump and then raised her slender leg up to kick him in the face, as the giant beast was pummeled towards the rocky wall, and ended up defeated.
“Remember that the next time you decide pick on someone you think who’s weaker than you,” Twilight said.
Dorian didn’t say anything as he was already knocked out cold, but his growling noise could still be heard.
Spike began to wake up again, as he saw how powerful Twilight’s vampire form was, as his eyes gazed from her legs to her face, as her hair still flowed. ‘It’s like she’s not even the same Twilight that she was before. She’s so strong…’ He then stood up as his dizzy eyesight saw unparalleled blurry visions of Twilight walking towards him in different groups. ‘I wonder… that which one of them is the real Twilight…” As Spike began to pass out again, Twilight caught him safely in her arms, as Spike buried his face in her breasts so he could rest, all tired out from being beat up by Dorian.
‘But her sweet smell…’ he remembered the fruity smell of her hair from earlier. ‘it’s still the same… just like before…’
Twilight smiled assuringly and then as she held him, she let him sleep, knowing that somehow he would be okay.

Few hours later…

Spike suddenly woke up, as he felt himself resting on Twilight’s lap, before his eyes began clearing up to reveal the presence of not only Twilight back in her human form and wearing her rosary again, but her friends arrived also, and him wearing a blanket.
“Oh thank goodness! You’re finally awake Spike!” Fluttershy said happily, before Pinkie hugged him tightly in her chest.
“I’M SO HAPPY!” Pinkie exclaimed, as Spike began suffocating from the pressure.
“Pinkie, take it easy, darling!” Rarity said, removing Spike from her friend’s embrace and holding him in her arms as he felt his face laid next to her breast.
“What are you all doing here?” Spike asked.
“We were worried about you,” Fluttershy said.
“Hey, you alright?” Applejack asked.
“You’re not hurt anywhere, are you, darling?” Rarity asked.
‘What’s happening? Did I dream all of this?’ Spike asked himself, before he read the bus schedule’s times, but it had some different scheduled arrivals. “The bus… it doesn’t come in different times, but different days?! Am I reading this right?! The bus only comes here once a month?!”
“Mmhmm,” Twilight replied.
“Didn’t you know?” Pinkie asked.
“Oh no! You’re bleeding! Here, let me help you,” Fluttershy said, as Spike looked at the bleeding spot on his cheek, while Fluttershy was getting out some materials from her first aid kit to soothe the bleeding.

After getting situated, the group of friends began to walk back to the school, with Twilight telling her friends how she and Spike encountered Dorian in his monster form, which made her friends shocked and extremely surprised about how Twilight stopped him.
‘Dear Mom and Dad,
I know this letter won’t be able to reach you for a while because of the weird bus schedule, but I’m writing it anyway. My new school, Ravenclaw Academy turned out to be an odd sort of place. To tell you the truth, I even considered leaving and coming back home right away to be registered into another school not too far from home, somewhere like in the city or some sort. However, I’ve decided to stick around for a while longer and see how things go. You see, I’ve made some new friends today. These seven girls are somehow really friendly once you get to know them, but one of them really like my…’
Twilight then saw Spike’s blood on the cotton ball Fluttershy used to clean the wound, before she spoke up, “I’m sorry, Spike. But I can’t resist the smell.”
“What do you mean?” Spike asked.
“Sorry, Spike!” Twilight apologized.
“TWILIGHT! NO, DON’T DO IT!/NOOOOO!” the girls randomly shouted.
Twilight suddenly placed her lips on Spike’s neck, as she began to drink his blood, with Spike screaming in a panic.
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’Dear Mom and Dad,
I’m still hanging in there. As it turns out, here in the dorms of both boys and girls at Ravenclaw Academy, students get their own rooms, which was a total relief.’
The next early morning at Ravenclaw Academy’s boys dormitory, Spike was in his room asleep in his bed. Suddenly his digital alarm clock went off, as it woke him up. Spike reached across to his desk and turned it off. He let out a yawn before sitting up straight.
‘For several reasons.’
Spike then walked out of his dorm room to get washed up in the boys locker room so he could get ready for the day, as he noticed a few students in their monster forms by accident.
“Man, I slept like a baby,” one student named Bulk Biceps said, who was a hominid.
“Dude, you do realize you’re out of your human form, right?” another named Sandalwood said, next to another named Flash Sentry.
“Oops. I must’ve transformed while I was sleeping,” Bulk said, as he transformed back into his human form.
“Excuse me, is this the right way to the locker room?” Spike asked.
“Sure is, little dude,” Sandalwood said. “If you go through one section, you should find one with the restroom, the lockers and the other where the showers are.”
“Okay, thanks,” Spike said, as he proceeded on ahead.
“He seems like a cool guy,” Flash said.
“Thinking the same thing, bro,” Sandalwood said.
Spike then went to the restroom as he then turned on the sink to warm water and washed his face, while noticing that a few other students were either in their human form or their monster form.
‘Yep. Ravenclaw Academy is a school of monsters, by monsters, and for monsters.’

After Spike was ready and finished with some breakfast, he started walking around the school to do some thinking, as some students looked at him.
‘The bus to take me back to the human world doesn’t come for another month. Until then, I’ve got to make sure that nobody finds out I’m a human.’
He then walked over to his locker to get some stuff he needed for class, while ignoring the gossip.
“Dude, check it out. It’s her,” one said.
“Oh yeah, Twilight Sparkle,” another student said.
“She’s so hot I can feel myself tightening like it should be illegal!” a gleeful student said.
The other male students saw Twilight walking, before she stopped near Spike’s locker.
“Hello, Spike,” Twilight said.
He suddenly turned to her, and saw her assuring smile. “Good morning to you, Twilight,” he said.
“Oh, man! What the hell was that about!” the first male student said.
“Damn that Spike guy!” the second said.
“Well, he doesn’t look like much, but apparently there were rumors that he was tough enough to beat the crap out of that asshole Dorian Thompson,” a girl student said.
‘How did the story became that I beat him up?’ Spike asked himself.
“Don’t worry about them, Spike. Just ignore them,” Twilight said, helping Spike feel better, as he felt encouraged by her words.
“Twilight! Spike!” a voice appeared as they turned and saw their friends greeting them.
“Hey, girls,” Twilight said.
“Hey,” Spike said.
“By the way, did you hear about the rumors from Spike and Dorian Thompson?” Sunset asked.
They all made nods and agreeable comments.
“But I don’t even know how Spike was able to beat him in his monster form,” Applejack said.
“You mean this little guy totally pulverized… well, not pulverized, but took down that asshole with one blow? Not a chance!” Rainbow Dash said.
“That sounds a bit far fetched, but I’m just happy and relieved that it’s a good thing that my little Spikey-Wikey is safe and unharmed,” Rarity said, gently patting Spike on the head.
“Yeah, sure is,” he replied. Things just got better, at first he was nervous about spending his first semester here at a school full of monsters, but now that he knows that he had some friends, then nothing can possibly go wrong.
“Hey, is something wrong with you this morning, Spike?” Fluttershy asked sweetly.
“It’s the rumors about me taking down Dorian. I didn’t even do anything. He almost vaporized me,” Spike said.
“Hey! What are we waiting for?! Come on!” Pinkie Pie said.
“Yeah! Let’s go!” Rainbow Dash agreed, as they all went off to a more public spot, with Twilight holding Spike’s hand. It somehow started to make a few male students a lot jealous of Spike.
“Now they’re holding hands with him?!”
“Oh, the jealousy! The indignity!”
“Oh, the misery!”
“Why couldn’t that have been me?!” they said.
But in the distance, a pair of eyes were watching in the shadows.
“Well, well, dear sisters,” a sly voice said with bemusements. “It seems those seven have taken interests in that little cutie over there.”
“So? What’s the big deal? There are plenty of other guys that are hotter like him,” a low, gruff voice grumbled.
“You mean there are other guys with green spiked up hairs like him?” asked a bubbly voice.
The other two all groaned in exasperation in response of their airhead third-wheel, before the leader spoke up, “You know, any boy who has captured their interest is bound to have some promising....potentials.”

As they were walking throughout the school’s courtyard, Spike began to gaze at the scenery around them.
“So, Spike?” Twilight said, getting his attention. “I imagine that you’re probably lonely being surrounded by monsters.”
“It must be really hard,” Fluttershy said.
“Indeed, darling,” Rarity said.
“But just remember. If you ever need anything, just ask,” Sunset said.
“And we’ll help however we can!” Rainbow Dash said, with her hand on Spike’s shoulder.
“Thanks, girls,” Spike said, as he then thought to himself. ‘It freaked me out the other day when Twilight unleashed her scary vampire self, but this version of her is almost as sweet and gentle as Fluttershy…’
Twilight then kneeled down to Spike’s level, “We’ll always be there for you, Spike. I promise.” She then placed her lips on Spike’s neck, as he panicked feeling her drinking his blood again.
He then started to freak out from the pressure in a complete panic, “YOU CAN’T TREAT ME LIKE I’M YOUR BREAKFAST!”
He then ran off.
“Twilight, you’ve really got to learn to control yourself,” Applejack said.
“Sorry, it’s just that… I overslept and didn’t have time for breakfast,” Twilight said.
“It’s alright, darling. We know you didn’t mean to,” Rarity said.
“Here. Nutri-Grain bars. Assorted fruit flavors,” Applejack said, handing her friend some Nutri-Grain bars to have every day.
“Thanks,” Twilight said, as she took one and ate.
“I hope he’s okay,” Fluttershy said.
“Let’s hope so,” Sunset answered, with Rainbow Dash nodding in agreement.

	
		The Three Siren Sisters



Meanwhile, Spike kept walking down the courtyard, still feeling bad for running off from Twilight and her friends after being bit by her numerous times because of his blood.
“It doesn’t hurt all that much, and she doesn’t leave a scar,” Spike said. “But still, there’s no getting around the fact that Twilight’s a vampire. And what if that scary Twilight, the one from the other day is actually the real Twilight?”
Spike then began to feel concerned about himself and his safety before hearing the sound of thunder and a few crows on a few branches on the trees, “Between her and the other students, how am I gonna make it through this scary place?! But if I didn’t make it through the semester, I don’t know how long I would last! Otherwise I’d probably rather be dead!”
He then envisioned his tombstone until a ghostly grim reaper sliced his vision with his glowing scythe. Spike then began panicking in nervousness, but then calmed himself down. “Don’t worry, Spike. You can do this. Just act normal, and you’ll make it through alive.”
Suddenly, his concentration was interrupted when he heard the sound of singing.
He looked and he looked. He saw nothing, but got the view of three girls looking very lonely, and that they were the ones humming.
One girl had brilliant raspberry eyes, and big puffy luminous vivid orange hair with brilliant yellow streaks wrapped in a ponytail with a violet spiky ponytail holder. For attire, along with the school uniform she wore, she had on a light grayish purple blouse with patterns of triangles and a black cowl with her white shirt, purple shorts, black spiked bands with gold spikes and gold bracelets, and a pair of black and purple boots that reached towards her calves with two gold gems on the top and bottom of the front of her boots. She also appeared to be exposing a impressively attractive E cup.
The second girl had moderate mulberry eyes and moderate purple hair with light brilliant aquamarine streaks tied in two ponytails with double silver star hair-clips. For attire, with her school uniform, she had on a purplish black corset underneath her blazer jacket, and a lime green translucent skirt over black leggings and purple pumps with straps on her ankles with an emblem of a music note that had a purple star in the middle.
The third girl had moderate raspberry eyes and light arctic blue hair with moderate persian blue stripes tied into a ponytail. For attire, with her school uniform, she had on a moderate raspberry blouse with a darker moderate raspberry tie along with matching arm covers, and pink bracelets with blue spikes, and a pair of purplish blue sneakers with pink striped socks.
Both the pigtailed girl and the blue ponytailed girl had DD cups, and all three had red gem pendants around their necks.
“Whoa… those are some nice pipes you’ve got there,” Spike said, giving the three girls their attention towards him. He suddenly saw a vision of sparkles in their eyes, drawing their beauty towards him, making him blush, but as he looked at their faces, he got a peek of their racks before looking at them in the eyes again.
“Sorry, we got lost. Would you mind escorting us?” the big puffy haired girl asked.
“Uhh, sure,” Spike replied, until the ponytailed girl went over to him, and pulled him over for a hug, until her breasts touched his chest, and then seductively rubbed them gently, before she looked at his face. “Is something wrong, cutie?”
“No, nothing’s wrong. Let’s just get you girls back to school,” Spike said, until the puffy haired girl let out an evil grin on her lips, as they walked back.

Outside one of the school’s balconies, Twilight looked at the view of the forest surrounding to the school, feeling guilty about what she did to Spike.
‘Oh… I’m such a bad girl, but he smelled so good. I just can’t help myself…’ she thought to herself.
“Thought I’d find you up here,” a voice appeared behind her, revealing Sunset Shimmer, walking towards her best friend and standing next to her, before seeing the sadness and guilt in Twilight’s eyes. “Something bothering you?”
“I just feel guilty about what I did to Spike earlier. I just don’t know what to do. He’s the sweetest and most caring guy I’ve ever met, but I can’t resist the taste or smell of his blood,” Twilight said. “It’s just not fair for him. Even me.”
“I know. And sure you can’t control yourself because you’re a vampire and stuff, but you’re also the one who taught me how to control my emotions when I’m in my devil form. Because you weren’t the only one with personal problems,” Sunset said. “So what I’m saying is, no matter how hard it is or unfair for your personal issues, you’ll still be treated fairly like everyone else in this world.”
Twilight smiled happily, before they started walking down to the hallway to get ready for their class.

Meanwhile, Spike and the three girls continued walking through the school, while they were secretly seducing him by being all sweet and sexy towards him.
“We’re really sorry to pick you out like this, Spikey,” the puffy haired girl sweetly said, wrapping her arms around his shoulders.
“Don’t worry about it,” Spike said, before his eyes widened, looking at her eyes. “Wait, how do you know what my name is?”
The other two girls were standing idly while the ponytailed girl giggled, “Oh, you’re cute and funny!”
“You should know that we’re all in the same class after all,” the pigtailed girl said.
“We are?” Spike asked, not recognizing them.
“Yeah, of course,” the puffy haired girl replied.
In Spike’s homeroom with Mrs. Cheerilee, the three were unexpectedly looking at Spike without him noticing.
“It sorta doesn’t ring a bell,” Spike said.
Suddenly, they started laughing, leaving Spike confused. ‘They are really cute, and gorgeous and all, but they’ve got to be monsters too.’ He then looked at the rubies around their necks, until he reached his hand out to look at the gem on the puffy haired girl’s breasts, before she grabbed his wrist. Spike realized her grip was too tight, before she released it.
“Sorry, I just…” Spike said.
She then looked at her pendant, realizing what he was looking at, “Oh, these? Nothing to worry about. They’re just little trinkets. They’re very precious to us.”
“Okay…” Spike said, before thinking to himself. ‘Wow, she’s dead serious. They probably don’t like anyone touching them or anything.’
The ponytailed then felt woozy, but not until Spike caught her before she fainted towards the ground. “Whoa, you okay, Sonata?”
“Sorry, I must’ve slipped by accident. For some reason, I thought it was probably some condition I have or I might’ve been imagining things,” she replied, before she made a quick smirk and then readjusted herself, with her breasts pressed against Spike’s torso, and began rubbing them. “You see, I sometimes feel that if my breasts are a little too tight like if they’re being squeezed or something.” Spike suddenly felt uncomfortable while looking at her cleavage near his face, with her seductively moaning. “Feels like they’re gonna pop open! They get so swollen! And they get so tight! Don’t you see how full they are? They feel like… like they’re… they’re bursting!”
‘Oh my god! She’s a monster, and probably the other two, just like everyone else around here. Monster or not, they feel so good…’ Spike said to himself, before the ponytailed girl stopped rubbing her boobs against Spike, and then he heard the puffy haired girl speaking, “Spike?”
“Huh, yes?” he asked.
“Look into my eyes,” she said, looking down at him, before resting the back of his head against her bosom and holding her hands onto him, and setting him down on her lap. “Would it be alright if we sang you a little song?”
“Sure, I guess,” Spike said.
The three then vocally sung by humming, before Spike felt like he was being hypnotized, but without realizing it, he actually was.
As the other two keep singing, the puffy haired girl spoke to him while staring at him in the eyes, “Listen to my voice. My name is Adagio Dazzle. This is Sonata Dusk and Aria Blaze. We are the Dazzlings and we want you to be our friend.”
‘Whoa… their eyes are beautiful, and they’re singing like angels.’ He thought to himself, before feeling Adagio’s breasts over his head, ‘and their hot celebrity knockers as well!’
“Spike?!” a voice called to him, revealing Twilight. “Who are those three? What’re you doing to him?”
“We’re his friends from the same classroom,” Adagio replied.
“Got a problem with that?” Aria asked.
“No, it’s just that…” Twilight was suddenly interrupted by Adagio, with Sonata rubbing her boobies against Spike again, “Didn’t think so. I think we should get going, because class is about to start.” She then stared at him with her hypnotic eyesight and soft humming, without Twilight noticing.
The three then took Spike and went off together.
“Spike, wait for me!” Twilight said.
Hypnotized, Spike said, “No. I don’t want to wait for you. I’m tired of being used as a substitute for your breakfast, lunch and dinner, so find someone else to snack on, you blood sucking freak.”
Twilight gasped horrifyingly with her heart nearly breaking, but Spike suddenly noticed, ‘Wait! Why did I just say those awful things to her? What’s wrong with me?’
“Aww, that must feel awful. To think she’d use him for breakfast,” Sonata said.
“Well, I think you’re awful,” Aria said.
“You’re awfuller!” Sonata said.
“Don’t listen to those two. Let’s go before she decides to use you for lunch,” Adagio said, holding Spike by her side.
“Yeah, that’s a good idea,” Spike hypnotically replied. ‘Wait, no it’s not!’
Twilight then ran off crying, after hearing the awful words Spike said.

During Mrs. Cheerilee’s lecture on Edgar Allen Poe, Spike felt guilty about what he said to Twilight, with her sitting behind him and the Dazzlings a few desks away, and her looking at them without the trio noticing.
‘Those girls… I recognize them, but what did they do to Spike, and why?’ Twilight asked herself.
Spike guiltily asked himself, ‘Why did I say all that stuff to Twilight? I’ve got to talk to her and the others and try to explain, but how?’
The Dazzlings looked at each other, with Adagio speaking, “Looks like we’re winning. Just a few more rounds with the other boys here in this campus, and soon we’ll have all the energy we need to make the entire male student body adore us.”
“But what about her?” Sonata asked, pointing at Twilight.
“She probably ain’t worth it,” Aria said.
Sunset then noticed Twilight looking at the Dazzlings and Spike feeling guilty about something, meaning something was going on.
When the bell rang, signaling the end of class, Spike got up, and before he left, Twilight’s desk was empty, meaning he was too late, but wouldn’t give up, no matter how long the Dazzlings would hang around with him.

After class, the girls hung out at the hallway, with Twilight opening a can of tomato juice.
“HE DID WHAT?!” Twilgiht’s friends shockingly asked, as she told them what happened earlier.
“I know. I just can’t believe he was flirting with them like that,” Twilight said, taking a few sips of her drink.
“The complete nerve of him, making out with those Jezebels!” Rarity said, growling in frustration while petting her cat from inside her bag.
“That doesn’t sound like Spike at all. He’d never do anything like this,” Fluttershy said, fidgeting with her hair.
“I’m beginning to feel like something might be suspicious about those three,” Sunset said. “I don’t know what it is, but I can already sense it.”
“I’m with you, Sunset,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Well, there’s gotta be a reason for Spike behaving like this,” Applejack said.
“So, apparently you’re a vampire, huh?” a voice said, as the seven looked and saw the Dazzlings sinisterly looking at them. “Well, that’s what people are saying. So is it true?” They leaped from the stairwell to greet them face to face.
“What do you three prissy little bitches want?” Rainbow Dash asked angrily, as Rarity’s cat hissed from her bag.
“You’ve got some nerve coming towards us after everything you’ve done, so give me a reason why I shouldn’t burn you alive against school publicity, which I’ll regret doing,” Sunset said.
“Well, let’s just say that we’ve come here to make a declaration of war,” Adagio explained.
“A declaration of war?” Twilight asked.
“Yeah, that’s right. My sisters and I have this big plan, but you and your friends keep getting in the way and messing it up, Twilight,” Adagio explained.
“Now, wait just a minute there!” Applejack said.
“What plan? And what’s it got to do with us?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“Oh, let me explain. Our plan is to make every single one of the boys in the male student body adore and worship us, and to do that, we decided to turn them into our own personal love slaves,” Adagio explained, as they made sexy poses, causing the boys to go lovestruck on them. “And the good part is that it’s working, thanks to our seductive nature, which is our womanly charm and the power of our magical singing voices. Plenty of guys are falling for us already. And why wouldn’t they? After all, we are sirens.”
“Hold on there! Y’all said you were sirens? As in those witches who flirt with boys with their singing and gain power by doing that?” Applejack said, as Fluttershy hid behind her.
“Now wait just a minute! You shouldn’t reveal your monster identities to me and my friends. It’s against school rules,” Twilight said.
“So what? We like already did,” Aria said.
“But… then you all came along,” Adagio said, making Twilight feel nervous as Sunset stood in front of her to defend her friend. “And apparently all the stupid boys fell for each of you instead of us! We’ve had it with your man stealing!”
“Wait, I didn’t steal anyone, I swear,” Twilight said.
“I don’t like where this is going,” Rarity said, as the others nodded in agreement.
“We have had enough! So the other day I found out that my sisters and I would never lose to you anymore,” Adagio said.
“Sounds like a catfight’s about to start,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Or a Mexican standoff we’ve got here,” Applejack said.
“I somehow knew that we had to beat you and turnabout this fair play. And that’s why we’ve stolen Spike away from you,” Adagio said, allowing Aria and Sonata to mischievously grin.
“That’s no doubtingly the most ridiculous thing I’ve ever heard!” Rainbow Dash said.
“I’ve never been so insulted in my life,” Rarity said.
“That’s crazy! Spike has nothing to do with this!” Twilight explained.
“There you are, Twilight! Am I glad to see you!” Spike said, mentioning to Twilight. “I’ve been looking everywhere for you! Listen, I know it’s not a good time, but I need to talk to you about those things that I said to you before.”
“Hey there, cutie pie!” Sonata said, hugging him from behind, with her bust pressed up against him.
“Look, can you just give me a minute? I need to tell Twilight something important real quick,” Spike said.
Sonata then used her hypnotic humming, and made Spike feel hypnotized, “On second thought, maybe I don’t have to right now.”
“Spike, get away from them now! They’re using you!” Twilight said.
“She’s right, Spike! You need to trust us!” Sunset replied.
“Why would I do that? They’re being really nice to me and all that,” Spike said, without realizing it.
“Hey, Twilight, there’s something else I just noticed. Is it true that Spike smells really good to you?” Adagio asked, pulling Spike against her hip and underneath her right breast.
“Almost looks like a human doesn’t he?” Aria asked, making Twilight feel insulted.
“Don’t,” Sunset said angrily, with her eyes flaring with flames.
“His blood must taste really good, because that’s the only reason why he hangs out with you, Twilight, so that you can use him to feed on his blood?” Adagio asked.
“I am warning you,” Sunset said, as she got more angrier, with her hands engulfed in fire.
“You know that’s not true! I can’t help it, and I don’t use him for that either! He had no friends, and me and my friends were nice to keep him company!” Twilight said.
“Yes, you do. And the only reason why you want to be my friend is to suck my blood,” Spike hypnotically said, as the girls gasped at what he just said. ‘God, it’s just like this morning! Why do I keep saying stuff I don’t mean?!’ “I see that all I am to you is a substitute for breakfast, lunch and dinner, Twilight.”
“That’s not true, Spike!” Twilight said, before she began whimpering until her eyes began sprouting tears, and then she ran away crying, leaving her friends in concern and shock.
“Tears, Twilight? Really?” Adagio mockingly asked, allowing the other two to laugh evilly, and then herself.

After classes were over, the Dazzlings laughed at their victory while Spike, feeling really guilty and very depressed and upset, kept thinking about what he said to Twilight.
“Yes, we did it! You managed to make poor little miss Twilight cry her eyes out!” Sonata said. “It was like so freaking awesome, but also hilarious!”
“Yeah, it was my idea,” Adagio said.
‘I don’t get it. Why did I say those things to Twilight?’ Spike thought to himself.
“Guess we’re back in business, huh?” Aria asked.
“Absolutely! And then we will move on to every boy student in this school until they all adore us,” Adagio said.
‘Even so, I’ve still got to apologize to her, but I should probably tell Dean Cadance or maybe the principals about this and see if they can help out,’ Spike said to himself, as he got up, before the Dazzlings saw him standing up.
“What are you doing?” Sonata asked.
“Sorry about this, but I really need to go apologize to my friends,” Spike said, as he began walking out, but suddenly, Adagio grabbed him, and shoved his face into her soft bosom and cradled him gently.
“Aww, you’re probably feeling down in the dumps, aren’t you? Well, don’t worry, sweetie. Your bosom buddy will make it all better,” she said sweetly, as she rocked side by side, stroking his hair.
“Good thinking, Dagi,” Sonata said. “But I don’t know why he has to apologize to Twilight Sparkle.”
“Go back to sleep, Sonata,” Aria said.

Outside the school, Sunset and the others sat with Twilight to comfort her as she was still crying, as Fluttershy and Sunset were next to her, and the others sat around them.
“I just don’t understand. What if she’s right? Am I only friends with Spike because I want to suck his blood?” Twilight then began to cry again. “I just don’t know what to think anymore…”
“There, there. I’m sure he didn’t mean to say those harsh words, Twilight. Spike likes you, as he does all of us,” Fluttershy said.
“I agree with Fluttershy, darling. But I just don’t understand why Spike was behaving like that,” Rarity said, sitting with both her legs crossed over.
“Me neither. But I can’t believe he’d still want to hang out with those three and get all googly eyed and all like that,” Applejack said.
“You don’t have time to mope,” a voice said.
“Who’s there?” Twilight asked, before she saw the crystal eye within her rosary glowing red and purple in between. “My rosary. It talked.”
“What are you saying?” Sunset asked.
“Spike’s fallen victim to the siren’s song. It’s something those three use to hypnotize males to do whatever they want them to do, and makes them their prisoners or slaves. Now they’ve gotten him eating out from the palm of their hands,” the voice said.
“It’s true. Look, right here,” Sunset said, showing the girls the page that shows information about sirens, which made them shocked.
“What’ll happen next?” Twilight asked.
“When a man is fallen victim to a siren’s singing, she’ll proceed to enslave him until she proceeds to continue sucking the life out of him until he dies,” the voice said.
The girls were now worried that it might happen to Spike.
“You must hurry,” the voice said, before the glowing disappeared.
“They’ll kill Spike! We gotta save him!” Sunset exclaimed.
“I can’t let them treat Spike like this anymore!” Twilight said.
“They’re gonna kill him!” Fluttershy said.
“Whatever shall we do?” Rarity asked, making a dramatic pose.
“Come on, we’ve got a friend to save!” Rainbow Dash said.
“We better get going!” Applejack said, as the girls ran inside the building to save Spike.

Adagio then managed to pin Spike against the wall, “Spike, we knew there was something special about you.”
“R-Really?” Spike asked.
“And I think we all know that you know what happens when two people in the ‘know’ get together,” Adagio said, as she placed her hands on his shoulders, pinning him towards the wall firmly. “They’re genuinely amazing... in bed.”
Throughout the hallway, Twilight and her friends ran throughout every corner looking for the room the three sirens had Spike trapped.
Aria then threw Spike on the bed, “All right, listen, hold on! Boundaries. Flag on the play. Okay. I’m very ticklish.”
Adagio and the other two then came on the bed and placed herself on top of him with the other two next to her, “We all have needs, Spike. Relax.”
Spike was then pinned down by Aria, as she gently hovered over him, “Whoah! Jeez! Uh... what about this economy? It’s crazy, isn't it? You are very aggressive, Aria. Like a leopard, you know?”
“Just relax. And don’t move, okay?” Sonata said, leaning against him.
“Man, my heart,” Spike said.
“I know, mine too. It’s beating incredibly fast,” Adagio said, as Spike felt nervous, before Sonata and Aria silently hummed vocally, keeping Spike under their control. “You’ll be our first, you know. The first boy we’ve met. Please, Spike, don’t run away.”
‘I’m trapped. I can’t get away…’ he thought to himself, until Adagio began to make her move.
Suddenly, Spike broke free, and buried himself underneath her bosom to comfort himself and wrapped his arms around her back.
“I told you this is our first time. You can’t be so rough,” Adagio said, before she, Aria and Sonata hugged him back, and Adagio stroking his hair.
“Be more gentle with us, alright?” Sonata asked.
“I’m sorry if this upsets you or anything. But I can’t go through with this,” Spike said, as Adagio, Aria and Sonata were shocked at what they heard him say. ‘Impossible. Guess we’ll have to try another charm.’ Adagio tried to free herself, and so did the other two, but Spike somehow wouldn’t budge.
“I already said some terrible things to Twilight, but I can’t leave things like this. It might upset her more, and maybe the others. Besides…”
“You prefer them more than us,” Adagio said, as he heard her getting angry. “DON’T YOU?! Even though we’ve thrown ourselves at you, the truth is we’ve already done stuff that only embarrasses me!” Spike was then shoved back down, as Adagio started getting more angrier, along with Aria and Sonata. “Now we’re really mad!”
They then gained extended ponytails and sprouted translucent bat-shaped fairy wings, with Adagio’s light purple, Aria’s lime green and Sonata’s pink. Spike began freaking out, until Sonata and Aria held him down.
“We are going to take everything Twilight and her friends love, and then smash them all to pieces!” Adagio shouted, before charging at Spike, who was now afraid of her.
Suddenly, the door opened, revealing Twilight and the other girls, “Don’t do it!”
The Dazzlings with Spike as their hostage saw them. “Twilight! Run!” Spike shouted.
Twilight then turned to the Dazzlings, “Get away from him!” She then pushed them out the window brutally, with her vampire strength. “Get him out of here before they recover from that blow!” Sunset told Rainbow Dash and Applejack, as they both nodded.
“Wait! Why’d you save me? After everything I said to you?” Spike asked.
“Those girls are sirens! Merfolk type, but strong ones! They bewitch males by singing and seducing them!” Sunset explained.
“So that’s why I said those terrible things to you. They were hypnotizing me,” Spike said, before Adagio grabbed him swiftly.
“Spike!” Twilight exclaimed, as she jumped out the window to grab Spike and get him away from the Dazzlings, but they suddenly felt heavy weight as Sunset grabbed both Twilight’s legs, and saw Pinkie Pie grabbing Sunset’s legs, followed by Rainbow Dash holding onto Pinkie’s legs, Rarity holding onto Rainbow Dash’s legs, Fluttershy holding onto Rarity’s legs and using her kitsune form and propelling tails to hold them steady, and finally Applejack restraining herself with her lasso tied around her waist and on one of the pillars in the school hallway, and Fluttershy’s knees.
Adagio tried to pry Spike away, and so did Twilight, but due to the heavy weight, the seven girls fell into the forest, with Applejack and Fluttershy in tow, along with Spike in Twilight’s embrace.
As they landed on the ground in a dogpile, they readjusted themselves.
“Spike, are you okay?” Twilight asked.
“I guess,” Spike replied.
“Excellent,” Adagio’s voice replied, but now all three sirens now had fins on their arms and webbed hands with claws for their fingernails and gills on their necks, but they also had tails with fins instead what used to be their legs.
“Now that you see our true forms, now my sisters and I get to kill you all at once,” she said, before they started cackling and started to engage the seven girls and Spike.
“Look out!” Sunset said, as she took Spike down to protect him from Aria’s dive-bomb attack, until each one of them kept doing a dive-bomb and jumping in and out of the water for a sneak attack.
“They can fly and swim at the same time. How’s that possible?” Spike asked.
“Sirens are sometimes based on different forms, but I’m guessing that they somehow possess both abilities of aerial and aquatic abilities,” Twilight explained.
“Did you really have to bring that up?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“Ain’t ya sorry you asked?” Applejack asked.
“You’re not hurt, are you?” Fluttershy asked.
“No, I’m fine. Thanks to Twilight,” Spike said. “Look, I’m really sorry for what I did and didn’t do.”
“It’s okay, Spike. But if you were in that much danger, I honestly don’t know what I would do,” Twilight said.
“But, Twilight…” Spike said.
“If we don’t do something fast, we’re all gonna get killed,” Sunset said, shooting hellfire balls at each attack of the incoming sirens.
“My rosary, please pull it off!” Twilight said, until Spike began pulling her rosary off, but it wasn’t coming off.
“Damn, this thing’s not budging! It came off the other day, why won’t it do it now?!” Spike asked.
Adagio laughed, “Well, well, Twilight, I guess that stuff about you being a scary bat was just talk! I mean if you were a vampire, you could’ve fought me and my sisters off. But since you’re not, you and your friends, and Spike are gonna die!”
Twilight held Spike towards her bosom for a protective hug, “No! You can kill me and my friends, but please spare Spike!”
As the Dazzlings were already taken aback by Twilight’s comment, Aria spoke up, “Are you seriously prepared to go that far?! I mean come on, all he is to you is your food!”
“He’s not!” Twilight said, while the Dazzlings stopped, and with Sunset and the others looking at Twilight, protectively hugging Spike in her breasts. “I’m not doing this because of his blood! I’m doing this because my friends and I care for him! He had no one to turn to, before he met us!”
“And if you want him, you’re gonna have to go through us to get him!” Rainbow Dash defensively said.
“Damn right!” Applejack said in agreement.
“Because if you mess with one of us, you mess with all of us!” Sunset said.
“Spike means the world to us! He’s the sweetest, cutest and most special boy we have ever met!” Rarity said.
“Spike’s been the only first one to be friends with us and we’ll gladly die for him!” Twilight said.
Spike suddenly heard Twilight’s words while burying himself in her chest, ‘Twilight… girls…’
Adagio wouldn’t take it anymore, so she and the other sirens charged at them again, “Agh! What the hell is with all this stupid friendship crap?! There’s only one use for men and that’s as slaves! They’re just playthings to bend to your own will!”
‘No. I feel the same way about Twilight and the others like how she does for me,’ Spike thought to himself, before getting back up, “So I’ll gladly die for her as well!” He then stood up defending Twilight, without realizing that he unexpectedly pulled Twilight’s rosary off, before the Dazzlings stopped and floated above the cliff and near the river.
As Twilight saw her rosary in Spike’s hand, the eyeball turned into a slit pupil before releasing an enormous wave of energy.
“What’s the deal with that light?!” Adagio said, before Aria pointed at Twilight, who was glowing red.
And just like last time, the area got darker like in the nighttime, until the sky of day became dark as the night, with the light of the blood moon.
“And the sky? What’s going on?” Adagio asked.
“Something tells me we might want to maybe take a few steps back,” Rainbow Dash said, as the girls, along with Spike took a few steps back from Twilight.
Out of nowhere, a swarm of vampire bats came in and surrounded Twilight, before she began to transform into her vampire form, before the bats covered her up all the way.
The other girls, including Spike were shocked about what happened with their friend, including the three sirens above them.
‘When the rosary seal over her breasts is removed, Twilight Sparkle’s kindhearted spirits of her innocent self vanishes, and her inner vampire awakens.’
Suddenly, the swarm of bats left, and revealed not only Spike and the other six, but also the Dazzlings the monstrous beauty towards them, with her metallic hair flowing. They saw Twilight in her true form, as she looked up at them with a grin on her face, “Sorry to keep you three waiting.”
Adagio, Aria and Sonata were amazed at Twilight’s new look, as Adagio asked, “Are you… one of those rare class super monsters? This is supposed to be the true power of a vampire?”
“If you really want to know, then why don’t you three come down here and find out? What’s wrong? You three prissy seductive little sirens afraid you’ll lose?” Twilight asked, mocking them.
“You must be joking. No way we’re gonna lose! Not when we’re so close to our goal!” Adagio said, leaving the girls confused.
“What goal?” Spike asked.
“The reason we sirens seduce men is so we can finally meet our destined one and make everyone adore us. Our kind, the merfolk are a few of numbers, so in order for the three of us to survive, we must carefully choose our destined one from a very large pool of men that we bewitched with our vocal charm,” Adagio explained.
“Wow, she does make a good strategy,” Pinkie Pie said.
Suddenly, the Dazzlings swooped in with Adagio still talking, “And we’d almost done it too, but you and your meddling friends got in the way of that, Twilight!” Twilight dodged each of their attacks with her superhuman speed. “That’s why we can’t let you all live!”
Suddenly, they saw Twilight next to him, “So that’s it? That’s why you picked a fight with me? Big mistake.”
Aggressively agitated, the Dazzlings charged towards Twilight, who dodged them with her speed and agility once again.
“You’re fast!” Sonata said.
“And you’re too slow!” Twilight said, before they looked behind them, seeing she was preparing to attack them. “Now you will experience the full power of a S-class monster first hand!”
Twilight then delivered a powerful blow on each one of the Dazzlings, and by grabbing their ponytails, she threw them into the air, and then kicked them one by one towards a tree, as they landed on their butts from that blow.
Sonata and Aria surrounded themselves around Adagio as they felt afraid of Twilight’s wrath.
“We’re sorry. We’ll stop. We promise,” Sonata said, crying. “Just don’t hurt us anymore. Please.”
Twilight walked over to the three sirens, “I’ve got no guarantee of that request. So to be safe, and so that none of this ever happens again, I’ll have no choice but to remove your pendants and crush them to pieces since that’s what giving you this power, and tear off all your wings as well.”
“No, please. Don’t do that,” Adagio said.
“I’m begging you!” Sonata said.
Suddenly, Spike stood in front of the Dazzlings, before the others came over and stood with Twilight.
“What do you think you’re doing, Spike? Step aside,” Twilight said.
‘Is her vampire self the real Twilight?’ Spike thought to himself.
“Not only did these sirens bewitch and seduce you, they tried to kill you as well,” Twilight said.
“I think they’ve had enough,” Spike said. “Besides, you heard her, they didn’t do what they did just to be mean.”
“And what makes you so sure?” Sunset asked.
“Well because, Adagio, Aria and Sonata… deep down… they seem like nice girls to hang out with,” Spike said.
“You gotta be kidding me,” Rainbow Dash said.
“After everything they’ve done to you, darling, why should they be?” Rarity asked.
“I’m just saying that, in my world, everyone is usually given a second chance,” Spike said. “Let’s be friends with them, okay. You know like how we all became friends, okay, Twilight?”
Suddenly, the Dazzlings started crying, until Fluttershy knelt down to their level, “Oh, you poor, poor thing...” She then started crying over Sonata’s shoulder to comfort her.
Rarity then started crying, “Oh, I can’t bear to see Fluttershy cry!”
Pinkie Pie started crying, “It’s just so… heart-wrenching!”
Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, and Rarity along with the Dazzlings started crying hysterically together.
Twilight then took back her rosary, “Friends? You and I? Listen, Spike. You’ve got the wrong idea about me. The girls and I only rescued you so that your blood wouldn’t get swiped from me. That was it. I’m not like the other Twilight you normally know.”
She then placed her rosary back in place before returning to her human form, and fainting into Spike’s arms, “I’ve got you.”

After explaining the whole situation to the principal yesterday, the Dazzlings were given a month’s detention for seducing Spike and violating school rules with their magic, and hopefully they’ll learn their lesson soon.
Spike then spoke up while he and Twilight, along with their friends walked together, “Twilight, girls, I just want to say I’m sorry again for the things I said to you. I’ve been trying to tell you but…”
Twilight placed her finger on Spike’s lips, “It’s okay, Spike. Besides, we’ve already forgiven you.”
“So you don’t need to feel so bad about it anymore, sugarcube,” Applejack said.
“You’re definitely cool with us,” Rainbow Dash said.
“You really think so? After everything I did?” Spike asked.
“Yes, darling. But I just didn’t want anything bad to happen to my little Spikey-Wikey, or else we wouldn’t forgive ourselves,” Rarity said, nuzzling her cheek against Spike’s, purring softly due to her werecat side.
“Plus, it was really sweet that you gave the three girls a chance,” Fluttershy said.
“We’re proud of you,” Sunset said. “And I’m sure we’ll probably run into them again soon.”
Spike then continued walking with the others to school, until he realized something before turning to Twilight again, “So the rosary spoke to you?”
“It’s weird, because it’s never happened like this before,” Twilight said. “I think the seal might be getting weaker or something.”
Spike then remembered Twilight’s vampire form telling him about the other Twilight he knows, until he spoke up, “Well, she might not think it, but you’re both my friends, including your friends as well. I couldn’t bear to be without either Twilight. And you know what? If you guys want to suck my blood, it’s fine by me, but maybe try not to kill me or something like that?”
“Really?” Twilight asked, feeling shocked by his comment.
“So, are we cool? All of us?” Spike asked.
The girls then made agreeable comments and laughs, before forming a group hug with Twilight in the middle and hugging Spike.
“Spike, thank you,” Twilight said, before leaning down and pressing her lips onto Spike’s neck, as Spike screamed in agony, as she began sucking his blood.

			Author's Notes: 
Wow, what a rivalry that turned out to be.
Monster fact: sirens usually appear as bird like creatures in some other mythology like the Odyssey but normally they appear as mermaids but with really beautiful hypnotic voices in their singing.
I might’ve used something from Rainbow Rocks for their monster forms and maybe something based off of the mermaid part for that as well.


	