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		Description

This is a fic with  a female OC (mare)  MC that happens to be a prostitute(Whorse) that also lives in ponyville. This mare of course  does not wish to have to continue this way of living but seems no way out of it in the near future. However this all changes in one of her "work nights"  when a handsome and very well known town drake meets her in the "red district" a very unlikely situation.
This being unlikely for once because spike is well known to love a certain mare and has been nothing but devote to her since coming to town 6 years ago. This truth being known even by her, due to gossip in town. Why then, would he be there in the first place?  what will happen to the Female MC from now on? 
Find out in for yourself in this story.
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		Chapter 1: Meeting Part 1



6 years after the events of the show, a lot has happened. For instance ponyville has become a bigger town, the economy is  blooming, and due to this new citizens, homes, businesses and the such are almost a regular daily thing now.  One of those citizens, being a lonely adult but young as well mare that came aproximately 2 years ago is now living near the "red district" of town in "poneigh"  street (a place in the limits of ponyville on the opposite direction of Fluttershy's cottage).
The mare in question, being an earth pony with beautiful soft coat of cream-brown, a mane of captivating oak brown with not sytlish but decently smooth hair, eyes of a beautiful almost criminally so sky-blue that seem to shine in the moonlight and a rather uncommon cutie mark of a white dove. Her complexion healthy yet a very little slender, probably due to malnourishment. If it needed to be compared to a mane 6 member, in the general sense her body complexion could somewhat be resembled to that of perhaps rainbow dash but with more meat in the right places with her height that of applejack.
Her "house" if it could be called that was a small 2 room greyish pink 1 story high rectangular apartment with a a bed, a cardboard box for a wardrobe, a desk near the right wall wich had some partchments, ink and quill; and a single plate, set of utensils and 2 vase glasses, with 2 doors: one to the entrance and another to the bathroom.  A house however without any windows. This due to 1)Low cost of rent due to the area it is in and 2)That having windows  in a more dangerous part of town is screaming to be robbed.
Mare-y magdalein wich from this point forward we will call just Marey at the moment, was just getting up from her bed at this moment, took a quick glance outside the door to estimate the time and then got back in and put in herself a black but tight gown, since her "work night shift" was about to start. As she walked out of her "house" all dressed up to go to work in her usual spot in an alley nearby she thought in a depressed tone  "Aww man, i hate doing this. But if i dont i wont be able to even eat properly, ¿should i just die? ¿why does nobody help me? ¿does anyone even know, care o both?, ¡¡¡GOD, celestia, ANYONE HELP ME PLEASE!!!! ".  After a realative long inner turmoil she finally sighed as she saw she was mear hoofs of distance of her spot.
"*Sigh* ¿who am i even talking to?...  well at least it could be worse, some mare friends  i used to know are addicted to cracked obsidian(crack) or even pironite(heroin), i guess i at least have a place to myself, im free of drugs(for now at least) and can somewhat eat ok, hay, i  used to live in a litteral big ass cardboard box at some point for bucks sake... *sigh* I just wish i could live a normal life, find love, eat healthily, not need to be used and tossed by random jackasses just to live somewhat decently  said Marey in a pissed low growl.
As she arrived at her usual working spot after a couple of minutes she noticed a  white coat, yellow maned, unicorn stallion with a black jacket and red shirt underneath, topped with green eyes as well as a cutie mark consisting of multiple small stones with a small red  taint on its edges  walking nearby close her.
" Hey!!, i know you. That dress... that body colours...you are that...¿Marey something whorse? ¿arent you?... i thought you worked in another alley according to some acquaintances of mine that have used your sevices... well, no matter. Lets get this over with." said the stalion in a low tone to his voice.
*sigh*  "¿its one of those isnt, it?"  she tought. "Yes sir, Im a sexual worker, my services are as follows: 5 bits for a hoofjob, 10 bits fulltime  half an hour and 20 bits anything for 1 hour, though the last one depends on the... service you desire" Marey responded.
"hmmm, anything ¿you say?... well if its ok with you i would like to do a little blindfold play...we will do it here, and  i will pay you 20 bits, but i will not  take more than 5 minutes as long as you dont interrupt me..." said the unicorn stallion  in higher but equally deep voice.
"Well, i... i guess its ok..." *sigh* "Fine, do you have a-any blindfold with you?" Marey asked with a small breaking in her voice. 
"No, but... we can use part of your dress, in fact.... lets get you undressed and  i will tie part of it to your eyes..." answered the unicorn stallion.
After that, as accorded the mare  slowly got undressed of her modest yet little lascive gown, blush forming in her face, and once removed she then  threw it to the stalion wich in turn as promised tied it to her eyes. After making sure the mare could indeed not see him, the stalion backed away a little and remained in silence for a a moment, while the mare waited uncofortably for the stalion to start to do something, however she heard a slow howl, that she assumed was his horn using his magic white aura to take his own clothes away, that is... until he spoke again and heard a poof.
"Well, it seems preparations are ready... you will not continue to do sin, and corrupt your body and of others...MAY GOD HAVE MERCY ON YOU  FILTHY AND DISGUSTING WHORSE!!!" said the stalion in a cold screaming and ominous voice .
"Wh-wha" was all she could say before she felt a  bunch of hard small circular objects hitting her HARD in most places of her body from her head to her tummy, followed by a scorching pain and a taste of iron in her mouth. She felt to the floor and covered her head to prevent more pain and damage as she shrieked in pain "AAAAAHHHHHHHHHHH N-" *THUD "STO-" *THUD "PLE-" *THUD *THUD *THUD, "AW, AW, AW, AW, AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAWWWWW" her cries,  screams and sounds of crashing of stones against bone and tissue  could be heard for at least a couple of streets away, streets apparently empty.
As she was about to pass out she heard a PRIMAL ROAR and next  a male screaming: "HEEEEEY, YOU BASTARD, STOP IT!!!!!" , this made the white stallion turn and what he saw made his pupils dilate, turn his head again scream in terror  and run for as fast as his legs allowed him. What he saw being a green and purple dragon of aproximately celestias size,  charging a mouthfool of greenfire in his mouth, with deep green and flaring green eyes glaring not daggers... BUT MILLIONS OF DEATH NEEDLES at him, while running towards him and eventually firing a torrent of fire in his direction after a little distance betweent the stalion and the now half death mare was set.
After the green fire  flare, along with the little shine the moon gave she could faintly figure out through her blindfold the general siluette and eyes of the dragon wich, quickly reached her and before she finally pased out, she felt his gentle claw hands touching her head softly  shout "HEY, ARE Y-"  "OH MY GOD YOU ARE BLEEDING EVERYWHERE" "D-DONT..DONT  WORRY I WILL HELP YOU, YOU WILL BE FINE, DONT CLOSE YOUR EYES" was last she heard as she slowly drifted off but before her concious mind would finally surrender her body to the darkness she could swear she  heard low whimpers and sniffles while she felt herself being raised to some kind of grip. And so then, she finally passed out.

	
		Chapter 1: meeting part 2



As of now, the dragon currently carrying an unconscious bloody mare to a hospital could only but pant as he used all of his stamina to run faster and faster, while drops of blood fell on the floor with every few steps.
Not caring who or what was before him, he tanked through some mass of colorful blurrs that he could only guess were ponies.
In this moment of desperation, with tears running down his face, pants escaping his mouth, and his heart beating almost as fast as a hummingbird he could only think to himself: ¿How did things end up this way?
---- hours earlier that day----
Spike, had just gotten finished helping twilight organize some books and plan a couple of chores. And as usual since he came to ponyville he could not wait to go see his object of almost fanatic tier devotion at carrousel boutique. However today was different, since for some time now since his las growth spurt 1 year ago he became an oficial adult, having both a mature body and mind to boot. Ever since that birthday party 1 year ago the drake's relationship with Rarity, the object of his love, his devotion, his obsession changed ever so.
¿Why you may ask?, Well that is because of Rarity's gift in said party. That being a small  white box with a green, blue and purple ribbons surrounding it. Inside laid 2 tickets for a movie, a romantic one at that, called " just you and me".
It turns out that all the good qualities spike always had as an individual only enhanced even more now due to recent adult physical charm did not go unnoticed  not only by mares and some stalions in town as a whole but to a certain fashionista that gave the now, elated drake a chance.
You could only imagine spike's shock, awe and sheer hapiness when he understood the meaning of this. Ever since that birthday the two got in more and more dates however and became closer as a result, having experienced the pleasure of kissing and intimate and cuddling however so far no sexual intercourse aside from perhaps oral.
This day however spike was planning to go all out, having planned all day and a lot of gifts, and acts for the mare of his dreams. Including paying a team of pegasi to write a marriage proposal in the sky witb rarity's name at a particular cue, cleaning and dressing himself with a sport type tuxedo, having a bucket of flowers on one hand and on the other a small black box that inside had a vermillion red ruby, in the form of a heart similar to the one he gave her years back ,encrusted in a precious silver ring big enough to fit in her neck with the enscriptions: "to my heart of crystal and your soul of silver, forever as one"  that was indeed a marriage proposal and spike just had More and more things planned for her. However this would do as a start.
As so, he ran to her house C.Boutique followed by a team of  pegasi behind him close enough and as such he arrives to a closed sign on the door as he did not tell her he was coming that day, since he wanted it to be a surprise. He noticed however that the Window covers had been closed something not usual, at least on the lower floor since it being open allowed potential clients to see her products even if closed.
"Huh, that is weird" said spike, after knocking on the door mutliple times without response. Meanwhile an idea poped inside his head, "hey, i can use that spare key that rarity told me its  hidden in the garden for emergencys!!, I mean this is totally urgent afterall!!! He said.
As indicated, spike went in search for the key while motioning for the pegasi to move closer but to hide not to be seen yet. He then oppened the door with a "click" and entered inside. All the first floor  was dark but could see a faing yellow light in the stairs to the second floor along with a mufled mumble. Ignoring this, assuming it was just rarity was just talking to sweetie belle he started  climbing the stairs, the more he got close to the second floor the clearer the sounds became.
First he heard the resemblance of a giggle and what seemed Rarity's voice, wich made him nervous and started to small panic inside his head thinking on how to deliver the bomb of the marriage proposal. "FUCK, FUCK, FUCK I TOUGHT I WAS READY BUT NOW THAT IM SO CLOSE IM STARING TO PANIC, SHIT, WILL SAY YES?, OH BOY, OH BOY, OH BOY!!!" he thought, and so he continued his inner discussion with himself until he heard that giggle again along with a more clear sentence being said.
*Giggle " oh dear you really know how to treat a lady, dont you?"  She said 
This made spikes heart temporarily stop and he started to tremble strongly in his spot 5 steps before fully arriving at the floor.
"H-huh? W-what, w-who.. why is she.." he was thinking until another male voice interrupted his thoughts
"Heh, of course!!, Otherwise i would not call myself a gentleman afterall!!! " The stallion said
"Oh of course you are, F-fancy  P-p aaaaahhh" moaned Rarity.
This made spike's heart fall to his stomach, turn cold, and made his body tremble uncontrollably at the same time, giving him a feeling of being death.
"N-no, No...NO *sniff this is a lie!!!" He screamed before running the last steps and prying with strength inside to Rarity's bedroom almost breaking the door in half.
When he entered, what he saw made all his eyes wide, his pupils shrink to needle heads and his whole nervous system, and body collapse making him fall knee first to the floor with a loud *Thud, making the flower bouquet and ring to the floor. Making the flowers destroy and opening the case leaving the ring out in the open.
What he saw, was there laying in bed against each other Rarity and Fancy pants, the later with his mouth near her marehood wich was drenched and her with her back to the bed, both looking at the door, no..at HIM !!! with absolute shock, surprise and terror all written on their faces" 
"N-n..N-no..no...NO!, NO!!, NO!!! NO!!! IT'S ... IT'S A .. HAHAHHAHAHA, HAHAHHAHAHA" he said, no.. SCREAMED progressively louder after every word let his mouth while he cried rivers and shivered uncontrollably laid on the floor.
Meanwhile both ponies in the bed gasped and remained motionless, the male one being completely and utterly paralized by fear, passing out at the spot while his eyed rolled to his back.
*Gasp "S-sp-spikey?  She said while trembling and smal waterwornd forming in her eyes ,  speaking with a broken voice clear with fear and perhaps regret *Gasp "I- I, th-this is n" was all she mannaged to say before spike broke down in a maniacal laughter in the floor crying, shivering and moving from side to side rolling in the floor.
"haha....hahaha....Hahahaha*GASP HAHAHAHAHHAHHAHAHHAHHHA, I-I.. *sniffle AHAHAHHAHA I WAS ACTUALLY GOING TO.... HAHAHAHAHAHHA" he said
"S-sp.. s-pikey?" She said still trembling 
and tears starting to fall from her face while looking at him and his surrondings more clearly, when she did she let out a gasp and a shriek so hard and primal that you would have tought she was being murdered. All because she saw that... Thing...the BUCKING RING!!!.
"N-NO!!!, PLEASE NO!!!,  PLEASE TELL ME I-I D-DIDNT , NOT WH-WHEN Y-YOU" she screamed pleading in pain trembling even harder as she pleaded that all was a dream, not real, for the love of luna this had to be a Nightmare!!!!.
"Hahahahha... Hahahaha... Snifff... Snifff...gasp.. what? , th-that .i-i.. I was actually g-going to.... Ask you to...to.. m-marry me? .... *Inhale aHAHAHAHHAHHAHAHHAHAHAHHAHAHHAHHAHAH" He laughed in pain.
....
....
Rarity went speechless, her mind broke , her vission dtarted going blurry from the tears and the shaking, starting to break down silently in her bed , while  spike continued doing the same shivering in the floor.
After 2 minutes of Pregnant silence which felt like hours, spike just got up,  took the now broken flowers and the half lidded box with the ring and threw both of them at her stomach with such force that it made her "OOF". Then he turned around and started to run out of the boutique as fast as he could. While Rarity recovering after the hit, took chase after him.
"SSSSPIKEEEYYYYY!!! NOOOOO!!!! WAIT, PLEASE!!!!" Rarity pleaded in scream.
After breaking down the door in half with a loud thud spike got out of the boutique with the unicorn still behind him passing the pegasi in the bushes  nearby the stablishment.
"H-hey boss is everythi-?" One of them started to ask until he got shoved by spike to one side while he continue to run away.
"Boss!!!? Wait!!,  what about the proposal!!!? A mare screamed.
This made Rarity stop in her tracks, momentarily  and turning her head.
"W-what!!!, W-who in tartarus are you al and what are you doing in my property!!!? D-did you.. d-did you say pro-pro...proposal!!!?" Rarity hollered.
"H-huh? Oh, yeah we are..."
Meanwhile, now outside of view from the unicorn a heartbroken and blurry vission of  drake had been running without direction for at least 15 minutes not seeing where he was going, not realizing he was running straight to the red district of town, where his night would turn another unpredictable turn.
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*Cling*
The sound of the glass door of the local ponyville hospital resonated in the currently empty reception due to the hour.
*Drip*
*Drip*
*Drip*
As the sound of wet splashes hit the ground, the present ponies look back to the source. Gasping in surprise and horror  as a red tainted local  dragon of town carries a bleeding pony in its claws to the receptionist, while his body trembles in what can only assumes is fear.
"HELP! SHE WAS HURT! SOME RANDOM STALLION STONED HER!! I DONT KNOW WHY BUT... BUT SHE IS BLEEDING!!!
The local towns folk for the most part relaxed at this, calming themselves realizing spike was incapable of hurting anyone afterall, however of course some ponies chit-chat anyway.
"I bet he did it to her, always knew he was up to no good" said a random stallion
"Do you see that Dear?, i never knew he could actually hurt anypony... perhaps i was wrong" said a random mare
"wait a minute... see her belly it looks like actual bruises the sizes of balls.... i think he is not completely lying here" answered the husband of the random mare.
*Drip*
*Drip*
*Drip, drip drip*
"I feel her getting colder!" spike thought in a panic.
After a couple of seconds  Nurse red heart pulled herself together and started digesting the situation
"a-all right spike... uhhh" she clicked the speaker.
"i need help, triage CODE RED,  i REPEAT CODE RED!,  Mare of unknown name, uncontious, slowed breath, continues bleeding with multiple traumatisms, posible interal hemorrage!"
As the sounds of Para-ponies coming for her  the chit-chat stopped and all left was the stares all the attendants gave the mare and the dragon, the later feeling progressively scared.
With raged breath, spike inner monologed "No, no, no, no, NO, they must be thinking I did something to her! , but... but i havent!,  if this gets out and ponies extend rumors all my years of effort will be for naught!, i may even be a pariah! even more than the past!" at the last comment he made a pitiful sound of being physically hurt.
"All right!, where is the patient!" came Dr. Horse trotting in his white robe with the paraponies next to him, coming all to stabilize the mare.  "What the fuck happened here!?" Dr Horse asked as he looks at the mare in spike´s claws, then looks at him 
"All right spike, I know you. And i KNOW for a fact you are too much of a puss to hurt anyone, anyone innocent at least so i will ask you latter IN DETAIL what happened her but for now i WILL focus on this mare. She needs attention fast!" Dr Horse said intensely looking at spike while a white light came from his horn, a sign of magic.
"uhhh-Doc?" spike was getting afraid.
"Relax!, im just cheking her blood type, we have magic remember?" Dr Horse said, with a clear look of annoyance in his face.
"O-... Buck" he whispered.
"Dr. Fauna!!, How many bags do we have left compatible for O- patients?"
Dr. Fauna's eyes widened while looking at her cooler "Im sorry Dr, but... Zero"
"ZERO? YOU BUCKING SERIOUSS?!"
Yup, O- blood type ponies much Like with humans have the less compatible blood, so not having compatible blood for the mare to recieve  was basically a death sentence unless they got a donor, fast .  Or that should have been  the case  under normal circumstances, circumstances where chance did not have a say in it. 
Dr. Horse´s horn shined brightly white again and circled spike as his eyes widened and his mouth went agape.
"...Spike?" Dr Horse asked slowly
"yeah?-...." spike was clueless right now.
"How....how  much do you care for this mare?" every single word coming with purpuse.
Spike got annoyed "I  Dont even know who she is!, what does that even matter right now?!"
With a sigh Dr. Horse just looked at him and dropped the bomb " You can save her life, your blood type by mere chance of destiny 0-, as i just checked. You COULD save her life but..."
"But what?!, just tell me to jump and i will jump!"  spike remained impulsive.
"BUT!" Dr. Horse raised his voice. "Like i was saying before i got interrupted you COULD bite it!  We would need at least maybe 6 units to save her! (every blood unit being 450ml)  you could at the very least get seriouss side effect damage of too much blood being drained in such a short time! so i need to know if you care for her enough to risk biting the dust! NOW ....FUCKING TELL ME! DO YOU CARE FOR THIS MARE ENOUGH!?
Spike got stunned for a second  as the patients in the reception all gasped at the predicament.
"Mom, im cold..." the mare whispered at tears fell from her face in his arms."
Spike´s heart ached at this, while simultaneously the nights event´s came back to him all at once.  Rarity´s betrayal, a random mare getting pumeled by a stallion, him running with blood and tears in his face, the unconciouss mare crying for her mom  as she feels death´s door aproaching. It was all... just to much for him,to bare it all. So much in so little time. He felt like he wanted to die.
"Wait" he whispered. If he wanted to die, then at least...at least giving the chance of living to another tormented soul like him would mean something.
He looked back at Dr. Horse and then at the mare. 
"Plug me up" was the last thing he said as the medics, and mare as well as himself got transported to the  operating room,  all of this while the ponies in the reception went mute. They could not believe what they we just witnessed.
"That was...Hell of a doozy..." whispered pinkie that was with her younger sister marble in the hospital due to a stomach ache.
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