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		Description

What happens when Spike gets betrayed by Rarity by turning him down for another stallion? With a mending heart and lost memories he sets out to seek revenge on the mare that broke his heart and to torment to any pony that gets in his and Nightmare's way! Beware of Spike the Dragon!
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		Wake Me Up



“Today is the big day!”  Spike said as he stepped out the doors of the Golden Oaks Library almost hitting his head, now that Twilight was a Princess; she lived in the Royal Palace. Spike was old enough to take care and live by himself, Twilight made him a deal, which stated that Spike could live by himself, but he was to take care of the books and the library and that he shall visit Twilight whenever she had the chance. Plus he also wanted to prove to his crush, Rarity, that he was a mature and responsible adult, and today was the day that he would take her out! She finally said yes! 
.  He checks the time on his watch, 10:30 a.m, “Still plenty of time to pick up some flowers on the way to Rarity’s.” With this he took to the sky, leaving a cloud of dirt where he once stood. He scanned the marketplace for where the flower shop he always goes to pick up flowers when he visits Rarity. When he spotted the shop he drew back his wings, did a back flip and dove straight down towards the earth. He opened his wings just at the last second and slowed just in time to land on his feet and dash into the flower shop.  “Hey there, Summer Blossom; How are you today?” Spike said as he noticed the radiant and elegant mare standing behind the counter with her beautiful purple and red toned mane and her dashing white coat, all complete with her tiny gardening apron.  Spike started to have second thoughts about visiting Rarity today to stay and be with this pretty mare standing in front of him.  
“Umm.. Spike you’re drooling.” The mare known as Summer Blossom said in a monotone voice and a blank expression. “Do you always have to drool at me every time you come to my shop? Not that I don’t appreciate the attention.” She said once Spike picked his jaw up from the ground and got rid of the lovesick look on his face. “Let me guess, you’re going to visit Rarity again today?” Summer Blossom said as she looked at her inventory, “Don’t worry buddy I gotcha covered, red roses right?”
“Well, Summer Blossom I wanted to try something different this time because she finally said yes to me taking her out on a date. Maybe I will try some white roses this time? What do you think?” Spike said as he sniffed the white flower sitting right in front of him.
“Hmm… Not a bad choice lover boy. And it’s also nice to see that she is willing to give you a chance.  Let me get those wrapped up for you okay. It will only take a minute.” Summer said as she gave a wink in Spike’s direction, which caused him to turn a shade of crimson. Spike could feel the heat rising from his cheeks as he watched her leave into back of the shop swinging her hips more than normal. He could tell she was teasing him, but he didn’t want to think of her when he was about to go to Rarity’s. “Maybe I can ask her out on a date? She is really beautiful.” Spike whispered in a low tone, however Summer Blossom heard him and entered the room unexpectedly with a smile and caught Spike off guard. 
“Glad to know to know you think I’m beautiful Spike. These flowers are on the house! No pony has given me any compliments in a while, Thank you Spike.” Summer Blossom happily cheered as she leaped over to Spike and pulled him into a great big bear hug. “O-Oh Y-You’re Welcome Summer B-Blossom.” Spike found himself stuttering and blushing while she hugged the life out of him. “As for that date, I gladly accept your offer, but it has to be when you’re not seeing Rarity.” She said pulling away from Spike to let him get ready to meet his date. “You better hurry it’s almost time to be at her house isn’t it?”
“OH BUCK! I’m late I better fly fast! Thank you for the flowers!” Spike yelled as he dashed out the flower shop and took for the sky careful not to damage the flowers.
“There he goes. If only he was mine I could show him what true love is.” Summer Blossom bowed her head to the floor of her shop and tears started to flow from her eyes, “Why can’t he see that I care for him? Why can’t he open his heart and let me in? If he only knew….”
Spike was headed to the Carousel Boutique to meet Rarity, and then he got a wild thought “She will be so surprised to see me! With white roses, maybe she would even go as far as to give me a kiss?” Spike pondered the outcome on him  and Rarity kissing, he played it over and over, he smirked and flew a little faster, but still being mindful of the flowers he had she slowed his pace a little. He was soon arriving at the building of the magnificent Rarity; he slowed his pace even further and landed a few feet from the door to compose his excided nerves and to make sure is appearance is good as well. As his confidence rose enough he was about to knock on the door, when he heard somepony(s) coming to the door. He put his ear up to the door to listen in and figure out the voices. Well first he could make out Rarity’s voice, that was a given, but he couldn’t make out the other pony’s voice. It sounded like a stallion, it was more masculine than feminine that’s for sure, but he couldn’t put his claw on it. “Now that I know it’s a stallion I don’t like this one bit, but maybe he is a costumer? Hmmm…Let’s find out?” Spike thought to himself as he listened in closer.
“Well that sounds tempting, but I already have plans for this evening darling.” Spike heard Rarity say to the stallion, which he assumed that he asked her on a date and turned him down.
“Come on Miss Rarity it is one of the fanciest restaurants in Canterlot, and I have already made reservations for two and I would like you to accompany me.” The stallion said to Rarity which made her gasp and shout, “CANTERLOT! Oh of course I will join you! Why didn’t you tell me before?”  
“Well I was trying to, but you kept cutting me off saying that you were busy or that you had plans.” The stallion spoke to Rarity, “Oh yes that, well I suppose I could respectfully decline our plans for this evening and go with you to Canterlot.”  Spike felt the heat rising to his cheeks, and the tears rolling down stung his face. His balled up fists crushing the white roses, the flames of hatred and disgust filled his stomach and his heart. He looked up toward the sky; it was a bad day for rain……
As he heard the door opened, he looked toward the mare that would be his downfall. She gasped as she realized that Spike was there and was in tears. “Why was he is tears? What could cause….Oh my Gosh he overheard me!” She thought as a look of  terror plastered itself on her face. As she opened her mouth to say something to Spike, he put his claw over her muzzle to shut her up.
“Save it Rarity, I heard everything, everything you said, everything he said”, he gestured toward the stallion; “I have to say this is really heartless even for you. Do you know how long I planned this evening? Months, too many to even count. It took me a couple years to grow a pair and ask you out on a date. Now that you have shown your true nature, please just leave me alone. Stay the Buck away from me. Forever” Before he gave Rarity a chance to speak he took to the sky. To cry his eyes out, to go talk to Twilight, to clear his mind, but most importantly to be alone and seek revenge. 
“I’m Done with love, it’s pointless, all it ends up doing is getting me hurt.” With this Spike flew toward the Castle to speak with Twilight.

			Author's Notes: 
Well i  decided to change the story up a little, for better of worse we will see what happens, BUT for now enjoy the story and tell me whatcha think


	
		Just a note



Hey guys i should have maybe have put this one first but this story was formally known as "why did this happen to Spike"
I decided to make some corrections to the story and the title, i wanted to make things in the story more clear and less confusing and hard to follow. I'm sorry if you don't like the new title and the corrections but i hope you learn to love and tolerate this story 
Again i am also, sorry if i confused anyone with the changes 
Thank you 
BaconBrony

	
		Let's Take A Trip



Spike flew toward Canterlot, his vision blurry, his tears of frustration were rolling down his cheeks and his head pounded like Dj Pon-3’s speakers at a rave. And to top it off the sun was starting to set over the horizon, all the more reason to stop and rest, but Spike being the stubborn dragon he is pushed himself even harder.
Ignoring the fatigue, pain, and his emotions he kept on a path straight for the Palace, he gathered all his strength and with a final push be propelled himself up toward the sky. Gliding though the evening sky, he admired the beauty it held. “Maybe I should take evening flights more often and just enjoy the breeze.” Spike thought to himself as he pushed further into Canterlot . As he trekked on he started to feel a little light headed and dizzy. He couldn’t focus on flying in a straight line, he started to descend when he lost consciousness, and started falling toward the ground below.  
In the Palace of the Princesses:
“Good evening my dear sister, and a good evening to you was well Princess Sparkle.” Luna said as her and her sister and Twilight were admiring the setting sun. 
“Ah, my dear Sister. It is almost time for your glorious night.  I’ve always loved your nights; I envy how you are so creative with your patterns and star alignments. I could never recreate nights as beautiful as this” Celestia told her sister as she walked out onto the balcony lowing the sun; catching a glance at a tiny figure in the distance, falling at a rapid rate. Falling toward their demise, she jumped into action spreading her wings and taking to the skies and lighting up her horn she teleported to the edge of the city. 
Luna taking action as well as Twilight took to the night sky following the Princess of the Sun, seeing the magical rift left after Celestia teleported; Luna and Twilight teleported through the same rift catching up to Celestia and ever closer to the body seeding toward the ground. Luna teleported even closer stopping just right in front of the body, which now she noticed was Spike and sped toward him trying to catch him, but she would have to do a sonic rainboom to catch him now instead Twilight, who was now on the ground under him, transformed an pile of rocks into a pile of mattresses for Spike to land on. All the while Twilight was shouting Spike’s name trying to wake him.
“Spike! Spike! Spike wake up!” 
“SPIKE!!!!” Twilight shouted in to the sky hoping the dragon would wake and stop himself from falling.
Spike finally landed on the pile of mattresses, still unconscious, in addition to that now there was an audible snapping of a limb or limbs.
With this the Princesses rushed over to Spike’s batter body and Celestia engulfed him in her magic and lifted him into the air. Luna, Celestia, and Especially Twilight were in tears, Twilight was shouting her head off saddened by the sight of her number one assistant, but mostly she was hurt to see her little brother in such a state as he was in. Luna lit her horn in her magic gathering all her power and teleported them into the castle, but more specifically the hospital wing of the castle.
“SOMEBODY PLEASE HELP!!” Twilight shouted in her royal Canterlot voice still not used to its power she sent a lot of medical papers flying around the room. A nurse came with a hospital bed and Celestia placed Spike atop of it, and the nurse rushed Spike down the hall down to the ER, while the staff gathered and rushed to help the dragon.
Now all they could do was hope and pray that Spike was alright.
Meanwhile in Ponyville:
“Why Spike? Why did you have to go off all alone? Why can’t you open up to me so I can help you with your problems? Why do you love to hurt me?” Summer Blossom sobbed as she was returning to her home with nothing but the moonlit sky and a few dimly lit torches.
She didn’t even feel like flying or even walking her mind told her body to walk in the direction of home. Not even paying attention she accidently bumped in to a while unicorn that was carrying various records in her magical grip and wearing purple tinted glasses on her face.
Summer and the unicorn were sent into the opposite direction that they were going in, the unicorn losing her grip on the records and sent then crashing toward the ground. 
“No! Not the records!” The white mare shouted as she tried to save her precious music, Summer Blossom sat there in shock still trying to make sense of what just happened. Summer looked over at the mare trying to figure out who she was and what she was saying, but she ignored the sounds of the unicorn that was apparently shouting at her.
“HEY ARE YOU EVEN LISTENING TO ME?” Vinyl shouted at the Pegasus sitting in front of her with a blank expression on her face, her eyes were red and she seemed shocked out of her mind. Vinyl stopped talking realizing that something was wrong with this mare; she held her hoof out to help the purple maned mare in front of her up. “Hmmm she looks a lot like Rarity, but the only difference is that she is a Pegasus, Interesting.” Vinyl thought to herself as she helped the mare up.
“Thank you and I’m very sorry about bumping into you I wasn’t paying attention to where I was walking.” Summer Blossom said with a sad expression on her faced as she looked toward the ground. “Are your records okay?” She asked as she remembered hearing her shout out something as the collided.
“Oh its fine my records are okay, thank you for asking Ms.?” Vinyl questioned as she seemed to remember that they never game a name to each other.
“Oh where are my manners, my name is Summer Blossom. What yours?” Summer asked the white unicorn in front of her.
“Vinyl Scratch, pleased to meet ya! You seem down would you like to talk about it over a drink? I was headed over to the bar after my gig was done. Care to join me?” Vinyl asked Summer Blossom as she smiled and lifted up the glasses for the first time they met.
“Oh, your eyes are beautiful! Sorry random, but sure I would love to join you. I do  need a couple after today.” Summer said as she rubbed the temples of her head.
“Ha-ha, thanks a lot no one really tells me that.” Vinyl said blushing, “Okay it’s settled! To the bar! Vinyl shouted as she raised a hoof in the air.
Meanwhile at Carousel Boutique:
Rarity dropped yet another bottle of wine on the floor of her beloved shop, this was the 5th bottle today and it didn’t seem she was stopping anytime soon. She reached for the next bottle of wine, but it was just out of her grasp. She gave up this useless attempt and let her are fall down to the side of the bed. 
“What have I done?” Rarity muttered as she lay there in her own sorrow and guilt. “Why did I do this to my Spikey-wikey? Why am I so cruel to him? He didn’t deserve this, who knows where he is now. He probably hates me forever.” She continued to sob into her pillow, until she came up with an idea.
“I will find him tomorrow and make everything alright. I don't like the idea of my Spikey-wikey hating me. But first I need to get ready for my date tonight!! Nothing like a trip to Canterlot to cheer you up.”  Rarity said hopping out of bed and into the shower.

			Author's Notes: 
have more!


	
		Change is Key



Spike awoke to darkness all around him the only light is coming from the moonlight shining through the hospital window and the only sounds he hears are beeping of machines and the breathing  of somepony near him. Spike feels weight on his chest as his eyes adjust the dim light in the room he sees Twilight silently sleeping on him her chest slowly rising and falling. He started to stroke her mane and try and figure out what had happened. How did he get to the hospital? What happened for him to be here? Why was Twilight a mess? What went wrong?
“Let’s see the last thing I remember is that I was in Ponyville……I was flying to Canterlot  from Rarity’s.”
“Rarity…..”
“Rarity!”
“Rarity you Whore! If I meant nothing to you then you should have just said something!” Spike shouted in his head, tears rolling down his cheeks but as his anger was raising his body temperature. Spike was starting to glow; his tears were now just steam and his eyes glowing green. He started to get up, but he forgot that Twilight was still sleeping on his chest. With this he picked Twilight up and placed her on the hospital bed, “I’m sorry for making you worry Twilight, but I have something….more like somepony to take care of.” Spike knelled down and gave Twilight a quick peck on the forehead. 
“Now back to business….” Spike said as he got up a neared the hospital window, his eyes glowing, flames engulfed him transforming his lean teen body  into a more tall, muscular, terrifying adolescent dragon, but his scales were darker almost obsidian and his spikes were larger and a little bit sharper as was his claws. 
“Now I’m ready to kill her…that stupid bitch.” Spike said as he balled his fist and smoked plowed from his nostrils, as he neared the window he felt a dark presence taking over him giving him power, strength, rage, and most of all….
Hatred.. 
Meanwhile in Ponyville:
"Awwww come on! Another shot! Just one more!? Please?! The white unicorn shouted to her companion sitting right next to her at the crowded bar.
Summer Blossom could barely hear Vinyl over the loud pumping thumping music, "No, no more Vinyl! You've had like six already!! I'm surprised you're able to still stand!" Summer shouted over the music to the Dj who kept trying to order more vodka shots.
"Haha please, this is just a warm up for me! This is nothing compared to my sets!" The purple glasses wearing mare said as she downed another shot. When she finished the shot she started bobbing her head to the music and looked over at the Dj that was preforming at the bar, she loudly thought to herself "Hey I know him! He is that newbie that I have been hearing about. What was his name? I wonder if he would let me take over for a bit.” With this she started to walk over to the Dj booth, ponies all around were watching the famous Dj Pon3 makes her way up to the amateur. 
“Just keep it together…..you can do this, it may be one of your first gigs, but your killing out there.” Dj Bac-0n said to himself as he continued working on his set, but then he spotted the crowd parting letting a beautiful unicorn mare wearing purple tinted glasses walk up to the booth. The young Dj just stopped and stared he couldn’t believe his eyes. One of the most famous Dj’s in all of equestria-wait the entire world was standing right in front of him! And she was asking if she could perform with him!? Was the real or was he just dreaming? Either way he just went along with the ride.
“Well there goes my drinking buddy…so much for enjoying my evening I feel lonelier than ever now…I wonder where Spike is and what has happened to him? He seemed off, angered, cold, and full of rage and hatred. I can’t imagine Spike like this, I just need to find his and talk with him and figure out whats wrong and be there for him and support him.” Summer Blossom said getting up her cheeked flushed with heat with all the thoughts of her and Spike. She started to leave the bar and head to her house. “I need to get some rest first and get this alcohol out of my system before I do anything I will regret later.”
Summer exited the bar letting the cold night breeze brush against her coat, she looked up to the beautiful starry night sky. “Luna I have always loved your nights, I can watch the sky forever if only Spike were here with me enjoying this moment.” With this Summer took to the sky and headed for her home, but something caught her eye. It was Spike and he was flying toward Carousel Boutique with a strange pony…wait the moon looks different tonight it seems dark and ominous.” She looked up at the looked and said aloud to herself. “I wonder what Spike is doing?”
Meanwhile earlier at the hospital:
“Princess Luna? What are you doing here? Wait you’re not Luna! You’re Nightmare Moon!” Spike asked the Princess of the Night surprised at her presence.
“Well Well young Spike, it seems you do remember me. That’s good now maybe I can help you with your problem.” Nightmare said as she walked toward the young drake lighting up her horn and preparing a spell that she saved for a special dragon. “Here spike let me give you a gift,” she said as she cast a spell on Spike, his body being lifted up by her magical grip. Spike’s Body started to glow and a midnight black aura surrounded and engulfed him. 
“Wait! No Luna, no!” Spike screamed at the top of his lungs, but Nightmare put up a sound barrier before any screams got out and woke up the entire land of Equestria.
“Now Spike you wouldn’t want to wake your precious Twilight now would you? Oh and Luna isn’t here right now just a Nightmare.” She said whispering into Spike’s ear, he felt her icy breath as she  spoke with darkness oozing off of every word she spoke. 
“You’re mine now Spike.” 

	
		New Beginnings




"Now that you are mine Spike let me give you a gift. One I’m sure you will appreciate......the gift of shadows. Now let us go take care of that wench...the one who broke your heart into pieces, the one that turned you into the monster you are now."
Spike shouted at Nightmare, " I am not a monster! And most of all I'm not yours!!" The darkness that engulfed him turned from midnight black in to a dark purple hue which seemed to enter Spike's body sliding through his dark colored scales. Spike shouted in pain the magic entering his body was like 1000 needles stabbing his dragon body at once.
"Spike what have you done?! How did you alter my spell? No pony or dragon has ever altered my spell of shadows" Nightmare Moon said as she powered up a spell to examine Spike's body and saw that he changed the spell entirely, he took the gift of shadows, but instead of the shadows controlling him he took control of the shadows instantly and he transformed them in to something different entirely he now had the ability to use magic to cast and control the shadows and the color of his fire was now obsidian and his eyes glowed a ghastly purple.
"This power....it’s like nothing I ever felt before, maybe this is why Twilight loves magic so much? Anyways thank you Nightmare for this power. Of course i will have to thank you properly later...but for now i have some business to take care of, if you want to help me I would greatly appreciate it" Spike said as he flashed Nightmare a dastardly  grin. Nightmare stood there stunned as she nodded yes as her response.
With Spike unfurling his wings he said, " Then Nightmare lets fly through your beautiful night time sky and over to Ponyville."
"Well Spike this seems like it’s going to be an interesting night." Nightmare said as she powered up a teleportation spell for herself and Spike. "Trust me this is much quicker than flying, and if you need my assistance in torturing her feel free to ask I have a few torture spells that I have been meaning to try and perfect" Nightmare said as she flashed Spike a wicked grin, and in return Spike nodded and said," Thank you Nightmare that could be handy and also can you Teleport us just outside of town?"
"Of course Spike, but whatever for?" Nightmare asked tilting her head ever so slightly.
“To make sure that there is no witnesses to see us flying toward Rarity and maybe to warn her or the others." Spike said going over the plan in his head.
"Ah Yes you do have a point, you are such a wise dragon for someone so young as yourself"
“Well when you live in a library you have access to plenty of knowledge." Spike said preparing to teleport, “now if it isn't too much trouble can we go? We don't want to keep her waiting now would we?"
"You're right Spike we must hurry we haven't got all night either” Nightmare said as she powered up her magic and teleported just on the outskirts of Ponyville, just a little a ways from Fluttershy’s cottage. Nightmare seeing this hatched an idea, “Say Spike, Are you ready to prove you have what it takes to control this newfound power of darkness?” The dark mare said as she grinned from ear to ear.
Spike was taken back at this; he had to prove his power? The Question is what did she have in store for him? “Nightmare what did you have in mind?” Spike asked as the dark mare was grinning wickedly.
“My dear Spike I want you to help you in killing this heartbreaker Rarity, but first we must find out the location of where she is at this moment.” Nightmare taking charge of this mission they had to accomplish. 
“Wait she should be at her boutique, right?” Spike was wondering aloud, but Nightmare caught his attention by walking past him and brushing her tail across his face. “But Spiky didn’t she say that she canceled your date for another?” Nightmare said with disgust in her tone and hatred in her eyes.
“She did, but I know her she probably canceled that one to because she felt bad about canceling ours. Well then again she does love Canterlot and The elite; she might have gone to try and get even more famous and to gather more wealth. Knowing her that’s what we did without a second thought of me.” Spike said bowing his head to ground to hide the new forming tears in his eye, “Nightmare im ready to do anything to prove this new power.” 
“Good Spike, now I want you to go and see if can find out anything from your yellow shy friend in there, but first we need a way to wake her up and get her outside. Spike would you be a dear and go get her.” Nightmare said as she commanded him to the cottage. “Spike do anything you need you need to do to get the information out of her. Anything”
As Spike neared the house he started charging his fire breath, but as he did this Nightmare also wondered what she could do to join in in this fun. “Spike, how would you feel if I showed you a spell that only the two of us can do?” Nightmare spoke as she slowly walked over to where Spike was standing readying his assault, as Spike was just about to release the flames he canceled them eager to hear about this new powerful spell.   
Now that she has peaked his interest and has his attention she started putting on her best bedroom eyes and said to him, “But only to obtain this power spell you must become my partner for life and my lover.” Spike’s jaw dropped, his mind couldn’t even comprehend what she just said; did she just ask him to marry her? Well at least she had a sexy slim figure, which started to make his eyes wonder elsewhere. “A-hem, Spike my eyes are up here, but it is nice to see that you have in interest in me,” Nightmare said with a wink in Spike direction. “Well why not of course I will be your partner for life and your lover of trust me I will be the greatest lover ever” Spike said with a lustful look in his eyes and smoke flaring from his nostrils.  
“Calm down there Big Boy, we can save the fun for after we kill that Bitch Rarity and at least part of the Elements of Harmony, for now just give me a kiss, but not a little peck a lover’s kiss.” As she spoke these words Spike tackled her and pinned her down, and for a moment they stared into each other’s eyes, then they started to lock lips heat rose to their cheeks intensifying the kiss and started to heat up other parts of their bodies, but before they could go any further Nightmare broke the kiss. “As much as I would like to continue but we have a mission to accomplish remember?” She said her cheeks a very deep shade of crimson, as well as Spike’s, “Yes Nightmare you are right, let’s get this over with so the real fun can begin, so how do we do this powerful spell?” Spike asked confused as to what to do about this newfound magic, Nightmare got up off the ground and stood and waited for him to stand up as well. 
“Okay Spike I will start charging up my fireball spell and you charge up your fire as well and channel it into the ball I am forming. Got it? Let’s try it out on the yellow one’s cottage. Now start charging up your fire, and give me a moment to form the fireball.” As Spike stood there charging his flames, Nightmare Moon was forming a small swirling ball atop her horn. At first it started out a light blue color but as spike started to apply his now black flames it seemed to turn a demonic dark purple and kept growing lager as the flame grew more and more from Spike. “Now watch my beloved Spike,” Nightmare said as she shot the giant ball of flame which was about five times the cottage itself. The Flames started to consume everything in its path, the grass, dirt, and the various animals in the way, not it was on the tiny little house burning uncontrollably, and now the audible screams and cries of tiny little woodland creatures can be heard. This was a sweet symphony to Spike and Nightmare, except some of the creatures started to escape, this was not what they wanted so Spike decided to put up a wall of flames around the tiny cottage, “Now that’s better don’t you think Nightmare?” Spike spoke as a wicked smile came across his face and was approved in Nightmare’s nod as she spotted a certain yellow pegesus as she tried to fly with a bunch of tiny woodland creatures. “No No No Flutters you can’t get away that easily” Spike shouted at the yellow figure in the sky with was now being pulled down by Night mare’s magic, Spike flew up to “greet” her by slicing one of her wing with his extremely sharp claws, which now were stained with Fluttershy’s blood and it felt good to Spike which his eyes started to glow a ghastly emerald. Fluttershy started a sharp decent muzzle first in the dirt. 
As Fluttershy was starting to recover from the fall as well as the initial shock that she and her little friends were bring attacked, as well as her house was up in a blaze of black flames. With tears in her eye she managed to squeak out,”Why are you doing this to me I have never done anything to you. Wait I don’t even know who you are, but why are you working with Nightmare Moon?  
“Well I can’t believe you don’t recognize me Flutters, it’s me Spike, and as for Nightmare she is my bride to be and she is helping me get revenge on Rarity for breaking my heart.” Spike now enraged his green flames around him started to turn the same demonic purple as the flames from the house. 
With even more tears in her eyes and now fear in her heart Fluttershy wailed at Spike, “Im so sorry Spike I had no idea that she did that to you, al she has been talking about was her date she is going on in Canterlot.” With this new information Spike grew from enraged tom blood thirsty in a matter of seconds, Spike grew quiet and started to grab the yellow mare by her throat, “What was the Fluttershy? She still went on that date still? I will rip her limb from limb then im going to crush her heart like she crushed mine. Nightmare just stood there motionless and speechless at this new information she started thing of a place to hide if this got out of hand. 
Spike was lifting the mare into the air furiously asking where Rarity was and all the mare could say is she wouldn’t tell him, “Well Flutters big fucking mistake! I know you and Rarity are very close, I also know they are in Canterlot. Tell Me!” Spike shouted as he started to slowly close around her throat watching the life fade from her body. "No Spike I can’t tell you! I am not going to let you hurt any more of my friends!"  Fluttershy tried to fight against Spike as his grip grew tighter and tighter around her throat, but she refused to tell him where she was, but couldn’t fight it anymore all she did was whisper some final words.
“Im sorry Spike, I hope you’re happy going down this path just know I love you and all my friends,” And with a smile on her face she looked up to the sky and closed her eyes. 
“Goodbye Spike, I’m glad you and all my other friends came into my life.” Fluttershy spoke with her dying breath.
Now with a limp body in his grasp Spike started to notice his own tears flowing down his face as he realization of what he had just done, “No Fluttershy wait! No Please don’t go! I’m Sorry Fluttershy! Please Come Back to Me! Please!” Spike was shouting at the lifeless body with freely flowing tears and deep regret.This was the Fluttershy that helped out when he was sick or comforted him when he was down. One of the closest friends he had in all of Equestria. And he killed her with his bare hands.  Now he questioned why he wanted revenge in the first place, But as he started to question himself Nightmare trotted up next to him and begin to nuzzle him and kiss him. Nightmare spoke gentle words to him, “I’m sorry my dearest Spike I know how important she was to you, but her death will not be in vain, now we know where we can find that bitch named Rarity. Now dry up those tears and let go her some revenge. Because in the end the only one you are going to need is me.” 
“You know what you are right Nightmare, no need for crying right now not ever I will get rid of Rarity, and I shall be hurt no more, I will feel no more pain. I can spend the rest of my life taking over Equestria with you my love.” Spike said as he wiped his face of past self and he started take steps into his new life.
“Now let’s go pay Rarity a visit shall we?”
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		Time to Attack



Sometime after Fluttershy’s Death:

Spike is now flying through the air, the night time breeze feeling great through his dark obsidian scales, with his new companion right beside him the creator of the glorious night and his now lifetime partner, Nightmare Moon. Now on the way to Canterlot, to deal with the Bitch who utterly broke Spike’s heart and betrayed him for another stallion. But first they had to make some stops on the way there, Spike felt like having a little more fun with his newfound power. He really didn’t care who he used them on either and Nightmare had joined in this fun too. First stop was to a little town not too far from the main gates of Canterlot, about 5 to 10 miles or so, but this wasn’t by accident, oh no, Spike wanted to make sure that everyone knew he was coming for his revenge. 

“Nightmare, are you ready for the attack?” Spike asked as his eyes began to glow and smoke began to ooze out his flaring nostrils. Nightmare looked at Spike and began to get lost in his rage and hatred and she too began to ooze her dark magic to cast a temporary darkness over the night sky. And to test the limits of their powers and Spike’s strength, but really it was a test to see if spike was ready to go through with the rest of the plan and to face his friends without hesitation.

Now the test begins.

Spike started to attack random houses and random ponies that happened to be in the wrong place at the right time. At first ponies started to make for the exit to town, but Nightmare put up a barrier over the whole town, so no pony could get out, or in for that matter. Then the ponies started to take to the houses and buildings that were still standing, at the moment. Spike didn’t stop there he flew toward the ground to continue his terror and fun. He started ripping ponies limb from limb, biting, ripping, destroying ponies left and right. “Oh Nightmare this is so much fun! I should of realized this sooner, this darkness, this rage, this darkness.” Spike said as he was covered in blood head to claws, his razor sharp claws penetrating deep into ponies in his onslaught of attacks on the city just outside of Canterlot.


“Victory shall be ours Nightmare!”

Meanwhile in Canterlot:

“Why is there smoke in the air? Where is it coming from? Who is responsible for the fires? What are we going to do about them?” These were all the questions of the ponies that wonder the streets of Canterlot at night and others that have awoken to fill the streets in wonder of the attack. 
Princess Celestia awoke to the smell of smoke and the shouting of guards and concerned citizens, she quickly got her armor, a silver and gold plated chest piece and golden plated helmet and boots, and alerted all guards to meet at the main gate and to prepare for an impending attack, and then ordered her citizens to stay inside or in a shelter at all time until further notice. “What was this? Who would do such a thing? Why would they do it?” These were the thoughts that ran through Celestia’s head.
“Captain, Have you seen Princess Twilight?” Princess Celestia asked her Captain of the Royal Guard.
“No Princess I haven’t seen her since she went to visit Lord Spike in the hospital.” He stated and saluted at her.”
“Oh Twilight where are you?” Celestia said as she looked to a now a dark sky which held no stars what-so-ever. She shed a tear and took to the sky trying to understand the situation.........
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		Last To Know



“I am having so much fun with this, but it needs more fire!” Spike thought as he set buildings, houses, and ponies alike ablaze. Nightmare just stood on the outskirts of the little town while the fires lit up the night sky, she looked at her lover causing plenty of chaos that could rival Discord.
“Did somepony say my name?”  Discord said magically appearing out of nowhere watching the chaos set before him. “Why did nopony invite me? I love a good village raid.”
“Well, if it isn’t Discord. What brings you to our chaotic attack?” Nightmare asked as she lit up her horn as a pre-caution to his antics. 
“If you must know Luna, Chaos is my domain.” Discord looked in Nightmare’s direction and glared at her.
“Please do not call us that, I am not Luna anymore. I am Nightmare moon, and with Spike’s help, one of the next rulers of Equestria.” She said in a stern monotone voice, and with that she took to the sky in search of her love. “Oh and Discord, I would really try and stay from helping my sister, because when we take over you will also have free reign to insure chaos.”
“Well then, best of luck to you Nightmare and Spike. I shall not interfere with you plans; just know I plan to start chaos now.” With a wicked grin he snapped his fingers and he teleported away.
“Now one less god to deal with, we need to be hurrying along we need to make it to the castle before my sister readies her guard further. No it’s already too late for that. Maybe we should get some rest we shall need it to continue our assault tomorrow. Plus I need to see Spike’s raw power.” Nightmare said with a seductive grin as she spotted Spike and teleported to him. Spike was enjoying roasting a pony daring enough to challenge his power and ferocity.
“Hey Babe, I could have sworn I spotted Discord earlier. What did he want? Was he planning on stopping us?” Spike grabbed ahold of a mare and ripped her throat out, spraying blood everywhere as he began licking the blood from his claws. 
“Awe Spike, you are so cute when you go on a killing spree,” Nightmare wrapped her forearms around her lover and gave his a peck on the lips, ”And about Discord, he won’t be getting in our way. It’s the opposite, he is going to cause his own chaos, I promised him that he would have free reign when we took over Equestria.” She stated as the unwrapped her forearms from around Spike, which was blushing uncontrollably; she spread her wings and prepared for flight. Spike noticed this and he also did the same, and with this they both took to the sky.
“Where are we going my love?” Spike addressed this to Nightmare as the cool night wind flowed through their wings; causing Spike to shiver a little. “Well Spikey we are going into hiding for now, and continuing our assault on the castle tomorrow when the guard is spread thin. And also I have some needs for you to attend to.” She looked back at Spike and sent him a wink as he was caught staring at her plot his mouth drooling a bit.
He realized this and a grin appeared on his face and he flew ahead of her still unsure of where to go, but he didn’t care he wanted to rut her until she couldn’t walk straight or think straight. He wanted to prove to her she was his, but alas that would have to wait as another impending threat seem to wait in the distance.
“Son of a Bitch…..”
Meanwhile in Ponyville:
(just after Spike and Nightmare left)

Dash was enjoying a nice evening flight though the town, she couldn’t sleep she just had this feeling that something was wrong, but she didn’t know what. To calm her nerves she went on a midnight flight. She breathed in the cool crisp night air and exhaled thinking to herself; “Tonight is a nice peaceful night,” With that she flew around town seeing someponies she knew and waving politely and then continuing on with her stroll through the night sky. 
When something caught her attention in the distance, it was a dim light, and she thought, “Oh that’s nice somepony is having a bonfire on the edge of town.” It took her a moment to think of the location and who might be in trouble.
“Oh Fuck! Fluttershy might be in trouble!” Dash shouted as she took off for the little cottage outside of the town.” The site that greeted her was devastating, she saw the cottage burned to the ground with odd colored flames, little animal’s burnt and ripped corpses were everywhere around the grassy plain. Dash started to break down and sob.  Then a thought entered her mind, “What if the same thing happened to her best friend?”  Frantically she searched around for any sign of her dear yellow friend. Dash extended her wings and took to the sky to get a better look and find her friend. After about five minutes of searching she spotted somepony lying on the ground, not moving, so she quickly made her way over to the creature to inspect it. 
“FLUTTERSHY!” Dash shouted upon realization that it was her beloved friend; she picked up her lifeless body checking for a pulse. “Come on Flutters! Wake up! Wake up Dammit! This isn’t a time to be joking!” Dash yelling at her friend’s motionless body, now with tears streaming down her face. She kept pleading to her friend to get any kind of response for her, but her efforts yielded nothing. 
Dash looked up to the sky and noticed a dark storm cloud looming above her about to give forth the rain. Then she looked back down at her lifeless friend, she let her tears go she pulled Fluttershy’s body closer and began to weep uncontrollably into her coat. At that exact moment the rain started to pour, Rainbow sat there with her friend in her arms  and cried for a good 2 hours.
It was then that Dash looked up into the sky and with tears rolling down her face and said, 
“It’s a terrible night for rain.”

			Author's Notes: 
Hey guys sorry about not posting any new chapters I have been hella busy but none the less here is a new chapter enjoy
-BaconBrony


	images/cover.jpg





