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		Description

Twilight has been summoned to Canterlot for important training as a princess, but she is unable to bring Spike along. Unfortunately, her closest friends are unable to watch him, so she turns to her newest friend Trixie. However, will Spike be uncomfortable around her or will he be able to look past her previous actions and consider making her a friend?
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		Chapter 1



Twilight Sparkle was walking through Ponyville hoping to visit her most recent friend. She had spent most of the morning speaking to her five closest friends, each one unable to help her. Twilight needed to head into Canterlot for a week but was unable to take Spike with her. She was to undergo a rigorous course under Celestia to prepare her in case of an emergency. Twilight spotted the familiar wagon and trotted a bit faster. She knocked on the front door.
"Hello? Anypony home?"
A few seconds later the door opened to show Trixie. She recoiled in surprise seeing Twilight and bowed respectfully.
"Your Majesty! Trixie was not-"
"Trixie, please. Just call me Twilight."
"As you wish....Twilight."
Trixie looked slightly awkward referring to Twilight by her first name while Twilight only shook her head in slight annoyance. Ever since her coronation, everypony was terrified of offending her and acted like she was some kind of tyrant. Twilight understood people would react differently to her now that she was a princess, but she wished they didn't act so afraid of her. She was still the same Twilight, she just had a lot more responsibility now.
"Trixie, I need to ask you a big favor. Are you available for the coming week?"
Trixie levitated a notepad to herself. She flipped through her book, looking for any appointments she had. After 10 seconds, she shut it.
"Trixie has no pressing matters. What do you wish of me?"
"I need you to look after Spike. I'm going to Canterlot and I won't be able to bring him with me."
Trixie looked surprised.
"Would it not be wiser to leave him in the care of one of your closer friends? Certainly he would be more comfortable with them."
"Unfortunately, they all have work to do. If I was to leave him with them, Spike would have to move back and forth after every night, and I'd rather he stayed in one place."
Trixie looked concerned and fidgeted.
"Will the young drake even wish to be in the care of Trixie? He...Trixie has not exactly left a good impression on him."
Trixie looked down in shame recalling her actions with the amulet. Twilight placed a comforting hoof on her shoulder.
"I understand you've made mistakes. But I trust you Trixie. I know you can take care of him."
Trixie smiled warmly at Twilight.
"You are too kind to Trixie."
"I'll make sure to have the girls check in on him from time to time, just in case you need a helping hoof."
Twilight wished her well and headed back to her library.
~
Spike was busy organizing the books Twilight asked him to, swiftly moving from shelf to shelf humming a tune to himself. He stopped when Twilight returned.
"Hi Twilight!"
"Hello Spike. Are you nearly finished with the books?"
"Almost. Just need to take care of a few more and I can help you start packing."
Twilight smiled at him as he finished and fetched her suitcase, filling it with writing and study supplies.
"Are you sure I can't go as well?"
"I'm sorry Spike. I'll be too busy to look after you in Canterlot and I need someone to watch over the library."
Spike sighed in sadness. Twilight hugged him gently.
"Don't worry. It's only one week. I'll be back before you know it."
Spike smiled as he continued to pack.
"So what do you need me to do while your away?"
"Don't worry Spike. Someone is going to watch you while-"
"Twilight, c'mon! I can take care of myself!"
"Maybe, but I'm not taking a chance with my number one assistant."
Spike huffed and crossed his arms.  Twilight pulled him into a hug and nuzzled him.
"Please, Spike. I just want you to be safe while I'm away."
Twilight made a puppy dog look which Spike groaned at. He nodded in defeat and Twilight kissed his forehead.
"Trixie will be here tomorrow morning. She-"
Spike recoiled in surprise.
"TRIXIE?! Really?"
"Yes, Spike, really."
Spike held his head as he thought about this.
"Couldn't one of our friends watch me?"
"They have things to do, and Trixie IS a friend. I understand she's done bad things in the past, but she's much better now."
Spike looked a little worried, remembering the last time he dealt with Trixie. Twilight lifted his gaze to hers.
"Give her a chance Spike. If Discord can be allowed to work for good, you can at least be open to Trixie."
Spike nodded and returned to packing. Twilight allowed him to continue as she went to he desk and used her magic to levitate a quill and parchment to her and wrote down a list of instructions for Trixie. Once she looked over it and was certain it had all she would need, she reached for another parchment. She proceeded to write instructions for Spike of jobs he would do throughout the week. She looked over it and rolled both parchments and set them on a desk. She returned to Spike to see he had finished packing her study supplies. Spike slammed down on the suitcase hard trying to shut it as it nearly burst from the amount in it. He wiped his brow when he finally shut it.
"Is...is that enough, Twilight?"
Twilight couldn't help but giggle at his antics.
"Yes, Spike. That will do."
Spike sighed in relief while Twilight got another suitcase and proceeded to pack it with clothes and other essentials.
"So Spike, I left a couple of notes for you and Trixie. There are some things I need you to take care of in the library while I'm gone. Nothing to big, but I still want them taken care of."
Spike groaned lightly until Twilight made a look at him and he quickly nodded.
"The girls will check in on you from time to time, just in case you or Trixie need any help."
"Are you really sure it has to be her?"
Twilight ceased her packing and looked intently in his eyes.
"Spike, please. Trixie is a friend. She was willing to help-"
"Only because you're a princess."
"Spike!"
Spike looked down in embarrassment. Twilight lifted his gaze to her.
"Promise me you'll behave for her. I don't want to come back to her frustrated because of you. Promise me."
Spike nodded, hoping she would cease her scolding. Twilight patted his shoulder and continued packing. Spike wasn't certain if he should look forward to the week of not. He decided not to worry about it, knowing he would see soon enough. For good or ill, he knew this would be a memorable experience.
End of Part 1

	
		Chapter 2



Trixie arrived early the next morning, carrying a surplus of bags full of items she believed she needed for the week. She was still slightly worried how Spike would behave in her care. She honestly wondered if he was scared of her. Trixie couldn't help recall all she did while using the amulet. She had practically become a power hungry tyrant of Ponyville, turning it's ponies into her slaves. Fortunately, they didn't really hold any animosity toward her. Even as she made her way through town and passed other ponies, they waved to her and smiled warmly the same as any other. They were too kind to her she felt. As she neared Twilight's library, Trixie saw a royal chariot high in the air approaching as well. She trotted a bit faster wanting to be punctual. Once she arrived, she knocked on the door a few times.
"Coming!"
The door opened a few seconds later, Twilight smiled pleasantly at Trixie who resisted the urge to bow to her. 
"Trixie, you're here. And not a moment too soon."
Twilight looked to the chariot as it landed, waiting for her.
"Just a moment gentlemen. I'll be right out."
Twilight lead Trixie into the library where Spike was trying  to carry Twilight's bags for her, shaking and sweating as he couldn't make them budge. Trixie couldn't help but smile seeing him so determined to finish so simple a task. Twilight shook her head and took the bags from him. 
"Trixie, I have a list of things for you to read through while I'm gone."
Twilight levitated one of her scrolls to Trixie. Trixie read through it seeing different things Spike would need and who to contact if she needed help. 
"Just some common knowledge things, but I wanted to be safe and made sure you knew."
"Trixie will be sure to read through it extensively and take good care of little Spike."
Twilight smiled warmly as she levitated the other scroll to her.
"This is a list of work I need Spike to take care of for the week. Don't worry. It's his usual assignments, so just give him a little help along the way and he should be able to handle it."
Trixie nodded in understanding. Twilight turned to Spike and hugged him tightly.
"I'll be back at the end of the week Spike. You take good care of yourself, okay?"
Spike hugged her back, Trixie wanting to aww at the sight. One of the royal chariot ponies entered the library.
"I'm sorry to interrupt Your Highness, but we need to make for Canterlot right away."
Twilight nodded and picked up her bags. She turned to Trixie with a stern look.
"Take good care of him Trixie. You don't want to see how I'll react if he's not well when I get back."
Trixie pulled back in fear slightly and nodded. Twilight smirked and walked to the chariot, allowing the royal pony to load her bags into it as she took her seat. The royal ponies returned to their harnesses and carried Twilight away, she waving to Trixie and Spike as they wave goodbye to her as well. 
"So...I guess I better get-"
Spike stopped as his stomach rumbled, making him blush. Trixie looked surprised.
"Did Twilight not make you breakfast?"
"She-"
Spike stopped as a scroll appeared before them. Trixie unraveled the letter and read it out loud.
Trixie, please forgive me, but I had completely forgotten to make Spike breakfast this morning. Please make him something; there should be plenty in the kitchen for him to eat. Tell Spike I'm so sorry.
Trixie set the scroll down as she carried her bags inside.
"It seems her majesty realized her mistake. She wished to apologize for it."
"Ah, it's not a big deal. She always gets strung out when she has a special assignment from Celestia. She literally exploded when she was getting ready to head to the Crystal Empire the first time."
Trixie couldn't help but laugh at the thought of Twilight Sparkle, who many see as the most organized of ponies and Celestia's personal student, erupting in anxiety.
"Come little Spike. Trixie will prepare breakfast for you."
Trixie went into the kitchen, searching for the items she would need. As she cooked, Spike set the table for them both, which Trixie found adorable and charming. She finished and placed a platter of pancakes with bananas baked into them. Spike looked at them curiously.
"Banana Pancakes?"
"One last thing first."
Trixie summoned a jar of zapapple jam and placed several pancakes on Spike's plate and spread a generous amount of jam onto each. Spike eyed the dish curiously. He cut a small piece and sniffed it, noticing a mix of the sweet and tasty flavor of zapapple and the yummy taste of baked banana. Spike bit into it, slowly chewing it before a big smile formed on his face.
"Trixie takes it you enjoy her creation?"
Spike nodded, having zoned out on the new delicious flavor he experienced.
"Yes....thank you for making it."
Trixie smirked with confidence as she enjoyed her own serving.
"Trixie attended extensive cooking classes while studying at Celestia's school for gifted unicorns. She is glad these skills are still proficient."
Spike raised a brow at her. He had to admit she was good at cooking, but really? She praises herself for it? He decided not to think about it. He did promise Twilight he would behave. After a short time, they both finished breakfast, Spike feeling very satisfied.
"I'll take care of the dishes."
Spike cleared the table and began washing the items they used. Meanwhile, Trixie looked over the list of things to do. Some time later, Spike had finished his work and walked to Trixie.
"What do we need to do first?"
"Apparently we have to make a few deliveries."
Spike rushed to Twilight's desk and pulled out a large scroll. Trixie shook her head in shock.
"This is a normal work day for you and her majesty?"
Spike simply shrugged and smiled.
~
Rainbow Dash was very busy on her patrol assignment for the Wonderbolts. She'd been working constantly since she became a wing pony. Rainbow Dash was flying low over Ponyville when she spotted Spike with another pony she didn't quite recognize. 
"Who's that?"
She swiftly flew toward the ground, but froze when she realized who it was. 
"Trixie?!"
Rainbow Dash sprinted toward Spike at top speed, thinking he was in danger. She landed with a loud thud and set herself between Spike and Trixie.
"What the heck are you doing with Spike?!"
"Trixie is simply looking after him for Princess Twilight."
"No way! Twilight wouldn't leave him-"
Spike tried to pull back Rainbow Dash before she started a fight.
"It's true Rainbow! She asked Trixie because you and the other girls were too busy."
Rainbow Dash looked guilty.
"If she had mentioned this, I would have said yes in a heartbeat."
Trixie looked hurt hearing this. 
"Her majesty trusted Trixie with her assistant. She-"
"Yeah, well, Twilight should have mentioned you!"
Spike pulled Rainbow Dash away from Trixie.
"Rainbow, take it easy! Twilight thinks we should give her the benefit of the doubt."
"Spike, you can't be serious! She used you as a basketball, for goodness sake!"
"Well, yes....but...."
Spike looked conflicted as he thought about it, making Trixie recoil in shame. Rainbow Dash pulled Spike close to her.
"Spike, I'll take a leave of absence. I can keep an eye on you."
"Twilight wanted me to stay with Trixie. She said-"
"I'll take the heat for it! I-"
"Hey, if Discord is allowed to be free, then we can at least give Trixie a chance."
Rainbow Dash was surprised to hear this, but realized Spike had a good point. She sighed and relented.
"Okay, okay, I....I'm sorry Trixie."
"Trixie....understands your concern. But she means no harm. I only wish to do as her majesty asked of me."
Rainbow Dash looked at Spike with an exasperated look. 
"So....mind if I tag along? Just keep you company for a little while?"
"Trixie does not mind. Do you young Spike?"
"Trixie, please, just Spike. And no, I don't mind."
With that, the three continued on, Rainbow staying close to Spike, making certain to keep him in reach in case she needed to pull him away quickly. As Spike picked up the needed packages, Rainbow Dash noticed that Trixie was allowing Spike to do most of the work. As Spike made his first delivery, Rainbow Dash spoke to Trixie, trying to be friendly.
"You seem to be sitting back letting Spike handle all the work."
"Well, Trixie was told by her majesty-"
"Twilight."
"Pardon?"
"Twilight. She doesn't like to be referred to by a title."
"Um, yes.....Twilight....said she wished for Spike to complete these tasks. Trixie felt it would be better to let him handle them himself. She will certainly lend him aid when needed."
"Really? You seem to think highly of him."
"Well, he is a surprisingly hard worker. "
"Yeah, he's also one of the nicest little guys around. He deserves to be treated with respect."
Trixie backed up slightly in concern, hearing a defensive edge in Rainbow's voice. Thankfully, Spike returned from his first delivery. 
"Okay, that's one. Next is...."
"RAINBOW DASH!!!"
Rainbow smartly saluted as a royal Pegasus soldier landed in front of her.
"Where have you been?! You have work to do?!"
"I apologize sir! I needed to check a situation, make sure that a civilian was safe, sir!"
"What situation?"
"I had thought an unsavory individual was in the area and I investigated."
"Well, is the situation under control?!"
"Sir, yes sir!"
"Then get back to your assigned patrol!"
The Pegasus flew off. Rainbow Dash sighed and turned to Spike. 
"I gotta go Spike."
"It's okay Dash. I'll be alright."
Rainbow Dash gave him a bug hug, surprising him and Trixie. Rainbow flew off, sparing one last concerned look at Spike. 
"Young Spike has many good friends. You are very lucky."
"Um....well, there's always a chance to make new good friends."
Trixie smiled warmly at him as they continued.
~
That night, Trixie and Spike returned to the library, having finished their work. Spike slumped onto a chair, worn out from the day while Trixie put away the day's list.
"What would you like for dinner, young Spike?"
Spike shook his head at her still giving him the title 'young'.
"Whatever is fine."
Trixie walked into the kitchen as Spike felt sleep starting to come over him as he rested in the chair. Spike couldn't help but worry about her having to deal with Rainbow Dash. He shook the sleepiness out of himself and walked into the kitchen, seeing Trixie working hard on dinner, looking a little sad. 
"Um....Trixie?"
Trixie ceased her work and turned to Spike.
"Yes?"
"Um....I'm....I'm sorry about Rainbow Dash."
"There is no need to apologize. Trixie has not exactly been the most respectable pony."
"Well, yeah, you made mistakes-"
"You are too kind."
"But you are trying to set things right. Rainbow....she just has a hard time letting some things go."
Trixie lowered her head in sadness. Spike placed a comforting hand on her shoulder.
"For what's it worth, I think you're alright."
Trixie smiled slightly at him. 
"Thank you. Trixie appreciated your kindness."
"Anytime."
Trixie returned to preparing dinner as Spike set the table. She made a simple meal of vegetable medley, the two of them enjoying it as they felt the day start to make them doze off. When they finished, Spike tried to gather the dishes to clean as he did in the morning, but Trixie could tell he was to tired to do so. She used her magic to set them aside for later and placed Spike on her back,.
"Come, young drake. It is time for bed."
Spike didn't argue as she carried him upstairs. When she arrived in Twilight's bedroom, she noticed the basket Spike normally slept in. She was about to gently place him in it, but Spike nuzzled into her, obviously comfortable to be so close to her. Trixie couldn't help but smile at him gratefully. She opened the covers to Twilight's bed, set herself in it and placed Spike gently at her side as she covered them both. Spike continued to sleep soundly and cuddled closer to Trixie. She placed an arm around him as she settled down to sleep. As Trixie slowly fell into slumber, she sent out a silent thank you to Twilight for giving her this chance.
End of Part 2

	
		Chapter 3



Trixie woke gently the next morning, still holding Spike under her arm. She thought of heading downstairs to make him breakfast, but she couldn't help but find him so adorable cuddled against her.  Trixie softly thought out loud as she stroked his head.
"I wish I could have been blessed with a little dragon."
Almost by instinct, she leaned down and kissed his head so lightly. Trixie blushed lightly, wondering why she was so taken by the little dragon. She decided to simply enjoy his company and layed down, keeping her gaze on him.
~
Pinkie Pie was happily hoping through Ponyville, asking around for Spike. She had promised to keep an eye on him when she wasn't helping the cakes work on their next MMMM. She felt a little sad having to tell Twilight no, but she promised the Cakes she would do everything she could to make sure their cake won first place. Recalling having to explain what happened to the first cake, Pinkie was thankful Mr. and Mrs. Cake were so understanding. While disappointed, they weren't too upset and were happy their work at least won some recognition.  Pinkie put it out of her mind as she reached Bon-bon and Lyra.
"Hi there! Have you seen Spike today?"
Both ponies thought hard on this until Bon-bon answered.
"Last I saw he was with Trixie yesterday, doing deliveries."
"Trixie?"
"Yes. I didn't speak to them, but it seemed she was taking care of him."
Pinkie looked baffled by this. She knew Twilight had a limited friendship with Trixie, but didn't think Twilight would trust her with Spike. Pinkie thanked them and left, deciding to head for the library. While she did have a small amount of fear of Trixie, remembering being without her snout for an entire day, she figured she would give Trixie a chance and try to befriend her. Pinkie reached the library and knocked on the door with a happy beat. She only heard a few light footsteps, like someone had just gotten out of bed. She knocked again, receiving a response.
"Yes, yes, just a moment."
A moment later, the door opened to reveal Trixie, looking bed worn and her mane and tail messy, like she'd just woken up. She also looked cranky. Pinkie involuntarily stepped back and resisted the urge to cover her mouth. Trixie quickly snapped to her senses.
"Miss....Pinkie Pie was it?"
Pinkie nodded.
"Please forgive me....Trixie hasn't had the chance to see to herself. Young Spike is still asleep-"
"You're watching him?"
"Indeed. Pri-erm, Twilight asked me to do so."
"Oh...well....How is Spike?"
Trixie turned her gaze toward the bedroom and smiled warmly.
"Still sleeping soundly."
Pinkie noticed the blush on her face and felt a happy thought run through her mind. She was only stopped from squealing in delight when she noticed Spike shuffle groggily down the stairs. Pinkie jumped and picked him up in a big hug.
"Ooh Spike, so good to see you! I wish I could have taken you in! You can still come by Sugar cube corner! Oh, oh, I can throw you a party for you and invite everypony!"
Pinkie continued to ramble endlessly, but Spike smiled at her antics, accepting her bubblyness and appreciating her concern. What caught his eye was Trixie with an odd look. She seemed like she was....jealous? Spike wondered about it until Pinkie finally stopped talking. 
"Um...I'd like that Pinkie, but I do have a lot of work to take care of."
"What kind?"
Spike pulled a scroll out of a drawer which Pinkie looked over. 
"This stuff looks like what goes through the mayor's office. Why would she have you take care of it?"
"We always do this sort of work, ever since she became princess."
Pinkie thought about this for a minute.
"I'll be right back."
Pinkie sprinted off like a shot, leaving Trixie and Spike looking perplexed. Trixie looked to Spike hoping he could explain.
"Where in Equestria is she headed?"
Spike could only shrug, knowing trying to figure out Pinkie was beyond impossible. Trixie simply shrugged and proceeded to prepare breakfast. Spike felt a little guilty seeing the pile of dishes as he set the table.
"I'm sorry I didn't finish the dishes last night."
"Think nothing of it."
Trixie prepared a nice breakfast of eggs, cereal, toast, pancakes the same as the previous morning and juice. Spike was surprised at how much she prepared.
"Wow. Um.....Thank you for all this."
"Trixie enjoys cooking, especially for such pleasant company."
Spike couldn't hide his blush as Trixie smiled warmly at him. He awkwardly ate until Pinkie returned.
"Spike guess what? You don't have to do all that work!"
"Um...how do you know?"
"Well, I talked to Mayor Mare-"
Trixie looked amazed.
"You gained an audience with the mayor herself? At such an early hour?"
"Uh-huh!"
"But....how?"
"Well, I know everypony in Ponyville! I went to a bunch of the mayor's staff and they got me into her office to talk to her."
Trixie's eyes widened and looked impressed by how well connected the energetic pony was.
"Well, what did the good mayor say?"
"Well, she told me Twilight takes care of a bunch of stuff around town for her. She said since she was away, there was no need to worry about it."
Spike looked concerned, knowing Twilight still wanted it taken care of.
"Well....Twilight did make that list for me. Shouldn't I still-"
Trixie placed a hoof on his hand to comfort him.
"Do not worry. If need be, Trixie will take the burden from Twilight when she returns."
The two ponies smiled at him, Pinkie looking gleeful, Trixie looking strangely affectionate. Spike thought for a moment, thinking about what Twilight would think, but also having some time off for once. He finally shrugged.
"Well, be nice to have some time to relax."
Pinkie cheered and bounced happily.
"There's so much to do! We need cake, presents, streamers, balloons-"
"Trixie would suggest you get started right away then."
Pinkie did just that and hopped away humming a happy tune. Trixie sighed in relief.
"Trixie holds no ill will toward her, but she can only handle so much."
Spike laughed, understanding her completely as he returned to breakfast.
~
Trixie and Spike spent most of the day making certain the library was in order and taking care of any errands. Later, they decided to visit the others to say hi. They visited Applejack first, thinking they might not see her in town with the apple harvest in full swing. When they arrived at Sweet Apple Acres, the entire Apple family sans Granny Smith was indeed very hard at work bucking trees and gathering apples as quickly as possible. Even though Applejack, Big Mac and Applebloom were all working together, they still had a tremendous amount of work ahead of them. Trixie approached Applejack who was too busy to notice her as she continued to buck trees. Spike greeted her.
"Hey, Applejack!"
"Howdy Spike! Can't really chat right now. Got a lot of apples to harvest."
"Can we lend a hand?"
"I'd appre-WHAT IN TARNATION?!?!"
Applejack recoiled in shock when she finally saw Trixie, only to have apples fall onto her head. Spike couldn't hold back a laugh as Applejack rubbed her head. However, Applejack eyed Trixie suspiciously.
"What exactly are you doin' here, Trixie? And why you have Spike with ya?!"
"Twilight asked me to watch after Young Spike."
Applejack remembered that Twilight had asked her the same, but turned her down because of the harvest. 
"Well....how are you Spike? She treatin ya kindly?"
"Yes, AJ. You don't have to worry."
"Fraid you'll have to forgive me if I'm not convinced."
Trixie looked hurt by her words and drooped in sadness. 
"Trixie....she only wishes to make amends."
"Yeah.....I suppose."
Spike stepped off Trixie and pulled Applejack down to his level.
"Applejack, c'mon, she's okay."
"I don't know, Spike. Y'know I could make room for you if need-"
"Hey, if Discord can be allowed free, can't you at least give Trixie the benefit of the doubt?"
Applejack thought about it for a second, but had to admit Spike had a point. Applejack sighed and spoke to Trixie.
"I...apologize."
Trixie nodded solemnly.
"If you wish, Trixie could lend a hand in your harvest."
"No offense, but you don't look like you do much farm work."
Trixie smiled smugly and her horn ignited. Soon, apple trees were shaken one by one and apples dropped from each one. Once a good number had been harvested, Trixie used her magic to set the apples into baskets and placed them into wagons for the Apples. Applejack looked impressed.
"Well butter my flank and call me a biscuit. Many thanks there Trixie."
Trixie nodded with confidence as she continued to lend a hand. She continued to use her magic to aid the harvest while Spike saw to any apples dropped and returned them to the baskets. They continued throughout the day, until the sun set. By then, more than half the orchard had been harvested.
"Well Trixie, I must say you'd make a pretty good farmer. Though you might have a bit of trouble adjustin' to the lifestyle."
Trixie thought about it for a moment, imagining herself in farming attire and getting dirty like Applejack. Her eyes widened in alarm and nearly screamed in terror. Applejack laughed heartily at her look.
"Yeah, I figured as much."
Trixie shook her head, trying to forget and looked to Spike who looked ready to fall asleep. Trixie lifted him onto her back, to which he curled up and snuggled into her fur.
"Ah, little fellaws' awful fond of ya."
Trixie smiled warmly at Spike, looking at him lovingly. She realized Applejack was watching and stopped herself, blushing slightly.
"Would ya'll care to join us for dinner? You're more than welcome after all the work ya did today."
"Thank you, but I really must return young Spike home. It was pleasure to see you. Farewell."
Trixie trotted off as Applejack waved goodbye to her. As she walked back to the house, Applejack couldn't help but wonder one thing.
"Is there somethin' goin' on between those two?"
~
Trixie returned home a little late, Spike still sound asleep on her back. She felt her own weariness come over her as she proceeded upstairs. She gently set Spike onto the bed and lay beside him. As she drifted into sleep, her magic seemed to activate on it's own.
~
Trixie found herself walking through what looked like a medieval castle dungeon. She felt odd, like she wasn't actually there, but watching like a lost spirit. Trixie looked around until she heard a loud bang. She saw at the door was Spike, but not as she knew him. He was at least seven feet tall with a build like a romance novel model. His face was very handsome with sharp eyes and a chiseled jaw. He wore only iron leg plates, a flowing red cape and wrist guards, showing off his powerful ab and pectoral muscles. He carried a massive lance, which he held like it was a simple long sword. Trixie felt her heart pump and her face flush. She thought he was adorable before, but now she thought he was like a fairy tale hero made flesh. Trixie stayed quiet as Spike walked through the dungeon, his large toned muscles flexing with each step. Spike stopped when he heard what sounded like the scurrying of dog's feet and insect legs. He simply smirked and readied his weapon.
"Come out and face me, vermin!"
From the walls, ground and doors stepped what looked like hundreds of Diamond Dogs and Changlings, hissing and growling at Spike. He looked around smugly as he set his lance into the ground like a cane.
"Caught me at a bit of a disadvantage. Didn't bring a flyswatter or a whistle."
The beasts charged at him, ready to kill. Spike simply lifted his tail and swatted them aside like they were nothing. Trixie was in awe. She realized it was just a dream, but she still watched with excitement as Spike's fantasy played out. Spike continued to fend off his foes with little to no effort. Finally, he cornered one of the dogs and questioned him, his lance at the dogs' chest.
"Where is the fair lady Rarity?"
Trixie wondered who Rarity was, thinking she was a friend of Spikes'. The dog pointed toward a door on the far side of the room. Spike left the dog and charged through the door, bashing it in a single strike. Trixie followed him, only to find Spike on bent knee before a pony she recognized. She was the white furred purple maned pony she had humiliated the first time she was in Ponyville. But now, Spike was fawning over her, she dressed in a fairy tale maiden's garments looking smitten with Spike.
"My brave handsome Spike! You saved me."
"I would march to the ends of the earth for you, my lady."
Rarity fluttered her eyes and coyly turned her head.
"Oh, how could I ever repay you?"
Rarity puckered up her leaps and leaned forward, intent to kiss Spike. He did the same and their lips met in a passionate embrace. When they finished, Spike lifted Rarity into his arms and carried her away, Rarity gazing at him with eyes full of love. 
Trixie shook her head as the dream ended, feeling sadness filling her and her eyes becoming moist. Spike had experienced a romantic fantasy about this pony. He obviously cared deeply for whomever this Rarity was. As this sunk in, she asked herself aloud.
"Why am I so upset about this?"
She continued to wonder until a thought hit her like a club. Could she have feelings for him? Trixie shook her head. No, that was absurd. He was a baby dragon. A little boy. She couldn't have feelings for him. She was a grown mare. She had been with a number of stallions during her travels. She knew she had little need for a significant other. 
But again, Trixie asked aloud the same question.
She thought harder on this and realized she was indeed falling in love with him. Trixie tried to push the thought away, but she couldn't. Her mind kept returning to his sweet disposition and his adorable charms. She felt so confused by this. Was this right? Could she really have a relationship with someone so young? She decided she would decide another time. First she needed to speak to this Rarity. Trixie certainly wouldn't speak about Spike's dream. She would never share something so personal. She didn't even now why her magic suddenly sparked to life. But, she did care for Spike, and she could help him reach the mare he cared for so. Trixie used her magic to pull herself out of Spike's thoughts and returned to her own, feeling herself fall back into sleep.
End of Part 3

	
		Chapter 4



Note: A big thank you to Swashbucklist for proofreading this chapter and the remaining entries.
Trixie was sitting at the kitchen table with a cup of coffee, lost in her thoughts. She was still sad about what she had seen last night, despite telling herself to forget it. She knew she lacked the ability to have a real romantic relationship. Ever since going on the road, she only took interest in stallions if they could do favors for her or could help her gain recognition. She'd obviously changed a lot since then, but those days still troubled her in a way. Trixie sighed as she took a sip of coffee and looked out the window. The moon was just starting to descend, showing that it was still very early in the morning. She had woken not too long ago, unable to rest easy. Trixie placed a hoof to her forehead.
"What has come over me?"
Trixie uttered a heavy sigh, already knowing the answer. She was in love with Spike. Desperately in love. She felt like a little filly fawning over him. She was a grown mare, having known many stallions over the years, some quite famous and handsome, and yet a little boy had won her over, simply by being polite.
Trixie's eyes snapped open wide as she realized.
Spike was nothing short of a perfect gentlecolt. Everypony she'd dated or flirted with on her travels was nowhere near as charming as him. Trixie couldn't help but sigh in happiness thinking how adorable and sweet he could be and how hard he worked to please. Trixie shook her head as she finished her coffee. She needed to speak to this Rarity. Whatever her own feelings, she was not going to interfere with his. She washed her cup and returned it to its rightful place and quietly trotted upstairs. She looked on Spike's form, seeing him still sleeping soundly. Trixie smiled warmly at him as she slipped under the covers. Spike cuddled into her and smiled, making her blush and gently giggle. She kissed him lightly before laying down to sleep. At least she could say she had made a friend in the sweet little dragon.
~
Later that morning, Trixie decided to treat Spike to a special breakfast at Sugarcube Corner. Spike was a little cranky, not used to being brought out so early on an empty stomach, but he did look forward to having a breakfast made of the Cake's sweets. Along the way, Fluttershy was busy purchasing some essentials while a falcon with a bandaged wing sat on her back. She nuzzled the bird as she sought out the medical supplies she needed.
"Don't you worry, little friend. I'll make sure your wing is better than new."
The falcon cooed at her gratefully and nuzzled her. 
"Hi, Fluttershy!"
Fluttershy turned and nearly gasped in fear. Spike was riding on Trixie's back. Fluttershy instinctively took a step back and opened her wings slightly, prepared to fly away from danger.
"Hello, Spike...Um...Hello...Trixie."
Trixie lowered her head in shame, seeing she still had such a negative effect on ponies.
"Trixie...I'm sorry...about my behavior. Trixie acted out of line."
Fluttershy still avoided her gaze for a moment, still feeling uneasy. Spike hopped off Trixie and placed a claw on Fluttershy.
"Don't worry Fluttershy. If you could convince Discord to change, you could at least give Trixie a chance."
Fluttershy thought on this for a moment and smiled warmly and sighed.
"You're right. I'm sorry Trixie. I'm glad you were able to set your life right."
Trixie smiled a grateful smile toward Spike. 
"Might Trixie inquire what has your attention?"
"Oh, this poor little bird hurt his wing on a thorn bush."
Fluttershy petted the falcon who cooed in response.
"He wouldn't be able to fend for himself like this. I had to take him in and make sure he was safe. I wouldn't have been able to watch after Spike while helping this poor thing."
Trixie smirked coyly and pulled Spike into a gentle hug. 
"Trixie is thankful you are so caring for your animals."
Fluttershy was a bit surprised Trixie was so cozy with Spike. She watched as the unicorn used her magic to place Spike on her back.
"If you will excuse us, I promised young Spike a breakfast out. Farewell, Fluttershy."
Trixie trotted off as Spike waved goodbye. Fluttershy suddenly had an epiphany and smirked shyly.
"Oh my."
~
Trixie and Spike arrived at Sugar cube corner where Pinkie was excitedly discussing party plans with the Cakes. Pinkie gasped and pounced on them in a big hug. 
"Hi guys! Why are you here so early? Did you come to find out what we're planning for the party?"
Trixie used her magic to gently lift Pinkie off her and set her down. She brushed herself off and tried to avoid letting any annoyance into her voice. 
"Trixie has brought young Spike here to enjoy breakfast."
"Ooh, he's never had breakfast with us before! Twilight never lets Spike have sweets this early!"
Pinkie dashed off. Spike pulled Trixie down to his level for a whisper.
"She probably does that so I don't act like Pinkie."
Trixie giggled and nodded. They sat down at a table and waited for Pinkie. 
"Spike, would you indulge Trixie with a question?"
"Sure."
"Is it true you have feelings for a Miss Rarity?"
Spike recoiled in surprise.
"How do you know about that?"
Trixie realized she'd set herself up. She fidgeted nervously.
"She...erm...Trixie heard you...mumble her name a few times as you slept."
Spike sighed in embarrassment and blushed.
"Well...yeah, I do. I've liked her for a long time, but..."
Spike lowered his gaze in sadness. Trixie gently lifted his eyes to hers and noticed he looked emotionally weary.
"What's wrong?"
"It's just.....It seems like no matter how hard I try, she never really notices me. Like she doesn't even realize."
"Well, perhaps you should try another means like-"
She was interrupted by Pinkie returning with a large platter of sweets, ranging from cupcakes, cookies, cakes and everything the Cakes had to offer. Spike's eyes widened in delight and his mouth watered. 
"Enjoy, you two! You need anything else, just shout!"
Pinkie skipped off. Trixie looked over the platter in shock. 
"Who in Equestria could eat all THIS!?"
"Well, I'm gonna try!"
Spike proceeded to take large forkfuls of the sweets and greedily devoured them. Trixie could only smirk in amusement. She took some for herself and had to admit it was very tasty. Eventually, Spike stopped and belched loud from feeling completely full. Trixie ceased her feasting as well, not wanting to fill up on so much sugar. 
"So Spike, about our previous conversation..."
Spike fidgeted awkwardly. Trixie smiled warmly and held his hand with her hoof. 
"I understand that.....it's hard having feelings for someone who doesn't return them."
"Hey, you don't know her! She could feel something and not know it."
Trixie raised her brow at him. Spike felt anger building up in him.
"It could happen! I just....I just....."
Spike huffed and crossed his arms. Trixie gently caressed his hand.
"Trixie admits she knows little of relationships, but she does know what it's like to fawn over someone who doesn't realize you care for them."
Spike sighed. Trixie pulled him into a hug, surprising him. 
"I want you to know.....I....I....."
Trixie turned her face away to hide her blush. Spike looked at her curiously, wondering what she was thinking. Trixie felt so embarrassed, having never felt this way for anypony. She couldn't even think how she should say this.
"I.....I think.....You're a very charming young man. And.......whomever you go to will be very blessed to have you."
Trixie fidgeted awkwardly, hoping she didn't sound like a total fool. Spike smiled shyly.
"Well....thank you. I appreciate it."
Trixie smiled. 
"I-"
She stopped and she and Spike jumped hearing an ear piercing scream. Spike was suddenly caught in a grip of magic and pulled to Rarity who hugged him tightly. She looked livid as she glared at Trixie.
"What are you doing with my Spikey-wikey?!"
Trixie recoiled at the enraged accusation.
"Trixie was asked by Twilight to watch-"
"Twilight would never trust her assistant to a horrible pony like you!"
Trixie recoiled in hurt as tears began to form in her eyes. Spike tried to calm Rarity down.
"Rarity, please! It's not like that. Twilight did ask her to-"
"Don't you worry, Spike!" Rarity pulled him close to her and hugged him tightly. "You can stay with me until Twilight gets back!"
"Well....Rarity..."
"You don't have to deal with Trixie anymore!"
"Rarity."
"I'll make sure-"
"RARITY!"
She recoiled at Spike's shout. He took a breath hoping he didn't upset her.
"Seriously. It's okay. Twilight did ask her to watch me. Honest."
Rarity kept Trixie in her peripheral sight as she thought on this.
"Are you sure Spike? You are always welcome to stay with me."
Spike fidgeted and nearly crumbled under her concerned and caring look. He only resisted accepting because he could see Trixie out the corner of his eye looking hurt and saddened. Spike sighed and nodded.
"I'm.....I'm sure Rarity. I consider Trixie a friend. I trust her."
Rarity looked back and forth between him and Trixie, still not convinced. She relented after a few moments but placed a hoof on Spike's cheek.
"If you do need help Spike, please come to me."
Spike nodded shyly. He fidgeted for a moment hating the awkward position he was now in. He gestured to the table he and Trixie were using.
"Would you....like to join us?"
Rarity raised an eyebrow at him and Trixie looked concerned. Rarity nodded sternly and sat across from Trixie while Spike sat between them. Spike realized this was a bad idea. Rarity's gaze came very close to a glare as she looked at Trixie. Spike almost held his breath in fear of the two coming to blows and risking Trixie's feelings. He cleared his throat which felt completely dry.
"So Rarity....what um......what work are you doing now?"
"Well, I was fortunate enough to acquire a client in Canterlot. He said he heard of me through Hoity Toity and wished to have some of my work for himself."
"Oh that's.....that's nice."
"I wish I had known Twilight would need my help beforehand. I would have put it on hold."
Spike bit his lip hoping Trixie wouldn't retaliate. One look told him she would. Trixie's eyes narrowed and she lightly tapped her hoof in frustration. 
"Well, it is fortunate Trixie was able to lend aid to Twilight when she needed it. Unlike some ponies."
Spike gulped fearfully and braced himself for a shouting match. Rarity's lips were pursed in anger and her eyes were aimed at Trixie in an icy glare.
"Personally I'm surprised you're even able to help. I didn't think the 'Great and Powerful Trixie' was capable of friendship."
Trixie responded with an angry glare and looked like she was ready to fight. Spike covered his head and shook in terror, praying he lived to see another day. Before the fight could start, Mr. Cake approached their table, looking concerned. 
"Excuse me ladies, but I need Spike's help. Our oven is having a little trouble and we have an order to bake."
"Yeah, sure, I can help!"
Spike practically ran to the kitchen with Mr. Cake right behind him.  The two sat unicorns sat silently, not wanting to look at the other. After some time, they both started to cool down and realized they had terrified Spike. Trixie sighed, disappointed in herself. 
"Trixie.....I'm sorry. I understand you don't trust me, and I honestly haven't given you any reason to. But I swear to you I mean no harm to you or anypony, especially not to little Spike."
Rarity lowered her gaze feeling just as guilty. "I...apologize as well. I...I didn't mean to be so narrow minded."
The two sat awkwardly for a few moments. Rarity cleared her throat.
"You um....seem to be very close to him for not knowing him long."
Trixie blushed and smiled happily thinking of her time with Spike.  "Trixie has been very blessed to watch over him. He is such a sweet and charming young man."
Meanwhile, Spike was listening from the kitchen doorway. Spike was surprised to say the least. Trixie had a crush on him? When did this happen? He took a step back and tried to register this, not really invested in their conversation. Pinkie looked concerned and placed a hoof on his shoulder.
"What are they saying?"
"You wouldn't believe me if I told you."
Pinkie tilted her head in confusion. Meanwhile, Rarity and Trixie had settled into a civil if cautious conversation.
"I've honestly never met someone like young Spike before."
"Really? Why is that?"
Trixie fidgeted, not certain what to say to Rarity. Would she think it was wrong? Trixie sighed.
"He....he doesn't judge me at all. He's so sweet and lovable and cute and-"
Trixie stopped realizing she was swooning. She tried to hide her blush as Rarity cracked an eyebrow at her.
"I....I just find him to be a very good young man and a wonderful friend."
Trixie continued to fidget under Rarity's gaze until Fluttershy, Rainbow Dash and Applejack entered. She nervously greeted them.
"Hello, ladies. It's nice to see you."
"Howdy, Trixie. Where's Spike?"
"He's aiding the Cakes at the moment. They needed his help for baking."
The three ponies joined Trixie and Rarity and helped to ease the tension from the fight that had nearly occurred. 
"So, what brought you here?"
"Well, I wished to bring Spike here for a nice treat. I wish to make this week pleasant for him, especially now that he doesn't need to worry about work."
"What about Twilight?"
"If need be I will take the blame for it. I believe Spike should have some time to enjoy himself."
Trixie cast a loving look toward the kitchen. Both Rainbow and Rarity looked confused. A while later, Spike returned with Pinkie, him looking slightly worried but her hopping along happily. 
"Hi guys."
"Hey Spike!"
Rainbow picked him up and gave him a light noogie, making him laugh. 
"What brings you here little buddy?"
"Trixie brought me here for breakfast!"
Trixie smiled warmly and gently rubbed his head. Pinkie continued to bounce happily.
"We'll have lots more goodies at the party! Everypony is invited! We'll have games, pies, cakes, streamers-"
Pinkie continued on and on about her plans for the party. Trixie gave Spike a long suffering look while rubbing her temple. Spike nodded in understanding.
"Girls, we have to get back to the library. We still have work there to take care of."
Trixie placed Spike on her back and they said goodbye to them and left. The others continued to talk.
"What the heck is up with Trixie? She keeps getting doe eyed around Spike."
"I noticed that as well. If I didn't know better, I'd swear she had feelings for Spike."
"She does, sillies!"
Rainbow and Rarity did a double take at Pinkie's words, while Applejack and Fluttershy noddded in agreement.
"It's kinda obvious, you two."
"Wait a minute, wait a minute! When did this happen?"
Pinkie simply shrugged. Fluttershy spoke up.
"Well....I think it's very sweet."
Rarity simply huffed and held her nose high. "As if she could pull my little Spikey-Wikey away from me!"
Applejack cracked an eyebrow at her and looked very confused. "I thought you weren't interested in Spike."
Rarity suddenly realized what she had said and blushed fiercely. "I...I simply meant that someone with such a...checkered past....could ever-"
"Rarity, honestly, you were there when we helped Discord." Fluttershy said. "How is Trixie different?"
Rarity looked surprised that Fluttershy was speaking out so much.
"W....well....I-"
Rarity sighed in defeat. 
Applejack placed a hoof on her shoulder. "I'm certain Spike would have come to one of us if he was in trouble. Sides, he pretty much defended her, so he must think pretty highly of her."
Rarity nodded and decided to let it go. Spike already showed he trusted Trixie and he seemed to be well in her care. Trying to change that would only cause problems. Rarity put it out of her mind as Pinkie continued to ramble about potential things to do at the party. Though not an ideal situation, Spike was taken care of, and that was enough for her.
~
Trixie and Spike arrived back at the library, nearly slumping and feeling stuffed from the large amount of sweets they consumed. Spike rubbed his belly feeling a little queasy.
"Now I see why Twilight doesn't let me have sweets so early."
Trixie gently nuzzled his belly, making him laugh.
"Please make yourself comfortable young Spike. Trixie will see to any chores today."
Spike smiled thankfully and started to doze off. She gently placed him on the couch and set a small blanket around him. Trixie applied a few gentle loving kisses to his head. She knew now she really did have feelings for Spike. She sighed in happiness and proceeded to clean the library. Her magic allowed her to make quick work of it. 
As she cleaned, one of the books caught her eye. She pulled it to her to read it's cover: Unicorn's guide to illusionary arts. Trixie thought it looked interesting and set it aside for later. Once she finished, she looked to Spike and saw he was still sound asleep. Trixie smiled warmly and sat beside him. 
She pulled the book to her and started to read through it. The early chapters covered basic magics she had mastered in school. She continued on, thinking she might find something a bit more interesting. She found such an entry near the middle. 
"What is this?"
She read a fairly long entry talking about transforming an individual and creating creatures purely from magic. With sufficient skill in the art of illusion, it would be relatively simple to master. The chapter continued on, telling how to maintain such illusions and even control them. Trixie stopped and allowed this to settle into her thoughts.
"Hmm. I don't believe I've tried something like this before. This would have certainly served well in my travels. What sort of performance could I-"
Trixie stopped and smiled wide as an idea hit her. She could use this to make Spike's fantasy come to life. She nearly squealed in excitement. Not only would it be nice to make Spike so happy, but she could have a chance to return to the stage, something she was sorely missing. She shook Spike, trying to wake him.
"Spike! Wake up, wake up!"
Spike woke up and groaned in frustration. "Whu....what?"
Trixie placed him on her back and galloped out of the library. "We need to find miss Pinkie Pie."
Spike held onto her a she ran back to Sugarcube Corner. "Now you want to talk to her?"
"Yes, I had a wonderful idea for her party!"
"Really what?"
Trixie smirked at him playfully. "It's a surprise my little friend. You'll see."
Spike looked very curious but didn't question her. Trixie had to get this started if she wanted to have it ready for Pinkie's party. She knew this would be a highlight of the week.
End of Part 4

	
		Chapter 5



Note: Please read the author's note after this chapter.
Trixie had returned to Sugarcube Corner and described her plans to Pinkie, which led to her bouncing with excitement at the idea. 
"Oh my gosh! Oh my gosh! I've never thrown a party like this before! This is gonna be so much fun!"
Trixie simply waited as Pinkie continued to bounce and ramble. It was odd, but after some time, Pinkie's hyperactive and bubbly personality was actually very charming. Pinkie finally ceased her rambling and allowed Trixie to continue.
“I’m glad you are so eager Miss Pinkie, but we’ll need sufficient space for the performance. Can you see to that?”
"Uh-huh!"
"Very good, now if you'll excuse me, I need to speak to Miss Rarity."
Pinkie hopped off to take care of the arrangements. Trixie walked to Rarity who was speaking pleasantly to the others, Spike included. Trixie spoke to him.
"Could you excuse us for just a moment, young Spike?"
"Alright."
Spike left the group so they could talk. Rainbow smirked at Trixie.
"So, Spike says you've got a surprise in the works?"
Trixie smiled proudly as she answered.
"Trixie has discovered a very unique spell. I believe it will be quite an experience."
"Is this like what ya did when you first came to Ponyville?"
Trixie felt a bit uncomfortable being reminded how she acted when she first arrived. "No, this will be much better. Partly due to a new spell I have learned."
Rarity looked intrigued by this. "What sort of magic could serve your performance?"
"Trixie discovered this book in Twilight's library." Trixie levitated the spell book to Rarity, allowing her and the others to read it. 
Fluttershy seemed a bit concerned. "Are you certain this is safe? If you just learned this, what if something goes wrong?"
Trixie was about to answer, but Rainbow eyed her suspiciously.
"Yeah, how do we know somepony won't get hurt?"
Trixie pulled back as Rainbow looked at her accusingly. 
"Trixie knows how-"
"You said you just learned this magic. How can you be certain you understand it?"
Trixie was about to answer, but Applejack pulled Rainbow back by her tail. Applejack gave her a glare, making Rainbow cross her forelegs in frustration. Rarity spoke up.
"I understand you are talented with magic, but there is still the question of your understanding of this spell.”
Trixie thought for a moment and decided to demonstrate her prowess with it. Her horn ignited and a stream of clear magic started to flow from it.The magic slowly turned solid and took the shape of a phoenix. The others looked impressed as the phoenix flew onto Trixie's back. Her horn ignited again and the phoenix turned into  a gorgeous silver cape that drapped over her back. Trixie smiled smugly as she ceased her magic and the cape disappeared.
"Alright, alright, you made your point."
Trixie laughed in arrogance. Rarity continued.
"How exactly does this involve me, Trixie?"
"Well, you are aware Spike is very found of you, correct?"
The others ponies laughed lightly at this. 
"This is news to ya Trixie?"
Trixie cleared her throat.
"Well, Miss Rarity, I believe that you would be able to play a very important part of this performance.
"You don't say?"
"Indeed. Though I must ask. Do you have much experience in performance?"
Rarity smiled confidently and began a short demonstration.
"Romeo, Romeo, where for art thou Ro-"
Rarity was silenced by Applejack placing her hoof on Rarity's lips.
"A simple yes woulda been enough."
Rarity gave her a half-hearted glare.
"Please pardon Applejack, Trixie. Some ponies are not as cultured as others."
Trixie smirked in amusement at their banter.
"Indeed. But Trixie digresses. Simply read through this."
Trixie's magic levitated a small script to Rarity. Rarity read through it, slowly becoming more and more excited.
"Trixie assumes you will be able to perform?"
"Very much so. Just one thing."
Trixie arched her brow in curiousity.
"I would like to design my costume. The medieval look is so dreadfully dull."
"Very well. Just please be certain you are in order for the performance."
"Don't worry. I'll be ready."
Pinkie suddenly popped up and started to eagerly speak.
"Can we help? There's lots that we can do! Applejack can cook lots of Apple goodies! Rainbow-"
Pinkie continued on how each of them could assist Trixie until Applejack gently hushed her. Pinkie did mean well, but she had a bad habit of rambling. She patted Pinkie's shoulder before speaking.
"Eh, like Pinkie said, we'd like to lend a hoof."
Trixie thought for a moment. She didn't think the others would be able to take part in the actual performance, but perhaps in setting up.
"Well, Trixie would certainly appreciate aid in preparing-"
"Ooh, I know! I can send invites to everypony in Ponyville!"
Rainbow placed a hoof on Pinkie's shoulder and smiled in confidence.
"Let me handle that Pinkie. I get around a bit better than you. I'll make sure the weather's clear for the show too."
Pinkie thought for a moment until Applejack spoke up.
"I can get the family to bake some goods to sell to the crowd. I can make  some cider too."
Pinkie chimed in happily.
"I can help with that! So can the Cakes!"
"We'll probably have to work together Pinkie, if we plan to feed the whole town."
Trixie smiled warmly seeing their eagerness. Fluttershy looked like she wanted to speak up, but she remained silent seeing the others so excited, not wanting to interrupt. Rarity noticed and cleared her throat to halt the others.
"Fluttershy, dear, did you have something to share?"
Fluttershy smiled gratefully to Rarity for allowing her to speak.
"If you would like, I could have my songbirds play music for you."
Trixie looked slightly surprised.
"You have trained singing birds?"
Fluttershy smiled shyly while Rainbow patted her back.
"Ha, you kidding? She did the music for the Canterlot wedding!"
Fluttershy blushed firecely. Trixie looked very hopeful now, thinking about all these ponies helping to improve the show.
"Well, Trixie must say, with all of our efforts, this may be the best show she has ever curated."
Fluttershy suddenly looked concerned.
"Um, maybe we should wait for a little, so Twilight can see the show too."
Trixie thought on this for a second, but Pinkie spoke up first.
"We could call it a 'Welcome back and Congratulations Twilight and Thank you Spike from Trixie' Party!"
The others looked surprised by her. Trixie chuckled lightly before speaking.
"Trixie believes it would be better to call it a 'Theater Party'. It's a bit easier to put on an invite."
They all nodded in agreement. Applejack stood up.
"Well everypony, we got a lotta work ahead of us, so we best get to it if want to get it done in time for Twilight getting back."
"An excellent point. Spike!"
Spike ran back to Trixie. She lowered herself, allowing Spike to hop on her back.
"We must be off. Let us meet here later today, to make sure everything is going accordingly."
They all agreed and wished each other farewell. The ponies all went their separate ways.
~
The following day, Trixie was busy pulling her wagon, with help from Applejack and Big Mac, to the center of town to set up her stage. 
Thankfully, the ponies efforts had been succesful. Nearly the entire town had received an invite. Rainbow had made short work of it and was now delivering the few she was unable to reach the day before. Pinkie had ensured Trixie had the necessary permits to use the space. Food and song were practically fully taken care of.  Even Rarity had been able to finish her costume and master her part in the show. 
Though Trixie had already made certain Spike could handle the magic and knew she needed him to perform, she wanted to make sure he was fully prepared. They arrived in front of town hall and unhitched their harnesses. The mayor approached Trixie looking hopeful.
"Everything is coming along smoothly?"
"Yes, ma'am. We should be prepared for performing within a few days."
"Excellent! This will certainly help Ponyville gain more positive appeal for travelers."
The mayor trotted off to take care of more work for the event. Triixie used her magic to make her wagon unfold into a stage. Applejack looked over it with a curious glance.
"Ya sure this stage is enough for what you got planned?"
"I assure you, Trixie will have everything prepared."
Trixie walked into the backstage to prepare the area for her performance.  Her magic levitated several small mirrors to the corners of the stage. They were encrusted with small gems filled with the same magic Trixie demonstrated in Sugarcube Corner. The mirrors would enhance her spells and ensure she wouldn't be required to keep feeding magic into the illusions. 
"Would you pardon Trixie for a moment?"
Applejack nodded and left with Big Mac to help clean the square around the stage. Trixie walked into a private room she used for changing. There was little space in it, but it was still very posh and furnished. The dresser had a large mirror with golden trim. There were two closets full of elegant dresses and horseshoes. Trixie sighed, feeling a little ashamed. She had spent so much money to spoil herself she didn't once think to save anything for an emergency. She didn't even think to sell any of these useless trinkets. She laughed to herself. If she had been willing to part with some of it, she wouldn't have ended up on the rock farm. 
Trixie ceased her reminiscing and trotted to her closet. She needed the one thing she could never do without in a performance. Trixie opened the doors and smiled warmly. Still perfectly folded and tended to was her hat and cape. Trixie took the cape first and gently drapped it over her shoulders. She took a moment to enjoy the feeling of the silky material on her back. She then took her hat and looked it over for a moment. After a few seconds, she placed it on her head, enjoying the slight weight like it gave her some strength. 
Trixie trotted to another closet and opened it to use a full mirror. Seeing herself in her performing outfit made her heart swell with pride. Her hat and cape were the first things she bought when she went on the road. She felt a bit silly, but she cherished them more than any other item she had. She didn't have much she considered precious, but these...it was almost like a coming of age moment for her. She reared up on her hind legs in a show of bravado.
"The Great and Powerful TRIXIE!!!"
Trixie continued to pose in front of the mirror, enjoying her old look. Finally, she sighed happily and left her dressing room. Outside, Applejack and Big Mac were finishing their work. In the distance, Trixie spotted Pinkie and Fluttershy trotting to the stage, Spike on Pinkie's back and Fluttershy, with a flock of birds following her. Spike looked like he was exhausted and ready to pass out. She met them halfway.
"Hello, ladies. How is you're work coming?"
"Everything is nearly finished! The Cakes and Apples already have whole tables worth of-"
Pinkie stopped as Spike started to lightly cough and rubbed his throat. Trixie trotted to him and looked concerned.
“Are you alright, Spike?”
“Yeah, just…haven’t used my fire that much in a long time.”
Trixie cocked her brow, but Pinkie was the first to explain.
“Spike helped make practically everything! He's a great baker! I'll bet if he was a pony, that would be his cutie mark! Or maybe a quill cause he does so much work for Twilight. Or-”
Pinkie continued on and on, oblivious to the others' amusement. Spike smiled wearily. He looked over Trixie's outfit and looked impressed.
"That outfit looks good on you."
Trixie couldn't help but blush and smile shyly. Rainbow Dash suddenly landed by her.
"Hey, guys. I sent all the invites.  How's everything else going?"
"Trixie has seen to the needed arrangements for the stage and show. Also, she believes the food is taken care of. It seems all is coming along nicely."
Applejack and Big Mac approached as well with bottles of apple juice for everyone. Applejack handed one to each of them. She raised her bottle and they toasted.
"Here's to Trixie's act going well! And to Spike, for helping us all make a new friend."
The ponies and Spike all raised their bottles and toasted.
~
In the late afternoon of Ponyville, a royal chariot was carrying Twilight Sparkle toward her library. She was completely exhausted after her week long course. Princess Celestia had trained and tested her for every potential disaster that could afflict Equestria; from drought and famine to another Changling invasion or even a horde of Dragons. Twilight took a long, deep sigh and smiled wearily as she saw her tree home in the distance. As much as she enjoyed learning and spending time with her teacher, she was sorely missing her friends, especially her number one assistant. 
Twilight sincerely hoped he was alright in Trixie's care. She did trust Trixie to take care of Spike, but she knew Spike wasn't always very good at looking past a ponys' past.  She shook her head, it was too late to worry about that. If anything wasn't right, she would just have to make sure to take care of it once she was settled. 
Another thing on her mind was how much work Spike had to do while she was away. Princess Celestia had asked Twilight about him, wondering if he was well. She wasn't totally pleased about how much work Twilight placed on his shoulders. She explained that he was still only a baby dragon, even if he enjoyed his work, and Twilight shouldn't give him so much responsibility. She would have to talk to Spike and figure out what would work best.
The chariot landed and the two royal pegasi unhitched themselves and unloaded Twilight's bags. Twilight started to trot to her door, but stopped as she heard some sort of rustling behind the door. She smirked, wondering what Spike and Trixie had planned. Twilight slowly opened the door, seeing the library looked completely deserted. She reached for a lightswitch with her magic. As soon as she flipped it, she was assaulted by a loud cheer.
"WELCOME BACK, TWILIGHT!!!"
Before she could think, she was caught in a tight hug by something small and scaley. Twilight recognized it as Spike and happily returned the hug. They were joined a second later by all the others, except Trixie, who felt slightly out of place. Twilight smiled and gently pulled her into the hug with magic. They held the hug for a few seconds until Pinkie started bouncing excitedly.
"Was it fun in Canterlot?! Did you learn any new magic?! How is Princess Celestia?!"
As Pinkie continued, Twilight just enjoyed the pleasant enthusiasm of her friend. 
"It's so good to be home. So, did anything happen while I was gone?"
"Well, Trixie is putting together a big show in a few days! The whole town is gonna be there!"
"Really? What sort of show?"
Trixie smirked proudly.
"Trixie has learned some potent new magics that will provide a very impressive display. "
Applejack patted Spike on the head.
"You can thank Spike for all this, Twilight. If not for him, I doubt we would have given Trixie half a chance."
Twilight smiled proudly and gave him a big hug. Spike fidgeted awkwardly.
"Well, the thing is....um..."
Trixie placed a hoof on his shoulder and spoke for him.
"The mayor said there was no need for Spike to be concerned with his tasks due to your absence."
Twilight sighed and looked a little ashamed of herself.
"Some things are gonna change, Spike. I promise."
Spike looked curious but was thankful Twilight wasn't upset.
~
A few days later, Twilight headed to the town square with Spike on her back. Trixie had asked Spike and Rarity to arrive early to prepare the show. Twilight spotted the stage, already with many ponies waiting for the performance, some of them buying snacks and drinks from the Cakes and Apple families. Fluttershy's birds were singing a lovely meody to keep the crowd entertained while they waited.
Twilight trotted to the back of the stage. She spotted Trixie busy checking all her work and props one last time before the show. 
"Trixie!"
Trixie turned and smiled at the two.
"Excellent! You have arrived. Right this way Spike. Trixie must get you ready."
Spike hopped off Twilight's back, but looked very nervous. He didn't realize how many ponies would be here when he agreed to do this. Twilight gently nudged him to comfort him.
"Just do your very best, Spike. I know you can."
Spike gave her a thankful hug which she returned. Trixie couldn't help but find the sight adorable. Finally, Twilight broke the hug and kissed Spike's forehead.
"Good luck."
Spike nodded and followed Trixie backstage. Twilight trotted to the crowd, looking for her friends.
"Twilight!"
Twilight turned to the source of the sound to see Rainbow waving at her from slightly above the crowd. Twilight spread her wings and flew over the other ponies, not wanting to bump into anypony. She set down beside Rainbow and got comfortable.
"How's Spike?"
"He's pretty nervous. But I'm sure he's gonna do a great job."
Pinkie looked very excited.
"This is gonna be so much fun! Spike is gonna be amazing and Rarity too! I'll bet Trixie's magic is gonna be really neat!"
Twilight smiled wide, agreeing with Pinkie. She tried not to get jittery, but Pinkie's eagerness was very contagious at that moment.
~
Backstage, Trixie brought Spike to a small room by the curtains. Spike stood nervously.
"I...I really hope this works."
"Spike, you will do fine. We've been rehearsing extensively and you've done very well."
Spike continued to fidget nervously, uncertain of his ability to perform. Trixie gently rubbed his shoulder and smiled warmly at him.
"Do not worry, Spike. Just let Trixie get you ready."
Trixie's horn ignited and produced a silver mist of magic. Spike braced himself and closed his eyes, not sure what to expect. Trixie's magic wrapped around him, transforming him and making him grow. After ten seconds, Trixie dissipated her magic and saw her spell was successful, much to her delight. Spike finally opened his eyes and saw Trixie wide-eyed and swooning. What was odd was that she was much shorter than him.
"Trixie?"
Spike covered his mouth, noticing his voice was much more masculine and older. Trixie motioined to a nearby mirror. Spike looked at himself. He reacted in delighted surprise to see what Trixie's magic had done. He took a long look at his reflection and smiled wide.
"No way!"
~
The crowd was beginning to grow restless as showtime came closer and closer. Finally, Trixie signaled to Fluttershy and she summoned her birds to cease their song. Trixie signaled behind her and nodded to Rarity who, in her costume, trotted to her place. Trixie then used her magic to part the far end of the curtains slightly and began the show.
"Fillies and Gentlecolts! I bid you good evening and welcome to Trixie's Legends of Equestria. Tonight, I bring you a very special story that nopony has ever told or heard!"
The crowd quietly murmured in fascination.
"We are all aware of the defeat of Discord, the rise and fall of Nightmare Moon, and even the most recent tale of the Changling invasion of Canterlot. But one tale has gone untold for too long. A tale of a young warrior who fought in the name of love. This, my friends, this is the legend of Spike, the dragon knight of Equestria!"
The crowd looked a little skeptical, especially Twilight and company, considering Spike was well known as a helpful but goofy little guy. Trixie smirked and used her magic to part the curtain to the stage, which was under the illusion of a forest. 
"The mighty warrior, Sir Spike, was known as one of the most elegant and gorgeous men in the land." 
Out of the far left walked out Spike. The sight of him caused the crowd to ohh and ahh, and even earned a few catcalls. Spike was in the form of his dreams, with massive toned muscles, his long flowing cape and body armor, and his trusty lance on his back. Twilight simply stood slackjawed at the sight of her little asisstant looking like someone a mare would fantasize about. The others had a more infatuated response. Fluttershy hid on the ground with her face bright red and her wings fully extended. Pinkie cooed in delight and stared wide-eyed at him. Applejack smiled wide and fanned herself with her hat. Rainbow reacted the most passionately, a big smile on her face with her tongue hanging out, her wings fully extended and gazing at Spike completely delighted. She was the first to speak.
"Hubba, hubba!"
Spike smiled proudly and flexed his arms, showing off his well toned upper body. The crowd sent more cat calls and some started hooting. Trixie continued, having zoned out at the sight before her.
"This valiant young knight had traveled many days, facing many hardships in search of a single thing."
Suddenly, Rarity cried out, sounding like she was coming from deep within the forest of the stage.
"Spike!"
Spike turned and looked concerned at the shout.
"Rarity?!"
"Save me!"
"Rarity, hold on! I'm on my way!" 
Spike started to run, but was stopped by three Timberwolves. The crowd gasped, thinking the animals were real.  The girls looked very worried and were ready to run to the stage. 
"What is she thinking?"
Spike however did not look concerned. He simply readied his weapon and prepared for battle, his face full of righteous fury and determination. Trixie continued with a bit more bravado.
"Many vicious beasts stood between our hero and his fair lady, but he would not be perturbed!"
The timberwolves snarled at Spike, but he didn't even flinch.
"Get out of my way!"
The wolves charged, determined to strike him down, but Spike swung once with his lance, smashing the first into pieces. Another tried to bite his arm, but Spike quickly hit it with his left hand, sending it into a tree. The third charged right for Spike, but he slammed his lance into it, flattening it into the ground. Spike returned his lance to his back and ran as fast as he could, the illusion of a forest continuing to expand within the stage. The crowd was enthralled by this point, especially the girls who never expected Spike to be so tough. Trixie continued.
"Through the wretched and forboding forest, Spike ran and fought with all his strength, his resolve never faltering, ever determined to rescue his love."
Spike spotted  a large gap in his path. He pulled his lance out and prepared it like a vault staff. He plunged his lance into the ground just before the opening and sent himself flying over the expanse. The crowd saw him sailing through the air and cheered in amazement. The loudest was Twilight, who hollored in delight.
"Go, Spike, go!"
Spike hit the ground running, never stopping for a moment. As he ran, he heard what sounded like a large animal charging. Trixie narrated accordingly.
"Deeper and deeper he ran into the forest. The further he traveled, the more vicious his adversaries became!"
Suddenly, a manticore leapt in front of Spike, roaring and barring its teeth and claws. Spike readied his weapon. The crowd looked frightened for him, being completely immersed in the performance. The manticore pounced and tried to slash Spike with its' claws, but Spike blocked it with his weapon. He countered by grabbing the manticore by its mane and lifted it over his head. Virtually every jaw dropped in the crowd. Rainbow was one of  a few who was not blown away, but jumped and cheered.
"YOU GO SPIKE!"
Sike tossed the manticore away into the forest. Once he saw it run off, he continued forward. He finally spotted what looked like an overgrown tower in the distance. Trixie provided narration.
"Finally, after a long, relentless trek through the forest, his goal was near. But one last foe stood between him and his lady. His greatest challenge was about to face him."
A loud roar shook the stage. The crowd looked terrified, thinking a dragon was approaching. Spike looked unsettled, but he readied his weapon and shouted in defiance.
"COME OUT AND FACE ME!!!"
A massive monster crawled from behind the tower. It appeared to be a dragon, but it was much more angular and almost like a skeleton. In place of scales and flesh, it was composed of gold, silver and gems. Spike was clearly frightened, but he stood firm, refusing to give up when he was so close. The dragon  stood before him, smoke and fire rising from his mouth and nostrils. Trixie added a more sinister voiceover.
"The wretched beast eyed our champion, thinking him but a quick kill. But our hero was prepared to fight to his last breath. He readied himself for his most brutal fight as the monster lunged at him!"
The dragon dove at Spike, readied to clamp its jaw on him. Spike side stepped,just barely missing the attack. Spike plunged his lance into the dragons' neck, sending chunks of treasure flying. The dragon roared furiously and sliced at Spike with his claws. Spike quickly pulled back and plunged his weapon into the dragons' palm. The dragon reared back and unleashed a massive stream of fire on Spike. 
Spike simply shielded his eyes as the fire raged around him, his dragon scales immune to the intense heat. The dragon slammed into the ground, shaking the earth and causing Spike to lose his balance. The dragon took the advantage and smacked Spike with his backhand, sending Spike's lance flying. The crowd was very enthralled and was on the edge of its' seat, wondering how this woud turn out. Trixie chimed in.
"The tables had turned on our hero, the beast had gained an advantage. But Spike remained resolute, refusing to let this wretched creature stop him."
Spike gritted his teeth and dug into the ground, prepared for whatever was coming next. The dragon swung its' tail into Spike, intending to strike him down, but Spike grabbed his tail and held it in place. Everyone, Trixie included, stood dumbstruck as Spike roared and pulled with all his strength on the dragon's tail. The dragon was thrown into the air for a moment until Spike pulled it back down and smashed it into the ground with an enormous crash. The entire crowd roared with applause at the amazing act Spike had performed. The dragon finally gave up and snarled as it spread  its wings and flew off into the mist. Spike stood for a moment, panting heavily as he tried to catch his breath. He turned to the tower and shouted.
"Rarity! Where are you?!"
"Spike!"
Spike heard the cry come from the highest room of the tower. He charged forward and smashed the door. He immediately ran up the stairs, not slowing for a moment. Trixie continued.
"Spike set forward, victorious, undaunted, and relieved to have reached his quest's end. Behind the door of the highest dwelling was his goal."
Spike reached the highest room and opened the door. He smiled happily and slumped in relief. Before him was Rarity dressed in an exquisite and elegant blue and silver gown, covered in sapphire stones. On her head was a beautiful crown that fit perfectly with her outfit. Rarity smiled in delight at Spike.
"Spike! You came for me!"
Spike knelt on one knee before her as he looked both worn from his efforts and elated to see his love.
"I had to. I am at your service....milady."
"Oh Spike. My hero."
Spike opened his arms for a hug. Rarity stepped toward him, but only gave him a tender kiss on the cheek and hugged him warmly. Spike looked disappointed for a moment, but quickly wrapped his large muscular arms around Rarity in a loving hug. The entire crowd practically radiated disappointment. The most vocal was Sweetie Belle, who shouted as loud as she could.
"OH COME ON!"
Trixie simply shook her head, feeling like the best part of the show had been lost. But, looking at Spike, she didn't mind much. Spike looked very content, and that was fine by her. 
"And so, our valiant and selfless warrior, Spike, fought through beast and obstacle, never allowing them to stop him in the name of saving his true love. The End."
Everypony applauded and cheered with absolute elation. The other girls ran to the stage and gave Spike and Rarity a group hug, showering them in congratulations. Trixie smiled warmly as she approached them. She suddely felt a large hand grip her and she found herslef pulled into a tight hug in Spike's arm. She felt him press his lips to her ear as he whispered to her.
"Thank you so much."
Trixie felt tears of joy form in her eyes as she returned the hug. She motioned for Spike  to step forward. He did so, making the crowd cheer even louder. He bowed to them as the applause rose and flowers began raining onto the stage. Trixie smiled happily as Spike basked in the accolades he received. 
~
It was very late as the crowd finally dispersed and Twilight and company aided Trixie in gathering the magical arrangements and cleaning the town square. Trixie's spell was strong enough for Spike to remain in his heroic form, allowing him to lend more aid to the clean up. Trixie tried to avoid Spike because she was still enamored by his powerful and handsome build. She was till concerned how Twilight would react. As Spike finished loading crates into a wagon for the Apple family, Applejack offered him some leftover cider.
"That was one heck of a show you put on Spike."
Spike took the mug and downed it quickly. He wiped his brow, worn out from the intense part he played. He looked over himself and sighed.
"Wish this could last longer than just tonight."
Applejack smirked, partly agreeing with him. Twilight approached him as she picked up trash with her magic. She slid under his arm and nuzzled his side.
"Spike, I doubt you could fit in the library like this. Besides, I think you're handsome enough normally."
Spike simply rolled his eyes. Applejack and Big Mac hitched the wagons on their backs and headed home, wishing goodbye to them. Spike helped Twilight collect the trash. Rainbow and Pinkie both greeted Spike excitedly.
"Spike, you did an awesome job! This was the best party ever!"
Spike smirked confidently. Rainbow put her forelegs around his shoulders from behind.
"Hopefully Trixie does this again soon."
Rainbow wiggled her eyebrows at Spike. Spike blushed slightly until Pinkie lept into his arms and snuggled him.
"Trixie has the most fun magic ever! She turned Spike into a super hunky studmuffin!"
Spike's blush intensified as Pinkie and Rainbow smiled flirtatiously at him. The were caught in a grip of magic as Twilight pulled them off Spike. They both smiled sheepishly as Twilight sent an annoyed glare at them. 
"Eh....yeah. I gotta get going. See you later guys."
Rainbow flew off towards Cloudsdale. Pinkie continued to cuddle against Spike's stomach. Twilight berated her.
"Pinkie."
Pinkie gave Twilight a pouty face.
"But he's so handsome and cuddly."
Spike smiled warmly and leaned down to give her a hug. She practically melted in his arms. After a short time, they broke the hug and Pinkie happily trotted off. Spike sighed, looking  saddened.
"I wish Rarity thought that..."
Twilight frowned and gently touched his claw with her hoof. The two finished cleaning the square as Rarity and Fluttershy started to leave together. Rarity excitedly trotted to Spike.
"Spike, you were simply amazing tonight! No broadway actor could ever perform as well as you did!"
"Thank you, milady."
Spike leaned down and gelty took Rarity's hoof and kissed it. Rarity giggled and took Spike's face in her hooves and nuzzled his nose with hers.
"Oh, you are so sweet. No matter how big you get, you will always be my little Spikey-wikey."
Spike strained not to look annoyed. Fluttershy stood to the side, still enamored by Spike's powerful build. Spike extended an arm to her for a hug. Fluttershy nervously approached him and Spike held her in a gentle embrace. Twilight couldn't help but giggle at the adorable sight. Once they broke the hug, Fluttershy stood shyly, her face bright red. Rarity gently nudged her. 
"Come now, Fluttershy. We must get going."
"O-okay. Um...S-s-see you later, Spike."
The two left the square. Once they were out of sight, Spike planted his face into the ground and hit the back of his head repeatedly in frustration. Twilight lifted him from the dirt.
"Spike, take it easy."
Spike got to his feet and walked to the wagon.
"No matter what...No. Matter. What! I can never catch a break."
Twilight looked on him with empathy at his frustration. They reached Trixie who had finished returning her wagon to normal. Trixie smiled lovingly at Spike.
"Trixie must say, you make an excellent knight Spike."
"Yes, he does. But could you change him back now, please?"
Trixie pouted and cuddled his  arm.
"Do I have to?"
Twilight raised a brow at Trixie and gestured for her to do so. Trixie sighed and her horn ignited. Spike started to glow  bright white as the magic started to dissipate. After a few moments, Spike returned to his normal small form. He slumped in dissapointment.
"It was nice while it lasted."
Trixie smiled warmly and gave him a gentle hug. Spike started to doze off as Trixie held him. Trixie's heart melted at the sight of him being so comfortable in her embrace. Trixie used her magic to set her hat and cape like a  pillow and blanket for him on the wagon step. She gently set him under her cape and let him get comfortable. Twilight thought it was adorable as both she and Trixie hitched the wagon and pulled it back to its rightful place in Ponyville. Twilight quietly spoke to Trixie.
"You two get along very well."
Trixie smiled shyly.
"How long have you had a crush on him?"
Trixie recoiled and bushed fiercely. She stumbled over her words for a moment.
"Well-Trixie-She has never...he..."
Trixie lowered her head, hoping Twilight was not upset with her. Twilight gently patted her back with a wing.
"Have you two talked about this?
"No. Trixie is aware he has strong feelings for Miss Rarity. She does not wish to interfere with his feelings."
"Trixie, Rarity does not like him like that. If she did, why didn't she kiss him tonight during your show?"
Trixie still looked uncertain over whether or not what she was feeling was right. Twilight gently nudged her.
"I have no problem with Spike having a marefriend. What does bother me is him trying to win over a mare who shows no interest in him."
Trixie looked surprised at Twilight. Twilight continued.
"If you're really serious about this, I'll help you. Just promise me you'll be good to him."
Trixie smiled warmly and nuzzled Twilight.
"Thank you, my friend."
Twilight smiled back and returned the nuzzle. Trixie spared another look at Spike who continued to sleep peacefully. She didn't know if Spike would be willing to give her a chance, but Twilight did at least consider her trustworthy enough to try. Needless to say, it had been a good week.
To be continued
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