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		Description

Spike is currently going through his little identity crisis due to his new wings, and suddenly an adult dragon known as Sludge shows up, claiming to be Spike’s father, Starlight finds the whole thing fishy and is noticing how Spike is starting to be taken advantage by him. Will Starlight end up being proven right about Sludge’s manipulations? And will Twilight be able to keep Starlight from blasting him to the sun? Actually, we all know the answer to the first one, but let’s see how things turn out.
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		A Flying Lesson and Worries


			Author's Notes: 
This all takes place after School Raze so don’t let the timeline confuse you.



When Starlight agreed to watch Spike’s flying lesson with Twilight, she did so because she didn’t want to waste any of the time she had with her friends.
Ever since the Cozy Glow incident where she almost sent Starlight to another realm, the unicorn figured that spending time watching Spike use his wings wasn’t such a bad idea.
However, Starlight was a bit concerned with how Spike continuously kept tumbling and crashing into things.
After Spike fell on his face in the ground, Twilight spoke up again, “You're doing great, Spike. Now let's see the big finish!”
“Are you sure? He might need to work on his regular flying more.” Starlight suggested with a concerned eyebrow raise.
“Maybe so, but I want to see how he does.” Twilight told her friend.
Soon Spike flew around the castle and then tried to do a flip but ended up losing his coordination and began hurtling towards both Twilight and Starlight, unfortunately he crashed right into Starlight and they skidded across the field and Spike found himself on Starlight’s stomach, “And there goes my pelvis.” Starlight said weakly.
Spike soon got up and began apologizing, “Sorry Starlight.” He said remorsefully before Twilight levitated Starlight off the ground as Starlight wiped the dirt off her back.
“Maybe I should get Rainbow Dash. She’s the one who taught me advanced flying techniques.” Twilight told the dragon.
“I don’t know about that Twilight. Rainbow’s coaching may be a bit too tough for Spike.” Starlight admitted sheepishly.
“Starlight’s right. Besides, if I mess up, I’d rather do it in front of you two given I trust you not to laugh at me.” Spike sighed sadly.
“I doubt either of our friends would laugh at you getting hurt Spike.” Starlight said reassuringly.
“I just feel more comfortable with you and Twilight though. Besides, I just don't understand why none of your advice is helping Twilight.” Spike said, clearly confused.
Suddenly all three had heard Smolder who was leaning against a tree, “Because your being taught how to fly like a pony and not like a dragon.” She explained bluntly.
“What’s the difference?” Spike asked.
“Well we don’t have feathers for starters.” Smolder told her fellow dragon as she held up his scaly wing, to which Twilight looked at her own wing, clearly feeling insecure, Starlight felt bad for the alicorn.
After a while, Smolder had ended up teaching Spike to fly pretty well, he was doing flips and barrel rolls, by the time he got back on the ground he was ecstatic and began thanking Smolder, “Wow! Thank you so much! How’d you know I just needed to bend my wings?”
“Honestly Spike, this is Dragon 101, usually Dragon parents teach this stuff.” Smolder said with a roll of her eyes causing Twilight and Spike to look at each other with frowns to which Starlight facehoofed at, Smolder was a good student but she needed to learn what to and what not to say.

Twilight was then pacing around the map table and was currently venting to Starlight and the rest of her friends, “I know Spike says he’s fine, I just feel like I should know more dragon-ish knowledge to give him so he could be more in tune with his species.” Twilight was finishing off her rant.
“Twilight. I know you’re doing your best but you can’t be faulted for not having so much knowledge on dragons.” Starlight reassured her friend, “You’re not a dragon like Spike is. Maybe you could ask Ember for guidance in case it’s needed. After all, she can be trusted.”
“I guess, but Spike’s my friend. I should be able to help him adjust to his growing up myself.” Twilight said solemnly.
“There isn’t anything wrong with needing help darling.” Rarity smiled at the alicorn, “After all, I’ve asked Fluttershy and Applejack for help when it came to Sweetie Belle.”
“Yeah, you don’t got anything to be ashamed of Twilight. I’m sure it’ll be okay.” Applejack said happily.
“I guess you’re right.” Twilight smiled warmly.
Suddenly Spike walked in the room with a chubby and large green adult dragon with purple scales, “Hey girls. This is Sludge, he crash landed in town and I felt he needed some help.”
“It’s not like I need the help but I figured I could humor the little guy.” The dragon known as Sludge rolled his eyes but from his wincing, Starlight could tell it was a lie.
“Hang on, I’ll get a wheelchair.” Starlight told the others before teleporting out the room before teleporting back in moments later with a wheelchair.
“Whoa. That was fast.” Sludge said, clearly impressed.
“Thanks. Just sit on here.” Starlight instructed Sludge, who shrugged and sat in the chair.
“I’m glad Spike brought you here Sludge. It seems like you really need some help.” Twilight smiled in relief.
“I’ll be fine.” Sludge said with a roll of his eyes, “Dragons can take care of themselves. I’ll manage.”
Sludge tried to stand up but as he tried to walk, he suddenly plopped back down to the ground.
“I can’t watch.” Fluttershy covered her eyes, clearing upset to see a creature in pain.
“You’re not the first stubborn dragon we met you know.” Rainbow Dash smirked with a laidback tone.
“And besides, even dragons need help.” Spike added bubbly.
Soon Starlight used her magic to put Sludge back in his wheelchair as Twilight began speaking up, “I promise. Me and my friends will only do enough to get you back on your claws.”
Starlight and the others smiled reassuringly at him leaving Sludge to put a finger to his chin before sighing, “Okay. I’ll let you help me.” 

It was Starlight’s turn to help Sludge get back on his feet, Rarity made him a cast, Fluttershy helped him get comfortable, and Applejack and Rainbow Dash helped him exercise and fly. Today Starlight was going to help him exercise but he had a better motivation to help him do so.
Right now, she was holding up a cupcake with her magic as she levitated it in the air as Sludge tried to snatch it from midair, she kept playing keep away with the dragon so he would jump and fly for the cupcake. It was kinda funny to watch but she made sure not to go too far.
“C’mon. You can do it.” Starlight encouraged the dragon who was still trying his hardest to catch the cupcake, and soon he used his wings a bit to catch the cupcake in the air and soon ate it up.
“Oh that’s so satisfying.” Sludge said happily.
“Okay. That was good.” Starlight smiled warmly at Sludge, “I’ll leave you alone now. You probably should rest, we’ve been doing this for a while.”
“Yeah. Good call.” Sludge huffed with a weak smile.
Starlight felt a little bad she wore Sludge out but it technically was progress in him getting back to shape so she let it pass.

It took a while to help Sludge get back to normal but soon Sludge was healthy again, so much so that Starlight watched as Sludge flew around the castle along with Twilight, Spike, and the others and once Sludge was back on the ground, everyone cheered, glad they were able to successfully help him.
“I know you had your reservations, but I’m glad you’re better.” Twilight smiled at the older dragon.
“Uh th-thanks.” Sludge rubbed the back of his neck sheepishly.
“That’s what friends are for darling.” Rarity smiled reassuringly.
Soon Sludge turned to leave when he spoke softly to Spike, “You’re really lucky to have friends like these kid.”
“Actually, I was orphaned as an egg, and Twilight raised me. So these ponies are more than my friends. They're my family.” Spike said happily as he hugged Twilight’s side who used her wing to hug him back which Starlight found sweet.
“We try our best but sometimes I worry Spike is…”  Twilight began faltering.
“Deep down and dragon-ish.” Spike finished solemnly.
“Really? Wow. I-I can't tell you how glad I am to hear that.” Sludge said happily much to Starlight’s and everyone else’s confusion.
“I wasn't gonna say anything since your life seemed so perfect, but I have a confession to make.” Sludge said sheepishly to Spike before saying, “Coming to Ponyville wasn't an accident. I was looking for you. Spike... I'm your father.” Sludge sighed.
Starlight gasped along with the others but then noticed Pinkie’s gasp was more drawn out and she rolled her eyes as she glanced at Pinkie boredly along with the others which she noticed. “Sorry.” She said shortly.
“So… you crashed in Ponyville on purpose?” Twilight asked curiously.
“Well the crash was certainly an accident but heading here was.” Sludge began leading Spike near the entrance which weirded Starlight out for some reason, sure he claimed to be Spike’s father but it felt odd seeing him near her friend.
“I’ve been searching everywhere for you kid.” Sludge smiled warmly at the younger dragon.
“Did you ask in the Crystal Empire? I’m kind of a hero there.” Spike said with a smirk.
Suddenly a bulb lit up in Starlight’s mind, that was true actually. Why was Sludge only now hearing of Spike?
“He’s actually well known everywhere. Especially Canterlot.” Starlight said, getting in between Spike and Sludge, purposely of course, something wasn’t boding well with Sludge and she wasn’t sure if Spike should be near him.
“You make it sound so simple. I just wish you’d been there to help me search.” Sludge said in a seemingly sad tone as he reentered the castle with Spike following him as did everyone else, and soon they made it back to the map room where Sludge sat in Twilight’s throne.
“I can’t believe it. I have so many questions to ask you.” Spike said happily.
“Ask away. That’s what dads are for.” Sludge leaned back in relaxation.
“I guess the biggest one I have is… why was I orphaned as an egg.” Spike asked sadly, his eyes starting to get glossy.
Sludge seemed unnerved by this before saying, “You sure you don’t wanna ask anything else? It’s a lot of painful memories.” He turned away sadly, almost dramatically in Starlight’s eyes but soon he put his arm around Spike and began speaking, “Your mother was the best dragon a guy could ask for.” He said happily before continuing to tell the story, “The Dragon Lord even picked her to scout for the Great Migration, and-and even though she just laid your egg, we knew she'd have to go. But finding the Migration route could take a lifetime, and you deserved a chance to know your mother. So I went looking for you, carrying your egg to places no dragon or pony has ever been. Past Mount Aris, the abandoned home of the Hippogriffs...”
“Did you visit Klugetown?” Pinkie Pie asked happily much to Sludge’s shock, “You’ve been to Klugetown?” He asked, clearly confused.
“Well I haven’t, but the rest of them have.” Starlight said.
“Yeah. The Hippogriffs even returned to Mount Aris after we defeated the Storm King.” Twilight said happily.
“Oh… well, have you ever been to the Land of the Scale Collectors?” Sludge asked with a sheepish smile.
Twilight shook her head to which Sludge began speaking again, “That’s where Spike’s mother’s trail lead.” He then continued his spiel, “It was a prison world of dragon hunters, and I ended up being forced to choose between surrendering myself or giving up your egg. Obviously I chose to surrender myself for your sake and so I was locked up somewhere not even the Princess Of Friendship has heard about.”
Starlight narrowed her eyes at this story, it almost sounded believable but the more he talked, the more suspicious Sludge sounded. Why would alleged dragon hunters even give Sludge a choice when they could just take him and the egg? Also, how did the egg even make it across to Equestria?
However Spike seemed to buy this but that didn’t stop questions from being asked, “Whatever happened to Spike’s mom?” Fluttershy asked curiously.
“How did the egg even make it all the way back to Equestria?” Rainbow Dash asked incredulously.
“I wish I had all the answers.” Sludge said, again looking too dramatic for Starlight’s standards as he began weeping and soon Spike spoke up, “Well, that's all in the past. The only thing that matters now is that we're together. And I'm gonna make up for lost time.” He smiled reassuringly.
Starlight narrowed her gaze at this scene, she did not think this was right? Not one bit. Starlight was suspicious of Sludge’s true intentions and she knew she’d have to keep an eye on that dragon.

	
		Suspicions



Starlight had noticed how Sludge and Spike had been spending more time together lately, and despite the fact she should be happy for her friend, she couldn’t get over the holes in Sludge’s story. She wanted to trust Spike’s judgment but Spike was clearly going through an identity crisis and he probably wasn’t in the right state of mind so it was probably best to talk to Twilight about this before doing anything else.
She then opened the door to the map table and saw Twilight was indulging herself in books.
“Reading about dragon culture?” Starlight asked curiously.
“How did you know?” Twilight asked with a raised eyebrow.
“Twilight, I’ve spent so much time around you that I know you like the back of my hoof.” Starlight smirked playfully, “And I know you care too much about Spike to let this go.”
“Hehe, I guess that’s fair.” Twilight gave Starlight a playful noogie.
“I care too much about Spike too actually.” Starlight said with a nervous frown, “Which is why I feel I should tell you… I don’t think Sludge is Spike’s father.”
“What? Why?” Twilight asked in shock, no anger was in her voice, just confusion.
“Well to be honest Twilight. Sludge’s story has some holes in it. Why would these alleged Scale Collectors show mercy and let Spike’s egg go instead of taking him and Sludge and surely it’s a coincidence that we’ve never heard of this prison world.” Starlight said in annoyance, “Spike is probably being manipulated by him as we speak.”
“Are you sure you’re not being paranoid Starlight?” Twilight asked nervously, “We both know how you can get.”
“I’m just concerned. This whole situation just feels a little too convenient for me.” Starlight sighed.
“Maybe you have a bit of a point, but maybe Sludge’s story is just a bit outlandish, it doesn’t make it any less likely he’s Spike’s father.” Twilight put a hoof around Starlight.
“We’ll see about that.” Starlight raised an eyebrow suspiciously.
Suddenly Spike walked in the room and Twilight smiled at him, “Hey, Spike! How are things going with Sludge?”
“Honestly, I thought having him around would make me feel more dragonish. But I kind of feel less.” Spike sighed sadly.
“What happened anyway?” Starlight asked curiously.
“He told me that since I was raised by Twilight that I was basically raised as a pony my whole life.” Spike explained.
Starlight gave a side-eyed glance in the distance, Sludge clearly didn’t seem like the caring type if he said that.
“Oh I’m sorry. I wish I could help.” Twilight said comfortingly to her friend before Sludge showed up with a plate of cupcakes, “Aw shucks.”
He then ate the last two cupcakes and threw the tray to the side, “I didn’t mean to be condescending, I just wish we had more in common.”
“Maybe you two can come up with ways to turn up Spike's, uh, dragonishness.” Twilight suggested which made Starlight’s concerned look grow even more.
“Could that work?” Spike asked hopefully to Sludge.
“You know what son. That sounds just great.” Sludge said happily as he led Spike outside which had Twilight smile while Starlight just gulped, “Are you sure we should be doing this?”
“I have faith in Sludge, he might seem odd but he seems harmless.” Twilight reassured her friend, though it did little to help.
“I’m taking a bath.” Starlight sighed, she needed to clear her head. 

Starlight had never been more traumatized in her life!
Okay that was a lie, the wasteland future traumatized her much more, she was so glad it never came to pass but it still haunted her at times.
But either way, she got out of the bathroom and immediately dried herself off with a towel and used her magic to dry her hair, it pays to have magic for your mane.
To elaborate, Sludge had gone into the bathroom and grabbed the bathtub, and threw it out of the window while she was in it.
There was no words for how enraged she was, her suspicions about Sludge were becoming more and more justified as the day went on. He was clearly a bad influence on Spike and with the tale he weaved, she was sure this was a set-up now.
Starlight soon bumped into Twilight who looked on in concern, “Starlight? Are you okay? I’ve never seen you this mad since… ever.”
“Well Twilight, while I was taking a bath, Sludge thought it would be a good idea to THROW THE TUB OUT THE WINDOW WHILE I WAS IN IT!” Starlight shouted furiously.
“Wait what?!” Twilight asked in shock.
“Yep. I assume it was some attempt to teach Spike how to be a dragon.” Starlight said with a deep breath, “Twilight, please listen to me. I know Sludge is a bad influence on Spike, even if he truly is his father, which I doubt, he’s clearly careless and doesn’t care about what he’s doing. I wouldn’t be saying this unless it was for the sake of my friend’s health.”
“I understand. I will talk to Spike and Sludge about this.” Twilight said as she calmly rubbed Starlight’s back to soothe her, “You just calm yourself down.”
Starlight took a deep breath and gave a calm smile, “Okay. I trust you Twilight. I just hope Spike isn’t making a big mistake.”
“Don’t worry. I understand. You just really care about Spike. That’s why your such a good friend.” Twilight softly embraced the unicorn who hugged her back.
Starlight was still unsure about Sludge being Spike’s father but for now, she was just happy to be sharing this moment with Twilight. That’s all she needed for now.

	
		Escalations



Starlight yawns as she woke up from her sleep, she saw it was morning, and figured it was the right time to wake up. Once she got up, she noticed Twilight walking backwards out of Spike’s room and Spike heading over with plates full of a bunch of food.
Before they could bump into each other, Starlight spoke up, “Twilight. Spike. Heads up.”
The two immediately stopped in their tracks and saw they were both in each others’ path.
“Oh, my bad Spike. My morning is not going well.” Twilight said apologetically before asking.
“What is all this? How come you left the castle so early?” Starlight asked in confusion.
“I didn’t leave.” Spike smiled obliviously, “I spent the night outdoors to get in touch with my dragon side.”
“Outdoors?” Starlight asked curiously before narrowing her eyes, “Where did Sludge sleep?”
“In Spike’s room. I saw it myself.” Twilight answered for Spike.
“Yep. And now I’m bringing him the best breakfast Ponyville has to offer so Sludge can show me how a real dragon would eat it, see you later.” Spike then entered his bedroom and closed the door.
Starlight made a silent gesture with her hoof as she angrily pointed at the door Spike just entered.
“Alright I get it.” Twilight sighed sadly, “I didn’t want to believe you but I feel Sludge is taking advantage of Spike.”
“Thank you.” Starlight sighed happily.
“Even if he is his real father, Sludge should not be treating Spike this way.” Twilight told her friend, “We definitely need to talk to Spike about this.”

After the day passed, Starlight and Twilight both checked the library to see a pile of books on the ground as Spike was going through them.
“Hey Spike. You’re not spending the night outdoors again, right?” Starlight asked in concern.
“Oh but I am.” Spike said happily, “I'm just looking for a good bedtime story to read to my dad first.”
“Shouldn’t it be the other way around?” Starlight asked suspiciously.
“Hey, he asked and I figured it’d be okay.” Spike smiled bubbly.
That was when Twilight decided to speak up, “It's nice that you have somepony to show you dragon culture. But are you sure that's what Sludge is doing?”
“I have to agree, he’s making a mess everywhere and he took over your room.” Starlight said softly.
“That IS dragon culture.” Spike scoffed with a smile.
“You never acted like that.” Twilight said sadly.
“That’s because you and your family raised me. Now I finally have a chance to figure out who I’m supposed to be.” Spike said happily.
“I don’t think you’re supposed to be any different than from who you are.” Twilight told the dragon softly.
That’s when Spike turned around angrily and said, “Maybe you just don’t like that I have a REAL family now.”
Starlight looked in shock at what Spike just said and saw how Twilight bit her lip sadly, clearly feeling saddened about what she just heard.
“Th-that’s not true. I’m glad Sludge is here.” Twilight wiped her eyes, “I just wish he wasn’t such a…”
“Dragon.” Spike said snidely, making Starlight glare at his direction, “Of all ponies, I can’t believe you would have a problem with that.”
Twilight sighed as Spike left the castle, Starlight glared furiously at Spike’s direction, she could get over stuff like jokes about her past as they were hardly personal(except with Discord), but what Spike just did to Twilight needed to be reprimanded.
“I’ll be right back.” Starlight took a breath and followed Spike over to where he was walking, “Well I hope you’re proud of yourself.” She said coldly.
“What are you talking about?” Spike asked curiously.
“You basically just said to Twilight’s face that she wasn’t your true family.” Starlight narrowed her eyes, “Even I know not to say something like that.”
“Ugh. I didn’t mean it like that Starlight.” Spike rolled his eyes bitterly, “I was just saying how that Sludge is my actual family by blood relation, not that I don’t see her as an extended family of course but you know what I mean.”
“If you can even call Sludge family.” Starlight said bitterly causing Spike to turn to glare at Starlight, “What’s that supposed to mean?”
“Spike. I’m impulsive, not blind. Sludge is clearly using you to his own advantage. I’m not even sure he’s your father. His stories has some holes such as the Scale Collectors not taking your egg, the fact we’ve never heard of this land, and how the egg even GOT to Equestria. Combine that with the fact that you’re waiting on him, claw and tail, it all culminates that he’s using you.” Starlight said sternly before softening her gaze, “I’m not saying this to get on your case buddy, I just don’t want you to get hurt.”
Spike seemed to falter a bit before shaking it off, “I-I’m not sure if I believe you Starlight, Sludge could very well be my father.”
“Even if he somehow is your father, he’s still treating you badly. Yes, you’re Twilight’s assistant but she does things for you just as much you do for her. She actually cares about your feelings and even goes the extra mile for you. Name one time you spent a moment with Sludge doing something that didn’t benefit him.” Starlight told the dragon who stood agape at this argument.
“Family means more than just blood relation Spike. I hope you realize that.” Starlight said softly before walking off, hopefully what she said got through to Spike.
Starlight then headed back to the library to find Twilight silently weeping on the ground, that made her heart ache, no family member should have to experience what Twilight just did.
“Twilight… it’s gonna be okay.” Starlight said comfortingly as she rubbed Twilight’s back softly.
“But Spike, he just-he just…” Twilight whimpered.
“I know what he said, I saw.” Starlight told the alicorn, she clearly didn’t need to relive that moment.
“Starlight… am I a bad family member to Spike?” Twilight asked with a sniff.
Starlight was shocked to hear Twilight ask that about herself, she couldn’t believe that she was starting to question her own worth as Spike’s family, and yet she couldn’t blame her, especially after Spike’s actions.
“You’re not a bad family member for Spike, and don’t you dare say otherwise.” Starlight told Twilight sternly as she embraced her, “Spike was just upset. I doubt he meant what he said. Trust me, he loves you.”
“It still hurts.” Twilight sighed sadly.
“I know, the moment’s still fresh. Trust me, you’ll heal with time.” Starlight kept Twilight in her embrace and kept her tight. 
Starlight knew that Spike and Twilight would eventually talk things out but for now, she knew Twilight needed her by her side.

	
		The Revelation



Smolder was currently skipping a rock in the lake when suddenly Spike crawled out of the bush nearby, all disheveled much to her shock, “What happened to you?”
“Just getting in touch with my inner dragon. It’s not like we’re supposed to sleep indoors.” Spike smiled nervously.
“I… guess not.” Smolder said with a raised eyebrow, “But I live in the school. Nothing says we have to sleep outside.”
“I'm so confused. It's been great having Sludge show me how to be a real dragon at first, but then Starlight brought up how she felt he was using me and… I’m not sure what to believe.” Spike sighed.
“Hmm, given you’re sleeping outside I have reason to believe something’s up.” Smolder sat next to her fellow dragon, “Why don’t you tell me everything Sludge told you about being a dragon.”

Starlight covered her eyes as she stepped into the daylight, she had just woken up so the sunlight was a bit sensitive to her right now, she was only doing this because Spike was still outside and knew he needed to come back in.
“Spike… you out here?” Starlight asked, clearly tired.
Suddenly Spike ran over with Smolder nearby, “Starlight! You were right! Sludge was using me!”
Starlight was shocked, yet elated to hear Spike was finally seeing reason.
“Wait? You believe me now?” Starlight smiled giddily.
“Yes! I mean, Smolder made it clear. I was basically waiting on him claw and tail the whole time, though I think your little tirade helped me see that he was using me.” Spike said before sighing, “Starlight. I’m so sorry.”
“I appreciate it Spike, but it’s not me you have to apologize to.” Starlight told the dragon solemnly who sighed, “I guess so. Should I talk to Twilight now?”
“Not just yet. A certain parasite needs his comeuppance.” Starlight smirked mischievously,
“Whoa. I’ve never seen you like this before Starlight.” Smolder said in shock.
“You should see her villain days.” Spike whispered to Smolder.
“Okay. Here’s what we’re going to do.” Starlight smirked, choosing to ignore Spike’s comment about her past.

Spike is then seen packing up some stuff when Sludge walks in eating a cupcake and wearing a robe.
“Hey. What’s going on son?” Sludge asked with a nonchalant smile.
“Twilight doesn’t like that there are real dragons in her castle, so I told her we’re moving out.” Spike said happily.
Sludge almost choked at his cupcake when he heard that and ran over to Spike, “You’re what?!”
Soon Starlight popped in with a smile, “Yep. You’re moving out. After all, Twilight does own this castle after all so she makes the final call.”
Sludge stammered before Smolder flew in through the window, “Spike. I found a perfect cave for you and Sludge. There aren’t any comfortable rocks.”
“Ah. Sounds perfect.” Spike smirked.
“No it isn’t!” Sludge said in horror before smiling nervously, “I mean… maybe Twilight could reconsider, I haven’t taught Spike how to truly live like a dragon in here.”
“Oh no. You aren’t living here anymore so what does it matter?” Starlight asked snidely with a smirk, “I think you sang this if I’m correct.”
“This bed is much too soft.” Starlight sang happily.
“Just take this silk robe off.” Spike sang along as Starlight used her magic to take Sludge’s robe off.
“You can’t be dragons living here.” Starlight finished.
Soon all eyes were on the pillow on the bed, soon Sludge grabbed one side of the pillow as Starlight, Spike, and Smolder pulled on the other side, the former doing so with magic when Sludge finally let go and snapped, “I’M NOT YOUR FATHER! I just said that to get in this sweet castle life.”
“What?” Spike asked in shock.
“I knew it!” Starlight narrowed her eyes furiously.
“Hey, don’t look at me like that, I did what any dragon would do.” Sludge said in defense to which Smolder narrowed her eyes, “No. You didn’t.”
“Hey. I saw an opportunity and I took it. That’s what dragons do.” Sludge said angrily.
“No. They don’t.” Smolder leered angrily.
“You know what, I don’t need this. Enjoy living in pony town.” Sludge rolled his eyes as he began to fly out the window as Spike sighs sadly.
Soon Sludge came back and grabbed the pillow, “I’m taking this pillow.”
That was the last straw for Starlight, she soon clutched Sludge with her magic and used her magic to give the pillow back to Spike.
“Like Tartarus you are.” Starlight said angrily.
“H-Hey, what gives?” Sludge asked with a gulp.
“You being a lazy bunch of scales, being rude as can be, and throwing me out of the window I can get over, but the way you unapologetically manipulated Spike the way you did is something I will NOT forgive.” Starlight began ranting before getting up close to Sludge’s face with a narrowed glare, “So I’m gonna give you a warning. Unless you seek redemption, REAL redemption by the way, you will stay away from Spike and Twilight or I will get Celestia and Luna involved, who are the rulers of Equestria might I add, is that clear?” 
Sludge gulped and nodded profusely, “Good. Now get out.” Starlight commands sternly to which she lets Sludge go as he flies out of the castle with a bunch of whimpering.
Starlight took a deep breath to calm down and then saw Smolder staring at her with wide eyes.
“Whoa. Who knew you could be so scary?” Smolder asked breathlessly.
“Don’t worry. This side of me rarely comes out.” Starlight said reassuringly, “That’s reserved for villains and menaces like Sludge. You’ll hardly see this side of me ever.”
“Well that’s a relief.” Smolder sighed with a smile before brightening up, “Though that was pretty cool.”
Soon Spike sighed and spoke up, “I can’t believe I thought somepony like that could teach me how to be anything.”
“It must be hard not knowing who you really are.” Smolder said sympathetically.
“That’s the thing. I know exactly who I am, and how I got there.” Spike said fondly much to Starlight’s happiness.

Spike and Starlight soon walked over to the library and saw Twilight was levitating the books back into the shelves.
“Hey Twilight.” Spike said happily before Twilight turned to him sadly, “Oh, hi. Where’s your… father?”
“He’s gone. Turns out he wasn't what a real dragon should be after all. He also wasn't my real dad.” Spike said solemnly.
“Oh Spike.” Twilight said sympathetically, “I’m so sorry.”
“I’m the one who’s sorry. You were just worried about me and I lost my temper. Sludge was nothing but a bully.” Spike said angrily.
“I can think of other words to describe him, but they’re not suited for this conversation.” Starlight rolled her eyes with a smirk.
“I have to say; I’m not surprised. There is no way someone like Sludge can be related to you.” Twilight admitted.
“Besides, I know who my true family is. It’s you.” Spike said happily before hugging Twilight, “After all, family is more than just blood relation.” He looks at Starlight fondly making her smile tearfully.
“You want in on this hug, don’t you?” Twilight asked teasingly.
“No no. This is your moment not mine.” Starlight waved off with tears of joy.
“Don’t be silly, you’ve earned it.” Twilight told Starlight before outstretching a hoof for Starlight who immediately joined the hug.
Starlight was glad to have friends like Twilight and Spike, that’s why she always would be there for them. Even at their worst, like Spike was at this time. That’s what you do for friends and family, you look out each other.
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