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		Chapter 1



Twilight Sparkle was setting up an experiment in her room, moving numerous beakers, tubes and other equipment with her magic and Spike making sure to keep track of everything on a list. Twilight finished setting up and turned to Spike.
"Is everything here Spike?"
Spike looked through the list, making sure he had everything.
"Yep! All set to get started!"
"Good. Now while I'm working, I want you to take care of these things."
Twilight set to her work as a list of items floated to Spike. Spike looked over the complicated items and equipment Twilight was using.
"You sure you don't want me here Twilight?"
"Don't worry Spike. Most of this can get pretty complicated and I need to make certain it goes perfectly. Therefore I need to do it myself."
"Well, alright."
Spike looked over the list showing it only had several things to do.
"Is this really all you want me to do?"
"Yes Spike. Just finish those things and that will be enough. Oh, and take this too."
She levitated a vial of some type of dark green fluid to him.
"What is this?"
"It's an animal repellant. You'll know when to use it."
Spike shrugged and placed it in a supply bag.
"Once your done with that you can have the rest of the day to yourself."
"Really?"
"Just make sure you get home before dark."
Spike smiled widely, thinking he had a chance to have some time off.
"Okay. See you later, Twilight."
Twilight waved to him not looking up from her work. Spike ran outside excitedly.
"Now let's see..."
Spike pulled out list.

"Hmm.....deliver some documents to Fluttershy......give Rainbow Dash some ointment for her sore wings....."
Spike suddenly stopped when he saw the last one.
"Deliver an order of herbs to Zecora?! But that's-"
Spike suddenly had an epiphany.
"Oh that's what the repellant is for."
Spike put the list into the bag and proceeded with his tasks.
~
Spike had finished his first two tasks without much trouble. Now though, as he walked through the everfree forest, he couldn't shake a feeling of dread. Even in the daylight, the forest was very dark and uninviting. He honestly had to think Fluttershy had a good point about fearing the forest so much. He nearly slumped in relief when he spotted Zecora's hut. He quickly jogged to it and knocked on the door. A moment later, Zecora opened the door and smiled at Spike.
"What a pleasant sight. What brings you before me Spike?"
"Hi Zecora. I came to deliver something to you for Twilight."
Spike handed her the package of herbs, but she looked around concerned.
"Twilight I do not observe. Where is the pony you serve?"
"She has a project to take care of. I'm just making a few deliveries for her."
"You should not have come alone. Here, animal attacks are quite prone."
"Don't worry. I have this."
He reached into his bag and pulled out the bottle of repellant. Zecora took it and examined it, sniffing it and placing a small drop on her hoof to study further. She nodded and gave it back to him.
"This will serve well, this is true. But the beasts' hunt is not yet through. Be cautious as you depart, for many predators reside in this forest's heart."
Spike thanked her and left. He had reached about halfway to the forest's end when he snagged his bag on a tree. He pulled on it for a few moments, but to no avail. Spike froze when he heard a loud howl. He gulped in fear and tried desperately to get it loose. After a few frantic seconds, he finally freed his bag with a loud tear. He looked through the bag but found no sign of the repellent. He felt panic fill him as he continued, the sounds of vicious animals getting closer. Finally, he discovered a hole in the bottom of his bag, realizing it had fallen out.  He looked around and saw it dropped by the tree he snagged his bag on. He quickly ran to it, only for a Timberwolf to smash it, spilling the fluid into the ground. The wolf slowly inched toward Spike, snarling and licking its jowls as Spike shook in terror. Spike acted out of desperation and breathed a plume of fire hoping to scare it off. The wolf reared back and pounced for a kill, but Spike just barely dodged in time. He dashed under a tree trunk, but the wolf came close as he clawed at the ground, inching nearer to Spike. Spike tried to climb away from him, but he couldn't get through the foliage around him. 
He jumped as he felt something bite onto his tail, thinking the wolf finally got him. However, he noticed this was far too soft and small to be the wolf. He looked and saw Winona trying to pull him away. He followed her under a few broken trees, just barely ahead of the Timberwolf. Spike stayed right behind Winona, nearing a clearing and hearing someone in the distance.
"Winona, where you at girl?!"
Spike saw it was Applejack. She looked into the brush and recoiled in shock seeing the wolf right behind Winona and Spike. Just as they made it out of the brush, she pulled them behind her.
"Stay back!"
Applejack reared up on her front hooves ready to buck. Just as the Timberwolf jumped from the brush, ready to strike, Applejack kicked him directly in the jaw and sent it into a tree, making it shatter to pieces. Applejack took a moment to look around to make sure there were no other wolves about as Spike panted heavily and Winona licked his face in concern.
"You alright there, Spike?"
Spike managed to catch his breath and smiled wearily as he scratched Winona's head.
"Y.....yeah. Thank you Applejack. Didn't think you'd be out here."
"Heh, well, one of the chickens got loose and headed this way."
Applejack gestured to a chicken in a small pen.
"I was about to head home but Winona picked up your scent and ran off to find you."
Winona barked happily as Spike continued to pet her. Applejack picked up the pen and looked around cautiously.
"C'mon y'all. We best get outta here before more of them varmints show up."
Applejack led Spike out of the forest. Spike couldn't help but think about how she'd saved him.
"Wow, Applejack. If you hadn't been here, I...."
Spike stopped for a moment and his eyes filled with grateful tears. He hugged her back leg tightly, making her jump slightly, but she softened seeing him crying softly into her.
"You saved my life..."
Applejack smiled warmly and nuzzled him.
"I was just glad to be able to help, Spike."
~
Applejack returned to Sweet Apple Acres with Spike and Winona in tow. She returned the chicken to it's coop. Nearby, Applebloom was busy giving a few farm animals a bath.
"Hi sis! Hi Spike!"
"Applebloom! You won't believe this! Applejack kicked a Timberwolf right in the face and saved me!"
Applebloom shook her face in disbelief and smiled wide.
"Applejack beat a Timberwolf?"
"In one shot!"
Applebloom hopped excitedly.
"My big sis is a superhero!"
Applejack blushed in embarrassment and patted Spike on the head.
"Thank ya for walkin' me home Spike. I got work to do, so why don't you head home?"
"Couldn't I help out around the farm? Just to say thanks?
"Y'all don't need to do that Spike. Sides, I don't think you're up for farm work after dealing with a Timberwolf."
"No, really, please, let me help. Don't really have anything else to do today."
Applejack thought for a moment and relented.
"Alright, why don't you help Applebloom with the animals?"
"Will do!"
Applejack whistled to Winona.
"C'mon girl, let's get to herdin'!"
Winona barked happily and the two set off toward the livestock. Spike picked up a brush and bucket and went to work scrubbing a large pig, making it oink from the ticklish scrubbing.  Applebloom practically bounced in eagerness.
"So how'd she do it? How exactly did she save ya?"
"Well, Winona found me right as the Timberwolf was trying to eat me."
"How'd she get to ya?"
"She must have sniffed me out, cause she crawled through the forest and guided me back to Applejack."
"And...Applejack just kicked the wolf in the face?"
"Yeah, Like it was an apple tree. She just reared back and-"
Spike was cut off as the pig fell on top of him, practically crushing him. Applebloom dove under it, pulling as best she could to free Spike. After a few seconds, she managed to wrench him loose, both of them falling to the ground. He layed on his back with an annoyed and exasperated look.

"This is.....just one of those days."
~
Applejack decided to check on Spike and Applebloom before she left the barnyard. When she arrived, she saw that the animals were completely clean. Spike however looked a little dirty and worn out. 
"Nice job you two! They look good as new."
"Glad to be-"
Spike stopped as he was splashed with mud. He wiped his face off and saw the pig happily rolling around in mud. He slapped his forehead and wiped his face slowly in frustration. Applejack covered her mouth to hide a laugh and patted Spike on the shoulder. 
"Ah, don't worry about it Spike. We only wash her once a week so nothing too bad gets on her."
Spike shook his head, nearly making Applebloom burst into giggles.
"Applebloom, you finish all your chores?
"Yes, Applejack. Will you tell me how you saved Spike? Pretty please?"
Applebloom made her best pleading look, to which Applejack just shook her head in amusement.
"Later little sis. Right now, you got homework to take care of. So hop to it."

Applebloom was about to argue, but thought better of it, thinking she may not hear the story if she did. She trotted off into the house.
"Well, Spike, I appreciate your help. I'd say that makes us even."
"Wait, for washing a few animals? No way that makes us even! There must be more I can do to help!"
"Spike, you don't have-"
"Please Applejack. Any job you have I can do. You name it, I'll get it done."
Applejack wanted to tell him no, but she couldn't ignore his earnest look and sighed in defeat.
"Alright Spike. Head inside and see if Granny Smith needs some help. I'll be in after I take care of some things."
"Will do."
Spike dashed off to the house. Applejack whistled for Winona who ran to her side.
"C'mon girl. Let's get these critters into their pens. 
The two went to work, herding the animals to their respective pens, Applejack locking them once each was where they belonged. She lead Winona to her doghouse where Applejack gave her a treat for her good work. Winona happily munched on it as Applejack trotted back to the house. She made her way to the kitchen as she heard what sounded like someone hard at work baking.
"Granny? How's little Spike treatin' ya?"
"Mighty fine."
Applejack saw Spike stirring up a mix while Granny Smith watched. She patted his head and smiled.
"Got us a fine little baker here."
Spike smiled amicably. Granny Smith looked through the cookbook. She looked upset for a moment.
"Oh, fiddlesticks."
"What's wrong?"
"We're all outta eggs."
Spike looked around and saw there was a small empty bowl on the table. 
"Be right back."
Spike dashed off with the bowl. Applejack looked confused.
"Where's he off too?"
Granny Smith shrugged. Suddenly, they heard a few chickens clucking loudly. Half a second later, Spike returned, panting lightly with the bowl full of fresh eggs.
"I, uh, didn't know how many you needed so I just got a bunch."
Granny Smith laughed as she took a couple of eggs.
"Wish you'd come along sooner little feller."
Spike smiled and placed the eggs in the fridge and returned to the mix. Applejack proceeded to prepare a crust for the pie. 
"That mix nearly ready Spike?"
"I think so."
Spike scooped up a little of it. Granny Smith tasted it and thought on it.
"Mmm.....needs sumthin' a little extra."
Spike thought for a moment.
"How about some emeralds?"
Applejack and Granny Smith both looked shocked at him.
"Oh right. Ponies don't eat gems."
Spike looked around the table for something and suddenly had an idea. He picked up a shaker of cinnamon and added a few dashes. He mixed it in and took another spoonful.
"That better?"
Granny Smith took a little taste and smiled in approval.
"Nicely done there kiddo."
Granny Smith patted him on the head and placed the mix into the crust. Applejack covered it.
"Hopefully that oven don't fizz out as usual."
Spike stepped up to her.
"Allow me Applejack."
Applejack looked confused but shrugged and gave him the pie. Spike breathed a stream of fire into the pan, cooking it thoroughly. After a few moments, he stopped leaving the pie perfectly baked. Applejack smiled and used an ovenmitt to take the pie and placed it on the window sil.
"Thank ya kindly Spike. You can head home now. Y'all done enough work for me."
"Applejack, you don't understand. I can't go."
"Whadda ya mean Spike?"
"You saved my life. I can't leave until I repay you. I have to work for you forever."
Granny and Applejack looked shocked and both shouted "WHAT?!" in unison. Spike blew fire into his hand and produced a card.
"I think this should explain."
Applejack took the card and read it out loud.
"Spike's Dragon Code of Honor."
She turned it and read the other side.
"This code is to govern Spike the dragons' actions and ensure he honors any promises, aids any friend in need and repays any debt he owes."
Applejack set the card down and Spike smiled proudly.
"Spike, you don't have to do this."
"Yes I do. I don't want to be like other dragons and act only for myself. The only way to do that is to act by this code."
"Spike, you could never be like other dragons."
"Are you forgetting about my birthday?"
Applejack looked awkward and thought hard on what to say.
"Um....well, that was just once."
"And I need to make sure it stays that way. I have to be responsible and make sure I do the right thing."
Applejack couldn't help but admire his determination to do what was right. Granny Smith spoke to him.
"Don't y'all have a responsibility to Twilight already?"
Spike slumped in embarrassment realizing she was right.
"Oh, right. I need to explain this to her."
Applejack smiled and placed him on her back.
"Why don't we take care of that now?"
"Don't you want me to clean up the mess I made?"
Granny Smith laughed and patted his shoulder.
"Don't you worry none. I can handle it."
Spike smiled and Applejack headed out.
~
Applejack walked through Ponyville with Spike on her back, talking about his code.
"So where exactly did you get the idea for this code?"
"Well, I read a few books that talked about medieval ponies and ancient history, and I found a few stories about Chivalry and knights. They all had some kind of order or mandate that they followed to make sure they used their skills for good."
"So, you wanted to do something like that?"
"Yeah. I mean what happened on my birthday bothered me for a long time, so I figured if I followed a set of guidelines, I could prevent it from happening again."
Applejack smiled and rubbed his head playfully.
"Well, that's awful noble of you Spike. Twilight should be proud of you for wanting to do what's right."
Spike sighed nervously.
"I hope so."
A short while later, they arrived at the library. Applejack knocked once but received no reply. Spike reached under the mat to retrieve the key he used. As they entered, they heard Twilight still working on her project. Spike took a deep breath and headed upstairs, Applejack waiting in the main room. Spike approached Twilight who payed little attention to him.
"Twilight?"
"Yes?"
"Today, when I went to Zecora's, I was....I was attacked by a Timberwolf."
"Mm-hmm."
Spike recoiled from her emotionless response. He waited a second thinking she would say more, but nothing. He continued.
"Thankfully, Applejack was nearby and she saved me."
"Mm-hmm."
"Well, I owe her my life and.....you know I have a code to uphold now right?"
"Mm-hmm."
"So, now, I have to work for her for the rest of my life."
"Mm-hmm."
Spike expected more from her. He waited what seemed like an eternity, but nothing. He continued, feeling hurt filling him.
"What I'm saying is.......I can't be your assistant anymore. I.....I guess this is goodbye."
"That's fine."
Spike recoiled in shock and felt tears start to form. He stepped closer to her.
"So...you're okay with this? You really don't mind?"
"Mm-hmm."
Spike tears filled his eyes as he proceeded to leave. He turned to Twilight once more before going. 
"Thank you Twilight. For everything."
"Mm-hmm."
Spike's lips quivered and he sniffed as he wiped his eyes and left her, Twilight never taken her focus off her work. He headed downstairs to Applejack, who looked shocked at what she heard. He looked to her with sadness, tears rolling down his face.
"I.....I guess it's okay."
He sniffed and tried to hold back his tears. Applejack forgot Twilight in an instant at the sight of Spike so hurt. She sat down and opened her arms to him.
"C'mere Spike."
Spike slowly walked to her and Applejack gently pulled him into a hug, rubbing his back as he silently wept into her. She threw an angry glare at Twilight's work room, feeling nearly appalled at what she'd said to him. Once Spike calmed down, she placed him on her back.
"Let's get goin' little buddy."
Spike smiled sadly as they left.
~
They returned to Sweet Apple Acres where Applejack proceeded to harvest the apples. They both placed bushels around the trees, but Applejack bucked them, making the apples fall while Spike collected any strays. Once she had taken care of the most of the trees, she wiped her brow and took a deep breath.
"Woo, big harvest today. Y'all stay put for now Spike. I'm gonna get Big Mac to load the wagons and take em back to the barn."
Spike saluted.
"Will do."
Applejack trotted off. Spike looked around seeing there were a lot of bushels to load. 
~
Applejack and Big Mac returned soon after ready to move the bushels. They saw that the bushels were nowhere to be found. 
"Y'all see the apples anywhere Big Mac?"
"Nope."
Applejack looked around further until she saw a bushel moving shakily toward the wagons which were fully loaded. They both trotted toward it. The bushel loaded into the wagon to show Spike, panting heavy and hunched forward with his hands on his knees. 
"Spike, you did all this by yourself?"
Spike smiled and saluted still out of breath.
"Glad....to be...of service....Phew, apples are heavy..."
Spike leaned his back against the wagon ready to pass out, Applejack and Big Mac smiled and hooked the wagons onto their backs. Applejack picked Spike up by his spines with her teeth and set him on her back.
"Alright Spike. That's enough work for today. You go ahead and have a rest. You earned it."
"Th....thank you....Appl...."
That was all Spike could say before he passed out on Applejack's back. She smiled warmly at him and gently nuzzled him as he snoozed. Big Mac smirked at her.
"Boys a pretty good worker, ain't he?"
"Eeyup."
End of Part 1

	
		Chapter 2



Applejack and Spike were setting out bushels in the early morning, preparing to finish the previous day's harvest. Applejack couldn't help but smile seeing Spike working so hard and fast setting out as many bushels as he could.
"Y'all are gonna run yourself ragged if you keep up this pace, Spike."
Spike stopped for a moment and leaned against a tree to catch his breath.
"I wish I could have helped with actually bucking. You ended up doing most of the work."
Applejack hugged him warmly.
"Don't y'all worry about that. You were still a big help."
Spike smiled and absentmindedly scratched the tree. He and Applejack both froze in terror when they heard a giggle come from the leaves as they rustled. Spike slowly turned his gaze to Applejack, his eyes wide and his pupils as small as dots.
"Did you hear that?"
Applejack fearfully nodded. Spike carefully tickled the tree again, making it laugh and rustle once more. He backed into Applejack as they both shook in terror.
"What the heck kind of tree is that?!"
Pinkie Pie popped out of the leaves and laughed at Spike.
"It's an apple tree silly!"
Spike and Applejack both looked annoyed as she lept to the ground.
"What in tarnation were you doin' up there Pinkie?"
"I saw a little birdie!"
Spike and Applejack looked flabbergasted. Spike shook his head.
"Well.....why were you laughing?"
"Cause leaves are tickly."
Applejack and Spike looked at each other in annoyance.
"I'm assuming y'all are here for the Cake's order of apples, Pinkie?"
"Uh-huh."
"Alright, this way."
Applejack led her to the barn as she hopped along happily.
"So what are you doing here Spike? Did Twilight send you here? Are you trying to find a job of your own?"
"No Pinkie. See, yesterday, I was in the ever free forest and I was nearly eaten by a timberwolf. But-"
Spike stopped as Pinkie pounced on him and squeezed him in a tight hug, giving him endless kisses.
"Ohmygosh, ohmygosh! It didn't hurt you did you?! Did it bite you?! Did-"
Spike stopped her hoping to make her calm down.
"I'm fine Pinkie. Winona found me and led me back to Applejack. She kicked it right in the face. Now I work for her."
Pinkie nearly slumped in relief and hopped for joy singing praises to Applejack. Applejack blushed and tipped her hat hoping to hide it. Once she reached the barn, Applejack proceeded to fetch the apples for Pinkie, Pinkie continued to question Spike.
"Does Twilight know? Is she okay with this?"
Spike slumped in sadness and nearly felt tears fill his eyes again. Pinkie looked on him with concern.
"I told her yesterday. She didn't really seem to care."
Pinkie looked shocked like she didn't want to believe it. Applejack presented a wagon full of apples to her.
"It's true Pinkie. I was there too and I heard the whole thing."
Pinkie thought hard for a moment sitting on her back legs while she held her chin. 
"I'm gonna talk to Twilight about this."
"Pinkie, you don't-"
Pinkie dashed off in a pink blur with her wagon of apples before Spike could continue. Spike sighed and Applejack shook her head.
"C'mon Spike. Got a delivery to make."
Spike followed her to the house where she took the pie they made yesterday.
"I promised Rarity I would bring her a pie for her fixing up some work duds for me."
Spike's eyes lit up at the thought of seeing Rarity. Applejack smirked and set off with him.
~
Pinkie trotted through Ponyville set on reaching Twilight's library. She reached it and knocked on the door, receiving no response. She tried again and called out.
"Twilight?! Where for art thou Twilight?!"
Pinkie tried again, but still nothing. She pulled up the mat and found a key which she used to enter. She returned it and headed for Twilight's work room. Pinkie approached her, though Twilight payed no heed, being completely engulfed in the most important part of her experiment. Pinkie hopped around her and waved her forelegs.
"Twilight! Twilight! Twilight!"
Still no response. Pinkie blew into a whistle, banged on a drum, played an accordion and blew into a trombone. Amazingly, Twilight made no response. Pinkie slumped in defeat and fell onto the floor, making some papers fall off a counter. That finally made Twilight respond. She turned and was surprised to see Pinkie. 
"Oh, hi Pinkie. When did you get here?"
Pinkie rolled her eyes in annoyance. 
"How come Spike didn't let you in? Spike! Spike!....Spike?"
"He's not here Twilight."
"What do you mean? I told him to be home before dark yesterday."
"He talked to you yesterday, remember?"
Twilight looked baffled for a minute but suddenly jumped like she had an epiphany.
"Oh ,he must have...."
Twilight put a hoof to her face in shame, and blushed.
"Do....do you know what he said?"
"Well, Applejack saved him when he was attacked by the Timberwolf-"
Pinkie was stopped by Twilight grabbing onto her in desperation.
"HE WHAT?!"
"A timberwolf nearly got him in the forest."
Twilight shook her frantically and shouted as horrified tears flowed from her eyes.
"Is he hurt?! Did he get away?! Tell me he's alright! PLEASE TELL ME HE'S ALRIGHT!!!"
Twilight finally stopped her scared rant. Pinkie cautiously nodded, making Twilight slump in relief.
"Where is he now?"
"With Applejack. He said he's going to work for her forever."
"WHAT?! WHY WOULD-"
Twilight suddenly realized and held her head in desperation.
"His dragon honor code!"
"You knew about that?"
"Yes, but.....I didn't know he'd go this far!"
Twilight started to shake and cry in sorrow and dread. Pinkie tried to hug her to comfort her, but Twilight pushed her back.
"I need to find him! Do you know where he is?!"
Before Pinkie could answer Pinkie started to shake and rumble like she was about to erupt.
"I-I-I feeeeeeel a dooozy comiiiiiiiiiiiing!"
Twilight looked horrified and teleported outside and ran for all she was worth, shouting out Spike's name. Pinkie followed her, barely able to keep up between her spasms.
~
Applejack and Spike arrived at Rarity's boutique later in the morning. As she knocked they both noticed a conversation going on inside. Applejack knocked once and Rarity opened the door a second later. 
"Applejack, Spike! So good to see you! Please come in."
They both entered and saw Fluttershy in the shop.
"Hi Fluttershy."
"Hello Spike. Where's Twilight?"
Spike rolled in eyes in annoyance.
"Ehm....Spike's stayin with me for a while."
Both Rarity and Fluttershy looked surprised. Rarity questioned Applejack.
"Why in the world would Twilight allow you to take Spike?"
Applejack bit her lip, not wanting to speak for Spike. He looked down and answered in a bitter mumble.
"I don't wanna talk about it."
Fluttershy and Rarity both looked concerned and wanted to question him, but Applejack presented the pie.
"How about some pie?"
Spike immediately perked up and took two slices for Rarity and Fluttershy. They were both surprised to see a small amount of steam rising from it. Not enough to hurt when eaten, but enough to enhance it's flavor.
"Applejack, how precisely did you manage to preserve it's warmth for so long?"
"Y'all can thank Spike for that."
Applejack patted his head and smiled proudly at him. He rocked on his heels and held his hands behind his back in bashfulness.
"Ah, I only helped a little."
"A little? Y'all practically made the whole thing by yourself. Even baked it so we didn't have to worry about the oven."
Spike smiled thankfully. Fluttershy and Rarity both took a forkful of pie and tasted it. Both their eyes widened in delight and they made a loud yummy sound. Rarity finished first so she could gush over it.
"Darling, this is absolutely amazing! How on earth did you do it?!"
Spike smiled in delight at her happy face. Fluttershy also replied in joy.
"Oh yes. I've never had a pie so tasty before."
They both continued to eat while Spike explained what exactly happened.
"So, because of that, I have to work for Applejack from now on."
Fluttershy finished her pie and questioned him.
"Well, when will it end?"
"I...I don't know. Until I know for certain, I have to work for her forever."
Rarity spit out her mouthful of pie in surprise. She quickly recoiled in embarrassment realizing she had spit all over Spike.
"Oh....excuse me."
Spike stuck out his tongue and licked it all off and swallowed it in one bite and smiled.
"Hmm. Not bad."
Rarity looked a little sickened  but Applejack just shook her head at her.
"Would you like some more?"
"Oh no thank you dear. A lady must maintain her figure."
"Fluttershy?"
"No thank you."
"Spike why don't you take the dishes and wash em up?"
"As you wish."
Spike bowed respectfully and took the dishes. Rarity nearly bounced in giddiness when he was out of earshot.
"You are so lucky, Applejack. To have someone wait on you without question. Oh, I would have him give me hooficures, brush my hair-"
"Well, that's just it. I appreciate what he's doing, but....I don't want his help like this."
"Um....you mean like.....a debt?"
"Exactly. If he wanted to lend a hand every once in a while, that's fine. Why if he wanted a job, I'd gladly pay him. But I don't wanna take advantage of him."
Fluttershy and Rarity both thought for a moment.
"Well, you could tell him you don't have anything you need him to do."
"I don't know if he'd accept that."
Rarity then had a sly look on her face.
"Well, perhaps......he could be convinced to pass on his pledge to someone else."
Applejack looked at her in suspicion.
"What are you getting at?"
"Just watch."
Spike returned a moment later with the dishes which practically sparkled. He placed them on the table for Applejack. 
"All done."
"Spike, sweetie, I have a little proposition for you."
Spike looked a little confused for a moment but stiffened when he saw the flirty look she threw at him.
" I was thinking maybe you could take your pledge to Applejack and...give it to me?"
Applejack slapped a hoof over her eyes and shook her head. Spike grabbed his tail and fiddled with it as he tried to stay cool under her gaze.
"I...I uh......I don't think that's how.....honor codes are supposed to work Rarity."
"Please Spikey-wikey. You can spend forever and ever with me."
Spike looked delighted at the idea. Rarity gently rubbed his cheek with her hoof.
"Also, if you do a good job, every night I'll give you a big kiss."
Spike's eyes widened to the size of dinner plates.
"A kiss? Every night?"
"A big kiss for my little dragon helper."
Spike looked conflicted as he thought on this. His eyes darted back and forth between Rarity and Applejack. He gritted his teeth and sighed in defeat. Finally, he mumbled to himself without looking Rarity in the eye.
"I just know I'm gonna regret this...."
He looked at Rarity with the most sturdy gaze he could.
"I.....I'm sorry Rarity. I can't accept your offer."
Rarity's eyes shot wide open and her jaw hung low in absolute shock. Spike stepped to Applejack's side who also looked very surprised.
"I owe Applejack my life. I don't know any other way to repay her for it, so I'm going to spend my life in service to her.
Applejack and Fluttershy looked very impressed with him while Rarity tried to wrap her head around the idea that Spike just turned her down.
"No way!"
They all recoiled as they saw Rainbow Dash in the window also looking completely dumbfounded.
"I think Tartauros just froze over. Spike just turned down Rarity! What the heck happened?!"
Spike sighed a little in sadness.
"Applejack saved my life and I need to work for her forever to repay her."
"Jeez, and you turned down Rarity because of it? Next thing you'll tell me you'd marry her if she told you."
They all laughed at her joke, but Spike looked embarrassed.
"Wait, would you?"
"Well......if she told me to.......yes."
Applejack looked at him with a cracked eyebrow and smirk. Spike twisted his tail and fidgeted in embarrassment.
"I mean.....I.....I um........"
Spike looked down with his face bright red. Applejack pulled him into a hug and nuzzled him. 
"You are sweeter than sugarcane, little buddy."
Spike smiled warmly at her. 
"SPIKE! SPIKE!" 
Spike jumped as he heard someone calling for him. He ran outside and saw Twilight running around town and screaming hysterically.
"Twilight?!"
Twilight turned and her eyes widened in delight seeing Spike. She teleported to him and pulled him into a tight hug and covered his head in kisses. 
"Thank Celestia you're okay Spike. I was so scared you were hurt!"
Pinkie approached behind her, still shaking and jittering anticipating a doozie. Twilight looked into his face, her eyes still full of tears. Spike felt bitterness fill him as he answered her.
"That's not what you said when I told you."
Twilight recoiled like she'd been slapped but she looked earnestly into his eyes.
"I'm so sorry Spike. I never should have sent you into the forest."
She kissed him lovingly more. Applejack was partly hoping this would put an end to Spike's oath and he would go home where he belonged.
"I promise I won't do this again. Please, let's just go home."
She smiled at him. Spike squinted his eyes as he felt sorrowful tears overcome him.
"No...."
Twilight recoiled in horror. Spike panted lightly trying not to cry.
"I....I can't go home Twilight....."
Spike walked to Applejack's side who looked very concerned for both him and Twilight. Spike continued.
"Applejack saved my life. I need to repay her for that. Until I do I........I have to work for her forever."
Twilight's hind legs slumped and she sat with a thud and her pupils widened as big as her eyes as tears of sorrows flowed endlessly.
"Forever?"
Spike held back a sob as he answered.
"Forever...."
Pinkie's mane and tail suddenly deflated and flattened and she nearly started crying herself. Applejack tried not break down herself as she spoke to Spike.
"Um....Spike. Why don't you head back to the farm. See if Big Mac needs a hand. I'll be along later, okay?"
Spike nodded and wiped his eyes.
"Goodbye Twilight."
Spike slowly walked away sadly. Twilight fell to the ground and buried her face into her hooves and sobbed. Rainbow looked completely at a loss for what to do.
"Tell me that didn't just happen."
Twilight tried to compose herself and lifted her face from the small puddle of mud her tears made. Applejack helped her to her feet.
"I hope you see now how important this is to him."
"I....I knew we was going to go through with making a code but.....I didn't think it was this serious...."
Twilight sniffed and wiped her eyes. Fluttershy fidgeted and was trying her best to stay calm, but she couldn't hold back empathetic tears. She placed an arm around Twilight, trying to comfort her.
"Um....at least we see he has a lot of integrity."
Twilight shook as she cried harder. Fluttershy recoiled thinking she said something wrong. Twilight composed herself and spoke to Applejack.
"Applejack, I need your help. I need Spike home. Please, help me bring him home."
Twilight looked at her in desperation. Applejack sighed and gave her a stern look.
"Ya gotta promise me one thing, Twilight."
Twilight felt a little concerned at her hard tone but nodded. 
"You need to change how you spend time with him. And stop just brushing him off!"
Twilight recoiled in shame.
"I....I didn't-"
She stopped when Applejack poked her hard in the chest.
"I'm not talking about just what work you have him do, I mean REALLY take care of him. You're the closest thing he has to a mother! Yeah, he looks up to all of us, but you are his real family! You need to act like it! You are responsible for him, he should be priority number one for you! You understand me?!"
Twilight had pulled back in hurt and shame at Applejack's shouting, but she knew she was right. She nodded as more tears flowed from her eyes.
"You're right. I promise you, I won't let this happen again."
Applejack took a breath, nearly out of air from her angry shouting. She honestly had to wonder how they were going to do this.
~
Spike was following behind Big Mac with a bag of seeds, planting them in the soil as Big Mac pulled a plow through it. He was still sad after what happened with Twilight, but fortunately Big Mac had been able to  talk to him and cheer him up. Working the field had also helped; it kept his mind preoccupied. As they neared the end of their work, Applejack approached Spike and gave him a hug.
"How ya doin' little buddy?"
"I'm....I'm okay, Applejack. The work helps."
Applejack patted his shoulder while Big Mac looked back with a concerned look.
"Well, this evening, think you can lend me a hand?"
"Of course."
"Good. I'll see you then."
She patted his head and headed toward the barn. Before she entered, she looked around, making sure no one was near. She opened the door and entered where the others were waiting. She made certain to lock the door.
"Alright, y'all. We're all aware of how important Spike's code is to him. So the only way he will quit his work for me is if he saves my life."
Pinkie jumped up in excitement.
"YES! And I have the perfect plan!"
Pinkie pulled out what looked like a crayon drawing of a storyboard.
"I, disguised as Baron von Meanie Pants, will tie Applejack to a railroad track! Spike will come in and untie you as the girls run a train on the tracks. He'll pull you away just before it hits you."
Pinkie pulled out a stereotypical villain outfit and put it on, complete with a twirly mustache. The others looked at her with an annoyed glance. She slumped in disappointing. Applejack rubbed her eyes.
"Twilight? If you would?"
Twilight nodded.
"We're going to make it look like Applejack is going to be attacked by a timberwolf."
Pinkie looked at her mustache.
"Can I at least keep the mustache?"
Applejack rolled her eyes in exasperation.
~
It was dark out, with a full moon providing a mild amount of light as the ponies set up their plan. Applejack spoke to Pinkie and Rarity.
"Everything ready?"
"Indeed. But are you ready for your part?"
Applejack raised an eyebrow at her.
"Let us see your best damsel in distress."
Applejack thought for a moment and feigned desperation, and doing a poor job of it. Rarity shook her head.
"Darling, really? You think that will convince him? Observe."
Rarity went into a dramatic and detailed presentation of how to act in desperation. Applejack shook her head.
"Rarity, this ain't a theater in Manehattan!"
"Spike won't believe it unless you give a good performance."
"Applejack!"
They all gasped as they heard Spike approaching. Pinkie and Rarity hid under a bush. Pinkie put on her mustache, making Rarity roll her eyes. Applejack smiled nervously as Spike ran up to her, eager to serve.
"Spike, um.....I need you to help me rake up some leaves for compost. Right over there."
"Will do!"
Spike took a rake she offered and raked up the leaves and plants into a neat pile. Nearby, Twilight made an illusion spell around a pile of branches and logs, turning it into a timberwolf with a purple aura. Twilight nodded to Rainbow and Fluttershy nearby. Rainbow took a deep breath and released a loud and thunderous roar. Spike recoiled in fear. 
"What was that?"
Applejack approached the forest, trying to look concerned. Twilight watched her every move, readying the dummy wolf to pounce. Applejack looked into the treeline, trying to act like she was looking for the source of the sound, Spike watching nervously. Applejack pretended to scratch her head, but actually tipped her hat to signal Twilight. Twilight sent the wolf pouncing out of the trees and it landed on top of Applejack, making snarling noises. 
"APPLEJACK!!!"
Spike ran to help her, but stopped as he noticed something seemed off about the wolf. Applejack pretended to panic.
"Spike! Spike, help! Help, please!"
Spike approached slowly, realizing more and more the wolf wasn't real. Applejack became desperate and stuck her head in it's mouth.
"Spike, hurry!"
Spike crossed his arms and looked insulted. Applejack sighed in defeat.
"That's enough, Twilight! He figured it out."
The wolf fell apart into chunks of wood. Twilight and the others exited their hiding places feeling disappointed. Applejack tried to reach out to Spike to explain.
"Spike, let me-"
He held up his hands as he started to cry.
"You don't have to tell me anything, Applejack! I get it!.......You don't want me around anymore."
Applejack gasped and tried to explain to him.
"No, Spike that's not it!-"
"So why try to trick me like this?!"
"I.....I just didn't-"
She stopped and everyone froze as a loud howl rose from the forest. Spike started shaking in terror.
"Please tell me that was part of your plan."
Applejack shook her head. Twilight ran to Spike and stood over him hoping to protect him. The others huddled near her, fear filling them as powerful thunderous footsteps approached. From the treeline approached a creature as tall as a dragon. It stepped out of the forest and looked down on the ponies. The beast appeared somewhat similar to a timberwolf, but where they would normally be made of logs, broken branches and leaves, this creature looked like a fully grown great elm tainted by dark magic and turned into a werewolf. It stood on it's hind legs, showing it's powerful muscle build. All over it were pitch black pine needles acting as fur, in some places becoming jagged like spines. Each paw ended in a set of massive razor sharp thorns. It's mouth was full of large fangs looking like hardened tree sap. Twilight grabbed Spike and pushed for everyone to run.
"TIMBERWEREWOLF!!!"
They ran for all they were worth, but the werewolf plunged his claw into the ground. A snake like object burrowed under the grass until it reached them and formed a cage of black hardened wood. Twilight fired on it with her magic, but it had little to no effect. The wolf approached them, reaching them in a single step. The wood parted for it to pluck one of them, taking Applejack in it's thumb and index claw. It sniffed her once before licking it's jowls with a vile tongue made of dark red wood, blowing hot breath stinking like rotted wood and dead plants. Applejack fought for all she could, but the grip would not loosen. Spike tried to run to her, but Twilight held onto him tightly. 
"Spike, no! Forget the code! I'm not losing you!"
"I DON'T CARE ABOUT THE CODE!"
He kicked Twilight, making her lose her grip and managed to squeeze through the openings in the cage. Everyone screamed at him to run, but he headed straight for the Werewolf, determined to save Applejack. The wolf lifted it's foot and tried to stomp on Spike, just barely missing him. Spike jumped onto it's foot and started clawing and biting at it. Despite his sharp claws and teeth, Spike could not cut through the tough bark protecting the werewolf. The werewolf grabbed Spike between his fingers, the others still trying desperately to break open the cage to help. The wolf started to crush Spike, wanting to make short work of him. Spike worked up his inner fire as much as he could. He felt like he was going to be sick, but he let loose the largest plume of fire he could, igniting the werewolf's wrist. It immediately thew Spike and Applejack to the ground, trying to put out the fire. Twilight finally broke though the wood cage and used her magic to make the fire stronger, spreading it up the werewolf's arm. It barked and whined in desperation until finally leaping into as nearby lake.
"EVERYPONY RUN!!!"
They all set off at top speed, the werewolf forgetting about them.
~
They reached Fluttershy's cottage and ran inside, trying to catch their breath, but Fluttershy rushed to her den and retrieved a first aid kit and tended to Spike as Twilight hugged him tightly, refusing to let go. Applejack placed a grateful hoof on his shoulder. 
"Spike.....you.....you saved us all back there!"
The ponies all hugged him tightly but he pushed them back.
"Hold it, hold it!.....will someone please tell me what this was all about?"
They all looked guilty but Applejack answered first.
"Look Spike. I do respect you for what you're trying to do. And I understand how important this is to you. But I don't want you to work for me like this."
Spike looked confused but Applejack continued.
"If you wanna lend a hand every once in while or want a job, that's fine. But I don't want you to think you owe me something."
"But you-"
Applejack placed a hoof over his mouth.
"I don't need you to repay me for that Spike. There's no debts between friends. Especially not when it makes it so unhappy."
Twilight cuddled him and kissed his forehead. Spike looked thoughtful and sighed. 
"I promise you, I'll never think of you as anything less than the best kind of friend. Especially after tonight."
Spike smiled gratefully.
"One condition."
Applejack looked a little concerned. 
"All of us stay as far away as possible from Timberwolves!"
They all shared a laugh.
"It's a deal little buddy."
Spike gave Applejack a fist bump.
~
Twilight was by Spike's bed, gently petting him as he slept peacefully, only moving slightly with his snoring. Twilight heard a light knocking at the door and trotted downstairs to answer. It was Applejack.
"Hi Applejack. What are you doing here?"
"Is Spike still up?"
"No, he pretty much passed out half way home."
"How is he?"
Twilight motioned for her to follow. They headed upstairs and Twilight let Applejack see for herself. She couldn't help but smile warmly at the sight. 
"Could y'all give him this for me?"
Applejack reached into her saddlebag and pulled out a small orange gem. Twilight looked surprise.
"Where'd you get that?"
"Well, I couldn't sleep and.....I just wanted to thank him for all the work he did for me. So I went out and dug up a gem for him."
Applejack set it on a counter. She leaned down to Spike and gave him a little kiss, making him smile and stir slightly. 
"Y'all take good care of him Twilight. I don't think either of us realize how much of a blessing he is."
Twilight nodded as Applejack left. She was about to climb into bed, but she couldn't take her eyes off Spike. She layed down and gently set her head on his form to cuddle him, making them both smile and helping Spike sleep more peacefully.
"I love you Spike."
She stayed there throughout the night, falling into a relieved and thankful sleep.
The End

	