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Some would say that marriage should only be between two that love each other, but what if you feel anything but love for the one you are to be wed with? That you are only doing it not just for your country but for your mother. Join Spike as he replays in his mind how he is about to go from Princess Twilight's assistant, to a married drake and king of a whole race. This is my first pony fic and I like it Rough... by that I mean reviews <.<=>.>
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		Day 1



“Why did this day have to come so soon?” Spike muttered to himself as he looked at the suit he was wearing, it was a black tux that Rarity made him for this day. Even if at first she was begrudging to craft it because of the reason he would be wearing such a work of art, she finally was worn down by the Princess's pleading. The constant ringing of wedding bells filled his head with dread more and more with every cling that filled the air, also it didn't help that this event was said to be one of the biggest in resent equestrian history. 
For today was not just a wedding but also the coronation of the simple purple Dragon named Spike to royalty. Said Dragon was now at the wedding alter nervously gazing at all who was attending while waiting for his bride to be. Sweat and a look of utter fear played on Spike’s face as he counted the seconds until the life he once lived was changed forever. Many thoughts made their way into his head 'Maybe I can make a break for it, my friends and the Princess know how wrong this is and wouldn't hate me if I decided to chicken out. Also I’m sure that the rest would forgive me in time, yeah that sounds good. Now all I need is a plan.' Just as he was going to plot his escape Spike felt a comforting hoof on his back. 
Spike turned to see that it was the goddess of the sun and the one who organized this event Princess Celestia. No one knew what kind of relationship the two shared until a week ago when everything that led up to this point happened. She gave Spike a look of sadness that she gave very few, It asked him to please be brave and endure this ordeal; he gulped before nodding at her. 
He had to remember that this whole thing was bigger than him and he just would have to tough it out. The sound of wedding bells stopped and at the end of the aisle was a tall sender figure that he knew was his bride; just like him himself she was wearing a dress that was crafted by the Ponyville fashionista. As she started walking down the aisle the band started to play, to most the music sounded beautiful but to the groom it was just a taunting symphony. 
The flower filly made her way down the aisle as he watched his bride make her way towards him. Each step closer she got increased his anxiety, was this truly the mare he was going to spend the rest of his . . . well a really long time with. After what seemed like an eternity she was in front of him and the service began. 
Celestia cleared her throat loudly so that all who were in attention would give her their attention as she started.
“Dearly beloved, we are gathered here today, in the sight of the sun and this company, to witness and celebrate one of life's greatest moments” Spike let out a soft inward sigh hearing this, If this was one of life’s greatest moments then he would hate to see life’s worst 
“To give recognition to the worth and beauty of love, and to add our best wishes and blessings to the union of not only the Bride and the groom but also what they represent,” Again a line that struck a chord with Spike; so he would have to be the sacrificial lamb so that things would get better? It was unfair but it’s for the greater good . . ..he guessed 
“Marriage is an institution ordained of the sun, and it is not to be entered into lightly or unadvisedly, but reverently, deliberately, and only after much consideration” Oh, he was raging on the inside upon hearing this “For in coming together in marriage you are committing yourselves exclusively, the one to the other, for as long as you both shall live. Spike you may unveil your bride” 
There was a silence in the garden where everything was being held, most-likely because like the dragon on the altar everyone else in the room caught on to the irony of the speech but said nothing in fear of what might happen. After a few moments passed the bride's face was finally uncovered “Hello, my soon-to-be husband, don’t I look great in this dress?” She said with a wicked smile. Spike flinched a little at the smile but soon recovered and kept up the act.
“Well it’s the first time I've seen you in a dress without impersonating someone else, so it’s a nice for a first try,” He said trying his best not to smirk at his own response. The bride scoffed but soon her smile stayed strong “Is that so, well you will be seeing a lot more of the real me during our honeymoon.” The remark struck fear into Spike as he let his mind wonder to the week that came before this day; the day he not only became a married drake but the king of the changelings.
-Seven days earlier -
“Twi, you've been a princess for a few years now yet I’m still stuck doing chores, why can’t we just hire some of the help at the castle to organize the library?” Spike asked as he sorted the books along the shelves, Twilight chuckled at the statement as she used her magic to do the same as her young assistant.
“Now Spike, you know that they already have a job taking care of Canterlot castle. Like you have a job at the library, hence why you are doing this right now.” The young dragon sighed in defeat “Fine, but I think that pushing your weight around 
sometimes wouldn’t be the worst thing in the world.”
Twilight rolled her eyes and the two continued on with their chores. Normally Twilight would use this time to catch up on some of her studies (Being a princess didn't stop her from being an egg-head) while Spike tended to the library for the day. However it was one of the times that he would stay the weekend in Canterlot on an assignment from Princess Celestia, She never knew what the princess had Spike do when he was there and he refused to tell her.
After a hour or so of cleaning Spike packed his things and waited for the royal guards to pick him up, “Spike, why can’t you tell me the reason the princess requested you? I don’t know why you two can’t tell me, I’m not only a princess but think of you two as family.” Twilight said as she started to give him her sad eyes. 
Spike saw what Twilight was trying to do and turned away from her, one thing a gentledrake like Spike couldn't stand was the look of a sad mare “That’s playing dirty Twi. Look I promise to tell you one of these days just not right now. Now can you put those eyes away?” Twilight dropped the act and gave him a playful smile “You have to pinkie promise me, I’m making sure that you aren't getting out of this one” 
“Oh come on Twi. Fine, I cross my heart hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye” Spike said as he did the actions of the promise earning a wide smile for Twilight, There was a knock on the door making the two turn their attention to it. 
“Well that’s my ride Twi, I’ll see you on Sunday. Don’t have too much fun without me,” Spike said as he gave her a hug which she returned. When a second knock came the two released the hug and Spike grabbed his bags as he walked to the door. As he opened it Twilight walked beside him and gave him a peck on the cheek like she normally did before ether of them when on a trip.
“Aw shucks Twi did you have to go and do that?” Spike blushed as he watched the royals guards aww at the scene; he gave her one more quick hug before going into the carriage. The guards saluted Princess Twilight before taking off with the young dragon towards Canterlot. 
"So the Changeling leaders wish to have a meeting with you on the morrow, They would like to discuss with you something on the lines of a treaty." Celestia let out a sigh upon hearing this, she had other plans this weekend but knew that a chance at peace was too good to pass up. The changelings where a ferocious foe and could decide to strike again at any time, a treaty would not only minimize that threat but also help take Equestria one step closer to being a place for everyone not just everypony. "Alright, have my things ready for the trip tomorrow. Also I do ask that you all don't bother me for the rest of the day. I have something of the utmost importance to attend to and would prefer not to be disturbed."  with that she headed out the room with two of her guards by her side as she made her way to the front gate.
Spike awoke from his nap to find that they had just arrived in Canterlot and were now flying over it to the castle; he looked over the side of the carriage and marveled at how the citizens at this height looked like ants. This thought brought back memories of his life before he was in the care of Twilight; he remembered when Princess Celestia would take him up to the balcony and the two would watch all of the ponies go about their day, sometimes they would see ponies waving at them and he would wave back earning a chuckle from the Princess. She would always tell him that just watching them and knowing that they were safe was the best part of being a leader, he thought it was cool when she talked like that. His peaceful flash back was interrupted by the carriage suddenly descending to the ground. As a force of habit he developed from riding on 
Rainbow dash sometimes Spike closed his eyes and braced himself. 
The two guards landed right in front of the castle gate in front of an awaiting Celestia, she was about to greet Spike in her normal regal manner but saw his eyes shut and him holding on the carriage for dear life. She gently nudged Spike causing him to open his eyes; he was met with the concern face of the Alicorn “Spike, are you alright?" She asked as he gave her a nod in return before bowing as a show of respect to his ruler "Yes princess I'm fine, thank you for checking on me."  this earned him a chuckle from her before she levitated him onto her back. 
"Guards, Spike and I have important business to talk about. You are all off for the rest of the day," they nodded before opening the door. Princess Celestia gave the guards her thanks before walking inside and closing the door behind herself. Spike silently rode on the princess’s back as they made their way through the castle; all of the servants greeted the princess and her guest as they walked by. Spike greeted some of them by name, most of the staff had changed since he was last here but he was glad that he at least remembered a few of them. Once the two made it to Celestia quarters Spike hoped off her back, there was a long silence between the two before Spike finally decided to speak "So is the coast clear?" He asked. Celestia waited a moment more before answering 
"I believe it is, Spike" as she said that Spike slowly walked over her and wrapped his arms around one of her legs "I've missed you mom," Celestia smiled warmly before wrapping one of her hoofs around him.
"I know my son and I'm sorry, I promise to make sure that I have more time for you in the future." Even if she always said that to him whenever they had time together it didn't make the words any less reassuring.  Spike and Celesta would spend the next few hours curled up on her bed talking about how life was going and joking around; this was always how they spent Friday evening when Spike visited. Because of her schedule they were only able to have this kind of time together a few weekends a year and some holidays. it did sadden both of them, but they knew that it was for the best 
"So Spike…how are your endeavors in wooing Rarity going?" Celestia asked him earning a faint blush from the Dragon, She already knew the answer since he would send letters to her as a way of venting his feelings for Rarity when Twilight was tired of hearing about them 
"Pretty well I guess, she hasn't acknowledged most of my advances, but she hasn't told me to stop ether." Celestia smiled at the timid look her son had on his face, she knew a lot about Rarity. Not only from what twilight and spike had told her about the mare but from meeting her as well. She was very nice and pretty, even if she seemed a bit vain at time her heart is in the right place. There was no surprise to her why this mare had a place in her son’s heart. Celestia noticed that even when he was younger Spike had a preference to mares with white fur whenever it came to anything but could never find out why that was. 
"So what's on the agenda for tomorrow, mom? Can we go to pony Joe’s place for some donuts?" Spike asked as he cuddled into her, the princess was about to tell him yes but remembered the meeting she had tomorrow with the changelings.
"I'm sorry Spike, but I have a very important meeting and I can't put it off." She saw Spike’s face droop a little before he put on a painfully fake smile "I understand mom, I guess I'll just hang with the staff that day then." When Spike use to live here he would always just hang around the staff as they worked, this was why he was so good at cooking and cleaning. 
Celestia's heart broke as she saw the disappointment on his face; this was just a child that wanted to spend time with his mother he rarely gets to see anymore. She was about to try and comfort him but had an idea "Spike, how about you come with me?" She knew that changeling territory could be dangerous but from what she was told by Twilight Spike seemed to be capable of keeping himself safe. Also few guards would be there if things went wrong, also she would be as well. 
Spike smiled and nodded his head, he almost never got to go on adventures so this would not only be a chance to hang out with his mom but have a bit of fun as well "That sounds awesome! When do we leave?" He asked as he jumped up only to stumble back beside his mother who giggled at the blunder, he must have been sleepier then he thought 
"We are heading out bright and early tomorrow morning after breakfast, so make sure to get a good night’s sleep." Spike moved under one of Celestia’s hooves and nuzzled her chest.
“Alright mom, Goodnight and I love you,” He said as sleep took him, Celestia smiled and kissed his forehead “I love you too my little dragon.”
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		Out of his claw



“Ok Spike, when we reach our destination you will stay near my side the whole. Understood?” Celestia commanded, she wanted this trip to go off without incident. Even if she did love her son, he could still be quite careless at times.  “I don’t know how changelings feel about dragons, but I would prefer not to find out at right now.”
Spike sighed as he gave her a tired nod, showing that he understood what she was saying. She was in her ‘it’s too early in the morning for nagging’ mood. Even if it was technically morning, Celestia still refused to raise the sun until the meeting was over. The dark sky made him even more sleepy than he already was, and he knew that she took notice to this.
“Spike, you need to be paying attention to what I’m saying! This meeting could go very bad if the wrong words are said and ponies, well it would be changelings in this case, are offended!” Spike chuckled a little at how she was acting, even if she had a cool demeanor most of the time. When she was alone or with those close to her she let the regal facade fade completely, which Spike found funny because of how much she reminded him of Twilight with her crazy rants about random things.
“I swear that all mares are like this.” Spike muttered to himself as he watched his mother nervously tap her hooves in place. He was glad the carriage was too small for her to walk around, her constant pacing would wear a hole into it the bottom of it and Spike didn’t feel comfortable with a hole in the middle of an airborne carriage. From what he had been told at breakfast this was a very important meeting with the changeling’s royalty to discuss the possibility of peace between them.
“So do you think we can truly trust the changelings? After all, they did attack us and attempt to take over your kingdom.” Spike knew that his mom was asking the same question to herself. Celestia took a deep breath and turned to the young dragon, she had an unsure smile on her face. “It’s true that there will always be a bit of doubt between the changelings and the kingdom, but working through things like that is a part of life. We can’t always let the past dictate the future.” Spike smiled as he heard his mother’s wise words and she seemed to be calming down too. Just like Twilight, Spike thought to himself, She needed to hear the question out loud to truly answer it.
“Excuse us Princess, but we are approaching our destination.” The voice belonged to one of the guard pegasi that were pulling the carriage. Hearing this, Spike was snapped out of his thoughts and looked at the construct off in the distance, which he assumed was the changeling capital. Like anyone would have imaged it, was a giant insect like hive that towered above everything around it. Spike wasn’t really surprised that its size surpassed that of the royal Canterlot castle, considering all of the changelings lived here. 
Spike looked upon it in awe as the pegasi guards landed the carriage close to the entrance. Celestia took a moment to regain her regal persona before turning to Spike. “Remember what I’ve told you Spike. Once we’re done here, we can go to Pony Joes for a few donuts on me.” Spike eyes widened in joy as he nodded vigorously, whilst Celestia simply smiled at his antics and gave the young drake peck on his cheek. “Aw shucks, why did you have to go and do that?” Spike complained as he blushed in embarrassment. The two pegasi guards snickered unprofessionally at the dragon as they helped the two out of the carriage.
The changeling guards saw the Solar Goddess and her company approach and bowed before opening the door to the hive. One of the guards went inside to escort them to the throne room where the meeting was to be held. Spike took this time to take in the sights, it was weird to him how the outside looked like a beehive but inside it was like the castles back in Canterlot. He noticed it was nearly an exact carbon copy. Changeling drones buzzed through the hall, making sure to greet the visitors as they passed by, it seemed that they had been informed of today’s agenda and had made preparations.
Once inside the throne room, the guard bid them farewell before going back to his post. The inside of the room looked like a royal bedroom back at the castle. There was a table in the middle of the floor with plates of food and drinks on it, on the other side of it was the Changeling Queen herself. She gave her all of her guest a smile before greeting them. “Welcome Princess and company to my loving hive.” Chrysalis calmed stated, “As you can see, I had my brothers and sisters fix it up so you wouldn’t get too homesick.” The queen chuckled as she took a swing of her drink. “So Celestia, how is Shining doing? I do hope he’s in good health.”
Celestia knew that she would do something like this to get under her skin. Instead of losing her temper, she calmly lifted one of the drinks in front of her and took a drink as well. “Oh he’s doing just fine, you know if he’s ever not in the best health that Princess Cadance will take good care of him.” Celestia shot back, much to the irritation of Chrysalis. It took every amount of willpower Spike had not to laugh at the exchange.
“Well I’m glad to hear that they are so very happy together, but we should get back to business. I’ve read over your terms of peace and find nothing too unpleasing about them.” She began, this earned a smile from Spike. If everything goes by quickly, he would have more time to spend with his mom, “However, I’m sad to inform you that this treaty would do nothing to help my hive.” She said nonchalantly.
Celestia was shocked to hear this news, mentally questioning how peace between the kingdom and the changelings would not be beneficial to them. Not only could they share the borders of their kingdoms, but also things like jobs and housing would also become available.
Chrysalis sighed,  knowing an explanation was needed. “A new Queen must find a new home for the changeling drones so that when the old ones dies, she can make more. All the drones you see before you are my brothers and sisters, and they have a few more years before they become unable to work and die.”
“Well I see that the life of a changeling drone is rather short.” Celestia said as she finished her drink. Spike was about to was about to ask a question until he saw his mom shake her head. Sighing, he continued listening to the story.
“Well unlike me, drones only live a fraction of their father’s life. Considering my generation had a pony father, they will live for roughly 25 years.” Celestia was fascinated by the tidbit of knowledge she just learned and planned to have a chat with Twilight about it. “As I was saying, I was going to take over Canterlot and drive all of you away. When the time came for me to replenish the hive I would simply make Shining armor the catalyst of my own offspring so I could start my true rule as Queen.” Even if she found it evil, crazy and a bit disturbing, Celestia had to admit that she had certainly put a great amount of time and effort into it..
“I know what we did was wrong, but I just wanted the best for my people, now we are stuck in a hole. Even if I do sign the treaty, what then? It’ll takes time for my kind to effectively be accepted into pony civilization, but that’s something we don’t really have.” The sudden apology caught everyone off guard, and Spike couldn’t help but feel forgiveness and pity for the creatures around him. At that moment, however, he came up with a brilliant Idea, “Hey mom I have a great idea!” Spike blurted out. When he realized what he said he quickly covered his mouth. The Queen looked at the drake in confusion for a moment before turning to Celestia. “Did that dragon just call you mom?” Celestia sighed, she would have to scold Spike after this.
“Yes I raised him in the early years of his life, so I am considered his mother.” Celestia spoke in a calming voice and turned to Spike. “So my dear son, what is this plan of yours?” she asked. “What if you just get married to somepony and start a family with them?” Chrysalis gave the drake a mean look which made him flinch a little. 
“You’re asking me too just find some random stallion to start a hive with? I’d rather let the family legacy stop now.” Spike tapped his chin and smiled. “How about my cousin Prince Blueblood? He is quite the stallion and he’s also a member of the royal family.” Spike couldn’t help but place his claws in front of his mouth to stop his laughter. In truth, he had been trying to marry off his cousin for years now, but it seemed that any mare that gave the prince a chance was soon running for their lives.
Chrysalis started laughing as she heard this. “Thanks, but no thanks young drake. I’ve met the spoiled prince when I was posing as the princess.” She said before standing up and making her way towards the group. Both pony guards tensed up, reading themselves. Celestia simply raised a hoof, making them lower their guard.
“You did however give me a great Idea, Celestia how old is our little friend here?” Celestia didn’t like where this was going, but decided to play along.
“He’s seventeen years old and will be eighteen in a weeks’ time. Might I ask why you would like to know?” The Changeling Queen was now standing in front of the young drake and brought a hoof to his face.
“Well Celestia, here’s the deal: I will agree to sign the treaty only if you are to wed myself and your dragon here. Not only does he have connections in the kingdom, but he is also one of the most powerful creatures in existence. The cuteness factor is a small plus, I wouldn't mind waking up to this every morning.” She purred as Spike nervously looked at his mother for help, but to his surprise she was deep in thought.
Wait is she considering this?! No that can’t be it! Maybe she’s just thinking of a way to tell Chrysalis that I’m taken...well sort of taken. Spike thought as he started to relax. Little did he know Celestia was weighing her options. On one hoof, she would be not only saving a whole race of creatures, but also showing that ponies could be accepting of anyone; but on the other hoof she would be forcing her son to a future he might not want.
“And if I refuse?” Celestia asked, readying herself for the worst.
“Then my race will end and everyone in the land will know that you could have stopped it from happening. I’m playing hard ball here Princess and that dragon you have there would do wonders. My child will be able to live for longer than a few decades and will have a king that life span allows him to watch over them even when I’m gone.” Hearing this made a knot form in Celestia’s chest, surely she couldn’t just let a race die just because her pride, especially when she had the solution sitting next to her.
Celestia was silent for a while, letting everything sink in. She looked Spike in the eyes, saw the fear in them. It pained her to see her son like this, but it just had to be done. With a heavy heart, she bowed her head, “Ok, I shall give you to my dear son Spike.”
Chrysalis was overjoyed as she signaled for a one of her drones to bring a marriage contract to her. She signed it and handed it to the little drake, who was still in shock. He didn’t know what to do as he looked at the contract, then to his mom. For the first time in his life, he didn’t see any reassurance in her eyes, only a look that asked for forgiveness. Queen Chrysalis gave him a pen and tried to smile sweetly at him, but it come off as seductive and scary. He once again turned his attention to the contract and hesitantly signed his name.
“Now since you’re still technically underage, we just need your mother here to sign as your guardian and we can start talking about how our wonderful day is going to go.” Chrysalis sang happily as the paper flew to the Princess who signed it reluctantly without saying a word.
“So now in a week’s time I will be known as the Queen of the Changelings and a Princess of Equestria, now we can spend this time talking about our big day!” Spike whimpered in fear as she hugged him, I guess that donuts are out of the question today...
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The ride back to Canterlot was quiet one, neither the guards or the passengers had anything to say about what just transpired. Spike was still in a state of shock, not only because his mother married him off, but because she didn't even take that long to think about it. It was his life, yet she just sold it to Chrysalis. He knew it was for peace and to save a race, yet still couldn't help but feel a little hurt. As for Celestia, her mind was plagued with worry about what her son must be going through right now. He trusted her with his life and she broke the trust by marrying him off. No doubt he will never see her the same way again. This was one of the reasons she kept the fact that Spike was her son a secret. Equestria hasn’t had a male heir in thousands of years, so things like what had just transpired was exactly what she was protecting him from. Looks like that didn’t work out. 
“Listen honey, I’m sorry that things had to work out like they did, but I promise you I simply did not have any other choice. If it makes you feel any better, we’re still going to Pony Joe’s.” Celestia said, trying to break the silence between the two. “We can even take a box back to the castle and can see who eats the most.” However, the most she got from the young dragon was a nod and a low 'OK' in response. Celestia sighed, she knew this was the most she was going to get out of him.
It was noon when the two arrived at Canterlot, but instead of going straight to the castle, Celestia kept her word and told the pegasi to stop at the aforementioned donut shop where they proceeded to eat lunch. Even in one of his favorite places, Spike was still quiet, much to his mother’s dread. Normally he would be pulling her to the door while talking about all of the different kinds of donuts he wanted to try. Celestia found the entire meal unsettling, this was one of the only times Spike didn't try to make her laugh with how much he could eat, as well as his usual antics. After sitting in the shop few minutes, she decided that it was time to leave. On her way out she got a few boxes, silently hoping Spike would at least speak to her. Both she and Spike got on the carriage and headed towards the castle.

“Guards, it would be a personal favor to me if you keep what happened today between us.” Celestia said, knowing this type of arrangement had to be dealt with delicately. There were a lot of things that had to be done before this marriage could be announced publicly, and the one week deadline that Chrysalis had given wasn't helping anything. The guards swore that they would keep everything that was said to themselves.

When they made it to the castle, Celestia took her little dragon to her quarters so that he could get some rest. She herself positively tired as well, but needed to tell the royal console about what happened at the changeling’s home. As she walked the halls, her mind couldn't stop thinking about all of the possible consequences of her decision. There would be questions as to why she didn't tell anyone about this hidden member of the royal family, and the fact that it was a dragon made things all the more complicated. On top of all that, he would be marrying the changeling Queen that had attacked Canterlot, and the Princess herself. Making her Equestrian royally wasn't going to fare very well with any of the nobles. The main reason that caused her the most grief and made her stomach turn was the fact that her little innocent son would have to help repopulate a race.

“When I get back to the room and clear everything up with Spike, we are going to have to talk about the birds and the bees.” Celestia grimaced at the very thought of giving her son ‘the talk’.
~*~ 

The meeting lasted about far longer than she wanted it to, most of it was taking a scolding from the council about keeping the fact that she had a hidden heir. They did however know who Spike was and had nothing bad to say about the dragon, considering he was very mature for his age and got along with most ponies he met. From there they planned ways to, for lack of a better word, 'sell' the marriage and the fact that Spike was a unknown prince to the public. After hours of deliberating they came up with a solid plan, now Celestia would have to talk to Spike about it, as well as asking for his forgiveness.
She stood in front of the door to her room and took a deep breath before entering, on her bed was her sons sleeping form. Celestia slowly made her way to Spike and slowly climbed on the bed. She wrapped her hooves around the young dragon, causing him to stir. They both laid there silently for a few minutes until Celestia finally decided to speak. “I really do love you my son.” She said softly, after letting her words sink in for a moment she continued “So please honey, just talk to me.” Spike could hear her voice crack as his heart did the same.
“Why did you sell me off like that!?” Spike yelled into her chest as he started to sob uncontrollably, simply unable to contain it any longer. “Even if I know that it was for peace and to stop a race from disappearing, that still doesn’t explain why you didn’t even try to think of another way! You could have at least told her to give you some time to think about it.”
Celestia saw something like this coming, but it still hurt her more than anything to see the one so close to her heart in so much pain. “If there was another way, I promise I would have taken it, but at that moment Chrysalis knew she held all the cards and I doubt that she would have granted me time. You have to understand that you are not only my son but my true heir as well. I’m positive that she thought about this and wouldn’t let an opportunity like this go.”
“So what, I’m just supposed to accept it? To know that I will be in a loveless marriage with somepony I never even got to know, just to be used for peace and to make changelings. I don’t even know where babies come from!” He started to shake in fear, now he was worried about how he would have to be a father at such a young age.
Celestia smiled at the dragon and shushed him. “Spike, I know for a fact that in time she will come to love you and that you will be the king that the Changelings need.” Spike looked unto her eyes and saw the same warmth he has come to know and depend on.
“But how do you know? We know nothing about each other and I don’t know the first thing about being a king...” Spike trailed off.
“Because I know you Spike. You have a good heart and that will be the only tool you will need to get through this. A heart that has an endless capacity for love and understanding. I expect nothing less from my son.” For the first time after leaving the Changeling home, Spike smiled. “Besides, what mare could resist your charm? You are quite the little gentledrake after all.” The two shared a little laugh before silence overtook them again. They both Celestia and Spike continued to lay there, letting everything sink in.
“Ok mom, I think I can do this. I guess the first thing would be to tell my friends what going on.” He sighed, thinking about how his friends would take the news,  especially Rarity and Twilight. Celestia nodded, knowing that this wouldn’t be the easiest thing in the world to do, but commended her son for showing such bravery.
“I’m sure they will understand, I would expect nothing less from the Elements of Harmony.” She said before giving him a kiss on the nose, he smiled before doing the same. “Now Spike, I do believe that you and I haven’t had a donut eating contest in ages. Last I remembered you couldn’t beat me and swore that victory would be yours next time we battled.” 
Spike smiled as moved away from his mother, grabbing the donut box they brought back to the castle. “I hope you’re really for the greatest defeat of your life!” Spike chanted loudly as he opened his box of pastries, his mother chuckling at his sudden outburst. This was the bright young drake she remembered and loved, but even if he seemed alright now didn’t mean he’d feel the same in a weeks’ time.
~*~

I cannot believe Spike bested me, I suppose he is growing up after all… Celestia mused to herself. After waking from her sugar-induced coma, she sat at her desk and wrote a letter to her number one student. She thought it would be better for them to come to the castle tomorrow so she could explain what had transpired between herself, Spike and Crysalis. Turning back to her bed, she saw Spike asleep with a smug smile on his face. She sighed lightly before she brought her attention back to the letter before reading over it:
Dear Twilight Sparkle, my faithful student
I first want to inform you that Spike is indeed fine and is being taken care of so you have need to worry. He has been a great help and as you told me in numerous letters before the best assistant anypony could ever ask for.
Celestia chuckled as she looked at that part, she remembered how much Twilight bragged on Spike when she first got him. Even in this day and age she still talks about how helpful the little guy is, of course she wasn’t surprised by this in the lease bit.
However something has come up that requires me to ask that you and the other elements of Harmony to make your way to Canterlot on the morrow, I know this is short notices but time is of the essence and I do truly need you all to be at the castle as early as possible. Once you all get here I will explain what’s going on and will answer any question you all may have, I will be awaiting your Arrival.
Your proud teacher, Celestia

It looked well written enough and included all the information she wanted to relay without giving away exactly what the meeting was about. She whistled to her pet phoenix and handed her to note. “Now Philomena, I need you to take this to Twilight as fast as you can. Understood?” The phoenix gave a nod before taking off into the night sky.
“Now I just have to hope for the best, I know Twilight will not be happy when she finds out...” Celestia yawned before she got into bed, slowly moving beside Spike, who instinctively snuggled into her chest. Celestia closed her eyes and smiled. “Good night dearest Spike.”
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