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Hearth’s Warming has finally arrived!
The two long-lived best friends, Twilight and Spike, must now achieve the task of announcing to literally EVERYPONY they know that they are now a couple. However, because the two have enjoyed each other’s company so much, they’ve spent very little time preparing for this fateful night since their own fateful night a few days prior.
So, how will everypony react? How will Twilight and Spike react to their reactions?
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		Chapter 1



The Hearth’s Warming Surprise
By: TexasDragon1995


Chapter 1
This is going to be the best Hearth’s Warming ever…right?


There was really no other feeling like it.
The way the fireplace lit up our room. 
The way the snow fell outside in the cold, dark night from the balcony window.
The way the velvety cushions of the couch pressed against my back.




The way her soft lavender coat brushed against the hard scales of my abdomen.
The way her silky smooth mane felt in between the fingers of my claws as I carefully stroked it.
The scent of her lavender shampoo.
Her fluffy, beautifully preened wings.
Her clean hooves.
Her diligent attitude.
Her humble heart.
Her intelligent mind.
Her adorkableness.
Her…


…everything.


A Princess of Equestria.
The Princess of Friendship.


Twilight Merea Sparkle.


I love her.
I love her so much and even more than that.
I always have, and I always will.




Alright, I couldn't take it.
She needed to be kissed.
I opened my eyes and looked down at her.
And I smiled.
We were both sitting on the couch with me holding her in my arms as she sat in front of me, reading her book. Her entire body was lying against my front with the back of her head lying against my chest.
Just seeing the back and top of her head brought a kind of warmth to my heart. The one that ponies wouldn’t normally get unless they already knew where they were meant to be in life.
I may not have seen her face now, but I assumed it was one of both concentration and peace as she continued to read the latest Daring Do book that ‘A.K. Yearling’ sent her as an early Hearth’s Warming present (along with Rainbow Dash of course). What was it? Daring Do and the uuuh…? Well, Daring Do and the something something with the artifact.
Regardless. It’s not like my kissing was gonna break her concentration. She was so still, she was like a stone statue that would make even a cockatrice blush.
In fact, she looked so concentrated that she had been on the same page for…
Wait. She’s…she’s been on that same page for a while now. That’s…weird. And I know how she paced her reading. For research, it’s 5 seconds a page. For leisure, it’s 20 seconds. 30 at most. And for the more…um…what word should I use? Obscure? Sure, lets go with that before my whole body heats up again. For obscure, it…well it actually varies.
…
My point is that it was not normal for her to be on the same page for over even a minute, let alone…5 minutes? What page was she on again?
I looked up at the book that she still had in her levitation. It floated just over the coffee table against the silhouette of the fireplace. The page she was on was…chapter 1? Chapter 1?! Nopony would ever concentrate this much on the first chapter of any story ever!
In fact…how could’ve I not even noticed?!
Okay, I didn't want to over think this. It’s one of the few good/bad traits she’s blessed/cursed me with over the years.
I could always tell by how much she concentrated on a book by the look of her face. So, let us find out.
I looked down at the back of her head, still being all cute. No. Bad Spike! Don’t get distracted! I leaned in and moved my neck to the right of her head and lowered mine. The moment of truth. I then turned my head toward her face…
Her eyes weren’t even opened? So, she wasn’t even…
But she had a small smile on her face. A small, cute, adorable…dreamy like smile on her beautiful face.
She couldn't be asleep. I’ve felt small, subtle movements from her ever since we sat down together.
…which meant she had been like this ever since we sat down. She hadn’t been reading at all.
So, let me guess this straight. She made it very clear to me about how excited she was to being able to read with me tonight…only for her to not be reading at all?
I continued to look at her face. So calm. So peaceful.
Twilight, you think you’re so clever.
Actually, she probably was, considering how slow I was to figuring all of this out.
She must be punished. What should I do with her though?


Heh…hehehe…I could just start tickling her right now if I wanted to. Her reaction alone would be more than worth whatever punishment she would have for me. The look on her face would be absolutely priceless!
Her face. I never took my eyes off.
Then again, could I really blame her for doing what she’s been doing?
I cracked an admittedly cocky grin.
How could I blame her? I am pretty awesome.


Eventually though, my face somewhat matched the peace and tranquility of hers as I looked at her with much fondness.
You know what, forget it. I will do what I originally intended to do and give her a nice, soft, warm kiss on her tender loving cheek.


Talk about going full circle. Curse you Discord.


I tightened my arms around her curved form, only slightly from behind. I felt her wings extend a little bit against my body, but I didn’t bother looking since my eyes were already closed. I then leaned into my destination. With much anticipation, my lips connected with her furred cheek. And just like that…
…my heart was pumping as I entered into pure blissfulness.
Kissing Twilight was quite an exquisite activity that shall never get old as time itself.
With my second most favorite sound in the world, I disconnected my lips with her cheek, leaving an audible pucker.
I opened my eyes, with my face still close to hers. She then slowly opened her own lavender gemstones as she turned her head up toward me.
Both of us smiling.


“Hey there beautiful.”
“Hey there handsome.”
“You know Twi, if all you wanted to do was snuggle together in front of the fire place you didn’t need to use reading as an excuse.” I smirked at her.
I giggled as she was already blushing. And I haven’t even gotten started with her.
“In fact.” I put a hand on my chest for emphasis. “I never would have thought that you…Twilight…of all ponies…would use a book as an excuse for doing anything, other than for the sheer act of reading.” I widened my eyes to try and act like I was hurt, and then lightly booped her on the nose with my index finger. “Shame on you.”
Twilight swelled her cheeks and blew a puff of air up into the bangs of her mane. She looked a little irritated, but she was still smiling.
And blushing.
“Well, to be fair, I actually did want to start reading this book.” Now trying to look irritated. She levitated the book forward, but was now closed.
I just kept smirking at her.
“Okay.” I said as I giggled. “What happened then?”
Instead of keeping her lightly irritated expression, to my surprise, her face slowly softened as she averted her eyes away from mine by looking down. Having let go of the book and put on the table.
By that point, my smirk disappeared, and my expression softened along with hers.
I gave a genuine smile.
But she needed to see it.
I lifted my right claw up under her chin and carefully guided her gaze toward mine. Her small smile widened ever so slightly to the point where her loving face could only be seen on a mare that was perfectly content.
Our eyes were cemented on each other’s for who knows how long. The next thing I knew, some unknown force was pushing our heads forward by the heavenly powers that be. Our eyes gently closed and no more than a second longer…
…our lips met one another.
Now this was true bliss.
The world that surrounded us completely disappeared and it only became us. Everything that we thought of, everything that we felt was only us.
Twilight shifted her entire body around so that she was completely facing me. My arms tightened back around her when she was done. I lifted her body up just a little to where her head matched the same height as mine. After that I put my right claw on the back of her head while my left claw was just above her tail on her midsection to help keep her lifted. Her fore hooves were cuffing my cheeks.
Our kiss was becoming what I would assume to be the second closest to two souls dancing inside the bodies of two sentient beings who love one another.
But it could just be our tongues though.
Our tongues were both so different. Her round bulge of a tongue could only do so much. Of course, I knew it’s not her fault, but it still felt amazing. In contrast to hers however, I had far more control over my much longer forked tongue. Because of that, I discovered a certain move just yesterday that would only make her giggle out of pleasure.
And I was about to utilize it.
I slid my tongue slowly over the top of hers. Then ever so slowly (on purpose to pleasure her as much as I could) I wrapped my tongue around hers. I would only imagine that my tongue looked like the red stripes of a candy cane to her tongues white base.
Happy holidays to me!
Just as I expected, Twilight began to giggle. 
My favorite sound in the world.
Because I knew of the amount of pleasure I was giving her, and the engrossing pleasure that she was giving to me with our never ending kiss…I did the only thing that could come from pure, natural dragon-born instincts when this happened to a dragon as old as I was.
I purred.
I mean I really purred. It’s not like the kind of purr that ponies try to do to make themselves sound sexy. My purr wasn’t weak and high pitched. It was deep, loud and…well…to Twilight it was cute, but I couldn't help it. It’s a form of release that dragons have to do to when insinuating pleasure. It’s a reflex like sneezing. Your body just can’t help it.
…but you kind of like doing it if it meant to make your mate happy.
And for Twilight, it most definitely did.
After I purred, of course it caused her to giggle even more.
What felt like an eternity, but was probably only…who knew how long, our kiss ended. But her giggling didn’t.
I opened my eyes to see her giggles. Then she opened hers.
Both of us were still smiling.
But our gazes softened.
And our faces were still close. Only a few inches apart.
“Ah. So that's what happened.” I said with a bit of jest, but my face was still soft. “You were so mesmerized by me that not even a page within the book, you let me consume you by my love.”
She giggled once more, then leaned forward and gave me a small kiss on my lips. She took her fore hooves off my cheeks and onto my shoulders.
“Okay Spike, you got me.”
“Yes! I guessed correctly.”
Her giggles never got tiring, because she did it again.
“Well, can you blame me? Is it so wrong to love you? And you loving me?”
As I continued to look at her, my stamina level for teasing her lowered significantly when she said that for some reason.
I leaned in and gave her a short but deep, loving kiss.
I pulled back and continued to get lost within her pearly whites.
“As long as you always let me love you…” I said as I began to stroke her mane. “…I will be nothing short of the happiest dragon that this world will ever see.”
Her eyes went half lidded, her ears drooped and she tilted her head slightly to the left with her long mane falling a bit in that direction (still love it when she does that)…as she gave the most dreamy sigh I think my ears have ever heard.
“Considering that you continue to make me the happiest mare alive, I can only hope that the love I give you will be enough.”
I rolled my eyes at that statement.
“Twilight. After everything you’ve done for countless creatures and ponies across the globe, how is it that you still sell yourself short, Ms. Wondermare?”
It was her turn to roll her eyes.
“Spike. This isn’t about them or anypony else. This is about me doing enough for you as not just your best friend, but as my first friend. Who loves you.”
I could tell she suddenly looked a little disheartened. I so badly wanted to say something, but I could tell it was best for her to let it out. She continued.
“It’s just that…Spike I…” I gently rubbed her back midsection with my left claw and gave her a quick kiss on her right cheek.
“It’s just what Twi?”
She then used her breath technique.
“I love you and you love me.”
“I’m glad we got that sorted out.”
She could only smile.
“You’ve been my number one assistant your whole life. Most of my life.” She put her right fore hoof on my chest. “You. Spike. Have helped me through so much in my life to help achieve all the goals I wanted and needed to get done.” She began to rub her hoof against my chest. “I just want to be able to…you know…”
“Hey Twilight?”
“Y-yes?”
I rewrapped both of my arms around her midsection as I unraveled my giant wings and wrapped her within them like how a bat would while hanging upside down. Her eyes widened a little as I did that. If anypony came in and saw her they would've only seen her head. I then leaned into the left side of her head and put my chin on the side of her neck with my right cheek touching hers.
“There is something that you can give me.” I kissed right under her ear, which was still drooped. “I just want to know if you can do this.”
I felt her rub against my cheek as she then wrapped both her forelegs around my neck.
“Anything.”
I gently started to rub the sharp nails of my claws over the spine of her back to massage her. She tensed at first but easily relaxed.
“I want you to freak out over anything that you believe is worth freaking out about.”
I could tell she was giving me a confused look, but I continued.
“I want you to always get excited for every second Tuesday of every month when we reshuffle every book in the entire library.” I gave her another small kiss, but on her ear. “I want you to laugh adorably whenever the littlest thing makes you excited.” I kissed her under her ear again. “I want you to take a nice walk in the park and stop to say hello to everypony you come across so you could listen to them and see how they are doing.” I kissed her cheek. “I want you to always be studying so hard that almost nothing can bother you.” I kissed her cheek once more before I leaned my head back to face her.
Her eyes glistened and shimmered more than when I last saw her face.
“Even though you may feel like there needs to be more for you to show how much you love me…” I put my left claw on my chest. “I want you to know that everything that you’ve already been doing is more than enough for you to show how much you love me…” I then cuffed my left claw on her right cheek. “…even if you don’t feel like it is.”
I leaned in gave her another deep kiss on her lips and leaned back again.
“I want you to keep showing me love that comes naturally for you. If you try to show any more or less than what you want then you might change into somepony you’re not.” I gently caressed her right cheek with my thumb. “That is the last thing I want for you.” I nuzzled her nose. “There is no other place in the world than I’d rather be than right here with you. You know why?”
All she did was stare at me with tear filled eyes ready to take their fall and caress the cheeks of her face.
But she was still giving me a small smile.
“It’s your love. The love you’ve shown me my whole life is not only what wanted me to be with you, but it was, and always will be, my drive to do everything I can to please you, to make you happy…” I hadn't expected a tear to fall from my right eye. “…and to show you how much I love you.”
She blinked both her eyes as a single tear fell from her left eye.
Yet she was still smiling.
“That’s why I ran away after you told me I wasn’t the same dragon you loved. When I thought you didn’t love me anymore, my…” I sniffled. I took a deep breath. “…my drive completely shattered. I know it was all my fault for acting so horribly and trying to frame Owloicious, but that’s what I truly thought at the time.”
I still kept a small smile on her.
“That’s why I’m afraid of you doing more or less for me and others than what you want to. You’ll become somepony you’re not. I’m afraid that you’ll lose your drive to do anything anymore. The thought of it terrifies me.”
I gave her a long deep kiss. I leaned back to see her when I was done.
“I know how you are Twi. You always want to overachieve everything you do. One of the many qualities that I love about you. But since you’ve already…” I paused to smirk at her. “…overachieved in showing me love for so long it’s become natural to you.”
I raised my head up to its natural position, which is a head and a half taller than from hers. I leaned into her forehead and with my nose; I nuzzled my way through her bangs to the base of her horn. I even gave a small puff of air through my nose to push her bangs out of the way.
I heard a mix of soft giggling and sniffling from her. With a genuine smile plastered onto my face I continued.
“So…” I gave my first of many kisses on her forehead. “…here’s what I want you to do…” I kissed the base of her horn. Eliciting another giggle. “…I want you to get it through your thick..." I kissed her again. "...beautiful skull that as we both continue to love each other…” I kissed her yet again. “…we are only going to love each other in the ways that come naturally to both of us…” I kissed her. “…just pure instinct…” I kissed her. “…no more…” I kissed her. “…no less.”
And from there began a nice, soft barrage of small kisses on the forehead of my amazingly wonderful, beautiful best friend, ensued.
Along with her giggling.
Every kiss I gave her was quick but full of love. My lips never actually left her head, it just went to different parts of her head every second.
“S-s-spike hehehahaha o-okay okay hahaha I-I get it hehehe!”
“Heh Heh.”
With one, last, big, long kiss under her horn, I leaned back.




After I gave her one last quick kiss on the tip of her horn.
I leaned back again to see her face. She was giving a wide smile. Her eyes were still shimmering from tears that were long gone. We both gazed at each other for a little while until she broke the silence.
“Okay Spike.” She then gently put her fore hooves on my chest. “Okay.” I see her horn start to glow, which made me raise my brow. “Love that comes naturally to me.”
In one, quick motion, faster than maybe even time itself…
…my wings unwrapped her body. The pressure on her hooves increased dramatically. My entire body fell over on the couch and I was lying on my back. She was on top of me and stared at me with her half lidded gaze, while I stared at her with wide eyes.
Without waiting a second longer, our muzzles pressed together and her forelegs wrapped around my neck. My eyes were still wide open out of complete shock. I hope nopony could blame me, I’ve never seen Twilight act this brashly when it came to us becoming intimate.
This is what I get for opening my big mouth.




I should talk more often.
What did I do in the situation I was in? What any male with common sense would do.
Willingly submit to her.
I closed my eyes, and simultaneously, wrapped both my arms and wings around her perfect body.
Celestia knows how long the two of us enjoyed our little world together. After a surprisingly amount of moaning from Twilight and um…purring from me, Twilight separated us with an audible pucker and leaned back. Her gaze was now soft instead of…hungry like earlier. My face was still a little shocked from her actions earlier. I was trying to say something but my mouth could only manage to say one thing.
“W-w-whoa.” I whispered.
She giggled and was wearing a very prideful smirk.
“Well…” She leaned down and nuzzled my nose. “…I am doing what you told me.” She then kissed my nose.
“Twilight. I can honestly say that if this is your way of showing how much you love me in your own natural way…then I don’t mind you doing it more than you want.”
We could only both laugh as I leaned up and pecked her on the nose.
“Me neither. But, even then, as much as I love giving you kisses, there has been nothing in the world that beats this.” She laid back down on my body and started to nuzzle her way into my neck until she found her little sweet spot, which being the crook of it. My arms and wings were still wrapped around her so there was nothing I could do but gently tighten my hold around her. I then closed my eyes and snuggled my neck around the top of her head with my chin coming to rest on the side of her head. And began to stroke her mane.
It was our classic snuggle position. One that has gotten through many of her rough nights months prior. Unfortunately, I don’t exactly remember which night it was where we perfected it but I believe it was an important one.
Regardless, what mattered was now. My best friend and I were together. Just the way we both love it.
I felt her head wanting to rise up so I opened my eyes and lifted off of hers. I laid it back down on the pillow cushion on the end of the couch. She rose up her whole body and got up off of me to sit back on the couch, but never took her eyes off of mine.
We were both still smiling.
I decided to rise up as well. After I folded my wings back to their sides and getting my long tail to intertwine with Twilight’s, much to her pleasure, I sat straight up again with my back against the couch. She was sitting right next to me on my left still facing me, so I decided to simply wrap my left arm around her shoulders.
Both of us were still hypnotized by each other.
“I love how even after all these years you still have…” I started running my claw up and down her back. “…the same soft fur coat that I’ve long loved.”
She lightly giggled, and then put her left fore hoof on my chest, over my heart.
“Well, I’ve really come to love your hard, strong scales.” She lightly patted my heart with her hoof. “Of course, even after all these years you still have your own warm, soft spot that I’ve long loved.”
Grrr. She just had to play and pull at my poor heart strings.
“It’s because of you I have it in the first place.” I placed my right claw over hoof on my chest and clutched it.
“Still the greatest thing I’ve ever done in my life.” She leaned her head in and kissed where my heart was.
Curse your adorableness Twilight! Curse you! 
Enough being lovey dovey.
“So Twi, you actually wanna get back to reading, or I mean, attempt to read now?”
She looked up quickly from my chest with her attempt to look irritated with her failing glare and pouty lips.
Twilight…your cuteness is going to kill off all of the breezies and puppies if you’re not careful.
“Like I said, at least I was trying to read it. Were you?” She said as she poked at my chest.
“Heh Heh, good point. But it’s not my fault that I was so busy being mesmerized by you.” I leaned down and kissed her nose. Her irritated cute face went away, but was soon replaced by a smirk and raised eyebrow that Fluttershy would be very proud of.
“Really? You weren’t reading at all?” As she said that, her body slowly rose up until we were both face to face with each other. “And yet you…” She poked at my chest. “…are telling me that I’m the one who should be ashamed?”
“Uuhhh, actually, if I were to be completely honest with you.” I gave her the most sheepish smile I could muster. I might as well be honest with her. “Ever since you started asking me to hold you while you’re reading…I’ve never read any book with you.” From her position, all I could do was wrap my arms around her again. “I really was too busy trying to make  sure that you were comfortable.” I said as I started to rub my claws along her back.
She nuzzled my nose and gave it a quick peck.
“Well, I don’t think I could possibly ask for a better job for you to do.” She then gave me a very loving kiss from her furry lips. “My number one assistant.”
“Yay! I’m useful!”
Twilight could only laugh, while I could only yawn.That took me by surprise.
“Someone’s getting tired.”
“Yeah, looking at your beautiful face and being around your aura of gentle friendliness can be really tiring.”
She playfully hit my chest as I laughed.
“Okay Spike, since you’re so tired from your strenuous activities today, you want to go ahead and hit the hay?”
I looked up at the big clock that was hanging above the fireplace and saw that it was 11:07 P.M.
“Yeah, it’s pretty late. We might as well.”
“Alright. I just need to use the little fillies room and then we’ll make ourselves more comfortable okay?” She then kissed me.
“Okay. You powder your nose.” I kissed her back.
We both got up from the couch and made our way around. While I was heading to the bed I felt something pull against my tail. I turned around and saw that our tails were still intertwined with one another. I then looked at Twilight who was wearing a deadpan expression towards me.
“Spike?”
“Yeeees?” I say very innocently.
“Your tail.” She said as she yanked on mine lightly.
“Yes?”
“Let go. Bathroom, remember?”
“But I’ll miss you.” I quivered my lips.
Her deadpan stare never ceased as she raised her right eyebrow.
My lip quivering ceased.
“Okay okay sorry.” I said as I unwrapped my tail around hers.


Not before I gave her tail a tug.
“EEP!”
I looked back at her with a smirk and her at me with forced irritation. We both laughed once more.
“See ya in bed Twilight.” I winked at her.
“Oh, I can’t wait.” She winked back.
I trotted up to my left side of the bed and turned off the lamp on the nightstand. The new lamp shined a little brighter than my personal taste, but it was still nice. I opened the covers for both our sides just so Twilight won’t have to. I then easily slid my way into her- I mean, our bed and snuggled into the soft, lavender silk covers.
So comfy.
I wasn’t sure how long Twilight would be absent, but it left me some time with my own thoughts.
Mainly, the fact that my best friend, the same pony who has been there for me my whole life has become my girlfriend…
...my girlfriend. Just thinking that gave me a very ticklish feeling in my heart.
It truly was an amazing feeling.
It was exactly two nights ago that her and I became a couple. The both of us admitted how it felt a little odd since our whole dynamic as a couple is…a bit different. In most cases when two beings become a couple, even if they were already long time best friends, they would finally admit their love for one another. Then that newly found couple would begin to become more intimate towards each other as time goes on. Not only that, but most of the time, the couple would actually want to shout to the roof tops and announce to the whole world about their newly found love and celebrate it along with all of their families and friends.
This wasn’t exactly the case for us. I mean it was, but it wasn’t.
I needed to get my mind straight.
Clearly, Twilight and I have always loved each other in its most genuine form. There was no admitting anything between us because we already knew we loved each other when we first kissed. 
On the lips.
I couldn’t help but sigh with a dreamy smile.
As amazing as that night was, it was strange in one way. Twilight and I couldn’t help but wonder why. Just why it had to be that night? We've both genuinely loved each before that, but what stopped us from becoming romantically attracted then? 
We both came to the conclusion that our love for one another has only grown since we were young and that night just happened to be the tipping point for us.
What did I think? As I thought back to that night, as I was lying on top of Twilight and trying to comfort her with kisses; I felt like...my heart was…I guess you could say, let off its restraints. It was free. And just like what I thought when we kissed…and whenever we kissed, I felt like I was where I was supposed to be. I was doing what I was meant to do.
That’s really all I could think about on that part.
When it came to intimacy, well, it’s also a little strange, but definitely in a good way. While most newly found couples would explore more ways to become intimate with one another, Twilight and I have, for the most part, already became very intimate quite awhile before we became a couple. We’ve hugged and kissed (on cheek and forehead) each other plenty of times before since I’ve helped Twilight with her depression. It always felt great and rewarding then. Since two nights ago, we’ve been doing the exact same thing.
What’s funny though is that despite showing many of the same levels of intimacy, it has felt great like before…yet so much more.
Every touch, every hug, every kiss, every snuggle session…just everything we did to show each other even a little intimacy felt fresh and reinvigorating.
Needless to say, nopony could have kept Twilight and I away from each other even if they tried.
I’d like to assume that this might have to do with my heart being let off its restraints ever since that kiss we shared. Again, it’s another strange thing about the relationship we’ve had the past two days. Honestly though, Twilight and I wouldn’t have it any other way. Like I said, what mattered was now, and not then.
Announcing our love to everypony however…
I didn’t have time to think about it though, because I heard the bathroom door open. I got myself a little comfortable by fluffing my pillow and moving my head up against the headboard.
Since the bathroom door was on the same wall as our beds' headboard and the door was pretty close to the right of the bed, I turned my head toward where it was.
I saw Twilight trotting out and we smiled at each other.
“Déjà vu, huh Twi?”
“You could say that again.”
“Déjà-“
“No Spike.” She said while she gave me a deadpan expression.
I snickered.
“Just get over here and show me your natural love.” I said as I opened my arms toward her.
She started to blush furiously and then looked toward the closet for some reason. 
That was weird.
She quickly looked back and saw me waiting and gave me a genuine smile as trotted up to the bed.
“You opened the covers for me? Such a gentledrake.” She said as she slid right into the covers and opened her arms toward me.
Taking it as my cue, I wrapped my arms and wings around her as she levitated the covers over both of us. She also used it to help get her mane out from under her head by splaying it back across the rest of the pillow so she wouldn't lie down on it.
I somewhat kind of wished she asked me to do it for her like last time. Any chance I can get to touch it.
We both laid our heads on our own lonely pillows just a few inches away from each other’s noses.
I’ll correct that soon though.
“Soo…” She started. “…you excited for tomorrow?”
“Eeuyp. The big one. Our fateful night where we shout to the whole world ‘HEY, we’re in love.’” I said the last part in a whispered yell.
“Well, we wouldn’t exactly say that since we’ve already loved each other. We’ll just simply say that we’re a couple. It sounds more umm…”
“Platonic?” I smirked. Then snickered when she gave her iconic deadpan stare.
“No. More like...professional.”
“Ah, of course. There’s nothing better then making your friends and family proud then showing professionalism and not being yourself.” I said with a little a more sarcasm than I wanted.
“Well, can you blame me though I just…I…” She sighed. “You know what, we’ll talk more about it in the morning, alright? We’ll probably just wing it.”


Just wing it.


Just wing it!
Winging things was something that Twilight would never do. What she said was already going to a place that I did not like and it wasn't going to start by having my Twilight doing things that she’s not supposed to. Seriously, did she not hear my whole speal earlier?
I saw her start to close her eyes and yawning. Oh no, you’re not gonna get away from me! 
Time to go on the offensive.
In one quick, fluid motion, I unwrapped my wings and arms around her and pushed my body on top of hers with my claws on her pillow, both beside her head. Our noses were still only a few inches apart. Her eyes widened a bit, but they weren’t as big as the first night I did this.
“Spike what are you…”
“Shh.” I hushed as I put my index finger on her lips. “I don't think I heard you correctly, but did you say, ‘wing it’?” I removed my finger. Her ears drooped and averted her gaze away from mine.
“Y-yeah.”
“Okay, tell me how in Equestria did you come to that conclusion?” I started stroking her mane with my left claw as her mane was lying limply on the right side of her pillow.
She sighed. Her eyes were still averted.
“Spike, it’s just…” I stopped her by cuffing her left cheek with my right claw.
“Twi, please look at me.” I whispered in a very gentle tone. Her eyes then finally landed back on mine.
“Sorry.”
I simply smiled as I leaned down and gave her a peck on the lips.
“Continue.”
“Spike, I just have a feeling that everypony isn’t going to react very positively about us being a couple.”
At least I knew I wasn't the only one.
“I’m guessing this has been on your mind for the past couple of days?”
“Y-eah.”
“You’re not alone, but what has you so worried about their reaction? Like, how do you think they will react?” I was kind of asking that question more toward myself, but I knew asking Twilight would be better cause of how much smarter she is than me.
“Well, in terms of just our inner friends, it will undoubtedly surprise them.”
“I’m sure we’ll surprise everypony Twilight.” I said as I gave her a deadpan stare. She rolled her eyes in response.
“But, in the end, I believe they’ll support us, so I’m not that worried about our closest friends.”
“What about Princess Celestia and Princess Luna?”
“I…honestly don’t know. I mean, I feel like they’ll support us in the end…”
“But?”
“…but what if they know something we don’t? Like, maybe there’s some kind of health, a mental or even historical issue that will prevent us from being together!”
She was on the brink of another one of freak outs. I must clam her through logic!
“Twilight, if that were the case then I don’t think Princess Celestia would have us be together at all since day one. Heck, I’m sure she never would've even rescued me when I was still in my egg. So no, I don’t think that’s the case.”
Her eyes started to relax...along with her heartbeat that I felt pummeling against my chest.
“That's...actually a good point." She took a calming breath. Disaster had been averted. "Alright, well at least I’m not worried as much about them." Her eyes widened to the size of dinner plates. "Oh! Cadance! I know she’ll support us!” She said very giddily in her own cute way. However, I didn’t share that.
“I’m honestly a little worried that she already knows, I mean she can sense these kind of things. So, what if she's already told somepony? Or everypony?” Twilight shook her head.
“No, not this time. She’s always known that we love each other, but in the platonic sense, not the romantic one.”
“Okay, but what if she senses our romantic love as soon as she arrives?” Twilight still had a small smile when she shook her head.
“Don’t worry, you will know that she’ll know, you know what I mean?”
I raised a brow.
“Remember, when she’ll sense it, her eyes will widen just a little and you’ll see a tiny quick spark from her horn.”
I eyes widened in remembrance.
“Ohhh. Now I remember, but what if she starts to get all you know, giddy and excited because…you know…it IS us after all.”
“I still wouldn’t worry that much, you know how good she is at keeping a calm face. Besides, you know that she won’t tell anypony about it since she’s always treated love between a couple with the upmost secrecy. So again, I trust Cadance and you should too, okay?”
It was my turn to take a calming breath.
“Okay, I'm sorry for getting a little anxious.”
“It's alright, Spike.” She leaned up and gave me a loving kiss. I smiled as I leaned down and nuzzled her.
“I love how understanding you are. Besides, if Shining found out he..." And just like that, a scary realization hit me like a hurricane. A hurricane filled with manticores. "Umm…Twilight?”
“Yes?” She raised a brow at me as a chill went down my spine.
“What about umm…Shining?”
“Oh.” She started to look at me with a little concern. “Yeah, Shiny. I do wonder how he’ll react to us being a couple.”
“Yeeeaaaah. I don’t mean to sound selfish Twilight, but I’m just a bit more concerned about what he’ll say…or do to me than us.” I said as I gave her a sheepish smile.
“Are you actually implying that my brother may hurt you?” She said in a way that’s made me think she took a little offense to that.
“Wellll, I’m not not implying that he will hurt me.” I said while I kept the sheepish smile. Twilight furrowed her eyebrows; she wasn’t playing around. My smiled disappeared as I sighed. “Look, you and I both know how protective he is of you. When I went to Canterlot to go train under him to become your bodyguard, he…well...he was kind of scary.” I whispered as another chill ran up my spine. “Now, don’t get me wrong, Shining was still pretty casual during break time or whenever it was just us hanging out like our classic guy time, but…wow…I feel sorry for any of the new recruits that had to train under him in the past. My point is that even though he’s already taught me to protect you, I…I’m afraid he’ll think I’m not good enough for you when it comes to being romantically involved with you. If that ends up being the case then…what will that mean for our friendship?”
I was genuinely saddened by the thought. Other than Twilight, he truly was one of my greatest friends and in some ways was like a big brother to me too.
“Spike.” She looked at me with genuine concern. “You know he loves and cares for you too, right? He never would have trained you to protect me if he knew you weren’t ‘good enough’. That IS his cutie mark after all, to protect other ponies a-and…” Tears suddenly started to form in her eyes. By complete instinct, I leaned my head down and gave her a deep kiss. She closed her eyes and a couple of tears fell, leaving their marks. After I was done she looked back up at me with a grateful smile as I cuffed both her cheeks to wipe the tear trails off. She took a deep breath. “He protects other ponies and those he will always love. Those that are closest to him. You understand me, Spike?”
Even though I wanted to know what caused her to tear up like that, I felt it wasn’t the right time. I know I’ll find out someday.
After the way Twilight cried with not sadness, but with love, how could I not heed her words? I leaned down and gave her another peck.
“Okay Twilight.” I said as I caressed her cheeks once more. “Okay. I trust you and I’ll trust your words. Nothing bad will happen between Shining and I. I’ll continue to love him like a brother and he’ll love me as well.”
“Thank you.” She leaned up and kissed me on the lips. “Don’t underestimate him. He's not just stronger physically.” I couldn’t help but laugh at that.
“Hah! Underestimate Shining? Nuh-uh.” I averted my eyes, my ears suddenly drooped and a blush appeared on my face. “Not again.” I looked back and saw Twilight smirking.
“Must I ask?”
I responded with a sheepish smile.
“Please don’t?”
She just continued to stare at me with her torturous smirk. Then she finally broke the silence.
“Alright, fine.”
I let out a breath I didn’t even know I was holding.
“Thank you.” I leaned down and gave her a long, deep kiss while she giggled. We broke apart and then she started to look concerned once more. I knew exactly what she was thinking, so I might as well say it.
“You’re parents.” “My parents.”
We both said at the same time.
Our eyes widened and we just stared at each other with jaw dropped gazes. Eventually, those jaw dropped gazes turned to tired ones.
Very tired ones.
“You know what?” I started.
“What?” She responded.
“I think that can wait until tomorrow.”
“You took the words right out of my mouth.”
We then both smiled at each other.
I leaned down and gave her another loving kiss.
“So, is this good night?” She asked.
I responded by kissing her once more. I then just stared at her. I had no idea why, but I started to really appreciate the fact that we were actually together. And how much I loved it. How I wanted to show it to her. I smiled down at her with gentle eyes. I moved my claws off her cheeks and wrapped her body within them. Soon, my wings followed, and wrapped her within them too. With another quick, fluid motion I picked her up and had her lay on top of me with my back on the bed.
“EEP!”
I leaned in and pecked her on the nose. I made my way to her left cheek and soon down to her long neck.
“S-spike!”
I purred in response. She giggled.
“Spike, I’m serious we need to get to bed!” I stopped kissing and looked up at her with pouty lips. “No mister, you know that’s not going to work on me. Tomorrow is going to be hectic as it is so we’ll need all the sleep we can get.” Her last sentence was said with such gentleness and care to them. She leaned down and nuzzled my nose. “Okay?”
Why must you say that with such adorable innocence Twilight!
My ears drooped.
“Okay.” I said as I put Twilight down back in her own spot on the bed by unwrapping everything I had around her.
“Thank you.” She said as she kissed me on the lips again.
“You’re welcome.” I gave her a gentle smile.
“That doesn’t mean I don’t want to be cuddled up by you.” She gave a hopeful smile. I immediately did what she desired and wrapped both my arms and wings around her. She closed in by nuzzling into the crook of my neck. “Eeyup. Everything is going to work out just fine tomorrow. I’m sure of it.” She said with such perkiness.
Oh boy. I’ll have to wait and see if she’ll think the same way tomorrow morning.
I continued to just smile at her.
“Goodnight Twi.” I said as I turned my head down and kissed her on the base of her horn.
“Goodnight handsome.” She kissed my chin. “I love you.”
She has already said that to me many, many times in my life. There was a time when we were both so young that saying those three words to each other came as naturally to us as eating and breathing. Yet, these past two days, whenever she said those words, whenever I said those words, they have fallen into a whole other realm of deep that not even my mind could ever comprehend...




...but my heart did.
“I love you too.” I said as I nuzzled my way through her bangs just to hear her giggle one last time. I looked back down to see her eyes closed. I took my usual spot and put my chin on top of her head.


Tomorrow.
I was still anxious about it despite some of my worries being lessened.
More than anything though, the biggest thing that worried me was how Twilight would handle everypony’s response. In the end, I know I’ll be fine, but what about Twilight? All I could think about was her. There was a reason why I never brought up tomorrow’s events with Twilight the past two days. Well, one was because we were both so infatuated by each other that the thought had barely crossed our minds. However, when it did cross my mind, my heart began to ache. I didn't know why at first, but when the two of us were cuddling together one night and I saw just how peaceful her face was, I knew. It was because of one, single thought.
Twilight has already been through so much already. 
One by one, having to watch all of her friends find and be with their special somepony’s was a pain that I’ll never understand, but it was one that Twilight knew all to well.
So just the mere thought of finally being with someone you love after so long, only for everypony else to say that she shouldn’t be with him…how she shouldn’t be happy...


...it completely infuriated me.
If, for any reason, everypony tomorrow were to say that they didn't accept us as a couple…I wouldn't be sad or annoyed…I’d be angry. VERY angry. I would stand up against anypony who disagreed. I would tell them how Twilight has suffered long enough and deserved to have love in her life even if it wasn't me, but it was.
I looked down at Twilight once more. She was now peacefully sleeping.
I felt my heart immediately begin calm.
Thankfully, I believed that wouldn't be the case, at least when it came to family and friends. They all knew what Twilight had been through last year and they all wanted the same thing as I did. For Twilight to be happy. I knew this would go public eventually and everyone around the world would find out. However, my concern was about tomorrow. It didn't hurt to prepare though.
Overall, we needed to trust those that we believed would defend us from anypony that disagreed. If push comes to shove, Twilight and I would protect ourselves if we ended up being cornered. In the end though, all we could do was hope for the best.


Though, I couldn’t help but wonder if there was something missing from that statement I just said.
Regardless, as long as Twilight and I stand together as not just a couple, but as long time best friends then nothing could stop us.


That sounded really cheesy.
How about, as long as Twilight is happy then I will be too. That’s better.
A smile formed on my face as I held onto Twilight with my life.
With one last look at her, I closed my eyes.
I eventually fell asleep with the same feeling of belonging in my heart as before, as if it's being wrapped up in a warm, comfy pillow.

			Author's Notes: 
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The Hearth's Warming Surprise

By: TexasDragon1995


Chapter 2

The Storm Before The Other Storm


Morning had arrived easily after another, phenomenal night of Twilight and I comforting each other in the form of ‘we wished it would never end never ending snuggles’.
It was the first morning in which it was I, SPIKE, the number one assistant to the Twilight Sparkle, who had actually woken up first since the night of our glorious courtship!
…
I don’t apologize for being proud of that. Why? Because since the first morning of us being a couple, Twilight was the one who had woken up first.
That is not right.
For as long as I could remember being more active in sharing the assistant title, I’ve been the one who got up first. Most of the time when I was younger. I did it to always help start her day, the right way. Making her breakfast, getting her the newspaper and laying out her supplies for study sessions/friendship research/royal duties (all of which are completely different).
The morning after we became a couple, Twilight woke up first, but she never left the bed. She stayed cuddled up right beside me and never got up. It was an unforgettable experience seeing Twilight look up at me with a whole new loving gaze than what I was used to. Our first morning as a couple, as amazing as it was, I realized later that same day how kind of weird it was for me not to wake up first. For several years at that point it was always me. I did all of those things I said before because I was her assistant. I knew in my heart that I wanted to keep doing those very same things, but as her boyfriend.
I couldn’t wait for that next morning. Just to see what it would feel like to give the mare you love more than anypony or anything in the world breakfast in bed. Much like the same levels of intimacy we’ve always shown each other, I’d imagine it would feel the same yet completely fresh and new.


Unfortunately, I missed my chance again. I once again became a distant second to her in the waking up department. Though I still did appreciate her nuzzling and kissing me awake.
I honestly didn’t know how it kept happening, especially since I had went to bed earlier that night. Maybe I was simply more tired than usual considering that Hearth’s Warming was always one of, if not, the busiest time of the year. My theory though is that years ago when we were very young I would sometimes cuddle up next to Twilight in her bed back in her room in Canterlot whenever I got scared like a nightmare or a thunderstorm. It was always her comforting me. Therefore, I would be too comfortable to wake up. The more recent times whenever we cuddled in bed were when I was comforting her. Therefore, I woke up first.
But that was just a theory.
A strange one, because the past two nights, before we both fell asleep, I felt like we were both comforting each other equally. Yet, I didn’t wake up first. It was weird. A good weird, but weird nonetheless.
Regardless, after the past two mornings of not waking up first, I decided to take a more direct approach. I used a spell that is essentially an alarm clock, but only for me. I had set the spell to have me wake up at 8:00 in the morning and just like I thought, Twilight was still asleep when I did. After I carefully maneuvered out of bed I left her to catch up on some beauty sleep. Though, it’s not like she needed any of that.
It led me to where I currently was. I was in the kitchen making sure that her omelet was cooked to perfection. Her favorite one. It had daisies, daffodils, spinach and a tiny bit of cheese. Not too much cheese or else it would remind her of a cheesy quesadilla, and I know how much she feared those.


It may sound silly out of context, but I was there when...it happened. So was Princess Celestia and some of her chefs.
There's a reason I cook a lot of the time.
The omelet started to form a few brown crusts along one of its sides. It was cooked to perfection. I turned off the stove and used the spatula to put it on a plate sitting right of the stove. I moved the plate to the kitchen counter in the middle of the room next to the fruit bowl. I grabbed an apple and after washing it I cut it into pieces with my claws and put all the slices on the right side of the plate next to her omelet. I threw the core away and grabbed a tray to put the plate on from the pantry. After putting the plate on the tray I took a fork and knife from the drawer and put them on the left side of the plate. I made my way to an upper cabinet and grabbed a glass cup along with a couple of napkins from the napkin holder below the cabinet. I placed the napkins intricately on the right side of her plate. I grabbed the orange juice carton from the fridge and poured just the right amount for her before I put it back. I finally placed the cup on the upper right side of the tray.
Perfect.
Nothing short of what she deserved.
I was already starting to get that feeling. Even though I’ve made breakfast for her a thousand times before, this time was a little different. Not as her assistant, but as her special someone. My heart started to tickle as I imagined her reaction.
I took the last bites out of my omelet that was sitting on the other side of the kitchen counter. I placed my fork, plate along with the frying pan in the sink to wash later. After I made sure everything else was put away I picked up the food tray with one claw and made my way to Twilight.
I opened the door that led to the large forum of the castle and I couldn’t help but be a little excited about later tonight. Yes, I was still nervous about telling everypony the big news but seeing all of our friends and family together in one place is like what Twilight said, it represented the true spirit of the holiday.
The forum was still highly decorated like before, with reefs and garlands along the windows and walls, red ribbons as well. Multi colored lights hung from the ceilings and mistletoes on every doorway.
Oh Pinkie. I rolled my eyes.
Of course, the main attraction was the tall 50-foot pine tree in the middle that was just waiting to be complimented by the guests. A true beauty.
I continued to make my way toward our room just up the stairs and down the hall. At the end of the hall was our room and on the left adjacent to our double doors was my old room. Twilight and I decided fairly quickly that since we were a couple and we have already cuddled and slept together in the same bed multiple times then there was no point in not sharing a room together. Besides, I couldn’t help but think that if I hadn’t moved in with her she would feel like a mile away, even if she were right there. That, and her room just felt cozier to me despite being much bigger.
I arrived at the double doors and ever so carefully as I could; I opened the left door and pushed it open.


Aaaaaaaand she’s not even there.
Darn it! Come on, it was gonna be perfect.
I saw the bathroom door slightly ajar. Well, might as well make the most of it.
I trotted over to the bed and placed the tray on her side, subtly demanding she get back to bed and actually have breakfast in bed properly. I heard a toilet flush and heard the sink running as I sank back onto my side of the bed. I lay on my stomach; tucking my hind legs in and having my forelegs support me as I my neck and head stood straight up. Just like how any quadruped would do.
The bathroom door opened all the way and Twilight stepped out of the bathroom, clearly all freshened up. As beautiful as ever.
She looked at the bed and noticed the food, then saw me lying on the bed.
We both gave small, genuine smiles.
“Happy Hearth’s Warming Eve Twilight.”
“Happy Hearth’s Warming Eve to you too Spike.” She said as she carefully crawled up on her side, not wanting to spill the food. She leaned and gave me a loving kiss. “And thank you so much for bringing me breakfast, you didn’t have to do that.”
“Well, Princess Celestia didn’t have to raise the sun, but she does what comes natural to her to do for those she loves.” I cracked an admittedly cocky grin.
“Watch it Spike, you’ll need to lower your snugness for today, okay?”
“No promises.”
She rolled her eyes in response as she glanced at her breakfast beside her and lit up like the sun.
“Oh! Is this a daisy daffodil spinach cheese omelet?”
“With apples and orange juice. Now, you have breakfast in bed and relax alright?”
She laid back on her side of the bed with her head against the headboard. I lightly pushed the food tray toward her as she levitated the silverware and began diving into her omelet. She closed her eyes as she chewed, savoring her first bite.
“Mmmm. Great as always Spike. Thank you again for doing this.”
I responded with a satisfying grin.
“You’re very welcome Twilight.” I crawled up next to her on my side with my head against the headboard. I then leaned in and gave her a kiss on her left cheek as she continued eating. It kind of tickled when I did that since she was chewing. “Anything for you.”
She swallowed from her last bite. “I was actually about to head downstairs to see if you were making breakfast, but this is way better.”
I smirked.
“I know.”
“Smugness.”
“No promises.”
We giggled.
“What about you, didn’t you eat?” She said biting into a couple of sliced apples.
“Yeah don’t worry. I ate as I was cooking yours.”
She simply smiled at me.
My heart was really starting to feel ticklish at that point. I knew it would be worth it. Then again, when was it not worth doing anything for her? I just gazed at her as she continued to eat. She looked back at me and giggled with her mouth full. I looked at her pretty dumbfounded.
“What?”
She swallowed her food and drank some juice.
“You…” She cleared her throat. “Your face.” She giggled a little more in the most adorable way that only she could accomplish. “What are you thinking about?”
If she wanted the truth, then she shall receive. My face softened a bit as I used my left claw to grab a small strand of her back mane that was splayed across her shoulders. I slowly began to stroke it.
“Nothing. I was just thinking how much I love you.” I said in a gentle, and kind of deep voice that I’m honestly pretty proud of having. Just above a whisper.
Even I was surprised by how much she blushed at what I said. She averted her eyes away from mine, but my gaze didn’t change. She looked back at me but quickly looked away again; with a small giggle.
Cute schoolfilly Twilight is adorable Twilight. 
I swear, she’s being adorable on purpose.
I couldn’t help but giggle along with her. I leaned in and gave her another kiss on the cheek. She looked back at me with softened gaze and small smile.
“I love you too Spike.” It was her turn to give me a kiss on my right cheek.
“You finish up okay? Need your energy.”
She smirked at me with half lidded eyes.
“I was already energized as soon as I saw you laying on the bed.”
I rolled my eyes as she started giggling again.
“Twilight.” I facepalmed, but giggled a little too. “There won’t be enough tortillas in Equestria to make quesadillas that can be filled with the amount of cheesiness that came from that sentence alone.”
We were both laughing at that point. My joke was cheesy in of itself but I just had to.
“Okay okay. Let me finish eating.”
“Alright.”
After we calmed ourselves down I scooted closer to her where our bodies were touching as she continued to eat. I continued to stroke the back of her back mane.
It was moments like these that helped appreciate even the smallest things that we’ve shared together. Not just the past two days, but also our whole lives. The rollercoaster of emotions we’ve shared will always be treasured.
Though, the past two days were something that I’ll treasure in a deep, secret vault.
Called my heart.






Twilight's right, I've gotta tone down all the smugness.

I trotted back to our room after I got done washing all of the dishes, including the ones from Twilight’s breakfast. We didn’t say much when she was eating, but we didn’t need to. It was also another thing that we never had to worry about because of our relationship, uncomfortable silences.
I opened the double doors to our room and I saw the balcony doors opened from across the room. Twilight was standing on her hind legs with her fore legs being supported by the golden guardrail. She was looking down at Ponyville with a big smile.
I smiled too as I trotted up to meet her. Of course it was a little chilly, but the warmth of our room kept us warm enough. I sat next to her as I looked down with her.
“It sure is a beautiful morning huh Twi?”
“Uh-huh.” She said with a bit of chirpiness. “Almost makes me wish today was Hearth’s Warming morning.”
“I know.”
Comfortable silence reigned over us.
It was a beautiful morning. It wasn’t snowing. In fact, there wasn’t a cloud in the sky. Everywhere we saw was a clean, smooth, white blanket of snow covering everything. We could clearly see the sun just making it’s way over the last mountain to shine across the town.
The true definition of peaceful.
It was calm.
I smiled.
I looked down at Twilight.
My smile disappeared.
I saw her looking down at her forelegs with a small, sad looking frown.
I sighed.
“You um…thinking about tonight?”
She looked up at me with the same frown.
“Y-yeah.”
“Twilight.” I said as I opened my left wing and wrapped it around her. “Everything is going to be fine.” I leaned in and kissed her right cheek. “I promise you that it will. If not, then we'll make sure it will.”
She only sighed. “I wish I shared your optimism.” She said as she left my wings embrace and trotted back inside.
My heart was beginning to ache. I don’t think I’ve seen her this upset since…




No. I’m not going to let that happen.
I trotted back inside and closed the double balcony doors behind me.
I saw her lay new firewood in the fireplace. Once she did that she went to the couch and sat, gazing at the fire.
I really wanted to tell her that everything was going to be fine with more determination, but as I and Twilight’s friends and family learned in the past, that wasn’t going to do a thing. She had to get all of her thoughts out.
How was I going to do that? 




Well, there’s only one thing that I could do…


I was going to get her to freak out.
If I were going to get her to do it, then I’d need to ask her the question that would get the ball rolling.
I trotted up to the couch and sat on the floor next to her so I could be a little more eye level with her. She noticed and we looked at each other.
“Okay Twilight, tell me right now, what is the worst possible thing that could happen?" I said with emphasis as if there really isn’t anything that bad, but I’d wait and see what Twilight would come up with.
She looked at me as if I’d grown a second pair of wings.
“What’s the worst thing that could happen?” She said barely above a whisper. “The worst thing that could happen?” She then said, almost on the verge of yelling.
Perfect. Now drive it home.
“Yes Twilight, what’s the worst. Possible. Thing. That could happen?” It was getting a little hard for me to not smile, I guiltily admit, but come on. As serious as the situation was, seeing Twilight freak out is one of the very few wonders of the world that very few creatures would ever get to see. Yet I’ve seen it more than anyone, all in her adorkable glory.
Her face was contorting in an abstract of ways as she was trying to say something.
But she could only snap.
“Everything Spike! Everything is the worst possible thing that could happen!” She practically flew off the couch and in the middle of the room and started pacing.
The first part of her freak-outs were the ‘what if’ scenarios.
“What if all of my closest friends actually don't accept us?!”
Impossible, if it’s not murder or espionage they would support anything we do no matter what.
“What if Cadance will think that us being together will be the true abomination of what true love means?!”
If the changelings could get to where they were today, from being love-sucking monsters to one of the most peaceful nations on the planet then who could possibly doubt love? Besides, I honestly think Cadance would be happy if Twilight fell in love with a freaken yeti. Only if that love were true…which it wouldn’t be!
“What if Shiny does want to beat you up?!”
If he sees that I actually would fight him just to be with Twilight then that alone should tell him how much I care about her and we’ll have a laugh about how ridiculous the two of us were being over O&O.
“What if Princess Celestia thinks I’m no longer capable of making good decisions and takes away my title of being Princess of Friendship?!”
Uh…ouch Twilight I’m standing right here.
“What if my own parents disown me?!”
I sighed. I really wanted to speak up about that one but I had to let her keep going.
“W-what if…” She’s gonna say it. She says it nearly every time. “What if Princess Celestia sends me back to magic kindergarten?!"
Seriously. Why? Why did she always go to that ‘what if’ every time?
“What if the nobles riot in the streets?”
Pfft.
“What if Prince Blueblood gets jealous?”
HE’S GAY!
“What if all of Equestria and the world don’t accept us? What will we do?”
And just like that she has moved on to the ‘what will I do stage’. Except in this case it’s what will we do. She’s never included me in one of her freak-outs before. I’m honestly kind of touched by that.
“We’ll probably have to move far away from all the hateful eyes from everypony, but where. I don’t know if the dragonlands would accept us despite how close we’ve gotten. Maybe we can start our own village…no, our own kingdom!” She said with such cute determination. Oh Twilight, if only you could see yourself. “Yes! Our own kingdom! Somewhere in the central plains of Equestria. We’ll call it... Amare! Where the first amendment will be that anyone can love anyone or anything that they desire and nopony will ever tell them that they CAN’T BE TOGETHER!!!”


She stopped pacing as she was trying to breath with her mane lying sporadically across her shoulders. She had her head down, gazing at the floor.
Final stage: letting everything sink in.
I gave a small, gentle smile as I trotted over to the middle of our room where she was sitting. She was still looking down, almost shamefully. I sat in front of her, but still wasn’t looking up at me. I took my right claw and put my index finger under her chin and carefully guided her head up towards mine.
Her eyes were shimmering a little and she was looking at me with a sad frown, but I still smiled.
“Twilight…” I said as I grabbed the back of her mane with my left claw and began stroking it to help straighten it. “…do you really believe in everything you just said?”
Her eyes went downward for a second but came back up immediately.
“No.”
I removed my right claw from her chin and cuffed her left cheek, which she rubbed against.
“I figured. Some of those ideas seem rather outlandish.”
She blushed with embarrassment, but smiled.
“Yeah. You um…you did that on purpose, didn’t you.” She looked at me in a playfully accusing manner.
“Heh. Well, I wanted to help you get your feelings across. Even if it had to be in your own crazy way to get you to do it.” I smirked.
She lightly hit my chest as we both giggled. She sniffled and wiped away any water from her eyes. Her gaze softened toward me. She stood on her hind legs, wrapped her forelegs around my neck and hugged me.
“Thank you. Thank you for letting me vent.” She then kissed me on the lips.
We separated, but I nuzzled her nose. I then motioned for us to sit on the edge of the bed so we could properly look at each other when we’re talking. I sat to the right of her.
“So Twi. To get to the main issue, what are you really worried about when we tell them that we’re a couple? Again, I hope it’s not one of those sporadic claims during your freak-out session.”
She glared a little at me and rolled her eyes. She sighed.
“Honestly, I’m not worried about them separating us or anything like that. I’m not even sure why I was actually worried about the nobles in the first place.”
“Thank you.”
She giggled.
“I think…what I’m most worried about is how they’ll treat us after we tell them.”
I was paying deep attention to her while never taking my eyes off of her. I held her right hoof with my left claw.
“Like how?”
She averted her gaze, but in a way that made it clear she was hesitant to continue. She had to though. I tightened my grip on her hoof and decided to unravel my left wing and embrace her. She looked back and I smiled at her.
“Come on Twi, you can tell me anything.”
She smiled, but it looked sheepish.
“Even if it’s weird? Like...really weird?”
“No matter how weird.” I replied without hesitation. Yet, what was weird about our situation?
“Well, it’s just…” She took a deep breath. “We see ourselves as best friends, right?”
I raised a brow at her.
“Uh…yeah?”
“Right, but um…what if..." She took a deep breath. "...what if everypony doesn’t see us as just that?”
I raised both my brows at her.
“Then isn’t that a good thing? If they see us as more than just friends then-“
“No no, not in the way we want them to, but in a…different way.”
I was lost at that point.
“Twilight, you’re literally not making any sense right now.”
A blush came across her face.
“Well, w-what if they um…see us as…as…” She mumbled something at the very end but I didn’t hear it.
"What?"
“What if they see us as…brother and sister.”
“Twilight, seriously I can’t hear y-“
“What if they see us as brother and sister!”






Silence.
Uncomfortable silence reigned over us.
Twilight had her eyes closed. She slowly opened them and looked up at me. Her right eyebrow was raised. Probably wondered why I was staring at her with the most deadpan expression she may ever see on me.
“Twilight.”
“Y-yeah?”
“That is, literally, the stupidest thing, that I have ever heard.”
Her eyes widened as if I just said the stupidest thing.
“Twilight, where in Equestria did you get that idea? Last I checked, we’re not even the same species. Other than the fact that we are both the color purple we have zero things in common appearance wise. So, where is this coming from?”
Yeah, seriously. 
She took a deep breath
“Okay Spike, first, you do know that I’ve never seen us in that way before, right?”
“Right. As for me, the only time I’ve ever seen you as a sister was years ago when I was like 3 or younger. After that, you started to treat me like I was older and smarter…”
“Because we knew how much smarter you really were for your age.”
“Exactly. As I was becoming you’re assistant, that was when I started to see you as a friend because we were both able to support each other, instead of one over the other.”
“Right.”
“Then where the heck did you get that crazy idea from?”
She sighed.
“Remember about a few months after we moved to Ponyville and you we didn’t have much to do? We were bored; we haven’t gotten much exercise so we decided to play catch with a Frisbee in the park?”
I had no idea what that had to do with anything.
“Yeah?”
“When you threw the Frisbee too far and landed behind a tree I went to get it. I picked it up and another Frisbee landed beside me. I saw Derpy trotting towards me and she picked up the Frisbee. She turned towards me and said, ‘It’s not easy is it?’ I asked what she meant by that and she pointed toward her sister Dinky who waved at us. I then looked at you and saw exactly what she meant. I told her you weren’t my brother but she said she knew that. She said bye and ran off before I said anything else.”
She looked at me with concern.
“So, she knows we’re not brother and sister, but assumes-“
“We have that brother and sister dynamic.”
“Twilight, that’s just her opinion, she-“
“No it’s not Spike. It’s not just her. It’s…well; it’s just about everypony here in Ponyville. Canterlot too since we’ve lived there for years. I especially assume that it’s pretty much everywhere in the world! They’ve heard the news about our adventures. They’ve known you as my young assistant. If everypony in Ponyville made assumptions about us having that brother and sister dynamic over the years then there’s no reason that everyone else in the world will assume as well!”
I was still sitting and listening intently to every word she said.
“There were many similar incidents just like the one with Derpy. Even though nopony has ever said it they have made the same subtle assumptions. Even after I would make it clear to them that we weren’t brother and sister they would say ‘I know’ but I always got the feeling that they believed we still had the relationship of one.”
“It was the age difference wasn’t it?”
“YES!” She yelled, but she used her breathing technique. “At least that’s what I believe.”
“Well, we’re adults now. I mean, back then maybe they saw us like that but-“
“I think they would still see us the same way now Spike. If they everpony in Ponyville and everyone around the world saw us as a brother and sister then they would see us as one now. It doesn’t matter how old we get. If…I’m afraid if we announced to everypony tonight that we’re a couple then…” I heard her sniffle. “…then they’ll think our relationship is…incest.”
I looked back at just a few of the memories of us interacting with each other. Every time I did before it would always be me looking back at a time of us being the best friends. I only saw the best friend dynamic between us.
I sighed again. I saw our interactions with one another in the past, but from an outside view. Honestly, I could kind of see it. It was kind of surreal. Like a veil had uncovered my face. It actually kind of made since…





You know what?


“No.”
“What?”
I unwrapped my wing around Twi and got up from the bed and started pacing around the same spot Twilight did.
“No…no. No. No. No. No. No. NO! NO! NO!”
I stopped and looked at Twilight with a newfound determination and she looked at me with confusion as she got her sniffles out of the way.
“Spike, what is it?”
“Twilight, don’t you know what just happened to me?” I continued my pacing. “I almost ruined what we had all because of the assumption of others! I tried looking back at us being together as that whole ‘brother and sister dynamic’ and you know what? I didn’t like it! Why? Because it’s not how I remember it! I almost tainted my own memories of being with the best friend that I love all because of how others saw it! I almost saw you as a sister for a second and…” I had to shake my head and legs to get rid of the chill I had. “…it was not pleasant! I understand how others may possibly feel when we make the announcement and how weird it may be for them, but that’s the point. We are not them! We are us! When we look back, we see ourselves as the way we remember it and how we look at ourselves now! Nopony else or nobody else! We can’t let their assumptions ruin what we have! We can’t let them dictate our lives! We are in control of our lives and if they don’t see us the way we see ourselves then WHO CARES!!!”


I stopped and looked back at her. Her eyes were as wide as dinner plates with her right hoof over her heart. I continued.
“You want to know how I see you Twilight?” I slowly trotted toward her. “I see you, as my one and only best friend who not only happens to be the most beautiful mare to have ever and ever will walk the face of the Equestria…” I stopped right in front of her. “…but is also the mare I love more than life itself.” I leaned in and gave her a peck on the nose. “And nobody, in this world will ever make me change that outlook.” I paused and took a deep breath. "Now, how do you see me?"



Her face changed to an expression that I wasn’t able to read. I was honestly a little concerned, but I still wore a determined smile.



In one. Quick. Fluid motion. 

Her horn lit up. 

I was off the ground. 

I was flipped over her. 

I landed in the middle of our bed. 

And she flew her entire body right on top of me.

Our muzzles connected. 

In the most satisfying of ways.

Our tongues danced around our mouths.

My arms and wings wrapped around her perfect body.

Her forelegs were around my neck.

I have completely submitted to her.

We were in bliss.




Note to self. Opening my mouth leads to make out sessions.
Our muzzles separated and we breathed carefully.
We were both genuinely smiling at each other.
“Spike?”
“Yeah?”
“You’re right.” She said as she leaned up but was still on me. “You’re absolutely right Spike.” She said with so much determination.
“Thank you. I’m glad you agreed with me.”
I smiled at her with gentleness.
“No Spike, listen.” She grabbed my right claw with her left hoof. Along with her levitation she lifted me up against the headboard of the bed where I sat as she sat in front of me. “I’m tired of this.”
“Tired of what?”
“I’m tired of not thinking for myself! As princess I may have an obligation to help and satisfy others, but what about me?”
My heart was racing as she spoke with such conviction. I was beginning to smile excitingly.
“Yeah.” I said in response.
“I’m honestly kind of tired of thinking about others so much. I don't mean to sound selfish, but I have to think a little about me for a change.”
“Right.” I whispered
“As much as I love making everyone in the world happy, I want to be happy too.”
“Yes.” My voice rose a bit to normal.
“I should be able to want things too and I want to be with you. To be able to love you.”
My heart continued to race.
“Not everyone may agree with that, but they don’t see what I see. I may try to help them understand why I feel the way I do about you, but if they still don’t see that, then it doesn’t mean I shouldn’t be with you.”
“Exactly.” My voice got a little louder.
“Even though this past year has proved that I can be happy by myself, I think I’ve waited long enough to be with the one I love.”
“Yes!” I said louder.
“I’m tired of feeling bad! I’m tired of being sad! I’m tired of feeling upset, angry and depressed!”
“Yes!” I yelled.
“I’m tired of it all! I'm taking control of my life and despite all the 'naysayers' and all of the assumptions they may have about us, I WON’T CARE!”
“Yes! Yes! YES!” I yelled at the top of my lungs and out of pure instinct I grabbed Twilight and pulled her toward me to hug her.


My eyes were watering.




Twilight.
This was the Twilight I really knew!
She may have been much happier this past year, but she still somewhat lacked that ‘Twilight determination’. That attitude where she wanted things to get done as diligently and best as possible. Instead, she only walked around with a soft heart. Not that there was anything wrong with that, but I knew Twilight. She can have an extremely tough and even sometimes gritty attitude. It’s that attitude that sparked my drive to do anything I could do for her to the best of my abilities because she always held things to a higher standard.


This time, she’s holding herself to a higher standard.
And I couldn’t be prouder.
That’s my Twilight.
How I love her.
She broke out of my hug and looked at me with such determination that it sent a chill down my spine. I assumed she saw a few of my tears but that didn’t stop her from wanting to get things done.
“Spike, listen.”
“I’ll never not listen to you.”
“Here’s what we’re going to do.”
“I’ll do anything you ask me.”
Her eyes went half lidded. She leaned in, rewrapped her forelegs around my neck and pecked my lips.
“I know you will.”

Another chill went down my spine.

The way she said that was so…so...

…sexy.







Did I just call Twilight…my long time, best friend…the same mare that still giggles like a little filly on Hearth’s Warming morning whenever she uncovers the tiniest bit of new information while researching…the exact same mare that will be broken out of her concentration because somepony moved her quill from across the room…


…SEXY?




It was getting too hot in here too fast.
I swallowed.
“W-w-what do w-want to have me do?”
She started to gently rub my neck.
I started to sweat a little as she was still staring into my vulnerable soul with her berserker of a half lidded gaze.
“Tonight…” She nearly whispered to me as she leaned in and kissed my right cheek. “…at the party…” She kissed my right jaw line. “…after the third slow dance number…” She kissed below my jaw. “…that’s when we’ll make our way to the top of the stairs in the atrium…” My eyes widened as she kissed my neck. “…we’ll stand side by side of each other…” She kissed my neck again. “…get their attention…” She kissed me. “…they’ll all look at us…” She kissed me. “…and we’ll tell them…” She kissed me and leaned into my right ear. “…we’re in love.” She sexually whispered and kissed me on the ear.














No words.
She leaned back. She still had her half lidded gaze as she looked at me and giggled at what I knew were my wide eyes and slightly opened jaw.
“You got it?”
"Y-yes." I barely squeaked out as I nodded.
“Good.”
From our opened bedroom doors we heard the doorbell ring. We looked towards the doorway, then Twilight looked up at the clock and saw that it was 11:00 A.M.
“Oh! That must be the servants, cooks, and staff members here to put the tables and chairs up, cook the most of the food and…well serve us for the evening!” She said in such a giddy manner as if what just happened a minute ago…didn't happen. “Now, you come down when you’re ready okay?”
"Okay." I nodded.
“Great!” She leaned in and pecked me on the nose. “I’ll see you in a bit.”
Just like that she teleported out of the room to go help.






I closed my eyes.
Placed my claws over my heart that was still beating furiously.
And on my face was admittedly the dreamiest smile that I know my lips have ever produced.





“Wow.”

It was ten minutes until 6:00 P.M. When everypony was supposed to arrive. While all the servants and staff members were busy making the final touches for the evening, I was still up in our bedroom waiting for Twilight to get ready.
Everything was going good downstairs. The food was looking real good and the tables and chairs didn’t effect any of the decorations. The staff members were able to bring in the food that the Apples and the Cakes made just in time for tonight.
However, what wasn’t going good was up here in our room. Twilight has spent 20 minutes in the closet trying to put on whatever it was that she was trying to put on. For me, I have nothing on. I took a shower, brushed my teeth and put a dash of cologne on.
No harm no foul.
I trotted next to the closet door and knocked.
“Twilight, we need to be down in ten minutes, what’s the hold up?”
“I’m almost done. I just need to clasp…this thing…on and…”
“You sure you don’t need help?”
“No! For the last time Spike it’s a surprise.”
“Pff…stupid surprises.”
I trotted next to the couch and leaned against it. Just as I was making myself comfortable I heard the closet door open.


My eyes widened.
She closed the door behind her and looked at me with a confident grin.
“So, what do you think?”
What do I think? What do I think?!
She was wearing a beautiful Hearth’s Warming outfit that resembled what was commonly worn before Princess Luna’s banishment.
She wore a red robe with the classic holiday white fluff along the edges as it traced just before it got to her flanks. On all four legs she wore red socks with the same white fluff. A red poncho adorned her neck along with a red ribbon with green and yellow edges tied snuggly just below her chin. To top it all off she had on the traditional Hearth’s Warming cap.
Overall…


…she was beyond cute.
I trotted over to her with a small smile. I leaned in and gave her a deep, loving kiss. She cuffed my cheeks with her soft socks.
I pulled back and smirked at her.
“Did that answer your question?”
She smirked back at me.
“No. You just kissed me.”
We both giggled.
“Okay, how about this? Twilight, you need to form another word that means more than just beautiful because I can’t think of one.”
“That was just a statement. You still didn’t an-“
“You’re beautiful, okay?! Sweet Celestia.” I said as I rolled my eyes.
She giggled at me as she leaned in and kissed me on the cheek.
“Thank you. You also look very handsome as usual.”
We both gave genuine smiles.
“Lets head downstairs we got like five minutes.”
We then both trotted out of our room and continued down the hall. She was trotting to the right of me.
Just cause, I opened my right wing and wrapped it around her.
She leaned her head on my shoulder in response.
Once we got to the top of the stairs in the main atrium (the same place where we’ll announce our courtship the everypony) Twilight broke my embrace and cleared her throat.
“Attention everypony!” All of the servants, staff and guards who arrived later turned their gazes toward Twilight. “Please let me say thank you all so much for taking the time out of your own personal lives to help make tonight truly special for all of my friends and family. As well as the rest of this town and other guests. For your time and hard work I guarantee you all two weeks off for you to make up lost time with your families.” All of the ponies quickly bowed and murmured genuine thank you's.
“I know that with all of your help, you’ll make this the best Hearth’s Warming Eve ever! Thank you!” Everypony bowed once more and went off to their duties.
Twilight and I both looked at each other and nodded.
She teleported us to the front door just as the clock struck 6:00P.M.
We both looked at each other once more…
...and smiled.
“So Twilight. Are you ready?”
She took a deep breath and stared at me with confidence.
“I’m ready when you are.”
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