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-A few minutes earlier-
Spike groaned as he came to, slowly opening his eyes as he laid on…whatever the fuck he was on. “Ugh, what happened?” He questioned as his eyes looked at the ceiling of his bedroom. “Last thing I remember, I was…” his voice trailed off as the memories of the past week ran through his head like a speeding Rainbow Dash. ‘Holy shit!’ He thought with shock and awe. ‘I fucked a horny as hell hellhound!’ He continued, before he noticed something on his right from the corner of his eye.
It was Loona the hellhound.
Said hellhound was fast asleep on his bed, with a surprisingly peaceful look on her face. And she was buck naked under the blanket that was over them, except for the arm and leg warmers she’d had on when she arrived.
“Damn,” Spike cursed softly as he stared at her. “She’s really hot! Can’t believe i fucked her!”
“You sure did, lizard breath,” Loona replied as she laid there, making him jump a bit. Apparently she was not asleep like he’d thought she was. “Fucked me so damn hard I passed out a few times,” She groaned as she opened her eyes and looked at him, frowning a bit. “My legs still feel like jelly. Just great.”
“Sorry,” He said sincerely. “But you started it,” He continued.
“Yeah, I did,” Loona replied. “And I fucking enjoyed it!” She continued, before she smirked. “And judging by how full my holes are, so did you,” she said as she lifted up the blanket, revealing that her belly was as big as a beachball. “You fucking stuffed me with a dildo like I’m a piece of meat on a spit sometime last night,” she continued. “That was during your lust high after I rode your ass for a couple days, and afterwards we ended up trashing the whole lab before you brought me in here and we went at it for the rest of the week.”
“Wait, did I seriously do that?” he said.
“Yep! We tore that place up like it was a fucking rave!” Loona said happily. “Your fucking beast form railed me all over it. Up against the wall, on the tables until they broke, and on the floor. You were a fucking monster!” She continued, a grin appearing on her face as she remembered the experience. “Best. Fuck. Ever!”
“Wait, what did you say about the lab?” Spike asked, finally catching on to what she mentioned.
“Yeah, we trashed it like a cheap motel,” she told him as she pressed her head into his chest, not realizing that Spike’s face was now growing pale.
“Oh no…” he said.
“What?” she asked. “It’s not like anything important was lost.”
“That’s not what I’m worried about right now,” Spike said. “I’m more worried about when Twilight gets back and sees the mess we made.”
“Oh come on, what’s the worst she could do with one trashed room?”
“WHAT IN THE NAME OF CELESTIA?!!”
“Shit!” Spike cursed, while Loona looked towards the door with both a confused and annoyed look.
“Who the fuck is that screaming?”
“That’s Twilight,” Spike groaned. “I’m soooo fucked!” He continued, while Loona arched an eyebrow at him.
“Really?” She said, “What’s she going to do, yell at you? I’ve been yelled at lots of fucking times.”
“Oh, you have no idea,” Spike replied with a shake of his head. “No idea at all.”
POOF!!
“SPIIIIKE!!” Twilight roared as she appeared in the room, engulfed in flame from mane to tail. “WHAT DID YOU DO?!!!!”
“Holy fucking shit!” Loona said with surprise at the sudden appearance of the fiery alicorn. “What the fuck?!”

“T-Twilight!” Spike said as he sat up and held his hands in front of himself, a bit surprised to see her in that form. “Hey, um, how about you take a deep breath, before you do something you might regret,” He continued. ‘I really don’t want to have to go to a psychiatrist,’ He thought to himself.
“SPIKE, THE ENTIRE LAB IS DESTROYED!” Twilight growled as she flew forward and grabbed him by the neck like he was a kitten. “WHY IS IT DESTROYED?! DID YOU TRY TO MAKE 100% ALCOHOLIC DRAGON CIDER AGAIN?!!”
“Wow, she’s pissed as fuck,” Loona said, warily backing away from the enraged demigoddess.
“T-twilight, that isn’t what happened. I swear, I can explain-” Spike was immediately cut off as he was pulled closer and his eyes were met with her rage induced face. 
“THEN WHAT THE BUCK DID YOU DO!?”
As Twilight glared at Spike with rage-filled eyes, Sunset teleported into the room with a loud crack of magic.
“Twilight, I think Spike managed to interact with….oh…” Sunset managed to say and her cheeks turned pink seeing Spike’s business between his legs. She also looked onto his bed to see another new face that she hasn’t met yet who was also naked and a bit bloated. “You’re a new face…”
“WHAT?!” Twilight said in her rage-filled voice, before she turned her head and saw Loona. “WHO ARE YOU?! AND WHY ARE YOU NAKED?!” she continued, her voice wavering a bit.
“You’re holding someone who is also naked right now,” Loona pointed out, getting her attention. Twilight finally looked down and Spike began blushing in response to her gaze. Twilight’s face went red as a mix of both anger and embarrassment, while her mane and tail started to flicker, as did her white fur.
“W-WHAT?!” Twilight said, her voice wavering more as she stared at their naked bodies for several more seconds, before she let go of Spike and stepped back. Her body then shifted back to normal, with soot now on her mane, tail, and wings.
“Hey, we were trying to tell you so give us a break already,” Loona said dully, not caring that they were staring at her and Spike. After Twilight’s anger subsided, she was so red faced that she sparked her horn and teleported out of the room. This left Sunset Shimmer, Spike, and Loona alone in the room. “Well, that was weird.”
“Yeah she does that a lot,” Sunset said as she walked over to the bed, not caring that they were naked. “Sorry about Twilight, she takes her experiments pretty seriously, so seeing the place trashed like that really set her off.”
“I saw that,” Loona said in annoyance. “So what’s your deal?”
“We’re both royalty, but Twilight tends to freak out and overthink things a lot. I try and keep a more level-headed approach to our experiments, and I think it’s safe to say that this has something to do with that.” Sunset said as she held out her hands to show them the ruined remains of Loona’s clothes. “By the way, are these yours?”
“Yeah, but I ruined them after drinking whatever the hell that was in the fridge,” Loona added in annoyance.
The Alicorn’s eyes widened at the information.
“Wait, you drank that!? I was saving that for when Twilight and I got back! Gods, she’s such a prude already and now seeing Spike naked will definitely turn her off for weeks,” she said, groaning while rubbing her forehead. 
“We’ll talk more as soon as you’re both dressed,” Sunset added as she walked towards the door. “And take a shower, this room reeks of wet dog and dragon soot.”
At that, Spike blushed, while Loona huffed, and flipped Sunset off. “Fuck you!” She growled.
“Don’t blame me for the smell and trashing one of our rooms as well as Spike’s room,” Sunset added as she walked out of the room, leaving Spike and Loona alone. “We’re gonna get along great, I can tell,” she muttered before leaving.
“We better shower and get dressed,” Spike said as he looked at the doorway, before turning to Loona.
“I still can’t feel my legs, dumbass!” Loona replied with a roll of her eyes, pointing to her lower half and bloated belly. “Kind of hard for me to shower when I can't stand.”
Spike looked at her for several seconds, before he sighed. He got out of bed, the blanket sliding off his body as he did so, before he walked around to the other side of it. He then reached under her and lifted her up bridal style.
“The fuck are you doing?” she asked, her cheeks turning pink.
“Well, you said that you can’t walk, so I'm doing you a favor,” he said as he walked towards the door.
“You’re so lucky my boss and his friends aren’t here to see this, otherwise I’d claw your eyes out,” she grumbled to herself as she blushed and hugged Spike close, her head resting against the crook of his neck.

Spike and Loona both took a long, thorough shower to try and deal with the smell of week-long sex that they both reeked of. It took a little longer than expected as Loona needed to deflate from the amount of seed that Spike stuffed her with. Spike had to set her on the toilet so she could deflate, with her spreading open and pressing her stomach down to try and force out what Spike gave her after pulling out the dildo. It took a total of five minutes to force out all of Spike’s semen and her stomach was now flat again, but she still couldn’t walk.
Spike blushed at the sight. He felt his cock throb at the sight of all his cum pouring out of her pussy in a thick stream. Loona let out light moans as she finally felt her womb emptying out all of that semen. But the sight of Spike’s erection didn’t go unnoticed by her.
“Are you a freak or something?” Loona asked, pointing to Spike’s cock.
“Hey, you nut in a hot girl several times and not get aroused at seeing your cum come out of her,” He huffed.
“Whatever,” she sighed. “So what’re we gonna do about my legs still being unable to work?”
“I have something for that,” he added as he walked towards the Bathtub and turned on the water, covering the drain with a pad. At the same time, he walked over to the cabinet and pulled out a large snake-necked bottle filled with a light green liquid that had blue specks in it. He poured it into the bathtub and the water began to turn into a sickly greenish color for a bit, and back to blue.
“What kinda freaky juice did you put in there? It looks poisonous.”
“It’s a healing salve Zecora makes,” Spike replied. “Mainly for situations like what happened last week.”
“Yeah, whatever,” Loona said with a huff. “It looks like poison,” she continued as he started to pour the liquid into the water, prompting him to roll his eyes.
“It’s not poison,” he repeated as he emptied the bottle, while she stretched out her arms for Spike to pick her up. He sighed to himself, blushing at what happened and picked her up again, carrying her over to the bathtub that was there. Setting her in the tub, he backed away for a bit and Loona could already feel the strength in her legs returning again. Stretching her legs from the stiffness, she felt relief from the feeling alone.
“Fuck, this feels great,” she said with a smile.
“Alright, I’ll wait for you outside,” he said as he was about to turn around only for Loona to grip his arm.
“Where the fuck do you think you’re going hunk?” she told him with a smirk. “Who says we can’t share a bath?”
“Huh?”
“You’re seriously red face after you fucked me into a coma?” she said with a smirk as she pulled Spike closer. “How much of a dumb himbo can you be?!”
“Is this from me popping a boner earlier?”
“What do you think?” she told him as she pulled Spike into the bath and some water splashed onto the floor. Spike flailed around for a bit before he felt Loona’s head press onto his chest again. He blushed a bit as he felt his cock sticking between her soft butt cheeks, and Loona gave him a playful smirk.
“So, you gonna scrub my back or not?” she told him, and Spike started to get red faced once again.

Spike and Loona stood in front of the door to the Main Hall, where Twilight and Sunset were presumably waiting for the both of them. Loona didn’t have a change of clothes so Spike gave her one of his robes that was a bit large for her, but given her figure, it fit her nicely. Spike had on a new pair of shorts and shirt with sandals on his feet.
“Okay, better brace ourselves,” Spike said with a sigh as they walked into the room where Twilight and Sunset were waiting. Only it wasn’t just them, but Princess Celestia and Princess Luna as well. Twilight was still very pissed, despite her embarrassment written clear as day. Celestia and Luna had a passive expression, though something in Celestia’s eyes did alleviate Spike and Loona’s tension, though the latter couldn’t understand why.
“Um, hi everyone,” Spike said nervously, while Loona was not caring about the people in the room right now, as she looked down at her nails.
“So, could you both explain why my entire lab was turned upside down?” Twilight growled as she stared at them.
“Do we have to?” Loona said with an annoyed tone, causing Luna’s eyes to widen a bit, while Celestia gave a small smile.
“Loona! This is serious!” Spike said to her with a frown, before he turned his attention back to Twilight. “Well, Twilight, shortly after you and Sunset left for that diplomatic mission Celestia wanted you to do, the portal you guys made exploded,” He said simply. “And Loona came flying out of it.”
“Oh, so these are the two bitches responsible for pulling me from my home?” Loona asked with an arched eyebrow and a frown as she looked at Sunset and Twilight.
Twilight nearly shot out of her seat to argue, but Celestia’s arm acted before her student’s mouth could. A quick snatch saw the purple Alicorn back in her seat, and a quick glance to the Solar Princess saw her shake her head.
“To be fair, Twilight, you did use an ancient tome without much merit other than, ‘I wonder what will happen’,” Celestia said.
“Apparently,” Sunset replied, frowning at being called a “bitch.” “That was not our intent though. We just wanted to figure out how the book worked.”
“Which we can’t do anymore since the book is destroyed!” Twilight growled, having found the ruined book in the rubble of the lab. “So much potential knowledge lost!”
“Hey, not my fault I got sucked in and crashed head first into this hunk of meat,” Loona replied, looking at Spike with a grin.
“Loona, please don’t flirt now,” Spike said with a sigh, with Loona shaking her head with her grin still on her face. “Well, after she crashed into me, I treated her wounds, and went to get some ice for her head. When I got back, she attacked me.”
“YOU WHAT?!!” Twilight screamed as she stared at Loona with flames in her pupils.
“Hey, when you’re born and grow up in Hell, you learn to fend for yourself!” Loona growled back. “I was protecting myself! I thought I got captured by some crazy person who was going to dissect me!”
“Someone tried to dissect you?” Celestia asked in confusion.
“No, but they tried to dissect my boss and his errand boy where I lived,” she added. “It was nice slicing them up into pieces,” She said with a grin as she flexed her fingers, extending her claws.
“WHAT?!” Twilight and Sunset yelled with shock, while Celestia’s face turned to one of slight  surprise. Luna merely stared at her, a small smile appearing on her face.
“Hey, they were trying to kill us. It was either us or them,” Loona said as she looked at them with a frown. “And it damn well wasn’t going to be me!”
Twilight and Sunset stared at Loona with wide eyes. Although they had a little experience dealing with ponies/beings who would kill without hesitation, they still got shocked/alarmed whenever they met one.
“Okay, moving on,” Spike said, trying to get back to the original conversation. “Anyways, she did try to attack me, but apparently she didn’t fight dragons before so she ended up hurting her hand in the process.”
“Yeah, since I wasn’t sure if you were with those fuckers from earlier,” Loona said, growling at the memory of the D.H.O.R.K.S. employees.
“Quite the vulgar language, dear canine,” Luna added.
“I’m a hell hound blue moon,” Loona groaned. “Not a fucking gem dog or whatever he called me before. I’m a HELL. HOUND!” She said, emphasizing the last two words. “I’m from Hell.”
“Is that what you call your world’s Tartarus?” Luna asked her with curiosity.
“I dunno, what’s Tartarus?” Loona replied.
“It’s where the most evil and vile ponies or creatures are locked away and guarded by the three headed hellhound Cerberus,” Celestia said.
“Yeah, well hell where I’m from is made up of seven rings, each based on the sins of humans that we go after. Pride, Lust, Greed, Envy, Wrath, Sloth, and Gluttony,” Loona began. “Most of the hellhounds and imps live in the pride ring, and each ring has an overlord to look after them and all that crap.”
“That’s different from Tartarus,” Twilight added.
“Not much difference from our experiences,” Celestia whispered to Luna.
“Anyways, after we fought, we talked for a bit, and I drank something I thought was alcohol and my body was suddenly on fire after that,” Loon added, smirking as she glanced at Spike, who was still blushing. “Ended up having the best week of fucking in my life with this stud,” she continued, prompting Spike to blush more. “By the way, what exactly were you going to do with pretty in purple over here with that stuff?”
Twilight leveled a deadpan glare at Sunset, eerily craning her head.
“What.”
“Alright, hold on now,” Sunset said, chuckling nervously with her hands up. “We can talk about that later, but right now-”
“Sunset, were you planning on inducing heat with a lust potion on me?” Twilight asked with a cold fury.
“Okay, look, the Sirens gave me the recipe, how could I not?” Sunset replied. “I wanted to see how it’d affect an alicorn.”
“When I’ve calmed down and fixed up my lab, we’re having a looooong talk about potion safety,” Twilight said to her, causing Sunset to gulp nervously, before she turned her attention back to Spike and Loona.
“So, your weeklong rut is what destroyed my lab?” Twilight asked them.
“Yep!” Loona said with a proud look on her face, while Spike slowly nodded.
“Did you use protection?” Twilight asked them, causing Spike and Loona to stiffen a bit.
‘Fuck…’ Loona cursed in her head.
“Oh…We didn’t.” Spike said with wide eyes. “She pounced on me before I could even think of suggesting it.
“WHAT?!” Twilight yelled with shock and anger. “You should always use protection unless you want kids! It prevents unwanted pregnancies and the transmission of STDs!” she continued, launching into a long-winded rant about protection in sex.
She continued on her rant for about thirty seconds, before Sunset reached a hand over and gently smacked her horn. “Ow! Sunset!!” Twilight said as she rubbed her horn, looking at Sunset with a surprised look. “Why’d you-”
“You were ranting Twilight, and that’s not really needed in this situation,” Sunset said. “Calm down, please.”
“Sorry,” Twilight replied with a somewhat embarrassed look, before she looked at Spike and Loona. “But you still should have used protection!”
“Then is it a bad time to tell you that I have Syphilis?” Loona said in response. The room felt dead silent and all eyes were now on Loona the second that she said that. Twilight’s right eye began to twitch in response and everyone other than Celestia had a really nervous look.
“You… WHAT?!” Twilight roared, her mane and tail catching fire once more upon hearing those words. “YOU HAVE SYPHILIS?!!”
“Um, yes,” Loona said, feeling a bit nervous, surprisingly.
“You gave my baby boy an STD!?” Twilight seethed, her horn sparking with a black cloud forming at the tip. “I should skin you alive, you worthless mutt!” she continued as she grabbed Loona with her magic and dragged her over til they were face to face, her eyes boring directly into Loona’s very soul.
“Twilight, calm down, Spike’s fine,” Celestia said, catching her attention. “Dragons can’t catch STDs, their internal temperature is too high for them to cultivate.”
“But what if it’s magical in nature!?” Twilight asked her.
“Dragons have natural magical immunity to STDs. Believe me, I make sure to invite Lord Torch every few decades for my cleanse,” Celestia replied matter-of-factly.
“... you what?” Sunset said, voicing what everyone was thinking at that moment.
“Well where do you think I got Spike’s egg from?” Celestia asked as she gestured to him. Spike had a very shocked look on his face.
“But… then, all of those dragon eggs in the academy tests are…” Twilight said, eyes widening with realization.
“I’ve had to do quite thorough tests,” Celestia said, blushing a bit as she thought of said tests.
“Okay, um… so, do you know if dragons, say, I don’t know-”
“Lose control of themselves in a violent storm of unrelenting wanton lust?” Celestia said. “Because it depends on the partner. A dragon’s hormonal magic actually changes their makeup depending on their partner’s preferences. If, for an example, let’s say our lovely Hellhound here preferred her partners with a more effeminate appearance, you’d have slimmed down and become more submissive towards her. I mean, have you ever wondered why Lord Torch is so massive?”
“That answers many questions that I did not want to have answered,” Sunset said. “Twi, you taking notes on this?”
Twilight couldn’t hear her from the fetal position of paternal panic she laid in.
“So, what does that mean for me?” Loona asked her, while Spike began to breathe heavily, starting to have a panic attack.
“Well, first off, you don’t have syphilis anymore,” Celestia replied, before she smiled widely. “And second, you’re more than likely pregnant.”
“Great…” she growled in annoyance. “Just greaaaaaat.”
“Oh, don’t worry,” Celestia said with a smile. “You’ll grow to love having a child. I certainly do.” She then turned her attention to Spike as Loona stared down at her belly with a large frown. “Spike, sweetie, are you okay?” she asked the hyperventilating dragon, who was clutching his head as he stood there.
“Torch…father. Ember…Ashe,” He stammered.
“Did he have a daughter you wanted to sleep with?” Loona asked him, causing his face to redden before he slowly nodded. “Ahahahahaha!!” she bellowed, a large smile appearing on her face as her tail wagged. “You were gonna commit incest and not even know it!” she continued. “Oh that is hilarious!” She said as she laughed loudly.
As Loona laughed at the panicking dragon, Sunset hummed to herself in thought. ‘I should make sure I let Ashe know about this development,’ She thought. ‘Although, I have a feeling that she won’t care.’
“Twilight, Spike needs you,” Sunset said, zapping the Alicorn with a bolt of lightning.
Twilight jolted upright and glanced around to see Spike’s panic set in. Instinct kicked in as she rushed over to him, grabbing him gently by the shoulders.
“Spike,” Twilight said to her adopted brother, who was still hyperventilating. “Spike! SPIKE!” She yelled, causing him to look at her while still breathing heavily.
“What?!”
“Calm down!” Twilight said to him, coming over and hugging him. “Everything’s okay. Everything is okay,” She continued.
“But I-”
“Everything is okay,” she repeated, looking up at her brother with a firm look. “Alright?”
Spike stared at her for several seconds, before he nodded. “A-Alright,” he said with a sigh. “Everything is okay,” He repeated, causing her to smile, while Loona’s laughing started to die down.
Right as the laughing died down, and Spike’s breathing had calmed, they all felt a burst of magic as a large black portal appeared in the room behind them, making some of them jump a bit.
“What is that?!” Twilight said with surprise as she stared at the portal, which was starting to gain a red pentagram on it.
“Huh, looks like they finally found my ass,” Loona said with a sigh as the pentagram portal began to get bigger and bigger.
“I’m sorry, ‘they’?” Sunset questioned.
“My boss, my fat coworker, and his wife,” Loona answered as she stared at the portal with a frown. “Figured it’d take them longer to find me,” she continued, before the portal reached a size of 7 feet in diameter and started to glow brighter.
A couple seconds later, the glow stopped, and a hole appeared in the center of the portal, replacing the pentagram. “Loona!” Blitzo said as he hopped through the portal with pistols in his hands. “Are you here sweetie?” he continued as he looked around, before he spotted her. “LOONA!!” He shouted as he holstered his pistols and ran over to her, wrapping his arms around her tightly. “Oh I was so worried, Loonie Toonie!” he said as he hugged her, with Loona growling a bit.
“Do NOT call me that Blitzo!” Loona growled at him with anger.
“Oh hush, Loona Woona!” Blitzo said as he patted her on the head with a loving smile. “I can call you whatever I want since I’m your dad.”
Loona growled some more upon hearing that, before she pushed him off her and then punched him. “Shut up!” She replied as he flew back several feet before landing on his back. “You’re not my dad! I was almost 18!”
“Technically, Loona, he is still your dad,” Moxxie began as he stepped through the portal with Millie, with the portal closing behind them. “Even though you…were…” He trailed off as she growled even more, looking at him with rage. “Nevermind,” He continued as he stepped behind his wife, who held a sharp ax in her hands.
“What the fuck?!” Spike cursed with shock as he stared at Blitzo, who was starting to get up from the floor, rubbing his face as he did so.
“You shouldn’t hit your father,” Celestia said with some dismay and disappointment.
“Yes, even if he does call thou rather embarrassing nicknames,” Luna added, a small smile on her lips.
“HE IS NOT MY DAD!!” Loona yelled at them with anger, with Blitzo gaining a hurt look on his face. “He keeps on trying to act like he is, by giving me my own room, letting me do whatever I want, giving me a job at his murder company. But he doesn’t really care about me! He just likes having me as a pet!” She continued. “He doesn’t care!” She finished, panting a bit from her sudden rant.
They all stared at her with wide eyes, with Moxxie having come out from behind Millie during the rant. Then, Spike spoke. 
“I think you’re wrong, Loona,” he said, causing her to turn her head towards him so fast that it could have snapped her neck.
“What did you say?!”
“You’re wrong,” Spike repeated. “He doescare for you,” He continued. “Everything you just said is proof of that. And when you were taken from him by Twilight and Sunset’s experiment, he didn’t go try to get a new Hellhound. He went after you," he said. “He followed you to a different world to get you back. That’s something only a dad would do.”
Loona stared at him, eyes slightly wide. “N-No! He doesn’t care about me! He just likes having a hellhound around!” She replied, sounding like she was trying to convince herself as well as them. “He doesn’t care.”
Spike, seeing she was getting a bit flustered, walked over and wrapped his arms around her in a hug.
“Hey, what’s fucking going on here?!” Blitzo said with confusion and some frustration as he got up from the floor. “Why is this muscle-bound lizard being so friendly with my Loony?!” he asked, before he walked over and attempted to pull the two apart.
He failed, obviously, since Spike was stronger than the imp, and he let out a groan of frustration. “Let go of my baby!!” He ordered the dragon, who frowned at him.
“No,” he said simply, causing Blitzo to growl a bit.
“Oh, so you’re going to say ‘No’ to me and not let go of my daughter?” Blitzo said as he pulled out a large gold pistol from inside his coat. “I’m going to give you one more chance Mr. Scaly-Ass,” he continued as he pointed the pistol at him. “Let her go or face the consequences!”
“Do not threaten my son!” Celestia said firmly, catching his attention. “He is giving Loona some much-needed comfort!” she continued as Blitzo turned to her with a frown on his face. “Now, put that weird weapon away, and-”
“OH MY SATAN A TALKING HORSE!!” Blitzo exclaimed, his eyes getting massive in size and starting to shimmer, while a massive enamored smile grew on his lips.
“We’re ponies, not horses,” Luna corrected firmly.
“TALKING PONIES!!!” Blitzo exclaimed loudly, dropping the gun as he let out an excited giggle and scream. “OH MY SATAN YES!!! THIS IS THE BEST DAY EVER!!!” He continued upon seeing Luna, Twilight, and Sunset as well.
“What’s going on here?” Celestia asked as she stared at the imp who was looking at her and her fellow ponies with awe and wonder, as well as pure love, a far cry from the overprotective/borderline murderous dad mode he’d been in a few seconds earlier. “Why is he acting this way?”
Moxie sighed, before he put a hand to his head. “I must apologize for my boss’s actions,” He said, before gulping as the very tall winged ponies turned to look at him. “He, uh, he loves horses, and anything related to them,” He continued. “And I mean really loves them,” he repeated.
“You should see some of the figurines that he has in his office,” Millie added with a smile. “He’s got a bunch of 'em!”
“I see,” Celestia said, now understanding why he was acting the way he was. “Well, I do not appreciate you threatening my son,” She continued, looking at him with a frown. “It was completely unnecessary.”
“Mhm,” Blitzo hummed as he stared at her with awe.
“I expect you to apologize to my son once he is done with Loona,” she continued as she looked over at Spike, who was still holding the hellhound in his arms.
“Hey, it’s okay,” Spike whispered in her ear as she sniffled, tears streaming down her cheeks as she pressed her face into his neck.
“He doesn’t care,” She whispered. “He can’t.”
“Sure he can,” Spike replied quietly. “And I think he does. As I said before, he came searching for you, and based on what he was holding when he got here, he was ready to fight along the way,” He continued. “That’s something a real dad would do.”
Upon hearing that, Loona stopped whispering the same phrase over and over. Instead, she started to sob, with big fat tears beginning to pour from her eyes and down her cheeks.
“Shshshshshhhh, it’s okay,” Spike said as she cried, rubbing her back as they stood there, while Blitzo turned to look at them, opening his mouth to speak.
But he didn’t. He instead watched as the lizard continued to comfort her, with Loona’s somewhat muffled cries echoed in the room. He was surprised to see that he wasn’t attempting to make a move on his daughter, and that he seemed to only be focused on comforting her. ‘Well now, not bad, kid. Not bad,’ he thought as he watched them hug. ‘You’re doing better than I’ve ever done.’
Loona continued to sob for a few more minutes, with Spike holding her close and Blitzo watching carefully, before she began to start to calm down. “If-If any of y-you tell anyone that I was crying, I’ll gouge your eyes out,” she growled between sniffs as she pulled up a hand and rubbed her eyes while she rested her head on his chest.
“I’ll keep that in mind,” he said to himself as he hugged her close.
“Thanks kid,” Blitzo said to Spike, making Moxxie’s jaw drop and Loona look at him with surprise. “For looking after her,” He continued.
“Um, you’re welcome,” Spike said with some surprise, having not expected that from the man who had threatened him earlier with that weird weapon.
“Now then, since the crying party is over,” Blitzo began as he turned to Celestia once more, his adoring look appearing on his face again. “You got any people you want dead?” he asked, 100% serious.
“What?” Celestia asked in confusion.
“You got any skeletons in your closet? Any targets you need taken care of? Anyone you want to have a bloody end?” Blitzo asked her with a curious look. “Cause that’s what we specialize in!” He said proudly. “Oh, and how would you like to pay?? Cash or hair brushing?”
“Sir, I know you love horses, but we really only need ca-Ooof!” Moxxie wheezed as Blitzo punched him in the stomach, knocking him into Millie’s arms, her ax on her back.
“Well, I’m sure we can talk about that later, but I think we should leave these two alone for right now,” Celestia began as she and the other princesses walked towards the door. “I think we should get quite acquainted with each other’s cultures,” She continued, prompting Blitzo and everyone else to follow them leaving Spike and Loona alone.
“So that was your boss huh?” Spike asked her, waiting for an answer from the hell hound.
“Yep that was him,” she told him. “Sorry about earlier, he’s like that a lot, but I’ve gotten used to it by now.”
“When you said that he was obsessed, you weren’t kidding,” Spike continued, a surprised look appearing on his face. “I’ve never seen anypony look at ponies like that before.”
“Yeah whatever,” she said in annoyance.
“Still think he really doesn’t care about you?” he told her, and she sighed.
“I guess not,” she said, looking into Spike’s eyes. “I’m not good with some groups okay?”
“I figured as much,” Spike added. “He treats you like he was his own daughter given the way he pointed whatever that was at me. What was that anyway?”
“You’ve seriously never seen a flintlock pistol before?” she told him.
“No. What is it?” He asked her with a curious look.
“It’s a weapon for killing people,” Loona replied.
“Yeah, we’re gonna have to talk about your job later if we’re gonna keep seeing each other,” Spike added with a smile.
“Yeah, I figured,” She added, looking him in the eyes. “Especially after you knocked me up because I saw what I thought was alcohol. Also, even though you didn’t plan for it, thanks for curing my syphilis.”
“Yeah, hehe, sure…” he said, blushing while rubbing the back of his head. “You’re, um, welcome.”
“Ugh! I can’t believe I’m pregnant,” She continued, a pissed look appearing on her face. “I’ve always been careful! And the one time I’m not, I get knocked up!” She said with a growl.
“I did try to warn you not to drink it, but it led to that,” Spike added. “And we can’t take it back now.”
“Ugh!!” Loona growled again in response, crossing her arms as she did so. “I know! I know!” She continued. “I just-I didn’t want to or think I could be a mom. Or be cured of fucking Syphilis.”
“I didn't think I’d be a dad either. I still need to talk to the others about this as well,” Spike replied with a nervous look appearing on his face.
“At least we have something in common,” She added, a mix of annoyance and acceptance on her face.
“Oh? And what would that be?” He asked her, intrigue appearing on his face as he looked at her.
“We both are mules for our bosses,” Loona replied. “We also have an affinity for fire, and we’re tough,” She continued. “Also, we’re both misjudged and not taken seriously a lot,” She finished, looking back at him while crossing her arms.
“Yeah, only difference is that our upbringings were much different,” Spike replied. “You were raised in Hell by whatever your father is, while I was raised with Twilight.
“I guess,” she added in annoyance. “So, what happens now?”
“What do you mean?” He asked her.
“I’m talking about the fact that I never got pregnant before,” she added. “What’s supposed to happen from here?”
“Well I’m not irresponsible,” He began with a bit of a frown. “So you’re not raising this child by yourself, that’s for sure.”
“Are all of you people this nice?” she asked with surprise, confusion, and frustration in her voice and on her face.
“For the most part, yes,” Spike replied with a shrug. “There are several nobles in Canterlot who aren’t nice, but you won’t have to worry about meeting them for a long time.”
“I can easily tear their eyes out ya know,” Loona said as she flexed her fingers.
“Yeah, and get your fingers cut off as punishment, or get sent to Tartarus for the rest of your life,” Spike replied with a frown. “Or be forced into servitude.”
“So what? I’m not supposed to act out?”
“They won’t say anything as long as I’m around you,” Spike added. “Also Celestia isn’t gonna let them attack you either since she can be pretty scary if you make her mad.”
“She was dolled up in a flimsy dress,” Lonna pointed out. “What’s the worst she could do?”
“You haven’t seen the last guy who tried to kill me,” Spike added. “He started off insulting me about my family and I fired back and how he was a momma’s stallion who can’t feed himself without her. Guy tried to stab me in the skull, and his knife broke on my scales. Celestia got so mad at him that she literally made him a new asshole. And she burned all his possessions. The stallion’s now in prison, in solitary confinement. Last I heard he still cries for his mother in his sleep,” He continued, while Loona stared at him with wide eyes.
“Satan in the last ring, is she from Hell herself?”
“She’s a very protective mother hen, as many will say,” he said. “She’s been keeping the nation safe for a thousand years by herself, after all. Sometimes her patience wears out on some poor schmuck.”
“I take it back, I’d rather assault the Radio Demon with a broken spork than get on her bad side.”
“I mean, I doubt you could, considering, well… you have her grandkids in you. Short of murdering someone in broad daylight, I don’t think there’s anything you could feasibly do to warrant her wrath so long as you’ve got our kids in you.”
She patted her stomach with a sigh of relief.
“Oh, my precious little ‘get out of jail free’ cards.”

Two weeks have passed since Spike and Loona met each of their respective friends and families. It was an awkward situation to say the least.
Moxxie and Millie were exceptionally well-behaved around everyone, with Moxxie impressing Luna with his knowledge of weaponry and of his love with the opera, as well as several other relaxing activities. In fact, Luna could often be seen hanging out with him and his wife when she wasn’t busy with her duties, an odd look in her eyes as she listened to Moxxie along with a large smile.
Millie was pleased as punch that she was being allowed to help train the Royal guards, as her aggressive nature with their line of work and with a blade made her a great opponent. And the guards, well, they were getting their asses beat most of the time.
Blitzo, as usual, was being a massive fanboy with everypony he met. He gazed at them all with awe and adoration. He was still rude as hell, and vulgar. But he kept it in check around the foals though, as he found them even more adorable than the adults.
In fact, he was just getting ready to meet a new foal today.
Spike was alone in his room reading a book about raising a family, and Loon happened to walk in the room in only a bathrobe.
“So how was meeting the girls?” Spike asked as he walked over to Loona.
“It was alright,” she added. “That pink one was honestly getting on my nerves though. Did nobody teach her about personal space?”
“Yeah, she tends to be like that alot,” Spike added.
“There was also the other pink haired one, the yellow gal, but as soon as I insulted her I instantly felt bad,” Lonna added. “Why is that? This has never happened to me before.”
“Cause it’s Fluttershy,” Spike replied with a smile. “Nobody can say anything mean about her and not feel bad.”
“Yeah, I got that after the blue bitch threatened to zap me,” she said, brushing her hair aside. “Fucking cunt had to be reminded I’m carrying kids, said she could wait after they come out to pay me back. Then she took off, fast. Honestly, if there’s one of them I don’t want to get in a scrap with, it’s her, but don’t let her know that.”
“Yeah, figured you two would get along like nails on a chalkboard,” Spike said with a sigh. 
“One of them, the uppity girl with the sick purple hair, called my outfit interesting in several ways. Thought it was an insult, but then she offered to make some pretty neat stuff for me for free, so I guess she’s alright.”
“Rarity’s got a way to get on everyone’s good side. You know, I kinda had a crush on her for a while.”
“Really? How did that end?” Loona asked before taking a drink.
“When I walked in on her fucking my sister.”
Loona doused him in a spray of water as she coughed up a laugh.
“Holy shit, that had to suck!” Loona choked out.
“Not gonna lie, it was hard to look her in the eye after that. Still, she’s a great pony and always means well.”
As her laughter died down, Spike took a look out the window and leaned back in his chair. Outside, they watched a small black and red shape fly through a brick wall. In a shower of dust and brick, Blitzo got up and squealed.
“Aw, baby’s first death blast! I think someone just earned some snuggles for each broken rib I got!”
He ducked out of the way of a magic blast and nearly tripped over himself from the heat.
“Not gonna get rid of your new Godfather that easily, you beautiful little menace!” he screamed before charging through the hole.
“So, are the rest of your work friends doing alright up here?”
“Yeah, ‘bout as well as one could expect a barely functional manlet and his owner could,” Loona said. “Apparently one of the Princesses likes keeping the two around a lot. Been particularly chummy with fatty for some reason.”
“Princess Luna has a certain taste when it comes to partners,” Spike said informatively. “History of usually dating short guys with proficiencies in weapons and such. Come to think of it, the books showed half of them were red too… huh. Wonder if she’ll have kids this time. Would be nice for her to experience being a mom.”
“Well I know Millie’s the sharing type, since she was always trying to pawn off her husband’s dick to me every other weekend. Apparently he’s supposed to be super hung, but I’d rather stay in a dry spell than develop anything for that little dork.”
“His loss is my gain, then,” Spike said with a devilish grin.
“I think I’m starting to rub off on you,” Loona said.
“Starting to? You got that done as soon as you got here!”
Loona chuckled at the dragon’s wit before she continued on.
“So, after I went around town a little, I ran into one of those Princesses that summoned me here, Sunset I think. She was a bit peeved about me using up her disastrous love potion, but we made up by me letting her test my magic or whatever. I wasn’t really paying attention to what she was saying. Either way, she let me off with a stern warning, and a little gift for being her guinea pig.”
“Really, what?”
“The same stuff I put into your drink this morning.”
“... what?”
“Then, I went back to Rarity and asked her for some stuff that I’d like to get to use sooner rather than later,” she said, undoing the knot on her robe.
Falling to the ground, her robe revealed that she’d been wearing a Cow print bikini top that consisted of two triangular pieces of cloth that just about covered her large nipples and areolas. Cow print fingerless gloves sat on her hands, a matching thong covered her pussy, and cow print leggings hugged her thighs.
“Wanna have a little more fun before we have to do responsible shit?” She asked with a sultry look.
“Well, um, uh,” Spike stammered upon seeing her outfit. “Um, s-sure!”
His blood rushed as the magical drug surged through his system, bringing him to full mast in seconds.
“But, I gotta warn you, once this potion goes into full effect, I can’t guarantee when I’m gonna stop.”
Loona narrowed her eyes and leaned in with a smirk.
“Good,” she whispered in his ear.
Spike growled as his body heated up like a warming furnace, his eyes starting to turn into slits as he looked at her sexy body. “I can’t wait to ravage you,” He hissed as his eyes trailed from her tits to her panties, while the heat continued to build, with his muscles starting to bulge and bones grow.
“You gonna stare at me all day, or are you gonna get over here and fuck me into oblivion again?” she asked in a demanding tone as she bent over and spread her soft cheeks for him, presenting her plump wet pussy and asshole.
“Fine, but don’t blame me if you start walking bow legged for a while,” Spike added as he walked over to her. He quickly tossed his clothes to the side and mounted Loona, who was still bent over on his bed.
“Fuck yes!” Loona moaned as she felt his thick rod press into her thong-covered pussy, with the sensation of fabric and cock entering her folds being rather interesting. His hands reached down and grabbed her asscheeks, with her feeling them pulse as he grew bigger. “Come on you scaly ass pansy!” She growled at him as she pressed against his cock, trying to get more of the growing dick into her.
“Patience, bitch,” Spike growled as he pulled his thickening cock back, before he thrust forward again as he groped her ass. His cockhead pushed more of her thong into her pussy, and a slight tearing sound could be heard, as the thong gave way a bit from the force of his thrust. “You’ll get what’s coming to you soon.”

At that, Loona growled with impatience, and looked away with a frown, while Spike thrust into her thong again, causing another tearing sound to emanate from the thong. ‘Dammit! Hurry up and fuck me!’ She thought as he pulled out and ground against her ass again, while her pussy, wet with arousal, dampened the rest of the thong. ‘I want your cock!’
“Oh, is someone getting needy?” Spike teased as he finished growing, looking down at her with a grin. “Do you want me to breed you? Make you scream out my name?” He continued as he moved a hand down and groped her left tit, making sure his claw was tweaking her nipple as he did so.
Loona didn’t respond immediately upon hearing that. Instead, she merely blushed, and kept on looking away from him.
“Come now, my bitch, tell me what you want,” He hissed as his hand roughly squeezed her tit, while the other hand slapped her ass. “Tell me how much you want me to ravage you. Tell me that I’m your master, your alpha!” He growled, sending shivers down her spine.
As his claws dug into her skin, she bent her front down a bit more, making a submissive pose. Her claws dug into the fabric of his bed as she replied, “I want you to fuck me senseless! Make me scream! Fuck me even when I’m unconscious, my alpha!”
Upon hearing that, Spike growled with glee, before he pulled his cock back, and rammed it forward, tearing the thong in two with force. His cock rocketed through her pussy and smashed into her cervix, making her throw her head back howling with pleasure. “Take it bitch!” He said with a grin as he bent down and nibbled on her right ear as he thrust in and out of her roughly, her asscheeks jiggling with each thrust, while his cock made a large bulge in her belly.
“YES! FUCK ME!” Loona screamed as he railed her pussy hard, her claws tearing up the mattress as she clutched it, while her tail wagged quickly. “AS HARD AS POSSIBLE! MAKE ME YOUR BITCH!” She continued, before screaming again as he bit down on the crook of her neck, his teeth digging into her skin.
‘You are mine!’ Spike thought as he continued to bite down on her for ten more seconds, before he released his grip. As he did so, he lapped up the blood from the teeth marks, sending more shivers down her spine.
‘Fuck! If he keeps on doing that, I’ll have scars there for life!’ Loona thought as she felt his tongue dance on her wounds, shivering at the mental image that had just come to mind. ‘Sick!’ She continued as her pussy was wracked with a mini-orgasm, her juices dripping down onto the bed as their hips slapped against each other.
As he cleaned her wounds, he moved his other hand forward, sliding it along her side, which made her shiver with anticipation. And soon, his hand reached her free tit, and joined his other hand in groping them, making her milk flow out in small streams that stained the sheets.
“Mmmm, I cannot wait to see these get bigger,” Spike growled as he removed his mouth from her neck, a grin appearing on his face. “They will be even more fun to play with,” he continued as he squeezed her tits rather roughly, making her moan loudly as more milk poured out of them.
“Fuck!” She yelped as his claws tweaked her nipples roughly, sending more shivers down her spine and making more mini-orgasms hit her body. “Harder!” She yelled as her asscheeks slammed against his pelvis, his fat cockhead slamming into her cervix with each thrust. “HARDER!”
“You want harder?? I’ll give you harder!!” Spike yelled and growled, before he pulled back, and thrust into her as hard as he could.
That thrust made his cock hit her cervix so hard that she became unable to make a sound, her body getting hit by a massive orgasm that made her body tremble. Her pussy attempted to clamp down on his cock and hold it in place, but he was moving too fast for it to get a good grip.
Her juices poured out of her pussy and coated his cock, giving him more lubrication for his hard thrusts, which remained as strong as the first big one.
“Is this hard enough for you?!” Spike yelled as he groped her tits hard, forcing the milk out of them, while his thrusts made his cock make huge bulges in her belly. “Is it?!”
Loona was unable to respond to him, as her mind was blank with pleasure from the massive orgasm she’d had, and from the mini-orgasms she was feeling. She could feel his cock starting to throb a bit inside her pussy whenever it entered, and that made glee fill her heart.
“Mmmm, you can feel it, can’t you,” He growled as he thrust in and out of her, a grin on his face. “I’m getting close. And you’re going to take every single drop!” He continued, his cock throbbing more as he got closer and closer to his orgasm.
As he grew closer, he somehow managed to increase the power of his thrusts even more, grunting as he did so, while Loona howled and moaned with pleasure. In and out, in and out. He repeated the motions with an eager look on his face, his hands milking her tits roughly as he did so.
And then, he reached the end.
“HERE YOU GO BITCH!”  Spike roared as he slammed his hips into hers, hilting himself inside her as his cock began to shoot out his cum.
“OOOHHHH!!” Loona howled with pleasure as her body was wracked with a huge orgasm from the sensation of his cock stuffing her and beginning to fill her love tunnel with cum. Her tongue slid out of her mouth, with drool starting to drip from it as she held her head up for several seconds, before she lost her strength and slumped down.
Her head hit the ruined mattress with a small “thud!”, with her tongue still sticking out, a look of intense pleasure on her face as she laid there. She could feel the volume of his cum grow inside her, with her belly starting to bloat up again. ‘Yes! This is what I needed!’ She thought as he continued to cum in her.
As he did so, she felt him remove his hands from her sore tits, letting them hang in the air above the bed, slowly dripping milk. And then, a couple minutes later, she felt his cock give out one more big spurt of cum, before it stopped.
‘That was awesome’ She thought as he slowly pulled out of her, causing her body to slump onto the bed, with her landing on her huge cum-filled belly with a groan. This caused a small stream of cum to start pouring out of her pussy and land on the floor, making her moan at the sensation.
As she laid there, his cum slowly making a pool on the floor before her, she jolted as Spike grabbed her tail and yanked on it hard. Said action also made her pussy close up, causing only drops of cum to leak out instead of a steady stream of it.
“Don’t think I’m done with you yet, you horny hellhound,” Spike growled, as he forced her on her back, making her face him. He aligned his cock with her pussy again, and he forced it into her bloated pussy, holding her legs up with his arms as well, locking her into a mating press. She let out a throaty moan that was immediately silenced by him locking lips with her.
Best. Potion. Ever,’ she thought as Spike continued to have her way with her.

“Blitzo is acting really funny,” Moxxie said with a smile as he and Millie walked down a hallway in the castle. “I’ve never seen him be so lovey dovey.”
“That’s ‘cause we haven’t been to a place where lots of horses are, Mox,” Millie replied. “You know how he is with them. Remember Bombproof, that horse that belonged to that wicked assassin Striker? Blitzo spent all his time watching him.”
“Right, right,” Moxxie said, frowning a bit at the memory of that imp. “I could barely get a word out of him. But still, I’ve never seen him act this lovey dovey before. It’s kind of…freaky,” He continued. “Right?”
“It is a little odd, but I think it’s nice to see him this way,” Millie replied with a smile. “He needs to be genuinely happy more, and this place is perfect for that!” She continued as she gestured to the nearby window, outside of which could be seen Blitzo running around, dodging another magic blast from a newborn foal that was out of sight and laughing. Blitzo was laughing as well, a large smile on his face.
“Yes, this place is definitely better suited for happiness than Hell is,” Moxxie said in agreement as they rounded the corner of the hallway, before they spotted three figures in another hallway heading towards them.
Said figures were Sunset Shimmer, Princess Luna, and an unknown dragoness. Said dragoness stood 6 feet 2 inches tall, and had a nice curvy figure covered in yellow scales with red stripes. Her spikes were orange, and the bit of underbelly that they could see was red. A large set of wings sat on her back. Covering her large chest and most of her belly was a plaid shirt, while a pair of plaid shorts hugged her hips.
“So you’re saying that there is a chance that Spike’s my brother?!” The dragoness, named Ashe, exclaimed with wide eyes.
“We don’t know for sure since Celestia said that she had a lot of eggs on hand,” Sunset added as she, Luna and Ashe continued to walk down the hall. “But there could be a slight chance.”
“I wish I could’ve been there to see you hatch when Sunset returned from her exile,” Luna added with a smile. “But there is also the talk that we'll have to have with Dragon Lord Ember and Smolder about some of the revelations as well.”
“Oh, it’s the little imps again,” Luna said as she noticed the rather flustered Moxie and excited Millie near them.
“Hey Moxxie, hey Millie,” Sunset said to the imps with a smile and wave. “How are you two today?”
“We’re fine, Lady Sunset!” Millie replied happily. “Me and Moxxie here just finished a little stroll around the town. Blitzo’s playing with Flurry Heart again, so it’ll be a while before he comes back.”
“You mean we’ll have to drag him from her side, you mean,” Sunset said with a smile and shake of her head.
“The girls told me that you were getting along well with everyone,” Luna added with a smile.
“Oh yes, princess!” Millie replied happily. “I’ve really liked being at the Apple family orchard and helping out with the chores! It’s so much less dangerous than what we had to deal with at my family's farm,” She continued.
“How could farming be dangerous?”Sunset asked.
“Ya haven’t seen mah families farm yet,” Millie said with a wink. 
“A-And I’ve b-been spending some time with Miss R-Rarity,” Moxxie added, stammering a bit due to nerves. “We’ve had a g-great time d-discussing the arts and clothes,” he continued, getting more nervous when Luna and Sunset looked at him, especially Luna. He really was not used to being in the presence of powerful royals.
“You don’t have to be so formal around us buddy,” Sunset added as they walked around another corner. “We’re all friends here.”
“R-Right, s-sorry,” Moxxie replied.
“Maybe the little guy is intimidated by powerful women,” Ashe teased as she bent over to give him a good view of her cleavage.
“N-N-No! I’m n-n-not!” Moxxie stammered, his face heating up a bit as he looked away from her cleavage as fast as possible. “I’m j-just not used to being around royals like you. Imps like me are considered the lowest of the low. Some are treated as servants, or as slaves of royals. But most are left to eek out a living for themselves, with the royals swooping in to take what they want when they want to.”
“That sounds horrible,” Sunset replied with a surprised and somewhat horrified look on her face.
“Wow, sounds like where you guys live, everyone's an asshole,” Ashe added.
“That’s…a pretty accurate assessment, for the most part,” Moxxie replied with a nod. “But then again, it is Hell. It’s not supposed to be a great place to live,” He continued.
“Never said it was,” Ashe added as they walked down the hallway.
As they walked, the sounds of grunting and moaning started to reach their ears, and they all tilted their heads to hear them better.
“What is that?” Ashe asked with some confusion as they listened to the sounds for a few more seconds, before she walked towards the sounds, which seemed to be coming from the open door of Spike’s room.
“Wait, Ashe! Don’t!” Sunset exclaimed as she hurried after the dragoness, having just realized what the sounds were coming from. “Don’t look!” She continued, with the others following her.
But it was too late.
Ashe reached the doorway and looked inside, before her face reddened like a tomato. “Damn,” she muttered, while the others arrived and looked inside.
Inside Spike’s room, they saw that Spike had Loona resting on the floor on her back, thrusting in and out of her pussy with his thick cock. Her legs were being held up by his arms, while her tits were jiggling with each thrust, his mouth wrapped around one of her nipples.
Loona was moaning loudly with pleasure, her tail wagging hard and claws running against his back as she held onto him.
“Sounds like she used my potion again,” Sunset said in annoyance as she stared at the hellhound. “I thought I told her to be careful with it.”
“It’s Loona. She does whatever she wants,” Millie replied as she watched the two lovers fuck with a smile on her face, both completely unaware that they had an audience. ‘Good for you Loona. I’m glad you found someone to be with,’ She thought as she stared at them.
“They could at least have closed the door,” Moxxie said with a flustered and somewhat frustrated look on his face. Loona let out a throaty moan and Spike a feral grunt as he blew his thick load into Loona once again.
“Yes, they c-could have,” Luna said in agreement, blushing madly as she stared at her nephew. Her eyes flicked from him to Moxxie several times as the sounds and smell of sex filled the air. “P-P-Perhaps we should leave them be,” She suggested to the others. “I do not think they will be done for some time.”
“Yeah, let’s do that,” Moxxie replied with a nod, before he reached up and closed the door quietly. “Dear Satan,” he quietly cursed as he let go of the door. “I didn’t want to see that.”
“I don’t think any of us did,” Sunset replied matter-of-factly. “Come on. I’ll make us some tea,” She continued, before she started to head down the hallway, with Ashe following her.
“Yes, let us have tea!” Luna said quickly, looking at Moxxie with her still red face, a smile appearing on it as well. “That will be perfect to help us forget what we’ve just witnessed,” She continued, before she walked away after the two girls, her tail wiggling up and down a bit.
Moxxie stared at the girls for several seconds, before he shrugged. “Eh, maybe,” He said, before he started after them, with Millie following him. “At the very least, I’ll get to try some new kinds of tea.”
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