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		Description

In an Alternate Universe where Spike was given to Luna and not Twilight, the Goddess of the moon and the now teen drake have gotten very close... But behind closed doors is there something more going on than friendship?
{I have finely gotten some free time, so I will be getting my editor to edit this old story soon}
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Moonlight Melody: 
Only chapter -
'The night is a dancer, who dances to the melody of love'

There was a knock at Luna's bedroom door.
"Who's Thither?" Called Luna. The Goddess of the night was not in a happy mood. The night court had been very stressful and the last thing she needed was one of her guards annoying her with more paper work. 
"Spike your majesty" Came the reply.
Luna's mood turned from annoyed to over joyed in under a second. She quickly few towards the door, opened it, then pulled the dragon into her room. Shutting the door behind her, she turned around and lunged herself at the drake, making them both fall to the floor. The mare then pressed her lips into the drakes.  
Spikes eyes widened from the sudden attack on his lips, but he quickly gave into the mares desires, pressing his lips into Luna's with force. Luna cooed from the sensation, that only encouraged the dragon even more. Spike wrapped his claws around the mare and held her close, letting his claws run down the mares back, that sent electricity through her body. 
The kiss was perfect. But even a Goddess and dragon needs air. 
Pulling apart; Luna looked down at the dragon under her, trying to catch his breath. "Methinks.. that.. *pant*.. we were a bit.. to forceful" She giggled.
Spike smiled. "Or not forceful enough" He winked and gave her a peck on the cheek.
She grinned seductively. "Dost not wish for something that ye can't handle" She leaned in closer to his ear. "Ye might get hurt". 
Spike blushed from her comment. Even though they had been doing this for along time now, Luna's dominant side still sent shivers down his spine. 
Luna giggled seeing his blush. "We think that ye looks cute when thous face go's crimson".
That only made Spikes, already red face, turn darker. He let loose a chuckle. "OK, so if your done teasing me, then how about you tell me how your nights been so far?". 
Luna groaned. "It Hath been very boring" Her smile returned. "But now that ye is here, the fun can begin". 
Spike only nodded, with the biggest smile he could muster. 
Tonight was going to be fun....
* * *    

Spike gasped for air as Luna jumped on top of him.  The mare locked lips with the drake, enjoying the warmth and wetness of his mouth. Spike, who had barely gotten a gulp of air, merely tried to hold his breath and wait for the mare to finish kissing. 
Lucky for him Luna pulled away and smiled. "Sorry; but we are very anxious for tonight" Her smile faded a little, seeing him gasp for air like a fish out of water. "We did not hurt ye did we?"
He soon calmed down and looked up. "Not at all" He smiled. "But just warn a guy when you do that next time". 
Her face turned to a confused expression. "Wherefore would we warn some random guy about our private night activates?". 
Spike rolled his eyes. "No Luna, I mean warn 'me', I'm that some guy, its a figure of speech" He deadpanned, holding back a laugh.  
She playfully punched his arm. "Well ye could have just said that, we are still getting used to thy new way of talking". 
Just then a fun idea came to his brain, he just hoped that it wouldn't land him in jail. Spike grinned. "Well then student, how about teacher, teaches you how to be a dirty little mare in this day in age" He didn't wait for a response. Quickly he griped the mares sides and flipped them both over on the bed, so that now Spike was on top and Luna was on bottom. 
Luna squeaked from the sudden movement, then looked up to the hungry eyes of her lover. She did not notice a claw being lifted behind her plot. "S-spike we don'- *Smack* 
Spike brought down his claw, hard!, on Luna right butt cheek. Luna screamed in pain and pleasure. She could not believe that Spike, her Spike, just did that. Back in the days of old if some-pony had done that, well to put it simply, they wouldn't have those hoofs anymore. But for some odd reason Luna... liked it?
"Bad little slut" He said. "For tonight you will call me master understand". 
Master?... well this is new. Whither did this new dominant side of Spike come from?... well Whither ever it came from, we like it! Thought Luna.
*Smack*
Another hard smack on her plot brought her out of her thoughts. 
"Bitch, when I ask you a question I expect it to be answered" He growled.
*Smack* 
Luna cried out in ecstasy. A few tears came out also. "Y-yes m-master, we u-understand". Did we just really call him master? the very thought was just so, so, so naughty.... We love it. We must have more!  

Before Spikes claw reached Luna's bruised plot he stopped. The dragon leaned in to the mares ears. "Good little slut" He licked around her ear lobe. "Now before we start Luna, I just want to make sure that its OK that I do this. I won't force you to do anything your not conferable with". 
Luna smiled. Even when he could just take me, right here and now, he still worries about me, he's such a sweet heart She thought.
She reached up and kissed him. "Aye Spike, it is fine. we.. we want this " She looked up at him with pleading eyes, she was full of lust, and she needed release.  
That was all the confirmation he needed. 
Spike flipped her over, so now the mares plot was sticking in the air. "Lift you tail" Commanded Spike. Luna blushed and did as she was asked, lifting her tail she gave her dragon a full view of her wet mare-hood. Spike could smell her musk, it was like a drug, and he needed his fix. Bring his snout to Luna's flower he gave it a long sniff from bottom to top. Luna shuddered. Unable to take any more waiting Spike dove into Luna's mare-hood as if it were an all you could eat buffet. 
Spikes tongue lapped up Luna's juices, going deeper inside his love with every lick, thrust, and jab of his tongue. Spike loved his lovers taste, it was a mix between blueberry and sweet rock candy. He greedily drank her juices.
Luna on the other hoof was in heaven. When Spikes tongue speared her outer walls she screamed out in pleasure, when his long dragon tongue went deep into her sensitive flower she thrashed about like a dirty slut, begging for more. Spike was more than happy to give her what she needed. 
This went on for minutes, Spike ravaging Luna's mare-hood with his tongue, Luna begging for more and crying out in pure ecstasy. Her tongue lulled out the side of her mouth, dripping saliva onto the bed spread, but saliva was not the only bodily fluids staining the sheets. Then Luna's long over due build up had finely came with one last.... Jab! 
"AHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!" Luna cried into the heavens, her vision going blurry. After her orgasm the mares body went numb. She lay there unmoving, only the sound of her panting filled the room. Regaining her senses she looked down at the dragon between her legs, he smiled that nerdy smile that she had grown to love over the years, it was a smile that said 'Mission Complete'    all over it. She giggled and rolled her eyes. "OK... *pant*.. are thou ready for the real fun; my love?" She said completely forgetting the master/slave roll-play. 
Spike smiled. 
He didn't care about that game any more, all that mattered now was him and her, two lovers, both wanting to make the other feel amazing. He nodded and came closer to her, there body's pressed tightly agent one-another; the heat come from Spike warmed Luna's heart, letting her know that he would always be there, and that right now the only thing that mattered to him in this world was her. 
She returned the smile.
The time for sex games was over. The time for love making was about to begin. 
* * *

Spike smiled, giving Luna a quick nuzzle before guiding himself to her entrance. He pressed the head of his shaft against her entrance and then, with final confirmation from the mare beneath me, he pushed myself deep inside.
It felt incredible to Spike. Luna's walls clamped around him and he stopped to make sure that he wasn't hurting her, she nodded, a signal to resume doing what he was doing. He gently moved his hips back and forward, both partners enjoying the pleasure.
Both Luna and Spike moaned quietly, savoring the feeling of being filled and for Spike the tightness of her walls, both letting themselves get lost in the moment. Spike finally halted within her, there hips meeting. Luna looked back to Spike and gave a long purr. "Now that ye have loosed me, ye can, as you say 'pound' me" She licked her lips.
Spike blushed and grinned. 
Quickly Spike started to increase the speed of his thrusting, watching intently at Luna's pleasured filled expression. The moon Goddess moaned louder, only to encourage Spike to thrust even faster. 
"Oh!... *gasp*... y-ye.. YES!... soooo g-good. *Smack*.. FUCK!!!" Where the sounds that filled the room. Spike, to even his surprise, increased the speed. Luna let out another, and much louder, scream of pleasure. She grabbed a pillow and buried her face into it, muffling the sounds of her 'pounding'. Spike could only grin at the effect that he had on the mare. The moonlight was flowing through the window and illuminating there body's, there were no candles in the room, Spike could see in the dark, and Luna being the moon Goddess preferred the moonlight to any other source of lighting. To Spike Luna looked beautiful in any light, but the moonlight just made her.... If words could describe....  sparkle. 
"S-Spike! cum i-inside me.. Prithee..*gasp*.. I l-love you!" Said Luna using I and not we. She was so very close, only a little more and she could cum. 
"Yes! Luna.. I l-love you t-o!" Spike responded. But being the true gentledrake he was, he was not about to cum first. So he just held back and waited for Luna. He just hoped that she was close too, because he could not last much longer. 
Luna began to push back, matching his speed. There bodies came together with a satisfying smack, there moans became louder and more frequent and then, with the mighty Canterlot voice and a dragon roar, they both climaxed. Crying each others names Spike emptied everything he had into Luna, there fluids combining as one. The moon Goddess wings flapped open while the orgasm rocked her to her very core before she collapsed, exhausted and panting, onto the bed. 
After little movement both Spike and Luna were laying beside each-other, cuddling, kissing, and soon sleeping
..... the only sounds in the bedroom were the soft breathing and snoring coming from the lovers....
....Sounds that made a sweet melody.... 
..... a melody in the moonlight.   


My inspiration came from this song. Enjoy!  
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GsNsLFRwuPA


			Author's Notes: 
First Off: This Is not a final draft! there is still a lot of to be done. I need to get an editor and all that jazz. But for now this is the rough draft.
Well there you go, another romantic Spike x Luna clop from me. Hope you liked it. I gave Luna a medieval type of dialogue the best I could, so to fit her character better.
It took me one day to write this (A whole day shorter than my first one). 
Also I am very proud of this fic... I hope you liked it to. 
And one last thing, I will need an editor for this fic... so message me if your interested.
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