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Spike knocked on the the castle's door. Princess Luna opened the door looking cautious. They were in the Everfree forest in the old abandoned castle, just inside of the lobby.
“I’m most glad to see you here in one piece.” she said, smiling.
Spike snorted, “I’ve been in this forest dozens of times, exploring it since you asked me to.” he glanced at the dusty and spider web adorned chairs, and continued, “Why are we here? Why couldn't we just go to Canterlot for the test?”
Princess Luna spoke, rolling her eyes, “Here is an ideal place for the test, you will be facing magical constructs. You have been my best night guard these past months and I expect you to do well. Don’t worry about getting blood on that sword.”
Spike rolled his shoulders, taking out the sword he found in the everfree two weeks after he started exploring it. Spike spoke, “Send ‘em to me.” Princess Luna nodded, teleporting them a little ways from the castle into a clearing. She flew up to a cloud to watch.
A small rabbit appeared. Nothing else happened.
“Hey Luna?” Spike called up to her, “Where’s the monster? Is it behind the rabbit?”
Luna shook her head, “It is the rabbit!” she called.
Spike snorted but walked to the rabbit with the sword raised regardless. When he got within two feet, the rabbit jumped at his face, claws that rabbits shouldn’t have coming within an inch from his face. Spike turned and swung his sword, but the rabbit jumped out of the way and onto Spikes leg, almost prying his scales off. He took the sword and shoved it right through the rabbit, the creature splitting in two, blood sputtering from the dead creature.
Spike had but a few seconds before several bats came at him from above, with enormous fangs. Spike breathed fire, burning all of them severely. Then a Spike showed up, one like him but without scales and clearly decomposed. Spike looked disgusted, raising his sword, and swinging, missed him. The other Spike had jumped a dozen feet into the air, wings propelling him, and landed on top of him. The rotting Spike started randomly punching Spikes head. Spike took a knife and stabbed the impostor. It let out a deafening scream before disappearing. Spike was free for about 10 seconds before Twilight appeared. Trotting over to him looking confused and concerned.
“Spike? What are you doing! Put that sword down!”
Spike looked to Luna who motioned a hoof across her neck. Spike looked sick but stabbed Twilight's horrified face, giving her another mouth. It sputtered blood before she vanished just as the others did.
Luna nodded and flew down to meet Spike.
Spike shook his head, trying to clear it, “Will something like that happen?”
Luna frowned, “Yes, in the form of a changeling or other means of shape shifting.”
Spike nodded, “Let's move on.”
"Alright, Good work so far, but now I need you to prove that you can torture effectively" Luna told him.
Spike raised an eyebrow, "Why would I need to know that? Aren't there specific guards for that?"
Luna sighed, "Unfortunately, they are used on prisoners and they do not go on missions. In the difficulty of battle you need to be able to extract information quickly and on the spot."
Spike nodded solemnly.
"I will send you a pony who we have imprisoned and you will extract some important information. Now, he has sent monsters into important Equestrian cities like a manticore in Manehattan or even a satyr in Stalliongrad. We believe he is connected with a dangerous group of terrorists who we have yet to capture. While I could tear through his brain to find what he knows, my methods sometimes harm the pony far too much. Dusk Leaves, the pony you will torture, may know the whereabouts of the groups headquarters. Do not harm the pony past the point where it is impossible to heal them. You have fifteen minutes, any questions?" Luna finished, studying Spikes concentration.
"What devices can I use?"
Luna responded casually, "Whatever you have on you."
Spike asked, "Is he a Unicorn?"
Luna nodded and said, "He is but in your interest I have nullified it for now."
Spike nodded, "Send him to me, then." 
Luna made herself invisible and teleported the pony to Spike. 
Dusk Leaves appeared, his hooves were constrained against a nearby tree. He had a grayish-green coat, blue eyes, and a snake-charmers flute cutie mark.
Upon arriving he looked startled and surprised to see Spikes face.
Spike took a breath and introduced himself, "Hello, I'm Spike and i'll be your torturer this evening. I will ask a few questions, and depending on your answer, you will be fine or near death."
He snorted, "No thanks, phallus face." His horn glowed but nothing happened. His face fell. 
Spike grinned despite himself. He punched him in the jaw and said, "That wasn't very nice you know. Now, can you tell me who you were working with to send monsters into pony cities?"
"No-pony" Dusk said, looking angrier by the second.
"Any-ONE?" Spike said suspiciously.
Dusk spat on Spike.
Spike sighed and took out his knife. He skinned a part of Dusk's front left leg off slowly, letting the pony scream it out while he worked.
"Give me an answer."
"n-No!"
Spike slowly sent the knife an inch into another leg before twisting it. His screams were much louder this time. Spike gave him a minute before asking again.
"A few diamond dogs payed me to do it."
Spike nodded, "Names and location"
Dusk shook his head,"They didn't say and I don't know where they are."
"Where did you meet them?"
He hesitated until Spike drew his sword, "A tavern in the Griffon capital called The Frying Feather."
Spike nodded, "And when did you plan to meet there again?"
"Never."
Spike fire-cooked the piece of skin he had cut off from Dusk earlier,"Open wide and eat it or tell me when you planned on meeting again."
Dusk threw up. "A week after I sent some Hydras into Canterlot. They would see it in a newspaper or something before going to pay me."
Spike smiled, "Alright that should be all for now."
Luna healed him and teleported him back to prison.
"Good job, Spike. I will make sure every Canterlot newspaper says that we were attacked. A week after publication of the news we should have those dogs taken in. Now follow me."
Princess Luna motioned for him to follow and flew back into the castle, this time in a towers bed chamber. Spike looked around, the room was clean, dust proof and without evidence of aging. The bed was large and there were even blankets and pillows on it. Princess Luna was on the bed, she motioned for him to sit next to her.
“The final test to become my consort is by sexual intercourse. Prove yourself worthy and you will be Prince, ruler alongside me. Ravish me knight, and a knight you will be no more.”
Spike gave a predatory grin. Spike put a hand on her cheek and kissed her passionately. Princess Luna pulled away after a moment and removed her shirt and bra, letting her well rounded bosom free. Spike preceded to remove his pants, shirt, etc. His dick still getting erect was only at 7 inches. They kissed again, Luna’s breasts pressed against Spike’s chest, while his throbbing member rested on Luna’s feverishly soft thigh, twitching excitedly.   
Luna lightly brushed her fingers up and down his shaft as their tongues slipped along each other's, Luna continued rubbing him, getting a twitch and another inch reaction. Luna cupped his balls in her hands before grazing her moist tongue over his tip, flicking it up and down his member and electrifying a moan out of Spike's mouth, she continued to bob her head, getting his dick acquainted with her mouth completely, his tip prodding her cheeks as he groaned. She took his sack in her mouth, her breath like a glorious summer day, bathing his penis in everlasting warmth while simultaneously jerking his dick with her hand.
She moved away from Spike to drag her skirt down, showing off her ass slowly as they went around her ankles and off. The princess’s hips were very complimentary to her round, smooth ass. Luna’s legs were long and slender, leading to a place where Spike would like to spend some time. She turned away from Spike and slowly brought down her frilly black underwear, bending over and pulling the underwear over her two wonderful hills. 
Spike’s heart beat twice as fast as her glistening dark blue lips were shown, the tunnel of happiness moving to Luna’s breath. When the underwear was off Spike knelt down right below her wet pussy and stretched his dragon tongue up and down them, causing Luna to catch her breath. Then he stretched his tongue all the way down rolling his tongue around her warm fleshy caves.
Spike continued his efforts, exploring every millimeter of her walls, soon he was rewarded by a wave of juice, Luna’s nethers twitching as she came, her eyes closed as if attempting to keep the minute alive forever.  A few seconds after her afterglow, Spike placed his large member at Luna’s entrance, running it along her velvety lips, getting his dick wet before slowly going in. He pushed his dick up and down, feeling for that wonderful tightness that his dick loved. He then began to rhythmically pump his member in and out, Luna’s face was in a place of pure bliss as Spikes throb was the only thing she felt. Her pussy clenched his dick so tightly that the shape of his cock was shown under her flesh.
Luna’s orgasm lubricated pussy was taken advantage of, his slick meat held passionately by Luna’s womanhood. As his balls lightly slapped against her lower moist lips, Luna’s large bosom began to join Spike’s rhythm, bouncing lightly. Luna held onto one, her fingers almost sinking into the softness. She continued to grope her tit, running her finger around her nipple, as Spike pumped his throbbing manhood deep within her pussy, his dick reaching far and filling her perfectly with his meat. Spike thrusted in one last time before he came, white hot dragon sperm forcing it’s way through her tight marehood, coating her insides with his dragon seed. Spike lay on the bed with Luna, both very content. 
Luna began to suck hard on Spikes still rock hard rod, Spike caught his breath as Luna expertly circled her tongue around Spikes tip and slurped upon it. As she was busy, Spike reached out and began to finger her, diving three fingers into her, he squirmed his fingers around playfully sending shivers down her back. Luna started using her large chest to envelop Spikes penis, and then she moved her strong tits up and down, sometimes running her hard, erect nipple on the underside of his cock, nearly making Spike blank out from the pleasure. 
Then without warning she tickled his tip with her tongue while his dick was surrounded, causing him to expel his seed once more. Spike shook with pleasure, vibrating his hand in Luna’s pussy she came again as well. His seed coated Luna’s wet tits, but Luna had already begun cleanup, licking what she could right off her breast. They laid themselves down in their own sweat and juice, held tight their bodies pressed in a glorious feeling of completeness and began to doze off, but not before Luna spoke, “Sleep well my prince.”
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