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		Description

The Spike in this story is grown-up.
Spike groaned. He was worked to the bone and needs a relaxing massage to get him back to his feet. Luckily Rarity was generous enough to cover the bill, albeit she can't come with him this time.
The spa twins are more than happy to treat him all the same. Though as grown as he is, Spike noticed just how attractive they are.
Long story short, he accidentally pops a boner. The question is how the Spa Twins will react to this?
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Spike groaned as he stretched, while walking through Ponyville. He was trying to get the many kinks out of his back. The week had been rather hectic.
Rarity had needed his help with quite a few dress orders. She needed him to help her mine out many different gems. And all the digging certainly was killing his back now. Especially as he wasn’t as small as he used to be and was already mature, practically looming over every pony he met.
To be fair, she gave him a whole bunch of gems as compensation, but all the same, no matter how good those gems tasted, they wouldn’t heal up his strained back.
Which is why he was heading to the spa. Rarity, noting his discomfort, offered him to get a deluxe treatment, her treat. Albeit she had the orders to fulfill, so she couldn’t go with him. But she gave him a simple note so that the spa sisters would add it to her tap.
He got to the spa soon enough, happy to just walk in. He already saw Aloe. Her pink fur and blue mane a rather eye-catching sight. Especially with how well-maintained she is. In all honesty she was just as well caring for her mane and fur as Rarity, if not more so. It certainly helped that she and her sister not only worked but also lived in the spa. They were the owners of this well-visited establishment after all. Though luckily he was here early and on a week day, so there wasn’t as much traffic at the moment.
He smiled at her, waving as he walked up. “Hello, Aloe, I am here for a spa treatment. Rarity’s treat. She told me to give you this note,” he told her, showing her the envelope. She opened it and read over it, before nodding.
“Very well, Spike. Don’t worry. We will help you to get back into perfect shape once more. If you’ll please follow me,” Aloe told him, walking around the counter and leading the way.
Spike walked just behind her. His eyes trailed over the corridor they walked along before settling on Aloe lazily. At least lazily until his eyes fixed on her plot.
He knew he probably shouldn't look, but all the same he felt compelled to. Like he mentioned prior, the spa twins rivaled Rarity when it came to maintaining their bodies and beauty. And that was something even a laypony could clearly see. It made the pair some of the most beautiful mares in town.
That they were twins was just the cherry on top. After all, twins alone are rare and their color-swapped palette was quite alluring.
Just as he was about to ponder that concept a bit more they arrived at a large massage room, predictable empty for the moment with the many different tables for clients to lay on. It was still early after all. And that was also when he saw Lotus Blossom.
A tasteful blue shiny fur with an alluring pink mane.
“We got a back emergency, Lotus,” Aloe called out to the mare that was idly taking stock of their oils until she turned to them, smiling.
“Emergency?” she asked curiously, eyeing the slightly embarrassed drake. After all, it was him who overdid it. Sure, Rarity was the one offering the work, but he was acting too hasty instead of going at it with a slower pace.
As the drake avoided eye contact, the mare giggled, “I see. Having helped out a lady and bit off more than he can chew, didn’t he?” she wondered, to which Aloe nodded solemnly.
“Yes. The dragon codex surely is a burden,” she joked back at her sister, as Spike rubbed his head.
Aloe nudged him with her snout, “I am sorry Spike. We are just fooling around a bit. Don’t worry. We will make sure you are right as rain by the time you walk out.”
As he moved to the tables, the mare was also giving him a towel from a nearby shelf that he was taking thankfully. He wrapped it around his waist, right as the other mare walked up to him.
As soon as Lotus reached him, she pushed one hoof against his back, making him hiss painfully.
“Yes. That really will need some work. Luckily, we are experts on this, so please just lay down.”
“Alright,” Spike agreed, doing just that, slowly getting on the table, hissing each time his back complained before he finally managed to rest on it, sighing as his head was pressed against the head end of it.
“Lotus oil, like usual?” Aloe asked him, sifting through the cabinet.
“Yes, please.”
He could hear the steps of Aloe getting closer, while Lotus Blossom waited by his side.
Only half a minute later a pair of cold and oily hooves pressed into his back. They were expertly working to get the knots out of it, making the drake groan pleasantly.
Lotus giggled. “Oh my, you certainly love a good Lotus treatment, don’t you Spike?”
“I certainly am not complaining. I really needed this.”
“Relax then and just let Lotus take good care of you,” she purred, her hooves working his shoulders, eliciting another groan from him.
Lotus hummed, “That really is quite intense. I probably will need Aloe’s help with this too.”
Before Spike could answer he felt a second pair of hooves working into his shoulder from the other side of the table.
Now with the hooves doubled, Spike slowly was turning to putty in the care of the professional masseuses. He felt them working slowly down his back, making sure to not let an inch untreated. Then as they were done with this, they went for his arms and then up his legs.
Many more groans escaped him during the massage as he slowly felt like he was coming back to life.
It was so relaxing. Not to mention he got the attention of two pretty mares all to himself. A win-win if there ever was one. He wished Rarity would sometimes treat him like that. Having her sitting with her legs spread over his body, kneading her hooves along his tired muscles...that would be paradise.
As if reading his thoughts he felt a mare suddenly climb on the table and massage on his lower back, her legs spread as her plot was hovering just above him with her back facing his face.
How did he know that her back was facing him? Well, he could feel her tail slightly below his neck. It didn’t tickle him too much, seeing as he had scales, but he still felt it.
At the same time the other sister was working over his upper legs and thighs expertly.
Spike thought with a blush, both pair of hooves were so close to his derriere and crotch area, which normally wasn’t all that surprising seeing as they had to massage all the necessary muscles, and some were near there. Though normally they would have been done by now. Then again, Spike imagined that they just took longer to make sure they got everything out of him. Not to mention that his grown stature probably made it harder compared to his younger days.
Feeling the fur of her legs rubbing in his side made him feel even more squirmish, albeit he did his best to not squirm at all as to not announce his enjoyment and embarrassment of the massage.
Most of the embarrassment mainly stemming from his pointed draconic cock slowly unsheathing from his slit.
He tried to suppress it. Tried to think about library reshelving day. But no matter how hard he thought about the library, all it led to was spinning into more sexy tales and fantasies, seeing as it reminded him that the library did in fact have an adult section.
From then on it went downward. While the enjoyment was high and he was more than aware of the sexy mares working over his muscles, his cock did reach full mast and would notable tent the towel that was wrapped around him. Luckily he was laying on his stomach now, so there was no danger of discovery yet. Though he had to quickly suppress the thoughts before the massage was over. He especially needed to ban any dirty thoughts he might right now have about his beautiful masseuses, or the rumored fetishized ‘happy ending’.
…
...It wasn’t working. The codeword ‘happy ending’ just excited him some more. Still, he wasn’t about to give up and instead tried to relax. It was all he could do. Empty his mind like a monk, or something.
His breathing slowed and he practically smirked in victory until…
“Alright, turn around now please, Spike,” Lotus said, her voice indicating that she was the mare massaging his back and was currently climbing off the table.
Though he wasn’t focusing on that right now, but more on the fact that he was still noticeable erect and even under ideal circumstances would never be able to get his raging dragon under control in such a short time frame. So he tried to delay it.
“T-The front? I-I mean, isn’t the back enough?” he argued with a clear note of uncertainty in his diversion tactic.
“We are professionals Spike, we need to make sure to massage you in every nook and cranny, so that you are walking out of here as healthy as you can be, so please turn around,” Aloe asked him, but Spike still wasn’t too eager for it.
“W-Well...I think the back is enough.”
Lotus rolled her eyes, “Spike, be a good boy now and turn around. Rarity paid for the full service, so we will give you the full service, whether you like it or not.”
There was a clear threatening undertone in it. She was really going to try to turn him around to give him the arranged treatment even without his consent...which was a weird kind of customer service.
But weird as it was, it also made clear that he wasn’t getting out of it, so he could only hope for the best as he slowly turned around and lied on his back.
And much to his trepidation, as he turned around his little dragon twitched, growing a bit more after it had slightly softened up from his relaxing session. He clearly pitched a tent in the towel for all to see. Or more specifically, for two pretty and well-maintained mares to see.
“He he he,” he laughed sheepishly as he sat up lightly, rubbing the back of his head as one hand tried to push his little dragon down again. “T-This isn’t what it looks like,” he added as a rather lame and desperate response, nothing better coming to him in his slight state of panic.
“Is it now?” Lotus asked inquisitively, exchanging a glance with her surprised sister.
“T-Totally!” Spike said, forcing out another awkward laugh which quickly died down.
He held his position like this for what felt like a torturous minute of silence. A silence that was practically stretching on and on.
Just as the drake was about to stand up and simply storm out, did a hoof on his inner thigh stop him. A touch that made his member twitch involuntarily in arousal. Something that made him blush only more.
He looked towards Lotus, who seemed to smile almost confidently, or was it smugly?
“Do you want us to take care of it?” she asked rather bluntly. A question that made Spike gape as this offer put him in a dumbfounded stupor.
Only when he felt Aloe lay her hoof along his free thigh did he snap out of it.
“Rarity after all wanted us to help you relax,” she said in a normal tone of voice as if they weren’t just offering to pleasure him.
He also doubted that Rarity had THAT in mind when she told him to get to the spa to relax.
“Besides,” Lotus started, “With how often you helped save Equestria, it would be our honor to assist you in this. It is the least we can do to show our gratitude to you.”
...That much was true. He was a hero. He did put his life on the line. So in a way that argument made sense. Not to mention that getting such an offer from mares as good-looking as them was quite tempting. And it certainly was a temptation his little dragon couldn’t resist.
So he gulped and nodded, his claws gripping the edge of his towel.
“Okay, i-if you say so.”
Then he hesitantly unwrapped the towel from his waist, revealing his draconic cock for the mares to see.
Unlike a stallion’s flat tip, it had a pointed head and got thicker further down until it met a knot-like base. It was smooth in texture and eagerly throbbing as it stood before the two sisters. They could practically feel the heat emanating off of it as they got closer with their heads and took it all in.
Embarrassing as the stares were, they were all worth it once the drake felt a hoof wrap around his dick and giving it a few experimental strokes, Lotus leading the charge.
The mare giggled, “It is so different. Feeling and shape-wise. Not to mention hotter. I wonder if that is because it belongs to a dragon,” she mused.
“Probably. Dragons can bathe in lava after all, so their blood must be hotter as well, and it all gathers down here now…” Aloe said, adding to the discussion as she trailed off, her eyes clearly fixated on the exotic member her twin sister was stroking.
Or maybe it was the precum that gathered tantalizingly at the tip as Aloe’s nostrils flared, the mare whickering softly and making Lotus snicker again.
“Down, girl,” she joked, but her eyes trailed to that drop of pre as well, before her head lunged for it, her mouth clamping on the tip and suckling on it.
“No fair!” Aloe cried out in protest as her sister was sucking the pre right from the tip and out of his cock, humming pleasantly at the salty taste and only inciting more jealousy in her sister.
Lotus eyed her sister out of her peripheral vision, and as she pulled back from the tip, much to Aloe’s and Spike’s surprise, moved in for a kiss.
Light blue lips met pink ones as her tongue breached Aloe’s mouth, and much to the mare’s further surprise she could taste Spike’s hot pre fresh on her tongue, making her realize that Lotus was just planning on sharing it with her.
Aloe moaned, her tongue entangling with her sister’s in a steamy make-out fashion as the two embraced each other. Their tongues danced together, the pink mare trying to lick as much of the taste as possible from her sister’s tongue, before pushing back and diving into Lotus’s own maw.
Spike could only watch slack jawed at the clear spectacle presented before him. Never ever would he imagined he would see these two making out, or actually seeing any of these two making out in front of him period.
His claw went to his dick, gripping it and jerking it to the arousing sight. That went for over half a minute before the twins noticed him again as all the pre was all licked up by then.
Lotus seemed greatly amused as she made a show of pulling her lips of her sister’s, so that a string of drool connected the two, while Aloe blushed at the clearly ogling dragon.
“Sorry, dragon boy. We forgot ourselves for a moment. After all, we promised to serve you, didn’t we?” Lotus said with a half-lidded stare as Spike felt her hoof on his claw, stopping his masturbating movement and taking his claw off of his cock.
“I-It is alright,” he appeased them, leaning back and presenting his twitching rod once more to the two of them.
This time Aloe didn’t hold back.
The invitation was clear and she instantly had her muzzle close to his dick, her tongue out and licking along its side needily, down from the bulbous base, up to the pointed tip, coating his cock in a nice layer of her own drool.
She moaned and some light dripping could be heard between her legs, or were it Lotus’s legs? As close as they sat it was hard to tell to Spike, but what he could definitely tell was that a tongue licking along his cock felt amazing.
He groaned pleasantly at the attention. A sound that was only doubled once Lotus joined in, licking along his shaft from the other side.
With two eager tongues lapping away at him, it was no surprise that more precum spilled forth from his cock, the drops running down his length before Aloe quickly snatched them up.
“No sharing?” Lotus teased as she pulled off his cock for a moment, “Well, don’t expect me to go easy either,” she told her sister before getting right back to it, her tongue circling along the edge of the pointed cockhead as Spike’s claws gripped the massage table tightly.
Aloe meanwhile was busy licking the bulbous base, teasing it as her tongue swirled along it.
This was heaven. Spike was sure of it. All his hard work was rewarded by the Almighty Faust. And sure, while the twins weren’t Rarity herself, he couldn’t care less in this moment as actual twins were fellating his little dragon. And two hot twins at the very least were on par with Rarity in his mind at this very moment.
“Time for the main event~” Lotus purred as she suddenly set her muzzle on top of his cock. Then she engulfed the head, but this time she went further, her maw slowly encompassing more and more of his dick until her muzzle was filled with his draconic shaft. Aloe looked on in envy. as she continued to circle the bulbous base.
Lotus meanwhile hummed pleasantly, her taste buds getting a load of his cock’s flavor. An action that vibrated the cock slightly, the drake groaning at the feeling.
Just the feeling of her hot wet mouth on him alone was divine, and it only got better as she actually started to move, slowly bobbing her head up and down and swallowing all too willingly the pre that he leaked from his tip.
She did her best to always inch down a bit deeper, her mouth stretching more and more along his cock. Then she hit the back of her throat, making the mare gurgle slightly in surprise.
“A-Are you alright?” Spike wondered, to which Lotus only gave some affirming sound as she continued on unhindered a moment later. Her cheeks blazed a bit as she now felt a tad embarrassed. Especially after practically showing so much confidence earlier. In truth she just wasn’t prepared for it yet. With this new cock’s form she had trouble gauging how deep it was in her mouth and when it would breach her throat entrance. But next time she was sure she wouldn’t make the same mistake.
So she did a few test bobs, before her head shot down. His pointed tip hammered right into her gullet, a large bulge showing along her neck. A bulge that only got larger the more of his thicker part of his cock entered.
Spike almost lost it right then and there, feeling the tight confines of her throat practically massaging along his sensitive tip and quite a bit of his hard rod. At least until the mare’s snout met the bulbous base and couldn’t go much further.
But it was all she needed.
She quickly settled for a rhythm, pushing his dick into her esophagus repeatedly and in quick succession as Spike simply leaned back and enjoyed the ride.
He was quickly reaching his edge, but before it could come to that Lotus suddenly pulled off, much to his chagrin.
His cock throbbed violently against the fresh air as it was almost completely covered in spit as Spike panted.
“H-Hah, hah...W-Why….Why did you stop?” he wondered, only to have it answered right away as Aloe’s mouth clamped over his cock.
A generous amount of pre spurted out, making the mare squeak in surprise, only to moan once the taste of the pre registered on her tongue.
Then she pushed down, and other than her sister she instantly lodged his draconic cock right down her throat from the start.
Pure bliss encompassed the drake at that unexpected movement, her throat being its own unique experience just like her sisters. The wet eager slurping could be clearly heard as she went to town on his dick, her pretty pink lips wrapped tightly around him.
Lotus’s tongue eagerly teased his base as she watched the cock travel down her sister’s neck time and time again.
More groans followed from Spike at this service, the pleasure getting stronger and stronger as his climax was building up once more.
Lotus saw this and the clear hot throbbing announcing an approaching finish. Aloe didn’t as she was moaning loudly on his cock, in her daze to get more pre out of him she was ignoring everything around her.
And then Spike came. He couldn’t hold back. His claw pushed the mare’s head down until her lips were touching the upper part of his bulbous base.
She gurgled in clear surprise, her hindlegs twitching and her body shuddering as she felt his cock pulsating, suddenly spurting its generous payload down her throat. Her eyes fluttered down halfway as her eyes rolled slighty up into her head.
Only then did Lotus remove Spike’s claw from her head and helped her sister pull the shaft out of her esophagus. Though it wasn’t done spurting.
As soon as it was in her maw, still firing off, her cheeks bulged out and cum spurted from her sealed lips. Lotus eagerly lapped up the cum that was running down her chin and around her lips lewdly.
After he was done shooting his load, Aloe slowly pulled off from his cock in a happy daze. She looked up at the drake dreamily and opened her mouth, showing him a sea of his hot jizz, that made his cock twitch in arousal as he looked at the perverted scene dumbfounded.
Then Lotus went for another kiss, her lips hungrily launching for hers as the mares shared his spunk between them.
He could practically see them swapping the cum around, no doubt staining Lotus mouth just as much with his white seed as Aloe’s as generous portions of it were sucked up by the blue mare. And with how sloppy they were, cum even leaked out from between them, running down their chins and dripping down on their chests, making a real mess of them in their heated embrace.
Once Lotus had enough she pulled back, her own cheeks lightly bulging and then looking to Spike mischievously. She gulped it down right then and there, making sure the drake saw the bulge travel down her neck.
Aloe did the same a moment later, moaning in clear enjoyment of the meal she had wrestled from his shaft.
All three of them were lightly panting from the excitement and took a moment to settle down, before Lotus was ready to speak once more.
“One Happy Ending for our most deserving of heroes,” she purred.
“I-It was...our pleasure to serve you today,” Aloe added hotly.
Spike seemed almost disappointed, at least until both mares stopped him from standing up with a hoof on his legs. Both smiling at him.
“Then again...maybe as a big strong hero you deserve a more deluxe treatment, rather than just a simple Happy Ending,” Lotus told him, her hoof circling along his leg while Aloe nodded, with a blush on her cheeks.
“It would be...our pleasure.”
Spike grinned, his cock once more raising to full mast, eager for what was to come.

			Author's Notes: 
Probably the most harmless/normal smut I ever wrote. Still, it was a nice little thing to do. A bit of a more relaxing affair compared to the bigger stories I normally write.
Hope you all enjoyed it regardless! [image: :pinkiesmile:]


	images/cover.jpg





