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		Description

When mares go into an unwanted heat cycle, they head for Ponyville’s spa, where a specially prepared brew of strong herbs and a gentle massage will set things right. This special brew makes them dizzy, dreamy, and very susceptible to suggestion ... which becomes a bit of a problem when the new stallion temporarily hired to help through the heat season figures it out. He’ll end up using that information in some very inappropriate ways.
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		Chapter 1 - Twilight Sparkle



Star hurried from the back of the spa up toward the front reception room as fast as his hooves could carry him, holding a huge stack of hot towels in front of him with his magic. He’d only just gotten this temporary job at the spa to help fill in during the busy season, and if he intended to keep this job after the season was over, he’d really have to impress the twin mares who ran the place, Aloe and Lotus.
And this job was important to him – he’d been looking for almost a year before he finally got lucky enough to land this one. Despite his name and cutie mark to match, it just seemed like nopony ever noticed him. It was the same reason he had friends but not really any best friends. And, of course, mares never seemed to take much notice of him either, even though there were some really amazing ones in Ponyville. Maybe he should go out of his way to be weird? Maybe then ponies would at least notice him...
Triumphantly, he burst into the reception room where Lotus was waiting for the hot towels.
She took them with hardly a glance in his direction, already herding a pair of mares toward the back.
Star stood there for a moment, watching the three of them go. Surely she must have noticed how quickly he’d brought the towels up, right? It’s just that they were so busy during the season… 
Of course, there was another reason he watched the three of them going. One benefit, perhaps, of being perpetually unnoticed was that nopony seemed to notice when he stared at anypony … even if the looks he was giving them were anything but appropriate.
Just before Star went back to his usual task of running the laundry room, Aloe burst into the room. “My sister – where is she?”
“She just left. She was taking a couple mares to the back.”
Aloe gave a whining little moan, running pink hoof through her blue mane, which smoothed it down even more. “No! But there is a very important mare to be massaged in the back room after her heat treatment, and I cannot do it – I have already been requested by one of our best clients!”
This was his chance – he knew it! “Well, uh, I could—”
“No! This is unthinkable!” She shook her head vehemently. “Rarity is one of our best clients, and she has requested me specifically. I will not lose her by denying this.”
“Oh, um, right. Of course.” He shrugged. “I meant I could take care of that mare in the heat—”
Aloe’s jaw dropped open. “What? A stallion in the heat treatment massage? It is against the rules! Without my sister, we are doomed!”
“She just needs a regular massage, right, to work out some of that heat-induced tension? I could do that. Slice has been teaching me.”
She shook her head. “But the stallions are not allowed. You know why this is. The heat treatment herbs put the mares into a very precarious state, and they must be handled with the most delicate of touch.”
“I can be gentle.”
“No, you do not understand! No stallion can be trusted with mares in such a—”
The bell above the front door jingled, signalling that yet another new client had come in.
“No! We are already not keeping up with things as it is!” Aloe pranced, all four of her hooves dancing with anxious energy. “What will we do?”
“I’ll take care of that mare in the back room,” Star told her.
“But—!”
“You can trust me – just a massage, right? It’ll be no problem at all, and you’ll be back on schedule in no time.” He gave her his best smile.
She looked at him doubtfully, turning her head and staring at him through the corner of her eye.
“You trusted me with counting the bits last night after closing, right?”
Slowly, she nodded.
“Well, you can trust me with this, too. It’ll be fine.” To settle the matter, he began heading toward the back. This would be perfect. When Aloe and Lotus saw how well he was taking the burden off of them, they’d want to keep him around after the season for sure!
Still, though, Aloe darted in front of him. But this time, there was a different look in her eyes, more desperation than suspicion now. “A massage only.”
He nodded. “Of course.”
“And you must not say anything to the client. Do not speak at all!”
“Uh…” Well that was something he hadn’t been expecting. “Okay…”
“I mean this – you must not speak to them a single word!”
He nodded solemnly. “Okay. I won’t.”
The bell on the front door jingled again, startling Aloe into motion. She ran for the entryway … but she still took the time to look back at him for one last moment. “Not one word!” She didn’t wait for his response before rushing into the entryway to meet their new guests.
Star turned to go to his new task as well, his chest swelling with pride at his new responsibility. He’d only been here a few weeks, and already he was moving up toward a real masseuse position! He headed through the interior corridors of the spa with a grin on his face and a lighter step than he’d had in months.
Honestly, he was surprised that she’d agreed to it. ‘No stallions in the heat treatment program’ was one of the spa’s strictest rules. Aloe must have been really desperate in order to break it.
He knew all about the heat treatment procedure, of course. It was one of the spa’s biggest moneymakers, and it was why the spa got so busy during ‘the season’, as they called it here. Which, in turn, was why they’d hired him on as extra help during the season.
The procedure itself was designed to help mares overcome the burden of being in heat without resorting to anything they’d regret a few months later. And it seemed to work, which was no doubt the reason for its wildly growing popularity. Aloe and Lotus hadn’t gone into too much detail during his brief and rushed training day, but they’d outlined the basics.
Mares in heat were first put into a special sauna room where the mist in the air was infused with a special blend of herbs – in fact, they’d just started using a new recipe, one from the legendary Zecora, which was supposed to be much more effective than the old one. Now it was only supposed to take one treatment. After the herb-infused sauna, the mares were taken to the back room of the spa where things were kept dark and quiet, where they’d be given a gentle massage to ease their body’s tensions as they cooled down from the sauna. And by the time they left the spa, they’d be completely heat-free – ready to go about their normal lives without being driven to distraction by the thought of sex all the time.
After reaching the back of the spa almost as fast as he’d run to the front with the towels, he then paused at the door. He could just barely hear a few notes of calming music coming from some recording inside. And right there on the door: ‘HEAT TREATMENT RECOVERY – MARES ONLY’.
The feeling of putting his hoof up against the door latch was something special. It was taking a big step for him, and showed that the spa ponies were putting a lot of trust in him … or at least Aloe. Who knew what Lotus might think about it.
That thought made him glance side to side nervously. If anypony other than Aloe spotted him going in this door, they wouldn’t understand. He’d probably end up getting in trouble for it.
But no, there was nopony else back here right now. They were all too busy elsewhere. It was just him and the door.
It was actually kind of intimidating. He probably would have hesitated for quite a long moment at that door … if he hadn’t heard hoofsteps coming down the hallway around the corner. That decided things. Quickly, he opened the door and stepped inside, closing it behind himself.
This room was very different than the rest of the cheery, well-lit ambiance of the Ponyville Spa. In here, the lights were dim and orange, almost like candlelight except that they didn’t flicker. Thick red curtains draped along all the walls, further darkening everything and yet enhancing the feeling of encompassing warmth. Soft, formless music played seemingly from nowhere. It hardly ever held a melody for more than a second or two, but was always slow, soft, and relaxing.
And right there in the middle of the room, next to a pair of massage tables, Twilight Sparkle stood. The Twilight Sparkle – the newest and most popular princess, the pony who had saved Equestria more times than anyone could count, and the sexiest sexy librarian he could think of. He gulped, ready to gush about how great she was, or perhaps bow and grovel before the Princess of Friendship… Only Aloe’s injunction that he shouldn’t say anything stopped him.
Other than slowly glancing in his direction, she didn’t seem to react to him coming into the room. In fact, her eyes were a little droopy as if she was about to fall asleep, and she swayed gently from side to side in time with the tuneless music. Even though she was looking right at him, her eyes didn’t seem quite focused, and they didn’t follow him when he moved. But she had a gentle smile on her face. It made her look like she was pleased with everything that was going on in the world.
He just stared and stared, slowly going farther into the room, seeing her from every angle as if to confirm that it really was her.
Okay, keep it together, he told himself. You’ve got a job to do. Focus.
And with a pony this important, he’d better do it right! Quickly, he moved to cover for his previous stunned inaction. He hustled over to the side of the nearest massage table, readied the nearby bottle of fur-glossing oils, and looked to Twilight with a carefully controlled professional smile.
Slowly, slowly, she turned her head toward him. For a long moment, she stared back at him blankly. Eventually a slight hint of an answering smile came to her face. Or maybe she just liked looking at him. But she didn’t move.
Wow, those herbs had really done a number on her, hadn’t they?
With one hoof, he gestured toward the massage table. When that didn't seem to get the message across, he patted the cushioned top of it.
Twilight began swaying again, back and forth, to the infrequent rhythm of the calming music.
Okay, these hints and gestures weren’t getting through to her. How was he supposed to get her on the table without speaking? Physically lift her up and put her there? That didn’t seem like any way to treat a princess!
But what other option was there? He couldn’t ask her to get on the table. That would violate the one rule Aloe had been so clear about: no talking.
Then again… Well, maybe she hadn't meant it that strictly. Maybe what she’d really meant was that he shouldn’t try to casually chat or anything like that. Just asking her to get up on the table wouldn’t really count, would it? Especially not when she seemed to be a little too zoned-out to get the hint.
Okay… He took a deep breath. Somehow, he knew he was really about to break the rules … but there just wasn’t any other way. “Could you come over to the massage table, please?” He winced as if expecting the ceiling to fall down on him, but nothing bad happened.
In fact, something good happened. “Come to the massage table,” Twilight dreamily repeated. For a moment she did nothing, but then she began to move. Star had never seen anypony move like that before. She moved almost like she was liquid, with not a single jolt or bounce to her, flowing through the steps as if she was being carried along by a slight breeze rather than propelling herself over to him.
She indeed came to the massage table … and that was it. Standing right in front of him, right next to the table, she stared passively at him, wavering from side to side. Slowly, dreamily, she blinked, a matter which took so much time he thought for a moment she’d fallen asleep standing up. Still, though, she made no move to actually get on the table.
Well, alright, it looked like he’d have to be a bit more specific. “Please get up on the table, Princess.”
“Get up on the table,” Twilight said, her words mumbled and slurred. It wasn’t a very high table. She should have been able to hop up on top of it easily. But it took her ages to actually get up there. One slow, methodical hoof placement at a time, Twilight lifted herself up. And then stood there on the table, still dazedly swaying from side to side a little.
Star groaned slightly and ran his hoof through his mane. Okay, so it looked like he needed to be even more specific than that. “Lie down on the table, please.”
“Lie down on the table...” Thankfully that seemed to be specific enough to get the job done. Twilight slowly lowered herself down onto her belly, in a long, languid stretch that kind of looked more cat-like than pony-like. It was actually really sexy. Star couldn’t help but stare at the long, sensuous curve of her belly as she stretched out … and that was probably okay, right? Nopony ever seemed to notice him under normal circumstances. There was no way Twilight would notice him staring while she was in a state like this.
Now that she was finally in position on the low table, Star squirted a bit of the oil onto his hooves. A rosy scent filled the room … which was interesting – this oil had a different scent than what they usually used in the other parts of the spa. Was that a part of the heat treatment, too?
Star paused just before touching Princess Twilight’s pristine purple fur. He knew he was going to … it was just that he wanted to appreciate the moment. He hardly ever got to touch anypony. He’d gotten a few massage lessons from Cucumber Slice, but the ponies he’d massaged under Slice’s tutelage hadn’t been nearly as amazing and attractive as Twilight Sparkle.
Thankfully, Twilight seemed to be in no mood to get impatient. By all appearances, she would have been happy to simply lie there for hours.
Still, though, Star knew it was time. Steeling himself, he closed that last little bit of distance and touched his hooves to Twilight’s withers.
At some level, he’d expected it to feel like touching a lightning bolt, as if he’d be able to feel the intense magic of this alicorn princess crackling under his hooves. Without realizing it, he’d tensed up, ready to yank his hooves away from her in an instant. Or maybe that was because he subconsciously expected to be yelled at or punished for daring to touch her? But no … none of that happened. And all he felt under the soft inner parts of his hooves was warm, supple fur. Velvety soft, with a bit of plush give underneath it from Twilight’s already-relaxed muscles.
It felt really nice, actually. And nothing bad happened.
He let out the deep breath he hadn’t realized he’d been holding. Of course nothing bad happened. He was giving her a massage, exactly like he was supposed to. And of course she felt nice – she was a pony, pretty much like any other mare. All that tension he’d been building up was for nothing … and now it was time to work out any remaining tension she still had.
Slowly, just as he’d been taught, he worked his hooves up and down Twilight Sparkle’s body. He paid extra attention to her flight muscles around her wings … which only made him nervous and jittery when he considered them in conjunction with that horn sticking out of her head. He’d worked on both unicorns and pegasus ponies before, but to think he was massaging an alicorn…
Gradually, as he worked his way underneath her wings, down her lower back, being sure to spend plenty of time on each and every little muscle along the way, he began to relax a bit. This was nice. Twilight made little cooing noises of satisfaction as he worked the last remaining tension out of her. The purple fur and supple curves under his hooves felt wonderful. This was just another pony, just another massage, something he could relax and enjoy almost as much as she did.
As he worked his way lower, though, a new tension began to build in him. Already, he was touching the very lowest part of her back, where it began to curve upward into the swell of her rump. He’d already spent longer there than he should, but just the sight of her… Being sprawled out on her belly like this put even more emphasis on the heartbreakingly perfect curve of her ass. Did he dare…?
Well, he had to, didn’t he? That was all a part of the massage.
Scarcely daring to even breathe as he did so, he moved on a little further, rubbing the plush curve of her hip just above her cutie mark. Oh she felt so nice! He stared down in awe, his mouth dropping open a little bit, at the way her fur moved under his hooves, at the subtle little ways her cutie mark stretched around the rounded curve of her upper thigh. She was just so gorgeous, and he still couldn’t believe he was actually getting to touch her like this! He had to stop himself from moaning slightly. He didn’t dare let on how much he was enjoying this.
But it seemed that he wasn’t the only one enjoying this. Twilight’s half-mindless coos of pleasure intensified a little as his hooves pressed in against the curve of her ass, especially as he moved even further back, beginning to rub directly over her cutie mark. Her tail rose up a little bit behind her.
Star moved even further back, his hooves beginning to tremble a little. He hoped she wouldn’t notice that trembling … even though she seemed well beyond noticing anything at this point. Now his hooves rubbed up and down the luxuriant curves of Twilight’s ass directly, right up and down that lovely subtle groove up and down the side of her thighs, and right onto the delightfully round curves of her ass cheeks themselves.
He could almost see…
Star froze for a moment. Did he dare? Well, it couldn’t hurt to just look a little bit, could it? He glanced up toward Twilight’s head … and all he could see was her mane and her horn. She was still looking dreamily straight ahead, without the slightest inclination to glance back and see what he was doing. Even if she did look, in her current state of mind, she probably wouldn’t object.
Okay, maybe a little peek… Despite everything, he still moved as silently as possible as he scooched just a little bit further back on the table. He kept his hooves rubbing in gentle circles right where they were on the curves of Twilight’s ass – he only moved his body to the side a bit, craning his head to get a look at…
His breath caught in his throat when he finally got his first up-close look at Twilight Sparkle’s pussy. He’d never seen one so perfect and smooth. Not that he got many chances to look at mares this closely, but Twilight’s pussy was just perfect. Slightly darker and redder than her fur, the bulb of it bulged out from between her ass cheeks in a pouty little way that seemed just perfect for the prim and pert little librarian. Her pussy lips followed the line of a slight inward curve and showed just the barest hint of a deeper, brighter pink in the tiny gap between them. Even where the curves of her pussy met the ring around her asshole and flowed up into the curves of her rump, there wasn’t a single wrinkle or blemish. He’d never thought such an immaculately perfect pussy was possible…
Twilight gave the slightest little snort, a sort of a dissatisfied little moan … and only then did Star realize his hooves had stopped moving.
Hurriedly, he resumed his massage, which seemed to placate Twilight. But he didn’t take his eyes away from her pussy. Oh how much he wished he could just reach back there under her tail and touch it!
There was no way he could pass that off as part of a normal massage, though. But still… Maybe he could at least get a little closer?
As Star moved his circling hooves closer to where he really wanted to touch, he obsessively kept glancing over at Twilight’s head, checking to see if she was looking back at him, looking at the way she was carrying her ears. So far, her ears were down and to the side, completely relaxed, and her head didn’t budge.
And he was getting so close! He couldn’t help but lick his lips a little bit as he ran one hoof right up the back of her rump, more toward her inner thigh than her outer thigh. He stopped just shy of touching her actual pussy lips, but he still felt some of the delicate shorter fur between her thighs, the sumptuously soft bare skin… 
He pressed deeply as he rubbed his hoof up and to the side, pressing and moving the soft supple curve of Twilight’s ass cheek. And, magically, that tugged a little bit on her pussy lips as well, pulling the nearer one toward him, which actually caused her lips to open a little.
Star gasped a little when he saw the slick, glistening-wet inner walls just inside Twilight’s entrance. They looked so pink, so warm … so welcoming.
And even after he let go and let her pussy close again, she winked. Her pussy opened again, all on its own this time, putting itself on display far more boldly than he’d dared to. Her pussy lips opened wide, showing a teardrop-shaped flash of pink with her big heart-shaped clit thrusting up from the bottom of it. As her pussy lips closed again, a tiny little stream of clear juices trickled down between her inner walls, dribbling over her clit and down onto the table’s washable padding.
He just stared, in utter awe. What else could he possibly do? Before he knew it, his cock was beginning to slide up out of his sheath a little, answering the beckoning call of Twilight’s sour-spicy scent as it wafted up from under her tail.
Oh Goddess, what was he getting himself into? Yanking his hooves back, he pulled himself away from her, trying to clear his head.
No, no, no, no! He couldn't let himself do that! He had to hold himself back. Reluctantly, he tore his gaze away from the delights beneath Twilight’s tail. If he kept staring, kept touching, kept selling, soon he’d be completely erect. Anypony and everypony would notice. There was no way Twilight could see something like that and not freak out. And if anypony else should happen to come into this massage room…
Star shuddered. “Okay,” he whispered under his breath, “get a hold of yourself.”
And not that kind of hold! What the heck? Why had his hoof moved down as if to masturbate? He shouldn't even be thinking of that kind of thing right now!
He needed to focus. He needed to clear his head. He needed something non-sexual to pay attention to for a little while.
The best he could manage was going back around to the head of the table. He got as far as he possibly could from Twilight’s enticingly raised rump: standing on his hind hooves at the front of the table and reaching over Twilight’s head to start work on her withers again. He even stretched out as far as he could and worked at the base of her wings again … without being able to tempt himself to go lower than that. He wasn’t ready yet. He’d really need to get control of himself first.
“Mmm…” Twilight’s shoulders relaxed a bit more, though the back of her neck tensed. It was really difficult for him to get himself under control when she was making such sexy little noises like that.
Looking down between his forelegs, he glanced to see how she was doing. 
She was staring straight up at his crotch! At his sheath and especially his balls!
He froze, his hooves still propped against the base of her wings. What the heck was he supposed to do in a situation like this? Should he tell her not to look there? Should he try to move away? But if he moved now, it would be obvious that he knew where she’d been staring, and that would just make things incredibly awkward and... “Princess!” he said. “W-what are you doing?”
“Doing…” The timing of her reply was just a little off, just a little later than it should have been. “Mmm… Smells nice.” Her tail flicked upward again, and Star could only guess what kind of winking was going on underneath it.
A perverse impulse hit him, the kind that had gotten him in trouble in the past, but he still couldn’t help but act on it. He laughed just a little. “Well if you like them so much, you should lick them just as much!” It was a stupid joke, and barely qualified as a pun. He choked, his breath catching in his throat, the moment it came out. He should not have said something like that out loud, not even as a joke!
“I should lick them…” 
No … no way she was about to… Sure, she seemed pretty suggestible, but surely that was beyond the limits of—
Her warm, soft tongue touched his balls, ever so gently.
Star gasped, freezing in place. Part of him wanted to pull away and stop this while he still theoretically could. Part of him wanted to push himself down against Twilight’s face, rubbing his balls all over her muzzle. And between those two warring parts of him, he was stuck, unable to move. And all the while, Twilight’s tongue gently, lovingly slid over the curves of his balls, slathering up one side, down the other, up through the cleft in the middle.
He couldn’t help it. His cock spilled freely out of his sheath, sliding out and unfolding faster than it ever had before. Then again, he’d never been with a mare like this before, either. The unfurling weight of his cock plopped down over Twilight’s head, draping along between her horn and her ear and lolling down over her. She didn’t seem to react to that at all – she just kept on licking away at his balls, slowly and languorously, as if she was ready to keep on doing that all day long.
She … she really was doing what he said. Anything he said. Without question, without thinking about it … just as part of the pleasurable stupor those herbs had put her in.
Slowly, the realization dawned on him, and as he tingled all over from the new sensation of a beautiful mare lickig his balls, the possibilities unfolded in his imagination. His cock stiffened, beginning to push Twilight’s head down a little bit. But she just stretched her neck out a little more and began licking lovingly along the underside of his balls, which brought a whole new level of tingling, tickling pleasure.
And all the possibilities of where he could take this… Did he dare? What if somepony walked in?
But what if that didn’t happen, what if nopony walked in? What if he wasted this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity? This opportunity to do … well, anything he wanted with Twilight Sparkle. The Princess Twilight Sparkle, hero of Equestria and cutest, sexiest librarian in Equestria, too.
In the end, it was probably his own mostly-hard cock that did the thinking for him. Even though he knew it was a bad decision – the worst decision he could possibly make – he began rubbing the base of Twilight’s wings again and quietly said, “Twilight, please give me a blowjob.”
Despite everything he’d seen so far, some part of him expected her to balk, expected that she wouldn’t do it. But she did. Without taking her tongue off him for even a moment, she slid it up the front of his balls. “Give … blowjob…” He felt the tip of her horn move against his belly as she licked her way up his sheath. And then that glorious wet warmth was on the base of his cock.
And it wasn’t just her tongue – her cheek and muzzle slid up along the stiffening length of his cock, all the way up. She wasn’t being shy about it at all. If anything, given the pleasant little sounds she made with every breath, she was actually enjoying this.
Eventually, she kind of got stuck, craning her neck back as far as she could and licking around the girth of his medial ring. She didn't seem to be able to back up any to get a better angle.
So Star backed up for her, scooching backward a little. His cock dragged along her face as he did, until the point where it finally dropped down, bopping her momentarily on the nose before falling just below her mouth.
By this point, he’d kind of gotten used to the idea of her licking him, and whether he realized it or not, he kind of expected that licking would be the extent of this blowjob he was getting. As it turned out, though, he was quite wrong about that. Twilight licked the broad nub of his tip exactly once before opening her mouth and taking him inside.
He’d never felt anything like that before! The slick warmth of her mouth enveloping his tip was nothing short of heavenly. He gasped, his forelegs going weak and almost dropping him on top of her. Woah! He’d heard stallions rave about this kind of feeling before, and now he knew why! Every bit of him that she touched was swimming in hot liquid pleasure … and the amount she was touching kept increasing.
Because she didn’t just stay there and suckle his tip – she began bobbing her head, each motion taking a little bit more of his length inside her mouth … her wonderful warm, wet mouth. He let out a little bit of a moan. He just couldn't help it. This felt so good!
And she just kept going! The crazy thing was that she was moaning as well, seeming to enjoy it even more than he did. He could feel the tingling vibrations of every sound she made around his shaft, but that didn’t quite account for how amazing this felt: much of that came from the insane idea that Twilight Sparkle – the Twilight Sparkle – might actually enjoy sucking his cock!
Soon, though, she found her limit. She gagged a little bit when his tip tried to force its way into her throat.
“Don’t go too deep,” he said, suddenly moved by how diligently she was trying to do so. “This is already so good…”
Unable to reply properly this time, she just moaned up a soft “Mm-hm” back up at him, and she went back to just bobbing her head back and forth along the little bit of his cock she could take.
Of course, that little bit was enough. More than enough. Star trembled all over, his whole body going nearly as stiff as his cock. Goddess, this was good! He felt like he could, like he could…
No … it couldn’t be! Already?
But it was true – he could feel it. The swelling of his tip, the beginnings of a flare. He’d masturbated enough to know what that meant. His orgasm wasn’t far off now.
He couldn’t! Not yet! There was so much more he wanted to do. But could he dare do that? Then again, he kind of had to. He couldn’t pass up an opportunity like this!
She gave another little cooing moan as she so skillfully suckled him, flicking her tongue along the bottom of his shaft as she bobbed her head down there. That decided him – the warm pleasure of it was too much to ignore, too much to pass up.
It was almost too much to give up, even temporarily. It wasn’t easy to tell her, “Stop.”
“Hmn,” she moaned around his cock, almost plaintively. But she did stop moving.
He took a step backward, shuddering as he felt his length sliding out of her mouth. She cried out again a little bit, as if begging him not to, but she did exactly as he’d told her – she stayed completely still as he pulled out of her.
In a desperate rush, he hurried around to the other side of the table, climbing up onto it behind Twilight. He needed this – he had to have her!
And there she was, lying on the table in front of him, her hind legs sprawled out on either side of his own, her tail flipped up high over her back … and her pussy on full display, winking erratically for him.
For a long moment, he just stared down at her, at the beautiful way her curves were laid out in front of him, at the slight upward tilt of her hips, and most of all at hot, dripping flashes of pink she gave him under her tail. His cock twitched underneath him, slapping up against his belly wetly. He could barely bring himself to say it, but he just needed her so much… “Stand up.”
“Stand … up…” Her voice seemed even more dreamy and distant now, but she got up quickly, rising up onto her hooves with a lithe stretch that made his cock bounce against his belly all over again. She stood neutrally in front of him, staring straight ahead and swaying a bit from side to side. Except for her raised tail and still-winking pussy, she might have been halfway asleep.
“Spread your legs a little,” he said, forcing the words out despite the way his throat wanted to close.
She did exactly what he asked. “Spread … legs…”
There … she was the perfect picture of a mare begging to be mounted, begging to be bred now. Right in front of him. Begging for him. Almost in disbelief, he lifted a hoof up, nudging her pussy lips with the back of it.
They were soft, plush, and so warm. She winked open again the moment he touched her, leaving a bit of her juices on the back of his hoof.
Goddess forgive him, but he just couldn’t take it anymore. With a desperate lunge, he mounted Twilight. Her striped tail slipped up between his chest and his forehoof, pulling it completely out of the way. And then, magically, it happened. His tip touched the slick heat of her entrance. He could feel her pussy lips winking open against the head of his cock. It felt like she was melting against him.
He pushed. It was a matter of pure instinct at that point. He just needed to be inside her. Twilight Sparkle’s pussy lips winked open again, stretching out and around his tip, and he squeezed in between her hot inner walls. 
Star stopped then, shuddering and gasping at the sheer intensity of the sensation, at the enormity of what he’d just done. This was it – he wasn’t a virgin anymore. But more than that, he was having sex – real, actual sex – with Twilight Sparkle. And she was just so warm inside, so soft and slick. It was by far the best feeling he’d ever had.
Her pussy winked again, pulsing around the end of his shaft as if hungry for the rest of him. And, well, why shouldn’t he?
There were a thousand reasons, really. But none of them were strong enough to overcome his instincts, to actually stop him from doing it. “Are you ready?” he whispered.
“Are you ready?” she repeated dimly.
Well, that was enough for him. Slowly, savoring the new sensation, the once-in-a-lifetime chance, he edged himself forward on top of her back, sliding his cock into her. Every little bit deeper he got, the sensations doubled and redoubled.
Twilight gasped a little as his medial ring bumped its way through between her pussy lips, and she gave a lovely, encouraging cooing sound as he went deeper, as the widening part near the base of his cock slid inside. Her hind legs trembled slightly – he could feel it on either side of his cock.
And finally, finally, he was all the way inside her, all the way inside Twilight Sparkle! His hips nudged up against the curve of her ass; his balls pressed up between her inner thighs. And all of him – his entire length – swam in the warm, welcoming slickness of her pussy. As he began to move a little, barely more than nudging himself forward and back – every last little bit of his cock was massaged by the sweet warmth of her inner walls stretched around him.
“T-Twilight,” he moaned softly.
“Twilight,” she repeated.
He was getting so close already! He could feel his flare growing inside her, stretching her out deep inside. Deep against … against her womb! She was in heat! Should he pull out before he…? No! He couldn’t! He just couldn’t make himself do it. He needed this. “I … I can’t,” he grunted out. “Can’t stop. Gonna cum…”
“Cummm…” As if that word had been a command, Twilight drew it out into a moan. Her pussy squeezed down around his cock rhythmically pulsing its heat against his shaft, milking him. Her whole body went stiff between his forelegs, her breaths coming in raspy huffs in time with her body’s pulsing.
Star couldn't take it. He shoved his cock as deeply inside her pussy as he could and finally let go. He’d never cum like this before in his life – it felt like his whole essence, everything inside him was flowing down to his cock, squeezing out of him, pouring into her. Again and again his cock throbbed, pumping his cum deep inside of her, and her needy, pulsing pussy drank it all up greedily, everything he could give her.
“Yes,” he hissed between clenched teeth.
She cooed it right back at him, “Yes…” But at the time, he didn’t even register it as her repeating him. The way she said it, that desperate little twinge in her voice … it felt like she was enjoying this, basking in his gushing cum.
And that only made him go even harder, giving everything he had to her, every last drop he could get into her hot, pulsing pussy.
Eventually, though, he was down to his last drop. His cock throbbed a few more times inside her, even though he’d run dry, stretching that perfect moment out just a little longer.
He collapsed onto her back, his cheek rubbing up against the side of her neck. His softening cock slid out of her, plopping free with a splatter of white down onto the massage table padding.
That was when it really hit him, what he’d just done. Oh crap. Oh crap!
Despite the trembling weakness in his legs, he slid himself off of her back and leapt off the table in a rush. She still stood there, slightly wavering back and forth … and when he looked up under her tail…
His eyes went wide. Her pussy – still winking – leaked out sticky white streams that clung to her inner thighs, and there was a puddle of it standing between her hooves on the table. His cum … in Twilight Sparkle. Was she … was she going to get pregnant from this?
No time to think about that now! What if somepony walked in and saw her like this?
Hastily, he used his magic to levitate over a stack of plush towels from the corner of the room. First, he wiped down her pussy itself, sopping up all the extra moisture there … it was hard to keep from getting distracted by the way it sprung back and jiggled slightly after he swiped it with the towel. She moaned a little as he touched her, making her charms even more difficult to ignore. But he barely – just barely – managed to keep focused on what he needed to do, wiping down her inner thighs, her legs, her hooves, and finally the puddle on the table.
Once everything was at least sort of clean, he looked back up at her … mostly back up between her legs. Oh Goddess, she was just so beautiful. It was hard to believe he’d just had her, just been inside her…
“Lie back down, please,” he told her, before he could get too distracted again.
“Lie … down…” Obediently as ever, she got back down on her belly like before. As if ready for nothing more than an ordinary massage.
Okay, okay … how could he salvage this? What would happen when she woke up from her herbal stupor. Would she remember all of this? What should he do? Should he just make a run for it, or…?
The moment the idea came to him, he knew it was his best chance. In the state she was in, maybe things really would get implanted right down in her her subconscious… “Don’t tell anypony about me,” he told her.
“Don’t tell anypony…”
And just in case that wasn’t good enough. “Forget everything that happened in this room.”
“For...get…”
Still, though, his chest was tight with worry. What if that didn’t work? She was a really smart pony, and supposed to be really good with magic. Could she pull the memories out of herself somehow? Well, there was nothing more he could do. He’d need to work this tension out of himself … and what better way than by working Twilight’s tension out at the same time? After all, he was supposed to be giving her a massage, and he’d only half finished it…
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		Chapter 2 - Rainbow Dash



Star escorted Twilight Sparkle back to the lobby of the spa. She was seeming much more lucid and like her ordinary self again, and thankfully there hadn’t been any part of her recovery during the extended massage where she so much as hinted at remembering what he’d done with her.
He was still nervous the whole way, though. What if she was just pretending not to remember as long as she was with him? What if she told Aloe and Lotus what he’d done? What if she went straight to the authorities? He knew he never should have done any of it, but he just wasn’t able to resist.
Thankfully, though, all the way up to the lobby, Twilight was perky, energized, and relaxed … just like anypony should be after a good spa treatment. She smiled back at him as he let her out through the door into the lobby.
And just on the other side of that door was Rainbow Dash. The Rainbow Dash – the rising star of the Wonderbolts and all-around coolest pony in Ponyville. Not to mention her stunningly colorful mane and heartbreakingly athletic and toned body. Instead of just letting the door close, Star stayed and stared at her. Wow – this spa really did have some real VIP clients coming through!
“Rainbow!” Twilight said with glee.
“Oh! Um, hey.” Rainbow took a sudden step back, running her hoof oh-so-casually through her mane. “I was just here to check up on, um…”
Smiling even more, Twilight went over to Rainbow’s side. “Oh come on, you don’t have to pretend with me. It’s perfectly natural – we all get it, don’t we?”
“I… I don’t know what you’re talking about,” Rainbow said, actually beginning to sweat a little. “I’m not here for the heat treatment or anything. I’m just um … um… I’m looking for Pinkie Pie!”
Twilight shook her head. “Should have said Rarity. I might actually believe you’re looking for her here.”
“Um…” Rainbow looked around desperately as if for some excuse, but then her eyes latched onto Star – latched onto him in a way clearly influenced by being in heat. It made his cheeks heat and his hooves tremble to think a mare – especially one as amazing as Rainbow Dash – was actually noticing him.
Twilight, though, was already on her way out. “Well, enjoy your not heat treatment,” she said with a little giggle. “Those new herbs they got from Zecora are amazing. I haven’t felt this satisfied from a heat treatment in years!”
As soon as Twilight stepped out – the front door jingling as she did – Rainbow rushed over to the doorway right next to Star. “Please tell me they can fit me in for a heat treatment – I’ve never had it this bad! I’ve got to do something before I… I…” She looked longingly down at his body. “Before I…”
“Hey Star, where the hay have you been?” Cucumber Slice’s voice came from the back. “We needed fresh towels, and you just disappeared!”
Star winced. “I’ll find one of the twins right away and ask her to get your treatment started, Miss Dash.” He ducked back into the doorway, regretfully letting it close behind him and cut him off from Rainbow Dash before hurrying down the hall. “Coming, Slice! I just have to find Lotus or Aloe first!”
* * *

Star was practically prancing along on his way to the heat treatment massage room this time. He still couldn’t quite believe it. The time for Rainbow Dash’s massage had come up, but both of the twins were busy with other clients again. Aloe and Lotus had been together this time, and he was sure they wouldn't let him massage Rainbow. But Aloe had told her sister what a good job he’d done with Twilight, and amid all the rush, they’d agreed to let him go on and take care of Rainbow Dash as well.
Now he stood in front of that door again, all four legs jittering in place with excitement. And – oh crap – his cock was already beginning to slip out of his sheath! No, no! He took a few deep breaths trying to calm himself. No, he would not let himself get carried away like that again. It was stupid, and it was wrong, and it was sure to get him in big trouble sooner or later. He had to set limits for himself and not break those limits no matter what.
Okay. He’d allow himself to touch Rainbow Dash, even right on the pussy. And maybe if he got really worked up, he’d have her lick him. But he was not going to have sex with her. No matter what, all he had to do was keep his cock out of her pussy. He could do that, right?
Steeled with this new resolve, he opened the door and went inside.
Rainbow Dash! She was right there in front of the door. Just the sight of her really there washed over Star like he’d been dunked in hot water. Even with her just standing there, staring blankly at him, the sight of her made his heart race and made his breath catch in his throat. Only the familiar calming music prevented him from freaking out entirely. The door slowly swung shut behind him.
Still not quite able to believe it was really the Rainbow Dash, Star walked in a slow circle around her, taking in the unbelievable sight. That unruly, but stunningly colorful mane … that wonderful blue body of hers, sleek and small, but with every muscle and contour well-defined … and, as he came around behind her, that pussy of hers! Small and tightly scrunched up as if trying to be as high as possible, the darker blue skin of her pussy lips angled upward a little, as if to better catch every last drop of cum…
Before he knew it, his cock was out again, all the way out and hanging under his belly. Crap! Was she going to notice?
Well, she didn’t seem to take much notice of him walking around her and staring, and she seemed awfully dazed… Better make sure, though.
“Lie down on the table, please.”
“On the table,” Rainbow Dash dreamily repeated. She stood still for a long moment, as if the request didn’t fully register, but then she turned and slowly ambled over to the nearest massage table. Instead of climbing up normally, she kind of just slid onto it, letting her front legs fold when she hit the table and just pushing her body onto it with her hind legs.
Now that gave him an eyeful! Without even realizing it, he licked his lips as he watched the tight little curves of her rump stretch and strain as she pushed herself up onto the table. Her tail flicked as she did it, giving him flashes of her adorable little pussy lips.
Assured now that Rainbow Dash was in that dreamy, suggestible state, Star came up to the table himself. Oh, this was going to be one hell of a treat! He still couldn’t quite believe that he’d get to touch another one of Ponyville’s most attractive, most famous mares in one day – and maybe more than just touch… – and just the thought of it was making him giddy, not to mention the increasing stiffness of his cock.
He did at first begin with just a normal massage, oiling up his hooves and working along down from Rainbow’s neck to her withers. Wow, her body was just so firm! She was all muscle in there, not an ounce of fat on her. It wasn’t easy to press in as deeply with his hooves as he’d been taught.
Not that he was really massaging her as he’d been taught, anyway, though. The firm, sleek curves of Rainbow’s body and the increasingly fervent throbbing of his own cock drove him to impatience. He did a very perfunctory job of it, always eager to touch the next part of Rainbow’s incredible figure. He barely spent any time at all working at her flight muscles before going even further down, running his hooves along her sides to feel the long curve of her incredibly sleek belly, working his way up her flank, rubbing the firm and perfect curves of her ass…
And there it was, Rainbow Dash’s pussy, right there in front of him, perfectly framed between the deep curves of her athletic little ass cheeks.
With only one quick glance to make sure Rainbow wasn’t looking back at him, Star reached out and touched her.
The moment his hoof touched her pussy, Rainbow let out a little gasp.
He yanked his hoof away, his eyes shooting up toward the back of her head, expecting to see her staring back at him reproachfully.
But no … she was still looking straight ahead at the wall. Instead, her tail slowly rose up, and her pussy gave a slight, half-hearted wink – visibly pulsing, but barely opening up at all, showing only a tiny bit of the pink inside.
A shiver ran through him. Damn that ass of hers was so small and perky … and her pussy… He caught himself almost drooling. It was inevitable that he’d reach out and touch her again, and this time when he did, he didn’t yank his hoof away when she gasped.
Her tail quickly rose all the way up, and her pussy began winking harder and harder, kissing her inner walls and heart-shaped clit against his hoof over and over again. Rainbow’s pussy was so soft! Every other part of her had been so firm, so hard and solid, but her pussy lips were soft and plush, so warm and inviting. Her winks smeared more and more clear juices over the soft inner part of his hoof. His cock bounced up against his belly, begging to feel what his hoof was touching.
Well, it would be okay if he just rubbed it a little, right? As long as he didn’t put it inside.
“Lift your ass up high,” he said, already climbing up on the table behind her.
“Lift ass high…” Rainbow did as he said, and she did it with such enviable ease, lifting her body up and pulling her hind legs up underneath her in one fluid motion that must have taken incredible strength to pull off.
Star clambered up behind her, taking a moment to run his hooves up her slender but strong legs. Damn – her ass was even more gorgeous like this! Those tight little cheeks of hers were so high and perky and perfectly defined in every way. And her pussy was still winking away like mad, dripping juices down onto the massage table every time.
Without even thinking about it, Star mounted her. Rainbow’s tight little ass felt so good sliding under his chest and his belly.
And then … then his cock slid up between her cheeks, rubbing against her warm velvety fur and … poof! There it was – the heat of Rainbow Dash’s soft pussy lips against the side of his shaft. He could feel it as she winked against him. Her hot inner walls spread out against his cock, and her juices dribbled down the front of his shaft.
Star gritted his teeth and groaned at the amazing sensation as he instinctively pushed his hips up against her, making his cock slide up and down over her pussy lips. And it slid so easily. Her slick juices coated the front of his cock in no time, making it feel even better to slide it up and down between her ass cheeks.
It was Rainbow’s little moaning breaths that drove him over the edge though. She was so clearly enjoying the feeling of his cock against her, and that little twinge of desperation in her voice – it was like she was just begging him to do it.
He managed to stop himself just in time. How had he gotten like this? He’d just pulled back and press the blunt end of his cock right against her pussy lips, ready to push it in. He hadn’t meant to … it had just happened.
But now, with her winking against the tip of his cock, he couldn’t hold back. There was just no way he could stop himself. It had to happen. He had to feel what she was like inside.
“I’m…” He huffed in a deep, desperate breath. “I’m going to fuck you now, okay?”
“... Fuck me now…”
He knew she was just repeating what he’d said, but hearing that in her voice just erased any doubt about what was about to happen.
All his inhibitions gone and all his promises broken now, Star pushed forward.
Even with Rainbow winking her pussy open at him, and even with how wet she was, it wasn’t easy for his tip to squeeze into her. He had to push hard before his tip finally popped through her incredibly tight entrance.
Rainbow actually cried out a little bit, her legs stiffening underneath him, even as her pussy winked like crazy around his tip.
Star gave her a moment, pausing there. Already the tight warmth squeezing around his tip was incredible, and he could feel each and every one of her winks. Sweet Celestia, what a mare!
Once Rainbow’s breathing had steadied again and her moaning had subsided to a low whine, he began to push again. “I’m going to go a little deeper, okay?”
“Deeper,” Rainbow cooed back at him.
He could feel her tightly stretched entrance every bit of the way as it slid over his shaft, and the sheer warmth inside her… He couldn’t help but push, push, push, until all of his cock was inside her, no matter how loudly she began to squeal. Would somepony else hear her? Would he get caught? At this point, he was beyond caring.
Now that he was fully hilted inside of her, he could really appreciate the warm softness deep inside. As tight as she was, he could still feel how incredibly plush she was inside, so different than the firm muscles beneath his hooves and pressed against his thighs.
He started slow, easing his way halfway out before desperately pushing himself in again. He hadn’t even managed to pull his medial ring out of her before desperately wanting to be all the way inside her again. The way she was bent over in front of him made it seem like she was just begging for it, and every time he pulled a little ways out, her moans turned plaintive and needy until he pushed all the way back into her.
Slowly, though, he began to regain a bit of control over himself, able to work himself into more of a regular rhythm. Her inner walls rippled over every bit of his cock as he slid in and out, in and out.
And with every motion, Rainbow gave a little gasping breath, driving him on to give her more.
He knew he was going to far. He knew he should stop. He knew he should pull out before it was too late. But she was just so good. How was he supposed to give up this? Any stallion he knew would kill to have a chance with Rainbow Dash, even though rumor had it she didn’t even like stallions to begin with.
Star didn’t give much credence to that rumor though, at least not anymore. The adorable little moans that came out of Rainbow’s mouth every time he pushed his cock down into her needy pussy told him over and over again that at least in some circumstances, she very much did like stallions.
And he liked her. Oh how much he was loving this! He wanted to take it slow with her, to revel in the feeling of her hot, slick inner walls sliding over the sides of his shaft, the touch of her firm flanks between his forehooves, and the bump of her perfect little ass cheeks against his hips every time he pushed as far inside as he could. But, again, he just couldn’t help it. His pace quickened, his thrusts deepened. It was all coming to a head, and he knew there was no way he could stop now.
Still, though, he kept it going as long as he could. Even after his flare stretched Rainbow Dash’s inner depths out just as tightly as her entrance, even when the tingling in his balls grew to an urgent, burning need … he still held himself back, still kept going, pounding into Rainbow Dash harder and harder.
Rainbow squealed now with every thrust – happy, gleeful, full-throated squeals. Anypony in the hallway would surely be able to hear her, but he was beyond caring about that. All that mattered now was the needy mare underneath him just begging to be filled.
Soon, he just wasn’t able to hold it back any more. It actually surprised him the moment it hit – right in the middle of an inward thrust. All the while, he’d been telling himself he could pull out at any time and avoid getting her pregnant, but that he could stay just a bit longer if he just tensed up a bit more…
Well, there was a limit to how much he could tense himself up and hold himself back. Cum erupted from his cock as he slid it back inside Rainbow one last time. And once his cock started throbbing, he just couldn’t bring himself to pull out. Instinct drove him to shove his cock as deep as he possibly could inside her while he unloaded his cum … and once the first few gushes were in, what was the point of pulling out after that?
So he stayed, pulling Rainbow’s slim hips tightly against himself with his forhooves as he trembled and his cock pulsed inside her. His eyes rolled back a little. What a feeling! Already, he was getting addicted to the sensation of cumming deep inside a mare in heat. There was just nothing like it.
Rainbow Dash seemed to be enjoying it as well. She went especially stiff the moment the first stream of cum poured into her, pressing back against him and taking it like a champ. Her pussy still winked and pulsed around his cock, milking him for more, everything he could give.
When he’d finally given her every last drop, he stumbled backward a little, his softened cock flopping free. Once again, he was left staring at a mare’s winking pussy as it dripped bits of his cum out.
Rainbow didn’t leak nearly as much as Twilight had – the downward tilt of her body and the way her pussy pouted outward made it so the little drizzle of excess cum tended to flow down into her, rather than out.
Oh crap… Slowly, as his cock shrank back into his sheath, he began to realize what he’d done. This was the second mare today he’d almost certainly impregnated. Oh crap, oh crap, oh crap!
Well, there was nothing he could do to change that at this point, but maybe at least he could avoid getting caught. Quickly, with Rainbow still in her freshly-fucked position, Star levitated over some clean towels and started wiping her down.
As he wiped down the table, up her hind legs, and around her delicate little pussy lips, Star talked to himself … as much to reassure himself as to calm her. “I’m sorry, um, Miss Dash. I just couldn’t, um...”
“Sorry … couldn’t…”
“I… I just never thought I’d ever have a chance with … with somepony like you.”
“Chance with somepony…”
Star sighed as he slid the towel over the curve of her magnificent little ass. “You’re just so amazingly talented, amazingly awesome, amazingly…” He stared up at her from his position next to the massage table. From here, he could see the way her slim belly arched so perfectly upward, all the way up to where it ended up between her legs, with two perfect tiny teats hidden there.
“Amazingly…” Rainbow swayed a little from side to side. Her tail was slowly drooping back down to a more normal position.
“Amazingly gorgeous,” Star whispered. To his own surprise, his cock began sliding out of its sheath again, still a bit wet with Rainbow’s juices and a slight sheen of his own cum. He hadn’t managed to clean it yet.
“Gorgeous,” Rainbow repeated … and when Star imagined that she was taking about the sight of his cock slipping out again, that only made it come out faster, already beginning to harden again.
Could he … could he really do it again?
To heck with it all. He’d already done it once, why not again? It’s not like she’d get any more pregnant than she already was. And maybe going again with her would help him keep a level head with the next mare.
“Get down off the table and stand in front of me,” he said, the moment he’d made his decision.
“Get off the table … stand in front…” Rainbow did exactly as he’d told her to, and he had to admit – besides just the view of her beautiful little body moving, part of what made his cock stiffen up the rest of the way was just the feeling of power that came with being able to tell her exactly what to do and her just automatically doing it.
She did stand right in front of him … facing him.
Mentally, he kicked himself a little. Of course she’d stand facing him. Why wouldn’t she? That’s what any normal pony would assume when told to stand in front of somepony else.
“Turn around.”
“Turn … around.” Rainbow Dash did as she was told, spinning in a quick, complete circle, coming back to face him again.
Oh for pony’s sake! Shaking his head, Star walked around her instead, coming around behind her. His cock swung and bounced with every hurried step.
And there she stood, right in front of him, ready to go again, except…
“Raise your tail.”
“Raise … tail.”
There she was. Even though he'd just had her, the sight of her pussy wet and ready for him made his legs go a little weak. Even though he’d wiped her down very thoroughly, a little bead of white welled up between her upward pouting pussy lips. Somehow, knowing she was already packed full of his cream only made him want her more.
And why wait? There was no reason for him to hold himself back anymore. Not now.
Again, he mounted her. She instinctively braced herself, stiffening underneath him as his chest slid up and over her, as his foreleg brushed her tail aside, as his cock came up to press against her plush little pussy lips once more.
This time when he pushed against the heavenly-soft entrance of her pussy, his cock slid into her oh so easily. Everything was nice and slippery-warm, or maybe it was just that this position was that much easier for her. His cock glided against her slick pussy, easily hilting into her in one smooth motion, returning there as if that was exactly where it belonged.
He didn't bother trying to hold back this time – this time he just went with it, pounding his cock into her again and again. Wet squelching sounds came from between them and something sticky coated the front of his balls as they bumped against her inner thighs, but he just kept going.
She was just too good! Her natural tightness combined with all the slipperiness that had built up from last time made her pussy just the most heavenly place he could possibly put his cock.
Rainbow leaned back against him as he pressed into her, helping him get as deep as possible. His sheath kissed up against her pussy lips every time, sometimes even pressing a little bit inside her pussy lips when he really strained to get as deep as he could possibly go.
All the while, her inner walls pulsed and squeezed around him, as if encouraging him to give her more. Rainbow herself might have been pretty out of it, but her body sure knew what she wanted. And he was happy – oh so happy – to give it to her.
He hunched down low over her back, animalistically biting down on the base of her mane as he claimed her again. The deepest inner parts of her pussy rippled so wetly and softly against his cock. He felt like he could just keep doing this forever. He’d never want anything else. Just more, more, and more of Rainbow’s pussy.
And it seemed like he might just be able to keep going forever, just like he so much wanted to. This time, no matter how amazingly good it felt, he never felt like he was about to get off without wanting to. He could just keep going and going, every stroke as amazing as the last.
Star froze for a moment, though, when he heard voices in the hallway outside. Oh crap! Oh crap! He began to pull out of Rainbow in the hopes of at least having some kind of deniability about what he was doing … but the voices trailed off again as quickly as they’d come.
Okay, they weren’t coming to the heat treatment massage room. He was safe … for now. He could only count his lucky stars that Rainbow hadn’t been as vocal this time, or those ponies surely would have heard her moaning.
Slowly, savoring the sensation, he pushed his cock back inside Rainbow Dash. She moaned slightly again.
As much as he’d like to just stay here fucking Rainbow Dash forever, he knew he really shouldn’t. If he had any brain, he’d pull out of her now and stop this nonsense before he got caught. But his brain sure wasn't in charge now. Not any more. He gave her another thrust.
Damn she felt good! How could he give this up?
At least, how could he give this up before finishing … again?
With a renewed will, he began pounding into her again, now with the swift but deeply lingering strokes that always set him off the best. He wanted to fill her again. No matter what came, he wanted that. He’d make double-certain that she was pregnant, just because he could. He couldn't stop himself. It had to be done.
Soon, that favorite stroke of his had its inevitable effect. His tip began to flare inside Rainbow for the second time, and that’s when she began moaning again. She no doubt felt that, and whatever part of her mind was still working knew exactly what it meant.
He slid his cheek up the side of her neck, her rainbow mane ruffling over his gray coat. All the way up until his mouth was up next to her ear. “You want me to cum inside?” he whispered.
“Cum … inside…”
Oh, that voice! He gritted his teeth, losing his rhythm as he drove himself closer and closer to the point of no return. “You want me to make you pregnant?” he all but growled.
“Make me ... pregnant.”
She didn’t have to tell him twice. With an extended full-body shudder, he came again. More of his cum streamed in to pool inside her already-filled womb. This time, extra cum began leaking out between his cock and her pussy lips almost immediately, and every forceful throb of his cock sent more of it spurting out.
His vision went fuzzy around the edges – he was giving so much of himself that he could barely keep standing in place. But the little gasps Rainbow made every time another thick spurt of his cum splashed inside her kept him going, kept him wanting to give her more and more.
This time, when he finally pulled out, there was a catastrophic mess. Rainbow’s hind legs were coated with white, and there was a damp, squishy puddle between them.
For a long moment, all Star could do was to lean against the massage table, trying to catch his breath.
But as soon as he revived, he sprung into – admittedly rather lethargic – action. He’d spent so much energy on fucking her, not to mention Twilight, that he could barely force himself to move, at least at first.
Soon, though, he managed to get going and start wiping Rainbow down. As for the carpet, all he could do was to put a towel down there to soak some of it up. If he had time later, he’d come back with some carpet shampoo and the spa’s steam vacuum.
“Lie back down on the table,” he told Rainbow once she was more or less clean ... as he worked the towel against the damp carpet. “Don’t tell anyone about this. Forget it even happened.”
“Lie down… Don’t tell… Forget…” Rainbow’s voice came in sync with the melody of the calming music in the room.
Well, that was as clean as he could get the floor for now. Hopefully nopony would notice it in the dim light in here.
And hopefully, somehow, somehow, he’d end up getting away with this … though he still had no idea quite how he might. Not with Twilight Sparkle probably pregnant and Rainbow Dash very very pregnant. Even if he did end up getting caught, though … maybe it was worth it.
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		Chapter 3 - Rarity & Fluttershy



The rest of that day had gone on in a surreally normal way. It was so strange, after those mind-blowing experiences with  Twilight Sparkle and Rainbow Dash, to go back to folding towels and running back and forth for new bottles of oils and herbs for the hot tubs. But the midday rush of clients had slowed down by the time he brought Rainbow – newly lucid and feeling much more satisfied … but not knowing the real reason why – out from the special massage room at the back of the spa.
All night, he hadn’t been able to stop thinking about it. He hadn’t been able to get to sleep until he’d finally given in and clopped himself over and over again. Finally, well past midnight, he’d managed to get a little sleep … right before it was time to come back to the spa bright and early to help with preparations before the first customers of the day arrived.
So far, it seemed like nopony had noticed anything amiss. Aloe and Lotus were actually impressed with the way he handled the mares needing massages. Well, they probably wouldn’t be so impressed if they knew what he’d actually done with those mares. But for now, they’d actually assigned him to that duty … he’d gotten the impression – though they never outright said it – that they’d decided he must be gay, and was therefore safe to be around the mares. He wasn’t about to correct them about that, not under the circumstances.
So now, as the midday rush began to pick up again, he found himself wondering what mares might come in for the heat treatment today. He knew he shouldn’t be indulging in thoughts like that. By all rights, he should go straight to Lotus and Aloe and tell them he couldn’t do massages anymore … make up some excuse why not, or even just outright tell them what he’d done and take responsibility.
But every time he weighed that course of action against having more mares to ‘massage’ in the back room of the spa, he just couldn’t help coming to the same conclusion: he wanted this. He wanted to keep doing it as long as he could, and to heck with the consequences. At this point, after everything he’d already done, what difference would another mare or two make, anyway? And he was already getting more tail than he was otherwise likely to for his entire life…
The spa’s front door jingled, jarring him out of his thoughts. “Welcome to the Ponyville Day Spa,” he called out, just from force of habit.
But the two mares who’d come in – Rarity and Fluttershy – were paying no attention to him. “Oh you simply must try their new heat treatment,” Rarity said, leaning in close to her friend. “Twilight says the new one is so much more satisfying than the old one used too be – she hasn’t felt so much as a twinge since. Just as good as having a real stallion!”
“I don’t know, Rarity… I’ve always just kind of taken care of things on my own. It goes away before long.”
“Poppycock! I won’t have you suffering alone in that cottage of yours! I insist on getting you one of these new heat treatments. We’ll do it together. After all, my own cycle has been warming up now. Might as well take care of it early.”
Fluttershy glanced at Star, then quickly turned away and blushed. “But…”
“Not another word, darling. We’re doing it – my treat! We’ll have that pesky heat of yours taken care of in no time!” Without waiting for Fluttershy’s reply or for permission from any of the spa staff, Rarity barged right past Star and through the doorway deeper into the spa. “Be a dear and find Aloe and Lotus,” she said to him in passing. “Tell them I’ll have a heat treatment for two.” She looked back over her shoulder. “Come along, Fluttershy!”
“Oh … um… okay.” Fluttershy shuffled past him as well, keeping as far from touching him as she could and not looking him in the eye … though he felt her eyes elsewhere on him.
He followed them, but only as far as the doorway itself, watching the two of them go down the hall.
Rarity was wearing an elaborate gown which hid most of her more interesting features, but her perfectly curled mane and tail – and just the way she carried herself – served to confirm her reputation as one of Ponyville’s premier beauties. It took active effort to prevent his cock from slipping out of his sheath at the thought of having her naked in the massage room.
And Fluttershy… She had none of the confidence and poise of Rarity, but Star remembered well reading about Ponyville’s new top model in magazines before he’d even moved here. And no matter how much she covered with her tail, there was no hiding her incredibly curvaceous figure.
Not to mention that both of them were two of the legendary Elements of Harmony, just like Twilight Sparkle and Rainbow Dash yesterday.
A dastardly, downright wicked thought occurred to him. He could have both of them – both at the same time!
It really took a lot of effort to keep his cock from slipping out at the thought of that. But he really had to … because his next step was to do just what Rarity asked: let Lotus and Aloe know that their most VIP client of all wanted two heat treatments. For himself, though, he needed some way to convince the twins that he was the best one to do the two mares’ massage afterward … even though Lotus and Aloe usually did all of Rarity’s treatments themselves.
* * *

He still wasn’t quite sure just how he’d managed to convince them. Maybe it had something to do with the way Lotus said she was feeling ‘under the weather’ lately? But Star was positively giddy as he reached for the special massage room’s door. Already, he couldn’t wait to see the two beautiful mares waiting for him inside.
Without hesitation, he opened the door. No promises to himself this time. This time, he fully planned to do it with both of them. He was already too deep in this, and there was no way out now … no more reason to hold himself back.
Once he was inside the room and his eyes adjusted a little to the dimness, he found Fluttershy and Rarity there, just as expected. Rarity’s gown was nowhere to be seen – she’d taken it off sometime before the sauna, of course – and both of them gently swayed, their eyes blinking in time with the melodic music.
Before he did anything with them, he’d need to make sure they were just as entranced as the other mares had been. “I apologize that we’re a little short-handed today, ladies. I hope you’re okay with taking turns with the massage?”
“Taking … turns,” the two of them said dreamily and very much not in synch. “Massage…”
Perfect! He grinned broadly … which somehow caused the two of them to smile a little bit as well. Oh, which of them should he play with first? Decisions, decisions…
Slowly, he walked up to the two of them, between the two of them. Rarity kept staring straight ahead, but Fluttershy’s eyes lackadaisically followed him … which was a point in her favor, as far as he was concerned. Both mares were lusciously beautiful. Rarity’s figure was a little more slender and defined, but Fluttershy had curves in all the right places and just looked so soft and tempting.
Star ran his hoof down the velvety curve of Rarity’s back. He just blatantly reached out and grabbed Fluttershy’s plush ass cheek. Yes! His cock slipped out of his sheath as he moved a little further back, getting a good view of them from behind. Without even thinking about asking first, he reached out and pulled both of their tails up and out of the way. Rarity’s pussy was pristinely pert and perfect, creamy pink and tucked tightly up between her ass cheeks … Fluttershy’s was much more prominent, looking so nice and big and soft, her yellow pussy lips already showing a slit of pink between them – she looked so inviting, like he could just lift himself right on her back right now and plunge all the way inside her without even a moment’s difficulty.
Oh, he couldn’t wait to get them on the massage tables and touch them all over! “Why don’t you girls get over to the massage table?” he said.
“To the massage table…” Rarity mumbled.
“Get massage table…” Fluttershy echoed.
Star happily followed the two mares, his eyes entranced by the way their asses flexed with every step … Fluttershy’s even jiggled just a little. His cock swung under his belly as he followed them, quickly stiffening in anticipation … and from the little glimpses he was getting every time their tails swished side to side.
Both of them stopped right in front of one of the massage tables, standing and staring at the foot of it.
It took Star a moment to realize his mistake. Ugh! How could he forget again that these dazed mares needed very specific instructions? He should have told them to get on the tables – no, he should have told them to lie on the tables. But before he told them to do that instead, an idea occurred to him. Oh, the way the two of them were standing right in front of the edge of the table like that. It would be very convenient for… He grinned. Oh yes, this would be very nice.
Instead of giving them any more instructions, he went around them. And just because he could, he slid his hoof along Fluttershy’s plush curves as he went around her. Then he hopped up onto the table, sitting on the edge of it and facing them. His cock stood up proudly in front of him … and both mares’ eyes instinctively tracked it as it wobbled back and forth in front of them.
“Both of you, give me a blowjob … together.”
“Give blowjob … together,” Rarity repeated. But Fluttershy was faster – she didn’t say anything. Instead, she simply came forward, craned her neck upward to reach high enough, and took his tip gently in her warm mouth.
Star shuddered at the incredible feeling of Fluttershy’s tender lips and soft tongue working at his tip … and he shuddered all over again when Rarity planted a long, lascivious lick all the way up from his sheath to just below Fluttershy.
Fluttershy herself seemed perfectly content to just suckle gently at his tip, her mouth moving like she was sucking on a lollipop. She stared up at him the whole time, her big, half-dazed eyes quivering with … was that suppressed need? She sure seemed to be enjoying what she was doing…
Not as much as Rarity, though. Rarity never stopped moving, her talented tongue exploring every last bit of his cock and her lips leaving lipstick kisses pockmarked all over his length. She even ducked down below and planted one of those kisses on each of his balls before licking him very thoroughly down there, her tongue going places Star never imagined he might feel a mare even touch. Then she went right back up to slathering her tongue all over his shaft, easily making up for Fluttershy’s lack of initiative.
Not that he minded what Fluttershy was doing – oh not at all. Something about the deep, soaking warmth of her mouth around his tip just served to enhance everything Rarity was doing, making him feel like he was deep, deep inside, even as they teased him.
Oh! He couldn't take it anymore! He wanted them so badly! Wanted them both!
“Turn around and face away from me,” he said, before he could be seduced into wasting his load in Fluttershy’s mouth.
Fluttershy pulled her mouth off his tip with a pop. “Face away…”
“Turn ... around,” Rarity said, her lips still against the side of his shaft.
Both of them did as he’d said, turning around to face back toward the door. He was pleased that he’d remembered what he learned from Rainbow Dash, getting them to face away from him side-by-side. And he was even more pleased to see that underneath each of their half-raised tails, they were winking. Rarity’s pussy gave occasional little pulses, but Fluttershy’s was winking strongly over and over again, her clit bulging out far and for a long time before retreating only to bulge out again.
Sliding down off the massage table, he licked his lips. What a position to be in! Now, though, he’d have to make a choice. Which one should he have first?
Well, that didn’t need to be an uninformed choice, now did it? He should try touching each of them a little bit first, shouldn’t he?
He went to Rarity first, if only because she raised her tail more as he came up behind her. She had just the perfect mix of lean muscle and curviness. Everything about her was just so smooth and refined. Her ass cheeks were thick and well defined, but without the chiseled grooves between muscles Rainbow Dash had. And her pussy… He reached up and touched it with the soft inner part of his hoof. Such a perfect little pinkish bulb underneath her tail, so pert and springy. As he touched her, she winked open much wider than before, showing a deeper, redder pink inside and dribbling out a bit of nectar onto his hoof.
He wasn’t about to forget about Fluttershy, though. She lifted her tail automatically as well when he came close, and without hesitation he planted his still-wet hoof against her winking pussy. Goddess… He’d never imagined a mare could be so soft! Everything about Fluttershy seemed so plush and forgiving … and just so pillowy soft. As her warmth soaked into one hoof, he raised the other to caress the generous curve of her ass cheek. His hoof pressed deeply against her even without even trying. And that pussy of hers, winking and pulsing against his hoof. He felt like even his hoof could easily push right into her.
Oh! Which to choose, which to choose? Well, how was he supposed to make a really informed choice without fully sampling them? And he really just wanted to be inside Fluttershy right now.
Without hesitating for one more moment, he lifted himself up and mounted her, his hooves digging into her soft sides as he pulled himself closer. The littlest squeak escaped her mouth as his cock rammed up against her pussy … and immediately sank right in.
Oh wow – she was so warm and soft inside. And so wet! Just like he’d imagined, his cock slid all the way right into her with only the slightest effort. Her pussy just opened up and swallowed him, easily taking everything he had to offer, all the way up to the hilt. It was incredible, and it felt every bit as amazing as he could have wished for.
But then Rarity make a little whimpering sound. Even though she was really only semi-conscious, some part of her was aware of what was happening to Fluttershy … and it sure seemed like she was desperate to have it happen to her as well. Her tail was raised, her pussy winking like mad, her hind legs spread, and even pushing herself backward a little toward a stallion who wasn’t there.
As good as Fluttershy felt, he couldn’t just pass up that, could he? Star forced himself to pull out of Fluttershy’s easy, pliant pussy, causing her to whimper a little as well. But he knew what he wanted to do. His glistening-wet cock bouncing under him as he moved, he slid off of Fluttershy’s back and lifted himself onto Rarity instead.
Slipping into Rarity’s pussy was nowhere near as easy. She was quite tight down there. But as he prodded his Fluttershy-slick cock against her entrance, he eventually found just the right spot and – aided by a long, powerful wink from her – pushed his tip into her pussy.
After the feeling of Fluttershy’s soft, warm depths, the grip around his shaft from Rarity’s pussy felt incredible. And even though there was quite a bit of resistance – he had to slowly pull out and push back in little by little – she always pushed back against him, helping him every bit of the way. Fluttershy’s juices helped, too, mixing with Rarity’s own as he worked his cock deeper and deeper inside the tighter of the two mares.
Finally, he had his cock all the way in, squeezed tight between her lovely inner walls all the way up and down his shaft. He stopped there just a moment, reveling in the feeling of being inside one of Ponyville’s most desirable bachelorettes. She was just so perfect.
But then, slowly, Fluttershy turned her head to look toward him. Her long pink tail remained flagged high up behind her back, and that look in her sleepy, dreamy eyes… It was like she was asking where he’d gone, why she wasn’t feeling that bliss of being filled anymore.
He just couldn’t stand it. Rarity would have to wait. Nopony could say no to a face like Fluttershy’s. Whispering an apology to Rarity under his breath, he pulled out. Her pussy stretched, its lips sliding outward along his shaft as he pulled it out as if trying to hold him and keep him inside … but he popped free nonetheless.
As quickly as he could, he moved back over to Fluttershy and mounted her. He didn’t want to spend one moment longer not inside one of these gorgeous mares than he absolutely had to. Once again, Fluttershy’s pussy welcomed him openly and easily. Now extra-slick with Rarity’s juices as well, his cock slipped into Fluttershy so quickly and easily, sliding right back in as if that was right where it was always meant to be.
He squeezed Fluttershy’s thick, buttery ass cheeks between his forehooves as he hilted inside her once more, and he kept squeezing even as he started thrusting in earnest inside her. Wow … that soft, soupy warmth deep inside her was just something else. In all of his – admittedly limited – experience, he’d never felt a mare like her … never imagined that two mares could feel so different from each other. Then again, he’d never imagined he’d ever get to have a mare as amazing as Fluttershy in the first place. He’d always heard stallions talking about how cute she was … but also that she was so skittish that none of them had ever really had a chance with her.
And here Star was, rutting her literally senseless … though, to be fair, she was already senseless when he started. He didn’t mind, though. Once again, he thanked his lucky stars. Every little thrust into her was a new miracle, another step in a paradise he’d never though he’d be able to so much as glimpse.
Fluttershy let out the most adorable little squeaks with every full thrust he gave inside her, almost as if he was squeezing it out of her with the push of his cock inside. She wasn’t all melted butter and giving in, though – with a surprising strength from deep inside her, she pushed back hard against him, helping him get as deep as possible each time. The entrance of her pussy winked strongly and urgently around the base of his cock every time he hilted inside her, like it was begging him for even more … and somehow, he was sure she’d be able to take it. She was more resilient than she looked. If only he was a bit bigger…
Well, there was one way he could be bigger, and it was quickly starting to happen. The steamy-warm depths of Fluttershy’s plush pussy soon drove his cock to flare inside her, his tip swelling wide and pressing up against her ready and waiting womb. Even as he stretched her out deep inside, though, her inner walls still felt so soft and inviting.
It was glancing over at Rarity that did it for him. Just a random darting of his eyes, but when he saw her, he locked onto the sight. She was looking right back at him, a dreamy, dopey smile on her face as she watched him fuck her friend. She just seemed so pleased about it, so happy to see him doing it.
As the first jolt of orgasm rocked through him, Star clenched down and hunched low over Fluttershy’s back. His cheek pressed hard against her soft shoulder, and his nose rubbed in her velvety yellow fur. He could feel her wings quivering against his belly as his cock pulsed, as his cum streamed inside her.
At this point, he didn’t even care that he was probably getting her pregnant. No, he thought as his cock pulsed gush after gush of fresh cum inside her – he did care. He wanted to get her pregnant, to claim her in the most definitive way possible. Reveling in the moment, he spilled his creamy seed as deep as he could inside her, all the while imagining how it would take root, wondering how soft and plump Fluttershy would look as her pregnant belly swelled.
Finally, he was spent. His cock dribbled out the last few drops of his cum inside her, then softened and flopped out from between her pussy lips, releasing a little splatter down onto the carpet.
He slid off of Fluttershy’s back, slowly catching his breath. And he was about to levitate over a towel and – as was quickly becoming routine – wipe Fluttershy’s pussy and hind legs clean. But just before he touched the towel against her, he had a better idea. A devious idea.
“Step forward a little, Fluttershy.”
“Step … forward.” She did just as she was asked, dribbling a little trail of cum as she went.
“Rarity?”
“Rarity…”
He grinned. Oh, this was going to be so good! “Lick all the cum off of Fluttershy.”
Rarity immediately started toward her friend “Lick … cum … Fluttershy…”
Star watched, the grin on his face only growing, as Rarity ducked her face right up underneath Fluttershy’s tail, licking away. He would have expected the prissy and proper Rarity to balk at a request like that, but either because of the effects of the herbs or just because she wasn’t quite so prissy and proper as she made herself out to be, she didn’t hesitate in the slightest. She gathered up hefty gobs of his cum from Fluttershy’s inner thighs and pussy lips, eagerly swallowing them down before going in for another lick.
Slowly, he came up next to Rarity, getting an even closer look at what she was doing. Wow… The way Fluttershy’s pussy moved and dimpled under the firm strokes of Rarity’s tongue…
“Do you like that, Fluttershy?” he asked, on a whim.
“Like … that,” she cooed back.
“Did you like my cock inside me?”
“Like your cock … inside me.”
He grinned. “How does my cum taste, Rarity?”
“Taste…” Rarity’s voice was muffled for a moment as she licked against Fluttershy’s pussy again. Every time she licked, a little more cum leaked out. “... Cum.”
That was just too sexy … even if he was telling them just what to say. His cock was already slipping out again and hardening as he watched Rarity lick his cum out of Fluttershy’s soft, yielding pussy lips. “Are you ready for me to fuck you next, Rarity?”
“Fuck ... me next...”
Oh, to hear words like those in Rarity’s prim voice! How many stallions could have ever heard something as tantalizing as that? Hurriedly, he scrambled up onto Rarity’s back again, his cock thumping up against his belly in anticipation. That actually caused a bit of a problem, getting his slick wet tip wedged up between his own belly and Rarity’s perfectly curvaceous ass cheek for a moment, but he quickly yanked it back and pressed forward again. This time, his tip pressed right against her needy entrance.
He wanted to hear her say it again. “Do you want me to fuck you hard?”
At first, she said nothing. The gap was so long he thought perhaps she hadn’t heard him at all, or wasn’t responding for some reason. But then she finally said it: “... Fuck me hard...”
Well, since she asked so politely and all…
He pushed hard, powering through the tight resistance of Rarity’s entrance. His slickened cock spread her pussy lips apart easily, diving deep inside in one savage thrust.
Rarity squealed – a shocked, undignified and unladylike sound – as he plunged inside. Her head flung up, Fluttershy’s dripping pussy forgotten, as her whole body tensed, as her inner walls squeezed down around his shaft, as her body tried to come to terms with what was suddenly deep inside it.
Oh … oh wow. After the soothing soft warmth of Fluttershy’s pussy, the squeezing depths of Rarity’s was intense. Despite his every intention to fuck her hard just like he’d said, he just couldn’t, not yet. He collapsed down onto her back, his whole body shuddering from the feeling of being inside such a tight, warm, squeezing mare all the sudden.
Slowly, slowly, he regained control of himself, bracing his forehooves against Rarity’s svelte flanks, and hoisting himself back up. Slowly, cautiously, he started moving inside her again.
And that’s when he caught sight of Fluttershy. She still stood right where she was a moment ago, directly in front of both himself and Rarity, her pink tail still lifted and displaying her winking – and quite clean – pussy beneath.
“Fluttershy,” he said impulsively, “turn around and watch.”
“Turn around … watch.” As Rarity rocked gently back and forth under his thrusting hips, Fluttershy did just as he said. She turned slowly, then looked up at both of them with an absent smile. She swayed side to side a little, not to the rhythm of the music, though – to the rhythm of his thrusts into Rarity’s pussy.
Star increased his pace a little, licking his lips as he looked back into Fluttershy’s eyes. “What do you want me to do to Rarity, Fluttershy?”
“Do … Rarity…”
Well, that was good enough for him. And it was exactly what he wanted right now. Star tightened his grip on Rarity’s sides, beginning to push harder into her. His hips butted up against her ass cheeks with increasingly loud pap-pap-pap sounds as he got more and more into it.
And that look on Fluttershy’s face! She seemed so content and satisfied with everything that was going on, smiling up at him as if to encourage him to do it even more.
So of course he did do it more. Starting to breathe heavily and sweat a little, he pounded into Rarity’s pussy, churning her from the inside out in a way she’d probably never put up with under normal circumstances … but under the influence of these herbs, she just made little “Unf” sounds with every one of his increasingly forceful thrusts.
Despite how tired he was beginning to feel, despite how much sleep he was lacking, he pushed himself to go harder and harder. She’d asked him to fuck her hard, after all, hadn’t she? He’d give it his all, no matter what! If she wasn’t pregnant – and more than a little bit sore – after he was done with her today, he wasn’t doing his job right!
Harder and harder he pounded into Rarity, making her jolt forward with every thrust. His balls bumped into her from behind, getting coated in her copiously leaking juices. Rarity let out little gasps – sounding just like a slightly affronted lady – every time he rammed his cock all the way back inside her.
Even as his tip began to flare, he didn’t let up, drawing himself almost all the way out of her squeezing pussy before quickly powering all the way in. With that big flare slamming in and out of her, Rarity’s cries took on a more plaintive tone, but she pressed back against him all the harder, her body tensing up and eagerly taking everything he could give her. She really was tougher than she looked!
As Star felt his climax inexorably approaching, he gritted his teeth, trying to hold it back just a few more moments, hoping for just a little more of the blissful experience of being inside this wonderful mare … and when he looked up, he saw Fluttershy still watching with that pleasant, not-all-there smile.
“Fluttershy, do you…” He huffed as he pushed all the way into Rarity again, pressing his flare right up against the entrance of her womb. “Do you want me to make your friend pregnant?”
“Make … my friend … pregnant,” Fluttershy said, as if just softly talking to herself.
As if he needed any encouragement for that. It was already bound to happen. He didn’t thrust in and out anymore – he just pushed, pushed, pushed. He held himself as deep inside Rarity’s svelte body as he possibly could as he felt it begin to well up from within him.
Rarity simply made a surprised little “Oh!” sound as Star’s cum gushed out, splashing directly into her waiting womb. Even though he’d completely spent his energy fucking her as hard as he could, he still found the reserves somewhere to hold himself tight against her, to pump stream after thick, creamy stream as deeply inside as it was possible to go.
Yes! This was it. He could just imagine all four of the mares he’d been with yesterday and today, all of them together. They were all friends, after all. And they’d all be growing, swelling, all of them pregnant from the same stallion and not even knowing it…
Once he’d given Rarity absolutely every last drop he had, he slowly drew his length out, letting it flop free, his still-swollen flare swinging underneath his belly. Rarity’s pussy was left dripping, of course … but he knew just how to take care of that.
“Fluttershy, come lick my cum off of Rarity.”
“Lick cum … off of Rarity…” Fluttershy slowly, amblingly came around behind Rarity. Star watched, grinning lewdly, as the timid yellow mare nuzzled her way under her friend’s tail without pausing for even a moment. Had these friends ever done something of the like with each other before? He wondered… They did seem so awfully close whenever he’d seen them around Ponyville before. Then again, maybe they really were just friends and had never so much as touched each other before. Ooh… Or maybe one of them wanted to be more than just friends, but had never said anything? With Fluttershy demurely sliding her tongue up Rarity’s perfect little pussy lips, he could easily imagine a scenario where Fluttershy had always wanted to do that, but had never worked up the nerve to ask. And now he was finally giving her the chance.
His cock twinged a little bit. Oh yes, that was a fun thought. But come to think of it, he could use a little cleaning as well…
He walked around in front of rarity, then reared up on his hind hooves in front of her, his limp, messy cock flopping. “Lick my cock clean, Rarity.”
“Lick … cock … clean.”
Even though he was completely spent and not even getting hard, the feeling of Rarity’s firm, confident licks up and down his dangling length was incredible. Now that was the stuff! And she was so good at it! Despite her prim and proper reputation, he had to believe she’d done this before … probably many times before.
Only one detail remained before he’d have them get onto the massage tables as if nothing had happened. “Both of you – forget everything I’ve done with you so far. Don’t talk about it with anypony.”
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		Chapter 4 - Aloe & Lotus



The next day, Star had come into work with a distinctly nervous feeling. Four pregnant mares… Surely somepony must have noticed something by now. He was sure today would be the day he’d get called out on it, the day it would all come crashing down around him.
But no… It had been a perfectly normal day. And since the day had been a bit overcast and drizzly, there hadn’t even been much business at the spa. The lack of business, though, meant that Aloe and Lotus weren’t overly busy … which meant they were able to take care of all the massages – including the heat treatment massages – all by themselves. Star had found himself demoted back to towel-boy, and it rankled a bit. After the incredible experiences of the past two days, it felt weird and a little bit degrading to just do his ordinary job all day again. It wasn’t until the very end of the day that things got interesting…
Just as Star was folding up the last load of towels and heading to switch off the lights in the main hot tub room, Aloe and Lotus came up to him.
“Ah, there he is, Sister.” Lotus pointed right at him.
“Me?” he said, a sudden attack of nerves hitting him. Had they noticed something amiss in the massage room? Were they about to finally come down on him?
“Oh no!” Aloe said. “Look how we are paining him so – we cannot impose so much. I am sure he has many things planned to do later in the day.”
Aloe was already turning to go, but Lotus reached a hoof out to block her path, keeping her there for the moment. “It will not hurt only to ask. He can always say no to us.”
Slowly, Aloe turned around. “Er… Star, my sister and I have one small request of you, if you could, before leaving for the rest of day…”
Lotus rolled her eyes. “Really, Sister. This is not so big of a request that you must talk so.” She looked directly at Star. “We want to know if perhaps you would be willing to help the two of us today. You see … we also are needing the heat treatment.”
Star’s eyes went wide. No… No way… This could not be happening!
Aloe nodded. “Usually, we do this for each other, one at a time … but this is very time consuming. It takes all of the evening.”
“But since you are here and you have done so well with the other mares…” Lotus looked at him hopefully. “Would you help us with it, and then we can all go home earlier?”
“You do not have to if you do not want,” Aloe was quick to add. “We do not want to take away your personal time. We only ask you this as a personal favor…”
Star struggled to keep his growing grin at polite, friendly levels … rather than the manic creepy levels it wanted to reach. “Of course I’ll help – I’d be happy to. And I’ll do my very best!” Hopefully it wouldn’t show in his face how he was already imagining the two perfectly-matched sisters in the kinds of situations he’d put Fluttershy and Rarity in yesterday...
“Excellent,” Lotus said. “You see Aloe, I told you that he would be happy to help us.”
Aloe just smiled and shrugged, pressing herself side-to-side against her sister in the way these two often showed affection for each other.
Lotus waved him closer and began to explain, “My sister and I have already prepared the sauna room with the correct herbs and temperature, but you will need to come open the door in one hour and get us out of it.”
Aloe nodded alongside. “This is very important! You must not leave us in there for too long, or it could take us days to recover! We do not even know what the effects of that might be.”
“And who then would do all of the massaging and the spa treatments?”
Star would have liked to confidently tell them that he could do it if they took a day off … but he knew he couldn’t. He knew the basics now, but there were still a lot of complicated treatments done here that he knew almost nothing about. Cucumber Slice could probably help with a lot of it, but there were surely things he didn’t know either. The place would simply have to shut down without Lotus and Aloe running it. “Exactly one hour. Got it,” he said solemnly.
Aloe lowered her voice a little. “When we are done with the sauna treatment we will be a little bit, eh…”
“We will be in the trance state,” Lotus said more bluntly. “I am sure you have seen it with the other mares.”
Star nodded. Oh, if they only knew just how familiar he was with that trance state by now.
“But this will not be any problem,” Aloe said brightly. “You need only to ask us politely to go to the heat treatment room, and we will do it.”
“Say nothing else,” Lotus added firmly. “You say ‘Please go to heat treatment massage room’ only.”
He nodded again. “Sure. Are you starting right away?”
Aloe nudged her sister. “We should. After all, we do not want to keep Star here longer than is necessary.”
“Yes of course,” Lotus said. “We will start right away. Make very certain you come get us out of the sauna in one hour, Star.”
“I will.”
The two mares turned around in an oddly symmetrical way, then headed back into the main hallway, turning right – toward the sauna.
And just at the same moment, Cucumber Slice passed the same doorway from right to left, squeezing past the sisters. He glanced inside and gave Star an odd, squinty look before continuing on his way.
What did that mean? Was Cucumber Slice getting suspicious, or was he just jealous? Or was it something else entirely?
Well, no matter what, Star wasn’t giving up his chance with the spa twins if he could help it! Quickly, he glanced at the clock high up on the wall. Okay, an hour from now … and then things would get interesting.
* * *

It was weird, seeing the spa so empty and quiet. Even in the morning before opening or in the evening after closing, there would still be the bustle of cleanup or preparations going on. But now there was just … nothing. The place was actually a bit creepy all empty like this.
Star hadn’t seen Cucumber Slice in quite a while. He hadn’t actually seen the other stallion leave, but it was probably safe to assume that Slice had gone home for the day … just as Star normally would have by this time of the evening.
He checked the clock again. Fifty-nine minutes. By the time he made it from the lounge chair he’d appropriated in the hoof polishing area to the sauna, it would be time to get the twin sisters out. His cock twinged, and a little nub protruded out from his sheath, just from the anticipation of what was to come. Star didn’t bother trying to hold it in. There was nopony else in the spa, right? Nopony to see him.
Grinning, he got up and made his way down the hallway to the sauna. It wasn’t very far.
The view of the sauna room was a familiar one – after all, it was used all throughout the year, and for many things other than heat treatments – with its rustic-looking wooden plank walls, smooth wooden benches, and big brazier in the middle.
What wasn’t familiar was seeing Aloe and Lotus in there, sitting on towels on top of the slatted wooden benches … and just staring blankly at the herbs smoking on the brazier. They were so motionless, their eyes so vacant… Not to mention the smell of the herbs when he opened the door – so acrid! – it made his eyes water and made him want to cough. How did these mares stand it? And was this really better than being in heat? It gave him a new appreciation for how bad being in heat must be.
“Come on out, ladies,” he said cheerfully … once he’d cleared the strong-smelling steam out of his lungs. “Time to go to the massage room.”
“Come … ladies … massage room,” Aloe mumbled, slowly getting up from the bench.
Her sister rose as well, her voice just as distant and dreamy. “Ladies time … massage…”
He didn’t actually have to lead them there as he’d thought he might need to. Even in their dazed state, they knew this spa down to the very last detail, better than anypony.
And that was all good for him. It meant that instead of walking in front of them, he was able to walk behind them … which gave him a much better view along the way. Under normal circumstances the two of them would almost always angle their tails just the right way if a stallion was walking behind them, for the most part keeping their most interesting bits hidden from view. Of course, in the short while he’d been working here, Star had been able to sneak a few glances under their tails, but he’d never had the luxury of taking this much time to do so. With both mares paying him no mind and just carrying their tails neutrally and comfortably, he was able to look at them as much as he pleased … and he pleased to do so pretty much the whole way to the massage room.
These two really were identical down to the last little detail, weren’t they? The only thing different about either of them was their color. Under Aloe’s blue tail, there was dainty little pink bulb of a pussy, slightly darker pink than her coat … and under Lotus’s pink tail was a perfectly matching one, but in blue. Each pussy was smallish and tucked deep in between the mare’s ass cheeks, and both of them looked the same sort of delicately soft. He could swear they even had the same pattern of subtle wrinkles between their slits and assholes. He’d have to admit that Lotus’s was the more visually striking of the two: while Aloe had a little hint of deeper pink between her already pink pussy lips, the little sliver of pink he could see in Lotus’s slit stood out vividly against her delicate blue skin and fur, matching her tail perfectly.
He was halfway tempted to just take them both right there in the hallway. After all, his cock was already slipping out and swinging between his legs with every step. All he’d have to do would be to hurry for a few steps then lift himself onto one or the other’s back. Not yet, though… He’d wait for the massage room first. The three of them were almost there anyway, despite how slowly the mares walked.
Once everypony was inside the massage room, Star didn’t waste one moment on any pretense of massages. “Stand side by side and lift your tails,” he told them.
They were much better at carrying out his instruction than repeating it. Their words came in a jumbled mess as they talked over one another, but they were perfectly coordinated as they bumped their rumps together, each one lifting her tail high and to the side, away from the other. They made such a pretty picture – Aloe on the left and Lotus on the right. Had they posed for stallions this way before? That would explain why they were so good at it.
And oh, that little spot where their cute round asses pressed against one another! He couldn’t help but rush up to them and start touching them anywhere and everywhere he could. With one hoof he touched Aloe’s buttery-soft pussy; with the other he traced the lovely curve of Lotus’s ass. Then he’d switch, and switch again, running his hooves over every bit of them, all the way from the docks of their tails to reaching down between their warm inner thighs to tickle their teats.
And since the herbs still hadn’t quite had their full effect yet, they were both still mares in heat, and they responded like it. Both grew from a few furtive winks into winking at him desperately, each of them dripping juices down into two matching puddles.
He couldn’t take it anymore – he just had to have them! His achingly hard cock needed to be inside a mare’s pussy right now, but he still just couldn’t choose which one to have first!
As breeding instinct overwhelmed him, he ended up lunging for Lotus first … maybe just because when she winked, the little teardrop shape of pink that flashed out was just so visible against her blue body, compared to Aloe’s equally fervent – but less noticeable – flashes of pink on pink.
His left hoof forced the twin sisters apart from each other a little bit as he shoved it between the two of them and mounted Lotus. He moaned to himself in anticipation as his chest slid up over Lotus’s rump, as the tip of his cock pressed against the hot, winking softness of her pussy lips. Aloe looked on, her face passive and pleasant.
Lotus gasped a little as he pressed his cock into her. Oh wow – he hadn’t been expecting how good it would feel to tease cute little sounds like that out of his bosses. This was going to be fun! Every little gasp and cooing moan he teased out of her only drove him to want more. Quickly, quickly, he worked his way all the way in, hilting himself inside her. She was so smooth and supple inside – now this was a spa treatment! Nothing could beat having his employer’s warm inner walls tightly wrapped around his cock, her entrance winking over and over again right next to his sheath.
There was another sound that tweaked his ear, though – a subtle little squeak from Aloe.
Oh, did she want some, too? Star himself didn’t have any brothers or sisters, but he was still pretty sure that one of the most important lessons from having one was that siblings should share… Lotus would just have to let Aloe have a turn. It was only fair.
Maybe Lotus hadn’t learned that lesson, or maybe the herbs had made her forget it, because she let out a plaintive, wordless whine when he pulled his cock out of her. He wouldn’t be persuaded by the likes of that, though. Aloe needed him too.
Star switched over to Aloe’s back without even really dismounting – he just had to shuffle to the side a little bit, pulling himself onto Aloe’s back instead of Lotus’s. Once he’d gotten his cock lined up with her, it was even easier to push it inside Aloe than her sister – after all, his shaft was already well-lubed with her twin’s juices.
Was it weird that he enjoyed the idea of spreading one sister’s juices inside the other? A little bit incestuous, somehow? He decided not to worry about it. After all, they’d probably done all this before, right? Rumors abounded about the spa’s off-menu ‘special deluxe treatment’. Every time some other stallion found out he worked here, they’d always ask about it. He’d never seen anything while working here to suggest the rumors might actually be true … but they must have started somewhere, right?
And anyway, he was quite distracted from questions like that by the sheer feeling of Aloe’s pussy slipping around his cock as he eased his way into her. It was just like slipping into her twin sister, except easier and smoother this time, since his cock was already slippery. Quickly – quickly enough to earn him a strained little gasp from Aloe – he had his entire cock inside her, his tip pressing against her innermost depths.
The door opened.
Star’s heart slammed in his chest as he frantically pulled himself out of Aloe’s pussy. She squealed indignantly as he slid off of her, but he ignored that, instead turning, his face aghast, to see…
Cucumber Slice stood silhouetted in the light of the doorway, a look of outrage and confusion in his eyes. “What the fuck, dude! What do you think you’re doing?”
As the twin sisters dazedly repeated what Slice said, Star tried to get his mouth moving … and once he’d managed that, he tried to get coherent sounds to come out. He wasn’t very successful. Oh, there would be no playing this off – Slice must have seen everything, and Star’s cock was still hanging out, wet with both sisters’ juices.
“I… I can explain!” He couldn’t – he absolutely couldn’t. But he had to say something.
“You can explain to the guards and to … to … Princess Twilight!”
Oh no! Anypony but her! Star could just imagine it now, Twilight’s clever mind putting the puzzle pieces together and figuring out that Star might have very well done the same thing with her… “Don’t!” He dropped to his knees in front of Slice. “Please don’t! I’ll do anything!”
Slice shook his head and backed up a little bit. “What the heck would I want from somepony like you?”
Star looked back at the twin sisters, still standing there with their tails raised and their wet pussies winking as they softly repeated almost every word of the confrontation.
“What the actual fuck, dude! You’re offering me them?”
Star shrugged. What else could he do?
“No way. Not going to happen. We’ll both end up getting caught. How can you be so stupid? They’re going to remember everything when they wake up, and then you’ll be in for it!”
“No! They do whatever you say … and if you tell them to forget everything, they will! They won’t remember a thing!”
Slice’s face scrunched up. “How can you know that?” Then his eyes went wide. “Oh you fucking bastard! You’ve done this before, haven’t you – with other mares!”
It was true, but Star wasn’t about to admit to it if he didn’t have to. And even though it didn’t sound like he was winning Slice over, he could see Slice’s cock beginning to slip out and hang below his belly. The sight of the twins like this was getting to him, and maybe – just maybe – that would be enough.
“You’re … you’re sure they won’t remember?”
Star fought to keep himself from grinning. “Uh-huh.”
But Slice shook his head, as if trying to rattle his own thoughts loose. “No … no – this is too fucked up!”
Star knew he had to convince Slice somehow. If he couldn’t get Slice in on it, Slice would surely tell somepony … and then Star would be busted for sure.
Thankfully, he knew where he could get a little help with that convincing. He got up and darted back over to Aloe and Lotus. Running one hoof up the curve of Aloe’s pink rump, he looked back at Slice. “You’ve got to try this, though. They’re so good!”
“I don’t know, dude…”
Moving over to Lotus, Star put on an even more blatant show, grabbing both cheeks of her nice blue ass and spreading them a bit, pulling her pussy open slightly. And Lotus helped, too – her pussy winked open even further, trickling a little bit of her juices from the dark, inviting gap between her hot pink inner walls. Star knew the way Lotus’s pink insides contrasted with her blue body and matched her pink tail was just too striking to look away from … and when he saw Slice’s cock rising fully erect, he knew he’d managed to sway the other stallion.
“Well, um… I guess … maybe just this once?” Slice tore his eyes away from Lotus’s pussy for a moment, just long enough to glare back at Star. “But you’d better not do this again! If I ever see you with the heat treatment mares again, I’ll… I’ll… You’ll wish I just told the guards and had them drag you in front of the nearest Princess!”
Star nodded quickly and fervently, then patted Lotus’s rump enticingly, making it jiggle a little.
Giving him the stink-eye as he came, Slice nonetheless trotted up behind Lotus eagerly enough … and once he was there, he seemed to forget about Star entirely. Every bit of his focus was centered underneath Lotus’s tail as he lifted his hoof up, caressing her blue pussy lips reverently.
And as for Star himself… Well, he had a mare of his own to concern himself with, didn’t he? He had to go all the way around behind Slice in order to get to Aloe, but of course it was worth it – she still stood there, her hind legs braced and her tail raised just as she’d been when she was ready to take his cock, and he wasn’t about to make her wait any longer than she already had.
Well, except for one little detail. “Move a little to the side, Aloe.”
“Move … to side…” Aloe shuffled over a little bit away from her twin sister, giving Star room to mount her without awkwardly bumping into Slice’s side as he did so.
It was only after mounting her that he realized his cock wasn’t quite as hard as it had been before Slice opened the door. It swung up underneath his belly, bumping up between Aloe’s legs – which made her tail twitch upward and her pussy wink like crazy – but then his cock swung back down, hanging between him and her. Well, arguing with Slice hadn’t exactly done wonders for his arousal.
What was helping, though, was the feeling of warm, soft fur underneath his chest and between his forelegs, the feeling of Aloe’s tail tucked up against his body, and the slight sound of her breathing quickening as she anticipated his cock entering her. Quickly, his cock began to rise back up to the occasion.
Slice beat him to it, though, mounting up onto Lotus in a hurried shuffle. Star’s eyes went wide as he watched the other stallion’s cock prodding and poking around under Lotus’s tail, searching for just the right spot … and then sinking in, her pussy lips pressing inward a little bit and stretching around him.
His own tip rose high enough to touch against Aloe’s pussy lips. And with the sight of Slice doing the same still fresh in his mind, he pushed forward, sinking his tip back into Aloe’s wonderful little pussy. For a little while, that was the only thing that mattered to him – the heat of Aloe’s inner walls slipping over his shaft once more, enveloping him from his tip slowly all the way down to his base, hilting himself inside his own boss again.
A little feminine squeak caught his attention … and he didn’t even know which of the twins made it. They sounded so much alike! He could very much still enjoy thrusting away into his own mare, though – and he very much did. Oh, the feeling of her pussy sliding up and down his shaft! This was absolute bliss! And, really, having double the amount of little gasps and moans was all for the better. Even if he was only causing half of them and he wasn’t quite sure which half, those desperate little sounds had a way of shooting right into the most primitive part of his brain.
Both sisters rocked back and forth under their respective stallions, making their little unconscious sounds of passion. But what really made Star’s eyes go wide was when he noticed the two sisters looking at each other. Each of them had a dopey, satisfied-looking smile, with big grins and half-lidded eyes … and they stared right into one another’s eyes, making continuous eye contact with each other as each of them got rutted by a different stallion.
It was starting to get to him. Between the sight of the sisters sharing their barely-conscious moment, the feeling of Aloe’s warm pussy wrapped around his shaft, and the knowledge that he was finally getting to ‘stick it to his boss’ in the most literal way possible, he could tell he wasn’t going to last very much longer. His flare was already beginning to grow a little inside her.
But he tensed as hard as he could and actually slowed down his rhythm a little bit. Even though he’d already had some stimulation before Slice even came into the room, he was perversely committed to lasting longer than the other stallion, as a strange point of pride. After all, he was used to this, right? He should be able to keep himself going way longer than Slice!
It wasn’t easy. No matter how much he tried to hold himself back, the feeling of Aloe’s inner walls rippling over his medial ring, the feeling of her entrance winking around his base, and the feeling of her soft warm depths molding around his tip wasn’t easy to resist. Despite everything he did, his flare grew out to its full potential, filling Aloe deep inside and only intensifying the sensations for him as her innermost places were stretched tight around him. Oh, it was coming – he wouldn’t be able to hold out much longer, not anymore…
Maybe he wouldn’t have to, not to ‘win’ this little contest in his head between himself and Slice. Because Slice sure seemed to be getting really into it – he was hunched down low over Lotus’s back, biting down viciously on the base of her mane as his body scrunched again and again, pulsing himself deeper inside her. He barely pulled out at all before ramming himself back in again, and again, and again. His eyes squeezed shut, and he let out little groaning sounds with each struggling breath.
Star himself couldn’t help but make a few groans of his own as he tried to hold himself back just a little longer … just a little more…
Suddenly, Slice yanked his cock out of Lotus’s pussy – all the way out, jamming the flare of it back between her flank and his own hoof as his body spasmed through a couple more involuntary thrusts. His cum jetted out between Lotus and Aloe, squirting out in long lines onto the increasingly stained massage room carpet.
Finally, Star could let himself go. It felt like finally being set free … and after only a couple more uninhibited thrusts inside Aloe’s pussy, he hilted himself inside her one last time.
Slice was already sliding off of Lotus’s back when he looked over, no doubt seeing the pulsing of Star’s cock as he pumped stream after stream of his cum deep inside Aloe. Slice’s jaw dropped.
But Star paid him no mind. All he cared about in this moment was filling the beautiful pink mare beneath him, giving her everything he had. His cum poured into her, sloshing right into her waiting womb. Yes! Now this was more like it – this was the feeling he’d been craving. There was nothing like it – nothing like cumming inside a mare in heat, knowing he’d get her pregnant. Would Lotus get jealous of Aloe’s swelling belly? Would that make her want a dose of her own? Star could already imagine giving it to her as well, spreading the love to any and every mare who so much as winked at him.
His orgasm seemed to go on forever, making up for Slice’s pulling out of Lotus by giving Aloe enough for two … enough for a dozen! But eventually, it did subside. He shuddered with pleasure as he pulled out of her, letting his now-limp and very messy cock swing under his belly as it plopped out. A little gush of white cream followed him, smearing down over Aloe’s hind legs as it splashed down to the carpet.
“What the fuck, dude? You came inside her? The heat treatment herbs don’t make mares infertile – they just kind of take away the desire… You’re gonna get her pregnant!”
Still breathing heavily, Star shrugged. The sight of his cum leaking from Aloe’s pussy was more important than any future trouble he might get into.
“Oh crap, oh crap – we have to get this cleaned up. What the fuck were you thinking, dude? When Aloe turns up pregnant, they’re gonna figure out what happened for sure! We’ll both get thrown in the dungeons forever!” Slice began nervously pacing back and forth, his hooves beating against the soft carpet.
“Relax, relax!” Star said, trying to calm the other stallion. It didn’t work very well on him, but both sisters visibly slumped into utter relaxation after repeating the command.
“But dude, they’re gonna—”
Star grabbed him by the shoulders and forced him to stop pacing. “Nothing’s going to happen. And if it does, I’ll take full responsibility. I’ll say you didn’t know anything about it.” He tried to ignore the two mares softly repeating all of that.
“But—”
“It’s going to be fine. Just swear to me that you won’t tell anypony.”
Slice glanced at the two mares again, then looked back at Star. “I don’t know, dude… What’s your plan for when Aloe finds out she’s pregnant? We’re gonna be busted for sure.”
“I’ll figure something out.” It didn’t sound very convincing, even to Star. He knew that was a weak point in what passed for his plan. If he was a smart pony, he wouldn’t be doing this stuff in the first place. “But you have to swear you won’t tell anypony.”
“Um, um…” Slice glanced at the mares again. “Oh crap, dude… Oh crap…”
“Come on, snap out of it!”
Slice shook his head violently, then took a step back, seeming to come back to himself a little bit. “Alright, alright. I… I won’t tell anypony. But you have to promise me – promise me you won’t ever do this again, alright?”
Star took a deep breath. “Okay, deal.”
“So…” Slice took a look around, his eyes growing a bit desperate again as he looked at the scene in front of him. “W-what the fuck do we do now?”
“You grab some towels and clean up that mess you made on the floor. I’ll clean up the mares and tell them to forget all this and not to tell anypony even if they do remember. Then we just get them on the massage tables and finish the heat treatment like nothing ever happened, got it?”
Slice nodded rapidly. “Yeah. Yeah. Okay. I can do that. It’s gonna be okay. It’s gonna be okay, right?”
“Right.” As Star started wiping his cum away from Aloe’s pussy, he surreptitiously watched Cucumber Slice. This was bad… The mares, he could be sure of. They’d do anything he asked. But Slice? He wasn’t under the influence of any herbs. There was no way Star could trust him to keep this quiet, not with this much at stake.
He’d have to make his exit soon, before all of this could blow up in his face. Move to a new town or something. Heck, maybe he should get out of Equestria entirely, somewhere the Equestrian law couldn’t track him down… Maybe go live with the hippogriffs or something? Ooh! or the changelings – they were supposed to be nice now, right? And he wouldn’t mind feeding them some love, especially if they transformed themselves into pretty pony mares first…
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		Chapter 5 - Luna



A good night’s sleep had done wonders for Star. He’d woken up with complete clarity and realized with absolute certainty that all of this needed to stop. Now. The moment he’d come to that realization, a great weight had been lifted from his shoulders.
Now, as he walked up to the spa, he wasn’t going there to start his shift. The only reason to come here again was to tell Aloe and Lotus that he was leaving – leaving his job, leaving Ponyville, and probably even leaving Equestria. He wouldn’t tell them just where he was going, though. Soon now, mares in Ponyville would begin to find themselves unexpectedly pregnant, and after that, it would only be a matter of time before Cucumber Slice ratted him out or the mares figured it out on their own. But if he quit his job and left before then, maybe – just maybe – he could get away with this without being completely busted.
So, when he walked in the front door of the spa, he did so with every intention of resigning right there on the spot as soon as he found Aloe and Lotus.
Aloe and Lotus were indeed right there in the lobby when he came in. But they weren’t alone. Despite it being well before opening time, Princess Luna stood there between the two of them, blushing slightly. It was impossible. Completely impossible. How could she possibly be here? How could she be in Ponyville, much less Ponyville’s humble spa? Surely there were better spas in Canterlot!
“Ah yes, there you are, Star,” Lotus said cheerfully.
Aloe chimed in as well, “We were afraid you would be late, and that would just be a complete disaster!”
Star couldn’t take his eyes off of Luna. He’d never seen one of the princesses before. Well, of course, he’d seen Princess Twilight, but Twilight Sparkle was, well, a different kind of princess. Luna was one of the two ageless sisters, tall and stunningly beautiful, with very real authority over all of Equestria. Staring at her gave him quite a bit of delay before he finally responded to Aloe. “Uh… Why would that be a disaster?”
“Because the Princess has come at the very end of her nighttime duties to seek out our special new treatment,” Aloe answered. “She has heard about it all the way in Canterlot! Is it not wonderful?”
“The … the heat treatment?” Star’s head felt like it was about to start spinning … but the deepening blush on Luna’s blue cheeks confirmed it. Wow…
Lotus nodded. “And she has specifically requested the same masseur that Princess Twilight Sparkle recommended.”
“You… You want me to do the massage?” He stared up at the Princess in awe, beginning to feel a little woozy. Don’t faint! Don’t faint! And … oh yeah! “Um, Your Highness?”
“Indeed I do,” Princess Luna said, her deeply feminine voice filling the room effortlessly. “Rather than suffer through the season stoically, as has been my wont, I specifically requested exactly the same treatment Twilight Sparkle wrote so highly of. I trust you do not mind obliging me in this?”
“No, um… I mean, of course I will, Princess! It will be my pleasure.”
“Wonderful.” Princess Luna glanced at the twin sisters on either side of her. “Shall we begin the sauna portion of the treatment, then?”
They nodded in unison. “Of course! Right this way, Princess.”
Star watched them go, still unable to move. Okay, well, maybe he could resign after finishing with Princess Luna. This was beyond his wildest dreams, beyond every fantasy he’d ever had, even after fooling around with other mares in the massage room. Already, his legs shook with nervous excitement. Yes … he would give her exactly the same treatment as Twilight Sparkle. And it really would be his pleasure to do so!
And after this was over, he really would need to get completely outside of Equestria. That was the only way he’d ever escape the wrath of a wronged princess… But it would be worth it. It would be so worth it. The chance to do … that with Princess Luna? It was unheard of! He’d be mad to turn down an opportunity like that!
* * *

Star took a deep breath before opening the door to the heat treatment massage room. He already knew what – and who – he would see when he went in there, and he still couldn’t quite believe it. Some part of him was sure he’d open the door and find that it was actually somepony else, some kind of trick. This couldn’t possibly be actually happening to him, could it?
But when he opened the door, Luna was indeed standing there waiting for him, already missing all her royal regalia – naked like any other pony. Her head drooped down slightly, and her eyelids were half closed. The tuneless, relaxing music seemed to fit her perfectly, as if it was being played by the sparkling waves of her mane and tail, rather than a small record player hidden in the corner like he knew it actually was.
It just wasn’t possible.
But there she was, vaguely staring in his direction with a blank look in her eyes.
Okay, okay, he told himself – keep it together. “Um, Princess…?”
She smiled gently. “Princess…”
“Could you go over there and lie down on the table for me?”
“Go … over there. Lie down … on table.” Slowly, moving gracefully even in this trance state, Luna turned and headed for the table.
Star followed close behind, his eyes riveted under her tail. Way up at the top of Luna’s long, long legs was one of – no, the perkiest, firmest-looking ass he’d ever seen. The black pattern of fur around her cutie mark curled around each side, further accentuating her tight little curves, but the black fur gave way to blue again as her curves drew back inward between her pristine ass cheeks … and nestled right there in between, for anypony to see, was her pussy. Every bit as perfect as the rest of her, it bulged out in a tidy little bulb that visibly rubbed against the inner part of her ass cheeks with every step. Her slit was just a darker blue line up the middle of the blue pussy lips, but not only darker … glossier. It glistened just a little bit in the low light. She was already a little bit wet. He licked his lips. What a sight, what a sight! And to think he’d soon get a chance to do more than just look...
Princess Luna climbed up on the massage table with as much grace as could be expected of anypony under the circumstances. She settled down on the surface of it in a bonelessly lithe way that made his already emerging cock slide all the way out.
Was she really under the influence of the herbs, though? It seemed crazy to think they could affect an alicorn princess just like anypony else, despite what he’d already seen with Twilight Sparkle.
He came closer, as if about to begin the massage, but being careful to keep it at an angle where she wouldn’t be able to see his cock hanging down beneath his belly if she should happen to look at him. “Stand up,” he said abruptly.
“Stand…” Without hesitation, Princess Luna stood up on top of the table. “... Up.”
“Lie back down.”
“Lie … down,” she repeated, soon doing that as well.
“Roll over onto your back.”
“Roll … onto back…” A little awkwardly, since the table was a bit small for such maneuvers, Princess Luna nonetheless did it. She turned upside down on the table, her belly facing up.
Wow… It was really true! She really was fully under the influence of the herbs!
Without any further hesitation, Star reached out and touched the long, lean curve of Princess Luna’s belly, tracing his hoof down, down, until he touched her wonderful little teats. The soft skin around them felt so wonderful and warm, and the little nubs themselves were just so tempting. Part of him wanted to stop and lick her there, just to get a little taste … but another part of him – specifically the part between his hind legs – really wanted to get on with it and move on to the main event. Needless to say which part won that little debate.
“Get down and stand next to the table.”
“Down … stand next … to table…” Princess Luna moved surprisingly quickly – more quickly than any of the other mares under the herbs’ influence had. Star smiled to himself. Hm… Eager, isn’t she?
Well, he could admit to a bit of eagerness himself, and he was more than willing to give her what she wanted as soon as he possibly could. Once she was standing next to the table in front of him, he reared right up and … attempted to mount her.
That’s when he encountered a slight problem. Because, after all, the height that made her so beautiful also had certain other effects. The most important of which was that even stretched up as high as he could go, Star could just barely get his forelegs over Luna’s back. Her rump – and that wonderful blue pussy of hers – pressed against his chest, but his cock barely reached high enough to touch the very lowest bit of her ass cheeks, despite how achingly hard it was.
Crap! What was he supposed to do now? He slid back off of her, taking a step back … only to be driven even more crazy by the sight of Princess Luna’s pussy winking at him, flashing her hot pink inner walls and heart-shaped clit out. At some subconscious level, she knew a stallion was trying to mount her, and her body was ready … but his wasn’t.
After a couple seconds of just trying to catch his breath, though, the idea came to him. Of course!
With his magic, he yanked away the small cabinet from under the record player in the corner. The calming music stopped, but he didn’t bother turning it back on. The cabinet was little more than a decorated wooden box, with one little shelf underneath it for extra records … but it would be just about the right height…
Quickly, he planted it down right behind Princess Luna’s hind legs. Yes! Oh yes, this would do nicely. Now, when he climbed up on top of the small cabinet, the relative height of Princess Luna’s ass seemed actually a bit lower than most mares, making it easy for him to slide his chest up and over it, to mount her.
His tip touched her pussy lips. She let out a startled little gasp, but held in place, spreading her hind legs out just a little bit and raising her tail against his belly. Oh yes, she was ready for him. Oh so ready. He could feel her pussy lips winking against the tip of his cock.
Star bent down low over her back, taking a deep breath of her sweet scent. He was going to savor this. Slowly, gently, he began to push forward a little bit.
Princess Luna’s pussy lips winked open just at the right time, letting his tip squeeze her softness there a little bit before opening and willingly taking him inside. He let out a low gasp as he felt the Princess’s heat wrap around only the tip of his cock. She was just so soft and warm and perfect inside!
And unlike some of the other mares he’d had in this room, he took it slow with her. He wanted to enjoy and remember every little nudge deeper inside her pussy. As much as he was trying to enjoy it in the moment, he knew that he’d be going over his memories of this time with Princess Luna again and again … probably for the rest of his life. Every time her pussy winked open around his shaft, it was a momentous occasion. Every little bit deeper he reached inside her was one of his crowning achievements. Squeezing his medial ring into her entrance was in itself living out an impossible dream.
And – at least on some level – Princess Luna sure seemed to be enjoying it as well. She let out unexpectedly adorable little squeaks from deep in her throat every time he pushed a little further inside her. Star could feel her inner walls squeezing and rippling over the sides of his shaft. Her body was responding amazingly to being taken – to being bred. How long had it been for her, he wondered. Had she indulged at all since coming back from the moon, even?
Well, Star was sure happy to ‘indulge’ her. Finally, he pressed his cock all the way into her, pushing as deeply and as firmly as he could, at least without tipping the cabinet over. Luna’s pertly round ass cheeks pressed tightly on either side of his sheath, and her pussy lips stretched nicely round against the veined base of his shaft. His whole cock swam in her glorious, luxuriant warmth.
Star didn’t even want to move at first. He just wanted to lie down against the curve of her back, reveling in the feeling of being fully embraced by Princess Luna’s pussy. Slowly, tenderly, he ran one hoof along the side of her body, feeling the long, lean curve of her flank and imagining just how deep inside of there his cock was reaching.
Princess Luna shifted a little underneath him, her legs shuffling back and forth impatiently a little. She pushed back against him, almost knocking him off of his cabinet.
A little slow for her, huh? Well, Star didn’t mind giving her what she wanted. Not at all. He drew back, just a little, then slid himself back into her again. Yes! Now this was what perfection felt like! Ever so gently, he pulled back again and pushed into her once more. And again. And again. He could feel every last little detail of her plush inner walls slickly gliding against his cock. Her warmth flowed all around his shaft, swirling and pulsing as her body unconsciously milked him for his seed.
He wasn’t about to give in that easily, though. Despite how much he wanted to rut her like crazy, he kept himself going slow, steady, and oh so deep. It felt like every time he pushed back into her, he was going just a little bit deeper than ever before. He knew he was just hitting the same spot over and over, but it felt like it was more each time. And every time he pushed into her, he clutched her slender blue hips tightly against himself, struggling to get every last little bit of his cock inside her. With every thrust, his balls rubbed against the warm blue velvet curves of her ass cheeks and his tip kissed against the waiting entrance of her womb, ready to pump his cum straight into her fertile depths.
Not that he was about to cum. Not yet. Not even though Luna made the most adorable little “Mmnh!” sounds with each firm push. Oh, she sounded so desperate for it! Her pussy lips winked against the rim of his sheath and her hot juices trickled down over his balls. Still, though, he wanted to keep this going as long as he could, to savor it. This was a once-in-a-lifetime chance, and he was not going to waste it.
He probably could get away with giving her a little bit more, though. So now he started pulling out farther each time, drawing out much longer – and even slower – strokes. Each time he slid his cock into her, he could feel a shiver running through her back, and each time he reached the absolute limit of how far inside her he could go, his legs trembled a little themselves. She just felt so good! He couldn’t help but give her everything he had, recklessly expending his energy on pushing absolutely as hard as he could into her in search of that little extra smidgen of depth he could reach if he pressed himself tightly against her firm ass cheeks.
“Have you ever been pregnant before?” he asked her, without pausing his slow rhythm at all. He knew he wouldn’t get a coherent answer, but…
“...Pregnant...”
Ooh, that word sounded nice in Luna’s deep voice, especially nice with the tip of his cock kissing her womb over and over again.
He pushed as deeply as he could inside her. “Say it again.”
“It … again…”
That made him pause for a moment, but he quickly recovered. Served him right for getting too lost in the moment and forgetting the mental state of the mare he was rutting.
“You want me to cum inside you?”
“Want cum … inside me…”
Oh yes, now that was more like it! He began his long, slow thrusting again, fully enjoying the charms of her hot wet pussy as he teased those delicious words out of her. “You want me to fill you up?”
“Fill … me … up…”
Despite his every intention, his pace increased a bit. She just felt too good. He had to have more!
“You’re so in heat, aren’t you, Princess? So ready for it...”
“Ready … so ready … in heat…”
Yes! Oh wow, this had no business feeling this good! He went at it even harder, churning the Princess’s inner depths. His tip grew and flared deep inside her, but he was beyond caring at this point. He couldn’t slow himself down anymore – he needed this as much as she did!
“Are you ready for me to get you pregnant?” he said, through clenched teeth.
“Ready… Get me … pregnant…”
That was more than Star could take. He gripped Princess Luna’s flanks tightly between his forehooves, clutching her hard enough to risk bruises, and he pushed his cock all the way into her. Even a little bit of his sheath pressed between her rapidly winking pussy lips, and his flare mashed firmly against her innermost barrier, pressing right up against her womb. His cock went stiffer than ever, not moving one bit, even as Luna’s inner walls clenched and rippled over his length.
And he came. Star came like he never had before, as if his body knew this was the one chance he’d ever get to impregnate somepony like Princess Luna. He could actually feel his balls churning, emptying themselves for the Princess. Long, urgent throbs ran down the length of his cock, rippling over her inner walls before spilling out as thick gushes of cum that streamed straight into her womb.
He could just imagine it in there, splashing and sloshing around, filling every nook and crevice as wave after wave of fresh cum came shooting in to join it, the pressure pushing it as deeply inside her as physically possible. And it just kept coming! Long after he would normally be spent, he instead clenched tightly against Princess Luna. His body was perfectly still on the outside, save for a bit of trembling, but deep inside Luna, he was pulsing like mad, pumping absolutely every last drop he had to offer into her receptive womb.
What would everypony think when they saw Princess Luna with a big, swollen belly and teats all filled, ready for a nursing foal? Would they wonder who got her that way? Nopony would ever guess it was him who had his way with the Princess, him who came inside her, him who quenched her heat the old-fashioned way: with her needy pussy filled to the brim with his cum.
He did have his limits, though. And even though he’d managed to fill her to the point where excess cum splattered down onto the carpet and cabinet, his orgasm eventually did subside.
Still, though, even after he was utterly spent, he stayed in place, holding her tightly. He didn’t want this to end. His cock softened inside her and began to slip out, but he nudged his hips upward, sliding it back in a little bit, savoring the heat of her pussy for just a moment longer…
Finally, his cock retreated almost all the way into his sheath, and the clenching passions of Luna’s perfectly filled pussy squeezed his tip out.
Even then, though, he remained mounted on her back for a few moments, ignoring the syrupy drizzle of unspeakable fluids slowly dribbling from both her pussy lips and his barely-protruding tip. He breathed hard, his face planted against her withers just below the base of her neck.
Only after he’d fully caught his breath and the sweat in his fur had begun to cool did he finally slide down off her back and step off of his improvised stool.
Looking up at her pussy made him shiver all over again. Everything around it was splattered with gooey white cum that stood out so blatantly against her dark blue and black fur. Even the dock of her tail had some white drops stuck to it. His cum dripped all the way down her legs and puddled on the floor ... not to mention the splatters on the cabinet he’d been standing on.
Well … time to start cleaning up.
Star levitated over a bunch of towels this time. He’d need it if he was going to clean up all of these cum splatters. He pressed one towel against the puddle on the floor, to soak up as much of that as possible, then started on Luna’s fur. The cabinet would be easiest to clean, so he’d save that for last.
And as he worked on cleaning her up, he figured it was as good a time as ever to clean up the Princess’s memories, too. “Forget everything that happened in this room,” he told her. “Never talk about this to anypony.” Who knew how long that would hold with a pony like Princess Luna, but it should at least give him enough time to get out of Equestria before anything happened.
“Forget … everything…” Luna swayed a little bit as he wiped the towel down her inner thighs. “Never talk … to … anypony…”
Um… Okay. He hoped she’d follow the version he said, rather than the version she repeated. That’s how it seemed to work, anyway. Besides not wanting to mentally mess up one of Equestria’s most important ponies, it would be really suspicious if Princess Luna came out of this with complete amnesia and refused to talk to anypony at all…
Right after he’d finished cleaning the cum off of her hind hooves, Luna turned around to face him.
What? That wasn’t supposed to happen! What was she—?
She looked down at him, blinked a couple times, and a sudden clarity came into her eyes. She stood up straighter and frowned slightly.
Oh crap! Oh crap! How was she awake? How was this possible! Maybe she wasn’t awake? What if—?
“So, it is true…”
Star would have scrambled away in utter panic … if he could force his legs to move. He stood frozen in place, still holding the cum-stained towel. His lower lip trembled a bit. This was it. He was a dead pony now. His life officially ended at this moment. He stared up at her with awe and terror, knowing his judgement had finally come.
“Did you really think mere herbs could befuddle a princess so accustomed to walking in the dream realms?” She shook her head a little, giving him a wry, mirthless smile. “I only allowed them to affect me as much as I wished them to.”
“Y-you…” Star gulped, trying to swallow the enormous lump that had formed in his throat. “You … wished them to?”
Princess Luna reached out – he winced and pulled away from her, but she only ran her hoof gently through his mane. “You were a surprisingly tender and passionate lover, Star.”
How did she know his name? How did she know his name? Oh crap! He was really in deep now! But … what was that she’d said? She couldn’t be serious, right? “You … you liked it?”
“Well, you could improve by spending more time on foreplay, but I suppose that lack is understandable, given the circumstances. But yes. That was actually quite an enjoyable interlude.”
A tiny glimmer of hope began to light inside him … just in time to be crushed.
“Of course, I cannot allow this to continue.”
Oh, this was it. He was screwed now. Royally screwed.
“Since Cucumber Slice has shown remorse for his mistakes and come forward to seek forgiveness, his punishment will be light. He will, of course, no longer be put in any position where he might be able to take advantage of vulnerable mares, but I believe a few years of sewer cleaning duty in Canterlot will be sufficient for him.”
Star staggered backward a little and fell down on his rump. Here it comes, he thought. This would be the moment when his life as he knew it was over.
“You, however…” Luna let that hang in the air for a moment. Star could feel it almost like a physical weight crushing him. Luna’s gaze pierced him through and through. “You will never see the light of day again.”
He closed his eyes, trying to be stoic and accepting of the punishment he deserved. Nothing would be fixed by him collapsing onto the stained floor in a crying, whimpering mess.
“You will be coming back with me to Canterlot, where you will be permanently assigned to the royal harem.”
He looked back up at her. The royal what?
“You will be kept under strict guard at all times, locked in Canterlot Castle’s lowest dungeon, where the entire purpose of your life will be to serve the satisfaction of my sister, myself, and any visiting dignitaries in need of such … services.”
His jaw dropped. This was … this was… “Th-thank you, Princess!” he gushed. “I… I know I don’t deserve mercy like this, but thank you so much you’re so—”
“Mercy?” Luna raised one eyebrow. “Perhaps. Or perhaps not. We will see whether you still think this punishment merciful after Princess Cadance’s next visit to Canterlot. Her appetites are, shall we say, legendarily voracious.”
“Oh…”
She turned, heading for the door. “Come along, now. My guards and chariot are waiting behind the spa. They will take custody of you there.”
His mind raced as he slowly stood up. Maybe there was still a chance he could get away? “Um, can I take a few moments first? Just, um … to say goodbye to my friends?”
Luna turned back toward him. Her horn glowed. A strange energy hit Star right in the forehead, at the base of his horn. It made him feel … slow. Slow and a little bit dizzy.
“Come with me,” Luna said again. “And surrender yourself to my guards.”
“Come … with you…” Star wasn’t quite sure why he was repeating what Luna said, but it seemed like exactly the right thing to do, like he should really just go along with it and everything would be just fine forever. Doing what she said made him feel warm and bubbly inside, like snuggling up in a nice warm blanket. “...Surrender … myself…” Without the slightest second thought, he followed Princess Luna out of the spa.
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