
		So Much For my Happy Ending

		Written by Satch

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Original Character

					Spa Ponies

					Sex

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

Right. This has long been a delayed project for me, but I hope it turned out okay in the end.
The story is about my OC in her search for a happy ending massage. (a possibly surprising highly common sexual fantasy for women in particular :P) I think I didn't miss anything, but there's a slight chance I missed something in the editing.
I tried to give a believable personality for the ponies involved, as always with my more "proper" stories. (it also got a bit of attempted humor in it) And while I could have shoved a canon char in the mane role, I want to show that you don't always need to use a cardboard norm or stereotype named the same thing as a canon char, while having nothing in common aside from looks, in order to get a story across.
Content: Massage, hoofjob, cunnilingus, equine anatomy  and female ejaculation.
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Dewflower looked at the door in front of her with great anticipation.
“Right...” she said to herself “This is it, this is where I was told I could get a massage with a...” the mare swallowed hard and bit her lower lip before continuing “happy ending.”
She paced nervously in place and glanced around her, taking a deep breath.
“Okay, I can do this... It took me three towns and hoof to the face to find a spa that could provide that little.. *ahem* ‘extra’ service I so badly been trying to find...”
The pink mare chewed on her fetlocks nervously. She had been so determined and sure of herself on the way here, but as she got closer and closer, her courage sank. What if the rumours were false? What if they’d call the guards on her? Or call her perverse?
“Um...excuse me... would you mind moving out of the way, or walking in? If that’s okay with you I mean... I can come back later if you want to stand there... but I am kinda late to an appointment, so I’d really appreciate if you could move, please?”
The unicorn squeaked and flinched before steadying herself, turning around. 
In front of her stood a pale yellow pegasus which pink mane covered over half her face.
“Oh, uh... no, no, I will move, I was just... lost in thought. Sorry. My bad.”
The unicorn mare stepped aside, which happened to somehow end her up inside the building. She wasn’t sure how, but here she was. The interior of the spa was simple, yet relaxing. The pegasus trotted past her and ran up to the counter, talking with the blue mare behind it. Wonder if she possibly was here for... that? Dew scooted closer and tried to eavesdrop.
“-esh, lady Rarity is waiting for ze in de mud bath. And zen we will have yer sauna ready for ze.”
“Oh, thank you so much Lotus, I’m so sorry for being late, but you know how Angel can be...”
The pink maned earth pony smiled and nodded, motioning for the tan mare to move along. After the other pony had left, Dew hesitantly approached the counter, and the mare behind it looked up at her with a smile, glancing over the book over reservations.
“Hello, and welcome to ze spa sisters Day spa. How may I help ze?”
The unicorn gave an awkward smile and beads of sweat began to form on her brow.
“Um, yeah, hello.” She squeaked out, voice cracking badly. “I was told by a friend that you uh... give ‘massages’ to ponies here?”
The blue mare gave a smirk and quirked one of her eyebrows.
“Why yes, zat is usually what you can get at a spa.”
The pink mare gave a nervous laugh and drew a circle with her hoof.
The earth pony looked at the other mare inquisitively, tapping a hoof to her chin.
“Zay, is there something da matter? Ze look awfully nervous.”
Dew straightened her back and gave a failed reassuring smile.
“W-why of course things are fine, why wouldn’t they?”
The white maned mares breathing sped up and she was just about to say something when Lotus shook her head and spoke.
“You are new ere yes? I zake it ze are not here for ze baths or ‘regular’ massage?”
Dew seemed to perk up a little hearing this. She regained some composure and scooted closer to the desk, mustering the courage to look the receptionist in the eyes.
“Erh.. yeah, I was told that this spa had an... ‘optional’ treatment for your massages?”
The azure mare leaned over the desk and spoke with a husky undertone.
“Why yes, we got zented oils, hot rocks and ze popular Zwelkish Mooseage.”
The unicorn visibly deflated, ears flopping down.
“Oh... I see.” 
The mare exhaled and looked dejectedly at the floor, spirit visually drained.
“So...” the pony behind the  counter inquired. “Did ze want to make an appointment?”
Dew glanced up from the floor, snapping back to reality.
“Huh? Oh, um... yeah. Might as well.” she hesitated for a moment before ruffling through her saddlebags, scrunching her nose shortly after. “How much do each session cost?”
The spa pony spoke in what sounded like a rehearsed tone. “65 bits for 90 minutes, 50 bits for 60 minutes and 30 bits for 30 minutes. We also have a complete 180 minute package for 100 bits if ze would be interested.”
The pink unicorn smiled sheepishly and tapped a hoof on the ground.
“Say... is there any way I could get get the hour session for a little cheaper? Like, use cheaper oils? Skip the sauna afterwards? Make it a little shorter?”
The mare behind the counter frowned a bit, narrowing her eyes.
“Mizz, these are very standardised prices, and we don’t do lower quality. If zo, then ze might should look for a spa of a lower standard or quality, or just overall smaller facility. If anyzing, I’d recommend that ze simply went for zirthy minutes inztead.”
“Right, right, sorry... I just didn’t bring enough for a trip back. Didn’t really plan on traveling between so many towns, it just ended up like that. I’ll just have to go with that half hour then...”
The azure pony seemed to be contemplating something for several seconds before speaking.
“Like I said, we won’t compromise on our services for the sake of cost.” the pink mare shrank back a bit. “But I am willing to make ze an offer.” her ears perking up in surprise. “Come back here after we’ve closed for ze day. Dat will be in around three hourz. Does dat sound good?” 
The unicorn nodded clumsily, still taken somewhat aback after realizing how stupid she must have sounded. While haggling wasn’t that rare, at least not out on the market, it was much more uncommon to try it for standardized set prices, but her way of doing so was well... quite frankly pathetic. “Y-yeah, that sounds okay to me. See in a few hours then. And sorry about the whole thing before... I’m just not used to going to spas... at all... nor any facility like this.” 
She gave a sheepish smile and made her way out, colliding with the doorframe due to not paying enough attention in front of her, the receptionist snickered a bit and smiled, Dew felt herself swaying a bit, she corrected her direction and trotted outside, blushing with embarrassment. This day seemed to be going as well as the rest of the week had gone so far.


*                         *                              *


Dew stumbled into the spa after narrowly dodging a stallion exiting through the front door. She had almost forgot the time she was supposed to be back. She had to admit Ponyville’s park had a surprising amount of things going on. The unicorn had certainly not expected to have so much to look at while she tried to kill time, she had actually found herself wanting more time before she had to leave. Which was a bit silly in hindsight as this was the reason she was here in the first place. She took a quick look around, but finding nopony present, even the lights were turned off.
“Hello? Anypony there?”
The pink mare was startled as a voice from one of the corners spoke to her in a hushed tone.
“Right dis way mizz” she couldn’t make out whom the voice belonged to, it is had been the receptionist from before, or if this was her sister... or some other pony working at the spa. In either case, Dew decided the follow, she was rather sure nothing freaky would happen. The chances for that was almost less than minimal in Equestria. Shruggin the thought away, the mare turned the corner and was met with a corridor, the dark shape gingerly trotting downwards, seeming to be heading down towards the door on the far end. She hurried to catch up, but not too fast like, a brisk walk, yeah, that was more like it. With her new pace, Dew slowly gained ground on the pony she was following when the other mare suddenly took a graceful turn to the left, causing Dew to stumble a bit before she noticed there was actually a corner here.
After quickly concluding nothing creepy was going on, the unicorn once again hurried over to catch up with the earth pony. Upon rounding the corner, the pink unicorn almost faceplanted into a door, having to take a nimb- scratch that, Dew overbalanced and fell towards the floor, her eyes going wide as she saw the solid doorframe approaching. With little time to prepare, she braced herself for imminent pain... but it never came. Instead she felt herself being held in place by a silky smooth, and strong... tail? “Now mizz, we cannot have you hurting zat pretty face of yours. You’re suppozed to feel good at ze spa, can’t do zat if you are in pain mizz.”
Dew felt her face heat up, feeling herself starting to blush. She was glad her coat, combined with the dark room made it impossible for anypony bar any of the goddesses to see how her cheeks had heated up. She had to admit earth ponies tended to make her feel tingly inside most of the pony tribes. Tended to be so... strong and with an impressive stamina. Not to mention they were the only ponies with an innate connection with the earth, being able to grow crops. And if she recalled right, they had an overall better communication with the animals? In either case, she never really understood how heart warming eve was supposed to go like it did. Like, she got the concepts and all, but how could the earth ponies be the ones being pushed around? 
The unicorns if any had the least power. If they stopped changing it from day to night, they’d die eventually. The pegasus had a bit more relevant job, but all it did technically was have the earth ponies able to grow far away from water... they had the muscle and culture to threaten them though. All and all, earth ponies were the only ones that could live on their own... well, the other two races could graze but... even that would force the unicorns to change day and night anyhow She never got that play to make sense to her... she approved of it’s message though, it just didn’t make sense... then again, who knew if it was true? How long had she been hanging here anyhow? She turned to speak with the mare holding her when the mare got to her first.
“Mizz? Am I going zo have to carry you, or can you ztand? My tail is getting tired.” Again being grateful for the dim lighting and her coat colour, the unicorn bashfully stood up on her own hooves.
“S-sorry. I kind of... got lost in thought by your swift reflexes and strength...” Dew gingerly pawed at the ground as she felt the smooth tail uncoil from her body, shivering as it did.
“Now, now, I am not zat strong mizz. Besides, I was ztanding right next to the door waiting for you. It was not zat much of a feat  to catch you.” Aloe gave a warm smile visible through the darkness, then turned around and walked further into the room. She was still glad for the darkness,  it made it hard to see he- there was a sudden dull ‘fwomp’ noise and the entire room lit up briefly in a weak light to leave a dozen candles lit, causing Dew to let out a startled whinny.
“What iz this? Seems like my sister caught more zan just you when she swooped you up in her tailll.” she wasn’t sure how, but the mare had managed to make a very rolling ‘l’ in that sentence. Dew didn’t have time to contemplate on what they had meant as she took in the room. It had a ... oddly enough very strong, gentle scent to it... it was hard to explain how something weak could be intense, but it just was. It was full of scented candles in the room a few of those pot thingies that make smoky steam, two massage tables, some flowers, a very interesting carving in the floor, which she realized must have been filled with a tiny amount of oil which then was used to light all the candles. She had to say she was impressed... she let out a soft breath and spoke with awe in her voice “I’ve never seen anything like it...” shortly after she had said that, Dew picked up an underlying smell permeating the room... she couldn’t categorize it, but she know that scent... wait, why were the spa twins snickering at her? 
“Thank you mizz, zis is our... ‘special’ relaxation room. It has a pair of massage tablez designed for a very.... particular type of massage as you can zee.” Dew had no idea what type she could be talking about, but it allowed a pony good access to all joints and all. “I am Lotus az I am sure ze know, my sister Aloe, and our two azzistantz, Roxie and Vera. Looking towards the direction of the voice instead of the decoration of the room, Dew just now noticed there were three more ponies in this room, not just the sisters. She felt rather silly for missing such an obvious detail. One was the other sister, and she guessed the other two worked here as well, going with their attire. In either case, Dew had no idea what to expect, but she didn’t feel confident enough to question anything currently. But neither did she see big enough a reason to do so.
“Why don’t you have a zeat? Right over there.” Lotus pointed her hoof towards one of the two massage tables. Dew nodded and nervously climbed up atop the table and laid down, not sure what was going to happen. It seemed quite obvious massage was on the schedule going with the equipment and the atmosphere, but there was just something that was off from a regular experience... she thought at least, like that strange, yet familiar musk that filled the whole room. She placed her limbs in the corresponding holders so she was properly splayed out atop its surface, allowing full and easy access to all of her body’s zones... well, apart from her stomach, but somewhere she had to lay on. And it actually seemed like it could be adjusted for a pony to lay on their back. Actually, make that mare, the rear end of the table was very... coat tight to so say. She had no personal experience with them, but for all she knew, that area was something stallions rather not be applied pressure to.
She had to admit it was a really comfy material to lay on. Very ergonomic design... wonder if she could buy one to have as a bed? Then again, it probably wasn’t very comfortable in the long run. Not to mention expensive. She laid her head down in the holder and exhaled. She was still very tense, but she could feel the stress starting to seep out of her body, the scented candles in the room, along with the soothing decoration and steam billowing from that little cup thingy just made her so relaxed despite what her mind was telling her... which was what exactly? That she was about to get a massage? “Now, mizz, I don’t believe you ever gave us your name?”
The pink unicorn looked over to Aloe to reply. “Oh, no, I don’t believe I did. I’m Dewflower...” The unicorn seemed like she wanted to add something more, but kept silent.
“I ze, nice to meet you as said mizz. Now, before we begin, I just want to ask you a few questionz, is that okay?” The pink mare gave a timid nod. “Ah, good to hear. Now, what does ze work with? And why did ze come to get a massage?” Dew shifted her weight a little.
“Well... I’m a theriogenologist, I would have guessed my cutie mark  made that kind of obvious... or well, at least narrow it down.” She gave a nervous chuckle to the amusement of both sisters, along with causing Vera to lean to the side to get a view of the unicorns flanks, a bemused smile spreading across her lips as her she took in what adorned the flank of the pink mare. “As for why I came here... well, both due to... a personal interest in massage, and the fact it’s well... that time of the year. Work gets really stressful at times... I’m pretty sure you can imagine with all the... you know...”
Dew let out a long sigh as she thought back on work and was about to resume when Lotus cut her off. “Ah, I zee...” The blue mare’s expression changed to a more sympathetic one “Okay, that’s all I wanted to know, I can gladly say you will more zan quality for helping us with zis.” the unicorn tilted her head, causing her misty white mane to follow with it. “You zee, me and my sister are planning on taking a vacation next month, and we need somepony to take our place when we are gone, so we are teaching our assistants ze ropes so to speak. We would have liked to have Quake, another pony zat works here too have also been available to know how to give our customers all of our different treatments, but you zee, they are a bit... how to put zis... ‘prude’ so to speak, from all me and my sister have managed to figure out, so we know we can’t ask them to learn all of different treatments. Roxy and Vera also have a few zings from our menu they won’t do, but... zogetherr they cover all on ze list.”
Both mares seemed a little bashful as their names were mentioned, making them grin a bit awkwardly as Dew looked at them with a puzzled look. “So, in other words, the reason you are here mizz Flower is zo be... a ‘practice dummy’ I guess ze could call it. Vera will be massaging you, and me and my sister will take turns in instructing and showing how it is done. If we have time, and unless anypony gets too tired, Roxie could have a go at you as well. As you won’t have to pay for this, do keep in mind we won’t take responsibility if Vera is a little too rough on you, is zat okay? Unless she’d actually somehow physically harm other zan some pain and discomfort, we don’t want zo hear about it, got it? Oh, and before I forget: Once we are done, we’ll be asking you for a little... ‘favour’ on your end of the deal... hope you wouldn’t mind staying up late incase that is required for you to... ‘work off’ your part, sounds fair?”
Dew thought it over in her head. It did seem like a solid deal, and all she had to do was like what? Some favour? Couldn’t be too hard. Heck, even if it took her all night, it’d still be worth an hour's massage, they were a bit of a luxury. One about everypony could afford, but one nonetheless. After a brief couple of seconds, she nodded. “Yeah, sure. That sounds fair. As long as I don’t have to stress heh.” Aloe gave a light snort.
“Now, now dear, ze won’t have to stress, zat is about ze opposite of one should do at ze spa. I assure you, zis will be something you don’t have to stress with. It can take an hour, a few, several, it all depends how... ‘efficient’ you are.” both sisters gave each other a knowing grin.
Shortly after, one of the  apprentices, the one with the light blue coat did the same she had on the table next to hers, albeit much faster than herself. They both lay there for at least a minute, to getting accustomed to the position they were in, at least that’s what the unicorn guessed. As she lay there, she had to say it sounded like a good deal. Even if she was very curious on what they wanted her to do... it couldn’t be free examinations, going with how about all health care was free anyhow. If they needed her magic, it’d have to be with something really simple that all unicorns could do... like, maybe change the lightbulbs or something? Seems kinda random, but then again, she was more or less a testee. And it didn’t sound like Vera was a too hoofy with how to perform a massage,but what the tartarus, what was the worst that could happen? She closed her eyes and tried to relax.
The apprentice masseuse gingerly climbed onto her back, straddling Dew firmly in place and gave a few practice pushes into her skin, presumably trying to measure how stale she was. There was some shuffling behind her, along with hearing how one of the spa ponies made their way up on Roxy. The unicorn then soon felt how something warm and liquidity was poured onto her back and slowly stroked across her coat, not yet starting to apply pressure. After a while more of preparing her back, she could sense how the tan pony on her back got ready to start, the pink mare tensed up, expecting a rather rough ride from the earth pony mare, but was met by her surprisingly rather skilled, gentle hooves which ran across her tense body. She could feel how knots of pent up stress slowly began the process of untying, one minorly painful knead at a time. 
The pink mare let out a shaky breath, she’d almost forgotten how good a regular massage could feel like. Or well, regular and regular, these were professional masseuses... to a degree. On closer though, maybe it did count as a regular massage all things considered. She began to drift off as the pony straddling her slowly and sensually began to slide back and forth over her back, rubbing in more of the warm oil over her coat, feeling the oil seep into her, reaching the skin as it slid past her coat, making her shiver slightly. “How does this feel ma’am? Should I proceed with the massage?” Vera asked with a hushed tone, her voice even smoother than her hoofstrokes, Dew only managing to let out a murmur of approval and nodded weakly as a reply, causing the masseuse to start to apply more pressure on her clients back, pressing her hooves into Dew’s skin near her shoulders, making the unicorn grunt a little in pain.
She definitely had some knots there. Kind of odd place for tension to build up however. It wasn’t like she did much straining activity in that area. The earth pony pushed hard with her hooves and slid along the length of the other mares body, causing the pink mare to shiver, letting out a groan. As she opened her eyes again, Dew noticed Aloe standing in front of her side, inspecting the other mares hoofwork. “Hm... ze is going a zad bit hard there Vera. Some ponies are into zat, but keep in mind to not go too rough on them at ztart. Ponies are allowed to chooze between a ‘spa’ massage, and a ‘proper’ one. And of courze, anyzing in between.” Dew gingerly tilted her head back enough to see Vera giving a slow nod, resuming to almost seeming dislocate the other mares shoulders, causing her to let out a low whimper. It did hurt, but in one of those strangely good ways, she knew her shoulders would feel much better afterwards, once the circulation got going and the numbness stopped.
Dew had to admit; she thought everypony needed a massage once a month or so... except those that really just couldn’t take one. Those she knew didn’t need, or at least want one. There were other ways too loosen up the muscles. The hooves of the masseuse slid further and further down her body, and so did the mare, until she finally nimbly turned around and positioned herself so that she straddled the unicorn with her hind legs aimed towards the pink mares head. For some reason, the unicorn felt like now would be a good time to flush. She wasn’t sure why. Could be the fact she was being rubbed down over her flanks, stifle, croup, cutie mark, base of tail and all other places back there. She normally didn’t swell up in public, but... all that thought of a ‘happy  ending’ massage had surely sent her brain off in the wrong direction. 
This was just a regular massage... the fact the masseuses nethers pressed against the back of her neck was also nothing irregular, that was just anatomy... though, some clients requested a towel for these parts. At least if they asked to be straddled. Wait... was she? ... no wait, that was massage oil. Dew shook her head slightly and took a deep breath and concluded she had to tame her mind. The mare atop her was not sporting an erection, she merely happened to have her vulva pressed against the back of Dew’s neck where it where massage oil. In hindsight, the unicorn felt silly for even thinking the thought. Almost her entire body was coated with the slick, softly smelling lotion. She suddenly felt a tug at her tail and let out a squeaky yelp and flicked her tail loose, her eyes bulging out momentarily from the sudden change of attention.
“Don’t worry miss, I’m just moving your tail to the side for the rump massage. We recently got these new, really hand straps that attach to the coat. They are strong enough to make it stay out of the way, but are easily removed and doesn’t feel much at all.” Vera stated with a soothing voice before she gave the pink mare a gentle stroke along the croup, past the dock and down onto the buttocks. Dew exhaled slowly, she could do this, it was just a ordinary massage... she felt Vera once more grasp her tail in her mouth, moving it aside to her hindquarter, feeling a soft patch be applied over her tail onto her coat. She could barely even feel it, and it wasn’t at all a strain for her tail. What happened next however, she did feel as the earth pony scooted down her back and once again began the smooth motion of rubbing her rear. When groped, it was not that sensitive, but then kneaded... Dew softly bit her lower lip when her glance suddenly caught Aloe standing just a few hooves away, seeming to be rummaging through a box of... box stuff.
Normally, Dew did not mind when ponies went around rummaging through stuff or doing whatever. What she however DID mind was the fact Aloe was doing so with her tail flicked to the side, showing all of her well... flower to the straddled mare. Despite being more than used to seeing ponies privates, there was just something about seeing them out of work... and especially up close like this. But she had in the other hoof just worked her brain to not really care about them inside the ward, but only outside. Kinda odd how ones long training could be nullified if you only focused on it working at once place. Trying to keep her own engorgement in check, she could at least conclude Aloe did not have one. She however noticed a very cute couple of speckles on the mare’s taint... a brief thought crossed the physician's mind: They were twins after all, maybe both of them had it? That would have been oddly cute.
A revelation just hit her as she stared into the mares pink goodness, reminding her of her own. Twins... a rather common fetish from what Dew had noticed, it hadn't struck her before, but if you had a three-way, (or hay, even four way with triplets), you were more or less participating in incest... huh... she had not thought of it like that before. You’d have to have a rather open minded sibling if you were a twin along with being it yourself for something like that to happen. She guessed it was just one of those things ponies never really thought about. Like those that ate guano. Surely delicious, if you neglected the fact it was bat feces... then again, maybe most that ate it simply didn’t know that... which might be for the best. Some things you don’t know about, and don’t need to know about, you don’t suffer from heh..
The unicorn gingerly tilted her head a bit, causing some blue fringes to fell down over her eyes, she blew most of them out from her line of sight when her eyes suddenly snapped back to Aloe’s rear. Did she just? Dew shook her head to try and make sure she wasn’t imagining things, wouldn’t be the first time her eyes played tricks on her. The plump, flaccid line went mostly straight down the mares pink rump, Dew counted a total of five lines on the side of the slit, along with that cute little pattern. But nothing indicated that sh-  the pink mare had to stifle a... noise to come out from her nose when her eyes widened like saucers, a thick, fleshy nub, easily around half as much bigger than the average clitoris unfolded and winked at her, making her own pearl become stiff as a board, a soft whimper escaping her suddenly dry throat.
And just like that, Aloe swayed her tail back in place, and got back up from the box, holding a scented candle in her mouth. The pink unicorn felt her cheeks heat up once again as she did her best to avert her gaze from the spa twin she just saw the love bead off. Right now, she was very, very glad of the scented candles and massage oil, since she thought she could almost pick up her wetness from the other side of the table, and she knew Vera was way closer to her pride than she was. So she desperately hoped that the other scents would be enough to cover her own. Dew closed her eyes for a couple of seconds, trying to regain her composure, but the inside of her eyelids more or less just helped enhance the look of that big... meaty... The mare grit her teeth as Vera gave an extra hard, and extra close to her privates  round of kneading. Oh sweet Celestia, this was not making it any easier for her to try and kill her arousal.
Shakily, the pink mare looked back over her neck, and to her great relief, she noticed Vera was actually not bent over her  flanks like Dew had thought she was, she sat mostly upright, reaching her hooves around, which did explain the good grip she got to dig her hooves in on her buttocks. Dew’s nethers almost pounded with arousal, maybe she should have masturbated before coming here? ... or at all this week. It was almost unbearable how horny she was. She craved release more than anything. She hoped they couldn’t see her soaked erection. She knew they’d have to move her tail out o- right, her tail. The one they moved aside and gently restrained with that holder to be able to better massage her flanks. Dew only hoped they weren’t going back there anytime soon... maybe she’d have time to go limp, or was it a common thing for their clients to become fully aroused during a session? She wasn’t about to ask anyhow. She might be quite absent-minded, but it wasn’t THAT bad.
That’s when the mare atop of her lifted herself a bit and slid down along her body, parking her rear a few hooves from her head, a quick glance confirming she easily could lean forward and see all of her package... seems like she was about to find out if she’d need to blush harder than she already was doing. She once again felt hooves touch down on her coat, sensually rubbing and kneading at her coat, this time in circles around her haunches, slowly making their way down to her hocks and back up again. She couldn’t help but to involuntarily flex with her sex as the mare took a detour over her cutie marks. What happened next almost made Dew choke on her breath, the mare’s hooves slid down over her dock after reaching the top for a fourth time, gracing both sides of her labia, causing jolts of excitement to burst from between her haunches and spread quickly throughout her entire body. She had to stifle a moan to keep if from being more than a whimper.
Her efforts proved futile as what happened next, the masseuse leant forwards and tenderly nibbled on her perky lips delicately. It wasn’t like she was trying to get her off, more like she was only trying to stimulate her... massage her genitals... the oral treatment slowly advanced downwards as she rubbed Dew’s cutie marks with her hooves. The masseuse gently tugged and nibbled at the unicorns slick sex as they agonisingly slowly went further down on her privates. The unicorn was so lost in the pleasure she had even forgot to ask about what the hay was going on. She only knew that currently, she was getting the most intimate and sensual oral treatment of her privates in her entire life.
The mare kept tugging and very tenderly chewing with her lips on the pink mares puffy lips. She had just finished one side and had began to ascend the stunned unicorns other labia. Her tongue licked over the sensitive flesh as she playfully gnawed with her own lips on the other mare’s other pair of lips. She had just reached the top (or well, technically bottom) of Dew’s honeypot when she perked her lips, and gave a long, sensual kiss over the mares nub. Dew quickly started to shake, gasping for air as her entire body spasmed, the other mare tensed up in surprise, but gently yet firmly pressed down on the pink mare, keeping her relatively still. After around ten seconds Dew choked out a gasp, still trembling from the aftershock. With wide eyes she glanced over to the mare next to her.
The other mare had a genuine, amused smile across her face, and was stifling a giggle. She glanced further back and spotted Lotuses... flower exposed to her, (and it WAS just like her sisters... except reversed, mirrored even) Dew swore she stood like that on purpose, the mare in question looking at her with a mild frown. “Oh my... I had expected that ze would last longer than zat. I guess ze must have really been stressed out yes? ... or maybe ze just pop zat easily?” The deeply flushed unicorn nodded, ashamed for going off so quickly, it hadn't barely gone more than a minute since her pride had been touched. “I take it you mean ze first answer yes?” Dew nodded again, averting her gaze, feeling deeply ashamed and hoping she hadn't ruined what they had started to give her.
“Well, no matter, zis lesson can continue. But zis time, make sure to read her body language, follow her breathing, her muscles. Stop if either becomes to irregular, got zat? You have to build up your clientz orgasm, make it powerful, rock zeir world with it. Otherwize they could just get a hoofjob or vizit one of zose... glory holez... ponies pay for zis, but we’re not proztitutez. You have to remember zis to give proper tantric massage.” Dew felt the mare shift a bit atop her back, a few wafts of cool air soothed her newly contracted nethers.
“Yes mistress Lotus.” the pony atop Dew’s back replied with a nod and began to once more caress the pink unicorn’s flanks, causing her to shiver ever so softly. The mare skillfully caressed Dew’s supple curves with her oiled hooves, eliciting soft noises from the pink mare as she worked. Suddenly, Dew felt the mare lean forward, and shortly after, a hot breath directly at her love bead sent a quiver through her entire body, causing her to squeak. “Now miss, don’t go making another puddle on the massage table.” The unicorn felt her cheeks heat up. 
The mare resumed in a bemused tone “Also, you can stop winking like a schoolfilly in her first season, I’m not going to make contact with your pearl for quite a while.” catching herself in the act of idly flexing her clitoris, Dew’s cheeks went over to burning in embarrassment as she quickly stopped her rhythmical winking, trying to cover her face. A soft laugh managed to break through the mares attempt to hide in plain sight, making her peek out behind her white mane. “You know, you must be one of the most skittish customers we’ve had here. What are you ashamed off? Plenty of ponies need a good massage to let go of stress. And some just need that little... ‘extra’ to make them fully relieved.” She felt how the mare’s hooves slid over her buttocks once more, kneading her mound on both sides, eliciting yet another wink.
The masseuse atop her laughed softly “Gee girl, how long was it since you even just rubbed one out? This isn’t that different from if you’d try to... go eat at a fancy dinner party. If you starve yourself just to be able to eat a lot there, you will just archive the opposite effect... well, after a few days at least. The best thing to do in that situation is to just drink a lot of fluid, have your stomach stretch and expand.” The mare gently pressed Dew’s flower together, making her whinny with desire as her lush lips slid against each other, their moisture intertwining.
“You know, I’m not overly sure what to use in comparison, but I guess that you should jack it every now and then. It’s like the core rule if you’re going out on a date for the first time, and this is very likely your first time doing this. It would have taken your mind mostly off the actual orgasm, not to mention: Made you last longer.” Dew noticed how Aloe suddenly was giving the mare on her back a stern look as she spoke. “I get that you want to cum hard, but just like... polish the pearl, just don’t open the faucet once you’re done. Or well, more than the base ejaculate a mare unloads on orgasm. That way, you can get the endorphins and stay relaxed, yet save the really intense one for the professionals so to speak, hehe.” The mare finished with a wry chuckle, which was quickly interrupted by a low, but harsh throat clearing.
“Ahem... must I remind ze on our polizi?” Dew could somehow feel the mare straddling her giving a reassuring smile. “Oh, don’t worry mistress. I am. Remember how you said that ‘ze should always keep a customer's preferenze in focus’? How some might want to talk, others be talked to, and some just want no conversation at all? Well, judging by all her reactions so far, she doesn’t seem to mind talking, and her behaviour so far indicates she doesn’t mind.”
Dew wasn’t sure how to react, had she just been insulted, lectured or what was going on here? The spa sister seemed to contemplate this for a second, then gave a smirk. “Clever girl. I guess there is just one zing to do zen.” The unicorn felt how the mare atop her tensed up briefly, “Test zat theory.” Dew watched as she walked up in front of her and gave a soft smile.
“Well zen miss, did you oppose or dislike any of zese questions or statements my pupil zaid?” After briefly being lost in the eyes of the spa twin, Dew shook her head, twice. Once to clear her head, a second time to reply to the question asked as she uttered a meek response; 
“No... I um... she does make a point...” Aloe seemed satisfied with the answer and gave an affirmative nod to her pupil.
“Good, good. Though, ze should always be careful when making assumptions. Ze might be wrong, and that could be a complete catastrophe.” She turned back to the docile mare with a glint in her eye. “So, did ze enjoy or approve of what she said then?” The unicorn tried to avert her gaze and fiddled with her hooves as she tried to come up with a reply. This only seemed to amused Aloe as she took one of her hooves and took a steady grasp on Dew’s chin with her strong hooves, forcing the pink pony to look her into the eyes. “I zee... you’re one of those ponies...” Dew softly bit her lower lip, taking a quick glance over at Lotus as she saw Aloe looking up at the mare atop her, wondering what the other spa twin was up to. To her surprise, she seemed completely focused on the other pair of mares. 
Dew didn’t look away for long, just a few seconds at most. But when she looked back, she saw a grinning Aloe boring into her eyes with a deep, azure gaze. The physician instantly flushed scarlet and tried to avert her gaze, but Aloe her her firmly in place and leaned in close, looking deeply into her eyes before pulling back, seeming contemplative. “My my... one on each lip? Aren’t you quite ze bawdy/libidinous little mare?” While she wasn’t entirely sure what the beautician was referring too, she found it to be a good time to cover her face with her hooves.
Dew had however barely managed to retreat behind her fetlocks before a strong tongue sent an electric tingle throughout her body as it slowly slid down along her marehood... going for her... Dew unfolded her family jewel in anticipation... she slowly shut her eyes as it got closer... it was almost down at her... just as the warm appendage was about to touch her crown jewel, the tongue was pulled back, leaving Dew with a pathetic whimper as she began to shift her weight, but it got interrupted as a pair of lips were planted against hers, just for a second, but long enough for her to be able to savour the taste. She shakily opened her eyes and was met by a gingerly smiling Aloe. “Ah, ah, ah,” the spa twin gave her a short, gentle reprimand “not yet. If we’d just give it to you, zen you wouldn’t look forward to it as much miss.” 
The mare on her back chimed in in a low, coy voice “Just lean back and let us touch, I promise you, it won’t hurt much.” emphasising the last part by pressing down against a knot, working it out slowly as the unicorn let out a low groan, currently immensely bothered by her throbbing erection, her clitoris craved attention. Her prostate wanted almost as much, but Dew was one of those few mares that preferred clitoral stimuli. Even if most mares mainly enjoyed to have their g-spot stimulated. Right now, as she breathed through her teeth, the pink mare could see pro’s and con’s with it simultaneously. 
On one side, her clit was much easier to reach, but also easier to tease. It also seemed more likely to get direct stimulation, but by the sound of it, they would be going for her urethral sponge anyhow, as the mare mentioned getting her to blow her load.  She really hoped they weren’t just cunt-teasing her. It was a low chance, but that would really be mean... and give her one hay of a blue waffle. Dew barely managed to pull out of her disorientation as she noticed that the mare in front of her was about to ask a question.
“Want us zo... file your horn?” Dew blinked a few times.
“Uh, no thanks... I’m good.” Despite the haze, she couldn’t help but to think of it as a quite silly thing to ask. She was getting tantric massage here, why would she want her horn filed? Was this some kind of fetish or joke? It was just a lump of calcium among other things, and some sort magical amplifier, she was never too into the technical details. The spa twin that had said the statement broke out in a soft, sweet laugh as she saw Dew’s perplexed expression. Oh... so it was a joke. Wonder about what? Was it a reference to something? ... was it a phallic joke? She guessed it could be... the horn had a simple shape, like a penis... though if it was a reference to that, why would anypony want it filed? Scraping off parts of it with a rugged piece of metal did not sound appealing if to be used for mental imagination of the horn as a genitalia...
The mare tilted her head to the side and pondered harder. Though other than that, there was really no similarity, the penis was sensitive, their horns were not, and could be filed or hit against objects quite hard, the horns could do magic, the penis... well, it could technically contribute to the theoretical magic of making new life, or if very skilled, give magical feelings. Both could... sort of ‘create’ stuff, depending on... ‘special  talent’. And neither was very useful before puberty. Dew felt a small smirk spread across her face, she wasn’t sure why, it was a terrible... pun or whatever it was, but it was a bit amusing somehow. Maybe by being so bad? Heh, it was ages ago she heard a joke centered around the male genital. So often was just jokes about mare privates, especially by ponies when they found out her job. While she took pride in it, she’d heard all those jokes over and over...  guess this was how dentists or barbers felt like when somepony pulled one of those.
Seeming to have finished making fun of her, Dew felt how the mare atop her once again began to caress her supple flanks, gracefully sliding along her slick coat. She didn’t really need a warm up to get an erection, despite the orgasm, she was still quite hard. But the unicorn quickly decided to write it off as a procedure thing. It did help get her in the right mood again however, more than a slight moment before technically, but it still counts. Dew bit her lip softly as she felt the hooves inch closer to her pride, despite her best effort, she still winked in arousal, eliciting a small huff of frustration. This had to be one of the few times she ever had issues with containing her erection. Normally she didn’t have any problem to keep it tucked in. Deep breaths she told herself. Didn’t want to have another premature orgasm. At least she hadn't managed to fully ejaculate as well.
As the hooves of the masseuse circled closer, the pink pony closed her eyes and tried to relax, which wasn’t the easiest thing to do considering the circumstances. But she knew if she managed to, the rewards would be great. She just had to keep her libido in check for a couple of minutes she could handle that... right? ... Oh Celestia, please make me last long enough... Dew’s thoughts began to stray. She was well aware of this... at least it helped her think of other things though. That way she’d at least slow down her impending release by quite a bit. Doing anything other than focusing on emptying her load would help her last... bar from imagining the spa twins going down on her... she felt herself wink again, along with a now familiar blush adorning her cheeks.
She suddenly felt the mare on her back stop what she was doing. “Miss? Am I going too fast for you? You’ve already winked twice under half a minute... and your stiffy is still hanging out...” Making an embarrassed cough, Dew folded back her love bead. “Ahem... no... keep going... I erh... just show excitement very easily...” Not even believing her own statement, Dew resorted to burrowing her face in her fetlocks once again. “Well... if you say so miss... just tell me if I am going too fast for you.” Having folded her ears back, the unicorn thought she had managed to make her escape from the situation, but through her ears, she could make out what was barely audible whispers, between the two aspirants to what she could make out sometimes she wasn’t sure if her keen hearing was a good or a bad thing. The situations were quite evenly matched as a whole. “Think she’s one of those that enjoys being teased?” - “Maybe... or she really just pops that easily, and shows that easy arousal. But yeah, she does seem to show signs of enjoying being toyed with.”
While she wasn’t entirely sure what they were talking about, she had her guesses. She opened her eyes in an attempt to lower her auditory perception, just to flinch back at one of the twins staring deeply into her eyes. Eliciting an audible squeak in surprise, the pony in front of her smirked and spoke. “Well girls, ze client still seems to be present. So I suggest zat you have your little small talk after zis is done. I don’t mind you doing it as much during ze practice, but I won’t tolerate it when ze do this for real... unless of course the client wishes you to.” Dew noticed how she added the last part while giving a bemused smirk to her. The unicorn still wasn’t sure if she was embarrassed or not. But as she immediately after that thought felt a hoof caress across her supple folds, any coherent thinking she had going was gone with the wind.
Dew anticipated a second stroke, but it never came. Instead, she felt how her secondary taint was being caressed, soft, oily hooves stroked along the glistening flesh, causing the pink mare to moan softly and shiver. But she managed to not wink, this time, she kept her pearl inside, even if she felt it throb with arousal. This continued for nearly a minute... she thought, it felt like hours to her, at least with her marehood yearning to be touched, stimulated, brought over the edge. The unicorn flared her nostrils and bit her lower lip, letting out a whimper. A sudden jolt of excitement burst through her veins, making fresh blood course through her swollen sex as it was pumped by her rapidly beating heart.
The worked up physician could feel the heat radiating from her marehood, she had to admit it was a nice feeling to be close, nuzzling against, feeling against your face as you prepared to... Dew couldn’t help but to wink, extending her hard nub to show it’s full glory. She hissed softly through her teeth, her clit throbbing and twitching as it showed it’s entire pride to the world, longing for contact. The unicorn let out a low whiny as hooves circles along the brim of her vulva. “My my, a certain mare is a little worked up is she?” said mare could only let out a soft whimper and nod with her head. Said other mare just smiled gingerly and leaned down to nip at the other mares folds, causing the pink pony to shiver in delight as the masseuses skilful tongue graced along the lips of her soaking wet plump mound, lapping up the thick juices that had gathered on the unicorns marehood. Dew felt the other mare pull back with a soft chuckle. “You know, usually, we wash this type of gunk off, depending on treatment and client, at least if we use our mouths, but I gotta say you taste alright.”
The words only spurred on Dew’s arousal, both that she knew her liquid affection was being swallowed, but also that the one that did it liked it...  a delightful shiver went down her spine. Even if the mare has just said it to egg her on, she didn’t really care at the moment, she wanted to give this mare her entire load, hoping that she relished in what she had to give. She knew that was very unlikely, it’d either get soaked up by a towel or cascade down onto the floor to waste away. But her imagination liked to think otherwise. It sure as hay riled her up to do so at least. Sure, it was letting her imagination get the best of her but, really? According to studies, this one one of the most common female fantasies out there. All she had to do was not go off too soon, her recent premature orgasm should help her last quite a bit.
Despite trying to calm herself, Dew could feel herself tense up as soon as the mare’s lips made contact with her nether pair, softly grazing their way down along her length. Nibbling on her supple folds as she worked her way down the physicians pride, giving a light tug as they reached the base of the sex, causing the unicorn to shiver in delight, letting out a soft coo.
Closïng her eyes, she focused on her stimulation, she felt a muzzle slide up along her length. For not being sex, but a sexual stimuli, she had to say it was rather hard to feel the difference, but she could make it out. It was quite borderline on it however. At least to what she felt right now. Dew wanted to wink, get her love bead out there, but resisted the urge to go on fully display. Instead she relished in the feel of a moist tongue sliding around her mound, closing in until it eventually graced her lips.Wagging her tail was also another random urge she resisted. It was kinda hard to just lie still during all this. Sure, she had gotten head before, but then she could usually wink, caress manes or something. This was just... lie still and enjoy. Literally.
Letting out a soft knicker, the unicorn enjoyed the feeling of having her lips tenderly tugged at once more. Supple sucklings on them caused her to flick her tail, it wasn’t much, but she felt a need to display her enjoyment in some way. She made a soft hiss as the tongue went all the way from the bottom to her top, parting her slit on the way. The time the mare had used pressure, not just graced it. Dew felt gentle kneading to her flanks that slowly moved over to become kneadings on her mound. She let out a soft snort as the tongue started to explore her insides, followed by a low groan as it slowly became the whole muzzle.
The mare tilted and twisted her muzzle to reach all parts of the pink pony’s privates while kneading the mound. After a bit of all around massage, it focused on her prostate, gentle prods that slowly grew in intensity. It took Dew a bit realized she was flexing her muscles in rhythm with the pumping, but she didn’t mind. The masseuse didn’t seem to mind her vaginal  muscles wrapping around her muzzle. Besides, it felt nice... they weren’t the strongest of muscles, but she still had quite a bit of force in them.
Dew felt sweat coating parts of her body, even though she was more certain that was the oil... but a new knot in her stomach had begun to form. Now it was only a matter of time. As if the earth pony sensed this, her muzzle moved down and... the unicorn nickered as lips firmly closed around parts of her clit, a strong tongue lapping across it. Even if she’d want to, she was unable to keep her erection folded, partially as the other mare tugged at it using suction, and it popped out in it’s full glory. It felt really, really good to get her family jewel out, the stiff nub immediately barraged by a quick succession of tongue work as it was sucked on.
Flaring her nostrils, the physician knew she wouldn’t last more than a couple of seconds like this. Her body tensed up, her back arched, and just a few seconds before she shot her first strand, the mare let got with a wet pop, a hoof quickly replacing the mouth, she felt the familiar feel of a frog rapidly jerking her off as the valve broke and she found herself making very smooth thrusts with her hips as warm jets of her ejaculate shot out, splattering against the hoof as she whinnied softly in pleasure. Even as the last stream trickled out of her, she found her clit being stroked and kneaded to ensure her orgasm was throughly milked before it was released. As her body still trembled from the afterglow, the pink mare groaned in approval as she felt the mare planting a wet kiss on the throbbing bead. Leaning against the surface she lay on even further, she slowly let her clit slide back inside as it became flaccid.
Dew whimpered weakly and slumped down in a slightly drooling, quivering heap, mumbling incoherently as the trembling afterglow left her body.
"Ah... haa.. t-thanks... I really needed that..."
The mare straddling her gingerly got off the exhausted unicorn and took her place next to the other two mares, Vera still laying on the table next to her, not as exhausted, but still panting.
"Now Miss Dewflower, once you've managed to recover, ze can start to... 're-pay' us with your part of the bargain. Does that sound fair?"
The pink mare laid panting on the table, weakly nodding and looking at the three with a curious yet eager expression.
"Good, now what we want ze to do is..." Lotus turned around and bent over, brushing her tail aside to expose her delicate flower, causing Dew's eyes to go wide with anticipation, before quickly swinging back around with a box containing a bucket, some cleaning utensils and a rag. "Is to clean up after closing time, unclog the drains and wipe off the massage tables. Ze have thirty minutes left on your time, then another thirty to recover some more. You can take this time now or tomorrow. Roxie will show ze where to clean once she's done with ze. You can sleep along with Roxie in the recovery room if you wish to spend the night here. Now, ta-ta."
The mare blinked a few times, brushing her frazzled white mane out of her vision as both sisters gave her a wink... both types, then turned around and started trotting towards the door along with y.
"Oh... uh, yeah... sure, I can do that."
The faint blush was barely visible against her pink coat.
Roxie snickered lightly as the other two mares left the room, Vera having done so with a slight wobble.
"You almost looked for a moment like you thought she was going to ask you to perform sexual services for her."
The faint blush turned into an embarrassed flush.
"I uh... I... yeah, okay... a mare can dream can't she? Besides... it's been a while..."
The mare giggled and brushed Dew's sweaty mane aside.
"Look, you seem like a nice mare, but nothing ain't gonna happen here. We grant pony's that need it a stress relief, nothing more, nothing less... or well, okay, unless you count the whole spa treatment deal, but that's beside the point. Anyhow, after work, I actually wouldn't mind meeting up with you." She brought her face down to the unicorns level and gazed into her eyes. "And who knows, maybe in a few weeks, we could get this close to each other again, but in reasons other than work related, since actually..."
She placed a kiss on Dew's forehead, which caused the other mare to shiver. "It's been awhile for me to..." her eyes bore into Dew, and before she could come up with an answer, the mare continued “Also, I swallow. Spitters a quieter.” she tonguesmirked and gave a wink.
The pink unicorn flushed beet red and let out a excited but joyful, squeaky whimper. The earth pony climbed up and straddled her client.
"So, Dew, tell me a little about yourself. Oh, and before you wonder, yeah, Vera is single too. And no, she had some a while ago, but if we can't get a spark started, maybe you can talk to her."
Dew nodded gingerly, a faint blush appearing on her cheeks. “Oh, um... well, I guess it can’t hurt to tell you a little about myself heh... might take me a bit to warm up though with the um... you know...” She grinned awkwardly and stroked a fetlock. “Heh... I guess you might can see this is a little awkward for me...” the other mare let out a bemused snicker and winked at her with an  eye. Motioning for her to follow.
“Hehe, sure thing. Most ponies that come here are much less bashful about this, just so you know. You were actually my first, first timer... and first customer too haha. So, mind if I also ask what you thought of my performance? And don’t worry, we can have you deal with cleaning later.” With a confident and teasing grin, the mare beckoned Dew over, who coyly complied as they walked towards what Dew assumed was the lounge.

	