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		Description

During her visit in Ponyville, Coco Pommel joins Rarity and Fluttershy for one of their weekly spa get-togethers.
Nothing raises a pony's spirit like an invigorating visit to our fabulous spa, as Rarity would say.
Especially in a company like that, doing things Coco would never even imagine using a spa bath for... Why the hay didn't Rarity mention any of it before inviting her?!
Not that Coco regrets it, though...
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		A Friendly Chatter



"Oh, I'm so glad you managed to visit our quiet little town, Coco," Rarity sang, her vibrant voice reverberating through the market square. "I'm sure it's a perfect place for taking a little break from a busy life of a city as glamorous as Manehattan. Though, I frankly don't understand how a pony could get tired of it." She winked.
Coco studied the cobble path underneath her hooves, her face graced with a faint smile. "Believe me, Miss Rarity, I needed this break more than you could imagine."
"Why do you insist on calling me miss?" Rarity pouted, her lip quivering. "Am I that much older than you?" A mirror produced out of thin air sailed in front of the unicorn's face. "Have wrinkles already appeared on my face? Because every time you call me miss I have a distinct feeling of another one popping right out." She looked deep in Coco's eyes. "Do you want me to feel old?"
"Of course not... Rarity," Coco chuckled.
The fashionista clapped her hooves. "Excellent! Now, be a dear and tell me what you think of the prototype line I showed you, hm?" She narrowed her eyes slightly. "But remember, I want to hear an honest opinion."
"Fit for a princess." Coco exhaled. "You couldn't have chosen a more fitting name. Where do you get those amazing fabrics and ideas from?"
Rarity smiled, her eyes brimming with pride. "Why, thank you. I do hope you won't hold my desire not to reveal my trade secrets against me."
The earth pony smiled. "Of course not. I understand it perfectly, especially considering the Polomare incident."
"Speaking of my former competitor..." Rarity's brow furrowed marginally despite her best effort not to show it. "How is she faring in the big city?"
"Frankly –" Coco drew a sigh of relief "– I don't know. And have no desire to find out."
The corners of Rarity's lips traveled upwards by a degree most ponies wouldn't even notice. "A wise decision, if you don't mind me saying that. She worked very hard to deserve ponies' ostracism. I wonder whether she is happy now that she's finally earned it."
Coco didn't answer, nor did she drag the topic on any longer. Suri Polomare was, like any other unwanted bygone, best left alone.
"You, on the other hoof, seem to be taking the city by storm." Rarity nudged the earth pony's side with a hoof, a sly smile forming on her face. The blush on Coco's face only encouraged her to go on with the teasing. "Oh, don't be so modest, darling. The word about your partnership with that lovely zebra potion master have already left Manehattan and traveled within the upper classes of Canterlot. Who would have thought it would be perfumes?"
Coco studied the patterns of cobble beneath her hooves as her cheeks threatened to burn the coat off her skin. "Well, the mares of my family have been known for their keen sense of smell for generations," she said, "but before I met Zaree, I have never expected I could use mine to test the aroma of perfumes." 
"Just think of the possibilities." Rarity waved her hoof at the sky, her eyes glimmering. "In a few years from now, every mare in Canterlot, Baltimare, Manehattan, and Fillydelphia shall be wearing my dresses and freshen herself up with your perfumes."
"I don't know about every mare," Coco chuckled. She stopped and looked Rarity in the eyes. "But if they do, I will owe it all to you. If it weren't for you, Rarity, I would probably still be sewing buttons for Suri."
"Nonsense, darling." Rarity shook her head. "I gave you but the tiniest of pushes, everything else is your own merit."
"Sometimes, the tiniest of pushes moves that one small pebble which starts an avalanche, though." Coco smiled.
"And what an avalanche it will be." Rarity's eyes glittered with tiny stars. "The Coco-Zaree perfumes will cause a stir, I'm sure of it."
The earth pony rubbed the back of her head. "I don't think Zaree would want her name to appear on a perfume label. Zebras are very protective of their given name, you know. They consider sharing it a great honor, given only to those they trust and respect."
"Imagine that, I had no idea." Rarity slowed down her trot, noticing Coco had stopped before the fountain. "Ponyville does have its own zebra herbal expert. She calls herself Zecora, but after what you've told me, we have no way of knowing whether it's her real name."
Coco scratched her chin. "It certainly sounds zebrish... But Zaree once mentioned zebra names are built of two parts, separated by an apostrophe. Most probably Miss Zecora only revealed half of her name to you, just like Zaree did to me."
"Why would anypony—or a zebra, for that matter—do that?" Rarity stopped to look in Coco's eyes, her brow furrowed in shock and disbelief. "I would love to have my own name known and recognized. To think that somepony would intentionally hide it..."
"Well, Zaree once told me full name is everything zebra shamans need to put a curse on someone. Perhaps that's the reason for their secrecy?" She shrugged. "I can't say I believe in any of that, but I'm surely not going to challenge her beliefs."
"Celestia forbid." Rarity shook her head. "This raises an interesting question, though. How do other ponies address her?"
"When she introduces herself, she prefers to use the direct translation of her name in our language: Spirit Channel."
"It does sound a tad more pony, I'll give her that." Rarity's face burst in a radiant smile as she turned to her friend. "Well then, I guess they will be Coco-Channel perfumes taking on Equestria then."
Coco smiled to herself, containing a blush that crept on her cheeks.
Rarity motioned at the earth pony, leaning secretly towards her. "Before they do, however, I'm positive you should think of appropriate names for them. Something that smells as divine as that little bottle you gave me, deserves a more fitting name than a simple 'No. 5', wouldn't you agree?"
Coco offered a sheepish smile. "It's only a prototype mixture, our fifth sample so far—hence the name." 
Rarity put her hoof on Coco's shoulder. "You should never underestimate the value of a catchy and creative name, my dear," she said, looking into Coco's eyes. "It can make a difference between life and death of your creation in other ponies' mouths. And sometimes, word of mouth is an advertisement which brings the most customers."
Coco nodded. She wasn't going to argue with a pony who clearly had more marketing experience than her.
They trotted alongside in silence, Coco taking in the rural architecture of Ponyville, until they stopped before a small, inconspicuous building.
"And here we are," Rarity announced, pointing at the building. "The beauty center of Ponyville, the wellness pride of our little town, a perfect place to raise a pony's spirit and freshen her body..." she said, her face oozing with pride. "Let me introduce: the Day Spa."

	
		A Cloppy Spa Session



The door to the Ponyville Day Spa opened with all the reserve and poise of the pony who had pushed them. Rarity strode inside, her head held high as usual, and took a quick glance around. She quickly located Fluttershy, whom she exchanged a smile with as soon as their eyes had met. "Darling, I'm so sorry for the slight delay," she said as the pegasus put away a magazine she had been reading. "You wouldn't believe who dropped me a surprise visit." She trotted aside, revealing a pony behind her. "You do remember Coco Pommel, whom we all met in Manehattan, don't you?"
Fluttershy offered a meek smile, hiding slightly behind her mane. "How could I forget?"
"Have you already made the reservation?" Rarity asked, already heading towards the desk.
Fluttershy shook her head.
"I see." She greeted Lotus with a gentle smile. "The usual, then, if you will, but for three mares today."
The patron nodded without saying a word and disappeared behind the inner door.
"Um –" Fluttershy fidgeted "– did you say three?"
Rarity turned to her friend, wearing an apologetic smile, her ears dropped against her head. "Oh, I do hope you won't mind her joining us, dear. She had a rough ride on the train here and what's a better way of lifting a pony's spirit than an invigorating visit to our fabulous spa? I do hope you won't mind I invited her without asking you first."
Fluttershy took a step back, bumping into Coco with a quiet meep. "Oh, no, of course not," she said quietly.
"Thank you, darling, that's very kind of you." Rarity's ears perked up. "I'm fully aware I should have asked you first, but Coco knocked at my door quite literately while I was leaving to meet you."
Fluttershy studied her hooves. "That's no problem at all."
Rarity turned to Coco. "You see, we share a visit to the spa on a weekly basis. It has become quite a ritual for us."
Coco raised her hoof hesitantly. "Maybe I shouldn't intrude, then. I wouldn't want to be a bother."
"Nonsense, you couldn't possibly be." Rarity shook her head. "Now come along, girls, we don't want to keep Aloe and Lotus waiting, now do we?"
Fluttershy let the two mares lead the way, then followed, hoping her ears wouldn't drop enough for Rarity to notice.
***

Fluttershy hid behind her mane, once again noticing the intensive glare Coco shot her from her end of the tub. The earth pony immediately looked away, her cheeks red.
"Is everything all right, girls?" Rarity asked, letting but a gentle ripple announce her presence in the small pool. "You've been shooting each other such nasty stares..."
Coco submerged her head up to her muzzle in the water, hoping it would cool her burning cheeks a little. "Has it been that obvious?" After both Rarity and Fluttershy had nodded, she sank her head all the way under water. After a moment, she surfaced rapidly, splashing water around her. "I'm terribly sorry if I made you feel uneasy. It's just that I'm sure I saw your face somewhere before and I can't figure out where. It's been bothering me ever since I saw you back in Manehattan, actually," she blurted out, certain that her blazing cheeks would boil the water around her.
"Have you ever been in Manehattan before our trip, darling?" Rarity asked. "Perhaps a youthful quest to find your cutie mark?" she added with a wink.
The pegasus shook her head.
"Perhaps a very similar pony happened to pass by one day," Rarity wondered. She raised her hoof above the water surface, examining it for water wrinkles. After making sure it had remained as smooth and elegant as ever, she looked back at Coco. "We would ever be so grateful if you didn't stare like that, though," she said, offering an apologetic smile as she swam gracefully towards Fluttershy. "She will never tell you this face to face" – she put a reassuring hoof around the pegasus' neck – "but being in the center of anypony's attention—especially if it's a pony she doesn't know well—is very hard for our delicate Fluttershy."
The pegasus managed a weak nod, her half-submerged muzzle barely raising above the water surface.
Coco blinked, her eyes growing wide, as she mouthed Fluttershy's name. Her eyebrows narrowed as she stared at the pegasus, completely missing the message of Rarity's earlier remark.
"Fluttershy?" she finally said, making the pegasus try to squeeze between Rarity and the tub brim. "Did you say Fluttershy?" she demanded.
Rarity exchanged a quick worried glance with her friend and nodded, furrowing her eyebrow slightly. "Yes, indeed." She positioned herself between the pegasus and the earth pony. "Is anything the matter?"
"As in the Fluttershy?" Coco continued, her eyes growing wider still. "The mysterious super-model who took the fashion world by storm a few years ago, and then mysteriously vanished, leaving no trace and thousands of heartbroken fans behind her?"
Rarity exchanged a confused glance with the terrified pegasus. "Fluttershy, dear, have you been doing all of that behind our backs while playing the scared-of-her-own-shadow timid mare back home?"
The pegasus shook her head vigorously, splashing water around her.
"But..." Coco narrowed her eyes. "It has to be you. Now that I know your name, I'm sure it was your face three quarters of Manehattan sighed to whenever it appeared in a fashion magazine. Those shots Photo Finish took of you–"
Rarity and Fluttershy looked at each other, blinked in unison, and simultaneously burst out laughing.
"Oh, that." Rarity waved her hoof. "How do you plead, Fluttershy?" She winked at the pegasus.
"Guilty as charged." Fluttershy smiled weakly, certain that she could fry an egg on either of her cheeks now. 
Coco narrowed her eyes, her muzzle scrunched in confusion. "But... you were so successful as a model. Why–"
Rarity cleared her throat, raising her hoof above the water level. "Now, now, darling, I'm sure you might have some questions regarding Fluttershy's short career," she interjected, "but Fluttershy really doesn't like to talk about it. I can tell you all you'd like to know later, provided Fluttershy won't object –" she paused, looking at the pegasus who immediately shook her head "– especially since I was responsible for all that mess back then." Rarity's ears dropped against her head. "But let's not spoil our wonderful get-together with memories of the unwanted past, shall we?"
"If that's what miss Fluttershy wishes..." Coco sighed. "But please, allow me just one tiny request then." She looked away, her cheeks flaring red, then back at Fluttershy. "Will you give me your hoof signature?"
Fluttershy blinked, her eyes growing wide, as she exchanged a confused glance with Rarity. "Nopony has ever asked me for it before, and I hope nopony will ever ask again," she finally said.
"Though my career in the fashion industry was rather short-lived and unfortunate" – Coco pierced Fluttershy with her serious eyes – "it resulted in meeting Rarity who prompted me to pursue my current career. And the things that made me even try at sewing, were your pictures in a fashion mag. I won't exaggerate when I say I owe my current success as much to you as I do to Rarity. Is a little souvenir, a keepsake of the two ponies I owe so much to, too much to ask?"
Fluttershy flushed, offering Coco a warm smile. "I think I can make one exception."
Coco's face burst with a wide smile. "Oh, thank you, miss Fluttershy, thank–"
"Just a moment now, darling," Rarity interjected, the corners of her lips raising in a sly smirk. "I don't think you should expect Fluttershy to give her one and only hoof signature entirely for free."
Coco furrowed her brow as Fluttershy looked at her friend with an aghast expression.
"Think about it," Rarity continued. "Fluttershy doesn't reminisce her career very fondly and is not particularly happy about giving out her hoof signatures. And yet she agreed to do it just for you. Don't you think a small favor in return would be appropriate, especially since you already owe her so much?"
The pegasus fidgeted in her friend's legs. "Rarity, um, I don't think–"
Anything more Fluttershy had to say was shoved back into her throat along Rarity's tongue. Her wings immediately flared open, splashing water around her, as she felt Rarity's hoof sliding down her stomach. She gave out a soft moan as it brushed her teats and stopped just below her abdomen.
Coco couldn't look away, despite her conscious mind screaming at her to get up and leave the two mares to their own devices. Her cheeks flared as she noticed her own disobedient hoof venturing underwater, her lower legs spreading apart.
"Oh my, just look at how stiff Fluttershy's wings have gotten," Rarity pouted. "I don't think I can make them settle down on my own. Would you be a dear and lend me a hoof? Or a tongue, as the case may be?" She winked at the earth pony.
Coco licked her lips, noticing how dry they had gotten despite her sitting in a pool, submerged in water up to her neck. "Won't–" she tried to object, but her hoarse voice cracked. "Won't the patrons mind us using their bath for– for...?" The word couldn't squeeze through her mouth.
Rarity waved her hoof. "Nonsense, darling. As I told you before, Fluttershy and I have our spa sessions on a weekly basis. In fact, Aloe and Lotus never disturb us until we let them know we are ready for the massage." Her hoof busy below the quivering pegasus' stomach, Rarity waved the other around. "The whole room is at our disposal."
Fluttershy chose that very moment to turn around, violently tackling Rarity's mouth with her eager tongue. Her erect wings pulsed with excitement when the unicorn gave in, welcoming an alien tongue inside her mouth.
Coco watched their little wrestling match mesmerized, unable to look away, heat and pleasure building below her stomach. Her hoof touched her intimate parts and she welcomed it with a soft moan.
Rarity freed herself from Fluttershy's embrace, subduing the pegasus into obedience by nibbling on her wing. The pegasus let out a loud moan, the sound sensual enough to almost make Coco come as shivers of pleasure shook the earth pony's body from her hooves to the tip of her mane.
Rarity gave the wing a long and thorough lick along its margin, and turned to Coco as Fluttershy deflated, turning to soft putty in the unicorn's skilled hooves. "I hoped you'd join us," she said, licking the tip of her hoof which she raised from below the water surface, "rather than pleasure yourself in your end of the pool. I assure you that we can return the favor. Besides –" she winked at the earth pony "– it's not every day one gets to lick their idol's wings, no?"
Driven by primal lust she couldn't push from her mind, Coco felt her hooves drag the rest of her body towards the frolicking pair. Though the distance didn't seem to shorten in any visible way as her hooves trod through jelly-thick water, she kept her half-swim half-march, her eyes fixed on Fluttershy's inviting lips.
She had no idea how much time it took her to cross the small pool and reach her idol, but her monumental effort was rewarded with a deep kiss as soon as she fell in Fluttershy's soft legs. Her lips connected with the pegasus', their tongues beginning their waltz on the dance floor inside their mouths, as the last shard of her conscious mind was trying to explain what the hay was happening. Its feeble voice was but a faint whisper in a torrent of lust ravaging the earth pony's body, and was soon completely drowned by a volcano of pleasure that erupted below her stomach, sending waves of scorching ecstasy up her spine.
Coco's eyes snapped open as Fluttershy's leg dived between her thighs and brushed her marehood. She immediately reciprocated the gesture with her leg, grabbing Fluttershy's flank with her hooves and pulling her closer. A soft moan broke from her mouth and into Fluttershy's throat as her tail was violently pulled upwards, allowing another hoof to rub her inner thighs. She felt Rarity's body lean on her back as the unicorn nibbled on her ear, her diligent hooves massaging her teats, caressing her nipples with thoroughness of a hungry foal.
The pressure building in her body threatened to burst her apart as the pegasus and the unicorn shared their affections with her. Coco broke her kiss with Fluttershy, her tongue lolling out of her mouth, her lungs crying for air. Reaching the pinnacle of pleasure Fluttershy and Rarity had pushed her to, she involuntarily bucked her hips, brushing her clit harder against the pegasus' leg. 
She closed her eyes as wave after wave of bliss washed over her body, each one stronger than the last. Her muzzle painfully scrunched, she was about to throw herself over the edge with one final buck of her hips, when a hard tug at her tail separated her from Fluttershy. Her eyes snapped open, a cry of disappointment leaving her throat, as the promised release didn't come, the pressure built-up inside her dissipating slowly into an overwhelming feeling of dissatisfaction.
"Now, darling," Rarity pouted, her voice nothing but disappointed, "I was counting on you to help me service Fluttershy's wings, not attack her like a lust-driven beast, caring only for her own release. Is that how a fan should behave towards her idol?"
Coco blinked, her shaking legs barely able to keep her body above the water surface. She narrowed her eyes, trying to comprehend the meaning behind Rarity's words, but her mind drew a blank, focusing only on the reason behind the terrible lack of satisfaction consuming her body.
"Oh dear," Rarity sighed, helping Coco gather herself up from the pool. "Here."
They left the tub, the earth pony led by the unicorn like a puppet on strings. Fluttershy had already lay down on her towel on the edge of the pool, her hind legs spread wide, revealing her deliciously pink slit. 
Coco was about to dive between the pegasus' legs, when Rarity pointed her hoof at Fluttershy's erect wings. "Would you mind lending a hoof –" she chuckled "– or rather, a tongue? Just watch out not to get your lovely little muzzle slapped. Fluttershy can't quite control her wings when they are being serviced."
Her mind still hazy and spinning, Coco squatted next to the pegasus. Unsure what to do next, she waited for Rarity to begin.
The unicorn squatted next to the other wing, and ran her hoof along its margin, from the base to the tip of the longest primal. Fluttershy responded with a quiver. Needing no further encouragement, Rarity wrapped her lips around the margin and ran her mouth up and down the wing. Coco observed how to each stroke of Rarity's tongue against Fluttershy's feathers, the pegasus responded with a suppressed moan.
Rarity looked up at the earth pony, the corners of her lips raised in a gentle smile. "Unsure what to do, darling? Just use your tongue. Anywhere will do." She winked.
Coco leaned over the pegasus, her muzzle getting nearer the wing. As her heavy breath fell on the feathers, the appendage twitched, a soft moan escaping Fluttershy's mouth. Coco wrapped her lips around the wing's margin, mirroring Rarity's movements. Encouraged by the effect the gentle strokes of her tongue had on the squirming pegasus, she dived deeper, pushing her muzzle farther between the coverts, moistening them with her saliva.
"Don't be such an egoist, Fluttershy," Rarity pouted, "and help us out too, will you?"
As torrents of pleasure erupting in her wings traveled down her body, frying her nerves and scorching her brain with pure bliss, Fluttershy forced her forelegs to move. Blinded with ecstasy, she slid them on the floor, seeking the soft hips of her partners.
Coco's eyes shot open as she felt a hoof between her legs, a loud moan escaping her lips as it brushed against her clit. Never stopping caressing Fluttershy's wing, she bucked her hips against it, intensifying the pleasure she felt.
Not unfamiliar with the art of hoof-pleasure, Fluttershy seemed to know exactly which part of Coco's marehood to touch to bring the strongest jolts of pleasure out of the earth pony. Between simply brushing her clit, to sliding her horseshoe against Coco's lower lips, to prying her slit open and pushing her hoof gently inside, she quickly brought the earth pony back on the edge of her ecstasy, displaying her gratitude for the excellent wing service she had been receiving.
Coco did her best to stay concentrated on the wing, but the waves of electrifying bliss, frying her nerves on each touch of Fluttershy's hoof, made it increasingly difficult. 
The pegasus fared no better herself, quivering and moaning, her wings twitching involuntarily as Coco and Rarity serviced her appendages.
Even Rarity displayed signs of arousal, letting out a series of suppressed moans whenever Fluttershy's hoof hit her sensitive spots.
"Coco," Rarity panted, her quiet voice barely audible over the heavy breathing of the three mares, "can you – hah – can you see the place where the axillaries meet –" she moaned loudly as another wave of pleasure washed over her "– meet the base of Fluttershy's wing?"
Her mind barely able to process the question, it took a while for Coco to decrypt it and find the said spot. She nodded.
"Why don't you – ah – try a gentle nibble there?" Rarity panted.
Bucking her hips rhythmically against the pegasus' hoof, Coco buried her muzzle under the base of Fluttershy's wing and sank her teeth in the spot. In the same moment, Rarity dived for the other wing's base and gave it a hard bite as well.
Fluttershy cried as pleasure erupted in her body, sending a mind-numbing impulse down her spine, shutting out her brain in a wave of pure-white bliss. Her neck arched backwards, her eyes rolling to the back of her head, as her wings spread out, each feather strained as far out as the muscles allowed. 
A series of violent shivers shook Fluttershy's body, providing the final impulse both Coco and Rarity needed to be thrown over their edges. Two loud moans merged into one as both mares reached their climaxes, spilling juices of arousal on Fluttershy's each hoof, shivers of ecstasy rocking their bodies.
As their minds blanked, overwhelmed by waves of electrifying pleasure, Coco and Rarity fell down on the pegasus' soft and limp wings.
***

A splash of cold water against her face was more than enough to wake Coco up from the dreamless sleep the assault of pleasure had put her in. She shook her head, coughing up the rest of the water from her nose, and took a hazy look around, trying to remember where she was. Before any known place with such white spotless walls came to her mind, though, something warm and wet invaded the private parts between her thighs, eliciting a soft moan from her lips.
"Welcome back, darling." Rarity smiled from above her. "I do hope you don't mind me waking you up in such an uncouth manner. You see, dear Fluttershy was so eager to thank you for the excellent service on her wings, that I could hardly persuade her to wait for you to wake up."
Coco looked down her stomach. A pink mane sticking out from between her hind legs could belong to only one pony.
Noticing the object of her affections was no longer unconscious, the pegasus parted Coco's lower lips, driving her tongue deep inside of the earth pony. 
Coco's hips bucked involuntarily, shoving Fluttershy's muzzle deeper inside. As the pegasus' teeth brushed her clit, a wave of hot ecstasy shot through Coco's body, some of the pressure escaping along the juices of her arousal into Fluttershy's ready mouth.
"Oh my, such an eager girl." Rarity leaned over Coco, planting a light kiss on her muzzle. Coco didn't waste the chance, invading Rarity's mouth with her tongue. Rarity's eyes snapped open as she let a tiny gasp in the earth pony's throat. Her tongue, however, welcomed the invader, tackling it in a vicious battle of endurance and strength.
Coco had to capitulate quite quickly, being no match for Rarity's skill and experience. The unicorn's tongue ran rampart in her throat, exploring places Coco had never even felt before. Rarity's sweet scent filled her nostrils, sending the earth pony's mind on a wild spin, as pleasure erupted in sudden bursts below her stomach.
"Your tongue," Rarity panted, breaking the kiss, letting the earth pony breathe, "lacks proper training, darling. Take the example from Fluttershy and show me how much you can improve."
Coco narrowed her eyes, trying to decipher the meaning behind Rarity's words, when the unicorn got up and sat on her face.
Rarity's dripping slit touched Coco's nose, a stifled moan leaving the unicorn's lips. Her mind dizzy and spinning, Rarity's strong scent not helping one bit to gather her concentration, Coco pried her lips open, hesitantly touching Rarity's marehood with her tongue. Encouraged by the soft moan Rarity let out, Coco tilted her head, burying her muzzle deeper between the unicorn's thighs. 
Rarity bit on her hoof, but it was of little help to stop her intense moans as Coco's warm tongue pried her lower lips open, squirming inside of her. Her tongue dancing inside the unicorn, Coco eagerly licked and sucked Rarity dry, swallowing the juices of the unicorn's arousal, never daring to waste a drop. 
Almost blinded by pleasure, Rarity nearly missed Fluttershy's hoof hard at work below the pegasus' thighs in a valiant but futile attempt to provide sexual satisfaction. "Flu–" a hearty moan broke her sentence as an electrifying jolt erupted below her stomach and shot through her body "– Fluttershy, a lady should never be reduced to pleasuring herself... Move your flank over here."
The pegasus raised her head, her cheeks red from both excitement and embarrassment, watching Rarity slide from Coco's head. The unicorn lay on her side, spreading her hind legs, and nodded at the earth pony. Coco moved closer, positioning her head between Rarity's legs and spreading her legs in a similar manner. Fluttershy joined the mares, mirroring their positions, and the triangle closed, each marehood paired with a dedicated tongue. 
The room filled with heavy breathing, broken by an occasional soft moan and a rhythmic lapping sound as each mare pleasured her partner while receiving the affection herself.
Fluttershy's wings flapped up and down as Rarity's skillful tongue drilled into her soaking marehood. Her mind raced against her body, trying to keep her consciousness up as it gradually blanked into senseless oblivion, while the pressure built up below her abdomen traveled up her spine.
Rarity's horn pulsed with magic every time Coco nibbled on her clit. Despite her best effort to contain them, suppressed moans escaped her lips whenever the earth pony's tongue dived inside her, sending waves of numbing bliss up her entire body.
Pulses of scorching ecstasy fried Coco's nerves, electrocuting her brain as Fluttershy sucked on her teats, brushing her clit with her teeth. Her valiant fight to remain conscious despite her body burning with pleasure was about to be lost as she knew she was on the verge of her climax again. 
Through sheer effort of her will, Coco closed her eyes, pushing the pleasure she felt to the back of her mind. Her eyes snapped open again, locating the pink spot in the unicorn's pristine white coat. She took a deep breath and wrapped her lips around Rarity's erect clit, latching onto it like a hungry newborn foal on her mother's teat, while prying her tongue inside the unicorn's marehood. Her efforts were met with a cry of pleasure escaping Rarity's mouth as she was rather violently pushed past the verge of her pleasure. 
The unicorn arched her back, her eyes rolling to the back of her head, as her horn shot out a burst of raw magic. Her mind drowned with a wave of white bliss as her teeth clenched on Fluttershy's lower lip. The added impulse was the trigger the pegasus lacked to be pushed past her climax as well. Her body contracted, her wings spreading in a violent outburst, as the wave of fiery pleasure shot through her spine, frying her brain, sending her mind into blissful whiteness. Her hooves, wrapped around Coco's hind leg, pulled hard, burying her muzzle deep inside the earth pony's private parts. Coco gasped, as Fluttershy's nose crashed against her slit, providing the final impulse she could not push back any more. Her mind blanked, pleasure erupting below her stomach, releasing the previously constrained pressure in one electrifying jolt of numbing climax.
Heavy breathing was the only sound in the room as the three mares lay on the floor, their bodies shivering, while their minds slowly returned from their trips in blissful paradises.
Rarity was the first to untangle from the quivering mass of limbs and get up on her shaky legs. Her horn flared to life, a flash of glimmering aura illuminating the room, as she produced a brush from thin air. "Now, girls," she said, her voice unfocused as if she had drunk too much of Applejack's cider, "Aloe and Lotus know better than to charge us by the hour, but nevertheless we shouldn't overstay our welcome." She let the brush dance around her tangled mane for a moment. "I propose we clean ourselves and the room up a bit, and call them for our massage." She looked down the two mares. Fluttershy had wrapped her wing around Coco and snuggled up to the earth pony's back. The corners of Rarity's lips raised in a warm smile. Even the element of generosity was entitled to feel jealous from time to time, but the two mares looked too cute together to worry about such petty details. "That is, after you recover," she said, leaning over the pair and planting a tiny kiss on each mare's cheek.
***

The counter on Lotus' desk clinked with a happy tinkle, reflecting the emotions of its owner. "Thank you and be sure to come again soon," Lotus smiled, offering a deep bow.
"Thank you, darling. See you again next week." Rarity offered a polite nod and left behind her two friends. The warm afternoon air embraced her in its gentle cuddle, kissing her wet coat with its delicate lips like the gentlest lover. "I do hope you enjoyed our little get-together, dear." She winked at Coco. 
The earth pony nodded hurriedly, her cheeks flaring with sudden heat as she took a glance at Fluttershy. The Pegasus yelped and hid behind her pink mane, the same color painting her cheeks.
Rarity suppressed a gentle giggle with her hoof. "I do believe you promised dear Coco a hoof-sign, Fluttershy."
Coco blinked, reminded of her request. "If it's not too much of a problem..." She offered a sheepish smile. "But I don't have anything appropriate to hold your hoof print on me right now."
"That's no big deal," Fluttershy whispered, her voice barely audible over the gentle breeze. "All the more reason to visit us soon again."
"My, my" – Rarity put her hoof on Fluttershy's back – "looks like somepony is all too eager for another meeting. You wouldn't want me to feel jealous, now would you, darling?" she teased.
Fluttershy hid behind her mane, studying her hooves, as her cheeks threatened to set her mane on fire.
"Then again," Rarity smiled, "I do share her sentiment, Coco, and hope you could come visit us soon. Our weekly spa sessions are held every Tuesday, and you are welcome to join us any time you are visiting Ponyville."
"Actually," Coco said, trying to convince herself the heat she felt in her cheeks came entirely from the warm afternoon air, "I hoped to show you some of my other samples. Perhaps Miss Fluttershy would also like to share her valuable opinion..."
Fluttershy nodded vigorously.
Rarity offered her radiant smile. "I guess it's settled, then. When do you plan on coming?"
"How about two weeks from now?" Coco studied her hooves, her modesty being the only thing stopping her from proposing the very next Tuesday.
"I assure you we already can't wait." Rarity smiled.
Partially hidden behind her mane, her eyes focused on the ground beneath her hooves, Fluttershy took a few timid steps towards Coco. She took a deep breath, stole a kiss from the earth pony's lips, and flew off like a comet, her burning cheeks leaving a red streak across the sky.
"Goodness, darling" – Rarity wafted her face with a hoof – "I might have to reconsider the idea of inviting you to our get-togethers. You seem determined to steal my little angel from me."
"I would never dream of it, Rarity," Coco lied, following the fading red streak with her eyes. In fact, she was sure she would be dreaming of Fluttershy that very night.
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