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		Description

Being a Changeling King is difficult, and there are times when it can be too much for one to handle. Thorax feels overwhelmed by all of the responsibilities asks Spike to help him relax. Spike being the good friend that he is, knows exactly the spot for Thorax.
Contains: Deepthroating, Partly Non Consensual
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“I have to say, thanks for taking time out of your day to do this with me, Spike.” Said Thorax. “Being a king is so stressful, and I’m glad I have someone to spend time with to relax.”
“It’s no problem, Thorax.” Said Spike. “I can imagine how stressful it is to be king; everyone always looking to you for advice.”
“Yeah.” Thorax agreed. “It can be a little… overwhelming. I’m lucky I was able to slip away today and enjoy myself. The only thing is I don’t know where to start.”
“That's why you have me,” Spike said poking his shoulder. “After today, you’re going to be so relaxed you won't even remember your stress.”
“I hope so. So what did you have in mind?” Asked the Changeling King.
“You’ll see.” Said his purple friend leading him into the center of Ponyville. Thorax clearly hadn't fully experienced all that it had to offer, but Spike was going to make sure that his time was memorable.
“Tada!” Spike said, revealing the building behind him to the stallion.
Thorax looked at Spike with confusion, then at the building behind him. He remained unphased. “What is this place?” He asked curiously.
“It’s heaven.” Spike whispered in his ear, “Come on, I’ll show you.”
Spike guided him into the building which was the Ponyville spa. He looked around and observed each one of the ponies there getting massages, relaxing in the hot tub, and enjoying the sauna. The place definitely peeked his interests, but he wasn’t fully sure if this place was right for him.
“Spike?” Asked the changeling nervously. “Are you sure this is the place for me? I was kind of hoping we could do something fun together?”
“Relax, buddy. I’ve been here plenty of times.” Spike said comforting his friend. “I know it may not seem like it, but this place is better than any other spot in Ponyville, and you’ll see why soon.” He said as he started walking to the front desk.
“Welcome to the Ponyville Day Spa! Do you have a reservation or-” The clerk said before noticing who it was that approached her. “Spike! How have you been?”
“Hey, Aloe!” Spike said cheerfully. “I’ve been great! It’s my friend over there who needs the attention.” He signaled Aloe to come closer for him to whisper into her ear. “He’s the leader of the Changelings and I really think he needs a day off.”
Aloe looked over to Thorax who stood in the doorway. He noticed her looking at him, and he smiled and waved back awkwardly.
“Oh, well… do you know what we should do for him?” Aloe asked looking back at Spike.
“I was wondering if you could give him the special treatment?” Spike asked with a devilish grin.
“Of course,” Aloe responded with the same smile.
Spike signaled him to come over and meet the spa pony. “Thorax, this is Aloe.”
“Oh, uh… Hi.” He said shyly.
“Hello!” Aloe replied eagerly shaking his hoof. “First time?”
“Yeah.” He responded.
“Well don't worry, we’ll make sure whatever stress you have disappears for good. Follow me.” She said leading him toward a back room.
“Um, thanks,” Thorax said to her. He gave one last look at Spike who was smiling and waving back at him before disappearing from his view.
He was led to a room with thick red curtains. There was a big cushion filled chair alongside a cushioned table. On the wall, there shelves upon shelves filled with oils, lotions, cotton swabs, and a jar of sliced cucumbers. Aloe looked to Thorax, who was mesmerized by the room.
“So, Thorax, your friend Spike got you the special treatment, which is essentially anything you want that would be available to other ponies, only this is like a deluxe bundled version.”
“Um… what does that mean?” he asked confused. “I’m sorry, I'm not familiar with the whole idea of spas.”
“No, it’s fine,” Aloe said rubbing his hoof. “Just tell me whatever you want. A massage, a face mask with hooficures, maybe just a bath?”
“Well, I guess I’ll just start with a massage please?” Thorax said kindly.
“No problem. Lay down on the table.” Aloe said reaching up to a bottle of oil.
Thorax climbed onto the table and laid face down. While the whole idea of spas wasn’t familiar to him, he had seen a few of the ponies outside in this position. He wasn’t sure what to expect from this place, or how it would relieve any stress. Still, it was worth a try… for Spike at least. He felt Aloe’s presence behind him, her hooves covered in oil.
“Let me know how this feels.” She said preparing to place her hooves on his back.
“Okay, just be gent-u-uh...” Thorax let out a shudder as her hooves immediately landed on a sweet spot.
“Is that good?” Aloe asked. “I want to make sure you’re comfortable.”
“Oh, that’s very good.” Thorax moaned. He had never moaned like that before, but the sensation of her oily hooves rubbing against his tense muscles was heavenly. “Oh, so good.”
Aloe chuckled, “I could see how tense you were from the moment you walked in.” She said starting to reach higher to the base of his wings. “I’m glad you’re enjoying it so far.”
“I didn’t think I would.” Said Thorax in response. “I never knew I was so tense.”
“Most ponies never know they do.”
Aloe moved her hooves in a circular motion around the base of his wings, relieving all tension in his sore muscles. Every movement she made resulted in satisfaction moans from Thorax, letting her know that she was doing her job right. She chuckled lightly at how much he was enjoying the massage, she found it kinda cute.
“How are you so good at what you do?” Thorax asked while still moaning.
“Years of practice,” Aloe said. “Let me know if you would like to move on to something else.”
“In a bit,” he replied. “This is the greatest thing I’ve ever felt in Equestria.”
She smiled. “Oh, trust me. This is nothing compared to what you’re gonna feel later.”
“What will that be?” He asked.
“You’ll see.” She said, now moving her hooves to his shoulders and neck.
Thorax’s curiosity was peaked after she said that. A feeling more pleasure than what he was already experiencing? He smiled more at the thought of what it could possibly be. His innocent mind, however, didn't ever think that it would be anything lewd, but boy was he in for a surprise…
Aloe finished her massage three minutes later. Thorax was almost unable to get up because how relaxed his muscles were. Aloe giggled at the look on his face.
“So, what would you like now?” She asked.
“I’m not sure,” Thorax said. “I already feel so relaxed.”
“Well then, how about a hooficure?”
“Uh, sure,” Thorax said, not able to focus.
“Wait here, I’ll be right back,” Aloe said as she left behind the thick red curtains.
Thorax sat in the big cushion filled chair and laid his head back. He didn’t really know what a hooficure was, but he was going to find out. He closed his eyes and emptied his mind until he heard a familiar voice from behind the curtain.
“Psst, Thorax!” Spike said peeking out from behind the curtain.
“Spike?” Thorax said surprised. “What’s wrong?”
“Nothing. I just wanted to make sure you were getting the treatment you deserve.” He started approaching Thorax. “How are you feeling so far?”
“I’m feeling great!” Thorax said eagerly. “I never knew that a massage like that could feel so pleasurable.”
“Is that all you’ve had so far?” Spike asked smiling.
“Uh, yea. I’m about to get a hooficure, whatever that is.” Thorax said in response.
“Oh,” Spike said. “It’s quite something. I know you’re gonna enjoy it.” Spike looked around making sure no one was near, before climbing up the chair and whispering in his ear. “Just don’t worry about what happens. Trust me, I promise you’ll enjoy this.”
Those words made Thorax a little uneasy. “What do you mean?” He asked nervously.
“Don’t worry Thorax,” Spike said reassuringly. “Don’t you trust me?”
“I mean, I guess I have no reason not to trust you.”
“That’s the spirit!” Spike cheered. He snuck his way back out of the curtains, just before Aloe came back with another pony.
“Thorax, this is Lotus Blossom,” Aloe said introducing her. “She’s here to help with your hooficure.”
“Nice to meet you.” Said Thorax. “Just one question, what’s a hooficure?”
“It's polishing up your hooves, making them look nice.” Said Lotus.
“Oh,” Thorax said chuckling nervously.
“Don’t worry,” Aloe said. “She knows it’s your first time, we’ll be gentle.”
“Thanks.” Said the changeling to the two spa ponies.
Lotus went to the wall of shelves and grabbed the jar of sliced cucumbers. She took two out about brought them over to Thorax.
“Here.” She said handing them to him.
Thorax look at them confused for a second before asking, “Snacks?”
Aloe giggled out of instinct. His lack of knowledge was almost too cute. “No, silly!” Aloe said. “They’re for your eyes!”
Thorax blushed, embarrassed by the seemingly stupid question. “Oh.” He said, his face turning red.
“Here, just close your eyes,” Aloe said grabbing the cucumber slices. She gently pushed Thorax’s head back so he was completely leaned against the seat.
Thorax did as she told and closed his eyes. He felt the cold slices being placed on his eyelids. “Why are these used for your eyes?” He asked curiously.
“The nutrients in the cucumber can help reduce dark circles under your eyes, making them look younger,” Aloe said. She went over to the shelf and grabbed two hoof files, giving one to Lotus.
“How long does this usually take?” Thorax asked.
“About thirty minutes,” Aloe said. “We work fast.”
“Yeah.” Lotus agreed. “Anywhere else would take almost an hour.”
“Wow, so I came to the right place, huh?” Thorax said.
“Oh you sure came to the right place alright…” Lotus said snickering. Aloe nudged her, trying not to let Thorax know what was in store for him just yet, but it didn’t look like he caught on.
The two resumed with the manicure, having constant small talk throughout the timeframe. They asked Thorax questions about himself, trying to put his mind at ease by having him talk about his interests. Though he never really said much, just the typical responses with no backstory or long egotistical rants that some customers go on. It was something that appealed to the two sisters, the humility visible in him was something valuable to his character.
----------

Twenty-five minutes had passed, and Thorax’s hooves were almost done. He couldn’t believe how much he was enjoying himself. Aloe looked at Lotus and they both nodded. Now was when they were going to completely change Thorax’s experience. It was clear he was having a pleasant experience already, but it was about to get even better.
Lotus put aside the hoof files while Aloe got closer to him. “So, Thorax?” She said.
“Yes?” Said Thorax, too relaxed at this point to even realize his hooficure was done.
“Your friend Spike ordered you the special treatment.” She said. Her hoof caressing his inner thigh. “Do you know what that is?”
“No,” Thorax said, noticing the feeling on his leg. “What are you doing?” He asked removing the cucumbers from his eyes.
“You need to relax, Thorax.” Said Aloe.
“Is this part of the package?” Asked Thorax confused. “I don't understand.”
Lotus came up from behind him and started rubbing his shoulders. She gave him a kiss on the cheek before kneeling next to Aloe and helping her.
“Uh… Aloe really, I don’t know what’s going on but I-I’m not sure-”
“Shh…” She told him. “Just relax Thorax.” She got up and put her hoof on his chest. “Don’t be nervous. There’s nothing to worry about.” She said distracting him from Lotus.
She placed a hoof under his chin and proceeded to plant her lips on his. She placed his hoof around her waist and leaned closer to him. Lotus started feeling more around stallionhood, planting kisses on his balls. Thorax moaned a little against his will, but everything that was happening around him was overwhelming.
He blushed as he could feel his shaft start to become erect. Lotus smiled and eagerly licked the underside of his shaft as soon as it made its presence. Aloe noticed and then slowly broke the kiss. She kneeled next to Lotus who was stroking his shaft. Her hoof started to go his balls, cradling them. Aloe took this opportunity to start kissing the side of his member, occasionally licking it sideways.
Thorax couldn’t do anything except moan in pleasure and watch as the two spa ponies cherished his member. He tried to speak but couldn’t as he felt Aloe’s lips wrap around the tip of his shaft. Her tongue circled around his sensitive tip. Thorax could start to feel urges he had never felt before. Feeling the pleasure on his shaft, something he had never experienced before, made him want more. He held back all of his impulses, however, and just laid back helplessly.
Aloe started moving her head back and forth slowly, sucking on his member slowly. Her tongue circled his cock with each head movement. It was already something that was sending chills up his spine, but her tongue was making his first time much more pleasurable. Her eyes looked up at Thorax, his face completely red and filled with lust. He bit his lower lip, as the two spa ponies sent him constant pleasure. Aloe continued to suck his member for a few minutes, before letting Lotus take over.
She slowly pulled her head back from Thorax’s shaft. A string of saliva connected her mouth with the tip of his cock. Thorax panted as the euphoria flowed through his body. He wasn’t much farther from orgasm either. If Aloe had continued for much longer, all that pent-up energy would have escaped from him entirely. Little did he know what Lotus was capable of…
“Did you enjoy that Thorax?” Aloe said caressing his inner thigh.
Thorax was unable to speak through his vivid blush on his face. He tried to force out a few words, but they resulted in stutters due to his mind still trying to process what just happened.
“Y-Yes I d-did,” Thorax said panting and sweating. “It felt so good.”
Lotus smiled devilishly. “Well, it's about to get better.” She chuckled lightly, looking up at Thorax as he put his already wet cock in her mouth.
She went much deeper than Aloe did, and the result was a sudden gasp from the lust-filled changeling. She went all the way to the base of his shaft, triggering a muffled moan from Thorax. He had to cover his mouth with his hooves when doing so, otherwise, his moans would be extremely loud. Lotus pulled her head back to his tip, then down to his base again. Thorax couldn’t take much longer of it. He could feel his balls, filled with fluid to be unleashed soon.
Lotus continued bobbing her head back and forth on his sensitive shaft, Aloe licking underneath. Everything combined was finally enough to push him over the edge. He let out a shuddered moan as Lotus deepthroated his cock one final time. He closed his eyes as euphoria passed through his body at levels he never thought imaginable. Lotus knew he had reached his limit and pulled back, letting Thorax’s seed completely cover the two spa ponies.
He was completely red when his erection had stopped. The two spa ponies still planting kisses on his shaft. The whole experience was indescribable, but still unexpectedly enjoyable. The two spa ponies had gotten up from under his shaft, Aloe also slightly blushing.
“So, are you relaxed now?” She said seductively.
“Very,” Thorax said out of breath. “I wasn’t expecting anything close to this.”
“Well, it only comes with the special treatment.” Said Lotus.
“You can thank your friend Spike for that,” Aloe added.
Thorax looked around the room confused. “So what now?”
“Well, you can leave right now if you want, or wash up first?” Lotus said handing Aloe a towel to get the liquid off her face.
“Uh, thanks for everything, today.” He said approaching the curtain. “You guys really did help me feel relaxed.”
“No problem.” The two said simultaneously.
Thorax went out behind the curtains and saw Spike waiting. The rest of the spa didn't seem to hear any of his moans, and his blush was slowly starting to fade. He walked over to Spike who was reading a magazine, and the two left the spa.
“So... how do you feel?” Spike asked.
“Great,” Thorax said smiling. “I sure didn't expect what happened.”
“Come on, I knew this was the perfect place for you.” Spike boasted. “Do you think you’d ever come back here?”
Thorax looked at Spike, then gave one last look at the spa behind him. “Actually… yeah.”

			Author's Notes: 
Looks like Thorax wasn't the one getting a facial. (I'm sorry, I'll go sit in the corner now) Also sorry for the unexpected delay, ran into some trouble along the way.


	