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		Description

After suffering with back-ache, sleepless nights, and a general feeling of stress, Dusk decides to take a visit to the Ponyville spa in an attempt to unwind and finally get some relaxation done. Reading the board of specials, he decides to take the most expensive treatment there and simply tells the twins to bill it to the castle.
Dusk soon finds out that the 'Full Monty' written on the board has a very different kind of lotion and a very different kind of rubbing involved with it's one hundred percent satisfaction rating.
Kinks: R63, femboy, lesbianism for the entertainment of a client, threesomes, incest, impregnation, excessive cum, messy orgasms, enormous male endowments, cock worship, oral, anallingus, Frenchies, and tongue play.
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Dusk gritted his teeth as the umpteenth spasm in his back sent a wave of pain through his lower spine. He clapped a hand to the pain, vigorously rubbing the knotted muscle as he stood up straight. This only served to further aggravate the knotted muscle in his shoulders, pain splintering all across his back and even up his neck as he groaned in agony. He snarled angrily, rubbing his tired eyes with a gaunt expression, wishing for nothing more than to be done with this annoying pain.
"Dusk, sweetie," Cadance said from next to him, the taller Alicorn watching Dusk sort his shelves with a worried expression. "Are you feeling alright?"
"No..." he sighed, straightening up as best he could in a way that didn't hurt his back.
He turned to face his sister-in-law, the pink Alicorn looking him over with a concerned expression before sighing dramatically.
"Working yourself to the bone again, are we?" she asked, crossing her arms over her chest and cocking a head. "You look exhausted."
"I am exhausted," Dusk nodded meekly, briefly untying and retying his frazzled pony-tailed mane into a less hectic manner.
Cadance stepped forward, placing a hand on Dusk's wide hips and backing him up to the bookshelf, squeezing her enormous bust against her in-law and looking down at him with a loving gaze.
"Sounds like somebody needs a few days off, no?" she asked, an eyebrow cocked and a sly smile on her face. "Maybe a few kisses to make it better?"
"Honestly, Cadance, I'd love to..." Dusk sighed, his energy dropping like a rock out a window as he looked up at the larger Alicorn. "But I've barely got the strength to carry my books any more, never mind go the champion's mile with you in bed."
"Are you sure?" she asked, cupping his chin and making him look up at her. "You could just lie back and let Big Sister Cadance do all the work?"
"No, thanks, Cadance," he said with another shake of his head, looking down and downcast about his inability to muster the strength. "Sorry."
"Hm," Cadance grunted quizzically, stepping back with a finger pressed to her chin in thought, looking Dusk up and down as she tried to decide what would help. "You must be really down and out if you're passing up a night of sex with me... sounds like you need something big to help out."
"If you've got a new body with stronger muscles, less insomnia, and a little taller," Dusk said in a weak attempt at a joke.
"No, no, that simply won't do," Cadance said with a shake of her head. "Besides, I love my little twinky brother more than any big, burly loser. You're so cute!"
Dusk blinked his eyes at her in a bemused manner, the bags and dark rings around them as visible as the sun in the sky.
"Yeesh, Dusky..." she said, looking him over once more. "Maybe a nice three-month nap'll help?"
"Maybe," he shrugged.
Cadance went silent for a brief moment, eyes darting around as her brain worked at it's maximum potential to get a ball of ideas rolling. Moments passed by in silence, merely allowing the tired Dusk to waltz over to Cadance, wrap his arms around her waist, and press his face into her large, pillowy breasts. Cadance, almost as if by motherly instinct, took gentle hold of Dusk and began massaging his back slowly in an attempt to relax him.
This little interaction, however, appeared to be her eureka moment.
"That's it!" she said, snapping her fingers and stepping back, looking down at Dusk with a large grin. "Why not take a visit to the Ponyville Spa? Sure Lotus and Aloe have something up their sleeves that can help you out?"
"I dunno... I've heard they're good, but they're damn expensive," Dusk mumbled.
"Nonsense. You've got access to the royal treasury, remember. An expensive spa treatment is nothing more than a paltry bag of coins compared to the ocean's of gold Equestria has in it's vaults," she said, waving away the concept of price. "I want you to go in there and order the most expensive treatment they've got. I want you walking out of their feeling like a new stallion, Dusk."
"I... I dunno. I'd like to... but I'm kinda busy right now," Dusk said, gesturing back to his shelves. "I've gotta reorganise the shelves based on the new system Barb and I put together last night, then I've gotta finish off a research report I'm submitting to a publishing company to get printed in the new, standardised alchemical decoctions textbook they're using at Equestria University, then I've gotta get back down to the lab downstairs and get started on that enzyme theory I've been pondering regarding the breakdown of specific nutrients in the stomach-"
Cadance cut the lavender genius off with a kiss, sliding her tongue into his mouth and holding him close. Dusk fell silent immediately, melting into the larger mare's embrace as he once again squeezed his body against her heavenly breasts. His hand snaked around the curve of her waist, grabbing a handful of her enormous ass through her dress and getting a moan into his maw as a reward.
She broke away, much to his dislike, and licked away the spit trail between the two of them, looking at him with a bright, cheery, and slightly horny look.
"Shut up and go to the spa, you loser," Cadance said. "One day of relaxation isn't going to kill you."
"You don't know that," Dusk shrugged.
"Just shut up and go have fun already," Cadance said, giving him a death glare.
Dusk rolled his eyes, throwing up a portal with a brief blast of magic and turning on his heel, getting a wide smile and a rough pat on his toned ass as he walked through the swirling magical vortex.
The spa had a rather pleasant smell to it. The scent of lemon hung in the air in a soft, refreshing manner, rather than the oppressive lemon scent of a lot of cleaning products. He rang the bell on the desk and stuffed his hands in his pockets, waiting for the concierge, or whoever answered the bell, to appear before him. His eyes fluttered briefly, becoming unfocused for a slight second before a wave of tiredness washed over him. Fuck, he was tired.
His attention was gained once again by the bubblegum pink-and-blue mare that rushed out from the back of the spa. Her eyes were wide and sparkling, a beautiful smile on her beautiful features as Dusk analysed her form. Her breasts were enormous, easily larger than her head and seemingly popping out of the tight, white spa uniform she was wearing. That same uniform mapped and traced her curvaceous form like a cartographer, gripping tightly at her wide birthing hips that slid over to a large, dense rear. Her thick thighs supported that thicc body perfectly, shaping into slender, toned calves that were easy to gawk at due to her bare legs.
He looked back up at Aloe with a curt smile, rolling his shoulders and adjusting the jacket her wore as he did so. She cleared her throat in a quiet cute, manner, squeezing her eyes shut and almost belting out what he assumed was the spa's slogan with trained and experienced professionalism.
"Bonjour, Monsieur!" she said with a sultry tone hidden beneath her brand call. "And welcome to the Ponyville Spa, a place of relaxation and rejuvenation! How may we service you today?"
"I'm feeling kind of dead on the inside and on the outside," Dusk said in a husky tone. "My back's killing me, my feet hurt, I haven't had a proper night's sleep in weeks, my mane's matted, my tail's knotted to the high heavens, and I haven't been keeping up with fingernail or proper fur grooming."
"Bonte moi," she mumbled under her breath, getting out a notepad and scribbling down all of the things Dusk listed off in her own shorthand system. "Quite the predicament, no? I'm afraid that such an... expedition of recovery will come with quite the price tag."
"Money's not an issue," Dusk said with a shake of his head. "Just give me the most expensive, in-depth, and cleansing thing you've got and bill Canterlot Castle for it."
"Most expensive..." Aloe said in a hushed tone, a sly grin spreading onto her face as she wrote down two words on her pad: 'Full Monty'. "Is the gentlemen aware of the extent of our most expensive treatment?"
"Even if you have to stick a hosepipe up my ass and scrub me from the inside out, I don't care what I have to do to stop feeling like this, I'll do it in a heartbeat," Dusk shrugged.
"I assure you we do not offer such invasive treatments," she said, leaning onto the counter and narrowing her eyes at Dusk in a seductive manner, biting her lip as she looked him up and down once more before whispering to him. "You will have to disrobe down to your état naturel."
"I haven't got anything to be ashamed of," Dusk said dismissively, yawning into his hand before looking back at the spa pony. "Where do I need to get naked?"
"Right this way, Monsieur," Aloe said, gesturing to the large, curtained doorway as she let herself out from behind the counter. "The treatment shall involve help from moi soeur, so I must ask if you have any qualms about nudity in front of more than just myself?"
"Is she as pretty as you are?" Dusk asked.
"Ooh, flatterer," Aloe chuckled as she pulled the curtain back and bid Dusk entry to the 'magic parlour' as it was labelled. "And I must answer that despite us being twins... I like to believe I'm the prettier one."
Dusk smirked silently as he followed her to the back room, watching Aloe hit a signal bell of some kind that she assumed would be to get Lotus' attention. Dusk took a look inside the room, noting the expansive nature of all of the equipment. It ranged from a hot tub, to a massage bed, to a large desk stacked high with creams, lotions, and other beautician items. The place also had an extremely pleasant smell, the heavy scent of roses tickling Dusk's nostrils, and the music from the lobby had been replaced with relaxing pan pipes and other eastern musical instruments, all mixed in with the sound of running water from a waterfall fountain in the corner of the room.
"If the gentleman would like to disrobe and place his clothing in the basket," Aloe said, gesturing to the white wicker basket with handles on either side of it.
"Sure thing," Dusk said, stripping off his jacket, shirt, pants, shoes, and underwear in a short period of time.
He folded them as neatly as possible and placed them into the basket, turning around to face Aloe with his arms crossed over his petite chest, noticing fully that Aloe's eyes were locked onto Dusk's cock with a hungry gaze. His dark purple shaft, even while flaccid, easily hung to his knee. The thickness of his cock rivalled a lot of stallion's fully-erect size. His gorgeous, smooth shaft sat neatly atop a large pair of testicles, each easily the size of a closed fist and wrapped up in a smooth, dark purple ball sack.
Aloe joined her hands at her hips, making no attempt to hide her arousal as she stared at his monster cock. She paced over to him slowly, sauntering her hips before placing a finger to his chest. She dragged it upwards, her aroused gaze turning to a much more professional one, and one of displeasure at that. She watched Dusk's fur stick up, thick with grease and grime, then moved a hand up to his mane, untying the ponytail and watching it fall free in a clumped, uncombed manner.
She shook her head, then moving her hand down to his junk, lifting his cock and examining it thoroughly. Dusk made no attempt to swat her hand away nor any attempt to resist, instead looking down at her with a curious expression as she examined what he imaged was the cleanliness of his genitalia.
"Turn around please," she said in a polite tone, gesturing with a finger.
"Alright," Dusk shrugged, doing as asked quickly.
"Bend over, please," she said. "I need to examine your tail and tail hole."
"Aren't you usually supposed to offer me dinner first before this kind of thing?" he asked with a smirk as he did as requested.
Aloe giggled quietly, pulling the tail wrap he had off the base of his tail and letting the strands fall free. She was clearly unhappy with it; his tail was clumped, tangled, and knotted in several locations. Dusk gritted his teeth and sighed in a pleasured manner as she moved his tail out of the way and examined his asshole, a gentle thumb being used to spread his entrance and give it a thorough look over.
"Alright then, Monsieur," she said, stepping back from her exam and looking at him with a smile. "With no offence meant in any manner: you are disgusting."
"Thanks, Aloe," Dusk smirked.
"But we can fix you. Your fur shall be the easiest to take care of, a simple deep-cleansing scrub, a rinse, and another basic scrub will be more than enough to return you to your former luster. You've kept up exemplary genital cleanliness, however, with not a single spot of grime or grease on either your penis, testicles, or anus, which is always makes my sister and I enjoy our job much more," she continued.
"Teeth, junk, and armpits are usually what I focused on when I was working to much to shower," Dusk shrugged. "Also drowning myself in aftershave helped keep the smell away."
"So I've noticed," Aloe nodded with a decisive sniff. "It hasn't worked perfectly, I must admit."
"Thank you for being honest with me," Dusk nodded, placing his hands on his wide hips and looking around the VIP room, as it were. "Where do you want me to sit?"
"I'd like you to have a seat in the bath of the time being," she instructed. "Soak yourself and relax, possibly wet your mane and tail as thoroughly as possible, if you wouldn't mind, and I'll run these clothes along to the laundry room to be cleaned and ready for when your treatment is finished. My sister should be here any moment now, so don't feel lonely."
With that, the buxom, sultry spa pony took Dusk's clothes and disappeared off to the laundry room. With a heavy sigh and a roll of his stiff shoulders, Dusk made his way into the hot tub, sitting down in the bubbling, warm water and exhaling slowly. The relief was immediate the second his muscles touched it, whether enchanted or simply soaked with some miracle solution, it took the pain out of his muscle as he felt them unknot within moments.
He sank down to his neck, keeping his head just above the warm surface of the water as he rubbed his lower body, pulling his tail around and spreading it out to tug at the clumps. He hissed loudly as he felt a particularly large knot get caught on his finger, gritting his teeth and pulling it free, along with several strands, before releasing it. He then took a deep breath, dunking his head under the water in an attempt to soak his mane through.
He lashed his hands through the greasy mop, feeling the thick mane's knots and clumps just as much as he did in his tail. He could barely run a hand through it without his fingers catching on something in it, and his breath ran out long before he was able to defeat the monster that sat atop his scalp. He re-emerged, mane plastered to his head as he sucked down a large breath, slicking his fringe out of his eyes and blinking the water away.
Once he was satisfied that he was wet, he went back to relaxing. The bubbles felt extremely good, especially around his cock. There were bubble jets on the floor of the hot tub, so the bubbles were rising up and doing a very good job of teasing his cock, balls, and asshole. He gritted his teeth and leaned back, enjoying the pleasure he was feeling from the warm, powerful jets. He felt a sudden vacuum of coldness surround his cock, coming to the realisation that the jets had excited him so much that he was now standing at his full mast, fifteen inches of forearm thick cock poking out of the hot tub.
He wrapped a hand around the tip of his cock, rubbing it softly with his palm as his mind wandered off to a relaxed state. The feeling of release from his tired body mixed with the pleasure of the hot water and his own masturbation caused a warm feeling of contentedness to wash over him, a wide grin spreading into his lips as he allowed the pleasurable feelings to take him.
"I hope I'm not interrupting, Monsieur?" came a voice that wasn't Aloe's.
Dusk cracked his eyes open, stopping his hand pumping up and down his shaft but also make no effort to hide his erection, as he looked at the new arrival. The blue-and-pink stood in the doorway, leaning against it with a wide grin on her plump lips, could only ever be Lotus. The identical features to her sister, the jaw-dropping beauty, the cock-hardening body, and the air of sexual superiority hung over her like a banner.
"Not at all," he said, sitting up in the tub and hiding a few inches of cock underneath the water, but still nowhere near enough to hide it. "Just unwinding."
"I can certainly see that," she said, staring at the thick tip of his cock that was poking out of the water with a hungry gaze. "Do you wish for me to begin your treatment, or are you not finished... polishing yet?"
"I'm down for getting cleaned," Dusk said, leaning back and looking at the beautiful mare.
She smiled just as playfully, reaching for the clasp on her spa uniform and tearing it open, exposing her bra-less breasts to the surprised stallion, his cock twitching instinctively, as if able to smell the prospect of sex in the air.
"Am I getting a private dance?" Dusk asked.
"You're getting a private scrub, Monsieur," she said, struggling to pull the uniform down over her enormous ass, but soon managing to wriggle free.
She cast it aside, raising her arms above her head in a stretching manner, standing on her tip toes and exhaling as she did so, then suddenly dropping down onto the flats of her feet and making her gargantuan breasts jiggle as a result.
"A scrub with what, may I ask?" Dusk questioned as Lotus climbed into the tub with him.
She picked up a bottle of their heavy duty shampoo as well as a large hand-brush made of a fine, scented wood and elegant-looking white bristles. She smiled at him playfully as she lathered the shampoo onto the brush, soon reaching over to Dusk and beginning to scrub the shampoo into his chest.
"For the deep cleanse you've been scheduled for, I'm afraid that a hard brushing it necessary for your first rinse of your body, mane, and tail. But once that pesky business is done... you can have me scrub you with whatever you want," Lotus giggled, leaning against Dusk and squeezing her balloon-like breasts into his chest, her hard nipples poking into his pectoral muscle as she scrubbed over his back.
"Am I wrong in guessing that this treatment is why this is the most expensive thing you do?" he asked, sliding a hand over Lotus' slim waist and grabbing a handful of that blue, bubbly backside.
"Would you believe me if I said yes?" she asked, scrubbing his neck as she moved up to his mane, lathering it in the thick, cleansing shampoo. "A nude cleansing session is one of the more expensive treatments we offer our clients... but you've got something so much more valuable."
"Touching privileges?" he asked with a cocked eyebrow.
"No," she said, grinding her cunt against his toned abdomen as she began scrubbing up and down his arms. "Our mouths. Our pussies. Our assholes."
"I get to fuck you?" Dusk asked with a wide smile.
"Of course, Monsieur," Lotus said with a wide smile, kissing Dusk briefly before breaking away. "A clean body and relaxed muscles may be available to all of our consumers, but our ultra-deluxe clients of an echelon higher than the clouds get the pleasure of de-stressing by fucking their worries, woes, and whines away into our beautiful bodies."
"My lucky day..." he grinned.
"You also get full reigns on what you want us to do once your cleansing treatment is down," Lotus said, snaking down in the gap between Dusk's abdomen and his throbbing cock, the excitement causing him to leak pre cum into the bath tub already. "If you want me to use my tits to pleasure your cock, I will... if you want me to use my tongue to pleasure your asshole, I will."
"Mhm, I love a mare that's willing to get nasty," Dusk said, grabbing her ass with both hands. "You sure I can't skip the scrub and get straight to the rimjob now?"
"I'm a professional above a whore, Monsieur," she said with a wag of her finger. "I will service my craft before I service your cock. So please, be patient."
"Oh, alright..." Dusk sighed, leaning back as Lotus scrubbed his armpits. "I need you to stand, Monsieur."
Dusk did as ordered, picking them both up and setting down the larger mare, standing half a foot taller than Dusk did, tower over him. She scrubbed his abdomen and his hips, gently lathering up his cock with her hands instead of the vicious scrubbing brush, something he was rather greatful for. She put her hands between his legs, lathering up his balls, and then his taint, all until she snaked her hand to his-
Dusk's cock twitched in response and a low groan came from the small stallion as her finger slipped past his sphincter, pushing just inside his cavern and sending a wave of pleasure through the sensitive nerves in his asshole.
"Oops," Lotus said in a faux-surprised tone as she slid her finger out of Dusk's back end. "My apologies, Monsieur."
"Don't worry about it," Dusk said with a shiver running down his spine. "Just... just make sure you do it again."
"In time, sweetie," she winked, moving onto his legs with the scrubbing brush.
She knelt down to do this, pressing her face into Dusk's enormous balls as she reached behind him to get his thighs and backs of his calves. Dusk gritted his teeth once again as he felt Lotus' tongue snake out from between her teeth, lapping at his shampoo-soaked nutsack in a teasing manner. The response was almost immediate, a brief tense of his cock causing pre to flow from the tip, running all the way down his shaft and dripping onto Lotus' snout.
"A gift?" she asked in a seductive tone, running her tongue up the length of his monster cock, gathering up the line of hot pre cum on her tongue, and kissing the tip. "Why, thank you, good sir."
"Hnf," Dusk groaned. "I think you might wanna hurry up and get to washing my tail before I end up fucking your throat, honey."
"I should be so lucky," she nodded, turning him around and reapplying a wad of shampoo to the brush to help with lathering up his tail. "Right, so once we've gotten the grime off of you, we'll get a start conditioning your hair, combing the knots out, and getting your fingernails trimmed."
"And how long is that going to take?" Dusk asked, inhaling the sweet scent of Lotus' body as she stood behind him.
"Not very long. And on the bright side, it's a job that only requires one of us," she said, clapping him on his sizeable ass as she stepped backwards and looked over the sud-soaked stallion. "So you might get a throat to fuck after all."
"Perfect," Dusk said with a nod. "Right, so where do you want me next?"
"Please make your way over to the rinsing area," Lotus gestured, pointing to the large shower block in the back-right of the room with a stool to sit on in it... a rather large stool that looked more like a table designed for someone to sit and rest on comfortable.
"What's up with the chair?" Dusk asked as he walked over to the draining area, dripping water onto the floor.
"It's so we can ride dick without risk of the chair tipping," Lotus said bluntly. "Though I think with a cock like yours, internal haemorrhaging is more of a risk than falling over."
"Nah, you're a big girl," Dusk said with a smirk as he sat down on the chair, placing his feet on the foot rests out at an angle, now seeing that it made him spread his legs to his cock was free and accessible for the spa ponies.
Lotus grabbed hold of a spray nozzle, adjusting the settings on it and testing it until she found a wide spray that was powerful enough for a deep clean. She walked behind Dusk, starting with his back and his tail, speaking to him as she worked.
"So, big guy, you get to use the big guy very often?" she asked.
"A lot moreso than I used to," Dusk said, looking down at his slowly-softening cock and deciding it needed some attention. "You mind if I use it now?"
"You wanna jerk off?" Lotus asked, leaning over Dusk's shoulder and staring down at his enormous dick. "Sure you've got more than one in you?"
"Trust me, with the mare I've been fucking, you need to have at least four or five in you," Dusk sniggered, beginning to pump his hand up and down his shaft.
Lotus watched with an eager, enraptured eye as Dusk pleasured himself. As ever, Dusk's virile cock began leaking within a matter of moments, his small hands being smeared with his own cum, only adding lubricant to his gentle, rhythmic masturbation session. Lotus noticed a shiver run down Dusk's spine, she could hear his choppy breath and grunts of exertion as the pumping got faster and faster. He was dripping now, spilling cum out like a leaky faucet as a heavy blush coated his cheeks.
It poured from his shaft soon enough, thick, bubbling globules of cum either being smeared against his sleek, purple cock or dripping straight onto the tile floor, mixing with the water and being flushed down the drain. She caught his legs adjusting, watching the stallion losing himself to his lust ever so slightly as he began to hump his own hands. Soon the curves of the grip he had on his cock were drenched, pumping them up and down his shaft, sliding over his hard medial ring with a wet slicking sound, barely audible over the sound of the spray as Lotus washed Dusk's tail out.
The tip of his tongue fell from his mouth, the chair shaking slightly as Dusk really began bucking his wide hips forward as he fucked his own cum-soaked hands. Spit ran from the tip of his tongue and dripped onto his cock, his small chest heaving with exertion, his muscles tensing and flexing as he truly began bombing his hands up and down his cock.
Lotus could tell this was no longer about keeping himself fluffed, and the sheer animalistic desire Dusk displayed in his feverish masturbation, ignoring the smell, the sounds, or the attractiveness of Dusk himself, was unbelievably arousing to her. She could feel her lust building, wetness spilling down the insides of her thighs as she watched this over-endowed little twink pour every ounce of effort into making himself cum.
His hips jerked violently, his teeth gritted hard enough to make his jaw hurt, and a sharp inhale soon followed by a loud, satisfied groan signalled Dusk's mighty orgasm. Lotus' jaw dropped in disbelief as she watched Dusk spray his first stream of cum well over ten feet across the room, splattering a pile on the floor near the massage chair. It was even more amazing when she realised that his one, single blast of cum was equal to half the size of a normal stallion's orgasm.
Dusk's body was twitching, the lavender twink being unable to stop his hips bucking into his hands, nor could he prevent his cum-slicked fingers from pistoning up and down his cock, spraying blast after blast of cum all over the floor. Lotus watched in a mix of surprise, horror, and arousal, as it just kept coming. He was like a waterhose with his orgasm, spraying more and more of his thick-as-glue cum over the spa's floor, body rigid and tensed as the white torrent seemed unending.
She counted well over a minute, nearly two minutes of constant ejaculation, having created a small river of spunk on the floor well over ten feet in front of him by the time exhaustion took him. He exhaled loudly, hands dropping from his cock and down by his sides, fingers dripping the thick, white fluid down into the water while his cum-glazed cock stayed as rigid and as hard as ever, continuing to spill little streams of cum down his shaft and onto his ballsack.
"I... how did you..." Lotus said, her jaw nearly in the cum pile on the floor from how low it had dropped at the sight of the literal sperm god's orgasm. "Je ne peux pas croire..."
Lotus moved in front of Dusk, casting the spray nozzle aside and looking him up and down, seeing the light return to his eyes as he recovered from his mind-melting orgasm, all the while his cock still wasn't wilting.
"Can... can you do that all the time?" she asked, looking between the stallion and his cum river.
"Yup. Happens every time I blow a load," he said with a smug smile. "You impressed?"
"I..." she said, putting a hand to her mouth as she stared at the cum pile, then at his monster cock, and then at the cute little twink they both belonged to. "I think I'm in love with you."
The conversation was interrupted by Aloe's return, swiping back the curtain and noticing the mess that had splattered onto the floor. She looked around in a confused manner, then noticing the enormous cock coated in cum that just so happened to be the same colour as the liquid on the floor.
"Is that... did you..." she began in an amazed tone.
"Yup," he nodded with a smile.
Lotus strode over to her sister, taking her aside for a quick moment as they muttered between each other. Dusk waited patiently, sitting still and staring at his enormous cock with a deep sense of pride and fulfilment. A quick minute passed by before both of the girls returned with wide smiles and eager looks on their faces.
"So, my darling sister and I have come to a conclusion," Lotus began, hands joined at her back and eyes sparkling with joy.
"And that decision is that your cleansing treatment is to be postponed," Aloe continued.
"Until you've fucked both of us," they finished with wide grins, Aloe desperately tearing away her spa uniform literally, casting the shreds aside and making her tits bounce just like her sister had.
"So..." Lotus said with an eager tone. "What's your first request?"
Dusk didn't even need to think about it, answering almost immediately with a calm and experienced confidence.
"I want you to suck my cock," he said, gently placing a finger on Aloe's forehead, doing the same to Lotus for his second request. "And I want you to eat my ass. Sound fair?"
"Mhmfff... yes, please," Lotus giggled, adjusting the chair to make more of the middle retract, letting Dusk lean back and expose his tight little ass all for her to devour.
Lotus started much quicker than Aloe did, tongue prodding against Dusk's tight entrance with trained precision, getting a load moan from his lungs and a heavy twitch from his cock. The small shiver that ran down his thick, purple cock seemed to be a dinner bell of sorts to Aloe, who immediately began slurping and gulping down the thick, dripping cum from Dusk's fat cock as her sister worked his asshole.
Dusk settled into a relaxed position, resting his hands behind his head and closing his eyes as he felt each of his sensitive, pleasurable areas be slicked with spit by two adoring, beautiful mares. Lotus had a head start and a hunger that trumped Aloe's, even if Aloe was more eager to eat his cum than most mares were to breathe at this point. They seemed infatuated by the scent, the masculine musk dripping off his cock and wafting into their nostrils looking like it put them in a trance.
Aloe's tongue went flat against the base of Dusk's dick, slurping around the length of it before gently nibbling on his medial ring, toying with it with her teeth in a beautiful way. Her efforts got her quite a large dribble of cum down onto her muzzle, something she eagerly licked off before running her tongue up to the tip of his dick and lapping at his urethra. Her tongue lolled about at the entrance to his shaft, slurping up every single drop of cum that dribbled from his excited tip as she wrapped her hands around the base of his dick, covering the first five inches and still leaving the other ten to play with.
Lotus was also making a name for herself, doubly so once she pressed her finger back against his asshole. It easily slipped past his slicked sphincter, pushing deeper inside him and pressing against his prostate. Dusk's eyes rolled back as the mix of Aloe's wet mouth on his cock, Lotus' thorough lapping at the outer edge of his rim, and her finger gently pumping and prodding against his prostate sent him to heaven in a hand basket.
His body almost went entirely limp, arms draping down to his sides, legs losing their rigidity, and his eyes rolling back almost inside of his skull. His panting was audible and his pleasure was nothing he made any attempt to hide from the two beautiful mares. There were there to service him and he was going to let them know they were doing a good job. DCusk bit down on his lip, blushing hard as Lotus slid a second finger into his asshole, stretching his ring out wider and rubbing against more of the nerves back there.
This was coupled with Aloe sliding the first eight inches of his dick into her mouth, taking it to the back of her whore mouth and even further, pushing it past her uvula and deep into her throat. He could feel his pre spill from his tip and down her throat, looking at the beautiful twins losing themselves in their work as they sucked, lapped, and probed at Dusk's golden pleasure zones.
Aloe seemed to find a comfortable number of inches with her mouth, both she and Dusk being aware she could take more, but both also knowing she could do less with more. So there she was, turning tricks like a fucking champion as her magical mouth nearly sucked Dusk's soul out of his cock. The tension was building in his loins, his balls churning and getting ready to unload a second torrent onto the unsuspecting twins. Dusk gritted his teeth, his body locking up as it had done before as he blew his load.
Cum rocketed into the back of Aloe's mouth hard enough to knock her backwards, tipping her onto her fat ass as the same torrent of fuck muck proceeded to pour all over her, basting her like a holiday cake with a continuous stream of cum. Her yelp of surprised was drowned out, her mouth filled in a matter of seconds, mane soaked through, beautiful body painted with a thick coating of hot, sticky jizz as Dusk continued to soak her.
Lotus turned her attention to her sister, watching the pink-furred beautician getting doused like a raging fire with Dusk's seemingly unending load. But sadly, all good things must come to an end. Dusk's loins ceased their firing, leaving him dripping like a spent faucet all the while Aloe sat in a puddle of cum, every inch of her body soaked with that thick, steaming layer of cum. She stared at herself in amazement, looking over the mess Dusk had spilled out onto her with shock in her eyes.
"That was..." she began, unsure of how to start.
"Pleasant," Lotus chuckled, crawling on her hands and knees over to Aloe, her palms loudly slopping around in the cum as she pressed herself up against her sister, kissing her passionately as she rubbed her own clean body against Aloe's, smearing herself with cum as her tits pressed against the pink mare's. Lotus pinned Aloe down, grinding her cunt against her sister's thick thigh as she manhandled her tits, squeezing and toying with them, staining her own fingers with more and more cum as they rubbed and grinded up against each other.
Dusk was hard again immediately, his dick throbbing, almost aching to stick it in one of the spa twins as he watched them lez out on one another. Whether this was part of the service he paid for or if they were letting him into a more private part of their lives, he didn't really care. All he wanted right now was to fuck, and that's what he was going to do.
He watched them dirty one another with his load, slathering it over their tongues, feeding one another handful after handful of his semen. They went so far as to lick it off each other's tongues, faces, bodies, and even the floor. They were desperate, starving for his cum as they continued to play with each other. Lotus drove her fingers into her sister's cunt, funnelling Dusk's potent cum, the same thing that had bred a princess mere days ago, deep inside her.
The lack of protest showed that Aloe didn't care about pregnancy. Neither of them did. Dusk had paid his money and was owed his service, and if he wanted to nut foals into both of them, and neither of them protested, then that was exactly what he was going to do. He dismounted the chair, stroking his cum soaked cock as he got behind Lotus, placing his hands on her hips and grinding his cock against her fat ass.
Lotus purred in a horny, somehow dignified manner, properly bending over for the lavender Alicorn and presenting to him. He continued to rub it against her ass, his cock parting her tail as he did so, smearing her blue body with hot, white cum. He leaned forwards, licking the larger mare on the back as he probed the entrance of her pussy with his cock, smearing it with cum, signalling exactly what he was going to do to her.
"Ready to get bred?" he whispered into her ear.
"Born ready, Monsieur," she giggled, lying down atop her sister entirely, tits, thighs, and pussies pressed against one another as best as possible as Dusk penetrated her dripping cunt.
She was tight. Really tight. Almost unnaturally so, especially for a mare that doubled as a prostitute as well as a spa worker. Maybe it wasn't just because her cunt was small. Maybe it came from the fact his dick was just so fucking big. He stared down at her pussy lips, watching them struggle to stretch wide enough to fit him as he buried inch after inch inside her. He caught he moans, her begging for him to put it all the way inside her.
She was a big mare, but she wasn't big enough. His cock hit her cervix, eyes widening in surprise as Dusk's monster hit her deepest depths... and then went further. With a buck of his hips, he shoved deeper inside her, past her cervix and into her womb. Lotus moaned loudly, her sister sticking two fingers into her maw and rubbing her tongue gently, eye contact making their encounter even more romantic.
Once his cock hilted itself, Dusk gripped tight on her wide, childbearing hips. He was going to enjoy himself fucking thoroughly with these beauties, and then he was going to knock them up, let them clean him, go home, and fuck Cadance as well. He'd really let his stud side run wild nowadays, and this was where the next chapter started.
He began bucking forcefully, his hips clapping against Lotus' nearly-oversized ass as his cock buried itself in her tight innards over and over again, his eyes still glued to her cunt lips. He watched as they held on tightly, each inch of his womb-ravaging monsters being squeezed and slicked by her gorgeous blue pussy. He bit down on his lip, squeezing his hands into her ass and watching them sink into the copious amounts of flesh, squeezing out between his fingers as there was simply too much to hold, even with both hands.
He began massaging her backside, toying with her cutie mark, and kneading the dense flesh as his powerful, femboy hips slammed against her over and over again. The sisters began to make out once again, tongues slobbering and rubbing against one another, still tasting the mouth-wateringly good mixture of Dusk's spunk in their maws as they continued to lap at each other's spit-slicked tongue.
Dusk leaned his weight into his thrusts, really pounding out a bass-line into Lotus' soft, dripping cunt. The audible thud of their flesh hitting together was filling the whole room. It was louder than the waterfall, louder than the music, and louder than the horny, pleasured moans the mares let out as they sucked and swallowed each other's tongues in a mind-meltingly horny fashion.
Their scents were truly incredible, a mix of perfume, sweat, and pussy wafting into his nostrils and hypnotising him, addicting him to their gorgeous aroma. Dusk soon felt Aloe's feet snake around his waist, binding him to her sister as he continued to ravage her womb, a small bulge poking out of Lotus' stomach every single time he docked his monster cock inside her.
It was too much. She was too much. The stallion found himself cumming before he could even remember what his name was, eyes glazed and chest heaving as he unleashed his third torrent deep inside Lotus' womb. She was impregnated immediately, there was no denying that. Billions of sperm being pumped directly into her womb had only that single outcome, the lavender Alicorn fertilising an egg and breeding one half of the spa ponies in a matter of seconds.
The cum came thick and fast, just as it always did, swirling and pooling inside Lotus' womb until it had filled her to the brim. But just like with Cadance, it didn't stop filling them. Lotus moaned loudly, cumming hard and fast, as Dusk's thick spunk stretched her belly out good and proper. The curve of her stomach almost gave the impression that they were looking into the future, seeing a mare pregnant and just days from giving birth, stomach heavy and bloated with a foal.
"Oh, fuck!" Lotus moaned, nearly screaming to the high heavens as Dusk continued to cum more and more inside her.
He eventually pulled out, blowing his load all over her back and dousing her almost as much as he'd done with her sister, using his magic to cork her pussy to prevent her from deflating. He wanted to keep her big, pregnant-looking stomach around for as long as possible. He wanted to marvel at her size, her fullness, and the way her belly jiggled whenever she moved.
Wasting no time, he set to rutting Aloe. He aimed his cock just past Lotus' pregnant cunt, pressing the cum-slicked shaft of his enormous cock against Aloe's wet, quivering little hole before slamming it deep inside her, all at once. Aloe's head shot back like a bullet, eyes widening and sucking in a hard gasp of shock and pleasure as this enormous foreign object raided her insides. He was in her womb in seconds, bulging her belly out with that fat cock as he pinned her pregnant-sized sister to her body, Lotus lolling her tongue back into Aloe's mouth as her fucked-out brains refused to work properly, too full of pleasure and cum to think straight.
It was too hot to handle, even after Dusk had done it to Cadance multiple times.
His hips got busy with the pink pony's pussy, hammering much faster into her than he had Lotus. He'd lost himself to his lust at this point, the thought of pleasure and companionship, relaxing and unwinding through orgasm, all of it was gone. He'd gone into rut and could think of nothing more than impregnation Aloe. He had one half of the set bloated and bouncing like the beautiful mother-to-be she deserved to be, and he needed to do the second.
Aloe had no complaints, fingering her sister's mouth and asshole with both hands as Dusk's fat, sweat-slicked balls slapped against her asshole. Each hit from his piledriver hips fucking her closer and closer to nirvana. It was too good, she couldn't believe her luck. She was getting fucked by the most perfect stallion she'd ever met with the biggest dick she'd ever seen and was getting paid for it. Dusk needed to come back more often if this was the amazing treatment they were going to get. Her pussy was getting fucked so good, so deep, that she began to wonder which one of them was truly getting the premium service here.
She'd pay all the money she had to get a chance to wrap her legs around Dusk again, but if they could convince him to come back and do this again... shit, she might do it for free. A loud moan fell out onto her sister's wet tongue, still circling Aloe's hot mouth as they played with one another. Dusk's cum was felt through Lotus' stomach, a burning hot bucket of baby batter in the blue pony's oven... what a hot thought that was.
There pussies were an identical force of perfection, being perfectly deep, perfectly tight, and perfectly wet for everything the stallion wanted to stick his cock into. The beauties he'd ravaged were some of the most gorgeous women he'd laid his eyes on. He felt that Cadance would be jealous that she hadn't been brought along to join in with the spa treatment and get a nice hot facial all to herself.
A shiver ran down Dusk's spine, nearly going cross-eyed as he felt his fourth orgasm build up in his loins. He was leaking a river inside Aloe, he knew he was, already working on filling up her hot little cunt with his hot big load. He was giving that sweet, sugary pussy an appetiser before drowning it in his hot love. It was only gonna take a few more thrusts before the greatest thing that could happen to a mare happened to her...
And happen it did. He snarled loudly, slamming his hips home one last time and blowing his load deep into his cock sleeve, knocking her up just as quick as he did Cadance and Lotus.
"Mother... fuck..." Aloe groaned, back arching as best as it could with a cum-flated whore like Lotus sat on top of her.
Her belly began to grow just like her sister's had, stream after stream of thick cum blasting inside her, audibly sloshing around her welcoming cunt as she grew bigger and bigger. Dusk's cock twitched viciously, his balls visibly shrinking down to their usual size after swelling up with sperm, cumming an entire country's worth of little foals into Aloe's waiting womb as her belly soon grew to rival her sister's.
He pulled out, corking Aloe's cunt and leaving her as pregnant as Lotus, cumming the rest of his load onto the two of them before rising to his knees. His cock began to go flaccid as he looked at his handiwork: two cumflated, satisfied, and pregnant spa ponies panting and gasping in pleasure and exhaustion. On top of that, his back felt much better, his body was cleaner than it had been in ages... and he felt ready for bed in a way that he'd never been before.
"So... do you want me to set up an invoice for you to charge the castle?" he asked, wiping his cock clean and feeding it to Aloe. "Or do you only take cash-in hand?"
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