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The work of many ponies was never done in Ponyville. Whether through manual labor or creative muses they all required energy. Of course, it would wear anypony down without proper care for themselves. It was why the local spa had been made and why the two owners catered to helping ponies recharge and revitalize so that the rest of their town could keep things going smoothly.
Aloe and Lotus Blossom were two peas in a pod. Like minded and caring, the mares did everything within their power to keep every customer coming back. It wasn’t as if the sisters had to guide them the entire way to the sauna but most enjoyed the simple hospitality they presented. From kind words to simple massages, the two ran the spa almost entirely alone, save for a few part-time employees. Having a knack at being beauticians with many trades gave their business quite the reputation.
As any normal day, ponies came and went from the start of Celestia’s sun to its eventual setting along the horizon. The twins knew almost all of their customers by name and even understood discretion with a certain few. Despite how busy the two of them always were it never dampened their mood or made them unhappy to work. Some ponies found it amazing how in tune the two were and almost a little jealous of their energy and chipper attitude, especially during many boisterous moments within the building.
Thankfully, they had resorted to reservations to keep from running themselves to the bone. Such a workplace wouldn’t be anywhere near fun if they didn’t catch a small break once in a while.
Like most days, their current workload had been a constant flow of customers. Towels, saunas and more were requested. Lotus knew all too well that her sister was tending to the steam and making sure all ponies were comfortable. Taking up the few massage requests of the day, the blue mare let out a soft sigh being rather content with herself. After picking a bottle from the nearby tray and pouring some of the contents out, her hooves were doused in the slick oils that Zecora had generously provided them with. Standing on her hind legs, the mare pressed gently to the pony laying along the table.
Grunts had come from the equine below as she smiled sweetly and focused on not pressing too hard or too light. It was a skill that all the staff of the spa had needed to master in order to satisfy their customers. A good massage made a very happy pony. Happy ponies kept their business afloat.
“Is this good?” Lotus asked lightly, her accent decorated by the foreign inflection that her and Aloe shared.
No words were uttered in a reply but rather a few subtle noises as the head of the pony nodded slightly. Instead of being too wordy, the blue mare continued her work as she ran her hooves up and down the back presented to her. Zecora certainly had made a wonderful concoction to work with.
Her presses found knots and tense muscles as the spa pony gently eased them out, rubbing the area carefully to not put their customer in any discomfort. Seeing their ears flick and then wilt as the equine settled more let Lotus know she was doing great work. Of course, she always assumed her sister could better handle things but it only helped her strive to improve.
Having the luxury of receiving such a massage from Aloe’s pink hooves, when possible, seemed almost like a divine touch. Muscles would soothe and aches would ease without any effort it felt. It also didn’t hurt that they often found themselves moving into more sensual actions shortly after. The idea made Lotus’ cheeks flush lightly.
Standing to the side of the massage table left the mare plenty of room to move around. As such, she had taken the opportunity to move a little bit from view, not wanting her lower half to be easily visible through the resting hole customers put their muzzle and face through. Doing so was more of an attempt to remain decent while around the patron instead of leaving her crotch on full display before them.
She couldn’t deny that the idea had stirred something within her. The idea of being seen in such an indecent state while doing her daily job lit a fire inside of the mare to the likes she hadn’t felt before. Maybe it was just the setting or being left to her thoughts in silence or perhaps it had been due to missing out on her rather private time she liked to enjoy. The spa didn’t run itself and she often left the building a bit exhausted. Rest was always deemed more important for the pony than pleasure.
The pony before her gave a groan as a small press hit a muscle just right and a joint popped to alleviate some tension. Lotus felt her loins twitch at the noise, holding herself just out of view of the pony while she took a deep breath. There had been a few times that her and Aloe had managed to make use of the very room she was in. The table itself had seen some things that would easily cast a new light on the rather innocent looking pony.
The illicit ideas sifted into her mind, fogging over her routine massage as her hooves slowed in response. With her imagination beginning its attempted siege of her mind, the mare’s body tried to comply with such lewd awakenings. Slowly, her sheath swelled as she could feel her growing arousal attempt to throw caution to the wind right before her customer. The heavy orbs below swayed as she stepped a few more paces down the table.
Why was she suddenly letting her mind run with such things? Her eyes closed as she tilted her head back and did her best to breathe steadily. It didn’t seem to help against the small swell in the holder between her hind legs but it did quell her fanciful daydreams.
“Everything okay?” came the voice of the pony still laying prone.
“Yes,” Lotus fibbed, nodding eagerly. “All good!”
It would be a lie to say she hadn’t been startled at the sudden voice for a brief moment. She had thought the whole scene was found out even if it was just a bulge below trying to work itself up. Still, she had to refocus and tend to her customer.
The soft hooves pressed more and swirled in areas that she knew were much too hard for the pony themselves to reach. Minutes ticked away but she felt stuck. Lotus felt beside herself in the room, unable to think clearly. The pony nearby hardly made for conversation when they wished to only relax anyway.
With her idle mind incapable of paying attention to the pony that paid for her services, mental images rose up from times before. Moments of seeing her sister, fully erect and batting her eyes in the most alluring way. Times of when they had pleased one another atop the very table she was leaning over. There had even been a few times where her and her sister nearly got caught fooling around in the sauna.
Her hooves ran along the back of the pony as she bit her bottom lip and tried doing what she could to push such erotic teasing from her head. Focusing on the pony only had her wish it were Aloe instead so she could let her hooves wander lower. Even looking away didn’t stop memories surfacing of the pleasure her sister had given, leaving Lotus no choice but to lean back and stare at the ceiling.
That familiar tingling between her hind legs started up again. It didn’t seem too pleased with the effort to quiet it just moments ago. Instead of letting her get another chance to calm the beast, her loins continued their silent demand. There would be no hiding it if she let it persist.
Lotus felt her heart pick up before dropping into her stomach. She couldn’t allow herself to be aroused right there. Upon remembering it would be the last customer of the day only helped to fuel the fire burning inside her. The thought of her hurrying up did cross her mind but she refused to do a lazy job. Nothing she could do would sate the growing need she felt though. Nothing but her sister.
It was a small instance but one that still made the blue pony gasp softly. The end of her length had begun to poke from its warm confines, curiously looking for some way to help it back to resting. She knew better than to assume it would go down on its own, at least in time for the massage to be done. Lotus clamped her muzzle shut as she tried breathing through her nose, not wanting to bring attention to her growing problem.
A few more muscles rubbed and the mare could feel herself beginning to lose the grasp on her rising desire. For the moment, she still held control over her body and the entire instance which was before her. It wasn’t as if she were attempting to rile her customer up and draw them into her own problems.
“Miss?” the pony called from their relaxed position. “Would you mind getting more of my back, please? It’s still a bit stiff.”
Lotus felt her heart thumping as she tried to figure out an excuse to keep from climbing onto the table. It was almost as if the world was beckoning her to go for it. Nothing came to mind for the mare in distress as she practiced her breathing before closing her eyes.
“Of course.” It was a simple answer. “Please. Stay still.”
She knew that refusing was always an option but the care of being a masseuse and providing income for the business came first. Her eyes opened, taking a moment to gather herself mentally, then drew in a deep breath as she started to climb upon the sturdy table.
At least she wouldn’t be subjected to being seen in such an embarrassing state while completely behind the pony. Her pink tail gave a light flutter as she moved up and made sure not to press any of her hooves onto the prone customer. The work could be done without getting right on the table with them but she couldn’t seem to help that small part of her mind directing her to other means.
Using her weight in certain areas, Lotus let her hooves press and really get into the back and withers below her. Her forelegs moved in circular motions while fanning out more from the center, doing her best to keep her mind from getting too filthy. The work itself wasn’t hard to do but going into the routine mindset currently had her thoughts drifting to things a pony like her shouldn’t be thinking of in such situations.
Each roll of her hooves had the pony below her give a few grunts before turning to light moans. Obviously, they were just relieved the tension was melting away but her ears picking such a noise didn’t help her current problem she tried to suppress. Things were just not going to let her work in peace until closing for the day.
A glance at the clock had her realize that closing time would be coming soon. She just had to hold out for a tiny bit longer before finally getting the chance to take care of herself. Several minutes or so and she could usher out the pony then work on her own problem.
The sudden feeling below caught Lotus off guard. Her hind legs had lowered just enough to feel the tail of her customer brushing against her loins casually. Freezing up, the mare stayed in the position of practically crouching over the laying pony before looking down between her legs.
Her plump orbs hanging from her crotch seemed to almost nestle in the hair of that tail below. Like a nest, it warmed her more than she already was as her eyes stared at what was happening. The unknowing pony under her fluffed their tail again and let the fibers caress her naked lap as Lotus pinned her ears back while trying to stifle an attempted gasp.
Swiftly, her oiled massage went into full force as she tried to pay no mind to the teasing at her lap. Her arousal had become far more clear as she grew more erect by the second, almost finding herself pressing her hips down to feel that soft tail against her. Things becoming a haze in her head offered no reprieve while her mind focused more on trying not to become even more turned on rather than finding something else to occupy it.
Lotus’ eyes nearly stared holes into the back of the pony’s head. Her hips struggled to stay lifted as she began pressing forward with her hooves. The motions were familiar, along the with the position, in a much more erotic memory as she continued while feeling herself having the internal fight of one not needing to do what they wish most. Compulsion would ruin her along with the spa’s business if she gave in.
Before she could even try to compose herself, Lotus felt her blue hips lowering further while her mind tried to regain what little semblance of proper thought it may have had left. It wasn’t panic but more of just a rush that hit the mare in a rising tempo. Her heart picked up pace as she felt her full sheath and dangling fruit slip into the tail under her then tease at the soft rear hiding under it.
The pony she had been tending to seemed none the wiser; perhaps they were just as shocked at the sudden move and wished to say nothing. It could have been mortifying with what she was doing but Lotus felt a thrill instead. It was wrong but she was getting her own high off the ordeal while finding her hind legs almost begging to bend more. What would her sister think if she walked in on the blue mare squatting against one of their customers?
Even though the thought should have been enough to cause her to pull back, the masseuse found it almost exciting to imagine the possibility of being caught. A glance down showed her lust taking far more of a physical form. The flat head of her length nearly demanded attention while it lifted from the swell of her lap. Her warm pouch took a comfy rest against the soft backside of the pony who almost seemed dead to the world from all the rubbing.
She had no idea how the touch hadn’t been a warning to them. Whether or not they knew or cared was unbeknownst to dear Lotus. Her heart was in a rapid thumping as she stayed straddled over the pony under her and breathed as carefully as possible. It was by far one of the most alluring scenes she had witnessed.
Being mounted over a pony, erect and in full control had her excited beyond belief. It certainly had been too long without proper care to her own body. Intimate care to be precise. Her forelegs kept their motions which rocked her gently back and forth over the pony and, in turn, caused those very full balls of blue to drag lightly across the soft rump.
Sweet Celestia, she was yearning for so much more. The busy schedule of the spa had kept both twins from relaxing together as of late. It wasn’t as if they never saw one another but more that they had always been too tired to do much more. As for why things suddenly began getting a rise out of Lotus, nopony could say.
Needing to stop was at the back of her mind but seemed incapable of actually changing the ongoing scene. The sky blue mare could feel her body giving in to the desires and more as her mind tried to constantly tell her it was only natural. It was a straining position to be in, hunched against the lower half of a pony while perched above.
There would be no explaining the situation should somepony walk in on them. Her erection had grown closer to its full length, giving visible twitches above the unknowing pony below. Any touch to the naked flesh would probably have her lose it all. She couldn’t throw caution to the wind. Too much was on the line to risk just diving into her lust headlong.
That pink shaft demanded attention. The excitement flooding the poor mare’s body as she tried her best to keep up the massage only seemed to be serving the singular purpose of turning her on more. Every small jostle from her movements sent the standing girth into a small bob, almost nodding with her to keep going. To lose herself.
Through her heavy breathing, Lotus could hear the light grunts of the pony under her. They seemed to remain unaware of the very wrongful ongoing thoughts and exposure above them which did bring a small bit of relief to the beautician. What didn’t help was the fact that her position and rocking further cemented her lewd cravings.
Even though she did her best to hold herself up, those hind legs couldn’t keep such a cramped position up for long. It would come down to either her swiftly hopping off the table and hopefully hiding herself or just letting her legs rest. The longer she debated on what to do the more strain went into her muscles. Then it happened.
Lotus felt her hooves shake before the muscles gave in and her hind legs refused to hold her any longer. She did her best to make it as soft a landing as possible to not cause any discomfort in the pony under her. It was the feeling her full pouch against the supple rump of her client that had her freeze up.
“S-sorry,” she said in almost a whisper.
The other pony’s ears flicked but they didn’t offer much of a response. Could it be they knew and were embarrassed with what was happening? Maybe they had nodded off during the massage.
It was a long moment of silence before the endowed mare finally let out a slow breath. The feeling of her loins pressing against the warm cushion of the pony had her finally standing at full attention. There would be no way in hiding her stiff rod while she sat on the pony and stared down. The view was splendid yet of no help in calming her down even a bit.
A moment passed before she finally leaned forward to finish the massage until a new sensation grabbed her. The feeling of her soft orbs sliding down the tail and rump of the pony brought the underside of her sheath and the belly of her shaft to glide right between those soft cheeks. It was like she was meant to be there.
Seeing her length just towering over the back of the pony had her wanting to simply hump and work out the rise of her lust. Of course, it would be a bad idea but even those had her tempted. She was once again asking herself why she had to be so aroused right there. Of all days and everything she had done, it made no sense to her to suddenly be overcome with primal needs.
Aloe had let her grind on that rosy pink backside plenty of times before. Lotus loved every second of it, being able to squish those flanks together and work her length up into that comforting crease. It always ended in a glorious spray of lust that covered so much. White love setting into their coats and manes while the air reeked of musky sex.
Lotus let out a breathy sigh at the thought while her hips gave the slightest jerk forward. The motion sent her lap pressing right into those plump glutes she was supposed to be professional around. It was such a good feeling, having her loins buried against the wonderfully soft cheeks as that thick pole wedged up between them and ground lightly. The risk had seemed more and more worth it with each little temptation given in.
Another press. Her hips rolled. The erect mare shuddered in the moment. It wasn’t proper to do such a thing to a customer but she felt her own mind glazing over in a veil she couldn’t escape from. They had even explicitly stated no sexual help in their spa, yet there she was straddled over a pony and trying to keep from grinding too much.
Those hooves did their work in trying to not draw any focus to the light humping. Lotus tried her best to keep from giving in completely but it felt like a losing battle. Every roll of her hips had her pressing the underside of that meaty girth and pent up pouch against the pony. It was a troubling position but one she felt that she had less control over.
Her stiffness bobbed from each light press, doing her best not to cause much of a disturbance as she gave in more to the call of her lust. Time seemed unimportant while her body did what it craved even though she barely held it back just enough. Her imagination ran wild with thoughts of grinding her sister, loving to feel her body giving comfort nopony else could satisfy and in ways that seemed to be frowned upon.
“Yes,” Lotus muttered under her breath while she kept up the fervor act.
There would be a certain scent to waft the air soon enough should she not calm herself. Sexual needs often brought out the heated aroma from mares, even if they had some extra bits. While her and her sister had an endowment not regular to the many mares of Equestria they also still held their own love tunnel nestled perfectly behind their hanging fruits. As such, they also went into heat though it became far more to overcome or deal with should they leave it alone too long.
The pink tail fluffed as she folded her ears back, letting her lap give soft bumps that seemed to be just barely enough to not give her entirely what she wanted. Every bob of her stiff length almost tempted her enough to just lay down onto the pony and find some lie so she could keep going. A small twitch emitted from the heated pole before she noticed something else.
A dollop of that clear and slimy pre-cum had begun to bead on the end of her shaft. She was far too aroused for her own good. The risk of doing more or having somepony walk in on her were too great. There needed to be a time to stop and she wasn’t sure if she had the willpower to accomplish such a feat. Had she been suppressing her heat without knowing?
It was a scary thought but only for her current predicament. Any other time would have her eagerly willing to tend to the sensitive flesh that rose for acknowledgment. The air had begun to feel heavier or perhaps just her breathing made it feel in such a way. Whatever the case, there was something else she picked up with a small sniff.
There it was. The scent she knew that stallions would find irresistible and made her a prime breeding partner. Her heat was in fact coming along, if it hadn’t been for a while. Had other ponies noticed and just been kind? Was it suppressed somehow until her guilty moment? She would never be able to tell but her tail giving that fluff had made her arousal known quite clearly.
A tray of assorted oils and fragrances could possibly mask the moment until she could usher out the customer but it might bring more unwanted attention to her. Lotus tried taking deep breaths to once again calm herself. As much as it felt like it might be working, the warmth against her lap seemed to be fighting against any kind of settling down.
The endowed mare sighed in a shaky breath as she stared at her length hovering over the pony before she glanced back to the tray. It would take a lean over to even reach it. She could just as easily hop down and race to it but the swinging cock swiping at air under her would be far too noticeable. She cursed silently at the fact her member was such a contrast to her own coat.
Drawing in a deep breath, Lotus sat up and moved forward slowly. One hoof tried to keep up work into the pony’s back as the other stretched with the foreleg in an attempt to reach the bottles. A small grunt and she leaned forward with the best of her ability to keep from pressing hard onto the pony’s already sore back. The nearest one to grab seemed almost just within reach before her support slipped and she gasped at the surprise and sensation.
Her body splayed over the pony below, sandwiching her length between both bodies as the pressure caused the mare to stiffen up. The warmth and soft press against her shaft had her afraid to even move. It didn’t help that the slick oil had made it feel even better along the underside of her flesh. Each breath almost seemed to be too much as she laid still and felt the pulsing of her member from every heartbeat.
Silence befell the room as they stayed there in such a position. No words of complaint of even a small inquiry came from the pony. Lotus was sure that they knew what happened. They just had to. Maybe they were too shocked to say anything or wished to not speak to bring up such an awkward situation between them.
She hadn’t been sure how much time passed in that moment but it was evident they couldn’t stay that way just because of her accidental slip. Lotus hoisted herself up some and felt a shiver run down her back that stirred her loins. The feeling of gliding along that slick back had her nearly wanting to grind far more than she had done just prior.
It was a lewd sound that many would find erotic as her shaft slide against the pony and ground the base right into their supple plot. Another lean forward had the slick rod slide down and cradle along that backside in such a perfect manner. She felt that her mental well-being was at stake with how much she had to hold back to keep a professional demeanor. If anything, she wouldn’t last long if she continued to give in, even if it were tiny increments.
A press to stretch her foreleg out more only resulted in more of the tingling drawing up her fleshy spire. Nothing was going to make it go down before the customer had to leave and it was clear. Still, Lotus didn’t stop her lean until finally knocking a bottle towards her. The small clatter made the most deafening noise compared to the silence that had taken hold.
The body under her jostled a moment before laying still once again. The fact the pony hadn’t said anything seemed to indicate they must have nodded off. If they had fallen back to sleep then she could probably work out a little tension herself. It wasn’t as if she planned to try and penetrate them.
Shaking her head, Lotus tried to fling the thoughts from her mind. Perverted mare. Dirty! Her eyes focused on the bottle once again as she managed a small rock forward to grab it.
Those pillow-soft cheeks gave her quite the tease as she felt them rock and glide against her lap before settling once more. Her hoof dragged the object from the tray over onto the table and let it rest. She knew that it might not help much but anything to at least confuse the senses would be better than having her customer wake to full blown arousal lingering in the air. Celestia only knows what they might think.
It took her a good minute to fiddle with the top of the bottle and open it. Not much of a struggle but one that set in a mild panic if her oiled hooves kept slipping on the stopper. The bloom of flowers and other lovely scents washed over her muzzle and did help her relax a good bit. A calming scent that even helped clear her mind. Lotus was thankful.
The aroma was potent but the area it covered seemed rather small. It did seem better than nothing at the very least. She could at least pour some onto a towel and cover herself to try and make the rest of it covered. A plan had at least formed in her mind instead of carelessly bumping into the risk of her eagerness.
A sigh of relief exhaled from the sky blue mare as she tried to upright her posture. Upon doing so, her hips gave a light shift forward and slid her along that pony posterior once again, creating the friction-less tease against her. There may have been a soft and shuddered breath before she almost curled in on herself. Even with a slightly clear mind, the beautician couldn’t escape physical pleasure in very sensitive areas.
Small ripples of that lingering need traveled through her body as much as possible. Her hips nearly moved on their own and began to smother her loins in the rear of the pony while wiggling just enough to wedge the underside of her marecock down between her client’s rump. Somehow, her mind just seemed to crave more and more at each teasing touch. Her will had taken a beating and that barrier to hold back all her unbridled lust was cracking.
Glancing to the end of her needy pole had reminded her of the pre that had formed before her lurch forward. Worry set in as she looked at the head further and saw that the dribble of her self-lubrication had managed to reach the bottom of the glans and was about to drip. It was such a strange coincidence to have her reach a hoof to the end of her prick only for the clear fluid to finally give way and land right onto the pony underneath her.
How the substance itself seemed to have a mind of its own only made her wonder if she had any control over the situation or if it were just a series of events to toy with her. The string of it leading from the tip to the pony broke only when her hoof swiped at the glistening trail. Trying to carefully wipe up the glop of her leaking arousal only made it worse.
Each pet or press just seemed to work the pre into the coat of the pony. It had the same slickness as the oil but would definitely be a tad stickier. Trying to hide her shame, Lotus grit her teeth as she started to massage once again, working the liquid into the pony’s coat fully with the mix of scented oils. She could only hope they would never know what transpired during their time at the spa.
There were a few brief seconds in which she considered just rubbing one out in some way but knew how risky it would be. Having no place to unload or even be certain the pony wouldn’t know what was going on just didn’t seem worth the issues that could follow. Of course, her length begged to differ, giving a lift at the thought and staying firmly against that perfect rump.
Her massage continued as best it could while grinding more along the pony, breathing a little more and finding herself in the same predicament she had tried getting out of. Another drip from the leaking member had her grimace slightly. Instead of attempting to wipe it up, those hooves worked more of her clear arousal right into the coat once more. It was so wrong but she felt at a loss with herself.
The tempo increased. It felt uncontrollable but Lotus wasn’t aware. Her mind had quickly begun to lose the faint grasp it had regained. Her hips rolled as she moved with her forelegs into the massage, unable to keep from giving audible little grunts.
Each press had her wishing to just press under their tail or lay over them once more but it seemed there was still a little bit of her mental blockade still holding. The reigns were too hard to pull her away from the moment entirely but she could at least keep from going too overboard. After all, it was just a little dry humping. Nothing serious, right?
The mare pant softly as her ears tilted back while she kept up the pace. Every slick feeling had her wanting more but it started feeling better than ever. She was giving in and it felt good. No, it felt amazing. Her blue body rocked as that pink shaft slid back and forth, starting to bead more of her need onto the pony while purposely rubbing it into them.
It almost seemed frantic in the way her lap kept trying to press along the pony she was straddled. Each attempt to draw back any further had her stiffen her back and force herself to just commit to the near-rapid humps. The sound of her breathing had picked up more in the room along with the rustling of the pony’s body giving light jostles from each thrust.
There was nearly a full-on steady rhythm going as Lotus stopped her hooves and seemed to focus more on her lower half. The rocking had her erection giving bounces as if agreeing to the treatment and certainly worked on her rising pleasure. It wouldn’t be long before she could blow. She could barely take it.
Cleaning up a sleeping client would be fine. So long as they actually were sleeping. The thought pierced her mind but not in a moment of clarity. Instead, it slipped right into that deep recess that held her sinful addictions and fueled her on to keep going. The risk would be worth it. She had time. It would be a minute or two of finally getting out what she needed and then she could fix things up with a clear head.
The fast approaching climax looked to have no way of stopping. It was a need she desired far more than she had ever thought possible. Never had her heat managed to hit so hard before. The blue hips never slowed as her length bobbed between both bodies. Everything felt as if it were falling right into place for her. She could work it out and move on. Her sapphire eyes gave a quick glance to the door then to the clock.
Every muscle seemed to seize up and lock into place. Lotus’ heart felt like it dropped through into her stomach as she stayed still and stared at the time. She was late. The customer should have been ushered out at least five minutes ago or more. Aloe would be furious to come in and wonder what was taking her so long only to spot her doing such a thing.
Lotus took a sharp inhale as her body shuddered and that still-hard member gave a twitch. Not now! She couldn’t hit her climax at such a dire point! The mare whined to herself and lifted her hips, finally managing to separate both bodies as a few strings of pre led from her crotch to the pony’s rump. Apparently, there had been more of her secretions than she noticed that had worked their way down between both of them.
In a haste, the mare stood up and hopped off the table while grabbing the stack of towels and spilling the fabric over the floor. She couldn’t be seen in such a state from anypony. As hot as the risk was prior, the real fact of actually having another walk in would have ended her. Perhaps it was more of a thing to enjoy in the moment rather than having her mind capable of coming to proper conclusions.
One towel instantly went over the pony as she worked to soak up any evidence of her wrongdoing as well as the excess oil. She would have to be fast to make sure her sister didn’t ask any questions. A bit of work into the drying did seem to help and for that she was thankful.
The next couple of towels went around her as well as trying to clean up the floor where her leaking cock had managed to leave quite the trail. Was she drooling from her sex as well? A quick check with a hoof to touch behind her dangling pair had her shiver. The prominent clit had made itself known along with the wetness she felt surrounding it.
Almost diving over to the bottle she had opened earlier, Lotus nearly soaked the towel she put over herself. It was a strong aroma and one that couldn’t be missed but she rather worry about that than somepony sniffing out her prime time of needs. At the very least, she could make some lie about spilling the contents and avoid anything embarrassing.
A cough almost made the mare yelp in surprise. Her head darted to the table where the pony she had been tending to cleared their throat and she saw the unmistakable scrunch of their muzzle as if sniffing the air. Her eyes went wide as she hurried to make sure she could appear decent with the towel yet still tried hiding mostly from view.
“Is it over?” the pony asked, having a slight slur in their words as if they had just woken up.
“Yes. Your session has ended and it is now closing time,” Lotus answered, backing herself to the nearest wall for a second. “I hope you enjoyed your time here and be sure to tell your friends of your experience.”
The last statement made her heart stop as she realized just what that could imply if the pony in question had known what happened. There was a pause as the client grunted and stood, stretching themselves a bit while smiling. It seemed as if they had quite the nap which brought some ease to the firm mare under the towel.
“It was wonderful! I must have passed out without noticing,” the pony stated and laughed softly. “I hope I didn’t snore!”
“Oh, no. You were fine!” the beautician answered with a blush. They had been quite fine to her to lay on and more. “Please, come again.”
There was far too long of a stare as the pony hopped down and looked over their masseuse for the evening. Did they know? Did they even suspect something? It made Lotus highly uncomfortable to be looked at for so long.
“I’m sure I will. Sorry for staring. I think my mind is still dragging its hooves,” they finally mentioned and laughed before heading to the door.
The sky blue mare laughed with them though a bit more uneasily. It wasn’t like the times she had been a little shy from other ponies admiring her. She had managed to act so indecently towards a customer without their knowledge. It was a guilty feeling.
“Please, do be careful heading home,” Lotus finally said, being sure to keep her body facing to the side so the towel draped over her hid her throbbing secret.
“Will do. You take care, Ms. Blossom!” said the pony as they opened the door. Then they were gone.
A minute passed before the spa mare finally let out an audible sigh of relief. The mounting tension and stress just from her panicked hurry to get them out felt like they took years off her life. At least they had been dried and the towel seemed to do the trick of hiding everything as best it could. Her mind replayed the moment she noticed the pony waking and assumed she must have used too much of the scented oil that it stirred them from their slumber.
At least she could rest a bit easier now that such things were out of the way. While the scare and rush didn’t seem to make her erection wilt, it at least left her time to properly take care of it. No need to risk possibly regretting her impulsion on wanting to get off. For all she knew, maybe the pony would have been into it. Still, it would have been better to wait. Or, ask at least. The light tease of the ordeal to herself had the mare smile some as she slowly began to work on cleaning the table, easing some of her nerves.
The mundane task of clearing off the table and making sure everything is in proper order took place for the mare. Her mind wavered from erotic thoughts to simply disinfecting areas for other ponies to lay. It wasn’t a fun thing but she seemed to look forward to it more than letting her needful urges take hold once again.
She could joke about having to ask a client for permission to mount them or maybe even help get them off with her but it still worried her that she had nearly lost control entirely. At least she knew that the satisfaction of a climax couldn’t win over completely. Time itself had saved her and pushed her into a hectic mess of trying to right everything.
To help soothe herself more, the sky blue mare hummed lightly as she cleaned. Just a gentle tune and one that her sister knew well. It was rather relaxing and calmed her nerves along with her heated desires. While she did remain erect, Lotus was happy to not have her thoughts clouded in the haze of lust she nearly succumbed to earlier.
“Your day go well?” came a voice from behind Lotus.
The gasp she gave was more than audible as well the jump that would make a cat jealous. It had been Aloe sneaking up behind her occupied sister to check on her. That heart in the blue mare’s chest felt like it would leap right out from the startle she received.
“A-Aloe!” Lotus finally managed to get out, laughing nervously.
“Oh, did I scare my sister?” the rosy pink beautician inquired, looking a little hurt that she may have scared her sibling a little much.
“I’ll be fine. Just a small jump,” explained the blue pony while a hoof pat her chest. “Simply cleaning.”
Aloe nodded silently as she looked around to make sure things were in order. Once her eyes made their way back to Lotus they seemed to dip before her muzzle drew a smile. No color coat could hide the rising blush along the cheeks of that blue mare.
“Was it that good of a massage you gave?” teased the twin, winking playfully.
“N-no! It wasn’t like that!” the horny mare said in a panic. “Just… I think my heat or something has come to humiliate me.”
The stiff rod never seemed to go down even a little during all that had happened. While she had quite literal blue balls, Lotus had not seen any form of complete release from her pent up state. Being spotted in such a way by her sister had a small bit of guilt rise back up. The towel slid down as she sat and let out an exhausted sigh.
“Did you…?” Aloe tried to ask without trying to state it aloud.
“Hm?” Lotus replied, confused. Her eyes watched her sister nod to her prominent problem then to the table. “OH! Of course not! I clearly didn't or else I wouldn't be like… this," she retorted and wearily eyed her own stiff length before almost whispering, "It got dangerously close though."
Talking with her twin did help alleviate some worries or at least a little stress. While it wasn’t a physical interaction nor anything to calm the beast below, being open with her closest friend and dear sister had benefits nopony else could possibly replace.
“Thought there was something else in the air,” teased the pink mare before leaning in and wrapping her forelegs around her sister. “Sorry to have left you in such a way today. I didn’t know.”
The embrace was a comfort that seemed to wash away every little worry from Lotus. Her own forelegs hugged tightly around her sister as she shut her eyes and simply held on. For all she cared, they were the only two ponies in Equestria during such a moment. It helped to mend her spirit along with her anxiety.
“Just hope our customer doesn’t get home wondering why they smell like a horny mare,” the blue beautician teased, finding herself far more relaxed mentally.
It was a silly tease at herself but both mares giggled. Aloe seemed to understand without needing much more to be said. So long as Lotus hadn’t gone any further then perhaps it was best to leave well enough alone. She knew that she wouldn’t be giving massages while her body chose to take control again at least.
“At least you know better,” said Aloe, a hoof petting along the pink mane of her sister. “No fooling around with customers.”
A nod seemed to be the only response given in understanding and agreeing. Lotus was too happy to finally feel like herself even if she still had a glaring issue. The eyesore wasn’t going away anytime soon but having her sister there took her mind away from it for the moment. That was until the two slowly parted from their hug.
Batting her eyes, Aloe smiled sweetly and sat down before her. The two looked at one another for a moment until the pink mare leaned forward with her muzzle and placed a soft kiss onto Lotus’ snout. It was an adorable gesture and only made the red in those blue cheeks flare up once again. How one would ever manage without the other was something neither could fathom.
“I see you still have a persistent bit of tension,” Aloe said softly, her voice slipping almost into a whisper. “Let’s see if we can take care of that. Yes?”
It was one thing to hear her sister talk in a sultry way with her accent but entirely another when she attempted her own added flair to it. The bedroom eyes and the caring questioning were a specialty only Lotus knew of behind closed doors. A visible reaction was guaranteed as that member twitched in the air.
“Please,” Lotus said, pleading for her sister to help release her from the bonds of lust-filled torture.
No other words were exchanged, at least for the moment, as Aloe’s head moved in to give soft pecks along her sister’s cheek and neck. The kisses were light and full of love. Their love for each other was one that went beyond that of regular siblings. As such, their passion increased immensely when alone. Other ponies may have their suspicions but none truly knew what the twins often got up to together.
Lotus craned her head to allow more access to her neck. The tender lips of her sister slowly kissed a trail down her form, being careful not to go too fast as savoring the experience was always the best. Light breaths escaped the blue mare as her sister moved her head lower, dotting the way with small presses of her lips. It was impossible not to notice the sheath between those pink hind legs swelling as Aloe got worked up in her attempt to care for her dear sibling.
While the feeling of each press of those lips were felt down from her neck to her chest, Lotus knew where they would end up. A hoof pressed against her body and eased her back to which she complied without a thought. That girth stood like a tower, ready to be worshiped and praised from her lap. The only worry that ran through her mind was the possibility of their own incestuous play being interrupted.
A glance to the door showed it shut and no shadows beneath. They were all alone. Aloe must have let the others go home early or they just didn’t bother to check the one area the two were occupying. Whatever seemed to be the case, Lotus was happy to be with her sister.
Hot breath trailed against the blue coat, teasing the flesh beneath as the mare lowered herself further. Things were heating up and at a much more comfortable pace than being stuck with one’s own lust. Every inch closer to the thick length was another moment of anticipation, craving the end result but enjoying the ride there.
Another kiss. A firm one. Planting such a loving gesture down that stomach and letting the soft cheek and ear brush against the standing shaft had Lotus quiver in excitement. Her sister knew exactly what she needed. There were a few more kisses peppered down until one landed right between her hind leg and sheath.
It was incredible how erotic it was despite no full on contact with her now-leaking marecock. The touch was almost as if hitting a ticklish point yet instead of laughter it spawned a moan. Those hind legs wanted to close but only to bring in the closeness more. Still, Lotus laid there, splayed out and fully hard just for her sister. One lover to another.
“Y-yes,” came the breathy noise to be uttered from the blue mare. She wanted it so bad as her head nodded briskly.
No words came from her lover in secret. Instead, that muzzle moved and nuzzled against the sheath then buried right into that lap. Aloe nudged her snout against the sensitive area, almost smothering herself into her sister’s balls before giving a few rapid kisses up the belly of that girth. The response was clearly well received.
Lotus could barely stand the small assault of love against her but still stayed in position. She could feel every breath of her sister below, knowing how close she was to her intimate area. If the breathing kept up then she might actually hit a climax without needing much more. It seemed that her pink lover knew exactly what was going on and pulled away just enough to give faintest of warm pants along the naked flesh.
Lower that breath went. Moving back down and warming the soft pouch that held those full orbs, Aloe kissed them both then let her muzzle rest in the softness between them and the sheath again. It was such a turn on for the mares, having one almost drinking in the lustful scent of the other. The pink beautician did just that, softly inhaling against her sister’s loins while her own erection began sprouting from her lap.
Whether the act actually provided a benefit or not didn’t seem to matter. It was the act itself that turned them on. Having such a feminine scent so heavy in that lap which a clear mix of arousal always tended to spur the other on. A moan escaped Aloe’s muzzle as she kept her face buried between those hind legs, emitting quite the vibration to which Lotus’ body shuddered in pleasure.
Minutes could have passed in that position and neither would have complained. Still, Aloe wished to tend to her sister fully. The scent of the mare seemed to stay with the rosy pink beautician as she rose up and slipped her tongue out of her open maw. As much as she enjoyed the smell, the taste brought another kind of thrill to her.
That tongue pressed near the base of Lotus’ member. It was soft, slick and so very welcomed. Her forelegs curled to her chest for a moment as she felt the wet muscle slide ever so slowly along the underside of her cock. Each increment that it climbed along the rod had its receiver in near fits. Gasps and panting were the only thing that seemed to be audible in the room at the moment.
A trail of saliva followed in the wake of that sensual tongue, teasing its way all along until it rode over that medial ring. The two loved to play with that particular area so much. A small kiss and a lick around one side had Lotus almost in tears from the love she was getting. It had certainly felt as if it were far too long since her last bit of fun.
Licking back the same way and going around the other side, Aloe watched her sibling writhing from the experience. It always brought joy to be the one to make her so happy. Smiling, the pink mare moved back to the underside of the fleshy tool before dragging her tongue up more, catching a bit of pre that had managed to drool out from all the attention. Slightly salty but with a sweet aftertaste. She adored it.
The higher that tongue went caused Lotus to almost beg for her to go on more. It had been an aching feeling she needed and the slow, methodical tease nearly drove her up the wall. Luckily, Aloe knew this as well.
Being the kind and loving sibling behind closed doors, the rosy pink mare moved up along her sister’s length to gather up any leak along the way. Her breath only made for a more riled up sister she was teasing until reaching just under the glans of that flat head. A kiss to silently tell her sister she was still there before scooting forward and sitting up more left her basically looking right down the barrel of that cock.
Even though Aloe’s own member had grown to full arousal, she was dedicated to bring her sister-in-need some special loving. That pink girth of her own gave a few teasing rubs at the base of the blue sheath she sat in front of. Her forelegs reached out to gently use her hooves and bring in the leaking shaft of her twin.
Lotus watched with bated breath, waiting for what was going to happen next. Every light nudge to her sheath had her shiver as her own wetness from her winking opening below gave off more of the scent into the air. There would be no doubt on what had happened there if things didn’t air out.
The two seemed to lock eyes for a minute until Aloe’s head lowered and the pink earth pony’s muzzle opened. It was slow but hardly agonizing as those lips slipped over the fat head and that tongue lapped up the constant near-gush of pre-cum spilling from the end. A pleasured moan came from the pony, muffled from the appendage in her maw while she began her loving suckles.
It was almost like a dream come true to finally enjoy such a thing. Lotus had her hind legs spread as she lay along the floor, groaning at the pleasure working her member. That wonderful suction into a soft release only to have those lips tighten and the jaw give tender kneads to massage that girth sent the blue mare into a fit.
Her pink mane splayed the floor behind her head much like her body before her sister. Every sweet bit of the ordeal had her in bliss. The oral work done on merely the end of her thick rod seemed like more than she could have asked for. Finally, she was feeling that desired warmth and her needs getting the treatment they screamed for.
Those delicate hooves hugged the stiff pole to that soft and lovely, pink chest. Aloe redoubled her efforts, twisting her head one way and then another. Her lips caressed and rode around that shaft as the tongue swirled and lapped at the end in an eager manner. It didn’t take long for her head to dip and those lips to slide down more, taking a few more inches into her maw and letting her sibling knock at the back of her throat.
Since they were both endowed rather well, it was difficult for either to take the other orally completely. That didn’t stop Aloe however. Every inch in meant a better time for her sister. Her forelegs and hooves hugged and worked in tandem with her mouth to massage more of the shaft as she began bobbing along a good third of it.
Coupled with the feeling came sounds of such erotic nature. Soft grunts, wet slurps, heated gasps for air and slick pops when pulled off momentarily made quite the sexual song. It was incredible and Lotus felt her mind hitting points she had nearly forgotten about. The whole moment felt like a reminder of just how amazing she could truly feel and from none other than her dear Aloe.
A small movement forward sent the cock jabbing into Lotus’ loins more before it sprang up and made a soft pat against the blue belly below. Another move closer and the two were almost joined at the hips. Both pairs of balls gave loving rubs to each other and the heated scents mixing at such close proximity was a cocktail of lust.
Between the bobbing along her shaft, Lotus found it in herself to wrap her own hooves around the member against her body. The suction stopped and the wet noises quieted for a moment before picking right back up and being coupled with some horny thrusts. As a makeshift sleeve, Lotus’ hooves held snug against her sister’s rod while it began pumping against her body, the two almost looking to have an insatiable appetite for one another.
Each thrust against her sister had Aloe moaning more into the thick breeding pole she was suckling. The vibrations sent shivers all through Lotus’ body as she held onto the girth against her, letting her sister hump away. It wasn’t long until those blue hips started their own lift to try and fit more in the tight confines of her pink sibling’s maw. There seemed to be no point holding back as the two dove deeper into their carnal needs.
Pre and spit coated that cock like a clear glove. Not a single bit that Aloe’s mouth could reach was left dry as she started picking up the pace. Presses against her throat came back with sloppy gulps, desperate to get her sister off and encouraging her to use that marecock on her until the distressed sibling was satisfied. The signal was clear enough to get through to the blue, horny mare as her hips lifted again, keeping her hind legs pressing around the waist of her sister.
The lift up into that warm orifice and the vulgar noises were almost begging Lotus to let herself loose. Every press had Aloe’s length gliding against the soft coat of her sister, lovingly held in position by her legs. Nothing could have made Lotus happier in the moment as she gave compulsive squeezes to her sister’s shaft in return while copious amounts of pre drizzled out and matted down her own coat. It was as if they were trying to fully breed each other, hugging and thrusting as the mounting pleasure started to ebb over.
An increase in tempo signaled to Aloe how close her lover was. Each thrust into her muzzle and along the back of her throat made her lower her head in time with the motions. The lust stick she sucked and welcomed into her maw only had her hungry for more while her drool coated more of the stiffness down to her hooves. They were both so very close.
Lotus had almost managed to get a good roll of her hips going as she bred the mouth of her sister. The pink mare almost suffocating herself on that thick girth only brought out more encouragement with the action. Heavy groans almost echoed off the walls, both of them not even attempting to stay quiet during their heated moment of incest.
Shutting her eyes tight, Aloe forced herself down more as she let her sister penetrate her throat and clog her airway for the final bout. Her head gave eager bobs as she squeezed that member with her forelegs and tight esophagus. The bulge in her neck was rather clear and it all culminated to the peak of her longing sister’s pleasure.
It was almost too fast of an approach with the combination of the work along Lotus’ cock and her mind trying to take every detail in before her loins stirred. The fierce orgasm would not come quietly and they both knew. Her blue hips humped up to her sister’s mouth, almost in a last hurrah, as that spire throbbed and the head flared.
Those warm and full orbs hugged quickly to her in that blue pouch, eager to jettison the thick love brewing inside. Both laps pressed together and she felt her own twin’s length mimic such reactions. There was no way either would get away from the mess they were about to create. Lotus only hugged that stiff shaft more, arching her back and moaning loudly.
The intense climax was one that almost seemed devoid of words. Nothing could properly detail the immense bliss and euphoric feeling that washed over the twins. Their bodies rocked and their members flared while pulsing madly, thrusting against one another. It was Lotus who first came, almost drowning her dear sister in the sticky need that had plagued her during the evening.
Hot globs of that torrent of lust shot down the tight throat and painted all it touched. Aloe swallowed everything as best she could, trying hard to keep up the work as her own orgasm rattled the mare’s lovely frame. Pleasure racked her mind as she drank down most from the fleshy hose before throwing her back and popping it free from her muzzle.
As the last few arcs of that familiar semen slung from the tip, the rosy pink mare’s hips tensed as she gave into a desperate hump to throw her own needs over the edge. While the rain of sibling love hit her back and face from the standing eruption, her own shaft began its swift pulses. The quick travel up it to reach that sweet release was sudden and almost spit right against Lotus’ neck and muzzle.
Both mares cried out, one almost falling to a coughing fit briefly, as the simultaneous orgasms fill the room. Thick splats of heavy cum spattered the floor and coating what it hit. Neither of them were capable of dodging the strands nor would they wish to. Being marked and loved by their twin only had them desire the other much more. It was an act of selflessness and one of letting them know who they loved.
A heavy scent of musk laid thick in the air as both beauticians rode out their climaxes until the bitter end. It was a scene that would make the queen of the changelings envious while they panted and spurted until there was nothing more to give for the moment. Both of the earth ponies had sticky patches of lust clinging to their coats, unable to avoid such friendly fire nor wishing to.
The pool of cream near Lotus’ head had made quite the mess in her mane but she didn’t care. Finally able to work out her needs had made her feel like she were a pegasus. She was soaring on the high of her beautiful deed, happy to have had Aloe be the one to take such care in helping her achieve it. A clear pool rest beneath both of them, hinting strongly at the mix of vaginal fluid from their orgasms and dousing the tails that dare touch it.
“Y-yes~” Lotus finally got out, having her chest almost frantically rising from her panting.
Aloe’s own body had hit a similar goal, enjoying getting her sister off in such ways despite the taboo nature of it. They were more than siblings and it was very clear when the lanterns were out. A sore throat for the night would be worth it so long as she could help her sister scratch that itch.
Coming down from such a monumental feeling would almost seem impossible, yet they sadly had to return back down to Equestria. Keeping their heads in the clouds wouldn’t do well for a spa service. It was a slow descent back to reality with both of them giggling while eyeing each other sensually. Not a second seemed to pass without them silently flirting with each other.
Whether by chance or will, the two mares kept up their longing looks for one another until a simple sensation drew their attention elsewhere. Despite having just come down from quite the climax, it appeared neither of the twins had gone soft. In fact, a light hug to the others chest only proved it as the flesh seemed hardly willing to yield.
Still firm and clearly having a hunger that her body wouldn’t let go, Aloe nodded with a devious smile. Her position moved from a near grinding sit to leaning over the precious form of her sister partly. Both forelegs stayed on either side of the blue mare’s torso, letting her blue mane drape down and tickle the cheeks of her sibling.
Lotus merely smiled with a blush before lifting her head and pressing her lips to her twin’s. The two kissed deeply and far more passionately than most lovers seemed to. Their tongue intertwined and wrestled as their lips locked. It was a thrilling gesture that seemed to do quite the opposite in calming either of them down.
Both lengths stirred and throbbed lightly in their messy stupor. If the mares did possess some refractory period then it seemed nonexistent currently. The heated bodies stayed closer as their kiss turned into quite the make-out session. Light gasps for air only emitted from either briefly as they would turn their heads or give playful nibbles to a bottom lip. Clearly, their fun wasn’t over yet.
Tongues were accepted between them as the mare gave in to their passionate session. The lip locked lovers panted lightly and smiled, one moving more over the other. Pressure from between them built as the slippery shafts managed to glide against the other, belly to belly, while the intense kiss continued. It was quite the thrill of such intimate closeness while so aroused.
Lotus could tell that her sister had become almost as eager as her during their foray into fornication. The lack of care between either towards their noises and the scene they made in the room proved that nothing would stop them should anypony happen by after hours. They were far too enraptured with the love and need for the other to worry about such trivial things.
The weight of that pink mare settled atop her blue sibling as she sandwiched their lengths more, adding such a great feeling that tickled those lustful parts so well. It didn’t stop there though. Aloe’s hips lifted and lowered, sending her member caressing along the firm shaft beneath her. Things were only picking up instead of calming down after their first orgasm.
Despite how powerful the first load was, Lotus knew she had another in her. Already, those warm balls were prepared to fire off another volley when the pleasure hit that high once more and they were back in the clouds again. The soft bounces against her teased and helped draw forth the sexual energy that she still had in reserve. Lengths slid against each other, the saliva and seed that they were soaked in helped reduce any friction.
The coat on the blue beautician’s back almost stood on end from the movements, panting between kisses and letting her sister nearly have her way. Sounds of their frotting were slowly becoming more audible as the humping picked up. Slick noises were made more apparent than the breathy groans as the two let their lust take them where it wished.
Every press downward squished those colorful pouches together, letting the soft plums inside slip this way and that. Their sheaths gave small grinds along with the lengths in the process as the unhindered needs continued on for the evening. Pre drooled and mostly coated the pent up mare below as their mingled aroma in the air made an addicting scent that could bring out the best of any kind of creature.
Lotus whimpered in her lust, letting her kisses gain a more sloppy effort while her muzzle and body both drooled in the rising heat. Leaking from both ends from each possible orifice, the mare had started feeling that stirring below. While not as wound up as she had been, it was still something she greatly looked forward to experiencing once more. The damp area between her blue hind legs created almost a chill from the air, despite the temperature of the room rising greatly.
A need for more would be on the mind no matter how they looked at it. Heat didn’t magically go away after such fun. Things only reduced for the time being until they were out of season. Unfortunately, even the benefit of a simple orgasm didn’t seem to be quite enough to lessen the primal burden.
“Aloe,” Lotus spoke softly, her voice almost too soft.
“I know,” her sister replied while leaning down and kissing her once more.
Their kiss held for far longer than before as those noses did the best they could in drawing in enough air. Coupled with the necessary breathing came plenty of the sex-fueled scent lingering about them. Oh, it drove them wild. Smelling the needs of the other coming off their body in such a way that it permeated the very air they breathed had the appeal of the most yearning of mares.
It didn’t take long for those hips to try pressing against each other yet again. Blue and pink pressing as if they were first time lovers meeting in private. It seemed almost as if they were hiding their love in plain sight with the friendly kisses to the cheeks as greetings. Whether such things merely were platonic gestures or ways to work around their need to be close, nopony but them could tell.
The sound of the muffled pats and wet flesh became louder. Each time their laps met it sounded out such a naughty sound that would have made any other pony blush fiercely. It looked as if they were attempting to mate while face to face, just desperate to keep going. How they weren’t tired from their first release almost came as a mystery to even them.
Just as that familiar buildup below had started, Aloe’s hips ceased their motions. The near frantic lifts to keep the moment going were evident that Lotus’ body needed more than just a good frotting. Both lengths shined the sexual fluids, standing firm and ready for what may come next. It took a few seconds for the blue mare to settle enough and finally look between then then up at her sister.
“Tell me,” Aloe said gently and kissed the brow of her sibling, “what did you happen to do with the client today?”
Lotus may have been insatiably horny but the question seemed to spark a bit of shyness to her. Embarrassing as it was, she didn’t want to hide things from the only pony that she trusted fully. A soft nuzzle to her cheek came as a silent reassurance that it was okay to speak.
“Nothing severe,” the questioned beautician answered before her ears pinned back. “Just… Light grinding.”
“Mm, that all?” the rosy pink mare asked, planting another kiss to the brow of her sister.
“Just that. Even if it was a lot of it,” came the reply while Lotus looked away.
The silence could have broken the mood entirely before Aloe nodded and smiled warmly. Her body lifted, letting their lengths leave each other with several sticky strands connecting the bellies together. The movement was careful and precise, turning around before the prone mare and looking back. That blue tail lifted as she leaned forward some and allowed her intimate area to be brazenly exposed.
“Show me,” Aloe said as her shaft twitched below her body and the hanging fruit gave a visible lift as her sex winked in welcome.
It was an invitation that looked as beautiful as it did arousing. Lotus knew better than to pass up such a chance as she rolled onto her hooves and stood up. Admiring the presentation offered to her was hard not to do. The glistening wetness of her sister and that prominent clit drew forth feelings that she had tried to halt during the entire massage.
Knowing that her sister would want the full details, at least in terms of actions, Lotus turned to grab a specific bottle off the tray nearby. The glass looked to still have plenty which was good. Popping the cork, a hoof was lathered up followed by the other as she set the oil aside and hopped up to her hind legs. Her forelegs held balance along her sister’s flanks, rubbing them tenderly with the oil and working the liquid in carefully.
They had often given massages to each other to practice but it was very different under their current situation. Slowly, Lotus worked her hooves against the soft backside of her sibling, making sure to tease the muscles and step closer. Deep groans emitted from the pink pony as those presses followed their guide to proper masseuse care as well as feeling the heated body of her lover so very close. It was a one of a kind experience and they shared it well together.
No words were exchanged, letting the blue earth pony work her magic at her own pace. Rushing work or practice never helped. Aloe would soon come to feel how her sister had as the touches began to get more intimate. Light spreads of her cheeks and just barely grazing against her almost quivering sex had her wishing that things would move a bit faster.
Lotus was careful in only doing what she had been asked. Her eyes soaked in the view of her loving sister bent over before her and offering herself unto her. She wanted to press her girth into one of those holes more than anything but wished to be delicate and patient. No sense in hurting her or ruining their time.
Gently, that engorged member drew ever closer to the mare’s backside. Lotus’ hooves stayed busy, though her mind seemed focused on one sole point. Moving in, her hind legs stepped up as her length brushed up against the upturned rear of her sister. The smear of pre into the coat with the oil sent them both shivering in the thrill of such contact.
It wouldn’t take long for the rock hard tool to be constantly rubbing against those loins if she kept closing the distance. The fact that every bob of her cock made it give idle brushes in a teasing manner meant they were already close to doing the deed. It took all her might but Lotus did manage to hoist her erection up and cradle it against that soft and perfect posterior. The will of her desires were strong but her love for her sister appeared stronger.
Cooing in delight, Aloe felt that hot length rest on her. Her forelegs curled under her, providing a better position in which to view and enjoy as her tail flicked and hiked up to give more room. She didn’t need to urge her sister on nor did she require asking for more from the demonstration. Those hips jostled lightly as she felt the first of what would be many grinding humps to her body, loving how smooth it was with the oil and their conjoined arousal coating that throbbing marecock.
Lotus couldn’t seem to keep her hooves working entirely as her hips rolled and started their instinctual rhythm. It was so good to feel the slick thrusts while against her sister, humping against her without a bit of shyness to hold her back. Her body leaned forward as her eyes squinted through the pleasure. Their soft moans sounded far more erotic than ever as the mare topped her sister willingly and let her feel just how hard she was.
More of that clear fluid leaked from the tip of the mare, drooling and running along the pink back below. Lotus panted as her hind legs kept her stable while her forelegs stayed against the back of her twin. There was plenty of grunting with breathy sighs, creating the only noise they really cared to hear.
Another thick glob of self-lubrication pooled onto Aloe’s back, running up to her neck and onto the floor. She was going to be a huge mess after they were done but she didn’t care. Her own member bobbed below her, giving slight paps to her body when it met and making her feel a burning behind her that she craved to fulfill. It would be so dangerous though.
The rigorous work of the two bodies grinding that messy dick between them looked to be working well. While the length was dribbling in the heated actions it also looked to be ready to flare once again. Lotus couldn’t stand how good it felt but knew things could feel so much better. She didn’t dare try though. The risk would be too great.
“Lotus,” Aloe said below, turning her head just enough so her sapphire eyes met her matching partner’s. “Please, put it in me…”
“Are you s-sure?” Lotus asked, her hips almost fighting against her upon hearing the request.
“Yes, please. Breed me,” the rosy pink mare stated, her breath hot and heavy. “Breed your sister!”
They had never fully tried to mount each other before. Mostly it had been met with talks of how dangerous such a thing would be for them which usually led to oral fixations or touches to get them off together. The two happily shared many sexual endeavors with each other but one step too far would land them in a tight spot should something happen. Neither had wished to risk it. Until now.
Nopony could have denied such a plea. There was no incentive to hold back any longer and Lotus felt the chains of her internal restraint finally break. Those sky blue hips drew back swiftly on their next roll before she angled herself properly. It was dangerous but they were far too gone to care.
A swift thrust found its purchase into Aloe’s body like a perfect shot. That unprotected length sank deep into those folds as the winking loins held tight to the kin’s girth. Inch after inch fed into the mare, sliding down that pulsing rod in a slick motion. Past the medial ring and Lotus had felt herself nearly bottom out inside of her sister. They were together at last.
The oil had clearly helped for the deeper recesses being probed by the flat head of the sibling’s dick. Their hips nearly joined once again, minus the few inches left outside. Nothing could ever compare that sweet warmth holding the firm flesh inside. Every heartbeat was felt by the other in some manner, clearly having one mare lodged deep into the other.
Both of them broke out in loud moans, unable to contain their pleasure to just physical interaction. Their bodies cried out and so did they in the splendor of copulating fully. Love and passion mixed with lust and desire as they gave into their most taboo of needs.
Lotus had nearly lost her balance after sinking in, hugging tightly to her sister below and staying in place for a good minute. It didn’t help that Aloe felt her lower body burning for more and her hind legs struggling to stay upright. They did manage to stay standing but it seemed clear the position might not last.
Pulling back, Lotus drew her lap away and felt as if her breath were taken away, savoring the feeling of her sister from the inside and easing herself back in. Why hadn’t they done this before? Just some silly risk? It was almost baffling to her they had refused to indulge fully until then.
Another ease back followed by that length sinking in more made quite the noise. Wet squelches sounded out at the point of entry while those walls gripped along every bit of the invader inside. Welcomed or not, Aloe’s body somehow knew just how to please the perfect shaft within her. More thrusts sounded more noises as the two began to try and breed.
The motions picked up once Lotus found a proper rhythm to her liking as she plunged into her sister again, rocking them both forward. Every thrust had them moving, working together like a dance known only to lovers. A press here, a pull there. Hugging Aloe tight, the blue mare grunted as she rolled her hips, working on plowing that love tunnel raw.
Aloe’s own member slapped her belly more and slung strands of pre against her chest and all over the floor below. She could even feel the warmth of her sister’s balls lightly slapping to her own from behind and teasing that love button. The only thing she could even think of was wishing the pleasure never stopped as her hips pressed back into the thrusts, determined to take all of that cock.
Every juicy squish into the confines of the snug hole had Lotus craving more. Her hips bucked as her fervor worked into overtime. The clap of their balls and bodies made resounding noises that helped accentuate the wet fucking happening. Oils, pre-cum and arousal all mixed to make the glide into the body effortless despite the fit.
The wetness of her own needs could be felt dribbling down her thighs as the blue lover railed her partner deeply. She could feel Aloe growing wetter by the second and her issuance inside of that love tunnel only worked to help it along. Almost as if she were battering against the doors of a keep, Lotus pounded away, gritting her teeth as she felt herself drawing close. She knew it would be a bad idea to climax inside but the dilemma was if her body would let her pull out.
Whines of pleasure escaped from Aloe’s muzzle as her head lay across her forelegs along the floor. While she wasn’t helpless to stop the impending peak of bliss, she didn’t wish for anything to ruin the moment. Instead, she stayed happily under her partner, letting her sister pump away as her own member hit her stomach more. The flinging strands of pre to and fro were a good indication of just how close she was getting, though the growing flare at the end would have been enough of a clue.
The grunting and full on breeding session had driven Lotus wild. It was as if her body and mind could finally let go of inhibitions and just do what felt right. Oh, how right it felt! That massive marecock sank in deep, over and over, as she moaned while letting out a soft whinny. She knew her sister could feel the flaring glans rubbing all along those walls and drawing near. There would be no way it couldn’t be felt.
Nearly trembling, Lotus’ hind legs barely managed to keep her up as the biggest climax she ever had could felt building up. Every pass into her sister that teased at her medial ring just had her closer and didn’t seem to stop. If there were a time she needed to know it was right then.
“I,” Lotus tried to state, her hips still working as her pleasure racked her brain. “I… I’m…”
There was no real need to warn how close she was yet she still made an attempt at it. The session had grown to be a bit much and formulating coherent phrases almost became impossible for the poor mare. Still, she didn’t stop her thrusts as she neared the edge so dangerously close, already teetering and about to go over.
“Ah!” Aloe moaned, looking back up to her sister and smiling.
“Inside~”

It was just a single word but it held so much power for Lotus. The blue mare knew everything to do with it and happily obliged as her forelegs slid down and hugged the waist of her sister, drawing her kin’s body back to her. There were a few nearly savage thrusts given as she groaned in an almost whimper to work it out of her body before finally hitting the best dopamine rush she could ever have.
That stiff marecock pressed in fully, having her hold it flush with the warm body she knew all too well. She could even feel her sister’s lovely plums rising with her own as that heated and slick shaft pulsed once. Twice. The third throb inside that sex erupted from the end as her head tilted up and those ears pinned back quickly.
It was a bigger orgasm than the first, almost instantly flooding that warm chamber deep inside that she had pressed right up against. Spilling that virile cum into the most dangerous of places had her almost cry out in bliss. Everything that thick and gooey load touched stained white, clinging to all it could inside the pink body of her sister and doing its best to impregnate.
Reacting in time with the flood of love into her, Aloe cried out with her twin, letting her fill up that snug, wet pussy entirely. Her own shaft hit her belly one more time before the first of her own seed made a wet splat against the floor followed by several more bursts. She felt she could almost swim in her spunk as she kept her front half lowered, smelling the desire leaving her and painting the floor along with her chest and hooves. She was making herself a mess as much as Lotus was to her.
The fluid pumped into that passage in rapid succession, again and again, as the blue sibling held steady and let herself drain into that hole. Her shaft felt like it was being massaged as well as hooves could inside that tight mare pussy. Every drop would be wrung out as she gave a few grinds, feeling her own warmth spill out from the sides and coat her own lap as well as leak down below.
Time stood still for the couple as their foray into incest hit a high that nothing else could top. Each twitch of the length inside had Aloe gasp and smile, loving to feel so full. She had no idea if she would be knocked up from their risky encounter but she didn’t seem to care. All that mattered was her and her sister being as happy as could be. The scent of their thick love and more made quite the intoxicating cocktail to invade their senses.
While the room was a mess they were quite clearly worse off. Stained, wet and worn out, the two sisters just stayed the way they were while panting until their hind legs finally gave out. The two toppled over in a lazy clump together, still joined intimately. On their sides, they panted and smiled, trying to keep looking to the other before eventually letting their body recuperate. Neither knew how much time had passed nor gave it much thought.
It was a bit before Lotus found herself moving in closer behind her sister. Those hooves embraced the pink pony, hugging her tight and not letting go. Her head craned over just enough to plant a few loving pecks along the weary sibling’s cheek and neck before their lips met and held for several long seconds. Elation didn’t even feel like high enough praise of how they felt.
The kiss slowly broke as the two stared dreamily at one another while they waited for the slow calm to wash over their bodies. It did seem that their love making had helped Lotus in her pent up stress as her length had begun to soften as they stayed together.
“I love you,” Lotus whispered as she nuzzled to Aloe’s neck.
“I love you too,” her sister replied with a smile and laid there for a while longer.
Thoughts raced their heads as their sexual needs had been quelled for the time being. Was it a good idea they had actually attempted to breed? Will Lotus’ seed take? What would they do to hide such a thing? All of the questions seemed pointless though. Neither of them wished to think much more on it and would probably worry about such a thing if it came to it, especially when a story or two could make ponies look the other way. At the moment, they just wished to be together.
How long they laid together holding each other was unknown. The embrace was sweet and their love was pure. It must have been a bit later as the cooling pools of love were noticed when they moved to adjust, letting Aloe roll over to face her sister once she was freed.
“We should bring some of that oil home sometime,” the pink mare teased and giggled.
“I’ll have to speak with Zecora for more of it,” Lotus agreed with a nod as they both laughed softly with each other.
After a bit, they lifted their heads and looked around before both blushed. The area around them was going to need a good mopping and more. The towels left out were soaked and would need to be washed thoroughly as well. It didn’t help that both of them would have to take a long and relaxing bath after all was said and done.
Almost as if on cue, the twins looked to each other and grinned. A bath sounded great. A bath to wash the others back sounded better. Where it went from there, well, they certainly knew. Their muzzles met again as they kissed once more, holding the tender moment as much as possible. Staying a while longer wouldn’t hurt anypony.
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