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		Description

Rarity has been having trouble completing her orders as of late due to her rather distracting heat, so she heads to spa to help take her mind off of it all, but the twins that manage the place have a different idea of how to help her with that, especially given the tools they have at their disposal...
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		The Only Way to Treat a Heat



The door to the Ponyville Spa was pushed open and little bell above it dinging as it always did, but the noise went ignored by the mare who had entered, instead opting to walk calmly over to a bench lining the right wall and sit down on it. Her ivory form, covered by proper and fashionable clothing, scarcely moved as she sat there for a short while, keeping her eyes locked on the hallway just beyond the desk on the opposite side of the room, seemingly due to impatience for what she had come for.
Soon enough, that goal became closer as Aloe Blossom, one of the two main staffers of the Spa, came walking down that hallway in a pleasant trot, clad in a soft white masseuse uniform. “Hello, Mizz Rarity!” She spoke to the waiting mare in that strongly Prench voice, slightly startling her, which, in combination with the mare’s oddly stiff posture, made Aloe ask in a slightly concerned tone, “Are you alright?”
“Y-yes,” Rarity responded, calming herself down while she stood up and patted out her skirt, and asked in her more usual, competent tone, “What makes you think otherwise?”
Aloe rolled her eyes as she arrived at the front desk, and replied casually, “You usually let your stress out into the open, but right now, you are very... rezerved. Are you nervous, perhaps?”
Taking care to remain calm, Rarity answered, “Oh, I’m quite alright, darling. Can we get on with my usual?”
The other mare didn’t reply, instead choosing to note the attempt at professionality with some contradicting impatience underneath, as well as how the normally amicable ‘darling’ was spoken with a hint of wistfulness and how, at the same time, Rarity’s eyes made a quick glance down towards Aloe’s somewhat pronounced chest. “Actually,” She then started with a hint of a smirk on her face, “We have been working on a new treatment of sortz, and I believe that it would be quite useful to your specific situation.”
“Huh?” Rarity replied with no attempt at hiding her confusion, “What exactly do you mean by that..?”
The smirk on Aloe’s face became larger as she spoke simply, “Heat.”
It took a moment for Rarity to understand, but when she did, her face immediately lit up in a bright flush as she held up her arms to defend against the accusation, sputtering in embarrassment, “N-NO! I-I don’t know what exactly you’re t-trying to imply, but--” She cut herself off as her eyes, wide and blown from shock and shame, stared at the confident, knowing smirk from the other mare, and she quickly found herself thinking about just how hot she was with her large, firm chest and carefully sculpted form made even more striking by the luxurious pink of her fur...
“We’ve had quite a few customers come in in their heat,” Aloe spoke, snapping Rarity’s attention away from her form and back to her words, “Their scent is quite distinct, though the way they act would be more that enough on its own to figure them out.”
Rarity remained silent for a few moments, inhaled deeply through her nose, and then dropped her arms and let her form slump somewhat in dramatic defeat. “I... yes...” She assented, fidgeting awkwardly in place, “It caught me off guard yesterday, and I had quite a large custom order to finish, so I thought...”
“You thought coming here to calm down would’ve quelled your heat,” Aloe finished the sentence with the calm insight her customer had come to expect from her repeated visits. “That haz never worked for any of our other customers,” She said candidly while walking over to the small door in the side of the main desk, “But, that offer from before iz still open, if you wish,” She proposed as she opened the door invitingly.
Rarity open her mouth, as if to immediately reject the idea to retain her dignity, but such prudish thoughts went out the window when she caught the light smile on Aloe’s face that spoke of a calm control, which no doubt would’ve applied towards the hot, heady situations rolling through Rarity’s mind at the moment. Such a mare must’ve seen quite a lot in the bed and used all manner of toys, and she wouldn’t hesitate to put the other, rather prissy mare in her place...
Shaking her head and snapping her thoughts away from such depravity, Rarity tried to calm herself down as she looked to the masseuse and quickly responded, “I’ll do it.”
Aloe’s smile grew larger at that, and she said graciously, “Good! Now,” She let her customer quickly trot over and go through the open door, and then she crouched down and reached under the desk, pulling out a specific purple-trimmed robe and room key, and handed them to the other mare. “You may go to your usual room and wait for me and Lotus to treat you.”

Rarity felt like she had been waiting for far longer than she had any of the previous times she had been at the spa. Of course, it was likely just a trick of her mind, but it was so hard to think about any of that due to how strong her heat was hitting her right then.
The mare was breathlessly gasping as she laid face-down on one of the massaging tables in the room, her clothes all having been taken off and placed neatly a decent distance away on the other table, leaving her in her usual robe that managed to cover most of her form, barring her lower legs and the gap between her thighs. She tried to keep that gap closed by pressing her thighs together, but the amount of mare-juice that already covered them made them squish and slide against each other, only furthering her sexual rapture.
Those sensations piled on top of Rarity’s heat kept flooding her mind with thoughts about how exactly the sexy twin sisters could try to ‘treat’ her, which had only started with calm, borderline-romantic kissing and fingering, but all too quickly they had escalated into nearly drowning her in explosive orgasms and rutting her into oblivion with sex toys larger than she could fathom ever taking normally. She wriggled and writhed in place, moaning intermittently as her crotch kept pressing against the warm fabric of the robe under her, unable to keep herself from tending to her burning loins for even a few seconds.
A pair of knocks suddenly came at the door, though, immediately jerking Rarity out of her depraved stupour and making her glance at the door, where she knew the dominating twins must’ve been waiting. “C-come in!” She called out to them, and pressed her face back down into the headrest of the massaging table to try and calm down while she heard the door open and two pairs of bare (almost?) footsteps stepping across the floor for a moment, and then the door closing.
Knowing that was her cue to pay attention to the other ponies in the room, Rarity sucked in a deep breath and told herself that whatever the twins would have planned, it would not be as sexual as her heat wanted her to think, and she pushed herself up off the table enough to look over and see them...
And immediately, Rarity knew she was dead wrong.
Aloe and Lotus stood just in front of the door, looking towards their customer while they each with a hand on their hip, which only accentuated the lack of any real clothing they wore. Granted, they both wore a pair of white thigh-highs as well as a ‘shirt’, but the latter didn’t even go down to cover any fraction of their rather large and pert breasts, which naturally left their toned midriffs exposed to the open air, free for their viewer to stare at.
However, Rarity’s attention was soon dragged down from the smooth curves of the masseuses’ waists to the thick and soft legs that were so tightly wrapped in those socks, which pinched inward at their thighs to squish them in a very delectable and tantalizing manner. Going down past what lay between them, she saw a pair of robes laying haphazardly on the floor around their legs, both of which were much like her own, except the one near Aloe’s legs had pink embroidery while the one near Lotus’s had light blue.
Her gaze tracing back up the other mare’s legs, Rarity recalled the pair of spots she had missed and intentionally looked at them, and what she saw there forced her to take several seconds to process it before politely speaking in a dignified manner, “HOLY FUCK!!”
Aloe snorted at the incredibly spontaneous and visceral response, then wiggled her hips a bit to make the typically male genitalia hanging proudly between her legs swing just enough to make clearer the colour contrast between it and the rest of her body, as it was the same light blue as her mane and tail as well as her sister’s fur, with Lotus’s own stallionhood being a pink to match her twin’s coat.
Unfortunately for the twins that wanted their forms to be admired, Rarity’s outburst flooded her with enough adrenaline to swiftly shoot up off the massaging table and dart over to a far corner of the room, completely ignoring the soaked robe she left behind. “I... y-you... b-buh...” She sputtered incoherently as she stared in utter shock at the other mares’ cocks, eyes fixed on their striking colours and exceptional size, already reaching down near their knees and thicker than their forearms, despite being only partially hard. Gasping in panic as she huddled herself further into the corner, she managed to glimpse the balls behind those shafts, and noticed that the sheathes they were contained within was the same colour as their owner’s bodies, as they, too, were quite large with the size of an orange for each and every one of them, and the weight to pull them down about a quarter-length of their thighs.
“Apologiez for the shock, Mizz Rarity,” Lotus said somewhat guiltily, with her words seeming to register in Rarity’s mind, if the momentary glance she made towards the speaker’s eyes was anything to go by. “But, we assure you, that the only proper way to deal with one’s heat is through some form of sex,” She added in a more calm voice, but it did little to calm down the other mare.
“I-I a-am... aware..!” Rarity shouted back as she continued to shake like a leaf and stare so completely at those obscene pieces of meat. “I... just... d-did not know... a-about..!” She tried to explain, though her words kept coming out in a stop-and-start fashion, wishing so desperately to force her thoughts out, but unable to form them quick enough in the first place.
Nodding in a confused sort of understanding, Aloe replied, “I waz under the impression that everypony in thiz town knew that mares could have-”
“N-not that!” Rarity cut her off, glancing up at her for another brief moment before they got swiftly jerked back down again, “I-I just didn’t know... t-that you h-had them....”
“Ah, of course,” Lotus responded in a calm understanding, “We hide them from view as much as possible, but we are aware that there haz been... rumours about it, and that you out of anypony, would have known of them.” Not getting any response from the pony still in shock, she added, “We do apologize about the misunderstanding, of course.
“Now,” Lotus continued calmly, “I may first wish to ask you if you are ready to begin, but-”
“NO!!!” Rarity screamed back to cut her off, quickly shocking both of the twins.
Recovering a bit quicker that her sister, Aloe looked slightly put-out and asked with a light pout, “Aww, you do not wish to have a pair of baby twins put into your belly~?”
Immediately coming back to her senses while her client whimpered in fear, Lotus elbowed her sister and admonished her, “Aloe! We are trying to be delicate here!” Quickly pushing past her and ignoring her reaction, the calmer twin slowly approached the stressed mare in the corner, who had put her arms over her face and crouched down slightly to hide as best she could, and placed one of her own hand on Rarity’s shoulder.
Noting the flinch that came from her contact, Lotus quietly and calmly said to her customer, “I apologize for my sister’s foolish words, and I waz previously going to add that I know you are still rather shocked, and that all of this is still a treatment of sorts we wish to give to you.” Rarity didn’t respond, but didn’t try to pull away either, letting Lotus continue, “You are still our cuztomer, and this is all just an option--one that you are free to decline from. We do not want to hurt you in any way, and we did not mean for thiz... rather brusque news to be delivered so abruptly; only that you be made aware of this option. Understand?”
Looking up to see Lotus’s face, Rarity forced herself to keep her gaze there to see the calmness and kindness in the other mare’s eyes, and how she meant every word she had spoken, even the admonishment of her sister. Rarity kept her focus there as she realized this all was just to help treat her heat, even if they had wanted some fun to go along with it, and Aloe had just gotten a bit too eager to get that second aspect.
Nodding in response to Lotus’s question, Rarity quickly turned her attention downward to ponder if this was really the best solution to her plight; sure, it would get the job done and help please a couple of her friends, but at what cost? The guilt she’d feel in the coming days for imposing in such a lewd manner upon the twins would destroy any possibility of having fun or doing her job, not to mention what would happen if others heard about it all!
Rarity froze in place as she imagined the horrendous scandal; ponies would no doubt freak out that she done something so obscene with the Spa staffers, and they would spread far and wide just how much of pervert the mare was, and it would ruin her career! ...However, what was worse, was that it would do the same to Aloe and Lotus as well!

...Well, that was if other would hear about it... And come to think of it, both of the other ponies seemed very cautious in concealing in manner of sexuality, so much so that Rarity had never imagined that they had stallionhoods... They may have wore some racy clothing while brandishing their tools for her to gawk at, but they wore robes over that to cover it from view, and Lotus herself had said that they keep them as much of a secret as possible...
Shaking herself out of her panic, Rarity acknowledged that this would likely be the best way to free herself of her lustful urges for the time being so that she could accomplish her work, and would very likely be safe from any other perverts finding out about it all. Looking back up to Lotus’s now rather concerned-looking eyes, she gathered some confidence and responded, “L-let’s do it.”
“Good,” Lotus replied as she smiled in understanding, then reached down to cautiously grasp Rarity’s forearm and let the other mare grab her own back before helping to pull her back to her feet. Turning back with her charge towards the abandoned massaging table, they both spotted the rather sullied robe that still lay on top of it, and Lotus moved her arm up onto Rarity’s back while they approached the table, and with her other hand she grabbed the robe and tossed to her sister. “Aloe, do you mind putting this in the cleaning room?” She asked of her, her own smile having grown a bit too large to be fully genuine.
Catching the robe along with the subtext, Aloe rolled her eyes and crouched down to grab her own robe off the floor and quickly put it back on, before turning to head out of the room and calling back behind her, “Have fun, sister!”
When the door closed and the other mare had fully left, Rarity couldn’t help herself but breathe a sigh of relief as she climbed back onto the table, with Lotus keeping a hand on her hips as she got up, though it was clear it was to help guide her into position rather than out of impatient lust like would’ve likely come from her twin. When she moved to fully lay down, Lotus kept her reach from the right side of the table over to put some pressure up on the left side of Rarity’s waist, and, recalling what they were planning to do, she turned her body onto its side so that she faced away from the other mare.
“Apologies if this izn’t the best place for this,” Lotus spoke politely as she directed her client to move a bit further away on the table so there was some room behind her, “But we would rather keep this contained in thiz room, no?”
Stiffening a bit as she heard Lotus slowly get up onto the table behind her, their bodies facing the same direction, Rarity could quickly feel the soft form and even softer breasts pressing lightly against her back, and so she took a moment to respond, “Uhm, y-yes, that makes sense, d-darling...”
Noticing the confusion in her client’s motions and voice, while Lotus guided the other mare’s midsection up as she raised her own, she also opted to explain, “Due to the lack of space, I believe it would be best to do thiz sideways.” Getting a nod as some of the confusion dissipated, she kept moving the both of them into a position with their right arms and legs lifting their bodies up from atop the massaging table, their left legs up enough to full expose both of their crotches fully to the air while Lotus had an arm around Rarity’s leg to hold it up.
“Are you ready?” Lotus asked, looking down at Rarity’s face from her position just above it.
Rarity’s attention was elsewhere, though, as her eyes were drawn to the pink cock she suddenly found coming from between her thighs, which, despite the calm and chaste voice coming from its owner, was incredibly hard and nearly throbbing in anticipation. Giggling a bit as she realized how much the other pony was holding herself back for her sake, Rarity looked back to see the face of her pleasant masseuse, with just enough of a red tint on her cheeks to give away how she really felt about the situation they found themselves in.
Opting not to say anything, Rarity instead reached her free left hand down and wrapped it around that huge pink cock, and she could immediately see Lotus take a sharp inhale as her face flushed harder while she seemed to recognize just how hard the pent-up lust was hitting her client. However, as she kept her hold on that shaft, Rarity quickly felt how hot it was, the incredible amount of blood coursing through it keep it as stiff and hard as it was heating to an infernal temperature, and just that feeling made her own loins even hotter as a result. Looking back down to see the throbbing rod held in her grasp, she noticed how much wetter her crotch was getting due to her lust, even with it already having been soaked from her previous actions before the twins had entered the room.
Licking her lips in eager anticipation, Rarity then used her grasp around that pink pillar to push it downward against its outward-sticking tension towards her own pussy, and she was once more reminded of the sheer size of it as it ended up pressing against the front of her crotch, its flare quite a ways past her entrance. Giggling again in an amalgamation of surprise, arousal, and fear, she then pushed her body up and forward slightly while keeping that cock pressed against her crotch, letting both her and its quiet owner watch and feel it slide back along her pussy lips until the tip and entrance finally met.
Rarity didn’t hesitate before lowering herself down onto Lotus’s cock, and despite how girthy it was, the flare swiftly popped inside with a wet shlrp, making both herself and the mare behind her gasp with the sudden spike in pleasure. As she lowered herself further, the size of that cock was pushed back into Rarity’s mind as she felt how much it was stretching out and heating up her vagina simply by being inside of it.
Jolting at the sudden feeling of something warm pressing against her neck, Rarity looked back to see Lotus having closed her eyes with a fierce blush on her face resting her head against her partner’s neck, and her own lowering onto the cock below was made quicker as she felt Lotus begin to push her hips up and forward to push her shaft further into the other mare.
Both of them were breathing headily and heavily as they kept pushing their genitals together, Lotus’s cock having already made its way halfway inside of Rarity’s snatch, though such exact details went unnoticed by the mares, who were only fixated on how their bodies felt against each other and the immense amount of pleasure flooding through their systems that it all caused.
Rarity let out a low moan as she felt that cock push into the depths of her vagina, which had scarcely been explored by anypony before, with its sensitivity filling her with indescribable amounts of ecstasy as Lotus’s fat dick kept pushing deeper and deeper inside of her. She had barely noticed the medial ring previously entering her, but the lip of the sheathe pushing into her and suddenly stretching out her insides further make her take a sharp gasp in, and then moan out pleasurably, “Oh, fuck...”
Before she could fully recover from that, Lotus’s hips got pressed against her ass and Rarity could tell that the entire monolithic length of the masseuse’s cock had now been stuffed inside of her and reaching all the way to the entrance to her womb, and with just how hot and sweaty her body had gotten it the meantime, it was so difficult to process all of the sensations at the same time. Her senses kept fading between focusing on the heat of the pillar in her snatch, how much it pushed apart her insides, the soft, yet firm squishing of breasts against her backside, the lewd heaving and light moaning echoing across the room, and the utter heat and stench that had begun to suffuse the entire room and seep into her body.
However, she managed to pull her attention away from all of that for long enough to see Lotus still resting her head on her neck, and after finally having plunged her cock as deep into her client as it could go, she opened her eyes to see that very mare looking like she was going to melt with the maelstrom of ecstasy and bliss tearing through her body. Heaving out a rather tired and heady sigh of her own, Lotus looked back into the other mare’s eyes and asked of her, “Are you al-”
“Fuck me,” Rarity cut her off with a lust-steeped voice that would take no questions, and she herself barely seemed to register the words as they flew out of her mouth. “Just f-fuck me, dammit. I-I need it..” The pleasure and dizziness that it had started to make within her made Rarity stumble in her words a bit, but they were still just as clear in their intent as before.
Lotus knew better than to object to such a demand, and swiftly tightened her grip on her client and then didn’t hesitate before pulling her cock out at a moderate pace, but that was more than enough to get a sharp gasp and moan of ‘Oh, fuck!’ from Rarity. Pulling out enough so that about a third of her dick remained stuffed inside that pearly snatch, Lotus then switched to thrusting back in, which got another unladylike ‘Mmmnf!’ of a moan from her client as she pushed back into the depths of that needy pussy, with a sharp smack of her hips of Rarity’s ass.
Quickly getting into a rhythm of pistoning her tool at a moderate pace in and out of the tight and torrid tunnel of the shamelessly moaning Rarity, Lotus found that having kept her throbbing erection down before showing it off had done a number on her stamina, and she had already begun to feel that telltale tension growing in her genitals. She was hardly alone, though, as the mare taking her cock seemed on the brink of orgasm with no more than a few seconds having been spent plunging into her depths... Perhaps this ‘treatment’ was far more necessary than she initially believed...
She didn’t have too much time to think on that, though, as the door to the room soon opened with Aloe trotting inside, clad in her robe as before, but she quickly stopped as she noticed what was going on inside. Lotus’s attention was jerked straight up to her the moment the door had cracked open, and she shot her sister a sharp look, which was immediately caught and it made the other mare hold her hands up to say she wasn’t going to do anything while using a foot to close the door behind her.
Lotus looked back down to Rarity’s face below her and noticed the sheer bliss upon it; mouth wide open with her tongue hanging out slightly, letting her gasp and moan feverishly while her eyes were rolled up nearly into her head. She kept her focus there as she continued pounding away, feeling the heat burning at her own body as the snatch wrapped around her cock clenched and leaked wildly, but at the same time, she managed to see through her periphery Aloe having used a hand to lock the door behind her with her own eyes focused on the session before her, and reaching her other hand down into her robe to pull out and slowly begin to jerk off her own piece of maremeat.
However, her attention got fully dragged back to Rarity as the mare’s moans increased in volume and intensity, and her pussy’s grip around Lotus’s cock tightened and spasms with what must’ve been an orgasm, and she managed to look down at the other mare’s crotch to see juice spilling out of it as its owner quaked madly, forcing Lotus to tighten her grip on Rarity’s leg so that they didn’t fall off the table.
All of that spasming squeezed and nearly seared her cock with its intensity, and the tension in her crotch swiftly grew where she, too, felt the onset of orgasm in a way that she couldn’t stop, and so she instead opted to hasten her thrusts and land a couple dozen more loud and wet SMACKs before she slammed herself as deep as she could into her partner and came.
Lotus’s big blue sweaty nuts clenched as they slapped against Rarity’s convulsing pussy and her cock throbbed as cum came surging through it and quickly blasted out of her flared head, huge, thick ropes of the spunk splattering nearly audibly across Rarity’s insides as the receiving mare herself let out a long, low moan of absolute and indescribable ecstasy. There was just so much of the stuff that blasted out of the huge shaft that it nearly broke her mind with its sheer volume and force, and likewise, Lotus was groaning and moaning as she buried her face into her partner’s neck as the pleasure came over her like a tidal wave.
Lotus could feel the cum filling her partner’s womb and beginning to seep back up through her vagina, having to squeeze between its constricting spasms and the huge cock stretching it out. Soon enough, some of that cream managed to spill out of Rarity’s pussy and smear across both mares’ crotches, mixing with the present deluge of marecum and soaking into their fur.
Eventually, though, Lotus did stop cumming as her orgasm came to an end, her cum stuffed into Rarity remaining there even as she used her grip on the lust-dazed mare to start to pull her spunk-smeared cock out. “Here,” She suddenly heard from before her, and she jerked her attention up to see Aloe approaching them and saying, “Let me help you with that.” Walking over to grab onto Rarity’s waist with one hand while using the other to push her sister’s crotch to help Lotus with pulling her shaft out of their client, which happened with a lewd shlrrrr-pop! as the flare arrived at the exit and came out, the whole shaft wobbling a bit as it slowly lost its erection.
Lotus kept her hold on Rarity while she turned enough to put her own legs down onto the floor below, and then stood up and let go to allow her sister to lay their client onto their back on the somewhat cum-splattered table. Feeling somewhat off-balance, Lotus slowly moved over the dozen or so feet to hop up and sit atop the other massaging table, glancing down at her soggy and softening dick in a tired afterglow before looking back over to see Rarity panting in exhaustion, laying down with an arm and both legs hanging off either side of the table. Aloe stood above her, looking down with a grin on her face as her eyes seemed drawn to the large splatter of cum across her crotch with the now-unplugged pussy spilling out even more, as well as the slightly distended belly of the otherwise rather slim mare.
“I thought you would’ve lazted a bit longer, sister,” Aloe said while not taking her eyes off of Rarity, who could barely muster the energy to look back up at her. “But, I suppose it was enough to make myself ready,” She added as she walked around the table her client was on, and in doing so revealed her own cock having gained quite the erection, its incredible weight making it bob up and down with each of her steps, and the hefty balls below jiggling a bit with the massive volume of cum that must’ve been stored within them.
Arriving at the short end of the table and keeping her eyes locked on the still-leaking pussy between her client’s legs, Aloe took her arms out of her robe and shrugged it down onto the floor below, and let her cock point straight out towards that snatch, its clean light blue colour nearly gleaming in the light as if to accentuate is size and girth. Rarity managed to look past her breasts and over her belly at that monster as it bared her down, with its proud owner spreading her legs enough to take slow, slightly awkward steps forward to head across the table, each of her legs on either side of it while her balls sagged down to reach its surface and graze against it as Aloe kept moving, the light sensation making her bite her lip and sigh pleasurably.
Being less careful than her sister before her, Aloe took little time after stopping just before her exhausted and intimidated client to press a hand down on top of her protruding shaft and angle it downward so that its flare quickly squished against  Rarity’s pussy, making the mare gasp in lust and light fear. While Aloe’s dick was no bigger than her sister’s, the way she presented it and deftly moved it--along with herself--into position was somewhat frightening to the exhausted mare, especially as her awareness had really only started to return after her previous rutting.
However, she was granted little time to think on that as Aloe seemed intent on showing her what a real rutting was, and swiftly grasped onto Rarity’s hips with her cock’s flare pressed against the cum-trickling entrance to the mare below, and then jammed that monster inside.
“AHHH!” Rarity screamed as she felt her insides get nearly stretched apart with just how fast that girthy pillar of meat got shoved into her, which seemed almost as fast as Lotus went at her top speed if not faster! She didn’t even have an instant to process it before that cock started pistoning into her at a blistering pace, and even with the amount of cum lubricating her tunnel as well as the stretching out it had already gotten from Lotus, that massive cock quickly felt like it was going to rip her in half!
Rarity was left unable to voice anything beyond utterly breathless gasps and moans that were completely eclipsed in volume by the loud PLAPPing and squelching Aloe’s hips and cock made against her crotch and vagina respectively, but there was audibly under that a hint of Aloe’s growling and grunting as she furiously thrust her cock again and again and again into the helpless mare below.
Lotus watched from her position atop the other table as her sister went to town on their client, still breathing heavily and smattered in cum from her own session, but she was more worried about the mare who seemed in pain from all the pounding that went into her. “Are you sure you need to be so... extreme, sister?” She managed to ask over the loud noises of debauchery that flooded the room.
Seeming to need a moment to register and process the question as she continued thrusting at her feverish pace, Aloe scoffed in response. “Oh, please,” She spoke out over her continued growling, “Mizz Rarity’s heat is very strong! It cannot be quelled with simple and calm sex, sizter!
“Besides...” She added in nearly a growl as she stared down at Rarity’s face with eyes rolled up into her head and mouth wide open with all of the sensations surging through her, “I believe she is quite liking thiz!” Aloe could hardly contain the massive grin on her face as she saw just how utterly overwhelmed the mare below her was with her massive stallionhood, with Rarity’s exhausted body spasming lightly and her pussy clenching wildly around the cock stuffed within her, enough to make both of the other mares think she was already orgasming, with Aloe’s continued thrusting only keeping her in that state.
Keeping that up, Aloe leaned down so that her chest reached her client’s, their breasts squishing against each other harshly, and she growled quietly to the enraptured mare below, “You slut...” Taking a moment to release some heavy breaths, she continued, “For as proper az you are on the outside, deep down you are begging to bred...”
Even knowing that the spasming slut couldn’t hear her, a grunt of dominating pleasure forced its way out of Aloe’s throat and she felt that telltale tension in her loins, only barely separate from the rapid squeezing on her pistoning cock and the stinging on her nuts from how they slapped against Rarity’s ass cheeks. There was so much heat and slickness against her shaft as well, with her sister’s cum hardly necessary with all of the juice that must’ve been spurting out madly from Rarity’s abused pussy, though Aloe couldn’t feel any of it due to how hard she kept pounding.
“You’re going to return here a lot, Mizz...” Aloe nearly commanded of the slut below her as she continued staring down into those enraptured, unseeing eyes, “Every single vizit, I will tend to the usual massage before rutting you like the bitch you are!” She moaned sharply as she felt another surge of pleasure at those words, and her orgasm came even closer.
Speeding up in her thrusting, making the SLAPs and shlrps into a depraved cacophony and filling the room with the heady stench of fornication, Aloe added to the helpless slut, “Soon enough, you’ll come more than uzual, and all because you want my cock!” Yet another rush of pleasure came at that, and she forced out a moan of ‘Oh, fuck,’ before accelerating her thrusting to its max, feeling a blazing pain in her hips and thighs as they forced themselves into a blur of motion.
“You are going to love it,” She declared, unable to keep herself quiet as she felt herself rapidly approach the precipice of orgasm, “You are going to beg for it, and you will become my COCKSLEEVE!” She finally shouted out as she was unable to take it any further and slammed her hips down into Rarity’s snatch as hard as she could, and erupted.
Huge, thick, fat ropes of cum immediately blasted out of Aloe’s cock and into her bitch’s womb, which quickly mixed with her sister’s spunk and made the distention in Rarity’s belly slowly grow. Aloe herself was grunting and moaning as she pressed her face into her cum-dump’s neck, her grip on those pearly hips making her own knuckles turn white with how furiously hard she was gripping them, all the pleasure from finally cumming flooding through her mind and body.
Rarity’s mind was sent to complete oblivion as her womb kept getting stretched out by the seed ruthlessly injected into it, her body unable to feel any of the minutia from Aloe’s cock repeatedly surging with the cum that blasted through it, her balls clenching against Rarity’s ass time and time again to force more and more and more jizz up into her own body, or even how Aloe was smashing their bodies together and squishing their breasts into something closer to a pancake than a normal breast shape.
Lotus was the only one with any real awareness as she watched the proceedings; she could see her sister’s body nearly frozen, but still spasming ever so slightly as she continued blowing load after huge, hefty load into their client, and she could tell how lifeless said client’s body seemed, what with how little it moved due to all the pleasure that must’ve been tearing through her mind. Her sister was certainly more intense when it came to sex, but it seemed that she must’ve been even more pent-up than Lotus herself if she was cumming for that hard and that long...
She was actually rather worried about how much this session would affect their client and friend, but it was hard to ignore the lewdness of the situation, with the normally chaste and elegant Rarity getting plowed and filled like a pathetic slut, and by her very own sister no less! The amount of cum spewing into the mare had already forced some of that spunk to seep back up and out of her snatch, smattering itself across both her and Aloe’s hips, with her bloated belly having grown enough that she looked a couple months pregnant!

Quickly realizing the sensations she felt pouring back through her body, Lotus jerked her gaze down to see her own cock having grown back into a quite large erection, and she felt slightly disgusted with herself at getting hard at something so easily...
Regardless, she sighed in defeat and looked back to the situation before her, where it seemed like Aloe was finally finishing herself off as her voice died down and Rarity’s belly slowly stopped expanding. Now that the room had returned to silence, Aloe was left breathing heavily as her grip on the mare below loosened and she started to merely rest on her, hardly seeming to notice the rounded belly pushing against her midsection.
Eventually though, she did take her hands off of Rarity and put them carefully onto the exposed edges of the massaging table below, using them to push herself up into a standing position, and then put one of her hands on her client’s cum-splattered crotch and used it help slowly pull her cock out of the mare. Aloe could see all of what must’ve been pints of her thick spunk having seeped out around her cock as she continued to pull it out, noting just how much looser Rarity’s pussy’s grip on her was after their rough session.
It took a short while, but Aloe’s flare did finally slip out of her client’s pussy, and that left both sets of genitals open to show off all of the jizz slathered across and dumped inside of them respectively. Though, there was a light string of the stuff that hung between them as Aloe pulled away a bit further, but that broke when she slightly dazedly sat down on the edge of the table and heaved a sigh of exhaustion while her cock slowly softened.
“It seems you enjoyed yourself,” Lotus spoke up from the other table, making her sister jump a bit before looking over at her, “Enough that I must ask whether you wished to do this to truly please Mizz Rarity, or if you just wanted to fuck her.” Taking a moment with the exhaustion still very present within her, Aloe soon managed to roll her eyes in response and focus back on their client, who was still laying down on her back and seemed to be completely unconscious.
“Regardless,” Lotus said as she also turned her attention to the other mare, “It seems we may need to let her rest here to recover from all of thiz...”
Aloe snorted at that, and looked at the large protrusion in Rarity’s belly as she replied with intermittent heavy breaths, “It may take a while... before she fully recovers from that.” She could see the slightly disappointed, yet still humoured shaking of Lotus’s head out of the corner of her eye, and continued, “I do understand what you mean, sister... and of course we must wait before... we can actually take her payment for this ‘treatment’.
“And who knowz? Perhaps... she will even come back here for another.”
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