
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Vinyl and Chocolatavia

		Written by Kaidan

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					DJ P0N-3

					Octavia

					Romance

					Sex

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

Vinyl never wants to take Octavia out on a normal date—like to a restaurant. Even when Vinyl takes Octavia out to enjoy a fair, the pony can’t resist her wild streak. Octavia soon finds herself in a carnival stall, covered in chocolate, and at the mercy of her lover.
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	“Come on, Octy, you wanted a normal date!” Vinyl said.
Octavia sneezed from the smell of all the freshly cut hay at the Ponyville country fair. “When I said ‘normal’ I meant a nice dinner rather than a night club.”
Carnival games lined the main street of Ponyville. All around the two mares fillies and colts were playing, and couples were cozying up to one another.
“They’ve got food here, and you won’t find better cotton candy anywhere else. Besides, I get to win you that giant teddy bear you’ve always wanted!”
Octavia sighed and looked where Vinyl was pointing. Sure enough, she was looking at a large teddy bear hanging over a carnival stall. “Vinyl, please, I’ve never asked for a teddy bear. He’s just going to take your bits an—”
“Here you go!” Vinyl said. 
“Good choice, Miss! Five bits for three throws! Get two to stay in the basket, and you win!”
“Hah, this is gonna be easy!”
Octavia closed her eyes and sighed again. At least Vinyl was trying. This was the first time she’d talked her into a date that didn’t involve going to a nightclub. Usually, to get a change of scenery, Octavia would have to drag Vinyl kicking and screaming into her bedroom, force her into an outfit befitting a lady, and then bribe her to sit still at a fancy restaurant. 
“What? That basket is rigged!” Vinyl shouted.
“Sorry,” the stallion said. “If you want to win the bear you’ll have to try again.”
“It’s okay, Viny—”
She threw five bits on the counter. “Deal! I’m gonna win it this time for sure.”
Vinyl threw the first softball into the basket with her magic. It hit the side, then the bottom, and bounced right back out. “Did you see that, Octy?!”
“Yes, Vinyl, I saw it.” She couldn’t help but smile. Part of the reason she’d fallen in love with Vinyl was her childlike enthusiasm. She was able to help Octavia cut loose when every fiber of her being screamed at her to remain prim and proper.
“What?!” Vinyl yelled. The second ball rolled across the ground in front of the stall. Octavia turned in time to see her marefriend angrily throw the other ball into the basket by hoof, and it too bounced out. “Why, I outta report you to the Mayor!”
Octavia looked at the stallion and smiled. “Sorry for my friend.” She walked up and put a hoof over Vinyl’s shoulder. “Shh, it’s very romantic, Vinyl. You can buy me a teddy bear later and I’ll show you a new way to use the bow from my cello to make you squeal.”
The stallion saw a blush spread across Vinyl’s face as a giddy smile crossed it. “Tell ya what, pal, I’m lettin’ you off easy this time. I’m gonna go find my marefriend an even bigger teddy bear! Come on, Octy, let’s get some cotton candy.”
Octavia nodded to the stallion as Vinyl trotted off towards the concessions. She hurried to catch up and rounded a corner to see where Vinyl had disappeared to.
“Whoa,” Vinyl said. She stood in front of a massive chocolate fountain surrounded by marshmallows, strawberries, and other treats. Several ponies were dipping them into the chocolate and then eating them, before wandering off to enjoy the fair.
Octavia gasped at the sight. The fountain in town square had been enchanted and an endless supply of melted chocolate cascaded down it. “Wow, Bon Bon and Lyra outdid themselves this time.”
“We’ve got to try some.” Vinyl smirked and adjusted her sunglasses as they approached the fountain. She levitated a strawberry into the rich syrup and then placed it in her mouth slowly, making sure Octavia saw her slowly eating the treat.
Octavia picked up a strawberry and balanced it in her teeth as she leaned over and dipped it in the chocolate. The aroma was so overwhelmingly sweet that she closed her eyes to take a deep breath and savor it.
Vinyl glanced around before taking a step closer to Octavia, crossing her front hooves as she walked. “Oops!” Vinyl shouted. She reached forward with her hoof and shoved Octavia’s plot forward, knocking her off balance.
Octavia opened her eyes just in time to feel her front legs give out beneath her, and the pool of chocolate collide with her face. She kicked around to find the floor of the fountain and came up coughing for air. She wiped her eyes to get the chocolate out of them and shook her head in a futile attempt to get it out of her fur.
“Vinyl Scratch!” Octavia shouted, chocolate dripping into her mouth. She slowly got to her feet, not expecting the chocolate fountain to be several feet deep. “You get over here this instant!”
“Whoa, Octy! It was an accident, ask anypony!” She said. She put her hooves up in surrender, but her large grin spoke volumes.
It took her a moment to clear her eyes and get a good look at Vinyl and see that cocky smile. “Why you. . .”
“Hey, it’s okay. When you’re done swimming around I’ll clean you up.”
Octavia stepped out of the fountain and looked around. Vinyl at least had the decency to knock her in while there weren’t many ponies around. She could feel the thick chocolate covering every inch of her body, slowly tugging at her fur as it poured down her back and onto her legs. Large blobs of chocolate fell from her stomach, splattering on the ground as she walked.
“Come on, Octy, follow me.” Vinyl turned and guided her inside a nearby vacant stall. Once inside the closed stall, Vinyl turned and took her sunglasses off. Her crimson eyes glinted with mischief.
“Vinyl, why are we in somepony’s stall? How are you going to get all this chocolate out of my hair?”
“Easy, let me show you.”
Octavia stood there, just noticing a towel that had been spread down on the floor of the stall. “Wait, you planned thi—oh—”
Vinyl ran her tongue up Octavia’s neck, stopping at her ear to swallow. She then gently nibbled on her ear and gently sucked it clean.
“T-thats—c-cheating,” Octavia whimpered. She loved to have her ears played with in bed, and Vinyl often used that fact to disarm her.
Vinyl swirled her tongue around her ear, and spoke softly. “If you really want me to stop. . .”
“I want—don’t stop,” Octavia said. She felt Vinyl’s tongue trace a path down to her lips and Octavia opened them. Her eyes were still closed from the tingling sensation sent down her spine from having her ear nibbled on. She could feel the warmth of chocolate clinging to every inch of her.
Vinyl’s tongue entered her parted lips, and the two mares tasted the chocolate together. The sweet sugar and their saliva mixed as they swirled their tongues around. Vinyl withdrew and licked off her lips. 
She began to lick Octavia’s other ear, and used her magic to toss her sunglasses aside. Vinyl continued to nibble and enjoy her treat as she guided it to the ground. Octavia felt herself being laid down on her side as Vinyl worked to clean her muzzle. She soon headed down to her neck.
Octavia stretched out as her lover traced a path down her neck, then back up, over and over. She even took some of her hair in her mouth and tugged at it as she licked up all the chocolate. “Lower,” Octavia whispered.
She felt the tongue trace a path down below her forelegs and push against each rib as she licked it clean. Octavia became aware of her arousal as she felt the chocolate pooling between her legs. Ever so slowly, Vinyl’s tongue continued its march south, cleaning her stomach.
At last, Vinyl reached her belly button and probed it with her tongue. Octavia felt her pert nipples standing out against the chocolate, and Vinyl noticed them too. Her tongue swirled around them, and she then latched on, suckling on Octavia’s left teat.
She moaned her approval as she felt the warmth spreading to her groin. Vinyl was so close and began teasing her. She cleaned Octavia’s hind leg, slowly running her tongue across her flank until she had cleaned her cutie mark. Vinyl licked up the chocolate along her inner thigh.
“S-stop teasing m-me, Vinyl,” Octavia said.
Vinyl smacked her lips. “But I’ve been naughty, I thought you wanted a normal date and I gave you this.”
“I want yo—” Octavia moaned as Vinyl surprised her and ran her tongue along her labia. Cold air hit the clean strip of flesh between her legs as Vinyl quickly latched onto her other teat, sucking the chocolate off it. The electric tingling began to fade along with her shock.
Octavia could feel the melted chocolate seeping inside of her, mixing with her arousal, and adding a sweet scent to the air. Vinyl had to hold Octavia’s legs still to keep her from wrapping them around her neck. Vinyl was in no hurry, and was enjoying her meal a little too much. Octavia was about to get up and strangle Vinyl when she finally entered her.
Vinyl’s tongue pushed past her chocolate covered clit, causing Octavia to tense up. All her worries vanished as she went limp and let her lover work her magic. Vinyl traced her tongue around the clit, slowly licking up the chocolate. She took her time to trace her tongue down the rest of her labia, stopping to watch Octavia’s legs twitch.
Finally, Vinyl stuck her tongue into the bottom of her pussy, and took one long lick up towards her clit. She came up with a mouthful of watery chocolate, her lover’s arousal mixed with the confection.


She leaned forward and kissed Octavia, plunging her tongue into her mouth. The sweet taste of Vinyl’s saliva, the chocolate, and Octavia’s arousal was unlike anything she had tasted. She didn’t protest as Vinyl had her fun, knowing that the sooner this kiss ended, the sooner she would be granted release.
Octavia sighed contentedly and closed her eyes as Vinyl headed back down and began to trace her tongue along her labia again. Vinyl took a deep breath, and began to probe deeply inside her, licking up as much chocolate as she could. Octavia couldn’t tell if her lover was more focused on pleasing her, or on eating all the chocolate. Like an eager filly, she was lapping up the chocolate as quickly as she could.
Her tongue slowly made its way deeper inside her in search of more chocolate. She could feel Vinyl’s hot breath blowing over her marehood. Her muzzle slid in deeper against her as she began to dance in her vagina with her tongue. Vinyl had forgotten about the chocolate, and was now after the taste of Octavia’s arousal.
Stars formed in Octavia’s vision, despite her eyes being closed. Warmth spread through her body like fire as her nerves tingled. She felt herself blossoming open as Vinyl plunged deeply into her. Octavia began breathing rapidly and giving short moans. She bit her lip and dug her hooves into the towel as she got closer.
“V-Vin—” The words died on her lips as she felt her stomach and plot twitch, and her world exploded. She screamed and dug her hooves into the towel as waves of ecstasy washed over her. She could feel her chocolate covered legs gripping Vinyl tightly as she continued to stimulate Octavia. Her moaning and panting was slowly dying down as she came down from her orgasm.
Octavia felt Vinyl pushing at her plot with her hooves, so she relaxed her legs. She listened as Vinyl gasped and collapsed to the floor, equally exhausted from their fun. The two mares lay there for a few minutes to recover, and Octavia enjoyed the last waves of her bliss.
“That was amazing,” Octavia said. She slowly got to her hooves and looked around. All the chocolate was gone from her face, neck, and stomach. The towel had absorbed some too, yet she was still covered in it.
“Thanks, I’ve wanted to try that for so long.” Vinyl got to her hooves and groaned. “Oh, but I think I ate too much. Let’s get back home and shower.”
Vinyl turned to leave but felt Octavia tug on her tail. “Oh no you don’t, Vinyl. You’ve been very naughty and need to finish your entire treat.”
She turned back and frowned. “Come on, that’s a lot of chocolate!”
“No complaining, or you won’t get any dessert later.”
“There’s no way I’d want dessert after eating all this chocolate!”
Octavia brought a hoof up to her forehead, leaving a chocolate covered hoof print. “Sex, Vinyl. You need to finish your treat or I won’t return the favor.”
“Oh!” Vinyl cheered. “Well why didn’t you say so? I’ll do my best. After all, I was naughty.”
Octavia smiled as Vinyl began to use her magic and tongue to groom her. She worked all the chocolate out of her hair and tail. The soft tugging was just enough to get Octavia excited again. As Vinyl worked her magic along her sides, she noticed some of the chocolate falling to the floor.
“Now, Vinyl, don’t waste any chocolate. This was your idea after all.” She giggled as she watched her marefriend moan and continue to eat the chocolate. “Good fillies finish all their food if they want dessert.”
Vinyl’s face was covered in chocolate, and she still had it in her hair from when Octavia had grabbed her with her thighs. “What’ll I have to do to make it up to you?”
Octavia grinned and hid it from Vinyl. “Well, that was rather unladylike of you, and I think you’ve missed a spot.”
Vinyl moaned loudly. “No way! You’re clean, come on!”
Octavia rolled over onto her back and spread her legs. “You’ve missed a spot right here, now get to work.” She put her hoof below her belly to point out the offensive spot that Vinyl had missed.
Vinyl smirked and kneeled on the ground. “Oh, I think I see the spot now.”

An hour had passed by the time the two mares left the stall. They looked fairly clean from far away, yet both would need long baths to get all the chocolate out of their hair.
Octavia stifled a laugh as Vinyl trotted forward like a pregnant mare, sore from her large meal of chocolate. She knew Vinyl wouldn’t learn her lesson that easily, and had one more card to play.
“Oh, Vinyl, do you want another chocolate covered strawberry?” Octavia trotted up to the fountain and dipped a strawberry in it. She held it up for Vinyl to kiss her and eat the strawberry.
“No—Octy, please.”
Octavia frowned and whimpered, her eyes even misting up slightly. Vinyl’s sunglasses drooped on her nose as she hung her head in defeat.
“Fine, just one for my favorite mare.”
Vinyl trotted up and kissed Octavia, quickly swallowing the strawberry. Vinyl then felt her left hooves leave the ground as she was knocked to her side. There was a warm splash, and she lost her sunglasses as the chocolate fountain swallowed her up.
Octavia was laughing loudly as Vinyl surfaces. “Hey!” Vinyl shouted. She splashed some of the chocolate out at Octavia, and then felt around for her sunglasses. “Not cool!”
“Well, I guess I’ll have to return the favor now, so we’re even.” Octavia grinned as her marefriend pulled a pair of sunglasses out of the fountain, and laughed. She extended a hoof and pulled Vinyl out of the fountain, then they both headed towards their home.


			Author's Notes: 
Chocolate Octavia is tastiest pony.
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