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		Description

Octavia's parents don't approve of her relationship with Vinyl. Octavia finally gets a moment to call Vinyl so they can experience the relief they need. 
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Octavia sighed. The dark-haired girl could hear her parents outside singing her praises. This wouldn't have bothered her if they weren't so quick to badmouth Vinyl. She shut the door and tried to drown them out, letting out another sigh. She turned off her light and sank into her bed. Maybe they'd believe she was asleep. If so they might leave her alone. From beneath the door she could see the hallway light still on. Shadows moved back and forth from her door occasionally. Why couldn't they just go to bed? She had no homework tonight. She didn't have to go to work so she wasn't exhausted. If they would just go to sleep, she could finally call Vinyl. 
Her heart skipped a beat. Her pale hands moved forward as she grabbed her history book from beneath her bed. She pressed a button on her cell phone. It lit up instantly, just enough so Tavi could use it like a flashlight. The faint glow was just enough for her to make out the text on the pages. She flipped through to page 692. There the young cello player found a strip of pictures of herself and Vinyl, taken in a photo booth. A few were of Vinyl making silly faces and Octavia looking serious as usual. Her heart skipped a beat as her eyes hit the last one. Vinyl's lips were pressed against hers. The DJ's eyes were closed and her hand was cupped against Tavi's cheek. Tavi's violet eyes were wide. Her hands were glued to the side of the photo booth not knowing what to do or how to react. Looking down at the image of Vinyl. She smiled warmly. Reliving the moment left her in complete bliss. 
"Dubstep! Thankfully we got our Tavi out of that before it was too late!" she heard her father shout. His voice brought her crashing back down to reality. "Surely she can find better influences at her new school. It's been a month now and she hasn't brought home one new friend! She's crazy if she thinks I'll allow her to go and hang out with some girl whose only aspiration in life is to turn Tavi's music into a train wreck!" 
Octavia put on her headphones, not caring to hear anymore. It'd been a while since she'd moved to her new school. Had it really been a whole month already? The other pupils seemed nice and Principal Cadence said she'd be more than happy to write a letter of recommendation for her. She should be thrilled to travel and go to a different school. It was a shame that she had to leave her girlfriend behind. Luckily her new job gave her enough money to pay for a cell phone. Her parents didn't see the bill and she was able to sneak calls to Vinyl once a week. Her heart skipped a beat as she scrolled through the contacts. She had Vinyl saved as Twilight Sparkle in case anyone asked. Octavia's heart pounded inside of her chest like a hammer. She resisted the urge to call until her parents turned out the hallway light. 
Finally, the space under her door went black. Tavi got out of the bed and locked the door. She blushed and slowly slipped out of her skirt, then carefully unbuttoned her blouse revealing Vinyl's favorite purple bra. Beneath her skirt she wore a pair of matching silky panties. Vinyl requested that Octavia do this before calling. It'd been a while since the two shared any intimate time together. She wasn't as experienced with phone sex as the DJ was but she was hoping she wouldn't be too terrible. Tavi eagerly picked up the phone again and dialed "Twilight Sparkle." 
"Sup, Tavi?" asked an enthusiastic Vinyl on the other end. 
"Hello, Vinyl." Tavi's cheeks flushed. She spoke more sheepishly then she normally would. It was like her first time all over again. Her heart raced with excitement. "I'm ready for you." She couldn't help but to cut to the chase. It'd been almost two months since their last sexual encounter. The couple had only had sex three times before. Her body craved her lover. The urge began to moisten her sheer panties. 
"Alright." Octavia could hear Vinyl's smirk through the phone. "I'm coming up behind you after catching you in your bra and panties. I hope you're wearing my favorite purple ones! Those are hot!" 
"I am," Tavi admitted shyly.
"I'm kissing your neck and starting to kiss down your shoulders while fondling your breasts. I'm feeling your nipples through your bra and gently tugging at them. I love the way the silk feels against my fingers." 
"I love the way your fingers feel against my nipples." Octavia's eyes got wide not sure she actually said what she was thinking. 
Vinyl chuckled and continued. "I gently trail my hands around to your back and unhook your bra. I can't help but kiss you as more of you’s exposed. I cup your perfect breasts and squeeze them in my hands. I keep enjoying the feel and then lift up my own shirt. I'm not wearing a bra. I gently hold my boobs up and begin to rub my nipples against yours." 
Tavi's bra was on the floor next to her bed now. The phone was on speaker. She mimicked the motions Vinyl described, moving her hands over her own breasts. Small moans escaped her lips as she waited for her lover's instructions. Her own touch wasn't as good as the DJ's but it sufficed. 
"I put my tongue to your nipple, rolling it around while caressing your sweet mounds. Finally I slide my right hand down your body. I admire all of the places that I love to scratch." 
Octavia blushed as her own hand trailed down her body. She felt the scars Vinyl sometimes left. They called these places on her body "Vinyl's secrets". No one would see them and they'd remain with her forever. She ran a hand curiously over her moistened panties. She felt her slit pulsating from within. Her fingers twitched eagerly. She longed for relief. She hadn't done anything to take care of herself since the last time she was with Vinyl. 
"Kissing down your body, I begin to notice the scent of your sweet juices getting stronger. I gently pull your panties down, trailing kisses as I go. Then I grope your thighs and spread them apart to reveal my special place. Nuzzling your inner thigh lets me to smell your love juice a little better before I dip my tongue across your clit." 
Completely naked now, Tavi began to massage her clit using her thumb. Now she was using her fingers in a V-shape across it on either side. She felt her walls tightening within. "Vinyl…" she moaned softly. "I need you Vinyl. I want you! I want to feel your clit against mine just like before." Octavia couldn't take it anymore. She inserted two fingers into her tight slit and began to curl them just like Vinyl would. She moved them nice and firm within. "I want to feel your nipples against mine! I want you to play your music so loudly that the bed vibrates! V-Vinyl!" Tavi half cried out, continuing to pulse her fingers against her contracting muscles. 
"I start to spread your pussy with my fingers to give you all the relief you need. While doing that I suck on your sweet, hot little clit, savoring your juices. My left hand still gropes your breast." 
"Vinyl!" Tavi shouted again. She didn't seem to realize how loudly she was yelling. For once, she didn't care either. Her legs were spread wide so she could continue to work her pussy with her fingers. Her toes were curled. Her back was arching. She began to remember the few times they were together in private. Vinyl's soft hair fell on her face. Her clit felt so hard against hers but also oh so pleasurable. Her rough fingers worked in and out of her, making her scream so loud that she thought she'd overpower the dubstep. "Vinyl," Tavi panted, remembering the sound of her wubs. She’d taught Tavi appreciation for other genres besides classical. "Viiiinyyyyl!" she moaned even louder as she remembered the kiss in the booth. "VINYL, I'M GOING TO…!" 
"REALEASE FOR ME, TAVI!" Vinyl commanded. The two came in unison as they always did. They stayed synchronized as they panted. Then Octavia saw the light on in the hallway. Her body went still and stiff. She instantly quieted her breathing. A shadow moved closer towards her door. Her eyes grew large. She was thankful that she remembered to lock it. She pushed the end button on her cell phone as she heard the knock at her door.
The DJ sat alone in her own well-lit room. She placed a towel on her couch and smirked. Only one person could drive her that crazy. On her desk were two letters of recommendation: one from Luna and one for Celestia. A pamphlet for the university Octavia would be forced to attend was tacked on her bulletin board. "Only four more months until graduation," Vinyl murmured with a smile. She clutched the photo booth pictures in her hand. The DJ thought about all of the times they’d had together. Her lover's voice was like music – it comforted her from far away. Smirking, she picked up her phone and began to type a text. She spoke out loud while typing. "We'll be together soon, Tavi. Promise." After hitting send, Vinyl sat down at her desk. Honors classes were hard. She had a lot of studying to do.
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