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		Description

Two ponies, an expensive sound system and a pineapple. Those are the things that Vinyl sees after she wakes up from being a DJ at a Manehatten club and worked late. Join her as she finds out exactly what happened and why she has a tattoo of a penis on her belly and why the pineapple is sticky.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					What the hell happened?

		

	
		What the hell happened?



Vinyl woke up in her hotel room that she booked for a week here in Manehatten, the city that never sleeps. Vinyl started to crawl off her bed when she noticed two bodies on the floor, both of which she didn't know were there until today. She looked over to the nightstand to find a pineapple in place of her symbolic purple-tinted sunglasses.
"What the fuc-" Vinyl started, but saw another thing with a pineapple.
Is it........... moist with something? she thought to herself, she then reached for it with her hand and touched it.
" Oh my Celestia, it's sticky!" Vinyl screamed as she jumped out of her now trashed bed; the two random bodies shifted to the sound.
Both said in complete perfect unison,"Shh, there's no need to yell, mistress." and passed out three seconds after saying that.
"Okay, okay. Maybe I had a little too much to drink last night and bought a random pinapple and most likely had a threesome with those two guys here, and one of them jizzed on the pineapple," she said to herself, then took a deep breath. "Now with that image in my mind, I'm going to take a shower."  
Vinyl started walking into the bathroom holding a clean pair of skinny jeans and a DaftPunk tank top to change into after she got done cleansing her very felt like violated body. She started to take off her shirt when she saw a thick black line that was straight but had two rounded ball shaped ends.
"No, no I didn't." she told herself as she slowly took off her shirt. She saw a tattoo going from her waist/hips to the bottom of her breasts.
"A penis!?" Vinyl shouted and massaged the sides of her head. She started hyperventilating very hard through her nose. "I swear to Luna, I'm going to kill that motherfucking inker if he saw my boobs!" Vinyl swore as she unhinged her bra off and continued with the normal process with taking a shower. Now if this were a clopfic, I would say that her boobs jiggled with every step that she took, and how after her underwear was off, her vagina was clean shaven and pretty smooth and in tune with her skin. Sadly for your perverted mind that should be hanging out with the hippies, this isn't a clop-fic, but that image is still in your mind now. 
After the shower, she pushed the curtain aside and grabbed a towel to dry herself off; she started with her hair and head, then went to her legs and ass area, she finished off with her boobs and belly area that still had a thick black penis on it.
Gotta save the best for last, am I right? she told herself, trying to forget the fact that a male anatomy part is pretty much engraved on her. Vinyl walked out of the bathroom and saw that only one pony was left and it was passed out cuddling a still-vibrating dildo. Vinyl tried to move quietly to find her sunglasses, and in the process found her wallet that was missing, her ID card, her various credit cards, and about 300 paper bits, but on the bright side she found a five bit coin.
She was near the passed out pony who was mumbling in their sleep; after she opened a drawer she heard the pony say, "Oh, Dildo. You're the only one who understands me..."
Vinyl resisted laughter and continued to scout out her prized position that isn't her podium. After hours of searching the hotel room, she found them in the simplest place on earth.
"How the hell did my sunglasses get inside the TV?" She asked herself, knowing she wouldn't get an answer. Vinyl opened the door and went out to find out exactly what happened right after she got off work.
Vinyl was outside in the sun and was walking out in the big city; that's when she stopped and looked at her phone.
"How in the hell are there 25 missed calls on my phone?" she asked as she went through the 20 voice messages impregnated in her phone.
Most of them were messages from good close friends who congratulated her on her new songs and her work, although one of them said, "Nice job on that encore, your tits are fucking huge!"  She went through all she could remember, and she didn't remember doing an encore for the club, or even flashing the fans. More messages were crazy fans yelling about how great the show was and how perky her breasts were. The second to last one was not from a fan or from a friend.
"Hello, I'm here to remind a miss Violet Lynn Scratch that your new BassX244 is wrapped up and ready to go to the given address of one '800 South 2430 East House Number 627 on Celestial Road, in Ponyville, Equestria.' If this is the wrong address then please contact me at this number, or if you want to cancel your shipment of this brand new sound system come to the store 'ElectriXccesory' located near the club you performed last night. Have a nice day"
"Well, that explains why I'm almost broke," Vinyl said as she put her phone away, "Now what am I going to do?" Vinyl started going to the club to find out where it all began. She found the club named "Maniacz" and saw a poster of her logo, electric blue hair at the end of "DJ Pon-3," and figured out that this was the place. She walked in with full confidence, hoping that people didn't recognize her. But she was wrong, oh so very wrong.
"Vinyl!" the whole club cheered the second she walked in; whatever she did must have been legendary for the whole club to notice her. Vinyl casually walked over to the bartender to ask what exactly happened that night.
"Were you working last night when I was the DJ here?" Vinyl asked.
"Well, I came in around the end of your encore. By the way those were some of the biggest boobs I've ever seen," the Bartender said before Vinyl sucker punched him in the face, forcing the security to run towards her. It took awhile for the security guards to go back to their posts. Apparently Vinyl saying "That pig is lucky he only got a sucker punch" and "It's the only pair of boobs you'll see" wasn't working well with the bouncers there.
"Okay, saying that while you're sober wasn't the best idea ever. I'm sorry. Anyways, why do you want to know who worked here when you were DJ'ing?" the bartender asked, rubbing his cheek that was bright red and in the shape of a fist.
"Because when I woke up this morning, I found two random ponies in my room, one of them was cuddling a vibrator that was still on, and found a tattoo of a penis going from my waist to the bottom of my chest." Vinyl said as she was massaging her hand that she recently used to leave a mark on the perverted bartender; at least I think he's perverted.
"Tattoo of a penis? Can I see?" and those were the last words that he said before Vinyl hyrukened him and walked out of the club. I knew it, he was perverted. Vinyl was outside again and was sitting in the gutter sighing at her failure at trying to find out what happened last night.
"Damn it Celestial beings, why did you give me huge boobs!?" she yelled at the sky.
"Well, it's half your fault and half his fault for not being able to resist your cursed breasts," a female said as she sat next down to Vinyl.
"Sister, you don't even know half of it," Vinyl said as she looked at her companion in sitting, "Who are you?"
The mare fixed her slightly tilted bowtie, "My name is Octavia Overture, but friends call me Octi or Tavi," Octavia said extending a hand to Vinyl, "Nice to meet you."
Vinyl took Octavia's hand and shook it. "My stage name is DJ Pon-3, but you can call me Vinyl."
Octavia smiled and giggled. "So, Vinyl, I couldn't help but notice that you full on did a video game move on a bartender that I work with. Would you mind me asking as to why you did that other than, 'because he's a pig,' because trust me, I've known that for a while," she said looking at Vinyl.
"Well, he did ask to see my boobs again, but it's because I was trying to find out who was working while I was DJing before my alleged 'encore' so I can find out what I did last night." Vinyl said, clearly being frustrated as to why she has a tattoo of a penis on her.
Octavia perked up. "Last night I worked, I think I remember seeing you at the bar after the show," she said.
Vinyl looked at Octavia "Really? Did I look like I just woke up?"
"Kinda, I definitely remember you almost drinking the whole bar dry."
Vinyl groaned, "How drunk was I?"
Octavia put her hand to her chin and started thinking how to tell her. "Well, you did start acting like a pirate, and you said your pussy was a kraken, and that it would sink any guy’s 'ship' if you catch my drift."
Vinyl groaned again and put her hands oh her face, "Why does liquor have to taste so good?"
Octavia patted Vinyl on the shoulder. "It's okay, almost everybody saw your boobs when you just played random sounds and called it a masterpiece after you threw your shirt at me."
Vinyl shook her head slowly. "God, I did a Skrillex when I was drunk. I hope I never do that again." She looked at Octavia and asked, "So, is that all that happened?"
Octavia went back to thinking. "Well, I tried avoiding eye contact with you after you said that you would, and I quote, 'be your cello and you can play me all night long.' I served you about 20 more drinks, then you left with two random dudes; that's all I remember."
Vinyl swore under her breath, "Did I just say that about a classical instrument as a pick up? Man I was hammered." She looked back at Octavia. "Did you happen to hear where I went?"
"I think I heard something about buying the new sound system in ElecticXccesory after getting ‘a big black dick on me’ I think your words were." Octavia recalled and started to stand up, helping Vinyl up, 
"Since I'm off work and you seem fun to hang out with, mind if I come with you?"
Vinyl thought about it for a minute then decided it wouldn't hurt to have someone to talk to.
"Sure, why not?" Vinyl said as her and Octavia got up and tried to find the place where she got the black dick from. They ended up at a place called “Tattered” with a window that looks like it’s been pissed on quite a few times. “Oh god, don’t tell me I was apart of that.” Vinyl prayed to what little to no belief of god she had that she had nothing to do with that. Vinyl and Octavia walked in and saw a very, very very inked man with bussed hair.
“Umm...excuse me?” Octavia asked quietly hoping that this man wouldn’t eat her family. 
The man didn’t budge.
“Umm...hello?” Octavia tried again. Still nothing. Vinyl then stood on one of the counters and lifted up her shit to where the tattoo ended.
“Oi! Who remembers putting a dick on me?” She yelled getting everyone’s attention. One stallion raised his hand and responded in an angelic voice “That was me miss.” Vinyl got down and started marching to him, when she go there she pointed to him and started barking out orders like a drill sergeant, and not one of those awesome drill sergeants one of those dick ones that everyone tells you to pray you don’t get because he’s made people go insane.
“You, what was I doing? Who was I doing? When was I doing it? And what did I do or say while you were inking me?”
The man not even phased by how she asked her questions responded in a plain and simple, “ You came in here with a guy and said you wanted the biggest blackest dick you’ve ever seen on your belly. Don’t worry you had your bra on so I didn’t see your boobs, I inked you and you said I could smack your ass since I did a good job. Of course I rejected and you get pissed and took a piss on the window there. Anything else you want to know?” He asked smiling happily. Vinyl and Octavia looked at each other shocked and looked back at him and looked back at each other.
“This man is very honest and...trustworthy.” Octavia said.
Vinyl on the other hand had fire coming out of her eyes while yelling “ Damn it Celestia, you can’t give me one break when I’m drunk!?” Vinyl stormed out of the shop and Octavia thanked the man who inked Vinyl. Vinyl and Octavia went around the corner to find this electric shop to where Vinyl bought the newest sound system. Octavia wanted to get to know Vinyl more while they walked.
“So, what did you major in for college?” Octavia then facepalmed after asking that question.
“I didn’t do much in college, I went for Music History but apparently my parents didn’t think that was the right choice for me.” Vinyl said as she cleaned her glasses, Octavia was going to ask another question but then she noticed Vinyl’s eyes. They weren't magenta or blue. No they were a bright ruby red and Vinyl caught Octavia looking at her.
“You seem to be amazed by something, what is it? Did a hot guy pass by?” Vinyl said looking behind her.
“No,” Octavia started “your eyes, they’re amazing. Why do you hide them with your sunglasses?”
Vinyl sighed and put her sunglasses on “Because, when I was younger I was picked on because I was quote on quote ‘The Devils Child’ seeing as who I am now, they weren’t that far off.” Vinyl chuckled at her memories of her childhood. Then they found the sign for ElecticXccesory, which if you ask me looked like a three year old designed it. Vinyl and Octavia went to the store and walked in, now Vinyl was known around every that had to do with her profession. Sadly with the recent night she had she was kicked out of ElecticXccesory, Vinyl didn’t take that too well.

“You think you can come up to me all like ‘miss your boobs clearly say you’re Violet Scratch I’m going to ask you to leave’. Well fuck you and your couch!” Vinyl yelled as she was being escorted out of the store. Before she was fully out of the store she turned around and yelled at the store owner “And would people stop staring at my chest! God it’s like you’ve never seen boobs before!” Vinyl kicked a random can on the sidewalk and it hit a puppy, but nobody noticed... or cared really, poor puppy. Octavia did her best to calm Vinyl down, singing, joking, trying to make her “wet” by looking at a pole. But nothing worked, well nothing that she actually wanted to do in public.
“Um, quick question?” Vinyl asked Octavia.
“Yes?”
“Why did you just fucking kiss me?” Vinyl screamed, waving her arms in the air.
“It was the only way I thought to shut you up, okay?” Octavia said folding her arms.
“Ugh, this day just keeps getting better and better. What else can go wrong?” Vinyl asked.
“Well, you could get hit by a car. Or you could somehow become wanted by the guards. Or you could somehow fall for me, but that’s never gonna happen.” Octavia said looking at Vinyl.
“And why’s that?”
“Because I’m straight, I don’t go down on mares.” Octavia said.
“And what made you think I did, I mean sure I am bi but.” Vinyl decided not to finish that sentence.
“So,” Octavia clapped being serious again, “are we going to find out what you did here?”
“If you wouldn’t mind asking in there?” Vinyl said with puppy dog eyes. Octavia smiled and went on into the store.
*Hours later*
Octavia walked out with a CD and a smile on her face. “Lookie what I have.” She said smirking.
Vinyl stood up from the gutter she was using as a chair, “What took you so long? Did you give the guy a blow job or something?” Vinyl asked looking at the disk.
“Well...” Octavia took a pause before she whispered something in Vinyl’s ear.
“What!?” Vinyl said walking back and laughing.
“Don’t laugh! Okay, he couldn’t pleasure me half hour in so I decided to get him off instead!” Octavia shouted.
“And how long did that take?”
Octavia hung her head to hide her face. “Six minutes.”
“Wait, then what the hell took so long?”
Octavia sighed and just plainly said “Infomercial in real life.”
Vinyl chuckled and motioned Octavia to follow her to the hotel room so they can see what exactly Vinyl did to get her kicked out of that store. They started walking back when they ran into a huge fan of Vinyl’s.
“DJ Pon-3, DJ Pon-3. I love you, your show was awesome! Can I have your autograph?” the fan was shouting.
“Uh, sure I guess,” Vinyl took out a permanent marker “what do you want me to sign?”
“These!” the fan ripped open her shirt and revealed her bossems Vinyl was caught off guard, being flashed outside of a club, but she wasn't surprised. As the fan happily ripped her shirt off, Octavia couldn't help but note, only able to think, bouncy, bouncy, bouncy. Vinyl just signed the top of the breasts of the fan and bid her good day, she looked back at Octavia who was still stunned.
“You okay there? Do I need to show you a stallion penis on my phone?” Vinyl asked getting her phone out.
Octavia snapped out of her blank moment and looked at Vinyl. “Is that normal for you?”
“Well, normally it’s in clubs that it happens. But boy was she cold.” Vinyl smirked at her remark. Octavia just shook her head slowly and decided to cut any thought of anything bouncey. Vinyl managed to dodge other fans of hers by wearing Octavia’s hoodie that she had wrapped around her waist.
“Why does this smell like a tropical forest?” Vinyl said smelling the hood of the jacket.
“Maybe because my shampoo smells like that?” Octavia said giving Vinyl a questioning look. Octavia was really almost regretting letting Vinyl use her hoodie now that she’s abusing the use of it. They reach the lobby of the hotel that Vinyl’s staying at. Vinyl pushes a button to call the elevator, Octavia walks in while Vinyl smiles.
“I have an idea.” She said looking at Octavia.
“I might be up for it if I know what it is.”
“Let’s race, if you reach the fourth floor first, I’ll give you this pair of sunglasses.” Vinyl said taking off her symbolic shades.
“And if you win?” Octavia asked.
“I get to have anything I want from you,” Vinyl said holding out a hand. “Deal?”
Octavia thought about it and then shook her hand. “Deal.”
Before the doors started closing, Octavia ran in and pushed the fourth floor button. Vinyl, as sly as she is, stuck one of her arms out and pushed random buttons as she slid it down and ran before Octavia could stall the door. Vinyl ran up the many stairs that lead to the fourth floor and found her hotel room. Vinyl leaned against the door of her room and waited for her opponent and her prize to come around the corner. Which only lasted three seconds, Octavia ran up to Vinyl and bent over panting over her use of energy to climb up the stairs.
“That’s cheating, you can’t do that!” Octavia said while she was waiting to cool down.
“I didn’t say there were any rules,” Vinyl said putting her hand to her chin. “Now what do I want from you?”
“Look, Vinyl right now I just want to get a cold drink of water and see exactly what happened to you last night. Can we negotiate about this later?” Octavia asked wiping her forehead.
Vinyl scoffed and unlocked her hotel room. “Fine, but I’m not letting you get off easy for it now.” Octavia sighed and walked in grabbing one of those paper cups in plastic bags, okay I know I was payed to read this but why do they do that? I mean do they think the maids will spit in them? Anyways, Vinyl looked around the room and the first thing she saw was plain confusing. There was a note on the floor and Vinyl read it outloud.
“Sorry for the mess, I picked it up before the maids got here. Sorry for not pleasing you last night M.N. Who’s M.N?” She asked after reading the note.
Octavia shrugged as she drank her water. Vinyl opened her suitcase and took out her laptop, it wasn’t the newest model but it did what she needed it to do so that’s all she cared about. Octavia took a seat next to Vinyl as her laptop booted up, instead of the normal login sounds they were changed to “Wub wub motherfucker”. Octavia handed her the CD and Vinyl popped it in the slot that it was supposed to go into. Octavia noticed Vinyl’s background picture and was almost turned on.
“Um, is that you in your background?” Octavia managed to say.
“Huh, oh yeah. When I was younger I used to be a model for my friend who I found out was putting most of my work on porn sites, but I kept this one because well. I think it captures me without words.” Vinyl said as she was looking for the disk that was holding her unknown actions. Octavia looked in awe of the picture of Vinyl in her younger years. The picture was of Vinyl topless in a shroud of shadows, her hair was wet and was drifting in the wind she had a distinct glow in her eyes that were red and it had tears leaking from them. She was holding a pair of headphones and bow that was used to play string instruments ,with the words in white said “Music is life.” Octavia was moved by this picture and also really horny by it. Vinyl found the disk and played the video that was inside it.
“Well, here goes nothing.” She said before pushing play. The video was silent but it showed Vinyl walking in with two other guys she left the club with, they toyed with the sound systems  in there and yelled in the microphones there. Then the manager there went up to Vinyl, most likely asking her to leave, when she flashed him and there it was as bright as day, the tattoo of the penis, the other guys with her took his head and shoved it in her boobs, the manager then yelled something after being freed from the random stallion’s grip two bulky guys  came out and grabbed Vinyl, dragging her out of the store with her entourage following after. Octavia laughed at the part where she flashed the manager.
“That explains why he said ‘by your boobs’ oh man this is gold!” Octavia shouted between laughs.
Vinyl grunted and put her head in her hands “Just when I thought this couldn’t get any worse,” she said while rubbing her temples “how am I going to explain this to the press now!” Vinyl shouted after she threw off her sunglasses. Octavia stopped laughing and started to hug Vinyl.
“Look, I know this might not help you at all but I had a situation like this one time. I never fully found out what happened that night but on the brightside, I kinda met a pony who changed my mind on ton’s of subjects.” Octavia said while patting Vinyl on her head and petting her.
Vinyl, looked up at Octavia and smiled. “You know what, I’m glad we met Octavia.” She said before hugging Octavia and closing her eyes. They sat there like that for half an hour, Vinyl’s heart swelled with multiple emotions, her nerves were shivering with the touch of Octavia’s soft skin, they held each other slightly harder. Octavia felt a warmness she hasn’t felt in a long time. The world seemed to slow down as they held each other, Vinyl wished that she could find ways to explain how she felt at the moment. Vinyl slowly opened her eyes and looked at the clock and realized how long they were there. Vinyl then broke the hug slowly, looking at Octavia in her deep brown eyes.
“Octavia?” Vinyl asked after staring into her eyes for a minute.
“Yes, Vinyl?” Octavia said with her eyes shimmering in the light from the window.
“I think I know what I want now.” Vinyl said slowly getting close to Octavia.
“I want this too.” Octavia said before she closed her eyes and started kissing Vinyl.  Vinyl and Octavia started getting more and more into the kiss, grasping each other’s head, biting each other’s bottom lip in passion. Vinyl grabbed her laptop and put it on the floor, Octavia started to unzip the jacket on Vinyl. Vinyl spread apart her arms to free the jacket, letting it hit the bed without a sound, she reached for Octavia and started to lift up her shirt. Octavia backed away from the kiss and took of her shirt, revealing her white laced bra. Vinyl took off her tank top while Octavia took off her top, her tattoo didn’t even matter at the moment, what mattered is a mare who shared a passion for what Vinyl wanted so much was waiting for her.
Octavia and Vinyl launched at each other, hugging and enjoying the touch of the their lips. They started hugging and fell the the bed, resuming the feeling they had with the kiss, Vinyl broke the kiss sometimes and kissed random area’s of Octavia, her neck, her shoulder, the bottom of her breasts. Octavia was gasping and moaning in pleasure with what Vinyl was doing, clearly she was an expert at what she’s doing. Octavia was fiddling with the button on her pants as Vinyl was making her sweat. Vinyl started kissing Octavia below her breast where her bra wasn’t covering, Vinyl reached under the sweaty body of Octavia and unhinge the white, damp, laced bra of this beautiful mare. Octavia felt what Vinyl was doing and threw her bra to the floor, showing off her bouncy C cup breast that she never shows off at the first kiss. Vinyl gasped at perkiness of Octavia’s breasts, she smiled at  Octavia and started licking in between her boobs.
Octavia moaned in pleasure and finally managed to unbutton her pants and unzipped them and started sliding out of them while Vinyl got on her knees and unclasped her bra off. Octavia watched in awe as the moment Vinyl’s dark blue bra fell off, her breasts slightly bounced with every movement she made, Octavia smiled and stared at Vinyl seductively and cupped her hands on them, she squeezed them softly and felt the naturally busty breast’s of Vinyls. Vinyl started laying down on top of Octavia and leaned into her ear.
“I wanna go all the way. Octavia, I think I love you.” Vinyl whispered and kissed Octavia’s nose.
They started kissing again, this time using tongue, Octavia tasted Vinyl’s tongue she enjoyed the flavor that Vinyl had, it was sweet, salty and sour, all at the same time. Vinyl started to moan in pleasure as Octavia’s tongue explored her mouth, their tongues interacted with each other and as they pulled for a breath, Vinyl bit her lower lip and started kissing Octavia’s neck again. They rolled over on the bed and Octavia started to unbutton Vinyl’s pants, with success she started to pull down her skinny jeans, showing off Vinyl’s electric blue panties and her smooth legs. Octavia went back to kissing Vinyl while rubbing her leg, Vinyl started to rub Octavia’s back going lower and lower with each hand. 
Octavia felt Vinyl’s hand on her butt, she started squeezing and patting it gently, Octavia started to whimper as Vinyl was still kissing her neck and grabbing her ass. Vinyl slide her hands into Octavia’s underwear and grasped her smooth round ass, she squeezed it hard and in a rhythm. She started to slip off Octavia’s underwear, going down her smooth legs, when she reached her feet Octavia kicked off her underwear and placed her mouth near one of Vinyl’s boobs and started to suck on it. Vinyl started moving her head back further in the bed, she was enjoying this moment of pure love, Octavia started licking Vinyl’s nipple ever now and again, flicking it and making her gasp and started squeezing her other boob. Octavia went on and placed her other hand on Vinyl’s crouch, her electric blue panties were a little damp with her juices being soaked into it, and started to rub it in a circular motion. Vinyl was starting to sweat and was moaning at the things Octavia was doing, she was thrusting her groin and was grabbing onto the sheets. 
Octavia stuck her hand into Vinyl’s underwear and started to rub a finger up and down the creavest of Vinyl’s vaginia. Vinyl was cooing at the feeling of Octavia’s finger slightly going into her, Vinyl was getting more and more excited by the second, she couldn’t take it any more she went up on her knees again and kissed Octavia, taking off her panties in the process. Vinyl and Octavia felt each other up while they were kissing, Vinyl put her hands back on Octavia’s ass and started lay down on her again, Octavia started to moan as Vinyl pushed her vagina against hers. Vinyl stopped kissing Octavia and started making a trail of kisses from her neck, to her breasts, to her belly then to her crotch, Vinyl kissed Octavia’s vagina gently and looked up at Octavia. 
“I love you, Octavia.” Vinyl said before she started licking Octavia on her vaginal region, Octavia started to get louder and louder with her moans,  she was in pure heaven as Vinyl was licking the soft spots on her groin and Octavia couldn’t help but gasp and moan at the pleasure she was having. Vinyl decided to open Octavia’s vagina and stick her tongue in there, she started going in a clockwise motion inside Octavia and she was liking the taste of her and wanted more. Octavia could feel Vinyl’s tongue going deeper inside her and moving around in circles both clockwise and counterclockwise, she took Vinyl’s head and shoved it into her crotch making her tongue go even deeper inside that made her moan in pure pleasure, Vinyl went wild and used two of her fingers to open up Octavia’s vagina and went deeper inside.
Octavia felt closer and closer to orgasiming the longer Vinyl went on tasting her, her whole body was tightening and reacting to the pleasure from Vinyl’s tongue. Minutes passed by and Octavia felt her getting to the edge of orgasim, she started to moan louder and louder the closer she got to her climax. And finally, Octavia reached her limit as she yelled in lust as she came, Vinyl gladly cleaned up what was inside Octavia and licked what was on her face. Octavia looked at Vinyl and started to slowly lean to her, Vinyl took that hint and kissed Octavia as they fell down on the bed again. Octavia decided it was her turn to feel what getting down on a girl felt like and started licking Vinyl at the bottom of her boobs.
Octavia was fairly new to this and didn’t know what to do so she copied Vinyl at what she did, Vinyl felt a wonderful pleasure as Octavia went on at her. Vinyl gasped at the feeling of Octavia’s tongue inside her, Man it’s been ages since I’ve felt this inside me.  Vinyl thought as Octavia explored the inside of Vinyl. This was a whole new experience for Octavia, not only was she hooking up with a person she just met, but they were having sex right now, just the two of them. And they didn’t even go to dinner first, jeez it’s like they need to take a lesson on how to have proper sex with a person you just met. *clears throat* Anyways, Vinyl was liking Octavia going deeper and deeper inside her,  Vinyl started moving her hips up and down as Octavia tasted the inside of Vinyl. Octavia found her target, Vinyl’s clitoirs, she found it and started flicking at it in every possible way. Vinyl started to moan as she rubbed the top of her pussy, Octavia went faster and faster until finally words came from Vinyl. “Drop it!” Vinyl said as she came, Octavia felt her juices on her and licked them clean, she then crawled up to Vinyl and kissed her gracefully. As they kissed they started rubbing their vaginas together, making Octavia moan in pleasure. Vinyl rubbed Octavia all over the place, they stopped kissing and cuddled each other. Octavia looked at Vinyl with her ruby eyes shining bright in the dimly lit room. Vinyl smiled and put her head down on Octavia, feeling loved Octavia sighed happily and closed her eyes. A few minutes passed by when Octavia realized something.
“Shit this means I’m bi now.” She said.
“Oh, come on being bi isn't that bad, you banged me. That’s a plus.” Vinyl said as she closed her eyes, getting ready to sleep.
“Yeah,” Octavia said as she made herself comfy on Vinyl, “I guess it is a plus”
And they sat there in silence, just holding eachother and smiling. Both of them feeling loved, wanted, needed. Octavia then felt something poking her on the foot, she reached for and felt a little disgusted.
“Why is this pineapple sticky?”
The End

			Author's Notes: 
I finally finished it. Hope you guys like it! I might make a few more stories but they will be on fanfiction.net I'm still going by the same name so it shouldn't be that hard to find me. :)


	