
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		A Blissful Change of Rhythm

		Written by canadianbrony91

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					DJ P0N-3

					Octavia

					Romance

					Sex

					Comedy

		

		Description

Recently, Vinyl has become uptight by a constant supply of work, and needs some time to relax and let off some steam. Jealousy flares up in Octavia when she learns of Vinyl's usual solution to her stress, and offers to help her out. What is the true cause of this surprising change of character and what dirty activities does this new side of Octavia have in store for Vinyl?
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	Vinyl Scratch pinched her temples in frustration as she tried to brainstorm before she gulped down her fourth cup of coffee with a long sigh. It had been nearly three months since she released any sort of album, or even a single for that matter. She knew that if she didn't come up with something tonight, then she would simply put it off longer and longer, since she only had a few days of the week to work on new music.
Neon Lights on the other hand, her somewhat friendly yet competitive rival, had been very successful. He had just released two singles in the past week that nearly made the market crash from sales. And much to her dismay, Vinyl knew this all too well. Vinyl never felt any sort of jealousy towards him, but at the same time, she always worked hard to keep up with him as a sort of benchmark.  Every time he came out with a new album and she didn't, it made her feel like she was letting her fans down, and that was one thing she hated doing more than anything else. Perhaps it was because of his popular songs that Vinyl was having so much trouble, creating new music that had no similarity to Neon's that was quite difficult.  If she released a single that in any way sounded like his music, it would seem like she simply copied him, not to mention the risk of plagiarism.
After sitting down nearly motionless in thought for nearly an hour, she slammed her hooves down on the table with a loud *Thump!* and got up to get more coffee, knocking random nick-nacks off of her desk and startling her roommate in the process. 
"Vinyl?" Octavia called out from the kitchen, "Are you alri-"
"I'm fine." Vinyl responded a bit snappishly as she trotted in, an obvious aura of stress and frustration surrounding her.
"Are you sure? You've been back there for quite a long time..."
Vinyl let out an angry sigh while pouring her fifth cup of the night, "I can't think of a damn thing. And Neon already came out with two singles just this week! I mean how the buck am I supposed to keep up with that?!"
Octavia have her a concerned look after noticing the time. "Vinyl...It's nearly midnight, maybe you should get some rest and think it over in the morning. It often works for me when I run out of ideas for music."
"I can't just put it off anymore Octy, at this rate-" She was interrupted by feeling Octavia's hooves on her shoulders.
"Look, You're going to drive yourself crazy if you keep staying up all night like this...please, for me, just-"
Vinyl nudged her hooves away coldly and made her way back to her room.
"Vinyl...don't be like that..."
"Octy just leave me alone okay? I don't need a motivational speech right now." And with that, she shut herself in her room once again.
Octavia walked slowly back to the kitchen table in defeat and held her head in her hooves. This wasn't the first time Vinyl has been like this, and it always elicited a bit of a depression from her because there was often nothing she could do to help. Even if she shared the same musical interests as Vinyl and tried to help, she knew that because of Vinyl's stubbornness, that it still wouldn't change anything. Octavia knew more than anypony that trying to get Vinyl to take a break from her work even for a minute was just as difficult and frustrating as trying to debate Twilight in astrology. 
A loud knock on the door startled her out of her trance yet again. With a slight sigh and with a bit of suspicion as to who it could have been at this time of night, she reluctantly got up again and made her way to the front door before unlocking the chain lock and opening it slightly, seeing a pair of yellow crooked eyes through the crack.
"Hi Octy! I got your mail right here..." Derpy trailed off as she fiddled through her stack of envelopes and packages. "I think there's only one or two things but..."
"That's alright Derpy, I didn't expect much honestly." Octavia responded as she opened the door wide for her. "Did you get a late route today or something?"
She laughed nervously and scratched her head "Oh, well you see...I kinda might have picked up the wrong mailbag before I went to deliver mail today. So now I have to go around all over again and make sure everyone has the mail that they're supposed to have!" 
They shared an awkward silence, as was a common trait with talking to someone like Octavia. After a few seconds, Derpy finally remembered why she came there in the first place and hooved over the mail with a warm smile and a giggle. Octavia suddenly had an idea.
"Well seeyah later!" Derpy waved goodbye cheerfully and began to flap her wings to take off, but Octavia stopped her.
"W-wait! Uh...I'm sorry, do you have a minute?"
"Well sure, I guess. Whats up?" She landed back down, nearly spilling her mailbag, but making a last second recovery.
"Well...It's Vinyl...could you come inside? I just made some tea if you'd like."
The idea brought about an excited look from Derpy. "Sure! I could use a break...this mailbag is starting to get heavy anyway."
Octavia, with a bit of relief on her face, opened the door for Derpy to come inside. It had been a while since either her or Vinyl had a guest, so she tried her best to make her feel comfortable. After taking her mailbag, a bit surprised as to how heavy it was, she offered her a seat and started pouring her a cup of tea.
"Sooo...what'cha wanna talk about? What's wrong with Vinyl?" She paused and looked around her briefly, "And by the way, where is she?"
Taking her seat and gesturing to the closed door through the hallway with a bit of a grimace, Octavia shut her eyes and rubbed her temples while she thought of how to explain her situation. Derpy waited patiently and enjoyed her tea, appreciating every second of the break she had been given, but was still a bit concerned about her friend.
"She's been stressed a lot lately because of work. She hasn't been able to come up with any ideas for songs for a while, and it's really starting to eat at her. I don't think she's slept in days...and she's barely eaten recently. I just don't want her to drive herself mad."
"Well...have you tried talking to her?"
"Yes, but...Vinyl has a strict tendency to be hard headed at times. I keep trying to calm her down, but my efforts always come ignored. I fear she's going to have a mental break down soon. I was...just wondering if you had any advice?"
Derpy scrunched her muzzle and looked down at the table to think. Even Octavia had to notice how cute her face like this, although she would never say any such thing in a million years. Finally, Derpy sipped her tea, cleared her throat and gave Octavia a serious look.
"Y-yes?"
They shared an intense stare that made Octavia a bit uncomfortable. 
"I dunno" Derpy broke down her intensity and laughed a bit. Octavia wasn't amused, and so Derpy explained herself after chuckling for a while.
"I'm just kidding Octy! I really think she needs some company though. Maybe you should try helping her with her music!
"That...wouldn't work well. I really don't get what's so appealing about that...electric computer stuff. I'd probably be as much help as a paperweight."
Derpy thought again, "You said she needs rest, right? Maybe you should get her to...you know...wear herself out? So that she gets tired? I dunno."
The dirtiest thought came to Octavia at that moment and it nearly made her cheeks turn crimson. Derpy couldn't have not known what she was implying. Besides, they hadn't done anything like that in ages...but she couldn't deny that it was usually things like that that helped the most with frustrated mares who were sleep deprived. And things like that helped Octavia relax as well. Ashamed at her dirty mind, she lowered her eyes into her tea while she continued to blush, and contemplated whether or not she should try. Meanwhile, Derpy had been staring at her the whole time trying to read her.
"Uhh...are you alright?" Octavia remembered her guest and snapped out of her naughty daydream, remembering how late it was and that Derpy had a job to do.
"Y-yes. I'm sorry, I shouldn't keep you too long. Did you enjoy the tea?"
"It's a little bitter for my taste, but it was good, I appreciate it!" Derpy said with a smile as she rose from the table and grabbed her mailbag.
"Oh and I hope Vinyl gets better soon!" she said with a squee before waving goodbye and taking off. 
Octavia returned to her thoughts. "Yeah. I hope so too...". Although Derpy didn't really give her any helpful advice, it did put an idea in her head. If it backfired, it could go horribly wrong. But then again, she had to admit that it couldn't get much worse than it was now. 
There was another motive behind just wanting to "help" Vinyl, and Octavia realized this very quickly. She hadn't gotten laid in a few years and it was really starting to frustrate her. Her roommate often complained about how much time she spent in the shower, but in reality it was because Octavia couldn't help but hoof herself to stay sane. And it was always her roommate that was on her mind when she did it. Even though she tried her hardest to maintain an elegant and polite character, she was still a mare and still had needs. If she had her way, she'd be bucking Vinyl every day, even though it went directly against her elegant characteristics to be so addicted to bucking.
Thinking about the last time they had bucked made her face crimson again. She really really wanted it, but her concern for her roommate trumped her selfish desires. Nonetheless, after a few minutes of internal debate, she finally made her way to the bathroom to freshen up a bit before she changed her mind.
"Buck it. She's my best friend." She talked to her reflection in the bathroom mirror, "You have to at least try and help!"
Reaching around the bathroom cabinet, she retrieved a medium sized box of things she hadn't used in years. She took out her set of black lace stockings and slipped them on one by one. After getting comfortable in them, she proceeded to put a dark maskcara and eye shadow on, somewhat pleased at the fact that it still suited her. After an awkward moment doing few poses in the mirror to make sure she was presentable, she quickly slipped out of the bathroom and leaned against the wall next to Vinyl's door. It was now or never and there was no turning back. She took a deep breath and knocked on the door lightly.
"V-vinyl? Can we talk?"
She replied, but almost inaudibly, "Octy please, I just...just leave me alone..."
She took a leap of faith and grasped the doorknob, hoping the door wasn't locked. It wasn't.
"W-wait don't come in!!!" 
"Look I know you've been stressed and-" 
It was too late to heed her warning and Octavia stood there frozen in shock of what Vinyl was doing. She was laying on the bed with a soaked hoof and a fully exposed slit between her hind legs, thouroughly stimulated from constant rubbing and hoofing. 
"Vinyl...were you...?"
"Octy what the buck!?" She tried to defend herself as shame covered her face with a red hue, "I told you not to come in...and why the heck are you wearing those?" 
Vinyl's face got redder when she fully inspected Octavia in her seductive stockings and maskcara. She hadn't seen her wear that since the last time they bucked three years ago. Octavia almost left out of nervousness and embarrassment, but reassured herself at the last minute. If she was ever going to make her sexual frustration go away and help her friend calm down, she had to do something. Completely breaking her character, she approached vinyl with a sway in her hips and narrowed her eyes.
"You know, if you ever feel like doing things like that...I'm always here for you."
The DJ's heart began to beat fast. They both knew that they were the only ones who could ever fully please each other sexually. They had both had their flings with other stallions and mares before, but neither could deny that at the end of the day, it was each other that they really desired sexually. Octavia finally found comfort in what she was doing and she was both excited and relieved that she was about to pleasure her best friend and herself. She climbed up on the bed with two hooves and crawled over Vinyl's hot and bothered body while she just sat there in awe. 
"I-I know but, I thought after all this time that you didn't want it anymore..."
Octavia gave her a loving and affectionate smile while leaning closer, "I've missed doing this with you so much Vinyl. I think about the last time we bucked almost every day. I just want to help you feel better and-"
Vinyl couldn't take it anymore. Without warning, she pulled her down on top of her and into a hot and passionate kiss. Octavia didn't have time to protest, but even if she would, she probably wouldn't. Desire and arousal coursed through their veins as they pressed their bodies together. Octavia had been moist the whole time, but she was now beginning to drip over Vinyl's marehood. She started grinding against Vinyl a bit sensually as she intensified the kiss and inserted her tongue deep into Vinyl's mouth, their hot wet tongues slipping and twisting against each other intimately. 
Much to Vinyl's surprise, since she was usually the dominant one in these situations, Octavia pinned Vinyl's hooves to the bed and broke the kiss, leaving a sliver or saliva hanging between them as their eyes locked in wild desire for each other. Not being able to bear any pause, she proceeded to lean back down, this time giving little pecks to Vinyl's cheeks and down towards her neck. She began to lick across her neck, sending shivers down Vinyl's body and eliciting her first moan of the night.
"I see your neck is still sensitive." She teased as she continued to slide the tip of her tongue across her nape, still keeping her hooves pinned down to the bed.
"Octy...mmphhh stop teasing me..."
She giggled as she realized how fun teasing  Vinyl was. "You'll get yours soon enough."
Taking her hooves off of Vinyl's so that she could go lower, she licked further down her smooth white chest while Vinyl used her freed hooves to run them through Octavia's charcoal mane in pleasure, throwing her head back against the pillow and closing her eyes. After teasing her belly button with the tip of her tongue, Octavia worked her way further down until she was inches away from Vinyl's opening, She bucked her hips up slightly and bit her lip, wanting Octavia to dig in right away, but she instead held back and watched her roommate struggle with anticipation.
"My, you're hornier than I thought." She said with a mischievous grin as she looked down and noticed how soaked her marehood was.
"J-just do it, I can't take it anymore..."
"Ask nicely." She teased further as she breathed heavily against Vinyl's sensitive outer lips.
"Please Octy..."
"Please what?"
"Nnghhh..." Vinyl moaned through biting her lip.
"Come on...tell me what you want..." Octavia licked gently around Vinyl's inner thigh.
"Please eat me out!!" She finally yelled in agony, her face turning more red from embarrassment.
"Good girl." 
Octavia finally gave in and gave her a long slow lick from the base of her marehood all the way to her clit, making her moan loud enough for the neighbors to hear. The taste of Vinyl's juices flipped a switch inside of her,  and she gave no pause before digging right in and licking her slit over and over again. Vinyl's legs squirmed in intense pleasure as her grip on Octavia's mane tightened.
"Octy! Ahhnnn!!!" 
Her licking produced lewd slurping and smacking noises as her tongue ventured deeper, and she picked her eyes up while doing so, staring sensually into Vinyl's from between her legs. She could taste and feel how warm she was on the inside, no doubt due to the fact that she was hoofing herself before she came in. She licked around her outer lips before going up and flicking the tip of her tongue against her exposed swollen clit, 
"Oh bucking Celestia... I forgot how good you were at th-aaahhhh!"
Picking up on her reaction, she continued to stimulate her clit and began to suck lightly on it while still flicking it with her tongue in her mouth. She could feel Vinyl's convulsions from inside her and could tell that it was only a matter of time before she came already. Not wanting the party to end early, she crawled back on top of Vinyl, who groaned in protest of her stopping, and turned around so that her own marehood was right above Vinyl's face. Instantly taking the hint, Vinyl spread Octavia's cheeks and started licking hard. Octavia, who had already started to do the same to Vinyl, moaned harshly into Vinyl's soaking wet pussy and caused her to moan back because of the vibrations she was making with her mouth.
Licking and smacking sounds filled the room as the two mares ate each other out passionately. Without warning, Vinyl spanked her roommate's ass with a loud *Slap!* which made Octavia moan more into Vinyl's heated cunt, thereby making Vinyl moan into Octavia's. With each loud spank, the chain continued over and over and over until Octavia's firm rump began to turn pink. It took every fiber of Octavia's willpower to stop herself from climaxing, and again teased Vinyl by stopping before she reached the point of no return.
"Octy come on...nnghhh"
"I'll let you cum you naughty little DJ. But first..." 
She quickly exited the room and came back with a black double ended dildo, about fourteen inches in length. Instead of approaching Vinyl with it, she instead turned around and looked back at Vinyl with the most seductive come hither stare.
"Where did you-?"
"Come get me..." 
She added a wink before she took off towards the bathroom, followed closely by Vinyl who was still in an intense heat. Once in the bathroom, she couldn't even take off her first stocking before Vinyl turned her around and planted her muzzle right into hers, locking themselves in another messy intimate make out session. Vinyl helped by taking off the other three stockings before turning on the hot water and stepping in with Octavia, still kissing her passionately. This time, Octavia took the bottom position on the shower floor while the hot water soaked her coat and mane, making Vinyl's legs shake in horniness. She took the dildo from her hooves and, not needing any lube, slowly inserted it into Octavia's marehood while she flicked her clit with the tip of her tongue.
"V-Vinyl!! Buck!!"
"You think you can tease me that much and get away with it? You're taking all of this you slut."
Octavia's eyes widened in fear and anticipation, but she knew deep down that she loved it when Vinyl was forceful like this. She was actually hoping that her teasing would lead to Vinyl being dominant. She bit her lip hard as Vinyl inserted the dildo deeper inside her, four inches, six, eight. It was at nine inches that she couldn't push it in any farther, and Octavia's eyes rolled back in her head. Instead of keeping it in, Vinyl then pulled the entire length out to tease her back, letting the large amount of juices that remained on it drip all over Octavia's stomach.
"Now be a good girl and open wide..."
She obediently did so and closed her eyes, and shortly after, she found herself licking the tip of the dildo covered with her own juices. Before she had time to savor it any longer, Vinyl pushed the shaft deeper into her mouth and then stopped, letting Octavia suck the lewd toy back and forth as if she was sucking off a stallion. Vinyl stared intently, getting more and more turned on from seeing her roommate and lover swallow such a big shaft. Octavia started rubbing her hoof against her own slit while Vinyl pushed deeper into her throat. Before letting her fully enjoy it, she pulled the toy out, making Octavia gasp for air, and traced the tip down her wet naked body and leaned back so that the other tip prodded her slit. Settling it in between their marehoods, she grasped Octavia's hooves and scissored her hind legs in between hers. 
Biting her lip, she slowly pushed in towards Octavia, making her moan louder than ever as both of their marehoods throbbed furiously in pleasure. Vinyl, determined to make both of them feel good, kept pushing until the dildo completely disappeared, leaving only their throbbing soaked outer lips remaining. They both took a slight pause to catch their breath before Octavia, letting her hormones take over, began to grind against Vinyl, making the tip of the dildo tease both of their g-spots at the same time. Vinyl played along and grinded against her as well, making sure that her roommate felt an equal amount of pleasure and rubbing her swollen clit against hers at the same time. Yells and lustful moans filled the bathroom and the entire house since neither of them had free hooves to supress them. The hot water continued to pour down on both of them, further stimulating themselves and making their heat grow stronger while they continued faster and more intensely than ever.
In an effort to speed up the process, Octavia took the initiative and began to pull in and out of Vinyl's soaking throbbing marehood, which made Vinyl do so as well. As they fucked each other at the same time with the dildo, their asses slapped together with every thrust, making a perverted sex sound that turned both of them on even more. They could both feel their insides being churned inside out from the massive toy, and the flared head made it all the more intense. 
"Babe, I'm getting close..." Vinyl said with a good amount of pleasure in her words.
"Oh Vinyl me too!"
Their thrusting intensified and it proved to be too much for them, as both of their slits began pulsing violently, signaling the beginning of their climax. Octavia, completely overwhelmed by pleasure, pulled Vinyl's hind legs close to her and embraced them tightly as both her and Vinyl quickly released all their sexual frustration onto each other and the shower floor, eliciting loud orgasmic screams between the both of them. Their minds blurred out of reality as pure ecstasy filled both of their bodies. After almost a minute of screaming, completely drained of energy, all they could manage to do was lay back and pant heavily as they came down from their orgasms. The dildo, still deep within both of them, again disappeared between their slits, but slowly began to slip out as the musician's grip on it gradually loosened. Octavia's vision slowly started to fade to black as her fatigue set in, her body not being used to this sort of thing whatsoever. 
~Ten minutes later~
Vinyl finally snapped back to reality and slowly pulled the giant rod out of them. She had completely lost track of time and had no idea whether or not she had passed out. But since the water from the shower was still warm, she guessed it wasn't too too long. 
"Octy? Are you alright?" she asked with a new tone of sincerity.
She patted her hoof against her roommates damp face, but it received no response. Concern quickly turned into compassion as she realized she had fallen asleep. With a sigh of relief, she washed the body fluids off of themselves, getting another chance to admire Octavia's body. 
Vinyl would've usually felt annoyed at having to take care of Octavia so much, but for some reason, the love she had for her flourished again after their recent love making. However, it was also because she finally realized that all she wanted to do was help her feel better. She kissed the sleeping mare on the cheek and mentally apologized to her for being so brash earlier. Blushing at the fact that she was acting like a mother, she dried her off and then carried her to her room in her arms.
She couldn't remember the last time she was so kind towards Octavia, and she admitted to herself that she didn't show her enough of it. 
After tucking her in her bed and making sure she was dry and comfortable, she kissed her on the cheek again, warmly smiling at her again and thanking Celestia that she had such an amazing roommate. 
"Thanks Octy."
After taking a long glance at a framed picture of themselves on Octavia's nightstand, Vinyl turned and made her way back to her room, but stopped before she closed her door. It was just now that she felt a longing sense of loneliness that had been dormant inside her ever since they decided to have separate rooms, and she cursed herself for ever suggesting it. Despite being somewhat un-vocal about it, she understood that everything Octavia did was because she wanted to be closer to her, and it made her feel a bit guilty as she looked back at the grey furred mare sleeping like a filly in her bed. 
After closing her eyes and sighing a bit amorously, she went back into Octavia's room and closed the door behind her. The bed was only a twin size, but she made room for herself and snuggled under the covers next to Octavia before turning off the bedside lamp. It didn't take her long to feel drowsy from the night's tiresome activity, but before she completely dozed off, she spotted Octavia looking at her with eyes half open. She was still extremely drowsy, but she managed to open her mouth and speak somewhat coherently, but it was still a little slurred.
"Vinyl? Where...what?"
Vinyl held the tip of her hoof up to Octavia's mouth and shushed her gently while caressing her cheek with the other to calm her. It eventually did, and she gently closed her eyes again and slipped gently back to sleep. After making sure she was okay, the DJ finally rested her forehead against Octavia's and closed her eyes. She was happy to know that she would always have somepony to love, no matter what their differences were, and slowly fell asleep with the pony that truly made her happy to be alive.
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