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		Description

Octavia had been preparing for weeks for this performance and let nothing distract her from her practice. After the big night, she is exhausted and all she wants to do is go to bed in the loving embrace of her mare. When she gets home though something seems off with Vinyl. Did Octavia forget something? No, that can't be it. Even if she did forget something, Octavia  will figure something out that will rectify the situation. At least she can't make it any worse. Probably.
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Anything you want

The old floorboards complained against the familiar weight as Octavia walked the final hallway of the apartment complex while carrying her massive instrument. The complex was old and it wasn’t in perfect condition but it was walking distance from the Canterlot Concert Hall as well as downtown so Octavia was willing to compromise. She approached the door shifting her weight so that she could open it without dropping her precious cello. Hobbling through the door, Octavia groped at the wall of the dark apartment for a light switch which she quickly found. With the apartment now visible Octavia let out a tired groan while closing the door.
“Honestly, Vinyl I am gone for half of a day at most and you already manage to make this place completely unlivable,” Octavia said stepping over a box of misplaced records. Hearing no response to her complaints, Octavia continued past the kitchen which looked as though it had been neglected far longer than an afternoon. Octavia chose to ignore it and move on to the corner of the room where she could finally set down the massive weight on her back. She shifted her weight and the instrument slid into its proper place on its stand in the corner of the room. The mare sighed in relief rubbing her stiff back with a hoof. She glanced at a clock on the wall which showed that it was ten thirty at night. She blinked drearily while stifling a yawn; all she wanted to do was go straight to bed after a long day of performing. 
Octavia walked out of the room and into a narrow hallway that was lit partially by an eerie blue glow that was emanating from a cracked door.  Opening it further, Octavia saw the source of glow was Vinyl’s computer, which Vinyl was staring at quite intently. Many programs were running simultaneously that Octavia never understood or cared enough to try. The unicorn in question was sporting a rather expensive looking pair of headphones which explained why Octavia was completely ignored earlier. Well, at least, that is why Octavia liked to think she was ignored. 
Trying to get Vinyl’s attention Octavia lightly nudged her with a hoof.  The unicorn yelped and jumped a good foot in the air. She spun around quickly to see her assailant.
“Geeze, Tavi you’re gonna give me a heart attack,” Vinyl said through heavy breathing while removing her headphones. “Don’t sneak up on me like that.”
“Vinyl, I flipped on lights and tried to talk with you after walking through an apartment with creaky floorboards,” Octavia said deadpan. “After all of that failed to take you from your apparent stupor I lightly tapped you on the shoulder. How else should I announce my presence when you have those headphones of yours blaring in your ear? Should I invite the entire symphony into our home next time?”
“Whoa whoa whoa. No need to bring your stuffy pals here,” Vinyl said while walking over to her marefriend and lightly placing a kiss on her cheek.
Octavia pushed Vinyl’s advance back with a hoof and furrowed her brow, “My ‘pals’ are not stuffy.”
It was Vinyl’s turn to be deadpan, “Yeah they are Tavs. They are some of the stuffiest stuffs that ever stuffed.”
Octavia’s façade broke at this point and she couldn’t help but giggle slightly. “Well I suppose some of them are a bit overly formal at times, but I am one of them am I ‘stuffy,’ Ms. Scratch?”
“Nah, cause you let me do stuff to your hot flank,” Vinyl punctuated by leaning to her side to get a view of Octavia’s backside. “Mmmmmm, that’s nice.”
Octavia scoffed, “Ms. Scratch I would have you know that I am a high class lady.”
“A lady who I swear at times is freakier than me.”
Octavia’s retorted quickly “Vinyl, no one is freakier than you. Anyway, as much as I love our little back-and-forths I am completely exhausted from the concert so I am going to bed, and I expect the place to be spotless when I wake up.” Octavia said all this knowing that the apartment would not be clean until she cleaned it herself, but she would never give up hope that once in her life her marefriend might actually clean something. 
Vinyl looked completely dejected after hearing this which caused Octavia to raise an eyebrow. “Vinyl not tonight,” Octavia said softly, “I’m falling asleep on my hooves.”
“No, no it’s not that,” Vinyl said followed by a pause. “You know what it’s stupid. Go to bed Tavi you do look tired,” Vinyl said with a big, stupid grin on her face.
“Vinyl Scratch,” was all that was the reply. Even with her eyes closed and a stupid grin plastered on her face Vinyl knew that Octavia was standing there staring at her and would not budge until she got a better answer.
“Okay, okay geeze I feel like you’re gonna set my head on fire or something.” Vinyl looked away at nothing in particular and started kicking her hoof at the floorboards. “It’s just that you usually stay up to midnight on the night before my birthday with me to give me my present.”
Octavia froze. ‘Oh buck me. Tomorrows not her birthday is it? No, of course not, that’s absurd! I would never forget her birthday. Today was the concert that I had been preparing tirelessly for and that was on the eighth, and that makes tomorrow the ninth. Vinyl’s birthday is not for a whole….OH BUCK ME. It's okay Octavia, calm down, you’re prepared for these kinds of things. All I have to do is get the backup present that I have in the closet.’ By now Vinyl was getting concerned over the lack of response from her marefriend and looked up at Octavia who was still in shock. ‘Oh, it isn't much, but it’s a new pair of sunglasses of the silly brand she loves and it should be enough to buy me some time until tomorrow. Wait, I gave those glasses to her two weeks ago after I sat on her other pair. BUUUUUUUUUUUUUCK. Buck me buck me buck me…. Wait that’s it!’
“Tavi?” Vinyl questioned starting to get suspicious.
Quickly donning a sultry look Octavia stepped towards Vinyl and said, “Well I was going to make it a surprise.” Octavia kept walking to the side of her marefriend and paused to whisper in her ear, “but this can actually be more fun.” Vinyl visibly shivered and Octavia continued her walk around the other mare. “I am going to give you the night of your life tomorrow, Ms. Scratch,” she accentuated the last part by swatting Vinyl’s cutie mark with her tail. “Absolutely anything you wanted, and in absolutely any way you wanted.” She stopped momentarily, “Within reason of course.”
“Anything I want?” was all Vinyl could barely get out while still looking straight forward in a daze.
Octavia finally stopped, again in front of her marefriend, lowering her eyelids and smirking, “Anything. You. Want.”
Vinyl simply stood there in an unfocused daze for an undetermined length of time. Octavia once again retreated to her thoughts, ‘Oh no, she didn’t buy it. I’m a terrible marefriend. I should just come clean and simply tell her that I had forgotten.’ Octavia sighed and opened her mouth to speak when Vinyl started giggling.
“heh…heh heh… heh heh hehehehehe,” the biggest grin appearing on Vinyl’s face. Her eyes finally focused on Octavia in front of her. “Oh, you are the best Tavs. I promise tomorrow is going to be awesome,” and with that Vinyl rushed passed Octavia and out of the room.
Scared and in a daze for the second time that evening, Octavia simply thought, ‘Oh Celestia, what have I gotten myself into?’ She briefly considered following Vinyl into the living room to find out what she was up to but sleep won and she decided instead to simply go to bed and face consequences tomorrow. 

Octavia woke in the morning to an annoyingly bright sun and a sadly empty bed. She briefly considered attempting to go back to sleep but the birds outside made sure that was going to be impossible. She yawned, stretching her aching muscles and then rubbed the sleep from her eyes. Octavia got out of bed and after a brief visit to the restroom continued to the living room. The apartment was in an even worse state of distress than she remembered leaving it the night before. Now amongst the clutter were a number of empty cans of brightly colored energy drinks as well as a bunch of crumpled up piles of paper. At as small circular table next to the kitchen was Vinyl who was snoring quite loudly while drooling onto another stack of papers. One of the papers stood out from the rest as though it was purposefully separated from the mess. On top of it was a small brown bag full of something. Out of curiosity, Octavia walked over to the paper and read it silently.
Tavi                                                                                      
I need you out of the house for the day. Take these bits and go to the spa 
or something. You can come back at about nine. Love ya.                      
Vinyl

Octavia looked up at the small sack of bits and then over to her unconscious marefriend. She sighed, ‘Well I asked for this. Alright Scratch we will play this your way but I swear to Celestia you will regret it if you try anything crazy…. What am I thinking of course you’re going to try something crazy, but I made my bed and I will lie in it.’ Octavia snatched the small bag of bits of the table quietly so as to not wake Vinyl, which was silly because if Vinyl could sleep through her own snoring then a rhino wouldn’t wake her. Octavia slunk out of her own apartment and spared one final timid glance at Vinyl who was still snoring into a growing puddle of saliva on the table. Octavia smiled slightly at the sight and then left to find something to do for the day. 

Octavia walked down a familiar hallway of creaky boards towards her apartment. It had been dark for a little while now and according to Octavia’s best guess it had to be close to nine by now. Octavia approached the door to her house and paused for a moment. She sighed and steeled herself before she had to see just what Vinyl had orchestrated for the night. Octavia pushed the door open and was completely taken aback; of all the things she expected this had to be the absolute last. The entire apartment was sparkling clean and there was a large trail of rose petals that led from the doorway towards the bedroom. Octavia stood in the doorway for what seemed like an eternity with her mouth agape. She could not even begin to comprehend the scene that was in front of her. Octavia had prepared herself for scenarios involving so many things including things that she would only ever bring up again in therapy but an actual romantic evening with her partner was the last thing she imagined.
Octavia followed the rose petals towards the bedroom, having to make a conscious effort to close her mouth while she walked towards the closed door. Octavia paused for one final time, bracing herself now for a romantic evening with her marefriend. Octavia opened the door to her bedroom and for the second time of the evening she had to pause in a doorway because she couldn’t quite comprehend what she was seeing momentarily. In her bedroom, Octavia saw many major changes had occurred. The trail of rose petals ended at the foot of Octavia’s and Vinyl’s shared bed. Two massive speakers that Octavia recognized as Vinyl’s performance speakers stood against the back wall on either side of the bed. Draped around the ceiling were many strings which had neon glow-sticks attached to them which bathed the room in a soft multi-chromatic glow. The center of attention was Vinyl, of course, splayed out on the center of the bed in all her glory. She was wearing thigh-high black and gray striped socks and a matching pair of panties. Most notable, however, was the leather crop that was held between Vinyl’s teeth in a wide grin. Seconds passed where nopony moved or spoke; Vinyl held her pose waiting for Octavia to catch up and all Octavia was thinking at the time was ‘It is oddly quiet in here.’
Octavia finally managed to mentally grasp the situation enough to speak and said, “The apartment is clean…”
Vinyl removed the crop from her mouth via magic and sighed, “Yeah I had a professional team come in.” Her voice lowered to a sultry tone, “Now get that hot flank over here.”
Octavia did not move from her spot, still too dazed. “There are rose petals and glow-sticks,” those two things seemed so disjoint to Octavia that their existence in the same purposeful design was enigmatic. 
Vinyl groaned, “Yeah I know a guy, now come over here so I can...”
Octavia cut her short, “The speakers will wake the neighbors for three blocks.” Octavia had hoped for a moment that this oversight would derail Vinyl enough for her to steer things into a tamer domain.
“Look, I sound-proofed the place…  Do you want a list of every single thing I did or can we get to the fun part?” 
‘Well that at least explains why it is so quiet,’ Octavia thought. ‘One last chance; I need to gain the upperhoof or this will end… poorly.’  Octavia suddenly seemed to snap out of her delirium and immediately donned a seductive look as she began sashaying over towards Vinyl. Vinyl noticed the sudden change in her marefriend’s demeanor and moved to the edge of the bed to meet her. Watching Octavia sway her hips as she walked was driving Vinyl wild with anticipation. Octavia was already moving at a slower pace while swaying her hips but after noticing just how much Vinyl was loving it Octavia decided to really put on a show. Octavia slowed her pace and really accentuated her hips swaying with each step as she started to sing “Happy birthday to you.” Vinyl was eating it up, by now she was at the edge of the bed with her eyes completely undecided on what part of her marefriend to ogle the most. “Happy birthday to you.” Octavia was drawing close by now and Vinyl subconsciously started leaning forwards to greet her. Denying Vinyl, Octavia instead turned around right in front of her in a small circle all while continuing the song. “Happy birthday dear Vinyl.” Octavia sang Vinyl’s name when she was facing away from her and accentuated the syllables by swishing her tail back and forth to give Vinyl quite the view. Completing her turn Octavia finished her performance, “Happy birthday to you.” Now the two mares were facing each other, their muzzles only inches apart. Vinyl leaned in to kiss Octavia but was stopped by a firm hoof on her chest. Vinyl looked down at the hoof confused and was just about to question the interruption when she was shoved forcefully back on the bed. Vinyl landed with her limbs splayed and Octavia wasted no time jumping on top of her. 
“Don’t worry Vinyl; I will take care of everything. Simply sit back and enjoy your present,” Octavia cooed as she leaned in for a kiss. It was Octavia who was thrown this time as Vinyl flipped Octavia and herself so that she was on top. It took Octavia a moment to stop her head spinning from the quick motion but when she did her gaze was met with a sinister smirk from the mare above her.
“I thought this was ‘Whatever I wanted,’” Vinyl said in a breathy voice while pinning Octavia.
Trying to wriggle free but failing, Octavia responded in the same confidence, “It is. I simply thought you might want me to take care of you after you already did so much work today on your birthday.” 
Vinyl seemed to consider this momentarily before she slowly leaned in so that her mouth was right next to Octavia’s ear. Vinyl whispered in a strong but loving voice, “This is what I want.”
Octavia’s eyes widened. ‘Oh, Buck me. Wait no that is the last thing I want right now. How do I get out of this? I have no idea…’ Octavia, still trapped in her thoughts, did not notice Vinyl pulling back from her ear and her expression changing from smug confidence to worried fright after seeing Octavia’s trepidation.
Vinyl moved backwards off of Octavia and looked away with a sigh, “I’m sorry Tavi, this was a stupid idea. What was I thinking?” Vinyl looked around at all the decorations and preparations and understood what Octavia must be feeling. “Look, let’s just pretend this didn’t happen and I’ll clean up,” Vinyl said as she moved towards the edge of the bed. 
Immediately after Vinyl had started talking Octavia had snapped back to attention and was amazed by what she was hearing. ‘I do not believe it, Vinyl showing self-control?’ Octavia thought as she noticed Vinyl now moving to leave her. ‘Quickly, what do I do?’ Octavia wracked her mind to come up with overly complex ideas and schemes until she thought of a much simpler solution. “Vinyl,” Octavia said as her marefriend was about to leave the bed. Vinyl turned to look at Octavia who was still splayed out in a manner that would be very inappropriate in public. Octavia paused, “I want this too.” Vinyl turned her head, looking at Octavia skeptically. To drive the point home Octavia continued with stern tone, “But the crop has to go.” 
Vinyl looked over her marefriend briefly before her smirk and cocky arrogance seemed to return in full. Vinyl slowly turned around, crouching like a cat as she approached Octavia. A red glow enveloped her horn as well as the crop that lay directly to the right of Octavia. The crop started levitating and then suddenly flew directly behind Vinyl and hit the wall with a loud thunk. After the crop relinquished its glow Vinyl’s horn continued. 
Octavia looked confused for a moment until a pair of object appeared behind Vinyl that she must have hidden under the bed. Octavia was immediately able to recognize one of the objects as a pair of hoofcuffs, but the other seemed different. It looked like a pair of hoofcuffs but between the restraints was a long metal bar that separated them. Vinyl, with her horn still glowing, looked to Octavia questioningly. Octavia looked to the toys and back to Vinyl and simply nodded in response. Vinyl smiled back and moved the normal hoofcuffs to Octavia’s front hooves while the pair with the metal bar moved towards her rear hooves. Octavia moved her limbs to accommodate the restraints and the normal hoofcuffs were brought to her hooves and tightened with ease. Vinyl seemed to be having some trouble with the other restraint because Octavia had brought her rear hooves together the same as the front. Vinyl reached forward and pushed Octavia’s legs apart enough so that the larger of the restraints could fit appropriately. When the rear cuffs snapped Octavia’s hooves in place, she looked down her body and immediately realized their purpose of keeping her back legs separated. After realizing this, Octavia simply looked up at Vinyl and said with a grin, “Happy Birthday Vinyl.”
“Get that hot flank over here.”
“I love you too.”
Vinyl moved forward and leaned in to kiss Octavia and was met with a warm and welcoming pair of lips. Feeling a strong moment of passion, Octavia wanted to pull Vinyl closer but noting that she didn’t have much freedom of motion she decided to lay there and accept whatever Vinyl was going to do instead. As if knowing what her marefriend was thinking, Vinyl snaked a hoof underneath Octavia’s mane and pulled her deeper into the kiss. Octavia acted first, moving her tongue forward and softly probing at Vinyl’s lips. Vinyl was more than happy to oblige as she parted her lips to meet Octavia’s tongue with her own. They wrestled for dominance but Vinyl soon won as she began probing Octavia’s mouth thoroughly. Soon after Vinyl gained the upper hand, Octavia pushed back and invaded Vinyl’s mouth in return. Time seemed to stand still and move more quickly all at once as they shared an all too brief moment.
Vinyl was the first to break the kiss, pulling back, both mares stared into the others eyes hungrily. Vinyl leaned forward and started to kiss Octavia’s neck and peppered kisses lower and lower on the grey mare’s body. Octavia absolutely loved the feeling of their coats brushing against each other combined with the slight tickle of Vinyl’s kisses trailing down. After Vinyl had passed below her neck, Octavia leaned her head back and closed her eyes deciding to focus only on the sensations caused by her marefriend. With Octavia’s hooves restrained and unable to be moved aside, Vinyl simply went over them kissing each forelimb. By the time Vinyl had reached Octavia’s navel her horn had started to glow faint red. Octavia noticed the light, even with her eyes closed, and cracked an eyelid out of curiosity of what Vinyl was up to. Octavia’s curiosity was soon answered when she heard a small clicking sound that was immediately replaced by the large speakers beginning to play. Octavia was surprised, the music that was playing, while still electronic, was not some garbled mess but more synthesized melodies and to top it all of the volume was not only bearable but enjoyable. 
Octavia was brought out of her reverie with a surprised squeak when a hot breath grazed her lips. She looked down at the perpetrator who was grinning back up to her in response. “You know, I am surprised at your choice of music,” Octavia said resisting the urge to simply push Vinyl’s head down into her quickly moistening slit.
“Start out with some trance to get them groovin,” Vinyl said as if it were her mantra, “then drop the bass to get them movin.” Octavia considered this, momentarily looking away. Vinyl noticed and set right into a long lick of Octavia’s folds. Octavia shrieked in surprise, but her scream soon turned into a moan as Vinyl continued to lap at the swollen lips. She arched her back and closed her eyes as Vinyl seemed to subconsciously keep time with the music as she licked. The stimulation combined with the almost relaxing music was sending Octavia into a state of pure bliss. 
Vinyl was getting quite heated as well. Not only had she been looking forward to this all day and last night but she had already started on herself in anticipation before Octavia returned home. All this would have been more than enough to get Vinyl hot and bothered but now she was also hearing Octavia moaning and it was enough for her to notice a large wet spot appearing on her panties. When the first song faded into its end a new, quicker song began. To punctuate the transition, Vinyl parted Octavia’s lips with her tongue as well as brought one of her hooves to her own aching marehood. 
Octavia jolted at the welcomed intrusion causing her hips to push into Vinyl’s muzzle. Vinyl pushed back in return lapping at Octavia’s inner folds hungrily. Vinyl worked on herself as well, avoiding much of the foreplay and simply rubbing her sensitive nub through her panties in small circles. Vinyl moaned at her own ministrations which caused Octavia to gasp in response as the vibrations added to the ecstasy. To add to the spike in pleasure, Vinyl started performing small circles with her tongue around Octavia’s sensitive clit. A deep and guttural moan escaped Octavia as she could not even hope to try to restrain herself any longer. Octavia’s front hooves, even bound together, found the back of Vinyl’s head and pushed Vinyl harder into herself.
The music picked up again as the track switched to a heavier beat.  Vinyl pulled back slightly which caused Octavia to elicit an involuntary whine. Shifting lower, Vinyl answered Octavia’s pleading by moving lower to her aching hole which by now was dribbling sweet tasting juices. Vinyl pushed her tongue forward and started pushing against Octavia’s entrance which yielded with ease. Octavia responded by lifting her hips and pulling Vinyl’s head closer to try to get as much of Vinyl inside her as possible. 
Vinyl curled her tongue licking all around Octavia’s inner walls and tasting her sweet juices. Vinyl always loved Octavia’s taste because it never seemed to be the same. It always had the same sweet aftertaste but all the other notes to the flavor were so light and airy that they seemed to come and go as they pleased. 
Vinyl pushed deeper and deeper all the while still pleasuring herself even though she knew her hoof wasn’t enough anymore. She had an idea; as she attempted to focus on pleasuring the deepest reaches of her marefriend her horn glowed once again. This time Octavia was too far gone to even notice the light with her eyes screwed shut. First, Vinyl slowly brought the pair of panties down her legs, lifting one after the other to remove them and flick them into the dark. Then Vinyl searched with her magic and soon found what she was looking for. A small metallic vibrator bathed in a red glow aligned itself with Vinyl’s entrance and with the quick turn it started giving off a soft buzzing sound. Vinyl moaned heavily into Octavia as the vibrator slowly penetrated her. Octavia was starting to feel something building in her as she jerked involuntarily from the vibrations deep inside her. Her inner walls clamped down on Vinyl’s tongue begging it not to leave. Vinyl noticed her marefriend getting close so she turned the dial on the vibrator with her magic to get it really buzzing. 
The song switched again and by now it had a quicker pace and some bass which would normally bother Octavia but currently she did not seem to notice it much. She was now pulling Vinyl’s head with her hooves every time her tongue pulled back as well as bringing up her hips to meet it. Even Octavia’s inner muscles begged for Vinyl to remain every time she pulled away. Octavia knew she was getting close as her orgasm continued to build.
Vinyl continued searching every inch of Octavia as she also vigorously rubbed her clit and pumped the vibrator in and out with her magic. Seeing just how close Octavia was she picked up the pace of the vibrator until it was furiously ramming into her deepest reaches. The room was full of loud moans and heavy bass as Vinyl felt an orgasm building in her as well that very quickly threatened to push her over the edge. 
Both mares gyrated and moaned only wanting the sweet bliss of release. Vinyl quickly pulled back from Octavia which earned an irritated groan. The groan was cut short as Vinyl’s lips wrapped around Octavia’s clit and she sucked hard as her tongue flicked over it. It was too much for Octavia and a torrent of juices flowed out of her as pleasure wracked her body. She bucked and moaned as her walls clenched on nothing, all the while Vinyl still attacked her clit extending her marefriend’s pleasure. Octavia rode out wave after wave of pure ecstasy.
Right when Octavia started to come down from her high Vinyl’s eyes shot wide and she shoved the vibrator deep and held it there. She removed her wet muzzle from Octavia to cry out in pleasure as her own orgasm hit hard.  Fluids flowed around the metallic toy which continued to dutifully buzz. She fell to her side as she lost the ability to consciously control her muscles. Her orgasm starting subsiding sooner than Octavia’s who by now started slowly regaining some of her faculties. 
“Wow, Vinyl that was amazing,” Octavia was able to get out through heavy breaths that were barely audible over the music. 
It took Vinyl a few seconds but eventually she looked up and said, “That was just the warm-up candy flank.” She then shifted her position slightly to be able to remove the vibrator by hoof because she wouldn’t be able to focus her magic for a while. Vinyl removed the foreign object and spun the dial to shut it off. She looked over it briefly, it was drenched and dripping with her juices. ‘Gross,’ she thought as she tossed it across the room with a flick of the wrist. ‘Eh, I’ll clean up tomorrow.’ She wouldn’t.
“Um, excuse me Vinyl the music is a bit louder now. Did you say that was a warm-up!?” 
“Yeah, you know what a warm-up is right Tavi?”
“I am familiar with the concept; what I am struggling with are the implications.”  
Vinyl rolled over to look Octavia in the eye, “I’m not sure what you just said.” She smirked, “But you’re not goin’ anywhere soon.” As she said this, Vinyl worked a hoof underneath the cuffs that still bound Octavia’s front limbs to show to her.
Octavia thought this over for the briefest of moments. ‘If she can get me off like that again then who am I to argue?’ She smiled coyly at her mare, “Alright Vinyl, I’m yours.”
“Damn straight.” 
Vinyl moved back and crawled over to the side of the bed. She hopped off and stood on shaky hooves momentarily until she regained some sense of balance. All Octavia could do was watch in bewilderment as Vinyl disappeared under the side of the bed and then reappeared holding a box. Octavia craned her neck to try to see the boxes contents but to no avail. Vinyl, meanwhile, was searching and seemed to eventually find exactly what she was looking for. Her face lit up as she pulled out a long cylindrical object that had black straps hanging off the back of it. 
“Vinyl, what is that?” Octavia asked bewildered.
“Oh, this thing?” Vinyl asked nonchalantly. “This baby is the Maretamer 3000 deluxe edition. It is top of the line and illegal in three cities. Not only does it magically attach to the user, but it also synchs to the music being played as well.” Vinyl finished her introduction with a smile while proudly holding up the phallus in question.
“Did you memorize the pamphlet?” and a raised eyebrow were the only responses Vinyl received.
“Pfft. This baby’s been on my wish list for months,” Vinyl said as she worked her hind legs into the mess of straps. After a few tries Vinyl was finally able to get it oriented correctly. She closed the clasps around her legs and the one around the abdomen with a satisfying snap and then waited. And waited.
“Umm, Vinyl…” Octavia said starting to get impatient.
“Oh right! It needs magic.” Vinyl paused a second with her eyes screwed up together as if looking at her horn. Again, it lit in a dull red glow which simultaneously enveloped the strap-on as well. The effect was immediate as the toy came to life. “OOOoooOOOOOOHHH,” was all that Vinyl could say as the rubber penis affixed itself to her sending a plethora of new sensations.  After the toy finished attaching itself to Vinyl it started to blink in time with the music. It seemed to instinctively blink with with the bass-line and it randomly alternated between neon colors. With every beat of the song the strap-on sent the room into a glow of reds greens and blues that when combined with the music gave the room the feel of a rave. Vinyl looked at her new foreign appendage curiously. She could feel it pulse every time it blinked with the music and, honestly, it felt pretty good if not a little weird. She poked at the tip with one of her forehooves which sent a shock of pleasure up her spine. “Mmmmmm, I’m gonna enjoy this.” She looked up and eyed her mare hungrily.
Octavia was enveloped in a familiar red glow which picked her off of the bed. She let out a short, surprised ‘eep.’ She was levitated off of the bed and spun onto the floor where she was not quite able to get her front hooves underneath her. “Vinyl, you know how much I hate it when you do that!”
Vinyl didn't respond she was too preoccupied by how perfectly Octavia was on display for her. Her front hooves bound together beneath her, her face down with her cheek resting on the carpet, her back legs holding her perfect flank straight up in the air with her legs separated. Vinyl could not imagine a more perfect sight. She jumped off of the bed and walked behind her marefriend. 
Now realizing just how compromising of a position she was in, Octavia tried to stand again but failed a second time. Vinyl was in a daze of lust and wasted no time getting behind Octavia and mounting her. Octavia felt Vinyl’s weight on her back but what she noticed was her warmth and Vinyl’s breath in her ear, which sent a shiver down her spine. If Octavia was being perfectly honest with herself she quite liked the feeling. Octavia’s thoughts were cut off when she felt something start to prod at her entrance. 
By this time Octavia was so worked up with anticipation and lust that she instinctively started pushing back against the foreign appendage. The pulsating penis slowly slid inside causing both mares to hold their breath. The head disappeared, followed inch by inch by the rest of the toy. Vinyl paused slightly at the medial ring and then proceeded with a little extra force which caused Octavia to let out a high pitched moan. Finally, after what seemed like an eternity, Vinyl bottomed out with her hips coming in contact with Octavia’s. Octavia let out a pleased sigh which was interrupted by Vinyl pulling back, pausing only briefly, and then pushing forward quickly causing her hips to meet Octavia’s with a soft slap. Grunting slightly, Vinyl pulled back again quickly and reinserted herself causing Octavia to utter a soft squeak of pain. Hearing Octavia, Vinyl seemed to quickly snap out of her carnal urges. 
Vinyl regained some of her composure, slowing to set a gentler pace. Octavia started to become lost in her own delirium of pleasure as she started to instinctively meet Vinyl’s hips with her own. It all seemed like a dream: the loud and heavy music, the feeling of getting mounted by the stallion, the multi-colored flashing lights that seemed to disappear whenever Octavia felt the length fill her again. Octavia was loving every minute of it, and then the track changed. 
Octavia recognized the new song immediately, due to Vinyl never quite understanding how to lower volume on headphones properly. The song started slow but it soon started building. Vinyl removed herself from Octavia slowly and took a step back. Octavia tried to look behind herself to see what Vinyl was doing but couldn’t get a good enough angle. Feeling empty, Octavia simply wiggled her hips hoping to get her partner to return to previous task. The song had a sudden beat and Octavia felt magic envelope her once again. The song returned to its building pace and Octavia was lifted off the ground slowly, spun and quickly laid down on her back. The song had another beat that caused the toy between Vinyl’s legs to pulse a bright green that briefly illuminated a confident smirk on the mares face as she moved towards Octavia. Vinyl walked forwards and put a hoof on the bar between Octavia’s legs and lifted it over her head. She took a step forward and let go of the bar letting it slide down her back as she moved up Octavia’s body until she stopped letting it rest lightly on her rump. There was another beat and a flash of red that bathed the room in a brief glow. 
Octavia wiggled her hips when she felt the toy once again prod at her. Vinyl looked into Octavia’s eyes, asking silent permission once again. Octavia answered with a simple nod and a grin. Another beat and Vinyl pushed in hard, the whole length disappearing in one motion. Octavia let out her voice again and found herself pulling Vinyl in closer with the bar between her legs. Vinyl pulled back once again removing most of herself from Octavia. Another beat accompanied by Vinyl again slamming into Octavia. The beats came more rapidly now as another one signaled the dominant mare. Another beat. Another. Another. Another. Then it dropped. 
By the time the drop came Vinyl was resting her head on Octavia’s forehooves with her eyes screwed shut feverishly pumping her hips into her mare. For her part, Octavia could hardly think as the music and the lights combined with the immense pleasure of the roughest sex she ever had. A small piece of her conscious that remained seemed to notice something in her limited field of vision that kept appearing and disappearing. Trying to focus on it, she recognized the object as Vinyl’s horn. Shifting slightly, Octavia brought up her head. Waiting, Octavia watched the horn with bleary and unfocused eyes waiting for it to get closer. Taking a chance, she pulled Vinyl in forcefully with the bar between her legs. Briefly ignoring the electricity sent up her spine, Octavia took the opportunity and wrapped her lips around the hard appendage letting her tongue roll across the tip. Vinyl’s eyes shot open with a gasp and her pace faltered for a moment. Taking that as a cue to continue, Octavia started tracing the grooves of the horn, from tip to base, with her tongue.  Never one to be out shown, Vinyl somehow regained some focus and reinvigorated her thrusting. Octavia noticed a familiar tension start to well up inside of her.
Octavia’s mouth started to glow red and Octavia thought that Vinyl was attempting some spell. A thin strand of magic snaked its way between Octavia’s lips growing longer and longer. It seemed to gyrate and pulse with the music as it continued to grow in length towards nowhere in particular. Octavia was mesmerized by it; the way it moved, the way it flashed to the beat, and the way it somehow left her without her feeling it. She was so focused that she hardly noticed when it was suddenly accompanied by a similar strand that pulsed blue. She also did not seem to notice the fact that Vinyl’s thrusts seemed to be getting more and more fevered. 
Octavia’s thoughts were interrupted by Vinyl pushing in hard. She moaned into Vinyl’s horn which immediately pulsed out several more magic strings of random colors. Octavia sucked down and pulled her head back slightly only to push forward enveloping the horn once again as she started bobbing and sucking. Her tongue slid along the underside, hitting every ridge and causing Vinyl to groan deeply. 
Vinyl could not take it any longer; she needed to get off and now. She got all four hooves planted firmly underneath her and lifted a few inches off of Octavia. Never leaving either hole, Vinyl pushed forward with both appendages bottoming out. Octavia matched Vinyl’s movements as her own orgasm neared. The song seemed to mirror the two mares as it starting building to its final drop. 
Vinyl feverishly pistoned back and forth and the lights from her horn seemed to share her need as they moved and flashed more intensely.  The song continued to build. Octavia could no longer think as the last shreds of her restraint seemed to disappear. The song continued to build. Vinyl tried to hold back her release for just a few more seconds. The song continued to build. Octavia’s muscles tensed as her eyes shot wide. It dropped. 
Octavia was first. Arching her back and screaming into Vinyl’s horn as her vagina clenched tightly around the enchanted toy. The pressure was too much for Vinyl, who pushed in as deep as she could go and let out her own voice as she came. The strands of light all froze and became brighter as Vinyl’s orgasm hit. Warm spurts of liquid magic erupted from the fake penis, filling Octavia’s insides with iridescent goo. The two mares stayed like that, frozen, as wave after wave of pleasure enveloped them and eventually started ebbing. The lights all slowly pulled back and entered Vinyl’s horn as the orgasmic pleasure slowed. As the final waves of ecstasy embraced them, Vinyl’s legs started to get weak. In one final effort, Vinyl pulled back and out of Octavia, took one step to the side and promptly fell over onto her side. 
Octavia basked in the warm afterglow of an earth-shattering orgasm for some time. After a while she let out a content sigh and said “Vinyl that was absolutely amazing.”
A dreary, “Uh huh,” was the only response. 
“Honestly, I was a bit trepidatious at first but I would like to do something like this again.”
Vinyl barely uttered an “Uh,” in response.
“Now let’s get these cuffs off me and get cleaned up so we can go to bed.” Octavia waited and heard nothing from her partner. She turned her head and looked to her side. “Vinyl?” The mare in question was deep asleep. Octavia knew from personal experience that nothing short of a tornado would wake Vinyl Scratch after a night of sex. Octavia looked at Vinyl, then to the cuffs that still bound her, and finally ended on the massive speakers that were still blaring loud techno. “Bucking great.”
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