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		Luna



	The beloved blue Alicorn found herself tired from a night's rein of dream drifting and care of the moon. She gave out a long sigh as she entered her quarters. Closing the door behind her with a blue hue of her magic. Her glow of energies shifting to her curtains to shut the light from the ever bright morning of the newly risen sun. Courtesy  of her sister's fine work. The bright light made ripples of light peek out from behind the curtain. Shining strands of light among her room's features. The curtains coloring the faint light that passed through them as Luna found herself coming up along her bed for some rest one leg after the other settling her body in a comfortable position. 
"The sun, it shines so brightly? Our sister is in a good mood this day." She groaned out as this was basically Luna's nighttime. Her time of rest and relaxation. She caught eye of a tiny orb. Glowing brightly on top of her dresser. Laden with small trinkets of the same sort of gifts and various brushes all laid along the bottom half of a wide large mirror fit for such a princess of a royal position. The glowing bright orb was a gift given to Luna by some pony named Remedy. Packaged very nicely and sent along by a messenger pony. It was not too uncommon for the princess to receive gifts from her subjects. The pretty little trinket had Luna fooled as she paid no mind to whether or not it was a magical item. Placed among Luna's things like a casual figurine meant for decoration. Luna's room was shaded in a replicated night. A shade of darkness with a faint light being the only thing to light her room up. Just how she liked it. The strings of light let her eyes see clearly upon the shadows. Though being the God of night she had no problem with darkness. The feeling of just being normal and relating with other ponies every so often helped her relax. She liked imagining how her friends would take a glimpse of her room and see it for it's beauty in the dark.
Luna sighed out Laying her head along her pillow.  She turned to her mirror catching a glimpse of her blue curvy self. Such beauty that had been barely touched by other ponies. The thought aroused something in her lower half. Her image so cute and sexy. The image that represented the time of day most ponies would lay with their loved ones. The best time to get down and dirty.  Naughty and fun while having a hidden privacy cloaked by her beautiful star lit sky. A night of romance and passion that what she was looking at. Realizing she herself was the sexual idol for Equestria. Having seen  more than enough of her share of a lifetime of naughty little things. Fetishes meant for private that invaded her own mind as she wandered through ponies dreams. Colts on mares or mares on mares even other things that were so dirty she found herself startled watching it, yet ached for such a touch. Oh how the ponies in the land would just fantasize about about her! Was she seen as a dirty princess? Her lips dropped parting as her right hoof slid across her chest feeling her own coat. The way a stallion would touch her. To get her in the mood. To build up the feeling. The foreplay probably making her feel him touch her in such a loving way. Would this be how somepony would touch her when they would make love? Or maybe just take her in their maddening growing hunger.
"Oh....mmm...thy touch is like a candle's flame." Luna gasped out her left shooting straight down to her heating snatch. Imitating how a rough pony would just have his way against her. Would she consider this rape? Her shuddering folds begged to differ as her hoof slid up and down. Luna tossing her head along her pillow as her left hoof moved in circles around her wet pussy. It begged for more attention. The thought of her body craving for a stallion's raw hard meat was setting off jolts from just her touch. Her imagination bringing about a nice colt straddling Luna just taking her along her very own bed. The horny Alicorn could feel her hoof beginning to get wet with lust. Parting one side of her lower lips seeing a bit of the pink inside of her. Her right hoof joining in and opening herself wide. Her pink insides showing clearly in her mirror. This was her body. Her horny little body begging for somepony's cock to take it. She looked down at the lewd sight of how tight she was. Moaning out as she played with her body. Her left hoof coming up as her back arched. Switching her hooves having more control with her right side. Licking her wet left hoof as the right one came down between her legs vigorously rotating her little cunny. Pressing that hoof along her folds teasing herself more and more. Her wings flaring out in spread at how horny she was.
"Ohh...thine cock! So hard! Is it all for us?" Luna groaned out her legs spread out against her own image watching her perverted self playing with her own pussy. Legs open wide in sight of her beautiful copy. Clopping to the pony inside of her dresser.
"Mmm....Is thou craving for the rarest of flowers?" Luna teased her mirror speaking out in private.  Closing her legs suddenly her gaze scrolled along her slim body as she turned onto her left side. A dirty thought coming into mind on how she might attract her lover even more. turning to lay on her left side only to smack her flank for it. The sexy pose looked wonderful on her reflected self. Luna letting out a slight coo at the feeling of that spanking. Her lips slowly closing together in a pucker, silent and naughty with her eyes focused on her lewd show. As unintentional as it was she couldn't help but do it for her reflection. Her tongue sticking out in a cute tease at herself. Would that be enough to drive a stallion crazy enough to take her? To make his loins rage out for a taste of her body? "Doth thou wish to claim it?" Luna said in her old English way.
Luna turned up onto her knees. Tossing her lower half upwards into the air. Pointing her plot at her mirror. Flipping her long mane over her neck and out of the way as she looked back at her reflection. Her face rolled along the sheets with her cheek pressed along her the matress as both hooves came up along her cutie marks. Sliding further along her flank and opening those blue cheeks. Her hooves pressing slightly along her coat to where she could see just how her hooves were pressed along herself. Her legs spread apart showing off both of her tight holes.
"Thy dear princess is bent over. Is this what thou dreams about in his lonely hours?" Luna continued on with her playfulness. Her right hoof coming back to her belly. Slipping down in between those legs in a horny display to her mirror. Her head staring at her upside down image in the glass from between her two slender legs as the tip of her hoof slid along her pussy beginning to really play with herself now. Just the tip of it stirring her up making her moan out for that image to pop out and just take her wet horny body. Not caring if it was a mare or a colt just wanting somepony to touch her so badly.
"Haaaa! Ah! We're so wet for thou....Doth thou want thy Princess to cum. OOOOO!" Luna tossed her head up looking over her shoulder watching as that one hoof slid in and out of her tight wet snatch. Small drops of her love juice was visible on her hoof as it lewdly kept Luna on edge. Her mouth held open as her moans filled her room. Her hoof picking up speed suddenly looking like a blur as Luna began to get loud with her voice the heat of her body growing more and more as her hoof rubbed her sensitive self nonstop. Luna moaned out quaking along her orgasm riding it out as her legs held her hoof in between closing back together. Hugging it tightly as Luna's hoof seem to only get even more wet from her sudden burst of pleasure. Her lower half plopped down onto the bed with Luna bringing her hoof up to her mouth sucking on it as she looked back at her mirror. Laying on her left side Luna brought her right hindleg up into the air. Still hungry for more and so was her image as Luna stared at the clone who was sucking up her juices with such excitement. She could barely contain herself as her hoof came back down running along her folds yet again. Slivers of pink slipped into view as she could feel her body loosen up quite a bit wanting something nice and hard inside of it. Her hoof moving in circles showing her mirror how perverted she was alone in her room.
"Thou is not done yet? Art thou?" Luna said with a naughty grin as her horn began to glow conjuring what looked to be her aura in a long stiff shape resembling the lower half of a horse. Not a stallion but a horse meant for breeding. The blue hue of mass clearly bigger then most colts could have been. The tip rubbed along Luna's crotch as she yelped out feeling just the tip beginning to part her marehood open. Making it's way inside of her velvety walls.
"Mmm....Is our body ah....not like Heaven?" Luna said wondering if she said it right. The common slang and grammar of present ponies was somewhat of a weak point for her. The blue magical translucent plaything pushed forward suddenly. Taking the princess in deep and in no time at all began to pound into her tight hole. The blue toy taking more of a form as it grew out and took the shape of a blue aura. Shaping up to a fully grown colt's body. The magical colt taking hold of Luna's legs clearly lost in it's lust as it pushed Luna's legs forward. Bringing her hooves close to her ears. Luna could see her mirror still. Her eyes focused on how her slender body was being mated with her own magic. The translucent being was see-through letting her see just how wide the blue aura stallion was spreading her open pressing himself forward into her making her moan out for that magical cock. 
"Ahh!.....Yes!.....Do not stop!....We feel so good.....Do not dare to stop! OH joy!" Luna began saying her speech beginning to only lose more and more sense as she could not stop herself now as her magical aura began screwing her brains out moving like the unnatural thing it was. Luna could feel the hips of this being slap into hers  making her bed rock. Herself clear in view of her dresser only getting more and more excited on how good this felt. Something hard slamming into her pussy making her go insane from the intense pleasure while watching it all happen with her own eyes.
The constant assault of her magical companion taking her roughly easily made her lose her mind. Her eyes rolling up along their sockets as she came hard along her stallion. The magical aura refusing to stop as it continued to thrust into the blue Alicorn. Luna whimpering as she let her horn glow more which made the figure slap Luna's round plot making the sound ring in the air as Luna yelped out in a cute mew. "Ahhhh! Yes." Her wings coming out in a involuntary flap from the kinky spanking.
Her companion looking like a broke toy as it resumed it's merciless beating of her blue round plot. Forceful thrusts that sent Luna's lower half into the air making her bounce back onto a thrusting pair of hips. In a wave of bouncing hips and slaps of their bodies meeting one another.
"Oh....Wait....It's....Hah! It's too much......Oh! Equestria.....Thou are forcing us to......We are....." Luna was quickly brought over another following climax as the magical pony was broken disobeying Luna's command. The emotionless being turning on it's own master as Luna began to almost drool her body forced to take the nonstop playful spell with every inch she had conjured simply out of her own lust. Luna's eyes closed almost losing conscientiousness of her mind. As another wave of her pleasure peaking rocked her body. The blue hue of her aura fading quickly as Luna's legs fell along the bedside with her panting self smiling banged silly. Her sheets a wet mess from the constant messy playtime with her lewd magics. Luna trying to control her breath as she propped herself up looking at her body once more through the mirror. Wiping her mouth of the little mess it had and looking down along her legs. Trails of her wet self were created in her horny  moment. Luna gave a wink to the mirror and called out to somepony.
"We have lived for thousands of years. Doth thou think we would not know of a scrying orb?" Luna said kissing her hoof and waved it to the little blue orb which had recorded everything she had done. She knew all along and in the end gave it a kiss. Blowing one in the spying orb's direction. "We have words to exchange. Sir Remedy." Somewhere far away from Canterlot a certain pony was panicking a bit. His viewing table holding the other connected blue orb. His workplace was a bit of a sticky mess having been the real audience Luna was performing for.

			Author's Notes: 
Be sure to comment down below who you want nest in the upcoming chapter. Keep in mind this series revolves around what the readers want. So please do comment let me know.


	
		Octavia



	Everything is pitch black. The darkness is so quiet the faint rattling as of what seems to be tiny trinket packaged inside of a box as somepony began to tamper with it's contents.
"Vinyl? Which fan did you say this was from?" Said a serious distinct reserved voice. The way she pronounced  her words was crisp and clear with a hint of confidence. Her tone held what seems to be like a snooty sigh within each sound of her words. The top of the box opens and a gray face comes into view. Long brunette mane with a gray coat. Her purple eyes were lightened under well maintained eyelashes that contained an ever endearing stare.
"It didn't say. The box had your name on it. 'Octavia Melody.' " Called out another voice something that was much less serious then Octavia's voice. A relax tone sounding out from a further distance as that same pony seemed to have landed on some furniture. In what seems to sound like a flop of her body along some cushions. 
"Some dude must have a real boner for you, Tavi!" Said Vinyl joking with her best friend. Her real attempt was to see Octavia blush even just once just to admire her cute face when she did. Though Octavia did the opposite and pouted.
"Oh youuuu! Giving me strange packages that aren't even marked with the name of the pony who packed it! " Said the agravated Octavia. As she lifted up the tiny orb. The whole room coming into view of a simple living room. Vinyl was laying along a couch. Resting her head on an armrest. A bottle in her white hooves chilling out with constant sips meeting her lips as Octavia spoke to her.
"I must admit it is rather....precious." Octavia said looking at the shining blue orb that fit along her hoof. Turning it along it's edges peering into it.
"Precious? I'd return that and ask the dude for a new set of headphones! Oh! Maybe even a new mixing table. Oh yeeeah!" Cried out Vinyl who obviously didn't seem to admire the tiny gift that wasn't hers. Ending her outburst of a reply in a calm sip of her drink.
"I happen to like it quite a bit. Somepony was thoughtful enough to show their appreciation for my musical performances."
"And where's my appreciation? A DJ needs love too ya know?" Vinyl cried out wondering why her snooty roommate got a gift and she didn't.
"I'm sure you'll get something of the sort soon enough Vinyl." Octavia told her roommate as she placed the tiny orb back into it's box. Making the whole room dark once more. Octavia closing her gift to keep it preserved to later place on her shelf.
"Somepony with your level of talent doesn't go unnoticed."
"You really think so Tavi? Ahhh! Heeey! Vinyl shouted out in a cry of laughter following after. Another flop onto the couch as what sounded like two struggling ponies.
"I know so." Octavia giggled as Vinyl giggled along with her after a yelp of surprise. A small event of playfulness that was hidden from sight. As Tavi began to giggle as the two struggled on top of their couch.

Hours later something took hold of the darken hollowed container. As the being made it's way along a couple of meters here. A turn there and the sound of a door closing as the same voice that greeted the tiny orb sighed out. Placing the box down onto a flat surface. As the pony who took her gift into her room began stretching.
"Oh! What a day it has been. Mmmmmhhhhhh! Two concerts and dinner with Vinyl. Hm! It feels so nice to just stretch out my legs and-" Just as Octavia was settling in the walls to her room began to boom. A heavy bass flooding her sanctuary as Octavia's tiny box began to even jump with the flowing beat.
"Vinyl! VINYL! Turn it down!"  Cried out Octavia who was trying to bang a message through her wall. A muffled voice called out from the other side as Vinyl replied back. Vinyl sounding like she had stuffed socks down her mouth and replied out to her roommate. The music blaring even more to where the notes were almost heard clearly.
"Hurm it uhp? Ahl'ight! (Turn it up? Alright!)" Vinyl said back as the volume increased. "Meeeeeaaaaahhhh!!!! (Yeah!)" The DJ called out her voice covered by the thickness of the wall. Her voice sounding very different. Octavia groaned out growling under the sheer noise that flooded her ears. The booming bass continuing on and on. Tossing her tiny box at the wall in her final attempts to silence the loud mare in the room next to hers. Octavia covered her head with a pillow. Too tired to do anything but lay there and grumble about Vinyl's excessive music. The tiny orb rolling out of the opened box now laying on top of the dressed. Landing in folded fabric that Octavia saved for more formal attires for her bigger concerts. The orb slightly jiggling about as it could focus in on the gray mare. Laying belly first onto her bed. Octavia squirmed in place tossing her fluffy large pillow into her belly curling up against it the booming making everything in her room shake, rattle, and, roll with the sounds piercing through. Octavia's pillow even began to vibrate. The strange position in between her legs began to stir something within her. As she craved some type of comfort from the tormenting music.
"Vinyl?....." Octavia cooed out in a low whisper. Her thoughts on her roommate as her legs clung onto that pillow. The soft feeling of that vibration letting her mind slowly ease up into a calm state. Sinking into light thoughts that began to roam along in her mind. Octavia's eyes were closed and before she knew it she playing with her pillow. The pleasurable feeling lifting her spirits as she let her voice climb out of her lips.
"I....I shouldn't be doing this....yet....it's divine." Her thoughts focused on her need to grasp some type of relief. Now Vinyl wasn't a bad pony per say. In fact she was almost Octavia's opposite. They were like a coin. She was heads and Vinyl was tails. Two parts combined to make a beautiful antique coin. That any collector would be proud of. While this was one of her common annoying moments of Vinyl's. It made Octavia think about her friend. 
"Stupid DJ. Always so brash....so rude....so unthoughtful....and.....so hooottt.....Mmmm!" Octavia whimpered out thoughts of Vinyl Scratch leaking into her brain as she felt her own pillow becoming more and more wet as time went on. Her body craving for her roommate's touch. While Vinyl annoyed her to no end they had been there for each other through thick and thin. Though Octavia had found herself always angry with the white Unicorn. Vinyl always made her day better in the end. A good friend no matter what she did. No matter how insecure Octavia felt she always felt the safest with Vinyl around her. Moving the pillow away from her legs. Octavia could see the very spot she had soiled with her growing desire. Tossing the pillow over her head. Turning onto her back spreading her legs open to gaze down at her crotch. Would she dare? Touching herself so inappropriately while thinking of the DJ next to her. Wishing that she was here to take control of her eager body from such a hard day's work. Octavia worked her hoof down slowly teasing herself. Struggling with thoughts about how this might affect their relationship with her best friend. Though her body pushed her hoof forward along the petals to her flower. Octavia gasping out letting out a loud moan flood her room. 
"Ahhh VI-!!" Octavia caught herself almost spilling her lewd voice out into the open air. Holding her mouth closed with both hooves. The pounding music still going off as Octavia was reminded of what was going on in the real world.
"Oh. That's right she can't hear me." Octavia said to herself. Her mind telling her another thing. 'Then she won't mind if you continue.' 
"I should not." Octavia argued with her perverted thoughts.
'Then why is your hoof moving?' Her lust speaking out with it's own agenda in mind.
"Because I...."
'Because?'
"Because I want her here with me." Octavia admitted to herself stroking her soft sensitive folds up and down with her hoof flat against her marehood. Losing control with the desire to get off on this thought alone that made her so hot in the first place. 
"See Vinyl.....can you see how wet you've made me?" Octavia called out under the loud music knowing fully well that her voice could not carry over to the other room with the Unicorn blasting her jams freely. Her hoof pressing ever more into her body. Letting her folds spread open just a bit as the circling hoof increased in pace. Octavia's hips rolling along her limb as he played with herself. Moans filling the air with no restrain as Octavia continued muted by louder music.
"Mmmm.....haaa...I'm touching myself because of you and your sexy ass.....the way it moves when you play....Oh Celestia!.....I'm gonna-...ugh!.....-burst just thinking about you, Vinyl!" Octavia said confessing to her blaring wall. Accepting the fact that she was slowly becoming highly attractive to Vinyl. Which would explain why they had been friends for so long. The intense feeling running up and down her spine in waves of pleasure. The dirty thought of Vinyl doing the same in the other room filled her thoughts. Octavia picturing the white mare sprawled along the couch legs open rubbing herself as Octavia was doing the same. 
"Let' finished together......oh you're so hot Vi!" Octavia said lost in her pleasure her hoof spreading those lips apart as her hips shot upwards letting loose all over her thighs pressing her hoof into her craving pussy in her own orgasm.
"Nnnnnngggghhh! Ahhhhh!" Octavia could hear her voice coming out in a scream as she rode the wave of her pleasurable peak. Biting down on her lip containing it in hopes Vinyl wouldn't hear her. Her lips giving way to the slight scream as it came out anyways. With the thought of Vinyl never having to catch Octavia in this naughty act ever.
"Ahhhhh! OH I'm cumming for you Vi!.....I'm cumming so hard!!!!" Octavia said closing her eyes on the last jolt of her climax. Feeling her hoof still rolling along her folds in a natural high of her playtime. Her mind slowly coming back into focus now as she panted out from her first round. Her tired body still unsatisfied. Thinking about how her friend was so attractive that Octavia began blaming her roommate's natural beauty for how pent up she was right now. Octavia sighed out bringing that pillow up to her head covering herself. Screaming out annoyed at how things had turned out. Something touching her lips as she realized she had place that same wet pillow along her face. Making her sit up quickly and toss the pillow into the wall. Why was she so horny now? Octavia felt a blush burning within her cheeks. Did she love Vinyl this much that she had to continue being dirty just to help her mind focus once more. Octavia gave herself that excuse thinking that it was fine to continue. Getting off of her bed and reaching underneath for something. Sighing out once more as her brain wracked in annoying thoughts of having to deal with such a young hormone filled youthful body. She didn't have time for love and knew it wouldn't work with her and her roommate. Which would only complicate things. Pulling out what seemed to be a saddle out of a long flat like box. Octavia looked rather ticked while excited at the same time. Her thighs dripping with more of her love juices as she could think about the deed she was about to do. In the middle of the saddle was a rather strange piece. Something that looked like it didn't belong. Nonetheless Octavia placed it along her bed and took the rubber appendage and faced it up. The long rubbery length matching the size of most stallions as it stood along the middle of the saddle.
"I can't believe you're making me do this. This is all your fault, Vinyl." Octavia said angry, yet holding back her true feeling like she always had. Reserved in her mannerisms to where she was never truthful with herself, or anypony for that matter. Octavia slowly slinked back up along her bed and tossed her leg over the middle of her saddle. Rubbing her craving pussy along that toy of hers. The gray mare turned a knob at the end of her saddle which was the controller for the vibration for her toy. Cleverly hidden as the horn to the lewd seat. The saddle began to vibrate in a low setting while Octavia settled herself on top of it. Slowly pressing her hips down along the rubber piece. Inch by inch. The vibrations taking over her body as she sat down fully on the length. Cooing out in pleasure as she took a ride on the toy saddle.
"Oh yes!.....I haven't used this is such a long time!" Octavia said freely. As another song began to play on the DJ's mix of tunes. Letting her own gray body go as wild as it wanted without consequences to her roommate being so close by. Resorting to this handy trinket, Octavia kept it for her bodily urges so that she could control them. So with sex out of her agenda she may focus more on her musical career. Instead of chasing after colts and stallions like a silly little filly. Needless worries and concerns that could not be a part of her life right. Though Vinyl was there. Always in her life. The closest pony she had ever let get close into a relationship. Octavia's hips began rolling along her saddle making it wet as she let the vibrations work along her enlarged clit. Placing her hooves along the pommel of her toy she slid her body up and down. Letting a few inches slip in and out of her body. Octavia whipping her head back with a lustful groan of effort. Her attempts to get her body off of it's ever increasing lust filled state. It was all starting to dull out. Her mind racing in thoughts of something else other than her white coated roommate. Another stallion who's phallic piece was bigger then her favorite toy. A handsome young colt who had great stamina and endurance in bed. A rough horse forcing his way into her legs making her take it. Though the stallions all were white. Their manes slowly turning a bluish hue as horns grew from their heads and their bodies shrunk. To a mare like embodiment. Placing their purple shades back down as each image turned into Vinyl Scratch. Octavia opened her eyes back open looking down at her saddle. She could not believe what she was thinking. Her hips rocking back and forth excited beyond any other thought she could think of besides her sexy roommate. Her eyes growing wide as she could not see her saddle but a white mare underneath her. Holding onto her gray hips.
"Vinyl?!" Octavia yelped out. Her body refusing to stop as it bucked up and down along the image underneath her body. She was imagining riding her friend? Who now had a stallion's cock? It was like a dream come true staring into those red framed orbs of her love in sight. Her body bouncing with joy. Surprised about how her mind tuned back to her lovely dear friend. Clearly wanting to get off to her. More thoughts hypnotizing Octavia's head with the dream of Vinyl having a stallion's pride. Being able to love her just like any pony would love to. WIth this they could be a couple and have a family.
"Oh yes!.....Please.....buck me Vinyl!......I've wanted this for so long.....Oh yes! Touch me more! Ahhhhh!" Octavia begged out pressing her hooves along the pretend Vinyl's chest. Riding her with her tight folds wrapped around her shaft. Her body feeling the rise quickly flood her body. Her right hoof slipped. Which made her toy vibrate on it's highest of settings. She must have accidentally made the saddle go off. With the slip of her hoof. Her voice rising with intensity feeling her very walls clamp down onto Vinyl's cock. Her body giving into the fun little toy that took control of the ride of her life. Shaking with the intense feeling of her upcoming climax. Imagining the white mare bucking her hips up like a madpony urging Octavia to cum for her. 
"Ahhh.....AHHH AHHHHHHHHH HHAAAAAAAAA OHHHHH YES! VINYL!  OH! I LOVE YOU!" Octavia screamed out. Having to come onto such a high rise of pleasure as her body felt like it was flying off it's seat as she felt her folds gush out wetting her saddle. Never having done that before with just herself alone. Octavia had a silly smile on her face looking at her dresser. Her head leaning down panting out. Trying to ease her body for control of her breath as the silence of her room calmed her mind. Her eyes opening finding her fantasy had gone away with her finale. Wait. Silence? Where was the music?! Oh no! Octavia's eyes opened wide as her hoof shot to her ear looking for some type of sound that was missing. Bringing her hooves to both ears trying to listen for the booming bass. Hoping that this was the small intro to one of Vinyl's songs before the drop. Though nothing came. Pure utter silence. how long had the music been stopped? Why did it stop? Did Vinyl hear her? Octavia was panicking in a fit. Hoping that everything was alright. Her thoughts roaming to the theory that Vinyl would stomp into her room and ask what was all the noise about and why was Tavi screaming her name? Octavia quickly set off of her toy and slid it under her bed in a jumble of a mess. Finding a bit of trouble as the phallic object had not been folded back to it's storing position. Octavia in a nervous fit watching her door closely as she had forgotten to lock it. Waiting for Vinyl to burst it open and demand what was going on in her room. Or what she was thinking becoming a pervert for the very pony she had lived with for so long. Octavia's hoof folded the toy back into position and slid it under her bed letting the covers of her sheets hide it from plain sight. Octavia then rushed to her door in a fit turning the lock now wanting to deny Vinyl any sort of access into her room. Her thoughts racing on the possibilities that Vinyl might be angry. Placing her back against the door shaking in nervous fear of being caught.
"Hey! Tavi. Turn it down will ya?! Some ponies are trying to get some sleep." Vinyl said giving her side of the wall a couple of knocks. The gentle knocking was right behind Octavia's dresser which forced the small blue glowing orb to roll off of it's stand and onto the floor. The highly resilient trinket landed with thud. While a red faced Octavia left her door moving to place the beautiful gift back onto her dressed. Right before she could set it down her eyes focus in on the swirling like mists that the glass like orb seemed to contain. Octavia was certain she could see another pony inside of it. She squinted her eyes and the image was suddenly gone. Taking it as plain paranoia from almost being caught. Octavia set it back down on her dresser and proceeded to bed. It was late and she was exhausted. She sighed to herself feeling the excitement of her scare wear off of her body as she tucked herself into bed slowly. Happy that Vinyl didn't catch her. Knowing her well enough that Vinyl would react differently to being freaked out about her roommate masterbating to her next door. Vinyl probably would have ran away or faced Octavia interrogating her about what is right or wrong. The fact that Vinyl stayed in her room made her feel as ease. Octavia wiggled into her pillow feeling her blanket sliding up along her chin. Covering majority of her body, neck, and, face. Easily falling asleep. Her mind wandering into a dream about a relationship with the white mare she held so dearly to her heart.
"I love you too." Whispered a voice beyond Octavia's walls. The orb hearing it loud and clear as the pony on the other side of the wall had admitted to herself. As if whispering to the scrying orb itself. Telling the viewer her secret. As the gray mare had just fallen asleep.

			Author's Notes: 
A lovely little chapter featuring Octavia Melody. A secret feeling welling out from within our main character as she succumbs to her desires and confesses her love under the sweet sounds of what brought them together. Their musical talents. Don't forget to comment and tell me who you want next! Next upcoming chapter could be Vinyl Scratch. Just saying! I'll need your feedback!


	
		Vinyl



	The faint sound of the day was drifting away. As sounds of ponies seem to have just pass by in what was complete darkness. Some were closer than others. While others were further. Though none of them seemed to have paid much attention to the tiny container that was waiting for it's proper recipient. Birds began to chirp into the air and roosters began to crow. As the sounds were picking up on there activity. Signs of a morning coming into a newly lit dawn as that precious package sat there. Waiting. And Waiting. Eventually a door sounds out nearby. It's hinges creaking with the sound of it opening a pony had finally come and noticed the poor box.
"Eh? What's this?" Said a relax tone. The box beginning to hover into the air as that same voice called out questioning the gift. "Octavia Melody, huh?" The mare said taking the box into her home with just a shrug of voice as the package gently rattled in the air. Being set onto a different surface much higher then it's last position. The gentle pony heading off somewhere a few meters away. The sound of a fridge opening and the top of a bottle cap popping out.  The chilled out voice soon let out a sigh of relief after tasting her beverage.
"Ahhhh! That's the stuff. Oh hey! Morning Sunshine! You got mail from some fan. It's on the table." The mare told some other pony. Who seemed to be the pony the box was addressed to. 
"Oh. So the mailpony was here?" Said a reserved regal like voice.
"Not exactly." Told the mare who had accepted the gift.
"Who delivers mail without a mail carrier?" Said the regal like voice. Questioning why this box wasn't sent via hoof but was instead just dropped onto their doorstep without a word. A set of legs moving closer to the table as a pony began examining the tiny box.
"Vinyl? Which fan did you say this was from?" Said the preserved voice ringing into the air as she opened the top of the box. Meeting eye to eye with the blue orb. The glass like ball containing what looked like blue thick fog held within it.
"It didn't say. The box had your name on it, 'Octavia Melody.'." Octavia squinted her eyes looking along the box's sides trying to determine who it' sender was. Vinyl finding a comfortable spot on couch in the best way she could. By tossing herself into it's soft cushions as Octavia continued to question the shady gift given to her.
"Some dude must have a real boner for you, Tavi!" Vinyl called out in a tease. Thought Octavia didn't seem to find it laughable.
"Oh Yooouuu! Giving me strange packages that aren't even marked with the name of the  pony who packed it!" Octavia told Vinyl. Which Octavia gently brought the orb to her hoof and lifted it into the air. Bringing the other mare into the picture now. Laid back along her own red couch a bottle with a straw drawn through it in her white hooves as Vinyl' expression seem to be disappointed. Down by the fact that she overlooked things and didn't notice that it wasn't marked with a second name. And the obvious fact that no pony even came by to deliver it. It could have been something hurtful inside to Octavia. Vinyl felt like she blew it big time with this mistake. Watching the well maintained mare hold out her gift inspecting it. Turning it along her hoof.
"I must admit. It is rather....precious." Octavia told her roommate turning towards Vinyl for her reply. Vinyl panicking a bit knowing she had just goofed big time and attempted to make the scene better in someway with a joke. Vinyl quickly spat out the very thought in her mind and told Octavia.
"Precious? I'd return that and ask the dude for a new set of headphones! Oh! Maybe even a new mixing table. Oh yeeeah!" Vinyal said with a nervous smile. Hoping that this joke as ridiculous as it sounded would affect Octavia's rather disappointed mood with her. Quickly taking a sip of her drink to maintain her lips from moving more then they needed to. Finding that her previous statement was way too silly to admit truthfully.
"I happen to like it quite a bit. Somepony was thoughtful enough to show their appreciation for my musical performances." Octavia stated. Vinyl finding an opening with making Octavia happy once again. Attempting to play on her ego and keep this gratitude thing she was feeling up another level. Deciding to act like she was jealous for her friend to receive more attention then herself.
"And where's my appreciation? A DJ needs love to ya know?" Vinyl said with a pretend frown. Watching as Octavia smiled at Vinyl's comment. Her conversational ploy working out just like she had hoped. Octavia finding herself to be lucky that she was becoming well known as a musician. Vinyl holding back her own smile as she saw Octavia change her mood placing her orb back into it's container as she replied back to her.
"I'm sure you'll get something of the sort soon enough, Vinyl." Octavia said causing the whole room to darken once more. The fading sight ending with Octavia reassuring Vinyl of her her musical talents.
"Somepony with your level of talent doesn't go unnoticed." Octavia told her roommate.
"You really think so Tavi? Ahhh! Hey!" Vinyl began laughing. Growling under what sounded like plafyful antics as another flop sounded out from the piece of furniture. Leaving Vinyl giggling as Octavia did something to her.
"I know so." As the mares continued to play around. Leaving the gift for Octavia alone.

The same creepy darkness. The same swallowed up vision that blocks sight of the environment around. Even though the sounds were loud and clear. Ponies passing by. Some closer than others. Some further away. Paying no mind to the tiny box that laid along the doorstep. Crosing paths with it or giving the box a slight glimpse paying it no attention. A pair of hooves came close by the container and stopped right in front of it.
"What another one of your fans Octavia?" Vinyal called out sounding a bit tired and annoyed on the idea that somepony may have been trying to charm Octavia for whatever reason with a second gift. A hoof reaching down making the box rattle around as Octavia turned the box around looking for a name.
"Actually. This one belongs to you honestly." Octavia said as something took the very gift right out of Octavia's grasp making it float into the air.
"For real? Oh man! I bet it a new headset!......annd the same stupid orb." Vinyl said excited that for once the random mysterious box was for her this time. The white mare's face coming into view as her shades were drawn up only for them to fall back on the ridge of her nose. Covering her eyes once more. Her magic opened up the box. Only to find that what was inside was exactly the same blue trinket Octavia had just received. Her voice draining out in energy as her eager expression died. Vinyl tossed the empty box to their trashcan out of their yard and kept the orb up in her blue magic. Her horn glowing as she made her way inside.
"Good for you Vinyl." Octavia said supporting her friend for getting her own show of gratitude for her talents. Octavia moving through their front entrance with her cello case on her back. Octavia would need to store her instrument back in it's proper place in their music room. Leaving Vinyl to her lonesome with the orb she just did not seem to care much for.
"I'd rather have headphones." Vinyl admitted not being one for cute decorative items. Vinyl making her way inside into the living room. Making her way to her room. Just going up a set of stairs. Moving pass a door that held another room. Vinyl passing it as she trotted over to the door just a couple of feet away. A room besides the other. Vinyl tired from the exhausting day. By this time Octavia was going to relax and probably sleep for the night. Vinyl having the same idea, yet she felt restless. Her magic placed the blue ball like object on top of what looked to be a charger or some type. The device acting as a proper stand for the shiny orb as Vinyl yawned. Her room was dim with barely any lights aglow to truly make out what her room contained. Vinyl tossed her back along he bed. Making her body flop up in a bounce from the soft mattress. Vinyl brought her right hoof behind her head as her left took off her purple glasses setting them down on the nightstand that also held a large stereo system. Vinyl was tired. The busy day coming to an end as the night progressed. Her restless self trying to ease into a state of sleep, yet to no avail. Vinyl sighed out and turned to the one thing that always helped her relax.
"What a day! That party was off the hook! Then dinner with Tavi. Though dinner with a cute mare wasn't half bad." Vinyl smiled at her little joke. Octavia's smiling face coming into view in the corner of her mind. The white mare giving out another sigh and reached out to her stereo. Hitting a button letting the sounds just take her over. It might be enough to distract her from more negative thoughts. Vinyl's mind thinking that her pretty roommate was out of reach of her hooves. The sounds blasting out loud just how Vinyl liked it. The bass blaring out as Vinyl began to close her eyes and let the music take her. Just when the world was peaceful for her she heard knocking from the room next to hers. Octavia was speaking out.
"Pphmll! Pphmll Mmhhh hhp hhhmm!" Cried out her tired roommate who was probably feeling the same as Vinyl right now. Weary and tired lost in thought about how tonight went. She should try to help ease Tavi's night as well.
"Turn it up? Alright!" Vinyl turning the dial to higher setting. "Yeeeaaaah!" Vinyl cried out the music really making her mind go blank. The awesome tunes playing loud to the same volume the white DJ always performed. Vinyl covered her mouth wondering if she was too loud. If that was the case Octavia would have stormed into Vinyl's room to tell the mare off about her music being too loud. Vinyl waited and waited. Tapping her hooves along her chest as she laid in bed. Waiting for her roommate who never came. That was strange. This time around Vinyl believed she did the right thing in helping her better half get some sleep. Vinyl's red orbs looked at the thin wall acting as a barrier between her room and Octavia's. Wondering how might the beautiful mare be sleeping. Vinyl at up on the edge of her bed and let her horn glow to light up that very wall. Letting her blue hue of magic cover that side of her room. Making Octavia's room clear in view as the wall became transparent. Vinyl smiled. Octavia was always a bit snooty. A prim and proper girl compared to Vinyl's wild party self. Always reminding her of how thigns should be or how to take care of things around her. In a way Octavia was like a big sister to her. Always just taking care of her and loving her no matter how intolerable she had gotten. There she was laying in bed. The beautiful roommate of hers grinding up against a pillow. Wait what?! Vinyl's head snapped to attention as it finally hit her. The admirable moment suddenly soiled and replaced with a lewd image of Octavia being naughty with herself.
"Tavi?" Vinyl called out as if asking the air itself why in Equestria was this happening. Her mouth wide open at the free peek of a show. Her hind legs compelling her to move forward. Standing on two legs as she found her eyes glued to the sight Pressing her hooves against the glowing wall of hers. She could see Octavia in clear view. Her spell only affecting her side but there she was. As if the gray mare was putting on a show for Vinyl herself Octavia turned along her back and spread her legs wide. As if in some sort of sixth sense Octavia knew Vinyl was watching her. The white mare was losing it. Her mind racing with thoughts of how juicy Octavia looked. The hot sensation between her nether begging for some type of attention as Octavia between running her hoof along her flower. Vinyl groaning out even before she touched herself at the hot sight before her. Why was she doing this?
"Oh....Tavi!" Vinyl gasped out feeling the jolt hit her legs as her own hoof began moving along her folds mimicking Octavia is her rather aggressive circular motions. Vinyl pondering on what Octavia was thinking about. Would it be a fantasy about some stallion? Her imagination starting to run wild as she dreamed of Octavia playing with herself with thoughts of a mare on mare relationship with Vinyl herself. Vinyl could feel her legs getting weak. Tired from holding her body up as Vinyl was drooling at the sight of the mare she loved just masterbating right there in front of her.Vinyl's mind imploring her to stop. The level of how wrong this was. Her dirty mind focused more on how wet her hoof was getting. Her heated body begging for more. Her eyes staring at how good her own hoof was making her feel.
"This is wrong. This wrong. THIS is WRONG!" Vinyl told herself looking back to Octavia. Vinly's lips parting as she began panting. Her own hoof tweaking her lower lips running the tip of her along her slit up and down feeling it become coated. Vinyl taking a few wobbly steps back laying her plot along the table holding up her loud stereo. The vibrations on the beat drop feeling phenomenal on her body. Adding to her already high pleasure. Her red eyes focused on the heated scene next door. Octavia clearly unaware of Vinyl rubbing one out with her in clear view. Vinyl catching a bit of the words spilling out from Octavia's lips as she could almost make out every word Tavi was saying. She was clearly thinking about somepony. The way her lips moved around begging to be touched. Blaming said pony for making her this horny. Vinyl lost it. Thoughts about Octavia possibly thinking about some mare on mare action. Similar to what Vinyl was thinking about.
"Oh....buck....Yeah!....he makes you that hot huh?.....Mmmm....horny enough to go crazy without his touch?" Vinyl told it to herself as if the very wall separating them was Octavia herself. The feeling of somepony else in Octavia's life made a growing need and craving in Vinyl's body. The thought of Octavia only being so much harder to get together with was increasing the feeling between her hoof. Her legs closing around it clamping down on her leg as it moved up and down stirring her wet flower. The tip of her hoof playing with the slight pink slips as the white coated mare groaned out.
"Oooo.....yes keep playing with yourself baby....so sexy tavi!" Vinyl could hear her words coming out. Controlled by the primal desires held within her brain. Her whole body heated up wanting to just leave her room and pounce on Octavia's hot flank right then and there. Her doubts being the only thing holding her back as a more intense song began playing. Vinyl bit down on her lip feeling that wave of pleasure coming soon to fill her body up with the high peak she so lusted for. Watching in awe as Octavia began taking it into high gear. Really rolling her hoof along her marehood Vinyl speechless as she watched Octavia yell out in a mes of words. Making out the word "cumming" "For you" Octavia's lips busy telling her pretend lover just how good her orgasm was feeling as Vinyl was pratically drooling seeing her hips shoot forward into the air. As her scream almost pierced the wall. Almost becoming audible to Vinyl's ears. Vinyl's ears perking up wanting to her Octavia's exy voice lose control of that moment. Vinyl's mind going insane as that super sexy sight brought her to own orgasm. Her hoof slipping in and out of her like mad. Pistoning her lower body riding out her waves as her hoof became a soaking mess. Her plot still vibrating into her body making Vi's whip her head back.
"Oh BUCK!!!!......Oh myyyyy!......GASP!........ Ahhh.....haaa......Oh Celestia Tavi!...What are you doing to me?" Vinyl came off hard. Her hoof unable to stop itself as that tip of her hoof slid in and out of her stimulating her senses severely. Never expecting Octavia who was so well mannered and reserved to be so lewd for one pony. Let alone do this is her spare time. How often did her sexual deviant of a roommate do this? Just how long could Octavia last in bed. How many times would she find herself cumming for her partner? Vinyl wondered about these things as her wet hoof moved along her chest. Making her smile as how the mare she loved so much and held so closely to her heart made her feel just now. It was the closest thing Vinyl could get to being in bed with her.
"You really just got off. Huh? You dirty girl?" Vinyl said. Biting her lip in thought of how Octavia would blush at that comment. Being caught only to find her roommate was peeking on her. Or worst yet Octavia might just never speak to her again. Vinyl sighed out wishing that it was her in Tavi's thoughts right now. The pony she would be daydreaming about just to drive her that crazy with lust. Vinyl brought her coated up close to her face and saw how horny she was just watching her roommate do it so freely. Hiding behind her loud banging music just to scream and moan as much as she wanted. While Vinyl got a good show to watch. Vinyl sauntered up to her bed lazily. Finding a slight wobble in her legs from her exhausting moment. Turning on the heels of her hindlegs she laid back falling on the mattress. Her head propping up to look at Octavia expecting her to be done with the deed. To the opposite of her theory Octavia was setting up something that was shaped like a saddle.
"IS that?....Oh Celestia!....this is too much. I can't keep watching her. I....I...." The thought of her rommate just so close to her unsatisfied still. Now turning her attention to a saddle with an extra piece. Vinyl couldn't help one more helping? Yeah just one more. Tavi would never know. The DJ losing her mind to her lust again as the show seemed to continue with an encore. Then she would stop being a perverted sneak. Vinyl reached out for a pillow and propped her head up to get into a comfortable position. Vinyl's horn glowing a bit brighter as a dresser drawer open bringing out her own toy. A silver long metallic looking  thing of rubber and plastic. The tip and length matching that of a large stallion while the end of the toy was a large circular base. Looking very much like a stand though it had some input and output outlets to it. Vinyl watched carefully as Octavia slid along her toy saddle. Octavia beginning to ride out her saddle. Closing her red eyes Vinyl's magic took a slim cord and plugged it into her own phallic dildo. The music almost completely silent except for the loud vibrations of the beat making her toy shudder in place like a cellphone on silent mode that you couldn't answer. The stereo playing her tunes with no change in the loud beats as Vinyl held her eyes open at Octavia getting in a slow grind along her seat. The tip of the DJ's toy slowly running up and down her folds. Making Vinyl coo out before slipping it into her messy nethers. Her hoof driving  it in and out unable to hold back like Octavia was doing. In her mind this was exactly like she was having sex with the gray mare in her sights. Vinyl could feel her tight pussy clamp onto her toy. Swearing she never remembered it being this big or this intense with the music plugin. The slow and steady music making Vinyl go crazy wanting it a lot rougher. Her hoof turning the dial up and to her mistake the soft tones that was the intro to another song  let off a surge of music. The sudden beat drop caught her by surprise. The white mare tossing her other free foreleg into her mane. Brushing it as she groaned out.
"Oh yes.....DJ!....Ahhh! I love this song!....Oh.....OOO!" Vinyl called out to her stereo thanking the nonliving object for the electricity flowing in and out of her tight flower. Vinyl closed her eyes. Thinking of sexy gray mare. Letting her thoughts so wild as she enjoyed her moment bonding with her toy. Her eyes peeking out once more catching a glimpse of a gray colt holding her white legs up.
"DJ?" Vinyl called out her eyes looking up at the vision filling her mind. The DJ taking up the space between Vinyl's legs. He was running his hooves up and down Vinyl's thighs. Playing with them like a pair of records. The gray colt was pulling out from Vinyl's wet hole. Vinyl gasping out the sudden pull. The mere teasing of making her wait. Vinyl's eyes looking into the face of the one taking her as a mere plaything.
"Tavi?!" Vinyl called out finding this too good to be true. The sight was a silver like Octavia with headphones on. Taking the place of her favorite silver toy. Vinyl completely caught off guard feeling like she should push the stranger away. Although she could not bring herself to harm this version of Octavia.  Already lost in the lust of picturing Octavia screwing her on her eveyr own bed. The DJ Tavi pushed the laid out white mare's legs back exposing her other tight hole. As the DJ brought her own tip into Vinyl. Making her way through those white cheeks. Vinyl gave out gasp loudly. Allowing herself to be penetrated however this Octavia saw fit.
"OOOH! TAVI! Your....cock......My asss! OH S-!" Vinyl drew back her loud moans holding back as she squirmed in place. The way she was tangled into her own body made it hard to move anyhting but her foreleags. The DJ performing on her turned Vinyl into her speakers as the vibrating toy mare drew in and out of her. Slowing with the beat encrypted into her crotch. Picking up heavily when the beat lifted. The constant teasing of slowing down only to ravage Vinyl's tight ass for a few quick seconds was driving her crazy. Coming so close to her own orgasm only to be denied the pleasure of her release as the DJ slowed down. 
"Haaaa....AAHHH...OOOOO!!!! YES!........AH HAAAA! MMMMMMMHHHH! Ooooh!" Vinyl cried out being controlled like one of her mixing tables.
Vinyl's white hooves trying to grasp down on her sheets. Tossing themselves back up along her head gripping her pillow as the white DJ threw her head to the side. Her eyes coming back to connect with her lover's. The vibrations flooding her tight pucker as the DJ's song was coming to a high point. The pretend Octavia losing time with the beat bringing herself to her own pleasure as if she was a real stallion with a real cock. Urging her body to just cum. To finish inside of the white mare's asshole. The phallic toy lodging itself deep within Vinyl's hole holding itself deep imitating a stallion on it's own climax.
"Tavi....Tavi baby!....Give it to me. Give it to me! Oh yesss!" Vinyl finally said feeling the rush of her orgasm spark up her brain. Bringing her to a euphoric high. Vinyl's tongue hanging out as the image suddenly disappeared her legs in a spasm as her body shuddered with joy. One of Vinyl's hooves hit her stereo causing the boombox to turn off. Vinyl ending up panting heavily quiet to herself in her own afterglow. The silence finally hitting her as Octavia's words replaced the music in Vinyl's room. Alerting the perverted peeping tom to what was going on.
"-YL! I LOVE YOU!" Octavia shouted out. Vinyl propped herself up quickly shocked by the sudden yell from next door and how her music was just turned off. Vinyl lunged up to her stereo in a panic. Looking for the "on" switch. Her leg had knocked down a speaker in her all her excitement. Vinyl groaned out and picked it up setting it back into place along her sidetable. Quickly playing with the one button trying to bring the music back up. Her head turning in a desperate groan as her hoof kept pressing the switch with no effect. Checking back at the ee through wall Vinyl stopped in her place and saw a now fear filled Octavia rushing to undo the toy. The cute way she was having trouble placing it back under her bed. Finally folding the extra stallion's piece down properly sliding it back under her bed. Vinyl looked suddenly disappointed in what she was seeing. Realizing that with the toy and the way Octavia was begging for attention. There must have been somepony on her mind already. If not she was already seeing some stallion. A lucky stallion who had already gotten his hooves on the gray beauty. Octavia clearly didn't want Vinyl to see her like that. The sad white mare letting the glow to her horn fade away. Letting the wall block that view away as Vinyl stood up on tired legs. Walking to that very same wall. Bringing her ear up to that thin barrier. Wishing for Octavia to say just one name or to explain why she was trying to keep her from knowing this fact. Vinyl never had any idea of this other pony. Octavia never even mentions her love life to her. They were best friends. So weren't they suppose to tell each other everything? Maybe Tavi didn't want her to know? There was a reason that she was excluded out of her love life? Maybe...Octavia didn't want her at all. Everything was confirmed as Vinyl heard a click on Octavia's door. She really was trying to keep Vinyl out of her room. Maybe even the rest of her life. Vinyl could feel the tears welling up along her eyes as she could feel sting after growing sting of pain hit her. Finally giving in and lashing out in her frustration. Wanting to ask Octavia "Why it wasn't me?" "Why she couldn't just love me?". This unknowing stallion being caught in between them as Vinyl knocked along her side of the wall. Lashing out in her growing aching frustration.
"Hey Tavi! Turn it down will ya?! Some ponies are trying to sleep." It was the most annoying thing Octavia said to Vinyl. Especially during her remix sessions right here at home. It was the only thing she could say at the moment. Her mind going to a blank the questions just seemed to answer themselves as Vinyl accepted these thoughts as facts. Standing there for a couple of moments. Eyes closed wishing and hoping Tavi would give a reply. Say those three words that ached in her chest. Vinyl could hear the slight sounds of bedsprings as Octavia tucked herself into bed. Vinyl let her horn glow faintly. Tired from all the energy she had put into her previous mood, yet enough left to catch Octavia going to bed. Allowing that small section of her wall to give her just that. She held her hooves upon the open window catching her crush settle in her bed. Tired and tuckered out. With no words to follow after. Vinyl stared at Tavi and whispered out. Making sure it was soft enough that Octavia couldn't hear it.
"I love you too." Vinyl admitted letting the glow to the wall turn back into it's regular blocking form. Vinyl placing her forehead along that same spot feeling a tear roll along her cheek.
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