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		Description

We know Octavia and Vinyl, Lyra and Bonbon, and Twilight and Trixie are expecting... but how exactly did that come to be? Love is in the air, in more ways than one!
Future pairings mentioned during the wedding will be included at a later time!
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		Chapter One: Octavia & Vinyl



Octavia and Vinyl entered their apartment, talking and laughing like old friends as they set their things down. “Vinyl, that was so much fun. I must say, I give you far less credit than you are owed.”
“Yeah, a little more credit would be nice,” Vinyl winked. She took a deep breath, and sighed, feeling her heart racing slightly as Octavia’s lilac perfume wafted from her neck. She watched as Octavia removed her scarf from her neck, throwing it on the sofa. Vinyl felt a small flush of heat rush through her as she watched Octavia walk away, her eyes focused intently on the swishing of Octavia’s tail as she walked. “Hey, Octy...?” Vinyl asked softly.
“Yes, Vinyl?” Octavia asked, turning to face her. She blinked in surprise when Vinyl had already closed the distance, their faces only inches apart. 
“You’re really cute, you know that?” Vinyl whispered softly, her eyes sparkling like rubies in the soft light. Octavia blushed brightly at the compliment.
“Thank you, Vinyl...but it’s clear that you have had a few too many to-” Octavia was cut off as Vinyl forcefully pressed her muzzle to Octavia’s, their lips locked in an electrifying kiss. Vinyl’s warm, smooth tongue danced with Octavia’s, Octavia feeling her knees shake slightly from the strength and intensity of the kiss. 
“V-Vinyl, what has g-gotten into you?” Octavia mumbled softly as Vinyl continuously broke and restarted  kisses and nuzzles, the unicorn being more aggressively affectionate than usual.
Vinyl forced her lover back further toward their bedroom. “You just look... sexy tonight, but I wouldn’t worry about what’s gotten into me. You might wanna think about what’s gonna get into you...” she spoke as sensually as she could muster.
Octavia’s face turned a deep shade of crimson, returning the kisses almost as intensely as her partner. The kisses grew more intense and more frequent with every passing moment, the cellist finally forced onto her back when her rear legs made contact with their bed. Vinyl immediately straddled Octavia, continuing to shower her with gentle kisses and brushes of her mane, her tail gently twirling itself around her lover’s. Octavia’s mind was in a flurry. Vinyl is being more aggressive than usual…I could DEFINITELY get used to this… She thought as a smile spread across her flushed face.
She practically squealed in delight when she felt Vinyl slowly begin to move down her body, her horn beginning to glow softly in the dark light of their room. “Same as always, Octy?” Vinyl questioned softly.
“Same as always…” Octavia responded, her heart racing. She let out a soft moan as Vinyl’s horn probed her delicate folds, her hooves instinctively digging into the soft bed beneath her. Vinyl teased her entrance, running the tip up and down the more sensitive areas of her sex. “V-Vinyl, please...n-no teasing...” 
“But I love hearing you beg...” Vinyl said softly, continuing to torture Octavia by only inserting the rounded tip into her, pulling out just as quickly as it entered.
“P-Please...in me...” Octavia breathed, her voice soft and sounding desperate. 
“What’s that? I couldn’t hear you...” Vinyl replied, shifting the point of her horn away from Octavia’s heated entrance to the sensitive bundle of nerves near the top. 
“I-I said-” Octavia let out a strained whimper as the tip of Vinyl’s horn made contact with her clit, setting every nerve in Octavia’s body ablaze with pleasure.
“One more time?” Vinyl said as she shifted her own hoof down between her own legs, beginning to play with herself as she tortured Octavia.
“I WANT IT IN ME!” Octavia yelled, desperate for the feeling of Vinyl’s horn penetrating her. As soon as she said it, she got her wish. She let out a moan of pure pleasure as Vinyl entered her, the smooth ridges along the horn pressing against Octavia’s sensitive inner walls. Vinyl let out a moan as well, her horn very much sensitive to Octavia’s heat and tightness. She began to push her head forward and back, her horn pushing further into Octavia with every forward motion. “Vinyl! F-faster, please!” Octavia begged, digging her hooves even further into the bed. She continued to moan loudly, her face heavily flushed as Vinyl continued working her “magic.” 
“I would~ah~be more than~mmh~happy to~” Vinyl sped up her pace, feeling her legs growing weak as she continued to play with herself, her hoof completely soaked in her own fluids. Vinyl could feel Octavia’s nectar running down her forehead and down the sides of her face, desperately trying to lick up whatever she could. She wasn’t disappointed by what she couldn’t get- she knew she would be getting a LOT more momentarily. She could feel Octavia beginning to clamp down on her horn, her body beginning to shiver. Vinyl picked up the pace on working herself, feeling her own climax quickly approaching.
“V-VINYL-I-” Octavia’s started but suddenly stopped as her orgasm burst forth, causing her to scream loudly in pleasure. Vinyl moaned in unison with Octavia as she herself came as well, feeling Octavia’s fluids flood down her face. She felt her horn twitch as it discharged magic, but her pleasure-ridden brain forced her to ignore it and continue working herself over.
Octavia gasped for breath, her body still twitching slightly from the aftershock of her orgasm. She managed to push herself upward and onto her front, and reached over to Vinyl, who was very much intent on working herself over.
Vinyl let out a loud moan as she felt Octavia’s mouth wrap itself tightly around her horn, her smooth and warm tongue running along every ridge in her horn. “O-Octy...th-that’s n-not-fair~” Vinyl whimpered, her rear legs giving out as Octavia’s tongue and her own right hoof played havoc on her body. Vinyl shut her eyes tight and let out a restrained moan as a second climax washed over her, caused by Octavia running her tongue up the entire length of her horn and back. Vinyl felt her own juices running down her legs and dripping onto the floor. Vinyl quickly climbed into bed and spread her legs for Octavia, begging for attention.
“What was that you said...about begging?” Octavia asked with a smirk, panting slightly.
“S-Shut up and do it, Octy!” Vinyl urged. Octavia complied and immediately went to work, her tongue brushing against every surface it could reach, lapping against Vinyl’s clit repeatedly, causing her to writhe in pleasure. To Octavia’s surprise, she felt herself get pulled around, and moaned in pleasure as Vinyl began to mirror her actions. The two continued to hungrily eat each other out, moaning into one another as they went. Octavia felt herself orgasm once more, but used it as a weapon. Right as it hit her, she wrapped her lips around Vinyl’s clit, letting the heavy moan ride directly into the sensitive nub, causing Vinyl to scream in pleasure as well as another orgasm a moment later. 
The two gasped for breath, their bodies completely overwhelmed and exhausted. After snuggling against one another in silence for a while, Vinyl looked at Octavia.
“Ready for Round Two?” she smirked. Octavia merely smiled.
“Absolutely...” Octavia said softly, shifting around and sliding one of her rear legs between Vinyl’s, letting out a moan as their sensitive lips brushed against one another. Vinyl began to slowly thrust her hips against Octavia, letting out small gasps as they made blissful contact. Octavia pressed herself down harder against Vinyl, letting out a sharp moan as her clit brushed Vinyl’s, whose body immediately seized up as a yelp escaped her. 
“O-Octy...” Vinyl breathed as she began to buck her hips more aggressively, her body craving the attention and release. It came to the point where they were both aggressively grinding against one another intensely, their clits brushing against one another repeatedly.
“OH-OH YES, RIGHT THERE~” Octavia yelled, digging her hooves into the bed beneath her.
“Oh, GODDESS~!” Vinyl moaned, unable to control herself as her body began to convulse. The two continued their feverish pace, a familiar tension building in their bodies. “O-Octy-I’M-AUGH~” Vinyl’s mouth hung open in a silent scream as another orgasm exploded through her, more intense than all the rest, soaking the inside of Octavia’s thighs.
“Vinyl~Vinyl~VINYL~I-OH~!” Octavia was forced to bury her face in the sheets to muffle her screaming as her orgasm tore through her, every last strand of hair on her body standing straight up, her juices running off of Vinyl’s legs. The two collapsed in an exhausted heap, panting heavily. Octavia crawled her way over to Vinyl, and laid against her, her head resting on Vinyl’s chest. She could hear how quickly Vinyl’s heart was beating, and it soothed her.
“That was...that was intense, Octy...” Vinyl panted as she planted a kiss on Octavia’s forehead.
“Unbelievably...” Octavia responded, leaning up and sharing another kiss. “Yet another area that I need to give you more credit in...” she chuckled.
“Yeah, you’d better. You’re the only one who gets access to this sexy flank,” Vinyl said as she ran a hoof over her cutie mark. 
“Right, right...” Octavia said, feeling her exhaustion rushing to the surface. She let out a yawn, and snuggled up into Vinyl. “I will see you in the morning...” 
“Yup...” Vinyl said, settling in and moving closer to Octavia. “...I love you, Octy...”
“...I love you too, Vinyl...” Octavia said softly, the two sharing one last kiss. Sleep quickly overcame them, the two resting quietly as they basked in the afterglow of passionate love-making, and the comfort of each other’s presence.
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