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		Description

Vinyl Scratch has been getting a little too chubby from eating a whole lot of potato chips, so Octavia decides to put her on a diet. So when Vinyl breaks her diet and steals Tavi's donut from the fridge, she's more than a little upset.
What's the best cure for anger? Sex, of course. And when you have a bunch of repressed feelings for your roommate, sex can be totally awesome.
Please check out an awesome reading of this story by Naviskypegasus here!
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		Octavia's Donut



Octavia held her breath as she tip-hoofed past a closed wooden door. It was a few minutes past midnight; the only time of the night where Octavia could eat her delicious donuts without drawing the attention of her best friend and roommate, Vinyl.
It was her fault; Vinyl’s. If she didn’t indulge on chips so often, maybe Octavia wouldn’t have had to put her on a diet! Octavia let out a small chuckle as she recalled Vinyl’s face when she had first come home, and the chips hadn’t been on the counter. She had heard about “puppy dog eyes”, but she had never expected them from the great Vinyl Scratch. 
In fact, she had almost given in. Seeing Vinyl like that, with her eyes wide and her ears splayed back, a sad look on her face… it had almost been too much for Octavia. The fact that she harboured a secret crush on the DJ hadn’t helped at all, either. 
She shook her head. As she entered the kitchen, her mouth turned upward into a smile. The fridge loomed in front of her. Inside, a 
delicious, glorious jelly donut sat on a plate. Ready to be eaten, delicious, flaky, covered in wondrous frosting. She wrapped a hoof around the door to the fridge, pulled it open, and found…
Nothing.
There was no donut in her refrigerator. 
Her smile faded, and she let out a low, predatory growl. “Vinyl,” She muttered under her breath. The damn pony had eaten her donut!
“Vinyl!” She screamed, stomping out of the kitchen and back toward her friend’s room. Ooh, she was going to kill that donut stealer! 
“Vinyl!” She called again as she neared the DJ’s bedroom door. “Vinyl, I want my donut back!” She turned around, raised her hind legs, and bucked open the door!
“Mmf?” The unicorn stared at her, her mouth was stuffed with pastry. She gulped. “Oh, Tavi!” She grinned, crumbs falling from her muzzle. “I didn’t see you there!”
Octavia lowered her head and snorted. “You. Ate. My. Donut.” 
“I don’t know what you’re talking about!” The unicorn shook her head, crumbs flying across the room. “I didn’t eat any donut!”
Octavia rushed over to Vinyl and pulled her mouth open with her hooves. The unicorn made an adorable “ahhhh” sound, as if trying to sound like an innocent little filly at the doctor’s office. 
“Aha!” Octavia yelled as she pulled a crumb from inside her friend’s cheek. “I knew it! This is… was my jelly donut!” She narrowed her gaze. “You ate it. And now, you’re gonna pay me back for it!”
“What?” A nervous look crossed Vinyl’s face. “I don’t… I don’t have any bits to pay you with.”
Octavia huffed, looking deeply into Vinyl’s eyes. “I wasn’t talking about money. I don’t want your money,” She leaned in. “I want  my donut back!”
“Well, how am I supposed to give you your donut back when I allegedly…” The unicorn began, but was soon cut off when she felt Octavia’s lips capture hers in a passionate kiss, “Mmph!” She squeaked into her roommate’s mouth, shoving back against Octavia and pushing her away. “Tavi!” She gasped, wiping her mouth. “What the hay?”
“You ate…” The other mare panted, her eyes plastered with just as much shock as Vinyl’s. “My donut.” 
“And you thought this adequate grounds to turn into a horny sex monster?” Vinyl rubbed a bit of saliva from her lips. “We’re not even… You just kissed me!”
Vinyl cocked her head, waiting for an answer. Octavia’s ears fell back against her head. “I’m sorry.” She said, looking down at the floor. “I just… I just wanted … my donut.”
The white unicorn couldn’t help but feel bad for her friend. She was a tired mess, and, truth be told, Vinyl had just eaten Octavia’s favourite donut. She sighed. “I’m sorry I ate your donut, Tavi.” 
“And I’m sorry I kissed you, Vinyl.”  Octavia answered, getting up from the bed, “It was quite… intimate of me, and I do apologize.”
Vinyl’s eyes widened as her friend made her way to the bedroom door. She didn’t want Octavia to feel bad; not when she was the cause of 
all her suffering. “Wait!” She called, a nervous chuckle escaped her when Octavia paused. “You don’t… you don’t have to go. If you don’t want to that is,” 
Octavia slowly turned to regard her friend. “What… what are you talking about, Vinyl?” She asked, a crimson blush on her face.”
Vinyl gulped, sitting up all the way on her bed, and scooting over to allow Octavia room to sit next to her. “I mean, I’d be more than willing to… you know…”
“Pay me back?” Octavia asked. She had already taken a few steps toward the bed without even realizing it. 
Vinyl nodded, tapping the spot next to her on the bed. Both ponies sported equally dark blushes, and Octavia’s only intensified as she hopped up on the bed. They sat there for what seemed like minutes. Eventually, Vinyl gained the courage to speak up. “Can… can you kiss me again?”
Octavia licked her lips, and went in.
Vinyl’s first thought was that it was a little bit weird to be kissing her roommate and her best friend like this, though she soon found out she enjoyed it. She let out a small, happy gasp when Octavia pushed her tongue up against her lips, and Vinyl gladly opened her mouth to allow the other pony inside. 
Octavia explored every small crevice of her new partner’s mouth. Her teeth, the roof of her mouth, she even captured Vinyl’s tongue with her own and toyed with it, eliciting a small moan from the unicorn.
She let out a tiny moan herself when Vinyl took the lead, taking her tongue in her lips and giving a needful suck. She didn’t know why she had done this, why she had offered… this to Vinyl. It was most likely the whim of some god far beyond the world she knew, simply writing her life’s story down on a piece of paper. But what she did know was, that at this very moment, she had no desire to ever, ever leave the mare kissing her.
Vinyl broke the kiss, staring into Octavia’s eyes and kissing her on the nose. Her own expression was one of love, of tenderness, and she smiled. Octavia was in heaven. 
The unicorn’s smile never abated, even as she shifted her own body, laying Octavia down on her bed and pinning her down, her hind legs on the inside of Octavia’s thighs, and her forelegs just around Octavia’s neck. Vinyl’s smile turned into a grin when she felt Octavia’s legs loosely wrap around her waist, hugging her ever so softly.
Vinyl leaned down and kissed her partner again, less passionate this time, but just as tender. When she pulled away, a small shudder ran through her body as she saw a small strand of saliva connecting their mouths, glistening in the moonlight streaming through her bedroom window. Octavia looked up at her with wide eyes, unspoken words of need and lust were projected straight into the unicorn’s 
mind. 
Again, she leaned down, as if to kiss Octavia. But instead of pressing her lips to her partner’s, she dodged at the last moment, planting the kiss against her cheek. Vinyl allowed her tongue to caress Octavia’s muzzle ever so softly, before she pulled back just enough to move down to her lover’s collarbone. She repeated the kiss, and Octavia’s whimper was music to her ears. She wanted to hear more, and by Celestia, she swore she would hear so much more before the night was through.
Down and down she went, kissing Octavia’s chest and stomach. The earth pony’s legs had long since fallen back to the bed, and were now spreading wider and wider, Octavia’s breaths becoming progressively louder as Vinyl got closer and closer to her target. 
She paused when she arrived at Octavia’s teats. Her gaze drifted back up to Octavia’s. Their eyes met, though for but a brief moment, as a single hot breath of Vinyl’s on her teats caused Octavia’s head to fall back and she let out a needy groan. 
Her attention now drawn back to Octavia’s lower regions, she grinned and licked one of her lover’s teats. Octavia bit her lip and whimpered, and Vinyl took one of her nipples into her mouth and sucked. 
“Ah!” Octavia screamed. Her hind legs were now trying to wrap around her lover and spread for her at the same time; it was maddening. “Vinyl,” She whimpered. “Please, lower, I…”  Her voice faded into a series of wanton moans as Vinyl released her nipple and gave it one last kiss. 
“Hm?” Vinyl looked back up at Octavia, occasionally gazing back down to her teats, and below that, she could feel the heat radiating from Octavia’s marehood, begging to be licked and sucked and loved until it couldn’t take any more. Vinyl knew that’s what Octavia wanted, but she needed to hear her voice; to hear the gorgeous mare under her call out her name. She wanted Octavia to beg for her. “What is it, 
Tavi?” She teased, giving another lick to her partner’s teat. 
Octavia squirmed in her lover’s grasp, her hoof pushing down on Vinyl’s head. Her mouth opened and closed and opened again, and she struggled to find the words she so desperately needed to say. Eventually, one word managed to squeak past her lips.
“Please…”
Vinyl really wanted to hear more, though she couldn’t help but take pity on poor Octavia. She was writhing, and Vinyl could feel her trying to buck her hips, trying so hard to achieve a much needed release. She wasn’t about to deny her any longer.
As soon as she arrived at Octavia’s marehood, the first thing Vinyl noticed was the scent. It was musky, aroused, needy, and… and it was still so beautiful. There was a hint of… spice? She couldn’t quite place it. However, one thing was certain. Were Vinyl a stallion, she’d have been driven into a hormone-fueled rutting frenzy with one whiff of it. 
The next thing she noted was the juice dripping from her lover. It was thick, and Vinyl stuck out her tongue and licked up a small drop of it, smacking her lips as she tasted Octavia for the first time. 
She liked it. 
It wasn’t long before Vinyl felt Octavia’s hoof on her head once again. Looking up, she found her lover’s pleading eyes wet with tears. “Please,” Octavia whimpered. “Kiss it, please, make it better…” 
Vinyl did just that. 
The unicorn closed her eyes, and planted a tender kiss just above Octavia’s clit. Her lover let out a massive moan, and her hips bucked up toward Vinyl’s muzzle. Again, Vinyl kissed her, and pushed her tongue through Octavia’s folds. 
She grinned as Octavia screamed, and juice seeped from her lover’s eager vagina. She licked it up with a gorgeous hum. Vinyl wanted more. And judging by Octavia’s facial expression, so did she. 
Vinyl was a good little lover. 
The unicorn took a deep breath and buried her muzzle in Octavia’s waiting pussy. The shriek of pleasure Octavia let loose would surely have woken the neighbors, had they been home at the time. 
Vinyl refused to let up. Again and again, she dove in, licking and kissing and sucking every bit of Octavia her tongue could reach. Every once in a while, she’d pull out just long enough to suckle at her lover’s clit, causing Octavia to jerk up more than she had been. 
“Vinyl, I’m so…” Octavia whimpered in-between moans and screams and needy groans. “I’m so… I’m close… Please…” 
Vinyl’s eyes lit up. She had an idea. Pulling her tongue out, she gently shushed her lover’s whimpers of need. She lit her horn, searching through her memory for a certain spell she had learned going through her first heat. Finding it, she leaned back down and kissed Octavia’s clit, before shooting the spell through her lover’s marehood.
Octavia screamed in pure pleasure as her entire pussy seemed to be flooded with warmth and vibration. Her hips bucked up, and met Vinyl’s mouth as the unicorn wrapped her lips around Octavia’s clit, sucking hard. 
Their eyes met, and Vinyl winked, and Octavia lost it. She was blinded by pure white as her vision failed her. Shockwave after shockwave coursed through her body, beginning and ending at her rapidly convulsing marehood. She barely heard herself scream Vinyl’s name as she climaxed, but she could feel every bit of Vinyl’s mane brushing against her thighs, and she could feel every bit of Vinyl’s tongue inside of her. And she screamed, and screamed, and screamed until she could scream no more. 
And finally, it was over.
Spent, Octavia fell back onto the bed, her hind legs unwrapping from around Vinyl’s neck and going limp. She would twitch occasionally, though she had no control over it. Her mind struggled to comprehend anything going on in reality, and she didn’t even notice Vinyl make her way up her body, until the unicorn was snuggled up next to her, planting tender kisses along her muzzle. 
“Tavi…” Vinyl kissed and licked Octavia’s cheek. “I’m sorry…”
“For wh…” The grey pony began, though she had to stop to take a breath. “For what?” 
“I ate your donut…” Vinyl kissed her again. “I hope… I made it up to you…” 
Octavia nodded. “You more than made up for it…” A short laugh escaped her. “Though if I had known that you stealing my donut would have led to this, I would have put you on a diet a lot sooner…”
“Mmm,” Vinyl kissed her again. And again, and again. “Tavi,” She whimpered, and a confused look spread across the earth pony’s face. Vinyl had sounded… hurt when she had last said her name. Why? What could cause…
Oh…
Octavia looked down, and saw Vinyl’s hoof stuffed between her hind legs as she rocked back and forth, and felt a rush of hot air as the unicorn exhaled against her cheek, followed by a quick lick to her muzzle. “Tavi, I need…” Octavia could feel Vinyl’s hoof twitch against her leg. 
Vinyl needed her. 
And Octavia was a good little lover. 
Summoning her stamina, Octavia rolled her lover onto her back and pinned her down. Vinyl squeaked and looked up at her, unshed tears in her eyes. “Tavi, I…” She began, but her voice turned into a wanton moan as soon as Octavia’s lips met hers. 
All of Octavia’s attention was focused on her lover. She broke the kiss and winked at Vinyl before moving downward. 
In many ways, she imitated Vinyl’s actions when she had been doing her. Kissing and nipping along the neck, down the tummy. When Octavia kissed Vinyl’s belly, however, she let out a sharp kick and a gasp. Octavia filed that in her brain for future tickle battles. 
It wasn’t too long before Octavia reached her lover’s teats. Though, breaking from the pattern of mimicking Vinyl’s previous actions to her, she skipped over them and kept going down. Down, past the teats, down past Vinyl’s throbbing marehood, though it took so much effort not to just dive in and eat her out as soon as Octavia got a whiff of Vinyl’s muskiness.
The unicorn noticed Octavia going past where she really needed to be. She let out a loud whine. “Tavi!” She reached for her lover. “Please, I need you!” 
“Shh…” Octavia cooed, kissing the inside of her lover’s thigh. “I won’t leave. I promise…” She kissed down Vinyl’s leg, stopping to nip and lick at the fur as she descended. 
“Then what are you – ah!” Her question was cut off with a loud, blissful moan as Octavia’s tongue pressed against the underside of her hoof. She… how did she know? How had she known that Vinyl had a hoof fetish? How could she have…?
Any thought Vinyl had formed disappeared as soon as Octavia pressed her muzzle into her hoof, kissing and licking. The unicorn let out a loud squeal of pleasure. 
Eventually, however, all good things must end, and Octavia pulled away from her hoof, giving it one last kiss. Once again, their gazes met, and Vinyl was reminded of the extreme burning in her loins and Octavia smiled at her. 
Ever so slowly, Octavia began her crawl toward her lover’s marehood. By the time she finally got there, she could hear Vinyl’s pants and her moans. 
If Octavia had been wet by the time Vinyl had gotten around to her, than Octavia had been a desert compared to the wetness seeping from Vinyl’s pussy. The unicorn’s juices had fallen onto the bed, and had been spread around by the wild thrashing of Vinyl’s tail. Still, there was no shortage of nectar still clinging to her; nectar that Octavia was more than happy to clean up for her. 
Octavia pressed her tongue up to her lover’s pussy, and was rewarded with an instant moan. Her eyes darted up, and she saw Vinyl’s eyes closed, her head back, and her tongue lolling out of the side of her mouth. The unicorn’s hips bucked against her, and a squeal escaped Vinyl. 
She didn’t want her lover to be in want any longer, Octavia decided, so she began to lick. A long, drawn out lick up the length of Vinyl’s folds. A quick flick of her tongue against Vinyl’s clit. A few licks inside her, and a few kisses around on her thighs. She felt her lover convulse, she felt Vinyl’s hips buck. She knew Vinyl was close.
And Octavia was a good little lover. 
Pulling her muzzle away from Vinyl’s marehood earned her a cry of protest, but she paid it no heed. Instead, she crawled her way up, until her own head was level with Vinyl’s and she kissed her. Tongues collided in a wild and passionate kiss, and Octavia’s eyes rolled back in her head. In one stroke, she brought her own hips down to meet Vinyl’s, and their clits locked against each other.
Octavia moaned into Vinyl’s mouth, but Vinyl… Vinyl screamed into hers. Vinyl’s hips bucked into Octavia like there was no tomorrow; like all that mattered in the world was the two of them. And so Octavia thrusted. Again, and again, and again, each thrust earning a louder and louder squeal from the mare below her. Their hips collided, each meeting produced a wet slap of fur that was music to their ears.
Finally, Vinyl couldn’t take any more. Her back arched, her eyes rolled to the back of her head, her ears splayed back, and she came. She came harder than she ever had in her life. And all the while, Octavia continued to thrust against her. She kept hitting Vinyl’s clit with her own, she kept rubbing wetness against wetness. Drool fell from her own muzzle onto Vinyl’s, and Octavia let out a guttural whimper and a whinny as she came for the second time, grinding one last, hard grind into her lover’s pussy before collapsing on top of her.
The room was filled with heated breaths and satisfied whinnies. Occasionally, the two found the energy to find each other just long enough to share a kiss. Eventually, they found themselves in each other’s embrace, staring into each other’s eyes. 
Vinyl sniffled, burying her face into the crook of Octavia’s neck. “Tavi…” She whimpered, a small sob escaping into her lover’s fur. “I love you so much…” 
Octavia tightened her grip around her lover. “I love you too, Vinyl…” She admitted, fiercely snuggling into the unicorn’s grasp. “I love you more than anypony in the world…” 
“Tavi?” Vinyl’s tone was nervous, scared. “Will... I know we just…” She took a deep breath. “Do you want to… have a date, sometime? I mean, I know we just had sex over a donut, but…” 
“Yes,”
“And I know it’s a little late to ask you out, seeing as how we’ve already had sex and all, and I can’t believe I didn’t ask you sooner, but…”
“Vinyl!” Octavia booped the unicorn on the nose, giggling as Vinyl’s muzzle scrunched up in the most adorable way. “Yes,” She said again, nothing but kindness in her eyes. “Yes, I will go on a date with you.” 
If they had been hugging before, it was nothing compared to the joyous and gleeful vice-like grip Octavia now found herself in. Vinyl squeed with happiness, and they both wrapped each other in a loving, tender hug. And then, as they sat there for what seemed like several hours, just cuddling and whispering sweet nothings to each other, sleep began to call to both of them. And the last thing Vinyl felt as she drifted off to sleep, was Octavia’s hoof covering hers.
The End
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