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		Description

	No one can deny that Octavia, though elegant and beautiful as the music she plays, can get a bit moody at times. Vinyl is usually the one person who finds herself having to bear the brunt of it when it happens. However, sometimes, it's too much for her to handle. Then, the Ponyville Pub is her go-to option. 
The ale and cider helps, but the company she usually finds has a way of easing her tensions even further. Being a single, beautiful and famous musician certainly has its benefits within the practice of attracting young men, but she never expected to run into a Wonderbolt and an academy trainee whilst drinking away her concerns at the pub. Friendly banter slowly changes into something more adulterated as Vinyl comes up with a plan to make her night out alone as mutually memorable as possible.
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	"What do you mean you're leaving?! Leaving for where?!" Octavia yelled from her bedroom into her kitchen where Vinyl was packing some supplies into a backpack, but made her way through the hallway to where her roommate was.
"You're in a bad mood again and you need some alone time, alright?" 
Octavia let out a frustrated "Hmph!" and protested, putting her hands on her hips. "I know why you always leave when we have arguments." 
"Oh, really? Why's that?" Vinyl gave her a bemused look. Her bag zipped closed once she got all the supplies she needed. If she had the nerve to put up with her roommate for another minute or two, she could've changed into something other than her semi-formal black dress that she was wearing for an interview just a couple of hours ago. However, she couldn't take any more of her and the clothes she had on then were relatively clean, anyway.
"Because you know I'm right and just don't want to admit it!" 
It was only met by a pair of rolling eyes by the DJ before she turned for the door. She knew better than to try and argue with Octavia when she was like that. The only thing she discovered that seemed to calm her down was to leave, thereby making it impossible to stir her up any more. By the next morning, she usually apologized to Vinyl just because she missed her best friend so much. 
In the past, it was commonplace for Vinyl to get just as heated in arguments, but a long campaign of unsuccessfully dealing with it taught her that it was futile either way. 
"Right..." The backpack swung over her back as she walked towards the door. The only thing that could've stopped her was turning around and seeing tears in Octavia’s' eyes. 
"Fine! Go drink yourself unconscious for all I care!" 
There were none. The only emotion apparent on her face was irritation. Vinyl turned back around and left without replying, ignoring Octavia's violent yelling. Or, as Vinyl so delicately puts it, her "bitch-fest". 
She took a deep breath of late summer air, still humid from the rainfall the day before. Chirping frogs could be heard all the way from the southern border of the Everfree Forest, but they weren't loud enough to drown out the internal tension in her conscience. Her roommates' words, while mostly ignored, still lingered in her head. Simply sleeping on it wouldn't help at all. There were only two things she could rely on to help her forget about Octavia for a night. 
Luckily, both of those things could be easily found at the same place: The Ponyville Pub. 
She nearly tripped over stepping off the curb because of the heels she still had on for the interview. 
"God damn heels..." She grumbled and sat down, slipping them off and putting on another pair of nicer looking ones without the long heels. 

As soon as the bell rang above the entrance to the pub and everyone inside saw her wild blue hair, Vinyl was greeted warmly as always. A smile grew on her face after a long day of nothing but stress. She could already feel herself relaxing and she hadn't even sipped a drink yet. 
"Ey! Look who it is!" 
"Vinyl!" 
"Sup, girl?" 
Men and women left and right, but mostly men, nodded their heads to her and acknowledged her entrance. 
Vinyl strolled over, her short heels clacking against the old wooden floor, and hopped up onto a bar stool, putting her backpack on the floor between the stool and the bar so she'd know if anyone were trying to snatch it. 
She thought it odd, though. Usually, the bar was filled up with late night drinkers, but there were only three or four there that night. Then again, it was a weeknight; most bars weren't exactly busy around that time. She had forgotten about the pink bow wrapped around her waist until she sat down and felt it tug at her belly. She nonchalantly untied it, slipped it off and put it into her backpack. 
Huh... this dress actually looks better without it...
"Yer usual, I s'pose? Just got a fresh shipment from Sweet Apple Acres!" The bartender, a slightly overweight worker class affectionately named "R&R" for his bartending skills, and with an accent that Vinyl always found oddly pleasing to listen to, turned and wiped the bar clean around where Vinyl sat. Though, most townfolk referred to him as Slippy ever since he accidentally slipped in a puddle of spilled vodka and fell right through the wooden floor onto the murky mud below, causing everyone at the time to laugh so hard that two guys ended up passing out from oxygen deprivation. Some say it was a bit cruel to laugh at such a mishap, especially since it could've killed him, but old Slip was too light-hearted to call anyone out for it. 
"You bet, Slip. And, uh... Keep my tab open for a while." She pulled out four bits from her bag and slid them across the bar; he was already halfway through filling up a chilled mug. 
"What's goin on, Scratch? Don't usually see 'ya here unless you're feelin' blue." Slip said while craftily trying not to let the foam on top spill over. 
"Yeah... Octy is in one of those moods again." She sighed and rested her head in her hand with her elbow on the bar table. 
"Oh... Poor lass. She really does go through a lot, though." 
"I know. I mean, I don't blame her for it. I just... You know... Don't really like being there when it comes out. I try and help her and everything, but..." She paused so that she wouldn't get any more worked up about it. 
Her cider slid across the table and she caught it with her magic. 
"Aye, I know 'ya do, Scratch. I know 'ya do. Me wife has the same fits nowadays. Nothin I can really do except wait fer it to stop." 
Vinyl's first sip of the cider was bliss as the perfect combination of sugar, honey and apple flavor swirled around and caressed her tongue in an icy-sweet embrace. She took quite a few gulps of it before putting it down and it gave her goosebumps all over.
Damn, that stuff gets better and better every time I drink it... 
Vinyl smirked and thought to herself; the taste itself had a positive effect on her mood. She looked around for anyone to chat with besides Slip; Rainbow or Applejack were always fun drinking buddies. Sadly, neither were anywhere to be found. 
Sorry, Scratch. Dashies doin' some sorta training up in Cloudsdale and Applejacks plum tuckered out from havin' to work double today. Ol' Big Mac hurt his leg plowin'. 
Vinyl grinned and laughed a little, impressed. 
"Damn, Slip. If I didn't know any better, I'd think you were a stalker." 
A few guys within earshot chuckled. 
"Oh, come on now. I work a bar! People come in here and chat all the time. I hardly have 'ta leave the building and everyone tells me all about what's goin' on. That is, whether they be expectin' me to hear it or not." 
"Eh. Good point." The lone DJ was already halfway down her mug and was about to take another gulp before the door swung open again. 
They were two of the most unlikely people to show up in such a place and two of the last Vinyl would've expected. Yet, Vinyl knew them both by name and could recognize them from a mile away. 
Soarin and Thunderlane quickly came in and took off their flight goggles, freeing their sweat-dampened hair and quickly finding two stools at the bar. They were just two away from Vinyl, but somehow either failed to notice her or recognize her. What surprised Vinyl even more was that they both ordered pretty strong mixed drinks, which was odd because Vinyl could've swore Wonderbolts and Academy recruits weren't supposed to drink, especially while they were in uniform. They looked terrible, though; like they had been hiking through woods and brush all day. 
Still, they weren't bad looking in the other way. Vinyl always admired both of them from a distance for their build and muscular tone, which caused her to stare for too long on one or two occasions. Both were handsome and friendly, and it came with the added bonus of them having the "sweaty and tired from hard work" look about them. Vinyls' hormones always had a weak spot for that. 
"Why couldn't we change out of these before we came in? Do you realize how bad this looks right now?" Soarin grumbled in a hushed tone, but not quiet enough for Vinyl not to hear. 
"Sir... With all due respect, ponies are going to recognize us either way... Besides, we don't have any more clothes." 
Soarin sighed. 
"Yo. Didn't expect you two to come around here." Vinyl decided to be friendly since the last thing she wanted to feel that night was lonely. 
They both looked over; some panic washed over them until they realized who it was. After that, their shoulders relaxed and their facial expressions softened. 
"Vinyl... Man, am I glad to see a familiar face around here." 
She moved over a couple seats, making Thunderlane the center between Soarin and herself. It had been quite a while since they last met at Cadence's wedding, but all three of them remembered it fairly well.
"Yeah, what'cha doin' around here anyways? I mean, not like I'm not glad to see you or anything, but..." 
"A bunch of our squads were having a drill this afternoon-"
Vinyl gestured to Slippy for a refill in the middle of Soarin's explanation. It came up at the same time the two boys' drinks did. 
"We were supposed to find our way back to our checkpoint only using a compass, but..." 
Thunderlane pulled out said compass, demonstrating their problem. Vinyl knew which way was south from where the Everfree Forest sat, so from where she was looking, north should've been towards the front door of the bar. 
The red arrow swirled around a few times before resting, pointing to the restroom signs behind the bar. 
"Pfft. Well that's one screwed up compass." Vinyl chuckled and started feeling the buzz of cider in her. 
"You're tellin' me... We ended up going six miles in the wrong direction before we figured out it was broken. We'd keep going, but we both agreed it was too dangerous to track through more woods at night." Soarin slid his fingers through his hair, which involuntarily sparked a bit of attraction within Vinyl and made her heart thump. 
"Yeah, good call. You guys gonna stay in a hotel room or somethin'?" 
They both had signs of defeat and embarrassment on their face. Soarin finally spoke up. 
"We didn't bring anything with us except for that worthless piece of junk. So, that means no money." 
"Dang, that sucks... You'd think someone around here would let you stay. I mean you two are practically famous. I'd let you stay with me but... I'm having some issues with my roommate at the time being." Vinyl said matter-of-factly and took a large sip of cider. 
They both looked so depressed. They obviously had a terrible day and Vinyl could read it like words in a book. 
Then, a grin grew on her face. Not her usual friendly grin, but a mischievous one. She placed her purple shades on the table so it'd draw more attention to her eyes. Her game plan had changed. 
"But... I got quite a few bits with me, enough to afford a room for three at the hotel here. They probably have some clothes you can buy there, too." 
The boys both turned their heads as if an angel had arrived. 
"Seriously? You'd do that for us?" Thunder stared in disbelief. 
"Yeah, Vinyl, you don't have to do that much... We'll manage somehow." 
"Pfft. Nah." She waved her hand effeminately, dismissing the protests and quickly finishing her drink. "Don't sweat it. You guys have done a lot to keep us safe, so it's the least I can do." 
They looked at each other and hope returned in their eyes. 
"So, I guess that's a 'yes'?" Vinyl raised her eyebrow at them and stared, studying her next conquest. 

Three hours later...
Vinyl had almost racked up a bar tab so big that she wouldn’t have had any left over to pay for the hotel. Luckily, she was smart enough and had been drunk several times, so she knew to hide the bits she wanted to save with Slippy until she left so she wouldn't spend them. It didn't work with any other greedy bartender, but Slippy and Vinyl had enough history to trust each other to that extent. 
"Y-Yeah... And then she was all like "you're just leaving because you know I'm right!" Vinyl mocked her roommate in her best posh accent, making Soarin and Thunderlane burst out laughing at the absurdity. 
"Wow, that's so dumb!" 
"Yeah, you're tellin' me!" She hiccupped and stumbled for a second. Her face was flushed from the drinks. 
Though, she wasn't as drunk as she usually got during her outings at the bar. It was most likely due to her chatting more than drinking. Nevertheless, she still had one hell of a buzz. Judging by how the boys almost tripped on the way to the hotel once or twice, she knew that they were "lightheaded" as well; not smashed, just drunk. 
Their lightheaded giggly banter carried into the Ponyville Inn: a normally quiet place that didn't quite get as much business as it deserved. Though, it served well for the trio since there would not likely be anyone else near the room they received. 
Vinyl just barely had enough to pay for the room and some clothes for the boys even though she set aside a few extra bits just in case. They had risen their prices since their revenue had been declining; it was only natural business practice, but Vinyl failed to take it into account. The only thing she could afford was two pairs of gym shorts and plain white tee shirts for them, along with the room.
"You think anyone else is here?" Soarin said a bit loudly after a small hiccup. 
"Nah, dude. There's maybe like three or four people here at most." Vinyl was able to walk and speak more smoothly due to her being so accustom to alcohol. Five ciders wasn't nearly enough to get her past her limit. 
She would've been a little more respectful to Soarin than calling him "dude" since he was a Wonderbolt, but neither of them were sober enough to really care. It took a few tries to get the key into the lock even with Vinyl using her levitation. Once it slid in and the deadbolt to the door snapped open, Soarin and Thunderlane went straight for the bed. 
Vinyl almost trembled in excitement when she saw there was only one. 
"Oh... Only one bed?" Thunderlane seemed a bit awkward and looked at Vinyl. "Uh..." 
"It's cool. We'll figure something out." A keen ear would've picked up on Vinyl's entendre, but they seemed to be aloof of it. 
While they were relaxing on the bed, Vinyl thought about her next move. She had done this so many times before, but there was a certain art involved with seducing men, even with ones that were drunk. 
"I call first shower!" Soarin hopped out of bed and quickly escaped to the small washroom. 
"Cool." Vinyl said whilst sighing. 
She could see the disappointment on Thunderlane's face, but he kept quiet since Soarin was practically his boss. 
Doesn't matter... She thought to herself. Just gives me time to think...
Just as Vinyl imagined, neither Soarin nor Thunderlane took long with their showers, which was most likely due to the lifestyle they had. She guessed they had no more than five minutes to shower when they were on base, but it took each of the boys less than that. By that time, though, she had already come up with a plan. It wasn't creative, but it was effective and it worked on ninety percent of the guys she brought home on those kinds of nights. 
"Alright, my turn. I won't be long." She brought her backpack into the bathroom and closed the door, leaving the boys to themselves. She bit her lip at the thought of them whispering to each other about what she'd do. Word of her sexual behavior had begun to spread, though, only in rumors. 
She thanked Luna that there was still hot water after two consecutive showers and hopped in as soon as the water came on. While washing her legs, her suspicions were confirmed; her womanhood was already slightly swollen and damp with fluids. Vinyl knew that she couldn't help it, though. She had been daydreaming about the two handsome men in bed ever since they walked into the bar. 
She blushed at the thought of her going back out to see their fully exposed cocks rock hard and ready to go. She almost started to touch herself out of excitement, but knew that it would feel much better if she waited. 
One of the many benefits of having magic was being able to dry off in mere seconds. Between swirling her towel around her body with her magic four times as fast as ordinary hands would and being able to heat the air around her, she was done almost as fast as Soarin and Thunder were. 
After brushing her hair and making sure to put a quick dab of mascara on for effect, she took a deep breath and exited. She decided to leave her dress on since it was a hair more provocative than the pajamas she packed as backup. It'd be easy for her to tease them since it showed a decent amount of her cleavage and its skirt was relatively short. Her mind switched gears and initiated what she hoped to be a very interesting night. Soarin and Thunderlane were sitting on the edge of the bed, but there were sheets and pillows on the floor next to them. 
"You can have the bed, Vinyl. Thunder and I will just sleep on the floor. We have pillows and stuff, so-" Soarin explained nervously, but Vinyl cut him off, making sure to put on her bedroom eyes at all times. 
"Aw, you don't want to sleep with me...?" It was an innocent question meant to tease anyone who didn't pick up on her sexual tone. 
Needless to say, neither of the boys said anything. They looked at each other, not knowing how to respond, but it was obvious that they were jittery despite the alcohol in their system. Even though she was trying not to stare at it, their members were already beginning to form bulges beneath the thin pair of gym shorts she bought them. Yet, they were still being held back by their willpower to remain polite and avoid embarrassment. 
Vinyl made her next move. It would determine if the next few hours would be boring and awkward as hell, or magical. She walked slowly towards them as they sat still on the side of the bed. 
"Actually, I was hoping that... Maybe..." Vinyl approached, getting closer and closer. "Since you helped me relax and have a good time back at the bar..." 
They both gulped when she stopped mere inches from them. Even Soarin, one of the bravest and strongest flyers in Equestria, looked as nervous as a young boy on his first date. Vinyl assumed that the message had gotten across by that point, but she still had to drive it home. 
"That maybe I could help you two in return?" Vinyl bit her lip and batted her eyelashes at them. It wasn't typically in her personality to do so on a regular basis, but she knew it was the weak spot for any horny guy.
"S- Sure..." Soarin was the first to courageously answer and Thunderlane backed it up with a quick nod shortly after. Their eyes went straight to her cleavage which was not-so-concealed by her thin tanktop.
Vinyl's grin grew wider and she slowly reached up, moving her dress shoulder straps aside. Her dress slid down slightly, exposing more of her tits.
The game was on. Without any hesitation, she lurched forward onto Soarin and went in for a kiss. It started off slow, but it grew as she included her tongue into the mixture. He leaned back onto the bed and Vinyl went down with him, making out the whole way down. Thunderlane watched in awe, but with a slight bit of jealousy. 
Not wanting him to feel left out, Vinyl reached over and began caressing her fingers around Thunderlanes gym shorts, gliding over the rock hard bulge that grew larger and larger by the second. Soarin's was getting excited as well and she felt it rubbing against her belly as she pressed her body down onto him. They weren't wearing any underwear underneath; that much was certain to her. 
Soarin was starting to groan a little from satisfaction and Vinyl tugged at Thunderlane's shorts more, pulling it down and exposing his handsome throbbing cock. She couldn't help but to stare aside at it while sucking on Soarin's tongue. 
He already sensed that she was going for their manhoods, so Soarin slowly removed his shorts while Vinyl went over to Thunderlane to give him some attention. She found that he was a much better kisser and she let out a tiny moan of surprise when he began to swirl his tongue around inside her and explore. Her free hand went to stroke Soarin's cock.
Her desires forced her to skip some of the foreplay and she slid off the bed, getting down on her knees at the foot of it. The boys looked at each other and took the hint, sitting back up on the side and spreading their legs. Before Vinyl knew it, she had two  excited cocks in her face. She licked her lips hungrily and gripped them both, stroking their length. 
More masculine groans and grunts came from them as she serviced and it didn't take her long before she started licking Soarin's head and shaft. 
"Wow, you boys are bigger than I expected..." She said softly and bit her lip. She knew she might have trouble taking them in, but she would try anyway. 
"Too big?" Soarin responded with a little desperation in his voice. 
Vinyl shook her head and grinned, opening her mouth and sucking on Soarin's head. True, it was a little large, but if she could get the head in, she knew she could take the rest. She took a deep breath and pushed forward, taking more of him in and listening to his boyish reactions as she did so, which were cute to her. 
She kept up her stroking on Thunder and got halfway down Soarin's shaft before reaching her limit. If she was feeling more risky, she'd try deep throating him, but she instead settled with what she could and started sucking back and forth. Soarin was obviously enjoying it, running his fingers through her blue hair and groaning more. 
"Wow... Nngh... You're really good at this, Vinyl." 
She giggled girlishly at the compliment and rewarded him by suckling his head and swirling her tongue around it before popping it out and going to Thunder. His reaction was similar, but he was throbbing much more than Soarin was and as it did so against Vinyl's tongue, she got more and more turned on. He was maybe a half inch to an inch smaller than Soarin, but they were both so much larger than normal that it didn't matter to her. 
She was able go a bit further down Thunder's shaft and gave him the same treatment. She could almost feel their eyes staring down at her breasts. 
"Come on, boys..." She said after giving Thunder a good sucking, feeling turned on and unable to hold herself back. "Let's make sure you both feel good..." 
Vinyl laid down on her back on the bed and pulled the shoulder straps of her dress down, revealing her perky breasts. They weren't the biggest by any means, but they weren't as small as most girls. She was going to tell them how she wanted them to play with her, but instead, she thought it would be much more interesting if she let them do what they naturally wanted. 
Thunder straddled her belly and his cock, still soaked with Vinyl's saliva, hung above her. Soarin wanted more of what he was getting earlier and got on his knees beside her face. She turned her head and gave him what he wanted, sucking on his head and stroking the shaft at the same time. The other leaned down and lustfully played with her nipples, making the young DJ moan in surprise against Soarin's dick. Thunder sucked licked and groped her soft breasts, then gently pressed his cock between them. The saliva on his shaft lubricated it enough so he could slide it back and forth between them.
Vinyl felt his throbbing member have its way, fucking her breasts as he squeezed them and pushed them together. It only fueled her desires more and made her suck on Soarin deeper. The tip of Thunderlane poked and rubbed against her cheek each time he slid it all the way forward. By their determination and persistence, she could tell that they were going to continue until they climaxed. She was literally dripping fluids from her slit onto the bed, longing for the feeling of them finally penetrating her, but she would have to wait for the time being. 
That was the point in which they took over and Vinyl became submissive. She slurped and sucked faster as Thunder sped up and their groans got louder. She moaned, somewhat in protest, but they kept going. Soarin began to thrust inside of her mouth; all Vinyl could do was lay there and let them have their way with her. Their throbbing turned into pulsing. 
Thunderlane came first. He grit his teeth and his cock began to pump hot gooey ropes of his cum all over her face. Her eyes nearly rolled back from the pleasure of having his seed splatter all over her, but Soarin followed up by climaxing shortly after, bursting his load within her mouth. He kept inside of her until her mouth was full of cum, then slowly pulled out while Vinyl desperately tried to swallow what she could. As soon as she did, she gasped for breath. 
"God damn..." Soarin cursed as he panted. 
"Come on, I know you-" She stopped to pant a little. "You guys aren't done yet..."
Thunderlane smiled, his cock still rock hard. 
Soarin laid down on his back and stroked himself, staring at Vinyl's butt. He patted his waist. 
"Have a seat, Miss Scratch." He grinned and Vinyl obliged, eager to feel his cock inside her. 
"Thunder, would you mind?" She looked up at him seductively, using a finger to pull down her frilly pink panties from underneath the skirt of her dress.
He grinned and pulled them off quickly along with the rest of her clothes, staring at her now fully naked body. 
"Ready for a ride, Captain?" Vinyl sat down on Soarin's cock facing away from him and giving him a nice view of her ass as she slid her raw wet pussy against his shaft. 
"Whenever you're ready..." 
She felt his hands grope her rump and blushed as she raised her hips, feeling his tip push against her entrance. 
"Ahhhn!" She yelped and moaned when the head popped inside of her, sending a shockwave of pleasure through her lower body. It took little to no effort for it to slip inside since she was so wet and Soarins tip still had some of his cum on it.
"You alright? I'm not too big for you, am I?" Soarin asked with a bit of snarkiness. 
"N- No... I'm good..." Vinyl was already starting to feel lightheaded. "Come on, Thunder. I didn't forget about you..." 
She felt bad for leaving him out again, so she was determined to try and deepthroat him to make up for it. While she slowly sat down on Soarin's cock, Thunder knelt down in front of her between Soarin's legs. She gave him a tiny wink before going down on him, already getting accustomed to their size in her mouth. Her moans were getting louder but were muffled by his cock as she sucked back and forth. She prodded it against the back of her mouth a few times, then pushed forward and slipped Thunder into her throat. 
She gagged for a second, but had been working with the reflex for a while. It went much better the second time she went down on him.
"Holy shit, Vinyl... Ahh!" He was obviously enjoying her as much as Soarin, who was laying his head on his hands, just watching as Vinyl bounced and rode his dick. 
She had to go slow on Soarin at first because, despite her saying it was okay earlier, she was still getting used to a boy his size. His head was churning her insides and making her legs tremble. Her butt slapped against his hips, making lewd noises to add to her slurping and gulping of Thunder. 
When Soarin pulled her ass all the way down and began grinding inside of her, Thunder pulled his soaked cock out and smeared it over Vinyl's face which still had semen splattered over it. It would've been awkward for other girls, but Vinyl loved the feeling of cocks on her face. 
She wanted more. Specifically, both of them at the same time. Vinyl, in her adventurous night life career, had tried several things, but double penetration had seemed to elude her. She'd done anal before and loved it, so saying that she was looking forward to two thick cocks fucking her at once was an understatement. 
Carefully, she leaned up and slid Soarin out of her, yelping again in sudden pleasure as his head grabbed at the end, then popped out.
"Your turn, big guy..." She took Thunderlane's hand and gently guided him onto the bed, lying down next to Soarin. 
Vinyl crawled on top of Thunder, pressing her belly against his and kissing his neck cutely as his cock throbbed out of eagerness between her ass cheeks. She reached between her legs and angled him at her entrance. She hoped that she kept her tightness after Soarin so that Thunder would feel just as good. Either way, though, he was going inside. 
"Mmphhh..." Vinyl began making out with Thunder while he pushed himself inside.
He didn't waste any time before starting to thrust into her. 
Vinyl turned her head to face Soarin behind her and spread her ass so that her tight asshole was visible for him, in addition to Thunder's cock fucking her. 
"Come on- Ahhh! T- There’s still room..." 
He grinned and bent down, knowing that going in dry would ruin everything. Vinyl had to bite down on Thunder's neck to keep herself from moaning too loudly when she felt Soarin's tongue licking her other hole. She panted against his neck while her ass rose up slightly. Thunder kept up his assault into her pussy. 
Soarin either felt as if she was lubed enough with his saliva, or he couldn't wait anymore. He mounted her from behind and slid his shaft between her cheeks a few times before pressing into her tiny hole. 
Thunderlane was polite enough to stop while Soarin took the time to push in slowly. 
"Ahhhh... Fuck..." Soarin stared down at her ass parting for his girth. Once his head penetrated, Vinyl gasped and moaned shortly after from shock.
"Ahhn!" 
Soarin closed his eyes and relished in the tight grip around him once he got inside, and Vinyl's panting grew heavier. 
Having two cocks inside her felt twice as blissful than she expected and as Soarin pushed in further, the feeling of fullness caused her mind to go blank. They waited for her to catch her breath despite their collective horniness.
Only after her panting subsided and she gave them a small nod did they start thrusting inside her simultaneously. It was slow at first, but even slow thrusts were enough to make Vinyl moan like a whore in heat. She felt full to the brim. 
Her head rested on Thunderlane's chest and it bounced back and forth with their thrusts; she reached back with her hands and spread her cheeks apart to give them more room to push further inside, which they did. She could feel both of their thick pair of balls slap against her and it only turned her on more. 
Along with feeling full, she felt pressure begin to build inside her lower belly. She knew she was going to cum soon and that it would be a pretty intense one. Still, she said nothing and let the boys fuck her senseless. They went faster and were able to stay in sync for the most part.
Thunderlane, in a move of intimacy, tilted her chin up towards him and planted a kiss on her, making her moans resonate and become suppressed inside his mouth again. His kissing technique was beginning to entrance Vinyl; he was certainly one of the best kissers she'd ever kissed. Though, at that point, it could hardly be labeled as a kiss anymore. It had evolved into a sloppy lock of lips that caused some drool to trickle down his cheek as their tongues played with each other inside. 
It wasn't until Soarin started pushing deeper into her ass that she felt the point of no return. His thrusts were so forceful and so powerful that it made it unnecessary for Thunderlane to assist. Each one caused Vinyl's body to rock back and forth enough to make Thunder slide in and out without moving. Even so, he started pumping his hips into her quickly as well and soon after, Vinyl felt both of their cocks throbbing immensely inside. 
"Shit, I'm gonna cum!" Soarin tightened his grip on her ass cheeks and felt his lower stomach clench, preparing to climax. 
Either way, whether they came or not, Vinyl knew that feeling their thick rods throb inside her for much longer would make her trigger her orgasm as well. Even though she could no longer feel anything else in her entire body except for the two cocks ramming inside of her, it was one of the greatest feelings of ecstasy she had ever felt and she was about it experience that feeling blossom at last. 
"Ahhhn! Do it inside! Fuck!" She broke her kiss with Thunder and her pleasure-filled curses and moans resumed. 
"W- What? Nngh! You sure?" Thunder's voice was the calmest of the three at the time as he spoke into Vinyl's ear
"Yeah, I- Ahhh! Mmph... I'm on the pill!" Vinyl was barely able to form words in between moans. 
"Oh, fuck... Here it comes... Ahh!" Soarin grunted and dug his cock in deep. His size was too much for Vinyl to handle along with Thunderlane's, so it brought about her climax. 
Vinyl's pussy clenched and came as her moans went silent. Her entire body locked up and braced against Thunderlane, who was also urged from her sudden tightness to release his second load inside of her. Their hot, wet and slippery sexes melted together in a simultaneous orgasm that lasted several moments for the Wonderbolts, but much longer for Vinyl. By the time they had emptied their bellies inside of her and she was oozing semen from her entrances, she was still coming and squeezing the life from them. 
The next minute or so was fuzzy for her to remember since the intensity of her finish drained nearly all of her ability to stay conscious. She was so light headed that she couldn't even remember the boys' names. All she could perceive was that two handsome men with larger than average satisfied cocks had just came inside both of her holes, leaving so much cum inside of her that she could feel it rolling and churning around inside.
Soarin was drained of the strength to keep himself up; he collapsed down onto Vinyl's back, sandwiching her between him and his lieutenant. They didn't want to take themselves out of her because it felt so good, warm and inviting. Nevertheless, as more minutes passed, their exhausted pants grew softer and so did their manhoods. They eventually slipped out of her, making her body jolt involuntarily. Hot cum from Vinyl and the two boys spilled out of her, rolling down her thighs and spilling onto the sheets, staining them. 
Then, sleep overtook them without any resistance. 

It was typical for Vinyl to sleep late into the morning and often times, it held her in bed until the afternoon came. The strenuous activity the night before gave her body all the more reason to do so on that particular morning. Though, when she woke, it wasn't in the same way she remembered falling asleep. 
Her first thought, as her eyes fluttered open, was of the soreness that had developed between her legs that instantly reminded her of what she did. It was odd, then, when she discovered that she was wrapped in sheets neatly when she remembered passing out with none on her. Even more, Soarin and Thunderlane were gone. There was no trace of them, as was their habit as Academy members to "leave the place in the same way you found it". 
It made her a little disappointed even though she didn't like either of them as lovers. As she inadvertently admitted the night before, she didn't like being alone. 
She groaned and stretched lazily, feeling a couple of joints cracking, but found a letter near the bedside table before her feet ever touched the old carpet. She pulled the messy bangs from her eyes so she could read. 
"Miss Scratch, 
Thunderlane and I both apologize for leaving you alone so early in the morning, but it was important that we both set off as soon as the sun rose. Thank you for your hospitality and your comfort; we both wish you the best of luck with your roommate. 
And, needless to say, if you would, please do not tell anyone about what happened for the sake of our jobs. 
Sincerely and with thanks,
Captain Soarin and Lieutenant Thunderlane, WA." 
Vinyl smiled at the sentiment, but wished that they wouldn't have been so rough the night before. It wasn't to say that she didn't enjoy it, though. 
Still, they helped her with what she set out to do, and that was that. That is, until the next time Octavia became intolerable again. 
She grinned and laid back down in bed, setting the note on fire with her magic and watching the ashes float through the slightly open window on the other side of the room. 
"Can't be too careful..." She whispered to herself and closed her eyes, drifting back to sleep.
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