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		Description

Vinyl has been a slob these past couple of days, and she makes Octavia care for her. Luckily Octavia doesn't mind, and does enjoy it a bunch..~

THIS STORY CONTAINS SLOB, FARTING, BELCHING, SWEAT, AND MUSK! YOU HAVE BEEN WARNED!
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Octavia moaned groggily as she was awoken to Vinyl calling her, “Octy, can you get me something to eat?!” Vinyl called from downstairs. It took Octavia a few moments to get up, hooves clopping on the floor as she exited her room and went into the living room to find Vinyl on the couch.
Octavia’s eyes looked over Vinyl, the unicorn looking lazily at the T.V. that was playing some random police show. Her muzzle scrunched in disgust as it caught a foul stench, though she loved it. “Vinyl, you’ve been on the couch for two days.. Are you going to get up and go out?” 
Vinyl didn’t even look at her as she answered, “Nope, no point. I can just watch T.V. Oh, and can you go get me something to eat? Thanks, Octy.” She said without even waiting for Octavia to answer. Octavia just stared at her a moment longer, taking in the view of her marefriend. Vinyl was quite fat, now. Having not been exercising at all. Octavia could see her fur all matted with sweat, and when she shifted a bit she saw a permanent stain on the couch.
Octavia sighed, “Okay, Vinyl.” She walked in front of Vinyl, her muzzle scrunching once more as the smell got worse. Suddenly she heard a sound travel up Vinyl’s throat, and without a second thought on her part let out a loud, thunderous belch into Octavia’s face as she was passing. This caused Octavia to stumble away in surprise, her eyes widening as she caught the stench of Vinyl’s breath. She drew in a breath through her nose, which was probably a bad idea. She didn’t recall Vinyl brushing her teeth since she sat down, and she was sure she hadn’t before that as well. Her breath smelled so bad, like she had been eating garbage. 
Vinyl just gave a smirk, “Been holding that one in for a bit, it just wouldn’t come up.” She said before her attention was drawn back to the T.V. Octavia fanned in front of her muzzle with a hoof, trying to get rid of the stench. 
“Your breath is disgusting, Vinyl!” She said, a scowl on her face. “You need to brush your teeth.” She said and got closer, knowing exactly what Vinyl would do. Vinyl looked at Octavia for a moment before suddenly grabbing her and forcing her into her sweat stained fur, rubbing her muzzle into it. Octavia barely fought though, only wiggling slightly as her poor nose was forced to take in the stench of an unwashed mare. 
Vinyl just smiled as she forced her marefriend to soak up her stench, as well as some of her sweat. Octavia had sweat all over her muzzle, a little bit even going up her nose and into her mouth. Vinyl didn’t care though, and continued to do it for about 15 seconds before letting go and bringing Octavia’s sweat stained muzzle up to hers and unleashing a wet belch into her face, getting spittle all over it. Octavia was quick enough to close her eyes before some got in them, and she cringed at the amount of saliva that got on her. 
Vinyl just gave a pat to her head before saying, “Now go make me some food before I trap you under my flanks.” Octavia stumbled backwards and fell onto her butt, disoriented. 
Her ears lowered and she got up a second later, walking into the kitchen. “Y-Yes, Vinyl.” She said softly, and started to prepare dinner. Octavia groaned as she looked into the cabinet, finding only a few cans of beans. She looked into the fridge as well, and noticed there was only eggs and soda. “I really need to go to the store.” She muttered. 
She sighed and started to make dinner, grumbling the entire time because she knew this wouldn’t agree with Vinyl. And as she was making dinner, she heard some farts being released into the poor couch. She also knew that she could be the seat after Vinyl ate. 
In no time Octavia had made Vinyl her food, bringing it out to her and setting it on the table beside the couch for easy access. Vinyl didn’t even say anything, moving a bit and immediately going at the eggs first, scarfing them down. Octavia hopped up on the couch and grimaced as her flank got wet due to the sweat the couch has soaked up. How could a mare even sweat this much doing nothing? Her eyes drifted down to look at Vinyl’s flanks, her blue tail flicking a bit and giving a view of her marehood and dirty pucker. She watched it for a moment and listened to Vinyl chug the soda before belching hard and letting out a wet blast from her ass at the same time. Immediately Octavia was hit point blank with mare gas, making her look away and almost gag from how bad it was. Vinyl hasn’t even had the beans yet.
It only took a second before Vinyl started to literally drink the beans, letting out a soft, wet fart as she did so. Octavia coughed a bit, “V-Vinyl please, that’s so bad..” she uttered, begging Vinyl to stop. Though deep down Octavia didn’t want her to, and Vinyl knew that. So instead of stopping, Vinyl lifted up a bit and lurched backwards. Octavia let out a squeal as she was crushed by the heavy flank, her nose getting right on that not so clean pucker. Immediately Octavia flailed her hooves, the stench invading her nose smelt like a septic tank that was also filled with burning garbage. Sweat also coated her now, matting her fur slightly as the heat under Vinyl’s flank was ridiculous. 
Vinyl sighed softly, “Ahhh, scratch that itch for me Octy.” She purred as she wiggled a bit, rubbing her pucker on Octavia’s poor nose. A wet gurgling noise was heard from Vinyl’s gut and she said, “This feels big, so get ready. I’m not even done digesting dinner yet, so you’ll be back there for awhile. Can’t wait to make you smell good~”
After she said this, another belch forced it’s way passed her lips. She licked her lips a bit, and leaned forward once more to let out a horrible wet, bubbly fart onto Octavia. The mare gagged hard, trying not to puke from the smell which luckily she was able to do. Vinyl leaned back but this time put her wet pussy right on Octavia’s muzzle, making her sniff the unicorn’s musk. “Lick,” Came a single command, which Octavia did with a whimper. Her tongue stuck out, slowly slurping at the unicorn’s pussy.  Vinyl wasn’t too mean, making sure to give her a little bit of pleasure too by bringing a hoof down to the earth pony’s dripping snatch. 
Octavia gasped into the pussy as her flower was touched, but Vinyl was only teasing. Her hooves circled around her snatch, but never actually touched it. As soon as Vinyl felt Octavia open her mouth, she quickly leaned forward and placed her pucker on Octavia’s open maw. Her eyes went wide as she felt hot, rancid gas hit her tongue making her moan hard, her snatch winking while her hind hooves kicked a bit. Vinyl moaned softly as her fart lasted an entire thirteen seconds, eyes rolling up as she shivered a bit and came to her own gas. Marecum splattered over Octavia’s neck, another smaller fart being blasted down her throat again. Vinyl was able to come back from her high and finally touch Octavia where she wanted to be touched. Vinyl’s hoof started to really rub at her wet snatch, making Octavia breath in her rancid gas heavily as pleasure assaulted her.  Octavia’s breath hitched as she reached her peak and came hard, squirting marecum all over Vinyl’s hoof. 
Vinyl smirked as her marefriend came, the DJ wiggling her flank once more before letting out another low, bubbly fart. “We’ll still be here for a while..~”
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