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		Description

Vinyl has had her holes destroyed six ways from Sunday by the Giant mare. She didn't think there was anything they could do that they hadn't in just a month's time.
She was wrong. This could be her chance to finally dom again! But does she really want to? Does she even have it in her?
Does she even really want to?
Futa/Modular (bodies come apart. No gore)
Art used with permission by Woobaloo. They're awesome and you should follow them. (As long as you're of age)
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Vinyl never would have thought it was possible for a pony to be held up purely by a cock. It just wasn't possible. At least that's what she thought until it happened to her. Her small body was easily kept in the air by the behemoth between her marefriend's legs.
Octavia Melody was a beautiful mare. Toned but soft. A voice that can sooth your nerves and give you an order at the same time. Mane that shines at all times of the day.
And a massive purple cock that never quits.
She swore that Octavia was always somewhat hard. Even during their most mundane time together she was rocking a chubby. She'd heard that her lover was actually completely soft when Vinyl wasn't around and honestly it was kind of flattering. The idea that just being around each other gets Octavia off.
But currently Vinyl's mind was pretty much empty of any thoughts. Let alone those ones. Her head hung downwards, tongue sticking out from her lips and eyes partially rolled back. The only things keeping her up was Octavia's cock in her ass and a single hand. That was all Octavia needed to hold her. Not that she even needed the hand. 
Vinyl was drunk on bliss. Her lower half was filled to the brim with Octavia's cock and pre, while her own blue cock was comfortably inside the large mare's mouth. Vinyl lost track of how many ropes of cum she'd shot into Octavia's mouth before she lost her mind. What she did know from their time together is Octavia swallowed every load with ease. Her mouth was easily large enough to take one of Vinyl's loads without bulging her cheeks.
Another thing Vinyl lost track of was how many times she blacked out during sex, only to wake up bloated with cum and sore. Not that she minded though. There was something incredibly hot about knowing Octavia was happy to continue using her, even after Vinyl had passed out. Why, there'd even been times during the night when Octavia simply slid her cock between Vinyl's thighs whether she was awake or not and thrust until she came. Making a mess of the giant bed.
Vinyl couldn't blame her. The amount of times she'd started salivating just thinking about that massive cock was staggering. What could she say? Vinyl was a needy girl and what she needed was COCKtavia Melody. Not that she'd ever say that aloud. She thought that even Octavia had her limits for puns.
Vinyl came back to the waking world as she felt herself cumming yet again. She raised her head and watched- well heard more- the huge mare easily swallow her seed. The next moment though her cheeks bloated out as cum rocketed through her body. The pressure behind Octavia's orgasm's sometimes could completely throw Vinyl for a loop. This was one of those times. 
Vinyl soon coughed out cum which easily covered her face as she felt load after load bloat out her already stretched out body. She could see the edges of her sight darken. She was going to pass out again and Octavia was going to simply keep going. "Fuck I'm a lucky mare." was her last coherent thought before she passed out.

When she woke up she was surprised that she could move easily. Usually she'd basically be a used condom until it poured out or was absorbed. But at the moment she was just... Back to normal. Or as normal as any pony could be after a month of Octavia.
She was laying on the couch with Octavia simply reading in a nearby chair naked as if nothing was different. Octavia honestly didn't like getting dressed. All her clothes had to be custom made, so she tried to put as little stress on them as possible by being nude almost all the time when she was home.
"So, uh... what happened this time?" Vinyl asked as she swung herself into a sitting position. She was nude too but after her last memory and previous situations like that she had expected it.
"You passed out." Octavia said simply as she turned the page with a hum before scribbling something on a nearby piece of paper.
"Well yeah. I know that. But usually I'm not this-"
"But you're always that tiny." Octavia cut her off, making sure to add a little emphasis on her last word. They both enjoyed the size dynamics of their relationship to an erotic extent.
Vinyl felt her sheath twitch as took a breath "You know what I mean, Tavi. I'm usually a balloon of cum when I wake up!"
"Ah, that." Octavia was quiet for a few more moments as she seemed to add a few more scribbles to what she was writing before she closed the book with a snap. "While I was enjoying myself and you were going along for the ride, I had a thought. You used to be quite a dom, did you not?"
"Ah. Well, I mean. I wasn't really the dom or anything but I did tend to be in charge."
"But you're unable to with me, due to just how much my much bigger size gets you off." Vinyl couldn't tell if she was imagining the emphasis or not. Either way, hot. "So I thought. What if there was a way for you to feel like the big one?"
"Well I mean... there are shrinking spells but I think with my power, at the most I'd only be able to make you a little smaller. You'd still tower over me."
Octavia nodded as she set the book aside fully. "Indeed. You are skilled with magic but your overall magical stores are as small as the rest of you. So what about a spell that uses my natural magic to fuel the changes and yours is only used for the initial spell?"
"Wha- But, what do you know about magic? I mean, no offense but most earth ponies tend to keep to their own style."
"I have a "Horn" Bigger than any unicorn. You think I don't know any spells?" She joked with a smirk. Every now again she reminded Vinyl that she had a playful side. "What I'm proposing is a spell that would enable you to simply take me apart, piece by piece. To give you a feeling of power over me." She grabbed what she'd been scribbling "In fact. I drew out what I believe is a casting circle for you. Do tell me if you see anything wrong."
"Wha-" Vinyl was confused as a whole by the proposition. The idea of taking Octavia apart wasn't something she'd thought of before but how would it even work? Then there was the casting circle. It was a sort of training wheels for young unicorns. They pushed magic through the drawn circle to get their body used to casting instead of expelling raw magic... and this earth pony had just drawn a perfect one for such a complex spell. "How... when-"
"When a cute little unicorn asked to be mine. It only makes sense that I should understand the ins and outs of what you're capable of, hmm?" She said it as if it were nothing but Vinyl knew that to write one of these out this perfectly took more studying than she herself had probably ever done!
"Wha- Bu- I-" What could she say. Octavia had taught herself all this on a whim just because of her. "Well... I mean. I guess we could try something new. I just... I just cast it, right?"
Octavia smiled with a nod as she held the paper in front of her body "Indeed. It'll last about five hours. After that all my pieces will pull back together regardless of where they are."
"Celestia's sake. Even Octavia's mind is huge" "R-right. Sounds good. I'll just... I'll just get to it." Vinyl offered with a deep breath as she pushed raw magic through the paper. What surprised her the most wasn't how well written the magic circle was or how complicated the spell her magic was being turned into was. What really surprised her was the cute moan that Octavia let out as it hit her.
Her body glowed for a few moments and then it just... went back to normal. "So... what now?" Vinyl asked awkwardly.
"Now my dear. You simply pick a part and pull." She said as she spread her legs, allowing her cock to fall with a thump that caused Vinyl's mouth to water instantly. She knew what part she would chose first.
"R-right." She said as she stepped forward and bent over, wrapping her arms around Octavia's base.
"Cute. I was sure my little snowball would go for that first." Octavia teased as Vinyl yanked and pulled.
"A- are you sure it wooooah!" Vinyl shouted as she fell backwards, the cock she'd taken inside her so many times laying on top of her. It was so much heavier than she thought. "J-jeez" She said as she grunted to move it off the top of her and onto the floor.
Eventually she managed to get the cock to stand up as it grew hard. Even disconnected from Octavia's body as it was. Vinyl looked back at Octavia. Seeing her without that mammoth cock was... a sight. It reminded Vinyl that Octavia was an absolute beauty. The flat grey spot on Octavia's crotch where it came from barely seemed off. Vinyl knew that, cock or no. She would have fallen at Octavia's hooves one way or another.
Wait! She was supposed to be domming! Wasn't she? She'd sort of lost focus on things for a moment.
"R-Right. Now that's out of the way-" She glanced back at the tower of meat in the middle of the room and gulped. Had she really been taking that inside her? "Now I'm going to take you apart a-and do what I want with you!"
Octavia chuckled and gave a little wave "Of course you are. Go right ahead."
Vinyl was jealous of just how damn calm Octavia always was. She marched right up and pulled at one of her thighs. But it didn't want to come off!
“You know, you can take my legs apart. Might be easier.” Octavia teased with a small smirk.
“I-I got this! Just... hush!” Vinyl said between grunts
“Mhmm.” Octavia was still smiling as she watched Vinyl struggle until finally she gave up on the thigh and pulled below the knee instead.
"Ahh!" Vinyl squeaked as she fell backwards. She'd yanked too hard and ended up sprawled on the floor. Directly above her was that tower of flesh and a moment later a glob of pre fell from it onto her face. Vinyl couldn't stop herself from licking her lips clean.
Octavia giggled as she watched Vinyl all but hypnotized by the taste of her pre. "Maybe you just don't have it in you. Why, even your body is better built to follow orders than give them."
"Sh- Shut up! I'm just small!" Vinyl shouted as she shook herself clear before stomping her way over and pulling off the other lower leg. Tossing it onto the couch with a pout.
"Oh, I was talking about just how easily my cock slides into your tiny throat. How your cervix has long since given up the fight against me. How your behind allows me to fill your body. But I suppose your small stature is quite fitting as well."
Vinyl's face was a bright red as Octavia's words ran through her mind a couple more times. "D-dammit Tavi! I- I'm trying to be in charge here!"
Octavia wore a small grin as she easily pulled her thighs off and tossed them to Vinyl "Then do it." She dared as the little unicorn almost crumpled under weight of her thighs.
Vinyl's throat was dry, while at the same time her other end was drooling. Her thighs were soaked and her cock was throbbing with excitement. She couldn't help it. Just hearing Octavia's voice. That confident, low tone, did wonders to her.
She put one of Octavia's thighs to the side but the other one she just couldn't. It was so firm yet soft that she couldn't help but rub her face against it. It was far from the first time she'd done it but she doubted there was anyone who could disagree with her actions.
Octavia giggled, interrupting Vinyl "Come now Vinyl. There's still so much of me to go." She said as she readjusted herself. "Come on and pull~"
Vinyl stared for a few moments. The sight of Octavia's pussy. The clear sight of it took Vinyl's breath away. Usually it's always so hidden away by her sack. But now... It's so easy to see."
"You're very bad at this." Octavia teased, pulling Vinyl from her daze. "But by all means, keep trying."
Vinyl nodded quickly as she walked forward. Her movements were jerky and as stiff as her cock. But when she found herself in front of Octavia she couldn't help herself and fell to her knees, shoving her face against the wet pussy. "Oh Celestia~" She moaned as she took in all she could. The taste, the scent, the feel. She drank Octavia's fluids like they were water. A large mare has a large flow and Vinyl would be happy to drown in it.
"Very, very bad at being in charge" Octavia said before taking a deep breath as Vinyl wrapped her lips around her clit. Usually it was so ignored during sex that even she was a little surprised at how sensitive it was.
Eventually Vinyl pulled her head back, soaked as it was and stood. "I'm going to fuck that big, wet pussy." She declared
When she didn't move however, Octavia Raised a brow before rolling her eyes and with a careful push, shoved her lower half towards Vinyl, moaning as she felt that blue cock suddenly shove its way in. "Mm~ You don't have to wait for permission when you're in charge." She teased before gasping as Vinyl's hips moved like a blur. It wasn't often that things didn't go exactly to Octavia's pace. But she was alright with this.
Octavia took a deep inhale when she felt a warm liquid pour its way into her large pussy. "Already?" She asked, honestly surprised. Vinyl usually took a little longer than that.
"I-I couldn't help it. You have the best pussy I've ever been in." Vinyl said with a deep blush as she pulled herself back out, her eyes quickly drawn to the massive cock that was still standing in the middle of the room.
"Why thank you. I'm quite sure you've said that about every part of my body so far. Hands, legs, arms, breasts, face, tail, mane, rump, hooves and more. Such a flatterer. Now come over here. There's still more to go." She said as she moved herself so her torso was sitting comfortably in the chair and moved her arms. "I think my arms are light enough for you."
"Sh-shut up! I'm not that weak!" Vinyl grumbled as she walked over to Octavia, only for her attention to constantly be pulled back to the middle of the room.
Octavia noticed this easily and chuckled "Maybe this was a bit too much for you. Come here and grab my head" She ordered. She had fallen into giving orders again easily. It was the usual state of their relationship and Vinyl had done a good job of showing how bad she was at taking charge of Octavia.
"Y-yeah. Sure" She said, following it without a thought. She grunted as she pulled at the head and gasped when it came loose. She almost tumbled over from the weight "Oh jeez!"
"A bit heavier than you expected, hm? That just goes to show how big I am. The difference in our size. You couldn't even prepare for how heavy any parts of me would be." She teased as Vinyl seemingly unconsciously walked towards the cock. "Place me on the couch."
"Y-yeah." Vinyl said before following the order and leaning her head against one of her soft thighs before wiping the drool from her lips.
"Hm. They are quite soft. I see why you enjoy sleeping in my lap." She admitted with a chuckle before focusing back on Vinyl "Snowball, dear. I know you tried, but I'll be honest. You're absolute rubbish at being in charge." She continued quickly when she saw Vinyl's face fall "But! That's quite alright. We have our strengths and weaknesses. Your weakness just happens to be my strength."
Vinyl pouted and rubbed her inner thighs together "But... I really wanted to prove I could."
Octavia chuckled with a smile "Vinyl. I know you quite well by now. Your wants and the looks you give. You want nothing more than to shove that cock inside yourself and ride it until you pass out. I can see it. Every time you glance at it. I wanted this to be something unique for you and it was. But we both know that perhaps you should have been the one taken apart."
Vinyl blushed as she thought about what she had said. She couldn't deny that the cock had been on  her mind the entire. "I... uhm..."
"Snowball." Octavia began, using her affectionate nickname for Vinyl. "Go ahead. You've been wanting nothing but it the entire time. Go ahead - no. I'm ordering you.  Shove my dismembered cock inside your tiny body." 
Vinyl shivered as she was given and order. One she would be happy to follow. "Y-"
Octavia cut her off though "But. I don't want you to pass out. You're going to have to fight as hard as you can to stay awake."
Vinyl shut her mouth and gulped before looking back at it. "Y- Yeah. Yeah! Fuck yeah! I'll do it! I'll stay awake! A- and then I'll do it again next time we do it so we can cuddle and shit!"
"By the sun and moon, you're so adorable Snowball. Now get to work."
Vinyl gave a playful salute before marching right over to that massive cock and went to work immediately, slobbering over the fat tip and slurping up any and all pre she could before she moved up and down, using her tongue to lick up and that had made its way down the shaft.
"Mm~ Oh Vinyl, You make me feel like one of the princess' with how you worship me." It wasn't often that Vinyl even thought of the word "foreplay" and Octavia never complained. She enjoyed getting right to it as much  as Vinyl did but when Vinyl remembered what that eight letter word was, she utterly enjoyed herself. Vinyl was an all or nothing sort. She either didn't do anything or she'd make Octavia feel like she was being worshipped.
It wasn't long until a familiar sounds of gagging and slurping filled the room. It was a new perspective to watch Vinyl suck her off this way. To watch it bulge her neck as she forced it deeper and deeper. Eventually her angle wasn't good enough for more. "Mmm~ Vinyl that throat of yours is something else." She said with a smile as she watched Vinyl take a step away and look at the cock, pre and saliva dripping from her lips as she tried to figure out what she wanted to do. Not that there was much to think about. Sitting straight up from the floor, her hard cock was about the perfect height to reach Vinyl's pussy.
Vinyl gulped and took a breath. She'd done this plenty of times before. But this would be the first time she was the one pushing it in. Maybe she'd have to ride cowgirl a bit more in the future after this. Her horn lit and she quickly made sure the base wouldn't come off the floor and then stood above it.
"It's not so, uh... so scary when I can't see it like this" Vinyl said as she started lowering herself, moaning as she gently rode the tip.
"Uh, huh. I'm sure it's not dear. You'll have to tell me later when you first ask yourself how much is left." Octavia teased. From her place on the couch she could perfectly see just how much was left on top of feeling it.
"Shush." Vinyl mumbled as she began lowering herself. Even the tip felt amazing. That was the norm but being able to control how quickly it went it was something wonderfully new. She took a deep breath and continued lowering herself. More and more cock filled her. Stretching her and bulging her body. How had she done this so many times and not realized how big it was? Probably because she was always just along for the ride, getting cock drunk before passing out.
Vinyl rubbed the small bulge on her abdomen and took a breath. It felt like so much!
"Snowball?"
"Hm?"
"You're not even halfway yet" She said with a grin as she watched Vinyl's eyes widen and in her shock, she lost her footing, slipping in her own juices. She could feel her mind slipping but fought to stay awake.
"Oh fuck. Oh, fucking fuck. Tavi, you're so big." She moaned as she wrapped her arms around the obscene bulge  and got to her knees, starting to bounce on the base of the cock.
Octavia had to recover from Vinyl landing ass first on her balls but still put on her best smile "That's why I caught your eye, wasn't it? Because you're so small and I'm so big?" She asked with a hum 
"Mhm~" Vinyl moaned out as she rode it. She was in her own little world. For once she wasn't just taking  it and getting lost in pleasure. The way she rode it was like back when toys fit her gaping pussy. Before Octavia. She panted and moaned as her ass landed on Octavia's balls with each bounce. They were so full. So soft.
She couldn't think of anything other than just how much cock was inside her. How good it felt. It was far from the first time she'd taken it but it was maybe the first time she wasn't completely cock drunk.
"Oh, fuck. Ngh~ fuck. So good~" She moaned aloud as she bounced along. But she wasn't the only one moaning. Octavia could still feel it all. Every inch of her insides as her cock ground against them. She wasn't as obvious with her moaning but with a side glance, Vinyl could tell. Octavia's half lidded eyes and slightly open mouth gave it away to those who knew her and if Vinyl was to get closer, she knew she would be able to hear those low, soft moans.
"Feel good Octy?" She cooed as she continued to bounce.
"Octavia managed a smile and a chuckle "It's- mmm~ Oh definitely my dear. It's- ngh~ It's a very unique sensation. I can feel it as if my body were together but I'm watching it from the sidelines. You must do it yourself one day."
Vinyl chuckled before toes curled as an orgasm rocked through her body. "Oh fuuuuck~" She cried out as she reached around and rabidly stroked her cock, sending cum wildly around.
"I do enjoy watching you in ecstasy." Octavia admitted, her breathing heavy as she tried to keep herself calm. She wanted to hold back for a bit. Give Vinyl all the time she could to enjoy it. It was a matter of time though. She couldn't hold back long. It wasn't in her nature to hold back much of anything.
Soon enough Vinyl stopped focusing on her own cock and went back to the one inside of her. "Fuck. It feels even bigger. Is it bigger? It is, isn't it?" She asked, still panting.
"Maybe so. Ngh~ It is about that time." Octavia admitted. She did want Vinyl to succeed at staying awake through this so telling her ahead of time would be best. Octavia clenched her eyes and set her jaw. She was still trying to hold herself back to give Vinyl a chance. "Prepare yourself!"
It was rare for Octavia to shout in the first place so when Vinyl heard her shout that, she knew she'd better listen.
A moment later a varitable torrent of cum blasted inside Vinyl. Her mind faded in and out as she did her best to stay consious. Even as her body felt like a poorly shaped condom for Octavia she fought on. 
Usually she had passed out by now and for that, Vinyl was quite proud. Even more though now she knew what she'd been missing out on. The feeling of being filled and bloated with Octavia's cum was amazing. It was no wonder she constantly lost it before. Fucking barely held a candle to this! The way she could feel it travel. Octavia's balls would tense and then her shaft would swell as it traveled up until finally her flare swelled before forcing another load inside. 
Octavia was in the process of filling Vinyl. Of bloating her out as she'd done so many times. She could only hope that her mate was able to handle it.
If a normal pony's cum was compared to a rope, then Octavia's may as well be those chains they use to hold boats in place and she just kept filling Vinyl with more and more of them. Her body had long since lost the ability to hold it all and begun to make quite the mess of the floor. But that was fine. Octavia had gotten used to cleaning these kinds of messes.
Octavia took a deep breath as her orgasm finally started to taper off. "Vinyl? Are you there?"
For a moment it seemed as if she had failed. That Vinyl had lost it yet again. But eventually the Unicorn was able to slowly raise her hand into a thumbs up. A moment later however her spell wore off and her body began to fall backwards. Cock and all.
Octavia stared as she slowly fell and winced as she landed. There was a great splash as she landed. Cum and a third of the cock forcing its way out of the tiny mare. "Well. Congrats."
"Th-thanks" Vinyl muttered between moans as she gently rubbed her used pussy. "Fuck. I need to stay conscious more." She admitted as she looked around the room. Octavia's legs were on and by the couch. Her torso was still sitting on the chair while her head was just looking at her with a smirk "So... who's gonna clean this up?"
Octavia blinked once, twice and opened her mouth before closing it. She'd somehow forgot that this would last some time. "I suppose we'll have to call the cleaning service again." she said with a sigh "But... I do believe you have a few more hours with me like this. So I order you to enjoy me the best you can. I know how you lick using my breasts for example.
Vinyl chuckled and nodded "Heh. Yeah. I suppose I was pretty unimaginative. But... gimmie a little while. So I can move and shit."
"Happily. Your insides are very comfortable."
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