
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Nightly Octave

		Written by gamedestroyer112

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					DJ P0N-3

					Original Character

					Octavia

					Romance

					Sex

					Sad

					Porn

					Profanity

		

		Description

If you would have told Octavia that her mare friend, vinyl scratch, would cheat on her with another mare, she would have laughed and thought you crazy!
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		Octavia Meets Nitebeat



If you would have told Octavia that she would be spending the rest of her day without Vinyl, she would have laughed and thought you were crazy! But yet... Here she was. Sitting in the pouring rain on a bench just outside the ponyville theater, alone.
She hung her head as she recalled what happened earlier that day. Vinyl... In the arms, or rather hooves, of somepony else. Making love in their bed no less! To think the one she poured her heart, life, and love out to… would betray her over some… mare besides herself! She felt betrayed… hurt… her mare friend… betrayed her trust! she just couldn't take it…
And now here she was, in the rain. Sitting on a park bench, crying. After vinyl caught sight of her standing in that doorway… she immediately tried to apologize. But Octavia knew better. So she did what she thought was right… She left. She was done with vinyls constant disobedience… especially with… that. She couldn't take it anymore.
So why was she crying?
With a sigh, Octavia grabbed her cello case and headed into the theater, the only thing that could bring her joy during such a awful day. As she stood on stage, her cello resting in her lap as her fingers positioned themselves on the intricate instrument, she began to play. As she played, a lonely sad melody emitted from her instrument, striking the audience into awe. Her fingers played beautifully like always, but her heart just wasn't playing along. Eventually the music died and the show was over. And As Octavia left the stage, her heart heavy from the events of the day, she couldn't have predicted that a chance encounter just around the corner would add an unexpected layer of hope to her turbulent emotions. After the show, Her heart longing for rest on this seemingly horrible day, she turned the corner to put her cello back into its case only to  ram smack dab into another pony. The mare's face buried in her cleavage caused her to get slightly turned on by the sensation. Stepping back, Octavia apologized for not realizing the mare's presence, stating that she hadn't been paying attention to her surroundings. her face was red with embarrassment. The mare she ran into, stood there dazed by the sudden touch.
"I'm so sorry!" Octavia apologized again, her eyes taking in the alicorn mare's sparkling ruby eyes, violet and red striped hair, charcoal grey fur, massive- but strikingly beautiful- wings, and the part that caught her attention the most… her triple D cups. The mare, coming to her senses, smiled.
"It's alright. I've always gone unnoticed, what with being only 5 foot 4 inches and such. So I'm not surprised to bonk into someone. Though… I didn't expect to bonk into someone as gorgeous as you today." She said, a hint of flirtiness in her voice.
Octavia shuddered slightly delighted at the compliment.
"So… what's your name?" The beautiful mare asked, seemingly trying to skirt around the slight flirting she had used earlier.
"O- Octavia. Octavia Melody." Octavia replied, blushing slightly.
"Ooooo~ that's a beautiful name! I'm Nitebeat! Nice to meet ya!" Nitebeat said, holding out her hand to shake it. Octavia took it skeptically, before a smile slowly formed and her warryness faded with it.
"I don't think I've ever seen you here. What brings you to ponyville?" Octavia asked Nitebeat quizzically.
"Oh! I definitely ain't from here. I'm from canterlot. I'm actually here to set up a rock concert! Twilight requested it. What with the whole new princess successor thingy and such." Nitebeat responded, her smile seemingly unable to fade.
Octavia nodded, remembering the ceremony that was set to occur this weekend. She still couldn't believe twilight, once a unicorn now immortal princess, was stepping down after only a few years! But it wasn't her concern after all. All that mattered to her was her music and career. 
Nitebeats smile seemed to brighten Octavias mood, somehow making her forget about what vinyl did. 
"Hey, we should totally hang out sometime Octavia! I would love to get to know ya better!" Nitebeat said, startling her from her thoughts. Octavia nodded. "That sounds nice. How about tomorrow around noon at the hooflet bar?"
"Sounds great! So… see ya tomorrow?"
"Of course! See you later Nitebeat!" Octavia said as she turned and left, waving to the mare. Nitebeat watched her go, admiring her beautiful butt and walking. Sighing dreamily, Nitebeat left as well, the conversation somehow turned her on and she desperately needed release.
The next day started as normal for Octavia. That was that she would wake up, get coffee, and practice her cello before taking a shower. But upon getting out and finding a bra and nice outfit to wear that would bring out her beauty, she noticed that the bra had somehow shrunk. Or did my breasts grow? Octavia thought as she cupped her breasts, contemplating on whether or not they did. Shrugging it off, she decided to just assume that she was still growing or something before getting dressed and heading out to meet with Nitebeat.
Meanwhile Nitebeat was lying on her bed, fantasizing about Octavia. Counting down the seconds till their meetup. She had barely gotten any sleep last night since meeting tavi. Her already wild hormones were in full overdrive last night. So much so that she had to put ointment on her massive seven inch long cock from the fact she had masterbated till she was raw. Thankfully it died down by six. Long enough for her to get her hair brushed, shower, eat, and get nice and clean. She even had time to try out a few of her outfits!
Slowly she rose from the bed, got her shoes on and left as the clock hit noon. Spreading her wings she flew towards the hooflet bar, hoping tavi was there.
–×∆×–

Octavia watched, admiring Nite's beautiful dress as she walked into the diner. Her heart fluttered excitedly as Nitebeat sat down across from her. Nite's breasts clearly tight inside her dress.
“Hey Octavia!” Nitebeat said, a smile on her face.
“Hello Nitebeat.” Octavia responded cheerfully as she absently readjusted her dress, attempting to hide her slight discomfort at the sudden tightness growing from her cleavage area.
As the date progressed, Octavia couldn't help but begin to love Nitebeat. Not only was she skilled, but from what Nite was telling her, she was also very kind hearted. As the sun began to set, Octavia had started to feel hot. And moist. So… very… moist. 
“Hey, Octavia? You feeling ok? You look kinda like your not feeling well.” Nite asked, concerned. Though nite couldn't help but watch as Octavia breasts grew bigger with every second. It was kinda turning her on… shaking off the rush of erotic thoughts, she pulled tavi up to her hooves and began walking her out.
“Let's get you home tavi… I don't want you to… ahem… all over in public.” Nite said as they left the restaurant. Octavia only nodded, her eyes drifting to the massive bulge in the mare's clothes. Oh how she wanted that inside her…
Octavia awoke. She could feel something heavy and warm laying on top of her. Slowly her eyes drifted down and She gasped at what she saw. Her normally average Triple C tits had somehow grown to triple O sized tits! Turning her head, she saw Nitebeat sitting in a chair nearby, her face clearly showing how entranced she was at Octavias now goddess sized tits. Octavia couldn't help but be turned on by Nite's blatent stare. She had to admit, the fact that nite was admiring her beauty- something vinyl almost never did- got her all riled up. Slowly she let out a soft moan as her hand had seemingly drifted absently towards her vagina, already massaging her clit. “Fuck… me…” she said in a hormonal haze. She didn't understand why she suddenly felt the urge to be bred, but with how clouded her mind was at that moment, she didn't exactly care. She needed release.
Octavia watched as Nitebeat nodded silently and walked over to her as she undressed herself in front of tavi, running her fingers over  and massaging her own massive tits while doing so. Nitebeat grinned at her, her trans cock twitching excitedly at the prospect of breeding tavis beautiful hole.
"Ya ready tavi~?" Nitebeat said as she sauntered her way to Octavia until she was standing dominantly over Tavi's body. Tavi could only nod as she stared longingly at the pole that was about to be put inside her. 
Slowly Nitebeat crawled ontop of her, Nite's massive breasts and even more massive rod brushed against tavi, causing her to let out a slight moan at the little bit of sensation. The pressure on her massive breasts getting her wet in seconds. Then she felt it… the feeling of finally being penetrated by Nite's massive cock.
“OHHHHH!” Tavi screamed, pleasure like nothing she had ever felt before coursed through her. She could feel everything. The way Nitebeat thrust into her. The way her womb filled with Nite's cock. It all felt like heaven to tavi. And from the faces Nitebeat was making, she was enjoying it as well! As the night went on, Nitebeat increased her pace, making Octavias already wild and sporadic thrusting go even wilder. The simple thought of being impregnated by such a massive cock the only thing on her mind- and she was enjoying every second of it.
“Fuck me my beautiful slut!” Octavia moaned. “I want you to fill me with a oceans worth of fillies and foals!”
The sudden shift in dominance only spurred Nitebeats already sex intoxicated mind. “Fuck. Yes master! I love you… shit… fuck… masterrr~”
Octavia blushed at the blatant admittance of love. She had to agree, she was actually starting to fall in love with her new breeding toy. Fuck… just thinking that made her climax. “Ahhhh. I'm ready for my pet! Give momma tavi her babies!” Octavia wrapped her legs around Nite's waste. She was ready. Nite let out a moan so feminine, Octavias heart figuratively melted as Nite's cock swelled and grew till it filled her. Then it came… she screamed as the cum gushed out of her mare friends massive rod and began to fill her. Her womb began to stretch to accommodate the sudden increase in fluid, causing her belly to swell to the point she looked 12 years pregnant- if that could even be possible…
As their sex clogged brains wore down… the two mares snuggled into each other. Their sex making them linked forever. And soon tavi would be carrying over 4 fillies inside her… and together they would finally be a family.
“So… ready for round 2?” Nite said, grinning devilishly as her cock got hard again.
“Always.” Octavia responded.
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