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		Description

Octavia Melody is a new student at Canterlot High. At this new school, Octavia meets Vinyl Scratch and her friends. This story explores the last year of highschool for these students, and how they're going to try to live every moment to it's fullest potential.
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		Chapter One



          Octavia Melody stopped dead in her tracks when she reached the doors of Canterlot High. The building looked very intimidating at the angle she was at, as if it had no end. She took a deep breath and sighed before pulling open the school doors. Crowds of students flooded the halls as she tried to make her way to the lockers.
Octavia glanced at the orientation packet Principal Celestia had sent to her in the mail. "Let's see," she thought, "locker number two-hundred eighty-one." She scanned through the locker numbers until she she spotted her's. Just when she was about to put in the combination, a pink flash zipped in front of her.
"Hi!" a girl with wild pink hair shouted, causing Octavia to give out a little shriek and drop her packet.
"I'm Pinkie Pie!" the girl exclaimed, violating her personal space.
"I'm Octavia..." Octavia replied as Pinkie Pie shook her hand rapidly.
"I thought you didn't look familiar," Pinkie examined Octavia.
"Well, if you need any help or feeling lonely, just holler!"
"I'll keep that in mind." Octavia replied as Pinkie left.
Octavia put in the combination, but the lock didn't budge. She looked over and over at the combination she was given, but didn't know what went wrong. 
Octavia began to panic. Just then, the bell rang and the students ran to their classes, scattering through the halls. At this point, Octavia was putting one leg on the locker door and pulling on the lock as hard as she could.
Surprisingly, she had managed to make the lock open. She shoved some of her unnecassary items in the locker and ran straight for her first class. 
Across the way, a student with large purple sunglasses, was obliviously dancing in the middle of the hallway. Both girls weren't paying any attention, bumped into each other and fell to the ground.
The girl in the sunglasses had been apparently been wearing headphones, which she had quickly taken off once she realized what happened.
"Woah, I'm so sorry!" she apologized, "I totally wasn't paying attention to where I was going!" The girl began handing Octavia her things, only to be quickly snatched back. Octavia stood up and gave her an annoyed look.
Octavia then ran for the classrooms muttering, "I'm late, so late! This is terrible! I'm going to be in so much trouble!" This left the confused girl behind wondering what had her so anxious.
"What's her deal?" she asked aloud. Just as she was about to put her headphones back on, she noticed the empty halls and what time it was.
"Oh, shoot!" she shouted, now sprinting to her class, hoping she wouldn't get caught. Again.
--------------------------------------------
The day had not been going well for Octavia. She had been assigned detention within the first ten minutes of school, and didn't have anyone to talk to.
"I guess I could have talked to that one girl," Octavia thought to herself as walked to the room detention was being held, "Her name was Pinkie Pie, wasn't it?"
She shook her head, "A little too friendly for my taste though," she continued, "I suppose if I do get desperate..." "Are you here for detention?" a voice asked.
Octavia's thoughts were interrupted once she realized that she was being spoken to. "Oh, yes." she answered seriously. The teacher pointed to the rows of desks. Octavia put her detention slip on the teacher's desk. The teacher then glared at her and put in ear buds, she pretty much had zoned out.
Octavia took a seat in the front row. Next to her sat a girl in large purple sunglasses, with her legs on the desk, lounging back on the chair. Octavia couldn't help but stare, she had just realized that it was the girl who had bumped into her that morning and made her late.
The girl then had the feeling she was being watched and starting looking around the room. Octavia quickly turned away before she could be spotted.
"Hey, aren't you the one I bumped into this morning?"
"Yes,  I'm surprised you noticed." Octavia stated bluntly. 
"Well, I'm sorry about that." the girl replied, slightly offended. Octavia did not reply.
"I'm Vinyl Scratch." Vinyl held her hand out for Octavia to shake.
"Octavia." she replied
"So, Octavia," Vinyl started, "are ya new here?"
"As a matter of fact, today's my first day." Octavia answered.
"Man, it must be tough getting detention on your first day."
"Yes, it is." Octavia sighed.
"Meh, detention's not so bad once you get used to it."
"The teacher's here don't exactly pay much attention here." Vinyl chuckled at the teacher sitting at her desk, basically passed out. Octavia started laughing as well.
"How much longer do we have?" Octavia asked.
"About twenty minutes." Vinyl said, glancing at her phone.
Octavia glanced at Vinyl's phone as well, noticing the bass canon wall paper.
"What's that?" Octavia asked.
"Oh, it's nothing special," Vinyl answered, "it's just my bass cannon." Octavia was still confused.
"But what's a-"
"I don't think the world is ready to know of the bass cannon's power." Vinyl interrupted.
"Um...Alright." a confused Octavia replied.
"I play the cello myself."
"I'm a DJ for parties and school dances and stuff." Vinyl answered.
"Oh, a DJ." Octavia thought.
The two chatted until the dreaded detention was over. When Octavia got home, her parents asked her what had taken so long. She replied with, "detention." Her parents were disappointed that she had gotten detention on her first day, but went a little easier on her after they realized it was just because she had been late for class and hadn't really anything wrong. But at least they hadn't gone all ballistic like Octavia feared. She went her room, preparing for the next day of school, hoping that it would be better than today's fiasco. 
------------------------------------

	
		Chapter Two



              Octavia looked around the lunchroom for somewhere to sit. She was hoping to have better luck finding a seat than yesterday, where she had such a "sparkling" conversation with the lunch lady. She silently examined the tables and people sitting there.
"Tavi!" a voice called to her. Octavia turned around to a very unique group where Vinyl Scratch sat. Vinyl then gestured for Octavia to come over. Octavia sighed and faked a smile before finally sitting down.
"Hey, Tavi!" Vinyl greeted. Octavia nodded and made a subtle wave. The others at the table stared at the newcomer and whispered amongst themselves, then put on fake smiles so she wouldn't get suspicious. 
"Aren't you going to introduce me to your friends?" Octavia inquired. Vinyl chuckled at her own mistake.
"Sorry 'bout that." she grinned sheepishly.
"This is Ditzy Doo," Vinyl stated, "but we call her Derpy." Derpy waved excitedly to Octavia, who couldn't help but stare at her crossed amber eyes. And waved shyly back, which was the only response she could think of. Her eyes then averted to the large amount of muffns on Derpy's lunch tray.
"That's a lot of muffins." Octavia commented.
"What do you mean?" Derpy asked. There was a series of awkward stares after that. Octavia chuckled nervously then looked to Vinyl for help and cleared her throat.
"This is Lyra Heartstrings." Vinyl added. She leaned to Octavia and whispered, "she's REALLY into ponies." Then made a spiral movement with her finger and crossed her eyes.
"I'm not deaf you know." Lyra sighed. Vinyl made the "crazy person" sign again and started laughing.
"I'm not blind either!" Lyra added, this time more annoyed. Vinyl finally stopped laughing.
"But she's really into ponies, just sayin'." Lyra rolled her eyes.
"Why wouldn't I want to be a pony," Lyra argued, "Who wants boring old hands when you can do magic or fly?!" 
"Like I said," Vinyl whispered again, "crazy." Octavia slowly nodded, but didn't really want to get between the possible feud between the two friends.
"I'm Bon Bon." said the girl sitting next to Lyra who wouldn't stop texting on her phone, unless if she was included in a conversation. Octavia nodded again.
"And this is Time Turner." Vinyl said, concluding her list of friends.
"He thinks he's some sort of all powerful Timelord!" Vinyl chuckled putting quotes on the term Timelord.
"I've told you this before Vinyl," Time Turner sighed in his British accent, "I'm not lying about this! I came here to warn you about...." Vinyl chuckled, "Yeah, whatever dude."
"Fine, you're going to wish you knew that valuable piece of information when the day comes." Vinyl simply shunned his comment and continued.
"So, ya think ya got what it takes to become one of us?" Vinyl asked. Octavia wasn't exactly sure if she did, but realized that she was desperate for friends. Besides, they could be pretty good friends...maybe.
"Um...yes." The group huddled together and whispered. What the group said was inaudible, but Octavia assumed that whatever they said, had something to do with her becoming one of them. They parted and Bon Bon nodded to Derpy.
"We accept your application." Derpy said.
"You're one of us now!" Lyra added, who pulled out a laptop and typed random keys on the keyboard.
"First order of business," she continued, "is for you to make your OC!" as she slid her laptop to Octavia.
"A what?" Octavia questioned.
"It's a pony version of yourself." Vinyl put her hand on her forehead.
"We all had to do it." Time Turner sighed. Octavia cautiously took the laptop and tried her best to make the pony look as much like her as possible. She assumed she did well, since she got a satisfied nod from Lyra.
"You are ready." Vinyl dramatically stated. 
Octavia was still pretty confused on what just happened. From what she could figure out, she was now accepted into a group with a dubstep obsessed DJ, a girl with crossed eyes and an unhealthy love for muffins, a girl that is so obsessed with being a pony that obsessed didn't even describe the half of it, well the other one seemed normal, and a guy who thinks he's a Timelord; whatever that is.
"We meet at Sugar Cube Corner every Wednesday and Friday." Bon Bon added. This was going to be a very interesting group to be with, Octavia could tell that right away.
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