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		Description

Vinyl Scratch is a dj with heart and spiky blue hair. But how did this unicorn become who she is. What are her biggest secrets? A look into her past life through her diary could change everything about what you knew or thought you knew about Vinyl. 
Teen for some mature jokes and swearing. These are sort of just a bunch of random diary entries from Vinyl's diary, sorry if this sucks, this is my first fanfic.
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		Prologe 



Vinyl Scratch woke up to a living hell.  Her apartment was a mess. The table was knocked over along with everything on it. Then she saw the blood. Then she remembered. "Tavi!!" She yelled. Her best friend, Octavia had stayed over that night in her guest room while she was in town for a concert. There was no answer. She searched her whole apartment. When she got to the guest room. She saw something she would never forget. The gray body her best friend was lying there. "How did-" she started to whisper. Then she noticed the blood splatters across her neck leading down her back and flank. Just small drops of blood as if they had... Then she noticed the ultimate thing about her friend. Two small puncture marks in her neck. They were about the size of a pair of teeth sinking into her neck. As if to.. "No.." Vinyl's mind stopped dead when she finally figured it out. She ran her tongue over her canine teeth, which were pointed and sharp. She had killed her best and only real friend. 
It was a week later that a weak and helpless Vinyl Scratch stood in a gloomy, dingy old cemetery in Canterlot. She was there along with plenty of Octavia's fan and her orchestra members. Everyone here was too uptight and formal for Vinyl's comfort. She felt so awkward and out if place here in Canterlot. This had been why she moved away as soon as she could ditch school and was old enough to run off. The funeral seemed to run forever. It was never ending as the old preacher went on and on about how amazing Octavia Jane was. To everyone here, Octavia's best friend didn't even exist. No one once spoke to Vinyl at all. They probably thought she was just a random mare that had wandered in off the streets. When the funeral ended, almost everyone left immediately. No one here really cared about Octavia. They didn't know her like Vinyl did. After everyone was gone, Vinyl walked silently over to Tavi's grave. She moved her head back into her black over coat and pulled out Tavi's cello string. She placed the string on top of the grave. "I'm so sorry Tavi, I'm sorry I killed you..." Vinyl lowered her head and let out a sob. Crying out lifting her head up to the sky above her, sobbing uncontrollably. "Please no!!! Why?! This shouldn't have happened!! It should have been me!!"

	
		Entry 1: 11/14/96



My name is Vinyl Scratch. I am six years old and I got this journal for my birthday, which is today. My mom says I need to work on writing so one day when I'm all grown up I will have this journal of my life to look back at. I am a terrible writer so I guess this sort of helps me a bit. Not that I really want to write but I guess it could help me some.
So since this is pretty much my own personal diary, I guess I will write down some things that I can look back on when I'm older. Here are some things at this time that I like:
1. Music, its sooo cool. All the different sounds and voices in just one song. One maybe I will be something that has to do with music.
2. My parents. I love both my parents a lot. I want to remember that I will always love them, though my mom says when I hit 12 or 13 I will stop caring and be totally bad and stuff. I hope I never end up like that.
3. The home in Canterlot. I love it here, it so pretty, I love my room, and everywhere else in Canterlot too.
I hope none of this ever changes about me, I love being me. One day, I think I will have my own home in Canterlot a few blocks from my parent's home and I will have a good life and a good job too!
I better go for now, my mom is calling me! Bye for now new diary!
Vinyl Scratch <3

	
		Entry 7: 6/13/97



Dear Diary,
My parents thought I needed friends. I kinda agreed with them.. I don't have any really. So I decided to go to the park a block from my house. I met this one really cool filly that is the same age as me! Her name is Octavia! She's really nice and I've seen her around school but I never said hi or anything. 
I think Octavia is a long name.. I think I'll give here a nickname. I think I'll call her....Tavi! Yeah, I like that. I will call her Tavi! Tavi is really fun to be around, even if she is a bit shy and keeps to herself. I hope I will be able to have a good friendship with her. She was a good pony to pick as my first real friend. 
I should hit the hay soon, its already 7:15 and I have to go to bed at 7:30. Well, nice to write in you again diary, ta ta for now!
Vinyl<3

	
		Entry 9: 11/14/97



Dear Diary,
	Today was my 7th birthday! It was a lot of fun with my parents inviting Tavi to come over for cake and cider! I got some really nice things!
Tavi got me headphones that are blue and white and match my mane and tail colors.
My parents got me some other stuff too, like a music player, a couple ink pens so I could write in my diary and some markers.
I used the markers to decorate the outside if this diary, I colored it blue and white and drew what my mom calls a 'music note'. A music note is something they use for the instruments in making music. I looks kinda cool. I enjoy coloring with markers, but I really prefer some nice popping music blasting from my music player through to my headphones. Its cool how all those music notes can make a song and beat of its own and create the whole song itself inside if it background sound.
One day, I really do want to look into a job in music in some way, it could be mega cool!
Its almost time for me to go to bed so I'd better go. To ta loo :) 
Viynl

	
		Entry 11:8/5/99



Dear Diary,
I lost my diary for a while, almost 2 years now. Anyways, I'm almost nine now and I just started 4th grade at Canterlot Elementary School. I still only have one friend, but I'm okay with that. My parents are worried about me though. They think I don't have good social skills and will probably be making me go out more often, even though my social skills are perfectly fine, I just enjoy the company of Tavi more than everyone else at school. 
Tavi is doing perfectly fine with making more friends though. She is actually pretty popular at school. Me.. Not so much. Tavi is so much more shy, but really kind and cool. But me, I'm laid back and a nobody.
I really wish I had more friends, but no one ever talks to me at school. I don't like starting conversations with random people. 
It's just too hard and awkward.
I better get going, I have school tomorrow.
Vinyl

	