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		Description

Tek is just your average looking teenage girl, but she would never hear you most of the time if you tried to talk to her. Tek uses her music to escape reality and pictures the world as her own personal soundtrack, she does not create her own music but, she appreciates others with their choice of music selection. Her parents were murdered by house looters on her 15th birthday, she was covered in blood as she held her fathers pistol in her hands as she defended herself, crying her eyes out. But she opened one of her presents that was covered in her mothers blood, there was a pair of blue Afterglow headphones waiting to be loved inside.
All day and all night, she has her headphones on. She never takes them off, she modified her headphones to be water proof so she can listen to them using Bluetooth in the shower. Her grandmother is amazed as how she has not went deaf from listening to her booming bass, Tek is also very good with computers. She was caught hacking into her school files and tweaking her friends grades by one point, she was let off the hook cause of her own good grades. 
Tek later enrolled into a new school named Hall high school, on her first day the school was surrounded by police screaming of a bomb threat. Her school was different from others, it was filled with students who are the ones who were abandoned, beaten, raped, insane, drug dealers, scam artists, and etc. She was classified on the school list's as the "Fresh beat" she normally gets bullied by the boys for being a music junkie. But the girls are fine with her being around, she does not have that many friends but she does make progress. Tek does not really care too much about her looks, but some of the girls mistreat her for attracting the football team, some even called her "heavenly voice" for when she sings in class from time to time. Tek may not hear people talk to her most of the time, but she is able to read lips very well, it's like she can hear you in the first place.
But one night a white unicorn foal appears on her bed crying. Now Tek must keep the foal a secret from her grandmother, her school, and the mysterious suited CIA agent who watches her. But why is this foal here in the first place?
(A/N I do not own MLP Or this Picture and the pony is anthro)
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		A Bloodly Autotune



Tek was slowly walking down the street from her bus to her house, the night sky beamed as the evening stars shined over her head. She smiled as the white of her teeth reflected off of her phone, the alarm went off on her phone playing "Combat by the RZA" signaling it was time for her Party. She picked up her pace and jogged to her doorstep as the lights were turned off inside, she pulled out her key and slid it into the lock. The door opened with a creek as Tek slowly walked inside, a cold breeze shifted down her spine. Tek searched for the light switch in the blinding darkness, she bumped into something as it wrapped itself around her. The house came to life as the lights turned on, Tek looked up to see her father that was holding her.
"Happy Birthday Tek" her father cheerfully spoke as he released her. Tek smiled as she playfully punched her fathers arm, she walked toward the steps to say hello to her mother as she passed by her presents. Tek walked up the steps in a rushed pace and hugged her mother in joy, her mother returned the lovely hug as she smiled warmly. The night went smoothly as Tek watched a family movie upstairs with her parents, she enjoyed spending time with her family when she can. Tek's parents left her side to make dinner while she laid on her bed, Tek grew bored and started to flip through the channel's on her TV. Tek stumbled apon the HUB during a commercial and became curious, a show named "My little pony: Friendship is magic" was currently showing. Tek never heard of this show before, so Tek sat through the episode of  "Sleepless" and grew a smile. 
Tek stood up and pulled out her computer and went straight to Youtube, to find more episodes to watch. Tek was amazed to see the entire output of this show, on first thought she assumed she was too old for a show like this, and how fast she fell in love with the characters. Her mother knocked on the door and gently opened it, she was caring a present wrapped in blue highlights that stated "Happy Birthday Tek" and she placed it in front of her. Tek stared at the present in joy as she was about to tear the wrapping off, but her mother's hand placed it in front of her.
"Now wait Tek, I want your father to your expression too" Her mother said as she smiled. Tek impaitiently waited for her father as they sat on her bed, the doorbell rang as her mother stood up to attend to the visitor. 
"Wait here Tek, I will be right back" Her mother stated as she walked down stairs. Tek waited as the eagerness was ripping through her fingers, screaming for her to open the present and see what's inside. Tek went back to her computer as she heard the door open, but all she heard was a loud boom that pierced her eardrums. Tek heard her mother scream as her ears rang like church bells, Tek stumbled to her door and peeked outside to see a horrible sight. Tek's eyes laid upon her fathers body, blood flowed down the wall next to him, she covered her mouth and tried not to gag. She heard voices as various items crashed on the floor downstairs, there were robbers in her house. Tek ran toward her parents room and slammed the door, she opened her fathers closet and covered herself in various coats and silently cried in fear.
Tek felt the vibrations as the door was blown open by waht sounded like a gun, she heard the robbers search through her parents valuables and throw items on the floor. She tried not to scream as her foot bumped into a box, she looked at it as it was labled "Just in case". Tek slowly opened the box as it contained her father's M9, she grabbed it and check the magazine, she kept this a secret from her friends as they would consume it tomboyish. Tek used to play violent shooters on her Xbox 360 from time to time, but she never knew how to shoot a real weapon before. Tek grew scared as she spotted a shadow by the closet door and she stayed hidden, Tek gripped the pistol tighter as sweat and tears Trickled down her face.
She heard the closet door open, Tek seen the robber wearing a Obama mask while he was gripping a large knife. Tek wimpered silently as she prayed for her not to get spotted, the robber left the closet open as he left the room in a fit of anger. Tek slowly breathed as she pulled off the coats and stood up, she slowly checked the hallway as one of the robbers dragged a body into the bathroom, leaving a trail of blood. She breathed in and out as she silently followed the blood into the bathhroom and peeked around the corner, the man was distracted as he was pulling her mother's cloth's off revealing her body. The man slowly pulled his pants down as he was ready to violate her mothers dead body, Tek slowly leveled the pistol to the mans neck and pulled the hammer back, making a audible click. 
The man turned as his last sight was the flash of the pistol, Tek pulled the trigger as the bullet crashed through his membrane, splattering his blood on Tek's face and cloth's. Tek felt the adrenaline run through her veins like a Boxing match with Mike Tyson, she turned as another robber rushed toward her from the hallway. She raised the pistol and blasted three bullets in his chest cavity, crushing the mans ribs and piercing his heart, killing him. Tek slowly walked out as the last robber rushed up the stairs, before Tek could shoot him too, the man shot Tek in her left arm dropping the gun. Tek fell onto the floor as the man got onto top of her, he placed his hands on her neck and started to strangle her. Tek struggled for air as she seen the knife on the ground next to one of the dead bodies, she reached with all her strength and grasped the blade. Tek drove the blade into the mans crotch as he screamed in agony, more blood splattered on Tek's body as she pushed him off. Tek grabbed the pistol and pointed it at the man's head, the man seen her crying face and frowned as he spoke his last words.
"Fuck" the man said right before a round blasted through his skull splattering his blood onto the hardwood floor. Tek shakily stood and walked to her room, her room was trashed, the walls are shredded, her laptop was crushed, her cloth's were scatterd on the carpet, but her present still sat on her bed. Tek cried as she grabbed the present with her right arm and walked in the bathroom, she placed it next to her mother as she spoke between tears.
"I will go get dad" She said as she slowly walked downstairs. Tek slowly dragged her father's body up the stairs as blood dripped from a bullet hole in his chest, she placed her dead father next to her mother and sat between them. Tek placed their dead hands on the present as she opened it, it contained a pair of blue AfterGlow Headphones she always wanted. She cried even more as she used her working arm and placed them on her neck, she hugged her parents one last time as the blood washed into her hair and forehead. Tek heard shouting as the Police swarmed in and observed the scene, Tek looked back as a flashlight shined on her face, the officer gently grabbed her left arm as she howled in pain. The officer picked her up with her right arm and slowly walked her out of the house, on the street many bystanders looked from the police blockade, curious on what happened. Tek heard the man try to speak to her as his voice was shakey, Tek's vision became blurry as the adrenaline has finally wore off. 
Tek collapsed on the concrete as the blood on her cloth's stained the side walk, Tek slowly closed her eyes as she passed out from the stress.
But little did she know, a Certain White unicorn was going to meet her the very soon... who shares her passion of music. Her name is Vinyl Scratch.

	
		Bass Cannon gone wrong



It was just any other normal night inside Vinyl Scratches home, but tonight she was perfecting her Bass Cannon. She dreamed of the amounts of bass the cannon could produce, all of Ponyville would be bumping up and down. Vinyl smiled as she turned up her music, the walls vibrating as the speakers blasted the electric beats throughout her home. Her coat buzzed with joy as the music flowed around her, she used her magic to lift the giant speaker into the air as she started fixing the circuits inside. Vinyl wrapped her fingers around a cold glass of water and chugged the refreshing beverage and resumed her work, the time flew by as it was already 7:00 PM. Vinyl gasped on how much time she spent during her work, she needed to get ready for her and Octavia's night out.
She gently placed her Bass Cannon on the floor and zoomed upstairs, she brushed her mane as it was still the electrical spectrum everypony loved and thrown on some perfume. Vinyl stuck out her tongue in disgust as she hates wearing perfume, but it's better than sweat any day. She raced back down the step's but stopped by the Bass Cannon and became impatient, Vinyl pressed the red button and charged up her horn to power it up. The Bass Cannon blasted Vinyl with a blue beam of vibrating sound blinding her, she felt her entire body shrink, her horn became small, her tail nearly a stub, and her voice gone. Her entire life flashed before her eyes becoming erased, she closed her eyes as she landed on something soft. She looked up and seen a being she has never seen before staring at her, the only thing she thought was to cry.

	
		A Booming Arrival



Tek slowly bobbed her head up and down to the booming electric beat in her eardrums, she continued to take her health test on the human body. Tek sighed as the last question came up, "question 45: for a swift kill, where to cut in the upper region of the body?: A the chest, B: the eyes, or C: the neck" Tek circled the letter C and put down her paper. She walked up to the teacher who was sleeping her lazy ass off on the desk and placed her paper next to her, Tek walked toward the door but was stopped by her teacher.
"Where the hell are you going music junkie?" her teacher asked with a drunken slur. Tek simply threw up her middle finger and walked out the classroom into the hallway, she looked at her surroundings as some students were tagging the lockers with "Bloods rule bitch" on the south lockers. Tek simply walked pass the gang members, but one of them got a little grabby as one of them smacked Tek's ass firmly. Tek blushed and turned with a angry expression, 
"Don't touch me fuckhead!" she yelled as the gang member put his hands in the air defensively. His companions laughed at him as she walked away, Tek turned up her music to where she can't even hear a explosion behind her if it happened and started to sing. She followed all of the words to one of her favorite songs "Hide and Seek by Imogen Heap". Her eyes opened as the world started to crumble around her, the sky became a spectrum as it boomed with the beat of the song, the floor was gone as in was replaced by a turntable mixing itself with the beat. Tek grew wings and soared into the sky as the soothing song continued, her blue hair flowed behind her, her skin vibrating, her eyes creating static lines that followed the lyrics, and her troubles washing away. Tek smiled as she enjoyed the song, that is until she felt like she ran into a wall.
Tek fell on her back as her nose began to bleed, she looked up and found her blood indeed, on a wall. A couple students roamed the hallway staring at her and snickering, she only stood up and wiped her nose with her sleeve and continued to walk toward the front doors. Tek pushed the doors open to reveal the same old lunch yard, students smoking marijuana and drinking Vodka, gang members fighting each other, girls kissing girls, or boy's kissing boy's, it was the same as usual. Tek felt a piece of paper hit her on the side of her head, she turned to see a student waving for her to come over. Tek walked over to the student as she was snorting coke, the girl smiled at Tek and pulled out a knife and handed it to her. Tek became confused as the girl spoke, 
"alright music junkie, you need some sort of weapon if you want to survive out here, and my name is JJ by the way" JJ said as she smiled at Tek. Tek shrugged and put the knife in her back pocket and sat there with JJ in the hot sun, Both Tek and JJ wiped the sweat from their foreheads, JJ pulled off her Tank-top revealing her bra as more sweat flowed down her body. Tek took off her jacket and placed it on her lap as the heat beat down on the two girls. JJ pulled out a joint and started to smoke it, taking in huge puffs of smoke as she coughed. JJ held it out in front of Tek and smiled,
"Want a hit?" She asked as Tek shook her head no. JJ only smoked it more as she threw it on the ground extinguishing the joint, Tek looked off into the distance as a couple Girls dressed in blue were walking straight toward them with angry looks on their faces, Tek looked at JJ as she was wearing a red bandanna on her left arm. Tek tried to get up but the group was already standing in front of them, the leader of the group yelled.
"JJ, what the fuck you do to Michael?" The girl said as she pulled out a switch blade. Tek started to slowly reached for the knife in her back pocket, but JJ pulled out a Glock 19 and pointed it at the girl.
"Fuck you" JJ said as she unloaded the entire clip into the girls leg. Tek pulled out the knife and stabbed one of the other members in her gut and kneed her in the jaw, JJ placed another magazine inside the pistol and smiled.
"Now take your cock-sucking undeweavable asses somewhere else ya hear!!" JJ yelled as the girls fled. Other students were staring at Tek and JJ as she turned and smacked her ass in a intimidating way. Tek laughed as everyone resumed their own business, JJ placed the pistol back in her pocket and patted Tek's back.
"Your pretty cool music junkie, hit me up if you want to hang out... or do some naughty stuff" JJ said to Tek as she kissed her cheek and walked off. Tek blushed as she shook the thought and walked toward the buses to take her home, Tek took her seat in the front of the bus as a couple boy's entered the back row. The bus ride was smooth for half the time, until a lone boy walked into the back. The boy's already in the back row were laughing at the lone boy as they smacked his ass,
"Come on now boy, don't be so shy" one of the boys said as he wrapped his arms around his neck. The lone boy screamed as they slowly pulled his pants down revealing his underwear, Tek looked back as the boy screamed for help as he was about to get raped on the bus. Tek stood up and walked to the back with her hand ready to slice one of the rapist's open with her knife.
"Let him go" Tek simply said as the another boy stood in front of her.
"Or what?" He questioned as he smiled at Tek. Tek simply place the knife as his throat and grabbed the back of his head, Tek kept her same glare as sweat flowed down the boys forehead. The boy moved his hands back, signaling his friends to let their captive free. The almost violated boy hit the floor as the bus came to a halt, Tek released the coward and walked toward the doors and stepped off the bus. The boy followed her as he hit the concrete trying to pull his pants up, the bus sped off down the street as Tek sighed.
"T-thanks, you saved my ass back there" The boy said as he held out his hand but Tek gently pushed it away.
"Look guy, this does not mean I'm your friend or your accuantince. Because I don't trust you" Tek said as she walked away. Tek turned up her music once again but went to her adrenaline section and was finding a song she could get angry to, she clicked "Undisputed 2 Bring it on". The first verse played as the world shifted around her, the street turned into a giant cage with two demons fighting to the death, both kicking the shit out of each other, her eyes turned into a whirlpool filled with a burning inferno, her hair turned into flowing acid, her hands covered in blood as numerous bodies fall in front of her. Tek smiled as her nerves tensed up and became numb, she cracked her knuckles in anticapation for a fight, but the time flashed by her and the song ended as the world returned to normal. 
Tek turned her volume down and unlocked her phone, she looked for her grandmothers number but recived a random text instead.
"Hey music junkie, it's JJ. Want to kick it at my place?" The text read as Tek replied.
"Sure, where are you at?" Tek asked as the adress popped up. Tek went to her grandmothers first so the stench of sweat and blood were off her body, she opened the door and walked up stairs as she took off her shirt. Her bra was untouched as she looked for her dark red hoodie and slipped it on, she looked at the clock as it showed 9:25 PM. Tek was ready to walk out of her room, but a flash of light caught her attention in the window. She walked toward her window and opened it, as she stared into the sky, the light crashed in her stomach knocking the wind out of her lungs. Her back hit the wall as her vision became blurry, she rubbed her eyes as she heard crying. She looked down to find a small white thing, it had a horn, Blue hair and tail, and it had red eyes. Tek was panting as she tried to find a way to calm the strange thing down, but her phone vibrated as she recived a text.
"It's JJ, I'm coming over your place. See you in five" The text read as Tek started to sweat. Tek looked down at the thing as she spoke in horror.
"Aw Fuck"

			Author's Notes: 
I just love Ghetto school's since I goto one *shrugs*


	
		Paper Planes



Tek started to panic as JJ was coming over instead, she picked up the White foal and put her on her computer chair. Tek ran downstairs as she got a large bowl and filled it with milk and ran back upstairs. She placed it in front of the foal as it looked at her with it's red eyes.
"Okay stay right there and don't make noise" Tek said as she closed the door and locked it. She wiped the sweat from her forehead as the doorbell ranged. Tek opened the door as JJ smiled, JJ was holding a gym bag full of god knows what and walked in. JJ threw the bag on the floor as she sat on the couch looking at the ceiling, Tek closed the door and turned her music slightly down to hear JJ more clearly.
"Yo music Junkie, I brought some good shit that we can hit, I got me some Black lagoon" JJ said as she pulled out a bag filled with black colored Marijuana. JJ pulled out a wrapper and placed some of the marijuana inside the wrapper and rolled it tight. JJ pulled out a lighter and lit the blunt, she took a large puff as a O of smoke came from her mouth. JJ handed the blunt to Tek as she slowly took a small hit, Tek turned her music to play "Paper Planes by M.I.A" and her entire world changed.
The house changed into a tropical island as birds soared over their heads, Somali Pirates sailed on the water with motor boats blasting their AK's at large ships carrying precious cargo. Vaas from "Far Cry 3" pushing Jason into the ocean with a evil smile on his face, The sky illuminates into a barrage of fireworks and bullets. Then the ground breaks from beneath them dropping them into a black abyss, As the beat progressed Tek's eyes became images of Different people smoking blunts, while JJ was a dominant Party animal on top of the Empire State Building. The song ended with a Bang as Tek and JJ hit the floor, tired out.
JJ looked at Tek as she grabbed her hand with a smile, she placed her hand around Tek's waist and laughed.
"You know when I said back at school you want to do some funny business, I meant that" JJ said as she slowly released Tek from her grasp. JJ fell asleep from the excessive smoking and Tek quickly ran upstairs, she opened the door and found the small white foal asleep on her bed and the milk empty. Tek wiped the sweat from her forehead and sighed, she had to get JJ out of the house before her Grandmother gets home from work. Tek ran back downstairs and grabbed a bottle of water and dropped it on JJ's face, JJ quickly woke up with a jump as she wiped the water off her face.
"The fuck, were you trying to drown me?" JJ asked as she stood up. Tek only shook her head and pointed toward the door and handed JJ her bag. 
"Oh okay, well see ya on Monday Music Junkie" JJ said as she walked out the door shaking her hips at Tek. Tek blushed at the embarrassment she just experienced, she turned on the fan to blow the smoke from the house out the window. Tek grabbed a in-scent from the kitchen and lit it to eliminate the smell from the room. She waved around the entire house as the smell of marijuana was replaced with sweet lavender, she rushed upstairs as she pushed open her door to reveal the white foal drinking the milk and burping. Tek let out a sigh of relief as JJ was too high to go upstairs, Tek looked at the foal as it looked back at her.
"So your a unicorn because of the horn, and how the hell did you end up in my house?" Tek asked as the foal sucked on it's thumb. Tek face palmed as she knew it could not understand her, she picked up the foal as it giggled from the feeling of her touch. Tek placed the foal on her bed and searched the internet about unicorns, the first thing that pops up is "My little pony Friendship is Magic". Tek looked at the characters but stopped at a white unicorn with red eyes, Tek took a double take and her jaw dropped. Somehow a cartoon character is in her room as a foal, she could not believe her eyes as to how is that possible but she heard a car pull up to the front and froze in her tracks.
Tek quickly looked out the window as her grandmother stepped out of her car with a tall man, her grandmother was not old but not young either. Tek stuck out her tongue in disgust as she looked at the foal as it has fallen asleep on her bed, Tek got a oval basket and placed small blankets and a mini pillow inside of it and gently placed the foal inside the basket. Tek took off her headphones and placed them on her desk, it felt weird without music pumping in her eardrums all day everyday but today was a exception. Tek started to take apart the headphones and fiddled with the wires to make them waterproof, but a spark popped in her face as she gasped, she wiped the sweat from her forehead as she tried harder.
It was 10:57 PM and Tek finally finished her now Waterproof headphones and put them on, Tek smelt her under arms and recoiled from the stench, she grabbed a white T-shirt and shorts and headed straight for the bathroom.
Tek stepped back into her room as everything was in order, and the foal still sleep. Tek grabbed her coat and knife and walked out the door. Tek scrolled through her selection and clicked "One step closer to Bombastic mashup by Mindlessgonzo" she felt a little on the insanity side and played it.
[youtube=www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ra9JXpaUOk0]
The beat started slow but picked up as the guitar came in, the sidewalk turned into a blood stained black top, the walls were broken down and crumbling, the sky turned gray as ash flowed in the wind, shadow tendrils crawled from every crack and corner trying to feed on any bystander. Tek's eyes became a outline of black and red, as blood oozed from her retina's, her fingers became sharp claws as more blood dripped from the tips, her hair became a fiery spectrum as skulls flowed around it. Tek looked to her left as 3 boys were eyeballing her, Tek smiled evilly as they followed her. Tek led the group of boys into a dead end ally and turned, one of the boys approached her with a knife trying to scare her as he stood about a foot higher then her. From the other two muggers point of view, it looked like he had Tek, but no.... she had them
Tek had the man's own knife in his mouth, while the other knife was aimed at his gut. She turned him around and smiled evilly, the looks she received were looks of pure terror. Tek jabbed the two knifes forward, stabbing a hole in the first mans throat and gut killing him. She then threw the first knife between the eyes of the second man and rushed the third, Tek jumped on the third man's chest and repeatedly stabbed the third man his his rib cage over and over until blood stained her finger nails. The song stopped as she came to her senses, Tek stood up and walked home. 
Tek opened her door and walked up stairs and slammed her door, she started to cry as to watch she has just done out in the streets. Tek felt a small touch on her knee, she looked up to find the baby foal looking at her holding a not in it's mouth saying "Hug?". Tek smiled as she gently held the foal as it hugged her back, Tek slowly cried herself to sleep with the blood still stained on her finger tips and the foal snored in her embrace.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Precious Time



The sunlight shined through Tek's closed eyelids as she sat up, she rubbed the sleep from her eyes as her body was tired. Tek opened her eyes as the little white foal was still laying in her lap,Tek smiled at the little foal as she stood up and walked to the bathroom. Tek turned on the sink as she washed her still blood stained hands away, when she looked at the mirror she seen herself smiling but her reflection was more demented version of herself as her headphones was playing "SUICIDE MUSIC (feat. Get Busy Committee). She walked out of the bathroom as the hallways were covered in blood, rooms were filled with thugs playing cards, snorting crack, and torturing others, Tek looked at her hands as they were death black, her eyes played a spectrum of deep bass and bumping lyrics, she grown a spiked tail as she opened her door.
The song slowly came too a close as Tek picked up The foal and carried her to the bathroom to wash her off. Tek giggled as the foal squealed in joy as it squirmed under the cold water, Tek continued to was the foal with soap being mindful of it's eyes. Tek grabbed a towel and dried the foal as it's fur poofed from the heat, Tek smiled as the display of overwhelming cuteness swarmed her eye sight. The small foal looked at Tek with a smile as it giggled when she started to clean her off, Tek laughed as the foal tried to nibble on the towel that was drying it. 
Tek held the foal in her arms as she slowly walked out the bathroom, looking at her surroundings she seen no trace of her grandmother in the house as she exhaled in relief. She carried the foal downstairs and set the foal on a chair as it looked around in curiosity. Tek scratched her head trying to figure out what the foal could eat, so Tek opened the fridge and found some leftover applesauce cups her grandmother left for her. Tek grabbed one of the cups and opened it, she grabbed a spoon and stood in front of the foal holding the spoon in front of it. 
"Open up little one" Tek gently said as the foal complied to her. The foal opened wide as Tek slowly put the spoon in the foals mouth as it slurped the sweet applesauce off the spoon and smiled. Tek smiled as well as she fed the small foal the rest of the applesauce cups, Tek picked the foal and patted its back gently as it burped and giggled. Tek smiled warmly as she remembered her mother used to burp her the same way when she was a small child, a glistening tear slid down her cheek as she silently thanked her mother for all she could do with her life. 
The foal stared into the distance at the TV in the living room as spongebob was on the current time span, Tek walked over to the couch as she sat down and the foal on her lap gigging and laughing at the silly show as it continued. Tek silently thought to herself as what was she going to tell her grandmother if she found out a foal was living in her house, she started to get worried as her phone rang in her pocket making her jump. Tek looked at her phone as her grandmother was calling her, she slowly put it to her ear and answered.
"Hello?" Tek asked waiting for her grandmother to reply.
"Tek, darling are you okay?" Her grandmother asked with a hint of worry.
"Yes grandmother, I'm fine why do you ask?" Tek questioned as she rubbed the foal's mane.
"oh nothing just called to check on you, I won't be home for the weekend okay so be good." Tek hung up the phone, at the end of her grandmothers sentence as she sighed in relief. 
Tek looked back down the little foal and rub her small vibrant mane as it giggled in joy. She started flipping through the channels on the TV as she halted on the "Nick-Jr" television network and left the remote on the arm of the couch. Tek started looking through her phone for unread messages, that is until she felt something warm and chunky on her leg. She looked down and seen yellowish throw-up on her leg. Tek looked at the little foal as it giggled and a small trail of applesauce on her pure white nose, she picked the small foal and placed her to the side. Tek slowly took her sweat pants off, trying to keep the chunky throw up from dropping onto the carpet. She wrapped her sweat pants into a pall and tossed it into the dirty cloths hamper and sat back down on the couch.
Tek looked to her side and found the little foal completely submerged into the current TV show. She smiled as the little foal moved her little hands in the air to the instructors movements laughing and giggling, but Tek started to ponder on why is this foal here in the first place. Tek felt her stomach rumble as she stood up and grabbed the box of "Applejack's" and took a plastic bowl from the pantry. She Poured her cereal into the bowl, as the white milk splashed into the bowl, she closed the milk and put it back into the fridge and grabbed a spoon. She went to the couch and picked the little foal up and placed it in her lap, she started to eat her own breakfast as the small foal nibbled on its tail cutely. Tek finished her breakfast and placed it in the sink, she picked the little foal up and booped its little nose as it laughed in joy. 
Tek placed the little foal in her arms and gently rocked it back and forth singing a lullaby, the foal slowly closed its eyes and yawned as it turned to the side and fell asleep. Tek carried the little foal to her room and placed it in her bed and tucked it under the covers, she walked downstairs and turned on her Xbox and went her game section and started up Black ops 2. Tek was not an MLG pro but she knew what to use, she smiled as her master prestige status showed with an K/D of 3.67, but that does not mean she ever lost a match or died a whole lot. She clicked the "Search and destroy" game mode as she was dropped into a late game. Her team was winning by two as she selected her engineer class, a KSG with millimeter scanner and quickdraw, engineer and awareness, toughness, and flak jacket. Tek smiled as her imagination ran wild, she opened her eyes as she was the soldier in the game, her heart pumping, forehead sweating, fatigue slithering in her body, and the X-ray vision of seeing equipment through walls.
Tek dropped onto her stomach as she listened for enemy footsteps around the corner as she placed a claymore down, she heard the sound of reloading a LMG as she rushed around the corner, with her weapon raised and squeezed the trigger, seeing her slug round blast an enemy off the ground as she reloaded and dropped to the floor waiting for another enemy. Her heart was pounding impatiently, for every thump would make more sweat trickle down the side of her face. Tek took a deep breath as she slowly stood up and looked through her sights, she had no movement as she gulped, her enemy could have Cold-Blooded equiped. Tek looked around the corner as the kitchen was too quiet for comfort, she dashed through the kitchen as the bullets started flying past her head, she gasped as she was hit in the side by a sniper as she immediately dove on her stomach. 
Tek crashed hard on the ground as she slid behind a rock for cover, the sniper was shooting her cover with a Kap-40 as the gun clicked. She aimed around the rock as she pulled the trigger, the loud thump from the shotgun make Tek jump a little as the sniper was blown off his feet, he laid dead on in the courtyard. She checked the scoreboard as there was only one enemy left on the other team, she smiled as she reloaded her shotgun, the diamonds encased on it glowed brightly. Tek stood up once again as she moved through the middle section of the map, her teammates started shooting as her enemy came running straight to her position. She only placed a claymore down in front of the door he was going to come from as she waited, Tek waited in a corner as she was ready to watch the poor fool explode. In a matter of seconds the claymore was tripped and her enemy exploded. The match ended as the other team began to talk shit, she backed out of the lobby as she stood up and went to her room to check on the foal, she turned up her music a small nudge as the electronic beat flowed throughout her brain.
Tek slowly opened the door and peeked into her room just in time to see the pure white foal awaken from it's slumber, she smiled as the baby foal looked at her and giggled. She walked in and sat on the bed as the foal crawled into her lap, the foal looked up at her with the most innocent smile that a even a criminal would chuckle at. Tek gently moved her fingers through the foals vibrant mane as it was making noises, she was confused as she turned down her headphones as she listened closely to the foal. The foal squeaked as it muttered "mama" from it's mouth, Tek's jaw hit the bed as the foal spoke to her. The foal kept repeating "mama" as it giggled, Tek smiled warmly as she hugged the little foal. But that moment was short lived as she heard knocking at the door.
"Aw fuck" Tek cursed as she tried to find a place to hide the foal.
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Tek was looking around her room frantically as the person at the door was knocking harder, she picked up the foal and put it on her bed and dashed downstairs as she grabbed a small bottle full of milk and put it in the microwave. She ran toward the door and looked through the hole as it was JJ at the door, Tek groaned as this girl is gonna be the death of her and opened the door. JJ was waiting with a smile on her face as she blew an O of smoke in Tek's face.
"Sup music junkie" JJ said as she walked inside with a chuckle in her system. Tek only closed the door and walked back to the microwave to get the warm bottle of milk for the foal. She quickly ran upstairs and opened her room door as the foal was soundly asleep, she sighed in relief and placed the bottle next to the foal and quietly closed the door. She slowly walked down the stairs yawning as her vibrant blue hair was messy and everywhere, her posture was sluggish as she tried to straighten her back, she had bags under her eyes from the low amounts of sleep. JJ was still smoking in the living room as she waited for her, JJ looked at Tek with a smirk as she blew another puff of smoke.
"Alright music junkie, you need some new cloths stat." JJ said as she grabbed Tek by her arm, uncaring that Tek was in her pajama's. Tek was too weak to retaliate as she was sitting in the front seat of JJ's Blood red BMW. She felt JJ slam on the gas, making the Car accelerate from the curb and onto the street. The sun shined bright in the sky as it hit Tek in her eye, she moved her hand in front of her as she listened to her headphones. Tek unlocked her Iphone as she looked at the Bluetooth section and selected JJ's phone as her music pumped through her headphones, the beat kicked off as the song was (M.A.A.D. City by Kendrick Lamar (Feat. MC eiht).
She started to bob her head to the beat as JJ was rapping alongside to the lyrics, she looked out the window as many kids were playing on the road, people dressed in Ice Blue eyeballed JJ's car with suspicion. She gulped as one of them made a gun with his hand and made a shooting impression as the drove by, JJ was still bumping the music as the civilians outside can hear the bass of the song. The song slowly came to a close as they pulled up to a store called "Spencers" and exited out the car. JJ grabbed Tek's arm again as she dragged her inside the store with glee, JJ pushed Tek into a dressing room and started to pick out cloths for her.
Tek waited in the dressing room as JJ handed her a Graphic shirt and some blue jeans, Tek nervously taken the outfit and began to change. She came out blushing as the shirt said "Bitches be tripping" as it showed a female stick figure tripping down the stairs. JJ laughed at the shirt she picked out, she pulled out a yellow tank top and red skinny jeans and once again, Tek dressed herself once more. She came out blushing as the tank top made her breasts move more freely, and the lack of sleeves made her skin show more, and the red skinny jeans hug her butt as she bit her bottom lip out of embarrassment. JJ smiled and hugged Tek as she laughed and giggled.
"Ah shit music junkie, you look so sexy!" JJ said as she took Tek to the register and paid for her cloth's. They both walked outside and back to the car, Tek was still blushing a little from the new cloths she was wearing as it fit perfectly on her body. JJ started the car as they drove away from the store and to a large house a few miles away, Tek looked at herself in the mirror as she completely stood out. JJ pulled up to the house as she pulled out her wallet with a smile, she got out of the car and Tek closely followed. Tek slowly followed JJ into the house as nearby people passing by were staring at her with surprised looks, she blushed in embarrassment as she walked faster as she reached the door. There was a big man in front of the door as he stared at her with a raised eyebrow. JJ only walked passed him and Tek closely followed as she turned down her headphones to hear a little better. The house was filled with numerous teens jumping up and down to the dj's beat, JJ smiled as she started to dance as well but Tek could not shake the feeling of the little foal alone at her house for too long. But that is the least of her worries as she felt uneasy around this many people.
Tek slowly scooted her way to the punch bowel and grabbed a glass. Maybe she can wash the uneasy feeling in her stomach with a refreshment. She quickly gulped down the drink as she still had that feeling in her stomach, she looked around as she seen the same guys dressed in Ice blue earlier step into the house. Tek went wide eyed as one of them had a pistol strapped to his stomach, this was not gonna end well. She quickly pushed her way through the crowd so she could warn her friend, she grabbed JJ's arm and shouted over the booming music.
"We have to go now!." Tek shouted as the very second she pulled her friend toward her, shots were fired in the crowd. Tek pulled her friend forward as they rushed through the panicking crowd of people. The bullets kept flying in all directions as they reached the door, Tek slammed her shoulder into the door as it opened. JJ reached into her pants as she pulled out her own pistol and opened fired. Tek let go of her friends hand as she turned around to see JJ pulling the trigger at the rushing gang members. Tek was pushed to the side as she seen a bullet speed by her face, JJ pushed her out the way as the bullet crashed into the wall. Tek was stunned with shock as she was that close to death.
JJ quickly ducked behind the wall next to Tek as she saw blood was oozing down her shoulder. Tek was about to say something until JJ grabbed her arm and dashed to the front of the house. The gang members were still following them as they open fired again and the bullets were crashing into the ground by their feet. JJ rushed to her car and opened the door for Tek as they jumped in, she jammed her keys in the ignition and started her car. The flurry of bullets crashed through the back windows as JJ slammed her foot on the gas pedal and sped onto the street. 
Tek's heart was beating so fast, she thought her arteries would pop like a balloon. Her friend JJ on the other hand, she was calm and it was starting to scare Tek. She kept quiet the entire ride home as she tried to wipe the blood off her yellow shirt but it only smeared everywhere. As JJ pulled up to the house, Tek slowly got out as JJ spoke softly.
"Hey Tek, you stay safe ok. I don't want you to get hurt so be on alert." JJ said as she drove off in the distance. Tek stood in front of her door and opened it as she instantly crashed onto the couch. Before she closed her eyes to rest, she felt soft little hands tug her shirt, she looked to see the little foal hugging her shirt tightly. Tek wrapped her arms around the foal softly and rocked it gently to sleep. Tek closed he eyes and fell into a deep sleep as her heartbeat finally calmed down.
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