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		Description

 After one of Octavia concert Vinyl does something she will surely regret. From what this does Vinyl is forced to move out of the two's apartment. Now will the two make the proper decision so that they will either stay friends or be separated forever.
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		Friends Forever



Atop a hill on the outskirts of Canterlot lay two fillies, one a small earth filly with a small pink bow tie rapped around her neck, the other a unicorn filly with a large pair of purple tinted sunglasses, which she was struggling to keep from falling off her small nose. The filly with bow tie was Octavia Mella Melody. Octavia was short with a grey coat, soft black mane and tail, and deep purple eyes. The filly with the glasses was Vinyl Scratch. Vinyl was a normal sized filly with a white coat, a neon blue and deep blue fussed mane and tail, and a pair of cherry red eyes underneath the large pair of glasses. 
"Vinyl I love you.", Octavia said in her squeak of a voice.
"I love you too Octavia. I hope we stay friends forever.", Vinyl said in response.
"We will." 
Sitting up Octavia opened her saddle bag that lay next her. Octavia procured from the bag a small needle which she used to prick the inner soft part of her hoof. Octavia passed the needle to Vinyl which she levitated with the small amount of magic she knew to also prick the soft inner part of her hoof. The blood from both hooves began to flow then they pressed the hooves together. The two were united as blood sisters forever. Then as the two fillies sat there they heard off in the distance their names being called by their parents. Packed up their sadle bags embraced once then began to trot off in opposite directions. 
Octavia reached home she was confronted by her mother. No father he was off on a major buisness trip in Trottingham. 
"Octavia were have you been, it is almost time for your cello lesson."
"Sorry mother, Vinyl and I were at the hill on the edge of Caterlot." 
"Oh that filly, Octavia dear you shouldn't really be around ponies of that sort."
"Of what sort?", Octavia said in her squeaky tone. 
"Child never you mind now get your chello Mr. Kingsly will be here soon and you want to get that cutie mark right." 
"Right.", Octavia replied excitedly. 
Vinyl reached the slightly battered house. Vinyl walked into the house through the broken screen door. Actually it was a really battered house with a sinking in roof, peeling paint, and sections of cardboard covering a few broken windows. At the table sat a unicorn much like Vinyl, but older and with a neon green and blue mane and tail. The mare sat at the table was reading a book entitled D.J.ing a profession looking up the mare spoke in a musical voice, "Hi,sweetheart." There was no father. He was off in some other part of Equestria, after he had gotten Vinyl's mom pregent then skipped out of town. 
"How was your day.", The musical voice asked. 
"Good, mom I went and saw Octavia." 
"Octavia Melody?"
"Yes."
"I remember her mother, nice mare we went to the same school together. Now look at her one of biggest composers of the century."
"Mommy can we play that track again on the tables.", Vinyl asked widening her bright red eyes.
"Of course deary just stop looking at me with those lovely eyes of yours." 
It was a late college night and Octavia sat at a desk with a lamp shedding dull light on the notes that she was reviewinig. Octavia looked up from the pages, Vinyl had burst into the dorm room. The two had been lucky enough to pared as dorm mates. Vinyl came closer, Octavia smelled something wrong. Octavia smelt alcohol on Vinyl's breath. Vinyl leaned in she met Octavia's mouth Vinyl began sliding her tounge deep into Octavia's mouth. Octavia relished the experience, but only for a moment. Vinyl began moving down to Octavia's neck. Down lower almost at Octavia's soft stomach fur.
Octavia spoke, "Oh Vinyl stop it I am not ready yet." 
Not hearing Octavia through her alcohol supressed ears Vinly continued. Raising her voice level Octavia spoke again, "Vinyl stop it!"
Pulling away Vinyl looked up and said, "Oh Octavia I just want a little bit more. 
Leaning down again Vinyl tried to kiss Octavia again. 
Pulling her hoof back Octavia moved it downward to strike Vinyl's cheek as the hoof made contacted with Vinyl's face a snap sound rang out. A Wince of pain came from Vinyl; Octavia had never hit any pony before. Vinyl leaned up starring only for a moment into Octavia's eyes then Vinly rushed from her crouching position at Octavia's stomach to the dorm room trash can. Vinyl reached the small trash can and began spewing her insides into it. Once, Octavia heard a thud; Vinyl lay on the on the soft carpet. Octavia moved to Vinyl and pulled her up and across the the room were Octavia set Vinly into the covers of her bed pulled  them up to her neck. Vinyl lay in the bed peacefully at rest now. 
It had been a little bit of time after college was completed and the two had decided to purchase an apartment together. The apartment was close to Octavia's preforming studio and ensembles meeting place. Also conviently enough the apartment was close to a string of night clubs were Vinyl could get work at. Their dream had been fulfilled.

			Author's Notes: 
Okay and for the record this is the prolouge of the story just to let you all know. The book title i meant to underline, but it wouldn't let me.


	
		Cutting the Connections



It was a dark night which was sure to be Luna's doing, but the darkness could not muffle the unbearable moaning noises drifting through the thin wall and into the ears of Octavia. Taking hooves and dragging them down her eyes Octavia pulled the gunk out of her eyes and yawning she opened opened her eyes. Getting out of her bed and clopping over to the door next to her own bedroom Octavia opened it. 
Vinyl screamed, "Octi get the buck out." A light brown Stallion pulled away from Vinyl. 
"Shut up Vinyl now I have a big concert tomorrow and I don't need sexual noises keeping me awake," Octavia turned her head to face the stallion. " Now you get out or you will have to face my wrath." 
The stallions pupils expanded and he rushed out of the room and out of the apartment.
"But Octi we were just getting started." 
"Vinyl it has been at least an hour and if you still want to live with me then you need to keep it down and go to sleep." Rushing back to her room Octavia felt exhaustion fall over her body and she collasped onto her bed and fell into a deep slumber.
Octavia woke to the sound of a knife hitting a chopping board. Walking to the kitchen with a messy mane and a yellow bath robe covering her body Octavia saw Vinyl at the cutting board slicing a carrot, "Listen Octi I am sorry about what happened earlier this morning," Vinyl sighed."So I made you breakfast."
Stubbling to the table Octavia sat down. Vinyl then placed a plate in front of Octvia with a daisy and carrot sandwhich on top of it. Octavia's mouth began to water, because Vinyl's cooking was always simple, but delicious. Vinly leviated the sandwhich for Octavia, she took a bite it was delicious as usual when Octavia was done chewing the crunchy carrots, the soft daisies, and the fluffy bread Octavia gulped, "Vinyl I am sorry how I reacted, rememeber we will always be friends. Are you still coming to my concert tonight?"
"Of course I will be there to cheer you on." 
"Okay.", Octavia leaned in and gave Vinyl a hug. 
The day progressed on Octavia met at the stage were she rehearsed the piece she would preform that night. One of her orchestral mates was working the piano in accompaniment with Octavia and her cello. It was almost time to begin and Octavia wanted to know where Vinyl was picking up her phone Octavia pressed Vinyl's call button, "Vinyl are you going to get here. The concert is going to begin in a little bit.", Octavia finished in a flustered voice
"Okay Octi cool down I said that I was going to be there I just have to finish this job. Only a few more minutes and I will need to get a drink before I come.",  Vinyl said over the roar of the music and crowd she was D.J.ing for. 
"Okay just don't forget  the concert begins in 10 minutes." 
It had been 10 minutes and the curtains began to pull back. Octavia survied the audience for Vinyl there was no blue mane in the crowd. She began with the piano and cello accompaniment. Octavia looked farther into the small sized crowd she noticed her mother. The preformance continued on and as the curtains began to pull again Octavia looked once more into the crowd for the telltale neon blue mane, which was not there. Octavia began to walk off stage she noticed her mother standing in front of her dressing room. 
"Hi, honey great prefromance and I am having a dinner party this coming weekend so of course you are invited you have to come.", The mare finished with a forced warm smile. The mare did not look much different from when Octavia was young except for the graying mane, tail, and coat.
Setting the cello down into its case her mother left. Rushing back to the stage Octavia peared out of the curtains looking for Vinyl again, nothing, another prefromance missed. 
Vinyl walked up the street from the night club, she reached the apartment when she opened the door, Vinyl looked up the foyer and she saw all of her belongings which were stacked in a small pyramid. Opening the second door to the apartment Vinyl walked in. 
Octavia lay there on her bed tears silently flowing from her eyes, muttering to herself, "Vinyl I wish I could really tell you how I feel. How I want to be with you. How I want you to be there for me, but you proved to me tonight that you are unreliable." Octavia heard the front door click close she took a tissue from her bedside table, whipped her eyes and blew her nose and walked out into the living room.
"Octi I feel so bad I meant to get there, but I had to they made me keep going."
"Oh Vinyl shut it you could have been there even if you walked in after I was done I would have been happy anyway. You proved to me that you are unreliable. I am sorry, but I am done with this trying to except that you are never there for me and I want you to move out, no not move out I am kicking you out."
Vinyl could only think of one thing to do at that time she walked over to Octavia and gave her big hug. 
"No, Octavia I want to stay, don't kick me out."
"I am sorry Vinyl, but you are too unreliable and this whatever this relationship is I am tired of it."
"Wait Octavia, no I want you to know something."
"Know what Vinyl?"
"Know how I feel about you Octavia."
Then Vinyl leaned in and began the kiss. The two just stood there intermixing tounges enjoying the moment. They both lifted there hooves to each others cheek, the kiss deepened until Vinyl felt tears roll down Octavia's face; Octavia pulled away.
"Vinyl as much as I want you I can't have you."
Vinyl looked into those ameythust eyes she felt her heart break. Octavia saw into those deep ruby eyes and she left them. Vinyl realized what the words of Octavia had said. Vinyl understood taking a pair of scissors Vinyl cut a lock of deep black mane from Octavia's head Vinyl levitated the lock and set the pair of scissors on a stand. Vinyl walked out of the apartment. 
That is when Octavia broke.

	
		New Arrangment 



Vinyl collected her belongings, leviating them with a large burst of magic. Vinyl proceeded to get into a carriage. Vinyl opened the door to the house. "Child I haven't seen you in ages," A green and blue maned mare said getting up and giving Vinyl a hug. Pulling away looking at her child the mare continued to ask, " What brings you around these parts again I thought that you were staying with Miss Octavia and last time you came you left screaming how much you hated me, granted I was drunk that night." The mare said in her musical voice flashing Vinyl a motherly smile.
"Well Mom Octavia kicked me out." 
"Oh my what did you do this time."
"I missed one of her concerts then when I got to the apartment she said that I was unreliable. Then we kissed. Octavia said that she couldn't have me." Vinyl finished the statement as her ears began to drupe
"Child I know you liked her, but I thought you would have tried harder to be more reliable. It will be okay you can stay with me, but you have to fix this and I can only help in the least bit. Now follow me to the room you can stay in and if you want a cider there is a case in the fridge," Leading Vinyl up the the flight of stares the mare pushed open the door on the left of the corridor, "It might be to small, but then again you were smaller last time you slept in this room." Vinyl peared into the room, it was her old bedroom. 
She woke, Vinyl felt cramped most likely due to the filly sized bed that she slept in that previous night. Getting up from her cramped position. Vinyl Proceeded down stairs were she found her Mom taking a swig from a early moring bottle of cider.
"Morning, dear there are oats and milk in the fridge and the shower water is warm so you should get in before I do."
"Morning, to you too mom I hope that you aren't starting again."
"Don't worry kid I am fine I just like a drink a little in the morning every now and then it gets me moving. You know?"
"Okay then.", Vinyl said proceeding back upstairs. The shower pipes creeked and a small amount, then a larger flow of warm water began flowing out of the shower. Vinyl began to wash her mane and tail as the water flowed over her body.

	
		Dinner Parties Don't Always go well



Whipping the tears from her eyes Octavia was laying in her bed thinking of what she had done. Vinyl was gone, she had gone and now Octavia was contemplating the point to keep going. Uncorking a bottle of wine Octavia poured a glass. Octavia sipped, she found within seconds she had drained the glass and had hastily refilled it. Octavia heard a knock on the door, she proceeded to get out of bed and across the room with the wine glass in hoof  to the door and opened it her mother burst in. 
"Disheveld mane, unclean manor, and smelling of alcohol. You have many things to learn. Now go get clean we are having lunch."
Feeling pushed into action Octavia relentlessly got into the shower. After the shower Octavia clothed in the pink bow tie. 
"Mother what do you want from me?", Octavia said in a very high pitched tone of voice. 
"Dear you must stop sounding so uncouth and the reason why I have called on you not only to have lunch with you, but to remind you that the fundraiser party is tomorrow."
"I thought you said that the party was next weekend." 
"Oh my little filly when I said next weekend I meant this coming weekend." 
Octavia sat in front of a group of party ponies she wasn't really there not in the mind at least, but her body was. Octavia remembererd events of the past like her first kiss it was with a colt named Winstan she was only sixteen at the time, but it was a marvelous experience, the first time she drank alcohol she was young only six, but she thought that the dark purple liquid was only ordinary grape juice, or the first time she went on a date it was with Winstan and even though the movie was bad she did have a good time, or the first time she played the cello and it was also amazing. A upper class pony approached Octavia pulling her out of memory. 
"Hello, you must be Carol's daughter Octavia right?",  A light red mare asked. 
Pulling herself out of memory Octavia responded, "Yes, I am Octavia."
"Well I was wondering if you could decribe to me the life of a cellist such as yourself."
"My life is quite simple I wake up. Eat, go to a rehersal every Wednesday and Friday other days I practice that takes up most of my day, then I do what I want. It has become a quite boring life, only livened by my roommate."
"What did she do."
"She is a D.J. working at some local night clubs."
"Night clubs?," scoffed the pony."What charming places for miscreant rats."
"Excuse, me what the buck did you just say? For a fact my friend is not a miscreant rat and I would say kindly go away, but instead I will say get the buck away from me." Octavia finished with bright red cheeks and an angry expression plastered on her face. Looking as if about to burst into tears the pony walked away. Sitting back down on the bench Octavia huffed and took a occasional sip from a glass of wine. Appearing as if from out of nowhere Octavia's mother appeared. In that large extravegent dress the mare looked younger than she realy was.
"Octavia come with me." She said in a stern voice grabbing Octavia by the arm.
Back in a darkened part of the back stage area away from the party.
"So do you mind explaining yourself from what I have been told you have not been the daughter I taught you to be." 
"Yes mother not the daughter you wanted. No now I am the daughter I really am.", Octavia said in an uprazed histarical voice.
"Well if this who you really are then feel free to leave now and just to let you know I am cutting funding from your group. Good. Goodbye, sweetheart." The mare said with a flurish, a smile as she walked back to the party.
Octavia walked along the sidewalk away from the party. Noticing a small bar Octavia trotted into it purching herself on a stool. Octavia got the attention of the bar keep with a ruffled brown coat. He trotted over to her rubbing the wooden surface with a dirtied rag to make the wood shine in the dull light.
"What can I get a fancy mare like you?",  He asked.
"I'll have a vodka with a cider shot."
"Sure, might I ask why such a extravagent mare such as yourself is in our lovely establishment.", He said while sliding the drinks over to Octavia and taking a wide glance around the dirty bar with its few patrons. 
"Well if you must know I came here from a party," Octavia said with a sign. "Hosted by my mother."
"If you don't mind my asking what is your name?"
"Octavia, what is yours?"
"Jack, wait are you Octavia Melody."
"Why, yes."
"I love your work."
"If I may ask what is a stallion like you listeneing to my music."
"Well a stallion like me is a few points away from a mastery degree and I listen to your music, because I find it quit good. Also may I ask the real reason you are here?"
"Well Jack if you must know I came from that party that I was mentioning earlier were I insulted one of the rich ponies there. My mother pulled me aside. We talked then she decided to cut funding for my group."
"Well that sounds like a great story, but what is the real reason you are here." Jack said sliding a cider down to another patron and refilling Octavia's glasses.
"Okay I am really here, because I kicked my roomate out."
"Who's that?"
"Vinyl Scratch."
"Why is that?"
"She... she didn't come to one of my concerts, "Then breaking into a sob Octavia continued. "She hasn't come to any of my concerts even when she said she would. I had to let her go to unreliable. Then when she got home we kissed, one of the best experiences of my life," Octavia was in full tear flow now. "Then I told her to go to unreaible. She loves me and I love her, but I don't want to."
"Well mam first take this," Jack pasted Octavia a tissue. "It sounds like your in way over your head. Just remember step back and think you have a full life, you are rich, you have money. You have a person who loves you even if not reliable. Rememeber that you have a lot to be thankful for and life is about giving second chances."
Reaching for the wallet strapped to her leg Octavia meant to move the some paper bits onto the table.
"No need miss Octavia the drinks are on the house."
Whipping the tears from her eyes Octavia said, "Thank you Jack."
Getting up from her stool Octavia waved goodbye to Jack recieving a wave back and Octavia trotted out of the bar.

	
		I Guess Uncle's do have Good Advice



The load scream of the crowd bore through the headphones which covered Vinyl's ears. It was another routine job Vinyl's mom had booked Vinyl to get her out of her house. Once it was closing time ponies left Vinyl was slummed at the bar and the manager with her.
"Here Vinyl you did a great job this time.", The mare said sliding a bag of bits over to Vinyl which she deposited in her sadal bag purked on the stool next to her.
"Thanks.", Vinyl said as she chugged down a bottle of cider.
"Well you can stay as long as you want, drinks on the house okay. Sleep well Vinyl.", The Manager said as she stepped out of the club with one last look back and a nod a the bar keep.
Downing bottle after bottle Vinyl sat there till the bar keep kicked her out. Sitting on the street Vinyl began to lay down muttering, "Octavia, Octavia I need you." Vinyl lay there in her drunken status till she passed out.
The sun hit Vinyl's eyes the bright light woke her up from the cold slump she was in on the sidewalk. Standing Vinyl felt very cramped and cold. Even more cramped then she was on the filly sized bed. Vinyl looked into her sadal bag that was on the ground the bag of bits, her shades, and phone were still there thankfully. Checking the phone Vinyl gasped as her eyes widened the time read 9:30 A.M. Her mom was sure to be worried. 
Vinyl opened the door a black coated stallion was staring right into her eyes. He said, "Vinyl how I have missed your cherry eyes." Leaning in he gave Vinyl a hug.
Vinyl was suprised, but she hugged the stallion back. It was her Uncle Sander. He looked the same as usual deep tinted shades covering his eyes, black coat, and uncamped main like Vinyl's, but was sky blue.
"Vinyl!!! where were you I was so worried.", Vinyl's mom yelled at her.
"Calm down mom I was drunk and I passed out in front of the club."
"Ok, then.", She said with a smile.
Grabbing her hoof Sanders pulled Vinyl along and up the stairs to the room were Vinyl had been sleeping.
"Deary, tell me about what happened between you and Ms. Octavia?"
"Well we had a spat about how I missed her last concert. Then I kissed her and it was great. Then she kicked me out."
"Sounds like you have a lot of things to sort out. I know you being a bisexual you are torn. If you really love Octavia then you will make up what you have wronged and go be with her. Life is to short to not be happy. Also why did you miss her concert."
Begining to cry Vinyl said, "I haven't meant to be like this, late, forgetful. I mean between work, the guys, and a slight drinking problem."
Rapping his hoof around Vinyl, "Child first of all you need to quit that "slight" drinking problem even if the cider does taste good, two you need to cut it with all of these boyfriends who are just trying to inbetween your legs, because it is just telling  Octavia that you do not want to be with her, and three to hell with work if it is keeping you away from your friend. Now stop crying child now shape up and make up with Miss Octavia. I mean at least you have a very special some pony unlike your old Uncle Sander."
Laughing Vinyl said, "Thanks, I needed that."
"Your welcome, child now I have to be off. Got to make the records you know the usual." Giving Vinyl a pat on the back Sanders ruffed her mane and he stepped out of the house. Called a cab and was driven off to his record making factory.

	
		Drunks Can Changes



The drapes had been covering the bright day of Celestia's sun it was 11:00 A.M. Octavia lay there in the thick brown sheets stearing at the cieling. Rising the covers fell away exposing slashes and cuts across Octavia's flanks. This was do Octavia slipping and crushing a emepty wine glass sending the shards into her leg.
Wincing Octavia trotted out of her room and into the kitchen. Uncorking another bottle of wine Octavia poured a glass. That was what Octavia had been doing since that night at the bar, consuming glass after glass, spilling tear after tear, and sitting in the dark hour after hour. This time it would be differnet. Taking the glass Octavia walked with a slight limp to the door of Vinyl's bedroom for the first time in weeks since Vinyl had been gone. With a loud creek the door opened of course Octavia expected the emptiness she had emptied the room herself after all. This time she looked around not seeing the emptiness, but remembering the pony that had been there. She had sat on that bed listening to Vinyl sing and produce her music, wishing that Vinyl would pause take Octavia into a loving embrace, but no Vinyl had her boyfriends to consider. Octavia thought that Vinyl didn't want her until that night that kiss.
Now the only thing that were left in the room were the bed, Vinyl's large desk, a night stand, and a small dresser. Walking over to the dresser, curiouly Octavia opened the top drawer exposing a envelope which Octavia must have missed when going through the drawers. Taking a sip from the wine glass Octavia set it on the night stand as she sat on the bed. Octavia took the evelope riped the seal away opened it and there was a letter from Vinyl in it.
Dear Octi, this is your friend Vinyl. I am not good at telling you this in real life so I have decided to write you this letter. I don't know if I will have the courage to give this to you now, but as you read I hope you will understand this.
First, I am sorry I have not been there for you I have had work to deal with and getting drunk after work. Two, I am sorry that I have been having so many guy friends over. The truth I don't care about them. I have always and will always and forever love you. I guess  it is just that fact has been sinking further and further back into my head. I guess I am trying to say I am trying to say I am sorry for being a total ass. But I care I really care for you I love you with the deepest part of my being and it has just been hard for me to except it with myself.
To complete, this letter Octavia Mella Melody I love you. It just took me a little bit to remember.
With Everlasting love your faithful
friend Vinyl Scrath 08/18/2013  
Equestria
Looking up from the letter Octavia had not relalized that a slow stream of tears were flowing from her eyes. Standing Octavia whipped the tears from her eyes. Walking out of the room Octavia took the computer from the table she walked towards the couch. Sitting down Octavia opened the internet and sent an email to her manager. It was time to get her life together and give a second chance as Jack said.

	
		Parents Will do Anything For There Kids



"Hey, kid check the internet it says that Miss Octavia is having another concert," Vinyl's mother said as she pressed the buy button for the ticket. "And this one you are going too."
"But mom I don't want to go." 
"Oh yes you are I already bought you the ticket and you have no choice. I am not going to kick you out if you don't know, but you can either go to the concert or go back to your apartment."
"Fine!", Vinyl screamed down the hall to the mare downstairs. Buck now that's all I needed. I guess it is time for life to move on that old Sader was right.

	
		To Lived and to Have Loved and to Love Again



It was the big night. The first time in many weeks maybe even a month that Octavia Melody and her group had been seen on stage. Octavia was nervous, but then again what preformer wasn't nervous before going on stage. The ropes began to pull and the certains began to move. The anouncer voice was heard only for a moment then Octavia began to play. Sychronized the group played one then two then three songs ending with a fast melody. Stopping Octavia was exhilarated she had never expected to feel so happy. Taking a bow the ropes pulled and the certan began to close, but not before Octavia saw a flash of neon blue and dark blue mane. 
Taking the cello Octavia winced as she carried the instrument on her back. Octavia's leg was slightly recovered, but she still felt pain when force was put on it. 
Setting the cello in it's case in her dressing room Octavia trotted off stage into the crowd of ponies. She had to know, Octavia had to know. She had to know did Vinyl really come. Looking out over the crowd Octavia saw nothing no white coat, no blue mane and tail, and no beautiful cherry red eyes. Retreating back to the stage Octavia was met by her mother, "Another amazing preformance dear." 
Stearing at her mother Octavia just trotted past her and down the walk to her room. Pearing at her phone Octavia was amazed by all the texts and missed calls that she hadn't answered. Pulling up Vinyl's page Octavia had to know she sent the text a simlpe one, but easy did you come.
It took a long time for a response to come, but another simple reply yes.
Oh I have missed you Vinyl.
I missed you too Octi 
I was wondering Vinyl do you want to have lunch with me tomorrow.
Yeah sure see you tomorrow Octi :) 
The sun shawn on the deep purple shades Vinyl sat there starring across the table at the beautiful grey mare aross from her. Vinyl felt her heart pulsing. 
"Vinyl I have been contemplating for the past few days, if you wanted to move back in with me, but you would have to prove your worthiness if you are up for a challenge."
"That sounds like a great idea Octi I would be up for a challenge.", Taking a sip from a mug Vinyl was left with a ring of coffee foam around her muzzle. Octavia leaned across the table and reached with a hoof and wipped the foam away with a large smile.
The events of the days after that day were rough challenges for Vinyl she was forced to wake up early to go see Octavia with her group preform there early moring preformances, asked to get to late night concerts before they even began to talk with Octavia back stage, and dinner dates with two or three of Octavia and Vinyl's friends. Vinyl's day would come.
Octavia was finally ready after the period of two mounths it was time for Vinyl to move back in. The moving ponies had come to Vinyls mom's house. There were some tears and Vinyl had reciedved a kiss on the cheek and the two both had gotten an invention to come back to the house for dinner the next week.
The room was completly refilled with the all of Vinyl things that Octavia had removed such as Vinyl's sound tables, laptop, a large beenie bag chair, and whatever other nick nacks she had.
"Good to see that you are back Vinyl." 
"It is good to be back."
"I read the letter.", Octavia said as her cheeks began to redden with an upcoming blush.
"What letter?"
"The letter in the dresser and I feel the same."
Leaning in Octavia asked with a sly smile, "Vinyl Scratch will you be my very special some pony."
Vinyl leaned in and replied, "Yes, Octavia Mela Melody."
Leaning further in Octavia began the kiss. Continuing Vinyl began to trott back through the open bedroom door the two walked further back laying on the bed the two pulled in closer to each others body, kissing harder then pulling back, looking into the pair of cherry red eyes across from her Octavia knew. Octavia knew that it would all be okay.
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