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		Description

Its hard convincing a pony to like a new style of music, especially for vinyl. You see, vinyl wants Octavia to like dubstep, but Octavia wants her to like classic. So, they switch places to see what the others interest is like.
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		Argument



Vinyl play her music while making breakfeast, meanwhile octavia lay in her bed sound asleep. But her sleep was completely over.
"Vinyl, turn that down!" Octavia shouted
"Wait, what, I can not here you over my boom boom!" Vinyl shouted back.
"Your boom boom, really! Octavia shouted. What the hay is that!"
"My wubs, duh!" Vinyl replied.
Octavia walked downstairs in frustaration. She looked at Vinyl angrily, but Vinyl just shrugged.
"What did I do wrong?" Vinyl asked.
"You know I am cranky when I don't get that much sleep, right?" Octavia questioned.
"Uh, maybe." Vinyl replied.
"You don't, Vinyl." Octavia replied.
"Uh, yes I do, why wouldn't I." Vinyl lied.
"Vinyl, you are lying. You are clearly lying." Octavia said under breath.
" Well, miss classic music pants, you won this battle." Vinyl groaned.
" Maybe your new name shoud be dj annoying!" Octavia groaned.
"Idea, Octavia yelled, we can switch places for a day! To see how each others genre of music is!"
"I guess." Vinyl groaned.
Vinyl and Octavia trotted up the wood stairs. Octavia walked to her and her roomate's room, while Vinyl went in the music studio. The music studio was meant to be a spare room, but the roomates changed it.
All the sudden loud dubstep music played, even though Vinyl was not thinking of Octavia.
"Vinyl!" Octavia shouted.
"Sorry Vinyl laughed, just trying to have a little bit of fun."
Vinyl turned it down a notch, but the beat went on and on. Octavia was in a deep sleep, dreaming she would be the best cello pony in Equestria, maybe even the world!
===============================================================================================================
The next morning the roomates got dressed, and went to the House Of Music, a music store nearby. As the two walked there, they saw many ponies walking by. When they walked in the store, a young stallion was standing behing the counter.
"Um, do you guys need a new employee? Because I kinda need a job, especially to save up for a new turnable?" Vinyl asked.
The stallion handed her a sheet to apply for the job. Vinyl filled it out quickly, the she handed it back.
"Your job will begin next Wednesday." The stallion told her.
Vinyl looked for her friend\roomate, seeing she was looking at the cellos. Then Vinyl rolled her eyes and walked to the turntables. They were cool, you know, like a turntable. Well turntables are cool, unless if you are like Octavia. 
Meanwhile, Octavia looked at the cellos. They were beautiful. Then one caught her eye. The cello had her cutie mark carved on it. But then she looked at the price. It was $600.00. Yes, it was true. It was waaaaaay off of her budget. But then she felt like crying, not like a soft cry, but more of a big one. Tears fell out of her eyes, like raindrops. Tavi hugged the cello, she would not ever let go of it. Never. Then she did something surprising, she walked away. She was finally moving on. She liked the cello she had now. It would always be her cello.

	
		After the music store



Later that day, after the cello drama, the girls went home. Vinyl fell asleep on the couch, and Octavia walked upstairsmto the music studio. Vinyl, who was snoring like a pig was in a deep sleep, while Octavia played a relaxing song on her cello. When Vinyl rolled in her sleep her sunglasses came off.
Two hours later the girls went in the kitchen for lunch. Vinyl had Cola and pizza, while Octavia had water and grapes.
"Vinyl, chew with your mouth closed." Octavia told her.
"How can I tell? You eat slowly, it takes hours for you to finish!" Vinyl replied.
"I eat politely and like a lady!" Octavia shouted back.
After lunch, Octavia went upstairs. Meanwhile, Vinyl was going to the mall to meet up with Pinkie Pie. Octavia walked into the music room, then tried playing a song for the Canterlot Garden Dance. Tavi had to practice for it a lot, especially since it was in two months. She played the notes carefully, looking at her book of notes, which Vinyl would call it her "notebook."Tavi would always think it was corny, and she still did think it was corny. It has always been corny. Octavia just is not like Vinyl. She doesn't hate her, not at all. They were just friends, you know, a friend. They were not even close to enemies. They just didn't get along all the time.
===========================================================================================================
It was late at night, probably midnight, and they finally walked into the bedroom they shared. Vinyl climbed in her bed, then Octavia did the same. Octavia fell asleep right away, but Vinyl stared at the wall. She was kind of bored, but not bored. Her mane touched the pillow, and her hooves were under the warm, cozy blanket. It is very hard too fall asleep when you just can't. Then her mind filled with plenty of thoughts. Too many, actually way too many to say. Her sunglasses were on her nightstand, and she looked at them. She got them at Sunglass Shack. Tavi didn't know why she wore them in the dorm. Actually, Vinyl didn't know why either. I guess she thought they were cool. Finally she was asleep. She dreamed of meeting the best ponystep artists in Equestria. In that dream, she saw a turntable. It looked normal. Vinyl walked over to it, and it had something different. She started playing music, and it was the loudest one she has heard! She could probably hear it across Equestria it was that loud! It was perfect for everything, well in the music world, but nopony has seen a turntable this good.
Then with that turntable, millions of ponies walked up.
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