
		You Are My Evening Star...

		Written by MelodicArtist

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Philomena

					Original Character

					Octavia

					Discord

					Main 6

					Romance

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

Eve Violet, a pegasus mare with good qualities and attributes. A crazy mane style and a weird way to how she earned her cutie mark. She feels lonely, and no pony really hangs around her or even wants to be her friend. Until a pony, well a draconequus... comes into her life and makes her feel special, like she's ment to be.
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		My Life in a Crazy, Flat Out Wierd, Nut shell...



Well, I guess I should explain or at least tell you who I am. My name is Eve Violet, I am a pegasus mare born into a family of no siblings. Yes life was tough for me, especially because I had no brothers or sister's to play with or any friends for the matter. I somehow made through with it. I have a job in music writing, which I work with my friend Octavia Melody. She was my first friend, I met her when I first got the job, and went in on my first day. We're alike, slightly...
My cutie mark? Well, my cutie mark looks like two music staffs with different notes on each. The staff's are facing opposite directions and in the middle is a weird, swirly black line that changes color all the time. How I got it? It's a long story.

So I was sitting at my desk, I was the age of 6-7 years old. The class assignment was to try and figure out something to do for the upcoming talent show. We were to sit and think about things that we were good at and we could do. I was singing to myself quietly, and I then felt happy. I thought my voice sounded good, I continued to sing and then the whole room became silent. I looked up and saw that everyone was staring at me, I then blushed of embarrassment and walked over to the cabinets on the side of the room to find a pen.. cause apparently I was in need of one. 
I reached up to the high cabinet open it and stuff fell on top of me, I heard laughter. And I got angry, and yelled stop! And then everypony stopped and then began to float around the room. They all screamed at me and told me to put them down, but I laughed and didn't do anything. I actually didn't know what to do, but I just waltzed myself back to my desk and sang an evil tune, and Laughing on occasion. My cutie mark then appeared, the one I described to you above appeared on my flank. They all eventually stopped floating, and I was expelled from the school.
So apparently I'm capable of chaotic magic and I can sing well, I had no idea you could have a cutie mark representing two different talents. But hey, I personally like my talents of chaos and music. So after that day, no one talked to me and no one ever wanted to be my friend. 
So that's me and my life, that's all I know. Eventually I'll find something interesting that will make my life, special...

			Author's Notes: 
Hey guys! I hope you like this! This is just an idea I had and I just had to get this down. I promise more chapters in the future!


	
		Melody Attracts Shadowy Feelings


			Author's Notes: 
Hey guys, I used a Song from "Friendship is Witchcraft" so I think that qualifies as a mlp song.



I walked into the recording studio that morning, I had a Song to record for my new album. Octavia was sitting in a chair when I entered. 
"Oh Eve! There you are, Elizabeth Melody has been waiting on you! Go go, get into the recording booth, I'll be in there for my recording when you're done" She said, rushing me into the booth.
"Sorry Tavi, I was moving a bit slower than usual today. Don't know why" I said  walking  over to my music stand and put on my headphones and sat in the chair provided. Octavia came in a few seconds later.
"That's fine dear, but seriously, we need to focus on our music for now!" She said, putting her wire on her violin to amp the sound into the recording. I gave the okay signal and the music began to play, I inhaled and began to sing.
https://m.youtube.com/?#/watch?v=W29uMcp5BWU (play the link, I couldn't get the YouTube button to work)
Eve
When you're arrived with devastation there's a simple explanation
You're a toy maker's creation trapped inside a crystal ball.
Be which ever way he tilts it, know that we must be resilient.
We won't let them break our spirits as we sing our silly song!
When I was a little filly, a galloping blaze over took my city.
They shipped my off to the orphanage, they said 'ditch those roots if you wanna fit in'
So I dug one thousand holes, I cut a rug with orphan foals. Now memories are blurred
And their faces are obscured but I still know the words to this song! 
When you've bungled all you're bangles and you're loved ones have been mangled,
Listen to the jingle jangle of my gypsy tambourine! Cause the chords are hypnotizing
And the whole world's harmonizing! So please children stop your crying and just sing along with me!


I finished the final notes and my manager, Elizabeth Melody, started clapping. 
"Impressive job Eve! Better than the last!" She spoke, voice sounding pleased with my work. 
I was happy too. My music is chaos sounding. I liked singing that song, but for some reason, I felt a shadowy presence. I looked behind me and there was nothing. Why do I feel this way? Did I attract something?

	
		Meeting The Spirit of Chaos 



For the rest of the day, that shadowy presence stayed. And to be honest, it felt a little uncomfortable. After I finished my work, I got my paycheck which consisted of 745 bits, and headed to the store to pick up a few things. I got some food, drinks, shower stuff, and a movie. I headed home and put everything I bought away, I took my shower stuff and went to the bathroom to get a shower. After I finished, I put my purple, pink, and blue mane into a fishtail braid. I went into the living room and played the movie I bought.
After I finished the movie, I went into my room and sat down at my bedside vanity. I took out my braid and brushed out my mane. I then turned off the light and climbed into bed. I stared off into the moonlit room, thinking blankly. I closed my eyes, but heard a tapping noise from the window. I got up and opened the window, but nopony was there. I turned and my eyes laid upon a sight to behold.
It appeared to be a male draconequus, with the limbs of an eagle, lion, snake, goat, bat, Dragon, and so on. Who knows what he was made of, it was all too much to count. I just stared at him, my mouth open wide. 
"You know, staring is rude. Hasn't anybody taught you that?" He spoke, rather rudely. I closed my mouth, and took a deep breath.
"Ok, who are you? And what are you doing in my house?" I asked. 
"You've never heard of me? I am Discord! A draconequus, and the spirit of chaos!" He said rather proudly. 
"And I'm going to ask who are you? Hoping that I'm in the right place... I'm looking for someone quite interesting" he said.
"My name is Eve Violet, and if you're looking for me, I'm not that interesting... I'm just a nopony." I said, sounding rather helpless. 
"Oh no no no no no! You're exactly who I'm looking for, you'll have to come with me." He said, trying to grab at me, but I dodged his grasps. 
"What on Equestria do you think you're doing??" I said, slightly scared.
"I need you to come with me, since you're not cooperating, I'll have to do this my way." He said, snapping his fingers. 
Some dust appeared above me, and fell on my head. I started to get tired, and I tried to stay awake, but failed to. 
"You'll... never... get... me.. away..." I said, before collapsing on the ground. My world, gone.

	