
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Broken Melody

		Written by The Pony of Lost Legend

		
					DJ P0N-3

					Octavia

					My Little Pony: Equestria Girls

					Profanity

		

		Description

Octavia gets off work early.  Arriving at her and her room mates, Vinyl Scratch's, apartment. She's surprised to find that Vinyl may not be the best at keeping secrets. Even if she'd kept  one for years, Octavia now suffers for it. But even yet. She's ready to help her best friend....and....lover?
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		My Poor Tavi...



Octavia walked home. Cello case in hand along with a umbrella to shield her from the pouring rain. 
It had been the rains fault that the show she was to preform in was cancelled. Though she didn't mind much. She needed a break every now and again.
Opening the door, Octavia shut her wet umbrella, drenching herself in the process as she set her cello case down by the doorway. She sighed as she looked to her dripping dress clothes. Why was something always bound to go wrong for her? Frowning as she made her way back to her room for fresh clothes she hummed softly the tune she'd have played today if not for the rain. 
Opening the door to her room, she stepped in. As she walked over to her dresser she dances gracefully to her own humming. Forgetting how terrible her day was going. Stripping down to her panties. Octavia dug neatly through the neatly stacked and folded clothes.
Pulling on a shirt, pants, and bow tie, Octavia walked to the bathroom to get a towel. Drying her wet hair she sighed once more. 
"And I'll raise my voice in a fit of fury~ Sadness no longer in my way~" she sang softly.

She stopped suddenly as she heard something fall from down the hall. Vinyl's Room. Rushing to the source of the sound, Octavia knocked on Vinyl's door.
"Vinyl? Are you okay in there???," She stood waiting for a response which didn't come for more than a few minutes.
"Uh, T-Tavi I-I thought y-you were at w-work?" Vinyl Scratch replied from the other side.
"The show was canceled due to rain....May I come in?" Octavia asks. Worried from the studded embedded in Vinyl's words. 
"N-No! Y-You can't see me when I'm fucked u-up like this...," Vinyl frowned on the other side. Her back against the door.
Octavia set a hand softly on the door. Speaking softly she began to try to soothe her troubled friend. "Vinyl....please...let me in so that we can talk about this....."
Vinyl sighed shakily speaking softer. "I-I'm not s-stable right now. I-It's not safe for you.." A sob followed Vinyl's words causing Octavia to worry more.
"I don't care Vinyl. I'm your best friend. I'm here to help you for times like this. I can tell your dearly upset. I'll make us some tea and then we'll talk about this," Octavia walked to the kitchen. Grabbing two tea bags of her and surprisingly Vinyl's favorite tea. She plopped them into the hot water that she'd set on the stove. Deep in thought over what had been upsetting Vinyl so badly.... It'd been such a long time since Octavia saw Vinyl cry. She wasn't even sure why Vinyl had cried before... Maybe she cried when Octavia was away with work.... Maybe she kept her true feelings from Octavia all together...
Pouring the tea into her and Vinyl's signature mugs. She carried them to Vinyl's room. The door was now open leaving for Octavia to step inside with the mugs of hot tea. Vinyl was leaning against the wall, heavy shades hiding her eyes. Setting down the mugs, Octavia looks to her electric blue haired friend. "So what seems to be the problem my dear Vinyl?" she asks. Vinyl frowns and looks away. Octavia sighs. "Vinyl, please just tell me."
"It's not that easy Octavia," Vinyl half growls. Octavia frowns at her tone. Almost taken aback by it.
"Vinyl i'm only trying to help you....Please don't have such an awful tone with me..."
"I never asked for your fucking help" Vinyl growls slamming her hands down on each side of Octavia, pinning her to the bed.
"In fact..," she continued. "I'd rather you'd have  not come in here at all!"
Octavia flinched at her tone. But she huffed and stood her ground. Pushing Vinyl away she frowns . "Vinyl cut it out!! You've never been so.....so..rude!!!!"
Vinyl then growls and smacks Octavia across the face causing her to fall from the impact. Slamming against the night stand and breaking the mugs of now cold tea. The remains stabbing her in many places. She winces. "V-Vinyl? W-What's wrong w-with you!?!" she cries.
Vinyl huffs. "I told you to stay away!!!" she yells. "I fucking told you I'd hurt you!! Why do you not listen to me!?!!" she demands.
Octavia tears up from the pain. "B-Because Vinyl I-I'm your friend!! I'm t-trying t-to help you!" she cries.
Vinyl huffs before her eyes widen under her shades. "O-Octavia y-your....bleeding..."
"O-Only a little i'm fine." She begins picking the glass from her arm with a shaky hand. 
"It's not fine. You have to go. You can't be here!!" Vinyl backs away with a hand over her nose trying to block out the sent of her friends blood.
"I'm not leaving you Vinyl....you need to tell me what's wrong," Octavia reaches a blood stained hand to her friend. Vinyl huffs.
"O-Octy p-please you don't understand," Vinyl pleads.
"But I want to understand. Vinyl there's something upsetting you.....," Octavia said her hand still outstretched.
Vinyl shakes her head and covers her face with her hands. "Look what i've done to you.....," her hands shake. "I'm  monster Octavia..."
Octavia gets up shakily and walks to her friend. "No Vinyl...you just got upset and pushed me. Its's not your fault I lost my balance Vi--," she is cut off by the feeling of a tongue against her hand. Looking in shock. She finds Vinyl licking her blood from her hand. "V-Vinyl what a-are you doing?!" she asks, starring to Vinyl in both shock and confusion. Vinyl doesn't respond till Octavia's hand is licked clean.
"I told you Tavi...," she grins. Fangs poking over her bottom lip. "I'm a monster....A hungry....caged....monster. Whom has just fallen in love with the taste of your flesh and blood."
Octavia's eyes widen. "V-Vinyl w-what a-re you talking a-about. How i-is this possible?!"
She rolls her eyes, keeping her grin spread out of her face. "Fuck You that's how." she laughs darkly. "Now....it's time I take something from you I've wanted for so long...be a good girl...and I may reward you in the end."
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		Why So Cold??



"V-Vinyl what are you talking about!?," Octavia demanded trying to break free of Vinyl's grip. Vinyl just grins her fanged grin and keeps her there with ease.
"You see my little Tavi....I've been this way for a very very long time. And just your sent is a strong tease to me," she says with a dark chuckle. "And at last....your mine....all....mine."
Octavia shivers. "Vinyl please, let me go!" she pleads. Vinyl rolls her eyes under her shades. 
"No." She growls. "Your not going anywhere. Not until i'm satisfied with you. Her eyes glowed under her shades causing Octavia's eyes to widen. The grin returns to Vinyl's face as she took them off and threw them on the floor revealing her blood red eyes. "Your so cute when your terrified you know." Vinyl chuckles. 
Octavia tears up. "P-Please l-let me go.." she pleads softly. 
"Don't worry my sweet Octavia. I'll let you go. Just not yet," Vinyl whispers in her ear sending a shiver down Octavia's spine. Vinyl smiles softly for a moment lifting Octavia's chin with a finger. "Tavi....It's not going to hurt you...I promise. I'd never hurt you."
"Why can't you just let me go??," Octavia cries. Vinyl grits her teeth forcing down her frustration. 
"Because. I'll only get worst and worst if I don't do this now." Vinyl frowns. "If you make me wait...my lust will grow for you...and my beast....will show no mercy on you like I am now. So...you choose my Tavi. Now. Or later?"
"I-I.....," Octavia sighs and relaxes under neath Vinyl. "If y-you must....just make it quick....please."
Vinyl nods. "Yes. That I can do....," she closes her eyes licking the side of Octavia's throat sending a heavy shiver down Octavia's spine. She takes a deep breath trying to keep her body from shaking and trying to stay brave. Vinyl scrapes her dagger-like fangs on the side of Octavia's throat. Octavia holds her breath. But that wasn't the only thing she felt. She felt fear....but there was something else too......was it.....lust??
Her thoughts were cut short as a gasp escaped her. Vinyl had pierced her fresh and had started to drink from her. Octavia closed her eyes. She didn't feel....pain....it was more...pleasurable...in fact...there was no pain at all....
Then just as quick as it began Vinyl pulled away, her mouth stained with Octavia's blood as she wiped Octavia's fresh wound with her jacket sleeve. 
Octavia sighed her eyes still closed. "W-What do I taste like?" she whispered out of curiosity. Vinyl looks to her with a small smile. 
"Mm...like a fresh chocolate batter just waiting to be baked," she chuckled and licked the blood from her lips and wiping the rest away with her other sleeve.
Octavia smiles weakly. "How o-odd.....mm....Vinyl?" Vinyl looks back to her.
"Yes Tavi?"
"C-Can you make u-us some tea? I think w-we have alot to talk about..." she chuckles softly. Vinyl smiles and lays her down on the bed and kisses her forehead. 
"Yeah....I think we do...," Vinyl says heading for the door before being stopped by Octavia's voice.
"Oh and Vinyl..." she says. "Do clean yourself up....It'll do both of us a favor." Vinyl chuckles.
"Yes Octavia...," she then walks out and shuts the door behind her.
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