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		Description

Due to problems with the air conditioning in her club's dressing room Vinyl ( DjPon 3) and her visiting roommate/girlfriend Octavia do what they must to cool down and maybe learn something about each other too.
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			Author's Notes: 
Hello again well here is the third installment of the Nude series, like before this one well start the first half with Sweetie Belle and the second half will focus on the main characters of the story Vinyl and Octavia. Please note I own no copy rights and all characters are of mature ages.
A very special thanks to Zervon Tora for editing the story and giving me advise when needed
I hope you enjoy it. I think you will



Sweetie Belle was sitting at her bedroom desk in her bed robe writing on a music sheet a song, the very song she and Princess Luna made together the previous night, Sweetie's Entropy it was called making the little girl blush as she remembered the events of that night. Sweetie was taken by this song to the Dream Space, the realm of dreams where Princess Luna helped her find the courage to tell her sister and friends about her love of being naked and together got to share Luna's old unfinished song that now bares Sweeties name in honor of her help.
The song is still not finished but Sweetie wasted no time to write it down after a day with her friends, she memorized the first notes including her bits and worked hard to find what would go next with it, " Hmm, lets see first ' ta-da-ha-da-ta-ha" then ' da-ha-da-ha-ha-ta' so what should go next?" Up till eight o'clock she worked till it was finally finished first like all great song writing the melody to set the mood then the lyrics to speak it out.
" Sweetie Belle time for bed!" cried her sister Rarity from downstairs so she answered back.
" Ok!" then proceeded to remove her robe, turn off the lights, then tuck herself to bed with the music sheet slowly drifting into her dream spirit so the meet up with Luna in the Dream Space.
Sweetie Belle wasn't the only one with music on her mind.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Far out to the port city of Manehatten on the corner of West Filly and Foll St stood Rarity's new shop Rarity for You, but our attention isn't here it's up stairs at the top floor where be the hottest club in town Disco Hoof owned and operated by DJ Pon 3 know in her hometown Ponyville as Vinyl Scratch. The club was deck in a neon purple wall with classic yet modern designs, followed by the few amount of tables and chairs for drinking and relaxation and a mini bar run  by two bartenders and Vinyl's business partner Neon Light. 
In the center is a glass dance floor with all sorts of people jumping, breaking and just socializing as the laser lights flashed and smoke was coming out of smoke machines , finally up to the stage playing on the disc stand spinning records, pressing buttons and flipping switches was Vinyl. Vinyl's hair was dyed blue and she wore dark sunglasses to hide her velvet colored eyes, her outfit was a black t-shirt with a white jacket, baggy black pants and pink sneakers. 
The music stopped and the smoke and lights dimmed as she finished, " Yo Yo Manehatten are we having a good time?" The crowd responded in cheers, " Oh yeah! Now it's eight o'clock that means its time for the DJ switch which means my partner and fellow DJ Neon Light will dazzle you with his own music. So remember have fun and!" said Vinyl as she scratched her records making 'Weka Weka Wah Wah' sound which meant Party.
The crowd cheered more as the two DJ traded places and Vinyl made her way to her dressing room to meet her very special someone.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
She heads for a white door marked VS on it, she had her own private room since it was mostly just her and Neon. If there were any guest performers they were given a group dressing room a week in advance depending on the number of such. 
With a twist of the nob and a slight push Vinyl opens the door to find a someone sitting on the couch.
A girl about the same age in a purple vest on top of a white shirt and a slight pink long skirt named Octavia Melody, and she is this DJs' roommate and recent girlfriend.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
They meet in a all music convention in Canterlot a few years back and surprisingly became quite fond of each other, they would talk about their tastes in music and give opinions on each of their likes and dislikes.
Octavia was doing a performance there with her Orchestra on the Cello and offered Vinyl a last minute ticket to the show which she watched joyfully. At the end Vinyl heard Octavia was looking for a country side place to live because of having spent her whole life in the city she was hoping for inspiration from a new peaceful and quit surrounding.
Luckily Vinyl had a spare room at her house in Ponyville and was kind enough to invite her in.
Nobody thought these two would get along sharing a house together, but they were proven wrong.
Even though they had different personalities the two musicians stuck together even when they redesigned the house into two sides one each to match their personalities. Just after eight months they moved from friends and became a couple.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
" There you are Octi I thought you were going to watch the show." said the still energetic DJ as she closes the door and heads to the vanity, she places her headphones on a foamed head then to a bean bag coach next to Octavia.	
" I was there for the first few hours. Then like always you set the volume too loud and I went in here to wait until you got done."
" I know you don't like my music, but it's still nice you came when I asked."
Octavia grinned, " Sweetheart it's not that I don't like your music. It's the volume you always have it on." This made the two of them laugh. " And I'll always come to your gigs when you ask."
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
They sat and talked about the day laughing at anything they thought was funny and more. Only things were beginning to heat up literally.
The temperature was slightly increasing as they sat. Making the girls sweat and exhaust themselves Octavia began to fan herself both with her hands and a cloth she found. " Vinyl, what's wrong with the air conditioner?"
Vinyl said, " It's been acting up recently." She tried to turn down the thermostat, but it had no effect on the temperature in the room. So she gets up to head for the door, " I'll see if my landlord Mr. Stripes can do something about this." 
And goes to look for the landlord.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Mr. Stripe is a big man with a bushy mustache, he dressed in a navy blue gym jacket with purple stripes. As a investor he would see opportunity in any investment. When he first bought the building he had many ideas of what to do with it.
Little of which involved one let alone two country girls with different businesses. But when Vinyl came to him to buy the top half for her club he took the chance and took it now leases one of the city's top clubs.
With Rarity's shop just down stairs now the money flow from rent and revenue has now doubled.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Now backstage Mr. Stripe began his hourly check up on the stage crew and calls the bartenders to begin collecting the cash for tonight, that's when Vinyl's dressing room door opened.
She tilts her head to the left where the hall leading to the stage was then right to find her Landlord just hanging up his phone, " Oh good! Mr. Stripe, can I talk to you for a moment?"
The man turns and walk closer just not in the view of his clients guest, " Yes Ms. Scratch. Is there a problem?"
" Yeah my room seems to be getting quite hot. What's up with the AC man!"
Mr. Stripe was confused by this, " I'm sorry I thought I spoke to you last week along with Mr. Light and Ms. Belle when all three of you were in the building." Only to receive a nod as she didn't remember such a conversation, " Due to the age of the building the electrical system is outdated and inadequate for the need of both your equipment plus now Ms. Belle's boutique downstairs. Last week you cranked up your interments a little too high and fried some of the wiring, namely the Ac and that is why it has been acting up. And I shut it off just two days ago, but it's going to take some time to fix I am afraid."
" Oh great, I use that AC to cool down after my performances." said the young DJ," So what am I suppose to do about this." 
" I don't know, the last I check your room had a good sized window, you could open that and let the air outside help. Or since it's a dressing room you can just get naked I suppose." The man laughed at his last commit because it sounded funny but true.
Only he soon stopped when he looked to find those velvet eyes staring like daggers under a face codded in a blushed but angry color, "Whoa! Whoa! I was just kidding."
" Yeah well let me tell you something buster." said Vinyl pointing her finger at him. " My girlfriend is in here with me so I would appreciate for you not to speak like that around her." pointing another finger at the room before continuing. " And second, I may not act like it some times but I'm a women too and I find people who joke like that to be sexist and disgusting." 
Making her point loud and clear as she backs into the room and slams the door in front of the stunned man.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Vinyl then turns away from the door fuming of anger and embarrassment but she quickly took a few deep breaths to cool off when she remembered who else was in the room.
She opened her eyes to see Octavia off the couch steering back at her also blushing in embarrassment," Oh! Ah, Octi! I am so sorry about this."
" No, no! It's fine, thank you though." said Octavia giving a spiritual smile.
That smiled made Vinyl smile and the two started to laugh. When done Vinyl looked to the far left corner and found the small sideways opening window, not big enough to be seen or noticed by the higher buildings but just the right size to allow light and a breeze every now and again.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
" Wait here, I'll open the window." said the DJ as she heads to the window and up the step later to open it. 
Meanwhile Octavia stood still watching from behind but her attention wasn't 100 present focus at what was in front. It was instead on a question, the very same she was, is about to ask."
" You know we could do it. If you want?"
" Do what?" asked Vinyl opening the window little by little.
" You now what Mr. Stripe said, get naked."
" What!" screamed the DJ pushing the window open with a force of shock.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It was quite easy to tell Vinyl and Octavia's relationship was still in it's early state because though they lived together for years they mostly stayed on their respective half's.
Each with a full sized bedroom with a full bathroom so they hardly if ever see each other naked occasionally Vinyl would come to the kitchen in a t-shirt and her panties while Octavia came in a robe but that was it.
Even when they started dating no changes were made to their lifestyles.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
Climbing down the step latter the still shocked DJ walked to Octavia and asked, " Are you serious?"
" Why not it is a Dressing room the one place out side home where it's okay to be naked. And while you do that to change costumes why not do just to unwind and cool off from this heat."
" I.. I can't"  said the DJ as she began clinching her chest and closing her eyes, Octavia knew that something was wrong.
" What's wrong Vinyl?"
" Octi you know how I've always been open with you yet in the years we've been together you still know nothing about my life other then that I was born in here in Manehatten." Octavia nodded because it was true the only thing Vinyl ever told her about her past was that she was actually born in Manehatten and moved to Ponyville at a young age but that was it and feeling it wasn't polite to ask any more she never brought the subject up. 
Vinyl then continues as she escorted her girlfriend back to the couch, " Well I guess the best thing to do is star at the beginning. First my name wasn't always Vinyl Scratch, it's Fiddle Tuner"
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
" My father is a Wall street tycoon who buried himself in his work and was almost never at home, while my mother's a high class Music tutor working at home and with father at work she was the matriarch of the family with very high standers and zero tolerance. Being to only child was hard because mom would keep me coopted in the house home schooling me and not letting me make friends, even amongst the small number of students she had. If I was caught looking out the window watch kids play and laugh she would pull me away and tell me that if I would be infected with their impurity then at night before going to bed mom would come to my room and start to... Start to..."
Vinyl stopped struggling to get the words out and Octavia listened with dread like she knew what was going to be said as Vinyl finally said it, " Touch me! She said it was a protection of my purity but I knew she was lying because she would always whisper the words ugly as she closed the door."
" What about your father? Didn't you tell him?"
" I tried to at first but he was so exhausted that all he wanted was a few drinks and sleep. I guess he did tell my mom thinking it was nothing because once he went back to work the next night when he leaves she would punish me even more, so I stopped. When I turned thirteen mom gave a recital for her students and I snuck out the front door to be out side for a change. Of course not going out much I didn't know what to do first so I walked till I found this place called Juniors music store and they were having a live performance so I went to see it, the performer was a DJ too and the way he mixed two songs from things like Jazz and disco to pop and classic brought wonder and fun into me then he called for a volunteer to join him and I was the one he choose, I was so nervous but he stared it off by playing one disc while I played the other till I got into it and played both by myself when I finished I got my cutie Mark and was living the happiest moment of my life. When I got home I climbed through my bedroom window but mom was already there because she knew I escaped, she saw my cutie mark and was furious. She beat me and yelled at me then locked me in my room that was when I had enough, I packed what I could in a sack and ran away through the window again."
Both the girls were trying to hold back the tears in their eyes as the story continued.
" For days and weeks I tried to keep low incase mom or private investigators she may have sent were looking for me, it wasn't till two months I realized no one was even looking for me by then I made it to Ponyville and made myself a new life with a new name, dyed hair and all."
Octavia then asked, " Did you ever hear from your family again?"
" Yeah about seven months later in a tabloid it said 'parents were sadden by daughters disappearance and had another child to fill the gap of their lost, a boy.' I have a little brother out there and he doesn't know I am alive, I am sorry Ovti."
" For What?" asked Octavia
" For not telling you. For leading you into believing a lie an...." She was then cut off by a sudden hug, the hug was long and passionate but gentle too. Then Octavia lets go as she begins to speak
" It is not a lie!  The girl I am looking at is not Fiddle Tuner but Vinyl Scratch the girl I met at that music convention, who worked her life to became the greatest DJ in both Ponyville and Manehatten and most of all you are the one I feel in love with." 
And that was it, like a geyser eruption Vinyl broke out in tears again and hugged Octavia again who returned with full love.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Once the girls had calmed down and let go Octavia spoke again, " So what do you say we try it out and  get naked together?"
" I.. I don't know if I can."
" Sure you can. I'll get naked in your closet and you get naked here, once done we'll count to three and see each other." Octavia then heads into the spacious closet and closed the door. Vinyl didn't have time to protest any further and now partly alone she began to strip, starting with her shoes and socks then going up to slowly unbutton and unzip her jeans and pulled them down to show baby blue panties. Then once those came off she removed her jacket and lifted up her shirt to reveal a sports bra the same color the same as her underwear then started to unclip one by one.
Now fully naked Vinyl awaited for Octavia to finish getting more and more nervous then after what seemed forever a slight knock came from the closet door, " I'm ready!"
" O..O..Okay!" replied Vinyl as she turned around and readied herself then she hears the nob creak and with a deep breath she and Octavia like a single body and mind began to count down. 
( Both) " ONE.... Two... Three!" and as quick as a flash Vinyl turned around and Octavia opened the door to see each other naked. And they were naked as the day they were born with slight difference, where Vinyl was athletically built with A cup breast and no pubic hair Octavia was about the slim with double A cup breast and small well trimmed pubic hair.
" You are beautiful." said Vinyl with a blush on her face."
" So are you."
But again Vinyl was letting the pain of her past weight her down and she lowers her head, " No I'm not. compared to you I am just as ugly as my mom said."  That was when Octavia got close and grabbed her girlfriend by the shoulders.
She the then lined up their faces for direct eye contact and said calmly yet firmly. " VINYL SCRATCH! You are not ugly at all, forget what your mother said or what anyone else has or even will say about you. What matters is what I think and I see a beautiful girl who I would always be in love with."
The two then kissed their first kiss as a couple then spent the rest of the night in the dressing room naked till closing time at midnight and the two took the midnight train back home.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
A few month since then the Ac and all of the building was updated and up to code but now Vinyl did two things to relax, she'd change the temperature and remove her clothes because she had developed a new lifestyle both there and at home with Octavia the nudist lifestyle. 
There were sometimes when thought of being naked in the past still haunted her but Octavia was always there to comfort Vinyl and soon the images began to fade.
THE END!

	