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Octavia's dream came true when Vinyl said yes
She now has to accept the fact that dream was a lie
Will she ever find love again?
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Music always tells a story, a story of tragedy, a story of love, a story of drama, and sometimes it tells the story of loss, but all songs must come to an end eventually, and is a song really real? Afterall it is all just vibrations in the air our ears interpret as sound. But, I guess if you chalk everything down to the science of it, nothing is really real, everything is just your brain interpreting things into reality, is reality all just in your head? Was this making me feel better? I looked down to the fireplace before me, then to the image within my gray hoove, it was me, and Vinyl Scratch sharing a romantic kiss under the sunset of Ponyville, that was a wonderful vacation, that kiss was the best moment of my life, yet looking back at it makes me feel so hollow, so empty. Vinyl represented my entire world, and that world so quickly burnt away, why did I think it was real, why did I fall for the world’s sick trick, making me believe that I had found true real love. 
For a moment I thought I was going to lead a happy life, I thought I had finally found someone that would make me happy, someone I wanted to spend the rest of my life with. But the world would never let that happen, I was fool to believe it would. Vinyl started out as a friend, she always has been just a friend, but one night it all changed. I always held a small crush for her, but kept quiet about, afterall I was Octavia Philharmonica, a upstanding pony who had the same social standing as the upper class and the nobility, just without all the money, Octavia Philharmonica was above filly fooling with some nightclub DJ. 
Yet, that night club DJ was so nice, so pretty, and so amazing in just every way, I think I had known that to a degree when I chose her to be my roommate. I remember never really wanting a roommate, but I had to pay the rent somehow. I always planned on keeping my feelings private, I really did, I hopped, no I prayed that they would just fade away, so I can continue my life climbing the social ladder uninterrupted by things like love and beauty. I was a fool then, but I guess no more of a fool then I am now. 
One day, Vinyl learned how to feel what I was feeling, at the time I thought she had picked up some subtle que I had accidently let slip, perhaps she saw me staring longly into those deep pretty red eyes. I never got many chances to see her eyes, she always wore those glasses, it is a damn shame as well, I wish she had shown her eyes more maybe then I would’ve known. 
One day, it all happened, nearly all at once. It started as a joke, something along the lines of ‘the day I go to a nightclub will be the day I admit my secret undying love for you.’ 
Then it morphed into casual flirting. ‘Oh really, well out of all the mares that I would like to love, I think you would be on the top of my list.’ 
It soon transitioned into a hug, then a kiss, at the end of the day our bodies and souls had connected, and I remember vividly saying, ‘I love you Vinyl Scratch.’ 
Then she said it back, ‘I love you too Tavi’ it was everything I ever wanted, and she knew that, of course she knew that, I should've known that. 
What I had felt for that Vinyl Scratch, had morphed into something more than just a small crush. It had bloomed into a beautiful red rose, we could talk for hours on end and we would never run out of things to talk about, she felt just so perfect, she had become just so perfect. She always knew the perfect thing to say, she always knew exactly how I was feeling, she simply was able to read my mind, and play me like a gray little cello. 
I enjoyed the tune she played with me, I wonder if she did too? Or was it all just a lie, maybe it wasn't, or maybe my mind is playing a trick, and she never loved me… no one will ever love me, why did I think anypony would love some pathetic gray fool.
I felt a tear slowly run down my face, the wet fur the water left behind was irritating, the fur became sticky and wet, sticking tightly to the skin as it continued its path down my face. I hated it when tears did that, I hated it just so much.
I traveled Equestria with that Vinyl. We saw the long stretching rose fields of Ponyville, the busy city of Los Pegasus, and the beautiful mix of culture and romance on the streets of Manehattan. I was all so surreal, I felt alive then, more alive then I had ever felt before, Vinyl had completed me. If she left I knew she would take a piece of me with her. Yesterday was supposed to be the greatest day of my life. When I opened my eyes the first thing I saw was Vinyl’s smiling face, it was a different smile this time, almost a sad smile. The sky was pink then, I don’t remember why, I don’t really care why anymore. I was supposed to perform at some massive fancy shmancy royal wedding that day, but Vinyl had strongly insisted I took the day off. She walked me to the most beautiful garden in Canterlot, and then, knelt down in front of me, in one hand she pulled out the most beautiful diamond ring I have ever seen before, in the other she held out a bottle of wine. She told me she wanted to spend the rest of her life with me, and that we will open the wine on our weddings night. I truly never felt happier, it felt like the greatest thing to ever happen to me, I had found true love, and I was going to be with it till I passed on and beyond. I said yes, Vinyl smiled, she had expected me to say yes. I wonder if she had lied when she proposed to me, or was it all true, I guess I will never know.
The tear stain left in my fur began to curl up, growing ridged and uncomfortable, I looked up on top of the fireplace, there stood a bottle of wine, the one that Vinyl had given to me only just yesterday, it now felt like an eternity ago, I recalled her sweet voice telling me we would open it on our wedding night; I now know she was lying then, of course she was. I reached up to grab the bottle, I didn't bother grabbing a wine glass with it, I just opened up the cap, and lifted the finish right to my mouth, I let the expensive wine freely flow down my throat. 
She walked me home after I said yes, led me back into our apartment, and led me into the only windowless room in our Canterlot apartment, the bathroom. She told me to wait in there, while she prepared for a big surprise, honestly I thought it was a sex thing, silly me, silly Octavia. I trusted her when she locked the bathroom door behind me, I trusted her when I heard her dragging a chair to the bathroom door, I trusted her when I heard her break the key in the lock of the front door, I trusted her when I heard her leave the apartment. I trusted her when I heard the distant screaming outside, and I trusted her when everything went silent afterwards.
Fire ponies broke me out of the bathroom the next day, it was quite a surprise to see a massive fire ax smash right through the bathroom door so suddenly. When I saw the fire ponies breaking in I screamed for Vinyl, she was not there. Yet I did not cry, I was still waiting for that surprise, I honestly believed Vinyl was really still setting up a surprise for me. I had trusted her completely, I was a idiot then, I still am a fucking idiot. 
I finally finished the bottle entirely, and then dropped it to the floor, it did not smash, I wanted it too, but it did not. I felt another tear beginning to form in my eye, I peered back down onto the image, me and Vinyl, in that field, everything felt so perfect then, why did it all have to go so wrong, why couldn't the lie had just lasted forever, why. 
I remember seeing Vinyl again later that day, she looked so disheveled, covered in a blanket as guard ponies helped her along with many other survivors, I remember her running to me yelling ‘Tavi’ in the most relieved tone possible, I wanted to cry out in joy then, I wanted to yell out relief, I wanted to kiss her then and there. I didn't do any of that, I just stood there in confusion, something was off about Vinyl, but I simply could not put my hoove on what exactly was wrong. Something was just wrong, something was so horribly wrong, I could feel it as my gut clenched.
Vinyl ran up to me, and gave me a hug, I felt her wet tears stream down my shoulder, I did not react, I didn't even hug her back.
Then she said it, ‘Tavi, I missed you so much over the last couple months, the guard pony said I was gone for half a year, I am so happ-’, she kept talking. I don't remember what else she said. A sharp knife had gone right through my heart, and then twisted it's horrible blade around. 
Vinyl’s eyes were never red, I don’t know why I thought they were, they were always a rosy purple, I don’t know why I never realized the change. I found the note the other Vinyl had left for me later that day, it laid right next to the wine bottle we were supposed to open up at our wedding, it had only three words on it, ‘I am sorry.’
I peered down to the image of me and ‘Vinyl’ once again, another tear streamed down my face, I felt a large weight in my stomach pull me down to the floor. One tear soon turned into two, and then into three, soon I had quickly become a sobbing mess on the floor. The fireplace in front of me was so warm, yet I still felt so cold, I was freezing, why can’t I feel warm? Will I ever feel warm again?
I heard a knock on the door of my room, I did not bother to look at it.
“Tavi.. I uhh, don’t know what happened between you and that changeling pretending to be me, but, uhhh, I just wanted to say I am sorry.”
I didn't say anything, she wouldn't understand anyways, why is she even saying sorry, if anything I should be sorry, I should have known she was replaced, but instead I decided to believe a lie, a stupid stupid lie. Why am I so stupid, why I am so pathetic, why am I so unlovable, I deserve this, I am just a dumb stupid pony who deserves all of this, I hate myself, I hate myself, I hate myself so much, I hate mysel-. 
“Tavi… if it makes you feel any better, know that you will always be my best friend, and, if you want to talk, you are free to do so.”
Hearing her say the word friend interrupted my thoughts, it felt like getting stabbed in the stomach, by a million needles. Yet each stabbing needle had sent just a little warmth into my body, it hurt so much, yet I recaptured just a little bit of warmth again. 
“I am… going to let myself in Tavi.. if that's okay with you…”
I didn’t say anything
“If you say nothing, I will take that as a yes”
I didn’t say anything
The door behind me creaked open slowly, letting the artificial light from the rest of the house wash into the room. I heard Vinyl shut the door behind me snuffing out the artificial light and allowing the fire’s light to take over once again, I heard the clopping of her hoovesteps slowly growing louder as she approached my fallen form on the floor. 
“Tavi.. your room is a mess”
It was supposed to be our room
I heard her stop right before me, I could feel her gaze peer down at my slumped form laying flat on the floor, and then, her gaze slowly moved towards the image in my right hoof. I could feel her frown, and then sigh,
“How about this, I can sleep with you tonight, will that make you feel better?” Vinyl’s presence made me feel warm again, it may not have been the same Vinyl that I had loved, but, it was still Vinyl, and at least, she was still my friend. 
I nodded just barely, but she still noticed. I felt her hooves slowly stroke my back, she then helped me stand back up and then guide me back to my bed. I looked to the floor as she did this, I didn’t want to look at her face, I was not ready yet. We left the image and empty bottle behind us on the floor next to the fireplace. 
We both laid down on the same bed once again, but I knew this was different, we were not going to share any sexual or romantic moment, this was a different Vinyl, this was the real Vinyl, she was just trying to comfort me as a friend. I had initially turned away from her in the bed, but she slowly turned me over, seeing her face again, it hurt so much. I felt the tears return to my face, and Vinyl pulled me into a hug. I cried into her shoulder all night, I guess that's what friends are for. Slowly but surely as I cried for longer and longer my eyes grew heavier and heavier, as the grips of sleep began to finally pull me away from my tears, and into the world of darkness, I felt warm again, in Vinyl’s friendly embrace. 
· · ─────── ·𖥸· ─────── · ·

When my eyes opened once again, I saw Vinyl was still there, she had stayed with me all night. She was still asleep next to me, I was happy she stayed by my side all night, it made me feel better. I knew I would never have the same type of relationship I had with the other Vinyl again, but, at least she will always be a friend by my side, and I think I can start to accept that, I turned away from Vinly’s sleeping face, and towards the bedside, the small alarm clock on the bedside read 11:23 AM, had I really been asleep that long, I must be beginning to adopting Vinyl’s sleeping schedule. I sat up in the bed, and looked around the room, had Vinyl woken up and cleaned up the place, before going back to sleep?
I looked back down at Vinyl, she was in the same position she was when we fell asleep, and I knew Vinyl was not one to go back to sleep after waking up, something was wrong, I could feel something was up, my gaze slowly, turned towards the fireplace, it was burnt out by now, something was on top of the fireplace.
Oh my Celestia, it was up there.
A single bottle of wine, the same bottle of wine which was once on the floor, now refilled and placed back to its former position. My heart dropped, as it was filled with a sense of both fear and excitement.
Then I heard a knock on the front door.
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