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		Description

(Special thanks to Jessy and Adequality on Deviantart for letting me use the cover art which is a cropped picture of a larger item.)
You've been best friends with DJ Pon-3, also known as Vinyl Scratch, for almost a year now. You've always helped her out at her concerts and got a backstage pass in return from her.
Though she's always worn those purple shades of hers, never revealing her eyes to you. So you can't tell what she's thinking or if she's even staring at you.
But today you're gonna change that by taking her shades off of her face when you go over to her house. Shouldn't be that hard for a unicorn like you......right?
(Rated T for teens due to light swearing and a rather suggestive scene or two.)
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You took a deep breath and tasted the clear air of Ponyville as you walked down the street. You nodded to anypony you passed as you listened to the almost silent clip clop of your hooves on the dirt road that acted as one of the many ways in and out of Ponyville.
Today you were heading over to Vinyl's house, being best friends and her assistant it wouldn't be weird. Though being friends with one of the most famous DJ's of Equestria tends to get you noticed anyway, as if the looks you got at the concerts didn't give that away.
Nevertheless you like your job. You get to help out a friend with her life's work and get payed at the same time! Not to mention all the concerts you get to go to with her even if you watch her all the time from the backstage.
Unless it's a club, then you're mostly focusing on not getting drunk or robbed of your bits while among the crowd.
Anyway...the reason you were heading to her house today was because you planned to get those purple shades of hers off of her face for once. She always wears them around you no matter what and she knows it annoys you that you can't see where her eyes are looking at all times. She definitely does it on purpose since she smirks at you now and then.
Such a tease she always is...though it explains why you have a small crush on her.
Well okay, SMALL is being modest. In reality it took a few months of friendship before you started to fall for her and it's been slowly growing. You don't know how she feels about you though, again why it annoys you that you can't see where she's looking exactly or don't even know her eye color for that matter! So hard to tell what she's thinking about you when you can't tell her eye movements.
You're about to continue your mental rant when your snout suddenly collides with a door, the front door of Vinyl's house to be exact. You let out a grunt of pain and rub your snout with your right hoof before blinking and looking at the door.
Thankfully Vinyl must've not heard your collision or she's being lazy again. Either way your horn lights up and levitates a hidden key in the soil of a flower pot that's on the edge her living room window outside.
You knew about it since she told you of it a few months ago. You put it in the lock and twist, unlocking the door and pulling he key back out. Once the key is in it's hiding spot again you head on inside and close the door.
You use your magic to flip the light switch and look around. Her living room seemed fine, the usual couch and two chairs near the fireplace with a rug in between them. Her turntable was fine as well from what you could see. Must be sleeping in again, good old Vinyl...
Too bad she's gonna be in a hissy fit soon.
You snicker at the thought of how Vinyl would be when she opens her eyes to find her shades missing. As much as you wanted to see her eyes honestly, the idea of her scrambling and looking for them around the house would be hilarious.
Course, when she finds out you have them you're dead.
You shrug and crouch down, silently moving to the stairwell to your right in her living room and go up them. You carefully avoid the squeaky bored near the top of the stairwell, silently glad you did-
*squeak*
...Nevermind. Either way you reach the second floor with no signs of her waking up. You go to her door and quietly push the door open, the door squeaking eerily like some horror movie. As you shake off the light shiver you walk inside slowly and eventually reach her bed. 
You stand and look down at the scene, trying to hold in a giggle fit. Vinyl is splayed across the bed, her rump on the pillow and she's drooling on her muzzle and the covers. You notice she isn't wearing shades and look around, finding the DJ's shades were on the nightstand. What luck!
You sneak over to her nightstand and grab the shades, not believing it was this easy. You look at the alarm clock they were next to and smirk. The clock lights up as your aura surrounds it and places it next to the sleeping Mare's head, almost out of cord too.
You set the clock to go off in two minutes and escape the room. You close the door and trot downstairs, avoiding the squeaky floor boards this time with grace-
Okay, not with grace. All you did was tiptoe, or tiphoof, around them and got back downstairs to the living room. You lay on the couch and hide the shades between your forehooves, watching the stairs and waiting...
Waiting...
Waiting...
...
Did you set it too Fa- 
*BEEEEEEEEEEEP*
"What the hell?!" You hear a mare screech out in panic. A hoof instinctively going to your muzzle to silence the giggles escaping from it. Sounds like Vinny is up!
You stay still and listen, hearing Vinyl get off her bed, it only takes a few seconds before you start to hear panicking hoof steps above. Seems like it didn't take the sleepy mare long to figure out her shades have disappeared.
After a minute of frantic hooves running around on the floor above you, the door to her room opens and you see a white unicorn running down the stairs and into the living room. At first she oblivious to your presence and starts search everywhere for her shades.
She starts using her magic to lift the chairs and the rug. Searching every possible place except the couch and you. Eventually you can't take it and start laughing, causing the mare to freeze and turn to you in shock. 
That's when you stop laughing and see her eyes for the first time. They're a wonderful shade of cerise, kinda reminding you of cherries as they captivate you. But you can't contemplate the beauty of her eyes anymore because the next thing you know a white blur tackles you and causes you to fall off of the couch and hit the floor with an 'oof!'
You blink and look up to see a not-so happy Vinyl Scratch staring down at you. She must be so lost in her anger because she's pushing her snout against yours, causing you to blush.
"Give...back...my...shades!" She said slowly and angerly. Clearly upset that they're missing...perhaps this was a bad idea?
You clear your throat, looking down at both of your snouts, cause her to do the same. She then links and blushes as she gets off of you, sitting down and rubbing her neck with a hoof. She then clears her own throat and respond more calmly, "Can I please have my shades back? They're important to me...and why did you take them anyway?"
You look over to the couch to see the shades and levitate them back over to her. This causes her to grab them and put them back on, hiding her cerise eyes. You decide you may as well come clean since she IS your best friend after all. You response to her slowly due to your burning cheeks, "Well...ah...I wish to see...what color your eyes are for once...you hide them all the time."
Her expression seems to soften as her blush fades. She takes her shades and sets them behind her horn before replying, "Ya coulda just asked you knucklehead! You didn't have to go all pony ninja and steal my shades while I was sleeping." The blush then returns to her face, "Er...you didn't see anything...embarrassing did you?"
It was your turn to be a tease for once. You give her a coy smile, "Oh I might've seen something rather embarrassing...maybe some drool here and there on your face and your rump in the air.
She blushes harder but stands her ground, "Says the one who's always watching my flank during the concerts!" This statement causes your blush to burn hot again, seems you've been caught long ago! She smirks and presses on, "I've caught you staring a few times mister! What'd you have to say for yourself?"
Shit! Seems she caught you redhoofed...may as well come clean then. You sigh and try to calm your heart down as you open your mouth, "Alright Vinyl. So maybe I have developed a crush on you and possibly like you...a lot.
You're not sure if she was teasing you or not because she blinks a few times and opens her mouth to speak before closing it again, neither her blush nor yours fading. A few minutes pass before she speaks up despite the awkward silence, "I..I was just bluffing to avoid embarrassment...but you really mean that don't ya?"
You nod to her, only to lose your vision of the room as it's filled with white. At first you thought she punched you or something, but a few seconds is all it takes for your mind to register that Vinyl's lips are pressed against your own!
You blink as you feel her soft fur pressed against yours, a hoof around your neck and another one on your head pressing against it. Then you close your eyes and press back against her lips as you hooves wrap around the DJ's neck, causing her to let out a light moan in response as you gently squeeze on her neck.
Despite how great it feels to be kissing your crush, your lung demand to have oxygen after this goes on for a good fifteen or twenty seconds. You both pull away from each other, a trail of saliva connect your muzzles together as you both took a deep breath. Vinyl then pulls back her hooves to your shoulders and playfully punches you in the chest with one of them, hard.
"Did you have to make me wait for so long Knucklehead?"
You give her a goofy grin in reply, so she liked you this entire time after all! You rub your hooves on her rather tense neck which causes her to shudder before she leans up and bites your ear playfully, tugging on it. You flick your other ear in response to her tugging before she lets go and smiles sweetly at you with half-lidded eyes.
"Shall we continue this elsewhere?"
Is she suggesting what you think she's suggesting? Before you can respond she lets go of you and stands up, you do the same as well. She turns and starts to walk away from you, flicking her tail from side to side before reaching the stairs and looking at you.
"What're you waiting for?" She asks teasingly before walking up the stairs. You grin again and follow the cheeky white DJ mare up the stairs and to her room.
Guess this wasn't a bad idea after all!

			Author's Notes: 
So hope y'all enjoyed the one-shot. Not sure if I captured Vinyl's personality well but that's why I gotta write right? Anyway, if you spot any errors feel free to point them out! I promise to not bite with my fangs...
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