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		Description

After a chance encounter at the Starswirled Festival, Fluttershy realised that Sonata Dusk is also a Skull Crusher fan.
When the band's tour comes to their town, a night of fun is guaranteed.
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Fluttershy sat with her hands resting gently on the steering wheel of her car, a mixture of excitement and nervousness fluttering in her chest. Today was a special day—a day she had been eagerly looking forward to. She was on her way to pick up a fellow fan and together, they were heading to the much-anticipated Skull Crusher concert.
Her heart soared with anticipation, a radiant smile gracing her face as she thought about the night that awaited them. Fluttershy loved heavy metal music, and the prospect of attending the concert with a new friend filled her with joy.  She turned the stereo in her car up as high as it would go and blasted a screaming guitar solo from the rolled down window.
As she drove down the darkening streets of Canterlot, Fluttershy's excitement built and her hands tapped along to the rhythm of the crashing beat. She couldn't wait to immerse herself in the electrifying energy of the concert, to feel the liberating energy take hold of her.
Fluttershy parked her car outside the bustling Taco Loco restaurant, her heart brimming with excitement. She was picking up Sonata Dusk from work, and they were going to the concert together. As she stepped out of the car, her eyes swept across the vibrant atmosphere of the eatery, and she couldn't help but smile at the thought of spending the evening with someone who didn't just know her as a timid, animal lover.
It had started with a chance encounter at the Starswirled Festival.  The Dazzlings were performing as a support act, having slowly built themselves up from the loss of their magical singing voices.  Fluttershy and her friends were there for a fun weekend, which had been slightly overshadowed by Sunset Shimmer getting caught in a magical time loop.  Fluttershy and Sonata had bumped into each other in a meditation tent and just started talking.  
It seemed the two were both pretty similar in temperament, and both totally into Skull Crusher.  As neither of their respective friendship groups shared that passion, it seemed natural that they would bond with each other as kindred spirits.  When the latest Crusher tour had a date in a local venue, Fluttershy had been pleasantly surprised when the former siren from Equestria had reached out to see if she'd like to go see them with her.
Inside the scruffy restaurant Fluttershy's eyes quickly found Sonata, who was busy serving scrumptious tacos with her usual infectious enthusiasm. Fluttershy's smile widened as she watched her friend's zestful interactions with the customers. Sonata's apparent joy for life was contagious, and seeing her in her element warmed Fluttershy's heart.  To think that until recently this bright young woman had been an immortal beast living off negative emotions seemed utterly bizarre. The transformation to a mortal human seemed to have suited her more that anyone could ever have guessed.
As the evening rush began to wind down, Sonata waved at Fluttershy standing near the entrance. Eyes lit up with delight, and she quickly excused herself from her duties to join her. The two girls shared a warm embrace, excitement and happiness evident on their faces.
Fluttershy, usually known for her soft and demure demeanor, seemed shockingly comfortable with her heavy metal rock-chick transformation. She had donned a studded black leather jacket, paired with ripped jeans and edgy combat boots. Her hair was styled in a tousled, wild manner that made her seem much taller. She wore smokey eye makeup and black nail polish that added a touch of rebellious edginess to her appearance. The final touch was the heavily studded belt, cuffs and collar that made the once timid Fluttershy into a fierce, confident rockstar ready to take on the night.
In contrast, Sonata Dusk embraced a glamorous gothic look that was both striking and enchanting. She chose a flowing, floaty black dress with intricate lace details, the fabric billowing gracefully below a leather strapped waist-cincher as she moved. A silver choker adorned her neck, and her long, striped blue hair cascaded down in loose curls, creating an ethereal aura around her. Her makeup was a combination of dark elegance and radiant highlights, accentuating her captivating blue eyes. An alluring touch of sexiness was provided by her fishnet thigh-highs, and platform boots. Sonata's transformation was a captivating blend of femininity and fantasy.
When Fluttershy slipped into some new outfit, she felt like it was stepping into a different life, leaving her insecurities and timidness behind. Each attire was like a costume, a magical disguise that allowed her to explore different personas and escape from her insecurities. As she donned different styles, she transformed into a trendy hipster, a chic business woman or a cool artist. The different clothes seemed to lift her away from her fears, filling her with the confidence to fit in with any crowd.
With each change of clothing, Fluttershy felt like a character in a grand play, fully immersing herself in the role she embodied. Dressing up became an act of liberation, where she could shed her everyday self and embrace the magic of becoming someone entirely new. In her array of costumes Fluttershy always found solace, discovering that each disguise was a portal to freedom.  Tonight, she was a hard edged rocker.
"Oh, Sonata, I must say, you look absolutely stunning tonight!"
"Thank you, Fluttershy!" Said Sonata, blushing, "I'm really glad you like it. I thought the dress might be a bit much, but I couldn't resist trying something different."
"Different suits you so well! It's super cute, and that choker adds just the right glamour," agreed Fluttershy.
"Thank you," beamed Sonata, "you look amazing too. Your outfit is so fierce and fabulous! That dramatic makeup suits you so well. You're all ready to smash the mosh pit."
"Oh, thank you, Sonata. I have to admit," confessed a surprised but pleased Fluttershy, "I always feel like a different girl in this outfit. It's like I've stepped into a whole new side of myself."
With a cheerful farewell to her coworkers, Sonata grabbed her bag, ready to leave work and embark on the adventure with Fluttershy. Everyone's eyes seemed to follow them as they stepped out of the restaurant, and Fluttershy couldn't help but chuckle as Sonata playfully twirled, momentarily losing herself in the moment and flashing above her stocking tops.
"Come on," said Sonata playfully, taking Fluttershy by the arm, "let's own the night!"
They walked side by side to the little car, the contrast between Fluttershy's fierce rock-chick look and Sonata's glamorous gothic appearance was truly captivating. They were like two sides of a coin, each embracing their different heavy metal styles with confidence and joy.
As they drove to the concert venue, their conversation filled with laughter, Fluttershy's heart felt light and joyous. The bond between her and Sonata Dusk was growing stronger, and she knew that tonight's adventure would deepen their connection.

As Fluttershy and Sonata arrived at the venue for the Skull Crusher concert, they were met with an intimidating sight: a sea of heavy metal fans, all dressed in their edgiest and most hardcore attire converging on a single place. The crowd looked like a formidable force, their fierce expressions and bold tattoos giving them an fierce appearance. Fluttershy couldn't help but feel a surge of nervousness as she gazed at the seemingly intimidating gathering.
But deep down, Fluttershy knew better than to judge a book by its cover. She understood that appearances could be deceiving, and that this crowd, with all its harsh exterior, was more than just a group of strangers. They were a big family of enthusiasts, united by their shared passion for music and the magic of the heavy metal world.
The crowd and the energy engulfed them, and they danced and sang along with blissful abandon. Sonata's eyes sparkled with delight as she chatted animatedly with the rockers around them, her friendly nature easily sparking conversations with strangers. Fluttershy admired her friend's ability to effortlessly connect with others, a skill that reminded her of the magic of friendship and the beauty of sharing passions with a kindred spirit.
When Fluttershy and Sonata Dusk joined the line outside the venue, the air was charged with an electric buzz of anticipation, the energy of the crowd seeping into their very beings.  With each passing minute, the line moved closer to the entrance and Fluttershy could feel her heart quicken in anticipation. She glanced at Sonata, who was practically bouncing with excitement.
As they finally reached the entrance, the doors swung open, and they stepped inside, engulfed by the pulsating rhythms of heavy metal music. The venue was alive with colourful lights and the energy of the crowd, a breathtaking scene that captured the essence of the concert.
The vibrant energy of the support acts swirled around them, Sonata Dusk turned to Fluttershy with a grin, her eyes sparkling with excitement. "Hey, Fluttershy," she began, "guess what? My tips at work were super weirdly good today!"
Fluttershy's curiosity was piqued, she responded, "Really? That's great, Sonata! But what do you mean by 'weirdly good'?"
Sonata giggled, her playful enthusiasm infectious. "Well," she explained, "it's like everyone was just in a mega generous mood. They were leaving extra big tips, and some even gave me compliments and asked for selfies!"
Fluttershy couldn't help but smile at the image of Sonata's adoring fans showering her with appreciation. The Dazzlings were gaining a small following, and starting to play festivals and support some decent bands.  However, her growing celebrity was maybe overshadowed by the way she had dressed today.  Fluttershy wasn't quite sure but she thought it was a look that Rarity would have described as "slassy", which was code for a mixture of classy and… something else.
"That's wonderful, Sonata! You must have charmed them all with your charisma," she remarked warmly.
Sonata playfully nudged Fluttershy with her elbow. "Maybe I did," she said with a wink. "But you know what that means, right? I'm totally treating us to all the drinks and snacks tonight!"
Fluttershy's eyes widened in surprise and gratitude. "Oh, Sonata, you really don't have to do that," she replied, touched by her friend's generosity.
Sonata shook her head, her determination evident in her eyes. "Nuh uh! It's my way of saying thanks for being such an awesome friend and coming with me tonight," she said, her sincerity shining through a sudden frown, "it's not like Aria or Adagio would've got off the couch for this."
With a warm smile, Fluttershy accepted Sonata's offer, feeling grateful for the chance to share in her friend's good fortune. As they made their way to the concessions area, Sonata's playful spirit seemed to spread to those around them. Her bouncy happiness  brought smiles to the faces of other concert-goers, creating a positive ripple effect of joy.
"Mmmm, I'm going to get a beer," declared Sonata, "you want one too?"
"Oh my", replied Fluttershy, "we're not old enough to buy alcohol."
"Aw boo," complained her companion, "I'm way, way older than I look."
"I guess," mused Fluttershy, "how old are you Sonata?"
The other girl frowned and considered this for a moment.
"Well I sorta stopped counting after a couple of ice ages," she said with a smile, "guess I'm just going to have to work my magic on the barman."
"Gosh Sonata," gasped Fluttershy, "I thought all your magic had gone."
Her friend giggled, "we've all got the necessary magic, Fluttershy. Watch and learn."
Sonata started walking confidently towards the bar, tugging the neckline of her already low-cut dress even lower as she went.  As she reached the counter, Sonata flashed her brightest smile at the bartender, a charming and winsome expression that seemed to melt the hearts of whoever she caught in its beam. With an endearing tilt of her head, she leaned forward, her eyes brimming with playful innocence.
Moments later she returned with two cold beers.  With a conspiratorial wink she handed one to a surprised looking Fluttershy who couldn't help but smile, admiring her friend's gift for turning a potentially challenging situation into a triumph.  As they moved away from the bar, Fluttershy couldn't resist asking, "How did you manage to convince him, Sonata?"
Sonata giggled, her eyes twinkling with mischief. "I guess my chest looks old enough to be drinking," Sonata said with a wry smile, "and that spell never wears off."
Fluttershy blushed but couldn't argue with that logic, seeing the bartender won over by Sonata's obvious charms. She marvelled at her friend's ability to find positivity and work her way into people's hearts, even in unexpected situations.
"Well, one beer is fine, I've got to drive us home."
"Sure," agreed Sonata, "hold my drink, I'll get us some food."
As they enjoyed their drinks and snacks, Fluttershy couldn't help but be captivated by Sonata's vibrant energy. Her new friend's charisma seemed to draw others to them, and they found themselves surrounded by friendly, outgoing and mostly male rockers who were eager to share in the excitement of the night.
As they found their spot in the crowd, surrounded by fellow fans, Fluttershy and Sonata exchanged a knowing look. It was a moment they had eagerly awaited, and they were ready to immerse themselves in the music, the energy, and the shared thrill of the concert.
When Skull Crusher took to the stage, Fluttershy and Sonata found themselves engulfed by the pulsating energy of the crowd. The music filled the air, vibrating through every fibre of their beings. And amidst the sea of tattoos, piercings, and leather, Fluttershy noticed something wonderful—everyone was connected by the same euphoria of the music.
As they continued to enjoy the concert, Fluttershy couldn't help but feel grateful for Sonata's presence. Her friend's lighthearted and spirited nature brought joy to everyone around her, and Fluttershy was happy to share in the magic of the night with her new friend.
Their bodies moved in time with the music, as if the rhythm of the band was now in sync with their souls. With smiles on their faces Fluttershy and Sonata embraced the magic of the moment, ready to let the music carry them away on an unforgettable journey.
As she pushed into the mosh pit, surrounded by the most hardcore crowd, Fluttershy couldn't help but feel a surge of empowerment. The anonymity offered by her outfit allowed her to let go of her reservations and embrace the moment with unbridled passion. It was as if the layers of self-doubt had faded away, leaving only a sense of freedom and acceptance in their wake.
As the music swelled and the crowd around her erupted into a violently energetic movement, Fluttershy found herself swept up in the rhythm. She moved with a newfound purpose, her body slamming to the beat, as if every note hammered on an anvil within her.
With the percussive moves she took in the mosh pit, Fluttershy felt a pure release—a shedding of the weight that left her dizzy. She realised that the judgement she had feared from others was insignificant in the moment of the liberation she now experienced. All that mattered was the present, the music, and the frenzied trance that gripped her.
As the energy of the concert heightened, Fluttershy felt a surge of adrenaline coursing through her. She didn't just rock out; she soared. Her movements were savage, the shoving and chaotic collisions a cathartic release of pent up frustration.
The night tore past in a whirlwind of movement and exhilaration, and as the final chords of the concert reverberated through the venue, Fluttershy knew that something within her had changed. The insecurities that had once held her back had given way to a newfound sense that she should be unapologetically herself and embrace her passions without reservation. 

After the concert came to an end, Fluttershy felt a profound sense of gratitude for the heavy metal community. The night had reminded her not to judge based on appearances, but to embrace the uniqueness of each individual. In a world of heavy metal enthusiasts, she had found a family, bound together by the enchanting power of music and their shared passion for the magic it brought to their lives.
As she finally stepped out of the mosh pit, her heart was brimming with exhilaration, Fluttershy couldn't help but smile. The concert had been more than just an experience—it had been a sweat soaked journey of self-discovery, a reminder of the strength she possessed within herself.  
Throughout the evening, Sonata's warm and genuine nature created an atmosphere of friendship and merriment, and Fluttershy felt fortunate to be a part of it all. The concert became a magical experience, not only because of the music and lights but also because of the joyous time shared between two friends.
As the final sounds of the Skull Crusher fans faded into the night, Fluttershy and Sonata Dusk reluctantly left the electrifying atmosphere behind. Their ears were still ringing from the pulsating music, and their bodies were flushed from the energy of the crowd.
Exiting the venue, they stepped into the chilly night air, their breath forming small clouds in front of them. Fluttershy pulled her jacket closer around her to ward off the cold, while Sonata's playful spirit seemed undeterred by the chill.
"Wow, that was amazing!" Sonata exclaimed, her eyes still gleaming with excitement. "I can't believe how loud and awesome they were!"
Fluttershy nodded, a smile gracing her lips. "Me too," she replied, her voice a little hoarse from singing along. "I'm so glad we came."
The two friends walked side by side, their hearts still buzzing with the magic of the night. Despite the cold, their spirits were warm with contentment and joy. The memories of the concert would forever hold a special place in their hearts.
Sonata, never one to stay still for long, started doing a little dance to keep warm. Fluttershy chuckled and joined in, swaying to the rhythm of their shared laughter.
"I'm really glad we got to experience this together," Fluttershy said, looking at Sonata with a soft smile.
"Me too," Sonata replied, her eyes filled with gratitude. "You know, you looked totally amazing out there, Fluttershy. I love how you let loose and rocked out!"
Fluttershy blushed, touched by her friend's compliment. "Thank you, Sonata," she replied. "I felt more confident with you by my side."
Sonata, her eyes sparkling with excitement, turned to Fluttershy with a mischievous grin. "We make a great team," she said, reaching over to give Fluttershy's arm a gentle squeeze, "how about we make this night even more memorable and pick up some people to take home?"
Fluttershy's eyes widened in surprise at the suggestion, but she couldn't help but be intrigued by Sonata's enthusiasm. "Um, pick up new friends?" she asked, feeling a mix of curiosity and nervousness.
"Yeah!" Sonata replied, her voice brimming with excitement. "You know, there are probably some guys and girls who are just as pumped up as we are. Why not make a night of it? It'd be a great way to get all this energy out!"
Fluttershy pondered the idea for a moment, her heart racing with both excitement and apprehension. Sonata's adventurous spirit was contagious, and the thought of connecting with other music enthusiasts was both thrilling and nerve-wracking.
"I-I suppose that would be nice," Fluttershy finally replied, her voice a little uncertain. "But, um, what if they don't want to join us?"
Sonata shrugged, her grin never fading. "No biggie! If they decline it's totally their loss. We can just go back to my place and get wasted! It's all about spreading the magic of tonight, right?"
Fluttershy smiled at Sonata's carefree hedonism. feeling a newfound sense of courage welling up inside her, fuelled by adrenaline and her rock chick disguise. "You're right," she said, her voice growing more determined. "Let's give it a try. I'm sure there are a couple of fun rockers out there who'd love to continue this fantastic night with two incredible girls"
With their decision made, the two friends ventured out into the night, appraising the other concert-goers to pick suitable partners. Fluttershy feltl grateful for Sonata's adventurous spirit. The night had turned into a journey of shared joy and Fluttershy was now determined to push even further outside of her comfort zone.
Her confident play-acting took over as she spied a suitable candidate, "I've seen mine Sonata, hurry up and choose yours!"

As the sun gently filtered through the curtains, Fluttershy slowly stirred awake on an unfamiliar couch, her head throbbing with a dull ache. The night before had been a wild one, with the Skull Crusher concert spent in the enthusiastic company of her friend, Sonata. The after-party had been something spectacular too.  But now, as the morning light spilled into the room, Fluttershy couldn't deny the consequences of their adventurous night.
With a soft groan, Fluttershy sat up, her fingers gingerly touching her forehead. The hangover had caught up to her, and she felt very worse for wear. The memories of dancing in the mosh pit and singing at the top of her lungs were a mix of joy and exhaustion.  Then there was beer.  Lots of beer.  Maybe tequila too.
Just as she was about to get up, the scent of something cooking wafted into the room.  Fluttershy's stomach did a flip and she tried to recall where the bathroom was in Sonata's small flat.  She just about made it onto her wobbly legs when her companion from the night before popped in from the kitchen.
"Good morning, Fluttershy!" Sonata chirped, her smile as bright as ever. "I'm making huevos rancheros to cure that hangover. It'll perk you right up!"
Fluttershy tried to speak, but found her throat seemed to be full of what felt like gravel and pet fluff.
"I'll get you fixed up with some coffee," Sonata continued, "soon as you've found your pants."
Fluttershy blushed from the top of her forehead to the base of her neck, as she scrambled around to find enough clothing to be decent.  Vague flashes of why she was in such an immodest state started filtering back to her, redoubling the blush on her cheeks.
Following what under normal circumstances would have been an inviting aroma, Fluttershy made her way to the kitchen. There she found Sonata bustling around, seemingly unaffected by the night's revelry.  Sonata handed a cup of black coffee to her, with a warm smile.
Fluttershy managed a weak smile in return, grateful for her friend's cheerful presence. "Thank you, Sonata," she croaked, easing herself onto a stool at the kitchen counter. "I definitely need something to help me feel better."
Sonata prepared the hearty breakfast with energy and flair, her upbeat nature never faltering. As she set the plate of food in front of Fluttershy, she added, "I always say, the best cure for a hangover is something spicy!"
Fluttershy took a tentative bite, and the savoury flavours and mixture of eggs and beans instantly did a surprisingly good job of settling her stomach. She couldn't help but wonder at Sonata's infectious positivity, as she hadn't done any less partying. Despite the headache and fatigue, being in her friend's company was comforting.
Over breakfast, they talked about the concert and the mischief they had made. Sonata's enthusiasm was like a balm for Fluttershy's hangover, brightening the morning and helping her forget about the discomfort for a while.
"Erm, Sonata," started Fluttershy, "didn't we have company last night?"
"We sure did, but I kicked them out before you woke up," grinned Sonata, "no one wants two day old rocker sweat hanging around them!"
"Oh my, didn't they mind?"
"If you ever discover their names, you can ask them," giggled her host.
As she ate breakfast, Fluttershy realised that even though she may have woken up with a hangover, the memories of the night before were worth it. The adventure, the music, and the experience had made it all worthwhile.  She realised that having this separate friend to do things that she didn't with her usual crowd was going to be exciting and full of adventure.

			Author's Notes: 
There's no official prequel, but I'm kinda enjoying writing stories that overlap a little.  My little Easter eggs from previous scribbles.
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