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		Description

The sequel to Time to Go, same concept except pegasisters.
Rockie needs a friend. She's lost in the world. But then a DJ saved her. Her friends are there, and she feels content. But when the flight test comes, she may never see her friends again.
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The loud gentle noise of bass rung loudly through Rockie's ears. She didn't really care how loud it was. As long as it was there she was fine. She was unlike all of her friends, for many reasons. She loved dubstep and was five feet at the age of thirteen, 
which was about as tall as her friend Paris, so she thought she about normal height. Rockie didn't really have much in common 
with her two best friends except they all liked My Little Pony. Paris forced her to watch it. But guess what? She loved it. But after this, she pretty much had everything MLP. She had a binder full of cards, a head full of "Living Tombstone". She had figures and posters, drawings and plushies. She also even had a Rainbow Dash hoodie, which was very cool. She loved fanfiction too. But 
what completed her life was Vinyl Scratch. It was so odd that the music loving unicorn meant so much to her. All of a sudden the music stopped and she snapped back to reality. "Rockie!!! The cat's hungry!!" Rockie sighed and slowly took her headphones  
off and walked to the garage door. A loud noise echoed through the house as she opened the door and jumped over the stairs. She grabbed the can and hummed "Awoken" by Glaze as she dashed up thd stairs and opend the door. She walked to the cat's dish and dumped it in. She walked to her room, grabbed her IPod and went online to Fanfiction.net. She longed to fly. If she 
were a pony, she would work in the Rainbow Factory (where your fears and horrors come true). She would be very pale cyan, with shaggy purple hooves. Her mane would look like Vinyl's and it would be green and red, and her tail would be yellow and blue. Her cutie mark would be a grey and black rainbow. And she would have wings. She would be faster than the Wonderbolts, 
and she would do a Sonic Rainboom, made purley from Spectra and only her colors. But it would never happen. And if it could, they would never want her. She was useless. Truly a failure.
Meanwhile in Ponyville...
Pinkie Pie got ahcohol again. Hunter and Rainbow Dash were asleep on the couch together. Fluttershy was bawling her eyes out for no good reason. Micheal was singing his ABC's backwards and spinning aimlessly in circles. Pinkie Pie left a while ago, 
and Twilight Sparkle was studying.Hunter gently blinked his green eyes and unfurled his huge wings. A whoosh of air came from 
this, waking up Dash. She stirred awake, yawning. She snuggled up closer to Hunter and sighed. "Well this is lame." The cyan pegasus sighed. "Tell me about it" Hunter said with a yawn. "Z Y X W!!" Micheal cried, colapsing onto the ground with a yelp. "I 
wish Lyra and Vinyl were here." Fluttershy sobbed. "I agree."  Dash replied "What's a party without music?" Hunter sighed. "We 
should just go home." He said. Dash jumped up and spread her wings. "Race you home!" The mare cried. Hunter did the same and they were off. He sped ahead of Dash at first, but she whizzed ahaed at daring speed. Hunter  quickly followed her, and they were neck and neck in seconds. Cones formed at their hooves and they pushed farther. The cones engulfed them, and 
finally they broke. Two huge sonic booms engulfed the night sky. They dashed ahead, a trail of gold following the stallion, and a rainbow behind the mare. By the time they got to the houses the trails had worn off, and the two pegasus and the alicorn were tired. Dash planted a kiss on his cheek and said "Good night, neighbor!" He blushed and said " "'night Dash" and they parted ways. By the time he put his head on the cloud pillow, he was asleep
Meanwhile in the human world... 
Rockie sat at her desk, playing Rainbow Flyer. She had done nine Rainbooms, and she wasn't stopping there. Finnaly she crashed and went to clean her room. She grabbed her towel and went to hang it up, just as a blinding flash came and appeared out of nowhere.  When the light cleared, standing there was Vinyl Scratch. Rockie stood there, gobsmacked. Her reaction: " OH IT'S NOTHING SPECIAL, ITS JUST MY BASS CANNON!!!!!" The unicorn smiled. "Seems you already know me." She said. She imeadaitly zapped her, before she could react, and she was off to Equestria.
"Okay, I'm back" the unicorn said. A pale blue pegasus randomly fell from the ceiling, hitting the ground with a thud. As she fell. 
Lyra and Rarity returned. Just as Rockie stirred. Hunter smiled and lent her a hoof. "Thanks" the mare said. The stallion smiled and said, "No problem. I'm Hunter" He said. Then she noticed. She had wings. She rockted out the window, her mane blowing in the wind. She flew up to the moon, and closed her wings. She fell as the cone formed at her hooves. Then it broke. The First 
Sonic-Spectra boom. She spread them apart and flew swoftly through the air, a black trail following her. She landed in the window sill and cried, "THAT WAS AWESOME!!!!" She jumped onside as Paris and Alexis woke up. Paris was a diabetic 
unicorn, whose cutie mark was a Flexpen and a flower. She was pure white with A green mane and blue highlights. Alexis was a pink mare with green eyes, and a straight blue mane. Her cutie mark was a heart. When she saw Rainbow Dash, she flew over 
and began singing. "Now a Rainbow's tale isn't quite as nice." "As the story we knew of sugar and spice." Dash replied. "You monster!!" Rockie screamed at the mare. "You heartless murderer!! Those poor foals could fly as fast as you!!" Rockie, now 
named Spectra, cried at the mare!!" But she was forced to stop. "Excuse me, you little- " The blue pegasus was forced to stop as the door swung open, and Luna walked in. Spectra's first action was to bow, and then those piercing orange locked onto the Princess. "Oh good, your okay." She said. "How's about we talk over tea and bread?"

			Author's Notes: 
Pinkie loves achohol. Bwahaha!!
I have a tendancy to rush stories, so focus on grammar and plots!!


	