Outside a nightclub in downtown Fillydelphia the tour bus sat idle while the small crew where buys loading the van behind. A short time late two fillies stepped out, their manes a mess and their clothing seemed to be a mess, and they giggled as one of them ran back up through the door only to come out a few seconds later. By the time the van was loaded and ready a couple of colts came out of the bus one had a huge smile on his face.
Inside the bus the duet known as Hairspray, two pony twins with a love of music and clubs and some other things, where now ready to go and soon the bus and van where rolling on to the next town.

Leaning on the large leather sofa Duet, the male, looked over the tracks for the next show while his sister, Solo, sprawled herself on the opposite sofa.
“You look happy” he said to her

“Oh you know me, love to make colts happy, to bring a little bit of joy to their lives”

“Uh huh and those two?”

“Oh just one this time”
Duet look over to her “That’s not like you, anything special about this one?”

“Just his birthday and his first concert”

“So you made sure it was a night to remember, like always?”

“Oh yes” She rolls to her side looking at him “So tell me those two fillies, you where in there a while with them”

“They wanted the full experience I wasn’t going to turn them down few photos and something to remember me by” he said grinning as he leaning back.

“Gave them the signature?”

“Oh yeah, I know what the fillies like”

“Speaking of which…it’s gonna be a long trip to the next town, how about you and me do some rehearing before we get there?” She asked looking at him with her eyes narrowed, her tone was softer as if giving a hint to her true intentions. 

Duet nodded putting the sheet down “Driver we’re gonna be rehearsing for awhile let us know when we are near the town” he spoke into the intercom

The driver acknowledged. Hitting a switch, the door from the front of the bus to their section closed by its self. There was only a few who knew what they really meant by the phrase “rehearsing” Their driver and the two bodyguards, who travelled with them on the bus.

With the door closed and locked Solo righted herself and stood in front of Duet “why don’t we go in the back its more comfortable there” she said taking his hoof leading him away to the back room of the bus.

As morning came the next day the two had woken up and did some real rehearsing working on their vocals and dance routines. 

“What’s the next town?” asked Solo as she stretched

“It’s called, Ponyville a small town not far from Canterlot apparently” replied Duet as he watched her bending and stretching 

“Some out of the way place? Any decent clubs?” 

“Don’t know, we should scope it out once we get there”

Duets cell rang, the sudden vibration made him jump “Hello?” he said

“Hey Duet, how is my number one bit magnet doing?” asked the voice

Duet rolled his eyes covering the mouth part with his hoof “Its Rage”
Solo gave a silent sigh. The two never liked their manager but he got them good gigs and the pay was great. 

“I’m doing fine, we’re just on the road heading to Ponyville”

“Well that’s great news, say I got a couple of promotion gigs lined up for you, one for each then one for you both”

“Yeah?”

“Yup, now Duet you’re a filly’s colt am I right?”

“Well I-“

“Grate! Your gig is some event in town careers day or something at a local school. Very easy say a few things, answer a few questions sign a few autographs and get three-thousand bits in hoof”

“Who else is gonna be there?”

“Oh some other famous ones….Sapphire Shores, Vinyl Scratch to name a few”

“Ok…and Solo’s?” 

“Oh she is doing some fashion thing…some local is needing models”

“Ok…and the last gig?”

“This is the big one a promotion for your upcoming album, Horror Stories”

“And that is?”

“A photo shoot, at a real grave yard”

“What? That sounds distasteful to-“

“Oh it will be done inside and the graves will be props borrowed from a movie studio. I may be a money maker but I’m no ghoul”

“Well…”

“GRATE! Let me know when you’re at the shoot, the famous Photo Finish has agreed to do it for me, she will fly out to meet you there” Rage finally said before ending the call long before Duet had a chance to respond. 

“You will be ready for them for the photo shoot right, Ms Finish?” he asked looking down

Photo Finish lifted her head up wiping her mouth “Oh Ja, Ja! Ve Vill be veady for da Magiks”

“Well then how about finishing Da Magiks for me while you’re there”

Photo Finish smiled then leaned down again to finish what she started much to Rage’s delight.

Duet looked over to Solo “It seems we have gigs lined up before the main gig”

“Such as?” she asked him

“Well I have to go to the local school, give a speech you have a modelling gig”

“Modelling? Me?” she asked surprised

“Yeah apparently by request”

“And then?”

“A photo shoot at a grave yard to promote our new album”

“A grave yard? EWW, isn’t that disrespectful?”

“According to Rage it won’t be all props”

Solo just looks at him folding her arms

“And all will be bit-in-hoof”

“I hope so…I wouldn’t be doing it for anything less…still feels kinda creepy to me”

Duet puts his hoof on her shoulder “Don’t worry I’m sure it will be fine once we get there”

Solo relaxes stroking his face, even though she is the oldest she still sees him as the “big brother”

“Besides, how bad can it be? The town properly never even heard of us”

To Be Continued…….
