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		Description

Aria and Sonata have hinted of feelings towards each other for some time, especially after their reformation, alongside Adagio, as close friends with The Mane 7. Aria has finally worked up the courage to ask Sonata out on a first date, at her apartment in downtown Canterlot. Sonata happily agreed. Aria is filled with nerves and seeks the perfect night for her date, as a chance to make full recompense for her actions towards Sonata during the Battle of The Bands. Will their relationship flourish and blossom? Read on and find out! 
FYI this is set in the same universe as Be Mine. My other ongoing Rarijack romance fic. In Chapter 9 (Part 1) of Be Mine, we see the moment, where Aria asked Sonata out on a date. 
And don't worry, there will be plenty more of these two, this is just a snippet of what's to come.
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			Author's Notes: 
Surprise! Been working on this little spin off for a while! Thought I'd release it! I have been a huge fan of Sonaria and thought I'd give it a go myself! Do let me know what you think! This is just the stepping stones for something larger for these two! 
This is also set in the same Universe as 'Be Mine' so many crossovers will happen! Enjoy everyone!



Our First Date Night

“Shit.” Aria said with a huff as she gazed up at her wall clock. The time read 4:45pm. Only forty-five minuets until Sonata was supposed to arrive for their first date. The flurry of butterflies hit the brash Dazzling’s chest. Was it nervousness? Was it joy? Was it the fact she was clearly hungry, but she promised to wait for Sonata? Perhaps a combination of all three. It mattered not, as the clock continued to count down the minuets. The red ticking hand ticked and tocked away, every single second mattered. Aria managed to pre-prepare all the necessary ingredients for their burrito night, which she had promised to Sonata when she had proposed the idea of a date night in The Fennec’s Ears. In moments of sudden anxiety, Aria tended to replay calmer memories in her head. Though she seemed the stoic type on the outside, she was prone to such worries internally. Something she had struggled with after The Battle of The Bands. Something that her now friend, Fluttershy had assisted her with as of recent. 
Usually, she recalled memories of exciting and daring times between herself and the Dazzling’s. Whether it was mischievous, or simply unruly behaviour of several nights out, it mattered not, it eased her worries. However, as of recent, the past couple of days in fact, her mind wondered back to the moment she asked Sonata, the joy, the pureness of her smile, her magenta eyes widening with shock. A small happy moment, that burst Aria’s chest with both butterflies and a sensation she was not too familiar with. She took a deep breath, closed her eyes, and exhaled slowly. She reopened her eyes, only to be met with a reflection of herself in her bathroom mirror. “Remember, this is for us. For her mainly, don’t fuck this up.” Aria said to herself, even going as far as to point her index finger at herself. Her tone, her usual, rasped dull, stoic voice. She shook her head and breathed out as she tossed off her slouch clothes into the laundry basket and turned on the shower, as she took the little time, she had left to freshen up for Sonatas arrival, which no doubt would be earlier than expected. 
The shower ate another ten minutes, but it was certainly worth it. Aria felt acclimatised to the situation ahead of her now. Welcoming and excited more than anything for the date night ahead of her. Sure, this wasn’t her first date, but it was her first date that meant something. Sonata and Aria had been close in the past, they once confided in each other. But during the events of The Battle, distance and bitterness overtook Aria. After losing their amulets, Aria became sympathetic, apologetic in nature towards Sonata, who was easily forgiving. Still, even after being forgiven, her mind ran with sorrow. This was a chance for her to reconcile, more so with herself, rather than Sonata. Though she wouldn’t say no to reconciled hugs, cuddles, and maybe a potential kiss. The thought of that alone made Aria giddy, a sight, some would rarely ever see. In fact, those who had seen it were The Dazzling’s and Sunset. No one else had the luxury of seeing such a sight.
Aria had opted for her usual hairstyle, the twin pigtails. If it worked, why change it? That being said, she chose a more casual outfit, not slouch-wear, but a set of faded black, tight jeans, a simple top, and a throw-over red checkered flannel. She had been inspired by Applejacks recent casual attire, and besides, it was coming into the autumn months, it was a necessity to wear a flannel shirt. The clock now read 5:15. Enough time to check if her apartment was tidy enough. She wasn’t a slob, but just like her own personal chaos. She knew where things were, and if guests touched anything, she’d know. Still, she had learnt from Adagio that first impressions meant everything. Even though, this was hardly Aria and Sonata’s first-time meeting, it was their first time doing anything romantic. 
She fluffed up her pillows, checked for any crumbs or discarded rubbish, ran a cloth across her kitchen surfaces, switched the TV on for background ambience. She breathed, and smiled at her rather upscale flat before she was distracted by a sudden ‘ding-dong’ of her doorbell. “Ah shit, coming!” Aria’s heart raced within her chest; this was juxtaposed by a wide smile she had suddenly grown. It seemed that her sheer excitement had begun to bubble its way to the surface. As she strode eagerly to her door, she caught herself in the hallway mirror, smiling gleefully. She was shocked at how wide she was smiling. “Huh… didn’t realise my grin was that big.” She commented, before reducing her smile, to a more welcoming, gentle, but still warmed smile. Her hand trembled as it reached out for the door handle. With one final deep breath, she opened the door. 
There she was, her date. Sonata, with her signature wide smile, her wide eyes and blue ponytail. She was dressed very casually, a beige zip-up hoodie and black tight jeans and a simple black chocker. It was a total contrast to the usual lavender, crimson, and magenta she usually wore. It suited her, and upon seeing her, Aria felt a warmth grow upon her cheeks. “Am I blushing already? Shit… I had no idea I was so into her, already.” Aria smiled as she noticed Sonata eagerly step towards her. 
“Ari!” Sonata gleefully exclaimed. “You look super pretty!” Sonata was always an honest woman, never really lied, only when asked to. Hearing this made Aria’s cheeks glow harder. The heat intensified, as did the knot in her stomach. Her lips curled further into a wider smile. 
“Oh, you’re just saying that bugs.” Aria said as she waved her hand away at Sonata, but her smile remained. Bugs. A new nickname Aria had recently made for Sonata, one that had double meaning. One reason was because of her tendency to ‘bug’ Aria. The other was because it was short, snappy, cute. Cute being the main reason. 
“Nope! Not at all, now come here!” Sonata said with a joyous tone as she embraced Aria suddenly. Her arms tightly wrapped around her waist, as her head rested upon Aria’s shoulder. She was warm, and so incredibly soft to feel against her body. Aria was stunned for a moment or two before regaining composure. She wasn’t used to touch, nor did she often welcome it. However, from someone such as Sonata, she didn’t seem to mind. Her arms eventually collapsed around Sonata’s upper back and lower neck. Aria’s head rested against Sonata’s, and for a moment they stood in the doorway. 
“Come on, get your butt in here, we’re letting out all the warm air.” Aria chuckled as she reluctantly ended their small embrace. She silently gestured for Sonata to walk into her flat first, before closing the door behind them. She watched as Sonata strode her way into her flat, with a look of admiration upon her face. She smiled as she watched Sonata get comfortable already, gently taking off her typical burgundy vans, and her rucksack and placing it down near the shoe rack. Aria locked the door and headed towards the adjoined kitchen and living room. “Looks like you’re star-struck ‘Nata.” Another nickname, one that came out of no-where this time. It just felt right to say. 
Sonata giggled at the nickname. “Heh. Nata. But yeah, I suppose I am! This place is so nice Ari! How’d you manage with a place like this? Not gonna lie, slightly jelly.” Sonata admitted, but in a positive way. It was clear to see that Sonata was happy for Aria. The blue Siren gently spun on the spot and gazed at every room, every furnishing that Aria had managed to acquire. 
“Thank you, I guess I just worked hard, y’know? After we started to grow after… well you know, I just focused on myself, worked hard in various positions, got myself here. With some assistance from you and Adagio, of course.” Aria said gently as she headed over to the fridge. “Want something to drink?” Aria offered. To which Sonata nodded her head. “I’ll have whatever you’re having, Ari.” Sonata replied. “Alrighty, red wine it is. Tonight… hm, fuck it, merlot.” Aria said as she chose a bottle from her small wine collection. Some mainly were birthday gifts, and tokens of friendship from the other girls. Aria poured their glasses and sauntered her way over to Sonata, who stood in the living room. She offered her a glass, and Sonata eagerly took it. 
“I suppose we should cheers?” Sonata asked, with a slight tilt in her head. Aria chuckled. 
“I suppose we should. Cheers, Nata.” Aria gently clinked her glass with Sonatas, to which Sonata clinked back. 
“A toast to our first date night.” Sonata said with a slight giggle. Aria took a hearty sip upon hearing this. She was alarmed, but then flattered. “Damn and I thought I was the eager one, she’s calling this our first?” Aria thought to herself. Her blush had undoubtedly returned. She, as Sonata knew, was not all too good with hiding her emotional side, especially when she was invested in something. Sonata smiled softly. 
“I’m sorry if I’ve jumped the gun a little Ari, I’m just excited, this whole night sounds brilliant, just the two of us, our favourite food, wine, and a movie night too! I just… don’t want it to be a one and done thing.” Sonata confessed, but still that smile remained. As did Aria’s. 
“I’ll admit, I’m shitting myself Nata, but I’m also incredibly excited. Truly. I know sometimes I don’t show it, but right now, I am. And I don’t want that either, lets see how our night goes, and I am sure we’ll think of other nights out. Especially knowing you, and that imagination you got.” Aria winked and caused Sonata to laugh once again. 
“What’s that term Pinkie uses?  Nervouscited? Or something like that. Either way, I am glad you’re being honest, because me too. I’ve never been on a date like this, especially with someone, I really know.” Sonata said gently. Her expression softened, though her smile remained as bright as ever. Aria gently washed her eyes over Sonata. She was beautiful, there was no denying that in Aria’s mind. Her smile so naturally radiant, her stare captivating, and of course, Aria had so happened to check her out physically from time to time. 
“Perhaps then, this is a chance, for you and I, to get to know another side of us.” Aria said with her signature smirk. Her sudden bout of confidence was a surprise to her. She was obviously flirting with Sonata, and Sonata knew, as the teal girls’ cheeks began to bloom a sudden pastel pink flourish. Despite the sudden moment between both women, another distraction over-took them, as Sonata’s stomach growled. An air of silence washed over the pair before they erupted into gentle laughter. Sonata’s blush only increased from the slight embarrassment of the situation.
“Hungry?” Aria asked with a smirk. 
“You have no idea, I have been saving myself for this date, because I know we’re going to make some bomb-ass burritos.” Sonata said as she nearly salivated before Aria’s very eyes. 
“Ugh me and you both then, let’s not waste any more time, I’ve taken the liberty of already preparing everything. Splitting it into bowls, all the ingredients that I know you love, and yes, before you ask, I even smashed up a bowl of tortilla chips, just so you can add your ‘perfect crunch’ which I know you love.” Aria said as she approached her fridge and opened the doors wide. Sonata gazed at all the numerous containers and bowls of prepared vegetables, salads, and raw meats, ready to be cooked. Her eye’s widened with upmost happiness as she turned back to Aria.
“This is going to be the best date night ever.” Sonata proclaimed before she began to siphon out the bowls and containers out onto the kitchen counter, with some assistance from Aria. “Let’s get cooking!” She exclaimed towards her date. Aria smirked and thought to herself. “God she’s cute.” 
-o0o-

After numerous pans and pots were placed onto the stove, and various items cooked and finalised, Sonata and Aria stood back and saw the mass of food they had prepared together, all waiting to be assembled into, most likely, seven-layer burritos. Sonata was incredibly impressed by what Aria had done, especially with all the correct seasonings that she adored, being used in the chicken. “You really do pay attention to me, don’t you? You’re doing very well, I must say.” Sonata chuckled and nudged Aria’s side. 
“Well, when you ask someone out, especially someone who has quality tastes, it’s best to pay attention. Even more so when you’re trying to make a good impression.” Aria responded playfully as she emptied the last bits of shredded chicken to the bowl. Sonata smiled warmly at Aria’s response and felt the heat rise to her face as well. “Wow… she really does care.” Sonata thought to herself. 
“Trust me Ari, you continue doing things like this, I’ll be your wife in no time.” Sonata laughed as she reached over for the tortilla wraps and began assembling her first burrito, layer by layer. Aria chuckled alongside her date and gave her a wide smirk. 
“Duly noted, babe.” Aria’s tone was oozing with flirtation. Her worries had melted away as the two cooked together, chatted away about nothing and everything during the entire time. Small talk, but talk, nonetheless. The seeds for different avenues of conversations had been planted, and it seemed that some had even already begun to sprout and bloom, much like Aria’s confidence in herself and the current date night. Sonata giggled at Aria’s response and oozingly thick flirt. 
“Well, babe, if you wanted to propose, I am an easy girl, doesn’t have to be flashy, hell even a ringed doughnut would make me say yes.” Both women erupted into laughter once more, though Sonata’s laughter soon muffled as she took her first bite into her assembled burrito. “Mhmm.” She cooed as she took her seat on the kitchen stool. “Oh my God, that’s good.” Sonata continued. “Ari, you need to try some, whatever marinade you used, is top tier, I’d even say, it rivals my own recipe, but not close enough to beat it.” Sonata said as she gave Aria a wink. 
Aria’s eyes rolled with a smile. “Good to know I’m in second place, one position away from the greatest then.” She said as she too, took a bite. “Oh shit.” She said as she bit into it. It wasn’t one of disgust or worry, it was an exclamation of surprise at her own handiwork. The marinade she had made, combined with all the other flavours, rice, salad, beans, all of it, was incredibly moreish. After finishing her first bite, she took her seat opposite Sonata, at the kitchen table and held a surprised look on her face. Sonata snickered at her expression. 
“Cat caught your tongue?” She’d ask Aria, to which the lilac Siren would chuckle. 
“I think so, damn, I didn’t know I could prep like that!” Aria exclaimed. Sonata smiled as she eventually finished off her first burrito and moved onto her already prepared second one. But before she took a bite, she asked: “What makes you so surprised Ari?” Sonata’s eyebrow quirked as she questioned her date. 
“I think it’s because I used a totally different style of seasonings, and marinades. I did a complete combination of what we both like, because if I combined the two, we’d have our worlds combined. I realise now, how… ugh… cheesy that sounds.” Aria said as she rubbed her forehead. She groaned. “I told you; I am shit at this romantic stuff.” Aria grumbled. This didn’t dissuade Sonata, in fact, she smiled sweetly and reached over the table and moved Aria’s hand away from her forehead. 
“Although a little cheesy, yes, it’s still thoughtful, that you made all this effort, just to impress me. You’ve certainly done so, and beyond what you needed to do, to impress me. It’s you who I care about Ari, and seeing how thoughtful you’ve been, just makes me yearn for even more. You’ve been brilliant, don’t worry about being cheesy. Besides, it’s cute. Shows were compatible, doesn’t it.” Sonata stated and ended by giving Aria a playful wink. 
Aria sat there silent for a moment or two, as she processed what Sonata had just said. “Thank you bugs, that means… so much, I know I have never been great with words, so I thought my actions, thanks to Adagio’s help, would show what I feel. And that I care about you too.” She said with a genuine, pure smile. 
“And it certainly does, now come on silly, lets get to eating! No point having all this good grub going cold. We can cuddle up on your couch, and chit chat the night away, I promise Ari. And I’m defiantly going to need a lie down after this.” Sonata chuckled along with Aria, before both began to indulge in their meals. 
-o0o-

“Are you comfortable enough?” Aria asked Sonata, as the pale blue Siren snuggled her way into next to Aria. She laid her head against Aria’s shoulder, as she sprawled out fully on top of her long charcoal sofa. She squirmed a little, shifting from position to position, as she tried out various ways of laying down comfortably. Aria sniggered as she watched Sonata get slightly frustrated by her condition. It was clear the poor girl was bloated, and as a caring host, Aria had given her some heartburn relief. In an attempt to show much how much Aria’s gesture of cooking with Sonata meant, she had eaten three, fully stacked burritos. Tasty at the time, but deeply regretted after. Even after the numerous attempts of Aria telling Sonata she needn’t do it, she did so anyways. 
“I think so… there.” Sonata said as she laid sideways, her head propped up by both a sofa cushion and Aria’s shoulder. “No wait…” Sonata reached down to the button atop her jeans and undid it, letting more comfort to her bloated stomach. “Ahhh… that’s much better.” Sonata said gleefully as she nestled her head once again, on Aria’s shoulder. Aria chuckled and wrapped an arm around the Blue Sirens upper body. “I have got some baggy slouch shorts if you want them?” Aria offered, seeing her slight discomfort. Sonata’s eyes opened as she thought about the proposition. “Hmm… tempting, but I’m comfy now, and you smell nice, so I don’t wanna move.” Sonata said with a sigh of content. 
Aria smiled down at her and decided to make the next move. Her arm gingerly went up and over, and found itself resting upon Sonata’s side, and only furthered Sonata’s want to snuggle in. “Smooothhh.” Aria thought to herself as she felt her date snuggle in close. Sonata beamed with adoration as she felt Aria’s comforting arm wrap around her. “Heh… she’s smooth.” Sonata thought in her own mind. “So… anything in particular you wanna watch?” Aria asked to her snuggled companion. 
“Hm… I mean you’ve dedicated so much of this date to me, why don’t you pick something you like Ari, because I am sure whatever you like, I’m gonna like too. Besides we know we’ve got similar tastes; we’ve known each other for like everrrr.” Sonata said with a slight chuckle. “Although, I won’t say no to a good comedy.” Aria raised a brow and smirked. “Yeah… you’re right, and I know that you and I love comedy… so why not a bit of Python yeah?” Aria suggested, to which Sonata sat up slightly and exclaimed. 
“Oh yes please! Can we? Especially the Holy Grail, I know that movie line for line and its still so funny, please, Ari, please!” Sonata begged as Aria simply laughed. “Alright, alright, besides, I was gonna suggest that one anyways. Holy Grail it is.” Aria said as she began to search for it on Netflix. “Yesss!” Sonata fist pumped. Aria tried not laugh too hard at her reaction. Although it was incredibly adorable, it was also rather amusing to watch. She had always found this with Sonata. Her mannerisms and her patterns of speech was always so flowing, so relaxed and casual. Which to others came across as ditzy or annoying. During the events of The BoTB, she was one of these people. But after losing that lust for power, she saw the true beauty of Sonata, her ability to be herself in any situation, even those which clearly made her uncomfortable. It was admirable, it was… attractive even. She wasn’t afraid to be herself, or even apologise for who she was. 
Aria wondered now, as to why she’d even agreed to such a date, when their personalities often clashed. But as Rarity was quick to point out at The Fennec’s Ears a few nights ago, opposites do attract. This bout of fear was washed away as she watched her giddy date, get excited over the opening titles of ‘The Holy Grail.’ “Hey Ari?” Sonata asked as the film loaded. “Yeah Nata?” Aria replied. “Thank you… once again, this has been a brilliant night.” Sonata said whilst sitting up. She continued as she faced Aria. “I know it’s been a small night… but you’ve been mesmerising. So, thank you, Ari. I’d very much love to go on another date with you. But the next one, is my treat.” Aria felt her heart melt within her chest. What was this feeling? Was it… adoration? That same urge they once had, but this time not magical or malicious. Just natural? Was it… attraction, hell even love? Maybe a bit too early to say that… but definitely the former two. Aria’s face gently peeled into a smile as she felt that heat return and a lump grow in her throat. 
“Of course, bugs. I wanted to treat you right, after all that I did to you, the things I said to you, the things I did, I was a terrible person, no, I was an awful friend to you during those months we were indoctrinated for our lust for magic. I was blinded by it all.” Aria drifted off. Sonata scooched ever so slightly closer to Aria and laid her head into the crook of her neck. “But that’s all in the past Ari, look where we are now.” Sonata said gently, her hand reaching up to grasp onto Aria’s, to which Aria interlocked her hand with Sonata’s and squeezed tightly. 
“I know… but here me out…  please?” Aria asked. Sonata nodded silently, gesturing for her to continue. “After all the shit I did to you, after I saw what I had done, I was disgusted with myself. Hated myself for weeks, as you and Adagio bonded. I sat in my hovel of a room and sobbed. How could I ever treat you so wrongly? Even after what we had been through with Equestria, our childhoods as best friends. I treated you like shit, and I’m sorry. Still. And I am trying to make up for it. By making you feel like the only woman in the world. By making sure you’re happy and smiling, just like you are now.” Aria said, not wanting to give into the lump that had formed in her throat. 
“Ari…” Sonata whimpered as her eyes threatened a torrent of tears. “Don’t you dare Nata, because if you start, I start.” Aria threatened playfully, in a choked tone. The two laughed gently, before Sonata moved the pillow that was in-between them. “Come here.” Sonata gently ordered as she gently pushed Aria down, for a full embrace. “You need a cuddle, I need a cuddle, so let’s cuddle, our funny ha-ha film can wait, my date needs a hug.” Aria didn’t resist as she was gingerly pushed down, with the weight of Sonata against her chest. Her arms now instinctively wrapped around Sonata’s lower back, as Sonata’s snuggled around Aria’s neck and chest. Not a word was muttered between the two, as they cuddled up to one another, basking in each other’s embrace and heat. 
“You don’t need be sorry anymore Ari. It’s okay, I’m right here.” Sonata’s words were like little whispers of gold. Each one melted her heart, each one soothed her mind perfectly. Aria fought and fought against the need to cry, the need to let go. But her body, in combination with Sonata’s gentle pleas, softened the gates and she gently sobbed into Sonata’s neck. There was no denying that Sonata shed a few tears too. The two had been through so much, so much turmoil in their lives. Where once they had been driven apart by a desire. It was a new desire, a new wanting that brought them together again. Many moments passed, as the two dried their tears. Soft little nothings were mumbled between each other, to relax and to calm their nerves. Sonata moved forward and propped herself against Sonata’s ear and spoke.
“You’re cosy.” Sonata mumbled, to which Aria chuckled. “Glad to be of service Nata.” Sonata sat up slightly and looked down at Aria and gave her a soft smile. “You’re really pretty, Ari.” She admitted. “How does she know how to get me to feel… these feelings. Ugh, I can’t get enough.” Aria screamed internally, but her smile showed none of that. In fact, it showed a level of bashfulness, never seen in her, not even Sonata had seen it. “So are you, in fact, I’d even say beautiful.” Aria grinned, wanting to see how Sonata reacted. 
To her surprise, Sonata only grinned back and leant in closer. “Flirt.” She said with a chuckle. “I try.” Aria responded. Comfortable silence once again waved over the two, as Sonata gently lifted herself up, and assisted Aria, back to an up-right snuggled position. Aria sat fully, whilst Sonata cuddled into her side. “Movie time?” Aria asked. The sensation of warmth and cosiness, and the added butterflies swam through her body, as she felt Sonata once again, burrowed into her side, under the protection of her arm. Sonata too had similar sensations bubbling around in her body. Her eyes followed every movement, every action with awe and adoration. “Mhm. So long as we can stay cuddled.” Sonata added. Aria chuckled and nodded. “Of course, wouldn’t be much of a date night without snuggles, now, would it? Though feel free to break free if you need to piss.” Aria laughed. “Tell you what, I’ll go do that now, before I get really comfy and before the movie starts.” Sonata said as she reluctantly left to relieve herself. 
Aria sat, silently with a smile plastered across her face. “Oh fuck… we could have kissed then… we just snuggled on my couch. Damnit Aria, why didn’t you take the opportunity.” Aria whispered as cursed at herself. “We’ve still got time, right? Oh, I just hope I haven’t fucked it.” She said to herself, as she placed her face into both palms. “No… Sonata would have said so. Come on Aria, pull yourself together.” She said as she sat up from the couch and eyed the bottle of red wine. “Remember, this is for us.” Aria walked over to the bottle and brought to empty glasses over to the small coffee table sat in front of the couch. Filled both glasses and took a quick swig out of hers, just as Sonata remerged from the bathroom. 
“Not gonna lie babe, you’ve got a cool ass bathroom, with that led mirror and light, sublime.” Sonata said as she gestured and held up the ‘okay’ symbol with her hand. Aria laughed. “I am glad to see you are so enamoured by my flat.” Aria commented as she offered Sonata the glass of wine, to which she eagerly took it. “Hell yeah, its so much nicer than my basic accommodation, and your TV is so much clearer than mine.” Sonata said as she watched the titles play. “But come on! Let’s cuddle up, get merry and quote along to the movie.” Sonata said as she eagerly took her seat and patted the cushion next to her, indicating Aria where to sit. Aria grinned, rolled her eyes, and took her anointed seat as the film began to play out. 
-o0o- 

A roaring set of laughter escaped from both women as the final scene of ‘The Holy Grail’ played out. The bottle of wine had turned into multiple bottles and both women were rather merry at this point in the evening. The clock had struck 11:45pm and the entire apartment was flushed out by the light of the TV screen. The only other light being from a small set of LED candles, Aria had turned on in the kitchen. Sonata sat up from their now shared slouched position, with an almighty yawn, stretching her arms up wide and extending all her fingers and flexing her toes. By this point in the evening, as the pair had cuddled up, some clothes had become loosened. Aria had lost her flannel, much like Sonata’s hoodie, and both women’s jeans were undone an unzipped. Sonata shook her head and smirked back down at her date and spoke. “Even after all that wine, I am shocked at how we remembered everything and every line from that movie.” Aria chuckled and finished off her final glass. “Because it is fucking hilarious and should be worth remembering, especially when slightly tipsy.” Aria’s grin was slightly more smiley than usual, due to her merry state.
“Hey… thanks for listening to me earlier and giving me that hug. I really needed that.” Aria said gently. Her voice still rasped from laughter, but her tone was soft, delicate. Sonata only smiled as she leant in again and wrapped her into another tight cuddle. “Of course, Ari. It’s what I’m here for… and if we’re serious about us, then it’s my duty to do so, to listen to care… to love.” Sonata said softly, gently looking away for a second. She was admittedly shy, maybe it was the drink. But she knew that she felt something strong for Aria. 
Noticing this, Aria gently raised her arm to Sonata’s chin and returned her gaze to her eyes. “I am, serious about us. I want us… especially after this night, I wanna do it again and again and so on. I’ve never met someone who puts so much care and so much attention into their friendships, and cares about them all. Having you nearby is like having a light on, its comforting, it’s warm.” Aria said gently. “Holy shit, where did that come from?” Aria thought to herself, surprised at her own emotive tone. 
“Aria… I… that’s so thoughtful and so beautiful. You mean so much to me, and when I saw you go down that darkened path, I was so frightened to lose you. Not only as a friend, but someone who I confided in, when times got tough. When you’d comfort me, even before I knew I had these feelings for you. I was terrified of losing the chance, to say that I liked you, more than a friend, and I was petrified of losing you forever and that I-.” Sonata was cut off, as Aria moved her head forward and tightly pressed her lips to Sonata’s kissing her intensely. Sonata felt herself melt into the kiss, as she held onto Aria, almost in desperation. Aria shocked at what she had just done. 
“Bugs… I am so sorry; I don’t know what came over me. I uh…” Aria was silenced by a finger on her lips. 
“N-no… please. Please, I liked it… please, kiss me again?” Sonata asked, as she pushed herself forward and kissed Aria. The two became entangled in a string of soft, small kisses. Between both women, it felt natural, secure, and perfect. A moment of pure passion, finally bubbling over in much needed release. They continued to intertwine and kiss, as Aria’s hand ran down Sonata’s petit back, whilst Sonata’s fingers weaved and gently toyed with Aria’s purple and green pigtails. However, the need for breath was needed, and both reluctantly stopped. 
Their faces full of a flourished pink blush. One that was incredibly noticeable on either woman. “Sonata… that was… incredible.” Aria said between breaths, unsure of what to believe. Was she dreaming? Was this euphoric feeling real? It mattered not, right now, she felt alive. Sonata panted slightly as she slumped to Aria’s chest and placed her head next to hers. “Did… you and I… we did that? Yeah, that was real. Please don’t be asleep.” Sonata hoped as she held onto Aria. “No… this isn’t a dream Nata, this is…. This is us.” She pressed her forehead to Sonata’s and the two basked in the delight of their own bliss. 
“So… what happens next Ari? What does that make us?” Sonata asked, out of curiosity. Her voice was incredibly delicate. 
“It make us… us, I suppose. A journey, that you and I can take together. If you’d like that?” Aria asked, not wanting to pressure Sonata in anyway. 
“I’d love that Ari.” Sonata said as she gently pressed her lips to Aria’s once more. As the two delved into another string of kisses, it was disrupted by a sudden crash of thunder and a shattering of lightning outside. Sonata nearly jumped out of her skin as she let out a yelp. 
“Ah! Sorry Ari! I didn’t mean to scream in your ear! You know how much I hate thunder.” Sonata pouted as she watched the storm suddenly rage outside. “And to think I’ve gotta go out in that…” Sonata said with a sulk. Aria shook her head and chuckled. 
“No way am I letting you get soaked, scared shitless and probably catching a cold in that, by yourself. Not a fucking chance. Stay here tonight, I’ve got a king-sized bed, plenty of warm clothes, and better yet, we can do your favourite pass time, of snuggling me, in my bed.” Aria said stoically. Not even giving Sonata a choice. 
“Ari… are you sure? Sharing a bed on the first date. You know what people might think.” Sonata said sheepishly, as she burrowed in once again, for comfort against the storm. 
“Pfft, fuck 'em, let them talk. Besides, we’ve shared a bed before, countless times, countless sleepovers. And that doesn’t mean we have to you know…” Aria trailed off. 
“What have sex?” Sonata asked, bluntly. 
“Yes, that is what I was getting at, but like I said, it saves you getting soaked… and we can spend more time together, talking about us.” Aria said softly, wanting to gauge Sonata’s reaction. 
“You make excellent points Ari~.” Sonata hummed as she gently rose away from her embrace. “Come on… lets go cuddle up and think about our second date night.” Sonata suggested as she took Aria’s hands in hers. “I don’t know where I am going though, so me taking charge, didn’t last that long.” Sonata said sheepishly as both she and Aria laughed heartily. 
“Come on.” Aria said with a grin as she picked up Sonata bridal style, which she found incredibly amusing. “Let’s get comfortable.” 
The End. 
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