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		Description

After hearing that some of The Rainbooms hang out in the Everfree Amusement Park, The Dazzlings head there with hopes of sabotaging their arch rivals, What could possibly go wrong?
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		Never Play With Fire.



 Canterlot was a small, quiet little town. It wasn’t very well known. Its inhabitants were honest, hardworking people but were ruthless when it came to the mornings. In the mornings anyone with a job would often push, shove and claw their way to work, not even caring about who they knock down, however when evening arrived, it was like an entirely different world, almost everything was dead quiet and abandoned. It was one of those dark, cold, desolate winter evenings. Almost everything lay tranquil. 
While most of the townsfolk usually retired to their homes at this time, there were few places still open. Everfree: the town’s most popular amusement park being one of them. It was a haven to young rebellious teenagers looking to have some fun. The establishment thrived on this. Outside the gates of Everfree, two hooded figures waited. One of the strangers removed their hood to reveal a girl looking around the age of seventeen. Her outfit was simple; it consisted of a dark green hooded sweatshirt, navy blue jeans and white sneakers with strips of purple. As soon as she removed her hood, her great anime styled ponytails were unleashed upon the world, the color was blinding: Purple with green streaks. She may have wanted to be unnoticed but that hair was not going to allow it. 
“What are we doing here, Adagio? This place smells like trash, Sonata is missing, And How the hell did my hair even fit into this hood?” The aggressive girl glared daggers at the other. 
The other girl was wearing similar attire albeit a different color, a dark purple hooded sweatshirt instead. She too removed her hood only to reveal an insane volume of orange, fluffy, puffy hair with Sun golden streaks; any bystanders still around couldn’t help but stare at this exotic beauty. 
“I thought that idiot was with you! Hopefully she’s not assaulting some taco merchant like last time…that was embarrassing." Adagio grimaced at the memory, but still continued “and as for the plan, Aria, I’ve heard that the Rainbooms; our rivals, well two of them at least are here, if we can use our siren powers to absorb as much negative energy as possible…” Adagio touched her blood red ruby heptagon amulet, it was attached to a leather choker, it fit as though it was tailored to her skin; the other Sirens possessed identical artifacts. “We can rule this pathetic little world and make everyone adore us!” Adagio released a sinister, low, but slightly sultry chuckle. 
“But Adagio our powers conveniently won’t work against The Rainbooms they’ll just shrug it off and blast us with a magical giant unicorn or something. I. Hate. Unicorns.”  Aria growled.
Adagio spoke with an unknown gleam in her eyes “Then if those Rainbooms won’t adore us we can always "persuade" them to…” 
If looks could kill, that devilishly sly smirk Adagio was giving Aria would likely melt the ill-tempered Siren’s face off. Sometimes Adagio could be very creepy, especially when it came to the Rainbooms or pretty much girls in general. “We are irresistible after all” Adagio flicked her luscious, marvelous, divine hair and sends another creepy smile towards the Aggressive girl’s way. 
Aria was about to respond with a snarky retort when a confused, crazed and chaotic blurred mass that was Sonata Dusk, suddenly collided into her sending them both tumbling onto the cold, hard, dirt covered ground like dominoes. 
“Oh! Hey Aria! What’s going on? That was some fall huh?” The lunatic of a Siren asked.
When describing Sonata, “Hyper” was an understatement. The girl couldn’t pay attention for five seconds and when she wasn’t tripping over her own two feet, she would mention the delicate topic of tacos, once she started, she would never stop. It really annoyed the other Sirens, well “Annoyed” wasn’t even close to describe the utter irritation that would consume the other two Sirens whenever Sonata wouldn’t stop mentioning the word “Taco”. The last time she ended up being hogtied, gagged and locked in Canterlot High’s janitor’s closet for seven hours, Aria’s doing of course. 
“It’s really cold today can you believe it!? Oh! Is that a new sweat shirt? I love it! It’s so cu-“ “SONATA!” 
Sonata would’ve gone on for hours if not for Aria’s interruption. Strangely Aria seemed very… flustered. 
“You called? Well… Yelled” Sonata beamed. 
“Get off me you freak! You’re causing a scene and people are staring!” 
Aria seemed to have a very deep crimson blush and for good reason. Sonata was too busy talking the night away to notice that she was practically straddling Aria’s waist.   
When realization kicked in, Sonata’s mind blanked, it felt like an eternity to Sonata. She stared at Aria through lifeless eyes. There was an imaginary snap and just like that, Sonata’s lips were pulled into a twisted, deranged smirk filled with untold secrets, oozed dark desires. Sonata’s tone drastically changed from her innocent, childlike, normal tone (As normal as Sonata could be anyway) to one that was serious, deep, and was dripping with venomous malice.
“I like you in this position, Aria…” The freak of a Siren gently stroked Aria’s cheek. “It shows just how vulnerable you really are, no matter how hard you try to hide it”.  
Sonata’s insidious grin seemed to reach ear to ear. It was so eerie it could put The Cheshire Cat to shame. Aria had never heard the taco loving Siren talk to her that way before, let alone be brave enough to touch her! She was seriously starting to think that Sonata was possessed or had a secret life full of cold blooded murders, planned heists and Sonata herself being the head of a large underground organization. 
The weirdest thing about the whole ordeal was that it didn’t bother Aria one bit; in fact the only thing that she could focus on right now, was Sonata. How close the blue haired Siren was to her, how soft her touches were. There were certain features about the pale blue skinned Siren that were previously invisible, but this close up, Aria noticed it all: her small, cute, little breaths, her sweet rose like fragrance, how surprisingly light she was on top of her and most of all; her beautiful magenta eyes that were slightly lighter from the inner iris. Aria would deny it of Course, but she knew with every fiber of her being that she felt some sort of strong feeling about Sonata, but couldn’t quite put her finger on it, so for now decided to beat the hyperactive Siren at her own game. 
“Don’t get me wrong, I like your new attitude, Sonata, but there’s something you better learn fast…” Sonata’s uncanny smirk immediately vanquished the second she felt their weights unexpectedly shift, Sonata found herself on her back and staring up at Aria. Their positions were reversed. “If you play with fire, you’re going to get burned…”  Aria flashed a predatory grin down at Sonata. 
“That’s enough, girls. We have work to do.” Aria’s train of thought was lost when the Siren leader intervened before things got serious. The once twisted Siren’s attention was diverted from Aria to Adagio; her savior. With this small distraction Sonata used it to escape the clutches of the not so vulnerable Siren. Aria knew her fun was over; she stood up and dusted herself off.
“Sonata, where have you been? Didn’t I tell you to meet us by the entrance gates” Adagio took one second to analyze the insane Siren and her mood instantly changed from slight worry to royally pissed “I said to dress anonymously! Do you even know what “Anonymous” means? Are you really that much of an idiot to not know basic vocabulary?!” The Siren leader exploded with the furies of Tartarus, Sonata had a small pout on her face.  She didn’t like being yelled at.

Sonata was wearing a dark maroon leather jacket, fully buttoned up with lighter shaded collar and sleeves. A short pink skirt and laced dark pink and white boots. How Sonata wasn’t freezing to death is a mystery no species will ever solve. Like the other two girls her hair had an insane volume and color: sky blue hair with intense sapphire streaks.
Sonata’s pout was replaced by a sunny, radiant grin. “You won’t believe it! So I was on my way here when I suddenly saw a taco stand! But the guy selling them kept saying “Not enough cash, stranger!” whenever I tried to purchase a taco plus he had a really poorly done Australian accent, anyway this went on for some time so I just killed the guy, disposed of his body by melting it with sulfuric acid in a tub, stole the tacos and ran all the way here! Sonata smiled and a cute giggle escaped her lips.  The two sane Sirens felt their jaw drop and hit the floor, sure what they were planning to do wasn’t exactly moral but what Sonata just committed was a murder with a complete lack of empathy. Adagio made a mental note not to get in between Sonata and tacos. 
“But that doesn’t explain the outfit, Sonata. What’s with it anyway? I thought the Battle of the Bands auditions were next week.” The amethyst eyed Siren voiced her thoughts.
“Oh, you mean this this?” Sonata tugged at the fabric of her leather jacket “I found it” Sonata answered
“You found it?” Aria questioned
“Yep!” Sonata proudly confirmed.
“Sonata, you idiot!” a certain Siren leader shouted “That outfit makes you as suspicious as a creepy, towering, slender guy in a forest, wearing a suit!” 
To Sonata’s warped mind that wasn’t creepy at all but then again a lot of things to Sonata weren’t creepy. Sonata just shrugged. Adagio face palmed. 
The sound of police sirens echoed in the distance and was gradually getting closer. “Oh crap it’s them! I thought I lost them! Don’t just stand there! Run you fools, run!” Before anyone could react, Sonata jumped through a window of a nearby restaurant that was conveniently connected to the Amusement park. The shattered glass fluttered around like snowflakes caught in the mercy of a harsh, relentless, unforgiving blizzard. It was truly a beautiful sight, almost makes you want to stick your tongue out and try to catch the shards, though that’s not very advisable.   “She did know she could’ve used the door right?” Adagio pointed out. “That’s our idiot” Aria murmured, her lips unconsciously twitched into a small smile, which was a rare sight indeed.

	
		The Super Secret Good Twin.



The glass shards that were imbedded in Sonata’s pale blue, smooth, silky skin did little to slow her down, though the open wounds; that were bleeding profusely, made Sonata seem like something that walked out of an old monster flick. She may have had a slight case of being criminally insane but that didn’t excuse the fact that she felt gross, she needed to clean herself up.  Sonata saw a small restroom not too far away from her, it looked moderately clean so decided to stroll up to it. She stopped dead in her tracks when two heavily armed police officers had walked into view from a shadowy corner, quickly Sonata ducked behind a brick wall, she peeked her head out from her makeshift cover only when she thought they were gone.

“Any sign of this creep yet? One of the officers asked.
“Not yet, whoever they are, they just brutally murdered a guy selling tacos and didn’t even properly dispose of the body, it was just a bunch of disfigured limbs, blood everywhere and the flesh was still attached! I could still recognize the guy!” The second police officer exclaimed.
“Wait, did you know the guy?” the first officer was generally interested.
“Well not personally I just used to buy guns, tacos and groceries from him…” As the officers were walking away it was getting harder to hear them.  Sonata could faintly hear one of them dismissing the other one and telling them to keep looking. With those pesky officers out of the way, she sprinted into the restroom.
Sonata removed any and all glass shards. Once she was done, she washed her face off and dried it with a paper towel, what she saw in the mirror made her do a double take. There in the mirror was Sonata Dusk covered in various facial scars, one of the scars was on her upper lip reaching down to her lower lip, there was a deep slash across her left cheek, her right eye was closed as a vertical cut stopped it from opening until it was fully healed. She looked as though she had been in a very brutal fight. Sonata touched the slash on her cheek, just staring at it, mouth agape. 
The reflection stopped imitating Sonata and gave her a very uncharacteristic deadpanned gaze. Surprised by this, Sonata half questioned, half whispered. “Whoa! Are you like my super-secret good twin or something!? Because that would be so cool!" 
The reflection didn’t reply; it simply stared at Sonata through uncaring, empty, dead eyes. Sonata grow irritated as time passed, she didn’t take being ignored very well.  It kept giving her the same cold, unmoving glare it had always given since its appearance. 
Sonata finally snapped. “Say something already!” 
It didn’t. She smashed the mirror with raw, beastly strength that would make Aria proud. Her hand was stinging with white, hot, throbbing pain; her hand was soaking in her own blood. 
“SWEETDICORD!THATHURTLIKEHELL!WHYDIDIEVENDOTHAT?!” Sonata half cried, half shouted. 

She turned from the wreckage holding her hand tight into her chest. Through teary eyes she grabbed as much paper towels as she could and began to bandage her hand. She wasted too much time; she had to meet up with the other Sirens before the whole plan was ruined. As she left she didn’t notice the mirror shards reflecting like any normal mirror. 
One of the stalls opened to reveal a blonde haired girl with light hazel-yellow lazy eyes, each going in different directions. She was sitting on the lid of a toilet. “And people think I’m a Derp!” The derpy looking girl shouted. The toilet she was sitting on suddenly exploded as the entire area was covered in toilet water. “I just don’t know what went wrong…” The girl was crestfallen.

	
		To Confess My Undying Love For You...



After hours of searching for the other Sirens, Sonata could finally see them thanks to Adagio’s not so subtle hair. They were currently waiting for her by an antique merry-go-round. Its colors were as eye-catching as they were breath-taking. The horses were elegantly crafted and expertly painted with the finest designs Sonata had ever seen. The entire place smelt like cotton candy, with a hint of those things the humans called “Doughnuts” Those sweet succulent doughnuts. Sonata had a crazy idea to stuff some doughnuts in a taco the next time she had any. She’d call it a “Co-nut”  
It was very dark now. Any streaks of sunlight that were once lingering in the atmosphere had long been consumed by the dark, cold unforgiving night. It was so cold now; Sonata could see her breath’s ghostly misty form swirl around before gradually disappearing from existence. The entire park had a slightly icy nightmarish feel to it. Sonata felt a tad bit of fear but tried to hide it as much as she could. 
The park at night was as freezing as Adagio’s frozen, ruthless, scheming heart. It was unbearably cold but the lights around the park illuminated any and all dark shadows effectively destroying any lurking beasts dwelling within them. The light and dark clashing was the perfect juxtaposition. The sights were blinding, the smells were intoxicating and the swarming, strained strangled sounds were an intangible mess.  
Sonata slowed her pace when she was face to face with the other Sirens. “So uh… what are we doing again?” Sonata shrugged. She had indeed forgotten the plan, this greatly irritated Aria but then again, what didn’t irritate Aria?
“We’re here to sabotage the Rainbooms, Sonata, if you can’t get that into your thick little skull or decide to run off again for some stupid reason I will end you—hold up a sec… Sonata, what happened to your face? You look like you were mauled by a bear or something” on further inspection Aria noticed Sonata’s badly damaged hand, poorly bandaged and sticky with stale blood. It may have subsided but much of it leaked through the makeshift bandage. 

“Sonata, give me your hand” demanded Aria 
“What?! N-no! You’ll make it worse!” Sonata squeaked. She was slowly backing away.
“That wasn’t optional, Sonata!” and with that Aria pounced, aiming for Sonata.
Sonata immediately dodged out the way. The panicked, blue haired Siren bolted for the nearest exit out of the amusement park. “Nice try, idiot!” two well-toned, firm, strong arms snaked their way around Sonata’s waist, slightly lifting the injured Siren into the air; ultimately cutting off her exit.  
The captive Siren was flailing her legs out, trying to scratch Aria with her good hand and was even crying out for dear life. Eventually Aria had had enough. She roughly threw the injured Siren onto the ground. Whilst Sonata was dazed from the impact, Aria climbed on top of her; pinning her to the ground, holding the overactive Siren’s arms above her head, careful to not injure Sonata’s hand further. Sonata struggled against Aria’s vice grip.
“L-let me go Aria! It doesn’t hurt! I-I’m perfectly fi-agh!” A cry harshly ripped its way past Sonata’s soft, bloody, cut lips, once the hyper Siren accidentally added a little pressure to the injured limb.  

“Can’t you just calm down for once in your pathetic, little, waste of a life? And stop struggling; I’m trying to help you here!” The stronger Siren hissed.
“You? As in Aria Blaze: the toughest of the Dazzlings, Helping? Why would you of all Sirens want to help me? The real Aria would never help anyone unless…”
Sonata’s eyes widened, she finally figured it out, why Aria was acting so strangely recently. 
Are you a spy!?” Sonata interrogated the so-called Aria imposter.  
“Sonata, you’re such a dense idiot. Don’t you get it? Okay, I understand that you’re like, the dumbest Siren in this world but, isn’t it so painstakingly obvious?” Sonata just shook her head; she honestly had no idea what Aria was talking about.
“I want to help you because I care about you and I care about you because…” Aria looked away, focusing all her attention on a nearby patch of grass; it didn’t do anything to hide the easily provoked Siren’s creeping blush. “I-I like you, okay?! And what’s not to like about you? I mean you’re funny, cute and you have this kind of naïve charm that could make even the manliest of men squeal like a bunch of fan-girls.”
Sonata looked up at Aria with eyes filled with wonder; she could not believe what Aria had just revealed. “But if you like me so much, what’s with all the non-stop threats and insults?”  
“What? You’d think I’d just casually walk up to you and confess my undying love for you? That’s not good for my reputation and I swear if you tell anyone about this, I’ll take you ‘round the back and break both of your arms” Aria’s tough-girl persona was back up and once again she threatened the taco-loving Siren. 
“You wouldn’t!” Sonata made a face that resembled a kicked puppy.
“Ugh, just shut up already, Sonata!” Aria leaned in close and shared a kiss with the Siren below her. At first Sonata was taken by surprise, she yelped at the sudden act but slowly calmed, her eyelids felt so heavy, they closed. Her world completely faded away, the only thing she could focus on was Aria. Her scent, her touch and her taste, it overwhelmed her senses. A sharp jab in her side caused her to gasp in protest. Just as Aria predicted, she used this opening to force her way deeper into Sonata’s mouth. She explored every inch of the naïve Siren’s mouth. This earned a small, delighted squeak from the Siren below her, indicating that Aria was doing a good job.    
They both kept going on like that, being completely oblivious to the leader of the Sirens recording the whole thing on her phone, until she announced her presence.
“Aria, I had no idea how much of a big softy you could be! Well actually I did! Especially last week, I recall you screaming my name, being completely at my mercy, just begging for it, it was all just so… delicious.” The leader laughed at the whole situation. 
“Hmm I wonder what I should do with this recording; maybe I should send it to Equestria Daily, Tumblr perhaps? Or maybe I’ll just upload it to YouTube! I’m sure millions of people would love to know how much of a softy the infamous Aria Blaze is!” Adagio Dazzle the tyrannical Siren leader literally had Aria’s world in her hands.   

“Delete it now, Adagio I swear if you do anything with it, I’ll bash in your skull!” Aria immediately stood up and roared with the spirit of an angry god of war.
Sonata knew this was going to get ugly; she stealthy crawled out of their view and disappeared into the shadows, it wasn’t uncommon for Aria to clash with Adagio, in fact it pretty much happened all the time, there was one huge fight last week too.  
“Why should I? What’s little Aria Blaze going to do? Is she going to throw a little tantrum until she gets what she wants? There’s a reason why I: Adagio Dazzle am the leade--”  “I’LL KILL YOU!” Aria tackled Adagio to the ground, soon a whole crowd gathered around the two kicking, clawing, biting and punching each other. The crowds were cheering them on though after a few minutes, the cat fight transformed into something heated, it became radically different. Some clothing was ripped or even discarded entirely; both were fighting for dominance with forced kisses, bitten flesh and nails digging into skin. If one of them recoiled, even the slightest, the other would immediately seize the opportunity to win. It could get pretty violent at times. 
Adagio taunted Aria from her top position “What’s wrong Aria? Are you starting to rethink your actions? Or do I have to remind you why I‘m always leader?” The sultry Siren whispered the last sentence into Aria’s ear. The Siren currently underneath growled, but since Adagio so foolishly decided to let her guard down to gloat, Aria smirked at Adagio's carelessness. “Don’t you ever shut your mouth? Your boring monologue hurts more than your piss weak punches ever could!” before Adagio could think of a snappy comeback, she felt Aria bite into her neck, it was strong enough to draw blood, but Adagio still repressed a scream. With that Aria changed their positions. “Looks like you’re going to be bottom bitch now, Adagio” Aria set loose a dark smirk. Her victory didn’t last long as Aria was then punched in the jaw, sending them both rolling, writhing across the ground. The crowds around them roared with shouts demanding they continue and whistles displaying their approval.

	
		A Jealous Rainbow.



In some other desolate part of the park were two girls, one of them was a part of the Rainbooms. She was wearing her sports uniform, White shorts, sky blue t-shirt with a cloud and rainbow colored lightening emblem in the back of the shirt, white trainers. Her signature Rainbow colored hair was tied into an untamed, wild ponytail. The other girl was not a part of the Rainbooms (Much to the Dazzlings’ dismay) She was wearing a black, studded leather jacket, a dark pink sleeveless shirt underneath, it had the emblem of a blazing sun dead in the center, an orange short skirt with two stripes one being pale yellow and the other dark pink, black boots with a pink flame like pattern.  Her hair was open yet the stark contrast from the other girl’s unruly hair. She had deep crimson red hair with golden streaks.  
The two were in the middle of a conversation “I don’t know, Dash, I mean I try to help out around the school and stuff but people still hate me no matter what I do!” The Sunset haired girl sighed in defeat.
“Hey listen, Shimmer, since we’re friends now I don’t wanna see you so down, plus I’m telling you people will accept you! Okay maybe not right now, not after they’re still trying to forget all the damage you caused the school or how generally unpleasant you were to be around--” Sunset cut in. “You’re right, Rainbow, I was just terrible…” Sunset grimaced at the thoughts of her past self.
Rainbow continued naming more sins of Sunset’s past. “—or when you destroyed the school, ruled it with an iron fist, bulled pretty much everyone even Fluttershy, became a giant raging she-demon, made us all hate each other and—“
“I get it Rainbow! Look, I’m a totally different person, okay? The old me wouldn’t care about anyone except number one, let alone help the school out by volunteering to show new students around.” Sunset was trying with all her might to help people out in order to be forgiven, So far the only people that have forgiven her were Twilight Sparkle and her friends.

“Speaking of the new students, what’s with them and the singing? Why is it that every time someone bursts out into song it’s always in the cafeteria, furthermore why is it that, the Adagio something girl is so damn hot?” The rainbow haired girl’s questions won’t be answered anytime soon. 
“Adagio? I don’t know, I mean she kinda creeps me out; around a few days ago she walked past me and gave me the creepiest smile I had ever seen… I may have panicked slightly and walked away…” Dash gave Sunset a “Yeah, right” glare. “Okay I ran away, happy?” Sunset corrected herself. 
After a few moments of walking around the chilly park, both Dash and Sunset noticed a huge crowd, they were cheering and howling at something that Sunset and Dash just couldn’t see from where they were standing, naturally they both decided to investigate the commotion. After parting the crowd of people like the red sea, what they saw left them as confused as ever. 
There on the ground, are the Dazzlings; their rivals, two of them at least, half naked, pressed against each other and passionately making out. Rainbow was super jealous to not be involved in the action. “Aw man! Why is it no one ever tells me when things like this are going on?!”
Adagio and Aria stopped; both looked at each other then turned to the rainbow haired girl and smirked. “You’re welcomed to join in, but be careful; we can be… a little rough” the two Dazzlings chuckled at their inside joke.
“Awesome!” Dash proceeded to remove her shirt; Sunset stopped Dash by grabbing her arm. “Dash, aren’t you at least the tiniest bit suspicious as to why The Dazzlings are here and uh… in the middle of intimate acts?” “Nope!” was Dash’s simple reply, all she could think about right now was the Dazzlings and how awesome it’ll be to get with them. 
Dash turned and faced the Dazzlings “So how about a threesome at my place? I mean isn’t it kinda cold out here now?” The wild rainbow haired girl flashed them a signature toothy grin.
“I don’t see why not. Are you in, Aria?” Adagio stood up and dusted herself off. Aria followed. “It depends, Sonata’s joining us right? Wait has anyone seen her?” everyone shrugged. “Guess I gotta go find her, sorry, next time, maybe?” Aria ran off into the night in search of the Siren that she secretly cares about. 
“Aw! C’mon! Now it’s not a threesome anymore!” Rainbow Dash whined like a child not getting what it wants. “I wouldn’t say that…” Adagio appeared behind the two, she wrapped her arms around Rainbow Dash and Sunset Shimmer’s waist, pulling them closer to her. Her hands were resting on their hips “Aria and Sonata may not be here but you girls are. What’d you say that we have some fun at my place instead?” 

“But I never agreed to any of this!” Sunset’s face was almost the same colour as her hair. “Shut up, Sunset, you’re messing with my chances of getting with a Dazzlling!” Dash half growled, half whispered. “Aw what’s wrong, Sunshine? Don’t tell me you’ve never done it before…” Adagio teased the former bad girl.
“S-so what if I haven’t?! It’s not like I’m the only one in Canterlot High to have not done it!” Sunset tried her best to counter, though her voice was slightly higher pitched than normal, it gave away her nervousness.
“Don’t worry, Sunshine, I promise I’ll be gentle…” Adagio gave Sunset that same hungry smirk from a couple of days ago. She was burning up, if this girl could make Sunset feel like this with just a smile, imagine what she could do in more personal areas. Sunset reluctantly agreed, “Just so it’s out there, I’ve never tried anything like this before…” “I gathered. Your friend and I here, will take good care of you” Adagio chuckled.  “It’s about time! Let’s go already!” Rainbow Dash exploded like a firework. With that the three of them walked out of the park and headed for Adagio’s place.

	
		Looked In The Mirror Lately?



Aria spent the past twenty minutes looking for Sonata around the park but didn’t have any luck finding her. Then it clicked, where would Sonata go in a place full of rides and restaurants? Sure enough Aria found Sonata by a taco stand about to order one of the greasy things. Aria decided to surprise her. The purple and green haired Siren creped behind Sonata as quietly as she could, Sonata didn’t suspect a thing. 
With her hands, Aria quickly covered Sonata’s eyes “Hey! Where did all the lights go?! Am I blind!? Discord no! My life is ruined I’ll never paint again!” Aria could feel the panicked Siren’s tears escape. “Stop crying, idiot, I was trying to surprise you but as you can see, it failed, miserably”. Aria removed her hands. “Aria is that you?” Sonata turned to face the other Siren. 
“No, it’s Princess Celestia.” Aria deadpanned. “That was so funny I forgot to laugh, anyway that must’ve been some fight I mean have you looked in a mirror lately? Actually don’t look in the mirror; you’ll probably smash it too! Also the lights around here are so shinny I just want to lick them and—“Sonata what are you talking about?” Aria just had to ask since she lost track of the conversation as soon as it made no sense.
“Weren’t you listing? We’re talking about you! I mean you got into a heated fight/make-out session with Adagio, just to stop her from spreading your secret. How do you know she won’t just upload it later? Also that’s like what, the fifth time this week?” Aria did look pretty terrible after that fight. Her sweat shirt was long gone, her jeans were ripped, the shirt underneath  was barely covering anything (Luckily she was wearing underwear) , her lip was bleeding, any clothing still intact including her sneakers, were drenched in mud, she was covered in scrapes, cuts, bruises, and her hair was a tangled mess. “It’s actually the third fight this week, but don’t worry about it.” The disheveled Siren grinned. “I’ll be sure to… “Convince” her to delete it later.” 
“Heh, y’know what’s funny? When standing together we look like a bunch of survivors from an apocalyptic future!” Sonata giggled to herself upon this realization. 

“Yeah, well at least Adagio didn’t rip most your clothes off, leaving you half naked.” The amethyst eyed Siren grumbled. It was already cold even when her clothes were fully intact, now that most of it was gone; she was holding herself tight, uncontrollably shivering.  
Sonata  removed her leather jacket, which revealed a black and dark pink short sleeved shirt with a heart in the center, inside the heart was a jagged musical note stretching outwards.  She draped the leather jacket around Aria’s shoulders. Surprised, Aria raised a quizzical eyebrow at Sonata.“Y-you looked cold… I-I just thought that maybe--” Aria cut off the stuttering Siren with a peck on the cheek that wasn’t injured. “Thank you.” Aria gave a small smile that still shone with excellence. Sonata touched her cheek; she could still feel it buzzing with warmth. The magenta eyed Siren blushed.
“We should probably head back. Let’s go, Sonata” the usually hot-headed Siren began walking. “Wait, Aria, I have to ask…” Aria stopped and faced the other Siren. Sonata took a deep breath. “Okay, so, you care about me and well, I care about you…so I was wondering i-if you’d like to…” Sonata just couldn’t find the words, her mouth was moving but no sounds were coming out. Aria broke the silence. “Of course I’ll be your girlfriend.” It was as if Aria read Sonata’s mind. “You mean it!?” Sonata’s voice was so high; it rived the crazy pink haired girl Sonata had seen around.  “Yeah, now, let’s get outta here, the cold bothers me”.   The aggressive Siren began to walk to the exit of the amusement park but stopped dead in her tracks as soon as she felt a hand holding on to hers. 
She stared at the owner of the hand. “What? I heard this is what couples do!” The ludicrous Siren let go “Okay, I’m sorry, I just forgot that you wanted to keep us a secret…” The usually gleeful Siren was downhearted. 
“You know what, Sonata? I don’t care anymore. People can think what they want about me… ” Aria grinned “Since it’s not going to stop me from cracking their skulls.” She grabbed Sonata’s good hand and gave it a small squeeze. Sonata’s frown was replaced by a dazzling smile. They both exited the park and headed to the apartment.

	
		Adagio Is Never Gentle.



The two finally made it back to the apartment. “Ugh, wait a minute, Sonata, let me just find the keys” Aria proceeded to check her pockets for the keys hoping that they weren’t lost at the park. “Found it!” Aria declared with triumph in her voice. 
She unlocked the door, the apartment wasn’t too large but wasn’t too small. It had three bedrooms, a medium sized kitchen, a living room and one bathroom. The walls in the living room were painted an eggshell white, the kitchen was a sky blue and the bathroom was a light teal. The living room had a small black leather couch, a mahogany coffee table next to it and a small thirty inch LED TV.
Once inside both Sirens could hear the sounds of muffled screams. They reached the source; it was coming from Adagio’s room. They listened. “AGH, ADAGIO! PLEASE! KEEP DOING THAT! IT FEELS SO GOOD!” The voice sounded like it belonged to the bacon haired girl. “Hey! No fair! Save some for me!” that was definitely from that arrogant rainbow haired girl.  “Maybe next time, rainbow girl.”  Adagio purred.  
Aria immediately stopped listening. “That just made me feel even dirtier, even if I am already covered in grime” Aria headed for the bathroom. “I’m gonna go have a shower, I feel so gross, see ya in a bit.” Aria’s comment fell on deaf ears. “Y-yeah… sure whatever…” Sonata was still eavesdropping on the currently indisposed group of girls just a wooden door away.   
After a few hours, Aria and Sonata were both cleaned up and were dressed in their pajamas. Sonata had her hand cleaned out with disinfectant then applied new bandages to it. Her face was covered in Hello Kitty band aids. They were both in the living room sitting on the couch. “Do you think they’re done yet?  I mean they’ve been going at it for hours! If they keep making all that noise I don’t think I’ll be able to sleep!” Sonata whined. “Knowing Adagio, she won’t stop until they’ve passed out.” Aria winced at the last time she did it with Adagio, she was not gentle. Aria continued. “Just try to get some sleep if you can, Sonata.” Aria got up from the couch, she headed to her room. “Wait!” Sonata caught the attention of the amethyst eyed Siren. “C-can I sleep with you tonight? Not like that! Unless y-you want to, I mean—“Sonata. Yes, you can sleep in the same bed as me.” Aria intervened before Sonata killed herself with embarrassment. 
They were both lying in Aria’s bed. The purple and green haired Siren was the first to let sleep consume her. Sonata was just lying there; she still couldn’t believe that she of all people was in Aria’s bed let alone the Siren’s girlfriend. Sonata smiled to herself. Life here sure was good. A few minutes passed, the muffled sounds finally died down. Sonata was about to drift to sleep until she felt two familiar strong arms snake their way around Sonata’s waist and pull her closer.  The two cuddled. “I love you, Sonata.”  Aria Blaze whispered into the ear of her girlfriend. Sonata grinned; her whole world went black as sleep took her.

	
		The Epilogue.



Sunset Shimmer’s dreams slowly dwindled away as rays of sunlight seeped in from a nearby balcony, the beams danced around her face, causing her to shudder and stir from her slumber. When the fiery haired former Equestrian found that she couldn’t move, due to some kind of unknown weight on top of her, Sunset’s eyes snapped open. Teal eyes met with rose. “Sleep well, Sunshine?” if not for the weight above her, Sunset would’ve jumped out of her own skin. 
“A-adagio!?” Sunset’s face was as red as Adagio’s ruby pendent as soon as she remembered the lust filled events of last night. “The one and only, you really enjoyed yourself last night, huh? We should do it again some time.” The golden haired Siren grinned. 
“A-anyway, uh, have you seen my friend, Rainbow Dash?” Sunset decided to ignore the vulgar Siren’s comment. “She left as soon as she was up, that’s the point of one-night stands after all.” The Siren answered truthfully.
“They sound awful, I’d rather get to know the person I’m sleeping with, it’s better than leaving them forever without so much as a second glance…” Sunset thought aloud. “Are you implying something, Sunshine?” The rose eyed Siren had a wolfish smirk engraved onto her face. “Oh! I kinda said that out loud didn’t I? Well I don’t see why not, you’re beautiful, smart and when I heard your voice at school, I thought it was amazing, so yeah, I’d like to get to know you more, if that’s alright with you…” Sunset’s blush intensified, making the once ruthless ruler of CHS feel more awkward than ever before.
“So you want be my girlfriend I take? CHS’s ex queen? Well this will be interesting, anyway get dressed. We’ve got school today, remember?” Adagio quickly changed into her normal outfit she’d wear for school, unaware or simply not caring about the teal eyes watching her body. “I never realized how much of a perv you could be, Sunshine.” Adagio spoke without even looking back at Sunset. Celestia’s ex protégé immediately looked away, stuttering out apologies.  “There’s no need to apologize, we are after all girlfriends now,  besides I can’t blame you... even I can’t stop staring at myself!” Adagio left the room and headed out, she passed Sonata Dusk and Aria Blaze in a passionate kiss by the couch, Adagio of course recorded it before leaving.  She was probably going to a very fun evening  blackmailing those two tonight.

			Author's Notes: 
Thank you kindly for reading my first fan-fiction. I hope you enjoyed it.
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