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		Description

It's not that driving is impossible, it's just impossible for a formerly-hoofed creature such as Sunset Shimmer. She had almost wrecked Flash's car in the past, and to be honest, it would've been funny if she did.
So without a ride to Pinkie's place, Sunset is forced to wait at the bus stop. She could complain about sitting in the freezing weather, or how the bus is notorious for being late and smelling like bodily fluids, but Adagio Dazzle is also waiting for the bus, sitting alone miserably on the bench and shivering in her boots.
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		Chapter 1: Former Monsters



	If there was one thing Sunset Shimmer learned about this world, it would be that it was much more advanced than Equestria. Her original home may have had the convenience and wonders of magic, but the humans surpassed ponies greatly in technology and communication. A unicorn would have to spend its magic in order to light up their home, while a human just needed to flip a switch. Mail had to be written and sent in scrolls in Equestria, and all a human needed was a phone in their pocket.
Speaking of phones, Sunset reached into her pocket to pull out her own. She reread the message her pinkest and happiest friend had sent her, with equally pink text and smiley faces, and replied with a simple ‘on my way.’ Her fingers fumbled as she typed, and she may have misspelled a word, but she couldn’t care less when her numbing hands were begging to be shoved into the warmth of her coat pockets.
Sunset let out a shivering breath, indulging herself in the way steam puffed out of her mouth. The cool air surrounding her bit at her skin, but it wasn’t enough to make her teeth chatter. Despite the weather, Sunset left her hood off of her head. She enjoyed the way the sparkles of snow fell and melted onto her hair. It was as if her fiery, red and orange strands were actually keeping her warm. It was cold, but it wasn’t freezing. It was snowing but not a blizzard.
Sunset looked around at the formerly black streets, grey sidewalks and green greens. Everything was now covered in a beautiful white. It had been a while since Sunset had really appreciated the snow. The last time it snowed, Sunset was blind with her craze for power. A small frown began to form on her lips as the unwanted memories began to resurface, but she immediately pushed them aside and replaced her frown with an optimistic smile. She was happy with where she was right now. She had great friends and had redeemed herself to Princess Twilight Sparkle and her fellow students ever since the Battle of the Bands.
Literally, though, she wasn’t happy with where she was right now. In the cold, Sunset made her way to the public bus stop, her feet leaving a trail in the snow as she walked through it. Pinkie didn’t live too far away from her, but there was no way she was spending a thirty-minute walk in the cold. She may have been enjoying the snow now, but it would only get colder at night in the short days of the winter. She didn’t want to arrive at Pinkie’s place late, nose red, sniffing and sneezing everywhere.
Although, Sunset wouldn’t mind the care from a concerned Fluttershy.
Her current predicament brought Sunset to another way this world was more advanced than Equestria. It’s not that driving was impossible...
“If these dumb, hairless monkeys can learn how to work these things, then Celestia’s prized student can too!” her old self thought.
... It was just impossible for a formerly hoofed creature, such as herself, that was still in the process of learning how hands work. She had aced the written portion of the test, unsurprisingly, but when Flash offered his help to teach her with the performance part of the test, she had almost wrecked his car. To be honest, it would’ve been funny if she did. The clenched, unconvincing smile on her ex’s face made her never go behind the wheel again. So her last resort was to take the public bus. As a result, she learned that the public bus was a horrible place that smelled like bodily fluids with a creepy bus driver that always stared at her behind whenever she passed by him.
After all of the trivial things that she hated about the bus, the one thing Sunset hated the most was that the bus was notorious for being late, and today, with all of the snow, was going to be no exception. As much as she didn’t want to sit in the cold and wait, Sunset figured it would be worth it if she got to spend more time with her friends. Ever since the Fall Formal, those five have been what kept her spirits up. Friendship was still something new to her that she had much to learn about, and it has only been a few weeks for her. Every opportunity to learn more about friendship that was offered to her, Sunset took it, sometimes a little too excitedly.
With her goal to get to Pinkie’s stronger, Sunset quickened her pace, and it wasn’t long until the bus stop came into view. In the distance, Sunset saw how the roof of the bus stop and the wooden bench outside of the roof was piled with snow. She also saw a person sitting on the snow-free bench that was protected underneath the roof. It wasn’t the most unusual thing for Sunset, but usually she waited for the notoriously late bus alone. Sunset paid no mind to it.
It was only when she was able to get a closer look at the other person that made Sunset stop in her tracks. She completely froze when she fully saw the person sitting on the wooden bench, alone and looking miserable as she shivered in her large, studded boots. It was the complete opposite of what she’d expect from Adagio Dazzle.
Sunset recognized her golden skin and curly, orange hair immediately. The siren wore a purple hoodie that looked too thin for the snow, and Sunset wasn’t proud of it, but she could also recognize those hips anywhere, clad in plain blue jeans. Her dark magic may have had no effect on the former unicorn, but if there was one spell that Sunset fell under, it was the way Adagio had moved her hips during her performances.
Sunset immediately pushed the distracting thoughts out her mind. The last time any of the three members of the Dazzlings had been seen, they were fleeing from the stage after being blasted by the Elements of Harmony and Sunset Shimmer. Despite being glad that Canterlot High’s newest threat was gone, Sunset was concerned for the three. Looking at Adagio, it felt like Sunset was looking at a completely different person. The siren’s haughty attitude, intimidating eyes and arrogant smirk were nowhere to be seen. They were all replaced with a gloomy mood, downcast eyes and a frown instead. The leader of the Dazzlings looked completely vulnerable.
That was until the girl realized she was being stared at and turned to lock eyes with Sunset. Her frown turned into a scowl and she immediately turned away, as if she was pretending the reason for her misery wasn’t there.
Sunset turned hot with embarrassment as she realized she had just been staring and standing there like an idiot, and she continued walking. Only a few more steps toward the stop is when she realized that Adagio was also waiting for the bus, and that they would have to wait together. Just the thought of that made Sunset cringe at how awkward that would be.
With only a few inches left until Sunset would cross paths with a former enemy of hers, she tried to think of a way out of her situation that was given to her all too suddenly. Walking passed her without batting an eye was the best idea she had, but that would leave her with having to walk to Pinkie’s, exactly what she didn’t want to do.
She wracked her brain for other ideas, even the advice from her most timid friend of going home and trying again tomorrow came to mind, but every idea that she thought of left her with a disgusted feeling for herself. The only idea that didn’t was sitting down next to Adagio and waiting for the bus with her. Another look at Adagio was all she needed as confirmation, for Sunset was reminded of her darker days and how they were eventually brightened. Sunset completely saw herself in Adagio, and she knew it was horrible feeling to live with.
Adagio seemed to stiffen as the crunch of snow underneath footsteps became louder and louder and stopped right next to her. Sunset sat down next to her on the bench, the scowl on the siren’s face turning into an unreadable poker face as she straightened her posture, showing that she was acutely aware of the unwanted person’s presence.
The moment Sunset’s bottom hit the wooden bench she instantly regretted it. The following minute that passed was the longest, quietest and most awkward minute she had ever experienced. Every attempt Sunset made to say even a single word died in her throat. Her mouth opened and closed but nothing came out. It only made the tension between them even thicker, making Sunset flinch when the first one to speak wasn’t herself.
“You waiting for the bus?” Adagio said.
Sunset cleared her throat to get her voice back. “W-Well... um...” She mentally kicked herself at the pathetic way her voice cracked. “... Yeah.”
“Good,” the siren said simply. “Then there’s no reason for us to talk to each other.”
Adagio crossed her arms and legs and proceeded to stare at the snow fall before them. Sunset tried not to seem hurt at her harsh words, but the frown on her face showed otherwise. It’s good that Adagio had not spared a single glance at her since she sat down.
“You know...” Sunset slowly began, after mustering up the courage to speak again, ignoring the other girl’s demand. “The bus is never on time, so I figured, why not start a conversation while we wait?”
Adagio didn’t respond, and Sunset didn’t know if she was being ignored, or if the siren was waiting for her to continue. Sunset knew it was the former, but she continued talking as if it was the latter.
“So...” Sunset said lamely, forgetting that she was never good at one-sided conversations. “Where are you headed to?”
Expecting to be ignored, Adagio made Sunset flinch again when she suddenly replied, “Getting food for the others... and job applications.” The tone in her voice was as monotonous as ever.
“Oh, where are your friends anyway–”
“Not my friends,” Adagio cut in sharply.
“Oh.” Sunset quickly decided to change the subject, slightly perturbed with the way Adagio’s voice finally changed its monotony, but into a tone that was on edge. Before the former unicorn could mutter another word, the other girl cut in again.
“In case you haven’t realized,” she said. “I am a one thousand year old siren that lost her only connection to magic because of you. I’m not interested in friendship, nor am I interested in yours.”
If Sunset thought that the siren’s words before were harsh, than that just took the cake. “Alright, alright, I’m sorry. I was concerned that I’d never see you again after the Battle of the Bands—” Sunset bit her lip when Adagio’s teeth clenched at the mention of those three words “—and I just wanted to help.”
“Help,” Adagio repeated to herself. She slowly turned to face Sunset, and for the second time that their eyes met, Sunset saw the mixture of anger and pain that were in the siren’s red eyes. Adagio laughed with a smile that showed the same emotions as her eyes, angry and pained. It was all too familiar for Sunset.
“Well you’re sure doing a fine job, Sunset Shimmer,” Adagio continued. “I lost my only connection to magic, as well as Aria, who wants absolutely nothing to do with me, and Sonata, who tries to stay optimistic even though I can hear her crying herself to sleep every night.”
Sunset tried to swallow the knot that formed in her throat but couldn’t. “Adagio, I–”
“Without our magic, we can’t just mind-control into getting what we want, and as a result, we now have to pay for food and the apartment which we can’t afford. The car we got was already towed this morning. We’re broke, and we’re going to have to start working, something us three have no experience in.”
“Look, I-I’m–”
“Any be we, I mean I. Aria wants nothing to do with me, and Sonata is too much of a bumbling idiot to do anything on her own! I’ve been doing my damned best for us to try and live as ordinary, pathetic teenage girls, and having been the opposite for over a thousand years, the shift is a bit dramatic!”
Sunset noticed Adagio’s voice beginning to crack as she finally switched from her monotone voice to angry yelling. Her clenched fists dug into her thighs while her shoulders trembled, and Sunset prepared herself for the other girl to lash out at her. After what she heard, Sunset would’ve gladly taken the hit, but instead, Adagio ceased her shaking and let out a long breath that was visible in the cold air.
“So if you’re trying to help, Sunset Shimmer, you’re gonna have to try way harder.” With her pent up anger released, Adagio went back to silently waiting for the bus to come, watching the snow fall.
There were a million ways Sunset could’ve responded to that emotional speech, most of them being apologies, but she surprised herself with the nonchalant response that came out of her mouth.
“You said you knew all about me, but you really don’t,” she said.
Adagio turned to her with an eyebrow turned.
“Who in Canterlot High did you mind-control to find out more about me?” Sunset asked.
“What does this have to do with anything?” Adagio remarked.
“You told your story, so I wanna tell mine," Sunset answered, waiting for the other girl to answer her previous question.
“Like I remember,” Adagio scoffed. “Just the first random girl that I–”
“So you really don’t know everything about me,” Sunset confirmed. “I’m guessing she said that I’m some monster, alpha-bitch of the school that split everyone apart, only to try and take over the school during a dance and failed? She wasn’t wrong, but she was too brainwashed to witness everything.”
Sunset tried to hide her amusement when Adagio turned to her with a flash of interest in her eyes. The former unicorn shivered slightly as a cold breeze grazed her skin and she forced her least favorite memories to resurface.
“Only eight other people in the entire school saw everything: the Rainbooms and two freshman boys that I used. Everyone else was literally brainwashed into a zombie-like state by yours truly.”
The interest on Adagio’s face immediately changed into an expression that simply said she didn’t believe her.
“You’re aware of the Elements of Harmony, right?” Sunset waited until after Adagio nodded to continue. “I took Princess Twilight’s Element of Magic, which turned me into a raging she-demon the moment I put it on. I then turned everyone else in the school into my own personal army to take over Equestria, and as a result, I left the school with a big ass hole in it and attempted murder against the Rainbooms, all before I was blasted by the Elements.
“I’d go more into detail, but I hate thinking about it, much less talking about it. The last thing everyone else in the school remembers about that night is me transforming, then crying on my knees before Twilight Sparkle.”
Adagio recalled the night at the diner when she discovered the same Equestrian magic that had taken her own. She realized Sunset was staring at her, waiting for her response so she hid the surprise in her eyes with an unreadable expression.
The siren scoffed and crossed her arms. “That sounds like a story written for children. You really expect me to believe that?”
Sunset sighed as she reached into her pocket. She pulled out a yellow phone with a sticker of a snail stuck onto it, something that really didn’t look like it belonged to her. "I should really give them back their phones, but hey, it’ll actually come in handy for once." Adagio heard her mutter under her breath.
The siren watched warily as Sunset offered the phone to her, waiting for her to take it. She took her hands out of her pockets and into the cold as she took the phone. Adagio realized that Sunset wanted to show her a video, due to the massive play button on the screen of the phone and tapped it, playing the video.
“I am your princess now, and you will be loyal... to me!” Adagio heard a familiar voice command. She couldn’t see anything due to the shaky camera that the video was recorded on. Instead, she heard a loud crash, followed by screaming that all came to an abrupt stop.
The shaky camera finally focused and Adagio saw the front of Canterlot High. The entrance of the building was nothing but rubble. Among the rubble stood the same students that she recognized during the Battle of the Bands, except they all stood uniformly as if they were all herded up, with their eyes glowing a bright cyan.
“I don’t want to rule this pathetic little high school,” the same voice from before said. “I want Equestria!” From the angle that the video was shot in, it took a while for Adagio to see it, but her eyes widened when she saw the tall, demonic figure floating in the air with bat-like wings, red skin, claws and a tail. The demon’s fiery head of red and yellow hair and similar voice were all too familiar. She heard the story about the night of the Fall Formal, but it was much more surprising actually seeing it. The power-hungry monster was nothing like the girl sitting next to her.
In the corner of the screen, Adagio noticed the other six members of the Rainbooms that she also despised with looks of determination on their faces, ready to fight. The camera then focused onto a similarly demonic creature but a short, blue-skinned boy instead. “You gettin’ this, Snails?”
“Yeah, Snips! We’re gonna be famous!” the one behind the camera, Snails, exclaimed.
Adagio watched the rest of the video. She watched as Sunset attempted to kill the Rainbooms with a giant fireball. She watched as those six girls grew ponytails, pony ears and pegasus wings with Equestrian magic, just like in the Battle of the Bands. She watched as the Elements of Harmony were activated, just like in the Battle of the Bands, and she watched as Sunset Shimmer was hit with the magic of friendship, just like herself.
Before Adagio could see more, the phone was suddenly snatched out of her hand. She turned to see Sunset shoving the phone back into her pocket with a grimace, muttering something along the lines of, “I can’t believe those idiots filmed it...”
Adagio looked at the expression that was on Sunset’s face for a brief second, a mixture of anger and shame, before the girl realized she was being stared at and turned red with embarrassment.
“Sorry... I just hate being reminded of my old self.” Sunset rubbed the back of her neck, more embarrassed that Adagio had to see her like that.
Adagio tried not to look surprised, but every time she just glanced at Sunset, it was hard to imagine that the girl she thought was now a goody-two-shoes used to be a power-hungry monster, bent on taking over Equestria. It surprised her more that the girl was so much of a threat that she was blasted with Equestria’s most powerful means of defense. It reminded the siren of herself, and how the end results of both of their stories were completely similar.
“Then why show it to me?” the siren said after regaining her composure.
“To prove to you that I wanna help,” Sunset answered confidently. “Everything that you’ve been through, I have too.”
“Really?” Adagio responded sarcastically, her pride getting in the way. “Everything?”
Sunset frowned in annoyance at the thought that after everything she had told and even showed to the siren, she still didn’t believe her. Albeit, it didn’t take long for Sunset to figure out that Adagio was just doing what she, herself, did when she was offered help. She was feigning ignorance and denying it.
All Sunset had to do was accept the help that was offered to her, and she was later given friendship, what she now considered the best thing in her now simpler life. She just wished Adagio could do the same.
“Yes, Adagio, believe me,” Sunset sighed. “I know what you’re feeling right now. You feel that you're all alone in this world—that everyone is against you. You want me to get the hell out of your sight before you punch me in the face, right?”
Adagio didn’t say anything but loosened her clenched fist instead.
“I felt the same way when the Rainbooms came to me while I was by myself, fixing the hole I left in the school. Just the thought of the people responsible for my misery trying to be my friends disgusted me. I made Fluttershy cry again, made Pinkie’s hair go flat and almost broke Rainbow’s nose.
“All I had to do was accept it, and now here I am. This is the happiest I’ve ever been in a long time,” Sunset finished.
Adagio watched as Sunset seemed to stare off into a daydream with a smile. She seemed to be thinking about her friends and happy thoughts. The expression on her face was soft, but Adagio noticed how warm it was. Adagio felt as if the other girl was literally living up to her name, giving off radiation and heat that completely warmed her up despite the snow and cold air biting at her skin.
Everything Sunset said was true. She completely read Adagio like a book, and it almost scared the siren with how accurate she was.
Adagio couldn’t look away from Sunset and the warmth in her smile and bright blue eyes. She looked genuinely happy. The siren recalled the Battle of the Bands and remembered all the glares and whispers from the other students aimed directly at Sunset whenever she just simply entered the room. To think that Sunset managed to get passed everything with just a few friends...
The siren clenched her teeth. She was going to hate herself for this.
“Sunset?”
Sunset was snapped out of her daydream and flinched for the third time when Adagio suddenly decided to speak. “Y-Yeah?”
Sunset turned, and the two girls unintentionally locked eyes. Adagio forced herself to finally look away, and she felt cold again. “How did it feel for you?”
“How did what?”
“After you were hit with the Elements of Harmony, how did you feel?” Adagio asked.

“I...” Sunset sighed. “I felt horrible. I regretted everything I’ve done—splitting everyone apart, bullying Fluttershy, literally attempting to kill Twilight. Everything from the moment I left Celestia’s side to when I was blasted with rainbows.”
Adagio’s eyes widened slightly at the mention of Equestria’s monarch.
“But the weirdest thing I felt was the realization after being hit. I had absolutely no interest in going back to my old self. I didn’t want to try again and gain power anymore, not in Equestria or the school.”
Adagio’s eyes seemed to widen more.
“Any evil villain would just get back up and try again. I didn’t want to at all. Even when Twilight helped me out of that crater and offered the help from those five, part of me was glad to hear that,” Sunset chuckled. “Figures, I did my studying, and the Elements of Harmony do cleanse all evil from their target. Good thing the Elements just turned me back to my old self and not into stone like one of its other victims. It depends on how much of a threat you really are.”
Sunset turned to the siren, waiting for her response, but was met with Adagio staring off into the snow with her eyes as big as bits. The speechless surprise on her face was bit unnerving for the former unicorn. “Uh... Adagio, you okay?”
Adagio snapped out of her trance and was met with the concerned face of Sunset Shimmer. The siren instantly started to feel warm again. It’s been awhile since she was given a face that actually felt concern for her. The only faces she had seen for the past few weeks was Aria’s scowl, Sonata’s fake smile and her landlord’s angry ‘give me money’ face.
“Y-Yeah... I’m okay.” With how warm she felt, she didn’t think or care enough to hide her vulnerable face from the other girl.
Sunset was just glad that Adagio was willing to let her look at the siren’s cute vulnerable face. Her striking, red eyes were beautiful.
Wait, what?
The out-of-nowhere thought was quickly pushed out of her mind when the sound of a running diesel engine caught her attention. Sunset turned and down the street was the bus coming toward them, windshield wipers turning furiously and snow flying from the tires.
Sunset sighed in relief and pulled out her phone—late as always. Looking at the clock, she figured she would have more than enough time to spend with her friends. She looked at Adagio, who sat up straight at the sight of the bus. Sunset didn’t know why she was upset at the thought of ending her time with the siren. After all, the whole time she was just angry and dismissive, but she became less angry and more dismissive the more Sunset explained herself.
The bus came to a stop before them, and the doors opened. Adagio entered first, followed by Sunset. The former unicorn made sure to shoot a glare at the bus driver as she passed him, paying him with some change for the ride. He could not make it more obvious that he was staring at the new girl’s behind. Sunset made the mistake of unintentionally following the pervert’s eyes and landed on the same thing he was staring at. Adagio’s hips swayed slightly, and Sunset immediately looked back up with a blush.
A few other people were taking the bus with them, but it was relatively empty with free unoccupied seats everywhere. Adagio took a seat before her and got herself comfortable. Figuring that she wanted to sit by herself, or just nowhere near Sunset, the former unicorn walked passed her to take her own seat.
Her breath caught in her throat when she felt a hand grab her wrist.
“Sit,” Adagio said.
“A-Adagio?”
“Before I change my mind,” she warned.
Sunset wasted no time taking her seat next to the siren. Once she sat down, the bus started moving. A few silent minutes passed as Sunset waited for the siren to say something, but nothing happened. Adagio wanted Sunset to sit with her for a reason, and thinking about her previous words, apparently it was something she was deciding whether or not to do.
Despite the silent, awkward tension between them, Sunset waited patiently. She wanted to do what she always did when she took the bus, look out the window and watch the buildings and people pass, but the glass was all fogged up due to the cold. Sunset was fine with waiting; she just hoped Adagio could bring it up before the bus reached one of their stops.
“You said that the Elements cleanse the evil from their targets, right?” Adagio finally spoke.
Sunset turned to Adagio, glad that she was finally talking. “Yeah, right.”
“I don’t know about Aria and Sonata,” Adagio said after another pause. “But... after I was hit with the Elements, I felt the same as you did.”
The statement didn’t come as a surprise for Sunset, due to the fact that was what Sunset had been trying to tell her from the moment she sat down with her at the bus stop. What surprised her was Adagio finally getting it.
“The moment I was banished to this world, the only thing I wanted was to be adored and take over this pathetic world. We were strong enough to take over Equestria, and there was no stupid, bearded wizard in this world to stop us. After we were hit with the Elements and our pendants were destroyed...” Adagio touched the spot below her neck where the red jewel used to be. “I didn’t want to anymore.
“I didn’t want to feed off of negative energy anymore. I didn’t want to control people into doing what I wanted them to do. Part of me was almost glad that the Elements destroyed our pendants...”
“Really?” Sunset asked in disbelief.
“Y-Yeah...” With her thoughts out in the open, Adagio turned red in embarrassment at the thought of another person seeing and hearing her as an emotional, vulnerable teenager instead of the arrogant, confident siren that she came across as. Looking at Sunset, she was just glad that it was her to witness it instead of anyone else.
“What I’m trying to say is...” Adagio said. “You’ve convinced me, Sunset Shimmer.”
“I did?” Sunset’s eyes widened.
“I wanna give it a chance. You seem to know what you’re doing.”
"That's... great." The surprise on Sunset’s face slowly turned into a smile. “That’s really great!"
“But don’t think that this means the same for your other friends. This is only between us,” the siren asserted.
“Sure, whatever you say.” Sunset tried but couldn’t wipe her stupid smile off of her face. The thought of not including her friends was a bit disappointing, but it wasn't enough to lower her mood.
“You’re...” Adagio seemed to turn red again and crossed her arms. “... a good person, Sunset. No one has ever taken the time or made the effort to try and help me—not in a thousand years.”
“I-I’m sure if any of my friends saw you again instead of me, they’d try their best to help as well.” Sunset turned red as well from the siren’s praise, rubbing the back of her neck.
“They’d try, but they can’t. They don’t know me like you do.”
Sunset thought about it, then nodded in agreement. They really didn't, and sometimes they couldn't understand even herself. A few more minutes passed in silence between them, but it was a comfortable silence for once instead of an awkward one. Sunset felt warmer when she glanced at Adagio, the thought of how the siren would act as a friend of hers was intriguing. Just like when she first started spending time with the five girls, it was going to be awkward, but in the end, all would go well.
Hopefully, Sunset thought.
The bus came to a slow stop, Sunset noticed, and Adagio sat up straighter as if ready to go.
“This is my stop,” she said, getting up from her seat. “Let’s talk again soon.”
“Yeah, sure,” Sunset agreed with a smile, just slightly upset at having to depart, but she hid it well.
Adagio flashed Sunset a small smile with a nod. For a second, the siren already looked like her old self again. Her cocky smirk suited her way more than the frown she’s been wearing since they met for the second time, and apparently had for weeks.
Sunset nodded back to her and watched as she walked off. Still, the former unicorn couldn’t wipe the smile from her face. The bus started moving again, and Sunset wrapped her arms around herself, suddenly feeling cold again.
“Let’s talk again soon.”
Sunset nearly hurt herself slapping her hand against her own face when the realization hit her like a ton of bricks. How were they going to talk again? They had no way of talking to each other, except for meeting each other again at the same bus stop. She didn't even know if the siren owned a phone. Sunset rushed to the window quickly to see how far away Adagio had gone. She could just get off the bus and ask her. The siren couldn’t have gotten far, but trying to look out the window seemed ineffective due to the wet fog blocking her view.
Sunset’s hand met the window to wipe the fog away, but she quickly stopped herself when she nearly wiped away the seven digits and the siren’s signature that was written on the foggy window.
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