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Sonata Dusk knows she isn't the brightest light bulb in the bag. Dusk Shine is studying in the library when she comes in asking for help "becoming smarter." 

"Twilight" and "Other" tag represent Dusk Shine.
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Dusk Shine flipped another page of the book in front of him. Another day, another prolonged study session at the school library. Not that he minded. Studying was almost as awesome as his friends.
Comets are composed of ices, dust and rocky debris carried from the early formation of the solar system about 4.5 billion years ago, the book read. Dusk continued reading intently.
All noise faded to a background hum. Even the sound of boots scuffing on the nice wooden floor were lost to Dusk.
Crash! Dusk winced as a noise woke him out of his studying trance. Rolling his eyes, he didn't bother to find the source, instead returning to finish the chapter.
"Sorry, Miss Cheery Bee!" A ditzy, feminine voice reached Dusk's ears.
"It's Cheerilee, dear." He heard Miss Cheerilee sigh. "Now why does everyone mishear?"
When Dusk heard no more conversation, his full being once more turned to the joy of studying.
Comets-
Screeeeeeech. Apparently, Dusk would never become one with his book again. He glanced up at whomever had pulled the chair back.
A pale blue girl with a high blue ponytail sat across from him. Although Dusk had seen her around before, he couldn't match face to name. Her round raspberry eyes, framed in thick, pretty, lashes, were trained intently on Dusk.
That gaze was making him uncomfortable.
"Do you mind?" Dusk asked her. 
"Mind what?" she questioned. Dusk tried to suppress his annoyance.
She's not for real. She's just being smart with you, Dusk told himself. Don't bite the bait.
"You know, sitting there and staring at me?" Dusk replied. "It's distracting while I'm trying to study." The girl frowned.
"Sorry. I don't know what I was expecting. I'm Sonata Dusk." She beamed. "And you're Dusk Shine, right?"
"Uh, yeah," Dusk confirmed, though hesitant. "How do you know my name?"
"I've seen you studying here a lot," Sonata explained. "So I thought you could help me."
"With what? Studying? Homework?" Dusk leaned in excitedly, all ears now. Sonata smiled sheepishly.
"Sorta like that. Adagio says I'm an idiot, 'cause I don't understand stuff." Sonata's smile disappeared for a moment, replaced with the frown of someone remembering an unpleasant memory. 
"And she's right, I don't!" Sonata continued. "I mean, apparently it's supposed to make sense when Adagio says Trixie gave the Rainbooms a push, even though she pulled a lever to shove them in the hole! And instead of saying that we've found what we're looking for, why doesn't she just come right out and tell me and Aria instead of just assuming I know!?" 
Sonata slumped down in her seat. Her head now rested in her elbows, and her ponytail was splayed across her face.
"Never mind," she mumbled. "I don't know why I came here. Go back to your studying." Dusk frowned.
Do I offer to help her? he wondered. I know some people just like to be left alone when they're upset. But I don't know anyone who wants their hair all over their face when they're brooding.
Dusk scooted his chair around the table so that he was right next to Sonata. He gently pulled her ponytail back so that it was resting on her back instead of her face. Sonata turned to look at him.
"Listen, Sonata," Dusk began. "I could help you, I think. I'm not sure what you were saying exactly. Your friend Adagio says- no, you don't understand what Adagio says?" 
Sonata nodded, lifting her chin slightly so she could speak more clearly.
"She says I don't understand metaphors," Sonata answered. "Aria says the same thing." 
Dusk nodded. I understand now. Dusk pulled out his iPhone.
"I can help you, Sonata. At least, I'll do my best," he promised. Sonata smiled again.
"Thankies, Dusk!" she answered. Dusk nodded in recognition as he typed in a search keyword. Sonata leaned in to watch.
"'Common metaphors,'" she read. "Wait, what's a metaphor, exactly? I never really got that issue cleared up."
"What you're having trouble with, Sonata," Dusk replied as he scrolled through the results. "When people say something, but they mean something else. Let me give you an example."
Dusk tapped through a list of metaphors. No. Nope. This won't work. Hmm, yeah, it's worth a shot!
"Sonata, what does 'fan the flames' mean to you?" he asked her. Sonata blinked twice.
"Like if the house was on fire and Adagio started fanning it with one of her fans?" she replied. "But, um, that's not what it really means, does it?"
"Nope." Dusk shook his head. "'Fan the flames' means you make something worse. Flames and fire are associated with anger, right?" 
When Sonata nodded, he continued, "So if you're fanning the flames you're making someone get even madder. Like if you broke Adagio's favorite plate, she'd be mad. But if you tried to hide it and make a fake plate, she'd get even madder."
"That's what 'fanning the flames' means?" Sonata queried. "Making someone madder?"
"Yup!" Dusk confirmed. "Wanna go over some more?"
"Yeah!" Sonata chirped. She shifted in her seat. "So, what does 'out of the frying pan and into the oven' mean? You throw away something healthy?"

Half an hour later, the topic had derailed from metaphors to sarcasm, one of Sonata's other weaknesses. 
"Ooh, I always wondered why Adagio said she liked stuff when she already said she hated it!" Sonata exclaimed.
"Sarcasm can be tricky," Dusk agreed, smiling. "Once you see the signs, then you can understand it!"
"Can I try some sarcasm out?" Sonata asked eagerly. Dusk took a glance around to make sure Miss Cheerilee wasn't around. You could never be too careful with the librarians.
"Sure," he replied a moment later. 
Sonata twirled a strand of hair around her finger as she said, "I totally hated working with you, Dusk!" She beamed. "How was that?" 
Dusk felt heat rising to his cheeks.
Relax, it's not like she meant anything by that. She just means you're not a complete egghead, like Blitz says.
"Sounds good, Sonata!" He gave her a thumbs up. "You might not want to twirl your hair while you're talking, though. It doesn't give the same effect."
"Oh, alright!" Sonata nodded vigorously. "Thanks for the help, Dusk! Now I'm not as stupid as I was before!" 
She stood up to leave. 
"Wait!" Dusk rose from his seat as well. "Sonata, you aren't stupid, you've never been stupid," he told her. Sonata's unbelieving expression caused him to continue, "You just, uh, see things in a different way. You didn't understand metaphors and sarcasm because you didn't look for the extra meaning, alright?"
Sonata frowned. 
"I guess so," she agreed. 
Think, Dusk, he told himself. How to convince a girl she isn't stupid.
"Sonata, do you like to daydream?" Dusk asked. Sonata nodded. "You're just focusing your energy on the whimsical thoughts in your head, instead of practical reality. You-"
"Dusk, chill out!" Sonata giggled. "Don't fan the flames or anything like that! I'm not sure what you're trying to say, but I feel fine now!" She leaned over and hugged him briefly. Dusk froze. 
"Now I have to go show everything I learned to Adagio and Aria!" Sonata released her grip on him and took a couple steps back. "See ya around, Senpai!" She turned and skipped out of the library. 
Dusk sat back down in his chair and grabbed his phone. Quickly, he typed in, 'What does 'Senpai' mean.'
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