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		Description

Sonata couldn't believe it. She wasn't smiling, she wasn't happy, and was clearly shattered. She could only think of one solution: Jump. Finish the job. Besides, who would care that she's dead? Nobody liked her anyways... except the ones that cared.
Editing by KillerShadow 15! Thanks, mate! And cover by SkycatcherEquestria!
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	Fifty feet.
From top to bottom.
Such a fate it would be to fall that far down...	
It was a cool evening with a soft breeze blowing through Canterlot. Such a wonderful city with amazing people. Though, Sonata could argue about that. She wasn't amazing, and she knew it very well. Even people said so themselves. I mean, how could she feel so foolish? Thinking she was cute, happy, and fun? She was nothing but an idiot. And she wanted to end it.
How? Jumping. She stood on top of the school she and her fellow sisters almost took over. She was on the very edge, that one little step could plummet her down. She was fifty feet above ground, and below her, crowds of students and adults. They tried to tell her to stop and not do it. She couldn't hear them. Simply cause she ignored them.
After Battle of the Bands, nobody cared for the sirens. Especially Sonata. They hated her, made fun of her, all in the past. Move to the present, NOW they care for her? And why? Because they would be to blame for her death? Because they wanted to look like heroes? Because they actually regretted what they have done- No. No, that's not it. Why would people regret? Why would they care for a girl who acts like she's five?
She has seen herself. Stupid, immature, and ridiculous. She wanted to be fun, but she couldn't. It was hopeless. All the jokes and fun stuff she did, only just made herself look more stupid. People laughed. Not at IT, at HER. And she finally realized that she has been a waste of life. An accident. A fool.
She has been harassed all the time by kids because of what she did, and she hated it. Always covering her ears and crouching and crying, begging for it to stop. How people bully her, write crude stuff on her locker, and even making fun of her.
"'Taco Tuesday! Oooooooh!'" said a student from a flashback. "Grow up, sissy. Nobody cares about you and your stupid sisters, you idiot!"
"Slut!" yelled another teen from another flashback. "Skank! Whore! Bitch!"
"Go fuck yourself!" shouted another guy from yet another flashback. "You tried to kill us all!"
"I was just-" said Sonata during the flashback, but only got interrupted.
"Bullshit! You are a horrible person, you aren't funny, and you are nothing! Get away, psycho!" 
Sonata covered her ears in real life, and tears flowed. She was broken by these statements. Wait, the Dazzlings! Oh, wait, the Dazzlings...
Love was all she wanted from her sisters, but no. None of them liked her. They weren't sisters, they were people forced to love each other, and it failed to work. Aria hates her, Adagio hates her, yet she loved them like sisters, as they were. Why couldn't they show love and respect back? Even at the times she was hurt by the others around? Even at a time like now?
"Aria, I made something for you!" said a cheery Sonata from the past.
Aria looked at the little card Sonata made with a poor drawing and some goofy handwriting. "Get that crap away from me." Aria said.
"Crap?" Sonata questioned. "Well, I see it as-"
"Did I say what you see it as?" Aria asked. "No. Go bug someone else with your stupid trash, will ya?"
"Sonata, for the last time... SHUT UP!" yelled Adagio, now in a different flashback.
"But I-" said a sad Sonata, but yet interrupted.
"Shut the hell up! Nobody cares for what you say! I could care more for Aria's stupid hair than your words and thoughts!" She twitched her eyebrow. "Why don't you settle your problems with the therapy person at our school or whatever?"
"Well... I thought you guys would help me feel better..." she answered slowly, a tear streaking down her cheek. "Y-you... you do love me as a sister, right?" She had a sad puppy look on her face, and more tears started to come down. She loved them, but they didn't.
"Yeah, yeah, we love you, sweetie." Adagio answered without any empathy or meaning. "Go play, yeah?"
"Why?" Sonata asked herself during the memory. "Why doesn't a-anyone l-l-l-like m-me? I'm just like them... or am I?"
She didn't know, nor did she even care. Her time is up, and her death is now. One... single... step...
"Gee," Sonata said to herself out loud. "It really does get colder the higher you get... And the fate of death is only growing warmer and warmer..."
She put a foot up... and-
"SONATA!" screamed a girl. Sonata heard it very well. It wasn't a girl who spoke on a mic or megaphone, it wasn't a girl who had a very loud voice to be heard easily from miles away, matter of fact, the girl wasn't below her. She was behind her.
THEY were behind her.
Coming out of the door to the roof stood Sunset, but not just her, but her sisters, too. Oh, but what could they want? A close up? They never cared for her, so why bother? Sonata had a likely feeling that if she stuck with life, she would enter back to Hell, and live with more suffering in life.
"Sonata," said Adagio. "Please-"
"What the hell do you want?" Sonata said, facing the trio. "Can't you see I'm busy?" She had tears starting to form and streak down her cheeks. She was clearly in an unstable and broken state.
"Listen, Sonata-"
"Leave me alone!" she shouted, scaring the crowd of helpers below. "You wanted this, so here you go!"
"Wanted?" Aria questioned. She took a step forward. "We never wanted th-" She took another step until Sonata stomped on the edge.
"ONE MORE STEP!" she shouted with all her rage. "One more step, and I'll throw your punk ass with me!!!"
This wasn't like Sonata at all. She never swore, never threatened, never shouted as loud as this before. She was definitely not herself. And this only scared the three even more.
But Sunset stepped up to the plate. "Sonata, we're here to help. We're here to save you." She looked at the crying blue teen, who was thinking deeply to cut her off right now with a leap. "We never wanted this, we never wanted to hurt you... I never hurt you..."
"That is true..." Sonata admitted, sounding a little resolved. But it doesn't mean she was. "But that's YOU. That's one person! One in the hundreds! Not even my sisters care!" She glared at Aria and Adagio, both in a hurt state of seeing their sister. They were hoping it wouldn't be their last time seeing her. "You two never liked me in the first place! Never! You made fun of me, hated me, never cared for me... the hell... the hell are you people?" She was breaking down, now crying when she was talking. "You're s-supposed t-to... to be m-my s-s-sisters. But you're NOT!"
"And we're sorry!" Adagio shouted. "We're sorry for not being there, we're sorry for not caring, and we're sorry for not loving you back. We knew you loved us both, like real sisters, yet we never gave you the same love or respect. We want to change that, Sonny." Sonata froze in place as she heard it. Sonny... that was her little nickname given by her sisters, and they always called her that. It was a nice, friendly, and adorable feeling her heart. That was the past, but years later, it was never said again. Until now.
"We love you, Sonata." said Aria. "We just never really showed you. We only cared for ourselves, and fought each other. From this day on, we'll care for you, Sonata. We'll be there if you ever get hurt, like the time you got hurt when riding that bike when we arrived here." Sonata got a memory flash. They were there, helping her after she messed up on riding a bike. Those were the first weeks on Earth, and she was clueless. But thank God her sisters were there.
"Or maybe when the one big guy years ago threatened to hurt you with his gang?" Sonata got another flash. A big guy in a jacket with two goons behind him, and he was ordering for Sonata to 'come have fun'. Next, the three were down and out, with Aria and Adagio hugging Sonata, as she was scared and frightened. Another caring memory of her sisters...
"Sonata, your sisters love you. No matter what. It wasn't best during the past, but now, they are here to show it! I care, too, and so will the school." said Sunset.
Rain started to pour from the grey sky, dimming the scene, making it darker and more dramatic. "I don't b-believe you." Sonata said. "I don't believe things will be alright. All I know is that big meanies will keep attacking and insulting me, again!  And I know that my sisters won't help, again! And I'll be on this roof, guess what? Again."
"That's not true, Sonata!" Adagio and Aria said together.
"We're here to help this time. If any big bullies tease you or laugh at you like a joke, you bet your ass we'll take care of them! If you have any problems, you bet your ass we'll help you on it! Sonata..." Adagio's voice was cracking as she took a step without knowing. "We're sorry..." And Sonata couldn't believe what happened next. Adagio, on her knees, clutching her chest, crying. Crying real, watery tears. Never has she seen that. Nor has she seen that on Aria, as she was looking down, and though rain poured, she could see the crystal tears falling from Aria's eyes. They... they really did care for her...
"Don't leave, Sonata..." said Aria, looking up with makeup running and her hair dripping wet. "We love you..." Her voice wasn't as tough as it always was. It was broken and emotional. 
"I don't want my awesome sister to die..." said Adagio, looking up with her tears flowing like a river. "Not today... We should've known you were in pain."
Sunset just watched the two cry, and looked at Sonata with worrying and sorrowful eyes. She mouthed, 'They love you, Sonata. Don't hurt them..." This made Sonata cry even harder, letting more tears fall down her face and fall off, flying down to the ground below her. A place she thought was gonna end up today. Well...
"Guys..."
It wasn't.
Sonata took a step away from the edge, and walked towards the girls. Immediately, she rushed and opened her arms, snot and tears running even more down her face.
The sisters then formed a group hug. "I'm sorry... I'm so, so sorry!" Sonata said, digging her face into Adagio's shoulder. "I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I'm sorry!"
"And we are, too." Adagio said, rubbing her gentle hand through Sonata's wet hair to calm her down. "We promise this'll never happen again."
"I'll promise, too." Sonata said back, this time more calmer and happier. This made Adagio bring up a warm, friendly smile to her face. Her sister was safe...
She looked up to Sunset, who was crying from the pure look of sisters coming back together. Adagio quickly mouthed, 'Thank you.' Without Sunset, the two sirens wouldn't be able to help her. Sunset helped them go through how to help Sonata, how to be a better person, but most importantly, how to be a better sister.
And the sirens, from that day on, were finally sisters. All loved each other, all cared for each other...
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"We love you, Sonata." said Aria. "We just never really showed you. We only cared for ourselves, and fought each other. From this day on, we'll care for you, Sonata. We'll be there if you ever get hurt, like the time you got hurt when riding that bike when we arrived here." Sonata got a memory flash. They were there, helping her after she messed up on riding a bike. Those were the first weeks on Earth, and she was clueless. But thank God her sisters were there.
"Or maybe when the one big guy years ago threatened to hurt you with his gang?" Sonata got another flash. A big guy in a jacket with two goons behind him, and he was ordering for Sonata to 'come have fun'. Next, the three were down and out, with Aria and Adagio hugging Sonata, as she was scared and frightened. Another caring memory of her sisters...
"Sonata, your sisters love you. No matter what. It wasn't best during the past, but now, they are here to show it! I care, too, and so will the school." said Sunset.
Rain started to pour from the grey sky, dimming the scene, making it darker and more dramatic. "I don't b-believe you." Sonata said. "I don't believe things will be alright. All I know is that big meanies will keep attacking and insulting me, again!  And I know that my sisters won't help, again! And I'll be on this roof, guess what? Again."
"That's not true, Sonata!" Adagio and Aria said together.
"We're here to help this time. If any big bullies tease you or laugh at you like a joke, you bet your ass we'll take care of them! If you have any problems, you bet your ass we'll help you on it! Sonata..." Adagio's voice was cracking as she took a step without knowing. "We're sorry..." And Sonata couldn't believe what happened next. Adagio, on her knees, clutching her chest, crying. Crying real, watery tears. Never has she seen that. Nor has she seen that on Aria, as she was looking down, and though rain poured, she could see the crystal tears falling from Aria's eyes. They... they really did care for her...
"Don't leave, Sonata..." said Aria, looking up with makeup running and her hair dripping wet. "We love you..." Her voice wasn't as tough as it always was. It was broken and emotional.
"I don't want my awesome sister to die..." said Adagio, looking up with her tears flowing like a river. "Not today... We should've known you were in pain."
Sunset just watched the two cry, and looked at Sonata with worrying and sorrowful eyes. She mouthed, 'They love you, Sonata. Don't hurt them..." This made Sonata cry even harder, letting more tears fall down her face and fall off, flying down to the ground below her. A place she thought was gonna end up today. Well...
"Guys..."
It was.
"Goodbye."
And she lept. Reaching her hand out at them and turning around, she moved forward, and took the jump. Sunset and the two Dazzlings rushed to get her, but it was no use. She was done. And she was gone.

A week passed. A silent, dreadful week passed. It was simply a tragedy for the school, considering a week has passed since Sonata's free fall to her fate. Her death was remembered, and has affected the whole school. Students kept shut from talking negative about Sonata, nor did many talk about her. It was an event that stunned and shocked Canterlot High.
Those who have hurt Sonata have felt guilty, and half of them have paid the price for bringing her to suicide. It was a dark time, having a cute and innocent girl turn dark and choose death over life. And it was mostly their fault.
Mostly.
The Dazzlings felt guilty, too. They felt like they should've been nicer to her, more caring for her, but they weren't, and it has resulted into this. A flush of guilt rained over them. They just had a sudden burst of change. A change of heart, just for there sister, but it was too little, too late. With the death of their sister, they turned worse. They were depressed and hated every student at CHS, but except Sunset. They knew Sunset was caring and opened them up...
She helped them, she made them feel better, and she tried... tried so hard to help save Sonata, but even if she tragically died, the Dazzlings will always thank Sunset. But still... only darkness and horror was laid. Nothing could've been worse.
And forever would there be a picture of a blue girl in front of the school, with flowers around the frame. A sign laid there, and written in blue marker...
Rest in Peace, Sonata Dusk. We will remember you. -Adagio Dazzle & Aria Blaze
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