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		Description

[Long overdue update below]
Octavia Melody and Vinyl Scratch have been dating Sunset Shimmer for a while now.  While they've known from the start that Sunset happens to be a unicorn from another world, they're finally going to get the chance to see that (and, hopefully, truly understand it) when Sunset takes them to Equestria over vacation.

All that follows is meta stuff that can safely be ignored unless you happen to be interested in it.
This was originally conceived as an entry for Oroboro's Sunset Shipping Contest: Journeys.  I knew that I wouldn't finish it on time, but pretending that I was totally going to win if I entered --and therefore absolutely needed to finish before the deadline-- did allow me to actually write something in spite of my depression.  (Sometimes silly solutions can achieve limited success.)
Much of what I produced wasn't particularly good, the prologue being the exception (at least I think it's pretty good), so I took it down for desperately needed revision.  I thought that I had enough momentum to finish the revision before my depression fully reasserted itself.
That was over seven months ago, not even one of the chapters in question has been revised.  So, obviously, that didn't work out the way I had hoped or expected.
This isn't on hiatus, but it is on "the author's clinical depression fuels her writer's block" which may be worse.
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		Prologue: The Sendoff



Sometimes things went sideways.  Sometimes, through no fault of your own, you were forced to defend your honor or your image and say, in a way that didn't sound particularly insecure, they you were not uptight about romance, didn't freak out, and most certainly were not at risk of ruining your upcoming vacation by descending into an episode catastrophizing self-recrimination.
All of which was why Sunset said, “I'll have you know I'm totally laid back and face all relationship matters with cool aplomb,” to five of her friends and one of her girlfriends while they all waited on the arrival of Applejack and Vinyl Scratch at their usual cafe.
“If memory serves, love,” Octavia said, “our relationship began with you--”
“Oooh, me!” Pinkie Pie said while waving her arm around like a first grader.  “I've heard this story; please let me answer.”
Octavia shrugged and gestured for Pinkie to go on.
“Sunset said, 'You don't understand, it's still my fault,'” Pinkie said, quickly accelerating to a frantic pace, “'I manipulate people; it's what I do.  I survived for years a child with no family, friends, home, history, money, or knowledge of this world based solely on my manipulation skills!'”
Several of the others, most notably Rarity and Fluttershy, gave sympathetic looks to Sunset.  Sunset became inordinately interested in removing non-existent dirt from under her fingernails.
Pinkie turned away in apparent shame and slowed down, “'My ability to make people do whatever I wanted.'”
Octavia raised an eyebrow.
Pinkie turned back and spoke with renewed determination:
“'I got so good at it that now I do it without even trying --without even noticing what's happening.'”
Pinkie took a breath then launched into another accelerating part, which was accompanied by body language of utter desperation:
“'When I realized that I loved Vinyl I told myself I could keep it under control, but I couldn't, and I seduced her.  It doesn't matter that she's the one who kissed me because it's all my fault and I am so sorry and I'm begging you not to hold it against her because I love both of you so much and--'”
Pinkie Pie stopped suddenly, returned to the posture she had had before the topic came up, and calmly said, “And that's when Octavia cut Sunset off with, 'Both of us‽'” at a normal pace.
Sunset looked up from her nails.
“I don't care how many times you heard the story,” she said, “no one ever has ever told it in that much detail.”
“Yes,” Octavia said. “However did you know?”
“Just a hunch.”
“Pinkie Pie's dubious claims of hunches aside,” Sunset said to Octavia, “if the only evidence you can give is from the very beginning of our relationship--”
“Oh, I can give a great deal of examples beyond that one,” Octavia said, “however, that particular instance is very close to my heart as it was the foundation upon which my romance with you was built.”
“And you never let me live it down,” Sunset grumbled.  “It was completely reasonable for me to 'freak out' considering the fact that I had every reason to believe I'd just destroyed the lives of the two people I love most in any world.”
“Speaking of worlds,” Twilight said, “I'm so jealous of you all; you're spending all of your break in an alien world.  I wish I were going with you.” A moment later Twilight's eyes went wide and she said, “Well, not with you with you, it'd be incredibly awkward if I tagged along with the three of you on your date-vacation and I'm pretty sure the result would be that none of us would enjoy it in the least and--”
“Twilight,” Sunset said, “deep breaths.”
Twilight looked at the table and said, “Sorry.”
“Wanting to clarify an ambiguous statement is nothing to be ashamed of, Twilight,” Octavia said.
“Right,” Sunset said to Twilight, “what you were trying to do was fine and needs no apology; it's just that you don't need to do it, since we understood what you actually meant.”
“Ok,” Twilight said, but she was still clearly embarrassed.
“I'll ask mirror-side Twilight if she can take some time at some point to give you your own tour of Equestria,” Sunset said.  Twilight's face lit up.
“Whoa,” Rainbow Dash said. “I don't think that Twilight squared should be inflicted on any universe.”
“Adding one Twilight to a world with another would be Twilight times two, not Twilight squared,” Twilight said.
“Yeah,” Pinkie Pie said, speaking in a bizarrely sagely manner, “to get Twilight squared you'd need Twilight cross Twilight not Twilight plus Twilight.”
“I don't even want to think about whatever sick horse-human hybrid you get when you cross the Twilights.”
Sunset rolled her eyes at Rainbow Dash then offered some clarification on one point: “The ponies of Equestria are no more horses --the kind you're familiar with, at any rate-- than the humans of this world are baboons.”
“Horse-baboon hybrids are coming for us all!” Pinkie Pie screamed and then proceeded to run around while flailing her arms.  Somehow this was significantly less disconcerting than when she'd tried her hand at sagedom moments earlier.
“In fact,” Sunset said, “the ponies of Equestria are actually a good deal less similar to the horses of this world than you all are to baboons.”
“Sub-horse-baboon hybrids are coming for us all!”
Vinyl walked into the cafe as Octavia asked, “What did I ever do to deserve this?” 
Vinyl signed an answer to the question as she took the seat next to Sunset.
“That was unnecessarily lewd,” Octavia said, “besides, you were the one who wanted to do that with Sunset.  I, on the other hand, was merely open to the possibility that I might eventually come to love her if I gave it a chance.”
Sunset ignored that discussion and said, “All of this," she gestured to Pinkie, arms still flailing, "is pointless.”
Before anyone could agree with her seemingly reasonably statement, she elaborated:
“What you get when you cross Twilight with Twilight is not some horse-baboon hybrid.” She paused a beat.  “It's the magnitude of this Twilight, times the magnitude of mirror-side Twilight, times...”
At the same time Sunset said, “...the cosine of the angle between them,” Twilight said, “...the cosine of the angle between us.”  Then the two high-fived each other.
Octavia looked at Vinyl and, in completely serious tones, asked, “What ever made us think it that dating a mathematician was an idea with merit?”
Vinyl smiled and signed back.
“Well of course I liked her work on the existence of fractal-like patterns in the fifth Brandenburg concerto,” Octavia said, “but she only did that once.  She happens to be a mathematician, and virulently so, every single day.”
“I love you too,” Sunset said without a hint of sarcasm and with a smile so persistent that it almost made it impossible for her to actually get the words out.
Vinyl signed a question that was more or less equivalent to, “What about me?”
“Of course I love you,” Sunset said while ruffling Vinyl's hair.
For a moment there was silence.
“Though, I am wondering why you're so verbose today,” Sunset said to Vinyl.
“I hadn't noticed,” Twilight said to Vinyl, “but Sunset's right.  For all of your fluency in both signing and written English, this has to be the most I've seen you use any language in one sitting when you weren't forced to do so by outside circumstances, such as school requirements or contract negotiations.”
Vinyl thought the matter over for a moment, then shrugged.
“There's the Vinyl we know and love,” Pinkie Pie said.
“Some more than others,” Rainbow said looking first at Sunset, then Octavia.
“Regardless,” Sunset said, “now that Vinyl's here . . .”
“We would be ready to commence our trip,” Octavia said, “except that we are short one member of our send off.”
“Which I still say is completely unnecessary,” Sunset said.
“Silly Sunset,” Pinkie said, “of course we all wanted to be there when you left.”
“It's tradition,” Rarity said.
“Though . . .” Fluttershy said, “tradition usually dictates it take place somewhere like an airport or train station.”
Silence, punctuated by the sounds of milkshakes being slurped, reigned for a time after that.  It ended when Rainbow's phone made a sound, she checked it, and she announced:
“Applejack says she's sorry she's late, and she'll meet us at the portal.”
“She isn't late,” Sunset said.  The others were simply early.
“I think she means that she would be late by time she arrived, dear,” Rarity said.

Applejack was already there when the others reached the statue.  With all of them present, three people leaving and six people staying meant eighteen hugs were exchanged.  Once that was finished, it was time for people other than Sunset to have last-minute jitters.
“I know we've talked about this, love” Octavia said, “but one last time: you're sure it's safe?”
Vinyl, standing behind Octavia, showcased an impressive range of emotions and sentiments in a span of moments.  These included, by were in no way limited to sympathy, “Cheer her up”, and an “I know you can do it” kind of confidence.  Also a bit of "This again?" which was offset by everything else.  There was a reason Vinyl seldom used signs or words: she rarely needed to.
“In all of recorded history,” Sunset said as Vinyl patted Octavia's shoulder reassuringly, “it's only ever acted up once, and that was for reasons that most definitely don't apply right now.”
“Oooh,” Pinkie said, “what were the reasons?”
"The magic journals providing the link between worlds, which allowed the portal to open outside of its ordinary schedule, had reached the end of their useful lives," Sunset rattled off, seemingly slightly bored.  She returned her attention to Octavia and said, now with conviction, “It's using a new pair now--”
“I'm keeping the one on this side safe!” Rainbow Dash said.
“--which are most definitely in their prime,” Sunset finished.  “Unless you do something silly like charge through the portal in a sprint--”
There was a cough which sounded mysteriously like "Twilight".  When Sunset looked, none of the girls took credit for it.
“--everything will be completely fine,” Sunset finished.  Sunset made eye contact with Vinyl, Vinyl nodded, and they hugged Octavia simultaneously: Sunset from the front, Vinyl from the back.
There was a group “Aww...”, though Sunset thought that it didn't sound like it came from the full group of six.
When Sunset separated from Octavia and tried to determine which of the girls were responsible, they all had their innocent faces on.  Again.  Well, all but one.
Twilight was looking positively perplexed.
After thinking a moment, Sunset said, “Mirror-side Twilight, before the Battle of the Bands.”
Twilight responded with an, “Oh.”  There was a bit of sheepishness there, probably because in retrospect Twilight realized that, given she'd never charged at the portal, they had to be talking about the other Twilight.
“Though," Rainbow Dash added, "Pinkie Pie tried to do the same thing on the night of the Fall Formal.”
Sunset cringed at the memory of Pinkie bouncing off of the statue base after the portal closed.
“Yeah,” Sunset said, “that looked like it hurt.”
“She did run face first into a wall of marble,” Rarity said.
“I was fine!” Pinkie Pie shouted with positive glee.
“So,” Octavia said, “I just have to walk through and everything will be all right.”
It was pretty clear that she was trying to convince herself instead of asking a question, but Sunset still answered:
“Yup, that's all there is to it.”  About a second and a half later she said, “Well, that's all there is to going through the portal, but you're going to want to remember to drop to all fours once you get to the other side.”
Vinyl raised her eyebrows signaling a question, then, her arms still around Octavia, mimed walking on all fours into a vertical surface: her right hand doing the walking while her left hand was the surface.
“You can if you want,” Sunset said, “but I think Octavia would find that rather undignified.”  The last two words were, of course, in an imitation of Octavia's voice.
Given the position of Vinyl's hands relative to Octavia's line of sight, Octavia had no idea what Sunset was talking about.
“What would I find undignified?” she asked.
Somewhat surprisingly, Fluttershy beat Sunset to the answer:
“Um . . . walking through the portal already on your hands and feet.”
Octavia nodded.  “Yes.  I would.”
“So,” Sunset said, “are you ready?”
Octavia nodded again.  “I believe that I am.”
Vinyl finally broke off the hug and kissed Octavia on the back of the head.
Sunset kissed Octavia on the cheek.  She was about to turn away when Vinyl gave her a flat look.
“Well get your face over here, then,” Sunset said.
It would have been easy for Vinyl to go around Octavia, but instead she offered up her cheek over Octavia's shoulder.
Sunset gave Vinyl's cheek a peck and then turned to the portal.
“Well this seems unfair,” Octavia said in playful petulance.  “When am I permitted to kiss someone?”
Sunset hesitated a moment, then half turned back and said, “As tempting as that is, why don't I head through first --make sure there are no surprises on the other end-- while you kiss Vinyl?”
Octavia and Vinyl both looked pleased with that suggestion.
“I'll see you on the other side,” Sunset said.  She ignored the numerous eye-rolls and stepped up to the portal.
The last thing she heard before the world was replaced with swirling rainbows was Applejack saying, “Ya'all have fun now.”

			Author's Notes: 
So, yeah, um . . . this is a thing.
I was hoping that the deadline of a contest would help get me writing again.  Didn't really work.  It is extremely unlikely that the extension to the contest will be enough to finish anything.
~ * ⁂ * ~

Regarding Sunset's statement on the portal:
In general the portal is shown to have a pretty smooth transition.  Individuals retain their speed and even posture when they go from one side to the other.  (The speed bit messed up Twilight and Spike when they inexplicably charged into the portal in beginning of the second movie.)
The one exception is in Mirror Magic.  The original journal is filled up, Sunset goes through the portal to get a new one.  She walks in on the statue side, and gets shot out of the mirror side.  Absolutely no explanation is give for why things were different that time.
The trip back, two minutes later, is already back to the old rules of coming out as you went in.
Regarding my portrayal of Vinyl:
Vinyl Scratch/DJ PON-3 is never shown speaking (in the interest of full accuracy: at one point she does what may be singing along, but it could just as easily be lip-syncing) and I tend to headcanon her as mute.
Of course, she's also never shown signing, which sort of messes with any theory that says she communicates primarily that way.
So, for this story at least, I'm writing her as someone who prefers non-linguistic communication.  She happens to be mute, yes, but that wouldn't stop her from typing away on her phone, writing, or signing if she actually wanted to be loquacious.
~ * ⁂ * ~

I like to give credit to influences, so:
I was (re)reading Finding Home by Krickis at the start of August, and it left a definite mark on this chapter.  Since it's not a thing from early in the story I'll spoiler it, though I don't know how much good it will do.
I liked the concept of Sunset trying to take all of the blame in spite of the fact she was the one being kissed, because she didn't want to break up an existing relationship between two people she loved.
Obviously the context and details are completely different here (also the tone), but I definitely got the idea from Finding Home.
Cirrus Sky (who, incidentally, also wrote a Sunset Shimmer story called Finding Home) has a lovely Sunset/Octavia piece called Le Quattro Stagioni.  As the name suggests, it was for the previous Sunset Shimmer Shipping Contest.  Without that I'd never have thought of putting Sunset and Octavia together.
As for putting Sunset and Vinyl together, Communicating with a Musician by Toron and Zeno, which I believe I read way back when it was first published.


	