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		Description

(Special thanks to thegreatcat14 for letting me use her art and corrupting giving me a new way to look at Sonata XD.)
You've been dating Sonata Dusk, a siren from another world, for about 8 months now. But after coming home from a long day at work at the supermarket during the winter season, you find her drinking out of something that you never expected to see in your life.
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		"I-it's not what you think it is!"



You grumble as you pull into the driveway of your one-story home, feeling rather tired from work from morning to the early afternoon at the supermarket. Today there had been a snow storm warning so a lot of people had come in today to buy food and canned goods, scared of possibly being snowed in with no food. You weren't scared though, you've been through snow storms alone and always had plenty of food. 
Course now you don't live alone.
Yup, you have a girlfriend who just so happens to be a pony siren from another world. Crazy right? Well it's apparently true, her name is Sonata Dusk and it turns out she's from a world called Equis and use to live in a Kingdom called Equestria that was full of talking Earth ponies, Unicorns, and Pegasi. Seems weird enough right?
Wrong! Turns out there are Alicorn princesses that raise the Sun and Moon named Celestia and Luna along with ruling the crazy place. While the Pegasi control the weather in Equestria! It also turns out Sonata and her friends, Aria Blaze and Adagio Dazzle, were banished to your world by a Unicorn named Starswirl the Bearded who is suppose to be some sort of legend in magic or something. 
But every time you hear that name you think of Gandalf the Grey from Lord of the Rings shouting "You shall not pass!"
Either way the blue Siren lives with you now and you swear if it was possible to kill people with adorableness then she's almost killed you a few times with it. Sure she's a bit ditzy, but she's proven that she can handle herself alone at home...most of the time. 
Nevertheless you love her all the same, even without her singing voice due to losing her pendant about a year ago in some kind of incident she still captured your heart with ease and has shown you much affection for taking her in. You dare say she's the main factor of happiness in your life now.
You decide it's time to turn off the car and get out. Doing so and then going to the rear of the car as you shiver from the cold, opening the trunk and taking the grocery bags out of it before closing it again. You start to trudge through the snow to the front door as you wonder what Sonata could be doing right now, maybe trying to light wood on fire in the fireplace?
You chuckle at the thought, but a small part of your mind is actually worried about that now. You set the groceries down and pull out your key, unlocking the door with it and opening it slightly before putting the key back in oh your pocket. You pick the bags up again and push your way inside.
You use your back to close the door and walk into the living room, calling to Sonata. But you stop short and try to not drop what might be your only supply of food for the week as you stop in surprise to what you're seeing on the couch.
There, on the couch, is Sonata dressed in her usual pink shirt with her hair down. As adorable as that is, what is catching you off guard is the baby sippy cup with a horse on it that you use to drink out of when you were a baby that is now in her hands. You could tell it was full of something, warm milk perhaps?
You had kept it as a memory of your childhood when you moved out of the house, god how embarrassed you were when she found it in the nightstand next to the bed you both share. So why does a Sonata have it with her right now? You slowly walk over to the couch as she looked directly at you and blushed badly.
You set the bags down on the coffee table and sit on the couch next to her, she holds the cup tightly and looks down at the floor. You decide to ask her the question, "Sonata, is that-"
"I-it's not what you think it is!" She stampered out. The poor girl was so embarrassed, you could tell easily. You wrap an arm around her shoulder as she tucked her chin, but didn't resist your pull when you pulled her closer to you to press your bodies together.
You talk to her in a calm voice, "Do you want to tell me why you have that cup?"
She looked up at you rather cutely, still blushing. It takes a minute to pass before she sighs and looks back down at the cup, "S-so I like baby stuff okay? Like baby cups and all that because it makes me feel younger since I've lived for so long as a Siren."
Ah, so this is rare strange. It appears she has a...liking to baby stuff, this is awkward. She uses her hands to move the bottle to her lips and sits up so she can suck the milk out of it. A few seconds later she sets it back down and looks at you.
Despite this awkwardness of your girlfriend liking baby stuff, you had to admit she looked cute when she was sucking on the bottle. You lean down and kiss her cheek before pulling back and smiling at her, speaking calmly, "Hey, hey it's alright Sonata. We all have things we....like. But I admit this is rather weird seeing how old you are, but you do look young you know!"
She eeped from the kiss, but then smiled at you, causing your heart to simply beat faster in response. She lifts the cup to her mouth again and sucks some more on it before setting it down and giggling at you.
"So what are you going to do now that you know?" She said with a smile on her face. God she can be an adorable dork sometimes.
You smile innocently at her and get up, pretending to head out, "I'm gonna go buy you more baby stuff to play with." You could hear her setting down the cup on couch, getting up and trying to catch up to you without falling, "H-hey! I'm not a baby you know!"
You turn around and catch her in your arms, causing her to stop in complete surprise. You use your strength to pick her up and hold her like a baby, making her blush as she crosses her arms and pouts, "I-I'm not a baby."
You grin and walk back to the couch, sitting down with her in your arms still. You reach over to the cup with your right hand and pick it up, bringing it back to her lips as she fidgets and blushes in your grasp. She looks up to you and pouts more.
"Come on Sonata," you say, "You need to drink up."
She whines, "I don't wanna! I'm not a baby and you know it!"
You chuckle and put the tip of the cup into her lips. Despite her arguing she grabs the cup from you and starts to suck on it, sitting up in your lap. You gently rub her back as she suckles, the to she stops and swallows, looking at you rather seriously.
"So promise not to tell any of my friends or make fun of me for liking baby stuff?"
You nod, it was obvious she was sensitive about it and you didn't want to hurt the Siren's feelings. She smiles and leans over to you, hugging you tightly before kissing your cheek and getting off your lap. She sits next to you and starts to finish the last of the milk as she looks at you cutely.
She lets go of the cup with a light *pop* and smack her lips before speaking, "So how was work?"
You try to hold on a groan but it gets out, "Horrible. There was so many people today I thought I'd never get out."
She snickers and sets the cup down on the coffee table in front of you both next to the groceries, "Looks like you lived only to deal with me for a week."
You smirk at her, "Well someone's gotta take care of you."
She pouts again, "I can take care of myself!"
You point to the cup, causing her to blush again and squirm, "S-so? You said we all like something and that's what I like."
"Yeah but that's mine," you counter. 
But she doesn't give in, getting up close to your face and trying to put a serious face on hers as she stared at you, "But we're dating, so that means we share stuff like the house and the bed."
You blink, trying to think of a comeback. Sadly you can't think of one and a smirk starts to form on her lips, so you decide to change that smirk. You quickly move to her and wrap your arms around her, causing her to eep again as you kiss her on the lips.
You both close your eyes at the same time as she playfully resists you by pushing against your chest with her arms, though she lets out a gentle moan which tells you she was enjoying the kiss. You hold it a bit longer before breaking it and smiling at her, a gentle blush upon her cheeks.
"B-but I guess a bit of care would be nice..." She mumbles.
You chuckle and move a hand to her hair to pet it as she leans into your chest, rubbing against it before letting out a yawn and blushing again. You smile down at she as she looks back up at you, "Does someone need a nap?"
She shuffles against you but nods, "Can I get a piggyback ride?"
You smile and nod to her, letting go of her and standing up as she backed away from you. Once you're standing you turnout back to the couch and feel a weight on your back a few seconds later. Arms wrapping around your neck and legs wrapping around your waist.
You feel the Siren nuzzle the back of your neck as your hands go to her rear to keep her on your back as you turn and head to the bedroom. She giggles all the way, yelling "Weeeee!" As you reach the bedroom door.
You bend down so she can open it for you both, the blue hand trapping the knob and twisting it so the door cracked open. You stand up a bit but not all the way and use your foot to gently kick the door open.
You walk into the room that is illuminated by the afternoon sun through the window. You reach the double bed and turn around, letting Sonata go as she let you go so she would fall on the bed with a squeal. She giggles more as you turn around to face her.
She smiles up to you and gets under the covers, letting out another cute yawn as she looks up at you and whispers, "Stay with me please?"
Though you should stack the groceries up now so you don't need to do it later, it's almost impossible to ignore the request of this blue Siren. You lift the covers up and get down underneath them, setting them back down as the siren scoots over to you and wraps her arms around your neck, burying her face into it.
You watch her and smile, it doesn't take long before you start to hear soft snores coming from Sonata. Despite the fact that you're not that tired, you decide to lay there with your girlfriend and eventually fall asleep with her for the day and night...
Too bad when you wake up you'll find some spoiled milk!

			Author's Notes: 
I apologize if there are any mistakes. I was finishing this up during a tiring day at School so I'm bound to have missed some of my errors while reading over it. If you spot any then please point them out so I can correct them, I promise not to bite.
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