
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Trio Therapy

		Written by Mystical Rainboom

		
					Adagio Dazzle

					Sonata Dusk

					Aria Blaze

					My Little Pony: Equestria Girls

					Dazzlings

					Comedy

					Human

					Random

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

The Dazzlings have been having more fights amongst themselves than ever. Because of all this trouble, Adagio takes action and puts each of them in for a therapy session.
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"Bulk Biceps?" A woman at the front desk called for a name. A large muscular boy got up and entered one of the hallway rooms.
"The Dazzlings." She said aloud to no answers. "The Dazzlings?" She looked at her clipboard to mark the group as absent past the ten minute mark, but stopped cold.
She heard a car skidding across the parking lot and smash into another car, triggering alarms and everyone to get close to the windows to see what happened.
Outside the sound of shattering glass, a person straining for air, and a growling animal were filling the air. Everyone thought a rapid dog was about to be dragged in the room, but it was just Adagio Dazzle and her cohorts Sonata Dusk and Aria Blaze, locked in neck chains. The two girls were growling and struggling like tigers in a zoo.
"That's us." Adagio said, yanking on the chains so they wouldn't release the two girls.
"Last Door in this hall." The woman pointed to the hallway.
"Thank you." Adagio smiled. "C'mon, you two clowns." Adagio dragged the two down the hallway and they were still fighting.
"I'll say it again. Let me go or I'll kill you both!" Aria said and tried to loosen her collar.
"I wouldn't do that." Adagio said and pressed a button. Suddenly, the girls were shocked and in pain. "See?"
"What the-?!" Aria shouted. "Why is this a shocking collar?!"
"You don't know what I do on Friday nights." Adagio said and rolled her eyes.
Sonata slapped Aria in the face and pouted. "That's for getting us shocked." The two girls continued fighting and rolled on the floor, but Adagio yanked them into the room and they fell flat on their faces.
"You must be the Dazzlings." A woman with white skin, glasses, and red hair was sitting in a chair and writing on a notepad. "I'm Dr. Harmony."
The sound of another zap filled the air and Aria yelled. Eventually, Adagio got Aria and Sonata to sit still...by tying them up with rope and gagging them for silence.
"So, I understand you have a problem with cooperation." Dr. Harmony said. "Care to explain?"
"Believe it or not. This isn't normal. We're usually in separate fights that only last 20 seconds." Adagio said. "But for the past 3 weeks, we've been arguing with each other every single day."
"Right." Dr. Harmony scribbled on her notepad.  "Well, the first step is to completely analyze the problems and conditions. So we'll start simple. Each of you will talk to me separately and one at a time."
Dr. Harmony reached into her desk and pulled out some straws. "Each of you will draw straws."
"Like my straw hat?" Sonata was suddenly free from her ropes and had a straw hat on her head. "I got it at a convention."
Aria grabbed the hat with an arm she managed to free and chucked it out the open window. Sonata then growled and wrestled Aria on the couch.
"Why do you always have to bully me?!" She shouted and tried to put Aria in a choke hold. 
"You make it too easy!" Aria was holding Sonata's hands back, struggling to counter her weight.
"Tell you what, I'll sit in here and let Sonata speak first. If I let them both out together, they're gonna set the building on fire...again." Adagio rubbed her forehead.
"I don't usually allow this, but I'm willing to let it stand to help you and your friends." Dr. Harmony grabbed a bit of ice and water to pour herself a glass.
Adagio separated the collars and handcuffed Aria outside to the radiator. Then, she walked back in the room with the key in her hair.
"Stop treating me like I'm a dog!" Aria roared with fury.
"I would love to, Aria, but you're acting like a b-"  Adagio shut the door before Aria could get any more frustrated with her, if possible.

"So, Sonata." Dr. Harmony adjusted her glasses and brushed her red hair. "What's the matter?"
Sonata puffed and pouted, but as she looked around the room she saw Adagio sitting in a corner with sound proof headphones, but she looked back and gave a deadly stare. She admitted defeat. It wouldn't do her much good to try and escape.
"Aria thinks I'm weak and easy to beat and Adagio treats me like I'm her 8 year old daughter!" Sonata shouted out loud. "See a couple of days ago, I was watching a nature documentary about hierarchy. I learned that word in the show. I started to think that I was the weakest one."
Sonata was watching TV and drinking some soda, but then the door opened and a purple figure crept into the shadows. Sonata didn't move as the figure slowly inched closer, out of pure intimidation.
"Then, I knew I was the weakest link." Sonata said as her flashback viewed her on the ground to watch Aria stealing her drink, the remote, and putting her feet on Sonata's butt.
"So that's why I'm so angry and have been wrestling with Aria for the past few weeks. She's such a bully and a monster." Sonata folded her arms and her eyes drifted to Adagio, who took her eyes off of her and to her phone. "For Adagio, I'm a bit embarrassed to say."
"Sonata, there are no bullies here." Dr. Harmony reassured her.
"But you've got the big headed purple dummy sitting outside." Sonata complained.
A loud bang on the door and a voice followed that comment. "I heard that!" Aria roared from the hallway, causing Sonata to jump.
"Whatever!" Sonata yelled at her. "Anyway, it was at the park."
Adagio and Sonata were walking through a field and looking for flowers. They had made up with the Rainbooms and were trying to get flowers for a picnic. Sonata kneeled down for a bright blue daisy and found a bee on it. She jumped up and landed on Adagio's back.
"She then told me I had nothing to worry about and later, when I didn't have money for the vending machine, I had to ask her for extra money. And when I fell asleep, she just carried me back to the car." Sonata complained.
"What wrong with that?" Dr. Harmony asked and took a moment to look away from her notepad.
"I can't even-!" Sonata shouted and pulled out her phone to show a video named "Mommy-dagio."
The video highlighted Sonata napping on Adagio's shoulder on the bench, hiding behind Adagio in the flower field, and holding her hand as they walked over a few puddles.
"My shoes were slippery and I needed her help. Once this video got out, I was being babied all around school like I was her daughter." Sonata said. "I couldn't even have lunch without people making cute faces at me."
"Interesting. I'll talk to the others and then we'll all get started together." Dr. Harmony finished writing on her clipboard.

Adagio got up and brought Aria in and Sonata walked out, blowing a raspberry. Adagio pushed Sonata out of the room before Aria could deliver a punch in the nose.
"So, Aria. How's life?" Dr. Harmony asked.
"Infuriating! That blue moron has been driving me nuts!" Aria said. "A few weeks ago, I made one mistake."
"I walked into the house in the dark and I couldn't see anything but the TV and a fuzzy blue ponytail." Aria narrated for her own flashback in the dark. "I had a slush in my hand and I just wanted to get to my room. But I tripped over something big and heavy."
Aria took 3 steps forward before she fell over and her drink left her hand for the open air. She hit the floor nearly broke her nose on impact. She got up with a headache and turned around to find out what she stepped on.
"I rip open the package, it had Adagio's name on it, and do you know what I found?" Aria growled trying to recall the problem. "Another one of Adagio's stupid books! Sonata always leaves these things out near the door when it rains and I always get a face full of carpet and rug, when she does!"
Dr. Harmony turned to Adagio, with her hands near her ears. "Keep those headphones on."
"So I told her I was sorry about my drink and not to leave the stupid boxes near the door." Aria rolled her eyes. "But that wasn't the end of it."
"That night at 2am that night, she snuck into my room and splashed me with a bowl of cold water!" Aria yelled.
Aria was dripping wet in her bed and was completely soaked with her sheets. She saw Sonata laughing at her as she shivered in her bed.
"Get dunked on!" Sonata laughed.
Aria chased Sonata through the apartment and they ran for at least 10 minutes before Adagio came out and beat them both in their heads with whatever she had with her. It was the night she was carrying a baseball bat in her sleep so...
"I still have that knot on my head. Then there's Adagio Diamond Dazzle." Aria facepalmed. "She pretty much dictates my life everyday. Then there are her tools too. She even lets me walk into danger without warning."
"Whatever do you mean?" Dr. Harmony wondered.
"When I was being possesed by an angry spirit, she did next to nothing until the demon destroyed the school. And let's not forget, when she was teaching Sonata to drive, she kidnapped me and had me stuck in that car for hour!" Aria flashbacked to her previous adventures.
"I understand. Well, I'll need you to sit over there with the soundproof headphones as I talk to Adagio." Dr. Harmony said.
"Whatever, Dr. Quack." Aria got up and traded spots with Adagio. She put on the headphones and heard nothing.

"Let me just say that coming here was a recommended option." Adagio started.
"Really? Who recommended me?" Dr. Harmony asked.
"Bacon Head. I mean Sunset Shimmer." Adagio said, remembering that she made friends with the Rainbooms and after a few weeks of extra bickering, Sunset talked her into therapy. "Something about helping her reform after the dance and avoiding being arrested."
"Oh Good?" Dr. Harmony tried to take her words as a positive sign. "Now, what seems to be the problem?"
"Where do I start?" Adagio pulled out a glass bottle and began drinking.
"Is that...?" Dr. Harmony raised an eyebrow, she wasn't sure if Adagio was old enough to drink.
"No. No. No. This is just some home made fruit juice." Adagio reassured her. "Now onto my problems..." Adagio gulped down a bit more juice.
"It's like running a circus with these two. It used to be entertaining, but it's just tiring now." Adagio rubbed her forehead.
"I used to have these two keeping themselves together. If they broke apart, I could easily fix them, since I love challenges. Believe me, living with them has been the challenge of my long life." Adagio said.
"But you're only at a teenager?" Dr. Harmony was confused.
"Oh...uh. These past few years have felt like decades and centuries for me." Adagio covered her tracks. She and the others were all well past teen years, but their bodies were still teenage like, or in certain places just like a 21 year old, and in siren years they were still very young.
Adagio had a bit of trouble describing her problems. To summarize, she was certain to have a problem, when those two were at odds.
"Sometimes I can tell when things aren't going to work out. I've had a ton of days where these two idiots have nearly destroyed something in a fight." Adagio explained her situation. "The last time we went to a museum, Sonata had a new song stuck in her head that got on Aria's nerves."
"And?" Dr. Harmony wrapped her lips around the edge of her pen.
"When they got to fighting in the theater for a history movie, I heard the loudest crash." Adagio rolled her eyes. "It didn't help that the museum had all of the artifacts structured like dominoes."
"Ah, So if fights are common and you're used to disaster, what forced you to seek professional help?" Dr. Harmony raised the question. Adagio looked out of the window.
Yesterday, Aria and Sonata got into a wrestling match near a restaurant, then they managed to break in a car in their fight and set it into reverse. When the car had managed to knock over a fire hydrant and launch the top into a building wall, the sirens ran away, before a few more "sirens" showed up.
"That wasn't even the worst of it. Do you know about that fire in the library at CHS?"
Dr. Harmony nodded her head, remembering another story in the news.
"That was what happens when they argue over who gets the last of the snacks." Adagio facepalmed. "Twilight even tried to interrogate me and made sure I wasn't up to something, after that. There's a different between being evil and being a dunce."
"Well it looks like I have all the information I needed. Bring the others in and we'll start to practice." Dr. Harmony said.
Adagio brought Sonata back in and everyone sat down. The three sirens sat adjacent to Dr. Harmony, who wiped her brow and stood up to catch their attention. Sonata sat on the left, Adagio in the middle, and Aria on the right.
"I've heard much from all three of you, but I believe I know the perfect way to help." Dr. Harmony spoke in a calm voice. "To start, it would be beneficial for each of you to have an out of body experience and take a mile in eachother's shoes."
"Do you mean we're gonna switch bodies?" Sonata asked. "I've thought about it a few times with all of those movies."
"Close. We're going to use hypnosis to try and give a bit of perception into each other." Dr. Harmony pulled out a bag of magic green dust.
"Hypnosis only works on idiots...you might be onto something." Aria smiled and looked at Sonata.
Dr. Harmony looked into her desk and pulled out a special magic mirror. She held it up to Adagio's face, who made beautiful faces to herself and it started to glow green around all three sirens. 
"Adagio, I want you to pretend to be Aria Blaze." Dr. Harmony requested.
Adagio sat wide eyed for 10 silent seconds. She thought that Dr. Harmony couldn't be serious, because it obviously wouldn't end well for anyone if the three of them got into another fight. Along with all of the nick-knacks in her room that could be in danger. Adagio wouldn't like it if Dr. Harmony's orange haired doll in a pink and black dress found itself broken to bits without it's little bow. 
"Wait a minute..." Adagio stopped to think to herself, but shook her head and focused.  She got on two feet and punched Sonata in the shoulder as she got a candy bar out of a cabinet.
"Why did you do that? Cause I'm better than you. Now get outta here, I'm gonna sit here and watch TV." Adagio shoved her away and spoke in a bad New York Accent. Then, she looked over at Aria. "Hey, Adagio! I hate everything. Sunlight, school, animals, and everything else, and if you touch my stuff, I'll break your neck."
Dr. Harmony snapped her fingers and told Adagio to stop. Adagio immediately went back to her seat and sat down looking at her. 
"By the way, I was acting." She said as she looked at the candy bar and wondered if she would finish it.
"I knew it!" Aria shouted. "She was just trying to tick me off, and it worked!" Aria got up and picked up a chair, but Dr. Harmony rang a bell.
"Take notes, Aria. Now for Sonata." Dr. Harmony waved the mirror in her face. "Sonata, are you acting?"
"What? You said to act like Aria, so I have to act brainle-" Sonata's sentence was cutoff by Aria trying her best to throttle her for the last time. "Ah! Stay back!"
Adagio held Aria back and managed to get her back in her seat. Dr. Harmony rolled her eyes, when the others weren't looking. "Sonata, I want you to pretend to be Aria again. But this time, not so rude."
Aria growled as Sonata stood up in front of everyone. She rose her hands to her chest and started making T-Rex noises. She scratched at the air. 
"Grrr! I'm mad and grumpy! If you get on my nerves, I'll kill you and steal your stuff from you! Grrrrrr!" Sonata tried to intimidate anyone in the room. She leaned over Adagio and made a fist.
"Don't you dare." Adagio raised an eyebrow and Sonata backed away without saying a word.
"Thank you, Sonata." Dr. Harmony led her back to her spot on the couch. "Aria, it's your turn."
"Alright! Which dummy can I impersonate, first?" She smiled and cracked her knuckles.
"No dummies. I want you to show Adagio and Sonata how you see yourself." Dr. Harmony sat on the edge of her desk.
"All right." Aria rolled her eyes. She grumbled to herself and looked around the room with a scowl. She rolled her eyes at nothing a few times and kept looking around, as if someone was staring at her. "I'm done."
"Okay, good." Dr. Harmony drank some more water. "Now, I want you to impersonate Sonata."
Aria formed an evil smirk on her face and looked at Sonata with daggers in her eyes. She picked up some of the stress balls in a bin near Dr. Harmony's desk and tossed them in the air. She intentionally threw a few at Sonata's head.
"Ow! Ow!" Sonata shouted and hid behind Adagio a bit, before backing away from her.
"Oops! Oops! My bad!" Aria continued to bean Sonata with stress balls before Dr. Harmony took the bin away. Aria laid on the couch over Adagio and Sonata, snoring loudly and pretending to be a sleep. She then snored as loud as she could in Sonata's ear, just to get her angrier.
"Grr! Dr. Harmony, Aria's faking this!" Sonata folded her arms and Aria pretended to be afraid and hide behind Adagio and pretending to be amazed by everything behind her.
"Wow, a shoe! Wow, a snow glob! Dagi, look at this." Aria tried to boost her voice as high as she could with her eyes sparkling. If she wasn't acting, Adagio would've sworn she hit her head.
"Thank you, Aria. That was wonderful." Dr. Harmony scribbled on her notes again.
"Wonderful? She made me look like an idiot!" Sonata huffed.
"She said to pretend to be you." Aria chuckled and returned to her seat. 
"Enough." Dr. Harmony silenced them both. She turned toward Adagio in the middle. "Adagio, give us your best Sonata Dusk."
Adagio sat up to get on her feet before she fell down on her butt with a mighty thud. "Ow!" She blurted out in a fake ditzy voice. She got up and fell on her butt again, before crawling to the shelves and getting on her feet. She picked up an hourglass and pretended to be awestruck. "Wow!"
"Oh my gosh, Dagi, you've got to see-" She pretended to drop it on a pillow and placed it on the ground. "Nevermind!"
She pretended to hurry and put the hourglass into the trash. She put it back on the shelf and turned toward Aria and threw a small bean bag at her forehead. "That's for what you did to me earlier!" 
Adagio threw 5 more before Dr. Harmony rang her bell again. "Thank you for your performance, Adagio. Sonata, it's time for you."
Sonata stood up and stared both of her fellow sirens in the eyes and pretended to make some breakfast and stood on her toes to appear taller. She puffed out her chest a bit to look a bit older and pretended to drop an egg and clean it up, while sticking her tongue out at Aria. She accidentally bumped Dr. Harmony's desk and caused the glass of water to spill on the carpet.
"Oops! I'm so sorry! I'm so sorry!" Sonata apologized, but Dr. Harmony just smiled at her. "No harm done. Now, I want you to pretend to be Adagio Dazzle."
Sonata's expression shifted to a straight face and she picked up a pillow and cradled it in her arms like a baby. She hummed a tune to herself and set it down pretending to let it nap. "Sonata, are you okay? Are you okay?" She shoved her face against Adagio's and hugged her closely. 
She let go and turned toward Aria. "Aria, are you calm? Are you angry? Are you? Are you?" Sonata shoved her face closer and closer to Aria's before it looked like the were about to touch eyes.
Adagio let out a groan as Dr. Harmony smiled and instructed for Sonata to sit down again. She looked over to Aria. "Aria, you're up."
Aria got onto her feet again and looked around the room for a familiar shape. She found a gold microphone on the top shelf and brought it down to her level. Everyone assumed she was focusing on Adagio's shower singing, but Aria got on her knees and-
"Aria, no! No, please don't do that!" Dr. Harmony objected to whatever gesture Aria imitated. Aria put the microphone back and walked closer to Adagio and Sonata. She exaggerated her movements to swing her butt around and tried to hit Adagio in the back of the head. She hugged Sonata tightly and reached into Adagio's hair.
She placed the handcuffs on them both with a satisfied smile and Dr. Harmony finished writing her notes and wiped her brow with a towel she had on her chair. "Thank you, Aria for...that." She picked up the microphone behind her with a napkin and put it in the trash.
"Yeah, exaggerating is always such a nice thing." Adagio pulled out the keys from her hair and unshackled herself with her eyebrows arched. 
"Adagio, you're the last one to go." Dr. Harmony allowed Adagio to act as herself. "How do you see Adagio Dazzle?"
Adagio stood up and pretended to check everything in the room and make sure nothing was broken. She hummed a few notes of one of her favorite songs and sat down pretending to think, while keeping eyes on Sonata and Aria and moving objects out of reach.
"Very good, Adagio." Dr. Harmony allowed Adagio to sit down. "I believe I've diagnosed your problems and I can provide you with steps to bond back together."
Aria rolled her eyes, eyeing the cat clock above the door, while Adagio gave Dr. Harmony her full attention and Sonata filed her nails. She suspected the entire lecture would lead to a bogus conclusion from the start and she just wanted to go home. Adagio only paid attention to see where this would lead and hopefully she could find something useful for the future. Sonata only thought to herself that the therapist would surely take her side and tell Aria and Adagio about their issues.
"Sonata, I think you feel like you're accident prone and clumsy, but you seem to have much energy to share things with your roommates. I can tell from their performances that you want to make them as happy as you are on a regular basis." Dr. Harmony sat her notepad on her desk and crossed her legs. "The only problem is that you're so energetic, you can make mistakes more often. And being, what I can assume, the youngest of the group makes you look like the little sister of the house."
Adagio and Aria sat in silence, wide eyed at the claims Dr. Harmony voiced. They said nothing and exchanged glances, before slowly turning their heads to Sonata, who remained motionless with a soda in her mouth and her eyes frozen in place.
"Aria, you're next." Dr. Harmony said aloud and Aria suddenly seemed to lose her color. She hadn't looked this intimidated since the Battle of the Bands. 
"I believe you come off as grouchy and violent on complete accident. If it's true that you hated everything between you, Adagio, and Sonata, you would have escaped into the world long ago and would never look back." The therapist shook her head, while small beads of sweat began to flow on Aria's head. "But the way you seem to never make much good on your threats of violence to Adagio and Sonata tell a different story. Even the way you glance in Sonata's direction tells me that you do care for both of them, and I'm not stranger to those who think an angry protective shell is their best method of defense."
Aria's eyes span around the room as if she was being interrogated. It was a very rare occurrence to see her this uncomfortable, frightened, or nervous. She subconsciously laid back in her seat and scooted closer to Adagio. It felt as if with all of the eyes in her direction, she'd suffocate and die of embarrassment if the blush on her face didn't trigger her to faint first.
"Adagio, you appear to be the leader of the group." Dr. Harmony avoided assuming Adagio was the oldest out loud. "You feel that you're responsible for every move and mistake your roommates make and you feel the need to guide them through life for everyone's sake. You keep your calm and sarcastic demeanor to make yourself seem intelligent in comparison, when in reality, you can't bear the thought of letting Aria and Sonata fumble into a heavy accident that you could have prevented."
Adagio stayed in the same position as before with little to no expression, aside from confusion. Her mind raced into thinking she'd underestimated how good of a therapist Dr. Harmony was, and she started to understand why Bacon Hair recommended her in the first place. She turned her head again to spot Sonata huddled into a ball on the couch, locking eyes with her. Aria focused her eyes on Dr. Harmony with a look that could kill as she hugged tight as can be on a pillow.
"Under normal circumstances, the problems you all share would be seen as common between roommates, yet because of the years you've all spent together, it's grown into a very loud state." Dr. Harmony sipped away for the last droplets of water in her empty cup of ice. "The solutions I have for all three of you may seem strange, but I can promise you better results in the future with these steps."
"Sonata." Dr. Harmony said in a gentle voice that still caused the blue siren's heart to skip a beat, while the color drained from her body. "I can understand your excitement to make people happy, I've met similar people before. But for your best interests, it would help to relax and stay calm at certain times of the day. It would help you avoid many more accidents in the long run."
"Aria." Dr. Harmony faced the purple pigtails that were behind a pillow. "I know how easy it is to feel like the world is out to get you, it's as common as sliced bread, but I want you to know that you and your friends are safe. No one will immediately give you a reason to fight, and if they did, you can work together to defend yourselves, instead of pinning all of our hopes on just one of you."
The pigtails seemed to nod in agreement and understanding without saying another word.
"And Adagio..." Dr. Harmony turned to the yellow siren, who had gotten herself a cup of water. "You care for your friends, but you need to recognize that they can learn things on their own. If you want them to grow into better people in the future, you won't let them get all of their answers from you. Sometimes, your friends may just need a buddy and not a leader."
Adagio nodded her head and threw the cup away before clearing her throat and looking to the ground.
"Is everyone ok?" Dr. Harmony asked. "Does everyone understand each other a bit better?"
"I understand...that you're a quack!!" Aria rose her voice from behind the pillow and got up to point a finger at Dr. Harmony's nose, while the mirror behind her started glowing red. "You think I enjoy being with these two clowns? The only reason I haven't left yet is because I don't wanna see this city blow up over night. I don't need these chumps. I only live with them because that's where my stuff is!"
Aria turned her attention to Adagio and showed her teeth in her frustration. "This was a waste of time! You should tell Baconhead to butt out of other people's business. Does she even have a roommate?!" Aria stormed off to the door, before pointing to Sonata. "And you! Even you sound smarter than her, and that's hardly an accomplishment!"
Aria walked out of the room and marched for the car. Sonata looked at her shoes and balled her fists up. "She's right!"
"You're just saying stuff to make us feel better and steal our money! Well I have news for you, Dr. Harmony. I'm smarter than that!" Sonata shouted. "I see through your little ruse and lies! You can believe what you want, but I'm out of here!" 
Sonata ran for the door and pushed, walking into the door on accident. She grabbed the knob and pulled the door open. "Now I'm out of here!"
Adagio looked around the room in silence, while Sonata's footsteps trailed off from the room and Dr. Harmony said nothing. She licked her lips and tried to muster a few words.
"They're lying. Aren't they?" Adagio asked and pointed towards the red glowing mirror.
"I suppose they are." Dr. Harmony adjusted her glasses. She eyed her watch and noticed that their time was almost up. "Well, Adagio. I-"
"I'm not used to being analyzed so well on a first try. Most people assume I'm a criminal mastermind, but I'm glad someone could notice the difference." Adagio smiled at her. "For once, I'm speechless."
"Well, I assure you that your solutions make take time to master, but it will be beneficial to you and everyone around you if you consider what we've talked about today." Dr. Harmony gathered her note cards.
"Thank you. I'll be sure to make an appointment again in the future." Adagio stood up and fixed her clothes. "And I'm sorry."
"For what?" Dr. Harmony raised her question.
"You're out of your mind! Where did you get your degree, from a kid's cartoon?!" Adagio opened the door and yelled out.  "I can't believe I've wasted a whole day here. Goodbye, you redheaded hack!" Adagio stormed outside to the car, where Sonata and Aria waited for her, because she had the keys.
"Hurry up! If I had the keys I'd have ditched you by now." Aria growled and sat in the front passenger seat. "What a load of-"
Sonata finished Aria's comment under the noise of the engine and surprised both of the sirens. She looked at them in her seat belt with her arms folded.
"What? I'm right aren't I?" Sonata smiled as Adagio backed the car up.
"Yeah, she's full of it. Completely full of it." Adagio drove away from the therapist's office to get back home, after taking another glance at the building.
-Later that night-

"And the answer is...Salt Lick City!" The tv bellowed in the apartment.
"Ha! I knew it!" Sonata laughed aloud in her pajamas.
"Where do the find these people? Even you're not that stupid." Aria ate from a bowl of popcorn, before blue hands wrapped around her body.
"Aww, you say the sweetest things." Sonata hugged her tight.
Aria place a hand on Sonata's for a moment in surprise. Her pupils viewed the blue pony tail taking up part of her face. Then, she arched her eyebrows again and made a fist. 
"Let go of me, before I hurt you, numbskull." Aria commanded and Sonata let go.
Adagio heard everything from the bathroom, while brushing her hair. She smiled at what many would consider peace in their home. She unlocked her phone to find contact named "Flame Face" and texted her a message.
"I don't know if I like having Dr. Harmony using a magic mirror for lies, but she's definitely top notch." She typed away on her phone. "Thanks, Sunset."
She smiled and put her phone in her pocket before exiting the bathroom. "Alright, make some room on the couch."
Sonata and Aria separated as far as they could, with Sonata giggling a bit to herself. Aria smiled with a smug expression. "I dunno, is this enough room for all for you? I don't wanna get crushed."
"Very funny?" Adagio pulled an unamused face and tried not to smile.
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