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		Chapter 1



As the moon rose high in the sky, Sunset couldn’t help but notice how the confidence otherwise radiating off her girlfriend had dimmed to that of a candle’s meek glow. The nuances she detected in Adagio’s body language brought a slight frown to her face. Though she could tell that Adagio wasn’t aware that they were showing.
Over the past day or so, Sunset noticed how Adagio would stare off into space with her hand drifting to her stomach. Without question, something was on her mind; Sunset just wasn’t sure what it was.
Sunset spent the next few minutes sitting there watching Adagio as her face morphed from a frown, to pensive and back again.
“Okay, Adagio, I give. I always tell you that you can share your feelings with me, and I with you, so I can tell something is bothering you. I’m not going to pry, but I’d love it if you tell me what’s wrong so I can help.”
Sunset observed as Adagio cupped her face in her hands and mumbled something that she wasn’t able to make out.
Sunset kept eyes on her Adagio as she placed her hand on her back. She rubbed in slow, comforting circles as she tried to get Adagio to look at her.
As she tried to coax Adagio out of the walls she had built around herself, Sunset spoke again, “What’d you say, ‘Dagi? Please, you’re worrying me…”

At that instant, Adagio looked up at Sunset, her face wet with tears. 

“Before you do something rash, and after I say what needs to be said… please let me explain, Sunset.”
Sunset looked at her worriedly, her heart skipped at the sight of her girlfriend’s reddened eyes, and she asked quietly, “What’s wrong, ‘Dagi, did someone hurt you?”
She felt her own eyes starting to tear up as well.
Adagio looked into her girlfriend's eyes, upon seeing the scared look on her face, she quickly turned her head to look away, “I—it’s nothing, forget I said anything.”
Adagio quickly stood up and abruptly started to walk away.
“Wait! Please don’t go. Just tell me what’s wrong, tell me who hurt you!” Sunset jumped up behind her, grabbing Adagio’s wrist to stop her from leaving. 
Sunset looked at Adagio, fearing the worst. Had she somehow offended her without realizing? Now with this in her mind, she felt the tears that had started to form sliding down her cheek as she kept her grasp on Adagio's wrist.
“P—please Dagi, just tell me, I promise not do anything rash, please.”
Adagio looked back at Sunset, her heart feeling as though it could break at any moment. “I’m pregnant...”
“W...what?” Sunset asked, dumbfounded.
“Y—you really want me to say it again?” Adagio murmured weakly, almost as if she didn’t want to relive it.
Once Sunset shook her head in a nod, Adagio bit her lip and repeated the one thing that would cause Sunset’s world to crumble.
“I’m pregnant...”
Sunset looked at her for a second, before she motioned with her head for Adagio to sit back down. She promised Adagio she wouldn’t do anything rash, at least not yet, anyways. 
Thus she decided she would try to listen to what Adagio had for an explanation, yet her heart was starting to feel heavy in her chest from betrayal. 
She stayed standing until Adagio sat on the bench, and the moment she sat she saw Adagio visibly shaking. “I… I’m so sorry, Sunset… I…” Adagio started to say through her tears, “I take full responsibility for my actions and I know I don't deserve your forgiveness but please let me try to explain what happened.”
Sunset silently nodded, not wanting to break silence. She knew if she did she’d say something she’d regret.
Adagio let out a sigh and began to recall the events.
“It started about a month ago when I went to a party with Sonata and Aria, though I didn’t know I was pregnant until a few days ago...”


“You know Sunset won’t mind… She’s been trying to get you to have some fun for a while,” Sonata giggled when she spoke out loud over the music.
Sonata smiled as she almost floated into the heavy crowd of people in the main room.
"Well..." Adagio rubbed her arm as she looked around at the people. "It's just, I don't know if this was what she really meant by fun."
“Oh come on,” Sonata rolled her eyes and looked over at Aria, who was already heading over to a keg, “Where’s the fun-loving Adagio I knew? Seriously though, relax and have a few drinks.”
“ I know I will,” Aria said back at them as she was pouring a drink.
Adagio gazed over at the waist-high keg and bit her lip. She didn’t know how to feel about this and when Sonata motioned to it she made her opinion known, “...I don't think drinking is a good idea.”
“Only a couple drinks,” Sonata purred, giggling, “no harm. Just... here!” 
“H-Hey!” Aria stammered as Sonata swiped her drink.
“Just take this and walk around and talk to people. You don't have to drink, just hold it.”
Aria glared at Sonata before she walked back to the keg to pour herself another drink.
“I guess that's alright,” Adagio hesitantly reached for the cup. She held it for a moment.
“No!” She moved it back towards Sonata. "I can’t. What if I do something that I’ll regret? What if I hurt Sunset somehow by doing this?"
“Sure you can!” Sonata pushed the cup back to Adagio. “You’re not gonna hurt Sunset, Dagi.” 
“No. I can't! What if people start pressuring me to do other things? What then? What if they…” Adagio shudders slightly at her thoughts.
“That won’t happen, Dagi… I promise,” Sonata said, putting her hand on Adagio's shoulder.
“Yeah,” Aria joined in already with a slight slur to her words, “Trust us Adagio!”
Adagio looked to her nervously as Aria gulped down her drink. She knew that with Aria, it only took a few drinks before she would be passed out on the floor, not likely to wake till the morning after tomorrow. 
Adagio turned her head to Sonata again and saw her warm smile, that reassuring smile that always said, ‘I'm here.’
“Alright,” Adagio said with a nod, “I'll do this, but if I go too far, promise me you'll be there to stop me and get me out of here?”
“Always,” Sonata stated without hesitation.
“Yeah!” Aria jumped in and threw her arms around the pair. “Let's partaaay!”
Aria then sloppily fist bumped the air and disappeared into the crowd.
“Come on,” Sonata purred as she put her arm around Adagio’s shoulders, “Let's have some fun!”
Although, after some time, Adagio was on her own, a drink in her trembling hands. 
“Nothing bad will happen… I know Sonata wouldn’t lie to me.” She murmured and looked around for a seat.
Finding no seat she wandered, shimmying her way through the tight crowd of drunken high schoolers shouting at each other over the music as some danced clumsily. Finally, Adagio noticed a leather couch and after some inspection she found it clean enough and decided to sit down.
With her shoulders slouched against the back of the leather couch, Adagio sighed and looked down at the cup still in her hands. Moment’s passed as she felt the desire grip her heart when she looked into the dark, frothy depths within her cup. 
“I… guess one drink won’t hurt.” she whispered thoughtfully and took a slow drink from her cup.
Almost immediately, her throat started to burn. Whatever drink Sonata had originally poured for herself was very strong. She started coughing violently, the drink having caught her off guard.
“Hey, are you ok?” a male voice suddenly asked Adagio.
“Yes, I’m fine, I’m fine, really,” she sputtered out, finally getting control of her breathing once again. “I just wasn’t ready for the strength of this.” Adagio waved her cup in front of herself. As the tears left her eyes, she finally saw the concerned boy.
It was Blueblood, and she remembered she had seen him around at school when she had returned to finish at Sunset’s request. 
“I’m glad you’re ok, miss.... Adagio, right?”
She nodded.

He thumbed at the seat next to her. “Would it bother you if I took this seat?”
Adagio shook her head and Blueblood sat himself down, and turned to her. Still not quite comfortable with her surroundings, Adagio took another sip from her drink, this time ready for the hit.
“I assume from your body language that you don’t want to be here either, am I correct?”
What? Was she that easy to read? And did he just say he didn’t want to be here either?
“My friends dragged me out; they think I need to get out more.” She hid behind her cup again, taking another sip.
“Huh? Me too.”
~~~~~
The two had quickly fallen into a nice conversation about just anything to take them away from the party around them. One drink turned into two, two into four. ‘I swear that each drink seems stronger than the last, but at this point I don’t care.’
Thus with each drink, Adagio found herself relying more and more on Blueblood to keep her from falling over, or more importantly, in her clouded mind’s opinion, spilling her drink. ‘I’m drunk, and that is fine by me. But how can he be more in control?’
Each passing moment seems to blur together as she finds herself led somewhere by Blueblood. She noticed a sort of smile on his face when they got to a door, almost like a smirk. Though she was too far gone by the time she saw it to realize what he truly had in mind.


"...When I—I woke up the next morning, I was alone..." Adagio whispered, her lip quivering, "and I realized what a horrible mistake I had made..."
Sunset just sat there with a perpetual frown on her face, her eyes almost rapidly blinking as she processed everything. 
Devastation...
Betrayal...
Outrage...
These were the infections that plagued her mind, yet love still filled her heart like a fire. 
She silently stood and walked off to find fresh air and freedom from this heated pain that grew. 
What could have been worse than her love sleeping with someone else? Was it realizing her lover was more than likely taken advantage of?
Yes.
Then the moment when she was truly alone, she fell to her knees. Sunset felt as if her heart was becoming torn apart in pieces. Screams filled her ears from her own voice muffled only a little when she placed her head in her hands. Nothing then could stop the tears streaming from her eyes. 
When her voice finally became hoarse from the screaming, she felt a hand on her shoulder. Sunset looked up weakly to see who was there, relieved when she saw it was Fluttershy.
"What's wrong, Sunset?" Fluttershy asked, kneeling down beside her.
Sunset stared at her, unable to get anything passed the lump in her throat.
"Did someone hurt you?" Fluttershy persisted, plucking at straws. "Did a pet die?"
Sunset felt the need to say something. She knew Fluttershy was trying to help and being genuine in her efforts.
"It's..." Sunset swallowed, then continued. "It's Adagio..."
She tried say more but couldn't, she didn't want to relive the experience.
"What's wrong with Adagio?" Fluttershy asked.
Angel poked his head out of her backpack and hopped out and into Sunset's lap, nudging at her hand with his head. "Is she moving away?"
Fluttershy paused for moment and then gasped.
"She didn't break up with you, did she?"
"No... She's preg-" Sunset almost choked at the thought of the word. "She's pregnant!"
Sunset let her head fall into her hands again. Fluttershy placed a hand over her mouth. "Oh, that's terrible!"
She scooted closer and wrapped her arms around Sunset. Sunset leaned over, letting Fluttershy support her as the tears fell once more.
"It's alright. It's alright..." Fluttershy cooed and patted Sunset's back.
Angel stood on his hind legs and he hugged her stomach. Sniffling, Sunset looked down at him with a small smile and pet his head softly.
Meanwhile, Adagio ran from where Sunset had left her. She didn't know where she would go and she didn't care. Tears poured from her eyes, yet when she would wipe them away, they would only return.
She wished she had never went to that party. She wished that she had refused that drink. She wished she could run away from this. 
From her pregnancy.
From her pain.
From Sunset's pain. 
But she couldn't, so she stopped and collapsed against the nearest wall. She couldn't run from this, and somewhere in her heart she knew she didn't want to.
"Why?" Adagio pleaded, "What did I do to deserve this?"
She had expected an answer and when she didn't hear it, she cried again, "What can I do? How could I possibly fix this?"
“Adagio?” a familiar voice calls out from in front of her, “What’s going on?”
‘No no no no, not them, anyone but them.’ 
“Adagio, it’s us, are you ok?”
“OK? OK! Do I look OK!?”
Aria pulled Sonata back, and squared up to her fellow siren.
“Just what the hell is your problem, Adagio? You invited us round.”
Adagio put her hands on Aria’s shoulders, and shoved her back. “My problem? My problem is you two ruining my life over and over. And when I finally find a place in life I can be truly happy…” Adagio sobbed suddenly, having to fight back a new onset of tears “You… you buck it up for me!”
Without giving either of the other two chance to reply, Adagio was off running again. She left behind an angry and confused Aria besides a scared Sonata, who couldn’t stop crying.
Sonata looked to where Adagio left, then towards Aria and spoke quietly, “A—Aria, what did she mean? D… does she hate us?”
Aria was never usually one for anything remotely touchy-feely; but never before had she been struck by Adagio, or heard such a level of hurt in Sonata’s voice. Her anger quickly simmering down, she looped an arm around her fellow siren, and pulled her into a hug. 
“I honestly don’t know what’s gotten into her right now, but we both know she loves us too much to hate us. She’s been mellowing out, especially over this last year, ever since getting together with … huh,” Aria snapped her fingers, “Sunset.”
“What are you thinking, Aria?” Sonata asked and cocked her head in confusion.
With a determined look on her face, Aria spoke and pulled Sonata along, “Something’s up… maybe those insufferable Rainbooms can tell us what’s going on.”
Sonata just nodded as she was pulled along and looked out for one or more of the Rainbooms.
Having heard enough talk from Adagio, Aria knew the key locations the Rainbooms liked to hang out; the school, Sugarcube Corner, Rarity’s boutique and Sweet Apple Acres. Given that it was the weekend, the school would be closed, and the closest of the other options was the farm; so Aria headed that way.
As luck would have it, they were only walking for a few minutes, when a red pickup truck made the turn onto their street. Aria paid it no mind as it passed them, until an ear piercing screech filled the air. Looking back, the pickup had jackknifed, leaving heavy skid marks on the tarmac.
“Pinkie! What in tarnation are yah tryin ta do, kill us?” The two heard Applejack yell.
Though what Pinkie said next was muffled, and Aria noticed the doors to the truck open and three of the Rainbooms stepped out. Applejack was the first to step out, coming from the driver’s side, and then on the passenger's side Pinkie sort of skipped out. The last girl to step out was Rainbow Dash who rolled her eyes at the sirens for some reason.
Pinke then skipped over to the two, and before Sonata could protest, she was engulfed in a hug by the pink menace.
“Aside from Pinkie here tryin’ ta roll my damn truck, she says you pair looked either ready to hurt someone, or collapse in tears. Now I ain’t a betting gal, but I’d put money that the reason you’re feeling that way has sumthin’ to do with the same reason our pal Fluttershy done rung us to hightail it over.”
“We found Adagio running down the street, bawling her eyes out, before she snapped at us and ran off again. We guessed it might have something to do with Sunset.” The last part of her sentence came across a little angrier than she had intended. 
Rainbow jumped in. “Woah, calm down, singing girl. We didn’t get much outta ‘Shy on the phone, so we can’t say anything for sure. But I’d be bad at loyalty if I didn’t look out for friends of a friend. We’ve got room in the truck, we can all go find out together.” Rainbow stuck her thumb towards the pickup.
Sonata pushed in front of Aria. 
“Yes, please!” she nodded, having finally been released by the pink menace.
So they all climbed into the truck again, with Pinkie and Rainbow sitting in the back while Aria sonata and Applejack were in front. No one seemed to know what to say at that point and so a silence fell over the inside of the truck. After a while of staring out the window, Aria saw Sugarcube Corner.
The strangest part of the picture was that the curtains were drawn, and the closed sign was up. Business should be booming at this hour. AJ drove around the back of the building, parking beside the owner's car.
Pinkie led them to the side entrance, before knocking on the door in an odd tune, at random points across it’s surface. Within seconds, the door opened inwards to reveal Mrs Cake. “Come in, girls, come in, they’re in the front. My dear, she was so distraught when they brought her in, we cleared the place for you.”
Pinkie leaned in and gave the woman a peck on the cheek. “Thanks Mrs. C, you’re the sweetest.” 
Mrs. Cake retreated, and Pinkie lead the group through the kitchen, and into the main floor. They could see four young girls sat in one of the booths, Rarity and this realm’s Twilight facing them, Sunset and Fluttershy facing away.
“Oh, there you are…” Twilight waved at them before she noticed the sirens. “Oh, hi, Sonata, Aria.”
Sonata waved back shyly.
As Applejack, Pinkie and Rainbow made their way over to the girls, Sonata and Aria stayed back a bit, feeling slightly uncomfortable. They weren’t sure now if they actually should be there, even if they did want answers.
The Rainbooms crammed around the one table, before Fluttershy waved the two sirens over, pointing to two stools over by the worktop. Rarity gave her a quizzical look, before Fluttershy enlightened her, “They need to hear this.”
A sob escaped Sunset’s covered mouth, before she looked at the assembled girls. “Thank you for coming, girls. I… I don’t know how to start.”
“From the beginning, Darling. Please, so we can help you better.” Rarity laid a hand over Sunset’s.
Fluttershy squeezed Sunset’s shoulders, and she exhaled deeply. “It started this morning. Well, I guess I’ve kinda noticed something was up for about a month now. Adagio hasn’t seemed as happy lately, but this morning she seemed really out of sorts.”
The girls interest was now piqued, but the sirens were on the edge of their seats. If Adagio was as bad as Sunset was describing, then how come they hadn’t noticed it? Was what Adagio said true? Did they really buck up her life?
Sunset proceeded to explain what had happened earlier today. Though as she did, everyone seemed to notice how hard it was for her. For the sirens, though, as she relayed what happened to Adagio at the party, Sonata put her head in her hands and Aria placed a hand on Sonata’s back. It truly was their fault.
No. In Sonata’s mind, it was her fault alone. She had promised to protect Adagio, and she had failed.
The reactions of the Rainbooms varied across them. Rarity had almost fainted. Twilight had jumped online to look for pictures of the party. Rainbow Dash was pacing and both her and Applejack looked ready to put Blueblood six feet under. Angel sat on Sunset’s lap, nuzzling his head into her free hand.
Sonata finally looked up at Aria. Their eyes met, and they both knew they had to find Adagio. Seizing the first opportunity, the pair slipped out of the kitchen exit, and back onto the street. Without saying a word to each other, they knew where Adagio would hide when she got low; the park where the three of them had first appeared in this dimension.
When they reached the park, they raced as if time was against them towards a hidden cave in the wooded end nearest the lake. “Adagio’s gotta be in there…” Sonata spoke softly as she looked at Aria, who nodded.
A soft sob suddenly carried on the wind as they closed in on the entrance to the cave. Venturing in, they found Adagio at the back of the tunnel. She was sitting with her back against the cave wall and head buried in her knees.
“Adagio…” Sonata whispered, slowly stepping closer. “Are… are you alright?”
“Go away,” Adagio mumbled. “I don't want you here.”
“Dagi, w...we’re sorry,” Aria said, stepping in front of Sonata. “We didn't mean to hurt you, we just…”
Aria couldn't think of how to continue.
“You lied!” Adagio shouted. She lifted her head up and glared at them. “You lied to me! You promised you would be there for me… But you weren't!”
“Dagi, p-please, let us explain!” Sonata tried walking up to Adagio, but Adagio swung her arm through the air.
“No! I don't want to hear it! You lied to me,” Adagio spoke through her tears, “You hurt me.” 
Adagio let her head fall back into her knees. Aria at that moment spoke up firmly, “Don’t blame her, Adagio… She was preoccupied making sure I...didn’t drink myself to death, and when she finally got me under control we went looking for you… But you weren’t there, so we thought you’d gone home… I swear we didn’t know what Blueblood did till after we talked with Sunset…”
“You didn't think to go see if I had gone home?” Adagio said bitterly as she looked up.
“I guess… we didn't,” Aria looked away, too ashamed to look Adagio in the eyes.
“Dagi, you have to believe us!” Sonata pleaded, almost in tears. “We didn't mean to do this! I'm sorry I let you down! l… I just… I…” Aria grabbed Sonata and held her tightly as she was starting to have a mental breakdown.
“Look, Adagio,” Aria said after a moment of comforting Sonata. “We forgot and I know you don't want to forgive us, but we didn't mean to do this. Honestly! We just… we…” Aria was starting to have her own breakdown. Tears swelling up in her eyes too. “WE FORGOT!” She screeched out, and now had to count on Sonata for support. “OK? I'M SORRY!... I'M SORRY I GOT TOO DRUNK! I'M SORRY I DISTRACTED SONATA FROM WHAT SHE PROMISED TO YOU! I'M SORRY WE ALWAYS SCREW THINGS OVER FOR YOU, BUT… BUT… We need you.”
Aria caught Adagio off guard. She wasn't yelling anymore. In fact, she had collapsed to the ground, sobbing uncontrollably. Sonata kneeled down and hugged her, tears in her own eyes.
“You… you what?” Adagio started questioning if she had heard them right.
“We need you.” Aria restated even softer than before. “We’ve always needed you. We’re nothing without you. I’m… I'm sorry you think that we mess everything up, but…” Aria’s voice died off.
Sonata sniffed and then spoke. “We look to you for advice. For help. For leadership. But more importantly,... we just need you.”
Adagio was stunned beyond belief, never had she seen Aria so vulnerable. Sonata maybe, but Aria? Never.
“We try our best to do things right but…” Sonata stopped and wiped away more tears. “I'm sorry—We’re sorry that you think we do this purposefully, but we can only say we're sorry so many times.”
Adagio sat there in silence, her eyes now closed. After a while, she finally spoke again, “I… I’m sorry.”
Sonata and Aria quieted at this, but only Aria looked up at Adagio and asked quietly, “W...what?”
“I’m sorry, you two… especially you, Sonata… I should have known you wouldn’t deliberately abandon me… seeing as you never did when we were in Equestria, when there were so many times you could, and even here in this realm you could have so many times…”
Sonata then looked up and spoke calmly, “Dagi… we’re family...even if it's not blood relation...we’re still family, and family sticks together.”
“You’re like a mother to us.” Aria murmured as she looked at Adagio dead on. “We look up to you to keep us from doing stupid things. You’re not always there for us, we know, but when you aren't, we don't know what to do. We've never known what to do without you.”
Adagio processed everything they said slowly, her shoulders slumped. At that next moment, she crawled over to Aria and Sonata. Then, looking at both of them, she wrapped her arms around them in a tight hug.
"Why didn't you ever tell me?" Adagio whispered, still amazed at how they had kept that fact about them hidden.
"We didn't want you to think that we were a burden... or that we're putting too much pressure on you to have to look after us all the time," Sonata answered and looked down.
"We tried going on our own," Aria said as she wiped her tears away, "But things always ended up getting worse."
"And that's when I would show up to straighten everything out." Adagio finished looking at them softly.
Sonata nodded to that but didn’t say another word. It took Aria a few minutes of composing herself before she finally said what was on her mind, “Adagio… Don’t give up on Sunset… We saw how she was without you, and we see how you are without her… So fight for her…”
Adagio was almost smiling, until she remembered. “But what do I do about the fact that I’m pregnant?!” Panic crossed her face; even without trying to process what has been done to her, the realization of being pregnant had never truly hit home, until now.
“Oh no no no, I’m not ready for this, there is no way Sunset is ready for this! Oh damnit… I’ve been human for less than two years so I don’t even know how this works here. What if something goes wrong? What if it comes out a weird half-siren half-human?” Fear and questions flew free and fast, Adagio letting feelings she wasn’t even aware of go loose.
Then a loud whack resonated in the cave. Aria had slapped Adagio across the face, bringing her back to reality. “Hey, one thing at a time okay?” Adagio nodded. “Let’s start with you and Sunset, and we can worry about the rest as it comes.”
Taking a deep breath, Adagio cooled down her writhing emotions, before reaching out and pulling the other two into a fierce hug.
They stayed that way for a few minutes, before Sonata pulled back to look Adagio in the eyes. “Adagio - I failed you.” She quickly placed a finger over the other girl’s lips. “I know what you are going to say, but it won’t change how I feel; I just want you to know that I will make it up to you.
“And for what it’s worth, if you do decide to keep the baby, I know from experience that you make a great mum.”
On the brink of tears again, Adagio pulled Sonata back into the hug.
“She’s right you know.” Aria piped up. “And if that kid is gonna be fifty percent you, then I already know they’ll be wonderful.”
“What did I do to deserve a family like you two?” Adagio released Aria, and stood up. She dusted herself off, before turning towards the cave’s exit. By this point in the day, the sun was hanging low in the sky. “Huh. I guess I have to find Sunset at sunset.” 
Sonata giggled while Aria rolled her eyes. "Come on, Adagio, you’ll find her at Sugarcube Corner.”
~~Sugarcube Corner, 1 hour ago~~
Back inside the store, most of the girls had noticed Aria and Sonata’s disappearance, but they had decided not to dwell upon it assuming that they had ran off in search of their friend. 
“How can y’all just sit there knowin’ what that doggarned flea bag has done to one of our friends?!” AJ walked back over and pressed her fists into the table, her knuckles going white. “Either we go out there and get that sunuva gun, or at least call the police!”
“She might be lying.”
All five Rainbooms, including a now awake and alert Rarity, were stock still, staring at Sunset. Sensing the mood in the room, even Angel jumped away from her. 
“Darling, whatever could you mean by that?” Rarity chided, still somewhat dumbfounded. 
“I meant what I said. We can’t go after Blueblood, not until we know more. And Adagio might be lying.” Sunset was almost spitting her words out by this point, her grief becoming anger.
“Sugarcube…” Applejack spoke softly, looking at her, “In my honest opinion, I have very lil‘ doubt that Adagio would lie about this, I jus’ dun see it, an’ I think I speak for the rest o’ the gals when I say that, clear as day, we can see that she is wrapped around your lil’ finger tighter than a lasso round a bull’s neck. There ain’t no way she would do this intentionally.” 
“Yeah, what AJ said.” Rainbow rejoined them at the table. “Adagio is head-over-heels-over-hooves for you. And I know the rumours floating around ‘Blueballs’, and they aren't nice; from what I’ve heard, this fits his M. O.”
Other than a twitch of her face, Sunset still looked furious. “Well fine, maybe she isn't lying. But then why didn’t she tell me she was going out? Why didn’t she tell me what happened? And why has she been hiding it for over a month?!”
Sunset moved her glare across her friends faces, one by one.
“Oh, well that’s obvious.”
Sunset was too stunned to keep the anger on her face, as she and everyone else blinked and looked at Pinkie.
“She didn’t tell you because she was scared you’d blow up about it.” The girls continued to blink. “Huh - guess she was right; you did.” Her piece said, Pinkie went back to licking the frosting off a cupcake. Considering she had the seat up against the booths wall, it should’ve been impossible to have one; but it still wasn’t as shocking to Sunset as was the prior revelation.
Sunset put her hands in her pockets as she processed everything. Though when her fingers grazed the velvet top of a small box she felt tears slide down her face again. Everyone noticed this, and when she pulled the box out of her pocket she let out a soft sigh. Why had she been so quick to distrust her love?
"This is why I blew up Pinkie, this is why." Sunset slid the box across the table. Rarity intercepted it first, cracking it open.
"Huhhhhhhhh!!! Sunset this is beautiful." Squealed Rarity, before she turned the box round for all to see, revealing an intricate silver band with a ruby on top, and engraved along the band was a small inscription.
It said, ‘I love you not only for who you are, but for who I am when I am with you.’
"Damn, girl, that's some nice bling." whistled Rainbow, adding her piece.
“Damn.”
Pinkie tilted her head to the side. "I don't get it. Why would this make you explode?"

Sunset sighed, before reaching over and taking the ring back. "I blew up because until today, everything was perfect. You all know my past, how my life was ruled by the idea of power, and getting what I wanted.
"That was until you six saved me from myself. And since then, I've lived my life in harmony, doing what I can for those around me,” she looked down at the ring, now taking it up in her hands, “in return, my life has been almost perfect. And now, I finally see what I want in life, I can see the place that will make my life actually perfect. And that place is next to Adagio.”
Fluttershy places a hand back on Sunset’s shoulder as she continued still playing with the ring in her hand. “By her side, forever and ever. I've spent the last few weeks psyching myself up to pop the question, to finally reach out and touch that perfection. Just to have it feel like it's been ripped away at the last second.
“And it brought about similar feelings, a reminder of failing as Celestia's student, and it made me act the way I used to.” 
At this point she had put the ring back in the box.
“Don’t ever speak about yourself like that again Sunset,” Fluttershy spoke with a frown on her face which in turn made everyone cringe. “No I’m serious...you aren’t that person anymore and I know for a fact you won’t be that person again.”
“Yeah you never have to worry about that Sunset, Being a loyal friend I would smack some sense into ya.” Rainbow agreed with a smirk.
"Ouch!" AJ slugged Rainbow on the shoulder.
"Joking aside, what Rainbow said is true. Ain't no way we girls would ever let you backslide like that."
"But at least we caught you when we did Darling, before you could do anything rash." Rarity grabbed Sunset's wrist, turning her hand over revealing the velvet box.
"Do you still want this?" Rarity pointed at the box.

Sunset closed her eyes, and let her mind drift back a few weeks. 
She was on another date with Adagio.
They had gone out for a walk, and decided to stop off at a diner on the way back, taking a seat outside to enjoy the fresh air.
She couldn't remember what they talked about, or the sweet nothings they both shared, but she did remember a few key things.
Adagio's smile.
The sound of her laughter.
And the warm feeling she felt throughout her entire being.
Sunset opened her eyes, and looked back at Rarity. "More than anything."
“Well that’s good, at least this beautiful ring won’t be wasted.” Rarity said with a smile.
Twilight then decided to finally speak up after being quiet for so long, “Well now that the fate of the ring has been decided, there's one more point we should probably discuss… the fact that Adagio is pregnant.”
“Yer right, Twi,” Applejack nodded and they all turned back to Sunset.
“So… Sunset not to pry or anything but if somehow you and Adagio do to stay together… well first of all were you wanting one in the future? Basically, would you want her to keep it?” Rainbow asked softly.
“I—I’m not entirely comfortable talking about this while Adagio’s not around.”
“Well, I'm here now.” Everyone turned to look at the counter where the voice had come from. There stood Adagio, Sonata and Aria.
Once again, Pinkie seemed completely unfazed by the turn of events, instead asking an inane question. “How did you get in?”
“Sonata.” Aria pointed at her fellow siren. “She remembered the pattern you knocked with earlier, and Mrs. Cake let us in.”
“Oh. Okie Dokie Lokie.” Pinkie produced another cupcake. 
Fluttershy nudged Sunset. “Do you want us to stay, or should we give you two some space?”
“I don’t mind if you stay, but I want everyone to sit at another table, and leave us to it.”
Fluttershy nodded and ushered the others, including Aria and Sonata, to the other side of the room.
As Adagio moved towards the original table, Sunset realized that the ring box was still on the table, and she quickly reached out and grabbed it, stuffing it back into her pocket. She thought she had been quick enough, but Aria’s eyes widened suddenly, before she got swept up in the move.
Adagio reached the table, and the pair sat opposite each other, but neither said anything for the first few minutes.
Sunset took a deep breath in, and lay her arm across the table, her hand, palm up towards Adagio. She held her breath for a good thirty seconds, until Adagio shifted and their palms met; only then did she exhale.
“Adagio, I’m sorry. I’m sorry for my reaction earlier today. You came to me today looking for support, and I just froze on you. You needed me, and I wasn’t there. I’m just… I’m sorry.” Sunset hung her head low, tears dripping onto the table.
“I forgive you. After what I did, it isn’t you that needs to say sorry.” Adagio whispered.
If Sunset had raised her head any faster, she would’ve given herself whiplash. “What?”
“Look, Sunset. Something you’ve got to understand; up until last year nothing in my life has gone right. Every plan we hatched, every place we have settled, something would go wrong.” Adagio started to say.
“So this last year has been nothing short of a miracle. We’ve had the usual ups and downs a couple times, but the only thing that I can bring to mind when I look back is just how happy I have been.”
Adagio cast a glance at the others in the room. “Never before did I have friends, let alone someone to call my own. But underneath it all, my subconscious never let it rest; something has always gone wrong, so why should this time be any different? I kept feeling that something bad would happen, and the longer I was happy, the bigger the fall would be.
“I got so scared, that I couldn’t even share that information with you; fearing that telling you would be the cause of it. And that fear drove me to act out. So when Aria and Sonata asked me if I wanted to go to a party, something I would never usually do, I said yes.”
She looked down at her feet. “I went and fulfilled my own damned prophecy.” 
“You must hate me.” Adagio tried to pull her arms back off the table, but they snagged on something. She tried moving them again, with a little more force. They didn’t budge. Confused, she looked up.
Both of her hands were held tightly by both of Sunsets. She looked up further, and found Sunset staring at her, pain and love written clear in her eyes. 
Before Adagio could react, Sunset stood up, and used her grip on Adagio to make her stand up too. Still reeling from being yanked up, she barely saw the table get kicked out of the way before she found herself in a bone crushing hug.
“I only wish you would’ve told me of your fears sooner.” Sunset pushed her forehead into the curve of Adagio’s neck, almost nuzzling her. “You say that something always went wrong? Perhaps you are right, something did go wrong - for old Adagio.
“Like me, you were struck by concentrated friendship magic, and like me, you were reborn, given a second chance. Old Adagio died that day, and you were born. An Adagio capable of being nice, having friends, and most importantly, being capable of opening your heart.”
Sunset pulled back, and moved Adagio’s head to look at her. She then swung her arm out, gesturing to the assembled girls. “And you let us all in. An Adagio with that much going for her, how could anything go wrong?”
Adagio stared in disbelief. She looked around the room. Every face she came across was split apart by a huge smile, and each one, including Applejack’s, was covered in a river of tears.
“But after everything I did, you can still love me?”
“Everyone makes mistakes, or does something they regret. But you owned up to it; maybe not straight away, but you told me. And even then, a lot of the blame here lies with someone else.”
“But what about this?” Adagio put a hand on her stomach.
Sunset cast her glance over to the group of listeners. “We can talk about that tomorrow. Right now you just need to know that I still love you.”
Adagio collapsed into Sunsets arms. “And I still love you.”
They held each other for a few minutes, before the whole group was was startled by a loud bang, and the sudden appearance of party streamers. The group looked around frantically, until the kitchen door squeaked, and everyone turned to look at it.
Pinkie strolled in as if it was any normal day of the week, pushing a large trolley. On this trolley was a large cake, with icing the color of Sunset’s and Adagio’s hair, along with more icing writing the words, ‘They’re gonna be Okay!’
“Pinkie! When in tarnation did you have time to make this, let alone leave the dang room?” AJ boomed.

“Just now, of course.” She replied.
AJ went cross eyed, but next to her, Rainbow started howling with much needed laughter. It wasn’t long before everyone in the room had joined in, the shared mirth bringing about a much needed raising of spirits.
“Hehehe.” Pinkie joined in, before pulling a quizzical face. “I don’t get it.”
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After the laughter started to die down, Aria walked over to Sunset and Adagio. "Can I steal Sunset for a second? I'll bring her back in one piece." Aria jokes lightly.
“Well alright… but bring her back before she misses the cake I think Pinkie’s already starting to cut it,” Adagio pointed to Pinkie who was in fact starting to cut the cake.
Aria nodded and pulled Sunset off to the kitchen. Once they were on the other side of the double doors and Aria was sure no one could hear them, she grinned. 
Sunset didn’t know what to think. She and Aria had never really been close, only really interacting when Adagio was nearby. But she did know that Aria was a reserved person, she didn’t really talk much, and always seemed grumpy.
Now though, she had her face split by a huge grin, and she was bouncing around like a child in a Candy store.
Aria managed to calm herself down, and straightened her hair, before speaking to Sunset.
“Can I see it?”
Sunset said exactly what was on her mind. “Huh?” She stood there for a few seconds, a confused look on her face.
Aria rolled her eyes. “I saw the box before you hid it earlier.”
Sunset’s jawline hit the floor. Her eyes started to dart about in panic before Aria put a hand on her shoulder. “Hey, don’t worry, I’m not going to tell anyone.”
Sunset let out a breath. “Thank you.” She looked about, uneasy. “This doesn’t upset you, does it? Me asking Adagio?” She didn’t know it, but she was squeezing her hands together so hard her knuckles were white.
Suddenly, her hands were pulled apart, and Aria took one in hers. “Sunset; Adagio is like family to me, and the most important thing one family member can do for another is to make sure they are happy. Nothing in this world makes Adagio happier, than you do.
“So in my book, I can’t think of any reason to get upset by this.”
Sunset wrapped her arms around Aria, and pulled her close, her eyes slightly moist. “Thank you, Aria, that means a lot to me.”
“No problem.” She broke the embrace. “Now can I see the damn thing or not?”
Sunset chuckles and pulled the box out of her pocket. Aria stares at it with anticipation plain on her face as Sunset opens the box, revealing the ring.
Aria lets out a muffled squeak as she covers her mouth. “Oh my, that… that's beautiful!” Aria reaches for the box slowly before stopping just inches before it. “Can I?” Aria asks.
Sunset nods and watches as Aria ever so gently takes the ring out of the box and looks at it in the light. Aria continues to stare in awe for the best part of a minute before looking Sunset in the eyes. “When were you thinking about asking her?”
Sunset takes a moment to think and then shrugs. “I don't know,” Aria raised an eyebrow, “I was trying to get myself to do it sometime this week… or month.”
“This really means that much to you?” Aria asked as she put the ring back.
“More than anything.” Sunset answered, closing the box and putting back in her pocket. “And nothing else in this world would make me happier!”
Aria’s smile somehow grew bigger as she threw her arms around Sunset. “That's exactly how Adagio feels. She's crazy about you.” 
The smile on Sunset’s face threatened to rip her head in two. Being told that what she had was reciprocated warmed her heart, especially if Adagio was serious enough to let others know. 
“Hey, Sunset? I know it isn’t my place, but can I make a suggestion?”
Intrigued, Sunset nodded her head. “Of course you can.”
“This is also kind of personal, I mean … it does concern all three of us Sirens, but I think you deserve to know. We have been here almost two years now. Starswirl banished us hundreds of years ago, but time, fate, destiny, or whatever you choose to call it, only dumped us in this dimension’s timeline recently.
“In two Saturdays time, about six p.m., it will mark the two year anniversary. Last year, we did anything we could to avoid thinking about it; the memory of our failure still fresh. Chances were, that we would’ve done the same this year.”
Aria looked Sunset dead in the eyes. “But this year I want it to be different. This year, I want to have a reason to celebrate it, and make it so that forever more, that one of the worst days in Adagio’s life instead becomes one of her best.”
“Aria, what are you saying?” Sunset held a hand over her open mouth, already having a sense of where this conversation was going.
“What I am saying is, I want you to propose to her, not only on just the date, but also on just the spot, when we arrived here. Can you do that for me, as well as Adagio?”
Sunset didn’t trust her voice right then, instead, nodding harder than she ever had before.
‘BANG’. The kitchen door slammed open. Sonata shuffled in, her back to the others. “Hey, Pinkie,” she shouted through the door, “where did you say the cups were?”
“Second cupboard on the left, head height!” Came Pinkie’s voice through the door.
“Hmmm hm hm hmm hmmm...” Sonata hummed as she backed further into the kitchen, before turning around and finally spotted the pair. Sunset was still shaking slightly, almost going pale.
“Arriiaaaaaaaa! You said you wouldn’t break Sunset!”
“Oh huff it, she’s fine. Right?” Aria prodded Sunset hard.
Sunset coughed hard, before squeaking out, “Yes.”
“See! Totally fine.” She turned to Sunset. “I’ll get you the details at some point during the week, and don’t worry, anything you need I’m there. Now get back in there and have some cake.” Aria shoved Sunset out of the kitchen.
“What were you two talking about, Aria?”

“I’ll explain later Sonata. So…” Aria pointed at the cupboard, “cups?” 
~Saturday, almost 2 weeks afterwards~
“Let’s take a walk in the park Dagi,” Sunset said as she pulled into her usual spot nearest the park.
She looked at the clock briefly, the time blinking on five twenty-five. She smiled, knowing they were right on time. “Alright,” Adagio responded with a soft smile back.
Sunset grinned inwardly, stepping out of the car and moving to the passenger side before Adagio could open the door. Adagio looked up in surprise as Sunset opened the door for her, and bowed slightly grinning cheekily, “Ladies first.”
Adagio lightly smacked Sunset on the arm, but smirked and got out of the car. She walked ahead of her for a bit, swaying her hips as she moved, before she turned around. 
“Are you coming or not… oh and close your mouth; all you’re going to do like that is catch flies.”
Shaking her head, Sunset pulled herself out of her stupor. She smiled; it was a good thing Adagio thought she had the surprises tonight, it would mean she wouldn’t see it coming.
She sped up to catch Adagio, slipping her fingers into the other girls, and pulling her hand closer.
“It feels like forever since we have walked in this park.” She started to pull her in a specific direction.
“Yeah, it has. It’s hard to believe that it was in this park that we finally started talking to each other,” Adagio reminisced, “and where we started our first date.”
The sun had already begun its decent earlier that day, but where it sat now framed Adagios face as Sunset looked at her. If she had still been in Equestria, Sunset would’ve sworn Celestia was helping her out.
Glancing at her watch, she realized that the time was almost upon them, and that she needed to speed up. An idea grabbed her, so she ran with it; literally.
She started running, laughing as she spun, blew a raspberry at Adagio, and took off again. “Oh no you didn’t!” Adagio charged after her.
Sunset kept running, laughing as she slowed down, baiting her, before speeding off again. Adagio gave a good chase, forcing Sunset to do loops around trees, and jump over benches.
So wrapped up in chasing Sunset, Adagio didn’t realize where she was going. Sunset took a quick turn, and dived inside of a recess, located in a rocky outcropping. 
Adagio followed suit, before finding Sunset standing in the middle facing her. Not waiting to find out if this was another trick, Adagio jumped at her, knocking her backwards onto the ground, and landing on top of her.
Adagio was now above Sunset, her legs either side of her. She was propped up, her hands either side of her head. She held herself there, breathing heavily, her face two inches from Sunsets. They both wore a grin, until Sunset lunged her head forwards and stole a kiss that seemed to last an eternity.
Adagio savored the contact, until Sunset pulled away. She tried to follow her down for more, but she found a hand in the way. “Sunset, what’s wrong?”
“Adagio; do you know where you are?”
For the first time, Adagio took stock of her surroundings. She recognized this place. Panic took hold, and she jumped up, backing away from Sunset.
“Why would you bring me here!? How did you even know about this place?”
Sunset sat up. “Adagio, calm down. Aria told me about this place, and what it means. Do you recognize the date?”
Adagio tilted her head, doing the math in her head. Then her eyes widened. “Two years. I have been here two years today.” She turned to Sunset, tears in her eyes. “Why are we at the site of my worst memory, on the day it happened!?”
“Because, Adagio, I want to change it so that this place, and this date, are forever a better memory.”
Sunset stood up, and grabbed Adagios hand, pulling the now confused girl towards the entrance. The sun had almost reached the horizon, and her watch bleeped six.
She made sure Adagio was facing outwards, and her inwards. “Adagio. You think about this cave, and you think about the darkness, like that back there.” She pointed towards the back of the cave, where the light failed to reach. Adagio turned, and looked over her shoulder.
Sunset softly took Adagios chin, and made her look forwards. “I want you to stop looking backwards. When you think of this cave, I want you to think about looking forwards. Tell me, what do you see?”
Adagio looked past over the other girl’s shoulder. “I can see a sunset.” She smiled. “But that still doesn’t explain…” She found a finger over her lips.
“Now look forwards again, but look closer.”
Adagio tried to look around her, but her eyes fell on on the girl in front of her. “Hah. I see a Sunset.” She smiled again.
“Not just any sunset, Adagio.” The flame haired girl dropped to one knee, and took one of Adagio’s hands. “If you’d have me, then from now on, when you think of this cave, and look forward, you won’t just see a sunset, you’ll see ‘your’ Sunset.”
Reaching into her pocket, she found and removed the velvet box, bringing it up between the two of them. She looked Adagio in the eyes, opened the box, and laid all to bear.
“Adagio; will you marry me?”
At this point, Adagio said nothing, and just blinked. This caused Sunset to become worried, and looking up at Adagio’s face she whispered, “A—Adagio?”
It took a few more minutes of worrying before Sunset noticed a change on Adagio’s visage. Instead of the blinking and blank stare, she was now softly smiling with tears in her eyes. “Yes! Of course I’ll marry you.” she said softly.
Sunset’s smile widened, placing the ring on Adagio’s finger, and stood up. She kissed adagio softly. This didn’t last long as they jumped back when they heard a loud, high-pitched squee.
Adagio and Sunset quickly realized they had been followed. “Girl’s stop hiding… We know you are here now…” Sunset sighed lightly with a shake of her head, then smiled, remembering Adagio had said yes.
Soon every one of the girls filed into the entrance of the cave. “Sorry,” Sonata smiled, “we couldn't resist.”
Both Adagio and Sunset giggled. “C’mon girl,” Aria spoke up. “Let's see the ring!”
Sunset looked at her with a raised eyebrow. “But you’ve already seen it,”
“I haven't.” Sonata said. 
The other girls giggled as they waited.
“Here,” Adagio held out her hand, letting the light reflect the off the ruby.
“Oooh,” Sonata covered her mouth. “That's beautiful!”
“Damn right.” Rainbow chimed in.
“Why, that gem looks sweeter than a cold cider on a hot summer’s eve!” AJ whistled.
Each girl took a turn admiring the ring, before Adagio took her hand back, and grabbed on of Sunset’s. She looked down, and noticed that Sunsets fingers were still bare.

“Sunset; I want to go to the jewelers tomorrow. It isn’t fair that I get to wear something so pretty on my finger, and someone so pretty on my arm, while you have nothing. So I want to get a ring for you to.” Sunset smiled, and squeezed her hand.
“OH! OH! OH! OH! Girls! Do you know what this means?” Rarity squealed.
Quizzical looks adorned the group, staring at Rarity.
“It means I get to design and make not one, but two wedding dresses, as well as all the bridesmaids gowns. Eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee!”
The group was a mixture of eye rolls and chuckles.
The laughter echoed for a few minutes before Adagio looked at Aria with a soft motion of her head. Aria knew that look meant that she needed to clear the others out so that Adagio and Sunset could have some private time.
“Alright girls I think we should let these two lovebirds have some time alone,” Aria said with a smile.
“Come on girls, you heard her. Back to the truck.” AppleJack called. As each one left, they went up to Adagio and Sunset, giving them both a hug, and well wishes, before promising to see them at Sugarcube Corner later.
Aria and Sonata were the last to leave. “Are you sure you don’t want either of us to wait outside?” Sonata asked.
Sunset placed a hand on Sonata’s shoulder. “You don’t need to worry, I promise.”
Smiling, Adagio nodded her consent, and her fellow Sirens made their way out. When Adagio was certain that the quirks had all left, she looked at where the sun began to set and then at Sunset.
“Soo…” Adagio started.
“Soo…” Sunset rested her head on Adagio's shoulder.
“So… What are we going to do? About the baby, I mean.”
“I’ve spent the past week thinking about that. When I think about our future, I can definitely see us with a few little ones running circle around our legs. And you know what? As far as I am concern, that future can start now.” She smiled, but Adagio look worried. 
“That’s what you wanted right? I thought you wanted to keep it?” Sunset lifted her head up and looked Adagio in the eyes, worrying she was having second thoughts.
“I’m not saying I no longer want it, I'm just asking… What are we going to do? In Equestria, we're old enough to have families of our own, but here… we’re considered children still.” tears started filling up in Adagio's eyes. “How are we going to find jobs to support a child? What if we can't keep them? What if we can't keep her.” Adagio put her hands on her stomach. “...or him?”
“Hey!” Sunset grabbed Adagio’s head and turned it to face her. “Leave the worrying to me, OK? I'll think of something. I'll find a job. Two if I have to! And we will make this work!” Sunset wiped away the tears on Adagio's cheeks. “No one's going to take that baby away from us, you hear me? No one!”
“But if we can't support the baby? What if-”
Sunset lightly smacked Adagio. “What did I say? Leave the worrying to me. We will support this baby. Together. And if we can't do it on our own; we have plenty of wonderful friends that will help us. No matter what happens, we’ll always have us and our friends. You got that?” Adagio nodded and Sunset pressed their lips together, allowing the time to pass as the two embraced each other.
~~ Nine Months Later ~~
A bloated and uncomfortable Adagio lounged on the living room sofa. Bored out of her mind, she let her eyes wander around the main room of their house. 
Their house. 
Whenever she thought about the fact she now owned a house with Sunset, it brought warm feelings and fond memories. One of the best ones had been the day they redecorated. All of the girls had come over to help. ‘Help’ being used in the loosest way possible. 
Each room saw help from a different party. Pinkie built their Kitchen, Rarity their lounge, Twilight built the study and supplied it with a wide assortment of books, Applejack did the garden, and Rainbow converted their basement into a band practice room. Instead of a room, Fluttershy had converted a storage closet into a cat haven, that was currently resident to two adopted cats; Malka and Lyris.
Aria and Sonata, however, had the honor of designing the baby’s room. Adagio smiled again as her thoughts drifted to the room itself. The walls were painted with scenes from Equestria; Canterlot Castle  on one wall, idyllic plains and hills on another, whilst one was an entire map from the Frozen North to the Mysterious South.
And at last, as Adagio’s eyes drifted around the room again, she caught sight of the photos on the wall. Her and Sunset’s wedding day. The honeymoon. Their last trip with the girls.
“How are you feeling?” Came Sunset’s voice, as she entered in from the kitchen.
“Ugh. Like an overstuffed cow. An irritable cow to boot.” She groused back.
Sunset flounced down next to her on the sofa, before giving her a quick squeeze. As Sunset landed, however, the sofa bounced roughly, jolting Adagio.
“So, what’s on TV?” She asked Adagio. She didn’t respond. Looking over, Adagio was looking wide eyed staring ahead. Sunset waved in front of her face, making her slowly look over at her. “Adagio, are you okay?”
Adagio let out a low moan. “Sunset - get the car.”
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