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		Description

It's only been a few months since The Dazzlings were taken down a peg, and while they haven't fully given up their siren ways, one of them has found love that doesn't come from mind control or hostile takeovers. Sonata Dusk has a pleasant surprise in store for her new boyfriend John Sweet Stuff, hope he likes it as much as she intends to. 


Mature Food fetish fic featuring OC's, just one of the dazzlings (for now) and Tacos
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	You ever had one of those days? The kind where things are not good but not bad either? A so-so day that you just can't wait to get home for whatever thing you have to unwind and forget the day? Well I did, and I had the perfect thing waiting for me at home, my girl. But I'm getting ahead of myself, aren't I? Let me start at the introductions; I'm John Sweetstuff; It's a family name, comes with following in the footsteps of a baker. I'm a mostly decent looking guy, with my creamy pale white skin and turquoise hair, I go to Canterlot high, and I was there when Sunset Shimmer went nuts at the fall formal, and I was there when the dazzlings tried to brainwash us all at the Music fest. Now here's something you might wanna know about me, I can be a very forgiving person. I gave Sunset a chance when she said she'd change; and for the most part she did, I even took every step to avoid bringing her little "episode" up if I could. Now sunset turned out to be a pretty nice girl once she got over the whole, being evil thing. Almost enough to make me consider getting to know her; but then...along came The Dazzlings.



Yeah, I know they are sirens that tried to enslave us with their mind mind control music, but here's something else I should mention about myself, I kinda...actually liked the whole being controled thing they did to me. Hey what can I say? I love being on the other end of the relationship when it comes to "that" side of it. Part of myself was actually "willing" to give myself over to the sultry sirens when they serenaded my ears with their luscious lyrics. So you can only imagine the response I got from them in the aftermath of the concert. 

I found them backstage, as the winners of the contest and the "heroes" Sunset and her friends were getting all the praise and attention from the crowd. Adagio; Aria, and Sonata, I'd be lying if I didn't admit they were pretty hot for a trio of evil sirens, not to mention I kinda have a thing for the tough, icy personality of a mean girl, hey I like a challenge. The girls were busy packing up both their instruments, and their failure. Adagio Slid a guitar into a case and turned her head to me.
"What do you want!? Don't you think we've suffered enough?" She said her eyes glaring at me with anger. 

"Hey wait, I...I just wanted to say....I liked you girls performance, even though you lost I think you have great voices and I really admire your songs." I said while helping put Aria's drums away. I wanted them to really believe I liked the music, but I had to sidestep the whole, "getting a kink out of your mind control."  

Aria herself gave me the angry eye as she took her drums back, "Oh yeah I'm sure you did." She said with clear sarcasm. "Look pal, I'm sure you know what we are by now, and I'm sure we're the last girls you want to be around right now, so just go back and be with the good girl's, We know that's what you really want." She said and I couldn't help but notice that she had a tear in her eye. Aria Blaze; the Bad girl of The Dazzlings, crying. 
"No I mean it, I really think you guys sound great and...I...I..." I couldn't get it out mostly out of fear of what they'd say or think. "I like you, a lot,the lot of you." I said giving my best smile. "And even though I know you took over my mind and made me feel like the way I did through your music...well I...kinda."

"Yes?" Sonata asked me a devious smile on her lips, as did the other two as they were starting to catch on. "Well; well, well girls," She began. "It looks like our day hasn't been a total loss hmmm?" She said slinking over to me and placing her arms on my shoulders. "Did the naughty boy get off a bit to us and our powers?" Aria asked a hand caressing me dangerously close to the fly of my pants. 
"Yeah, I liked being under your spell, It was...hot." I said trying to keep myself in check despite the telltale glow in their eyes coming back. "I love you, I want to be yours girls, those other girls out there are nothing compared to you." I said trying to sound as submissive as possible as they had their arms all over me, devilish grins on their faces, hands running under my clothes to rub the bare skin underneath. 
"Really? then maybe there's something we can arrange then, handsome." Adagio said as their eyes glowed almost fully red. full of malicious but also desiring intent.




So that's how I became the boyfriend/slave of the Dazzlings. After that, they mostly stuck to hanging around canterlot high with us; much like Sunset Shimmer. Unlike Sunset they didn't give off the air of changing but at least principal Celestia was kind enough to give them a second chance to stay on, though for the time being, they were on...I believe her exact word were. "Well, as of this moment, they're on DOUBLE SECRET PROBATION!" At least they got to stay. It's was a pretty good thing to have gotten on their good side; three girls all to myself a different one after class/work, all I had to do was be willing to spend a good chunk of that time tired and drained from letting the sirens feed off me, and when they didn't feed on me, it was the best times of my life. 

If I wasn't at school or work, then I was out with any one of them, just hanging out and spending time together. but the one I looked forward to the most was Sonata. The other girl's had their perks, but Adagio; well she was the iciest of the three and whenever we went out, we always had to do whatever she wanted. Aria wasn't as mean or nasty as her personality would give the impression of, if anything she actually seemed to lighten up around me, but that didn't meant it was always a walk in the park dating her. I mean she couldn't care if I took her to Canterlot park or the raceway park, but that was just it, the girl could have at least shown some energy when I took her out, but I knew deep down she appreciated the sentiment, she just had a funny way of showing it.  

Sonata though? Oh if I had to be with only one of them, Sonata would be my go to gal. Even now I had a feeling she at one point may not have ever meant to be caught up with the other two. The girl was too sweet and bubbly, with a perkiness that couldn't be anymore distant from the others. We went to the Amusement park; the movies, the Sweet shop I worked part time at, and she loved every single date. She always held me on the rollercoaster or ferris wheel, during the scary parts of the horror movies, and there were always two straws to one atomic fizzy float for us when we had to satisfy those sweet tooths we had. 

She had a few odd tendencies though, especially when it came to that one little food that drove her off the walls, Tacos. Just say that word around her, and she would instantly look around to see if there were any around. For one of our "dates" one night; she just drove us out to the taco shack and parked in the lot, a big grande pack split between us, with Thickie Robbins and Ron Markson on the radio as we scarfed down taco after taco. But hey If a girl has needs a girl has needs. 
Anyway, I was driving home to the house the girls had on the edge of town (don't ask me how frankly Even I didn't want to find out.) My phone on the dashboard left me with a text from Adagio. Me and Aria are out working the music and game store tonight, Sonata's got off so...she's all yours. Sounded good enough for me. I parked my car on the curb and made my way to the front door. Nothing seemed too out of the ordinary as I went through the front hall; until I found a note on my bedroom door. 

GO to the kitchen and join me for dinner boyfriend, it's taco Tuesday. 
Sonata. [image: :heart:]

I found the note cute; especially since it's was really Friday. Probably had a few bowls of ingredients out with a make your own taco bar like she did the first night when the girls showed me around. I went down to the kitchen door and opened it not expecting much beyond that, boy was I wrong. 

"Oh John, I didn't hear you come in," she said with a sultry siren call; I soon found out why. Sonata lay on her side; head propped in her hand, that irresistibly cute ponytail swaying with a flip of her head, in front of her she had laid out bowls of diced tomatoes; shredded lettuce, shredded cheese, avocado sauce, and sour cream. What really got my attention was that at first I thought she was on that table butt naked. Not entirely true; while she had almost nothing covering that smooth cerulean skin of hers, she kept her breasts covered up with two large flour tortillas that where just barely held on by pieces of scotch tape in the places a bikini would be. She also had cut another tortilla wrap into a triangular shape and had covered her snatch out of sight with it. she seemed to notice I had taken note of this as she shifted onto her knees and hands and looked at me with sultry half lidded eyes. 

"Come on boyfriend, don't you wanna join me for diner?" She said laying on her back and reaching a hand out beckoning me to join her. I made may over to her my jaw practically on the floor, and mouth watering for more than just the food.

"Sonata? you're not, what are you?" Was all I could say as she reached up and put a finger to my lips. 

"Shhhh; don't talk sweetie, just." She paused and held a half a lime up to my lips. "Just enjoy it. here let me get you started." she placed the lime slice in her mouth and guided my hand to the bowl of cheese; taking some in my shaky palm I sprinkled a few flakes down on her chest and belly. "Now we add some lettuce." Leave it to my girl to take one of the unsexiest foods ever and make it sexy. As I made a few of the shredded leaves of lettuce rain down on her chest and belly. She let out some soft shudders, "cold, but I love it babe." She said with a slight hiss as I added some dollops of sour cream to the tortillas covering those; perky, bouncing if modestly sized breasts. "Stop teasing and eat your dinner handsome." She said giving me her seductive gaze with a slight red glow, which didn't bother me a bit. 

"Ok you sexy minx, as you wish, I live only to serve you my siren." I said making her let out a soft giggle, followed by a few lusty moans of pleasure as I began slowly licking and lapping up the cheese, lettuce, sauce, and other toppings from around her navel, sucking on the belly button softly even when I had licked her clean. She placed the lime wedge back in her mouth but it did little to muffle her sluty moans as her knuckles curled into fists. I slowly and teasingly bit and nibbled like a little mouse on her tortillas; sliding my tongue under them as I ran it over her areolas, making her shudder and melt as my tongue worked the darker skin of her breast. 


"Ohhhh! Yes John; just like that, please use those lips of yours and suck on my girls, but be gentle." she  said softly rubbing her right breast under the tortilla covering. I pulled the tape holding what was left of the other one and ate it up; before plunging my mouth back down on her left one, sucking on the poking hard little nub making her moans become gasps for air and shrieks of pleasure. Its a good thing the other girls were out working, because Sonata was working up a sonata of her own. I drew my mouth away and licked my lips slowly and lustfully. "mmmm, you taste pretty good as a taco Sonata." My attempt at flattery made us both break out in laughs. before I got down from it and asked, "my turn?" 

"Just get out of those clothes and get me messy again; then the real fun can begin." she said dumping some more sour cream on her chest with a seductive little wink and blush.
"Damn Sonata, you're such a kinky girl you know?"

"You know you love it handsome; now come on, those pants lose em!" she said her voice dripping with desire. I was in no hurry but got out of my blue shirt and got my jeans down as she began pouring spicy salsa on her belly. now I'm neither the Canterlot high quarterback, nor am I a..."stallion" when it comes to my build. but I was pretty well trimmed, much like the girl below me; a few ounces of baby fat on that bubbly blue ass, and well deposited in her breast to a decent size, with a curvy hourglass frame to die for from her swaying and swishing hips to her super sensitive sides. My cock while not a python or anything to compare to the old stash of porn I used to keep under my bed, had sent the girls to bed screaming for more on more than a few occasions. 


"MMMMM you ready cutie?" She said laying on her back sucking on her messy finger with gusto and moans, her body dripping, and drizzled with taco fixings. I hovered over her; our eyes locking together as I lay over her, our bodies getting messy with all those ingredients as I did so, I wrapped my arms around her as I planted my lips on hers, I Moaned softly into her mouth and slowly slid my tongue out; asking to be let into my siren's mouth. She was only too happy to oblige and open just a bit and lock her tounge with my own, they fought and flicked wrapping together for dominance. 

Down below my aching hard on slid between the swollen and slightly puffy folds of her labia; I broke the kiss for a moment to ask. "Shouldn't I have given you some 'lip service' first?" Making her give another cute giggle and shudder.
"You did more than enough just joining me cutie, now just come here and give me all you got." She said her eyes glowing harsh red, her lips curled into a devious and somewhat wicked grin. She let out more gasps and moans as my length rubbed and teased her labial folds, Always the gentlemen, (and good little pet) I reached down between us and slowly began to feel like a master raccoon thief picking a safe's lock until. "Click found em." I said out loud as my pointer and long finger tipped and rubbed the little bell of Sonata's clitoris and my index and pinkie hit that little nub inside her that is oh so elusive to the untrained male. 


"Ohhhh Yess!" she hissed slamming her fist onto the table as her knees gave out from the sensory over load of a clitorial and G-spot orgasm hitting her at the same time, needless to say I hit the jackpot on her safe. as a profuse amount of musky juices sprayed my magic fingers until they practically glistened in the low kitchen light. "please stop teasing," she begged her glowing eyes turning more pleading and needy than fiery and devious. "I...I need to feel you John, like really feel you fill me up in more ways than one."

"Ok babe, just wanted you to get the most out of taco tuesday (on a friday) too you know." I said as My tip and shaft slide with ease into her dripping wet and slicked up tunnel; her pussy walls clenching down and squeezing my shaft for all it's worth, if anything she was able to control her wall's grip on me because she held me so damn tight in her snatch walls. I had to remember to ask how she does that one of these days. My pace started out slow and sensious as I thrust in and out of her tight hole. hands gripping her breasts as I picked up faster, and faster in her. all the while she let out moans, gasps for air and eventually screams of bliss, begging for more.  

"AHHH! YESSS! JOHN I....I LOVE YOU!" This was almost enough to make me stop; the siren who fed on lust, hatred, and so many other negative emotions, declaring her love for me? How do you respond to that? well only one thing TO do.


"I love you too Sonata, I just wish the other girls felt the same way." I said as I impaled her on my rod with a few good thrusts. and threw my head back in bliss as I shot my load of warm seed into her hot, and well ridden pussy. I collapsed on top of my sultry siren, our bodies messy and slathered in taco mix-ins, but it was a good kind of messy; sensual and erotic, the kind only one hell of a girlfriend can give you. 







In A hidden room behind the spice cabinet

"OH OHHHH Adagio! tell me you fucking got all that!" Aria yelled out as the small egg vibrator tucked away in her purple panties drove her to the point of her fifth orgasm. She adjusted her skirt and tight leather top as the show came to an end. while Adagio checked the mounted tripod camera that had picked up the whole thing, she preferred to use her own fingers to work themselves on her when they did this.   
"Oh it got it all Aria, and holy fuck was that some seriously hot stuff." she said panting for air as she and Aria finally stopped pleasuring themselves to their B.F.F. and boy toy's kinky food play. They had gotten it on tape solely for private use, when ever it wasn't the other of the two's turn with him; the girls had a steady supply of videos saved in the back room to kick back and watch, or they'd set up the camera someplace and get a new one all on tape, primarily when it was time to play around with a new kink to see if their little purse doggy would like to play with.

Aria slid the egg vibe into the dresser drawer and turned to her friend, looking quite satisfied. "So, you think it's time we take things to the next level with our little puppy out there?" she said tying her hair up in bands and looking in a mirror they kept in their little "secret room" to put some violet lipstick on.
"What you mean tell him about our little kicks we get making personal fetish porn when he's not porking the other two sirens?" Adagio said running a brush through her own hair and adjusting her own skirt so as not to look like she just got done doing what she did. 

"No dumbass I mean we start ante upping our two ways into four ways, heh like an intersection." She chuckled applying her eyelashes.

"Wow, I didn't know you were into that kinda thing girl." was all she could reply to her friends suggestion with.

"you haven't even seen my 'personal tapes' I made with him Adagio. You don't know the half of what I'M into." She said with a devilishly wicked grin.

			Author's Notes: 
Yes before you ask, ALL characters in this fic are intended to be at least of age.
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