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		Description

My name is Brad and I'm in love with Aria Blaze. I always did like the kind of bad-girl attitude in a girl and Aria takes the cake. However, I have a problem; her sister has to have a crush on me.
How is this problem solved? Why don't you come and find out
(Aria is 18, Adagio is 19)
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		Adagio Outing



The final bell rings, as everyone including myself leaves class. I myself, went to the lockers to see if Aria was there. I want today to be the day that I finally get the chance to talk and try to make friends with her. 
My name is Brad; a nineteen-year-old guy who goes to Canterlot high. I have red hair, green eyes, a black shirt with a skull on it, a tattoo on my right arm of a black heart, jeans with a hole on the left knee, and a scar on my chest, which I don't often show. I'm like the goth-kid that looks uncomfortable to hang around with, but I'm really a nice guy once you get to know me. 
As I walk by the lockers, there she was ten lockers ahead. It was none other than Aria Blaze putting books into her locker. It's been half a year since she and her sisters came and she's been the eye-candy of my life. Since I laid eyes on her, I've been listening to a lot of rock that talks about a sexy woman or something that deals with romance. She has beautiful eyes that say she doesn't give shit, rock-and-roll-like clothing, and an awesome singing voice. Seriously, she and her sisters can sing that can somehow bring the bad outta me and makes me want to do something illegal. These sisters are strange, but I really like Aria of the three. Speaking of, where are the other two sisters? Usually, they are always together.
I walk up to her and stop two lockers away to give her space.
"How's it going?" I asked, as Aria closes her locker and looks over to me. "Better at home than this dump. What do you think?"
"Well, you are right about this place being a dump," she said, as she zips up her backpack and tosses it on her back. "As for how I'm doing, I feel like I'm gonna beat the hell outta someone to let all this stress out. So, don't go bothering me, dude. Go away and don't bother me any further."
"Sorry for bugging you, Aria," I said, as I extended my hand to her. "The name's Brad and I also like to know if you like rock music?"
"I do, but I'll tell you never," she said, as she slaps my hands away and walks past me. "See you around."
She disappears into the crowd of students, s they all leave the school, leaving me standing in the hallway all alone. 
"I think I should just give up on trying," I said, as I grab my hand that stings. "There's no way I can make her like me."
I give out a sigh of defeat and walked towards the school entrance. My steps echo through the halls, until I exited the building and stared ahead to see no student outside the school with a cold breeze blowing onto my hands and face. I stuck my hands into my pockets, as I walk down the stairs and pressed onward to the left, but was stopped by the sound of soft and soothing singing coming from behind me. I turn around and towards the side of the stairs is one of Aria's sisters, Adagio Dazzle. From rumors of what I know, she is the elder sister of the three. She makes the rules and is sing leader. Unlike her sisters, I'd say that she has the craziest hair-style. Her hairy is poofy for a girl like her, but she does have a killer voice when singing.
Adagio walks up towards me with a sway of her hips, as though she were trying to seduce me... or is she?
"Hey there, Bradley," she said, as I turn around. "Are you busy? Gonna listen to some rock music at home?"
"Not really, Adagio," I said, scratching the left side of my head. "I'm just gonna go home and do some homework for English."
"Why the sad tone?" she asks.
"It's nothing. Just some complications."
"How about I get you a coffee? Or a soda? Water?"
"I'd love a coffee," I said with a faint smile.
"There you go," she said, poking my nose. "Follow me. I'll drive us there. Aria will be walking home, which is about fifteen minutes from here and Sonata has a late shift at Taco Bell. I don't have work today, so I wanted to see you instead of doing staying at home doing homework."
"I don't mind skipping a day of homework. My parents are gonna be gone the whole week and my house is so quiet."
"Where'd they go?" asked Adagio, as the two of us walk into the student parking lot.
"They went on a business trip to New York."
"Oh?"
"They sure are lucky. I've only been into New York once when I was six and I remember the museum over there and being on the empire state building."
"You've been on that building?"
"I felt like the luckiest kid in the world."
"That's cute."
Adagio pulls out her keys from her pocket and presses a button, making a car two cars down make two beeps. It was a black car with three creatures that look like horse-like mermaids. The upper-half looked like a horse with scales and the lower part was that of a fish. I have never seen creatures like that, but it's pretty cool actually. 
"What are those things on your car, Adagio?" I asked, as I walk over to the other side of the car.
Once we got in, I toss my backpack in, with Adagio doing the same. 
"Those things are called sirens," she said, as the two of us closer doors. "Amazing creatures and they have quite a tale."
"They do?"
"Those creatures have such voices that made everyone hate one another to make their voices stronger," she said, as she turns on the vehicle. "They caused quite some mayhem and enjoyed themselves, until a wizard sent them to another world and are never seen again. They lived however and live among the residents and started their new lives as though they were part of society, but deep down, they are the same sirens."
"Sounds... kinda sad," I said, as Adagio pulls out of the parking space and out of the parking lot. 
"It wasn't all that bad," she continued. "They lived among the alien creatures and have a happy life, yet, they still miss their home and can never go back."
A tear goes down Adagio's cheek, making me wonder why she would cry about a fairy tale.
"I'm sorry," she said with a sniffle. "That story makes me cry every time."
"I feel bad for the sirens," I said. "If only they could go back."
"If only," said Adagio, as she makes a left turn. 
"Did the sirens live a happy life in the new world?"
"They did and that's that."
As we stop at a stoplight, Adagio wipes away the tear. I sit there quietly, not knowing what else to say, but I had to keep the conversation going.
"Poor sirens," I said. 
She looks towards me and smiles. She places a hand on my shoulder and pats it.
"You are quite a nice guy than I thought," she said before putting her hand back on the wheel.
"I really am once you get to know me."
The light goes green, allowing Adagio to press on towards our destination.

The coffee shop felt quiet, as there very little of people in there. Outside however, still seems to be busy with drivers driving past the place and further into town. I sit down at a booth, until Adagio comes back holding two drinks.
"Here you go," she said, as she hands me my drink. "A decaf mocha."
"Thanks, Adagio," I said. "Why are you so kinder than usual today?"
"I like to be nice with you," she said, as she sits beside me. "You're the first guy to ever talk to me this much."
"Just me?" I asked before taking a sip of my coffee, but brought it away from my lips to feel my tongue burning. "Mph!"
"What's wrong?" she asked, as she puts her drink down.
"I burnt my tongue," I said, covering my mouth until the pain subsides.
"Poor baby," she said with a giggle. "You going to be okay?"
"I will be."
I move my hands away from my mouth, as Adagio continue giving me that friendly smile of hers.
"Can I ask you something, Brad?"
"Go ahead."
"Do you like my sister, Aria?"
"I... uh... Yes, I do."
"I've notice you looking at her a lot and I even saw you today trying to talk to her for the first time. Let me guess, she gave you the cold shoulder?"
"She did. she says she's stressed out today, so it was a bad time to even say anything to her. Can't talk to a girl when she's pissy, but I like that in a girl. She may be cold on the outside, but she may be a softie on the inside."
"Huh. I never thought of her that way. If I were her, I would totally talk to you about whatever you wanted to talk about with her."
"I asked her how her day was and what kind of music she likes."
"I can tell you that she likes classic rock and for a while now, she's been listening to Money for Nothing a lot."
"She likes that song? Wow! That's something we have in common."
"You like that song too?"
"Been listening that song since I was thirteen."
"Judging by your looks, I can tell you like that kind of stuff too."
"I do and I listen to some heavy metal like Super Charger Haven."
"Perhaps you can show us some of your music collection. Also, do you like... me too?"
"Huh? Well, you are being quite nice to me lately and I can say that I like you as a friend."
"Why not a girlfriend? If I was your gal, I would kiss you every day."
"What?" I said, drawing a blank.
She closes her eyes before planting her lips onto my lips, making me give her a light push.
"Whoa! Adagio! What the?!" I said with surprise.
"Brad," she said, as a blush shows up on her cheeks. "I have a crush on you. I too was nervous to talk to you and now we're talking because of my bravery."
"Well, I already told you that I liked Aria. You can't make me like both of you."
Suddenly, her eyes lit up, as though an idea popped into her mind. She looks at me with a sultry smirk and brings an arm around my neck, bringing me closer to her.
"I have an idea of making things good for the three of us," she whispered into my ear. "It'll be quite an adventure, like when my sisters and I went further into the ocean waters for the first time."
"What are you saying exactly?" I asked, curious to know.
"A three-way."


	
		It Happens



I sit downstairs of the house of the three girls, waiting for my answer of this three-way-thing that Adagio told me about earlier. I can't believe that she can get an idea like that and plus, she has a crush on me, even though I like her sister Aria. 
As I sit on the couch, my heart pounded hard. I can't believe this is happening; I never knew Adagio was into this sort of thing. 
"I wonder what's taking so long for Adagio to talk about this with Aria," I said to myself, as I look towards the hall, waiting for either of them to come from the left.
Suddenly, there was a loud thump, making me jolt. 
"You fucking serious?!" shouted Aria from one of the rooms. "With that guy?!"
Looks like it took time for Adagio to talk Aria into this and she doesn't sound so happy, so I guess it's a no-go.
"Fine! But when this over, you owe me! Big time!"
A door creaked, along with footsteps, making me stand up. Adagio walks in and puts a hand on her hip, using her other hand to give me a gesture for 'come here'.
"We're ready," she said, making me gulp.
"Is everything okay, Adagio?" I asked, as I walk up to her. "Is she cool with this? It sounded like-"
"It's gonna be fine," said Adagio, cutting me off and grabbing my right hand. "She's a grumpy girl. Don't worry, she won't bite."
"I... uh..."
"What wrong?" 
"It's... I know this is too much, but I... this is my first time."
"Don't worry," she said, as she takes her right hand and strokes my left cheek. "We'll be gentle."
She pulls me, as the two of us walk down the bright colored hall, until we made it to the end and walk through the door on the left. Inside is a bedroom with dark purple walls, a gothic-like bed with skull pillows, a poster near the window of Ted Nugent, a case full of music CDs, a small TV in front of the bed with a small bobblehead of Gene from KISS, and Aria herself on the bed with her purple boots off.
"Wow," I said, as I look at the Ted Nugent poster. "You got a Ted Nugent poster? That's awesome."
"Yeah, I like him," said Aria in her usual attitude. "So?"
"My father introduce to his music when I was twelve. The reason to why I like classic rock."
"What else do you listen to?" asked Aria, making me looks back at her.
"Huh?"
"What other bands do you like?"
"Well, I like Deep Purple, Guns and Roses, KISS, and some others."
"You know, I always thought you were just some punk kid who is trying to hit on me by making himself look cool, but you are actually not that kind of person."
"It wouldn't hurt if you get to know me, Aria," I said, as I sit down beside her. "I'm not that kind of guy who tries to make himself look cool. This is me, being me."
"You know, perhaps we can be friends after this," said Aria, with a small smirk. "If you buy me and my sisters lunch tomorrow."
"Sure," I said with a nod. "I can make it happen. I'd like us to get to know one another and not just from this. You... well... seem like my kind of girl."
Aria blush and looks away from me while clenching onto her ponytails.
"Looks like someone's in love," said Adagio, as she sits on my right.
"Shut up, Dagi," said Aria, as her blush goes redder.
"Come on, handsome," said Adagio, as she grabs my cheeks with her index finger and thumb, making look at her. "Let's bring some sweet emotion."
Adagio closes her eyes, before puckering her lips. 
"Wait!" said Aria, as she grabs my arm and pulls me towards her and holds my head. "I want to start this."
Before I could react, Aria brings my face closer to hers, as our lips touch with her pressing hard against mine. I grab the back of her head and start pushing her skull closer to mine, as we both press our lips hard against one another. She then proceeds by slipping her tongue into my mouth, feeling my tongue. I do the same, as our tongues touch one another in greeting and circle around one another. She lets out a moan of delight, as I bring my tongue into her mouth, feeling her tongue further in. 
"I want a kiss," pouted Adagio, as she pulls my head away from Aria's and pressing her lips against mine, but gentler.
As we kissed, I can feel my member growing in my pants with each second. Once it felt fully erect, it was gasping for air and begging to be free. I open my left eye and see Aria unbuttoning my pants and pulling them down from the sides, including my boxers until my member stood up high.
"Looks like someone is ready," said Aria, making Adagio and I stop our kissing. "Time to rock your world."
Aria grabs my throbbing member and jerks it slowly up and down, making me give out a moan of pleasure.
"Let's get naked," said Adagio, as she grabs her purple shirt from the bottom and pulls it up.
"I agree, Adagio," said Aria, as she let's go of my member and does the same.
Adagio pulls off her shirt and tosses it aside, revealing an orange bra that showed more of what was beneath that shirt of hers. I'm no cup expert, but I should say that she's a C-cup. She reaches behind her bra that lets out a click, making her bra fall onto her lap. Her breasts are quite a sight to see, as she grabs them and moves them up and down with her red pendant glinting from the light above the three of us.
"You like what you see?" she asks, as she puts her hands under her breasts to show her hard nipples. "Come and give them a suck."
"Adagio!" said Aria, catching my attention to see her without her bra on. "Quit hogging him all to yourself and let me have some fun! I like this guy!"
"I like him more than you will," said Adagio, as she grabs my head and brings it to one of her breasts. "You just hurt his feelings."
"Not anymore."
"Come on, stud," said Adagio, as she looks down at me. "Suck on my nip."
I open my mouth and gently bring my lips to her nipple, making her tilt her head back and give out a gasp. I give it a few flicks of my tongue and gave it a few suckles.
"You are good at that," said Adagio, as she strokes my hair. 
I then decided to give her nip a little feel of my teeth, as I gently grind the nipple.
"Ah! You naughty hu- I mean, boy," said Adagio, as she grips onto her other breast. "I am loving this."
"Come on, Adagio," said Aria, as she presses her breasts against my back. "I want him now. I want to feel his tongue on me."
"Okay, fine."
Adagio lets me go, as Aria gets off my back and allowing me to suckle her nipple, with an addition of fondling her left breast. She moans with pleasure, as my member throbs ever so more, begging to be noticed. 
"You do that, Brad," said Adagio, as she slips off the bed and stands on her knees between my legs. "I'll have my fun with you throbbing cock."
As I give Aria's nipple some flicks of my tongue, Adagio grabs my member and gives the head a kiss and ten another. I then felt her mouth around the head, before it goes further down my length. I let go of Aria's nipple with a pop, before giving out a loud moan.
"Oh! A-Adagio," I moaned, as Adagio bobs her head down my length with noises of her sucking with each bob.
"How about I take your shirt off, sexy," said Aria, as she pushes me lightly and grabs my shirt from below.
As she pulls it up halfway, she gasps and let's go. 
"What's wrong?" asked Adagio, as she pulls her mouth away from my member.
"Sorry you had to see that," I said.
"What I miss?" asked Adagio.
"Show her," said Aria to me.
I grab my shirt from below and pulled it all the way up, making Adagio gasp. I pull my shirt off my head and toss it aside.
"I forgot, but I didn't want to take my shirt off because of this," I said, as the girls continue to stare at my scar. 
"How did you get that scar?" asked Aria.
"A few years ago, I was on my way home and some thugs came out of nowhere asked me to give all my money to them. I refused, so one of those guys brings out his knife and slashed deeply at me."
"My God," said Adagio.
"I was in luck, because a few guys came to my rescue and fought off the guys," I continued. "Nice of them to do that, but I couldn't get a chance to see all of it because I passed out. When I came to, I was in the hospital and this scar, is a memoir of what happened. I was worried that no girl would like me and think of this scar as freaky."
"Poor baby," said Adagio, as she kisses my member multiple times. "Don't worry, it's not that freaky to us."
"It actually makes you look sexy," said Aria, as she places a hand on top of the scar and slides it down. "Let me lick it."
Aria sticks her tongue and presses against my tongue, sliding down like a snail moving at a quick pace and leaving a trail. Adagio went back to sucking my member, as she swirls her tongue around the head like a lollipop. As Aria slides her tongue back up to the top of the scar, she brings her lips back onto mine, as the two of us shared another kiss. 
As Aria and I smooched, Adagio brings her mouth away from my member and plays around with my balls before licking the shaft, making my spine tingle. I pull my mouth away Aria to let out a moan.
"G-girls," I said, feeling the buildup coming. "I think I'm gonna cum."
"Come, Aria," said Adagio, as she jerks off my member quickly. "He's about to give us his man milk."
"Let me have more of it," said Aria greedily, as she and Aria sit between my legs and lick it frantically.
I couldn't hold it for much longer; their tongues around my dick feel amazing. I clench onto the covers of Aria's bed before tilting my head back.
"I! I'm cumming!" I said before my seed squirts out and lands on the girls' faces.
"Ah!" said Aria, as cum lands on her cheek, nose and chin. "So much!"
"Quite a lot for a young hu- I mean boy your age," said Adagio, as a little lands in her palms.
One more squirt spurts, as I tilt my head back and breathed a little heavily.
"Your cum tastes delicious," said Aria.
"I believe it's because of the coffee he and I had earlier," said Adagio. "I hear that semen tastes sweet."
I lean up, to see Aria climbing up onto the bed and crawls on top of me. 
"Looks like you're still hard," said Adagio, poking my still hard member. "Aria, you can have this one."
"Thanks sis," said Aria, as she gets up and pulls her pants down, revealing panties with a star in the middle that looks like the same star on her pants.
As she slides them down, her pussy is revealed, with a little of purple bush. My member goes harder than ever, throbbing to be inside of Aria. She then sits on top of me, with her pussy above my cock, reading to get down to business. 
"Get ready, Brad," she said. "I want us to become one."
She slowly allows my cock inside of her pussy, making her shudder and give out a moan. She then pulls up and slowly goes down, then up, then down. As she proceeds, Adagio stands up and starts pulling her light purple pants down, showing yellow panties with a wet spot, meaning that she's wet.
"Don't forget me," said Adagio with a purr in her voice, as she slides her panties down her leg, revealing her dripping wet pussy.
She kicks them to the side before crawling on the bed towards me, and stands on her knees above my head. 
"I'd like you to lick it," she said, as she uses two fingers to open her pussy further. "I want to climax as well."
"Adagio," I said before giving out another moan. "Th-thank you for everything."
"You're welcome, stud muffin," she said before I stick out my tongue and gave her pussy a flick of my tongue.
She gives out a gasp, as Aria's moans from behind her increase, along with her jumping of flesh slapping against one another. I began to lick Adagio's clitoris, making her moan as loud as Aria, as little of her juices pour down my mouth.
"My G-God, you're good," said Adagio, as I continue to lick her clitoris.
"S-Sis," said Aria from behind. "I'm s-so glad you g-got me into this!"
"Y-you're w-welcome!"
The three of us felt twinge of pleasure all around our bodies, as the room became louder with moans and the sound of the bed creaking with each jump Aria makes. 
It then began to happen again, the buildup of cum ready to explode out of me yet again. I take my tongue away from Adagio's pussy and reached for her sweaty breasts and gave them a few squeezes.
"G-gonna! C-cum!" I said, as I grit my teeth.
"Keep licking!" demanded Adagio, as I stick my tongue out yet again to her clitoris.
Aria's jumping increases, as the sound of slapping flesh goes louder, until she sits back down on it with a loud moan. Adagio does the same before all three of us climaxed with my cum mixing with Aria's, leaking between our legs and Adagio's pussy juices squirting onto my face. Once her juices stop spraying for about five seconds, she climbs off and lays on my right, with Aria crawling over to my left side. The three of us pant hard, as I look over to Adagio, then to Aria.
"Did it feel good, Aria?" I asked.
"You are big and never has sex felt so good," she said, as she brings her lips to mine. "Perhaps, we can be boyfriend and girlfriend."
"Huh?!" 
"I want you to be my boyfriend. What are ya, stupid?"
I give out a chuckle before raising a hand and brushing away a little of her hair blocking her face. 
"I like a bad girl," I said, making her look away with a blush.
"Take a nap, sweetie," said Adagio, as she grabs my head and makes me look at her. "You need it."
"I don't feel tired," I said. "Just exhausted."
Adagio gives out a soft tune, as the pendant above her breasts glows red, making me wonder if this is the reason to why all those people went angry that one time. Is it power? Magic? Whatever it is, I believe the pendants are part of the cause. Also, don't think I noticed that she at times are close to saying 'humans' as though it were a bad thing to say, which makes me ever more curious.
"I'll ask them tomorrow," I thought before Aria sang along, making my eyes feel heavy.
"Just sleep," said Aria into my ear.
I couldn't resist any longer; my mind goes dark as my body begins to regain its stamina.

	
		Epilogue



The lunchroom goes loud, as I walk in with a large bag of Subway sandwiches for Adagio, her sisters and myself. As I look around for the three girls, Adagio waves her hand back and forth, pinpointing their location. I walk around the tables from the left and make it to the forth column, where the girls sit there hungrily.
"Hey girls," I said, as I sit down and place the bag on the table. "Got the sammies I promise."
"Don't say 'sammies'," said Aria. "It doesn't sound good when you say it."
"Well, I got you girls the sandwiches you wanted," I said, as I pull out one of them that reads 'veggie delight.' "Aria, this is yours."
"Thanks, Brad," said Aria, as she grabs the sandwich from my hand and opens it.
"And for Adagio," I said, pulling out her sandwich. "a turkey Italiano melt."
"Thanks, stud," said Adagio, as she scoots over to give me a kiss before taking the sandwich.
"For Sonata, tuna."
Sonata reaches in and pulls out her sandwich before sitting across from where I sit. 
"And for myself, a steak and cheese," I said, pulling out my sandwich before crumpling up the empty bag.
"This rocks," said Sonata after swallowing. "Where did you two meet this guy? He's pretty cool."
"We met him... at the mall," said Adagio.
"Awwww, I wish I was with you guys," said Sonata, before taking another bite.
"Adagio," I said, placing my sandwich down. "I have something I'd like to ask you."
"What is it?" said Adagio.
"This has been in my mind for a while, but... are you human?"
"So, you've noticed?"
"Well, the pendants gave it away and that time when you girls sung in here, making everyone and myself go angry."
"Remember that story I told you in the car?"
"Yes."
"Those sirens, are us."
"So, you girls are those sirens that got banished here?"
"Yep," said Aria before taking another bite.
I place a hand on Adagio's head and ruffle her hair. She looks at me with a blush, but smiles.
"You girls eventually do live a happily ever after," I said, smiling warmly. "Let's change our ways and be best friends, 'kay?"
"I like that," said Adagio, as she brings in a hug.
Sonata reaches over and joins the hugging, then finally, Aria sighs and joins the hug.
"Let's start hanging out more," I said.
"Agreed," said the three sirens.
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