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		Description

Some days you want to experience a slow burn romance between someone you are so desperately in love with.  Some days you want a complex set up that appeals to your multiple fetishes.  And some days you just want to grab the people you love and have them fuck you senseless.  For Adagio Dazzle, this is one of the latter days.
Written for Dirty Little Secret's Dirty Little Contest.
Contains strap-on's, oral, anal, and double penetration.  All characters are 18+.
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Getting Straight to the Point

Things had been a little dull at the Dazzling’s household that day. Aria Blaze had spent most of the day sitting cross-legged in front of the TV in her purple pajamas, playing her video games. She had gotten into one of her intense play sessions and probably wasn’t going to move unless forced to. Sonata Dusk, on the other hand, was bored out of her mind. She was lying on the couch in her blue nightgown, waiting for something to come along and give her something fun to do.
The two sirens were snapped out of their respective dazes by the sound of a slamming door. The two looked to the source of the noise to see Adagio Dazzle. She was wearing one of her work outfits: a white button up shirt that may or may not have been a size too small that squeezed her boobs, a brown skirt that reached down to her mid-thighs, white stockings that covered up her legs, and black high-heeled shoes. But the most notable thing about Adagio right at that moment was the frustrated look on her face. She clearly had had a bad day. And yet, the determined and commanding aura she gave off was undeniable. It was clear she wanted, no, needed something, and the two housekeeping sirens could do nothing but wait for her command. A few seconds after she arrived, it came:
"Girls! Bedroom, NOW!”
Sonata’s eyes lit up as she tumbled off the couch and into a quick salute. “Yes Ma’am!” The blue siren ran off down the hall to the bedroom they used for their fun, ecstatic about the task before her.
Aria was a little more hesitant. “Really? No seduction, no teasing, not even gonna grab a few drinks first.”
“Aria, some days I want to go out to a bar, grab some drinks, and seduce my way into someone’s bed for a night. Some days I want to start up a complicated romance with someone and make love to them like we are destined for each other. Today, I just want to FUCK!”
“Right, got it.”  Aria groaned as she turned her game off, stood up, and started making her way down the hallway, with Adagio close behind. 
It was a decent sized room, with a bed large enough for all three of them and a small desk with an office chair. Standing in the middle of the room in front of the bed was Sonata, wearing nothing but a cheerful smile on her smile.
Adagio wasted no time in grabbing her blue lover’s face and pressing their lips together. It was a brief kiss, but one that clearly displayed Adagio’s intentions and desire. “Aria, I am going to get this girl as worked up as I am. You better be naked by the time I’m done. And get the equipment out of the closet.” 
“Yeah, yeah.” Came the seemingly unenthusiastic reply. “Do you want me to grab some of the special toys or…”
“Just the dildos, the lube, and the towel. It’s all I’m going to need.” Satisfied that her command would be followed, Adagio dove back into Sonata’s waiting lips. Pushing her up against the wall behind her, Adagio removed her hand from Sonata’s cheek and started rubbing her breasts. Sonata started moaning into her lover’s mouth, stimulated from the feeling of having Adagio’s thumb rub across her nipples. As the kiss ended, Adagio moved her other hand down to the blue girl’s entrance. She circled her clit a few times, then smiled a determined grin as she thrusted her fingers inside. 
Sonata moaned from the feeling of her lover inside her. She could feel her cunt clamping down on Adagio’s fingers. She could feel her rubbing the inside of her folds. And she could feel Adagio’s desire to make her cum as quickly as possible. Barely giving her blue sister time to adapt, Adagio began to pump her fingers as fast as Sonata’s pussy would let her. As Adagio thrusts grew faster and her fingers went deeper, Sonata had to use her arms to brace herself against the wall. Her mind was racing, unable to form a coherent thought, except for one: ‘Please, just a little more.’ As if she had heard her plea for release, Adagio took her nipple between her fingers and pinched. Sonata screamed as she threw her head back against the wall, the combined stimulus proving too much for her. Juices squirted out of her cunt, covering Adagio’s fingers. Adagio removed her fingers and stepped back, letting Sonata slide down the wall into a heap on the floor as she rode out her orgasm.
Adagio looked at her sister on the floor, satisfied with her work. Then she turned to look at Aria, who had gotten out of her clothes and was waiting for the two to finish. “Towel.” She demanded, holding out her cum covered hand. Aria, sighing, flung it at her. Grabbing it in midair, Adagio wiped off Sonata’s juices. She may be extremely worked up, but she still didn’t want to mess up her work outfit. “Thank you,” she said, as she tossed it back at the purple siren. She then moved to unbutton her top, “Now, as soon as I get out of this, you’re going to eat me out.” 
Aria place her hand on her chin, pretending to be in deep thought. “Hmm, no.”
Adagio paused, then lifted her head to give Aria a look, “I’m sorry, what did you say?”
Aria crossed her hands. “I said, no. Sonata may have been willing to get down and dirty as soon as you walked in the door, but I was in the middle of something. If you want me to go down on you, you’re going to have to earn it.” 
Adagio glared at her, “You know I can just have Sonata do it.”
Aria smirked, “Sure, but it’s going to be a while until she’s ready to go another round. Plus, I’m better and you know it.”
Adagio DID know it, unfortunately. Out of the three of them, Aria clearly had the magic tongue, and she often used that fact to get her way. Adagio might have been able to pressure her into complying, but today she was too horny to be properly intimidating. Resigning, she dropped her glare. “What do you want.”
Aria grabbed the chair from the desk, moved it in front of the bed, then sat down with her legs spread. “I want you to take that suit off slowly and sensationally like the stripper we all know you could be. Do that well enough, then maybe I’ll work my magic on you.”
Adagio sighed, then walked over to the edge of the bed. She closed her eyes, took a breath, turned, and gave Aria the most seductive look she could. She moved her hands to the hem of her skirt and slowly started hiking it upwards, not stopping until it was high enough to show off her thighs, but not high enough to reveal her treasure. Now having more freedom to move, she positioned herself on the bed, with her ass on the edge and her body lying backward with her arms propping her up and her legs on the ground. With a wink, she moved one of her legs up, extending one so that it pointed at Aria. She then moved the other one right underneath it and used it to kick her heel off. She then switched the positions of her legs, rotating them in a circle that was wider than it needed to be and kicked off her other heel. With her toes free of the shoes, Adagio propped herself up, placing one foot one the ground and the other on the bed with her knee bent and her body pressed against it. Adagio started sliding her stocking off her bent leg. When it was fully off, she moved her hands over and slid off the other. Then, without ever breaking eye contact with her audience of one, Adagio placed her hands on the edge of the bed and moved her legs underneath her body until she was on her hands and knees. Propping herself onto her knees, she rubbed her hands up her torso and pushed up her perfectly shaped breasts, letting out a slight moan at her own touch. She then resumed her work in unbuttoning her shirt, slightly swaying her body side to side. Soon the last button was unlatched, fully revealing the lacy black bra she was wearing. Adagio stood up and started rotating her hips as she turned around, showing off her plump ass to her sister. Adagio proceeded to slide the shirt off her shoulders, letting it flutter to the ground. She hooked the rim of her skirt and slid it down her legs, bending over and poking out her ass, which was encased in a matching pair of panties. Once her skirt was fully off, she slid her hands back up, cupping her ass, then giving it a small slap to make it jiggle. She moved her hands to the small of her back and unfastened her bra. She continued her little dance, rotating her body and completing her turn. She slipped her thumbs under the straps of her bra and pushed them off her shoulders, letting the restraining garment fall away. She hooked her panties and moved them down. She pushed them down to her knees, then let them fall the rest of the way on their own. She slid her hands up the inside of her beautiful thighs and to her stomach, rubbing her core along the way, causing her to moan again. As a finishing move, she stepped one leg out of the fallen panties, then used her other leg to flick the lacy garment at the purple siren.
“Satisfied?” Asked Adagio, with a playful tone in her voice.
“Oh yeah, babe.” Aria moaned “That was just what I needed.”
“I’m so happy for you.” Said Adagio sarcastically. Her gaze then shifted from seductive to demanding and her tone went from sweet to commanding. She dropped down on the bed and spread her legs wide, “Now get over here and EAT. ME. OUT!”
“My pleasure.” Aria stood up and made her way to the bed. Before climbing into Adagio’s snatch, she glanced over at the blue siren, who was still lying against the wall. “Yo, Sonata, how ya doing? Ready to go another round?”
“Just about, Ari!” said the spunky girl. “Adagio’s performance helped perk me up. Just give me another minute and I’ll be good to go!”
“Good. Grab that dildo that pound my pussy while I’m eating this slut out.”
“Hmph,” huffed the blue siren, “fine, but be quick about it. I wanna have a turn with Dagi!”
“Whatever.” Aria climbed between Adagio’s legs and proceeded to lick her folds, enticing a loud moan from the siren. Aria chuckled at their leader’s reaction. “Man, you were pent up. One lick and your already about to cum.”
Frustratedly, Adagio wrapped her legs around Aria, trapping her between her legs. “Shut up and get licking. I don’t want to hear another word out of yo-OOOOHH!”
Aria didn’t even let Adagio finish her sentence before she dived back into her snatch. She swirled her tongue around inside her, coating the edges of her folds with her saliva. The effect on Adagio was instant, causing her to moan and wail as Aria moved her tongue. She arched her back and pulled at Aria’s hair, trying to get her even closer. But Aria was not going to let her prey get off that easily. She bounced her tongue around her cunt, only grazing the places she knew would give Adagio the stimulation she wanted. 
Adagio’s breathing was erratic, her eyes were rolled back into her head, but she couldn’t cum. And she wasn’t going to cum until either Aria let her or until the cunnilingus master made a mistake. She looked behind the purple siren to see Sonata grabbing Aria’s hips and lining up the blue strap on with her entrance. When she plunged into her folds, Aria let out a muffled moan all over Adagio’s pussy, including her clit. It was all it took to get Adagio to reach her climax. She let out a powerful scream as her juices flowed onto Aria’s face. As she came down from her orgasm, she loosened the grip her legs had on Aria, only for Aria to seize her hips and yank herself even closer to her target and intensify her licking. Adagio’s eyes widened, both from the continuing onslaught on her pussy and the surprise of Aria’s actions. Clearly the girl was not letting her go until she got what she wanted from Sonata, and Adagio was not going to complain about it.
Sonata pouted as she continued to thrust into Aria. She wanted to pay Dagi back for the orgasm she gave her, and Aria was hogging her to herself. She sped up her thrusts, trying to get Ari to cum, but the purple siren was holding out despite her efforts. Then Sonata got a devious idea, knowing there was one spot Aria really enjoyed. She stuck her finger into her mouth to get it soaked in her spit, then puffed out her cheeks and made a ‘pop’ noise. That was all the warning she gave before plunging her soaked finger right into Aria’s asshole. Aria screamed and let the dam burst, losing her grip on Adagio and falling off her. Giggling, Sonata pulled her strap on out of her, though she left her finger in until Aria’s orgasm ended. The purple siren got out from Adagio’s legs and turned towards Sonata.
“What the fuck, Sonata?”
“Oh, you know you enjoy that.” The blue girl said with a tone of voice that sounded too innocent given what she just did.
Aria groaned, “Yeah, but a little warning would have been nice.”
Sonata crossed her arms and huffed, “I popped my lips. Besides, it was my turn to make Dagi cum.”
Aria grew defensive. “The slut came in like, two seconds. I wasn’t going to let her off until I got off.”
“Ahem.” The arguing sirens turned toward their leader, who had her arms crossed and was glaring at them. “While I normally would enjoy watching this turn into one of your hate fucks, Aria stopped before I could come again. Which means I am right back at where I started! So could you two please knock it off and get back to me!”
The two girls stared at their leader for a second, then at each other. Then a wicked grin spread across their faces. Sonata walked over to Adagio’s side and started massaging her arm. “Of course, Dagi. We’ll help you.”
Adagio was confused by Sonata’s tone of voice, until she grabbed her arm and yanked her off the bed. Adagio stumbled from the sudden movement, but Sonata grabbed under her arms and lifted her up, so that their eyes were staring into each other and Sonata’s strap-on was pointed right at her pussy. Understanding her sister’s intent, Adagio gripped Sonata’s shoulders for balance and steadied her legs. Seeing her lover at least somewhat back on her feet, Sonata grabbed her hips and gently inserted the strap-on into her slickened folds. 
The work Adagio put into securing her balance suddenly became undone as the feeling of fullness overcame her, causing her to strengthen her grip on Sonata. Sonata stopped for a second to make sure Adagio wasn’t going to fall down, then continued to push deeper and deeper inside her, not stopping again until she bottomed out. She then began to slide out of her entrance, removing everything but the head of the plastic toy, then pushed back in a little faster. She entered a rhythm, rocking her hips back and forth, slightly increasing her speed with every thrust. The onslaught onto her core caused Adagio to squeeze her eyes shut and dig her fingers into Sonata’s shoulders as she tried desperately to stay standing up. If someone else saw her, they might think she was in agony, but in reality, she was in heaven. She became so focused on Sonata that she didn’t notice Aria sneaking up behind her, until she felt something phallic poking at her asshole.
Adagio’s eyes widened, but before she could say anything, Aria began to squeeze the head of the offending object inside her tight anus. The feeling of being doubly penetrated overwhelmed Adagio, making her lose her concentration and, by extension, her resistance. With the yellow siren’s asshole more relaxed, Aria placed her hands over Sonata’s and began to push in and out of the puckered star, establishing a rhythm of her own. Sonata slowed down her thrusting to let Aria catch up, then began to move in sync with her purple sister so that the woman sandwiched between them never went long without the feeling of being full. Adagio lost all sense of reason, unable to feel or think about anything other than the intense fucking she was getting. Her legs gave out underneath her, her eyes rolled back into her head, and her tongue fell out of her mouth. She was no more than a ragdoll, moaning and panting as she was passed between the two people she loved the most. Seeing her in her subdued state, her companions decided to finally give her what she wanted and slammed into her at same time. Adagio screamed as she came, her voice filling the room as her body thrashed and a torrent of her cum splashed onto the floor beneath her. 
When the last of her energy was consumed by her orgasm, the siren leader slumped into her sisters’ arms, unable to do anything. Sonata pulled out first, then helped Aria guide the exhausted siren back onto the bed. When Adagio plopped onto the pillows, Aria gently pulled out of her anus. The two girls adjusted her body so that she was comfortable. 
“Thanks, girls” Adagio said sleepily. “I needed that.”
“We know.” Said Aria, massaging her shoulders, “now you just lie down here for a while. Me and Sonata will make dinner, and later you can tell us what got you so worked up in the first place.”
“Whatever,” said Adagio, barely acknowledging her. She managed to keep herself awake just to say one last thing. “I love you girls.”
“We love you too, Dagi.” Said Sonata.
The two sirens gave her a kiss on the back of her head, then left the exhausted siren to fall into a desperately needed sleep.
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