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		Description

You've found yourself in a rather awkward predicament with the Dazzlings. Will you be able to evade them, or will they find out that you're not from this world?
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		I Think Not!



	Night draws near and the last of the students at school are now leaving the campus. You're heading  to your locker after a late class when yet another onset of drowsiness begins to take over. After pulling an all-nighter doing homework for extra credit and staying late to take notes for a presumably easy test tomorrow, you chide yourself under your breath once more for attempting to be an over-achiever.
'At least I'll get some decent sleep tonight.'
Walking the lonely corridor to the eastern wing, you suddenly realize the lights in the hallway are off. Figuring that this is your teacher's doing, you don't take much note. It was the last class at school today, so everyone is probably eager to finally leave.
You yawn as tiredness sets in and fail to recognize the sounds of voices quietly echoing down the corridor until you've turned the next corner and practically run into three all-too-familiar figures. They are silhouetted against the shadows of the dark hallway, but their pendants glimmer with a faint crimson light. They are standing right in front of your locker and are talking to each other, but it doesn't seem like they've noticed you yet in the dark corridor.
This is bad...
As far as you know, they haven't been made aware that you aren't under their spell; and you want to keep it that way, lest they find out that you aren't from this world. You've begun to slowly retrace your steps backward when a voice practically sings out from the dull murmur of their conversation. "Going somewhere?..." Adagio groans in a particularly sultry tone.
"M-me?" You chirp, trying to keep your composure as they all turn to face you. "Oh, I'm just heading home!"
"The exit's that way, dear..." She gestures to the hallway behind you. "You were coming this way, were you not?"
"Perhaps he's just drawn to us..." Aria states flatly.
"Oh, my mistake! I'm new here, so I still get lost real easily! Thanks!" You turn to walk away, but not before Adagio reaches out and takes hold of your forearm.
"Not so fast, tiger..." She moans. "We know all about you, Anon..."
'Fuck.'
You turn around just as the cloudy sky outside begins to clear up and the setting sun illuminates the room in a fiery crimson haze, unveiling the knowing grin on Adagio's face.
'Oh fuck.'
You've kept your distance all this time until now and haven't seen the three up close. They are exhilaratingly beautiful, wearing tacky outfits that lavishly outline their every curve. Adagio stands at the front of the trio, striking a pose that demands to be fervently ogled. "W-what do you mean?" You stutter, trying to turn your attention away from her well-developed figure.
"As it turns out," She continues in a soft, dream-like voice and saunters toward you, swaying her hips enticingly. "you're not as dim as we thought." She brushes you softly with a hip as she passes by and now begins to encircle you closely, staring you up and down. "At first we thought maybe you were yet another dumb male who doesn't know how to get angry, but now we've found that you're much more unique..." She stares into your eyes almost longingly. "and that intrigues me..."
"If you're wondering why I'm not making an ass out of myself like everyone else is doing, it's probably because I'm not actually in a band." You cock your head at her with a smile.
'Don't blow this, don't blow this!' Your mind reels at you.
"...That actually kinda makes sense...." Sonata chimes in before Aria gives her a dark glare.
Adagio ignores her. "Even so, someone under our spell would at least be rallying with one of the bands... so why aren't you?..."
Your heart skips a beat. Why hadn't you thought of doing that? You've tried so hard to avoid them that you didn't realize how obvious you actually were. "Who said I wasn't?" You reply innocently, "Of course I've been rallying. Ever heard of the Dazzlings?" Adagio giggles slightly at that. "Let's just say that I tend to have my head screwed on a little tighter than some. Maybe you just haven't noticed me?"
Her face retains its expression for a moment as she looks deeply into your eyes. 'What is she doing?' You wonder, your resolve beginning to fade somewhat after a short while. Adagio, who has been reading your expression this whole time, catches this and grins widely at you. "My, my..." She cocks her head and takes a step closer to you. "You're good..." She giggles, much to your dismay. "You're very good... but alas, I'm still better, and smarter. I just want to know who you are... Is that so bad?..." She runs her hands slowly over your shoulders and down your arms, making you quiver at her touch. "Such a strong, handsome boy... and with the smarts to go with it..." She moans a little and bites her lip. "Mmmh oh darling, I'm not usually into the boys, but you could make quite the exception!" She stares into your eyes hungrily, the faint scent of her ecstasy present in the surrounding air. "I'm simply impressed that you've evaded us for this long. Your devotion is certainly something to... lust after..." She lowers a hand and touches between her thighs, making herself shiver excitedly. Then, standing still with her hands on the backs of her hips, she continues. "Still, our magic works on all beings of this world and Equestria alike, so it's only prudent to wonder if you're from somewhere else, you know..."
'Oh god, She can't possibly know!' You scream internally.
She smirks wickedly at your sudden panic. It's all the confirmation she needs. "My, my... You seem pale." She moans tantalizingly, inching closer and closer toward you. "It's almost as if I guessed your big secret..."
'Stay calm, stay calm!' Your mind screams as you recompose yourself. "Here, and Equestria..." You raise the palms of your hands to exemplify, "Where else could I be from? Surely a smart lady such as yourself would know that they're the only two..." You let out a nervous chuckle as she retains her smirk, her eyes piercing straight into yours. "Perhaps you really don't know everything about your magic...and to answer your question, I'm from Eque-"
"Liar." She lets out a giddy laugh as she places her hand on your cheek and her smirk grows. "Oh, your biggest mistake yet! Saying you're from Equestria... You and I both know that you've always been human."
"Oh? And what makes you say that?" You gasp inwardly as your composure hits rock bottom. You suddenly realize why she's been teasing you all along.
"We're sirens, darling." She leans onto you with her entire front, brushing your leg with a thigh and she whispers in your ear. "We know the signs..." She gestures downward with her eyes. "It took me a few decades before I could ever picture humans as being attractive-enough to get all hot-and-bothered about. You're certainly not that old, and you're about ready to burst at the sight of me." You visibly sigh in defeat, much to her amusement. "Oh, don't feel bad..." She coos, gingerly stroking up and down your arms in a mock-comforting manner. "Like I said, we're sirens. We know how to make you want."
"If it's my world you're after," You retort icily, "I'll die before I tell you anything."
"Oh, come now!" She gasps in mock offense at your sudden outburst of hostility. "I'm not going to kill you. What kind of monster would kill for lack of information?"
You look up at her skeptically, "Don't be cute." She bats her eyelashes teasingly at you in response. "You think too little of me, lady. You, with your 'Oh I'm better and smarter than you' bullshit. I am not at all as dull as you think me to be. I know what you are, siren. It's in your nature to lure people to their untimely demise. I am not a horse's ass, and you would do well to remember it, or at the very least consider showing even an ounce of respect toward a race you barely even know!" You half-shout, venom thick in your words.
She purses her lips a bit at this for a moment as if your words struck a nerve. "A little hastily-generalized as far as the part about me luring you to your doom simply because I'm a siren, but touché all the same." She replies with a slight smile, seemingly impressed at your intellect. "Do forgive me for being imprudent. I'm just so used to getting my way with a simple spell. I suppose I'll have to use my good looks, charm and finesse to get to you..."
"Do your worst." You state dryly.
"Alright, let's take it one step at a time then. I won't kill you because for the first time in over a thousand years, I've suddenly become quite fond of my prey; and not just to fulfill my... occasional needs." She smiles a little, petting your shoulder. "You intrigue me. Besides, we're not interested in your world... for now. As it turns out, your kind seems to be quite resilient in the face of our song, if your example is anything to go by."
"Then what do you want from me?" You snap, slowly inching your way backwards toward the entrance.
"Well, I suppose if you word it that way..." She groans amorously as she follows you, her hips swaying ravenously. "You wouldn't happen to object to spending a little... time with us, would you?" She asks silkily, batting her eyelashes at you insinuatingly. "Especially if it goes any length to improve relations between our worlds... Would that be such a bad thing?..." Aria and Sonata follow closely behind, ogling you and snickering mischievously.
"You can certainly try," You reply cooly, "but don't think for one second that I won't strike that smirk right off of your face if you lay a hand on me, lady."
"Oh but you won't." She giggles, "Your dialect says it all. The way you address me as 'lady' instead of the typical vernacular like 'bitch' or 'cunt'... It certainly goes a long way to show what outstanding amount of respect you have towards the ladies..." She continues to follow you, hands on her hips. "Or perhaps I'm just being silly?" She waves dismissively, "Go ahead then, beat me. I deserve it." She winks, "I've been a very naughty girl..."
It's no use, she's called your bluff. "Fuck..." You mutter in exasperation, much to her amusement as you turn around and run to the foyer, only to find the door locked. The school is built like a bank and the doors are reinforced, too much so for you to be able kick it open.
"Awwwh, looking for this?" Adagio strides in behind you, holding up something shiny between her fingers, most likely the key to the school. "The only one in the building..." She smirks, waving it at you teasingly before promptly dropping it into her mouth. She winces a little as she swallows it, but nonetheless opens her mouth soon afterwards to demonstrate just how much she wasn't kidding. "There," She grins victoriously, "all gone!"
"Th-that's just not fair..." You utter, both slightly mortified and impressed by her determination.
"I like to win all my battles." she giggles, slowly closing the space between you. "So, what will it be? Run and hide, or ride out the wait with me in comfort?" Her sultry smirk widens as she articulates the double-entendre.
"Um, let me think." You reply sarcastically, "Hmm, yes, run." You turn and sprint into the darkness of one of the nearby hallways, but she does little to follow.
"Playing hard-to-get, are we?" She calls after you. "That's okay, I like it when you run... It'll just make it that much more satisfying after I finally catch you..."

Footsteps... footsteps... footsteps... You've never thought the sound could be so terrifying. The soft groaning of Adagio's voice can be heard echoing throughout the distant hallways, though you can't make out her words. However, as sultry and suggestive as they sound, they're most likely aimed at you. Somewhere on the other side of the school from them, you're huddled in one of the corridor alcoves. You've tried to find some cover, but all of the classrooms are locked and the lockers in the hallways are almost too small to hide behind. You know it's only a matter of time before you're found. Suddenly an idea hits you and you feel stupid or not thinking of it until now. You frantically search your pockets for your cell phone, however coming to the eventual realization that you either left it in your locker, or worse, that she may have lifted it from you.
Leaving your shoes tucked away in a corner, you silently make your way around the school in your socks in an effort to get back to your locker. Coming up to a double door that separates the hallway from the stairwell at the back of the school, you gingerly depress the push bar. Giving a sigh of relief at the door being unlocked, you carefully swing it open and step through, assisting it to a close.
'Click!' The sound of the latch springing back into place resounds through the stairwell. You flinch at how loud it is, despite not noticing it much during the school day. "I heard thaaaaaat..." You hear Adagio's voice echo from far away singing the words. You quickly tip-toe down the stairwell to the ground floor, eager to get as far away from the door as possible. You hear the sound of high heels on polished concrete on the other side of the school, seemingly making their way toward the stairwell.
Quickening your pace, you finally reach your locker. 'This is gonna squeak...' You suddenly recall, ever-so-slowly opening it, but to no avail as the sound rings out into the hallway. 'Fuck!' Your mind yells as you hear footsteps from around the corner and you quickly climb into your locker and close the door. Looking through the grill, you see an unmistakable orange-haired figure appear a moment later. She stands there, looking somewhat confused before approaching the locker and looking inside. Standing very still, you hold your breath as she peeks through the grill into the darkness of the locker. "Are you in here?..." She giggles, trying the handle but it's locked. A knowing grin turns up the corners of her mouth as she stands there for a little while, listening for any noise you might make. "Hmmm... maybe not..." She finally utters before walking down the hallway in the direction you came from. You dare not to move for a full two minutes, until her footsteps can be heard no more.
Feeling around, you grasp a familiar object and pick it up, holding it in front of you. 'Please don't let it be dead...' You muse as you press a button, breathing a sigh of relief as the screen of your phone lights up. There's only one other person who knows about your being from another world, and thankfully she's also not affected by the Sirens' spell. "Sunset..." You whisper out loud, "Thank you..." You scroll down to her name, but contemplate calling. The lockers amplify any sound coming from inside it, so it would be unwise to call her from where you are right now. 'Thank goodness these doors have inside latches.' You reach out and grab ahold of the latch, mentally preparing yourself for the sound that will follow and the result of that sound. In one clumsy motion, you yank the latch and stumble out, phone in hand as you run back up the hallway into the atrium.
"You were in there!!!" Adagio shrieks from down at her end of the hallway, the somewhat occluded sound of her footsteps turning into a full-on sprint as she chases after your shadow. You throw yourself up the stairwell and continue running, hoping desperately that you won't bump into one or both of the other girls. Hearing the sound of footsteps pounding in the stairwell behind you, you turn a corner and double back on yourself in an effort to lose her, making sure she's not in sight as you head back down and tuck yourself behind one of the columns in the atrium. You listen intently for her footsteps, but they've all but vanished now.
This is it. This is your only chance to make the call. 'Okay, send.' You press the call button and hold the phone up to your ear. "Hi, you've reached Sunset Shimmer. Okay, I lied. You've reached my voicemail so I'm probably not here right now..."
You groan in exasperation as you're redirected to her inbox. You may well be as good as dead by the time she gets your message, but it's better than nothing. Finally you hear the beep on the other end of the line. "Sunse-" Suddenly you feel the phone being ripped out of your hand and you turn to see Adagio as she ends the call, Aria and Sonata also coming into view and joining her at the hip.
"Well, well, well... Someone's getting crafty..." She grins as she looks at the screen, giggling. "Awh, cheating on me already? Oh I don't mind sharing, or even participating..." She winks, "But not even asking me first? I may have to punish you for that..." She smirks, eyeing the phone curiously.
"...Are you going to swallow that as well?" You finally find your voice, but you're surprised at how small and timid it sounds.
She bursts out laughing all at once, not expecting the question but soon regaining her composure. "Oh, believe me. I've had bigger things than this in my mouth..." She grins impishly, to which you slowly lower your head into your palm at yet another double entendre. "But alas, I don't need to." With one swift motion, she snaps the screen off of its hinge and tosses both halves aside. "No one knows you're here..." She groans as she approaches you, running her hands over your shoulders. Pressing up against you with her front, she moans excitedly as she slips her thighs around your leg and squeezes. "You're mine...!" She cries out softly, wrapping her arms tightly around you. She shudders for a moment through her long-anticipated climax. The scent of her ecstasy is so pronounced in the surrounding air that you feel like you're literally breathing her pheromones. Suddenly, you realize that you haven't even been resisting. You begin to struggle, and she snaps out of her afterglow in response. "Where do you think you're going?" She asks hazily, tightening her grip on you a little.
"There you've had your fill, now let me go!" You cry earnestly.
"Mmmh, who says I've had my fill?" She moans, "I'm only just getting started..." She gestures to Aria and Sonata. "We've got a surprise for you..." The three of them drag you into a nearby classroom where they've laid down a queen-sized mattress on the floor. "Who knew this place had a bed?" She smirks evilly. "I think this will do just fine..."
"Oh god please no..."
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	"Jesus, lady!" You cry painfully as Adagio pushes you to the classroom wall and fervently presses herself against you. "You just don't know how to take 'no' for an answer, do you!?"
"Awwwh what's wrong?" She laughs, "If you had your way, we wouldn't be having so much fun, now would we?..." She groans, running one hand down your side and the other over your cheek.
"Well, in that case, why don't you at least tell me why you're doing this? I already said I'm not going to tell you anything about my world!"
"Well, I never!" Adagio gasps, "You really think I'm going to torture you? I would never do such a thing!"
Oh thank you god!
"But they would..." She backs away and gestures to Aria and Sonata, who finally begin to stir in the background. They emerge from the shadows, grinning facetiously at you as they approach.
I TAKE THAT BACK!!!
"Oh you have got to be kidding me!" You shudder as they both draw near to you.
"You don't have to tell them anything, darling..." Adagio purrs, turning to Aria. "Don't hurt him. I like him." She whispers, to which Aria gives her an 'are you serious' scowl. Adagio rolls her eyes, "...Alright, maybe just a little, but if he's still in pain by tomorrow, it's on your head."
"Can I tickle him?" Sonata chirps excitedly.
"Yes you may." Adagio glances her a smile.
"Oh no, tickle torture. My only weakness." You quip flatly.
"It works rather more than you might realize..." She winks.
"Ugh, can I at least break one of his arms?" Aria growls.
"Ariaaa!" Sonata swats Aria's shoulder, "Don't be mean, Ada likes him!"
"Yeah, well I don't care!" She retorts.
"Aria..." Adagio turns, her snark fading a little. "Just do it...."
"Ugh... Okay, fiiine..." She grumbles as she approaches you. She reaches out to grab your shoulder and you raise an arm to smack her hand away, only to suddenly find yourself twirling through mid-air and landing face-first onto the mattress. Aria kneels down and yanks your arm behind your back. "I've had hundreds of years to practice martial arts. You're gonna lose."
"F-fuck you!" You groan as you struggle. Aria pinches the back of your neck and you feel an immense pain wrack throughout your body. You cry out, your ears ringing deafeningly. Then, just as fast as it came, it disappears without a trace as she releases.
"If you struggle, I'll do it again." She growls, "Now, turn over on your back."
"Make me." You retort. She smirks evilly before pinching your neck again, harder this time. "Ghaaaaa-HHAAAAAAAAHHH!!!!" You cry, your vision turning a bright crimson from the sheer pain. When she finally releases after a few seconds, you quickly turn over, hoping desperately not to have to go through that again.
"Now, I think you'll do as I say if you still want to be able to feel your arms and legs by tomorrow morning."
"What do you want from me!?" You shout.
At this, Adagio walks over, casting you a sultry smirk and you can only guess what she has in mind. She crouches down and straddles herself over your waist, resting her hands on your shoulders. "Why, you're quite the tsundere, aren't you?..." She grins, "That's alright, perhaps spending a little time together will change that..." She leans over you, pursing her lips as she brings her face down closer to yours.
"Go to hell, lady." You drone as you turn your head away. Aria twitches, but Adagio glances darkly at her.
"Awwwh, that's no way to treat your host." She turns back to you and smirks before gesturing to Sonata. The blue-haired girl eagerly skips over to the foot of the mattress and kneels down, pulling off your socks.
Oh no... You gasp inwardly and your eyes widen in terror.
"Oh yes..." She grins, reading the expression on your face.
You bite down hard on your tongue at the immediate sensation as Sonata tickles the soles of your feet. You squirm violently before feeling another surge of pain rush from your head to your feet. You nearly pass out before Aria stops and you suddenly come to the realization that it's still only sundown. This could go on for hours on end. Your eyes shoot open as feeling returns to your feet. "AAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHA!!!!!" You screech, "GAHAHAHAHAHAD DAHAHAHAMIHIHIHIT!!! STAHAHAHAHAAHAHAAHP!!!!" Then just like that, it ends.
"There..." Adagio purrs, "Feeling better?" You nod your head unintentionally at this and she giggles, knowing that it won't be too long before you break. "Now, shall we try this again?..." She smiles, bringing her face back down toward yours. "So, where are you from?..." She asks as she nibbles gingerly at your collarbone.
"Obviously somewhere you can't get to by plane." You muse.
"Then how did you get here?..." She giggles as she continues up the side of your neck.
"It wouldn't do you any good if I told you." You mutter, shifting uneasily.
"Oh?..." She backs away a little with a smile, looking into your eyes, then to your mouth, and then back again. "Humor me..."
"Humor yoursel- mmmph..." You're cut short as she presses her lips to yours. You're tempted to resist, but the twitching hand gripping the back of your neck screams "bad idea". 
She pulls back for a moment, still lingering only inches away from your face. "You were saying?..."
Fuck it. "I couldn't go back even if I wanted to."
"And why's that?" She cocks her head at you curiously.
"What does it matter? You couldn't go there either, you know."
"So you were banished here like us?"
"Wouldn't you like to know..." You smile feebly, shifting a little. Aria twitches again at your movement.
"I think he's willing to talk now." Adagio bats Aria's hand away from your neck before returning her attention to you. "Well it certainly isn't that." She smiles, "You tend to slow your breathing when you bluff, so I'm going to have to guess again..."
"Three guesses, then." You propose.
"Hmm?"
"Three guesses. If you guess incorrectly three times, you let me go."
She purses her lips a little in thought for a moment, her eyes darting here and there before grinning slyly. "And if I guess correctly?"
"You won't." You smile.
"But if I do..." Her grin widens. "you'll be completely at my mercy?"
"What do you mean 'at your mercy'?"
"You know exactly what I mean..." She moans, shifting her weight and grinding her thighs against you a little.
"...If you're wrong, you'll let me go?"
"Mhmm."
You probably don't have another choice. She'll find out for sure if you don't do this. "...Alright."
"Then I accept." She smiles, "Okay, first guess. You went through space to get here."
"Nope, but good guess." You chuckle. "Two more."
"You came here through that horse statue in the courtyard." She raises an eyebrow as if in deep thought.
"Wrong again." You're becoming nervous at how close she's getting.
"Third guess..." She casts you her sultry smirk once again.
Oh please don't guess right this time...
"So then, your portal hasn't re-opened since you arrived..." Her smirk grows.
"Very close..." You breathe a sigh of relief at this.
"Not close enough?" She raises an eyebrow. "It must be at least halfway true."
"Nope. Now, let me go." You narrow your eyes at her.
"One problem, though..." She smiles, "There's still no way out of the school..."
"No, but that doesn't mean you can't let me go anyway."
"I'll tell you what..." She giggles, "I won't ask you any more questions. You and I can just have some fun, and maybe the girls can join in too if they want..." She looks up at Aria.
"Count me out. I'm not the one with a crush on the guy..." Aria grumbles.
"You know me, Ada." Sonata pipes up, "I'll just watch."
"In case you forgot," You begin, "you agreed to let me go if you lost."
Adagio giggles, sitting back up. "I suppose I did... but why would you ever want to leave?... I know you like me..." She runs a hand down into the front of your jeans, making you quiver embarrassingly. "I can tell..."
"Because I don't like the idea of being molested, even by you."
"Too bad..." She smiles.
You open your mouth to protest but she throws herself at you in a passionate kiss, grinding her thighs against your waist. She toys with your mouth, running a hand down your chest. You can feel her breaths deflecting off of your upper lip, a soft moan sounding from deep within her throat. She sits up and takes off her lavender top and, reaching behind her, unzips her purple outfit. She stands up briefly, slipping her legs out of it and revealing a black thong, slightly damp and tightly hugging her nethers. She tosses the outfit aside and fervently pounces back onto you, straddling herself tightly around your waist once more. 
"La-... Adagio..." You beg, "Please let me go."
She leans back down, running her tongue up the front of your neck and up to your chin; leaving a cool, wet trail behind it. "Mmmmh..." She moans, throwing on a ravenous grin and passively grinding against you with her thighs. "Never..."
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