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Adagio's had fun dominating Sunset with her newfound love of boobs the last few days, but now Adagio thinks it's about time the rest of Sunset's friends got involved ...
And to Adagio's surprise, it wakes up an older, darker version of Sunset... one Adagio could get used to having around...
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Sunset Shimmer stood on the corner of a street on a backlit alley, the street lamp shining an ominous, almost judging light down her. She rubbed at her arms and shrugged, uncomfortable with the suggestion the lady she was with was making.
“I don’t know…” Sunset said. “It seems… mean. And wrong.”
“I already talked it over with Twilight, and she’s fine with it,” Adagio said. 
“Still… I’m… I’m not sure I can do that to my friends,” Sunset said.
Adagio sighed. “Clearly, you need a reminder who has the power and who has the control around here.” 
The gem inside of Adagio’s necklace glowed. Her clothes were lifted up by magic, which began to peel away at the vest she was wearing, and lifted her shirt over her head, exposing her huge breasts and the bra struggling to hold them - the bra which was unhooked and peeled off in short order, the magic tossing it to the ground. At the sight of Adagio’s chest, Sunset’s mind went blank, a little bit of drool escaping her mouth.
“You like being hypnotized, don’t you, Sunset?” Adagio asked, cupping her hands around her boobs.
“Yes…”
“Yes. You love being dominated and having your free will taken from you. Especially when it involves someone using their nice, round big boobs that you can suck …”
Sunset staggered over and fell, her mouth landing perfectly on Adagio’s nipple. She moaned as she nursed it, milk leaking from the tip.
“Good girl,” Adagio said, grinning. “So, you’ll do what I said?”
“Yes,” Sunset answered, popping her mouth off. “I will.” 
“Good! And just to make it a little easier for you, here’s a little treat…” Adagio’s hands glowed with red magic. She groped Sunset’s breasts, and a humming emitted as Sunset’s chest began to develop, her breasts increasing in size to absurd proportions and ripping through her shirt. 
Sunset gasped. “You mean I can have some nice round boobies too?”
“Of course, dear,” Adagio said, tapping Sunset’s chin.
Sunset giggled, admiring her chest. She cupped one of her breasts and lifted it up to her mouth, biting down on it and sucking her nipple. She crumpled to the ground, nursing herself with her knees crossed. She moaned and shivered, a stain appearing on her skirt.
Adagio rolled her eyes. She couldn’t believe she had gotten Sunset to love her boobs so much she could secrete so easily. She would almost find it sad, if she didn’t consider it hilarious. She snapped her fingers. The magic lifted up her clothes and began to place them back, starting with laying the bra over her chest before moving onto the vest. 
“I’ll be waiting,” Adagio said before walking away. She left Sunset lying there on the sidewalk, lit only by the street lamp while she nursed her own teat until she climaxed. Sunset sighed and laid splayed out on the concrete for a long while after.

The student body gathered in Canterlot High's cafeteria, getting lunches. Rainbow Dash, Applejack, Pinkie, Fluttershy and Rarity sat down together, Dash arriving last and placing her tray on the table. She sat down, but as she did, she notice something peculiar in the doorway.
"Hey, why are Principal Celestia and Sunset Shimmer standing by the door like that?" Dash asked.
"Who knows? Probably talking about something," Applejack said, biting into an apple.
"And you're sure you're okay with this?" Sunset asked Celestia one last time.
"Yes," Celestia nodded. "I don't think they'll mind, so long as just it's a little harmless fun.  And who doesn't like a little sexual experimentation every now and then?" 
Sunset flashed a thumbs-up and left, Celestia leaning against the doorframe.
"Hey, Sunset," Dash greeted Sunset as she approached. "What were you talking about with Celestia over there?"
"No, nothing much. You know, just school stuff." Sunset pulled out a salt shaker and twisted its cap. She kept her hand low to the table, so no one noticed as she began sprinkling its contents over the girls' food and drinks. 
"Because despite what you might think with all the magical happenings that go on around here, this is still a school, and we do still have homework," Sunset said as she went around the table.
"Yeah, okay," Rainbow Dash said, taking a spoonful into her mouth and chewing it. "Speaking of which, how are your projects going, Fluttershy?"
"Oh, um, well, I've managed to get some work done for music class." Fluttershy answered, raising an eyebrow at Sunset when Sunset's jacket brushed against her back as Sunset moved around the table. "Sunset? Are you alright? You seem to be acting kind of... spacey today."
"Spacey?" Sunset said, pocketing the shaker. "Who's spacey? I'm not spacey. Who said I was spacey? Anyways, see ya later, girls!"
"You're leaving already?" Fluttershy asked. "You're not going to join us for lunch?"
"I'd like to, girls, really, I would, but I need to do some stuff and get things ready and prepared for today."
"What's happening today?" Fluttershy asked, but Sunset was already too far away to hear her. 
"Ah, she's probably going over to Twilight's again," Rainbow Dash said. 
"She does seem to be spending an awful lot of time with Twilight lately..." Rarity said.
"Rarity, are y'all implying something?" Applejack took a sip of her drink.
"Not at all." Rarity, daintily taking a bite of her finger foods. "I'm just making an observation. Although, if I were to start some gossip..." 
Applejack grunted, the idea of gossip not sitting well with her.
"Well, if we are, then... if we are..." Dash said, raising her hand. "Then I - I want to get started, if we are..." 
The girls exchanged glances. 
"Rainbow Dash, are you alright? You keep repeating yourself."
"I'm... fine." Dash said, swaying back and forth. She collapsed, her eyes closing and faceplanting into her food. The girls only had a few seconds to react and grow alarmed, as they soon came under the effects of the same affliction, all of them passing out.
Over by the entrance, Celestia gave a smile and high-fived Sunset.

"Wuh ... huh?" Rainbow Dash groaned, opening her eyes. She struggled, finding herself tied to a chair. Her friends were there with her, in the same predicament.
"Hello, my lovelies." A sultry voice purred at them from the darkness. Adagio Dazzle stepped forward, tapping her fingers together in an evil way.
"Adagio? What are you doing here? Didn't we beat you already?" Dash asked. 
"So you did," Adagio answered, gesturing at her necklace. "But with a little help from this necklace, and my good little servant, I've come for a rematch."
"Servant? Who's that?"
"Oh, I think you know her. She put a little something in your food to knock you out so she could bring her here. I think her name is ... Sunset Shimmer?"
"You're lying." Rainbow Dash struggled again. "Sunset is loyal. She would never do that."
"Oh, I agree. Sunset is very loyal," Adagio answered, walking around them in circles before stopping at Rainbow Dash, leaning over and flicking Dash in the nose. "But unfortunately for you, I've enacted a few little spells - with some help - to make it so that Sunset's loyalty is whoever has the biggest, jiggliest boobs... and guess who that happens to be?" 
Without any manipulating from her hands, Adagio's boobs perkily bounced up and down, emphasizing her chest. 
"You're... kidding, right?" Rainbow Dash. "Do you realize how that ridiculous that sounds?" 
"Oh, I agree. It does sound ridiculous. Utterly, patently ridiculous to the point science will need to invent a whole new scale just to the measure the extent of the ridiculous. But it's also sexy. And true. Ooh, Sunset!" Adagio called. Sunset Shimmer dutifully made herself known. 
"You wanted to see me, Adagio?" Sunset asked.
"Sunset?" Rainbow asked.
"Hi, girls." Sunset waved. "Um, what are you doing here?"
"What are you doing here?" Dash snapped.
"I'm... not exactly sure." Sunset put a hand to her forehead. "Everything is all so... blurry."
"Forget about that, dear." Adagio said. She pulled her top up, letting her breasts spill out. "I need you to show your friends and convince them I'm telling the truth. Just look and relax ..."
Sunset giggled, her face lighting up. "I remember now!" She ran towards Adagio, embracing her mistress and nuzzling into Adagio's cleavage. "I spiked your food and brought you here because Adagio asked me to!" 
At the sight of Adagio's chest reducing their smart, intelligent friend into a drooling, blithering, eager to please ditz of a servant, Sunset's friends were aghast. 
"Because I loooove big boobies," Sunset smiled brightly as she rubbed her cheek against Adagio's breast. She looked up at Adagio's face. "And I love my Mistress Adagio." 
Adagio chuckled. She pinched and tugged Sunset's cheek. "That's right."  
“What did you do to Sunset, you monster?” Rainbow Dash snapped. 
“Oh, nothing that hadn’t been done to her already. By one of your friends, no less,” Adagio answered, rubbing Sunset’s chin.
“Hmm, careful, Adagio. Don’t violate the terms of your agreement.”
Rainbow Dash looked up to the side, where Principal Celestia was resting on her side ontop of some of the crates, her chest spilling out slightly and squishing against the crate. “Principal Celestia? What are you doing here?”
“I’m here to make sure things don’t get out of hand.” Celestia said. “I’ve been enjoying Sunset’s company, and Adagio persuaded me to share. Adagio has given me her assurance me she won’t do anything too harmful, and what’s a little sexual experimentation between friends? I am looking forward to enjoying the show.”
“Principal, how-how could you approve of this?” Rainbow Dash stammered. 
“It’ll be fine,” Celestia waved a hand, “Rainbow Dash, I promise, nothing bad is going to happen to you or your friends. Sunset, Adagio and I will have a little fun with you, and then we’ll send you on your way and we can all pretend like this never happened. You know, if that’s what you want.” Celestia wiggled her eyebrow suggestively.
“I wish I could believe that,” Dash murmured bitterly, glaring darkly at Adagio.
"If we get out of here, we can and we will call the police on all of you, and get the entire school shut down," Rarity growled. She struggled with her bindings. "Getting tied and made to participate in such deviant actions like this is not okay!"
“Why don’t we start with… Fluttershy?” Adagio suggested.
Fluttershy was not pleased with the idea. “What?”
“Oh, please,” Adagio said, “you’ve been peeking at my chest ever since I pulled my top down. It’s only natural.” 
“Fluttershy?” Rarity asked.
“I-I wasn’t!” Fluttershy insisted, blushing furiously. “Really!” 
Adagio walked over. “Oh, Fluttershy, you don’t have to hide your desires here. Not from me.” She cupped Fluttershy’s chin. “Don’t deny it.” 
Adagio squeezed her breasts, making milk spurt out of her nipples, warming up for the next part - shoving her nipple into Fluttershy’s trembling mouth and squeezing some more, pouring milk into her. Fluttershy’s eyes focused upward, trying not to look her captor in the eye. Sunset cheered and clapped from a distance, whooping for her mistress claiming another suitor.
“Mmm…” Adagio closed her eyes as she squeezed her chest, a bit of milk beginning to seep down Fluttershy’s chin. 
Fluttershy let out a moan, her blush only worsening with time. She began to grunt and shiver, her shoulders shaking. Adagio popped her teat out from her, giving Fluttershy room to gasp for breath. 
Sunset walked over to them, getting concerned for Fluttershy. “Fluttershy? Mistress, what’s wrong with her?”
Adagio stroked her chin, pondering. She snapped her fingers, the answer clear to her. “I see. I know what the problem is,” Fluttershy cupped her chin, “She wants to cum, but she knows if she cums, she’ll be under our spell. Sunset, help me out, will you? We need to convince our friend being under our control won’t be so bad.”
Celestia raised a hand. “Uh, this is all roleplay, right?”
“Sure, sure,” Adagio assured her with a smile, before reaching over and grabbing Sunset’s breast with a glowing magic hand. Sunset moaned and smiled as her chest was pumped to a large size almost enough to match Adagio’s heaving rack.
Sunset shook her blazer, making sure to sashay and put on a show before going and pulling her shirt off. She matched up with Adagio, pressing the sides of their breasts together and moving as one in a synchronized dance, shoving one nipple from both of them into Fluttershy’s mouth. They proceeded to squeeze themselves and pump furiously, the milk running down Fluttershy’s chin like a waterfall. 
Fluttershy proceeded to buck in her chair, squinting her eyes shut. She closed her eyes and moaned loudly, her skirt getting a wet stain as she lost the ability to fight her orgasm. Adagio took in a deep breath, delighting in the scent of Fluttershy’s nectar. Another side effect of the milk led to Fluttershy’s breasts swelling up in size, stains appearing on her shirt as it was stretched out and milk of her own escaped from her nipples.
Fluttershy panted and moaned when Adagio and Sunset removed their tits from her mouth,milk dripping from her tongue. Sunset went around and began undoing the knot tying Fluttershy to her chair. 
“Wasn’t that fun?” Sunset asked, putting her hands on Fluttershy’s shoulder.
“Yes…” Fluttershy moaned. 
“There, see? Don’t you just love having big, milky jugs to drink from? They’re pretty great, aren’t they?” 
“Yes…”
“Doesn’t it feel sooo good to cum for nice, big boobies?” Sunset purred.
“Yes,” Fluttershy answered, eyes closed, rocking her head. With her hands now free, she pulled down on her shirt, cupped one breast, and lifted it up, where she shoved into her mouth and began to suck the milk out of it. 
Celestia’s smile faltered, but she refrained from any disciplinary action. Adagio would keep her end of the agreement, right? 
The others weren’t so convinced, their jaws agape as they watched Fluttershy hungrily suckle her own breast, and knew right away the kind of power Adagio’s magic and her milk must have been packing to turn Fluttershy a jug-sucking, boob-loving slave.
Just like Sunset.
“Hey, girls!” Everyone thought they had reached their limits of shock, but Twilight appearing took it to up to eleven. “What’s going on? How are we doing so far? Nobody’s… nobody’s gotten hurt, have they?” 
“Twilight, you’ve got to get us out of here!” Dash snapped. “Adagio’s got control of Sunset, somehow, and she’s going to like, ugh, make us breastfed from her if you don’t stop her!”
“Oh… huh. Really?” 
“It’s fine, Twilight.” Adagio assured her. 
Sunset walked over to Rainbow Dash and Pinkie, pulling their chairs together. Sunset juggled her boobs up and down to entice before pressing her nipples down into their mouths and letting the milk flow. Just … flow, freely and easily, like a cool spring breeze. 
“Uh, Celestia?” Applejack asked. “Do y’all have some kind of safe word or security protocol established for when you realize things are startin’ to get out of hand?”
“Uh, no, I don’t think we do,” Celestia said. She grew concerned when she heard Rainbow Dash and Pinkie grunting, shortly before their eyes turned dull under the spell of Sunset’s milk. 
“Uh, Adagio?" Twilight said. "I-I think we may have taken this too far already.” 
“I’m afraid I have to agree. This has gone on long enough. I am putting my foot down.” Celestia said. “Cease this at once. It was fun at first, but now I see it’s hurting them.”
“Oh, really? That’s a shame. Gullible, hypocritical idiot. What kind of fool trusts a Siren to do sex responsibly and safely?” Adagio said, sounding undisturbed as she kept that damned smile on her face. “I thought you might say that…” Adagio snapped her fingers. “So I came prepared.”
“What?” Twilight and Celestia balked.
A hand reached up on the edge of a crate, and Aria Blaze hopped onto the crate with Celestia. She got behind Celestia, grabbed her, reached around, and squeezed Celestia’s breast, making the principal moan. 
No sooner than the expression of fear and panic cross Twilight’s face did Adagio wrap one arm around Twilight, pull her close, and shove a nipple into into her mouth, which almost delightfully squirted out a huge rush of milk into Twilight’s mouth, as if Adagio’s breast itself was as pleased with the turnabout as Adagio herself was.
“Ho ho ho!” Adagio let out a noblewoman’s laugh as milk seeped down Twilight’s face. 
Twilight managed to push herself off, but it was too late. Her eyes already started to look tired. 
“What’s the matter, Twilight Sparkle?” Adagio cupped Twilight’s chin. “You seem sleepy. Need a little nap?” 
“Adagio, you… backstabbing…” 
“Yes, yes I am,” Adagio said, her voice filled with pride, “and what, pray tell, are you going to do about it, Twilight Sparkle?” 
Twilight looked up at Adagio with pure hatred in her eyes. She raised a fist and took a weak swing at Adagio, but Adagio stopped her hand with ease and tossed it aside. Twilight glared again, but wasn’t strong enough to try defying her again. 
“That’s what I thought,” Adagio said with a grin.
“Oh, mmm…” Sunset moaned, a malicious grin creeping across her face. She looked down as Dash and Pinkie began to cave into the milk, the air being filled with the sounds of their slurping. Milk dripped down their cheeks, their racks swelling up and their eyes turning glassy. 
“I had forgotten… how good it felt… to be the dominant one.” Sunset growled in a way that made Adagio’s ears perk up.
“Hmm?” Adagio hummed. She sensed something.
Rainbow and Pinkie kept suckling, closing their eyes in shameful pleasure as joined Fluttershy, their pants becoming soaked and strongly scented. The two let of them out a sigh as they popped off Sunset’s nipples and laid back in their chairs to nap, drool slipping from their lips.
“Hmm hmm …” Sunset gave a dark chuckle, rubbing at her leaking nipple with her palm. She raised her hand up, admiring the powerful drug produced by her chest as it slipped between her fingers. 
Sunset shook her hand and moved towards Rarity. “Your turn, Rarity.”
Rarity chuckled and moved her head. “Um, if it’s all the same to you, darlings, I’d rather do my, um, suckling… below the belt, if you catch my meaning?”
Applejack whipped her head to glare at Rarity. “Rarity, what in the sam hill are ya doing?”
“It’s strategy, Applejack,” Rarity whispered, “If I can avoid ingesting her toxic milk - even if it at the cost of having to swallow some other unsavory liquids, then maybe I can escape being brainwashed and I can come up with a plan to get us out of here.” 
“Ah, okay. I sure hope you’re know what you’re doing, Rarity…”
“I hope I do, too,” Rarity said with a despairing grimace. 
Sunset blinked, considering Rarity’s request. She shrugged. “Fine by me.” 
Sunset went around Rarity’s chair and proceeded to untie her, pushing Rarity onto the ground when she was free.
“Don’t try anything funny.” Adagio warned Rarity, a thin wisp of red magic emitting from Adagio’s finger tip. 
“Now then, Rarity…” Sunset placed herself in front of Rarity before pulling down on her skirt. “Do like a good girl would do… and suck.” 
Rarity took in a deep breath. 
She plunged her lips against Sunset’s slit and sucked. Sunset shivered and moaned. 
“That’s it, that’s it…” Sunset encouraged her. “Use your tongue more… show your mistress that you love her.” 
Rarity groaned, but complied, kissing and suckling more. She could feel Sunset’s body beginning to twitch and shake. Sunset hit peak, gushing an obnoxious amount of fluid into Rarity’s mouth.
“Aah…” Sunset sighed contentedly.
Rarity pulled back, her head shaking. Drool leaked from her mouth. She smiled and giggled. 
“Uh, Rarity?” Applejack asked.
“Heheheh! Like, wow … Sunset, your liquid is… divine,” Rarity said, smacking her lips.
“So people keep telling me,” Sunset said with a haughty smirk. “Would you like some more?” 
“Yes!” Rarity panted. Sunset thrusted forward, placing her slit against Rarity’s mouth. Rarity licked at it, and Sunset moaned as she let out another load, jetting more of her sweet fluid into Rarity’s mouth.
"Yes, yes, that's it," Sunset moaned, keeping her hands firmly on Rarity's head. "Swallow. Swallow like the good little tramp you are, Rarity. Ha ha... I know you're not a tramp, Rarity. But that's your real self, and your real self doesn't matter in here; the only self that matters in here is what person you're mistress tells you you are, and I, as Mistress Sunset, tell you that you are a tramp, so that means you are one. Understand?"
Rarity moaned an affirmative, still nursing Sunset's slit, running her tongue over the hole to lick up Sunset's fluids.
“Rarity!” Applejack shouted. A pale hand cupped her chin and pulled her head back. 
“Ah, don’t worry, Applejack. We can find a liquid for you to be addicted to so you don’t feel left out!” Sonata Dusk ‘encouraged’ her, pulling her shirt down and readying her breast.
“No-!” Applejack shouted, but Sonata forced her nipple into Applejack’s mouth anyway. Sonata’s breast squirted a huge volume of milk in, and Applejack was unable to keep from moaning and relaxing. 
Adagio gave a dark chuckle, red mist swirling around her fingers. She twirled her fingers in a circle around the air, and pink mist came off from Rarity and Celestia. It spooled around Adagio’s finger, and Adagio fired like-colored bolts of magic from the tip, aiming one at herself and two at her fellow sirens. 
There was a clack as amulets like the one Adagio wore appeared around Aria and Sonata’s necks. A sound like rubber came from them as their bodies were stretched up and pulled out, being made into tall, busty, curvy adults which towered over Twilight and her friends, bodies that better represented their actual age. 
“Aah… that’s much better.” Adagio sighed, adjusting the coat portion of her outfit. She glanced over to the crate, where Celestia was still nursing Aria.
“Aria… why don’t you let Sunset have a turn?” Adagio suggested.
“Nooo problem,” Aria grinned, knowing what Adagio had in mind. She hopped off the side of the crate.
“Sunset, why don’t you let Celestia nurse from your chest for a little bit?” 
“Sure!” Sunset answered cheerily, running up to the crate. She wrapped her arms around Celestia’s neck and pulled the principal forward, bending her head down so Celestia could purchase her lips on Sunset’s nipple. 
“Yes…” Adagio hissed, standing behind Sunset. “Make her drink. Make her suck, the way she made you do to her…” Adagio bent down and whispered into Sunset’s ear. “Take revenge on all the people who made you drink from their tits by making them drink from yours…” 
“You realize that includes you, right?” Aria asked. 
“Oh, she doesn’t need to remember that.” Adagio put her hands besides Sunset’s head, zapping Sunset with red energy. “Does she?” 
“Nope!” Sunset answered. “Remember what, exactly?”
“Thatta girl,” Adagio said approvingly. “As long as you’re doing that…”
Adagio waved her fingers around, generating more mist. Mist of a familiar green color leaked off Celestia, and at Adagio’s bidding, entered into Sunset’s body. Sunset began to grow taller, while Celestia shrank and shrank until she was a teenager. Sunset had turned into an adult, her hair growing out to go past her hips. 
Sunset chuckled, prying her breast out of Celestia’s mouth. Celestia blinked before falling to the side and nodding off, her arm hanging limply off the side of the crate. 
“Congratulations, Sunset Shimmer.” Adagio tapped her fingers together. “As a reward for all your good work you’ve for us today, I would like to make you an honorary Dazzling!”
Adagio waved her hands around, did some of the usual hocus-pocus, and blasted Sunset. There was a pink cloud of dust, and when it cleared, Sunset was in a more Dazzling-fitting outfit, with a shirt like the one she used to wear with her Cutie Mark on it, but the purple was a darker color, and short enough to show her midriff. A dark jacket and a skirt which both ended in tattered rips were complimented by some spiked leather boots and a fishnet lace around her neck, which was hard to make out from the new jeweled necklace she was wearing.
“I humbly and graciously accept,” Sunset Shimmer said, waving a hand and bowing to Adagio.
“Excellent. Whoa!”
Adagio was caught off-guard when Sunset grabbed and pulled her into a kiss. Sunset stared into Adagio’s eyes for a tender minute, stroked a finger through her bangs, and wrapped her arms around Adagio, resting her head on Adagio’s shoulder.
“I love you, Dazzie.” 
“‘Dazzie’?” Aria asked, with no shame in the fact she was snickering. 
Adagio wasn’t sure how to react at first, looking around with a confused expression. Finally, she gave a warm smile and hugged Sunset back, nuzzling into Sunset’s shoulder. “I love you too, Sunny.”
“Aaah!” Sonata cooed. “That’s so sweet!” 
“Blech," Aria said, "I want to barf.” 
Adagio and Sunset parted, and Adagio gave Sunset a peck on the forehead. 
“Oh, but there is one more thing we should take care of…making sure that other, more magical and powerful Twilight doesn’t come through and mess everything up. Did you bring your journal?” Adagio asked. 
“I always carry it with me,” Sunset answered. She looked down at herself. “Though I’m… not sure where it might have gone when you changed my clothes. Ah, here it is.” She found it after patting herself down. She opened the journal, clicking her pen. “What do you want me to write?”
“Something like this,” Adagio said. 
Dear Princess Twilight, 
Everything is good here on this side of the mirror. We found a way to contain magic all over town.
There’s no need for you to come over anytime soon. Or for awhile, actually.
-Sunset Shimmer
"Done," Sunset said.
“Good,” Adagio said. “Oh, but it needs one more touch…” 
Adagio got her breasts and squeezed, dripping milk from her nipples onto the pages, soaking them.
“And I can just hope that Twilight will fall for it and drink it,” Adagio said.
“Mmm, Twilight’s probably smarter than to drink a mysterious white fluid coming off from one of her books…” Sunset said. “I mean, unless she mistakes for book juice.”
Sunset and Adagio chuckled. 
“Hmm …” Adagio looked over. “Actually, Sunset, we still have plenty more to do. Why don’t you go and let our Twilight get a sample of your new and improved milk?”
“With pleasure.” Sunset rubbed her hands together before walking over to Twilight. Using her new size, she picked Twilight up with one arm and forced Twilight’s mouth onto her nipple. Twilight eagerly sucked and slurped for Sunsets’ milk.
“Drink up,” Adagio said, walking around Sunset and Twilight like a shark. “After all, it’s only fitting that Twilight should have to fill up… this is all sort of her fault for trying to hypnotize you to love her in the first place.” 
“What!?” Twilight’s friends expressed in shock.
“Yeah. Yeah, it is,” Sunset said, squeezing her boob to make the milk squirt out. Twilight shut her eyes, but opened them again as the milk poured down her chin. “If I remember right, she was the one who originally tried to give me a boob fetish, too.”
“I’d say she was moderately more successful with that one, but I can’t, because she may have put the idea in there, but it was my handiwork that fleshed it out.” Adagio blew on her fingers in that arrogant way artists sometimes do, though Sunset had been programmed to ignore anything incriminating Adagio might have said about herself.
“Yup.” Sunset nodded. She looked back to Twilight. “This was what you wanted, wasn’t it? To suck the milk out of my boobies and have them all to yourself? Wasn't it?” Sunset gloated. “Oh, I think she’s near capacity.”
“MMF!” Twilight groaned, her skirt getting stained as she came from the milk. Sunset let up slightly, allowing Twilight to break off and speak. 
“Sunset Shimmer, I love you… I love your milk… I love your boobs… I love your hair… I’m sorry about everything I did before.” Twilight buried her head into Sunset’s cleavage. “I’ll make it up to you, I promise. I promise, I’ll be your good little boob slave from now on… I’ll be loyal… not like what I did before. I’ll be your slave forever and ever...” 
“Glad to hear it!” Sunset said, stroking Twilight’s hair.
“Good, good… now, with all of that out of the way…let’s see… Twilight and her friends addicted, check, Celestia taken out, check, Sunset persuaded over to our side...” Adagio cupped Sunset’s chin and gave her a kiss. “Check and double check. Now, there’s nothing to keep us from taking over this pathetic little world and making everyone in it adore us. We can start with the school. We’ll go there...
"And we’ll make all of the weak-minded students fall in love with our gorgeous tits...” Sunset said dreamily.
"That's right." Adagio looked down at her enhanced chest with pride and admiration for her new adult body. “We’ll make them obsessed, and want nothing more than to suck our nipples for our delicious milk.”
“Ah, ah, ah…” Sunset raised a finger. “I can still think of a few people who might be able to stop us….” 
“Oh?” Adagio asked, concerned.
“Yes.” Sunset took Adagio’s hands and intertwined their fingers. She lifted Adagio’s arm up and spun her around in a romantic, half-finished tango, throwing Adagio against her arm. “I have a plan for them. But they should be easy enough to deal with, my love.”
Adagio looked into Sunset’s eyes. She reached up and cupped Sunset’s chin. “My love.”

Flash Sentry went inside the Vice-Principal’s office. “You wanted to see me, Vice-Principal Luna?”
“Yes.” Luna answered. “My sister sent me a letter saying she was a on a business trip and wanted me to talk to you… but she didn’t say exactly what about.”
“Oh. That’s… strange.” Flash took a seat.
“Yes, I thought so, too,” Luna said. “You haven’t seen anything unusual happening lately, have you?”
“No, ma’am.”
The door opened again. 
“Wondering what’s up? Well, wonder no further. Celestia sent that letter on my instructions,” Sunset Shimmer said, walking into the room, shirt pulled up.
“Sunset?” Luna stood up. “What is the meaning of this-?”
Luna was cut off by a blast of milk rushing into her mouth, Sunset squeezing her tits to blast both Luna and Flash Sentry, bombarding them with her boob juices before they could have a chance to fight back. 
“Mmm…” Luna moaned, milk dripping down her cheek.
“So sweet…” Flash said. 
“That’s it, dearies. Drink up.” Sunset approached them. She wrapped one arm around each of them and pulled them in, placing their mouths on her nipples.
“Mmm, yes, excellently done!” Adagio clapped as she walked in. “I had completely forgotten about these two. They’ve might be able to do something if you hadn’t caught that oversight on my part.” 
“Yes…” Sunset said, looking down at them. She smiled as the two of them started to shake, a sigh that her delicious milk was going to make them orgasm soon - and then they’d have no choice but to obey. They’d be too addicted to the ecstasy of her breast milk.
“Might as well…” Adagio muttered, stretching her hand out. Green mist emitted from Luna and gathered in her palm, Luna suffering from the same body-shrinking age-reduction spell Adagio used on Celestia until Luna was a teen. 
“See this?” Adagio asked, carrying an orb in her head. “This is your age, Luna, but it’s more than that. It’s your maturity, your wisdom, your leadership skills… all of that is in here. So now, even if by some unlikely scenario you could resist Sunset’s milk, you still wouldn’t be able to mount any effective resistance against my or my Dazzlings.”
Adagio took a big bite out of the orb, like it was a big cookie. She happily took on a little more age in exchange for getting some extra weight on her curves. She was right at that perfect middle ground for a cougar, looking old enough to know a thing or two and be able to tease the students’ libido with that, but not so old as to become infirm. 
“Oh, how rude of me. Do you want some, my dear?” Adagio offered it to Sunset.
“Don’t mind if I do,” Sunset took the sphere and bit off a chunk. 
“Now…” Adagio walked around the desk, trailing her fingers along the edge. She started searching the drawers, trying to find some legal documents. That Flash and Luna were orgasming from Sunset’s milk, falling off Sunset’s breast and falling to the ground like withered roots, bothered Adagio not in the least.
“Ah! Here it is.” Adagio exclaimed, pulling out a paper. She gave it a kiss, and the words on it began to swirl and arrange. 
“What is it?” Sunset asked.
Adagio answered. “In simple terms, it’s our new ownership of the school.”
“Okay… what are we going to do with it?” Sunset asked.
“You’ll see,” Adagio answered, placing the paper inside her cleavage.

Over the new few weeks, with Celestia and Luna under their control, Adagio had no trouble getting all of the documents pertaining to the operation of the school signed over to her and her Dazzlings. 
They had the entire school renovated, with lots of pink and white instead of that “dreary yellow,” as Adagio called it. They renamed it, “Dazzling Academy.” And it was a very… special school, dedicating to the fine art of teaching its students how to properly worship and revere the finer parts of female anatomy. 
Posters of the Dazzlings in candid shots were plastered all over the walls. Images of Adagio, Aria, Sunset, and Sonata topless or barely covered, in bathrobes and evening gowns, with banners wrapped around them in suggestive position. One banner wrapped around Adagio’s bare chest with “OBEY” stamped on it. There was also “WORSHIP” from Sonata in a pose with her back towards the camera,  Sunset with “SUCK” showing off some sideboob with Adagio nursing her, and Aria laying across a bed, chest being squeezed by a tight blanket and a suggestive finger near her mouth,  with “SUBMIT” over her head.
Adagio and Sunset moved into Celestia and Luna’s old offices. They took on new uniforms, some color-coded business outfits, with Adagio in green and Sunset in purple. 
“Let's see... we have Fluttershy teaching the new groping class on how to handle your woman's chest... Rarity is teaching sucking... The renovations on Dazzling Academy are progressing smoothly.” Sunset reported to Adagio, leaning over Adagio’s chair and pecking Adagio on the forehead.  “Isn’t that right, Secretary?”
“Yes, Mistress Sunset,” Twilight saluted, a glazed look in her eyes and a clipboard in her hand.
“Twilight…” Sunset idly examined her nails before snapping her fingers. “Cum for your mistress.”
“Yes, maaa’aam!” Twilight screamed, clenching her arms around her clipboard as her skirt was stained, Sunset’s trigger doing in four words what would normally take an hour of lovemaking. 
Adagio tapped Sunset on the shoulder. “Sunset?”
“Yes, Adagio?”
Adagio wrapped her arms around Sunset and pulled Sunset into her cleavage. “Cum for your mistress.”
Sunset smiled and moaned, thrashing in her seat as her pants were ruined. Adagio was usually content to let the new Mistress Sunset do as she wished, but every now and then she wanted to give Sunset a reminder of who (and who's boobs) owned her.
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Sunset Shimmer ran across the rooftops. A teenage girl, running and jumping from massive, deadly heights where even the slightest miscalculation could lead to her falling to her death by splatting on the asphalt. What could be going through her head that would motivate her to do this?
Well, it might have something to do with the topless demon pursuing her.
"Give it up, Sunset!" Midnight Sparkle shouted, chasing Sunset across the rooftops. "You can't escape me. You know you can't resist!" Midnight struck a pose. Her corset had come undone, and she was quite happy to let her assets hang out.
"No!" Sunset insisted. She took a few steps back from the edge of the roof, then ran and jumped onto the next roof. Her hands barely caught the corner of the roof, but it was enough to keep her from falling. She pulled herself up, scrambling, her legs flailing. 
"Sunset..." Midnight cooed, stepping onto the ledge. Her wings raised up in anticipation. "Why do you do this? Why do you put us through this game of cat and mouse? You know I'll catch you eventually. Why resist?" Midnight spread her arms in a welcoming gesture, suggestively flexing her eyebrows. 
"Because I'm better than your little games! I'm not your doll or toy to play with!" Sunset snapped. She noticed a garbage pail on the roof. The strangeness of a trash can on the roof didn't occur to her, nor did it matter. Sunset grabbed the lid off the can, and hurled it at Midnight with all her strength. The improvised discus hit Midnight square in the ribs, and Midnight fell with a groan, tripping over the edge and falling into the alley. 
Sunset wiped the sweat off her brow and sighed in relief. "Whoo."
"Very good, Sunset," a pair of hands wrapped around Sunset's shoulders, and a pair of large, pure-white breasts soon enveloped her face. "But now you have to deal with me."
"Ugh, no! Get off!" Sunset groaned, trying to wrestle Principal Celestia off.
"What's the matter, Sunset?" Celestia asked, not disturbed by Sunset's struggling. She gave Sunset a kiss on the forehead. "Don't you like me? Isn't there some lingering affection for your old mentor? Most of the students like me that way, you know. Is is my cleavage? Are my boobs just not big enough for you anymore? You used to love sucking on them..." 
"I repeat myself; ugh, no. Get off!" Sunset shouted. With a mighty cry, she was able to heft Celestia off and toss her into the alley with Midnight. She ignored Celestia's screams and sighed again.
"That should take care of that. Ugh. Crazy woman, constantly trying to shove their boobs in my face. Ugh. Perverts," Sunset spat.
"Oh, I don't know about that, Sunset Shimmer. If an attractive, older, buxom woman wanted freely to shove her bazooms all over my face, I would be flattered."
Sunset turned around. "Adagio Dazzle? How are you here?"
"That's not important," Adagio said, as bare chested and topless as Midnight had been. "What does matter is that you've hurt my boobs' feelings."
Sunset scoffed, rubbing her temples. "Don't be ridiculous. Boobs don't have feelings."
"No? No, I suppose they don't." Adagio's nipples leaked out drops of milk. "Oh, look, Sunset. You made them cry. You should come over and apologize..."
Sunset went weak in the knees. "Oh, Celestia... it's so... sexy..."
Adagio groaned, frustrated. "I thought we covered this already, Sunset. Celestia doesn't reply to you anymore. As far as you're concerned, Celestia is dead. Your old goddess is dead. I am the only goddess who will answer your prayers now... and I... demand... a tribute." Adagio walked towards Sunset. 
Sunset fell to her knees, her eyes falling on Adagio's feet. She was, after all, an unworthy thrall unfit to gaze on any more appealing part of her mistress until her mistress gave Sunset her express permission and blessing. "What... what must I do, Mistress?"
"Well, I think it's pretty clear you've upset my boobs with your harsh words..." Adagio hissed, a delightful wicked smile on her face. She knew what she was saying was utterly nonsensical hooie. Boobs with feelings, really? Really? But Sunset was a good little thrall, she had proven that... and she would lap up every word of it and believe it as fervently as she would believe something that came from her own head. "And I think we both know the only way to fix it is to give an apology, the only way boobs know how. And that's to apologize... and to suck."
"I'm sorry..." 
Adagio snapped her fingers. "Look at my boobs when you're apologizing to them, Sunset. You may lay your gaze on my marvels, my servant."
Sunset cautiously raised her head up, as if she couldn't believe Mistress Adagio would grant her the privilege of gazing upon her cleavage. "T-thank you, Mistress..." Sunset cupped the sides of Adagio's breasts. "I'm sorry, Adagio... I'm sorry, Adagio's boobies..." Sunset leaned and sucked on Adagio's nipple. Adagio squeezed her breasts together and shoved both nipples into Sunset's mouth, blasting her mouth with a double shot of milk from each teat, her milk jugs pumping their product into Adagio's thrall.
"I forgive you,"  Adagio said, "but my boobs need a bit more proof, I'm afraid. You're going to have to cum..." Adagio idly examined her nails, as if telling someone to have an orgasm was something as casual to her as walking down the street and waving hello. She smirked, knowing everything she was saying was ridiculous, but that Sunset would be helpless and powerful but to comply. 
"Yes, Mistress..." Sunset said, sucking harder on Adagio's nipples.
"You know, Sunset, how is that you could resist Midnight and Celestia, but not me, even though they both have that large boob flesh you crave? it's because deep down, we both know..." Adagio curled a lock of Sunset's hair around her finger. "I'm the one you really want. I'm the one you want to be with. I'm the one you want to be your Mistress and obey. I'm the one who..." Adagio cupped her chin, trying to stifle her laughter at the ridiculousness of what she was going to say. "Who's boobs you want to obey, ha-ha!" She struggled seriously not crack up. 
Sunset accepted this, as unblinking and unquestioning as two plus two equaling four. "Yes, Mistress... your boobs are the ones I want to obey."
"Yes..." Adagio traced her finger across Sunset's chin. "I'm the one. My boobs. Obey. Obey. Obey."
"I'll obey..." Sunset muttered, the light of free will all but gone from her eyes.
"Will you? Will you obey your Mistress Adagio, Sunset Shimmer? Then obey this one very simple command; cum for your Mistress." 
Sunset's head rolled back, Adagio's milk still dripping from her lips. She moaned. She felt fluid leak from her slit... 

Sunset Shimmer woke up, groaning. Still sleeping in Twilight's bed, being shared by Twilight and Adagio, the former of whom was absent. The latter of which was sitting next to Sunset in bed, wearing pink pajamas, reading a book with reading glasses on.
Though they wouldn't be sharing for much longer if Adagio's plans ever came to fruition...
"Mmm..." Sunset groaned, lifting up. 
Adagio noticed. She took off the reading glasses and put them on the night stand. "What's wrong, Sunset?"
"Bad dream," Sunset answered. "Weird, too, like a bad, wet dream..." 
"Is that so?" Adagio asked with feigned intrigue. 
"Mm-hmm," Sunset answered, rubbing at her eyes. "I was breastfeeding from you. I was just about to cum, too..." 
"Well, why deny it to yourself, then, hmm?"
"What?" Sunset asked, eyes wide. Before she could object or even understand what was going on, Adagio touched a magic-imbued finger to the side of Sunset's boob. Sunset moaned and bucked, having a muscle spasm. She rolled around, overwhelmed by the sexual pleasure. Sunset's tits betrayed her, pumping milk out of her nipples with a pleasurable, forceful ejection of warm liquid almost on par with an orgasm, which was what her loins executed a few seconds later.
Sunset thrashed around on the bed. She ripped open her pajamas, grabbed her own breast, and shoved it into her mouth so she could suck it dry of all its sweet, creamy, warm milk. Her favorite, her love, her addiction, the milk only below the breast itself and Adagio and her breasts in particular in the list of things Sunset couldn't stop thinking about, obsessing over, loving with every fiber of her enthralled being.  Adagio causally reached and over grabbed Sunset by the shoulder to keep her from rolling off the bed.
"Sweet dreams, dear," Adagio said.
What Sunset didn't realize was that Adagio knew exactly what Sunset's dream had been about. She had put it there, after all. A few magic spells to make her dream of rejecting Midnight, Twilight, and Celestia in favor of her one true mistress, Adagio Dazzle, again and again, until she believed it. Until Sunset would do so in real life, turning over to Adagio in favor of any other theoretical mistress without the slightest hesitation. All part of the plan Adagio was putting together... soon, she'd knock Twilight and Celestia off their perches, and she'd make Sunset her's and her's alone and get Sunset's friends out of the Siren's way. And probably do a few other things, but making Sunset belong to her and obey only her was her first priority.
Sunset screamed into her breast as she climaxed hard, shaking so hard the springs in the bed creaking and rattling under her movements.
Adagio picked up her reading glasses. "Just lie down, dear, I'll clean you off after I finish my book." Adagio said, turning back to her book. "I'll be over to drink your cum in a minute..."
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