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Adagio Dazzle has discovered magic in CHS's halls. While scouting it out alone, her attention is drawn to a voluptuous girl with an immense amount of dark magic. After deciding that she needs to take this power for herself, Adagio formulates a plan to take it in the most pleasurable way. 
As usual with Adagio Dazzle, she seizes more than just some simple magic.
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Adagio Dazzle entered Canterlot High School with a swagger in her step, hips swaying with every movement. Her head tossed this way and that, scanning the front entrance. Luckily for the siren, the halls were completely empty. At this time in the morning, everyone was already in their first classes, and she had walked in with enough time to survey the grounds undetected.
A sly smirk crossed her lips, “Too easy to just… walk on in!” She chuckled to herself. Whatever Equestrian Magic had been in the area, it admittedly didn’t do much. She expected to see a scorch mark where this school had once been, considering the level of magic that she and her sisters had seen from afar the other night. But what had been so powerful, yet did so little damage? Where did the sudden power source come from?
Naturally, those questions made it her business to seek the magic out, and take it for herself. She had told Sonata and Aria to stay out of this one, seeing as the two would only bicker constantly and give them away. This was a scouting mission meant for one, and Sonata’s constant blubbering wouldn’t have helped with stealth.
Choosing the left hallway at random, she glanced into the window on the doors of each of the classrooms as she passed. Some history class of sorts. Nothing. An old man teaching algebra. Nothing. A couple of students falling asleep in English. Nothing. She continued this pattern until she reached the end of the hall. Instead of being discouraged, though, she headed down the next hallway.
“Thanks for hanging out with me on my off-period, Rainbow.” Adagio caught a glimpse of two girls: one rainbow-haired, and the other whom was a redhead. She walked quickly around the corner, listening in on the conversation. The dark magic in the air exploded in magnitude, so thick Adagio could nearly taste it. It wasn’t hard to see where the source was coming from, either. The red head was drenched in it, covered from head to toe with the dark power she possessed. Adagio wasn’t sure why or how the girl had managed to keep so much power in this magicless world, but she knew one thing for sure: she’d be taking that power for herself soon enough.
“Hey, no problem! We were told to give ya a shot, and I’m a girl of my word.” The rainbow-haired one, cleverly called Rainbow, boasted to the redhead. Clearly, this one was her friend of sorts.
The redhead sat back, letting out an exasperated breath, “I’m really thankful for you and the girls. I don’t blame everyone else for being distrustful of me.”
“You were pretty bad.” Rainbow agreed.
They continued talking, but Dazzle paid their words no mind. Instead, her gaze was focusing in on this redhead. She was… in a word, beautiful. Her hair was well-manicured in soft, shapely curls that formed her face; bright, dazzling green eyes that shone despite her momentarily downcast expression; a shapely figure that, while not as boast-worthy as Adagio’s own, suited her well. Not to mention the considerable bust the girl was sporting. They had caught Adagio’s gaze immediately, being nearly double the size of her own, if not more. She imagined grappling them, barely being able to close her hand around the soft and warm mounds.
It made her panties particularly more moist just by thinking about it. A smirk crossed her lips as her eyes glazed over a little, thinking of wrapping her tongue over one of those hardened nipples hidden just under her-
The bell rang, and the girl brought herself to a stand as students flooded CHS’s halls. Adagio found it even more simple to blend in with the crowd, watching everyone funnel into the gym. Rainbow and the redhead, who annoyingly, Adagio hadn’t heard the name of yet, followed behind the pack. It was pretty clear why. As they passed, students who had previously been talking or laughing suddenly went quiet, their harsh gazes landing on the girl. She cowered away, her face burning with embarrassment and her eyes suddenly finding the ceiling.
‘Probably that magic.’ Adagio mused as she walked a distance behind them, glancing around to make sure no one was paying her any mind. But as she had suspected earlier, the school was big enough to blend into easily. That, at the least, was lucky. No need to use the siren song just yet.
As they headed into the gym, Adagio sat herself inconspicuously on the bleachers, watching over the redhead below. She had approached three freshman, offering them her help. She was quickly refused, and many glared her way just for coming near them.
Adagio leaned forward as this all went down, pressing her lips to her fingers in thought. She knew what she had to do, but to pull it off, she needed to fit in a little more. Even as she was sitting here, Adagio was getting some looks from the other students. Considering the way everyone else in the room was dressed, Adagio was sure that it was her outfit. And, as sexy as her usual attire was, a more muted attire would be best for the scheme she was currently planning in her head.
That would be rather easy, actually. Getting off of the bleachers, Adagio made her way out of the gymnasium, and into Canterlot proper to set things into motion. All she had to do was run home for a quick change. That was it.
---
“Gotta run. I volunteered to show a new student around the school. Thought it'd be good for them to get to know the new me before they heard all the stuff about the old me.” Sunset waved off the other girls as she exited the band room.
She heard the muffled sounds of Awesome as I Wanna Be being played as she left, sighing to herself. ‘I can see why they don’t want me in their band. I’m the ‘raging she-demon’ of Canterlot High.’ She made her way down the hall in silence, approaching Principal Celestia’s office and knocking on the door.
“Come in.”
Sunset went in, and was almost immediately met with a short girl with long, curly, orange hair talking to Principal Celestia.
“Thank you for coming.” Celestia smiled at Sunset, “Miss Shimmer, this is Adagio Dazzle. She just transferred in from Maretonia High this morning. I expect that you’ll help her find her way around to all of her classes?”
The short girl looked behind her at Sunset. At the moment, she was wearing a pair of jeans and a purple hood. A black-rimmed pair of glasses sat on her nose.
Sunset flashed her a smile, “Sure, I’d be more than happy to. Nice to meet you, Adagio.”
“Nice to meet you too, Sunset!” The girl smiled back, rising from her chair and following Sunset along. Her voice was deep but soft, and her smile warm. “I can’t wait to see the school! I’ve been so excited to make some new friends here!”
‘You and me both.’ Sunset sighed internally. “Well glad to see that you’re so optimistic about it.” They walked out into the hall, Sunset striking up a conversation, “So… You transferred in from Maretonia High? Where’s that?”
“On a little island off the south sea.” Adagio smiled.
Sunset mused, “I don’t think I’ve ever heard of it.”
Adagio sighed, shaking her head with a frown, “That’s alright. No one ever has.”
“Sorry… But hey, uh, CHS is pretty nice.” Sunset smiled, “I’m sure there’ll be plenty of people for you to make friends with.”
“Oh, I sure hope so.” She said sweetly. “I wasn’t really liked at my old school.”
“Really? Why not?” Sunset asked.
“Well, a lot of things, really. I was a bit too… in people’s faces. I wasn’t exactly the brightest student either. Unlike you, it seems.”
Sunset paused, taken a bit aback at the complement, “Wh-what makes you say that?”
“I saw those pictures in Celestia’s office. That was you, wasn’t it? In those three pictures, being crowned? You must be really popular to have everyone love you so dearly like that. For three years.”
Sunset kept her face looking ahead, blushing madly in embarrassment.
“And Principal Celestia said that you’re really smart, too. ‘One of the smartest in the school’.” She let out a sigh, smirking slyly at the back of Sunset’s head. “Wow. I wish I were you. You sound like you’re the most perfect girl here.”
“I-I am definitely not perfect.” Sunset laughed nervously.
“And humble? Oh wow…”
“Listen,” Sunset turned around, and Dazzle dropped her smug expression for a neutral smile, “You’re giving yourself too little credit. You seem really nice, and I’m sure we’ll come to be better friends-”
“We’re friends already?!” Adagio grinned, eyes shining up at Sunset. Pretending to be Sonata was working wonders for her acting skills, without being a blundering idiot on top of it.
Sunset took a step back, eyes widening at the sudden exclamation. “Um. Yeah.” A smile crept slowly onto Sunset’s face, looking down at the small and unassuming-looking girl, “Yeah, I think I’d say that.”
“Great! So, you were telling me about CHS?” Adagio walked over to the trophy case at the front of the entryway, “So, I take it that we have sports teams and clubs?”
“Oh!” Sunset joined her over at the glass case, “Yeah, I’ll show you around to all of the different club rooms and the gym first.” Waving her on, Sunset took the lead as the two headed down the right hall.
Considering that Adagio had already gotten a good scope of the left hall’s rooms at least, she allowed herself to only half-listen to Sunset. Adagio’s eyes wandered somewhere else as the other girl went on about the math club. Specifically, her gaze landed on Sunset’s toned ass, watching it as they walked along. It was enough to speak for, for sure. Hidden under Sunset’s skirt, the mounds were just big enough to be able to grab in her hand. Adagio licked her lips, having to restrain herself from reaching out and giving them a pinch. Or a little squeeze. She imagined whipping that ass so hard that it left a red hand mark in that jiggling mass. How satisfying it would be to hear the loud smacking of palm hitting bare skin. She imagined the lewd moans that might follow. Knowing better than to so easily give herself away, though, Adagio’s eyes rose to the back of Sunset’s head just in time for her to turn around.
“So yeah! That’s our clubs. Anything else you want to know about them?” Sunset asked.
“Oh! No, I think I’m good to be honest. Perhaps I’ll consider joining the choir.”
“You sing?” Sunset glanced over in the direction of the band room.
“On my own time, yes.” Adagio answered back, “You could say I’m already well-versed in it. I’m not sure how much that classroom could teach me. But still, it would give me something easy to do.”
“You do need a fine arts credit.” Sunset reminded, “And I’m sure the choir could really use you. I bet your voice is lovely.”
“Oh, it is.” Adagio boasted, lifting her nose.
“Wow, that’s confidence.”
Adagio froze, realizing that she had let her pride break her from ‘character’. For a moment, she questioned if Sunset was onto her.
Then, she heard Sunset giggle. “With you being that confidant about it, I’d love to hear you sing sometime.”
Adagio laughed with her, “Absolutely! Anytime!”
Sunset smiled, and the two headed into the left hallway, “Well, here’s your third period. Think you’ll be fine from here?”
“I’m sure I will.” Adagio nodded, “Thank you, Sunset.”
Sunset waved a hand, “My pleasure. Good luck in there.” Adagio went inside, and Sunset turned away with a large grin. She’d done it. She’d made a friend who liked her before they heard all the terrible things she’d done. Maybe, just maybe, there was a chance that Adagio would still like her even after she found out everything else.
What Sunset didn’t see, behind her, was an eerie green glow that emanated out of Adagio’s classroom. Proceeding the glow, a haunting vocalization of thousands of years of skill.
“Aaaahh-aaaaahhh, aaaahh-aaaaahh~”
---
With the end of the day imminent, the students of CHS seemed unruly. At least, more than they normally did.
“What’s gotten everyone’s panties in a bunch this afternoon?” Dash snorted as the girls headed down the hallway.
Sunset shrugged as she stopped in front of her locker. “Who knows. There’s always something up around here.” She began to shuffle her books into her bag, glancing around every now and again.
“What’s the matter, Darling?” Rarity asked, noticing her glances, “Looking for someone?”
“Yes, actually. And I’m a little nervous about it.” Sunset admitted, cramming things away at this point.
“Why?” AJ asked raising an eyebrow.
“You know why. She’s the new student, and everyone else might have told her how terrible I’ve been to them in the past… She was so excited this morning to be around me, but I haven’t really seen her since lunch.” She bit her lip, “I’m worried.”
“Ahhh, I’m sure you’re overreacting.” Dash said, leaning against the locker beside hers casually. “She sounded cool when you told us about her.”
“...Do you really think she’s going to join choir with me?” Fluttershy asked softly.
“You’ll have to ask her.” Sunset said, standing up and closing her locker. “Oh! Here she comes. Adagio!” Sunset waved over the girl, trying to hide the nervousness in her smile.
Adagio ran up, “Hey, Sunset! Who’re your friends?”
“WELCOME TO CHS!” Pinkie yelled in her face, grinning broadly, “I’m Pinkie Pie! Nice to meet you!”
Adagio took a step back, blinking.
“Apologies about her. Ah’m Applejack, and that there’s Fluttershy.”
“Rainbow Dash! The Captain of all the sports teams! Aww yeah!”
“And I’m Rarity. A pleasure to meet you, Miss Dazzle.
“Yes, nice to meet you all.” She gave the group a smile, before ignoring them completely and turning towards Sunset, “Sunset, are you doing anything this afternoon?”
Sunset blinked, “This afternoon? Oh, shoot. Sorry Adagio… I was going to watch the girls practice their new song.”
“Yeah, sor-”
Rarity kicked AJ’s boot discreetly, cutting her off, “No, no, it’s alright, Sunset! Go enjoy some time with your new friend! You can simply watch us any time. Right, girls?”
Dash was lost in dreamworld, drumming out a song with her fingers. She looked up when the group was addressed, “Huh? Oh! Yeah, yeah, no worries Sunster. We’ll catch up with you later.”
Sunset smiled at the group. “Thanks, guys.”
“Well? You heard them, come on!” Adagio grabbed Sunset’s hand with a grin, pulling her out of the school and leaving the group behind.
They went out into Canterlot, setting their sights on a diner off the beaten path. Adagio said that she and her family had been there a few times the past couple of days after they’d moved.
“It’s become one of my favorite places.” She said as she and Sunset went through the doors. They snagged a booth off in the corner, and sat across from each other.
“So… How was your first day?” Sunset asked, her hesitant grin returning.
Adagio shrugged as she looked down at the menu, “It was school. Hey, order whatever you want off of the menu, it’s on me.”
Sunset blinked down, “Whatever I want? You sure about that?”
“No worries, my family is boundlessly wealthy.”
Sunset stared at her in awe, “Seriously?!”
“What?” Adagio flashed her a grin, “I don’t look it?”
“I mean… No, not at all.” Sunset coughed into her fist.
Adagio laughed again, “Just don’t worry about it.” She waved a hand, “Eat what you’d like.”
“Thanks!” Sunset smiled. The two looked over their menus in silence for a moment, and placed their orders with the waitress who came by. After she left, slowly, Sunset’s smile fell from her face. Her eyebrows were furrowed, and her mouth pressed into a thin line. “Adagio?”
“Hmm?” The other girl looked up from her own menu as she was addressed, “Yes, Sunset?”
“Did… anyone told you what happened a few days ago? Or before that?”
“The Fall Formal?” Sunset’s blood went cold at just the name of her terrible mistake. Adagio blinked at her, “Yes. Why?”
“You know what happened, then?” Sunset sighed, crossing her arms and averting her eyes.
“I do.” She nodded, “And I don’t really care, if I’m honest.”
Sunset jolted back up, “Y-You don’t?!”
Adagio shrugged again, “Well, it didn’t happen to me, so what do I care? I’ve seen nothing of the Sunset they all knew. I only see the Sunset who ever so kindly greeted me earlier today. That’s the Sunset that matters.” She flashed a reassuring smile.
Sunset smiled back, “Thanks, Adagio. You’re like the only one in school who will actually give me a chance, these days.”
“Oh?” Adagio raised an eyebrow, “What about those other girls I saw you with earlier today? Aren’t they your friends?”
“Loosely.” Sunset let her feet swing from under the table, “They only hang around me because their other friend asked them to keep an eye on me.”
“Their other friend?” Adagio repeated, raising an eyebrow.
“Yeah.” Sunset rubbed the back of her neck, “She’s… out of town at the moment. Maybe you’ll get to meet her when she’s back.”
“Well, so are they really your friends?” Adagio asked, “Because you told me that no one else really understands you.”
“I don’t really know.” Sunset admitted, “They seem to like me, I guess, and they keep saying that they’ll give me a chance…”
“But do they?” Adagio asked, “Do they really give you that chance?”
Sunset frowned, looking away, “No, not really. They hold what I’ve done over my head. They won’t even let me into their band.” She leaned forward, resting her hands on her palms, elbows on the table. “I guess that’ll change with time.”
“Well, let’s stop fretting about it.” Adagio offered, “I wanted to talk about something with you, Sunset.”
“Sure.” Her smile returned, and she raised her head from her arms, “What’s up?”
“Principal Celestia said that you’re smart, right? Do you know anything about algebra?”
“Uhhh, yeah.” Sunset cocked an eyebrow, “Need some help with it?”
“Please.” Adagio returned a strained smile, “I really can’t do algebra to save my life. Is there anyway that we could meet up for a little tutoring session?”
“Sure. The library?” Sunset offered, “It should be nice and quiet there. Besides, a bit of a refresher on my part wouldn’t hurt.”
Adagio paused with a frown, “But wait, the library? Are you sure? It seems like you’re still really uncomfortable around all the other students.”
“...I mean, yeah.” Sunset rubbed the back of her neck somewhat bashfully, “Well then, what about your place?”
“Oh, we’d never get anything done there.” Adagio sighed, “My sisters are way too loud, even when they’re in their own rooms. Is your place free?”
“My place? Sure,” Sunset smiled, “Whatever you want.” Their food arrived, and the two ate it in relative silence. Chatter only continued between thoughtful bites. Not long after, Sunset headed out, leaving Adagio to finish up and pay.
“Go ahead and get a head start, I’ll catch up!” Adagio called behind her, in line to pay for their food. “Hopefully math won’t be too… rough~!”
Sunset didn’t know exactly what the pause meant, but she assumed that was a Maretonian thing.
---
The walk to Sunset’s home wasn’t all that difficult, even with the sun sinking so low on the horizon. Sunset’s apartment block was surprisingly nice, all things considered. It was a gated off community tucked away in the corner of West Canterlot. After Sunset let the two of them in, Adagio excused herself to the bathroom to change.
When she returned, Sunset had to pause as the changed girl revealed herself. Sunset’s jaw dropped. “A-Adagio?” She stuttered, “You, um, look different.”
Different was an understatement. Instead of the attire Sunset had known, Adagio was dressed in a royal purple leotard that left little to the imagination. Even with the stockings and small jacket, Adagio wasn’t exactly the definition of modest. The top of her small breasts were in full view, giving Sunset a perfect view of Dazzle’s cleavage, and the leotard was pressed so tightly to Adagio’s skin that it might as well not have been there. Sunset very nearly expected to see a camel toe if she let her eyes wander for too long.
Adagio smirked smugly, watching Sunset’s eyes trace her up and down, “Oh, well, you know… These are my weekend clothes. Is there a problem with that, Sunset~?” Adagio nearly purred, the sultry tone fully replenished in her voice.
“No, n-no, of course not.” Sunset gave a restrained smile, forcing her eyes up to the other woman’s face. As the two walked into the living room, Adagio stopped for a moment to close the front door behind them - as well as lock it tight. Afterwards, she splayed herself out on Sunset’s couch, stretching. “Ahhh, nice. I’m enjoying your decor, Sunset.”
Sunset cleared her throat, going into the kitchen to fetch a few drinks. When she came back out, Adagio had risen to sit up straight, at least, staring at her with lidded eyes.
Sunset set the drinks on the coffee table, trying to ignore the looks she was getting, “Thanks. Um, so, was it the homework or the lesson itself that was tripping you up?”
“Oh, yes, it’s mostly imaginary numbers and inequalities that are mixing me up. Care to elaborate for me, tutor~?” Adagio smirked, scooting far too close to Sunset as she sat on the couch.
“W-Well…” Sunset shifted uncomfortably, “With imaginary numbers, it’s just a placeholder for a number that can’t exist…”
Adagio wasn’t really listening, leaning into her and running her soft fingers down Sunset’s arms. Sunset shuddered lightly in reply, her back straightening as goosebumps ran down the length of her arm.
“Y-You’re r-really friendly today, A-Adagio…” Sunset laughed awkwardly, swallowing. This was already beyond strange, and clearly heading onwards. However, the sudden intimacy had taken her so off guard, she wasn’t entirely certain how to react.
Adagio’s lips nearly brushed Sunset’s ear as she whispered, “I think you know why, Sunset~” She giggled softly, “I’ve seen your eyes looking me over. You’re hungry for me, aren’t you Sunset?”
“I-I don’t know what you’re talking about.” Sunset shivered again as the hot breath tickled her ear, “W-We’re here to study, r-right?”
“Are we? Because I know you want to reach out and touch me.” She laughed, “Go on. I won’t blame you~” She reached out, tugging at Sunset’s earlobe with her teeth tenderly, breathing into Sunset’s ear more.
Sunset backpedaled, face burning now, “Ha ha… Adagio… Funny…” Her hands shook as she looked away, her breathing shallow. She swallowed again, “Wh-what about your math?”
“Who cares?” Adagio laughed confidently, “I know I don’t. I just needed an excuse to be with you.”
“...You don’t need an excuse.” Sunset mumbled, “You’ve been so nice to me these last few days, you know? I… We could hang out any time.” This just hadn’t been how she would’ve pictured such time being spent.
“Ohh~? So glad to know that you like me so much.” She traced her hand around the frame of Sunset’s face. “But, do you like me the way I do you?” She asked, nearly face to face with the other girl. Their lips brushed together teasingly, and Sunset leaned in for just a moment only to pull away.
“W-Well, I mean, you’re very attractive.” Sunset admitted, clearing her throat, “And, w-well, I g-guess-” Her stuttering was silenced by a well-manicured finger being held to her lips. What was happening? Sunset had never been this tongue tied around anyone. Why was this woman suddenly-?
Adagio’s hips swayed and Sunset’s thoughts halted in their tracks, “You said you wanted to hear me sing, didn’t you Sunset?” Sunset nodded after a moment longer, still silenced from behind Adagio’s hand. She wasn’t fighting back or complaining any longer, simply looking over the body of the siren with longing in her eyes.
“Haaaaa-aaaaahh~ Haaaa-aaaahh~” Adagio harmonized, bringing Sunset’s gaze back to meet her own as her hips swung to and fro in perfect rotation. Sunset was simply mesmerized by them, watching eagerly as Adagio’s hips swung round and round. It was effortless, smooth, and gorgeous. Adagio reached out, cupping Sunset’s chin in her hand as she sang, a seductive smile crossing her lips.
A glossy glaze drew over Sunset’s eyes as she stared into Adagio’s ruby pools, a slight green tinge to her pupils. Adagio nearly faltered in her song as it began to yield results. Normally, a green fog would form around the target, negative energy waiting to be absorbed. With Sunset though, wispy blue energy exited from just above the entranced girl’s bust, drawing into Adagio’s amulet. Pure dark magic. With the music and the fog fading, Sunset’s eyes cleared, but her body stayed glued in place.
Adagio smirked as she pressed Sunset down on the sofa, pinning her there, their breasts pressed together firmly, their nipples nearly rubbing through their clothes, “Well.” Her tone was purring, sensual, and oozing with thirst. “What are we waiting for?” She fluttered her lowered eyelids at the heavily stunned girl, who was clearly beyond words at the moment. She started to climb on top of Sunset, and the redhead could do nothing but be overcome by the siren. “Ooohh, tongue-tied, my tutor~? Well, I think I might know why, seeing as I’m such a naughty, naughty little student~”
Adagio smirked, forcing the two to lock lips. Sunset felt the siren grind her thighs all down her leg. She found herself being swept away by Adagio’s kiss, enjoying the cherry taste of Sunset’s lip gloss, and the soft texture of her skin. Adagio was surprised how hard Sunset had given herself into this with so little suggestion on her part. Poor thing must’ve been pent up beyond belief. The weak moans that escaped from Sunset’s lips only confirmed this, going limp and allowing Adagio to do as she pleased.
“Ooohh…” Sunset moaned softly as they pulled from the kiss, their bodies getting warmer and warmer as they ground together. Without warning, Adagio’s tongue began to explore the inside of Sunset’s mouth, tasting her in more detail. Sunset’s tongue followed suite, and the two wrestled for dominance. As they did so, Adagio’s hands began to slide Sunset’s skirt down from her hips, slipping it to her knees. She threw it and Sunset’s shoes to the floor, giving her left foot a good, long taste. Sunset jerked, crossing her legs quickly.
Then, Adagio took large heapings of Sunset’s toned flesh, both hands groping the skin with great effort. She massaged the cheeks aggressively, and Sunset let out a small gasp of pleasure at the touch. Adagio’s expectations were eagerly met on this front. A full day of getting eyefuls of that wonderful ass and it felt just as nice to the touch as it was to the eye.
Adagio rose to sit with Sunset again, the two pausing as they stared into each others eyes. Her hands brushed down Sunset’s sides, making Sunset shiver from the contact to such a sensitive area. This only intensified Adagio’s attention there, pulling Sunset closer as she used her nails to heighten the feeling.
“You’re… not bad.” Sunset panted weakly, feeling her words return to her for a moment. She shook, not able to contain the lust pent up inside her.
Adagio winked, “Oh I can promise that I’m far better than ‘not bad’, but you’re a little sloppy there, Sunny~”
Sunset laughed through a blushing smile, “Sh-shut up.”
Adagio smirked, squeezing Sunset’s left cheek again for good measure. “Come on, Sunset~ What do you say that we have a little… fun, you and I? Some real fun, rather than just a little cuddling on your couch. Wouldn’t you just love that?” She smirked, fluttering her eyelashes and running her hands over Sunset’s breasts.
Sunset let out a small grunt of agreement, her eyes unfocused, “Nnnhuh…”
Adagio pushed Sunset off of her, looking up to the loft where Sunset’s bed was. Making her way up, she swayed her hips again, letting Sunset get a good look at the jiggling masses that swung gleefully with each step, barely contained in the leotard.
Sunset’s gaze snapped to them as she gleefully checked them out, her eyes darting greedily over every inch of Adagio’s bottom half. As soon as they both reached the upper loft, Sunset was immediately pulled around Adagio and pushed backwards onto the bed. Adagio leaned in, using her teeth to pull Sunset’s panties off. Leaning back in she took in the strong smell of Sunset’s vagina, and her own lips began to moisten in anticipation.
Sunset spread her legs wide, giving the siren full view of her sex. Adagio took it in with pleasure, tearing away the rest of Sunset’s clothes until her prey lay before her, fully nude and now even more vulnerable to her advances.
Adagio pulled herself on top of Sunset again, running her tongue over each of Sunset’s breasts, earning soft moans from each of the girls, Sunset only spreading her legs further from the attention. Adagio’s own lingerie had already soaked themselves through, and the attention she was providing to each of Sunset’s hardened nipples wasn’t helping.
Sunset reached out, yanking Adagio’s jacket off of her shoulders and sliding her hands over Adagio’s lesser chest, her fingers shaking with immense pleasure after each stroke along the soft skin. Adagio was certain now. Sunset hadn’t received any proper attention in a long time. The siren grinned down at her prey. Such a thing only made it all that much more enjoyable. Sunset’s own slit was leaking at a steady rate, the wetness soaking the insides of her legs. Her vagina throbbed, contracting and relaxing at a rate akin to breathing.
Adagio obliged to stripping herself for Sunset, pulling the leotard off with practiced ease. Kicking off her boots as well, she did the same for her leggings. “Come on, Sunny~” Adagio purred again, “I helped you with yours, so won’t you be a dear and help with mine?” She asked, dragging her moist panties across Sunset’s chest until she was hovering right over Sunset’s face.
As asked, Sunset started to pull off Adagio’s panties with her teeth. As she got them to Adagio’s knees, though, the siren rose up again, scooting until Sunset’s face was covered by her folds.
“OOOOOHHHH!” Sunset’s moans were muffled by the siren’s vulva. Eagerly, Sunset plunged her tongue inside of Adagio, and it was the siren’s turn to let out a lewd groan of pleasure. Adagio panted, wasting no time to push her fingers inside of Sunset’s own folds. She went directly for the clitoris, finding that each of Sunset’s long sighs only made both of them wetter.
“AAAAHHHHHHHHHHHH~!” Adagio’s back arched as her own clit was found instead. Her juices covered Sunset’s face now, completely coating the other in a hot mess. She panted, her whole body laboring with each intake of air. Both ladies were beginning to grow weak with exertion, their bodies coated with sweat and still grinding on each other diligently. “Oooohhh, Suunseeet…” Adagio groaned as Sunset’s tongue still found room to drive even deeper inside of her.
“Mmmmnnnnng…” Sunset moaned back in response, unable to form words even if her mouth wasn’t blocked.
With one final, impassioned stroke to Sunset’s soft spot, the girl’s legs went stiff and she spewed wetness all over, drenching Adagio’s hand as well as the bed beneath them. Adagio pulled her hand out of Sunset and toward her own face. With the tip of her tongue, Adagio began to slowly, gleefully, run it down her fingers. She tasted every last drop of Sunset, sighing as she did so.
Now free of Sunset’s tongue, Adagio pulled herself to the edge of the bed, guiding her own tongue into Sunset’s vagina. Eager for the taste of Sunset, Adagio went to work cleaning her out. Her folds were just so delicious, and the feel of Sunset’s throbbing slit on her tongue was heavenly.
When she was done “helping” completely, she pulled away, and they both fell to the bed. Naked, hot, and heads clouded with lust, the two rolled over, exhausted and winding down from the exhilaration.
---
Adagio stretched as the cool covers slid from her still naked form. Dawn’s light peeked in from the downstairs window of Sunset’s apartment, showering the room in warm oranges and bright pinks. Adagio’s eyes traced over to the young woman who had so desperately enjoyed their time last night. Sunset too was still naked, the covers forming to her naked body like a coating on a chocolate. Adagio thought them both equally delicious, tracing her fingers along Sunset’s breasts again with a soft smile.
She rose, not attempting to cover herself in any way, and walked down into the living room. She hadn’t really gotten a glimpse of it earlier last night, but the place was charming and inviting despite its small size. Perhaps even like herself. ‘It’s perfect.’ Adagio smiled, running her fingernails over the leather of the couch, ‘I could get used to this place.’ She went into the kitchen, fixing herself and Sunset some breakfast, as only a good lover would.
She sat and ate at Sunset’s table, thinking over everything that had happened last night. She and Sunset had wonderful, hot sex. She had managed to use her influence on the other magic user without much trouble, just as she had used it in Equestria itself. More importantly, she had stolen the dark magic from inside of Sunset, and intended above all else to continue to steal it. And to continue having sex; that was a plus too.
As she ate, her attention turned to the heavy curtains, and she tore them open to let the light into the room, the colorful break of dawn painting her body as she looked out onto the street. A hooded figure caught her eye, simply jogging along with their head down. She fiddled with some sort of mechanical contraption, waving it around in the air.  Right before the apartment block, the figure stopped and threw off their hood.
A purple girl with glasses and long, dark blue hair caught her breath on the side of the apartment block’s security fences. In a stroke of luck, the girl looked at her surroundings rapidly before her eyes landed on Adagio. She froze, eyes wide and face bright pink as she glimpsed Adagio’s full, naked body in plain sight. With a smirk, Adagio locked eyes with the girl. The siren winked, motioning the girl to her with her index finger. She even did a nice little show for the poor, frazzled thing, showing off her body to its full potential.
The girl took a solitary step forward. She stumbled on her own feet, catching herself quickly. As if that misstep had brought the girl to her senses, she quickly gathered up the various mechanical bits and pieces she had put down earlier, and retreated as quickly as she had come. But though she had not reeled in her next catch, the experience had done something worse. It had given Adagio an idea.
Sunset stirred groggily, her head still clouded from last night’s roll. Looking beside her, she noticed that her partner was gone. Pulling herself up, Sunset at least had the dignity to pull her bathrobe on. After a good, long stretch, she went off to find Adagio.
She found the siren fishing through her bookshelf for something. Sunset approached wordlessly, walking over to see what Adagio was up to.
Seeing Sunset’s advance, Adagio turned around, showing her the copy of last year’s yearbook she currently had open to the “junior” page. “Sunset, dear. These friends of yours…” She trailed off, motioning to the rest of the five in Sunset’s group: Rainbow Dash, Applejack, Rarity, Fluttershy, and Pinkie Pie. “Would they possibly be interested in joining in our little… ‘tutoring club’?” As she spoke, Adagio’s mouth curled up into a seductive, mischievous smirk, a green glow returning to her eyes as she cupped Sunset’s chin. Her gaze shifted to the open window, “Because I think I’ve found our first member~”
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