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		Description

After seducing both Sunset Shimmer and this world's version of Twilight Sparkle, Adagio Dazzle tunes her attention to Canterlot High. Seeking out the girls with the most potent magic, she sets her sights on a Fashionista, a Farmer, and an Athlete.
Everyone has their weaknesses, and Adagio plans to exploit theirs to the fullest...
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		Chapter 1: Preparations and Perversions



"Oooohh geez, I'm gonna be late!" Twilight Sparkle panicked as she quickly rushed around her room, grabbing and packing up any papers, notes, and recordings that focused on her research regarding the strange anomalies and energy patterns that tended to occur around Canterlot High. Her pet dog, Spike, had to occasionally dart out of the way as she tried to pack up every last note that described the anomalies in any detail, anything that might have any influence or bearing on their investigation into the matter.
"Sorry, Spike!" Twilight said as she glanced over her shoulder, giving him an apologetic smile before turning her attention to the window. She could see the sun already drifting below the horizon, and dusk was fast approaching. "I gotta get moving."
"Now, Twilight. I'm sure your friends will understand if you're a little late." She heard her mother, Twilight Velvet, call out as she walked past her room carrying a laundry basket. "Besides, it's supposed to be a sleepover, right?" She added, watching her daughter rush around with a bit of amusement.
"Mom, you don't understand! She…" Twilight trailed off momentarily, catching herself before shaking her head. "I just… want to make a good impression with these girls…." She explained hesitantly with a nervous smile and a light lush on her cheeks, remembering her prior... "experiences" with the girls.
Velvet sighed, a forlorn smile coming to her lips as she put down the laundry basket and approached her daughter. "Sweetie, your father and I are so happy that you've finally made friends who're interested in the same things as you. Honestly, we were scared that you'd never come out of your shell…." she admitted, placing a comforting hand on Twilight's shoulder. "...but you shouldn't feel like you have to be perfect for them. I'm sure they'll enjoy your company regardless." She finished with a reassuring smile.
"...yeah, you're right," Twilight muttered as she looked down at her feet, unable to meet her mother's gaze. If only she knew what her new "friends" really had in store for her... and the rewards they promised her if she obeyed them…
"Alright, sweetie. Just don't stress yourself out, and you'll be fine." Velvet reassured her daughter, giving Twilight a gentle hug. "I'll see you tomorrow, okay?"
Twilight nodded, returning the hug before picking up her bookbags, one containing her notes and the other holding her phone, pajamas, and a few other items she'd felt would be good enough to sell the illusion of an innocent sleepover.
As Velvet turned to leave the room, she gave her daughter a coy smirk as she picked up the laundry basket. "And Twilight? Have fun with your little crush!" She giggled as she left the room.
Twilight didn't even turn around, her cheeks heating up once more. 'Oh, Mom... if only you knew...' She thought as she gave Spike an affectionate scratch behind the ears before heading out of her room and downstairs… only to pass by her father just before she reached the door. "Finally off on your date, eh Twi?"
"It's not a-," Twilight protested defensively as she turned around, only to quickly calm herself the moment she picked up on his teasing tone. "Seriously, Dad!? I'd expect this from Mom and maybe Shining, but not you!"
Her father simply chuckled and patted her on the back. "Sorry Twi, couldn't resist." He said with a wink, which his daughter managed to keep herself from smiling at. "Just making sure you don't get too distracted..." he added with a smile.
Twilight groaned as she rolled her eyes. Ever since her first "study session" with Adagio and Sunset, her parents had mistaken her blissed-out expression for one of pure infatuation, which quickly led to them deducing that she was crushing on someone. Granted, while she WAS head-over-heels for the two beauties, the last thing she needed was her parents prying into that aspect of her personal life.
"Look, you don't have to worry about that, Dad. We're gonna be studying, nothing less, nothing more." Twilight insisted in an attempt to dissuade him.
"No big deal, Twi. We all just get a little nervous the first time we meet someone important." Night continued, batting his eyes playfully. "I just know your mind's probably filled with all kinds of fluttery romantic ideas right now..."
"Daaaaad!" Twilight pouted in embarrassment as her father continued. "For the last time, this isn't that kind of slumber party!" She declared, frowning at her father's mischievous grin. "UGH! Leaving now!" she snapped as she rushed out the door.
She didn't know what was worse, her parents' antics... or the fact that they were kind of right…

After a while, Twilight shook off the aggravation of her parents' antics… and her thoughts were quickly plagued by memories of her first meeting with Adagio and Sunset. As she made her way down the street, Twilight couldn't help but shudder as she rubbed her legs together, a twinge of arousal sending shivers throughout her body as she bit her lip and recalled that first wondrous experience…
The sight of their curvaceous, flawless bodies…
...the feeling of their smooth skin against her own…
...their shimmering, enticing eyes…
...and most of all, Adagio's beautiful, alluring voice…
Twilight blushed as she recalled the shiver she'd felt the moment Adagio embraced her, pleasured her, and ravaged her in ways she'd only dreamed of…
'Just touching myself is nothing compared to that...' She thought with a content sigh, a blissful smile spreading across her lips as she imagined what Adagio and Sunset may have planned for her… and felt her loins tingling with lust at the prospect of what would surely be a night to remember.
Twilight could only shudder in anticipation as she continued to Sunset's apartment…

'Deep breaths, Twilight... deep breaths...' Twilight mentally repeated as she approached the door, her heart beating faster by the moment as she slowly raised her shaking hand and gently knocked.
Her face lit up with pure joy as the door opened, revealing Adagio Dazzle in all her glory, clad in nothing but a red and yellow bathrobe obviously belonging to Sunset. Despite the size difference, however, it hugged around nearly every inch of her curvaceous figure and left very little to the imagination.
"Twilight! Good to see you finally made it!" Adagio smiled, giving the girl's cheek a gentle caress.
'Oh, Mistress…' Twilight thought as a familiar haze of bliss engulfed her mind. Sighing, she unconsciously nuzzled against Adagio's palm and happily gazed up at her gorgeous, serene face. The girl's eyes were quickly engulfed in a lime green aura as her pupils dilated, followed by all the tension in her body slowly melting away.
"Awww, did you miss me that much~?" Adagio cooed, still stroking Twilight's cheek.
Snapping out of her trace, Twilight's face turned beet red at her actions and she immediately pulled back. "O-Oh! I'm s-s-sorry! I just-you were-I… I-I…" She stammered in embarrassment, unable to form a coherent response.
"Well, Twi-Twi? Are you gonna come in or keep undressing me with your mind~?" Adagio giggled as she gestured for the girl to enter, casually rolling her shoulders to let her bathrobe partly slip off, teasing Twilight with a tantalizing view of her ample breasts, her nipples now barely concealed behind her bathrobe. "I assure you, you'll get the chance to see more of my body soon enough~."
Twilight blushed even redder as she timidly stepped through the doorway. Adagio simply laughed as she locked the door and draped her right arm over Twilight's shoulder. "So, did you bring over all of your research?" The Siren asked seductively, her lips gently caressing the girl's cheeks as she leaned in close.
"U-Uhm... y-yes, I brought it all... every last-ooooh!" Twilight shuddered, her breath quickening as Adagio slowly moved her lips down the girl's cheek and to her neck, gently suckling on her delicious skin. "Ah... Adagio... I... I-I... hahaha, yes..." Twilight giggled with nervous excitement, her heart racing at the feeling of the Siren's lips against her neck.
"Such an obedient thrall~" Adagio whispered in a sultry, sensual tone before abruptly pulling back. "I knew you wouldn't disappoint me~"
Twilight immediately felt a sense of emptiness and longing as the Siren ceased her erotic advances, leaving her shuddering in place as Adagio picked up her bag and made her way to the living room. "W-Wait, I-I..." She began but was cut off by another familiar voice.
"You weren't thinking about starting without me, were you?" Sunset called out from the living room. Twilight felt a rush of excitement as she ceased her pleas and quickly followed her mistress into the living room… where she was treated to the sight of Sunset Shimmer lounging on the couch, completely naked. "Like what you see?" Sunset purred with a sly grin as she raised her left leg, giving the girl a nice view of her glistening slit.
Twilight's cheeks burned with a combination of embarrassment and lust as she as her eyes roamed over Sunset's beautiful body. "I uh, well… I-I-I, y-you… whoah…" She stammered, unconsciously licking her lips as her mind almost completely shut down.
"I assume you made sure to keep the major details of our little get-together a secret from your parents… right?" Adagio asked from behind Twilight as she wrapped her arms around the girl's waist.
"Y-Yeah... they both think it's just a sleepover..." Twilight muttered, the hairs on her neck rising as she felt the woman's breasts pressing against her back.
"Good girl~" Adagio whispered as she turned the shivering girl around and pulled her into a more intimate embrace, her left hand slowly pulling the bag out of Twilight's grip as she ran her hand through the girl's hair. "Now, here's the first part of your reward~" She cooed before kissing her right on the lips. Twilight froze in shock before relaxing into the Siren's embrace, the woman's tongue forcing its way between her lips as Adagio kissed her with a fiery passion, her right hand caressing the girl's rear as her left casually tossed the bag onto the table and reached under Twilight's skirt. "Ah, no panties, just as I requested." The Siren mused in amusement as she slowly brushed her fingers along the girl's pulsing womanhood, tracing along her outer lips.
"Ah! A-A-Adagio-ooohh~!" Twilight moaned, panting heavily as Adagio's fingers slowly rubbed her labia. "Ah… Adagio… pluh… please... m-more... please!" She begged as she felt the Siren's fingers move ever so slightly in and out of her quivering womanhood. "A-Ah! Y-Yes!! Yes!!" She cried out in ecstasy as the Siren's other hand began gently stroking her breasts… only for Sunset to wrap her arms around her from behind, pulling her away from the Siren. "W-Wait! I-"
"Now, now, Twi… Adagio has a few things to take care of before she can really get involved…." Sunset explained as she turned Twilight around and laid back on the couch.
"But first… I think you should help Sunset get into the mood~" Adagio commanded as she sat beside the table. "Now then, strip for us~"
Her heart beating rapidly, Twilight swiftly undressed with little to no hesitation, not even bothering to make a spectacle of her actions or put on a show for them (although she would've if they'd requested it). Instead, she hastily kicked off her shoes, pulled off her socks, and pulled down her skirt, tossing them off to the side. Twilight then pulled off her jacket and yanked her shirt over her head just as quickly, revealing she wasn't wearing a bra either.
"Now we're talking!" Sunset cheered as she watched Twilight's rather ample cleavage spring free." Take it all off, girl!"
Adagio, in turn, licked her lips at the sight of her thrall's perky and youthful breasts. She couldn't help but feel a sense of pride in how effective her spell had been. "Quite eager for your reward, aren't you?" The Siren purred as Twilight tossed both articles of clothing to the corner. Satisfied, Adagio turned her attention to Sunset and snapped her fingers. "Sunset, be a dear and entertain our guest, I'll join you soon~" Adagio promised as she casually turned her attention to the bag containing all of Twilight's research.
Before Twilight could reply, Sunset grabbed her by the shoulders, threw her onto the couch, and forced her legs open, revealing the girl's womanhood to Sunset's lustful gaze, her loins already wet with anticipation. "Oooh, I've missed you~" The girl cooed, her eyes filled with hunger and desire as she spread the girl's labia with her fingers. "And now for your reward~" She smirked before clamping her mouth around Twilight's pussy enthusiastically and began gently yet eagerly stroking Twilight's wet slit with her tongue while brushing her upper lip against the clit. "Mmmm, it's been too long… I missed the taste of you…."
"A-Ahhhh… ooh yeah~" Twilight moaned as she embraced the sensuous reward she'd been craving, spreading her legs as wide as possible to allow Sunset easier access. The girl's hips started shuddering as she felt Sunset pushing her tongue between her labia deeper into her throbbing womanhood, eagerly lapping up her fluids. "S-S-Soooo goo-Ahhhaa!" She gasped, her eyes rolling back into her head as she slowly lost all control of her body, her hips sporadically thrusting her pussy up against the girl's ravenous mouth.
"Mmm, yes… there's the expression I've been waiting to see~" Sunset purred, gazing up at Twilight from between her with half-lidded eyes and an expression of pure lust. "So eager for pleasure, so desperate to climax… and practically drowning in ecstasy~" Sunset cooed, flicking her sensitive clit and tracing circles around her slit before thrusting her tongue in and out of Twilight's womanhood, relentlessly tongue-fucking the girl.
"Suh… S-Sunset, you're-oooh hoo!!" Twilight gasped, hips writhing and twitching in pleasure as Sunset pushed her tongue further and further into her womanhood, tracing it around her vaginal walls in tantalizing motions. "Hah! Hah! Ah-hah!!"
Leaving the two girls to indulge in their carnal desires, Adagio opened the folder containing some of Twilight's research and placed it next to Sunset's Canterlot High Yearbook. The recorded pulses of magic matched up perfectly with the events Sunset had described to her, but more importantly, the strength of each magic pulse seemed to differ depending on which of the six girls she focused on.
'Hmmm… according to these readings, and the events that occurred afterward, it would be best to target the girls with the most potent amounts of magic within their bodies….' The Siren mentally mused to herself, her mind already planning various scenarios to seduce the girls and keep them wrapped around her finger just like she did with Sunset.
After a few moments of thinking… and enjoying the sound of Twilight's orgasmic moans, Adagio picked up Rarity's picture. The woman was a fashionista, a lady with no doubt a fine appreciation for the human form. Someone like her would naturally have an eye for the finer details and distinct aspects of her line of work. 'I'll have to deal with her first. If only to make sure she doesn't wise up and disrupt my plans early on…' Adagio thought as she pulled out a small pen and circled her image first.
Her eyes then wandered over to a photo of Applejack. The Farmer was a workaholic, there was no doubt about that, and from what Sunset had told her, she apparently had a bad habit of pushing herself a bit too far at times. 'That could actually be quite useful. An exhausted mind and body are much easier to entice with the temptation of submission….' The Siren smirked, circling Applejack's image before reviewing the notes again and focusing on her final target; Rainbow Dash.
The girl was like Applejack in many ways but possibly even more stubborn. She was an overachiever at heart and rarely boasted what she couldn't back up. However, her ego regarding challenges was a deciding factor in Adagio's choice. 'That dedication could be crucial if applied with the right circumstance… all I have to do is make sure she thinks in control of the situation…' Licking her lips seductively, the Siren circled Rainbow Dash's photo last before turning her attention to the remaining girls; Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy.
From what Sunset had told her, Fluttershy was extremely timid, not to mention very innocent and naive to the very concept of carnal desires… the poor thing would probably pass out if someone so much as flirted with her. On the other hand, Pinkie Pie was the personification of a sugar rush that never ended; personality-wise, the hyperactive girl had a rather uncanny similarity to Sonata Dusk…
As Adagio mused over how to deal with them, a sudden vibration from her smartphone got her attention. "Speak of the devil…" She chuckled as she picked it up and opened the text chat she'd set up for herself, Aria, and Sonata.
[Sonata: Heeeey 'Dagi~!]
[Adagio: Ladies, I take it you're both enjoying your new pet?]
[Aria: Meh, Trixie's fun to toy with when she ain't referring to herself in the third person.]
[Sonata: Fun for YOU, maybe! You barely share her with me! 'Dagi, make her share!]
[Aria: Maybe I would if you did more with her than just have her make you tacos non-stop! Seriously Adagio, the most erotic thing she's done with Trixie is eat off her naked body!]
Rolling her eyes, Adagio quickly snapped two photos of Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie and sent them to the feuding Sirens before adding another message:
[Adagio: Both of you calm down. I've already set my sights on a few girls who would be perfect thralls for you both. They even have plenty of magic for you to absorb and would make for some entertaining playthings.]
[Sonata: Oooo! The pink one looks so cute and plump! I called dibs!]
[Aria: Not bad. The yellow one looks like she'd be fun to break in.]
[Adagio: just be sure to keep whatever you do to them out of the public eye until you have enough magic.]
[Aria: Like you even need to tell us… well, Sonata, I understand.]
[Sonata: HEY!!!]
"Y-Y-Yes! Ooohhh F-F-FUUUCK, yeah!!"
Before she could send another text, Adagio was distracted by the sound of Twilight screaming in pure ecstasy.
[Adagio: Look, I'll send them your way when I have the more strong-willed ones under my control. Just be patient.]
After sending that last text, Adagio casually put her phone on Airplane Mode and turned her attention to the erotic spectacle on the couch. Her lavender-skinned thrall had wrapped her legs around Sunset's back and placed both hands on the woman's head, encouragingly forcing Sunset deeper into her crotch. Sunset, in turn, had wrapped her arms around Twilight's back and started rolling her tongue in circles around the outer pussy lips. "C-Come on, Sunset, lick deeper, faster! Sh-Show me what that tongue can do!!"
The Siren couldn't help but chuckle as she got up to join them, unbuttoning the rest of her bathrobe and tossing it to the side as she sauntered over to them with a seductive swing to her hips. "Hope you aren't enjoying yourself too much without me~" She cooed as she sat down next to Twilight, draping her arm over the girl's shoulder and whispering into her ear. "After all, you deserve to enjoy the full extent of your reward~."
Twilight could only shudder in orgasmic bliss as she felt Adagio's tongue trailing up her earlobe, her mind too blissed out to form a coherent response.
'Th-Thank you… mistress…'
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		Chapter 2: Flustered Fashionista



Adagio Dazzle let out a tired yawn as she woke up, rubbing her eyes as glanced at the half-closed window to her left. Realizing that the sun had already risen, she lifted herself off the pillow and attempted to stretch, only to realize someone was holding on to her right arm. Shifting her gaze to her right, the Siren couldn't help but smile as her eyes fell upon Twilight Sparkle, still fast asleep and her hair a wild mess after last night's non-stop threeway. 
"Wakey-wakey, sweet thing~"
"Mmm, nooo… five more minutes…" Twilight mumbled, a cute moan escaping her lips as she cuddled up to her mistress, refusing to part with her source of comfort.
"Now now, Twily, we've got a long day ahead." The Siren chuckled as she pulled her arm free, her new thrall pouting as she was forced to wake up.
"Morning girls, hope you had fun last night~" Sunset smiled as she exited the shower, making her way to the window as she tore open the blinds. "You should come take a look outside, it's such a lovely view~"
"I'm loving the view from here just fine~" The Siren purred as she eyed Sunset's ass, licking her lips perversely as Twilight let out another yawn.
"Hmmm…? What view…?" Twilight asked absent-mindedly as she rubbed her eyes and glanced in the same direction as Adagio, reaching for her glasses on the nearby nightstand… and her cheeks immediately flushed red the moment she caught sight of Sunset's extraordinary body. 
"O-Ohhh my wow!!" She stammered in embarrassment and she covered her eyes and turned away, which the Siren couldn't help but find somewhat adorable. "S-Sunset, put something on before-mmmph!?" The girl began, only for Adagio to cup her chin and silence her with a deep kiss, muffled yet timid moans escaping Twilight's lips as the Siren gleefully grabbed her oh-so squeezable boobs.
Giggling, Sunset leaned against the window, not caring what onlookers might spot her, even pressing her butt right up against the glass. "So, you finally decide who you're going after first?"
The Siren held up a finger to momentarily silence Sunset, continuously making out with Twilight for a few seconds before finally pulling away, a strand of saliva being all that connected their lips while Twilight sat there with a blissed-out smile on her face.
"Well, after some careful thinking, I decided that Rarity would be the best option." Adagio began as she pushed her thrall onto her back, giving her erect nipples a playful pinch before climbing on top of her, never breaking eye contact. "She's a fashionista, if there's anything I know from my…experiences with their lot, it's that they have an eye for distinct details…" she paused for a moment, leaning in to give Twilight a playful kiss on the neck, earning another cute moan from her lavender-skinned thrall. "As such, someone like her might wise up to my plans early on if not dealt with swiftly."
Admittedly that was part of the reason, but Adagio had to admit that flawless alabaster skin, purple hair and those sapphire like eyes. Rarity was like a beautiful polished jewel she wanted for her growing collection. 
"Fair point…" Sunset mused, momentarily having her left hand wandering down between her legs, before regaining her senses and walking over to put on a nearby t-shirt.
The sight made Adagio smile. True enough she enjoyed having Sunset at her beck and call for all manner of debauchery, but the fact she still had a surprising level of self control also made her quite enticing and invaluable. Having had to deal with her sisters who didn’t know the meaning of restraint for so long, it really was a breath of fresh air.
Still Sunset did keep watching the pair go at it and licked her lips as she took a seat at her nearby desk, picking up the photo with Adagio’s primary targets.
“Rarity acts mature and in control, but she’s always the first one to crack under almost any kind of pressure. So getting her shouldn’t be too difficult compared to AJ and Dash.” Her eyes quickly drifted to the remaining members of the group Adagio had left out. “But what about Pinkie Pie and Fluttershy?”
"Eh, Sonata and Aria can have them.” Adagio said before taking a moment to suck on one of Twilight’s breasts, sending the poor girl into another spasm. “They've been pestering me for some new pets after I gave them Trixie. And despite how we may act from time to time, they are still my sisters. I wouldn’t leave them high and dry after everything we’ve been through." 
The Siren turned her attention back to Twilight, shoving her back flat onto the bed before straddling Twilight, making sure her rear was positioned right above the girl's blushing face. "Take a deep breath sweetie~" She whispered to her thrall before lowering her butt right onto Twilight's face. The lavender-skinned girl shuddered with glee as her face was sandwiched between her Mistress' asscheeks, a muffled moan being the only nation that she had heated her Mistress' warning. "And afterwards, we'll focus on Applejack and Rainbow Dash next."
Sunset shuddered a little at the display, before distracting herself by leaning over to pick up a pair of panties, making sure to give Adagio a nice look at her ass as she quickly pulled them up. “So, how are you gonna deal with her? Rarity might be a bit dramatic, but like you said, she’s got quite an eye for details and will notice something’s up if you’re not careful.”
"Hmmm…" Adagio thought for a moment as she started grinding her rear against the helpless girl's face, rubbing it up and down in a teasing motion while Twilight giggled bashfully. "Just let her know she'll have a new 'client' this afternoon, then I'll handle the rest."
Sunset smirked, already picturing the scenario in her mind as she sauntered over to Adagio, the only other sound being Twilight’s furious licking. “Easy enough, so I’m about to make some breakfast, feel free to take your time. Got any requests?”
Adagio quickly grabbed Sunset’s shirt and pulled her into a deep, soul burning kiss, one of her hands pulling up Sunset’s shirt causing her bare breasts to connect with Adagio’s.
The siren then pushed Sunset back, leaving her in a daze. “Some eggs just the way I like you, sunny side up.”
Still a little hazy, Sunset walked down the stairs to the kitchen, not bothering to put her shirt down while Adagio turned her attention to Twilight, leaning forward and spreading her legs wide, hungrily glancing at the girl’s glistening nether lips, salivating at adding the next girl to her growing collection. 

Later that day, as the sun began to set over the horizon, an uptown establishment known as was preparing to close down for the evening.
"...and be as thorough as possible, Coco!" Rarity called out as a young girl with short blue hair made her way downstairs, pen and clipboard in hand.
"No problem Miss Rarity." Coco Pommel replied as she casually entered the plus-sized closet, looking around in awe, it never ceased to amaze her how someone like Rarity could find time to make all of these beautiful suits, dresses, and various other unique outfits while still managing school work and Carousel Boutique.
It made her all the more ecstatic that she had taken her on as an apprentice…
"Aaahhh… hhaahhh~"
Suddenly, Coco's ears perked up as a rather faint, yet unquestionably beautiful sound echoed throughout the room, the sound of someone… singing… suddenly a wave of relaxation spread through her body, the pupils of her eyes dilating as a green tint enveloped the sclera.
"Ooohhhoo… haaahh~"
Coco's arms slowly went limp, her grip on the pen and clipboard loosening until they clattered to the floor. It didn't bother her in the slightest however, as her mind felt a sense of yearning… a compulsion to find the source of that beautiful sound…
"Hhmmm… ooohh-hooo~"
As the sensual melody gradually ensnared her mind, Coco found herself slowly turning around… and standing in the doorway was none other than Adagio Dazzle herself, the gem on her necklace glowing and she hummed an alluring tune. Giving Coco a seductive grin, the Siren casually approached the entranced girl, seductively swaying her hips in a pendulum like motion.
Coco could only gaze at the beautiful woman before her, her lips curling up into a blissful smile and she let out a euphoric sigh, completely unaware of this woman's intent, yet not caring as long as she got to hear that beautiful song.
Adagio couldn't help but chuckle as the entranced girl approached her. Part of her was tempted to toy with this girl just a little longer, but she held herself back, her main target was upstairs after all. Another girl to direct towards Sonata or Aria perhaps. 
"Well hello there sweetie, you look a little tired." She could, her tone when a false concern as she reached out to caress Coco's left cheek.
The moment the girl felt a hand against her skin, her entire body was engulfed in what could only be described as a euphoric wave of bliss. It was as if she had been wrapped in a nice warm blanket that she never wanted to leave. "Mmm… yes, s-so… so tired…" She replied, another sigh escaping her lips as her eyes fluttered closed and she instinctively leaned into the palm of the Siren's hand. 
"Well then, why don't you just relax and take the rest of the day off?" Adagio suggested, playfully running her hand through the girl's hair. 
Adagio finished up by pulling the young assistant into a deep kiss, her tongue vigorously looping around inside the girls’ mouth, Adagio’s hands snaking under her skirt, pushing her panties down enough to get a nice grip of her ass before finally letting go and pushing back.
"And while you're at it, lock the door and make sure it looks like the store is closed from the outside, understood?"
Without a word, Coco nodded obediently, not daring to move until the beautiful woman stopped stroking her hair. The moment she could no longer feel her soft, enticing caress, Coco slowly walked around Adagio made her way through the Boutique and towards the door, changing the sign from 'Open' to 'Closed' while turning off a few of the lights at the front to sell the illusion. After which she stumbled out the door, her purse loosely hanging off her shoulder as she strolled down the street, completely oblivious to the fact that not only was her underwear pushed down to where it left her rear exposed, but also that she'd left her friend alone with a stranger…
"Good girl…" Adagio smirked, licking her lips and she made her way upstairs, a plan already formulating in her mind on how she wanted to seduce this woman… and now she had plenty of time to work her magic…

"Stitch by stitch, stitching it together~" Rarity sang to herself as she continued sketching out her latest design, her mind completely in the zone as she focused on the finer details. The fashionista reached up to adjust her glasses as she continued to stare at the sketch, her attention glued to her work as her mind went over various tweaks and changes she might have to make for the overall design.
She was so focused, she almost didn’t register the light humming coming from the hallway, until…
"Excuse me? Hello?" A new voice called out , snapping Rarity out of her thoughts. Turning around, she saw a young woman standing in the doorway… and said woman was quite the sight to behold…
…her smooth yellow skin…
…that mass of fluffy orange hair…
…and her attire… well, while leather jackets weren’t really Rarity’s style, this lady somehow made it work in her eyes. Not to mention her crop top which drew attention to her perky breasts and her surprisingly tight jean shorts that emphasized her curvaceous hips… combined with her wrist-length gloves, fishnet stockings that hugged her thighs, and high-heel shoes seemed to tie it all together in the best way possible.
And her face… there was something… familiar about it…
Rarity almost felt her cheeks heating up as she realized she’d been gazing at the woman for longer than she'd  intended to before snapping out of her stupor. " Oh! Um, w-welcome to Carousel Boutique! I'm sorry, but if you're looking to purchase something, you'll need to wait downstairs..."
"Oh, really? Because Coco said you'd be waiting for me upstairs..." Adagio explained, shifting to a more innocent tone as she entered the room. "Although she seemed a little under the weather when she left..."
The fashionista blinked upon hearing this, it felt so... unlike Coco to just leave before closing hours. At least, not without telling her first.
"Anyway, my name is Adagio. I'm here for my measurements..." The lady asked as she curiously glanced around the workroom. While a bit cluttered for her tastes, Adagio had to admire the amount of organization the fashionista had put into the overall layout; the various materials and supplies, several mannequins adorned with rather unique outfits, and there was even a small display stage positioned in front of three mirrors.
'That'll do nicely.' The Siren thought before turning back to Rarity. "Sunset did tell you I'd be stopping by, right?"
Upon hearing the woman's name, the fashionista snapped out her thoughts and realized this woman was none other than Sunset's girlfriend, the very person her friend had brought up in conversation on multiple occasions after apparently giving the girl a tour of their school several months prior, although this was her first time meeting her in person. And she did recall Sunset bringing the subject up the other day during lunch, although she'd expected her to show up a little earlier. "Oh! Yes, she did. Just come over here and I'll get a few things ready..." She began, gesturing to the display stage as she opened one of the drawers and pulled out some measuring tape. "There's a sliding curtain on the right if you need some privacy before-"
However as she turned around, she froze in place as her cheeks heated up. Adagio had already begun undressing without so much as touching the curtain. Rarity almost dropped the measuring tape as she watched the woman, having already slid her jacket off, as well as removed her gloves, shoes, and stockings before she started casually pulling off her crop top, exposing more of her voluptuous figure to the fashionista. Her bra was barely able to contain her breasts, which looked like they could bring loose at any given moment, Adagio then wasted no time pulling down her jean shorts, revealing the tight lavender thong she was wearing underneath. Her rear was completely and utterly on display in a way Rarity had never seen before, her body completely exposed as she continued to strip.
"U-uh..." Rarity stuttered. She was clearly aware of how much the woman was showing off, yet she couldn't quite bring herself to look away. This is the woman Sunset was dating!? How did she land such a beauty!? "Uhm... well, uh, hm... what-"
"Is something wrong?" Adagio asked innocently as she eased the straps of her bra off her shoulders, letting her perky breasts spring free. "You look a little... flustered." She exclaimed with a barely hidden smirk, pretending she hadn't noticed the supposedly refined fashionista unconsciously ogling her.
Rarity immediately snapped out of her trance, realizing that she was doing something quite uncouth and finally averting her gaze. "Um, n-no it's just… y-you didn't have to remove your… y-your bra."
"Oh, I just find it less... confining and restrictive..." Adagio explained, tossing her bra to the side. Rarity couldn't help but feel a twinge of jealousy as she watched Adagio slip her thumbs under the straps of her thong and slowly pulled them down, revealing her wide, perfectly round hips. "It just feels more... liberating to expose yourself, wouldn't you agree?" She asked, humming a tune to herself as her thong fell to her feet and she casually kicked them away.
Rarity shook her head, trying to clear her mind of any... unprofessional thoughts that might have come up. 'She is a client! And more importantly, Sunset's girlfriend!' She mentally reprimanded herself as she approached the woman, deciding to focus on measuring her legs first. "S-S-So... um, how exactly did you and Sunset get together?" She asked, trying to bury her lingering thoughts with small talk.
Adagio smirked, her tone becoming a bit less coy. "Well, after she showed me around the school, I asked her to tutor me in math." She said, giving a mostly true retelling of events, though paying more attention to her prey as the girl tried to keep a calm composure. "We started chatting and really hit it off!"
"I-I see..." Rarity uttered quietly as she continued to wrap the tape around Adagio's leg, making sure she was focused on her client's body and not... she shook her head again and quickly got back to talking. "From the way she described you, it seemed like you two had gotten rather…close in a fairly short space of time."
"You could say that. We've become... really attached as of late..." She admitted, holding back a chuckle at the hidden meaning as Rarity moved up to her waist. "She tells me all about her hobbies and her family, her friends, all that stuff." The Siren then took a moment to raise her arms for the fashionista, giving her a better look at her breasts as they jiggled back and forth. "And, more importantly... she's gotten me to... loosen up a little."
Rarity bit her lip, trying her best to remain composed, while Sunset had mentioned that they'd been dating, she hadn't expected their relationship to become so… serious and physical. 'But then again… with a body like that, why wouldn't she?' She thought as her eyes wandered to the Siren's breasts, before darting back to the part of her body she was measuring, desperately trying to suppress her desires. 
Though Rarity had typically kept her interests strictly towards the opposite sex, once or twice she’d admit she’d entertained the idea of swinging for the other team. And right now, that suggestion was becoming more and more tantalizing to her.
"I can see that... b-but don't you think you're being a little... too loose?" She inquired as she stood up, shifting her focus to a different part of her client's beautiful body. "I don't mean to judge, I just... I-I feel like you would be more comfortable if you weren't completely-."
"Nude?" The Siren finished for her, turning to face the fashionista and causing her blush to spread across her cheeks. "I didn't realize you were so... focused on my figure in that way." She teased before casually leaning forwards, proudly presenting her enticing mammaries to Rarity's stunned eyes.
"Th-That's not what I meant at all!" Rarity stammered in embarrassment, though still unable to tear her gaze away from her client's body… or ignore the warmth spreading through her chest. "I just, um, didn't realize you-"
"Mm... no worries. I'm only teasing." Adagio giggled as she distanced herself from the fashionista, giving her breasts a tantalizing jiggle just to tease her a little more. "But really, you're looking a little confined yourself… a little… hot, even~"
"Mmm… w-well um, sure… I-I guess..." Rarity unconsciously replied, trying to continue her allegedly lighthearted conversation with her client, completely unaware that the Siren's seductive voice was lulling her into a trance. "N-Now that you… mention it, I-I do feel a bit… heated…" She grunted as she took a step back, her hands slowly reaching up to her shirt and clumsily unbuttoning from the top, only to stop part way through as she closed her eyes and massaged her temples.
"Ooohh you poor thing, this is why you shouldn't restrict yourself like this…" Adagio said with a condescending smile, taking advantage of the momentary distraction, the Siren leaned forward and reached out to Rarity's shirt. Carefully, she then trailed a path down the girl's chest and in-between her breasts with her finger, flicking the buttons loose one by one, not stopping until she reached her bellybutton. "It's such a shame you feel the need to restrict a beautiful body such as yours…" Adagio grinned as she watched her victim struggling to regain her senses.
Rarity, while somewhat disoriented, felt a sudden sense of relief from the bizarre straining sensation that had left her unable to focus. But now, she felt refreshed… wonderful even. It was almost as if she-
"Oh my goodness! I-I'm so sorry!" Rarity stammered nervously as she grabbed the dropped measuring tape and took a few steps back, her eyes still fixated on Adagio's gorgeous body. "I-I don't know what came over me!" 
"Oh relax, it's nothing I haven't seen before…" The Siren held back a chuckle as she watched the way her prey squirmed. "If anything, you should show it off a little more. Wouldn't you agree?" The Siren cooed, her tone becoming slightly enticing and a bit more commanding. "You can't be scared to show a little skin after all…and I must say your skin is quite a sight."
While she hadn't noticed it, the fashionista had started unconsciously rolling her shoulders, allowing her shirt to slip down her arms and onto the floor as she backed away. "B-But I… I mean… y-you're… you need to…" Rarity murmured in a daze, the Siren's words sounding more rational as she kept. After all, she thought, if this woman was brave enough to expose her stunning stature like this, it must not be such a taboo action as she previously thought. Even as she felt her cheeks flush with blush, Rarity felt her body relax as the Siren's words slowly started sinking in. "I... I suppose... so...? It would be… nice to… to…"
Seemingly ignoring or forgetting her shirt on the floor, as well as remaining completely oblivious to how forward Adagio had gotten by undoing her buttons, Rarity quickly went back to taking the woman's measurements, now focusing on her arms… and trying to ignore how close she was. "S-So… are you staying here alone or-?"
"Actually I moved in with Sunset a while back. A refreshing change of pace after living with my sisters for so long." Adagio replied, as she shifted her focus to a different part of her soon-to-be thrall's beautiful body, her eyes wandering from her large breasts down to the girl's bare stomach and then to the waistband of her skirt. "Aria and Sonata can be a bit of a pain sometimes, even if I love them to death…"
"Yes… my little sister tends to be a… a handful…" The fashionista paused while measuring Adagio's arms, unable to finish her sentence as a sudden feeling of warmth now erupting from her… her cheeks lit up once more as her legs quickly started to shake. "...especially while… c-crusading with her… friends…" The fashionista tried to clear her mind once more, but her choice of position greatly hindered that effort, with the mirrors behind her client giving her a rather generous view of any parts of the woman's body that may have been obscured.
"Hmmm? Still feeling a tad… confined, are we?" Adagio cooed as she reached out  to caress the girl's cheek, watching as her prey became more drowsy and docile. "It's like I said, sweet thing, you shouldn't be scared to show some skin… or rather, all of it."
As her body relaxed her grip on the measuring tape loosened until it slipped from her fingers and fell to the floor, Rarity paid it no mind as she leaned forward, the pupils of her eyes dilated as she stared at the Siren in lustful wonder.
"You understand, don't you?" Adagio whispered, stroking her cheek lovingly, watching as, just like Coco before her, a green tint enveloped the sclera of Rarity's eyes, signifying how far she had fallen under the Siren's spell, her mind slowly shutting down to the point where Adagio was all she could focus, her eyes drinking up every aspect of her alluring body. "Of course you do, a beautiful woman such as yourself knows that a body like this is a treasure that deserves to be enjoyed."
Rarity felt her heart skip a beat as she was praised by the attractive Siren, her body swaying from side to side a little spell took its toll on her mind. And despite all that Rarity's movements remained elegant as she unclipped her skirt and let it join her shirt on the floor, the poor girl could barely think on her own by this point, her mind now nothing more than putty and the Siren's hands as she molded once proud and refined fashionista to her liking.
"And naturally, that proves that you know why you should… why you need to shed your inhibitions~" Adagio added, licking her lips seductively. "After all, who wouldn't want to bask in your radiant beauty?"
The fashionista nodded dumbly, such shameless exhibitionism… it all felt… right somehow…
To anyone who knew Rarity, it would be very strange to see her like this, but the Siren couldn't help but feel a sense of pride welling up as she watched the fashionista stripping before her, now completely infatuated with her.
"Although… if I didn't know any better, I'd say you’ve just fallen head over heels for me~" Adagio chuckled as she started shifting through more suggestive poses, each one an ideal combination of classy mixed with naughty intent, her sultry smile, all while making sure Rarity got a good view of every inch of her body. "But, to be fair, I am pretty… mesmerizing~"
As her lips curved up into an almost eager smile, Rarity simply nodded as she proceeded to pull off her bra, letting her own breast spring free. At that moment a rush of exhilaration flowed through her, her body betraying her as she sank to her knees the moment she reached the display stage on which her beautiful Mistress stood. Gazing up at her longingly, and urged to please her, to filled up within her quickly stretched out her legs, kicking off her shoes and yanking off her socks before finally pulling off her panties, not even bothering to make a spectacle of it, she just wanted to be fully nude like her mistress.
However, just as she was about to get up, she found her Mistress now standing right above her, the Siren's legs now positioned on either side of Rarity's hips, with her womanhood less than a few inches from her face.
'She smells… so good…' Rarity thought, her hazy mind compelling her to lean in closer.
'Such a plump butt, supple and perky breasts… and beautifully smooth, slender legs…' Adagio thought as she licked her lips, she'd definitely hit the jackpot with this one. 'She's truly flawless…and now she’s mine and mine alone.'
"I can feel your heart beating, Rarity…" The Siren whispered seductively as she sank to her knees, straddling the fashionista's hips with an alluring smile. "You love this feeling, our bare skin touching, unhindered by our clothes… my lips… so close to yours…" She added as she leaned in closer, to the point where her forehead was pressing against Rarity's, the Siren's lips tantalizingly brushing against the fashionista's. "Would you like to… kiss me…?"
Rarity couldn't even bring herself to answer, her mind completely lost in the haze of lust the Siren had trapped her in.
Without a word, she leaned in close and locked lips with Adagio, wrapping her arms around her Mistress as tightly as she could.
'I… I love… l-love you… Lady Adagio…'
Rarity sighed in bliss as she was pushed onto her back, unable to stop herself as she parted her lips, letting the Siren's tongue slip into her mouth, practically coiling around her own like a snake. The kiss quickly became as deep as it was intense, with their breasts rubbing against each other while tongues invaded each other's mouths, saliva leaking from their lips with neither of them wanting to break free.
Rarity didn't even care that mere moments ago Adagio had been just another customer, one whom she had no lustful feelings for whatsoever. But now, the fashionista was so deeply under her spell that she couldn't imagine a single second of her existence without this beautiful woman in her life.
"Mmm, such sweet lips~" Adagio cooed as she-reluctantly-broke the kiss and leaned in to kiss the girl's neck, her right hand reaching up to play with Rarity's hair while her left started fondling the girl's breast, entranced by just how soft and large they were. "I can't wait to fully ravish you~"
The moment she felt Adagio ever-so-gently squeeze her left breast, Rarity let out a cute gasp, she'd never been so turned on in her life! Sure there'd been the occasional handsome gentleman she'd… indulged herself with, though it never went beyond a bit of groping, but she'd never felt so… so drawn to someone like this!
Despite the whole affair leaving the fashionista flustered and blushing, Rarity found herself enjoying being the very center of this beautiful woman's attention, sighing blissfully as the Siren ran her hands through her hair over and over again. "Th-that… that was…" Rarity tried to say, but Adagio merely pressed her finger against the girl's lips.
"Ah-ah-ah." She chided her new thrall in a playful tone. "From this point onward, the only time you speak is when I allow it… or when you're screaming my name, understood?"
"Oh, y-yes…Lady Adagio!" Rarity moaned out between breaths.
'Oh, not what I was expecting, but I like the sound of that.' She thought, gazing into the fashionista's eyes with lustful hunger. Deciding her breasts needed some proper attention, the Siren wasted no time groping Rarity's precious mammaries and started rubbing the stiffening nipples with her thumbs. The fashionista flinched in surprise as a jolt of pleasure shot through her body, but held back her moans by biting her lip.
Smirking, Adagio eagerly took the right breast into her mouth and suckled on it, her tongue circling around the already stiffened nipple while she pulled back, allowing it to slip free of her lips with a small *pop*, her actions eliciting a yelp from her thrall. "Mmmm, that's it. Just keep moaning for me, my thrall~" Adagio giggled, peppering Rarity's right breast with a few kisses before turning her attention to the girl's right breast into her mouth, repeating her actions while tugging and pinching the left one with her fingers, all the while relishing every moan of ecstasy that escaped her thrall's mouth.
"Pluh… P-Please-ooohhh… " Rarity gasped, practically breathless with her body shivering and spasming under the Siren. "L-Lower… please…" She whimpered, she could feel the immense pleasure building within her body, aching to be released…
…only for it to abruptly stop.
Rarity's eyes shot open as she as Adagio released the girl's saliva-coated breasts and stood up, leaving the fashionista panting, sweating, and stuck with an empty sense of longing. "B-But Lady-"
"Nuh-uh, I'm not going that far for you…" The Siren cut her off, wagging her finger as if she was scolding a child. "...not until I get some release as well~" She added as she leaned on Rarity's desk, promptly pushing out her rear and spreading her legs, gently swaying her hips and giving her cheeks a cute jiggle.
Rarity was practically drooling as she gazed up at Adagio's perfect ass. It was so plump and juicy, and from this particular angle it was almost heart-shaped, she could even see her glistening pussy, which was just as wet as her own. The fashionista felt an urge to just lean forward and bury her face between those luscious cheeks, but something stopped her, some sort of… compulsion that kept her from acting on her base instincts…
…not until she gave her permission.
Adagio smirked, glancing over her shoulder at the entranced fashionista, relishing in her expression of lust and desire before finally giving her a single command.
"Go ahead."
Without any hesitation, Rarity grabbed Adagio's thick cheeks and spread them as far as she could before burying her face right in between them, sticking her tongue out and eagerly licking her moist womanhood. 'My lord, it tastes soooo good!'
"O-Ohhh! That's it, just keep licking~" The Siren gasped, a bit taken aback by Rarity's hastiness, almost losing her footing for a second as she grasped the sides of the desk to keep her balance. Guess acting so refined and ladylike left her quite pent up. "Mmmm yeah, get in there! Ooohh f-fuuuck yes!" She gasped as Rarity dragged her tongue up and down the Siren's womanhood, firmly placing her hands on Adagio's asscheeks, rubbing and squeezing them to her heart's content.
'And people said my cheeks were like marshmallows…' The fashionista thought as she continued licking, her legs shivering as her eyes rolled back, the sound of Adagio's deep moans of orgasmic pleasure confirming to her that the Siren was enjoying this just as much as Rarity was. '...but this woman, I can't get enough of her absolutely divine derriere!'
"H-Haaaahh… such a good girl~" Adagio sighed, biting her lip as she felt her newest thrall quickening her pace and ramming her tongue deeper inside her pussy, with the Siren loving every second of it all. "Mmmph, c-can't help but wonder if you've done this before!"
Rarity was too far gone to register the implications of Adagio's statement, her right hand sliding off of the Siren's ass and slowly moving down between her legs as she continued eating Adagio out. Positioning two fingers beneath her own dripping wet slit, Rarity plunged them into her tight womanhood and started pumping them in and out at a regular pace.
However, as she glanced over at one of the mirrors, Adagio immediately took notice of how her new thrall was pleasuring herself… without her permission. "Okay… okay stop. Stop!" Narrowing her eyes, the Siren abruptly reached behind herself, firmly gasped the top of Rarity's head and forcibly pushed her back, a few strands of saliva connecting her lips to the Siren's slit.
"Wh-Whuh…? What… what's wrong?" Rarity asked in confusion, her head swaying side to side in a daze.
"I don't recall giving you permission to pleasure yourself." Adagio replied in a stern tone as she knelt down and cupped her cheeks, the Siren's grip being just tight enough to keep the girl's head in place. "The only pleasure you'll experience today is from me, and me alone, understand?"
Still in a bit of a daze, Rarity nodded absent-mindedly. "Y-Yes my Lady…" She whispered, her eyes fluttering closed as Adagio leaned in closer.
"Good girl." The Siren cooed before kissing her again, this time a bit more forcefully than the previous one as she roughly licked around her lips, cleaning her own fluids off her thrall's face. The fashionista let out an orgasmic moan as her Mistress roughly bit her bottom lip, leaning in closer to kiss her back… but Adagio made sure the kiss was short-lived and quickly pulled away, prompting her thrall whimper cutely as she leaned forward, desperately trying prolong their liplock.
But Adagio had to establish dominance.
"Ah-ah-ah…" Adagio chided her thrall, pressing her index finger against the girl's forehead to bring her to a halt. "You need to be more patient." The Siren then leaned in, seductively whispering into her right ear. "Remember, your Mistress knows what's best for you. So just let your thoughts go~"
Rarity's chin quivered as her Mistress removed her finger and placed her palm between her breasts, gently pushing her down onto her back. As the strands of fabric brushed against her skin Adagio climbed on top of her and began kissing down Rarity's cheek, playfully licking along her jawline before moving down to her neck, stopping only to suckle on her skin, sending shivers down the fashionista's spine. 
"Mmmpph! Ooohhhoo…" Rarity moaned out, biting her lip as she unconsciously rubbed her legs together. She was practically panting like a dog at this point, mentally begging for her Mistress to go further.
Smirking, Adagio continued her way down, planting a few more gentle kisses along her breasts and belly before making her way down to the girl's glistening pussy, spreading her legs wide open to get a better view. "And now the real fun begins." The Siren whispered as she suddenly turned herself around and re-positioned her hips right above Rarity's face, slowly lowered her butt to the girl's face, spreading her legs as wide as she needed to give the fashionista the perfect view of her womanhood.
"Take a deep breath~" The Siren whispered as she inhaled deeply, taking in Rarity's musky scent… and then blew on it just to tease her thrall a little more.
"N-Nuuugh!?" The fashionista shrinked, practically at her breaking point as she instinctively thrusted her hips upwards. "Adagio! Pluh… p-pleeease, I need you so ba-AAAAHH-MMMPH?!" The girl was quickly cut off by the feeling of Adagio dragging her tongue up and down her moist pussy lips. Her moans were then quickly muffled as Adagio slowly lowered herself onto her face, enveloped the girl's head between her legs, the Siren's womanhood pressing against her lips and smearing her fluids across her face.
The moment Rarity realized she was underneath her Lady’s' glorious ass her breathing sped up as she immediately got to work without even being told, groping the Siren's cheeks putting her tongue to work, the taste and scent alone were overwhelming!
Adagio shivered a little the moment she felt her thrall's tongue lapping at her pussy lips, but refused to give the girl the satisfaction of hearing her new Mistress moaning. After all, this girl needed to earn such a reaction from her as a reminder of her place. 'Now my thrall, it's time to make you scream.' Turning her attention back to Rarity's quivering slit, the Siren plunged two fingers into her womanhood, earning another moan from under her rear.
"Ohhh, my Lady…" Rarity moaned as she felt Adagio’s warm tongue sliding its way through her moist folds, her voice muffled by Adagio's rear as she bucked her hips upwards in a vain attempt to grind against her Mistress' face. "Mmmmph… OOOhhhhh~"
Giggling at the fashionista's frantic motions, Adagio pulled her fingers out and delicately slipped them back inside, repeating the process while occasionally curling them, making sure to caress her inner walls at every opportunity. While tempted to simply bury her face between Rarity's thighs, the Siren wanted to see just how desperate her thrall would get before she gave her the honor of being tasted by her Mistress.
That, and edging her right to the brink like this was quite amusing.
Rarity squeezed my eyes closed as she suddenly felt a third finger joining the first two as they slowly slid in and out of her moist slit. She could feel her Mistress' breath tickling her pussy hairs with each gentle breath she took, with each stroke stoking the flames of lust within her. This promoted the fashionista to firmly grip Adagio's rear while thrusting her tongue even deeper, expertly stroking and caressing her Mistress' wet slit with every lick.
'Hmmm, not too bad.' The Siren mentally mused as she continued to stroke and tease Rarity's loose folds for a few more minutes, licking her lips at the sight of the feminine fluids leaking from the fashionista's slit. 'But let's give you a bit more incentive~' The Siren then pulled her glistening fingers out from her slit before gently spreading it using her index and ring fingers, she then started using her middle finger to stroke Rarity's pussy, giving the clitoris a gentle flick with each stroke.
"R-Remember Rarity-mmmph, you don't get to c-cum if I don't~" Adagio grunted, trying to spur her thrall on. And as if to emphasize her point, the Siren started rocking her hips back and forth, grinding her womanhood against Rarity's face even harder.
Rarity was indeed spurred on by these words, her moans becoming louder and louder, despite being particularly muffled, followed by a faint "Y-Yes, my Lady…" as well as she tried to put even more effort into pleasuring her Mistress.
Despite the fact that Rarity was starting to have trouble breathing, she continued desperately licking Adagio’s womanhood with even greater vigor than before. Adagio flinched a little as she felt the fashionista's tongue going back to work on her pussy, followed by the girl occasionally suckling her clit in a desperate need to pleasure her Mistress.
"O-Ohhhhh… there's the enthusiasm I w-was looking for-aaahhh!" Adagio finally gasped out, the feeling of her thrall's tongue running down the length of her slit earning a series of moans from the Siren. This alone gave the fashionista the validation she oh-so desperately desired as she continued to practically feast on her Mistress' loins.
Adagio had to admit, her thrall was improving her tongue work rather quickly, while she masterfully teased the girl's pussy she actually had to bite her lip to keep another moan from escaping her lips, not wanting Rarity to know how close she was just yet. The Siren eventually decided that the fashionista had been teased long enough and withdrew her fingers from the fashionista's loins, casually licking her fingers clean as she carefully repositioned her legs, sliding them under Rarity's neck.
"O-O-Okay sweet thing-ah! Y-You've earned this!" The Siren cooed, her face mere inches away from her quivering pussy, her thrall's hips shivering at the feeling of her lips teasingly brushing against her pussy lips. Adagio, with her expert teasing, had kept Rarity on the edge for some time now. But the fashionista now found herself unable to contain the powerful sensations threatening to overtake her body. "Now then, let's have a taste-MMMPH!?" To the Siren's surprise Rarity abruptly wrapped her legs around Adagio's neck and forced her Mistress' head right into her moist cunt. She certainly hadn't expected Rarity to pull a stunt like that, but she sure as hell wasn't complaining, her thrall was hitting all the right places with her tongue and she had no intention of reprimanding her over it.
'I'll give her a "lesson" in patience later…' She thought as she plunged her own tongue inside of her thrall's pussy and started furiously devouring her womanhood.
The fashionista let out another muffled cry as Adagio's tongue hungry roamed every inch of her glistening depths, eagerly lapping at her loins and savoring the tantalizing taste of her thrall's loins. Unknown to Rarity however, her Mistress' was very close to cumming as well, the feeling of the Siren's vaginal walls pulsating around her own tongue as a sign. However the fashionista was too far gone to even tell, lost in the throes of her own orgasmic bliss.
The Siren greedily licked her clit before slipping her tongue back into her warm, wet slit, all the while bucking her hips as she rode her thrall's face. "Mmmm… that's it, right there! Oh, yes! Oh yes! Yes! Yes! YES!" Adagio grunted from between Rarity's milky thighs, her hands now gripping the fashionista's rear and her whole body shuddering as she felt her own climax building up, the overwhelming scent and taste of Rarity's pleasure fluids adding to the experience.
Spurred on by her Mistress' moans of encouragement, Rarity wrapped her lips around Adagio's clit and suckled on the same way the Siren had previously suckled her nipples, her tongue slipping out to lap at her slit every few seconds. Refusing to be one-upped, Adagio pressed her lips right up against Rarity's pussy lips, spreading them open as far as she could before plunging her tongue deep inside, hitting all the right places and finally pushing her thrall to her utmost limit.
Rarity squealed in delight as the unrelenting sensations sent her careening over the edge, the signs that she would climax soon very clear. "Oh... Ohhhh M-Mistress! I… I-I… I-I'm gonna… g-gonna cu-MMMPH!" She moaned out, only for her Mistress to forcibly silence her by burying the fashionista under her rear one final time as she passionately kissed the girl's womanhood as she were making out with her thrall. "MMMMPPHH!!!" Rarity's moans devolved into muffled screams as she came closer to the edge, and the second she reached the peak, it was over, forcing her to let go… and the dam finally burst.
With a final, muffled cry, Rarity's legs tightened around her Mistress' neck and her hips spasmed and shook as she came, her pleasure juices spurting and splashing all over the Siren's face and tongue utterly drenching her. Not that Adagio minded, as she kept her mouth wide open to taste every drop that made it into her mouth while constantly grinding against her thrall's face… mere moments before she experienced her own sweet release.
"MMMM!! MPH! MMMHMM!!" Adagio grunted, her climax hitting her like a wall and rocking her body, the only thing stopping her from spasming too much being Rarity's vice-like grip. The Siren's hips shivering her embrace as their gasps for breath and muffled screams of pleasure melded together, all the while their lengthy orgasms shook their bodies. And as Adagio's pleasure fluids seeped into Rarity's mouth, the fashionista's grip finally loosened, allowing the Siren to pull her head free of the girl's leg. 
“OOOOHHH, G-GOD! AAAAAHHHHH!" She screamed, gasping for air as she was finally freed from the prison between her thrall's thighs. All the while her fluids sprayed across Rarity's face, flowing down her chin and onto her neck.
'Good Lord, she tastes… amazing.' Were Rarity's last coherent thoughts as a wave of ecstasy engulfed her mind.
After a few seconds, Adagio came down from her orgasmic high as well and collapsed into her thrall's body, her breasts pressing against Rarity's belly as she too cooled down from her orgasm.
They stayed in that position for a few minutes, panting deeply as they basked in the afterglow. While Rarity was barely conscious, Adagio came down from her high much earlier. Sighing, she pulled her sopping wet pussy off of the girl's face and glanced over her shoulder at her new thrall and chuckled. The girl's eyes had rolled back and she was panting deeply as a goofy smile spread across her lips, Adagio's fluids coated her face, neck, and a small portion of her chest.
Smirking, the Siren bent forward and stuck out her tongue, eagerly licking up her own fluids from Rarity's face, the salty taste of her own juices filling her mouth as her tongue danced across Rarity's skin… before slithering into the fashionista's open mouth. Sadly, Adagio knew she was short on time, glancing at the moon in the night sky, she pulled away and admired her handiwork one last time.

After a few short minutes, Adagio left the girl resting on the floor, her clothes in a neat pile right next to her (although she doubted the girl would want to wear them in private any longer), while she started collecting her own clothes, whilst looking at her newest acquisition with excitement and pride.
"I hope you look forward to your new role as my newest thrall." She whispered as she walked over to still unconscious Rarity, letting her hand trace over the girl’s exquisite body starting from her feet all the way up to her chin, giving her new slave a seductive smile with trace amounts of her pleasure fluids on her lips. "Because there will be plenty more to come, I'll make sure of it~ After all, you belong to me now and I won’t let anyone else ever touch you again."
Smirking, the Siren knelt down and allowed her hands to wrap around her newest thrall's magnificent breasts, kneading them in her hands with expert ease and appreciation. “Such an utterly perfect body, you truly are a diamond in the rough Rarity, and I’m so happy that you’re mine now.”
Releasing her breasts, Adagio stood back up, only to lean over and stick one finger into the girls still glistening crotch and before popping it in her mouth to savor another taste. “Magnificent.”
Satisfied, she calmly readjusted the pile of clothes in her arm, leaving them off for the moment to enjoy the breeze against her exposed skin. 
"Ahhh that was satisfying…" She sighed as took a seat on the top of a nearby table, enjoying the cool feeling of the wood against her bare ass, she pulled her smartphone out of the pocket of her discarded pants, then opened the text chat and messaged Sunset Shimmer.
[Adagio: It's done, Rarity is ours. Bring the car around.]
[Sunset: Enjoy yourself?]
[Adagio: Immensely, I look forward to "training" her tonight.]
[Sunset: Tonight? You're bringing her home?]
[Adagio: But of course, need to get her well acquainted with Twily after all. Besides, what kind of Mistress would I be if I just left my poor thrall alone, barely conscious and completely naked in an empty store?]
[Sunset: lol, Twily's gonna be sooo embarrassed! Anything you need?]
Adagio thought for a moment, glanced at Rarity, admired her handiwork one last time before typing one last message.
[Bring a few toys~]
Placing her smartphone on the desk, she then knelt down next to the girl who was slowly starting to regain consciousness. "I hope you look forward to your new role as my newest thrall." She whispered, giving her new slave a seductive smile with trace amounts of her pleasure fluids on her lips. "Because there will be plenty more to come, I'll make sure of it~"

Half an hour later, Sunset drove through the busy city streets. The former equine opted to take the scenic route since they weren't in much of a hurry… that and her passengers were still busy "indulging" themselves in the backseat.
The sounds of moist skin slapping together echoed throughout the car, the Siren grunting as she continued slamming her strap-on into her thrall's womanhood, their bodies glistening with sweat as Rarity let out muffled moans around her ball-gag as her virginity and body were firmly claimed by her new Mistress.
Sunset couldn't help but smirk while keeping her eyes on the road. By the time she'd arrived, the fashionista had closed up the store… while still completely naked, the Siren having stuffed her clothes into her bag for later. Thinking ahead, Adagio even had Rarity call her parents to let them know she'd be having a sleepover at a friend's house for the night, along with a small lie that Sunset had invited her. Of course, Rarity was still so exhausted from her earlier activities she couldn’t stand, much less walk, requiring both Adagio and Sunset to carry the fashionista to the car.
While Sunset had been a little worried about anyone seeing them drag a nude girl into her car, thankfully the streets around Rarity's place of work were pretty empty during the evening times. The former equine was thankful that she'd made sure to tint her windows as well, as Adagio quickly silenced her thrall with a ball-gag, one of several toys Sunset had left in the backseat for her Mistress, and after once again removing her pants, panties, socks and shoes, attached her strap-on before immediately getting back to ravishing her newest slave.
"So… who's the next target?" Sunset asked in a neutral tone as she turned a corner, acting if her Mistress wasn't fucking on of her friends right behind her.
For a moment, Adagio's eyes remained locked on Rarity's, trying to maintain just the right rhythm while bringing the fashionista that sweet release that she oh-so desperately desired. "Mmm… th-the farmer… Applejack, I believe h-her name was…?" She said between grunts as she continued thrusting down upon her spasming thrall, her motions becoming stronger and more aggressive with each thrust. "Y-Yes, she'll do nicely…though if memory serves she’s far more strong willed than dear Rarity as I recall?”
Sunset nodded, face flushed somewhat at the continued moaning from her Rarity, partially wishing she could join in ravishing her friend. “Yup, pretty sure you’d find mules less stubborn than AJ. She won’t be as easy to coerce.”
Adagio merely smirked as she paused in her thrusts, grabbing one of Rarity’s ankles and bringing her foot close and popping one of the fashionista’s toes into her mouth, before slowly dragging her tongue across Rarity’s pale sole, causing the girl to moan louder.
“That shouldn’t be a problem, all I need to do is get her into a vulnerable position and wear her down.”
Sunset licked her lips at this, her mind going over various scenarios in which her Mistress could seduce the farmgirl. "In that case, I might have a few ideas… but I'll save them for tomorrow when you're less… distracted." She added with a chuckle.
The former equine then went back to focusing on which route home she'd be taking as the pair continued their backseat romp. All the while the fashionista moaned and bucked her hips wildly, the inner walls of her pussy clenching around the strap-on as she pressed her bare feet against the side window.
Adagio all the while looked down at her latest catch, smiling gleefully as everything was falling oh-so perfectly into place…
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