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		Adagio Is A Seductive Siren



Twilight Sparkle, let out a sigh as lay on her bed, content and happy with Sunset Shimmer’s performance while under the effects of her spell. She rolled over to the side, where Sunset was sleeping next to her, exhausted from what Twilight had been putting her through.
“I guess maybe I was a little rough …” Twilight muttered apologetically. She cooed and grinned. Sunset was adorable when she was asleep, her chest rising up as she took in deep breaths. 
“I’m sorry about this.” Twilight threw the blanket off the bed and began to push Sunset, nudging her before Twilight placed her arms under Sunset and lifted her up. “As much as I want you to sleep in the same bed as me … if you wake up next to me sleeping on my bed, you’re going to ask questions that I can’t afford to answer.” 
Lifting Sunset gently as she could, Twilight moved Sunset off the bed and laid her out on the floor, throwing a blanket over her. Sunset made a nondescript coo before rolling over to the side.
The next morning, Sunset Shimmer woke up, letting out a yawn as she sat up. She got to her feet and readjusted her pajamas, pulling the top back over her exposed midriff. She wondered why they were so far up, but a voice in her head seemed to slap her mind and discourage her from thinking about it. She smacked her lips, feeling the sweet taste on her tongue.
“Mmm …” Twilight stirred from her bed and stretched. “Did you sleep well?”
“Yeah.” Sunset answered. She rubbed her eyes. “Now that I think about, that was some pretty good sleep.”
“Mmm. Feel like staying for breakfast?” Twilight asked, hoping to get Sunset to spend more time with her. 
“Sorry, Twilight.” Sunset got to her feet and reached for her regular clothes. “I promised Rarity I would come over for a fitting for the next Fall Formal.”
“Aww.” Twilight cooed. “Are you sure I can’t convince you to stay just a little while longer?”
“Sorry, Twilight, but a promise is a promise.” Sunset said, lifting up her bag. 
“Hmph.” Twilight huffed, looking aside and already making plans. She stroked her chin in thought. She smiled, getting an idea. “Oh, Sunset …”
“Hmm?”
Twilight rolled her eyes and made a playful grin. “Want to please Mistress?”
Sunset Shimmer’s eyes went blank. “Yes …” She shivered and shook her head, forgetting the trigger almost as soon as Twilight had said it. She had no idea where the idea in her head had come from, but she was going to do it.
“But … you know … if you like …” Sunset spoke in a teasing tone, bending over seductively as she put her bag down. Twilight perked up.
“I could … change in front of you.” Sunset turned and offered, wiggling her body.
“I’d like that.” Twilight flashed a grin. 
Sunset wiggled her hips as she pulled her pajama shirt up and off, much to Twilight’s enjoyment. 
Twilight applauded, enjoying the view of Sunset’s chest covered up by her brassiere, even if Sunset didn’t currently have any of Twilight’s … enhancements on her.
Sunset pulled the shirt down, freeing herself from it. She held the shirt up for Twilight to see before dropping it to the floor, then continued on, doing the same with her pajama pants, shaking her hips as she pulled the legs off. 
“Whoo!” Twilight hollered. 
Sunset chuckled. She reached over and grabbed her regular skirt from her bag, pulling it on.
Twilight smirked, appreciating the sight of Sunset wearing a skirt, but no shirt. “I like you like this.” 
“Heh … well …” 
Sunset went and pulled her shirt on, making sure to drag it out and keep it slow as long as she could so Twilight could keep enjoying the view of her assets. When it came time to put her blazer back on, Sunset made sure to flex and show off her back as she put her arms through the sleeves.
Once it was on, Sunset adjusted the blazer. “Ugh.” She shook her head as the magic went to work.  “That was weird … alright, see ya!” Sunset walked out of the door.
Sunset Shimmer left Twilight’s house, waving as she walked onto the sidewalk, Twilight waving back from the door … and Sunset again with no memory of what she had done, having forgotten she had made a show of changing in front of Twilight.
Twilight glared out the window. She began to close the door, glancing at the sidewalk. 
“No. You know what? I’m not satisfied. You’re mine now. Mine.” 
Twilight slammed the door to her house and walked out, meaning to follow Sunset to Rarity’s.
She then looked down and recalled she was still in her pajamas and hadn’t changed yet.
"Heh heh." Chuckling nervously, Twilight went back inside to switch to clothes more appropriate for going outside.

Following Sunset to Rarity's store, Twilight stayed back as Sunset went inside, then walked up to and hid inside a bush outside the window.
"Hey, Rarity." Sunset waved.
"Sunset, darling! You made it! Wonderful." Rarity expressed. "I can't wait you to get you fitted for your new Fall Formal dress! The first one to show off the new you!"
"Yeah ..." Sunset chuckled, feeling awkward at being reminded of her past self. "It's ... certainly something, isn't it?"
"Yes, it is." Rarity said. "Stand up on this platform. Now, if you could do me a favor and take your coat off?"
"Right." Sunset peeled her jacket off. 
"You'll be taking off a lot more than that." Twilight twirled her hand through the air, pink mist forming from it. A voice in the back of her head told her she shouldn't be doing this, that it was immoral, but she decided to anyway. She wanted to see more of Sunset's chest, even if it meant sharing her with someone else.
The pink mist crept into the floor of the boutique. Rarity and Sunset didn't notice it, but they felt its effects right away, beginning to stand unsteadily and smile without really knowing why.
"Now if you'll ... just ... hold still." Rarity said, bringing herself over and wrapping some measuring tape around Sunset's waist.
"Sure!" Sunset giggled. "Careful, Rarity! You don't want it too tight! Or ... maybe you want to try to cop a feeeel~?"
"D-don't be silly ..." Rarity murmured. "This is ... strictly ... mmm ... business ..." Rarity took in a deep breath, taking in the pink mist. Her breasts began to grow, as did Sunset's. Sunset felt a compulsion to take her shirt up and off, revealing her growing boobs that were beginning to stretch out her brassiere. 
The two of them began growing taller, their legs stretching out, their arms and waists thickening, faces filling out until they were both tall, curvy, mature-looking adults. Wobbling on their legs and giggling, Rarity spread her arms and tackled Sunset to the floor, where they began cooing, rubbing each others' breasts and beginning to ravish each other.
Twilight watched them do all of this with a smile on her face, resting her arm on the windowsill as she enjoyed the show.

"Ugh ..." 
Rarity and Sunset groaned, walking to school together, back to their normal forms with no recollection of what happened. Twilight walked behind them, making sure to keep her distance to avoid anyone noticing and asking questions. 
Both Rarity and Sunset felt groggy and tired, the only hint either had about what happened other than vaguely remembering the feeling of hands on their breasts, but neither of them were willing to talk about it to the other - it would be too embarrassing for both of them.
A figure watched from the shadows, pursing her pale-yellow lips.
"Hmm."  
She recognized what happened to them. Someone had used magic on them, a form of mind control at that. 
"Interesting ... that could prove useful. Especially if I could take it over ...."
She flashed a smile, baring her teeth.

At a second-rate voodoo shop, the shopkeeper smiled when he heard the chime of the door bell as a customer entered.
"Hello, hello, what can I get you?"
"Oh, nothing. I'm just browsing, for now ..." 
The woman looked through the shop. She gasped when she saw what a near replica of the necklace she used to wear around her neck, copied almost to the exact detail, except for the horse head and pair of wings sculpted on the sides. She cupped her hand around it and lifted it up.
"What's ... this?"
"Oh, that?" The shopkeeper answered. "That's some old necklace I found in my travels. No one knows where it comes from, but they say it shares its sources with a certain amulet. They say it has magic inside of it that it grants to the wearer, though not without a few ... drawbacks ..."
The woman held the necklace, curling her fingers around its latch. It reminded her so much of her old gem ... and she thought she saw a glow inside. Whether or not the rumors the shopkeeper had heard were true, she definitely sensed magic coming from it.
"I'll take it."
"Excellent! That will be 14.99 ..." 
The woman sighed, a little tight on funds, but she figured it would be worth it. After paying the shopkeeper his money, she walked out of the store. 
Adagio Dazzle wrapped the necklace around her neck. She let out a gasp, feeling magic surge into her instantly. She looked down at the necklace and smiled. It was too bad the shopkeeper only had the one, or she might have purchased extras for Aria and Sonata. She hoped, with its magic, she would at least be able to start making money to at least feed the three of them.
Adagio walked along, confident in her steps. The gem in the necklace glowed without any prompting from her, making her worry. 
Her shirt was pulled taut. Her clothes were stretched out, giving her a nice, round cleavage as the necklace made her breasts grow to a ridiculous size, becoming round spheres instead of the conservative nubs they were.
"Oh. So these are the 'drawbacks' he was talking about ..." Adagio mused. "Well, hahaha. Very funny."
Adagio let out a moan, wet stains appearing on her shirt as her breasts leaked out milk.
"Oooh ... feels good, though." Adagio decided this couldn't be all bad. Closing her eyes, she reached her hands into her shirt and began to rub her leaking nipples. "Oooh ...." 

Getting out of school at the end of the day, Sunset and Rarity waved goodbye to each other. Sunset turned in the direction of her house and prepared to head home, but a noise distracted her. 
Turning around, she saw someone had knocked a trash can over, and a shadow fleeing the scene.
"Hey." Sunset said. "Hey, what's going on here?!" 
Sunset chased after the fleeing silhouette, throwing her bag to the ground to chase the figure down an alley. There, she found a familiar face, an old foe of hers  - Adagio Dazzle, standing in the alleyway, tapping her index fingers together.
"Adagio Dazzle." Sunset crossed her arms. "Well, you've piqued my curiosity and brought me all the way here. What do you want?"
"The same thing every lonely Siren wants." Adagio said, stepping towards Sunset. "Kinky, immoral premarital sex." 
"Hmph. Well, I'm not sure what I have to do with that." Sunset looked around. "Where are your buddies? Sonata and Aria?"
"You never mind them. They're fine. But they won't appreciate what you and I are here to do. Not yet, at least."
"'You and I' ...? What are you planning?"
"You see, I know something you don't, Sunset." Adagio walked in front of Sunset and began to pace around her like a shark. "Someone has been using mind control on you. I'm not sure who, but I have a pretty good guess about why." 
"Why?" Sunset asked.
"To have sex with you. Who wouldn't want to, after all? You're sexy. So ... confident and dominant while still being able to be meek and shy..." Adagio placed herself in front of Sunset. "I think I was able to glean something from you ... some kind of ... trigger, I'm guessing?" Adagio smirked.
Sunset scoffed. "Pfft. If that's what you think. Well, you can try all of the hocus-pocus mumbo-jumbo you like, but I'm not having sex with you. I'm leaving." 
"Oh, don't be like that." Adagio grabbed Sunset's blazer and pulled her over. "I have got to know what your triggers are. What ... are they? Is it a verbal command? Maybe a physical touch? Or perhaps object association, with a watch or something?"
Sunset glared at Adagio. Her eyes flickered down towards the tiny slip of Adagio's cleavage, eyes dilating slightly at the sight before she recovered and refocused her gaze on Adagio's face.
Adagio noticed. "Ah ... so that's what it is. You like that? You want these?" Adagio let go of Sunset and cupped her breasts, lifting them up. 
"Pfft. No." Sunset crossed her arms, But despite being free, she remained at the alley instead of going home, her eyes glancing to Adagio.
"I think you do." 
Sunset's eyes widened when Adagio took her shirt off, lifting over her head, revealing her huge boobs. Sunset was sure they weren't that big during the Battle of the Bands.
"Do you like them?" Adagio teased, wiggling she pulled the shirt off. "Of course you do. Sunset likes big, round milky boobies, doesn't she? Doesn't she?"
"I ... I ..." Sunset stammered, blushing, sweating, yet unable to pry her gaze away from Adagio's perfect spheres. Why can't I look away? Oh, I want to touch them ... what? No! Fight it! Resist! Can't resist, so pretty and round, want to touch them, squeeze them. No! What's wrong with me? So round ... so big.
Adagio took it a step further, unbuttoning the clip of her bra. She pulled the straps down before dropping them, allowing it to fall off and to the ground, showing her bare breasts in all their beauty. It was too much for Sunset to resist, instantly turning submissive in her posture, a glow appearing in her eyes.
"Yes ..." Sunset moaned, moving forward like a zombie, wrapping her hands around Adagio's breasts. "Sunset does like big, round, milky boobies ..." Sunset gasped before bringing her mouth down to Adagio's nipple and started sucking, Adagio looking quite satisfied with herself as milk began to pour and drip onto Sunset's chin.
"Do you like that?" Adagio teased, grinning. "Do you like sucking on my big, milky nips?"
"Mm-hmm ..." Sunset moaned, nodding, moving her lips up to encompass more of Adagio's breast. She suckled for a minute before popping her mouth off. "How did you know I liked milk?" Sunset moved to nurse Adagio's other sphere.
"I didn't." Adagio said. "As a mind-controlling seductress myself, I can definitively tell that someone's hypnotized you and now I think I've got a pretty good idea what kind of triggers you have,  ... but oddly, not who put them there. Oh, I can try, of course, and if I was still at my full power, I'd have it in my sights right away, but the way I am now, it's ... blurry." 
"Mmm..." Sunset pulled away, milk still on her chin, which she stuck her tongue out and lapped up. "I'm full ..." 
"Already?" Adagio asked with surprise, before chuckling. "Well, I suppose after what you did with Rarity and whatever else your mistress did with you today, it makes sense you wouldn't have a lot of room left. Do you have your phone on you?" 
"Yes." Sunset, being an obedient thrall, pulled out her phone.
"Take a picture." Adagio said, striking a coy pose, wrapping her arms around her breasts and putting her hands together. "It'll last longer." 
Sunset set the camera on her phone and snapped a picture, a click sounding as the camera flashed, saving a picture of Adagio with her milky breasts exposed to the data. 
"When you pull your phone out and look at that photo, Sunset, I want you ..." Adagio walked up to Sunset, pressing their boobs together, and whispered into her ear. "To pleasure yourself. Understand?"
"I understand."
"Good." Adagio cupped Sunset's chin and pulled her into  a kiss. She put a hand on Sunset's head. "Now, it would probably be better for all of us if you would just forget this whole thing happened when you walked out of here. I don't think your other mistress, whoever she is, would appreciate knowing you've been out with someone else." 
Adagio spun Sunset around and pushed her out of the alley. 
Sunset stumbled, coming out of her trance. She rubbed her head, trying to recall why she was there, unable to remember for some reason. And why did she have this sweet taste on her tongue? She felt so ... warm and full. It was beginning to bother her she had no idea what happened, but she shrugged it off and walked home.
Adagio put her clothes back on before walking out of the alley, a satisfied smirk on her face. 

On the weekend, Sunset Shimmer went to Twilight's house.  She remembered there was an agreement in place for her to visit once a week, but she didn't remember making it or how they came to that arrangement.
Not even bothering to knock, because she'd been welcomed in, Sunset opened the door and went up the stairs to Twilight's room. There, she was surprised to find Twilight sitting on the bed next to an adult woman, one with striking red hair like Sunset's own and some very large boobs Sunset's eyes kept flickering towards, for which she mentally scolded herself before doing it again. 
"Hey, Sunset." Twilight said.
"Hey, Twilight." Sunset said, placing her bag on the bed. "Um, who is this? She seems…  familiar." 
"This is Seashell Clamp." Twilight said, gesturing to the woman. "She's a model. I ... um ...hacked into your phone and saw her in your deleted search history,  so I found her and I hyp - convinced her to come over."
"What was that?" Sunset said. "Speak up, Twi, I can barely hear you." 
"Hahaha!" Twilight laughed. "Why don't you and Seashell get acquainted with each other?" Twilight put her fingers on the back of Seashell's neck. Seashell's eyes widened, and she perked up. She grabbed the edges of her red tank top and pulled it up, revealing her brassiere, which she unclipped, exposing her massive breasts.
Sunset's body immediately went slack, a strand of drool escaping her mouth at the sight of them. "Um ..." Sunset wiped her mouth and regained some of her composure. "Could I ... could I ..." 
"Suck them?" Seashell asked, bouncing on the bed and turning over to Sunset. "Of course! That's why Mistress brought me here, after all."
Sunset smiled. She walked over to the bed, got on her knees, and placed her lips on Seashell's nip. She sucked and kissed it, worshiping it. Seashell took her arm and wrapped it around Sunset's neck, pulling her further and pressing the boob into her mouth. Sunset moaned.
Twilight smiled, watching them enjoy each other's company.
Seashell closed her eyes and rocked Sunset, moaning as the addicted thrall continued to suckle her bosom. 
Twilight got up and went over to Sunset's bag. She pulled out Sunset's phone, unlocked it, and began searching through it, trying to find another idea to give Sunset a treat like this. Perhaps another model. Perhaps a guy she liked? Twilight sat back on the bed.
"Mmm ... mmm ... oooh ..." Seashell moaned and shook on the bed slightly, having what Twilight would guess was a very weak orgasm, but enough to satisfy her.  She pushed Sunset off. 
"Are we done already ...?" Sunset asked, moaning in pleasure and disappointment.
Seashell tapped Sunset's cheek. "'Fraid so. Chin up, dear. I'll come back 'round some other time when Mistress calls for me again, eh? Does that sound nice?"
"That sounds lovely." 
Seashell got up and walked out of the bedroom. The second she left the building, she found herself assaulted by a headache, unable to tell where she was or remembering how she got there in the first place.
"Mmm ..." Sunset moaned, sitting on Twilight's bed, making Twilight bounce when she sat down. She smacked her lips, savoring the taste of Seashell's breast.
Twilight smiled, satisfied, and she kept thumbing through Sunset's phone. Her smile disappeared when she saw a photo of a poofy-haired woman with large, lactating breasts and no shirt on in her photos. "Sunset, who's this?" Twilight showed Sunset the picture.
"Hmm? Oh, that's ... Adagio Dazzle. A little before you transferred, she and her friends tried to take over Canterlot High. They almost got away with it, too, but we stopped her. I ... have no idea what she's doing on my phone. Especially looking like that." 
"Hmm." Twilight turned away and examined the photo.
"Twilight ..." Sunset closed her eyes, and opened them again with a faint glow to them. "Mistress ... I swear to you, I have no idea how she ended up there like that!" 
Twilight continued looking at the photo. Wow. She has some serious boobage. Was Sunset lying to her? Was she seeing someone else? She was insisting she wasn't, but if she was lying, why would she admit it?
Twilight bit her lip as a worse possibility reared its ugly head in her mind. What if this ... Adagio Dazzle had found some of the triggers she put in Sunset? That would be terrible.  That would mean somebody else knew, and if they knew, they could tell, and if they could tell, there was no telling what could happen to Twilight ... or what it would mean for her ability to have and keep Sunset to herself. Thinking on that, she hoped Sunset was lying and doing this intentionally of her own free will.
Her hopes were dashed when she glanced out of the corner of her eye and saw Sunset lying back on her bed, pleasuring herself, one hand tucked under her shirt and rubbing her breast, the other tucked into her skirt, muttering Adagio's name.
"Adagio .... Adagio ... Mistress Adagio, hmm ... so busty ... so much milk..." 
Twilight blinked, not sure what to do. Adagio had put her own trigger in, that much was clear. She glanced down at the phone. Hardening her gaze, she deleted the picture of Adagio and set the phone down on the bed. 
Twilight stood up. She needed to confront this ... Adagio Dazzle.

A day later, Sunset Shimmer ended up getting a text telling her to go over to the alley. If she had any sense, her reaction to a strange text from a blocked number telling her to go the alley would have been to go to the police, but something was telling her to go ... a voice in the back of her head, telling her to go, cooing into her ear it would all be fine. 
Sunset arrived at the alley. "Huh?"  
Waiting for her with smirks on their faces were Adagio Dazzle, Aria Blaze, and Sonata Dusk. 
"What are you all doing here?" Sunset asked. "Not trying to take over the school again, are you?"
"Oh, no." Adagio said. "We can do that later after we get a bit more strength. For now, we'll just sustain ourselves on this." 
"And ... what is 'this'?" Sunset asked, making air quotes.
"Yeah. Come on, Adagio, I want to get to it already." Aria said, turning to Sunset with a hungry grin which left Sunset unsettled.
Adagio snapped her fingers. A red mist flowed out from the red gem of her amulet. The mist spread out and wrapped around Aria and Sonata's bodies, curling around and going inside their breasts, making them grow into massive head-crunching sizes.
Sunset tried to maintain her usual sense of cynicism, even though she was blushing. "Wow!" She said dryly. "That's a neat trick, guys, really!" 
Dang it, why am I finding this so hot? 
Adagio chuckled. She removed her coat and pulled up her shirt, letting her brassiere-covered breasts drop out. 
Sunset's arms went slack, a strand of drool escaping her mouth.
"Have at her, girls." Adagio said, smirking at her sisters. 
Sonata Dusk and Aria Blaze worked on on undressing themselves until they got to the point where their enhanced breasts were.  Sunset's fingers tensed up with anticipation. Sonata and Aria walked over to her, their boobs swinging back and forth. They flanked Sunset on either side, then rubbed into each other, pressing the sides of their breasts together, and then shoved one nipple from each of them into Sunset's mouth. 
"Mmmmph!" Sunset moaned, compelled to suckle and nurse. Her eyes rolled up as milk spewed out from their breasts, getting all over her chin. "Mmmmmm ...."
"You like that?" Sonata Dusk asked. She took one hand and cupped her breast, squeezing it to squirt a blast of milk into Sunset. "How about that?"
"Mm-hmm ..." Sunset nodded, still sweetly nursing their breasts for their product. She closed her eyes. 
"He he ..." Aria and Sonata giggled as they cupped and squeezed themselves, shooting squirt after squirt of milk into Sunset, Sunset moaning, screaming into their boobs as they overwhelmed her with pleasure. 
"Alright, alright, let me have a turn before you fill her up too much." Adagio walked over to them. She cupped her chest and lifted her breasts up. Standing on her toes, she hefted a massive boob over Aria's and Sonata's, making a pyramid of boob-flesh. Adagio's dark nipple spurted out a trail of milk, which dripped down onto Aria's and Sonata's breasts and slid down into Sunset's mouth. 
"Mmmmph!" Sunset moaned and shivered. Dear Celestia, yes. It was so good ... their nips tasted so sweet, and their milk had so many flavors. "Mmm ..." Sunset continued to suck, nursing Aria and Sonata like a starved child.
"Okay, girls, back up." Adagio said, waving her fingers. "I want to try something." 
Sonata and Aria popped their breasts out of Sunset's mouth, to her drooling disappointment. 
"Aw." Sunset whined as milk dribbled from her lips. "It's over already?"
"Don't worry, Sunset." Adagio said. "I'll make it up to you." Adagio tapped her finger to the gem, getting red mist swirling around her finger. She pointed her finger at her chest and zapped herself with the mist, before aiming at Sunset and zapping her chest as well. Sunset grunted, wincing as she felt some kind of change in her breasts. "Take your shirt off, my little servant."
"Yes, ma'am ..." Sunset complied, seductively sliding her jacket off. 
"Actually ... keep your jacket on." Adagio told her. 
"Yes, ma'am." Sunset said, quickly changing her directions and wiggling to take her shirt out of her jacket and take it off while leaving her blazer on. "Whatever you say, ma'am." Sunset curled her shirt up into a ball and tossed it on the ground. 
Adagio walked up to her. She chuckled, reaching her hands into the jacket and unhooking Sunset's brassiere. She peeled it off Sunset, and held it up to her mouth, biting on one of the straps, which Sunset found immensely arousing to watch. Adagio slid it between her teeth before flinging it over her shoulder, where it landed on Sonata's head. 
"Hey!"
"Shut it, I'm busy." Adagio said. She puffed her chest out, letting Sunset get a good glimpse of her flared nips. Adagio's grin turned psychotic before she moved forward, plugging and inserting her nipples into Sunset's own. 
"Wh-what are you doing?" Sunset asked, a little off-put. Her eyes rolled into the back of her skull as Adagio's boobs pumped out milk, shooting milk into her breasts, filling them with the product. "And-and how?" 
"Oh, that's simple enough. When I zapped your chest earlier, I made a few ... changes to your breasts to make this ... possible." Adagio answered. 
"Aaaaah hoooo!" Sunset whooped as Adagio continued to pump milk into her breasts in the most direct way possible. Milk splashed all over both their nipples, leaking down Sunset's chest as her breasts were pumped bigger and bigger as they were filled with milk.
"Sweet Celestia ..." Sunset moaned, moaning and groaning as her chest reacted to the perverse invasion. 
"There is no Celestia here." Adagio cupped Sunset's cheek. "I am the only goddess you worship now." 
"Y-yes, Mistress." Sunset whimpered, her cheeks flushing, sweat coming down her cheeks as her boobs were made fuller and bigger. 
"Mmm ... I think that's good enough." Adagio said, separating from Sunset, pulling her nips out of Sunset's boobs with loud pops, Sunset moaning as her milk-filled boobs bounced and jiggled, spraying milk all over the place. It was like they were made of jello.
"Now, Sunset ..." Adagio cupped her chin. "I want you to do something very special for me." 
"Yes?"
Adagio pulled closer and whispered into Sunset's ear. 
"I want you to make me orgasm. Can you do that for me?" 
"Oh, sure." Sunset said. "If you're anything like my other Mistress, that should be easy."
Adagio grinned and chuckled. "I would hope that I'm nothing like your other Mistress ... but let's see."
"Would it - would it be okay for me to put my shirt back on?" Sunset reached down and scooped up the shirt. "I'd ... prefer to only be half ... bare at any time."
"Haa! Well, alright then. If you must." 
Sunset pulled her shirt back on before getting to her knees. Adagio joined her there on the concrete ... and then pushed Sunset over, knocking her onto her side.
Adagio got down the same way, resting her elbow on the sidewalk before getting all the way down, her legs spread out in front of Sunset Shimmer's face. 
Sunset licked her lips in preparation. She hoped she could make Mistress Adagio happy ... 
Adagio pulled down on Sunset's skirt, and Sunset did the same to Adagio's pants, undoing her spiked belt and pulling the pants down. Sunset puckered up before pressing her lips to Mistress's entrance, probing her tongue within. 
"Ooh." Adagio moaned, distracted by Sunset's pleasuring of her before she could respond in kind. She smiled, her teeth bared with hunger before pressing her lips to Sunset's entrance,  which she then flicked her tongue across before going all the way in. 
"Mmm ..." Sunset moaned and grabbed Adagio by the thighs, holding her steady so she could pleasure her. Adagio felt the same way, wrapping her arm around Sunset's thigh and pinning her. 
"Oh, mmm ..." Adagio moaned, rubbing her tongue over Sunset's pulsing, twitching nether lips. She could feel Sunset was getting close now ... 
Heck, she could feel she was getting close herself. 
They held each other tightly, moaning as they each continued to explore and probe the most intimate depths of their partner. As they felt the moment arrive, they both clutched onto their partner's thighs, wanting to keep their writhing bodies as still as possible. 
"Mmmmmh!" Adagio moaned as her mouth was blasted with a sweet fluid unlike anything she ever tasted, sweeter than her milk, even. She moaned and moved in closer, pressing her mouth firm against Sunset so she didn't miss a drop.  Sunset was also enjoying it, guzzling down Adagio's release, but she, ah-ha, had more experience with overwhelmingly sweet substances than Adagio did. 
Her cheeks full, Adagio swallowed, and swallowed hard. She popped herself off Sunset, panting and breathing heavily. 
"Wow, Sunset ..." Adagio said. "You give some good orgasms."
Sunset sat up, rubbing her head as she choked down the last of Adagio's fluid. "So I've been told. Burrp." She covered her mouth, trying to keep herself from throwing up ... and wasting her Mistress's precious fluid. "Mistress? I'm ... a little overwhelmed. Could I - could I go home?"
"Sure, dear." Adagio cupped Sunset's chin. "But you should know that after what I said, Sonata and Aria will want to ... sample you." Adagio glanced at Aria and Sonata, who smiled and waved with arrogant grins.
"Sure, sure ..." Sunset got to her feet and dressed herself. "Just ... just not right now. I need to sleep this off ... oooh." Sunset made a mixture of a groan and moan, wrapping her jacket around her huge breasts, blinking as Adagio's milk spilled out of them, staining her shirt, which she couldn't get all the way down, exposing her midriff. 
Sunset left the alley, keeping her hands on her sore, aching breasts. 
Adagio Dazzle got to her feet. She raised her head in curiosity when she saw Twilight Sparkle walking down the street. Twilight slowed down to ogle at Sunset as she passed her, but Twilight shook her head and resumed walking. 
Towards the alley.
Twilight walked up to them. Adagio seem to be bothered by her, struggling on pulling her outer sleeves back on with her chest as big as it was.
"Can I help you?" Adagio asked, Sonata and Aria giggling in the background. 
"Are you Adagio Dazzle?" Twilight asked.
"That I am." 
"Ah, okay. I'm Twilight Sparkle. I wanted to find you and tell you ..."
Twilight raised her hand and slapped Adagio across the cheek, making her stumble. 
"Keep your hands off my girl!"
Adagio took the slap with grace. She righted herself and cricked her neck. "Hey, it's not my fault you didn't think to ward her against other mind-controlling agents in the area."
"I didn't even know there were other mind-controlling agents in the area!" Twilight shrieked.
"And considering the mind control ..." Adagio said, putting a finger on Twilight's nose, "I'd say your claim of Sunset being 'your girl' is pretty shaky, at best."
Twilight swatted Adagio's hand. "How do you even control her, anyway? She told me she had robbed you of your magic ..."
"This enchanted amulet here I got from a pawn shop." Adagio gestured to the necklace. "You?" 
"Oh, um ... residual magic which I ... collect in a device that allows me to recycle, reuse, and reproduce it." Twilight waved her arm. "But that's not the point! The point is you are going after someone that doesn't belong to you!" 
"Hmm. You know, Twilight, there's not really any need for us to fight ..." 
"There isn't? Huh, that's news to me, because I'm pretty sure there's plenty of reason for us to fight!" Twilight's shoulders tensed up. 
Adagio snapped her fingers.
Sonata Dusk got behind Twilight and wrapped her arms around Twilight's, picking her up off the ground. 
"Hey!" 
Adagio gently slid her nipple into Twilight's mouth and squeezed her breast, shooting milk into Twilight's mouth. Twilight grunted and did her best not to swallow, but a good amount of slid down her throat anyway. 
"Uh!" Twilight grunted, kicking Sonata in the stomach and escaping her grip. She pushed Adagio off and growled at her, gnashing her teeth. Twilight raised a hand, curled outward like she was going to try to choke Adagio. 
Adagio grinned at her, daring her to do it. "Yes? Go on."
" ... Gah." Twilight turned away, putting her hand down. "I'm not sure if it's the milk, or just me being averse to violence, especially given how stupid an idea it would be to try to fight three of you at once,  but I just can't do it. So ..." Twilight placed her hands on her hips, "Since fighting it out isn't an option, how are we going to settle this matter over Sunset Shimmer?"
"Tell you what I think." Adagio said. She tapped Twilight's nose. "I think we should get together ... and let Sunset decide for herself which Mistress she wants. Give her a little bit of a say in the matter, don't you think? That's the least we can do for our poor, little milk-loving thrall."
Twilight swatted Adagio's hand away again and glared at her. "I see your point ... fine. We'll do it." Twilight pulled out a pen and grabbed Adagio's hand. "Here's my address. Be there tomorrow afternoon." Twilight left.
"Are you sure that's a good idea, Adagio?" Aria asked. "What if she decides to go with Twilight?"
"Please." Adagio said. "Don't you two think I'm much sexier than Twilight over there? Sunset will choose me, for sure. I treat her right and make her feel good."
"I'm sure Twilight would say the same thing ..." Aria said.
"Oh, hush." 

"You wanted to show me something at your house, Twilight?"
"Yeah. Come on ..."
Twilight guided Sunset back to her house. She led Sunset up the stairs to her room, where Adagio Dazzle was sitting on the bed with a smirk on her face. 
"What is she doing here?" Sunset demanded, pointing at Adagio. 
"Sunset ... have a seat, please." Twilight asked. "I promise, it'll all be clear in a minute."
"Hmm." Sunset kept her eyes on Adagio, but went over the bed and sat down. Adagio Dazzle got up, still wearing her confident smirk, and stood next to Twilight, who remained uncertain.
"Sunset ..." Twilight said. "We've been doing some ... things to you."
"Things?" Sunset asked. "What kind of things?" She narrowed her eyes at Twilight. "Twilight, what have you been doing to me?"
"We can't have both me and Adagio doing these kind of things to you." Twilight said. "So, Sunset, we want to ask you to pick between us and choose who you want to be with."
"What are you talking about?"
Twilight looked to Adagio. 
"Ooh. Now we get to the good part." Adagio said, taking her shirt off. Twilight did the same, and Sunset's mind went blank before settling into her boob slave state. 
Twilight blushed, feeling inferior. "Cheater. You with that amulet of yours." 
"Honey, please. I would have a bigger cup size than you even without this little jewel on my neck."
Twilight sighed. "So, Sunset? Which one of us you do want?" 
"I ..." Sunset stammered. 
"Choose!" Adagio insisted.
"I ... I ..." Sunset held her knuckles to her cheeks, looking between the two of them, alternating her gaze. "I ... oh, I can't decide! I can't ... pick a favorite between the two of you! You're both lovely!" 
Sunset snapped out, grabbing them both by the arms and pulling them in. Sunset stuck her hands in between their cleavages and scooped their breasts up, pressing one from each of them into her mouth the same way Aria and Sonata had done. She suckled and nursed them. 
Twilight and Adagio were stunned silent. 
"Aw," Adagio cooed, "she looks so cute when she's being a suckling-addicted mind slave, doesn't she?"
"She does. She really does."
Twilight and Adagio looked away from each other, feeling awkward as Sunset continued to nurse them. 
"You know what, Twilight Sparkle?" Adagio Dazzle said. "As much as I like having Sunset as my little thrall, I think ... if the price of it is not having Sunset all to myself ... I think I could live with ... sharing her." Adagio smiled and offered Twilight her hand. "What do you say?"
Twilight looked down at Sunset, watching her be content as she nursed both of them. She turned to Adagio with a smile and took her hand. 
"You know what, Adagio? I think I could live with that too."
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		Celestia Drabble



Sunset Shimmer went into the Principal's office, taking a seat in front of the desk. "You wanted to see me, Principal Celestia?"
"Yes," Celestia answered, sitting on the desk with her legs crossed. "I did." Sunset wasn't sure, and it would have been awkward to ask, but she was sure Celestia was wearing a lower-cut shirt than she usually did. 
Sunset turned her head from left to right, searching the room. "Um ... shouldn't you be sitting behind the desk?" Sunset asked, raising an eyebrow.
"Ordinarily, yes. But these are special circumstances." Celestia reached down into her shirt, pulling out a letter out from her cleavage. Sunset's eyes tracked her hand, but she found it difficult to take her eyes off Celestia's cleavage, a fog creeping into her mind.
"Uh ..." Sunset groaned, putting a hand on her head.
"I've been reviewing your accounts, and I found that you still haven't fully paid off the debt to the school for blowing off the roof that one time ..." Celestia said. "But if you were to do some certain things for me, I might be willing to cover the difference for you."
"What!? But I - I repaired it myself! Brick by brick!" 
Celestia chuckled and waved her hand. "Ah, Sunset, I'm just messing with you. I think you kids call it 'trolling,' these days? Anyways ... recently, I had a talk with Twilight Sparkle. I noticed she had been coming in ... unusually sweaty on Mondays, and when I asked her why, she was secretive. I had to press her for details ... and she wrote me this letter. And I have got to know if anything she wrote in here is true."
"You can't just ask her again? Or ask Rainbow Dash or someone else she knows?" Sunset asked. 
"I ... could, maybe." Celestia said. She cleared her throat. "But I wanted to see this myself, hands-on for  ... private reasons." 
"Uh-huh." Sunset crossed her arms, not sure what those reasons could be or if she cared to know them. 
Celestia unbuttoned her coat and shook it off. 
"Uh ... Principal, what are you doing?" 
Celestia flashed a smile at her, then pulled up her shirt, taking it off over her head and flinging to the side of the room, where Sunset could see her ample chest, clad inside a white brassiere. 
"C-Celestia ..." Sunset stuttered, the spell beginning to take a proper hold. "Y-your che-che ... boobs ... " 
"Yes?" Celestia asked with coyness, putting her arms together to squeeze her breasts. 
Sunset hesitated, but went on. " ... they're beautiful." 
"I thought you might say that." Celestia cupped her chin. "So it is true. Here." Celestia unhooked her bra and tossed it to Sunset, who caught it in her hands. "Enjoy that for a minute, would you?"
Sunset closed her eyes and lifted the garment up to her nose, where she took in a deep breath to enjoy the scent of Celestia's flesh on it. She groaned and tossed the cloth to the floor. "I don't care about your stupid foreplay! I ... I want ..." Sunset reached her hand toward Celestia's breast, her eyes drawn to Celestia's nipple and being rendered unable to finish a complete thought. 
"Do you want to play with my nice round boobies, Sunset?"
"Y-yes ..." 
"Do you want to suck them? You're more than welcome to."
Sunset stood up and walked over to the desk. 
"I want to suck them - I need to suck them." Sunset reached her hands toward Celestia's chest. "Ooh, do you have any milk in them? Big beautiful milk jugs like yours just aren't right without any milk in them!" 
Celestia raised an eyebrow. "Twilight really did a number on your head, huh?" Despite being off-put for a moment, Celestia smiled and continued her seduction. "But to answer your question ... why don't you suck them and find out?"
Sunset reached down and wrapped her lips around Celestia's left breast, biting and sucking on it. As she nursed, Celestia ran her hand through Sunset's hair. 
"Ooof! I can't believe I didn't do this sooner. It's been a while since I had a lover who handles me as firmly as you do, Sunset." Celestia held up the letter and waved it around. "According to this letter, you like it when your Mistresses talk up their boobs for you to suck. And you also like it when we call you our good little boob slave. Is that true?"
Sunset popped her mouth off to answer. "Yes! I like - I love being called a good little boob slave. It's what I am!" Sunset's cheeks flushed pink. "Whenever I see  gorgeous jug like this one," Sunset reached over and groped Celestia's other breast, "all I can think is how much I want to suck it! How  good and soft it would feel in my mouth ..." Sunset let out a little bit of drool, which dripped onto Celestia's bust. Celestia smiled and admired her on-loan boob slave. 
The door opened. Luna came in, holding up a folder. "Celestia, I have those files you wanted - woof." 
"Luna, come in, come in." Celestia gestured Luna over, even though Sunset found it awkward. "Sunset here was just telling me how much she looooves to suck big boobies. Especially ones like mine, right?" Celestia cupped herself and jiggled her breast up and down. 
"Yessss ..." Sunset hissed. 
"Hmm." Luna said. "Well, I didn't believe the contents of that letter at first ... and when you offered to invite me in to join you, I thought you were joking about this." Luna placed the folder down and cleared her throat. "But, uh ... now that I am here ... is that offer still open?" 
"Of course." Celestia said. "As long as Sunset doesn't mind. You don't, do you, Sunset?"
"Not at all, Mistress." Sunset said.
Luna took her shirt off, letting her chest spill out, which made Sunset lick her lips in anticipation. 
"Of course, now that you're here, I may want to shake things up a bit ..." Celestia said. She lifted Sunset up and carried her over to the chair, placing there. Luna walked around the chest and drew her finger across Sunset's chin. 
"Open up." Luna said, before taking off her brassiere and inserting her nipple into Sunset's mouth. Sunset suckled it obediently, with a half-lidded expression. 
"Mmm!" Sunset moaned as the familiar sweet taste dropped on her tongue. While Celestia was still open to debate, Luna's breasts definitely had the milk she craved. She nursed Luna's teat more desperately after that. 
Sunset didn't notice Celestia getting to the floor, placing her hands on Sunset's thighs and pulling down her skirt. Celestia licked her lips to moisten them up before giving Sunset a kiss down there, sending a buzz through Sunset's spine. 
"Mmmmh!" Sunset's eyes rolled back. She continued to drink up Luna's milk while Celestia suckled and  nursed her down there. Sunset began bucking in her seat, kicking up her legs and wrapped them around Celestia's neck. 
"MMMMH!" 
"MMMMH!" 
Sunset tilted back, continuing to suck Luna's breast for milk even while she had her orgasm, letting a torrent of nectar loose into Celestia's mouth. Celestia gulped and drank it down with all the same eagerness Sunset had for Luna's milk, a lump forming in her throat. 
"Aaaah ..." Celestia pulled away, feeling more than satisfied. 
The realization of what she had just done causes Sunset to stop her sucking so she could take a moment to process what just happened. She grabbed Luna's breast and pushed it out of her mouth. 
"Did ... did I just orgasm into the Principal's mouth?" 
"Indeed you did." Celestia let out a pant. "And I'm glad you did. Sunset, has anyone told you have ... absolutely scrumptious nectar?"
Sunset rolled her eyes. "So I keep being told ..." 
"Well," Luna glanced up at the clock, "as much as this has been fun, I think we'd better wrap this up. There are still school duties for us to attend."
"Right." Celestia stood up. "Sunset, open up extra wide for this one, okay?" 
"What do you mean extra-"
Celestia and Luna pressed up against each other, pushing the sides of their boobs together, and shoved both of themselves into Sunset's mouth. Sunset's eyes went wide, but she nonetheless sucked both of their nipples like the good little boob slave she was. And Celestia's breast apparently found it time to quit holding back, spurting milk into Sunset. 
"Mmmmmmm!" Sunset moaned sharply, milk spilling down the sides of her mouth. She sucked harder, her tongue trilling as she filled with delicious milk ... 
"Mmm ...? Mmm! Mmm!" Sunset moaned in confusion as she felt it a bit odd, but it only encouraged to bite down on their breasts harder and suck more. Their breasts tasted so good ... their milk tasted wonderful. It was so sweet and rich and creamy and warm and it was filling her up, bringing all of those delicious traits into her stomach. Sunset felt like a candy getting injected some fresh, hot filling ... 
"PFFTMMMM!" 
Sunset kicked her legs out, striking her shoes against the desk, using it to hold her steady. Celestia watched a satisfied smile as dark spots appeared in Sunset's skirt, her second orgasm dripping and staining her clothes. 
Celestia turned to Luna. "I think that's enough." 
Luna followed Celestia in taking their breasts out of Sunset's mouth, both of which escaped Sunset's lips with a loud pop. Milk continued to dribble down Sunset's chin, her body still thrashing in the throes of pleasure until her orgasm died down, leaving her with a very stained skirt.
"Luna and I have to get back to work." Celestia cupped Sunset's chin. "But if you ever want to experience that again, just give me a call and swing by my office after hours, and I will feed you ..." Celestia, despite saying they had done enough, squeezed her boob, spurting milk onto Sunset's face. "All the adult milk you want. I imagine it's a bit brewed than Twilight's is, hoo hoo!" 
Celestia and Luna went and got themselves dressed, clipping their brassieres and putting their shirts back on.
"You take as long as you like to rest here until you think you can stand up without falling over. But not too long, because I might try this again if you're still here when I get back ..." Celestia pulled the door shut. 
Sunset, stubborn as she was, tried to get to her feet. She was unsteady and fell down to the floor, still feeling the milk drip down her body. 
"I guess I'll just ... lay in the floor for awhile."  
()
A few weeks later, Twilight and Adagio were enjoying their weekend nighttime fun with Sunset, lying on the bed, their magically-enhanced breasts leaking out milk.
Adagio adjusted herself, resting her head on her hand. "You know, Twilight ..."
"Yes, Adagio?"
"We've made Sunset suckle me, you, and even deigned to share her with Luna and Celestia ..." Adagio counted off on her fingers. "But you know who we haven't made her suckle?" 
"Who?"
"Herself." Adagio answered with a smirk. 
"Uh, well, technically speaking ..."
"Bup bup bup, I don't care for your technicalities." Adagio tapped her necklace. She waved a glowing hand over Sunset's bare chest, making her breasts swell up to the size of basketballs. 
Twilight grinned. She got up from the bed and pulled out a hand mirror. "Sunset, sit up."
"Huh?" Sunset groaned, following Twilight's command. She looked into the mirror and her eyes widened at the sight of her enhanced cleavage. She licked her lips before grabbing one of her breasts and lifting it up to her mouth, beginning to suckle and nurse it. She laid back on the bed, continuing to pleasure herself. 
"Hmm." Twilight mused. Of all the ways they could have fun with Sunset, using the trigger to make her love on her own breasts hadn't been something Twilight had considered. 
"She still looks so cute when she's suckling, doesn't she?" Adagio asked.
"Yeah ..." Twilight replied, smiling. The two of them laid there and watched Sunset go to work on herself, suckling her own boob until it made her toes curl up, reaching orgasm and ruining yet another one of her skirts as fluid seeped out.
"Mmm ..." Sunset gave a content sigh, popping her breast out of her mouth. Twilight and Adagio laid down and placed their arms on Sunset, cuddling up to her before drifting off to sleep.
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