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Sunset and the girl's are still trying to raise money for Camp Everfree and have tried everything. Except a date auction. And the highest bidder surprises all of them.
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		Chapter 1



Sunset could not believe what was happening. The cafeteria was crowded with the bodies of students of all walks of life, most of them male, their shouts echoing through her mind like a siren.
Numbers high and low were announced, some making her wince and others giving her hope.
What this was, was a date auction.
Something that was Rainbow Dash’s idea to help the girls make money for their school trip to Camp Everfree.
Another bake sale, a dog walking business, hell, even cleaning up after old people would have been better than this.
She felt objectified, especially when Snips and Snails both slammed a twenty dollar bill on the table in front of Rainbow Dash.
“Sorry, boys!” Rainbow Dash cackled, adding the bills to the ever growing stack in her hand. “You’re gonna have to give up more than that to win a date with Sunset!”
The auction had just started and already they had raised over a hundred dollars just from the boys in their grade.
Not to mention the freshman and sophomores that had just heard about it from the juniors who were already coming in.
She was pretty sure lunch was over, but that didn’t matter the moment Rainbow opened her mouth.
“C’mon fellas! She'll do anything you want for a day! Canterlot High’s former resident bad girl in the palm of your hands!” Dash goated. “The revenge you’ve always wanted!”
“Don't advertise her as a slave!” Rarity said, flicking the soccer player in the forehead. “Who knows what dastardly plans one of these barbarians might have in store for her!”
Great. That definitely made Sunset feel better.
“How else are these girlfriendless losers supposed to give us their money?! We have the sell the fantasy! Make em really want it!” Rainbow responded.
“Yes, but do keep in mind that this is a school and Principal Celestia gave us strict orders not to let things get out of hand!” Rarity reminded her.
“Why would a principal of a high school even let her students auction off another student? I’m pretty sure there’s some law we’re breaking somewhere,” Twilight Sparkle said, desperately looking up said law on her phone.
“Even if there was one, I don't think she cares as long as she gets a cut,”Rainbow Dash responded, fanning herself with the wad of cash in her hand. It was significantly bigger than it was moments ago. “Five hundred raised so far out of a thousand! I can’t believe this worked! Why didn’t we think of this sooner?!”
“Because it’s immoral and degrading?” Twilight responded to her, rolling her eyes.
Rainbow rolled her own eyes. “Oh please, if it’s so degrading, why is Pinkie enjoying herself so much?”
Pinkie Pie currently stood on a lunch table surrounded by howling boys who cheered her on as she chugged down an entire piping bag of questionably colored frosting.
“That’s because she enjoys being the center of attention! Almost as much as Rarity!” Sunset offered.
“Wha-I do not!” Rarity protested, pouting.
“The last time we had a school play you tried to give the drama teacher a blow job to get the lead!” Rainbow told her, indignantly.
“That’s just a rumor!” Rarity shot back, nervously.
“At any rate,” Twilight said, cutting into the rapidly declining conversation, “We’re gonna have to make a decision soon or else we’re gonna have a testosterone induced riot on our hands,” she pointed to the growing crowd of boys who were becoming rowdy.
“We can't just hand off the goods to just anyone,” Dash said, grinning as another boy, a senior that Sunset and the others occasionally saw in the library, handed her two crisp hundred dollar bills. “We’ve got to make them really want to give up the cash!”
She cupped her hands around her mouth and yelled, “Hey! This is where the big boys shine through! Highest bidder gets Sunset!”
Shouts erupted from the gaggle of different amounts of money, some of which Sunset doubted any of them really had.
“Five hundred!”
“Six hundred!”
“Aw man...my mom would kill me if I spent that much on a girl...”
“Eight hundred!” a boy from their math class shouted, before being reprimanded by his girlfriend.
“Nine hundred!” A familiar voice said. Sunset looked up to see it was Flash, who was giving her a sympathetic look that told he was probably just trying to buy her freedom while helping her and her friends out.
But her hopes weren't exactly high. She had noticed that he had been taking the bus for the past few weeks and that he wasn't driving his car. She was pretty sure he needed that money for something else.
The cafeteria went quiet, and Sunset could see the sweat forming on Flash’s brow, the gravity of the situation setting in.
“Any more offers?” Dash asked, eyeing the crowd.
No one answered.
“A thousand!” A sultry voice declared, and Sunset’s breath caught in her throat.
Adagio Dazzle sauntered into the room like she owned the place. The crowd parted and gasped when she placed the impressive stack of bills in her hand in Rainbow’s.
Rainbow looked to the crowd again to see if anyone had any objections.
Now Sunset was the one sweating. She turned to Twilight for help, who had immediately crunched the numbers.
She shrugged. “It’d be the last bit of money we need. We might even have some over to start the fund for the spring dance.”
Sunset turned back around to see if Rainbow could help, but the soccer player was too enamoured with the cold hard cash in between her fingers. Trying to convince her was a lost cause.
“Sold! Too bad, suckers!” Dash said, hugging the money to her chest. “Maybe next time!”
Dejected, the crowd of male students dispersed, everyone heading to their almost over after lunch classes.
Sunset looked down at Adagio from the table indignantly. “What’s your angle?” she demanded. There was always a catch with Adagio Dazzle, and the siren had been around long enough to know how to hide her ulterior motives well.
“Whatever do you mean?” Adagio responded, amused. “I couldn’t possibly have anything up my sleeve.” The smirk on her smug face said otherwise.
Sunset slid off the table and rolled her eyes. She wasn’t falling for that. “Whatever. Let’s just get this over with.” she mumbled, folding her arms.
The smirk on Adagio’s face grew. “Oh come now, Sunset Shimmer, I won you for the day fair and square. The least you could do is act like you’re happy about it.” her fingers caressed the side of Sunset’s cheek playfully. “Meet me by the horse statue when school’s over,” she commanded, and with that, she was gone, leaving Sunset wondering what her friends had gotten her into.

Sure enough Adagio was waiting for Sunset the moment she stepped out of the school building. Sunset waved goodbye to her friends and steeled herself for the inevitable. She couldn’t back out of this now, they needed the money for Camp Everfree.
The siren was leaning up against a very expensive looking car. One Sunset was sure the siren didn’t use hard earned money to buy. “Shall we go?” she asked.
Sunset nodded, and without a word got into the car.
They made their way to the house that Adagio shared with Sonata and Aria. When they stepped inside, it was plain to see that the other sirens weren’t home. Which meant that Sunset and Adagio had the house to themselves.
They made their way to Adagio’s room. It was a large room with a massive queen bed in the middle. The walls were adorned with fine art and portraits of Adagio. This room was probably worth more than what Sunset had in her entire apartment.
“Strip,” Adagio ordered.
“Excuse me?” Sunset demanded. She hadn’t expected that. Though she knew she should have expected something with the track record that Adagio had. She should have listened to her gut.
“You heard me,” Adagio responded sternly. “I own you for the night and you have no say in what I want you to do. Now strip.” she folded her arms and looked at the younger woman expectantly.
Sunset sighed and took off her shirt, silently vowing to make her friends promise to never ever go through with an idea like this ever again. She felt uncomfortable when Adagio’s eyes shifted to her chest.
The siren made a twirling motion with her finger and Sunset turned around to take off her jeans. She wasn’t anticipating Adagio coming up behind her and sliding her hand down Sunset's panties.
Despite her better judgement, Sunset shuddered, the touch of experienced hands exciting her slightly.
“Hmm?” Adagio hummed. “What happened to your protest from before?” her breath was hot and heavy on Sunset’s neck, causing her to shut her eyes in bliss.
Sunset blushed and immediately jumped away from her touch. “You’re probably just using some kind of weird siren magic on me,” She reasoned, wanting to wipe the smirk that was planted on Adagio’s face.
Adagio raised a brow. “I don’t have any magic, remember? You and your friends made sure to take care of that,” she said flatly.
“Oh, right,” Sunset said, scratching her ear. “Sorry,”
“No matter,” Adagio said, waving her off. She watched as Sunset shimmed out of her jeans. Now the younger woman was completely on display for her. She took her time examining her.
Sunset’s breasts were accentuated by the lacy black bra she was wearing and the black panties that matched showed off her toned legs.
Adagio raised her brow a second time, and Sunset knew that meant her underwear had to go.
A few moments later she was fully naked, kneeling in front of the siren, who was still clothed. The embarrassed and modest look on her face made Adagio’s grin widen.
“You shouldn't be so prude, you actually look simply ravishing,” The siren told her, lifting up her chin. She watched as Sunset closed her eyes and used this opportunity to clasp the collar she had been hiding behind her back around Sunset’s neck.
“Wha-” Sunset started to ask, but after seeing the leash in front of her she scowled. “This wasn’t apart of the deal!”
“What deal?” Adagio retorted. “Like I said, I won you fair and square. Why not add a little....fun to the arrangement?” she pulled lightly on the leash and reveled in the groan that escaped Sunset’s mouth.
Sunset grit her teeth. “Stop playing games. If you want to use me for your own sick pleasure, get it over with.” she shifted her weight, hoping that it would hide the growing wetness between her legs.
“Oh, I’m going to enjoy this,” Adagio said, pulling at Sunset’s hair. She took off her skirt and pressed Sunset’s face to her muff. Unsurprisingly she wasn’t wearing any underwear.
Sunset could almost feel the heat radiating off her sex. It was clean shaven and ready for the younger woman to service it. Deciding she had no choice, Sunset kissed her way down to the sirens clit and sucked on it experimentally. THis caused Adagio to let out a low moan.
Sunset smirked. There was no reason why she couldn’t enjoy this too.
She flicked her tongue against the older woman’s folds, hoping that she was doing the right thing, having never been with another girl before. That seemed to get a good response out of Adagio, so she kept going until her pussy was wet enough for Sunset to stick her tongue in.
Adagio shuddered and moaned submissively. “F-Fuck,” she mutters, her voice pitching at the end. “Right there.”
Sunset continued her work until Adagio couldn’t stand anymore and flopped on the bed, spreading her legs open. She heard Adagio’s moans grow louder and louder the deeper she got, her tugs on the leash indicating she wanted Sunset to go deeper.
Sunset didn’t even realize that Adagio had climaxed until her trembling legs locked around her head, and her moans turned into screams of pleasure. Sunset made sure to lap up every ounce of love nectar that spilled forth from Adagio’s writhing form.
She licked her lips victoriously as the former siren came down from her high. Seeing the once domineering and and commanding woman breathing heavily beneath her gave her more than an ego boost.
So much so, that her body moved before her brain could catch up with it, and the next thing she knew she was straddling Adagio, her sex resting above the older woman’s face.
“What do you think you’re doing?” Adagio demanded, the authoritative tone in her voice nullified by her ragged breathing.
“Where’s the fun in letting you have all the pleasure? I've got to get something out of this too.” Sunset rested her legs on either side of Adagio’s head. “Now be a good girl and eat up,”
Begrudgingly, Adagio put her hands on Sunset’s hips and began to lick lackadaisically.
Sunset was not impressed and began to move her hips over Adagio’s face of her own accord.
This cause Adagio to bit her clit in retaliation, causing Sunset’s rhythm to stutter and mumble a curse.
Sunset glared down at the former siren, who smirked in response.
“You should know by now that I'm not exactly the submissive type,” Adagio to her, smirking. “Though I do admire your gusto, so I will reward you.”
Sunset was about to ask her what she meant by that, but soon realized when Adagio decided to pick up the pace.
She could barely conceive any coherent sentences and all that came out of her mouth were quick utterances of “Sweet Celestia” and other expletives.
Adagio was relentless, her tongue work flawless after thousands of years of pleasuring partners over life times.
Sunset didn't stand a chance.
Her orgasm crashed over her like a tidal wave, her moans loud and breathy.
Adagio didn't stop though, and second orgasm rocked Sunset’s body not long after the first one.
Eyes half-lidded, Sunset rolled off of her partner and onto the bed, exhausted.
Adagio rolled onto of her, tsking. “Where’s your endurance? Surely that wasn’t the end of your bravado? I practically swept you off your feet.”
Sunset smirked lazily, pulling the older woman down on top of her. “Please, I'm just getting started.”

The next morning, Sunset couldn't quite find her bearing. The sun basically blinded her, and her head was pounding.
She was sure she didn't drink last night, so why did she feel like she got hit by a truck? She rolled over on sheets she realized weren't hers and came face to face with a familiar poof of orange hair.
Panic entered her body for a moment, but soon dissipated when she remembered what had happened. There was a auction. Adagio won her, they went to her house, and...things happened.
Despite her better judgement, she blushed.
There were things that she and Adagio did last night that she would never tell the girls.
Adagio roused out of her thoughts. “Good morning,” she said with a satisfied smirk.
“Uh, hey,” Sunset responded unsurely.
Adagio’s smirk never wavered. “Ready for round two?”
Sunset thought about it and then shrugged. “Sure, why not.” she responded, pulling Adagio in for a kiss.
After all, she was in her debt.
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