
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		The Dazzlings' Doubles

		Written by Nicole Sunstone

		
					Trixie

					Sunset Shimmer

					My Little Pony: Equestria Girls

					Sex

					Dazzlings

					Rainbow Dash (EqG)

					Main 7 (EqG)

					Comedy

					Human

					Slice of Life

					Alternate Universe

					Porn

					Profanity

		

		Description

Not long after the events of "Rainbow Rocks," Rainbow Dash, Sunset Shimmer and the Great and Powerful Trixie end up pocketing the Dazzlings' broken amulets after the show. However, the Equestrian magic infused in the artifacts starts to create a new trio of the Sirens to replace the failures of Adagio Dazzle and her band. Can the remainder of the Rainbooms fend off the new Dazzlings with their latest plan to suck the admiration out of the school for their personal gain?
In case it's not clear, this story was written before "Find the Magic" with just the Dazzlings missing after getting thrown out of their concert during the Battle of the Bands.
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The Dazzlings’ Doubles

By: Nicole Sunstone

“Yeah! Did you see that?” Rainbow Dash asked after setting down her guitar on stage after the Battle of the Bands. The girls nodded as Sunset Shimmer knelt down to look at something on the floor of the stage.
“Hey, are these the broken pendants of the Dazzlings?” she asked, picking up the broken ruby still attached to the necklace.
“They sure look like it. We should keep one as a souvenir of our awesomeness!” Rainbow Dash suggested, picking up the pendant and putting it in the pocket to her flashy rock outfit. Sunset looked closer at the pendant feeling a slight power radiating from the shattered ruby in her hand.
“I guess they would be safe with us as long as their power doesn’t fall in the wrong hands again.” Sunset shrugged, pocketing her necklace in her jacket. “I wonder where the other pendant went.”
“Who cares, it’s probably in some garbage bin somewhere! Come on, Pinkie is throwing a “we saved the world and Rainbow Dash is so awesome” party!” Rainbow Dash nudged, leading Sunset off the stage.
“Is it really called that?” She smirked, looking at the confident girl.
“Well, it should be! Come on!” Rainbow Dash answered, going off the stage. Unknown to either of them, the Great and Powerful Trixie had somehow crawled back on the stage, spying on the Rainbooms in their moment of victory.
“Celebrate while you can, Raingoons! For the Great and Powerful Trixie will get her revenge next year at the Battle of the Bands! You’ll see!” Trixie bellowed with a cackle as she tripped on the stage, falling on her face. “What dares make Trixie trip?”
Looking down at her boots, Trixie saw the third broken pendant of the Dazzling and picked it up off the floor of the stage. Looking at the shattered ruby on the necklace, Trixie’s eyes narrowed as she started to feel the devious magic that the Sirens were using to spread their magic and put the school under their spell.
“Trixie will keep this for safe keeping. Soon, Twilight Sparkle and the rest of the Rainbooms will rue the day they messed with the Great and Powerful Trixie!” Trixie announced again to the empty amphitheater. Putting the pendant in her pocket, she disappeared in a puff of smoke as she ran off to a mysterious location away from the stage.
---
Rainbow Dash woke up the next morning and went about her morning routine of taking a shower and drying off her hair. As she got dressed, her eyes drifted to the pendant she took from the stage of the Battle of the Bands, now completely restored to the powerful ruby that the Dazzlings used earlier. Holding the jewel in her hand, she could feel the magic radiating from the necklace with the allure to make her put it on. Not one for jewelry, she snapped the pendant around her neck and then put on her signature T-Shirt on top, keeping the jewel underneath. The pendant pulsed with magic but only enough for Rainbow Dash to notice. She shrugged and went down the stairs to get breakfast, not thinking anything of it.
---
Trixie yawned loudly in her bed, opening her eyes to the new morning. Getting out of bed, her hand instinctively went to grab the clock on the nightstand but instead grabbed the pendant which was fully restored from being shattered the night before. Trixie’s eyes widened as she examined the jewel, feeling stronger magic radiating from its core. She shrugged and put it on tightly around her neck as she soon got dressed for the next school day.
---
Sunset’s alarm blared in the next room as she hopped out of the shower, her hair is still a mess. Quickly getting dressed, the pendant fell out of her pocket onto the floor of her apartment. Leaning down, she saw that the jewel had been completed restored from being shattered only hours before. Running her fingers on it, she felt the magic that was pulsing from deep inside the ruby. Her mind told her not to deal with Equestrian magic like this, considering it was the same source that had corrupted the Dazzlings. But at the same time, something compelled her to wear it. Holding it to her neck, Sunset stopped and stuffed the pendant in the inside pocket of her jacket before rushing off to school, hearing another one of her various alarms going off.
---
“Dashie!” Pinkie Pie shouted, waving her arms back and forth to signal Rainbow Dash to come over to where she was sitting in front of the school. Typically Rainbow Dash would sort of groan at the cheerfulness that Pinkie usually displayed during the mornings, but today her eyes widened as she waved back to Pinkie.
“Hi, Pinkie!” Rainbow Dash replied cheerfully, garnering a big hug from Pinkie in front of the steps to the school. “You’re sounding extra cheerful this morning!”
“Yeah!” Rainbow Dash blurted out, much to her own surprise. Running her hand on her concealed pendant, she shook her head as she tried to get back control of her thoughts.
“Well alright then! What did you want to do before class?” Pinkie asked, pulling out a doughnut from her secret hiding place in her poofy hair and taking a bite.
“Well, whatever you want to do, silly!” Rainbow Dash replied, her voice starting to sound higher-pitched and airy, similar in tone to Pinkie’s voice.
“Really?!” Pinkie asked with a smile a mile wide on her face.
“Really!” Rainbow Dash smiled back before looking deep in thought, trying to figure out where this attitude was coming from. “Like, what else would we do?”
“Okie dokie lokie! I was thinking we could go bake some pies!” Pinkie suggested, opening the door to the school in front of her.
“Oooh, sounds tasty!” Rainbow Dash replied, not believing what her mouth was saying. “Like, lead the way!”
“Woo hoo! Early morning pie making!” Pinkie celebrated, leading Rainbow Dash to the home economics kitchen.
---
Trixie laughed to herself as she walked towards Snips and Snails by the side of the school, the meeting place of her two lackeys every morning.
“Morning Trix!” Snips chirped up, waving at Trixie.
“Oh, can it!” Trixie snapped, rolling her eyes. Snips lowered his hand as Snails raised her hand to point with his finger.
“Is… uhh… something the matter, Trixie?” Snails asked slowly, as usual.
“No, everything’s just fine!” Trixie sneered, the red pendant around her neck over her outfit pulsing with a bright color as the magic seeped into her. “It’s just those darn Rainbooms thinking they’re better than Trixie!”
“Hey, don’t worry about it! We’ll get up next time, huh Trixie?” Snips tried to comfort, reaching his arm around her.
“Don’t touch me! Ugh, is there anything you two morons can get right?” Trixie said coldly, taking the two boys back by her particularly spiteful comments this morning.
“You… uh… look lovely today, Trixie!” Snails commented with a weak smile, pointing at the jewel around her neck.
“Oh!” Trixie softened, holding the pendant in her fingers. “This old thing? Trixie does look good this morning, doesn’t she?”
“She absolutely does!” Snips agreed, nodding his head. “Now, is there anything I can do for you, Trixie?”
“Hmm, how about a cappuccino from the Sweet Shoppe? My throat is awfully parched.” Trixie requested with a sly look in her eyes.
“Coming right up!” Snails said as the two boys ran quickly towards the direction of the cafe.
“Is it just me or is Trixie extra mean this morning?” Snips asked in a hushed whisper as he ran side-by-side to Snails.
“Yeah, we should just try complimenting her. She likes that!” Snails replied, huffing as he ran.
---
Sunset ran as fast as she could to the school, hoping that she wasn’t late for class. Stopping in front of the statue of the courtyard to the entrance, she tried to catch her breath as pendant weighed against her chest in her jacket.
“Sunset darling?”
She turned around to see Rarity standing next to her with a horrified look on her face.
“Oh, hey Rarity.” Sunset coughed, still trying to get her breath back.
“Darling, did you have a rough morning or something? Your hair it looks…” Rarity made a disgusted face with various noises of disgust to accompany it.
“Oh yeah, I had a bit of a late morning. Didn’t have time to fix my hair or anything like that.” Sunset replied, holding onto her jacket where the pendant was sitting in her pocket.
“Well, you must allow me to fix it! We have a bit of time before class, please!” Rarity smiled, already starting to lead Sunset into the school.
“Rarity, I’m pretty sure I’m already late for class. I really have-”
“No no, darling, your hair is far more important than whatever class you have right now!” Rarity insisted, pushing Sunset into the theater and makeup department as she got the glimmer in her eye for a total appearance makeover.
---
“Ooh, the pie is done!” Pinkie squealed, going over to the oven to pull the tin out. Rainbow Dash cheered as her eyes turned to a more raspberry color, feeling her thoughts fading away as the scent of baking filled her head.
“Yummy! I can’t wait to try some!” Rainbow Dash licked her lips, rubbing her hands together. Pinkie brought over the freshly baked pie along with an assortment of various icings to decorate with.
“Okay, let’s get to decorating!” Pinkie smiled, handing Rainbow Dash the tubes of icing. So excited to be helping Pinkie, Rainbow Dash squeezed the tubes and spurted the icing all over the pie and herself and Pinkie. Pinkie blinked and giggled from her icing mask, taking a finger to run through and taste it for herself.
“Hee hee! Buttercream!” Pinkie licked her mouth, tasting more of the icing.
“Whoopsie!” Rainbow Dash giggled, licking off some of the icings on her own face. As they started a fight with the icing in the kitchen, Rainbow Dash’s hair started to lose its colorful rainbow, only having two shades of blue as it magically styled into a ponytail.
“This is part of the fun!” Pinkie sprayed Rainbow Dash with more icing as she fought back with her own tube. Rainbow Dash giggled as her outfit magically changed underneath the icing into a maroon jacket with a white t-shirt underneath, still concealing the powerful pendant underneath. Her skirt grew longer as it changed to a pink color, the tight sports shorts she was wearing disappearing underneath.
“Like, totally!” Rainbow Dash said with her new voice, giggling as Pinkie noticed the new girl standing next to her.
“Dashie?” Pinkie asked, sucking on the tip of her icing tube in the corner of her mouth.
“Nope! I’m Sonata! Nice to meet you!” Sonata Dusk introduced, in complete control of Rainbow Dash from the pendant that she pulled out from the collar of her shirt. Pinkie shrugged and hugged Sonata, not realizing the resemblance to the Dazzlings they just defeated the day before.
“Ooh, I’m all sticky!” Pinkie commented, feeling the icing rubbing against her and Sonata.
“Me too!” Sonata giggled, licking the icing on her hands. “We should take off all of our clothes!”
“You think so?” Pinkie asked, already seeing Sonata start to take off her jacket.
“Mmhmm~ Naked parties are fun, especially with boys!” Sonata replied, pulling off her shirt to reveal her bare blue breasts.
“Alright then!” Pinkie cheered, pulling off her own shirt to match Sonata as they stripped away their sticky mess of clothes.
---
Snips and Snails rushed back over to Trixie while she sat down in the study hall with her coffee drink in hand. Trixie rolled her eyes as she kicked back in the chair, her eyes shifting into a deep mulberry color as she played with the pendant around her neck. The magic grew stronger as she stared down her lackeys delivering the cappuccino to her in the middle of the morning.
“Here’s your drink, Trixie!” Snips announced, offering the cup to Trixie. She graciously took it in her hand and tried a sip, only for her to spit it out in front of Snails.
“Yuck! Can’t you two anything right?” Trixie shouted, getting a shush from the teacher in charge of the study hall. Snips and Snails looked at each other while Snails tried to wring out his shirt after getting sprayed on by Trixie.
“What’s wrong with it?” Snips asked.
“Yeah, we got you a cappuccino like you asked!” Snails added.
“It’s cold!” Trixie stood up and stormed out of the hall as the teacher shushed her again.
“Well, it was a while at the Shoppe.” Snips began, recounting their adventure to get the coffee drink.
“And there was that traffic jam down the street.” Snails explained.
“And then we didn’t know where you were.”
“And we were late for class.”
“Excuses!” Trixie shouted, sipping more of the drink with a disgusted look on her face. Her hair grew longer as it turned a deep shade of purple, feeling more agitated as she looked on at the two bumbling boys that follow her around.
“We’re sorry Trixie!” Snails apologized.
“Yeah, can you ever forgive us?” Snips added, pleading next to her with Snails by his side. Trixie rolled her eyes as her hair gained bright green streaks of highlights in as it shifted into twin-ponytails.
“Trixie…” she began, starting in third-person like usual before a pause came across her lips. “I… I guess!”
“Are you feeling alright, Trixie?” Snips asked as Trixie grabbed onto his collar, staring him down as her outfit began to shift magically under the pendant. Her shirt stretched out to a cream-color tube top as a tattered green vest appeared on her shoulders.
“I’m just fine, what’s it to you?” Trixie snapped back, feeling a bit more comfortable in speaking in first-person now.
“Your new look is looking nice Trixie!” Snails complimented, trying a last ditch effort to please her before she blew up at him. Trixie turned to look at Snails, thinking about what he said.
“You think so?” she asked, running her hand down her legs as her skirt magically stretched into a pair of tight purple pants with a belt with a star buckle wrapped around her waist.
“Yeah, totally! Great punk look!” Snips added, nodding along with Snails. Trixie chuckled, looking at her hands as her face began to turn a pale purple from her blue complexion.
“Well, maybe you two are good for something,” Trixie admitted as the color ran down her neck to her chest, under the pendant.
“Yeah, I love the new hair look!” Snips piled on, trying not to chuckle nervously as the plan was working. Trixie ran her hands through her hair as the color traveled down her stomach as it crawled down her arms to her hands, letting purple leather bands wrap tightly around her wrists.
“And your outfit is really nice!” Snails added, nodding his head in agreement. Trixie smiled, feeling the color travel down her legs to the over-sized boots on her feet. Flipping her twin-tails back behind her head, she laughed softly.
“Oh boys, you’re too kind!”
“Anything for the Great and Powerful Trixie!” Snips said confidently, knowing how much Trixie loves hearing that about herself. Trixie’s eyes shot open, staring right at him.
“What did you call me?” she asked.
“Uh, the… uhh… Great and Powerful… Trixie?” Snips repeated with a sheepish smile.
“That’s not my name, moron!” she shouted, making the boy cower in front of him.
“But you look just like Trixie!” Snails commented, pointing at her outfit.
“I’m not Trixie!” she yelled.
“Then who are you?” Snips asked, still cowering in fear.
“You should know who I am!” she closed her eyes, holding her chin up confidently.
“We… uh… don’t.” Snails admitted as she opened her eyes and growled.
“My name is Aria Blaze! Got it?” Aria shouted, completely taking over what was left of Trixie.
“Got it!” Snips said with Snails nodding behind him. “But where’s Trixie?”
“Who cares… ugh, such idiots.” Aria said, waving them off as she walked down the hall to find someone more interesting to talk to.
“What… just happened?” Snails asked, watching Aria leave them behind.
“I have no idea buddy.” Snips answered, still staring at the punk girl as she walked away.
---
Sunset Shimmer coughed as Rarity sprayed her with the canister of hairspray, using the various tools to straighten and curl her hair in all the right places. Rarity was lost in the process as she brushed and curled Sunset’s wild hair from her late morning.
“Trust me, darling, your hair would look a lot better softened from those harsh yellow highlights!” Rarity explained as Sunset looked up at her forehead.
“But I like the color that they are right now. Also, it is getting really late and I think I missed the first period.” Sunset replied, looking at her phone for the time.
“Ah-ah-ah! This is much more important!” Rarity tugged on Sunset’s hair as she winced, feeling the back of her head getting pulled on. “There, how does it look?”
Rarity handed Sunset a handheld mirror to show her new look with the subdued highlights. Tilting her head, Sunset smiled at the reflection and gave the mirror back to Rarity.
“Looks great! Can I go to class now?” Sunset asked as Rarity pulled her up from her seat.
“No no, of course not! A new hairstyle needs a new outfit! Luckily for you, we have a great selection in the school closet, designed by yours truly!” Rarity flipped her hair, admiring her wardrobe of various outfits available for the student body.
“Rarity, I really don’t think-”
“First, a new jacket!” Rarity pulled off Sunset’s jacket of her arms from behind her as the pendant fell to the ground. “Oh, what’s this darling?”
“Oh, it’s…” Sunset paused and held her hand to her chest, curious as to how Rarity didn’t recognize the necklaces from the Dazzlings. “Nothing, just a necklace!”
“Well, put it on! It looks lovely with the bright ruby!” Rarity suggested, picking the pendant up and handing it to Sunset. Looking at the jewel, Sunset thought for a second as the magic started to lure her in.
“I don’t know, Rarity. It doesn’t… really fit my style.”
“Pshh, darling! It can’t hurt to switch things up!” Rarity grabbed the pendant out of Sunset’s hands and went up behind her, putting the jewel around her friend’s neck. “There, absolutely perfect!”
Sunset touched the jewel as the magic started to pour into her, feeling the contact with her neck. She ran her free hand through her hair as it began to lengthen, feeling slightly poofier.
“Now for your top, darling. I was thinking something in a sky blue to show your redemption from your past misdeeds, uh, no offense.” Rarity explained, flipping through the rack of various clothes in the closet. Sunset smirked as she harnessed the power of the pendant to shift the color of her top to a darker purple.
“Oh, none taken,” Sunset commented, hearing the slight change in her voice as it became more confident and sultry.
“That’s the spirit! And how committed are you to that orange skirt? I mean, I can pull off anything but for a down-and-dirty go-getter such as yourself, you may want something more practical!” Rarity shouted from deep inside the closet, unaware of Sunset’s changes as her eyes turned to a dark, raspberry color from her usual cyan hue.
“Practical? Ooh, I like that.” Sunset replied, focusing her magic on her skirt as it shifted to a pair of shorts in the same dark purple as her top. Rarity popped out of the closet with a pair of jeans and a light blue dress as her jaw dropped at Sunset’s sudden outfit change.
“Oh! Purple does look nice on you, darling, but where did you get those clothes?” Rarity asked, pointing to the closet that she was just inside of minutes earlier.
“I must thank you, Rarity, for helping me out with this,” Sunset smirked, flipping her hair as it grew longer and way poofier, her red base turning to bright orange. The purple top and shorts fused together to form a one-piece outfit tightly fitting to Sunset’s body, much to Rarity’s surprise.
“Ah, well, yes, I suppose siren suits could make a comeback. Don’t you think you should go with something more modern?” Rarity suggested, still holding the dress in her hand.
“Oh, I think I’m very comfortable with this.” Sunset ran her hands down her arms as a pair of tight purple leggings wrapped around her under her shorts and her large boots shifted into the same purple as her outfit, outfitted with gold spikes.
“D-Darling, that’s way too much purple! You’re… you’re oversaturating the color palette!” Rarity cried out, pleading with the outfit she chose from the closet.
“I’m just getting started, Rarity,” Sunset closed her eyes as she posed, a pair of light purple fingerless gloves appearing on her hands as a puffy vest formed over her tight purple outfit.
“Shoulder pads?!” Rarity shrieked, her eyes wide in horror. “Sunset, you must reconsider! This has fashion faux-pas written all over it!”
Sunset’s skin lightened as the pendant around her neck glowed brightly, her long orange hair tied back by a gold spiked headband as with a matching spiked belt wrapped around her waist. Rarity fainted in shock onto the conveniently placed chaise lounge of the dressing room as Sunset admired her new look in the full-length mirror.
“Oh Adagio, you look very good like this~” she chuckled softly, sashaying her way out of the department into the halls of CHS.
---
“Ugh, where is Adagio?” Aria asked herself, standing outside of the cafeteria as the students went inside for lunch. Rolling her eyes, a blue-haired girl came skipping by with frosting still in her hair and disheveled clothes.
“Hi, Aria!” Sonata chirped up, smiling in front of the punk girl.
“Sonata, where have you been? Where is Adagio? She was supposed to be five minutes ago!” Aria barked to Sonata, sneering at the girl’s appearance.
“Well, I met up with this really nice girl named Pinkie Pie! She wanted my help in making a cake! Or was it a pie? It could have been a pie that was called a cake!”
“Get to the point Sonata!” Aria growled.
“Anyways, when we had to decorate it, I accidentally squirted all the icing all over the kitchen and we got really messy so we took off all of our clothes and-”
“I don’t care.” Aria interrupted, leaving off with a sigh.
“Oh yeah?” Sonata shot back, crossing her arms.
“Yeah, I really don’t!” Aria huffed.
“Oh yeah?” Sonata repeated.
“Stop it!”
“Make me!”
“I’m warning you, Sonata!”
“Oh yeah?”
“That’s it!” Aria grabbed onto Sonata’s shirt, her fist clenched and wound up behind her.
“Girls!” Adagio announced as she made her way down the hallway. “I leave you two idiots alone for five minutes.” Sonata and Aria turned to look at Adagio before Aria let go of Sonata’s shirt. Sonata stuck her tongue out and smiled sweetly to Adagio.
“Hi Addi!” she chirped up again, getting a groan from Aria.
“Hi, Sonata.” Adagio nodded shortly to the girl, turning her attention to Aria.
“Where have you been? Lunch is almost over!” Aria threw her arms out in front of her, still in a huff about the situation.
“Being the most beautiful of the group, it takes time to look this good.” Adagio flipped her hair back, striking a pose.
“Am I beautiful?” Sonata asked with wide, puppy-dog eyes?
“No, you’re clearly the brains of the group,” Aria said sarcastically.
“Aww, thanks Aria!” Sonata smiled, reaching over to hug the grumpy-looking girl.
“Touch me and you’ll be having your tacos through a straw,” Aria warned as Sonata leaned back and held her hands behind her back, rocking back and forth.
“So what’s the plan, Addi?” Sonata asked, looking to their leader.
“Well, our music didn’t work so we need a new plan,” Adagio commented, watching the students going in and out of the cafeteria.
“Well, what about these?” Sonata suggested, opening her jacket to reveal the tight top underneath covering her chest.
“Put your boobs away, Sonata.” Aria sighed, turning away with her hand over her face.
“Actually, that’s not a bad idea.” Adagio thought, playing with her pendant in her fingers. “We can use our magic to lure them into thinking we’re attractive and then we use our bodies to rob them of their love to fuel our power.”
“Doesn’t that sound like a form-changing succubus?” Aria asked, noting the familiar motif.
“I don’t know what you’re talking about~” Adagio smirked, using her magic to make her breasts bigger against her tight top.
“See? I am smart sometimes!” Sonata smiled as she took off her jacket, letting her magic expand her chest even more than Adagio.
“Ugh, guys like more than just big tits!” Aria sneered, focusing her magic on her hips and backside.
“You just say that because your boobies are small!” Sonata teased and giggled.
“Say that again, you bimbo-airhead-ditz!” Aria growled, holding her fist at the ready.
“Girls, focus~” Adagio commanded, clearing her throat as they stood in front of the cafeteria doors.
---
“Has anyone seen Rainbow Dash?” Applejack asked at the surprisingly empty table with only Fluttershy sitting across from her. The shy girl shook her head and took a bite of her sandwich while Applejack continued. “Come to think of it, where’s Pinkie Pie?”
“I haven’t seen Rarity either,” Fluttershy added, sipping on her juice as she looked around the cafeteria.
“Sunset’s not here either. Where is everybody?” Applejack asked, biting into the apple in her hand as pondering the possibilities of where their friends could be.
Suddenly, the doors to the cafeteria swung open as Adagio and her group marched into the room. Vocalizing in their usual manner, their pendants glowed with magic as their words became in tune with their spell.
“We’re back for more, ready to settle the score~” Adagio announced softly as Sonata and Aria vocalized in the background.
“The Dazzlings?” Applejack commented, spinning around to turn to Fluttershy. “How in tarnation are they back?”
“I don’t know but I don’t think that just us two can stop them.” Fluttershy squeaked out, using her lunch tray as a cover from the Dazzlings’ gazes.
“Now I really wish Sunset was here!” Applejack said, standing up to confront the Dazzlings as a crowd started to form, caught in the soothing sound of their voices.
“We are here to offer more than we have before~” Adagio continued, taking off her vest as her breasts pushed out in front of her. Sonata pushed her chest out as Aria slapped her flank, shaking her hips in front of the crowd of students watching. The crowd exploded into applause and hollers as the magical allure of the Dazzlings took hold.
“Now hold on there you three!” Applejack stood defiant, signaling Fluttershy to come over from behind the lunch tray back at the table. “We don’t know why y’all are back, but we’ll stop you like we did before!”
Adagio laughed in perfect harmony as Sonata and Aria held their hands to their mouth posing behind her. “Oh yeah, you seem to be missing your friends this time~”
Applejack looked around her as Fluttershy cowered behind her, still holding on to her lunch tray.
“Come on girl, you have to be brave against them!” Applejack pleaded as Fluttershy shook her head.
“Ooh, that’s a great idea. Let’s make them come~” Adagio instructed in her sultry tone, pulling down her top to reveal her perky breasts. Sonata let out a loud woo as she pulled off her shirt, presenting her bare chest to the crowd of students. Aria rolled her eyes as she stripped off her top, exposing her modest chest compared to Adagio and Sonata.
“Indecent much?” Applejack commented, feeling her heart pounded against her chest. Fluttershy blushed as she looked at the half-naked girls, the spell starting to take hold on her.
“If you like what you see, make yourselves comfortable~” Adagio added, unzipping her outfit as it slid down her legs around her tight leggings and panties. Sonata unzipped her skirt as she posed in her panties while Aria slowly slipped out of her pants and took off her shoes, shaking her rear in her tight underwear.
The crowd began stripping off their shirts and pants and skirts, rubbing at themselves as they moaned. A pink aura started to permeate the air, getting soaked in by the pendants around the Dazzlings’ necks as they danced and vocalized to the enjoyment of the audience. Applejack looked around, trying to block out the lewd thoughts in her mind as the girls in front of her danced.
“Fluttershy, we have to get out of her and find Sunset!” Applejack turned around to notice that Fluttershy had already pulled up her top, letting her busty breasts fall out in front of her. Fluttershy moaned as she rubbed her chest, her eyes mesmerized by the Dazzlings’ spell like the rest of the crowd. Applejack shook her head as she felt herself getting hot and bothered as the Dazzlings continued their performance.
“Mmm, I need more love~” Adagio moaned, taking off her shoes as slipped off her tights. Rubbing at her wet panties, she began to see some of the boys stroking their shafts and some of the girls starting to finger themselves in front of them.
“Who wants to fuck me?” Sonata asked with a giggle, holding her panties in the air as she stood fully naked in front of the boys.
“Any of you boys think you can handle this?” Aria asked, pulling her panties down and rubbing at her wet slit.
“Ohh… whoa…” Applejack stuttered as she felt someone pulling her shirt up. Looking down, she noticed Fluttershy’s petite yellow hands rubbing at her chest as she panted with her tongue out. “Fluttershy?”
“Join… us....” Fluttershy moaned, using a free hand to pull down her own skirt. “Give… her… love~”
“Ahh, Fluttershy~” Applejack fell on her back as Fluttershy’s lips wrapped around her modest orange breasts. Fluttershy’s hand crawled down to under her friend’s skirt, rubbing at her surprisingly wet panties.
“Mmm, nice try farmgirl~” Adagio commented, standing over Applejack’s face in her panties. The room filled with moans and grunts as the students began having sex with each other as Sonata and Aria led the charge.
“Mmmm, give my taco your filling!” Sonata shouted as a boy thrust into her, using her hands to stroke two other boys to the side of her.
“You call that fucking? Harder!” Aria slapped the flank of the boy inside of her as her free hand fingered one of the girls beside her.
“So… much love~” Applejack let out as she felt Adagios’ panties fall on her face. Fluttershy licked her lips as she pulled down Applejack’s skirt and panties, digging her face in between her legs.
“That’s it my lovelies~!” Adagio squatted down over Applejack, pressing her soft opening against her mouth. The pink aura filled the Dazzlings with more power than they could ever imagine, pushing themselves farther into their pleasure. Applejack moaned as she lapped inside of Adagio’s soaking wet slit, feeling Fluttershy’s tongue tasting deep inside of her.
The Dazzlings moaned in their beautiful voices as the boys and girls in the crowd reached their climax, spurting their hot, sticky juices all over them. Sonata caught the streams of the boys’ juice in her mouth, graciously swallowing the sweet taste. Aria pulled out of the boy before he could fill her up, stroking his shaft so that his stream landed on his own face.
“You like that, buddy boy?” Aria moaned, closing her eyes as she sprayed her own hot, dirty juices on the boy’s chest as she squeezes her chest.
“I… I’m gonna cum!” Applejack shouted as Fluttershy pressed her tongue deep inside of her as she used her free hand to finger herself while licking Applejack. Adagio moaned and squeezed her breast as Applejack’s moan ran through her, squirting her dirty, sticky juices on her face.
Applejack moaned loudly as she sprayed her sweet tasting juice on Fluttershy, who lapped deep inside of her as she let herself moan into Applejack as she soaked her fingers with her own hot juices. Caught up after their finish, all the students fell to the floor panting and rubbing at their bodies, breathing heavily in their own messes. The Dazzlings came together in the middle of the room as Sonata licked some of the stray juice on her lips.
“Mmm, that was fun!” Sonata commented, jiggling her breasts in front of her.
“Much better than making them fight each other,” Aria added, crossing her arms around her chest.
“We should do this more often~” Adagio said, rubbing her hand against her soft opening, feeling her sticky juices coating her fingers. Admiring the mess in the cafeteria, the Dazzlings walked towards the exit, not bothering to put their clothes back on.
“Hey Sonata, wanna lick my pussy?” Aria suggested.
“Oooh, do I!” Sonata replied, ready to jump Aria with Adagio in the middle.
“Nice to see you two getting along for once,” Adagio commented, opening the doors as they made their way out into the hallway. As the naked girls made their exit, the doors swung back open with a disheveled Pinkie Pie holding a pie with buttercream icing in her hands.
“Awww, did I miss the creampie party?” Pinkie asked, seeing all of the naked bodies of the students passed out in the cafeteria.

	images/cover.jpg





