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		Description

Today was going good, until the meanest girl of Canterlot High decided to bring me to her place to use the ouija board to possibly scare the piss outta me. I'm not a fan of spirits and I don't wanna be possessed. She blackmails me and because of that, I had to go.
As soon as we start using the board, freaky things start to happen.
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		Flaming Passion 



The final bell rings, as everyone packs their things and makes their way out of the classroom. My name is Chris and I'm a nineteen-year-old high schooler of Canterlot High. My hair is dyed with the left side being red and the other black. My irises are blue and I wear flashy colored shirts and jeans that are either black or dark blue (today I'm wearing black). I'm a nice guy at heart, but I can be bad at times, but not as bad as that she-demon Sunset Shimmer. She treats students as though they were her servants and she'd even embarrass them. How do I know this? I too was once a victim of hers. It started last year, when I accidentally bumped into her during lunch and she socked me in the nose so hard that the bleeding wouldn't stop for seven minutes. After that blow from her, I felt so nauseous as I flail back and forth in the cafeteria and threw up onto the floor. No one laughed, but she fucking did. She then took a picture of me and saved it onto her images, possibly along with other of her humiliated victims for maybe blackmail. I haven't been bullied by her after that, but I do have a gut feeling that she may use me for something in the future by blackmailing me with that picture of the aftermath of me vomiting.
"Excuse me, Chris," said Mrs. Cheerilee, making me stop from exiting. "I'd like to have a word with you."
"Yes, Mrs. Cheerilee?" I said, as I walk over to her desk and stand beside it.
"Take a seat," she asks, as she looks through some papers. "I need to talk to you about your test grades."
"Are they bad?" I ask.
"Sorry, but they are not so hot."
She then stops flipping through the pages and pulls out the test for Of Mice and Men with a D+ on the right corner. She hands over the test, as I grab ahold of it and look through the ones I got wrong.
"Are you paying any attention?" she asks with a hint of anger in her voice.
"I am, Mrs. Cheerilee," I replied. "It's a little hard for me to understand some scenes."
"Oh? Is there something distracting you?"
"I swear, I haven't been on my phone while we're reading during class. I swear to you."
"I know you're a good student, so don't feel like I'm accusing you of not paying attention. It's just that, you need to pay more attention to our next story that we are about to read?"
"Is it the Odyssey?"
"You are correct," she says, as I hand her back my test. "Familiar with it?"
"I've seen a graphic novel adaptation of it when I was in middle school and then saw a movie based on it called O Brother Where Art Thou."  
"Well that's good to know," she says with a smile. "To give you a heads up and don't tell the other students, but there will be an essay on how to compare and contrast that film with the Odyssey."
"Really?"
"I have hope that you'll shine on that."
"Thanks, Mrs. Cheerilee," I said with a smile back.
"That's all I wanted to say. Now go on home. Can't have your parents waiting for you."
"See you tomorrow, Mrs. Cheerilee," I said, as I get up from my seat and waved her goodbye.
I exit the classroom and walked over to the exit doors and holy shit, guess who's there. Don't know? It's none other than Sunset Shimmer arguing with Twilight Sparkle from my math class. There were pieces of papers scattered all over the floor, as Sunset stomps onto one of the papers.
"Why don't you stop being such a bookworm and get your head out of your ass, you little bitch?!" shouted Sunset, as she kicks a few of Twilight's papers into the air. "Nerd!"
She walks away and down the stairs, making me run up towards Twilight who quickly picks up her papers.
"Here Twilight," I said, as I picked up one of the papers and handed it to her.
"Oh! Thanks, Chris," she says with a little of sadness in her voice.
"What a she-demon she is," I said, as I look outside the doors to see her standing beside the school mascot. 
"You said it," she says, as she picks up the last piece of paper that was very crumpled up and was very dirty from Sunset's boots. "Oh no. Not my math notes."
"Why not borrow mine?" I said, as I take my backpack off and unzip it.
"You'd let me borrow your notes?" she says with surprise.
"Of course," I said, as I pull out my math folder and picked out the first set of notes in the front of past notes. "Here. Copy them and hand me them tomorrow."
"You're such a sweetie, Chris," says Twilight, as she hugs me and gives me a kiss on the cheek. "I'm in your debt."
"Thanks, Twilight," I said, as she let's go of me with a blush. "Anything for a classmate."
She takes the notes and pulls off her backpack to put them in, along with her other papers.
"See you tomorrow," she says happily, as she puts her backpack on and walks out of the school.
I stood there still as a board and place a hand on the kiss from where Twilight kissed.
"That was unexpected," I said before giving out a dreamy sigh.
I walk out of the school and down the steps with a smile on my lips, before making it to the bottom and seeing Sunset look at me from where she stood. I ignored her and walked to the left to the student parking.
"Hey!" said Sunset from behind me. "Hey barfy!"
"Don't turn around! Don't turn around! Don't turn around!" I thought repeatedly.
"Hey! Asshole! Look at me!" she said with anger. "I'm talking to you, you little shit!"
I sighed and turned around looking at the pissed off Sunset Shimmer with a fist in her right hand.
"What is it?" I asked.
"I want you to drive me to my place," she said. "And you are coming in with me."
"What?"
"You heard me, retard! You're gonna drive me home and you are coming in with me."
"For what?"
"I got this Ouija board and I want someone to be with me when I do it."
"Fuck no! I hate spirits and demons and shit. Find someone e-"
I get cut off, with Sunset punching me in the gut, making me vomit to the side and onto my knees. I look towards the ground and gave out a few more chunks before looking around to see some people watching me puke. Shit! This is now the second time I have puked around this damn school because of this bitch. I look back to Sunset, as she holds her phone down at me with a wicked grin on her face.
"If you don't come with me," she says, as she puts her phone back into her jacket pocket. "I'll have both those videos of you puking onto YouTube. So, stop being a pussy and come do this thing with me."
"Fucking bitch," I thought with anger, as I weakly stand up to my two legs.
"Well? What's your fucking answer?"
"Fine! I'll do it with you," I said, as I wipe the corner of my mouth with the side of my right hand.
"Good boy," she says with that wicked smile of hers. "Now take me to your vehicle."
Sunset follows me to the student parking, as we make our way to the last few parking spots to see my blue SUV.
"Is that your car?" she asks, pointing to the correct one.
"That's the one," I replied.
"You're lucky."
"I bet you have a shitty car at your place. If so, why not drive it instead of me being your chauffeur?" I thought to myself, as I unlock the car.
I get in and toss my backpack to behind my seat before buckling up.
"My address is 531 Acorn Dr," she says, as she closes her door and buckles herself in with her backpack on her lap.
"Good thing I know where that is," I said, as I place the key in the ignition, making the car go on.
"And how?"
"I drive around there a few times to see a friend."
"Who is?"
"Gavin. He goes to Crystal Prep and I see him on weekends when he isn't busy."
"Are you sure you're not trying to stalk on me?"
"Why would I want to stalk on you?"
"Because if you did, I'd give you a good punch in the eye," she said, showing her fist.
"Good thing I don't stalk on you."
I slowly drive backwards and make my way out of the parking lot and made a left.
"Use the stereo to whatever you like," I said, as I make a left turn into a suburb.
Sunset flips through the channels, until she finds a tune that I hate so much: Whip My Hair.
"SO MUCH CANCER!" I shouted from within my mind.

We drove around for another five minutes, until I make a stop at her house. Her house wasn't that bad looking for someone who treats people like garbage. Her house is about average height, yellow painting, red tiled roof, and a window which I guess is from the living room on the left.
"Finally home," said Sunset, as I turn off the vehicle and began unbuckling. "Thanks for letting me use your stereo, loser."
"Anytime," I said with a roll of my eyes, as I exit the vehicle and shut the door.
Sunset shuts hers, as I follow behind her towards the front door. The door itself too is red; as red as her hair if I may add.
"Can't wait to see some spirits," said Sunset, as she pulls out her key and puts it in the keyhole.
I never knew she would want me to come into her place just to see some spirits. She's just as chicken shit as I am when it comes to the supernatural. She just wants me to be with her just so she wouldn't piss her pants out of horror. But why me? Out of everyone she could've come to do this with, why me?
"Sunset?" I said, as we entered the house and walk to the living room to the left. 
"What is it?" she asks.
"Why did you choose me to do this with you? Out of all the other students, why me?"
"Well... because I... um... didn't know who to pick- just shut up and let's do this!" 
I'm still confused to why should choose me, but it's none of my business anyway. She chose me and that's that.
The living room looks descent; there was a coffee table in front of a fireplace with a TV high above so that it wouldn't get too warm or it'll be ruined. On the left is a black leather couch and on the right, is a brown leather chair with a small rip on the left arm rest. Ten feet away from behind the chair is the kitchen.
"The ouija board is under the coffee table," said Sunset, as she walks over to a cupboard next to the window. "Put it on the coffee table and get it ready. I'll deal with lighting a candle and shutting the curtains."
"Got it," I said, as I reach under the coffee table and pulled out a large white box with the words 'ouija' on top, which gave me shivers down my spine.
I place the box onto the coffee table and pulled off the cover to see the folded board. Beside it is that glass-thing used to see the letters the entity wants to say (I have no idea what it's called nor do I care). I take both the glass-thing and the board out of the box and set them beside me to deal with the box by putting it under the coffee table, allowing me to make room to place the ouija board and glass-thing onto the coffee table. I place both the ouija board and glass-thing onto the coffee table and look over to see Sunset lighting a candle that stood on a cupboard close to the curtains.
"You ready?" I ask, as Sunset closes the curtains, making it nearly dark with an exception of the candle that stood lit on the cupboard.
"I'm ready," she said, as I grab ahold of the glass-thing and moved it so that she and I can hold onto it while we move it. "From what I know, you'll be the one asking the questions."
"Why me?" I ask.
"Because I said so, dummy," she said, as she sits down onto the couch. "Now let's do this."
Sunset and I grab ahold of the glass-thing and took deep breaths.
"Okay, okay," I said calmly. "Spirit... are you among us?"
No reply. Sunset and I stood completely still as we waited for another minute, but no reply.
"Well?" says Sunset irritated. "Is that damn spirit coming?"
"Just be patient," I said.
"Don't tell me to be patient, you little runt," she growls.
"Just let me ask again," I said, as I clear my throat. "Spirit. If you are here, please respond."
Like before, no respond. I look over to Sunset, who looks like she's about to rage out.
"Perhaps, we should stop this," I said. "This is a waste of my-"
Suddenly, I felt the glass-thing moving our hands, making my eyes widen and even Sunset's. The glass-thing pulls our hands over to the left corner of the board that reads 'yes'. Sunset and I look over to one another with a bead of sweat going down our faces.
"S-spirit," I said. "Are you good or bad? 'B' for bad or 'G' for good."
Our hands guide down to the letters of the board and where exactly does the entity make us land? Sunset and I were shocked, as we landed above the letter B. 
"Oh shit," said Sunset quietly.
"Spirit," I said. "What is it that you want?"
The gals-thing slips out of our grip, making Sunset and I yelp. The glass-thing moves around the board to the letters S-U-N-S-E-T. I look over to Sunset, worried that she may be possessed. Sunset gets up from the couch and walks away from the board one step at a time.
"Sunset! Don't leave!" I shouted, as I get up.
"No! No fucking way! I want out!" she said with terror.
Suddenly, the candle light that Sunset lit up went out, making Sunset scream, as the room goes pitch black. I couldn't see much and I couldn't tell where to move to. 
"Sunset!" I called out. "Follow my voice!"
No reply, making me worry about her than ever.
"Sunset! Please answer me! Sunset!"
"I'm right here," said an eerie voice from the room that made my heart skip a beat.
"S-Sunset?" I said with fear in my voice. "Is that y-you?"
Light appeared into the living room coming from the fireplace that had a big fire from within it. I look into the fireplace and noticed a face from its flames. The face gave me a smile, making me walk backwards until I bumped into something that made me turn around with my fists up. That something turned out to be Sunset looking at me with a calm face.
"What's wrong, Chris?" she asks. "You look scared."
"How the fuck aren't you scared?!" I shouted. "A second ago, you were scared as I was, but here you are, looking calm."
"The fear just disappeared," she says with a giggle.
"Wait a minute," I said with a realization and took a few steps away from her. "You're not Sunset."
"What do you mean, runt?" she asks with a little of anger.
"Who the fuck are you?"
"Sunset Shimmer."
"No. You. are. fucking. not. Who in the hell are you?"
"Looks like you found out," said Sunset an eerie voice like the one I heard a minute ago. 
The fire from the fireplace gave out a cackle until it the flame grew a lot bigger that it could reach out of the chimney. I look back at the not-Susnet, as she gives out demonic laughs. Her body then begins to go up in flames until her body is nothing but a silhouette. From what I can make of it, ten-foot-long wings sprout from her back, her fingers become claws, a tail sprouts, her hair looks like that of flames, and her ears become pointed. The light dies away from not-Sunset's body, along with the fire from the fireplace dying down a bit, but continues to crackle.
"What the fuck?" I said with wide eyes, as the person that stands before me isn't Sunset, but a demon.
The demon stands with its eyes closed, as I get a good visual from what I see. The demon has red skin and large bat-like wings. It's hair, shirt, skirt, and tail look like flames. The boots look like high heels with a little of the top being red. 
The demon opens its eyes; the eyes look black with light green irises. A smile appears with sharp teeth that look like they could tear through flesh.
I was speechless; I am standing before a demon that has possessed Sunset Shimmer. My legs shook, my teeth chattered, and I was almost having the difficulty of breathing. I feel paralyzed.
"Feels so good to get out of hell and to possess this girl," said the demon, as it gives out a stretch. "I can feel all of her feelings, desires, her pain. Everything belongs to me now."
"Wh... Wha... W...." I couldn't even speak.
She looks towards me and takes a few steps to me and notice that her height is different to mine; she's about five inches taller than I.
"You must be... Chris?" she asks.
"Y... Ye... Yes."
At least I got one word out of me.
"So you're the guy Sunset likes," she says with a giggle.
"L-like?" I said, having the ability to speak.
"As I go through this girls' mind, I can see that she has been stalking you for quite a while."
"Stalking... me? No way! She wouldn't do that! She hates my guts."
"Not from what I see."
"What do you mean by see?"
"Let me show you," she says, as she takes a claw and pokes my forehead.
My vision goes fuzzy, until things began to go clear again. I look around and notice that I'm not in a dark living room, but in someone's bedroom, Sunset's bedroom. The door opens to my left, noticing it's Sunset walking in with her backpack on. She shuts the door behind herself and sits down onto her bed, opening her backpack. She pulls out a history book that has my name on it.
"Hey!" I shout. "That's my history book that went missing for two days!" 
She doesn't hear me, as she flings off her shoes and then unzips her shirt.
"Is this... a flashback?" 
"It is," said the demon's voice. "She won't hear you. What you see is the truth."
"This really happened?"  
"Everything you are about to see is no lie."
Sunset removes her jacket, showing off her purple shirt. She tosses the jacket aside and brings my history book to face her. She looks deeply at the cover and then gives it a lick. Okay! I didn't not see that coming.
"Oh, Chris," she says, as she takes her left hand and gropes her left breast. "I want you badly, but you are just too loser for me to handle."
She continues to grope herself, as she starts to lick the side of the book. She brings her tongue up and down, as though she were licking a popsicle. 
"Why can't I say I like you," she moans, as she gropes her breast harder. "Why can't you be more manly. Instead, you are such a little piss ant. I want to rub my foot on you, lick your body, and make me your little bitch."
I never knew that Sunset has such feeling for me. She sees me as both a loser and a boy toy. 
"I never knew that," I said. "Why couldn't she say that she likes me, yet she hates my guts because I'm not man enough for her? Why couldn't she be nicer?"
"Because she has mixed feelings for you," replied the demon. "She craves lust from you. She likes to touch you, feel you inside her, punish you, make you her bitch and the other way around at times. I never met a human like her and because of her feelings, I have come from hell to make her dreams come true."
The flashback goes fuzzy, as I am brought back to the present. The demon looks at me with her long snake-like tongue licking across her lips.
"So," I said. "What are you going to do with me? Eat me? Take my soul? Kill me? What is it?"
The demon gives me a sultry smile and takes her right hand onto my left cheek. The hair on the back of my head stood up, as the demon brings her face closer to mine.
"I come to make this girls' lust reality," she says. "I'll dominate you, then you'll dominate me."
"What about Sunset?"
"Don't worry about her. She's safe."
"If she likes me, why can't it be her instead of you telling me?"
"Because she's afraid."
"If she has feelings for me, then I'd like to hear them from her! Not from you!"
The demon looks away for about ten seconds, then back at me.
"I'll make you a deal. If you have sex, with me possessing this body, I'll go and she'll be back to herself."
"Is that all?"
"But, she will feel every inch of pleasure that you have given me. Deal?"
I have no other choice, but to agree with the demon. If the demon leaves sunset's body, then everything will go back to normal in a way. If Sunset feels everything I did with the demon, God knows what she'll do to me when this is over. I may be dead or beaten to a pulp.
"Okay demon," I said with a sigh. "It's a deal, but you must swear to not lie to me."
"It's a promise," said the demon, as she takes her left hand and claws an X over to where her heart is.
"Alright demon. Lead on."
The demon sticks out her tongue and slaps it onto my other cheek. Her tongue slithers like a snake, as it makes it way toward my forehead and then she retracts it. 
"Mmm," said the demon satisfyingly. "Delicious."
She removes her hand from my face and gives her fingers a snap, making my clothes fly off of me, as they float aside and fell into a pile. I gasp, as I covered my member. I have never felt so embarrassed in my life and for what, to satisfy a demon?
"Come on and remove your hands," said the demon. "Grow up and be a man."
"Nuh-uh," I said. "This is embarrassing! Why aren't you naked?!"
"Oh? Feeling self-conscious? Let me help you with that."
The demon's clothes went into flames, along with her boots, as they vanish without a trace. The demon stands with her arms out, revealing her naked body to me. 
"How do you like my body?" she asks, as she grabs her breasts. "Is it enough to turn you on?"
"Um... I...Uh..."
"A bigger bust, perhaps?" 
Her breast size increase from a C-cup to an DD-cup. I have to admit, that I like large breasts. As I stare at those breasts of hers, I can feel my member twitch, making me look down at it, removing my hands away. I look back at the demon, who looks with surprise.
"So you like big tits, eh?" she says with a giggle. "Are you a virgin?"
"Oh shut up!" I said, as I cover up my member yet again.
"Virgins are the cutest."
She walks over to me and moves aside my hands to see my member getting ready to go hard.
"How about I wake the fella up," she says, as she goes to her knees and plants my member between her breasts.
I give out a moan, as she squeezes her breasts tight enough for my member to stay in place.
"I can tell you like that," she says. "Do they feel good? Tell the truth."
She moves her breasts up and down, making me give out a tingle of pleasure from the hairs of my head and to my member. 
"They! Feel so good!" I said, out of the sake of how much pleasure I'm feeling.
My member continues to go hard, as I feel it getting tighter between her breasts. In just ten seconds, my member is fully erect. The demon looks to the head of my member and licks her lips.
"Your dick is mine until it's your turn to dominate," she says, as she continues to move her breasts up and down with an addition of licking the tip of my member.
I stand there as she does her job, giving me a titjob that I only see in some various hentai online. It' too good to be true; I'm getting tit fucked by a demon. My member is between two soft pillows, as the head gets licked by the longest tongue that I have ever seen in my life.
"Are you about to cum?" she asks, as she continues her titjob. 
Good thing she asked. I am starting to feel the buildup of cum coming. 
"Y-yes," I said, as I thrust into her chest.
"Oh! You like thrusting into my chest? I will allow you to fuck my tits," she says, as I continue thrusting harder.
I picked up the pace, as I couldn't hold it in anymore. I tilt my head back and give out a loud gasp, shooting my seed onto her face and with a little dribbling down onto her breasts. I look down with a few heavy breaths, as she looks at what I have done. My seed as made it to her nose, her mouth, and some on her breasts.
"You came quite a lot for your first time," she says, as she licks off my cum from her nose and then licks it off her breasts. 
"I don't fap a lot and I guess I hold it all in," I said with an awkward laugh.
"So you just get a boner and don't even bother touching yourself?"
"Y-yeah."
"You are such a delicious human being," she says, as she looks down at my now limp member. "Oh? Out of energy already? I'll fix that."
She opens her mouth wide, showing off her sharp teeth as she brings her upper fangs onto my member, making me scream in agony. 
"WHAT THE FUCK?!?!" I shout at the top of my lungs.
She takes her fangs away from my member, as it goes erect yet again. The bite marks from her fangs fade away, including the pain.
"Did I scare you?" she says with a giggle. "Sorry. I made your member hard again so that I can have more of your cum. Virgin cum is too delicious."
"Oh... Well, don't fucking scare me like that! I thought you were gonna rip my dick off!"
"I can sense fire within your spirit. I like that."
"So what kind of position do you want, mistress Sunset."
"Mistress Sunset?" says with demon with surprise.
"Well... You kinda look like Sunset and-"
"Oh you are such a treat," says the demon with a blush, cutting me off. "You really think I look like that Sunset girl?"
"Well, you are possessing her body."
"Oh, That's right. I'm not used to humans calling me a mistress."
"Why's that?"
"Well, because my true form is hideous, that you'd piss yourself."
I couldn't believe it; I'm starting to feel bad for this demon. I knew she was bad from the start, but I never heard of a demon feeling sadness.
"Sorry to hear that, mistress Sunset," I said, as I place a hand on her shoulder. "Please. Tell me what you'd like to do next."
The demon smile happily with the wag of her tail. 
"You're such a kind human, you know?" she says, as she stands up and hugs me.
"Glad to know, mistress Sunset," I reply, as I give her a pat on the back, feeling her wings folding up.
"I'll be on top for this next round," she says, as her hand forms a black aura around it, making me float towards the couch and gently placed down.
Mistress Sunset walks over to me and turns around till she lies on top of me with her ass close to my face. I get a good look of her rear and see her little pucker, along with her now dripping pussy.
"I'd like you to lick my pussy, Chris," she says, as she grabs my member. "You do that, while I toy with your cock."
"Yes, mistress Sunset."
Her tongue wraps around my cock like a snake and bobs up and down, as I spread her ass cheeks to get a better image of her pussy. I lick my lips with readiness before sticking out my tongue and giving it a flick. Mistress Sunset gives out a moan, as I continue to lap up her bodily fluids that start to flow down my mouth with each flick of my tongue. It tastes sweet; like citrus fruit. I never knew pussy juice could taste this sweet and I have to say that I have quite the sweet tooth.
While I continue to lick, mistress Sunset starts to give me a blowjob. With each bob, her tongue rolls around my member, making it twice as pleasurable. 
"You have great tongue skills, mistress Sunset," I said, before she takes her mouth away from my wet member.
"Thank you, Chris," she says before continuing where she leaves off.
I do the same, as I start lick her clit, which makes her body shudder. I bring my face closer and licked it quickly like a dog lapping up water.
"Oh, Chris," she says satisfyingly. "I'm about to cum! Keep doing what you're doing! Make your mistress happy."
I lick as quick as I could, as she does the same by going back to her blowjob, but picking up the pace. I too began to feel the buildup of cum. 
"I'm gonna cum too!" I moan before going back to my licking.
She pulls her head up and gives out a moan, letting her fluids spray me in the face like a sprinkler. I do the same, before she could get the chance to swallow my cum. She quickly brings her mouth onto my cock, but gets just a dribble. 
"S-sorry, mistress Sunset," I said, as I wipe sweat away from my forehead.
"Don't feel sorry, Chris," she says, as she looks down at me from her shoulder. "You have made me a happy demon."
"Good to know."
Mistress Sunset turns around, as she looks down at me with sweat coming down her forehead and body. I look into her eyes, as she looks into mine and smiles.
"Since you've been a good boy, I will give you permission to dominate me," she says, as she spreads her arms apart. "Do what you like to me, master."
"You mean it? Like whatever I like?"
"Whatever you want. You'll get."
I still have more energy within me, as I look around her body to think of how to pleasure her and then it hit me like a ton of bricks.
"Go on your fours and stick your ass out," I said in a demanding voice.
She nods, as she gets off of me and sticks her ass sky high with her pussy opening wide and open for my member to make its way in.
"Please master," she moans. "Please fuck me."
"I want you to ask for your master's cock."
"Please give me your cock."
"In your pussy?" 
"Please put your cock in my pussy, master," she asks, as her tail wags back and forth.
I grab her ass cheeks and slipping my member, making her give out a loud moan. I pull out and thrusted hard within her, as I give her ass cheeks tight squeezes.
"M-master!" she says with surprise. "I love it when you're feeling frisky!"
"Your pussy feels amazing," I said, as I tilt my head aside to see her face enjoying my member within her.
"Th-thank you, master," she says, before giving her right ass cheek a smack. "Eek!"
"Say you're my bitch!" I begged, as I give her other ass cheek a slap.
"I'm your bitch, master!" she shouts, making me want to fuck her more.
"One more time!"
"I'm your bitch, master!"
I give her pussy a pounding, as the buildup of cum starts to come for one last time.
"I'm gonna cum!" I alerted, as I fucked the demon as hard as I could.
"Please! Cum! Inside! My! Pussy!" she says between thrusts.
I tilt my head back and shoot my load within her demonic pussy and possibly into her womb. I pull out and leaned to the side of the couch to catch my breath. My member goes limp, as I look back towards the pleasured demon. She turns around and lies on her back, looking at me with a satisfied look.
"Thank you, Chris," she says, as she closes her eyes. "As promised, I shall bring back sunset."
"Thank you, demon," I said with a faint smile across my lips.
"Before I leave this body, I want to say that I will cherish you in the realm of demons. You mean a lot to me. You are the first human that gave me such pleasures that no human would ever have the balls to do."
"I'm not a fan of demons and all, but you're cool in my book. May you go back to hell in peace."
"Hehehe. You're cute."
She raises a fist, as I give it a bump before her body lights up, showing nothing but a silhouette. The demonic features fade away, as the silhouette started to look human. The light dissipates, along with the fire from behind me going out. The room is pitch black, as I get up from the couch and carefully walked over to the curtains. I grip onto one of the curtains and pulled it aside, bringing in some light. I look back at the couch and walk up to it to see none other than Sunset Shimmer lying peacefully. I give out a sigh of relief and grab ahold of my clothing to put them on.
"Shit's about to hit the fan when she wakes up," I said to myself, as I put on my shirt. "Perhaps I should not talk about it."

It's six O'clock, as I sit beside Sunset who sleeps peacefully in her bed. I carried her up to her room and am still surprised to how light she is. It feels like I picked up a seven-year-old. I had to put PJs onto her and tuck her in as though I were her mother.
I sit quietly on a chair, reading a chapter of Devilman G on a manga app. The room is lit with a lamp on the opposite side from where I am on top of a cupboard. Her room looks exactly like from the flashback the demon from earlier showed me; light green walls, a closet, violet covers, a window in front of her bed, and a TV on the left corner at the end of the room.
As I flip the screen to the next page, I her a groan coming from Sunset. I turn off my phone and put it in my left pocket.
"Sunset? Are you okay?" I ask, as she turns her head towards me and then opens them wide.
"What the hell?!" she shouts, as she leans up. "Wha?! What happened?! Did something happen to me?!"
"You could say."
She reaches her hands down to my shirt and pulls me closer to her with rage in her eyes.
"What happened?! I remember the room going black and then everything went blank! Start talking!"
"You were possessed by a demon," I answered. "The demon took control of you and..."
"What happened next?! You better not fucking lie!"
"She... showed me things that are personal to you."
"Like what?!"
"You are the one responsible for taking my history and she showed you..."
She releases me from her grip, as I get up from the seat and take a few steps back.
"You... saw that?"
"I'm sorry."
She looks down at her hands before taking her right hand and covering her mouth as the other lands to her side.
"Oh my God," she says quietly.
"Sunset? Do you have feelings for me?"
"What?!" she roars, as she takes her hand away from her mouth.
"Do you have feelings for me?"
"I don't, you fucking loser!"
"The demon showing me that and it told me you have a hidden sexual desire for me."
"It told you?!"
"So the demon was right?"
She couldn't respond. She takes her left hand and places on her head.
"Sunset, if you liked me, why couldn't you be nicer about it? If you like someone, you can't treat them like shit. You treat them nicely."
"Well... it's because I... I don't know how to be friendly with someone," she says, as she looks to her lap. "I've been treating people like garbage for a long while at Canterlot High."
"You can change your ways," I said, as I take a step closer to her. "If you do, they'll see you as a different person."
"You mean it?" she says, as she looks up to me.
"Can I sit beside you?"
"Go knock yourself out," she says with a roll of her eyes.
I walk up to her and sit to her right.
"If you act nicer to people, they'll see you as a different person. If you stay the same, people will hate your guts. You are who you choose to be, Sunset. You can either change your ways or stay yourself with everyone talking shit about you."
"Chris...  I... I'm afraid to do that." 
A tear rolls down her cheek before she covers her face to not allow me to see her crying.
"Sunset," I said, as I give her back a pat. "You can change. You have the power to do so. I can't do anything."
She gives out a sniffle and looks up to me with more tears coming down her face.
"I can?"
"I believe in you, Sunset."
I take a finger and wipe away the tears from her cheeks. She gives me a faint smile before stretching her arms out to give me a hug.
"Thank you, Chris," she says, as she hugs me tighter. "You are such a nice guy. I'm sorry for calling you names, playing that ouija board, and punching you in the stomach."
"I forgive you, Sunset."
She loosens her hug to look at me in the eyes with a bright smile on her face.
"Can we start over? I want to talk to you as a nicer person."
"As you wish."
"The name is Sunset Shimmer and I want to be your friend."
"My name is Chris Bold and I accept your friendship request."
"You remind me of those girls back at Canterlot High that say that friendship is magic."
"You need to apologize to Twilight tomorrow," I said. "I was nice enough to give her my math notes. For me, please do that tomorrow."
"I will, Chris. I will."
I smile down at her and ruffle her hair.
"Well, it's time for me to get going," I said, as I get up from the bed. "I'll be on my way home, Sunset. See you tomorrow."
"See you later, Chris."
I look back at her and smiled, with her doing the same. I look back towards the hall and made the left downstairs. I make it to the bottom and place my hand on the door handle before I heard quick stomping of the stairs behind me. I turn around quick, only to be surprise by an unexpected kiss from Sunset's lips. She pulls her lips away from mine, as I stood there looking surprise by her sudden kiss.
"Good night, Chris," she says with a giggle. "I'll be waiting for you at the front doors."
"I'll see you then," I said, as I walk out the house and shut the door behind myself.
As I get into the car and close the door beside me, I thought about what the demon said earlier about Sunset feeling pleasure from the sex, but Sunset doesn't seem to notice. Was it a bluff or did the demon tease me? 
"Oh whatever," I say to myself, as I turned on the vehicle. "If she knew about that, she'll never change."

	
		Epilogue



A month has passed since the encounter with the demon. I have to say; I am so glad that Sunset has changed a lot after. She apologizes to the students that she has bullied, who have sort of forgiven her. Sometimes at lunch, I see her hanging out with Twilight and her friends, which made me happy knowing that she has friends to talk to besides me. I wouldn't mind if she talks with me, but she needs some girl friends to talk about girly things and whatever the hell girls talk about now-a-days. 
The final bell rings, as everyone gets out of their seats and towards the door.
"Remember to finish the rest of the book tonight, everyone," announces Mrs. Cheerilee, as everyone nods to her.
I place my backpack on and walk my way to the exit.
"Chris!" called out Mrs. Cheerilee, making me stop and look back at her. "Come here. I'd like to speak to you for a sec."
I walk towards her and stand beside her desk. 
"Is there something wrong?" I ask, as she pulls out two pieces of paper from one of her drawers.
"Nothing of a sort," she says, as she hands me the papers. "Check these out."
I grab ahold of the papers and held them separate. My eyes lit up to my surprise; they were from the two quizzes we took during our time of reading the Odyssey. On the top left corners have A+ written largely in red ink.
"Wow! Oh, my G- I'm speechless," I said, as I look back to Mrs. Cheerilee who looks at me with a smile of success.
"You weren't kidding when you said you read the Odyssey in graphic novel format," she says, as I hand her back the papers. "It must be close the actual story, am I right?"
"Yep. I'd say that it is. Helps me get a better visual to what's going on."
"I'm proud of you, Chris," she says, as she puts the papers away back into the drawer. "Also, what's been up with you? You seem to be very cheerful this month?"
"You noticed? Well, let's just say I met someone and we're very great friends."
"Oh, how romantic. May I ask the name of this girl?"
Before I could give her name out, the door to the classroom opens, making me and Mrs. Cheerilee look over to see Sunset Shimmer with a soft smile on her lips, holding a small pink box.
"Hey Chris," says Sunset. "You busy?"
"Oh... my..." says Mrs. Cheerilee with surprise. "Oh, we're done with our conversation. He's all yours, hun."
I look back to Mrs. Cheerilee who gives me a wink, making me smile back at her before heading towards Sunset.
"Let's go, Sunny," I said, as the two of us exit the class.
As we walk to the school doors, I look down at the small pink box, before looking back up to her.
"Say Sunset?" 
"Yes?"
"What's in that small box?"
"Why don't you give me a drive and I'll show you," she says with a wink.
I blush as the two of us walk out the school and down the stairs. As we make it to the bottom, I notice Twilight standing beside the school statue, waving to us.
"See you tomorrow, Twilight," I said, as I give her a wave back.
"See you two tomorrow," replies Twilight.
"See you tomorrow, Twi," says Sunset.
"Have a good afternoon, Sunset."
We make out way into the student parking lot and walk down five parking spots to my car.
"I'm very proud of you, Sunset," I said, as I hop in the car and shut my door.
"Of what?" she asks, as she closes the door and puts the small pink box between us before tossing her backpack in the back. 
"That you are becoming friendlier with everyone," I continued, as I buckle myself in.
"It feels good making friends," she says, as she looks over to me.
"May I open the box?"
"Go right ahead," she says, as I take the box and pull off the top slowly.
Inside are small sugar cookies that made my mouth water. The frosting is the color of Sunset's hair and sprinkles of black.
"How did you know I have a craving for sugar cookies?"
"Just a hunch," she says with a giggle. "Have one. I'm not gonna stop you."
I take a bite into it, as my mouth gets filled with sweetness.
"Is it good?"
"Of course it is," I said before taking another bite.
"Would you like to know something about them?" she says, as she rests her head on her left arm with a dreamy look on her face.
"Uh... sure."
"I made them," she says with a few rapid blinks.
"You did?"
"I made them out of the love from my heart to you."
"You are such a cutie when you're as sweet as these cookies."
She closes her eyes and gives my cheek kiss, making my eyes lit up with surprise.
"Perhaps I should make more in the future," she says, as she reels her head away and buckles herself in.
"Perhaps can you make me dinner tonight? If you're cookies are this good, I'd like to taste your cooking."
"Then let's go and we shall see."
I finish up the rest of the cookie before handing back to Sunset.
"Then let us be on our way," I said, as I start the car and drive backwards. "To Sunset's we go."
I drive to the left and make my way out of the parking lot.
"I love you, Chris," she says, as I make way onto the road.
"I love you too, Sunny."
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