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		Description

Name's Cameron, a twenty-one-year-old now working as a janitor over at Canterlot High. The principal, the students, the teachers, everyone is so friendly. All except for one girl, a punk named Aria Blaze, who likes to cause misery to those around her. 
As students began leaving the school, it was my time to shine. As I began cleaning down the hallway, a noise from one of the classrooms is picked up from my ears. What did I see? Why don't you come and find out...
(Aria is of 18 years of age.)
This story will contain the following: masturbation, blowjob, and vaginal sex
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It's 9:02 AM, on a Monday morning, as I make my way up the stairs to meet up with Canterlot High's principal, Celestia. As I walk in, I felt a twinge of joy entering me, as though this school is giving me a warm welcome. My name is Cameron, a 22-year-old who is about to become the new janitor of Canterlot High. 
I walk into the principals office, wearing a red buttoned shirt and khakis. As I open the door, the principal herself turns around from her file cabinet, giving me a smile. I have to admit, the principal is very pretty, so pretty that my heart skips a beat.
"Hello, Cameron," she said, reaching a hand to me. "I am principal Celestia. Welcome to Canterlot High."
"It's a pleasure," I replied, shaking her hand.
"So Cameron," she said, as she breaks the shake and sits down onto her chair. "You are aware of what you'll be doing here, correct?"
"I am, ma'am," I replied, sitting down.
"Have you ever cleaned a school before?"
"I haven't. I have been cleaning company places, like Power Bar for example."
"You worked there?"
"Nice place to work. It's always quiet when it's time for me and some others to do our job."
"That's quite a treat."
"If it's not too much, may I have a tour around the school?"
"Of course," she said, before picking up one of the phones on her desk. "Sister, may you be kind to give a tour for our new janitor?"
"Of course," said the female voice from the phone.
"Thank you," said Celestia before hanging up.
Sounds of high heels click behind me, making me turn around towards the door. It opens, showing another pretty woman with bluish-gray skin and wearing dark blue jeans and light purple shirt with a crescent moon on the collar.
"Sister, meet Cameron, our new janitor."
"A pleasure to meet you," she said, stretching out her hand. "I am Luna, vice principal of the school."
I get up from my seat, look straight into her blue eyes, and shake her hand.
"A pleasure to meet you as well," I replied with a smile.
"Come along now, we mustn't make haste," she said, as the two of us exit the office.
The two of us walk along the halls of Canterlot high, as I look around the area, mesmerizing to where I will be going to and where to clean. We then walk into what I can tell is the cafeteria, looking empty.
"And this here," said Luna, who has been explaining me a lot about this school through the tour, "is the cafeteria. We have great food here and sometimes, the students will perform music."
Suddenly, the school bell rings, as sounds of students exit out of their classes and towards their next class. The students themselves all look pretty cheerful and happy. I don't know what it is about this school, but I really like the vibe out of it. The high school that I went to was depressing as hell and all the teachers were scumbags. Speaking of, I wonder what the teachers are like around here?
"Looks like the bell has rung," said Luna. "Would you like to meet one of our teachers?"
"I'd like to, please."
"Let's see if Mr. Discord is free for a small chat."
"I will say Mrs. Luna, this school is amazing."
"You think so?"
"The vibe around here is perfect and the students seem very cheerful."
"That's sorta true."
"Huh?" I said, cocking a brow. "What could be the problem?"
"All, but one student isn't very cooperative."
"Who is this student?"
"Out of my way, jerkwad," said a angry female voice from behind me.
I feel two hands pressed against my left arm, before having myself slammed against Luna and towards the lockers hard. We pull away from each other, seeing a girl with light purple skin, purple pigtails wit light green streaks, a punk getup, and a angry look in her face.
"Aria Blaze!" shouted Luna. "You march yourself to the principals office right now!"
Aria scoffs, as she turns around and walks down the hall. I look over to Luna, as she rubs her head, with a little of blood trickling down to her cheek.
"My God!" I said, reaching into my pocket. "You're bleeding!"
"I am?" said Luna, looking down at her hand with a little of blood on her fingers. "My goodness! That Aria is troublesome."
"Here," I said, handing her a few small napkins, in case if my nose gets runny or if I sneeze during the day. "Use these."
"Oh! Why thank you."
"You're welcome," I said, as she daps onto her cheek and then placing it up on the bleeding.
"Let's go to my sister. That girl needs to know what she has done to us."
"You mostly. You're the one who is hurt."

"Young lady," said Celestia, looking down at Aria, as Luna and I stand behind her. "You need to learn some manners!"
"So?" said Aria in a I-don't-give-a-shit mood.
"So?! Is that really all you are going to say?! Young lady, this is a friendly and peaceful environment and violence will not be tolerated! If you do something like this to anyone else, including my sister or staff, I will call your parents! Do you understand?"
"Ugh! Fine!"
"Now please," said Celestia, handing her a slip. "Go to class."
"Whatever," said Aria, as she takes the slip and walks past Luna and I.
"Are you okay, sister?" asked Celestia with worry.
"I'm fine, sister," replied Luna. "If Cameron didn't give me these napkins, I would've had more of my blood staining the floor."
"Thank you so much, Cameron."
"Just being a gentleman."
"May I ask, why would you have napkins in your pocket?"
"In case if I get a nosebleed, a cut, or a runny nose. It's a habit I had since I was seven. Your school is a lot better than the high school I went to. Horrible place that school was. Horrible teachers and many bullies."
"Oh, dear," said Celestia with surprise. "Were you a target of bullying?"
"I was. I get bullied once or twice a week, until I eventually had enough and... well, that's not very important to know."
"How dreadful," said Luna, patting my back. "Would you like some coffee?"
"I'd love some. Hey, I got plenty of time till the school ends and that's when it's my time to clean."
"You're right," giggled Luna.

Time went by so quickly, first thing I'm having coffee with two of the prettiest ladies on campus, next, I'm in my janitor uniform and cleaning the school. As I set the mop down, I began whistling a slow tune; a tune I heard from Cowboy Bebop that sounds really pretty (at least to me). 
"See you tomorrow, Cameron," said Luna from behind, making me turn to see her smiling at me. "And again, thank you for the help earlier today."
"You're welcome, Luna," I said, as she waves me before before exiting the school.
As she disappears from my sight, my mind went back to cleaning. The halls themselves weren't that bad and as for the other two janitors, they work elsewhere around the school. I am specifically told to do the halls and the cafeteria for today and letting the other janitors to clean where they were told to. The other two janitors aren't too bad themselves; one of them is named Pink Scrub and the other is Alexander Floyd.
As I clean next to the second classroom down the hall to the right, I heard... noises. Noises that sound like a woman panting very hard. To my curiosity, I place the mop into the bucket and pressed my ear against the door. The noise is exactly what I heard. The breathing goes to moaning, making me wonder what the hell is going on in there? Is a teacher having sex with another teacher in there? Or is there a student being taken advantage of? My curiosity is at it's peak, as I carefully grab the knob of the door and slowly push the door open, hoping that it wouldn't creak.
I look to the side of the door and what was it? My theories were completely wrong. What I am witnessing is nothing I expected to see around the school.
A student masturbating with a dildo on top of a desk.
Who is the student? I was hoping not to come across her again, but it's Aria Blaze. As I stand quietly, I watch Aria deal with her business. She slowly pulls her dark dildo in and out of her, as she releases a moan whenever she pulls it away. 
"Oh, ngh!" she moans, pulling the dildo out, then back in. "Where's a good dick around this fucking school?"
She then places her left hand upon her left breast, giving it a squeeze, making her give out a squeaky moan. What should I do? Should I tell her to go? Should I let her be? I never expected a situation like this, especially when I cleaned the offices down at Power Bar. I stood up straight, took a deep breath in, exhaled, and entered the room with nosecone thought.
"Young lady," I said, making her look at me with a yelp. "This isn't the place to do such uncouth activities."
"What the fuck?!" she shouts, as I close the door behind myself, not wanting any noise brought up. "How did you know I was in here, perv!"
"I'm not a pervert! I heard you while I was cleaning."
She pulls out her dildo and places it beside her, cheeks red as roses.
"Was I... that loud?"
"You were. Why would you... play with yourself around here?"
"It sucks at home," replied Aria with a growl. "My mother is such a pain and my sisters are at Crystal Prep. I couldn't get accepted because of my attitude. I can't help it! I really hate myself!"
I began to notice something is up with Aria; perhaps there is a reason to her attitude. I clear my throat, as I walk up to her and sit on top of the desk to her right. 
"Aria," I said clearly in a soft tone. "Is there something wrong at home? Perhaps some abuse?"
"Why would you want to know what my life is like at home, jerk?"
"I'm sensing that your attitude is because you are having family problems."
"Family problems? I don't get along with them."
"Why?"
"... When my sisters were transferred to Crystal Prep, I was jealous. I couldn't go because my grades are terrible and I have a bad attitude. My sisters and I got into a fight and we haven't been talking much to each other for about two months now. I let my anger onto other people because of my jealousy and my sisters now just look at me like a failure. I'm fucking useless!"
A tear goes down her cheek, making me feel rather bad for her. I stretched out my hands and hugged the saddened girl.
"I really can't help you on that," I said. "The only person who can change their ways and attitude is you. If you try hard enough, you'll be going to Crystal Prep like your sisters. You are not worthless."
"You really think so?" she asked, breaking the hug.
"Aria, I know you can do it. Do your best and you'll be by your sisters' sides. I'll route for you."
"You're too nice," she said, nudging me with a grunt. "Too nice, in fact."
"So, could you be kind enough to leave the school?"
"Oh! Shit! What do you want me to do?"
"Huh?"
"Please!" she pleads, clasping my hands. "I'll do anything for you not to tell this to Celestia or Luna! P-please! If you want, I'll give you a blowjob or-"
"Stop!" I shouted, cutting her off. "I won't let you do such a thing."
"Oh?" she said with a smirk, letting go of my hands. "Are you sure? You don't want a chick sucking your dick? Are you a fag?"
"Am not, you tramp!"
"What's the matter? Triggered?"
"F-fine! Suck me off! I hate being called a fag!"
"I'm only doing this so you don't tell anyone about this, okay?"
"I understand. If it makes you feel better, then go ahead. I can handle it."
"You know, you'll be the first cock I'll suck. Is this the first time getting a blowjob?"
"I wasn't popular when I was in high school."
"I can tell," she said, reaching down to my pants and unzipping. "Now shut up and let me see that dick."
"Wait!" I said, making her stop.
"What?"
"The windows are open. Someone could see us."
"Yeah, you're right," she said, getting up from the desk and going behind the teachers desk.
At the end of the window is a button, as she presses it, the blinds begin closing, making the room go dark. As the room goes pitch black, Aria walks past me, turning on the lights. 
"Now, let's get this shit over with," she said, walking back to me. 
"Aria, can I ask you something?"
"What is it, doofus?"
"Why are you masturbating here at the school?"
"Well... because doing at home... is irritating. One of my sisters nearly caught me doing it."
"I guess that would make sense."
"Now, where were we?"
She places her hands and slips them down my sides, pulling down both pants and boxers, showing my limp member.
"Oh, wow," she said. "You have a nice cock, Cameron. Mind if I toy with it?"
She takes her left hand and brings the head up to her mouth. She places a kiss on it, then another. 
"Good God," I said, as my member begins to twitch in her grasp
"Looks like you like it," she giggles. "Are you a virgin?"
"Y-yeah. Why ask?"
"I can tell."
"Look who's talking."
"You dick," she said before giving the head a flick from her tongue. "Looks like the both of us are in for a treat."
She proceeds, as she places the head on her mouth, making swirling her tongue around it. My hips move on their own, thrusting forward into her mouth, making her gag. She pulls my member out of her mouth, giving out a cough.
"Jeez, dude," said Aria. "You couldn't help it, did you?"
"Does it bother you?" 
"I actually am starting to like this. It's much better than using that dildo."
My now full erect member enters into her mouth yet again, only this time, she bobs her head quickly. Damn, never have I gotten a blowjob till now and I never knew that it can feel this good. She then pulls her mouth away from my member, stroking it slowly.
"Say," said Aria with a smirk on her face. "Mind if you can put this thing up my pussy?"
"Huh? Are you willing to lose your virginity to me? I feel like you should save that for someone special."
"I... kinda like you," said Aria, looking away from me with a blush.
"You like me? Already?"
"Well, you are rather nice and... yeah."
"I wish I could like you, but Aria, you need to find someone who's a few years younger than me or at least find a boy your age. I already have a crush on... Celestia."
"The principal? Really?"
"She's sweet. Her sister too. Don't worry Aria, you'll find someone out there."
"Still, I want you to fuck me. Fuck me like a woman."
She let's go of my member,standing up and pulls down her pants. She turns around and sticks her behind, showing me her slightly soaked pink panties.
"You must really want my cock in you, huh?" I asked.
"Just shut up and fuck me."
"Okay! Okay! I need to be quick though. I need to get back to work."
"Whatever."
I reach to the corners of her panties, pulling them down to her knees, getting a good look of her pussy, beginning to drip with anticipation. I then grab my member and slowly stick it inside her, making her tremble and give out a moan.
"My God," said Aria. "Your cock feels good. Now fuck me."
I quickly thrust into her, trying to make this go quickly, as the room becomes filled with the sounds of slapping flesh. Aria's moans grow louder, making me worry that someone will hear. 
"Q-quiet!" I said, as I give Aria's left butt cheek a smack. "Someone could hear."
"I c-can't help it," said Aria. "Keep smacking me! It's sexy."
I smack the other cheek, making Aria give out a yelp. I give the other cheek another smack, making her give out another yelp. She wasn't kidding; this is rather sexy. I'm not the one to smack someone's ass, but for a moment like this, it's totally fine with me. I began to feel it; the buildup of cum readying to come out of me.
"Oh God, Aria," I said. "I'm about to cum! I want to cum in your mouth."
"Y-yeah," said Aria, as I pull out.
Aria turns toward me, going to her knees and sucking me off. She bobs her head quickly, as my body tingles all over. I thrust into her mouth, as my cum shoots down her throat, hearing her swallow my load. I pull it out of her mouth, breathing heavily. She licks the corner of her mouth, giving me a smile of pleasure.
"Damn, your cum tasted good."
"Th-thanks," I said, reaching down for my pants and boxers.
"So, because you helped me, I'll gladly leave and become a better person. I'll make it to crystal prep and be with my sisters again."
"You should also apologize," I added, as I zipped up my pants. "Aria, you have the ability to change."
"Th-thank you, Cameron," said Aria, coming up to my face and planting a kiss upon my lips.
As she pulls herself away from me, she reaches over for her purple dildo and sticks it into her backpack.
"See you around, Aria," I said, as she walks toward the door.
"See you around, non-virgin."
I let out a chuckle, before looking down to notice the sex juices down on the floor. Looks like I have some cleaning to do in here.
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