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		Description

Snails doesn't have much goin for him. Poor kid is unpopular and unappreciated. Young and dumb, he gives up his soul for a hot piece of Diamond...
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              The hours weaved long past midnight, marching along one at a time, until the bell struck a chime signaling an hour Snails was all too used to being awake at. Luckily, there were no mountainous piles of homework calling for the sacrifice of his help, or long projects demanding a continued state of conscious when he was long overdue for sleep. No, this was simply a call of nature that roused the pony from his sugar induced coma that Halloween night, and lead him shuffling down the halls and groping blindly at the darkness of his home. Some few minutes later, once hooves were washed and lights flickered back off,  the night found Snails stumbling once again in the darkness, and in that darkness, an eerie echo of a voice whispered through the empty midnight colored halls of his home. 
“Snaaaaaaaaaaaaailssss” Hissed a hellish, sinister voice. Snails whimpered quietly, feeling the fur on the back of his neck bristle up, and a shiver ripple down his spine that had nothing to do with the chilly October air that flooded his house so late that night. The voice cried out again, louder and weaseling through the crooks and cranny’s of the house, drawing Snails into a panicked sense of ...erm....panic. Some demonic soulless echo of a voice, lost in the hollows of the empty shell of a once mortal body. Snails felt his fears double when somewhere, deep in the darkest corners of his mind- he was sure he knew that voice;  that voice that called for him, beckoning him, mesmerizing him...until he was standing in the bitter cold of the outdoors on the front porch, looking into the blood red eyes of Diamond Tiara. She was dressed in tight fitting dark leather, the type that squeaked when she moved, and clung sinfully to every delightful curve of her well toned body. Her chest in particular offered the high hills and rosy peaks of a mountainous view, and cleavage that could make the grand canyon jealous and vengeful with envy. She grinned wickedly at the  pony and licked her lips quietly looking him over. Sometimes, the quantity of souls collected was better than the quality. She gave a sigh. It was going to be one of those nights.
“Snaaaails ”Whispered the girl, whom was floating quietly, a few feet off the ground, eye level with Snails Behind her, the long sinewy tail with a spade at its end whipped back and forth.  The pony boy simply stared, opened his mouth, stared, started to say something, stared some more, then finally shrugged his shoulders. 
“...You look different.” He quipped. Diamond rolled her eyes and reached out to slap him across the side of his head.  
“I’m a succubus!” She snarled. Snails stared in confusion. Diamond frowned.  “You know...a succubus...demon....I steal the souls of boys by charming them with my feminine curves?” Diamond explained. Snails stared.  “...You’re looking at my chest, aren’t you?!” Diamond snarled. Snails stared and also nodded. 
Diamond grinned wickedly and reached a few fingers up, gently rolling the soft tips in a glorious tickle along the deep cleft of her breasts.  “You like these sweetheart? Give me your soul and maybe I’ll give you a peek...”She whispered softly into his ear. Snails gave a sharp snarl and quickly crossed his arms. 
“W, what?! My soul?! No way. There is NO way you will EVER get me to-“ Snails began, while Diamond unzipped the front of her leather chest peace, exposing a deeper valley of her magnificent breasts. Snails bit at his lower lip.  “But that is one heck of a start...” He whined. Diamond reached down and hooked her thumbs into the tight leather briefs that clung to her toned bottom cheeks and twisted around. With her back to Snails, she gave a hypnotizing grin, and began to tug them down... 
Five minutes later...
“Whossa good boy?! Whossa good boooooy?” Diamond snickered, scratching the pony under his chin like a puppy while Snails’ tail wagged at hyper speed. 
“Durrrr, hurp-a-derp...Daaa...I yam...”the pony squeaked in a sheepish bashful grin. Diamond grinned wickedly and kissed his nose, before maneuvering to zip up places on her outfit that she had...unzipped. Meanwhile Snails drew up the agreement papers and proceedings.  
“Now, in return for my complete servitude and eternal soul, we HAVE agreed on the following...aherm, no weekends and casual Fridays?” The pony asked. Diamond nodded her head quietly, crossing her legs while hovering where she sat in mid air. 
“Excellent...erm...full health coverage?” He asked peering at her over the sheets of papers and documents that clung to his hooves. She flashed him a fang filled smile. 
“And Dental AND vision.” She pointed out. Snails gave a gentle grin.  So far, this was turning out to be a pretty good deal, once Diamond had pointed out the resale value of a used soul was awfully low. 
“Wonderful...two weeks paid vacation AND a notable bonus at the end of every year?” He asked, narrowing his eyes. Diamond nodded.  
“Done and done. Now, of course, Snails, you DO realize, that by signing this contract, I WILL own your soul for the rest of eternity and you’ll be forced to be part of my harem of males and required to participate in the most decadent acts of debauchery as my personal pleasure slave?” She explained. Snails looked up; midway through signing the contract before she had finished speaking. Diamond stared at him.  
“I...I think I can manage.” He coughed. Diamond frowned.  
“I didn’t think you’d be so eager to lose your soul...Maybe I’m doing this wrong...I thought this would be  harder...” Mused Diamond. 
“Oh, trust me, it’ll get VERY hard.” Said Snails. 
“Ba-dum-tish.” Went the band. 
“Any way, come along pony.” The girl hissed, looping a fiery collar around the boy’s neck and tugged him towards her.  In a burst of flames, a staircase appeared, descending down, and Snails and Diamond disappeared.   Snails couldn't wait, Snips was gonna be sooooo jealous!
FOR-EVE-VORE

			Author's Notes: 
Something I wrote up at Halloween and never got around to posting. Because it's insanely stupid. XD I found it on my hard drive, and figured, eh, Why not? Spruce it up a bit, give it a little polish. It's 7:16 and I can't sleep, so why not?


	images/cover.jpg





