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Conquering the Succubus
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The pulsating bass of the music reverberated through my chest as I entered the college party, my first time since leaving home to attend State University. My dark hair hung messily above my wire-framed glasses, and my average height did nothing to draw attention to my introverted nature.

"Get ready, Percy," I muttered to myself. "Tonight's the night where things will change."

The atmosphere of the party was vibrant, with colorful lights illuminating the makeshift dance floor and the laughter of drunken revelers filling the air. Costumes varied from the generic to the downright bizarre – a testament to the creativity of the college students who had come together to celebrate Halloween.

As a devotee of obscure anime, I had chosen a costume that reflected my interests – a character from a little-known series that only a true fan would recognize. The costume was intricate, with paper mache and fake fur clinging to my body like a second skin.

"Hey, Percy!" a familiar voice called out above the din of the party. I looked around, searching for the source, but it was difficult to discern anyone's face amidst the dim lighting and elaborate costumes.

"Over here!" the voice called again, and this time I spotted her – Gwen, my childhood friend who had grown up into a beautiful woman. My heart lurched in my chest as she made her way through the throng of sweaty bodies.

She was dressed in a skintight catsuit, cat ears nestled in her long, dark hair. As she walked, I noticed a springloaded tail that swayed with each movement of her hips. Her whiskers twitched when she smiled, adding an extra layer of cuteness to her already adorable appearance.

"Hey, Gwen," I replied, trying to keep my gaze fixed on her eyes rather than letting it wander to the alluring curves of her body. "Nice costume."

"Thanks," she said, beaming. "I love yours too! It's so unique. You always were passionate about your anime."

"Thanks," I mumbled, feeling my cheeks heat up at the compliment. "I just wanted to wear something that represented who I am, you know?"

"Definitely," she nodded, sliding a hand down one hip. My mouth went dry. "That's what costumes are all about, right? Expressing yourself."

"Exactly," I agreed, feeling a little more confident now that I had made it through the initial awkwardness of the conversation.

"Come on!" Gwen smiled and took my hand. "Let's go have some fun!"

Up until high school, Gwen and I had both enjoyed anime and cosplay. That was before Gwen had blossomed into the gorgeous creature who stood before me and I faded into the background, trying my best to avoid being noticed. But, Gwen had invited me to this party and I couldn't say no.

I had let my old cosplay creativity give way to prudence and my huge, round Totoro costume crafted out of paper mache and faux hair was one of my best. Still, I was nervous as I entered the throng of dancers, the smell of booze and sex hanging like a fog over the group. I gripped Gwen's hand like a lifeline.

"Who's this supposed to be?"

A gorgeous blonde stepped from the crowd. Her voluptuous body was in full display in a tight nurses outfit, the short skirt showing off long, firm legs that had been tanned to a golden brown.

I recognized her at once. It was Gwen's roommate, Lisa. Her cold, blue eyes bore into mine, challenging me to explain my choice of attire.

"Hug, interesting," she said as if I was the least interesting thing she had ever seen. "Gwen, have you seen our boys anywhere?"

"No," Gwen said. "I'm sure they're around. Why don't you go find them?"

"Good idea," Lisa sneered at me. "See you later, Perry!"

"My name's--" I began to say, but Lisa was already drifting off into the crowd, swaying her generous hips as she walked.

"I'm sorry, Perce," Gwen said. "She's probably drunk."

"Right," I nodded, although I had dealt with the disdain of girls like Lisa my whole life. She adopted a bitchy attitude to any guy who showed interest unless they fit her idea of a mate. That usually meant good-looking or rich. Preferably both.

I, unfortunately, was neither and I knew it.

Still, I had a good friend like Gwen to draw me out of my funk. Gwen wasn't like Lisa. She was beautiful and smart and my inherent geekiness never seemed to fill her with disdain like it did with girls like Lisa. Instead, my awkwardness only made her nicer.

Not that I entertained the idea she was interested in me in a romantic way. I knew, despite her kindness, that I wasn't her type. I'd had to watch all the way through high school as she dated guys better looking than me. Usually guys on the football or basketball team, guys better looking and more charming then I could ever be.

When it came right down to it, maybe she wasn't that much different than Lisa after all.

"Hey," Gwen said, as if sensing the place where my thoughts were going. "Don't worry about her. Just dance with me."

Damn! Here I was at a party, with Gwen by my side, and I was missing it. I took a deep breath, letting the pulsating rhythm of the music fill my senses, allowing it to force me to relax. As I danced with Gwen, the party seemed to come alive around us. The pulsating music and vibrant atmosphere stirred a freedom within me that I had never experienced before. I should have known it was too good to last.

"Look who we have here!" boomed a voice that cut through the noise like a knife. A large blonde man towered over me, his muscular frame encased in a chilling costume: a killer with a hockey mask and a bloodied machete. His presence sent a shiver down my spine as he closed in on me, his predatory grin revealing the cruel intentions behind his eyes.

"Who in the hell are you supposed to be?" The killer lifted his mask revealing a chiseled jaw and a cold, but handsome, face.

Chad Johnson. He was a part of Gwen's friend group, a rich kid with the money and looks to do whatever he wanted and right now, it look like he wanted to mess with me. Guys like Chad were the reason I hated high school.

"To--Totoro," I managed to squeak.

"Toto? You mean like the little dog from the Wizard of Oz?" Chad let out a high-pitched cackle that drew several eyes from the crowd. I felt my cheeks burn with shame as I tried to come up with a retort.

"Leave him alone, Chad!" Gwen snapped, but as she stepped forward to get between us, an arm shot around her waist and held her back.

"Yeah, Chad," a voice said. "Leave him alone. Percy is all right."

I cringed as I recognized my savior. It was Eric Thompson, Gwen's boyfriend. He was an athlete, with the tall, lean build of a three point shooter, which is exactly what he happened to be. He was on the basketball team and was exactly the kind of guy that Gwen loved: good-looking, charming, and fit.

Still, Eric had always been nice to me, which made me hate him even more, especially now, with his arm around Gwen. I watched my friend's eyes shine with love as she looked up at him, a smile of adoration on her face. To her, Eric was the hero, a knight in shining armor standing up for her friend.

Eric gave me knowing smile over Gwen's shoulder. A smile that said, "Thanks for making me look good, Percy. This should get me a blowjob tonight."

"There you are!"

I watched, as Lisa bobbed out of the crowd, slipping underneath Chad's arm and hugging his waist possessively. "I've been looking for you all over the place."

And there I was, a fifth wheel in a big costume nobody understood. Chad and Lisa, the slasher and the nurse began to kiss right in the middle of the dance floor. Even Gwen was all eyes and hands for Eric as the began to dance.

Forgotten, I slunk off to the side of the bathroom thinking this night just couldn't get any worse.

"Look who's hiding in the shitter," Chad's voice boomed from behind me, sending an icy shiver down my spine. He filled the doorway, his hockey mask and bloody machete giving him a sinister appearance as he smirked maliciously. "Not so brave without your little defender around, huh?"

"Chad, just leave me alone," I murmured, trying to sound assertive but failing miserably.

"Aw, poor wittle Percy," Chad taunted, stepping closer and forcing me back against the sink. His breath reeked of cheap beer, and his eyes gleamed with malicious intent. "Did you really think dressing up like this would impress Gwen? Do you think that hottie cares about you? She just feels sorry for you.""

"Fuck you, Chad," I spat, but deep down I thought he might be right. Still, I was sick of hearing his laughter, of hearing the truth about my place in this world.

My hands curled into fists.

"Ooh, look at the balls on teddy bear here!" Chad laughed cruelly as he grabbed me by the collar of my costume, lifting me off the ground with ease. My heart raced as he slammed me down onto the edge of the toilet, the impact knocking the wind out of me. "You know what I used to do to losers like you?"

"Please, don't..." I croaked, trembling beneath his grip, my mind racing with terror.

"Time for a swirlie, bitch!" Chad snarled, tearing the paper mache costume down around my shoulders, then shoving my head into the toilet bowl. I fought as my face hit the cold, dirty water as Chad slammed his hand down on the handle. The water swirled around me, seeping into my nostrils and choking me as I desperately fought for air. I could feel my dignity being stripped away with each rotation, the cold water a brutal reminder of my helplessness.

"Stop it!" I screamed internally, feeling my vision blur and darken as the water continued to envelop me. But there was nobody to hear my silent cries, no Gwen to step in and save me from this nightmare. It was just me and Chad, two opposing forces locked in an eternal battle for dominance.

"Maybe now you'll learn your place," Chad sneered as he finally released me, my head falling limply against the porcelain rim of the toilet. Gasping for breath, I stared at the murky water, my reflection mocking me with its crying, distorted image.

"Fuck you," I whispered hoarsely, the words barely audible even to myself. The humiliation burned within me like a wildfire, threatening to consume everything in its path. My only thought, at that moment, was to flee, to run away and hide from the fantastic shame

I stumbled out of the bathroom, my heart pounding in my chest as I pushed past the throngs of costumed partygoers, desperately trying to escape the laughter that seemed to follow me like a malevolent specter. The memory of Chad's sneering face lingered in my mind, a cruel reminder of the humiliation I had just endured.

"Wait, Percy!" Gwen called out to me, her voice strained with concern, but I couldn't bring myself to face her. To see the pity and sympathy in her eyes would only add to the crushing weight of my shame.

"Leave me alone!" I snapped, ignoring the stab of guilt that twisted in my gut at the hurt I knew my words would cause. My hand found the doorknob, and I flung open the front door, desperate for the cold embrace of the night air.

"Fuck!" I cursed under my breath as I stumbled out into the darkness, my soaked and tattered costume slid off my body and onto the dirty ground. The chill of the night air felt like heaven against my flushed cheeks, but it did nothing to quench the fire that raged within me.

"Jesus Christ, Percy," Lisa's mocking voice rang out behind me, followed by Chad's booming laughter. "You really know how to make an exit."

"Shut up, Lisa!" Gwen said and I felt her presence as she came to my side. "Percy? Are you OK?"

I didn't look at her, couldn't look at her. Instead, I spoke in a low, angry voice.

"Get away from me."

"Percy, I--"

"GET AWAY FROM ME!" I screamed and pushed Gwen away from me. She slipped in the remnants of my costume, falling down on her bottom and scraping off the cat tail.

I looked down at her through the tears of shame. I could tell by the look on her face that she was hurt and I longed to reach out to her, but Chad and Eric barreled through the door, followed by other kids eager to watch the action.

"What are you doing?" Eric yelled and went to Gwen's side, helping her to her feet.

"I-I--" Chad was steppig forward, a big, meaty fist poised to strike. I flinched backward, ready for the impact.

"NO!" Gwen cried and she gripped Chad's arm. "I'm fine."

Eric slipped between Chad and I and gripped my collar, hauling me up on my toes.

"Get the fuck out of here, Percy!" he hissed in my face and for the first time, I saw the real Eric hiding behind that all-american charm. "You get the fuck out of here and stay away from my girl or I'm going to really fuck you up. Got it!"

"Eric, it's--"

"No," Eric stopped Gwen's words. "I've seen the way he looks at you and that's not OK."

Eric never took her eyes off of me.

"Gwen will never want you, got it? She's mine so you need to leave. NOW!"

He dropped me to the ground and I fell backward. I looked up at the three of them, standing like ghouls over me, their faces grotesque in the harsh light of the alley.

I gazed at Gwen, searching for forgiveness, but she lowered her eyes and gripped Eric's shoulder.

"Go home, Percy," she said and pulled Eric back towards the party. "Come on, baby. Just leave him alone."

"Whatever," Lisa scoffed dismissively and wrapped her arms around Chad possessively. "That loser's not worth your time, baby."

"You got that right," Chad snorted and then the beautiful, horrible couple began to laugh as they walked back to the party.

As Chad and Lisa's scornful laughter faded into the cacophony of music and voices, I knelt there in the darkness, trembling with impotent rage. I wanted to lash out, to make them feel even a fraction of the torment they had inflicted upon me. But how could I do that? I wasn't strong enough to beat up Chad and I wasn't good-looking enough to win Gwen away from Eric. I was a man, but I wasn't really a man. I was weak. Pathetic.

Worthless.

"My, my, my," a low, feminine voice floated out of the darkness.

I looked up, startled as a beautiful female figure emerged from the shadows. I could see she was gorgeous, but for a moment my eyes focused only on the toothy, wicked smile on her lips and her eyes that seemed to slow red in the dark alley. She bent over me, her blood red lips inches from my face and I felt a shiver of fear race through me. She looked like a hungry predator and I was her prey.

"Your pain is so..." She took a deep breath as if inhaling the most wonderful scent. Then, a long pink tongue licked her lips. "Delicious."

And that was the moment life changed forever.
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"Your pain tastes exquisite," the sexy woman purred again.

I was stunned as I watched the beautiful figure emerge from the shadows. She was wearing a tight, black leather bikini and thigh-high boots. Peeking out of her dark jet hair were two, red horns glinting in the moonlight.

"That's—that's a nice costume," I murmured, hardly believing that I dared speak to such a gorgeous creature.

"Isn't it?" She giggled, the sound touching something urgent and pulsing inside of me.

As she bent over me, I felt the heat of her body rising off her pale skin, and smelled the delectable scent of musk and perfume.

"Feeling better?" she asked, running a long, red fingernail down the split in my costume.

I opened my mouth to say no when I realized I felt OK. More than OK. It was if the shame and humiliation had been stripped away, leaving me raw and vulnerable. However, along with the pain, something else had been taken too—something vital, something that made me who I was.

"I— I don't know," I moaned. The effort to speak was almost too much, and I felt darkness creeping along the edges of my vision.

She bent forward, the pale swell of her breasts just inches away from me, but I didn't have the strength to touch them even if I had the nerve.

"Oh, baby! Don't go yet!" she cooed. "It's too soon. I need more of you."

The words seemed sexual, but the smile on her lips was hungry. Who was this woman and why did she need me?

"Who--who are you?"

"You can call me Venus," she said and her lips brushed my ear. "Now, before you pass out, tell me something."

"Anything," I murmured, finding myself drifting in and out of consciousness. I suddenly realized this must be a dream, a combination of desire and Halloween jumbled in my messed up brain.

Instead of fight anymore, I let myself fall into the woman's embrace, letting the dream have control. She was stronger than she looked, cradling my body like a child as her soft words stroked my mind.

"Tell me." Her velvety voice massaged my gray matter. "Who do you love?"

I don't know how long I talked, but every word seemed to please the beautiful creature, so I kept speaking, laying bare every soft part of my soul.

I told her my name. I told her I loved Gwen. I even told her I was a virgin, something no one knew, although they might have guessed. She didn't laugh. She just murmured and stroked my hair.

"Well, I might be able to take care of that before you're all used up."

"Used up?" I whimpered. "What do you mean?"

"Shh," she said and her lips closed on mine, her hot, spicy breath filling my senses with desperate need. "Just rest. You're going to need your strength."

I nodded, and my eyelids grew heavy. As they closed, I felt a rush of air and a leathery rustle. I looked past the beautiful woman and watched as the moon was blocked out by a huge bat wing unfurling behind Venus' back. It had to be just a dream, but I couldn't help but be impressed.

"Great costume," I murmured again before everything went black.

[image: image-placeholder]

When I came to, I was lying on hard metal, my eyes looking through the grate to an alley far below.

I sat up too quickly, my world swirling as if I was drunk. I was outside, in the dark, yet somehow this place seemed familiar. Then, I turned my head and recognized the dark room through the half-open window.

I was outside Gwen's dorm room. I'd been out here many times, enjoying beers with Gwen as the sunset. I had tried many times, on this very spot, to confess my true feelings to Gwen, but I had never been drunk enough or high enough to make that happen.

How did I get here?

I pushed myself up, shaking off the remnants of my encounter with Venus. I heard a long, low moan from Gwen's room and I peered into the open window. The steamy air from inside hit me like a wave. It smelled of musk, sweat, and the hot, wet smell of sex.

My heart stopped. Inside, I could clearly see Eric and Gwen sitting on her bed, their faces close as they spoke in hushed tones.

"Seriously, Gwen, I don't get why you're even friends with that loser," Eric scoffed, his voice dripping with scorn.

"Eric, don't talk about him like that," Gwen replied, her expression pained. "Percy has always been there for me. He doesn't deserve to be treated like that."

"Come on, babe," he said, smirking. "You can't honestly tell me you don't see how pathetic it is, the way he worships you. Or maybe…"

Eric tickled Gwen's ribs.

“Maybe you like it!”

"Stop it, Eric!" Gwen snapped, pushing him away. "Percy is my friend."

"OK," he murmured, and slid his arms around Gwen's waist. "Look, I promise to go easier on him."

Anger bubbled up inside me. I could see that he was lying. He didn't care about me! All he wanted was to get in Gwen's pants. I opened my mouth to say something when I felt a sudden pressure against my lips. Venus slid up behind me, her slender fingers covering my mouth as she whispered, "They can't see or hear us, for now. But if you're too loud, you might break my spell." Her warm breath on my neck sent shivers down my spine.

I watched in horror as Eric moved closer to Gwen, pulling her body against his. I wanted to scream, to tear him away from her, but Venus' hold on me was unyielding.

"Isn't it hot?" she purred, tracing a finger along my jawline. "The way he touches her? And you can't do a thing about it!"

My heart pounded, and a sickening mix of pain and arousal twisted my insides. I tried to tell myself that this was just a nightmare, and any moment now I'd wake up in my bed, drenched in sweat, but safe from this torment. But Venus' cruel laughter told me otherwise.

"Such a pity," she continued, her voice oozing mock sympathy. "You'll never know the pleasure of having her and you know it."

As Eric's lips met Gwen's, I couldn't help but imagine what it would be like to taste her, to feel her soft curves pressed against me. My body ached with desire, even as my mind screamed in protest.

"Stop," I choked out, barely able to form the word. "Please."

"Ah, Percy," Venus sighed, her breath hot against my ear. "You still don't understand. This is what you want, deep down. This burning need. Just let yourself go. It's so much better if just. Let. Go."

Eric's hands roamed over Gwen's body, then hooked the hem of her shirt and pulled it up over her head. For the first time in my life, I saw the swell of Gwen's breast held back by a lacy red bra.

"Ooh! Do you think she wore that bra for you, Percy?" Venus chuckled in my ear. "I don't think so."

I tried to push against her, but Venus held me down easily, rubbing a hand over my crotch. To my intense shame, my cock was hard and throbbing in my pants.

"Oh, you are such a little pervert, Percy!" Venus giggled, working my cock free of my pants. "You actually like watching the love of your life with a real man, don't you?"

I groaned as Venus' hot fingers wrapped around my cock. Whatever resistance Gwen had to the way I had been treated was gone now as Eric scooped her heavy breasts from her bra and attacked her hard pink nipples with his mouth. I felt tears prick my eyes as Gwen's head fell back, and she dug her hands into Eric’s hair, pressing him harder into her breasts.

How could Gwen do this knowing how Eric and Chad had treated me? How could she let this bastard manhandle her body like this?

"Because she needs that hot, young cock," Venus laughed as if reading my mind. "Look how much she needs it!"

"Face it, Percy," she whispered, her lewd words coiling around my brain like a snake. "Gwen doesn't care about you. You're not enough of a man to pleasure her."

My heart clenched in my chest as I watched Eric push Gwen onto her back. He pulled down his pants and unleashed a long, throbbing cock. I moaned as Gwen reached forward and stroked Eric's shaft eagerly, all thoughts of me replaced by her lust for her boyfriend.

"I want you," I heard her moan and the need in her voice made my cock twitch in Venus' hand. The woman chuckled cruelly and redoubled her efforts on my raw shaft. Gwen guided the tip of Eric's cock to her wet slit, something I had only dreamed of seeing, let alone touching, and with a harsh grunt, Eric buried his hard cock deep into Gwen's hot, hungry pussy.

"Yes!" Her cries pierced my heart. "Please Eric! Please give it to me!"

Gwen raised long legs, hooking her calves under Eric's buttocks, and pulled him deeper inside of her. I heard sounds I had never heard from Gwen before, moans of desperate lust, as her hips bucked, fucking Eric as much as he was fucking her.

As much as I wanted to, I couldn't tear my eyes away from the scene, even as a sick feeling churned in my gut.

"Look at them," Venus cooed, her hand pumping my throbbing shaft with just two teasing fingers. "You'll never have that kind of connection with her. She'll always choose him over you."

I bit back a sob, my hands clenching into fists. The rage and humiliation bubbled up inside me like molten lava, threatening to consume me whole. But alongside the pain came an undeniable arousal. As much as I hated myself for it, I couldn't deny the effect watching Gwen being fucked had on me. Venus took advantage of my weakness, her merciless hand stroking me hard and fast, making the pressure in my balls reach a boiling point.

Meanwhile, Gwen's moans became louder, followed by Eric's guttural, triumphant grunts as he hammered the woman I loved into her bed. The cheap dorm mattress squeaked and the iron frame banged against the wall, keeping time with my hammering heart.

"Let go, Percy," she murmured, her lips brushing against my earlobe. "Give me all of your lust, your pain, your degradation. I'm not picky, baby. I want it all!"

Again, I felt the pain being stripped away, but with it my very essence. It was as if Venus was eating my very soul.

My vision blurred, and the world rocked as I struggled to remain conscious. Venus beat hard on my cock, urging me to come, to release everything to her.

Suddenly, I heard Gwen's moans ring out through the window. The wet sounds of Eric's cock thrusting into her body slashed like ice down my spine. I watched his ass rise and fall, rise and fall, his long cock enjoying every inch of Gwen's sweet, soft cunt.

That's when I felt it. A hard, gleaming coal of rage burning deep within my gut, untouched by Venus' power.

"Give in," Venus hissed urgently, her nails digging into my flesh. "Gwen's coming all over a real man's cock, so why don't you come with her? It's the closest you'll ever get to fucking her."

Gwen's cries pierced the fog shrouding my brain, an orgasmic scream of lust and abandon. Her body tensed under Eric, every muscle coiling.

"Yes, baby!" I heard Gwen whimper. "I'm coming! I'm coming!"

"Feel that, Percy? This is how it feels when your girl comes, baby!"

Then, the wave of pleasure broke over her, sending her body into uncontrollable spasms. She cried and bucked under her boyfriend, giving him every ounce of her desire.

My entire body went rigid as the wave of pleasure broke over Gwen. Her lithe body burst into uncontrollable spasms just as every nerve ending exploded inside of me. The intense pleasure made me twitch in Venus' arms, while Gwen bucked and cried underneath her boyfriend, giving Eric every ounce of her lust and desire.

It wasn't like any orgasm I'd ever experienced. Instead, an amazing pleasure filled my entire body, bursting through me with more power than I could stand. I lost the use of my limbs as my body convulsed. I was dimly aware of Gwen's body mimicking my jerky movements. Or maybe my body was copying her. Either way, together, we submitted to the intense pleasure of our mutual release.

In a bright burst of insight, I realized what was happening. I wasn't feeling my orgasm. In fact, my cock and balls were still throbbing with unspent lust. No, what I felt was Gwen's release as that bastard Eric's cock drove her over the edge.

In a way, Eric had just fucked us both.

The knowledge was too much, and I slipped into a daze of humiliation and pleasure. I heard Venus' evil chuckle in my ear, the sound settling over me like a warm blanket. All I wanted to do was give Venus everything: my lust, my love, my pain, even my soul.

As the deep, bone-numbing lassitude descended upon my body, the hot coal of rage deep in my stomach burst into life. The fire seared me from the inside out. Everywhere the heat touched, energy surged through me and I could think clearly again, focusing on only one thing: how close I was to dying.

"Get away from me," I snarled, drawing on the rage inside me. I ripped my cock painfully out of Venus' clutches and spun around, pushing her up against the railing until she teetered on the edge of falling. "I won't let you take me."

"Idiot," she spat. "I could have given you so much pleasure! But since you want to do it the hard way!"

The horns on Venus' head grew larger and twisted, and I saw the huge black wings I thought were a dream unfurl from her shoulder blades. She reached for me, the nails on her hands stretching into long, red talons.

"I prefer my meat a little more... cooked," she hissed. "But, I guess I'll just have to take you raw!"

Instead of piercing my heart, she thrust her talons into the sides of my head. I screamed even though there was no blood, just incredible pain as her nails dug into my brain. The penetration didn't kill me. Instead, her violation lit up my mind with every emotion I had left. Pain, anguish, lust and rage, all were forced to the surface by Venus' dark magic.

I screamed again, my voice piercing the veil of the demoness' spell.

"Eric?" Gwen cried.

"What the hell?" I heard the frustration in Eric's voice and I couldn't help but smile. At least I had ruined his orgasm.

Still, I knew I was in trouble. I knew that the demon's nails, while not doing physical damage, were tearing at my brain, exposing my emotions in order to devour the essence.

In desperation, I searched what was left of my soul and found the bright, fiery coal of anger still buried deep in my guts. I drew on its power, not at all sure of what I was doing, only aware that it was easing my pain.

I suddenly raised my head, gazed into Venus' eyes, and grinned. I was not surprised when I saw a flicker of purple light reflected in her pupils. My soul turned into eldritch energy she was now absorbing.

"Is that all you've got?" I spat, my voice barely above a whisper.

Venus reeled back in shock. I gripped her hands and pulled them away from my head. Slowly, I felt her icy grip release my brain.

"How?" she asked and, for the first time, I saw fear in her eyes. "How are you doing this?"

"I don't care!" I roared, shoving Venus away from me with all the force I could muster. "Get off of me!"

The creature stumbled backward, her balance lost. Her leathery wings buckled as she tumbled off the fire escape.

"Shit!" I gasped, realizing what I'd done. Instinctively, I reached out for her,and gripped her arm, but she was too heavy. My feet lifted off the floor of the fire escape and suddenly I was falling. I closed my eyes, expecting at any moment to hit the alley floor.

Instead of plummeting to the ground, I floated on an invisible current of rage. The hot coal in my belly seemed to hold me aloft, defying gravity.

"Impossible," Venus hissed, her expression a mix of awe and terror. Our bodies collided, and I wrapped my arms around her, using my newfound power to force us towards the roof of a nearby apartment building. We landed with a heavy thud and rolled across the hard surface.

Venus wrenched herself free from me in the tumble, but I came up quickly, unfazed by the fall. The burning rage continued to fuel me as I stalked towards the beautiful demon as she struggled to her knees.

"No!" Venus gasped again. "It can't be!"

I loomed over Venus, noticing her gaze locked on something over my shoulder. I twisted my neck to look, and was met with the sight of two enormous wings extending from my back. They were the color of night itself, as dark as my rage, and they spread out around both of us like I was some sort of vengeful god.

"Did you do this?" I snarled, my voice not quite my own. I flexed my wings, feeling their strength course through my back.

"Nuh-no," she whimpered, her own wings trembling, her tail curling up behind her round bottom. "You... you're an incubus!"

"Incubus?" The word sounded familiar.

”Yes," she whispered, her voice barely audible.

"Well, change me back!" My roar echoed over the rooftops, my voice filled with an unearthly power. I stepped toward Venus, my wings casting an ominous shadow over her.

"I--I can't," she said and shrank back from me. Her sexy, teasing demeanor was gone, replaced by a pale, submissive creature.

"Tell me what is happening to me!" I yelled, my voice taking on that eerie power once again. My wings shook with anger, lifting me into the air and casting dark shadows across the trembling woman. "Tell me!"

"O… ok! I will," Her voice trembled with fear. "Please, just don't hurt me!"

I growled, the deep rumble rattling the nearby windows. It took me a moment to force my wings to lower me to the ground. Once my feet settled on the rooftop, the leather membranes folded up and tucked themselves against my back and settled on my shoulders like a long black cloak.

"Very well," Venus sighed, pushing herself to her feet. "I am a succubus. Have you heard of my kind?"

I nodded. Of course I had heard of a succubus! They were popular characters in the anime and hentai I'd read. Their powers varied, but most of them had control over emotions.

Many were interested in sex.

"Good," she said. "My kind feeds on the life force of humans. We feed off of their core energy or we feed off their emotions. Emotions taste better."

"Taste?" I asked. Now that she mentioned it, I was tasting something, something fruity, like strawberries, except sweeter than I had ever tasted. As the taste washed over my tongue, it transformed into an energy which pulsed through my body like a drug.

"Your pain, your rage, it was so delicious," she continued, licking her lips as if savoring the memory. "I couldn't resist the temptation to taste it."

My heart throbbed painfully. I felt an odd mix of nausea and fury. So, that was why she had tormented me, because it tasted better.

"Your life force is unlike any I've tasted before," she said, her voice laced with desire. "When I… fed on you, I inadvertently awakened a dormant power within you – a power that no one has seen for centuries."

"What do you mean?"

"I mean, there hasn't been a male succubus for centuries."

"A male succubus... you mean..."

"You're an incubus."

Incubus. There was that word again. I wracked my brain to remember anything I had ever heard about incubus. A male succubus, they too fed on emotions, invading women’s dreams. You didn't see them in anime, probably because the horny guys who watched anime wanted big boobed women in leather bikinis and...

I looked again at Venus and realized she was the perfect picture of a succubus.

"What?" she asked nervously. "What are you looking at?"

I chuckled. She had been so forceful before, so in control, as if she could read my mind. Now that I had changed, she had changed, and that made me wonder if her powers still worked on me.

With that thought in mind, I caught the sweet taste of strawberries on my tongue again and I realized I was tasting her. Not her skin, but her life force colored by some emotion that was strong enough to reach me. Even if I didn't believe her about being an incubus, that quick taste of her energy hammered the reality of my situation home.

"So, tell me, Venus?" I asked, my voice was laced with a confidence I had never felt. "How do you feel?"

"Fuh—feel?" Venus stuttered. "What... what do you mean?"

"It means," I stepped forward and reached out to her. To my surprise, my fingernails had taken on a bruised color and stretched from the tips of my fingers, just like the blood red talons that Venus had sprouted earlier. "It means... I can taste you. Tell me what it is. Fear, lust? I want to know."

The taste of strawberries washed over my tongue, making my mouth water. Venus stepped back to the edge of the roof.

"I… I think I've told you enough," she said. "I really should be going!"

She jumped over the edge, disappeared for a moment before her wings caught the air, and lifted upward. I lunged at her with a growl and caught her ankle. With a vicious yank, I threw her back to the roof.

Venus rolled over, ruffled but unhurt. She gazed up at me, a delicious mixture of fear and anger in eyes. There was another emotion as well, a feeling I didn't immediately recognize because I had never seen that emotion directed at me before. It was only after the taste of strawberries again flooded my mouth, this time accompanied by the sultry scent of musk, that I realized what it was.

It was lust.

Lust for me.

"What do you want from me?" she whimpered.

"I think the question is," I murmured, my voice sweet poison. "What do you want from me?"
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The wind whipped and snarled across the rooftop, catching my leathery wings, urging me to take flight. I gritted my teeth and willed my legs to stay on the ground as I towered over Venus, my newfound power coursing through my veins.

"I can… taste you?" I whispered, half question, half statement.

"What... what do you taste?" she asked, her eyes wide with a fear that only fueled my lust.

"Strawberries," I replied, savoring the sweet tang of her essence on my tongue. "It's sweet. Almost like..."

I grinned down at her.

"...like you want me."

Venus squirmed on the cold ground, her luscious body twisting in an enticing display.

"According to ancient tales, Succubi were the sexual slaves of Incubi," she breathed, her voice trembling with need. "A part of your power makes me want you, Percy."

"Really?" My head reeled. Slave? Did that mean I could...? "Do you really want me?"

She hesitated for a moment, but finally nodded, her cheeks flushed with shame and lust. "Yes... my body craves you, but... my mind..."

"Never mind that," I hissed. I tasted something else, something tart and sour, as if one of the strawberries wasn't quite ripe. It took a moment for my mind to work through the taste. If the strawberry was lust than the tartness might be...

Fear.

So, she was afraid of me. Or maybe she was afraid of the hold I had over her. My mind raced with possibilities, the thrill of lust clawing at my guts. Could I actually seduce this beautiful creature and bend to my will? It was something I had always dreamed of, but never imagined I would ever be handsome enough, rich enough, or strong enough to attract a woman like Venus.

Yet here she was, wiggling like a pale fish in front of me, the taste of strawberries flooding my mouth. Her essence was so strong, I could see an aura form around her, throbbing with the rhythm of her heart. Every instinct I had told me she wanted me, needed me. All I had to do was take her.

"Come closer," I commanded, struggling to keep my voice steady and firm.

Venus obeyed, crawling towards me on all fours, her eyes downcast. Her submission was a potent aphrodisiac, fueling my confidence and desire to explore the depths of my newfound power. As she reached me, I extended my hand and gently traced my fingers along the curve of her neck, feeling her shudder beneath my touch. The taste of her emotions changed with each stroke, from fear to anticipation, her essence as addictive as any drug.

"Look at you," I whispered, savoring the sight of her trembling form. "How many people have you done this too, huh? And now, here you are, kneeling before me. How does that feel?"

Venus moaned, swaying on her knees. I could feel her essence pulsating, doing her best to resist me. I reached out with my power instinctively, caressing the edges of her aura with my mind.

I was a virgin, with only a porn fan's knowledge of anatomy. I was a human suddenly given huge power. I was a nerd who liked watching anime and hentai, dreaming of moments like this.

In other words, I had no fucking clue what I was doing.

"Your power...it's overwhelming," she whimpered, her breath hitching as I continued to tease her aura with my mind. "I can't resist it."

"Good," I replied, a surge of relief washing through me. I was aware of how dangerous Venus was. She had nearly killed me, sucking my life's essence like a Slurpee through a straw. Only by a stroke of unimaginable luck was I able to overcome her.

Would that be enough?

I ran my hand up her cheek, and she purred like a kitten, rubbing her soft, pale skin into my palm. My body trembling with power and fear, but I kept my mind locked onto her aura. That seemed to be the key to keeping her under my power. Gazing at her aura, I realized the body was just a conduit for the energy inside of her. Physical attraction didn't matter, ,because I had suddenly hacked my way into her soul.

I gripped her neck and she gasped. A red flash of her aura and the taste of unripe strawberries gave away her fear. I grunted and on instinct my mind sent out a hot pulse of my energy, a jolt of lust that vibrated through her entire body. She moaned, her hips bucking as I attacked her core, pushing her back onto the hard, dirty surface of the roof.

As Venus lay supine before me, I bent down and ripped her leather bra away from her lush breasts. My breathing was ragged with lust as I gazed at the heavy orbs tipped by pink, rock hard nipples.

The taste of her arousal intensified, urging me onward. I wanted to move slowly, to take my time and savor every feeling. But I couldn't help myself and I sucked clumsily at her hard nipples, then licked down her firm belly, pausing only a moment at the cleft between her thighs. How many times had I dreamed of having a beautiful woman underneath me? The primal feelings of lust surged through my body, intensified by my power. I growled, an inhuman sound that forced a whimper from Venus, but she didn't fight. If fact, her aura settled like a calm, cool pond just before something smashed through the surface, churning the water into foamy waves. Growling, I ripped the leather from her thighs with a wrench of my hand. My hesitation was gone. I wanted to disturb that calm aura. I dove forward, slamming my face into her cunt, hammering my nose into her pubic bone. The pain spiked through my nose and lips, but I didn't care because suddenly I was drowning in Venus' hot, wet folds.

As soon as my lips touched the dripping lips of her pussy, she dug her nails into my scalp and held me in place while the flavor of her cunt burst through my senses. I could taste the tang of her lust on my tongue, combined with the intoxicating strawberries (and the syrupy taste of cream) as she gave into my sloppy kisses. In the back of my mind, I knew I should slow down, let her enjoy it, but I couldn't control myself. Nineteen years of frustration, combined with my supernatural power, made it impossible for me to focus on technique.

Despite my crazed ministrations, Venus' moans grew louder, more desperate, as I brought her to the edge. An electric thrill ran from my scalp straight to my cock as I greedily devoured her creamy strawberry lust and the tangy folds of her cunt. I could feel her poised on the edge of bursting, and I knew she was about to come.

"Not yet," I growled and ripped at the last remnants of my clothes.

I felt a surge of power as I positioned myself between her legs. Was my cock bigger? It was throbbing with life; the veins pulsing with my power, as if the energy was being forced into my cock and balls, a physical manifestation of my burgeoning life force.

"Fuck!" I groaned, and I gripped Venus' hips and rested the fat tip of my cock against her quivering pussy lips. "I'm going to own that fucking cunt!"

With one swift motion, I plunged into her, burying, myself inside her trembling body.

The demon's aura swelled as I entered her, then burst, the wave of energy washing over me like the wave of heat given off by a bomb blast. Venus bucked and thrashed on the rooftop, her body convulsing in spasms of pleasure.

"Holy shit!" I chuckled as the sexy demon jerked and thrashed on my cock, her cries of pleasure sweet music to my ears. "Did you just cum?"

Venus came to a rest underneath me, her cheeks blushing with shame. I was willing to bet she had never had an orgasm from being penetrated before and, to a dominant predator like her, it had to be humiliating to succumb to a man's power.

"I--I couldn't help it!" she mewled. "It's so good!"

The words made me reel with pleasure. Of course, I knew it was the power she wanted, not me, but I was quickly realizing that my power and I were becoming one.

"Good girl," I growled.

I pulled my cock back, only to sink the entire length into her again. She cried out in pain and pleasure, her exquisite body twisting on the rooftop as I fucked her with hard, powerful strokes of my cock. The sensation of being inside her was like nothing I'd ever experienced before. Her emotional energy mixed with the physical pleasure, created an intoxicating blend that threatened to overwhelm me.

"Mine," I grunted as I gripped Venus's hips, feeling her aura throb with each thrust. Her moans and whimpers urged me on, fueling my desire to possess her completely.

"Yes, baby... I'm yours," she gasped between ragged breaths, the fire in her eyes a testament to her surrender. My newfound dominance fed my hunger, and I reveled in the sensation of her yielding beneath me.

"Tell me you want it," I demanded, my voice guttural and commanding.

"Y-yes, I want it. I need it. Please, don't stop," she pleaded, her pale flesh quivering with anticipation. "I want it!"

"Good girl," I praised, grinning as I continued to push her to the edge. The more she gave in to my control, the stronger I felt. I could feel her aura shifting, enclosing me as I absorbed her energy. My cock seemed to grow larger, my balls heavy, as I slammed into her. The harsh slaps of our bodies drowned out by the sounds of Venus' cries as she gave into my vicious pounding. As her energy surrounded me, her pussy gripped my cock tight, desperately pulling me into her, hungry for my power.

Soon, her aura dissipated, and I felt something deep within Venus – a core of energy that called to me, beckoning me to draw from it. It was an irresistible force, pulsating with power and potential.

Temptation clawed at my mind, but there was still a sliver of doubt that held me back. Draining her essence would give me unimaginable power, but it could also kill her in the process. As I teetered on the brink of decision, Venus gripped my body with her legs and pulled me deeper inside of her.

"Take me, Percy!" Venus screamed, feeding into my need to consume her. "Take me!"

Did she know what she was saying? Did she truly want to die, to be consumed in one bright moment of lust?

As I reached the brink of ecstasy, I unleashed my lust and my body quivered with the intensity of what lay beyond. My fingertips trembled as I allowed myself to delve into her soul, even as my cock stabbed deep into her warm, wet pussy. A powerful wave of violet energy consumed me with its warm. I gasped for air as the energy flooded my entire being with overwhelming lust.

And I fed. I took the energy inside me and I felt my wings spread wide, my cock growing thicker and longer as Venus' energy filled my body.

Venus' body jerked violently and a strangled scream of pleasure was ripped from her throat. Her eyes opened wide, and I saw the fear there as she realized what I was taking. She moaned with fear and lust, then her body gave into me again, her orgasm pulsating through her body and aura, adding the sweet taste of defeat to her essence.

I felt it all, and I reveled in it. The pleasure of her orgasm filled me as it had when I had felt Gwen's orgasm with Eric. I took all of it, adding it to my thrusts. Venus trembled out the last of her orgasm, then went limp as I vented my frustration out on her helpless body. With a final, desperate surge, I stabbed into her. Her body shuddered and a desperate moan escaped her lips as my cock burst inside of her. I stayed inside of her, filling her with my thick cum until it burst around my cock and dripped onto the rooftop.

I fell on top of Venus' body, my chest heaving with the release of my lust. Desperately, I searched for her core. Had I drained her dry? Was she dead? In the end, I had not been in control of my body, or my power.

Suddenly, I felt the flair of her core at the edge of my consciousness. Frantically, I searched for it and saw it burst into life just before Venus shuddered underneath me, her body warm and, thankfully, alive.

"Thank you," she whispered, her eyes fluttering open to reveal a smile playing on her lips.

"Thank me?" I said. "I almost killed you."

"I know. Wasn't that amazing?"

I reeled back on my haunches, unable to fathom what had just happened. The cool night air blew across my skin, but my skin burned.

"Are you sure you're a virgin?" Venus laughed softly, brushing a stray lock of hair from my forehead. "You were incredible!"

"Beginner's luck?" I tried to pull away, suddenly feeling self-conscious. But Venus held on tight, her arms encircling my waist.

"Where do you think you're going?" she asked, her voice sultry and affectionate.

"Home. I just need to get home," I replied, my mind reeling from the intensity of our connection and the choices I'd made. I needed time to think.

"You can't just leave me like this," Venus giggled, running her blood-red nails up my chest, her fingertips finding a sensitive nipple.

I couldn't wrap my head around the transformation I was witnessing. The wicked, forceful creature that had tried to kill me now clung to my side, a submissive woman who seemed unable to bear the thought of being out of my sight. As we huddled together on the rooftop, I felt an odd mixture of fascination and unease. She was still a demon, after all. But as she pressed herself against me, her body warm and inviting, I found it impossible to turn away.

"Take me with you?" she asked, her voice gentle and tender. "Please?"

"O-OK," I stammered. "But you have to be quiet. My mother is probably asleep."

"You still live with your mother?" Venus giggled, and I saw a glimmer of the teasing, wicked demon gleam in her eyes. "That's so cute!"

"Shut it," I growled and with a concentrated effort, I spread my wings, grabbed her in my arms, and pushed off from the roof.

"Ooh! Did I hit a nerve?" she giggled, but snuggled tight against me and I couldn't help but smile. I reached out and touched her aura, giving it a tweak of my power.

Venus moaned and quivered against me, and I knew I had hit her core.

"Just show me how to fly so I don't kill us," I said, trying to catch the air currents the way I had before. I found that my orgasm, along with the excitement of losing my virginity to a hungry demon, had exhausted my anger.

"You mean you took off without knowing what you're doing?" Venus laughed as an updraft caught my wing and nearly crashed us into the side of a building.

"Seemed like a good idea," I hissed as I gritted my teeth and focused on moving my wings upward.

"Relax," Venus murmured. "It's as much as about emotions as it is the air. How do you feel?"

I took a moment, hovering in the cold night air, and really thought about the question.

"I feel... wonderful," I said. "Better than I've felt in my whole life."

"Ooh!" She laughed. "Did I really make you feel good?"

She lid a hand over my crotch, making us dip in the air.

"Stop!" I said. "Yes, all right? You made me feel good! Is that what you want to hear?"

She nuzzled my neck with her nose, sending a shiver of pleasure coursing through me. As the excitement swelled, we rose into the air, my wings adjusting to the cold wind currents.

"Feel that, baby?" she asked. "Ride that emotion. Ride it and the wings will just... do what wings do."

I let the feeling flow through me and suddenly we were flying through the night sky. The streets below were quiet, the trick-or-treaters and party-goers long gone. Ghosts, goblins, and succubi alike had retreated to their respective lairs, leaving us alone in the darkness. It was strangely peaceful; the silence punctuated only by the sound of my wings cutting through the air.

"Thank you," I whispered, lost in wonder at the sensation of flight.

"Of course," Venus giggled, her eyes twinkling with mischief. "There are so many things I can show you, Percy. So many ways to use your power."

Her words stirred something within me, a dark hunger that threatened to consume me. I tried to push it away, to focus on the beauty of the night and the connection I felt with Venus. But as we continued to fly, my thoughts couldn't help but drift back to the rooftop, to the taste of her essence on my tongue, and the raw power that had surged through me.

"Venus," I began, my voice hesitant, "what's going to happen now?"

"Right now?" she replied, her eyes locked on mine. "We're going to enjoy this flight together. And after that... who knows? The world is yours, Percy."
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Venus held me in her warm arms, and we flew through the quiet night. Her body was warm, and I felt myself getting hard again as her soft flesh molded against me.

I looked down at her, and Venus flashed me a toothy smile. I felt her hands on my chest and suddenly she was pushing away from me. I grasped her hands in desperation.

"Time to fly on your own!" she laughed and her hands slipped through my fingers.

Suddenly, I was falling. I tried to call upon my wings, but they were no longer there. I searched for the lust or anger I had felt before, but they too were gone. All I could feel was fear, and that fear made me plummet even faster towards the earth.

Venus's evil chuckle filled my ears as the lights of the city, and my life, flashed in front of my eyes.

I woke with a start, disoriented and confused. For a moment, I couldn't place my surroundings, the details of the room were unfamiliar.

Then I recognized the Akira poster on my bedroom wall, and the heroes of My Hero Academia next to it. I let out a shaky breath.

Just a dream.

An incredibly vivid dream that had left me sweating and achingly hard under the sheets.

I groaned and scrubbed a hand over my face. I looked for Venus, but she was not there and I wondered if everything had been a dream.

A knock sounded at my door. "Percy? Are you awake?"

I grimaced, grabbed a pillow and threw it over the obvious tent in my sheets.

"Yes, Mom. I'm up."

The door creaked open, and she peeked inside. Her eyes flicked to me, still in bed with a pillow over my privates, and disappointment etched into the lines around her mouth. I felt my cheeks grow hot as my mother took in the scene, deciding whether she wanted to even comment on the scene.

"You'll be late for class if you don't get up," she said at last. Her tone was calm, but I sensed the anger simmering beneath, felt the acrid burn of it in the back of my throat. Along with the anger was another emotion, like Brussel sprouts and cabbage. A feeling of despair hit me like a wave and I suddenly knew that my mother was suffering from loneliness.

My father had died when I was young, leaving my mother to raise me by herself. She had dated a few times, but whenever I got close to one of her new boyfriends, they would leave, just like my father. I felt the abandonment like an open wound on my heart. A buried part of me knew that this fear was the reason I had a hard time getting along with people. I always pushed them away because I knew, once I got close, they would leave.

And my mother knew it, too.

Without thinking, I reached out with my mind, seeking to soothe the loneliness radiating from her in waves. All I wanted was to make her feel better, to not regret the son she had given her life to raise.

Most of all, I didn't want her to leave because then I would be truly alone.

For a moment, nothing happened. Then her frown smoothed into a soft smile, and she sighed. "No need to rush this morning, sweetheart. Take your time." Her voice was warm honey, dripping with affection.

I stared at her, stunned by the change.

She chuckled, apparently mistaking my shock for grogginess. "I know you like to sleep in when you can. I have to go to work, but I'll make some pancakes and leave them in the oven for when you come down." Humming under her breath, she left the room and closed the door behind her.

"Hey there, handsome!"

I jumped as the door swung shut. Venus was suddenly there, leaning against the wall. My heart pounded as her strawberries and cream scent filled the room and the air itself seeming to caress my skin. I froze in place, my fingers clenching around the edge of the blanket.

"What are you doing?"

She watched me through half-lidded eyes, a sly smile playing about her lips. Dark hair tumbled over her shoulders in waves and the scent of strawberries assaulted my senses. I shuddered at the memory of that perfume, of her touch and the sweet poison of her kiss.

"Surprised?" she purred, pushing away from the door. She prowled toward my bed, hips swaying, and I scrambled back against the headboard.

"How did you get in here?" I rasped. My mouth had gone dry, and I hated the trembling note in my voice. I didn't want to appear weak in front of this creature, not when I now knew what she was capable of.

"The same way I hid from your mother." She sat on the edge of the bed, crossing one leg over the other. She was once again dressed in a leather bikini and bra, her lush pale flesh on full display. I wondered where she was getting her clothes. "I just used a bit of my aura to hide me and quiet the sounds. You remember, don't you?"

She crawled onto the bed, straddling my hips, and I stiffened as her hands slid under my shirt to explore my chest. I tried to push her away, but it was useless. Every brush of her fingers left trails of fire on my skin, dissolving my resistance.

"Remember when we were outside your little girlfriend's place and she fucked that strapping young man? They couldn't see us or hear us until you had to go and ruin everything."

The image of Eric's ass hammering between Gwen's legs sent shivers of lust running through my body. I remembered the sounds of Gwen having an intense orgasm as Venus ate my pain and stroked my cock, taunting me so my humiliation was at its height as Gwen writhed in pleasure on the bed. The echoes of her orgasm reverberated through me. My cock throbbed under the sheets.

With a tremendous force of will, I gripped Venus' wrists and forced them away from my chest. She moaned as my hands left red marks on her pale skin, but she didn't pull away.

"I ruined everything?" I gasped. "You tried to kill me?"

"Yes, well, I didn't now, did I?" She giggled and rocked her hips slowly back and forth on my crotch, rubbing my hard cock through the sheets. "Mm! It feels like someone was dreaming of me."

Venus chuckled and twisted her wrists, freeing her hands. Her red nails raking over my nipples. A strangled moan escaped me, and I squeezed my eyes shut in mortification. My body was betraying me, craving her touch even as my mind rebelled against it.

"You want this as much as I do." Her voice was a husky purr by my ear. "You can't hide your desire from me, Percy. I can fucking taste it and it tastes SO GOOD!"

She pulled back the sheets and revealed my cock, dripping with need. She let out a throaty chuckle and sat down on my crotch and ground against my stiffening cock. Sparks of pleasure shot through my veins. I gritted my teeth, clinging to the fraying threads of my control, but it was no use. Every second in her presence chipped away at my resistance, her seductive nature impossible to withstand.

I opened my mouth, struggling for words, but only a strangled groan emerged. How could I want this? How could I crave the creature who had tried to kill me?

As if sensing my thoughts, Venus leaned back to meet my gaze. Her eyes gleamed with desire and mischief, a wicked smile playing about her lips. She hadn't changed at all since our first encounter. She was still dangerous, still manipulative, using her charms for her own sinister ends.

But in that moment, I didn't care. All that mattered was the rolling heat in my blood and the slick slide of her sex against mine. My hands found her hips, pulling her tighter against me with a snarl.

Venus purred in delight, sharp nails scoring down my chest. "That's it," she crooned. "Give in to me, Percy. You know you want to."

Her words echoed in my mind, shattering the last of my resistance. I surged up to crush my mouth against hers, and she kissed me back fiercely, all teeth and hunger.

We were both panting when she drew away, eyes glowing. "Now," she said, trailing one hand down between us. "Let's see what else you can do with those delightful new powers of yours."

I swallowed hard, trembling with equal parts fear and arousal. "What do you mean?"

Venus chuckled, fingers dancing along the length of my cock. "Don't play coy with me now, Percy. I felt what you did to your mother. She was positively giddy when she left here."

Heat flooded my cheeks. I averted my gaze, unable to meet the knowing gleam in her eyes. "I didn't mean to do that. It just...happened."

"Of course it did." She stroked me lightly, drawing a strangled groan from my lips. "You have a gift, and gifts like these manifest whether or not we want them to."

I frowned, still troubled by what I'd done. "But it's not right, manipulating people like that."

"You didn't manipulate her." Venus leaned down to nip at my throat, her hair cascading over my shoulders like a silken curtain. "You simply made her happy. What's wrong with a little happiness?"

"But--"

"Shh." She pressed a finger to my lips, eyes gleaming. "You worry too much, Percy. You have a power now, and you will use it. Just like you used it to take me and fly."

A spark of lust flared in my chest at the reminder, but it was soon smothered by a wave of heat as Venus shifted against me. My hands tightened on her hips of their own accord, a soft groan escaping my lips.

Venus purred, clearly pleased with herself. "There, you see? You're learning already." She rocked slowly against me, dragging her slick folds along my length in a deliberate tease. "Why don't you make me happy too, Percy? I can show you all sort of delightful things, if you do."

My breath caught at the images flickering through my mind, temptation warring with the last vestiges of my conscience. But in the end, there was no resisting her.

I reached for that strange, elusive power inside me, focusing it through my hands on Venus' pale skin—and felt her aura flare and brighten in response. A soft, pleasured sigh escaped her lips as she arched into my touch, eyes sliding half-closed.

Triumph and arousal surged through me in equal measure. Venus was right; this gift was as natural as breathing. And if she was telling the truth, and all I'd done was make my mother happy...

Well, what was wrong with making Venus happy too?

Venus purred again, clearly sensing the shift in my thoughts. She rose on her knees, dragging her hands up my chest as she went. I sucked in a sharp breath at the feeling, heat pooling low in my belly.

"That's my good boy," she crooned, cupping my face in her hands. Her eyes glowed with purple energy and hunger. "Why don't you make me very happy?"

I didn't need to be told twice. Reaching for that strange power once more, I let it flow into Venus—and she gasped, back arching in pleasure. Her aura flared brightly, shadows dancing across the walls as her form seemed to shift and change.

A spike of fear lanced through the haze of desire, my hands twitching against her skin--but almost immediately, that fear was smothered beneath a wave of possessive lust. Venus was mine, to do with as I pleased. I would make her scream for me.

My hands tightened on Venus' hips as I urged her down onto my cock with a sharp snap of my hips. She cried out, claws digging into my chest, and I groaned at the feeling of her tight heat enveloping me.

Venus' hips undulated against me like a serpent as she rode my cock. Her hair whipped around her face as she moved, eyes glowing so brightly they seemed lit from within. With every roll of her hips, I sent another pulse of power into her--until her aura was nearly blinding, shadows flickering and twisting across the walls.

Venus threw back her head with a wordless cry, picking up speed until she was nearly a blur above me. The feeling was indescribable, like fucking a living star, heat and light and a pleasure so intense it was nearly pain.

I was close, so close--and then Venus clenched tight around me, back arching sharply as she came with a scream. The sight and feeling sent me tumbling over the edge after her, climax hitting me like a thunderbolt as my cock swelled, then exploded into her greedy heat.

For a long moment we stayed locked together, panting harshly, as the shadows slowly faded from the walls. Venus collapsed against my chest, a deeply satisfied purr rumbling in her chest, and pressed a kiss over my wildly pounding heart.

"See?" she purred, trailing lazy fingers down my chest. "Isn't this fun?"

I swallowed hard, still dazed from pleasure and power, and could only nod in agreement. Yes, this was fun. And I wanted more.
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We waited until my mother had left before Venus stood up and peeled off the leather bra. Her lush curvy body looked just as glorious in the sunlight as it had under the moon. Her pale breasts were two creamy orbs tipped with the most delicious looking pink nipples. Then her belly flattened out, only for her body to flare again at her wide hips. In my excitement, I hadn't noticed that her pussy was shaved except for a tiny triangle of dark hair pointing down to the promised treasure of her pussy.

I had to pinch myself to make sure I wasn't still dreaming.

Venus laughed at my frank appraisal of her naked body, then ran her hands through her long, black hair. When her palms passed over her head, two glowing purple horns sprouted from her dark tresses.

She gave me a toothy smile, letting me see her sharp incisors.

"Your mother's gone, Percy," Venus purred. "Now we can really have some fun."

I gulped, feeling a knot forming in my throat. Her supernatural form reminded me just how dangerous a creature she could be. Sweat beaded on my forehead as I tried to steady my breathing. I knew she could sense my unease; it was no doubt part of the game she wanted to play.

"Come on now, don't be shy," she teased, her fingers trailing up my arm, sparking shivers down my spine. "You've got all this power inside you just waiting to be unleashed. But do you know how to control it?"

My heart raced at her words, and I felt a strange mix of fear and excitement coursing through my veins. She was right - I had these newfound abilities, but I was still learning how to harness them. And having Venus, a supernatural creature who fed on my life force, challenge me was both terrifying and exhilarating.

"Control?" I stammered, trying to hide my nerves. "I... I thought I was getting better."

After all, we had just had sex and I knew Venus had enjoyed it. Her aura couldn't lie.

Venus smiled wickedly, her eyes narrowing as she studied me. "Really? Let's put that to the test, shall we?" "Wh-what kind of test?" I asked, my voice trembling.

"A test of wills," she replied, her lips curling into a sinister grin. "I'll use my own powers to resist your attempts to manipulate me. Let's see if you're strong enough to break through."

I hesitated, unsure if I should accept her challenge. But as my eyes wandered over her voluptuous body, the desire to prove myself grew stronger. I could feel that dark, erotic energy pulsing within me, begging to be unleashed.

"Alright," I said, determination seeping into my voice. "I'll do it."

"Good," Venus purred, her eyes gleaming with excitement. "Let's begin."

As she stared at me, her gaze piercing through my very soul, I focused on tapping into that dark power inside me. I could feel it rising, like a tide of unbridled emotion and raw energy, threatening to consume me. When it reached its peak, I sent shots of it outward, connecting with Venus' barrier.

"Is that all you've got?" Venus taunted, but I heard a nervous tremble in her voice. "You're going to have to try harder than that if you want to control me."

My frustration mounted, fueling the fire inside me. I refused to back down, to let this seductive creature mock me any longer. And as I pushed against the barriers of her resistance, I began to feel an exhilarating sense of power, a glimpse of the untamed force within me.

"Come on, Percy," Venus whispered, her voice laced with temptation. "Show me what you can really do."

With a surge of determination, I focused my energy on breaking through Venus's resistance. It felt like an impenetrable wall, the harder I pushed, the more resistance her walls gave me. Just as I was about to give up, I let me power slither along her aura, teasing the energy instead of trying to penetrate by force.

I stood up, the changes in my body blossoming with my power. My muscles hardened and swelled, as did my cock. Venus' eyes widened as my shaft became fat and long, my hard on stretching upward until it was almost a foot of rigid, pulsating flesh.

"Interesting," she murmured, her voice a mixture of admiration and curiosity. "You're stronger than I thought."

"Strong enough to control you?" I growled, my voice crackling with power.

"Maybe," she replied with a sultry smile, but her eyes never left my cock.

I took a step closer, my newfound energy surging through me, urging me to explore the depths of my lust. This power wasn't about force. it was about seduction. Sure, I could physically overpower Venus, but that's not what my essence wanted. It wanted to conquer with lust, not fear.

I reached out and traced my fingers along the curve of her hip, feeling her shiver beneath my touch. It was intoxicating, knowing that I had the power to manipulate her emotions, to bend her will to my own.

"Let's see how far we can push this," I whispered, my voice trembling. I lifted my hands to her breasts, molding the soft orbs in my hands. Venus moaned, pressing her flesh into my palms and I squeezed, while at the same time sending my energy shooting forward, through her nerves, intensifying the pleasure until Venus was the one trembling.

"Fuck!" She moaned and gripped my face in her hands, bent down and kissed me.

It was an intense, passionate kiss, her tongue tasting my essence. My tongue lifted in response and I felt her aura surge. A scent assaulted my senses, smoky wood like a summer campfire. I reached forward with my mind, and saw her aura flair red at the edges as Venus tried to push back against me, fighting my power.

At the same time, her hand dropped to my crotch and she gripped my rock hard shaft. I groaned as her hand gripped it hard and stroked fast. She sent a fiery bolt of energy through my crotch and it was all I could do to keep from shooting my load right there. Her tongue and hand worked together, making my cock swell with blood and lust.

My instinct was to lash out, but a voice inside told me that is exactly what she wanted. I gripped her hips roughly and threw her over onto her back. She squirmed beneath me, laughing, trying to wriggle her round buttocks into the bed. I pinned her body to the mattress, and pressed my crotch against the wet folds of her cunt.

"You got me, big boy," she chuckled. "Now what are you going to do with me?"

I growled in frustration. She laughed at me, bumping her hips upward into my crotch. She wanted me to fuck her, hard and fast. If she wanted it, then I knew that was the way she would beat me. I gripped her by the neck, then bent down inches from her face.

"I know what you want, slut," I hissed. I don't know where the words cane from, but it made Venus whimper submissively. "But you don't get my cock that easy. I'm going to make you beg for it."

I kissed her again, sending my power through the wet cavern of her mouth down to her breasts. Venus let out a delectable little moan and I felt a surge of triumph. You had to start somewhere.

I used my powers to heighten her pleasure. I could sense her arousal growing, sensed the ripples flowing through her muscles and blood, felt the strength of her desire echoing back to me like a gong. Her breaths came faster and faster as she struggled to maintain control. It was a heady experience, feeling her body respond to my every touch and knowing that it was my own dark power that was causing her to lose herself in ecstasy.

My tongue traced intricate patterns on her skin, focusing on the sensitive spots I knew would drive her wild: the nape of her neck, the hollow of her throat, the hard pebbles of her nipples. Each stroke sent a jolt of pleasure coursing through her, which I magnified, keeping her reeling on my bed, unable to counterattack.

"More," she panted, her eyes glazed over with lust. "Give me more, Percy."

Her words ignited a fire within me, and I began to push my power harder, weaving it into every touch. I felt her body quiver beneath my fingertips, her breath hitching as waves of pleasure threatened to overwhelm her.

"Is this what you wanted?" I asked, my lust mounting as I watched her struggle to maintain her composure.

"Y-yes," she stammered, barely able to speak through the haze of ecstasy. "But don't stop. Show me how powerful you can be."

I grinned. Venus was spread out before me, her heavy chest heaving as she tried to regain control of her body. She was like an instrument, and I was the musician bringing it to crescendo. My fingers brushed against her nipples, hard and wet from my mouth and this time I sent a knife blade of pleasure directly to her core. Venus jerked on the bed, her ass lifting up off the mattress, seeking release but finding only air.

"Stop," she whispered, eyes pleading. "You're playing with fire, Percy."

"Isn't that what you wanted?" I replied, my voice low and dangerous. "You challenged me, Venus."

She bit her lip, her defiance sparking something within me. I knew now what I wanted: her complete and utter surrender. And so, with a blazing determination, I focused on the most sensitive parts of her body, sending tendrils of my power deep inside her, seeking out those hidden spaces where ecstasy waited to be unleashed.

Her breath hitched as I mentally teased her clit, my fingers dancing just above her swollen pearl, never quite making contact. Her hips bucked again, seeking relief, but I denied her the satisfaction.

"Please," she moaned, her voice thick with need. "I can't take it anymore."

"Give in to me, Venus," I demanded, my power growing stronger with every passing moment. "Submit."

"Never," she gasped, even as her body betrayed her, quivering with anticipation. I could sense her resistance, using her supernatural willpower to fight back. It made me want her all the more.

"Fine," I growled, my frustration and desire mingling into a potent cocktail that spurred me on. "You asked for this, remember?"

And with that, I lowered my mouth to her swollen clit, sucking on it hard. At the same time, I plunged my fingers deep into the hungry, wet deoths of her cunt.

My mouth and fingers worked in concert, each escalated the pleasure of the other. My tongue swabbed her clit while I sucked on the swollen bud. The soft flesh was wet with desire, and her clit had increased to its full size, throbbing with the heat of her lust.

Keeping one hand on her clit, I reached down between her legs with my other hand to slide a finger inside of her. Her hot sex tightened around me, and I pressed deeper into her, massaging that tender spot within her until she cried out, her body convulsing with the intensity of her pleasure.

"Please... Percy…" she whimpered, her eyes wide and full of submission. "I can't… I can't fight it anymore."

"Then don't," I whispered, feeling a dark thrill at the sight of her surrender. "Let go, slut. Give it to me."

As I continued to work my power in tandem with my hands, I felt her energy surge. The now familiar taste of strawberries and cream flooded my tongue and I drank of her deeply, then I spat her pleasure back at her, but magnified by my power. Her eyes rolled back into her head as her fists clenched tight enough for me to see the young flesh on her knuckles turn white. She was so close and I knew I could abandon her now, leave her wanting that release, but she had been a good girl. I sent a last bolt of pleasure. Not to her cunt, but deeper, into the core of her power. I watched as her body coiled in upon itself, even as the violet core of her power flared fiery red, then she convulsed on the bed. She screamed and clawed at me as she came, her eyes flaring purple, then red, proving to me that my power had infiltrated her very essence. I wasn't just finger fucking her body.

I was finger fucking her soul.

With Venus trembling beneath me, I reveled in the power coursing through my veins. The thrill of victory surged within me, driving me to push further, to test the limits of what I could achieve with this intoxicating control over her.

"Ready for more?" I teased, my voice a low growl as my cock pressed against her slick entrance.

"Please... Percy," she panted, her eyes glazed with lust and submission. "I want you inside me."

"Your wish is my command," I whispered, gripping her hips tightly and plunging into her depths. She gasped as I filled her completely, her silky folds gripping me like a vice. It was an exquisite sensation, magnified by my knowledge that she was entirely at my mercy.

I stabbed deep with my cock and felt her body give way to my long, hard shaft. As her body accepted me, I felt her essence give way before the onslaught of pleasure I brought to bear. Her moans grew louder, her nails digging into my back as I drove her ever further towards the edge.

"Y-yes, Percy... oh gods, YES!" she cried out, her body arching up to meet mine with every powerful stroke.

As I felt my peak approaching, I reached out with my mind, seeking the pulsating core of Venus' power. As I brushed against it, I realized with a thrill of excitement and fear that I could take it all from her, just as I had last night. I stabbed to the hilt inside of her, my cock penetrating deep, timing my thrusts to the throb of my power.

"What...what are you doing?" Venus moaned, her eyes wide. "Percy, I--I-- OH FUCK!"

The force of her orgasm was immense, her body again convulsing beneath me as she clung to the last remnants of her supernatural power. With a triumphant growl, I took her lust, then fed it back to her core, hammering her soul with her own orgasm.

"Oh, GODS!" she cried, tears streaming down her face as she stared up at me, her eyes full of a desperate plea for mercy. "OH, GODS!"

I grinned as Venus realized what I was doing. I wasn't stealing her power, I was overwhelming her soul, filling every atom of her being with pleasure only I could give her. Her body continued to twitch and writhe underneath me and I pushed her body down to the bed, making her feel every inch of my new cock and every blast of my power.

Finally, when there was nothing more I could take from the beautiful succubus, I pulled the rest of my power back into my body. The bed shook with the deep rumble of my growl and my wings spontaneasously burst from my back. For a moment, our bodies floated in the air, held aloft by the power of my lust.

Then, my heavy balls contracted and I knew I couldn't hold it any longer. Except this time, I didn't want to finish inside. Instead, I pulled my pulsing cock from Venus' wasted, quivering body and pointed my cock at her body. I let out another room shaking growl and Venus opened her eyes just as my cock burst in a geyser of thick, rich cum.

Venus whimpered as rope after sticky rope splashed from navel to hairline, covering her beautiful pale skin and red lips with a layer of milky jizz.

"Gods," Venus whispered when I was finally done coming. I shook the last drops of cum from the tip of my cock, then fell on top of her sticky body.

My heart pounded in my chest as I lay on top of the defeated Venus, her breaths coming in ragged gasps beneath me. The air in the room was heavy with the scent of sweat and lust, a palpable reminder of the battle of wills we had just fought – and that I had won.

"Master..." she whispered, her voice barely audible as she nuzzled at my ear. "I love you, Master..."

I raised up on my elbow and looked down at her, the reality of what I had accomplished finally sank in. I had taken control of a powerful supernatural being, bending her to my will through the sheer force of my lust.

What other limits could I push? How far could I take this newfound power?

"Venus," I said, my voice hoarse and raw from exertion. "Can I use this power on others?"

She smiled up at me through a haze of pleasure, my cum dripping down her cheeks. "Yes, Master. You can."

A flood of possibilities rushed through my mind, each darker and more tempting than the last. The thought of wielding such power over others, of bending their wills to mine, was intoxicating.

No longer would I be the nerdy, mild-mannered Percy Alexander. With this power, I could become something more, something feared and respected.

"Who will you use it on, Master?" Venus asked, a hint of curiosity in her voice.

"Everyone," I replied, savoring the word as it left my lips. "But I know just where to start."


Conquering the Cheerleader
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I pulled aside the curtain of my room and peered out at the moon blue and ghostly in the night sky, a smoky scrim of clouds wafting around the glowing edges, casting an unearthly glow over the world.

It was a perfect night for Halloween.

My heart raced, my newfound powers pulsing through my veins, eager to be unleashed upon an unsuspecting world. The thought of testing my abilities on someone else sent shivers down my spine, each one sending a jolt of pleasure coursing through my body.

"Are you ready, Percy?" Venus purred, her crimson eyes gleaming with a wicked delight that matched my own. Ever since I had mixed my power with hers, her eyes glowed a pulsating red-violet, a sign that a part of me was inside her, inextricably linking the gorgeous creature to me.

"More than ever," I replied, my voice wavering with a mixture of nerves and exhilaration. I had fantasized about this moment countless times, but it had always been a dream. Now, I had what I always wanted, a beautiful woman who wanted me and the ability to seduce any woman I desired. The reality of my situation was overwhelming.

"Good," she said, smiling as her delicate hands began to work their magic on my costume. It was as if she were weaving a dark spell, transforming me from a timid, introverted man into a powerful Incubus—a creature of seduction and dominance. As her fingers caressed my upper body, I felt my power rise along with my lust. My muscles swelled beneath her touch, my physique becoming more imposing with every passing moment.

"So beautiful," She murmured as she held out the tight leather pants she had acquired for me. I still didn't know where she got her clothes, but with her power to seduce anyone, it wasn't a stretch to imagine her literally charming the pants off some dude. Hopefully, she had only drained his surface emotions and not drained him dry. I still remembered how close the lovely demoness had come to killing me.

That was before I had discovered that I was an Incubus—a demon with the power to manipulate, seduce, and devour emotions, transforming them into my body and using them to take anyone I wanted. And I had started by conquering the succubus.

As said succubus expertly applied makeup to emphasize my newly acquired horns and wings, her fingers occasionally lingered on my flesh, tracing the contours of my magically formed muscles or brushing against the sensitive skin beneath my wings. Each caress sent a shiver down my spine, igniting a fire in the pit of my stomach that threatened to consume me entirely.

"Venus," I rasped out a warning. "You're supposed to be getting me ready."

"I know, Master, but our body is just so...enticing," Venus whispered, her breath hot against my ear as she leaned in close. "I cannot help myself." Her lips pressed gently against my neck, and for a brief moment, I allowed myself to succumb to the exquisite pleasure of her touch.

"Venus," I stammered, my voice barely more than a whisper. "I need to focus. Tonight is important."

"Of course," she replied, pulling away with a sultry smile. "But remember, Percy, I'm the one who showed you your power." Her eyes locked onto mine, captivating me with their hypnotic allure. "I'm the one who allowed you to take me."

"Allowed?" I asked. "I don’t remember giving you a choice."

A deep, dark laugh filled my small bedroom as Venus let out a chuckle. The wicked sound reminded me of just how dangerous the demon could be.

"Of course you did, Master," Venus said, putting a touch of scorn on my title. "And it was sooo good!"

My skin was on fire as Venus's hands continued to caress me, her touch like an electric charge running through me. I felt my body growing stronger with each stroke. The increasingly familiar quivering between my thighs was distracting; I felt as if tiny bolts of lightning were striking me from within. The feeling of arousal grew in intensity until it was almost unbearable; I could not control my reaction to her.

"Venus," I growled, my voice low and guttural. "If you're not careful, I am going to need more."

"More?" she purred, her fingers dancing over my skin, teasing me with their delicate movements. "You desire more pleasure, my darling master?"

"More than just pleasure," I whispered, my eyes locked on hers. "I desire… I need you to submit." And as I spoke those words, a wave of energy washed over me, granting me access to the darkest recesses of Venus' essence, the energy that infused every living being. Her lust was palpable, a burning fire that threatened to consume me. It was time to take advantage of that desire, to claim it for myself.

"Then take it," Venus moaned, her eyes filled with a desperate hunger. "Control me, Master. If you can!"

With a fierce intensity, I gripped Venus' shoulders, and crushed her to my body. She stood on tiptoes (my new power had added two inches to my height) and her mouth searched for mine. I grabbed her wild black hair and wrenched her head back, forcing her to gasp in shock and pain. I placed my mouth on her neck and took a nip, smelling the sweet scent of her skin and under that a thicker, muskier smell of unadulterated lust. Pushing deeper, I saw her glowing essence throbbing with power.

I caressed the edges of her soul and felt her quiver. She moaned, her blood-red nails digging into my shoulders as I nipped at her neck and sent bolts of my power shooting through her body like bolts of electric lust.

My lust fully roused, I pulled on her hair again, bending her body until her back was arched painfully, presenting me with her huge, pale breasts barely constrained by the black leather bra. I growled and bent forward, gripping a leather strap in my teeth and wrenching it free. Her tits fell forward, pale fleshy orbs tipped with the most delicious looking pink nipples.

"Oh, Master!" Venus moaned as I took a hard nipple in my mouth and scraped my teeth along the sensitive nub. Any humor or control she had was quickly fading as her nipple swelled in my mouth, making her quiver with need. I took that lust and increased stroked it, made it surge until Venus was limp in my arms, unable to control her limbs as I filled her with overwhelming desire.

What man wouldn't want this control, to render a woman helpless by sucking on her tit? I knew I could make her come like this. With the right pulse of power, I could attack any part of her body I wanted. But, I wasn't about to give her the pleasure. I wanted her on the edge, craving what I could give her so she wouldn't forget who was really in charge.

So, I stroked her essence with stabbing thrusts of my power, at the same time I enjoyed her juicy tits, taking my time as I ran her generous flesh over my face. Venus had been the first woman I had ever been with and I wanted to do all of those things I had dreamed of with her. Abusing her breasts with my mouth and burying my face between the soft, maternal flesh while she hung, helpless in my arms, was better than any fantasy I had ever conjured in my horny mind.

After long moments of sucking Venus' nipples and forcefully enjoying her breasts, I let her go. She looked at me with eyes glazed with lust. I felt her need in her gaze and her essence, but if she thought I was going to give in, she was wrong.

I reached up and gripped her shoulders, then pushed the once powerful demon to her knees in front of me.

I had never been so assertive, so dominant, but my newfound power demanded nothing less. I could see the shock in her eyes as she found herself at my mercy. Her breath came in ragged gasps and made the generous flesh of her breasts quiver as she struggled to comprehend what was happening.

"Is this what you wanted, Venus?" I asked, my voice dripping with menace. "To be at the feet of your creation? To submit to a man?"

"Y-yes," she stammered, her voice trembling with anticipation. "Please... show me your strength."

My lips curled up in a sinister smirk as my heart raced. I summoned all the energy I had, focusing it into a mystical force that I channeled through my palms and sent straight into her body. Venus' breasts flushed with heat as her breath quickened and she moaned softly, giving into the sensations I was creating within her. Her hips bucked as she became more desperate and frenzied as I continued to manipulate the energy inside her, exploring every inch of her soul.

"Y-you're... incredible," she choked out, her eyes filled with tears. "I've never... felt anything like this."

"Good," I growled, I reached down and gripped her tits hard, molding her flesh in my fingers as I continued to play with her core. "You will worship me, Venus, like the fucking slut you are!"

I pulled the leather pants I had just donned down over my hips. Venus gasped as my cock fell out of my pants and smacked her cheek. My cock had grown with my lust, increasing to the length of Venus' forearm and as thick as her wrist.

"Open your mouth," I commanded, my voice thick with lust and power. Venus obediently parted her full, red lips, baring her pearly white teeth as she stared up at me with wide, submissive eyes. In that moment, I felt like a god among men, my every dark fantasy coming to life before my very eyes.

"Please... give it to me, Master," she begged, her voice barely above a whisper. I didn't waste a second, guiding my throbbing cock towards the entrance to her warm, inviting mouth. The sensation of her smooth tongue tentatively flicking against my sensitive tip was electric, sending shivers down my spine as I reveled in my control over this otherworldly creature.

"Deeper, slave!" I urged, pushing my hips forward until Venus' lips were crushed against the base of my shaft. Her throat convulsed around the fat head of my cock, struggling to accommodate my size as I gripped her head and fucked her hungry mouth with a slow, steady rhythm. With each agonizingly slow thrust, I felt her resistance crumble, replaced by an insatiable need to please me.

"Good girl," I praised. I felt a geyser of giddy happiness float up from her essence and I instinctively increased it, sending it back to her so she could revel in the satisfaction she got from sucking my cock like a good, little whore. As that joy took hold in her soul, she sucked me eagerly, meeting each thrust with the elastic pressure of her throat, every fiber of her being shaped by the need to bring me pleasure. As my cock fucked her mouth, my power fucked her soul, turning her into a perfect slave to my lust.

Finally, I slid free from her mouth and directed her attention lower. "Now, worship my balls."

Venus immediately complied, her tongue tracing delicate patterns across the sensitive skin of my scrotum. She lavished my balls with love until they were glistening with saliva, then sucked one sperm bloated orb deep into her mouth. I shivered at the sensation of her hot tongue lapping against the sensitive flesh, teasing and pleasing me in equal measure.

Her long fingers wound around to massage my perineum as she focused on the second ball, rolling it around between her lips and tongue. The heat of her mouth sent waves of bliss through my body with every flick and caress, each one coaxing out a low moan from between my lips. With each moan I felt an answering shiver of pleasure in Venus' soul; it was clear that she was driven by a desperate need to please me however she could.

Finally, I pulled my balls out of her hungry mouth, forced her lips open wide, and crushed my burning, fleshy member through her lips and deep into her warm, wet cavern. Venus let out a whimper which melted into a war, wet gurgle of pleasure, which only increased as I thrust my hips forward in a long, slow stroke.

I felt Venus' throat muscles clench around me as I withdrew and drove back in again with each thrust growing deeper and more intense than the last. With every powerful stroke, I reached out with my mind, burrowing deep into her core and tasting the swirling emotions within until finally she surrendered to me completely, her body shaking with pleasure as I filled her clasping throat with thick throbbing meat.

I pulled my cock from her mouth and Venus slumped against me in exhaustion, panting softly into my thigh.

"Good girl," I praised, pressing a gentle pat. "Now, stay there."

I had an inkling of what I wanted to do. I'd seen it on porn before and had only ever dreamed of having a woman do this for me. But, with Venus swaying drunkenly behind me, her body still pulsating with the orgasm I had just given her, I knew this was my moment. "Now, lick my asshole, slut."

Venus moaned, a mewling sound that emanated deep in her throat. I looked back over the firm curve of my ass and watched as she looked at peered between my cheeks. It must be humiliating, a powerful creature like Venus suddenly ordered to serve me in the filthiest way possible.

Just thinking of it filled my body with a quivering desire. I gathered up the swirling lust inside me and I shot it, pulsing and hot, deep into Venus's heart. She shook as my need suffused her will and when she looked up at me, there was only hunger in her eyes.

"Y-yes, Master," she moaned, pressing her tongue against the sensitive skin of my asshole. The sensation was unlike anything I had ever experienced before, sending shudders of pleasure through my body as I tightened my hold on her hair.

I moaned in pleasure as Venus lapped and suckled at me, her tongue seeking every sensitive spot on my tight, round butthole. I could feel her desire building within her, and with each passing moment I could see her control slipping away as the pleasure within me spiraled higher and higher. When she finally released a shuddering gasp of pleasure, I knew it was time for more.

I gently but firmly forced her face deeper between my buttocks, coaxing a series of small gasps from her lips as the sensation of fullness grew within me. I reached back and held her in my ass, felt her slippery tongue worm its way into my asshole, slathering that dirty hole with love and spit. My mind played across her emotions again, this time with a more practiced hand. I felt them swell and surge beneath my power, creating a symphony of raw desire inside of her as I rocked my butt backward, smothering the demon in my ass flesh.

With each stroke of my mind, I felt Venus' will crumble further until finally I hit that sweet spot deep within her core. She stiffened beneath me and let out a long moan of surrender. The sound sent a thrill racing through me as I realized just how deeply she had submitted to me.

"Only for you," she murmured almost reverently into my skin before pressing one last kiss against the tight ring of muscle around my asshole. "Nothing else matters but your pleasure."

Those words were like a drug coursing through my body, as I turned around and looked down at my slave. Her beautiful face, once so dangerous to me, was sticky with my ass juice and her own saliva. Her subservience sent warmth cascading through every inch of me until finally it reached its peak and I felt my undeniable orgasm boil up in my balls. A powerful surge of energy buildtwithin me. My grip on Venus's core tightened, and I focused, channeling that energy directly into her vsoul The connection between us was electric, palpable, as if we were bound by an invisible thread that pulsed with our combined desires.

"Get ready, Venus," I growled, my voice hoarse with lust. "I'm about to give you something you'll never forget."

With a final jerk, I spurted my fiery lust over her face. A line of white, viscous fluid painted her cheeks and dripped from the corners of her mouth. Another blast slashed across her eye, dripping into the dark iris and making her squint as my jizz burned the sensitive orb. My eyes followed the flow of my jizz and I saw it had landed in the dark strands of her hair, gumming them together into thick, gooey clumps.

At the same moment I painted her face, I sent a last burst of energy straight into her soul, causing Venus to let out a guttural scream as she experienced a core pounding orgasm that shattered her mind.

"Y-yes, Master!" she cried, cum bubbling on her lips as I continued to spew ropy strands across her face. "Oh, Gods! It's so good!"

As I looked down at the succubus now thoroughly under my control, I couldn't help but marvel at how far I had come. Once a lonely, introverted guy with nothing but his passion for obscure anime and manga, I now possessed unimaginable power—power that allowed me to bend even supernatural beings to my will.

"Venus," I said softly, weaving the energy from our encounter into the very fabric of her core. "From now on, whenever I cum on your slut face, you will experience an intense orgasm which will make you worship me even more. Do you understand?"

"Y-yes, Master," she gasped, her eyes shining with a mixture of awe and devotion. "I understand… and I am so grateful."

"Good." I grinned wickedly as I pulled away from her, feeling a renewed sense of purpose and determination fill me. "Now, get yourself cleaned up. We have a long night ahead of us."

As Venus obediently wiped my jizz from her cheeks, sucking the gooey liquid into her mouth like it was honey, I contemplated the next steps in our journey. With my newfound powers and the succubus's unwavering loyalty, there was no limit to what I could do.

"Master," Venus murmured, her eyes filled with love and adoration as she knelt at my feet. "I am yours, completely and utterly. You have shown me what true pleasure is, and I will do anything—anything—to serve you."

"Excellent," I replied, my grin widening as I took in the sight of her submission. "Now, let's go find ourselves some new playthings, shall we?"

With that, I opened my window and let the cool night and ghostly moonlight freeze against my burning skin. It was time for my revenge to begin.
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The night sky enveloped us as we soared through the air, a pair of shadows lurking among the low-hanging clouds. As we approached Gwen's apartment building, I secretly prayed she wouldn't be there. The thought of facing her with my newfound gifts filled me with trepidation. Did I really want to use my powers to manipulate my friend? Even worse, what if they didn't work?

To my immense relief, Gwen was nowhere to be found. But it seemed whatever gods Venus believed in were looking out for me, because who should be in Gwen's room, applying the last touches to a scandalous cheerleader costume?

Lisa.

"Subtle," I muttered sarcastically, watching Lisa through the window as she admired herself in the mirror. The tight top clung to her voluptuous breasts like a second skin, accentuating every curve and leaving little to the imagination. As she cocked a hip, the very short skirt rode up her thigh and revealed a shapely calf and firm thigh. My heart pounded ferociously in my chest as I felt a wave of lust wash over me, fueled by the dark energies coursing through my veins. She was perfect prey, and I could already taste her submission on my tongue.

"Is this the one you want?" Venus whispered into my ear, her voice dripping with honeyed mischief. “I thought you wanted the other one?”

"Yes," I replied with a confidence I didn't quite feel. "She's thinks she's a fucking queen. I want her to know how it feels to be helpless."

As I stared at Lisa, I became consumed by fantasies of her writhing beneath me. Her pride shattered as she begged for mercy. The thought made my arousal grow unbearable, and I knew I must have her.

With my heart still pounding from the sight of her, I followed Lisa as she left her apartment and made her way through the darkened streets towards a sorority house. Venus glided silently beside me, her crimson eyes glowing with predatory anticipation.

"Ah, a party," Venus purred as we approached the house, the sounds of laughter and music spilling out into the night. "Perfect."

"Stay close," I whispered to Venus as we slipped through the shadows, using our powers to cloak ourselves in the surrounding shadows. I realized we weren't so much invisible as we were undetected, our power slipping out and clouding people's reactions to our presence. We could choose whether to be seen, or whether we wished to move fluidly through the crowd.

As the evening's festivities unfolded around us, I felt a thrilling sense of power that only stoked my hunger. I could feel the lust and excitement oozing off the party goers like a miasmic cloud. I reeled back into the shadows, but Venus was at my side.

"Focus, Master," Venus whispered, but her sultry voice filled my mind. "Focus on your cute, little cheerleader!"

I nodded. I concentrated on Lisa's hourglass shape as she disappeared through the crowd. Through some trick of fate, I caught her scent. It smelled like bubblegum and as the thought went through my brain, a bright pink aura flashed from within the crowd as my senses interpreted Lisa's essence into signals I could understand.

Bubblegum pink. Of course, I thought wickedly, unable to tear my gaze from her energy as she flitted between groups of friends, her laughter mingling with the surrounding cacophony.

A large, muscular blonde with a crewcut who had the look of an offensive lineman stopped me at the door. He held out a meaty paw and stopped me from following Lisa into the crowd.

"Private party," he growled.

I looked past his thick shoulder at the crowd. Half the campus must have been crammed into the house.

"Really?"

"Yeah," he grunted. "You got a problem with that?"

Venus caught my eye and smirked and slid her lithe form up against the big man. I felt her tendrils of her power reach out and sink deep into the guy's body. He stiffened and his eyes widened.

"You don't really want to keep us out," she murmured silkily, running her nails over the lineman's thick jaw. "The party is going to be so much better with us in there."

The guy nodded dumbly, and I slipped past him as Venus worked his magic. I paused and looked back, watching her power pulsating directly between the guy’s thighs. His body trembled and suddenly he was running away into the night, the line of costumed partiers waiting to get in laughed.

"I guess you're all invited!" Venus grinned, then sashayed through the group to my side.

"What did you do to him?" I asked.

"Hmm?" Venus said innocently. "Oh, him? It seems like he has a bit of a premature ejaculation issue. I think he ran home to change his underwear!"

I couldn't help but grin. The little minx had made the bouncer come in his pants!

"Watch closely, Percy," Venus murmured, her voice barely audible above the din of the party. "This is how you get what you want."

As I observed Venus weave her dark magic through the room, I marveled at the ease with which she manipulated those around her. It was both captivating and terrifying, and I couldn't help but feel a twinge of envy at her mastery of her powers. I longed to command such control over Lisa, to strip away her defenses and make her mine in every way possible.

"Focus," I admonished myself, shaking off the dangerous allure of Venus's supernatural prowess. "You have a job to do."

And with that thought firmly in mind, I continued my pursuit of Lisa, each step bringing me closer to when she would finally know what it felt like to be helpless before someone else's desires.

The cacophony of laughter and music intensified as I ventured deeper into the heart of the sorority house. My heart pounded in my chest, each heavy bass beat a thumping through my body. I could feel the pressure building inside, an insatiable craving for submission and control.

Where are you, Lisa? My eyes scanned the room, seeking the blonde temptress who had so effortlessly ensnared my thoughts. And then I saw a flash of pink and the smell of bubblegum. The crowd parted as if by magic and there she was, her lustrous golden locks cascading down her back like a waterfall of silk, framing her angelic face and amplifying her allure.

She saw me at the same moment and our eyes locked. I felt self-conscious, then realized it wasn't nerdy Percy she was seeing. She was seeing my new form, enhanced by my power and emanating pure lust to the young blonde.

She turned away from me as I approached her through the crowd, but I could tell it was all for show. Girls like Lisa needed to be pursued, not the other way around.

And, if I had any doubt as to her interest, I had only to pierce the veil of my senses and see the steady, throbbing essence that suffused her body. Oh, she was interested all right, just not interested in enough.

"Hello," I said, my voice exuding a confidence I didn't feel. "Would you like a drink?"

Lisa turned. She was standing with a group of girls whose mouths dropped open when they saw my tall form, their eyes widening. Lisa, however, narrowed her eyes, playing it cool.

"I'm not sure my boyfriend would like that," she said and I could tell by the spark in her aura that it wasn't a no.

I turned to look around the crowd, making a show of looking for her boyfriend.

"I don't see a boyfriend," I said. "Is he here?"

Lisa turned towards me, her posture opening up. The opening gambit had worked and now she wanted me to see all of her gorgeous body wrapped up tight in her skimpy outfit.

"No," she said, smiling. "But he will be soon."

She was about to turn around when I sent a shot of my power to her aura. I didn't want to make her come right here in the dance floor. I wasn't as braze as Venus, but I needed her to want me.

"Well," I said. "I guess we have some time then, don't we?"

I held out my arm, still caressing her essence. Her face flushed and I could see by the way her nostrils flared she was taking in my masculine scent. She was interested, nothing more, but that was enough.

"You've got balls, I'll give you that!" she laughed.

"Lisa what are you doing?" One of her friends asked.

Lisa didn't take her eyes off me.

"Just getting a drink with a new friend."

"What about Chad?"

I felt a warning flash of cold splash across her aura and I suppressed a shiver. Hmm, that must be what guilt felt like. Instinctively, I hit the tendril of cool feeling with heat, melting the guilt until it receded into the bubbling core of Lisa's soul.

"It'll be fine," I said and pulled Lisa away from her friends before she could think about what she was doing. "We'll be finished before Chad even knows a thing."

Lisa seemed on the verge of replying, buy I gave her another pulsating blast of heat straight into her belly. There, my essence swirled around, attacking her vulnerable bubblegum pink aura. I was inside her, even though the only contact was her hand on my arm.

"So," she said, as she walked with me towards a bar that was set up at the far end of the room. "I don't think I caught your name."

I didn't immediately answer as I grabbed us two beers from the bar, then handed one to her. I waited for her to take a sip, dragging out the air of mystery I had cultivated.

"Of course," I finally replied, my voice barely audible over the thumping bass of the music. "My name is Percy." Lisa didn't recognize the name and, even if she did, she could not see past my transformed state. I allowed myself a wicked grin and added, "But tonight, you can call me Master."

Her beautiful blue eyes widened briefly in surprise before narrowing with a mix of curiosity and defiance. She clearly wasn't accustomed to being spoken to in such a manner, but the flicker of intrigue in her gaze told me she was far from immune to the intoxicating allure of submission.

"Master?" she echoed, lips curling into a coy smile. "Well, aren't you confident? But like I said, I have a boyfriend, and he wouldn't appreciate me entertaining... other interests."

"Ah, yes, precious Chad," I murmured, feigning disappointment even as I reveled in the knowledge I held the power to render her resistance futile. "But tell me, Lisa, when was the last time he truly satisfied you? When was the last time he made you feel alive?"

"Wha- how do you-" she stammered, her cheeks flushing a deep crimson as I took advantage of her momentary vulnerability to tap into my powers. I felt the seed of heat I left in her belly and I made it bloom, sending jolts of lust through her nerves. Lisa shivered as my dominance took root in her mind and in a flash of pink, bubblegum flavored heat, I knew this was my moment.

"Take me to an empty room," I commanded. "Now."

Her eyes glazed over, the fire of defiance replaced by a smoldering haze of lust. She hesitated for only a moment before turning on her heel, leading me through the throng of oblivious partygoers and up a narrow staircase that creaked softly beneath our feet.

"Where--where do you want to go?" she asked, her voice suffused with a breathy, desperate need.

"Somewhere private," I replied. I watched as her ass cheeks peeked out from underneath her short skirt. I knew she had dressed like a slut for Chad, which was, to her credit. She hadn't started out the night wanting to cheat, but it didn't matter what she wanted. Too bad for Chad, because I was the one who would take advantage of her careful preparations. "Somewhere you can get on your knees and take the punishment you deserve."

Lisa whimpered, and I smelled the musky scent of her cunt underneath the bubblegum of her aura. My power was being transformed into physical reactions, smoothing the way for my defilement of Lisa's tight, little body.

As we entered the dimly lit room, I could feel the weight of my power settling upon us like a heavy shroud, ensnaring Lisa in its unyielding embrace. The door clicked shut behind us, sealing away the chaos of the party and leaving only the breathy gasps of Lisa's submission.
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"Are you ready, Lisa?" I asked, my voice barely a whisper as anticipation coursed through me. Her eyes were wide with fear and curiosity, unable to comprehend the situation she found herself in.

We were in some girl's bedroom, the walls as bubblegum pink as Lisa's aura. On the bedside table was a picture of Chad and Lisa dressed for a formal, their beautiful faces smiling at the camera like a real life Barbie and Ken.

"Who are you?" she stammered, her breath coming in quick gasps as she took in my imposing form.

"Allow me," I murmured, willing myself back into my normal appearance. As my transformation completed, I watched Lisa's expression morph from confusion to pure shock as she recognized me: Percy, the quiet nerd she once knew.

"Pe-Perry?" she stuttered, disbelief etched across her beautiful face. "What the hell is this?"

The anger swelled inside me. I'd always felt she'd gotten my name wrong on purpose, but with the fear and confusion drifting off her like sweet perfume, I realized this bitch had never learned my real name!

"My name is Percy," I hissed. "After tonight, you won't fucking forget it."

I stepped towards her, sending out a shockwave of power, increasing her fear, but reaching underneath and stroked the pink, bubblegum aura of her lust.

"What... what's happened to you?" she stammered, stumbling backward into the bed.

I grinned wickedly, savoring the moment. "You could say I've… evolved," I replied, my voice dripping with sinister delight.

I could have changed back into my more masculine form, but I resisted the impulse. I suddenly wanted her to know it was me, weak little Percy, who was about to make her beg for mercy.

Lisa's fear intensified, her instincts kicking in as she scrambled for the door. However, it was no use. With a flick of my mind, I sent a wave of heat to her aura. A visible shudder ran through her body, and she collapsed back onto the pink bedspread, her limbs trembling with an arousal she couldn't understand or control.

"Wh-what is happening?" she moaned, her hands grasping at the sheets as she tried to fight the sensations coursing through her.

"Can't you feel it, Lisa?" I asked, my desire mounting as I witnessed her struggle against my powers. "You see, Lisa, I may be a geek in your eyes, but I can give you something that your precious Chad never could."

"No, it can;t be!" she begged, her voice raw with need as her body writhed on the bed. "I can't be turned on by you!"

"Really?" I taunted, allowing my power to intensify, focusing on the core of her arousal. "Because it seems like your body has other ideas."

"Fuck you," she hissed through clenched teeth, but I could see the flicker of doubt in her eyes as her body continued to betray her.

"Only if you beg," I replied with a wicked smile, knowing that I had her right where I wanted her—uncertain and aroused, completely at my mercy.

"Please... I can't do this," she gasped out, her eyes wide and glassy as she stared up at me. The perfect image of submission, despite her feeble protestations.

"No," I retorted, stepping closer and allowing myself to savor the scent of her arousal. It hung heavy in the air like a palpable fog, intoxicating in its intensity. A wicked grin spread across my lips as I reached out and traced a finger along the edge of her cheerleader skirt, feeling the silky fabric slide against my skin. "You shouldn't do this! But that doesn't mean you don't want to, does it?"

"Oh, God!" she sobbed, trying and failing to push my hand away. The struggle only entertained me even more.

"Admit it, Lisa. You want me," I demanded, pressing harder against her now sodden underwear. "You want me to take you right here, don't you?" I felt her body shudder beneath my touch, her resolve crumbling as I continued to manipulate her essence, bending her will to mine. I picked up the picture of her and Chad. "You want me to fuck you in front of good ol' Chad, don't you?"

"Fuck you, Perry," she spat, tears streaming down her cheeks. But the fire in her eyes had been replaced by something else—hunger. A deep, primal craving that she could no longer deny. She needed me, and I intended to make her admit it.

"Say it," I ordered, my voice low and commanding. "Tell me how much you want me."

"Please," she whimpered, her hips bucking involuntarily towards my hand. I let my middle finger slide up her barely covered slit until I felt her aura pulse hot pink, then focused on that spot, circling my finger over her wet, swollen button. "Please! Don't make me say it!"

I pulled my finger away and with it, my power. I left her lying there, writhing on the pink bedspread, her legs splayed lewdly as her hips bucked, searching for my heat. I pulled away the fear and the anger, leaving her guilt and the palpitating lust.

She knew how I'd felt all my life, wanting someone, only to be left cold and alone, unable to fill the aching need inside. I gave that need back to Lisa, only widening the hole until the only thing that could satisfy her desire was sitting right next to her. The skinny geek whose name she couldn't remember.

"Please!" she cried, her body shaking. "Please, I need it."

"What's my name?" I asked, giving her just a lick of my power along the aching pulse of her aura.

She moaned, her eyes wide and wet. She looked so beautiful in that helpless, submissive state that I almost gave in.

Then I wondered how many men that wide-eyed, innocent look had fooled, and I held myself back.

"Percy!" she gasped, her hands clawing at my arm. "Please, Percy! I need you!"

I held up the picture of her and Chad smiling.

"And what about Chad?" I said with a wicked murmur.

"Oh, God!" She looked helplessly at the picture, Chad's smiling face making the guilt flare hot and sour inside her aura. I reached out, pressing the guilt down and stroking the bubblegum pink of her lust until it was sickeningly sweet on my tongue.

"I DON'T CARE!" she cried and her desperation was a soothing balm on my soul. "Please, Percy! I need YOU!"

"Good girl," I cooed, rewarding her with a slow, deliberate stroke of my fingers against the soft, exquisite skin of her inner thigh. Her moan echoed through the room, a cry of lust and humiliation that fueled my own desires.

"From now on, Lisa," I whispered into her ear as I undressed, my movements precise and methodical, "you're going to learn what it means to submit. To truly feel powerless in the hands of someone else." I paused for a moment, allowing the weight of my words to sink in before continuing. "And when I'm done with you, you'll never look at Chad—or any other man—the same way again."

"Oh, God," she breathed, the raw need in her voice betraying the truth of her submission.

Lisa writhed on the bed as I slid my hands up her skirt and pulled her wet panties down over he hips. She didn't fight. In fact, her hips gave a delectable hop , helping me move the thin fabric over her firm ass. I chuckled at the eager movement and a mixture of pleasure and shame dancing across her flushed face. I reveled knowing that I held her completely under my control—her body, her mind, her very essence, all bending to my will.

"Please... Percy," she gasped, her blue eyes clouded with lust as they locked onto mine. "I can't take it anymore."

"Can't you?" I taunted, smirking at her desperate state. "You know, for someone so cold and bitchy, you sure warm up fast."

Her cheeks burned even redder, but she couldn't deny the truth in my words. As much as I wanted to torment her further, being so close to owning Lisa's body made my need reach its peak.

"Stand up," I commanded, my voice full of authority. Obediently, Lisa rose to her feet, her breaths coming out in short, ragged pants. Her legs trembled ever so slightly, betraying her anticipation.

"Pull up your dress," I ordered, watching her closely as she lifted the hem of her cheerleader outfit. The fabric slid over her smooth, toned thighs, revealing the wetness that glistened between her legs. I could see the desire burning within her, threatening to consume her entirely.

"Turn around," I instructed, my mouth going dry at the sight of her exposed flesh. She complied, her back facing me as she bent over slightly, her hands gripping the edge of the bed for support.

"Very nice," I murmured, my gaze lingering on her perfect, round ass. I positioned myself behind her, my erection straining against the confines of my pants. With one quick motion, I freed myself, the cool air hitting my heated skin as I prepared to take her.

"Remember, Lisa," I whispered, my breath hot against her skin. "This is what you wanted. This is what you need."

"Please," she whimpered, her body trembling with desire. "I need you inside me."

"Beg for it, you fucking bitch" I hissed, rubbing the head of my cock up her quivering slit. "Beg me to fuck the bitchiness out of you!"

"Please, Percy... fuck-fuck the bitch out of me," she begged, her voice barely audible in the empty room.

"Oh, I will, slut! I will!" I growled. I reached down and gripped her ass cheeks, parting the fleshy globes like a ripe melon. Without hesitation, I knifed my burning cock into her, groaning as her tight, wet heat surrounding my flesh and pulled me deeper into her hungry cunt. Lisa gasped, her fingers digging into the bedspread as I thrust inside, putting all of my pent up lust into each stabbing stroke of my growing cock.

The sounds of the party outside faded away, leaving only Lisa's desperate moans and the rhythmic slap of flesh against flesh. The line between pleasure and pain blurred, and I took satisfaction in knowing that I was breaking Lisa down, reshaping her into something new—something that belonged to me.

"Say my name,bitch!" I growled, my grip tightening on her hips as I drove into her relentlessly.

"Percy... oh, Percy!" she cried out, her voice filled with both ecstasy and surrender. The sound sent a shiver down my spine, fueling my lustful power.

With each thrust of my cock, I sent my essence into Lisa's core, taking my lust and doubling it, tripling it. Her body shook uncontrollably as the force of my desire overwhelmed her and I fucked her brain from the inside out.

This was no longer the Lisa I knew. Instead, my power was reshaping her into a perfect receptacle for my lust. The knowledge that we were hidden from the partygoers outside only heightened my arousal. I could feel her body tensing around me, a clear sign that she was nearing her climax. Her moans grew louder and more desperate, a symphony of pleasure that fueled my own desires.

"Please... Percy, don't stop!" she cried out, her voice hoarse with lust. She looked at me over her shoulder and her eyes met mine, glazed over with ecstasy, and I felt a surge of power course through me. This beautiful, bitchy cheerleader was now completely under my control, her submission sweeter than anything I'd ever experienced.

I grinned wickedly as I brought her to the edge once more, reveling in the sensations that washed over her. With a cry that echoed through the empty room, Lisa came undone, her walls clenching around me as her orgasm tore through her. It was a sight to behold—her fit cheerleader body shaking, sweat beading on her forehead, her eyes rolling back in sheer bliss.

She fell forward on the bed, twitching and moaning as I continued to send my power into her, letting the pleasure overwrite every ounce of will she had left. I bent forward over her, brushing sweaty strands of blonde hair from her face. Her cheeks were flushed and her mouth was open, drool dripping out onto the fluffy pink pillow. Her eyes were half open, rolled up to whites as my power continued to course through her.

"Did you like that, bitch?" I purred. "You're such a needy little slut, aren't you? You just can't help yourself."

"Y-yesh," she murmured drunkenly. "I'm a needy little slut."

"Tell me what you want, slut."

"More," she moaned. "I need more!"

"More?" I chuckled darkly. My fingers dug into her hips as I turned her over and spread her legs wide. Her shirt had ridden up over her breasts, the fleshy orbs barely contained in a lacy, pink bra. I reached up and yanked the bra down over her breasts, my mouth going dry as her tasty, tan flesh bounced free, revealing pert, pink nipples. "You look delicious."

Lisa smiled dumbly, and I felt the flash of warmth in her belly as she responded to my words. It was the first flash of tenderness that I had felt and I instinctively reached out and fanned it into flames. To claim her body was one thing, but with that flush of affection, I could claim her heart as well.

I bent down and licked one of her nipples, relishing the salty taste of her skin. Lisa gasped as my tongue flicked against her, the warmth of her body crawling up the back of my throat. She squirmed beneath me, her hands gripping my shoulders as I explored every inch of her with my mouth.

I positioned myself between her legs and ran the swollen head of my cock up her puffy slit.

"Do you want me, Lisa?" I asked, probing her cunt with a fraction of an inch.

Lisa moaned, her hips lifting to help me penetrate her.

"Yes!"

"More than Chad?"

A flash of guilt washed over her lust, and her eyes opened, the haze of lust softening. Quickly, I reached for the affection I felt earlier and stroked it, moving my cock using both physical pleasure and my burgeoning power to fight the guilt.

"I can't..." She moaned.

"You love Chad, don't you?" I said and there it was, that flash of affection, the warmth I had felt earlier yet subtly different. I was surprised. This flash of warmth was her love for Chad! I knew they were dating, but I never considered it was genuine love.

And, truth be told, the love was a pitiful flame compared to the heat rising in her essence. But, instead of overwhelming her love for Chad, I took it inside of me, mixed with another feeling I had buried deep down. My love, not for Lisa, but for someone else.

Gwen. Yes, Gwen. She was the one I truly loved and I let that feeling bloom inside of me, then mixed it together with Lisa's weakened love for her boyfriend, then fed it back to her in one, massive rush of adoration.

"Oh, God!"

"Yesss!" I hissed, feeling her essence tremble, then give in to my love bomb. "That's it! Now, who do you love? Me, or Chad?"

This time she didn't hesitate. Her eyes opened wide, and she looked like a child staring up at her father, tears of adoration dripping down her cheeks. There was no feigning this look. I had fucked Lisa through the heart and now, in her fevered brain, no one but me mattered.

"YOU, PERCY! I LOVE YOU!"

"Call me master, you stupid cunt!" I hissed.

The harsh insults had been transformed into Lisa's love language.

"MASTER! I LOVE YOU, MASTER!"

I grinned, the cheerleader was dead and gone and now all that remained was my little slut.

And, at that moment, Chad joined the party.
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"Get the fuck off her!" Chad roared as he yanked me off his girlfriend, his muscles flexing with every ounce of anger and adrenaline coursing through his veins. I felt the familiar icy grip of fear in my gut as I stumbled back, forgetting about my power that allowed me to see Chad's white hot aura.

Chad's meaty fist swung toward my face, his eyes filled with rage and pure hate. But just as it seemed as though I would feel the crack of his knuckles against my cheek, his hand stopped mid-air. A gurgling sound escaped his throat, and his body trembled uncontrollably.

"Ch-Chad?" I stammered out, my heart pounding in my chest as I stared upon the scene before me. That's when a familiar sultry figure materialized behind him.

"Look who I found, Master," Venus purred. She gripped Chad by one large bicep, her long nails digging into his muscle, forcing him into submission. "I thought he might like to watch you own his pretty girlfriend."

The reminder of my newfound power ignited a spark within me, and I reached out for the essence of Chad's very being. I could sense his fear, humiliation, and vulnerability beneath the layers of bravado and cruelty.

"Please... don't..." Chad trembled as my power probed him, and Venus's essence wrapped around him, holding the larger man in place. The sight of him whimpering sent shivers of pleasure down my spine—both thrilling and terrifying in equal measure.

"Remember, Percy," Venus whispered her voice carrying seductively across the space between us and caressing my ear. "You are the one in control now."

Emboldened by her words, I took a deep breath and focused on Chad's anger and fear, feeling it pulsate within him like a living entity. With a wicked grin, I sent the fear to Lisa, watching her beautiful face contort with the agony of Chad's weakness. Her eyes widened in shock. The pretty cheerleader had never experienced such raw, unfiltered emotion.

"Feel that, Lisa," I whispered, my voice low and dripping with menace. "That's what he feels every day. Just a weak little boy who has to lash out at everyone to prove he's not weak."

As Lisa shuddered under the weight of Chad's fear, I sensed her own desires stir within her—a primal lust I had just discovered before we had been so rudely interrupted by her boyfriend. Seizing upon this opportunity, I lashed out with my mind, whipping her lust back at Chad like a physical force. His body trembled as the torrent of emotion battered against him, causing him to stumble backward into Venus' waiting arms.

"Who new such a masculine man could be so... fragile?" Venus chuckled as she steadied Chad, then ran a fingernail along his cheek. "Oh, wait. I did!"

My attention then turned to Lisa, who was still reeling from Chad's emotional onslaught. I could see the vulnerability in her eyes. With a surprised grin, I probed the involuntary disgust in her aura as she realized Venus was right. No matter how powerful he seemed, deep down, Chad was weak and that made Lisa sick.

"Lisa," I breathed, my voice now a sensual caress. I slid my essence over the disgust, growing it until Lisa was trembling. Then, I hooked Lisa's chin and tilted her face upward. "Look at me."

Her blue eyes locked onto mine, filled with a mixture of fear, confusion, and undeniable desire. I stoked the fires of her lust, wove it together with the residual anger and fear lingering within Chad, ensnaring them both with a complex weaving of emotions.

"Tell me, Lisa," I demanded, my voice barely above a whisper. "Who do you want more—Chad or me?"

"Y-you," she stammered, her cheeks flushed with both embarrassment and arousal. "I want you, Percy."

"Good girl," I purred, feeling a surge of triumph as I watched the effect my words had on both her and Chad.

"Please," Lisa begged, her voice thick with need. "Touch me."

"Only if you promise to be a good little slut for me," I replied.

"Yes, anything, just please... make me feel what he can't," she whimpered.

Chad groaned, which made my cock swell with lust. I drew in Lisa's lust and Chad's anguish, let it feed my body as I grew taller and stronger, becoming the man Chad only wished he could be. I reached out and touched Lisa's cheek. Her eyes closed, and she moaned as if she was having an orgasm just from my touch. I looked at Chad and gave him a toothy grin, then slowly pushed the woman he loved to her knees in front of me.

"Show Chad how much you want me," I commanded, offering the thick length of my cock to the pretty cheerleader. "Worship me."

Lisa's eyes widened, greedy with lust. Her blonde hair clung to her face in sweaty tendrils, and her heavy breasts heaved as she struggled for breath. The intensity of her stare was magnified by her blue eyes, wet with desire. She slowly wrapped her slender fingers around my engorged shaft, kneading the taut flesh and tracing her nails lightly over my erection. Her tongue darted out, gently gliding along the underside before swirling around the sensitive crown.

"Isn't she beautiful, Chad?" I taunted, smirking at him as Venus worked her hands down his crotch, freeing his cock from his pants. "Doesn't she look good sucking my cock?"

Chad could only whimper in response, as Venus stroked his cock while sending signals of lust to his essence, inflaming his soul with hunger. The mixture of lust and humiliation rendering him speechless. I reveled in his suffering, sending it to Lisa who moaned around my cock.

"Feel that, Lisa?" I murmured, brushing her hair off her forehead as she tongued the head of my cock. "Do you feel how much you're hurting him?"

"Yes," she whimpered, but didn't let go of my cock.

"Tell him who you want, Lisa."

"You, Master," she moaned, her lips sucked in my cock then popped noisily as she let the fat head slip from her mouth. I felt her cling to the lust, trying to suppress the guilt she felt at Chad's pain.

That wasn't enough for me, however. I wanted her to feel every ounce of pain Chad was feeling. So, I sent that pain to her, making the cheerleader tremble on the floor.

"Do you want the pain to stop, Lisa?" I asked, lashing her with Chad's anguish.

"Yes!" She moaned. "I'll do anything?"

"Even destroy your asshole boyfriend?"

Lisa's eyes cleared for a moment, the lust momentarily cooled by guilt. I let her feel it all, the lust, the pain, the humiliation, the combinations of emotions making the blonde sway on the floor in front of me.

Finally, she couldn't take it anymore. She looked at Chad, tears in her eyes, then up at me, her pretty pink lips forming the words I longed to hear.

"Yes! Please! Take away the pain!"

"Hear that Chad?" I laughed. "She's begging for it."

I lifted my cock heavy with the emotions I was feeding it. I presented my fat ball sac to Lisa, then smiled down at her like a benevolent god.

"Worship my balls, slut!" I said. "Worship me and I'll make all the pain go away!"

Lisa hesitated. I reached forward and pulled her blonde head forward, smashing her face against my balls now bloated with hot sperm and even hotter energy. As her nose was filled with my flesh, I sent a burning sliver of lust shooting through her pain, lancing it like a boil. She let out a wet snuffle of pleasure, then hungrily licked and sucked, her slender hand cradling my sac, forcing more of my flesh into her mouth. With every snuffle I sent more lust into her until rooting at my heavy ball sac felt better than fingering her pussy.

By making me happy, she was getting herself off.

She came that way, her orgasm making her body tremble uncontrollably. Her cries were muffled by my glistening balls, but it was obvious what had just happened.

"You see that, Chad?" I chuckled. "Your girlfriend just came from sucking my balls! She ever do that for you?"

I knew the answer already because I felt Chad's humiliation grow, his eyes unable to look away from the scene unfolding before him.

"Look at her, Chad," I jeered. "She never did this for you, did she?"

"Never," Lisa slurred before Chad could answer. Her pretty face was glistening with spit and ball sweat. "You're so much better than him, Master. Please, let me make you happy."

"Really? You want to make me happy with your boyfriend watching?”

This time Lisa looked at her boyfriend with such disgust, I could feel it burning through the lust. Chad saw it too, and that was the moment I saw his heart break. He slumped into Venus's arms, defeated.

"I don't care about him, baby," Lisa moaned, and stroked my cock. "I only care about you."

"What a bitch!" I laughed. "But, I think I know what a bitch like you is good for."

With a wicked grin, I turned around and spread my cheeks.

"You want to make me happy, Lisa? Then, clean my asshole in front of Chad."

I knew by the shot of humiliation and revulsion that Lisa had done nothing like this before. I allowed her to feel the revulsion, wrapped it up in her need to please me, then sent it back to her as a lust-filled missile.

Lisa moaned, then bent forward and buried her pretty face in my ass.

Lisa whimpered as a wave of revulsion washed through her, but I knew it was mixed with an intense pleasure that she could not deny. I smothered her face and made sure she had an excellent taste of my asshole. I kept stroking her lust until the disgust faded, giving way to the pleasure of making her master happy.

"Tell Chad how much you love it, Lisa," I ordered.

"I love tasting Percy's ass," she moaned, her gaze locked onto Chad as tears welled up in the defeated man’s eyes. "It's so much more satisfying than anything I've ever done with you."

Chad's humiliation was palpable, but he couldn't look away. He watched Lisa eagerly licking my ass as if it were the most exquisite delicacy on earth. It only made him more aroused, and he found himself frozen by the perverse sight of his girlfriend rimming the puckered ring like it was the most delicious dessert. As she rooted between my buttocks, I sent another powerful orgasm and she screamed into my ass, letting Chad know just how much she loved being my ass-licking slut.

"Tell him, Lisa," I whispered, maintaining eye contact with Chad as he struggled against Venus' control. "Tell him how much you want me."

"Being with Percy is incredible, Chad," Lisa confessed, her voice a sultry purr. "He's so much more powerful than you ever were. I love the way he takes control, makes me feel so... alive."

"Lisa, please!" Chad moaned. I smiled at Venus, who wrapped one arm around the helpless football player, her other hand gripping his cock. Lisa and I watched as Chad succumbed to the succubus's merciless stroking, all the while sending lust deep into Chad's body, making him jerk with pleasure like a fish on a hook.

"Not too fast, Venus," I murmured. "We don't want him to come too quickly.

Venus nodded in agreement and slowed her pace slightly in response. I kept my gaze locked on Chad as he resisted his own pleasure, panting heavily as he tried to fight it off.

"Lisa, please!" Chad pleaded desperately with Lisa to help him. There was a flash of pity for her boyfriend, then I reached out and stroked her blonde hair.

"Don't you worry about him, slut," I purred, pulling the helpless cheerleader to her bed. "It's time for you to show Chad what you really think of him."

"Yes, Master," Lisa gasped enthusiastically as I rolled her over onto her back and positioned myself between her thighs.

"Lisa, no!" Chad cried, but his shriek was drowned out by Lisa's scream of pure pleasure as I buried my cock inside of her with one, savage thrust.

"Oh, Percy! Oh, Master! It's so good."

As I knew it would be, because with each stab of my cock, I sent intense pleasure to Lisa's womb. Her cunt contracted around my swollen flesh and I groaned at the feeling of being cradled in the hot, wet cavern of a woman I had only dreamed about. Now the dream was real, and I was inside Lisa, thrusting hard and fast, piercing her with cervix pounding strokes of my now immense cock. It should have hurt, but I was feeding my intense pleasure back into the helpless cheerleader, every thrust a mind melting missile of pure pleasure. I knew she had felt nothing like it, couldn't feel anything like it because I, Percy the Loser, was the only one that could give her this soul shattering pleasure.

And her boyfriend was forced to watch, and feel, every excruciating second.

"Look at your girlfriend, Chad. Look how much she wants me," I snarled, pumping my hips mercilessly. Lisa moaned and writhed on the bed, her fingers clawing at the pretty pink bedspread. “Look at her fucking me like a whore in front of you!”

"Fuck, Percy... you're amazing!" she gasped as her body shook with the force of her impending climax. "I never knew it could feel this good."

"Watch her come for me, Chad," I ordered, my voice laced with venomous delight. Lisa's eyes rolled back in her head as her orgasm crashed over her, waves of pleasure coursing through her body.

"Feel it, you piece of shit!" I roared at Chad, channeling Lisa's lust directly into his body. He let out a gargled cry and Venus laughed, letting his cock go as it spurted cum from the twitching tip. I felt Venus cruelly pull Chad's own lust from his body at the last moment, his body jerking as he came but received no physical or emotional pleasure from the orgasm. Instead, all he felt was Lisa's pleasure and her overwhelming love for me.

"You're so bad," I grunted and Venus grinned.

"I couldn't help it!" she said, running her fingers through a thin trickle of drool running down Chad's chin. "His despair is just too good."

"Please, Percy," Chad choked out, his voice barely a whisper. "I... I can't take it anymore."

"Can't take it?" I sneered, my gaze never leaving his pathetic form. "That's too bad, because I'm not even close to being done with you yet!"

His muscles spasmed uncontrollably as if possessed by an unseen force. The sensation was unbearable - so much so that I could feel his desperation, his desperate need for true release, seeping into me. It only fueled my arousal, driving me to new heights of depravity.

"Fuck you, Chad," I whispered darkly, relishing every second of his torment. "Fuck you."

With a guttural cry, Chad's body tensed, convulsing violently as Venus forced him to the edge of orgasm again. And then, just like that, he tipped over the edge. More cum spurted from his cock, pooling in a wasted puddle on the floor between his feet.

"Look at you," I taunted, my voice dripping with disdain. "So weak, so helpless. How does it feel?"

Chad's breath came in ragged gasps as he slumped against Venus. The sight of him, so completely humiliated and defeated, filled me with a sense of power. I had taken control of both Chad and Lisa, turning their lust against them and asserting my dominance in the most intimate way possible.

"Remember this moment, Chad," I warned, savoring the last vestiges of his submission. "You're not the big, powerful jock you thought you were. You're just a weak, pitiful loser who's been brought to his knees."

As if on cue, Venus let the once powerful man drop. He fell to his knees, his hands splashing into the puddle of his own wasted jizz. I laughed gazing upon Chad's trembling form, sprawled on the floor and crying in his own cum. I couldn't help but bask in my power. The sight of him, once so arrogant and domineering, now reduced to a quivering mess, sent a surge of dark satisfaction through me.

"Pathetic," I sneered, my voice dripping with contempt. No longer would he torment me, for I had unlocked something within myself that allowed me to turn the tables on those who sought to dominate me.

"Get up, Lisa," I commanded, my tone firm. She obeyed without hesitation, her eyes locked onto mine as if seeking guidance from her new master. "Venus! Lay him down in his own cum!"

Venus grinned, gripped Chad by his blond hair and pulled him through the slimy puddle of his jizz and forced him onto his back. I guided Lisa onto her hands and knees, her dripping cunt positioned directly over Chad's helpless face. I felt a wave of despair wash over him like a wave as the musky stench of his girl's well-fucked pussy filled his nostrils.

"Watch this, Chad," I growled, my words laced with venom as I felt the pain rise like a delicious cloud. Venus was right, his despair tasted wonderful! "This is what it looks like when a real man fucks your girl!"

I thrust forward, burying my length deep within Lisa's warmth as her moans of pleasure filled the room. The sound was intoxicating and a rush of power surged through me as I felt her body move in perfect harmony with my own. Chad's humiliation was palpable as he was forced into seeing a closeup view of my now huge, veiny cock savaging the delicate folds of his girlfriend's cunt. I imagined the sight, my heavy balls slapping the swollen lips of Lisa's cunt, every thrust punctuated by wet, meaty thwacks. I could feel the juices coursing over my shaft and I knew those juices were dripping onto Chad's face, each stinging drop like acid on his fucking soul.

My hips moved faster and harder now, each stroke driving deeper into Lisa's quivering flesh until I could feel her trembling around me. She gasped and moaned in pleasure, her hands clawing at Chad's thighs as she tried to brace herself against the overwhelming sensations coursing through her body.

"Tell him, Lisa," I growled, my voice strained as I continued to drive into her. "Tell him how much better it feels to be fucked by a real man."

"Chad...God, Percy's so much better than you," she gasped between moans. "I never knew it could feel...ohhh...so fucking good!"

I could sense Chad's anguish, the sting of betrayal and helplessness gnawing at his core. It was intoxicating, fueling my desire to push him further down into the abyss of despair.

As I felt that power swell within me I knew it was finally time to end it. I needed to prove once and for all that Chad no longer held any power over me.

I wanted to crush Chad's spirit forever.
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The sounds of Lisa's ecstasy filled the room as her wet cavern quivered around me. I could sense Chad's anguish, the sting of betrayal and helplessness gnawing at his core. It was intoxicating, fueling my desire to push him further down into the depths of despair. I wanted to make him understand he would never again hold any power over me.

I increased my speed, each thrust pushing Lisa closer to her pleasure as Chad watched in agony. His emotions roiled, a confused mess of shame and lust, as he processed what was happening before him; his own girl being taken by another man in front of his very eyes. I felt a surge of triumph surge through my veins as I felt realization settle down on him. He'd never be able to compete with me now!

As Lisa climaxed around me, she called out my name in rapture and my chest swelled with pride and pleasure. She fell forward on Chad's legs, her hips dropping onto Chad's face. I laughed as the football player was suffocated in the lust of his girl and the geek. I couldn't hold back anymore, my balls convulsing and I growled, spewing a hot flood of cum deep into Lisa's quivering body. It was only then I realized that my sweaty balls were pressed up against Chad's forehead, my slippery balls pulsating grotesquely as I filled his girlfriend with my cum.

At the last moment, I reached down and pulled back on Lisa's shoulders. I lifted her up so I could see Chad's face dripping with a combination of Lisa's lust and milky drops of my cum. Still, it wasn't enough.

"Look at her, Chad!" I grunted. "Look at your precious little girlfriend. Look at what I did to her!"

I shoved my fingers into Lisa's gaping pussy and felt my hot cum squishing inside her. Lisa moaned as I withdrew my fingers, thick, hot drops of cum spilling out over her ravaged cunt lips and onto Chad's forehead. Chad closed his eyes, moaning as he felt the burning cum dripping into his hair.

"Open your eyes!" I hissed and sent a shot of lust deep into Chad's churning guts. His eyes snapped open, looking up in horror as he saw the damage I had done to his girlfriend's sweet cunt. I had the bastard right where I wanted him and it was time to push past his boundaries and truly assert my dominance over them.

"Touch yourself, slut" I commanded, watching as Lisa hesitated for just a moment before sliding her fingers between her sticky folds. I grinned as she used my cum as lube to glide her fingertips around her swollen clit. Her moans filled the room as she fingered herself, each sound driving deep into Chad’s soul.

As Lisa neared her climax, I reached inside her, using my newfound abilities to feed her body an irresistible urge to explode. Her eyes widened in shock and pleasure as the overwhelming sensation ripped through her.

At the same moment, I sent her Chad's humiliation, weaving it together with her lust so that they were inseparable. Not only could she feel her boyfriend's shame, Lisa was getting off on it. That sensation, combined with the feeling of fullness I added to her bladder was too much.

"Let it all out, Lisa," I chuckled. "Cover him with your piss and my cum."

Unable to resist, Lisa cried out as she squirted a long stream of her lust, urine, and my cum all over Chad's face. Hot splashes stung his eyes, and he gagged as more of my streams of juice splashed into his mouth and down his cheeks. Within seconds, Chad was covered with the lewd fluids of his girlfriend and drowning in my hot jizz.

The sight of her release and the pathetic expression on Chad's face sent a thrill down my spine, reminding me of the incredible power I held over them both.

"Look at you, Chad," I taunted, unable to stifle a cruel laugh. "You never thought you'd end up like this, did you? Your precious girlfriend completely under my control, humiliating you in ways you never imagined possible."

Chad could only choke out a weak response, his words muffled by the mess that coated his face. I could see the last vestiges of Chad's pride crumbling before me, and I reveled in it. But I wanted more.

Mentally reaching out to Chad, I used my powers to stimulate his already humiliated body.

"Ugh!" Chad groaned as he felt a sudden surge of unwanted pleasure radiating from his cock, which stiffened despite his best efforts to resist. I grinned wickedly as I watched his face contort with confusion and humiliation.

"Poor Chad!" I sneered, taking satisfaction in every word. "You're actually getting turned on by your girlfriend spraying my cum on you!"

"No..." he spat out, his voice shaking with anger and degradation. Then his cry turned into a gurgle of pleasure as I fanned the shame of being covered in our lust and sent those shivers down his spine to his cock. In his broken soul, he was getting turned on by the feel of having his face used as a toilet.

"Congratulations, Chad," I laughed, suddenly inspired. "You just got yourself a 'Lisa swirlie.' Enjoy it!"

With that thought in his fevered brain, I sent a last vicious knife of lust to his balls. Chad gurgled on piss and cum, his body arching backward. His cock twitched once, twice, then finally dribbled out the last pathetic drops of cum in his balls.

My heart pounded with excitement, my arousal still burning like a furnace within me. The feeling of control, of utter domination over both Lisa and Chad, sent shivers down my spine.

As much as I wanted to savor this moment, I knew there was still so much more to explore, so many more conquests to make. But for now, I was content knowing that I had taken control of my tormentors and turned them into my sex toys.

"Remember this, Chad," I whispered darkly, my voice dripping with menace. "From now on, this is the only way you'll be able to get off."

I felt the truth burn into Chad's soul like a brand. He moaned, rolling over and sobbing as he covered his face. To my surprise, I heard a giggle erupt next to me. I turned, expecting to see Venus enjoying Chad's despair.

Instead, I saw Lisa, her hands over her mouth as she tried in vain to hold back the laughter.

"It's OK, Lisa," I chuckled. "You can laugh. Hell knows, Chad laughed at others enough in his life. He deserves it."

Lisa lowered her hands, and I remembered just how beautiful and cruel she could be as she stared down at her pathetic boyfriend, his face a mess of piss and cum, his body wracked with sobs. I could sense her pleasure in this twisted scene and knew it wasn't all me. Lisa was, deep down, a very cruel creature.

Luckily, she was on my side now.

"God, Chad," Lisa said mockingly, "you look absolutely pitiful! I never realized how much of a loser you really are."

With every word she spoke, I could see the humiliation seeping deeper into Chad's very being. The room was thick with the heady scent of sex and degradation, and it was intoxicating. The victory was so much sweeter as I watched Chad's spirit crumble with each biting remark from Lisa.

"Can't even stand up for yourself," she continued, her voice dripping with contempt. "I can't believe I ever wasted my time on such a weak, pitiful man."

As Lisa's venomous words tore at Chad's ears, I sat down on the bed. Venus stood off to the side and I could sense her frustration. She had been forgotten in my eagerness to overpower the young couple. She was hungry, a hunger only teased by the emotions she could siphon off during my domination of Chad and Lisa. Her beautiful face twisted into a frustrated scowl.

"Venus," I said, waving my hand at Chad's trembling body. "You may feed off of him, but don't kill him. It's so much better if we keep him alive. To suffer."

Venus gave me a wolfish grin.

"Whatever you say, Master."

She knelt down by Chad and ran a hand over his quivering flesh. I felt her dig deep into his essence, stirring the emotions into a stew before she began to draw them out of him.

"That's it, little boy," Venus cooed. "Remember how it felt when you watched my master fuck your girlfriend. Oh! Is that love you felt for her? Too bad. It's mine now."

Chad curled up into the fetal position as Venus lapped up the last of his love for Lisa, leaving just a kernel of it deep in his heart so the shame would be that much greater when I fucked her again, and again, and again. Because that is what I planned to do.

"Lisa," I commanded. "Come here, please!"

Lisa smiled radiantly at me, all the love and adoration she once had for Chad was now mine. She took a step, but I raised my hand.

"Crawl over here, slut!" I ordered and laid down on the bed, spread my legs, then rolled back so Lisa could see my asshole.

Lisa grinned and, like a good little whore, she sank to her knees and crawled to me, pushing her face between my cheeks and licking eagerly at the puckered ring of my anus.

My heart raced with excitement as I took in the sight before me. Lisa, her face flushed and her body quivering with pleasure, now knelt before me, her warm, wet tongue hungrily exploring my ass. I could feel every lick and prod, sending shivers of delight up my spine. Venus, my supernatural ally, knelt beside Chad, narrating the events to eke out the last bits of pain from my former bully.

I felt my body tremble, my mind teetering on the edge of blissful surrender to the intoxicating power I now possessed. And yet, amidst the sea of carnal excess, another thought emerged, a desire even more potent than my need for revenge against Chad.

Gwen.

"Venus," I murmured, my voice barely audible over the sound of Lisa's eager ministrations. "There's someone else I want. Someone I've wanted for a very long time."

"Ah," Venus purred, her lips curling into a wicked smile. "I think I know who you're talking about. The sweet, innocent Gwen, am I right?"

"Yes," I admitted, my gaze fixated on the image of her in my mind's eye. "I can't help but think about her, even now. The way she smiles at me, the way she laughs... I want her more than anything."

"Then you shall have her," Venus promised, her voice dripping with dark intent. "Together, we will break her spirit and bend her to your will, just as we have done with Chad and Lisa. She will become your willing slave, devoted to fulfilling your every twisted desire."

It sounded good, the way Venus said it, by I felt a niggling doubt in the back of my mind. Did I want Gwen to be a slave like Lisa, to lick my ass like a little whore? Somehow, I had always pictured our relationship as more... wholesome.

A shudder of pleasure suddenly coursed through me as Lisa tongued my ass and cupped my balls with an eager hand. I had time to worry about Gwen later. Right now, I had another hunger gnawing its way through my body.

"Enough, Lisa," I hissed at the pretty blonde, my voice thick with lust. "Suck my cock so I can come all over your face. Then, you're going to call Gwen."
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I could still hear the music from the party, but the rest of the crowd seemed so far away. The air hung heavy with the scent of sweat and spent lust. I, Percy Alexander, once an outcast who sought solace in the world of anime and manga, sat on sodden, pink sheets, being worshiped by a wicked succubus named Venus and the once bitchy and unattainable cheerleader, Lisa.

I could barely contain my excitement as Venus and Lisa lavished their attentions upon me, their hands and mouths exploring every inch of my body in a feverish display of passion. The sensation was intoxicating, a dark and erotic dream from which I never wanted to wake.

"Spread your legs wider for her, Percy," Venus murmured huskily into my ear, her breath hot and heavy against my skin. Then she grabbed my cock and balls, pulling them reverently up, exposing my puckered anus.

“Really. Again?” I laughed, though I complied eagerly, feeling an electric thrill race through my veins at her command. With a wicked grin, the once haughty cheerleader lowered herself down onto her stomach, her face now level with my ass, and I felt her warm, wet tongue teasing at my entrance. Shivers of pleasure shot up my spine as she lapped at my most sensitive area.

"Fuck, that feels good," I moaned, gripping the sheets beneath me, my knuckles turning white with the intensity of my arousal. Lisa's expert tongue circled my tight hole, probing and caressing it with a sinful skill that left me gasping for breath. With each flick of her tongue, I gathered up the excitement in my balls and sent it back to her, using my power as an incubus to force my pleasure into Lisa's essence. She squirmed with lust and sucked at my asshole hungrily.

My pleasure was her pleasure.

"Do you like being my ass munching whore?" I asked, my heart pounding in my chest. I had never imagined, not even in my dirtiest dreams, of treating this once unattainable goddess like nothing but a sex toy for my pleasure. The excitement of having Lisa Anderson licking my ass was almost better than the actual feeling of her tongue in my ass!

"Anything for you, Percy," Lisa whimpered, her words making my heart leap with joy. "I'll do whatever you want."

As the cheerleader’s tongue continued to work its magic, I couldn't help but marvel at the twisted turn my life had taken. Here I was, no longer the bullied introvert but a powerful force, commanding the submission of both a beautiful cheerleader and a seductive demon.

Speaking of the seductive demon, my eyes drifted from Lisa's lithe form to the dark-haired Venus. The demoness wasted no time in kissing her way down my body, her intense gaze never leaving mine. Then, she opened her mouth and wrapped her plump, red lips around my throbbing cock.

"Fuck! That is so good!" I groaned, my fingers tangling in her long hair, holding her head as I fucked her face with my cock. She gurgled helplessly, and I felt a surge of triumph as I dominated the creature who had nearly killed me just a day ago.

"Please, Percy," Venus whimpered, releasing my cock from her mouth only for a moment as she climbed up my body, her lust-filled eyes begging me to take her. "I want more of you!"

"Venus" - I hesitated, feeling an unexpected surge of resistance welling within me -"wait."

A flash of red heat shot through Venus's aura and I tasted something new. Ashy, like burnt toast. I realized suddenly that Venus was jealous.

My hand shot out and with it my newfound power, pulling Venus's jealousy out of her like a wriggling fish.

"What's wrong with you?" I asked as her hands gripped at my cock.

"I'm so hungry!" she moaned. "I'm hungry for you! I'm more powerful than this little tramp. Why don't you want me?"

I was shocked. I had been so intent on my revenge against Lisa and her boyfriend Chad; I had neglected my first conquest. Venus wriggled in my hands, her power sliding out towards me, trying to find an opening. Despite Venus's capitulation, she was still a powerful creature in her own right.

"Of course I want you," I said and fed her a shot of my lust up between her legs, into her belly and spread out to her breasts. "Can't you feel it?"

"I need more, Percy!" Venus licked her lips. "So much more!"

I could feel her hunger. The demoness had survived on human emotions and energy for a long time. I didn't even know how long, but she must be a lot older than she looked. My hunger had been sated by my revenge on Lisa and Chad, but I didn't know enough about Venus to know just how to satisfy her. I knew one thing.

I'd better find out fast.

"Lisa, come closer," I ordered. As the cheerleader eagerly complied, I felt a twisted sense of satisfaction at her eager obedience.

Venus's eyes narrowed, but her smile grew wider. I felt a surge of lust emanate from her belly which made me even harder. She liked where this was going.

"Get on your back, Lisa," I commanded. The young cheerleader eagerly complied, spreading her legs and arching her back as she presented her body to me. Her eyes, glazed over with lust, begged for me to take her.

"What are you waiting for, Venus?" I asked. "Sit on Lisa's face."

Venus practically purred, her essence flaring as she straddled Lisa's flushed face, pressing her wet pussy against the blonde's eager mouth.

"Make her taste you, Venus," I growled, positioning myself between Lisa's spread thighs. "And don't be gentle."

Venus smirked wickedly, grinding her hips against Lisa's face, forcing the cheerleader to take in every inch of her succulent flesh. The room was filled with the sounds of their muffled moans and the unmistakable scent of raw desire.

"What are you going to do, Master? Venus grinned. "Just watch?"

I recognized the challenge in her voice and my fighting spirit rose to the challenge. I sucked off a good portion of Venus's lust and sent it directly to my cock, making my very average appendage grow heavy with blood and thick pulsating veins.

With a last glance at the helplessly perfect writhing body of the cheerleader beneath Venus's humping crotch, I thrust forward, burying myself deep within Lisa's tight, wet heat. A muffled cry escaped her lips as I pounded into her mercilessly. Her face no longer visible beneath Venus’s ass, the haughty cheerleader was nothing more than a living cunt and mouth to be used for demonic need.

"Venus, make her scream," I ordered, my voice strained with the effort to maintain control over my mounting pleasure. "Show her who owns her."

"Your wish is my command, Master," Venus replied breathlessly, her hands gripped Lisa's hard nipples and twisted. I couldn't see it but I heard Lisa break free of Venus's pussy and scream with utter abandon.

I noticed a shuffle from the corner of the room, and I grinned. Chad was huddled in the room's corner, his once powerful form reduced to a quivering mess. The cruel jock who had tormented me for so long now lay broken, watching as Venus and used his girlfriend to satisfy our lust.

"Like what you see, Chad?" I grunted and tightened my grip on his girl's hips as I continued to fuck her relentlessly. "Look at your girlfriend now. She doesn't even remember what it felt like to be with you."

"Do you, slut?" Venus laughed, tweaking Lisa's nipples. "Do you remember what it felt like to fuck your boyfriend?"

"Yes!" Lisa said, shocking me. Then, a moment later her words made me laugh. "I do, remember! And Percy is SO... MUCH... BETTER!"

With a sinister grin, I focused my power on Chad, transferring the sexual energy coursing through Lisa into him. His body twitched involuntarily as he suddenly felt the overwhelming pleasure that we were experiencing.

"Ah, Percy... what are you doing to him?" Venus panted, her eyes fixed on Chad's helpless form. Her moans grew louder as she continued to ride Lisa's face.

"Me? Nothing," I grunted, thrusting into Lisa with renewed vigor. "Lisa's fucking him with her love for me."

As if on cue, Lisa's body convulsed, and she screamed between Venus's buttocks. Her cunt gripped my cock and pulled me deeper into her hot cavern, hungry for more, always more.

Chad's eyes widened in shock and confusion as he stroked his raw cock frantically, unable to resist the perverse desire that now consumed him. He rolled around on the floor, gasping for air as he struggled to comprehend the sensations that gripped his body.

"Fuck that is so pathetic!" Venus giggled, then she sucked on Chad's humiliation, pulling it deep into her core. That energy, mixed with her grinding pressure on Lisa's mouth and chin, brought my pretty demoness to the edge.

Our three bodies tensed simultaneously, a guttural cry escaping each of us as we reached our peak. With one final, savage thrust, I pulled out and unleashed a torrent of cum across Lisa's flushed tits. The hot, sticky liquid splattered against the cheerleader’s skin, more streaks splashing Venus’s stomach. The heat of my cum triggered another orgasm deep within the writhing beauties combined cores.

"Feel that, Chad?" I snarled, forcing him to experience the intensity of the women's combined orgasms. "That's what it feels like to make a woman happy!"

Unable to contain himself any longer, Chad's body convulsed one last time as his cum oozed onto the floor, adding to the pitiful puddle next to him. He lay there, broken and spent, utterly defeated.

"God, Percy... you're incredible," Lisa murmured, as Venus let her out from between her dripping thighs. "No one has ever made me feel this way before."

"I know," I replied, surprised by my confidence. Two days ago, I could barely talk to Lisa.

As if to prove my new existence, I gripped Lisa's neck and gave her a deep kiss, sharing Venus's tangy copious juices. As Lisa moaned in my mouth, her boyfriend moaned on the floor, rolling in his own cum.

"Now," I murmured and rubbed a hand against Lisa's cheek. The beautiful girl cooed softly, nuzzling my palm. "I need you to call Gwen. I want to know where she is,"

"Oh...OK, Percy." Lisa hesitated for a moment before reaching for her phone, which lay discarded on the floor nearby.

As she dialed Gwen's number, Venus moved closer to me, her eyes never leaving mine as she knelt down and began to lovingly clean my cock with her warm, wet tongue. The sensation of her soft lips and velvety tongue sent shivers down my spine as I reveled in the intoxicating mix of submission and adoration that radiated from her.

"Hey, Gwen. It's Lisa... Where are you? We were looking for you at the party..." Lisa spoke into the phone, false concern clear in her voice.

"Lisa!" I could hear Gwen reply, her voice sounding surprised but relieved. "I couldn't find you at the party, so I went back to my place... with Eric."

The mention of Eric's name caused an involuntary snarl to escape my lips, my fingers digging into the flesh of Venus's scalp as I imagined him touching Gwen, soiling her with his unworthy hands.

"Is everything okay, Lisa?" Gwen asked, her concern intensifying.

"Y-yeah, everything's fine. Just... stay there. We'll come over," Lisa stammered, trying not to betray any hint of the depravity that had just transpired.

"Alright, see you soon," Gwen said before hanging up the phone.

"Eric's with her," Lisa informed me, her expression a mixture of worry and fear as she realized the implications of this recent development.

My mind raced with dark fantasies of what I would do to Eric, how I would make him pay for daring to touch my Gwen. The thought of exerting my dominance over him, making him suffer, brought a twisted smile to my face. I felt a surge of power and desire, the knowledge that I could now take whatever I wanted, from whomever I chose.

"Good," I whispered menacingly, my grip on Venus's hair tightening as her tongue continued to work its magic. "Let him enjoy his time with Gwen... for now."

With a cruel glint in my eyes, I grinned at the thought of interrupting Eric and Gwen's intimate moment. "Well, I guess we'll just have to go to Gwen!" I laughed, my voice filled with wicked anticipation. It was time for me to assert my dominance over those who dared to think they could take what belonged to me.

"Venus," I commanded, my voice dripping with authority, "get Lisa and Chad cleaned up and over to Gwen's. We wouldn't want them to miss out on all the fun, now would we?" I smirked, watching as the beautiful succubus hesitated for a moment, her jealousy clear in her dark eyes and rippling aura. I sent a bolt of command through her core, making her tremble.

"Of course, Master," Venus conceded, bowing her head in submission to my will. Despite her reluctance, she knew better than to defy me—I had already proven my power over her, both in body and mind. As she set about her task, I stood tall, confident in my control.

“While you’re doing that, I’ll go to Gwen’s and prepare her… and Eric.

Venus looked skeptical, but she nodded and set about gathering Lisa and Chad. Looking at the former bully trembling and whimpering on the floor, I knew Venus would be awhile. Meanwhile, Lisa stared at me with a mix of fear and curiosity, perhaps wondering what depths of depravity we would soon explore together.

lust

"Good," I nodded and unleashed a torrent of shadowy energy. My leathery wings enveloped my body all. I sat on the open window ledge. “I will see you all soon.

Then, I was falling into the night. My wings spread out around me, easily catching the air as I soared upward into the night, riding on wind currents and lust. How quickly flying became natural and barrel rolled in the air, letting out a whoop of happiness.

Then, I turned towards Gwen's dorm room, my thoughts turned to the sweet girl who had been a constant source of comfort in my darkest moments. She had always been there for me, her gentle nature and kind heart a beacon of light in a world that seemed determined to crush me beneath its heel. But now it was time for her see the rue extent of my transformation – to witness firsthand the dark desires that now consumed me, the power and pleasure that I wielded with such abandon.

With a cruel smile, I prepared to show her just how far I had come, knowing that she could never resist me. And as I landed on the fire escape outside her room, my power surging through me, I couldn't help but think...

Let the final games begin.


2


A stiff wind whistled past me as I perched on the fire escape outside Gwen's window, my eyes fixed on the scene within. I was shocked by Gwen's costume. She was dressed in an alluring Japanese schoolgirl outfit, her slender legs encased in knee-high socks, a pleated skirt that barely reached her thighs, and a white blouse with a red ribbon tied around her neck.

It was as if she had walked out of one my favorite anime!

Why had she chosen that costume?

"Come on, babe," Eric's voice drawled from Gwen's bed. He stood up, displaying his Indiana Jones costume, complete with the hat and bull whip. He stood behind Gwen, his large hands on her shoulders and looked at her through the mirror. "I don't get that outfit, but it sure is sexy!"

Eric slid one hand down to Gwen's thigh and worked his hand under the hem of her skirt. My rage swelled as I felt the wave of lust lift off of Gwen's body. She murmured softly, rolling a firm ass cheek into Eric's hand.

I was about ready to burst through the window when Gwen shook her head, her wavy brown hair swaying with the movement. "Eric, we don't have time for this right now. Lisa and Chad will be here soon, and we need to get ready."

Eric's frustration was palpable as his hands clenched into fists and dropped to his side, and I felt my anger flare in response. I could sense his frustration and I let out a dark chuckle.

"Fine," he snapped, his face contorted with annoyance. "But after they leave, you're all mine."

As he stormed out of the room, I couldn't help but feel a surge of satisfaction.

Hidden in the shadows, I watched as Gwen busied herself with preparations for Lisa and Chad's arrival. My heart raced, torn between my love for her and the undeniable lust that coursed through me at the sight of her beauty. Taking a deep breath, I stepped out of my hiding spot, through the window, and into the room, shocking Gwen with my sudden presence.

"Wow!" I exclaimed, struggling to control the trembling in my voice. "You look great!"

Gwen's eyes widened in surprise, her soft, full lips parting slightly as she took in my unanticipated appearance. I had manipulated my wings shift into soft, black leather that clung to the energy fueled muscles of my body. Gwen hesitated for a moment as her eyes looked me over, a shiver of desire rippling through her aura.

"Percy! What are you doing here?" she gasped, her cheeks flushing a delicate shade of pink. "Eric's just down the hall!"

"I know," I said and took a step towards her, enjoying her confusion. She didn't know whether to look at my eyes, or my body. That was a new feeling for me and I relished it.

"I love your costume," I said, ignoring her question. "Why did you choose it?"

"I... I don't know," she stammered.

"Sure you do," I murmured softly, reaching out and gently stroking her cheek. She shivered, and I followed that shiver with a little push of desire, stroking her core with my power. "You knew I would like it."

"I--I--" I was so close now, I could smell the hint of peaches and cream. It could have been her soap or her essence, I didn't care. "I guess I did. Maybe."

My heart swelled at her admission, and my body responded in kind - a surge of arousal pulsing through me, making it difficult to think clearly. I could feel the lust within me beginning to stir, awakening a hunger that threatened to overwhelm me. The power dynamic was slowly shifting between us, and I grew more confident and assertive as I reveled in my control.

"You are... you…" I struggled to find the words to convey my appreciation. "You're absolutely stunning, Gwen."

Her blush deepened, and for a moment, I could see the conflict playing out behind her eyes and I felt the roiling emotions in her soul. She had suddenly been forced to struggle between her love for Eric and the undeniable attraction she felt towards me. It was a battle I intended to win, and I could feel my powers growing stronger as my desire grew.

"Thank you, Percy," she whispered, her voice barely audible as she averted her gaze. Her hands trembling, she reached up to adjust the collar of her Japanese schoolgirl outfit, the movement drawing my attention to the gentle curve of her neck and the delicate pulse point just beneath her skin. The sight sent a shiver down my spine and I let my control slip.

"I love you, Gwen," I blurted out, but my voice low and husky, which softened my admission. "I've always loved you."

Her eyes met mine, filled with a mixture of fear and longing that both thrilled and terrified me. As I stared into their depths, I could see the potential for so much more between us - friendship, love, passion - and I knew I would do whatever it took to make those possibilities a reality.

"Please, Percy," she whispered, her voice trembling with uncertainty. "I don't know what's happening to me... but I can't. Eric--"

"Forget, Eric," I reached out and drew her to me, pulling her body against mine, drawing out her desire like a snake charmer hypnotizing a python. I could take her now, I knew I could. I could twist her love and desire for Eric and turn it towards me, making her my slave.

But, the deeply human part of me didn't want a slave. I wanted her to be mine, but I wanted her to want me, too.

"Please, Gwen," I murmured in her ear, her soft breasts pressing against my chest. "Just let me show you how good my love can feel."

I felt her give in, her natural desire and her care for me rising. Using my power, I caressed those feelings, making them grow until they were pulsating freely. I leaned forward, my lips inches from Gwen's, inhaling her hot, sweet scent. I was about to kiss the woman I loved and nothing, nothing I had done before that moment in my life mattered.

"Get your hands off her!"

Not again, I thought as the door slammed open.

Eric, his mouth curled in an ugly smile, flew at me from across the room. Gwen gasped, her essence growing cold as if it had been dowsed with cold water. She pushed away from me, leaving me vulnerable to Eric's attack.

I reacted instinctively, throwing Eric away from me as if he was a doll. His tall form crumpled against the wall before sliding to the floor, gasping for air. Gwen's shock was replaced by horror as she rushed to Eric's side.

"What are you doing?" she screamed at me, tears in her eyes.

As I looked at them, a strange feeling gnawed at my insides. I could sense their love, the connection they shared. Did I truly want to steal that from Gwen? My mind raced as I considered my next move.

"Are you okay, baby?" Gwen asked Eric, her fingers gently brushing his hair back.

With a surge of anger, Eric rose to his feet and grabbed Gwen's arm possessively, pulling her behind him.

"I don't know what the fuck you are doing," Eric growled. "But Gwen is mine."

Something inside me snapped. The need to possess Gwen overrode every other thought. I didn't move, but my power whip lashed out from me. I took Eric's possessive need and fed it to Gwen, while forcing Eric back, his body trembling with impotent rage.

Gwen placed a hand on Eric's arm, then stepped out from behind him. She looked up at me, confusion and fear etched onto her face. Her chest heaved as she struggled to understand what was happening. I could feel the conflicting emotions swirling within her.

"Please, Percy," she whispered, her voice barely audible. "I don't know what to do."

My heart ached at her words, but the darkness within me urged me to seize this opportunity. I knew that if I pushed her, she would break - and in that moment of vulnerability, I could claim her as my own.

"Yes you do, Gwen," I murmured. "Just tell me you want me."

"Gwen, what--?" Eric began, but I lashed out with my power, binding him with threads of anger and lust until he could not speak.

As we stood there, the tension in the room thickened, suffocating us with its intensity. My heart throbbed as I felt a surge of power coursing through my veins. With great care, I reached out to probe the depths of Gwen's emotions.

Hidden beneath layers of fear and love for Eric, I discovered something - an emotion that flickered like a dimly lit flame, yearning for oxygen to ignite it. Was it friendship? Love? I couldn't be sure, but I knew it was for me. And I wanted more.

"Let go, Gwen," I murmured seductively, using my powers to fan the flames of her desire. "Give in to your feelings."

As I held Gwen's trembling soul in my hand, I couldn't help but wonder if I was truly doing this for her - or if my desire to possess her had consumed me completely. The line between love and obsession blurred, and I found myself lost in the darkness.

And I didn't fucking care.

Her eyes glazed over as she succumbed to my influence, her body trembling with need. She looked at me with a mixture of longing and fear, unsure of how to proceed. I took her hand and guided it to my face, brushing her fingertips across my lips.

"Touch me, Gwen," I commanded gently, eager to show her the pleasures that awaited her. "I'll make you feel things you've never imagined."

As I spoke, I could see Eric seething with impotent rage in the room's corner, his hands balled into fists. I sent him a shot of Gwen's confusion and suddenly it became his confusion. He fell back against the wall, held captive by the force of my will.

My attention returned to Gwen, who now gazed at me with unabashed lust. I led her to the bed, pushing poor Eric aside, then lowered her to the mattress. I knelt before her, giving her the devotion she deserved, and spread her milky thighs.

Gwen gasped as I slid my head between her legs, inhaling her intoxicating scent. My tongue traced a path along her inner thighs, causing her to shudder with anticipation.

"Oh, God, Eric!" she whimpered. "Please, baby, look away!"

But Eric couldn't look away, I wouldn't let him. Instead, I forced him to sit against the wall and watch as I pulled Gwen's skirt down over her hips, then hooked my fingers in the waistband of her panties.

"Ready?" I asked, and sent a hot flicker of my need through her nervous system. I felt Eric's love vibrating behind me so I took that too, using it to stroke his girl's soul until she bit her plump, lower lip and nodded.

I grinned, then skinned off her panties, leaving her pink pussy lips bare and shining with lust. I had never seen Gwen's pussy before and was delighted to see that she shaved it, leaving only a small, brown landing strip leading to the swollen pink valley between her thighs.

With delicate care, I split her puffy cunt lips with my tongue, following the opening yo to her clit, then back down, exploring every crevice and fold with my tongue. I was gentle, yet relentless, coaxing her pleasure higher and higher. But, that wasn't all. I sent her Eric's love, weaving it with her lust so that every lash of my tongue made her fall deeper and deeper in love with me. Soon, Gwen's body writhed under my mouth, her breaths coming in ragged gasps.

"God, Percy... don't stop," she moaned as I continued to tease her, bringing her ever closer to the brink of ecstasy.

I reveled in the control I held over her, delighting in her vulnerability and complete surrender to my touch. As my tongue continued to work its magic on Gwen, I could feel her body trembling beneath me. Her moans grew louder and more desperate as she submitted to the pleasure I was providing her. Our eyes locked for a moment, and I saw a mixture of emotions within her gaze - fear, love, and a last bit of resistance. She was fighting against the lustful haze clouding her mind, yet she couldn't resist the sensations coursing through her body.

"Please... Percy," she whispered, her voice cracking under the weight of her conflicting emotions. "It feels so good, but... Eric..."

I hesitated, my own feelings of guilt and confusion momentarily overshadowing the darkness that had taken hold of me. I knew what I was doing was wrong, but I couldn't help but be drawn to the power I wielded over her. I wanted her to be mine, completely and utterly, and that desire was becoming harder and harder to resist.

"Fuck him," I growled, my voice low and menacing. "He doesn't deserve you."

Gwen's eyes widened in shock at my sudden aggression, but she didn't pull away. Instead, she bit her lip and whimpered softly, her hips grinding against my face as she sought to intensify the sensations I was creating within her. Encouraged by her response, I resumed my attentions, my tongue delving deeper. I added my fingers for even more pressure, following the rise and fall of her lust until I found the perfect stroke to match my hungry mouth.

"God, yes!" Gwen cried out, her hands digging into my hair as she gave herself over to the overwhelming pleasure. "Don't stop, Percy... make me yours!"

Her words were fuel to the fire, driving me to push myself further and further into her depths. I could feel her body tightening around my tongue, her muscles tensing as she approached the precipice of ecstasy.

"Tell me you want it!" My was voice a guttural snarl as I looked up at her, my eyes burning with desire. "Tell me you want me, Gwen."

"Y-yes... I want you, Percy!" she gasped, her body shaking with the effort of holding back her climax. "I WANT YOU!"

I felt Eric's sadness as Gwen humped my hand, her tangy juices squirting all over my tongue. Oh, I knew how it hurt to have the woman you loved submitting to a man you hated.

Now Eric did too.

The darkness inside me surged as Gwen surrendered to her all-consuming lust. I was no longer just Percy, the shy, socially awkward boy she had known since grade school. No, I was something far more powerful - a force of seduction and domination that refused to be ignored.

"Then take me," I commanded, rising from my position between her legs. The leather around my waist parted and my swollen cock fell forward, surging with my power. "Give yourself to me."

My heart pounded in my chest, the adrenaline coursing through me as I realized the power I now held over Gwen. The look in her eyes was one of both fear and longing, making it difficult for me to discern which emotion was stronger.

"Please, Percy," she begged, her voice trembling with need and uncertainty. "Don't make me choose."

"Choose?" The word hung heavy in the air between us, and I could see that Gwen's internal battle was tearing her apart. "You don't have to choose, Gwen. You've already made your choice and there is nothing Eric can do about it."

As if to contradict that, Eric moaned, crawling the side of the bed and scooping up Gwen's hand.

"Please, Gwen," he whimpered. "I don't know what he's doing to you, baby, but you don't have to give in. I'm the one that love's you."

"He does," I said and I let Gwen feel the real, true love Eric had for her. Then, just as quickly, I whipped it away. "But it's nothing compared to what I can give you."

With that, I slid the swollen head of my cock into Gwen's pussy, her lips stretching to take my energy infused girth. She gasped in pain, and I almost laughed as she squeezed Eric's hand, crushing his fingers as she took my cock deep inside her body. I quickly converted Eric's pain to love, making his body respond to her hand as if it was the greatest pleasure of his life. This confusing emotion only increased his humiliation and this time I did laugh.

"Feel that, Eric? That's true love!" Eric groaned as I slammed my cock deep into Gwen's cavern. Her tight tunnel expanded around me and I took away her pain, instead repeating the trick I had just played on her boyfriend. As my rod stretched her open, I turned every shock of pain, every burning nerve ending, into love. Love for me. With every stroke, Gwen fell deeper and deeper in love, experiencing a connection she had never felt before.

"Oh! Oh, Percy! It feels so... so..."

"So much better than Eric, right?"

My words caught her off guard. I let her feel the guilt as she betrayed her boyfriend even as she clung to his hand. Then, I stabbed deep inside her, forcing my flesh through the shame and pain, filling her with even more of my love. I had her now, forcing her body to cherish every touch, taste, and caress. I knew that if I pushed her just a little further, just a little harder, she would be mine completely. Her soul would belong to me, forever linked by this dark and twisted bond I had forged.

"Yes, Percy!" Gwen moaned, her body writhing beneath me as I brought her closer and closer to the brink of ecstasy. The sound of her pleasure only fueled my desire, driving me to push her ever closer to that final, climactic moment. "You're better than Eric!"

Slowly, Gwen's hand let go of her boyfriend and then raised up to hook around my neck. She pulled me down until our bodies were sliding together, as close as two people could be without melting into one another.

Eric’s heart break pulsed through my body and heightened the intense pleasure of the moment. It was over for him. All that remained was my love for Gwen.

"Give in to me, Gwen," I whispered into her ear. "Let me take your soul and make it mine."

Gwen's eyes fluttered closed, her breath coming in short, ragged gasps as the edge of release drew nearer. And just when I thought she was about to succumb entirely, a loud crash shattered the tense atmosphere.

The door burst open, and powerful hands pulled me from Gwen's trembling embrace. As I was yanked away from her, I struggled to comprehend what was happening. My vision blurred, and my mind raced to make sense of the sudden intrusion.

"You fucking bastard!" came a familiar, enraged voice. It was Eric, and he was on his feet. I searched for his essence but couldn't find it.

"Eric!" Gwen cried.

Then Eric was in front of me. I tried to move, but someone was holding my arms. I fought against the hands, but my strength had withered away with my connection to Eric.

Eric cocked his hand back, and it flashed forward. Pain exploded in my face and I felt something warm and wet drip down my lip and onto my chin. The room spun around me, the intense pain overwhelming me. Another punch hit me in the stomach and I buckled, falling to my knees as Eric stepped forward to hit me again.

"Eric, please..." I began, but my words fell on deaf ears. There was nothing I could do as he raised his fist.

Once again, I was helpless.
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The strong, vice-like grip bruised my flesh as whoever was holding me bent over, his breath hot and heavy on the back of my neck.

"We got you now, you little bitch!" Chad snarled in my ear and my heart plummeted. Somehow, Chad and Eric had broken through my control. I tried to reach out to them, but found them blocked by thread after thread of purple tinged energy.

It couldn't be...

"Ah, how delightful," a sultry voice purred from the shadows. Venus materialized suddenly, her laughter echoing through the room like the sweetest poison. Her black hair flowed down her back like a silken waterfall, her curves barely contained within her tight, black corset and matching panties. Her captivating eyes were filled with mischief, and the tips of her horns threw off purple sparks of energy. Lisa followed close behind, her voluptuous figure encased in the tight cheerleader outfit, her cruel smile now fixed firmly upon me.

"Venus, what are you doing?" I stammered, my pulse racing as I struggled against Chad's iron grip. A shiver ran down my spine, the cold tendrils of helplessness and submission I thought I had conquered filtered back through my belly to coil firmly around my heart.

"Your puppets are free now," she purred, her lips twisting into a cruel grin. "No longer bound by your control, they can act on their own desires. And oh, how they've missed the taste of your pain."

Eric's face turned crimson as his anger boiled over. He lunged at me like a rabid animal, saliva dripping from his snarling lips. Chad released me, his grip slackening as he too joined the attack.

"Time to pay, freak," Chad growled, as Eric’s fist connected with the side of my face with brutal force. My vision blurred, stars exploding across the darkness as I struggled to remain upright.

"Hit him again!" Lisa cackled.

Eric’s fist sank into my stomach and stole the breath from my lungs. My knees buckled, and I fell to the floor. I had stolen their dignity and their love, but I had left all the anger and self-righteousness of two privileged men in the prime of their life. They had been made to feel weak and now they wanted to prove to themselves they were real men. And to all 'real' men, that proof was violence,

Eric’s fist sank into my stomach and stole the breath from my lungs. My knees buckled, and I fell to the floor. I had stolen their dignity and their love, but I had left all the anger and self-righteousness of two privileged, college jocks in the prime of their life. They had been made to feel weak and now they wanted to prove to themselves they were real men. And to all 'real' men, that proof was violence,

The two jocks took turns pummeling me, their fists raining down upon my battered body like the relentless blows of a hammer against an anvil.

I could sense their hatred—a visceral, primal thing that had been unleashed in all its raw fury. It fueled them, driving their rage to new heights as they reveled in my suffering.

As each blow connected, it was as if the dark energy that coursed through my veins flared in response, feeding off my pain and humiliation. The room seemed to pulse with it; the shadows lengthening and coiling around me like hungry serpents eager to feast upon my torment.

"Please," I gasped, the blood in my mouth making it difficult to form words. "Please, stop."

"Stop?" Chad laughed, the sound like jagged shards of glass tearing at my frayed nerves. "You think you deserve mercy? After what you did? You're nothing but a worthless piece of shit, and we're going to make sure you never forget it."

I closed my eyes, my body trembling with each brutal impact. The pain was unbearable, a searing inferno that consumed me from within.

Finally, the beating stopped, and I lay sprawled on the floor, my body aching and battered. Each breath I took sent waves of pain rippling through my chest. The scent of blood filled my nostrils, nearly choking me, and I could taste the metallic tang in my mouth. My vision was blurred, as though I were looking at the world through a foggy window, but I made out the looming figures of Eric and Chad standing above me.

"Look at him," Eric sneered, his voice dripping with contempt. "He's pathetic."

"Damn right he is," Venus agreed from the shadows, relishing the taste of my shame. "But you know what? I think you've only just started teaching him a lesson. There's so much more we can do."

My heart hammered against my ribcage, fear and adrenaline coursing through my veins like an electric current. I struggled to stay conscious, to keep from slipping into the welcoming darkness that threatened to claim me. But my body betrayed me, my limbs refusing to obey my commands, leaving me utterly helpless.

Venus stepped forward and knelt down in front of me. She gripped my chin and forced me to look at her face.

"You should have taken better care of me, 'Master'!" she murmured sarcastically. "I will never be controlled by a weak, little man like you."

She let my head roll to the side, her words causing more pain than my bruised and bloody face.

Through the haze of my pain, I glimpsed Gwen standing in the shadows, her beautiful face twisted with horror. She watched helplessly as her boyfriend and his friend continued to torment me, torn between her loyalty to Eric and her growing realization of her true feelings for me. Our eyes met for a moment, and I could see the turmoil raging within her—the desire to intervene, to put an end to my suffering, warring with her fear of the consequences that would surely follow.

"Please," I whispered, my voice barely audible above the pounding of my heart. "Help me, Gwen."

She hesitated, her resolve wavering, but ultimately she remained rooted to the spot, too afraid to defy Eric and Chad. I felt a surge of anger and bitterness well up within me.

"Don't you fucking talk to her!" Eric spat and slammed a fist into my jaw. I heard an audible crack as the pain spread through my face and down my neck. Darkness crept along the edges of my vision. It had only been a day, one day of tasting the power that men like Chad and Eric took for granted. One day of being loved, even if that love had been teased and stroked from the souls of Gwen and Lisa.

I'd had a taste of power only to have it ripped away. That brief taste made the pain even more intense.

Suddenly, amid my hopelessness, I felt it—a flicker of concern, radiating from Gwen like a beacon in the darkness. Despite my weakened state, I reached out to her with my senses, desperate to connect with her in any way I could.

Her eyes met mine, and in her aura I felt a flash of something. Concern mixed with lust and something deeper. I didn’t know if it was love, but it was enough.

“Is that all you've got?" I whispered, my voice barely audible.

Venus scoffed.

"More? You want more? You're defeated, Percy. Just accept it."

"Never underestimate the power of love, Venus," I spat out a glob of blood and spit.

"What was that?" she asked.

I didn't answer. Gwen's concern washed over me like a warm shower, her eyes soft and wet. That glimmer of love, that kernel of desire, was all I ever wanted from her. The primal force surged through my veins as I took it into me. My body trembled as I drew upon that nugget of emotion. I focused my energand, wefore me. With every oremaining power of my soul, I directed the full force of my love at her, piercing her essence like a dagger through silk.

"What are you doing?" Venus shrieked, her voice filled with pain and rage as her threads unraveled. She turned to Gwen whose eyes were wide with fear. Gwen wasn't aware of the internal battle being waged over her soul, but she could see the blazing anger in Venus's eyes. I felt the succubus's power building, ready to lash out at Gwen.

Then, I saw it all, the bindings around Eric and Chad's hearts, the strands of energy keeping Lisa subdued. Venus hadn't cut the bonds I had created, she had merely woven the threads into her own essence.

And that was her mistake.

I didn't stop her energy from hitting Gwen. Instead, I let the succubus lash out at the woman I loved. As she did, I twisted the strands of power around Lisa, Eric and Chad, binding them to me with a violent twist.

"NO!" Venus screamed. Her attack on Gwen stopped short as she tried to block my power. Gwen emerged from the shadows, her own soul shining brightly. I fed from that beautiful, blazing fountain, connected it to the threads binding the others and stabbed that power deep into the succubus’s core.

Venus’s eyes widened, and she shook uncontrollably, caught like a fly in a web of lust, love, and fear. Energy from all four people surged into her. At the last moment, I gave the energy one, last violent tweak, and turned it all into overwhelming pleasure.

Venus lifted in the air and watched as here entire body convulsed and jerked in the air as she was wracked by an unearthly orgasm that would have killed an ordinary human. As it was, Venus's clothing disappeared, her wings shot out across the room, and she squirted her lust from her cunt like a fountain.

The hot spray hit Chad and Eric, who fell to their knees as I gave them a small shot of Venus's orgasm. They both came in their pants instantly, but I had given them too much of Venus’s ecstasy and their bladders opened spontaneously, soaking the fronts of their pants.

Defeated, Venus sank to the floor, unconscious from the power of her orgasm. The remnants of the chaos that had filled the room began to dissily, like dtendrils of smoke after a raging fire. The scent of sweat, blood, and sex hung heavy in the air. My heart thundered in my chest as I stood there, trembling with a mixture of adrenaline and raw emotion.

"Percy?" Gwen and I were standing alone amidst the groaning bodies. Even Lisa was crouched in the corner, suddenly afraid of what I might do to her now that I was back in control. "Is it... is it over?"

I smiled, reaching out to her with my power, feeling the fear and warmth of her soul, the same soul that had just saved me. I took part of that heat, and mixed with Lisa's fear, Chad's shame, and Eric's humiliation to heal the pain in my body and close up the wounds.

Gwen watched, fascinated as I healed in front of her.

"Yes," I said. "It's over."

Gwen glanced down at Eric, her boyfriend still panting with the power of his recent orgasm, the front of his pants soaked with cum and piss. I felt the concern she still held for him, but it was easily overwhelmed by her newfound desire for me. I used that love and lust as a weapon, cutting off her concern for Eric until Gwen was focused only on me.

I stepped over the mewling Eric and brought Gwen into my arms. Eric moaned as his girlfriend’s soft, warm body pressed up against my naked one. Gwen’s curves molded themselves to the harder angles of my energized body, fitting together as though we had been sculpted for each other. Finally, our lips collided in a searing, passionate kiss that tasted of lust and love, leaving us both breathless and desperate for more.

"Wait," I gasped, pulling back from the frantic exploration of her mouth and forcing myself to think clearly despite the haze of passion that clouded my mind. "Before we go any further...I need to know. Do you truly love me, Gwen?"

For a moment, she looked confused. I could see the love in her heart, but for once I didn't manipulate it. Instead, I held my breath and waited for her decision.

Then, a spark of orange heat flickered through her aura, suffusing her soul with a warm glow that washed over me. Even before she said the words, I knew.

"Yes, Percy," she replied, her voice filled with sincerity and conviction. "I love you."

I felt a surge of triumph at her words, knowing that our love had finally been acknowledged and embraced without fear or reservation. Our connection was far more than physical—it was something deep and primal, a bond that could never be broken.

"Good," I growled, my voice low and possessive as I claimed Gwen's lips once more in a fierce, demanding kiss. "Because from now on, you belong to me."

My senses were utterly consumed by the intoxicating taste of Gwen's lips, as we shared another passionate kiss that had been too long denied. My heart pounded wildly in my chest, each beat echoing the resounding "Yes" that she had uttered moments before.

"Say it again," I commanded, my voice rough with need as I stared into the depths of her warm brown eyes, searching for any hint of deception or uncertainty.

"I… I love you, Percy," she whispered.

"More than Eric?"

She stopped kissing me and looked down at Eric. I felt the orange warmth flicker, then get stronger. This time, I helped it along with a small push of my lust.

"Yes. I love you more than Eric."

I felt Eric's pain radiate out from him and, with a wicked thrust, I used the warm glow of Gwen's love to increase his shame, but enjoy the pain.

A triumphant grin spread across my face, and I felt my confidence surge like a tidal wave. I had turned the tables again, and I had the reins of power firmly in my hands. The power of Gwen's love had saved me and, with an ironic stab of my power, was now destroying her boyfriend.

"Good girl," I murmured and gave Gwen a lingering kiss, sending lust deep into her soul. "Now, take off your clothes."

She obeyed without hesitation, her eyes locked on mine as she stood before me. A shiver of anticipation ran down my spine, and I reveled knowing that this beautiful, strong-willed woman was now mine to command.

Gwen's fingers trembled slightly as she fumbled with the buttons of her blouse. She hesitated for just a moment, but the look in my eyes must have reassured her, for she quickly regained her composure and stripped, baring herself to me without shame or reservation. Each piece of clothing fell at our feet right in front of her defeated boyfriend's eyes.

All hesitation gone, my eyes roamed hungrily over Gwen's luscious breasts and flat stomach, drinking in every inch of her flawless skin. I could feel myself growing harder with each passing second, the ache of my arousal increasing until it was almost unbearable.

"Come to me," I whispered, my voice barely audible as I reached out a hand to beckon her closer. She stepped forward obediently, her movements now more confident and graceful, like a dancer approaching her partner for the first time.

"Kneel," I commanded, my voice firm and unyielding. She hesitated for just a moment, her eyes searching mine for any sign of hesitation or doubt. But when she found none, she sank to her knees before me, her head bowed in submission.

"Good girl," I murmured again, reaching down to stroke her hair gently, my touch possessive yet tender. "Now show me how much you love me."

As Gwen's mouth opened and enveloped my cock with warm, wet love, I surveyed the moaning bodies rolling and whimpering on the floor. My triumph was complete.

Now, the only thing left to do was to enjoy the fruits of my victory.
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I still could hardly believe my eyes as Gwen, the sweet innocent girl I had known since childhood, knelt before me. Her warm brown eyes locked onto mine, her long wavy hair falling gracefully around her face. She looked up at me with a mix of adoration and desire that sent shivers down my spine.

"Percy," she purred. "You taste so good!"

"Take it, Gwen," I rasped, my mouth dry. "Take my cock!"

Gwen grinned, and I watched as she leaned in to take my throbbing cock into her hands. Her delicate fingers wrapped around the base of my shaft, pulling the skin away from the head so she could plant a warm, wet kiss on the tip. This was not the hungry sucking that Venus and Lisa had given me earlier. This was a loving reverence that touched me to my core.

Gwen continued to lavish attention on my cock, then ducked forward and pressed her lips against my balls. The sensation of her warm breath and soft, tender kisses on my sensitive skin was nearly overwhelming. She took her time, savoring each taste and caress, her eyes never leaving mine. It was as if she wanted me to know that this act of submission was a gift, one given willingly and with love.

Her tongue flicked out to tease the tip of my now-aching cock, and I couldn't help but groan in response. Gwen took this as encouragement, and her mouth closed around my head, engulfing me in wet warmth. She sucked hungrily, her cheeks hollowing as she drew me deeper into her eager mouth. I could feel her devotion, her desire to please me, pouring from every inch of her essence.

It was then that I felt it—the energy emitted by her worship. It swirled around us, an almost tangible force of love and devotion. My mind instinctively reached out and gathered it, drawing it into myself and letting it fuel my growing power. As I did so, I sent a portion back to Gwen, amplifying her eagerness and further solidifying the connection between us.

"Are you enjoying it, Percy?" she asked, her voice breathy and filled with lust. "Do you like what I'm doing to you?"

"God, yes," I hissed, my hands threading through her hair as I guided her movements. "You have no idea how good this feels."

Her eyes sparkled with satisfaction at my words, and she redoubled her efforts, sucking and worshipping my cock with renewed fervor. Soon, the fat head of my cock was in the back of her throat, wet gurgles of lust spilling out around the base of my cock as Gwen took every inch. The energy between us intensified, filling the room with a heady mixture of power and desire. It was unlike anything I had ever experienced before, and I knew that I would never forget this moment.

As Gwen continued to service me, her love and devotion fueling my growing strength, I felt more alive than I ever had before. This was just the beginning, I realized—the first step on a journey of darkness and sexual domination that would forever change me, and those around me. For now, though, all I could think about was the exquisite pleasure of having the beautiful Gwen Taylor on her knees before me, utterly devoted to my pleasure and willing to do whatever it took to satisfy me.

Feeling the powerful lust surging within me, I decided it was time to share it with Lisa. With a wicked grin and a flick of my mind, I sent a wave of intense desire coursing through her body. The effect was immediate—she whimpered and shuddered with need, her eyes wide and pleading as she stared at me.

"Lisa," I commanded, my voice dripping with authority, "crawl over here and show me how much you want me."

She didn't hesitate. She dropped to her hands and knees and crawled toward me like an obedient pet, her voluptuous form swaying enticingly with each movement. I felt a rolling wave of lust and satisfaction at her submission, knowing that she was now entirely under my control. When she reached me, she looked up imploringly, waiting for further instructions.

"Lick my ass, slut!" I ordered, positioning myself so she had easy access. She dove in eagerly, her tongue swirling around my tight anus and exploring every inch of my sensitive nether flesh. As she worshipped my ass, Gwen continued her work on my cock, the combination of their attentions driving me wild with pleasure.

"Ah, fuck," I groaned, reveling in the sensation of having two beautiful women completely devoted to my pleasure. Their submission was intoxicating, fueling my dark desires and amplifying my power exponentially.

Finally, my gaze fell upon Eric and Chad, who were watching the scene before them with a mixture of horror and helpless arousal. With a cruel smile, I reached out and twisted Gwen's love for me with Lisa's innate cruelty, combining the two energies until the helpless boyfriends whimpered with need.

"Lisa," I said, my voice cold and commanding, "stop what you're doing and go jerk those two off."

"Anything for you, Percy," Lisa purred, her eyes gleaming with malicious delight as she abandoned her task and moved over to Eric and Chad. She knelt behind them, reached around and freed their throbbing cocks. The beautiful cheerleader grabbed their stiff cocks in her hands, smirking as they both moaned at her touch.

"Such pathetic little boys," she taunted, her fingers stroking them mercilessly. "You're both so fucking useless compared to Percy."

The words made my heart swell even as the humiliation settled upon Chad and Eric's souls. I reveled in their shame as I pulled Gwen down onto the bed, positioning her beneath me as I prepared to take her fully. Her eyes were filled with love and adoration, making it clear that she would willingly surrender herself to me, body and soul.

"Tell me you want me, Gwen," I whispered, my voice thick with passion.

"I want you, Percy!" She moaned. "I want you more than I've ever wanted anything!"

I slid my cock deep inside of her, sealing our connection with a groan of ecstasy. Gwen gasped as I filled her, her fine pussy muscles gripping me and pulling me forward. My hips rocked back and forth, claiming her inch by inch until I was fully sheathed within her depths. My body felt like it was burning and I felt the pressure of each thrust deep inside me. Gwen’s moans filled my ears and her breath hitched with every movement. I could feel each wave of pleasure that coursed through us both, like an unstoppable force.

As Gwen's warm, inviting body trembled beneath me, a wicked thought took root in my mind. I could sense Eric's heart breaking with every thrust into his beloved; it was delicious.

I wanted more.

"Tell him, Gwen," I whispered into her ear, my cock buried deep inside her. "Tell Eric how much better I am than him."

Gwen hesitated, her eyes filled with a mixture of confusion and desire. My power coursed through her, amplifying her love for me while smothering any resistance she might have had. She bit her lip and then, with just a hint of reluctance, spoke the humiliating words.

"Eric… Percy is so much better than you," she moaned, her voice quivering with ecstasy. "He makes me feel things… things I never felt with you."

The pain on Eric's face was exquisite, and it fed my growing power. While Lisa continued to stroke him and Chad, their cocks dripping, I reveled in the sweet agony of their helplessness.

"Please, Gwen…" Eric pleaded, tears welling up in his eyes. "Don't do this…"

"Quiet!" I commanded, my voice echoing through the room like thunder. "Watch me as I give your girlfriend what you never could!"

It was then that Venus stirred, her eyes fluttering open only to find herself immobilized by my will. The look of terror on her face fueled my sadistic desires even more—she who had once fed upon us was now forced to endure the same helpless torment.

"Look at her, Gwen," I instructed, directing her gaze to the paralyzed succubus. "She can't move, can't speak… all she can do is watch. And she can't feed off it; she'll starve watching us. That is her punishment."

Gwen's eyes widened with a perverse delight, and her hips bucked against me even more eagerly than before. I could feel the darkness within her growing, twisting her love for me into something far more sinister.

"Fuck Percy, you're so good!" Gwen gasped, her body shuddering from the intensity of her arousal. "So... powerful!"

"Remember that!" I hissed, my thrusts becoming more forceful. "I own you now, just as I own them all—their pleasure, their pain… everything."

As I gazed into Gwen's eyes, I saw the last vestiges of resistance flicker out, leaving only submission in its place. And with a final, triumphant cry, I felt our climax approach—a cataclysmic fusion of ecstasy and despair that would bind us together forevermore.

I stared down at Eric, kneeling pathetically beside the bed, his eyes filled with pain and longing. I reveled in the power I held over him, as well as Gwen's undeniable devotion to me.

"Tell her, Eric," I commanded, my voice dripping with authority. "Tell Gwen how much you love her."

"I... I love you, Gwen," he stammered, tears streaming down his face. I felt his heartache like a physical force in the room, but it only fed my arousal.

"Good," I hissed, turning to Gwen. "Now, make him admit what he truly is."

Gwen hesitated for a moment, but she was powerless to resist her need for me. She turned to Eric and whimpered.

"You're a loser, Eric."

"Fuck!" I grunted, and I thrust inside of her, sending her a spike of lust, hammering home her words until they became truth.

"Say it again!" I ordered.

"You're a loser, Eric!" Gwen cried as I pounded deep into her cunt while hammering away at her soul with my lust. "A fucking... fucking LOSER!"

With those final words, Gwen let out a scream of ecstasy, her body convulsing as an intense orgasm rocketed through her. Feeling her pleasure, I channeled every bit directly into Eric, causing him to quiver uncontrollably. With a final, pitiful moan, he squirted his cum onto the floor, completely broken by Gwen's confession.

As Gwen slowly regained her composure, I whispered into her ear, ensuring that my command would be the final nail in Eric's coffin. "Tell him you're done."

"Sorry, Eric," she murmured, a wicked smile playing on her lips. "We're done now."

The scene was one of utter humiliation and degradation, and I couldn't have been more satisfied. My control over them—over all of them—was complete.

A storm of emotions raged through the room, leaving Eric trembling and crying in its wake. Gwen's lips met mine in a deep, passionate kiss as we reveled in the twisted power that bound us all. I could feel the intoxicating mixture of love, lust, and control coursing through my veins, urging me to take things even further.

"Venus," I commanded, my voice dripping with authority. "Come here and beg for forgiveness."

The once-proud succubus crawled towards me, her eyes filled with a desperate need for redemption. "Please, Percy," she whimpered, her voice barely audible. "Forgive me. I'll do anything you want."

"Prove it," I replied, my tone cold and unforgiving. As Venus looked up at me, I could see her resolve harden. She was determined to earn my forgiveness—no matter what it took.

I slid my cock out of Gwen and beckoned Venus to take her place. She did willingly, lying on the bed and spreading her legs for her master.

"Get on her face, Gwen," I ordered, placing Venus in the same submissive position we had used on Lisa earlier that night. "I want you to get used to using my new toy!"

Venus whimpered, but her voice was cut off as Gwen threw a leg over her head and sank her wet, swollen cunt down on Venus's face. I shoved my cock deep into Venus's cunt, letting her feel my lust for the first time since she had tried to defeat me. Her cries were muffled by Gwen's ass, but I could feel her need in the corrupted essence of her soul.

I felt a deep satisfaction as I pushed my cock further into her tightness, feeling the heat of her lust burn against me. My thrusts became more and more powerful, pounding against the succubus and driving both of us mad with pleasure. Venus's moans echoed throughout the room, but all I could focus on were my own sensations—every movement filling me with an intoxicating wave of power and control.

Together, Gwen and I used Venus as our plaything, sating our lust on her willing body. Bound by the invisible chains of my power, Venus accepted my every thrust with a mix of eagerness and resignation.

I delighted in watching Gwen explore the newfound depths of her own desires while Venus submitted to her completely. Her firm body writhed and humped Venus's face, thoroughly enjoying the feel of dominating the succubus. Despite herself, the succubus came on my cock even as her tongue found Gwen's sensitive spot, pushing her over the edge of orgasm.

I couldn't hold back any longer and I turned to Lisa still stroking Chad's red and throbbing cock.

"Finish him, Lisa!" I ordered. "Then, get over here. I have a gift for you!"

"Sorry, baby!" Lisa hissed wickedly in Chad's ear. "Looks like a real man needs me."

As the words sunk into Chad's tormented soul, I gave him a stab of lust so hard that his body convulsed in Lisa's pumping hand. His cum shot across the floor as Lisa laughed at her once powerful boyfriend. I continued to pump Chad with lust, weaving his pleasure with his humiliation until they were one.

As Chad collapsed in a puddle of his cum, Lisa came to me on the bed. I pulled out of Venus and stood on the mattress.

"Kneel," I said, and the three women in my life knelt in front of me as I stroked my cock. It was swollen with blood and power, pulsating with the raw emotions contained in this small room. The succubus, the cheerleader, and my crush knelt before me on the mattress, looking up at me with eyes of lustful worship. Those eyes, purple, blue, and brown, were filled with a love I had never seen before, and it was that lavish devotion that finally pushed me over the edge of my orgasm.

"You're mine now!" I growled. "Say it!"

"I'm yours, Percy!" Gwen said without hesitation.

"All yours, baby!" Lisa chimed in, holding her face up to accept my gift.

"Please, Percy," Venus gasped, her voice cracking under the weight of her submission. "Let me serve you. Let me show you how much I've changed."

"Yes!" I howled. "YES!”

As my roar echoed through the room, a thick rope of cum shot from my cock, splashing across Venus's face. Lisa moaned and leaned into lick the thick cum from the succubus's cheek when another ropy strand slashed across the blonde's face. The hot jizz made Lisa whine, and she turned her face to accept another spurt of cum before I aimed my cock at Gwen. My crush nodded, urging me on with a loving smile just before I shot a blast of cum across her beautiful face.

And it didn't stop there. I kept shooting rope after sticky rope of cum until all three women's faces were covered with my lust.

Then, as they shared my milky jizz between them, I reached deep and gave them all a core-pounding, mind-melting orgasm. All three screamed in pleasure and collapsed on the bed, my cum glazing their faces.

I had never seen anything so beautiful.

Finally, spent from the very long night of debauchery and secure in my victory, I fell forward into the arms of my women.

Time seemed to blur, and when I finally came to, the room was transformed into a darkly sensual tableau. Gwen lay nestled in my arms, her love for me amplified by my power. On either side of us, Venus and Lisa snuggled close, their submission a tangible presence that filled the air.

In the corner, Chad and Eric knelt, their gazes never straying from us. My power had rewritten their very essence, ensuring that they would only ever find satisfaction in watching the women they loved submit to me.

"Eric, Chad," I murmured, my voice low and seductive. "This is who you are now. You will always be on the outside, looking in—unable to stop me as I take your women over and over again."

Gwen giggled softly in my ear, and I could feel the weight of my triumph settling into place. The souls of everyone in that room were irrevocably altered, bound to me and my desires.

And as I looked around at my new acolytes, I knew one thing for certain—I was no longer the timid, powerless victim they had once known. I was now their master, a cruel and unforgiving force that would shape their lives and desires in ways they could never have imagined.
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Thank you for reading this book!

Don't want to wait for my next book?

For the price of just one of my books, you can read ALL my current series (including the continuing series: Just Friends on my and help support my writing journey. Please check it out today!
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