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Chapter 01

Luca stared at the screen in disbelief. Part of him hoped it was real, while the rest questioned his sanity. The website was black with a white rectangle in the middle and red cursive handwriting above it.

“Tell me your wish and I’ll make it true, or my name isn’t Sal the Demon.” It sounded even more stupid when he read the words aloud.

Sal the Demon? Why does this site keep showing up? I don’t have time for this nonsense, Luca thought, suppressing a grunt. It was past his usual bedtime, and although he was exhausted and angry, he couldn’t sleep. His mom was crying in her room. She didn’t want him to hear, but he did, and it tore his heart. To Luca, she might as well be crying at the top of her lungs, and there was nothing he could do to help her.

Carla had gotten another terrible grade in a mock exam. She had a lot of confidence this time, since she studied a lot, but her feelings were shattered when she saw her grade. After almost a year and a half without any improvement, Luca feared she might give up on her dream of being a teacher.

As a single mother, she did her best to give him the childhood she never had. They didn’t have a lot of money, but he always had food on the table and clothes on his back. He was about to graduate from one of the most renowned universities in the country and wanted her to focus on her dream. However, for someone without formal education and who had recently learned how to read and write, passing the National High School Exam this year seemed impossible.

Mom becomes miserable whenever she gets a bad grade in the weekly mock exam. She’ll give up if it continues like this. I know she’ll be an amazing teacher. I know she can pass. She only needs help doing better during tests. But there are only four months until this year’s exam.

There wasn’t a lot of time, but Luca had to do something. He couldn’t bear seeing her like that, so he had been looking for ways to help. But no matter how much he changed keywords, he either found links to memory-enhancing drugs or stupid study guides he had already tried. Without any hope, he kept going through the pages.

After a while, a suspicious virus-looking link with strange symbols on it started to appear. He would never have glanced at it if it hadn’t shown up on top of every search page, almost as if it were calling to him. His curiosity finally got the best of him, and he clicked on it. When he saw demon and wish, he regretted it. With his head hurting, he gave up.

If we had money, she could go to a private college. Even if my internship becomes a full-time job, she won’t let me pay for her. When I brought that up, she got mad and said I should save that money for my future clinic. Her only option is getting into a free federal university like I did.

As he thought of his mom, Luca made his decision. He might be making a fool out of himself for believing in that suspicious link, even if only for a second. But he didn’t care. For his mom, he would do it. I don’t wanna hear her crying because of her grades ever again. I’ll do anything to help her dream.

Luca typed passing the National High School Exam, but his finger hovered above the enter key. If this is real, it’s making a deal with a demon. I’ve seen enough stories to know this won’t end well for me. Not to mention the people at church will go crazy if they found out the former choirboy is doing something like this.

He heard his mom’s sobs and his hesitation vanished. He pressed enter and the rectangle vanished, replaced by one sentence in the same cursive font; your wish is my command. The screen flickered and turned off. Luca pressed the button, but nothing happened. I’m an idiot. It was a virus. Hope I didn’t break my PC.

Then he saw something reflected on the black screen that made him freeze; he wasn’t alone in his bedroom. He might have awakened the entire neighborhood if he could scream. Instead, his heart thumped as he stood up and stared at the man that wasn’t there seconds ago. A shiver ran through his body; you couldn’t call the being floating in midair human.

Whoever, or whatever it was, wore a dark red suit with a black top hat. His face was shaved and handsome. He had a dangerous air, but his sharp teeth, small horns on each side of his head, and blood-red eyes with vertical pupils made it worse.

“Sal the Demon,” Luca muttered after his heart stopped thumping so painfully.

“Correct.” The being smiled as he took off his top hat and made a slight bow while still floating. He approached Luca, stopping when their faces were inches away, humming in amusement. “Most humans scream when they see me for the first time. It’s part of the fun of showing up.”

“Sorry for not screaming?”

“You’re rather polite for a human seeing a demon for the first time. I’m surprised.” Sal’s smile grew. It was menacing, thanks to his sharp teeth. “You don’t look like the usual type who would make a pact with a demon.”

Those words stirred Luca. He stared the demon in the eyes, doing his best to hide any hesitation or weakness. The demon didn’t need to know. “I wanna make a pact.”

“Most humans do.” Sal floated away, observing the room. With a bored expression, he stopped above the old desk, running a hand over the many books. “You’ve been using them a lot. No matter how much you study, your grades don’t improve so you need demonic help?”

“No.”

Sal looked mildly surprised. “No?”

“It’s for my mom.” Though Luca spoke softly, he was determined. He couldn’t hear Carla anymore, but he suspected she had cried herself to sleep. “I want her to pass the national exam and get into the federal university.”

Sal vanished with a puff of red smoke and a faint smell of sulfur. He reappeared inches from Luca, his smile even more menacing. “So noble of you, making a pact with a demon for someone else. In thousands of years, I can count on one hand the number of times that has happened. You must care a lot about her.”

Luca backed away out of reflex. “C-can you do it?”

“I was one of Solomon’s 72 demons. I was bound to that bastard by magic, but I still offered him the greatest councils. It was thanks to me he became what he was. Helping a measly human get good grades for a test is as trivial as breathing to me.” Despite his soft tone, the demon didn’t hide how offended he was.

If he can help mom…

“W-what’s the price?” Luca wanted to sound confident but failed.

Sal smiled again, but he wasn’t happy. His whole aura became more demonic, as if he saw a delicious prey offering itself on a silver platter. “You’re all business, aren’t you? Truth be told, that makes it a little less fun, human.”

That sent chills down Luca’s spine. I don’t know what he’ll ask, but if it’s not something like my life, I’ll accept. For mom. “S-sorry.”

“There’s no need to apologize. I’ll find a way to entertain myself. That’s the only good thing about humans.” Sal floated away, circling Luca with an amused expression. “Now that I notice, you’re rather feminine. With a little work, you’d be prettier than most women.”

Luca clenched his fist. Ever since he was a kid, he hated his feminine body and features. However, he swallowed his anger. Snapping at the demon wouldn’t help. For mom, he said to himself. Until she passes the exam. Only for a few months.

“What does that have to do with the pact?”

“Everything. A wish for the body will cost something from the mind and a wish for the soul must be paid by the body. If you want me to make her smarter, you need to offer your body.”

Luca’s stomach lurched and his hands grew numb. “Are you gonna kill me?”

Sal blinked. Then he chuckled and waved his hand.

“We don’t do that anymore. It’s not fun,” he said when he stopped laughing. “Maybe some idiots still prefer the old ways but playing with a new toy is much more fun than destroying it.”

“Then what’s the price?” Luca was relieved his life wasn’t at stake.

Sal flashed his demonic smile, leaned closer, and whispered, “You’ll be my new toy.”

Luca’s breathing became heavy. He knew at once what the demon meant. If I accept this, I’ll be his sex toy.

Ever since he was a kid, he hated being treated differently from the other boys because of his girly looks. When he was older, people thought he was gay because of how delicate he looked. In college, some of his drunk classmates mistook him for a girl and hit on him at a few parties. He hated anything related to his feminine appearance.

Silence filled the bedroom. Then he heard Carla sobbing. His mom, who always protected him, who helped him whenever he felt down, who had always been there for him, who sacrificed herself for his sake, the woman he loved more than anything in the world was suffering, and he could do something about it. All he had to do was offer his body to a demon.

Luca closed his eyes and took a deep breath. “Deal.”

“Excellent.” With a smile, Sal offered his hand, but he didn’t take it.

“I need proof you can help her.”

The demon remained quiet, his expression empty and impossible to read. Then he roared with laughter, floating around the room again while holding his belly.

“It’s been centuries since a human demanded proof! It’s gonna be so much fun playing with you.” He cleaned the tears on the corner of his eye and turned back to Luca. “Since you’re interesting, I’ll do things the other way around. I’ll help your mom first and then collect my payment.”

Sal offered his hand again. Luca looked at it and then at the demon.

“One good grade won’t help. I want her to get into our state’s federal university. I know she won’t take the exam if she doesn’t see any improvement until then, so you need to help her all the way.” He knew he was pushing his luck more than he should, but he couldn’t back down. If I’m gonna be his sex toy, I need to make sure there’s no loose end. “She needs to get good grades on all mock exams and the real exam. Not just a passing grade, a good one.”

“If she doesn’t get into the university she desires, I can’t call myself one of Solomon’s 72 demons,” Sal said in a rather polite voice, flashing a friendly smile. “I’ll give you a little taste of my powers. If you’re satisfied with the grade she gets in the next mock exam, we’ll make the official pact. How about it?”

When Luca heard the faint sobs again, he shook the demon’s hand. “Deal.”

“Excellent!” Sal exclaimed. Before he disappeared in a puff of red smoke, his smile turned from friendly to demonic.

Even after a couple of seconds, there was a faint smell of sulfur in the room. What have I done?


Chapter 02

Luca spent most of his Saturday cheering up his mom. Although he woke up thinking about the demon and the pact, he didn’t have time to worry about that throughout the day. It felt like a fever dream.

As he sat through mass on Sunday, it felt as if he had swallowed something thick that was making his stomach lurch. The pastor’s words only made the feeling ten times worse. I made a deal with the devil. What in the name of the Lord was I thinking?

He hadn’t considered that if his religious mother found out a demon was involved, she wouldn’t accept it, and would pray for his soul along with everyone from church.

Even so, Luca didn’t think about calling it off. He had caught Carla revising for the mock exam in secret on Saturday night. She went to sleep crying again.

Though it was the last week before his internship began, he couldn’t enjoy it. Even his shifts at the university’s dental clinic, which he loved, didn’t help clear his mind. The days passed by both too slowly and too fast. When he came to himself, it was the day before the weekly mock exam at the private school his mom worked at as a janitor.

Despite meeting the demon, Luca still had doubts. Could Sal really help his mom? Would his magic do something strange to her? Would the demon use him as a sex toy?

With those questions in mind, he had trouble sleeping on Thursday night. He drifted into a restless sleep a few hours before dawn and woke when Carla went to the kitchen to make breakfast.

“Good morning,” she greeted with her usual smile. She placed the scrambled eggs on two plates and made coffee.

“Morning.” Luca pressed his lips as he considered the best way to bring up the topic. “So today—”

“It’s best if I don’t take the mock exam. I didn’t have time to study this week,” she lied. Her smile looked the same as usual, but there was a tinge of sadness.

“Still, you should take it. The exam is about practice. The more you do it, the better you get.” Luca held her hand and looked into her eyes. “You can do this, mom. I believe in you.”

She held her tears, squeezed his hand, and kissed him on the cheek. Only then did she smile for real. “Thanks, son.”

After they thanked the Lord for their food, Luca had to force himself to eat. His stomach was too tight to accept anything. Once Carla went to work, he went to his room, hoping he could sleep a bit more. But he became alert when he saw a red and black box with an elegant bow and a black card appear on his desk out of thin air.

Hesitating, he picked it up. The instant he touched the card, red writing appeared on it. It was the same cursive handwriting from the shady website. A little taste.

His face became pale when he opened it. Inside was a silky, vivid red panty and bra with black ribbons. That pervert demon.

The words in the card vanished, replaced as if written by an invisible pen right before his eyes. Wear it all day.

“Who’d wear this?” Luca muttered. The words changed again.

For your mom, you will.

With his face growing hot, he picked up the lingerie. It was worse than he thought at first glance. The bottom looked too small for him, both the front and the back

Though Carla left the house smiling, Luca could tell she had no confidence. She would take the exam, but only because of him. Seeing her like that pained him. She doesn’t deserve that.

Luca undressed his clothes and put on girls underwear for the first time in his life.

The silk felt comfortable against his male parts. It was tight, but instead of crushing his cock, the fabric was snuggling it. The bra had no cup, made for someone without a hint of breast, and it fit him perfectly.

Luca tried to cover his body and hide as much as he could even though he was alone in the bedroom. He didn’t dare look at himself in the mirror. That pervert demon must be watching from somewhere, somehow. He’s enjoying toying with me.

The lingerie was embarrassing enough, but when he put on his shirt and pants, it felt ten times worse. I feel like I’m doing something perverted. That demon better keep his end of the deal after this.

He couldn’t focus on anything and was glad he didn’t have to leave the house that day. He stayed in his room with the curtains closed, worried that a neighbor might see him and somehow realize he was wearing lingerie underneath his clothes. He tried distracting himself, but neither browsing social media or watching random videos helped.

To his surprise, the bra wasn’t annoying. The problem was the panties. While his cock felt nice, the back kept digging between his buttchecks, and he fixed it over ten times before lunch. After a while, he gave up and, to his horror, stopped hating the feeling.

After what felt like an eternity, he finally heard his mom opening the door.

“Hey, mom. Did you take the test? How was it?” he asked, not even giving her time to put her purse down.

Carla looked at him with a blank face. Then she beamed. At the same time, tears rolled down her cheeks. “I got 500!”

“That’s great!” Luca couldn’t help but cry as he hugged her. “I knew you could do it!”

“Thanks for believing in me. You are a gift from the Lord.” She wiped her tears, but they didn’t stop flowing. “I’ll call the pastor and the girls from church!”

Luca wanted to hug her for a lot longer, but when he felt his nipples tingling against the bra, he let her go. Carla went to her room, and he rubbed them to make the feeling go away but it only increased.

500 isn’t enough to get into the federal university, but it’s an improvement. The demon proved he can do it. He’ll come to make the real pact and officially make me his toy.

Pictures of what might happen to him crossed his mind, but he shook them away. For his mother, he would do it. In that instant, his underwear became a bit tighter, digging into his skin a little more. He wanted to ignore it, but it was hard when his nipples became erect.

“Yes, pastor, yes. All thanks to the Lord,” Carla said from her bedroom. “What? No, no. It was a mock exam. There’s no need—Yes, you’re right. Thanks pastor. I’ll see you soon.”

A while later, she came back.

“What did the pastor say?”

“He wants to celebrate with a little dinner. He said he’d invite a few people from church,” she said, embarrassed by the idea.

“That’s great, mom. Today was just the first step. I can feel you’ll get even better grades from now on, so you deserve this.”

While Carla took a bath and changed clothes, Luca tried freeing his mind. He knew what would happen once he was alone, so he did his best to stop his imagination. He forced himself to smile when he said goodbye to her and then went to his room, locking the door behind him. The demon will be here soon.

There was a sound of smoke puffing and the faint smell of sulfur.

“Did you think that would keep me out?” a mocking and familiar voice spoke behind him.

Even though he expected it, his heart almost jumped out of his chest. Luca breathed deep to calm down without turning around. He wasn’t ready to face the demon. “It’s just in case mom comes back. I don’t want her seeing… what you’re gonna do to me.”

“And what will I do to you?” Sal’s voice was seeping with joy.

“Collect the payment for the taste.”

“How exactly will I do that?”

Luca gulped. I can feel that demonic smug. He wants to tease me before using me as a toy. “You know how.”

“If you’re too pure for that, let’s say I’ll play with my new toy like a kid on Christmas morning,” Sal laughed.

“Can a demon get a Christmas present?” Luca muttered. He heard smoke puffing and Sal appeared between him and the door, their faces inches from each other.

“Yes, we can. If we weren’t too naughty. But I’m always naughty.”

Luca stepped back out of reflex, but he didn’t avert his eyes. I made the pact. I don’t care if he’s gonna use me as a sex toy. I’ll be a man and accept whatever he wants for mom. “Whatever. Let’s get this over with and make the pact.”

Sal raised an eyebrow. “I’m surprised. I thought you’d try to back out. Most humans do that after they get what they want.”

“I didn’t get what I wanted. A slightly better grade in a mock exam is not what I wished for. That’s not even enough to get her into university.”

That brought Sal’s smug smile back right away. “Wonderful. I’m glad to hear that, because breaking a pact with a demon is bad. Breaking it with me is far worse than you can possibly imagine.” His voice became low and menacing. His pupils seemed as if they were on fire. “Don’t even consider it, human.”

Luca’s throat dried. Despite his smile and mocking demeanor, Sal could be terrifying when he wanted.

“I-I’m a man of my word. Until I get what I want, I won’t back down,” he said, hoping he sounded determined enough.

Sal watched him with a strange expression. Then he smiled. “Wonderful.”

Luca braced himself, but instead of going straight for it, the demon came closer. Sal placed one hand on Luca’s cheek and kissed him gently on the lips.

It wasn’t the first time Luca had been kissed. But it was the first time it happened with another man. He stood there, letting the demon do as he pleased and doing his best to keep his head empty. But when he felt another tongue inside his mouth touching his, he widened his eyes.

Just as fast as it started, they stopped. Sal snapped his fingers and his red suit vanished in a wisp of smoke and the faint smell of sulfur. Except for the lingerie, Luca’s clothes disappeared too.

It took him a moment to realize what had happened. The demon was a great kisser and that had taken him off guard. But then he watched Sal’s demonic dick grow bigger and bigger, standing and pointing at him. In a mere instant, it was hard, throbbing, and waiting to be pleased. By him.

Luca couldn’t take his eyes off it, even if he wanted to. His dick wasn’t only big, it was also thick. He was so taken aback by it he even forgot to breathe. That thing’s huge! There’s no way it’s gonna fit in my ass! I don’t think it’ll fit in my mouth!

Delighted at that reaction, Sal snapped his fingers again, and Luca’s knees bent on their own. Now his head was at the same height as Sal’s dick.

Gulping, Luca looked up at the demon, who only flashed his sharp-teeth smile. He didn’t need words to know what Sal wanted. For mom.

He grabbed Sal’s cock with both hands and stroked it. He resisted the urge to let go of it and closed his eyes. There was no need to look at that any more than he already had. It’s so big, it doesn’t compare to mine.

“That’s not enough. You know what I want.”

Luca gulped. Then he leaned forward as close as he could without putting Sal’s dick in his mouth. The smell became stronger. Pre-cum was flowing from it. It was disgusting. And yet he forced himself to lick it. He wrapped his tongue around the head and everywhere he could reach, trying to make it wet. I hope this makes it easier to go in my ass.

Since it was his first time doing something like that, Luca had no idea what to do, or if he was doing it right. He had no idea if the demon was enjoying it.

Sal grabbed Luca’s head and shoved his entire dick inside his mouth. Luca choked a little. “Breath through your nose, human.”

I won’t complain. I’ll take a dick like a man. Luca focused on breathing through his nose as Sal’s cock went in and out of his mouth, letting the demon throat fuck him as he pleased.

Suddenly, demonic seed gushed out from his dick. It was so sudden that he choked and pushed Sal away. He coughed and spit cum on the floor at the same time. When he recovered, he cleaned the corner of his mouth, but he could still taste semen.

“Lick,” Sal ordered with a nasty smile, flashing his sharp teeth. “Don’t waste a single drop of my precious seed.”

Luca thought of refusing. But then he bent down and licked the floor until it was clean, getting applause from the demon.

They had barely begun, and he was already exhausted. But as the demon’s semen reached his stomach, he felt his blood rushing. It was much more powerful than any energy drink.

“You look ready for more.”

Sal picked him up with ease and threw him on the bed. To Luca’s astonishment, the demonic dick was already hard and throbbing again.

“Wait! Let me—”

“Toys have no say.” Sal spread Luca’s legs open, pressed the tip of his huge cock against his hole, and thrust.

“Ah!” Luca shouted. He squirmed as Sal’s dick pushed his tight hole apart.

“I never get tired of fucking a virgin hole!” Sal cackled, pulling and thrusting his hips, his dick going deeper each time.

It hurt. However, Luca was sure it should hurt a lot more. He didn’t use any lotion. As Sal’s cock went in and out, he felt something leaking from his ass. Then he realized he was already ready for anal sex.

“Your semen… That’s why you made me drink it,” he managed to say in a panted voice.

“Aren’t you smart?” the demon mocked, flashing a proud smile, and thrust harder and faster. “This is your reward!”

It’s too big! It’s too thick! Luca squirmed and closed his eyes as he grabbed the side of his mattress, trying to withstand that cock. It made no difference. Sal’s dick went so deep he thought it would reach his belly. He’s a demon, and his cock is so big it just might do that.

“You’re enjoying this, aren’t you?”

I’m not, Luca wanted to say, but he had lost his voice. Then, to his horror and disbelief, a girly and pleasured moan escaped his lips instead. “Ah!”

“See?” Even with his eyes closed, Luca could tell the demon had a cocky smug. “Since you’re honest, let me give you a special treat.”

Sal grabbed Luca’s dick.

Luca hadn’t noticed, but his cock was hard. When did I get a boner? Why did I get a boner? It can’t be because of a dick up my ass! I’m not enjoying this! It was the last complete thought he had. With Sal stroking him and the anal stimulation, Luca’s mind went hazy with pleasure. To make matters worse, he felt it. He was about to cum. He was about to cum because of a thick and huge dick deep in his ass.

He tried holding it, to think of anything other than the cock thrashing inside his ass, hoping he could make the boner go away. He didn’t want to cum. Not because of that. It was a matter of pride. However, no matter how much he tried, the demonic cock pushed everything away from his head. It filled not only his body but his mind too.

He could only think of the dick and the anal pleasure, two things he never thought he would experience.

When he was about to reach his limit, Luca felt something else pouring into his ass. Sal had cum inside him. The demon let his demonic seed gush inside him. And that sent him over the limit.

Against his will, Luca climaxed.

Panting and sweating, he slowly opened his eyes.

Sal was licking his fingers to clean the semen, looking at his toy with the same expression as someone who had just had an amazing meal. When their eyes met, he flashed his demonic smile, more seductive than ever.

“You’re more erotic than I imagined. Your ass is so tight, it’s a delight to fuck.”

“Is that supposed to be a compliment?”

“A great one. It’s coming from a demon who’s been with many men and women throughout the millenniums.”

“I don’t care.”

“Remember it’s for your mother.”

Luca pressed his lips and looked away without saying anything. He was still aware of the dick in his ass, which was still hard.

Sal chuckled and floated away, taking his cock out. He snapped his fingers and his clothes appeared out of nowhere. Unlike Luca, he wasn’t panting or sweaty.

“You saw what I can do, and I collected the payment. If you’re ready to make the pact, please contact me through my card. I’ll be a whisper away.” The next moment, he vanished, leaving behind the faint smell of sulfur.

A whisper of the demon, Luca thought as his breathing and his mind returned to normal. He felt his body aching, especially his ass and lower back. A demon just used me as a sex toy. I never imagined I’d lose my anal virginity, let alone with a demon.

But it’s for mom.

He was too exhausted to move, so he slept as he was, wearing the now messed up lingerie with semen leaking from his ass.


Chapter 03

Luca woke with an unfamiliar pain in his lower back. Despite that, he felt invigorated, as if he had had the best sleep of his life. It took him a few seconds to remember why. Then he relived everything the demon did and made him do. To his surprise, he didn’t feel as disgusted as he imagined after being used as a sex toy. He had given his consent. He didn’t enjoy or ever have interest in such things, but it didn’t change him, so he wouldn’t make a big deal out of it.

To his surprise, there was no trace of semen on his lingerie. It was brand new, as if cleaned by demonic magic. Unlike the lingerie, the sheets were stained everywhere. Ignoring the memories, he put on his normal clothes and hid the lingerie and the smeared sheets inside his closet. I have to wash them when mom’s not around.

As silent as he could, Luca left his bedroom and raced to the bathroom, hoping he wouldn’t wake Carla. Though his showers were quick, he took his time to clean himself everywhere. Washing the semen from his ass took longer than he liked. By the time he finished, his mom was making breakfast.

“Good morning,” she greeted him with a huge smile.

“Morning.” Luca smiled back, hoping he could mask the pain in his ass when he sat. She doesn’t suspect anything. Thank the Lord. “Why are you up so early?”

“The school’s having an intensive lesson to revise the subjects of the first semester today. I wasn’t planning to go, but after yesterday, I feel motivated.”

“That’s great, mom. If you need anything, you can count on me.” As Luca smiled, his ass throbbed.

I can endure being a sex toy for four months until the real deal. I’ll take that dick up. Besides, the worst is the first time. If he uses me until November, mom will get into the university and be closer to her dream, he thought, hoping his ass could take that huge cock for so long. Now that I think about it, I hope Sal’s satisfied with that. He said I’d be his toy. Maybe it’s not just sex. If he wants, he can ruin my life.

After Carla left, Luca put the stained sheets in the washer and went back to his room to get the black card. It was blank. He said I just had to call him through this.

“Let’s make the real deal.”

Red smoke came out from the card. In seconds, it formed a human-shaped cloud and Sal materialized from it.

“Eager for my semen again? Yesterday wasn’t enough to satisfy that little greedy ass of yours, huh? For a virgin, well, former, you sure are interesting. I love that,” the demon said. “I’ll enjoy our time together, but I’ll make sure you have fun as well.”

“I hated what you did to me,” Luca said. His ass throbbed. Without thinking, his eyes looked down to Sal’s dick. He quickly looked up again. “But I’ll be your toy for as long as you help mom.”

“So noble. I’m touched.” Sal flashed his demonic and terrifying smile. “You have a deal. Until your mother’s exam, you’ll be my toy.”

He seems in a good mood. “I have another request.”

Sal eyed him with curiosity, then chuckled. “For a toy, you are talkative. But very well. Speak.”

“I’m starting a new internship next Monday. Please, don’t do anything to interfere with it. I mean, don’t use me while I’m at work,” he said, looking the demon in the eyes. “This internship is important to us.”

Sal narrowed his eyes for a long while. “Very well. I won’t call you while you’re at work.”

“Thank you.”

“Of course, there will be something extra for this. But that’s for later. Now, let’s seal the deal.” Instead of offering his hand, Sal pulled down his pants and exposed his dick.

Luca didn’t want to get near it, but he got down on his knees at his own will this time. He didn’t hesitate to put Sal’s dick in his mouth instead of just licking the head. The semen he drank sealed the deal.

***

In a strange way, though he would never admit it, Luca was somewhat thankful to Sal. Because of the pact, he had no time to think about his new internship. He should be more than anxious. It was the first step toward his dream of offering affordable dental care for his community. But his role as a sex toy had pushed away any worry.

However, he woke on Monday with his stomach lurching. To make matters worse, there was another gift from Sal. His mind rushed through various scenarios and how he could hide lingerie from everyone. The worst was what could happen if he was caught wearing it.

They wouldn’t fire me, but that’d make things awkward with the other interns and the superiors. I doubt they’d hire me, he thought. I’m an idiot. That demon promised he wouldn’t do anything directly while working.

Luca shook his head to dismiss the idea; there was no reason to exhaust himself before seeing what the gift was. He had some hope, since the box was much smaller than the first one. But when he opened it, his stomach tightened up a notch. It wasn’t underwear, but a butt plug.

He got the black card from his wallet. Wear it all day. A good luck charm for my cute little toy on his special day. I can’t play with you, but you’ll be satisfied with it.

“That perverted demon. He won’t be here to see me suffering.”

The words on the card changed. I have eyes and ears everywhere.

With a frustrated grunt, Luca picked up the plug. The instant he touched it, it vibrated. He dropped it in surprise. This might be worse than the lingerie. I can’t believe I have to use this thing today of all days. That demon’s gonna turn it on at the most embarrassing moments.

Knowing he was delaying the inevitable, he raced to the bathroom, undressed, and slowly put the plug in his ass. At least it’s not as big as Sal’s dick, he told himself as he pushed it further up inside him.

It didn’t go all the way in. He waited for the plug to let out some lotion, but when nothing happened, Luca knew what he had to do. He brought two fingers to his mouth, smeared them with saliva, and inserted them into his butthole. It didn’t make much difference. One finger went in with ease, but the other not so much. It’s hard to think that huge and thick demonic dick was inside me when I’m so tight.

Luca did his best to avoid remembering losing his anal virginity as he spread his fingers apart. Because he was focused on massaging himself, he took a while to realize his dick was reacting. He pulled his fingers out right away.

It was barely enough for the plug. He had massaged himself enough for it to go in, but he was still tight. I think I can handle this for a day.

The plug vibrated and Luca let out a moan of pleasure. He covered his mouth, but the vibration ended as fast as it came. He didn’t move, waiting for the plug to turn on again, praying his mom hadn’t heard his moan. When neither happened, he lowered his hand. The plug vibrated, stronger this time.

Luca managed to suppress his moan. However, there was nothing he could do to stop his dick from getting harder. Why is this happening? I shouldn’t have a boner because of something in my ass!

The more the plug vibrated, the more his dick throbbed. He couldn’t help himself and stroked it, keeping his head empty as he masturbated. He came, but his dick was still hard, so he did it again. After the third time, the vibration stopped, and his cock was limp.

Panting and sweating, Luca flushed the toilet and took a shower. The cold water felt good, but as he soaped himself, the plug vibrated, and his dick hardened again. Frustrated, he came twice. The plug didn’t turn off though. I have to get used to this, so I won’t have a boner while I’m at work. Pervert demon. But this is better than him showing up at the office to play with me.

After a long shower, he got dressed in his best clothes and went to the kitchen, where he was surprised by a fancy breakfast.

“What’s this?”

Carla hugged and kissed him on the cheek. “It’s to celebrate your first day at your new fancy job,” she said, beaming.

Luca blushed and flashed an embarrassed smile. “It’s just an internship. Other interns are competing for the dentist job.”

“The internship is amazing, and we should celebrate. Now eat. I made your favorite.” The instant he sat on the chair, the plug slid deeper in his ass and vibrated. Luca managed to suppress his moan and focused on the food, glad that he didn’t have a boner this time. “Are you anxious?”

“Y-yeah, very.”

“Don’t worry, sweety. You’ll be great, I know it.”

“Thanks.”

Luca smiled, but on the inside, he didn’t want to imagine how she would react if she knew he had a vibrating butt plug up his ass right now. He did his best to think of anything non-sexual and stop the boner from coming back. It’s gonna be a long day, in more ways than one.


Chapter 04

The dentist’s office was one of the biggest in the city, occupying an entire floor in the most important business building in the commercial district. Most of its clients came from the companies and other offices in the neighborhood. Since it had a constant flow of high-income clients, it was one of the best places to get an internship. Some even said it was a guaranteed path to success.

The intern screening process was hard and long but becoming an employee was even harder. Among hundreds, they took twelve interns per semester, and only three became full-time dentists.

Though Luca wanted to befriend his colleagues, they were his competition. Everyone had to do their best from the beginning. His stomach tightened up another notch when he lined up with the interns. They were waiting for the head of the intern department to give them their first instructions. Most had studied together at the state’s federal university, and they were among the best. Though they knew each other, no one had a friendly expression. They didn’t even look at each other, too focused on themselves to care about the others. No one said a word. The only exception was a young woman at the far left, who smiled at Luca.

“Sabrina.” He smiled back and walked to her side. “I’m so happy to see a friendly face.”

“Me too. Why didn’t you tell me you got the internship too? I told you the moment I heard.”

“I didn’t think they’d call me. I heard last week, and I was still organizing my semester. Everything changed with this. They took a long time to choose the interns. This means our competition is tough,” he whispered the last part. “Getting one of the three spots will be hard.”

“Harder than you think. It’s not three.”

Before Luca asked, a man in his early fifties entered the lounge. He wore a white doctor’s coat and had a perfectly trimmed black beard and hair. His name was Bruno, head of the intern department and the one who interviewed them all.

“Good morning and welcome. I’m sure each and every one of you is aware that working at our dental clinic is an amazing opportunity.” He looked at them with a perfect white smile. He faltered a little when he realized one of the interns was missing. “Since our clients are busy people, we need to do our best in the shortest time possible. I’d like to start your orientation right away, but I need all—”

Someone entered the lounge and interrupted Bruno. He looked hungover. His appearance was sloppy, and he didn’t even try to be discreet about his tardiness.

“It’s good to be back!”

Luca almost scowled. The last intern was Carlos, someone he didn’t want to see ever again. They went to high school together, and there were few, well no good memories between them. Carlos was the son of a rich businessman, and he went out of his way to make sure everyone knew.

“How did he pass the screening process? He barely graduated high school,” Luca whispered to Sabrina.

“Considering who his father is, I’m not surprised.” Sabrina narrowed her eyes at Luca’s confused expression. “You know his father owns half this clinic, right?”

His expression turned into disbelief. “No way. He’s gonna get hired for sure.”

“Yes. Best to think it’s two spots for eleven people.”

“Glad you made it, Carlos. I was wondering if you’d show up at all today.” Despite the friendly and professional smile, Bruno’s voice was the opposite.

“Sorry about that, Bruno. A friend called yesterday, and we ended up drinking a little too much with a few girls,” Carlos said with a grin.

“Well, let’s not waste any more time, shall we? First, congratulations for getting in here. Now the real challenge begins. Each week you’ll be paired up and assigned to a dentist to support them. Learn as much as you can, because there will be times when you’ll be asked to take care of patients by yourselves. As I said, our clients are busy people. We work around their schedule; therefore tardiness won’t be accepted.” Bruno glanced at Carlos, who was checking out one of the female interns. He eyed Sabrina as well, who ignored him. “Any questions?”

Sabrina raised her hand almost right away. Just like at university, her eyes were sparkling with interest. “How will we be evaluated?”

“Your performance is the most important factor. We’ll also watch how you handle instructions, treat the clients, efficiency, and a few other things. We observe as much as we can because we only need the best of the best. Any other questions?” Bruno looked around, waiting. When there were none, he nodded, satisfied. “Excellent. Then let’s begin.”

Luca and Sabrina were paired together and assigned to a brunette, young-looking dentist.

“Pleasure to meet you two. My name is Yuki,” she said, offering her hand to them.

“It’s our pleasure. I’m Luca.” He smiled and shook her hand.

“I’m Sabrina.” She did the same.

“Great. You two seem full of enthusiasm. I was like that a few years ago when I was an intern. Hope you have it by the end of the day. Now let’s start.”

Luca expected the job to be demanding and was prepared for that. But it was much more intense than he imagined. Despite Yuki’s friendliness, she seemed to change into a different person while working. With the first patient, she told them the treatment and ordered them to prepare the tools and everything else she needed. She expected them to know.

For the second and third client, she did their teeth whitening herself but ordered them to do the regular cleaning procedure. Both Sabrina and Luca had done it many times as students and had confidence. Yuki still critiqued their work.

Both Luca and Sabrina had missed a few hard-to-get places between teeth at the back and weren’t fast enough. By the time they had another dental cleaning that morning, she only complained about their speed. They had to get it right, and fast, because the clients couldn’t lose their precious time.

The job was hard, but that wasn’t Luca’s only problem. Whenever Yuki critiqued his performance, the butt plug vibrated, and it was hard to ignore. He managed to hide his boner thanks to the doctor’s coat. To his luck, masturbating in the morning had worked and he didn’t need to go to the bathroom to relieve himself.

By the end of his shift, he was exhausted. He wanted nothing more than to go home and rest until the next day. As he went to get his backpack in the male locker room, he heard someone.

“Bruno was a pain in the ass. He complained about everything I did and was livid when I nicked another patient’s gum. It wasn’t on purpose and it’s my first day, for Christ’s sake. Cut me some slack. I have to talk to Daddy about that. I know they’re partners and all, but he can’t talk to me like that. Yeah, I’ll meet you soon, babe.”

A moment later, Carlos entered the locker room and flashed a smile that Luca never wanted to see again.

“I didn’t have time to say it this morning, but I’m surprised to see you here, Luca. I had no idea your mom was working here now.” The school Carla worked at gave full-time scholarships to all its employees’ children, something he reminded Luca of all the time when they were students. Carlos laughed. “I’m just joking, man. Lighten up. But for real, I had no idea you wanted to be a dentist.”

“I could say the same.” Though Luca didn’t like the guy and preferred to have a lot of distance between them, there was no reason to be rude. At least not now.

“Father forced me. He said if I didn’t know what I wanted, I should continue the family business.”

“Even if you don’t like it?”

“Are you crazy? I love this job! It’s easy, the pay is great, and have you seen the chicks? They’re all hot! All the women at my college were like Sabrina, blonde and sexy. I slept with almost the entire class, and they weren’t even mad.” He flashed a nasty grin and narrowed his eyes. “But you don’t care about that. Are you still a virgin? I bet a lot of dudes wanted to fuck a femboy like you, am I right?”

Carlos laughed again while Luca did his best to keep his face straight. At that moment, the vibrator turned on and he didn’t have the energy to care about stupid comments.

“Oh, c’mon. You know I’m only joking, dude. No one cares if you’re gay.” Carlos gave a friendly slap on Luca’s back before getting his stuff and leaving. “I’m out of here. I’m meeting the chick from yesterday.”

Luca raced to the bathroom to masturbate, glad that no one had entered the locker room. Though he managed to hold it all day, even he had his limit. But even after he masturbated three times, the vibrator didn’t stop, and he had to go home with his dick hard.

His mother had prepared a fancy dinner to celebrate his first day. That restored some of his energy, but he was still exhausted. After a long shower, all he wanted was to lay on his bed and sleep. But when he closed the door, red smoke appeared, followed by the faint smell of sulfur. Red letters appeared on the walls.

“The plug was one of the best ideas I’ve had recently, if I do say so. I had so much fun watching you squirm all day!” Sal exclaimed, laughing and floating around the room.

“What are these letters?” Luca asked in a quiet voice. Taking a bath with that vibrating in my ass was horrible. I had to masturbate again. But when it’s out, this demon will do the same thing as last Friday…

“A magic spell to make this room soundproof. That way your dear mother won’t hear you moaning. My courtesy.” Sal vanished and reappeared behind Luca, placing both hands on his shoulders. “The plug was excellent, but I regret it a little. Massaging your tight hole was fun. Now your ass is all loose and ready for my dick.” He snapped his fingers and Luca’s clothes vanished. He pulled out the anal plug, sliding two fingers in with ease. “See? The first night was much more fun, when this cute hole was all tight and virgin. Oh well, it’s not like I can’t enjoy myself.”

With a delighted expression, Sal grabbed Luca’s hips and shoved his huge cock in.

Even after the butt plug was in his ass all day, taking in the dick wasn’t any easier. Still, Luca said nothing. He was too busy keeping his mouth shut to stop his moans. The last thing he wanted was to give the demon the satisfaction.

Sal took that as a challenge and thrust in and out faster. He was determined to hear a moan from his toy.

To make matters worse, Luca felt no pain, only pleasure. His ass felt so good that he climaxed the moment the demon stroked his small cock with a strong and firm hand. Even his resolve faltered, and he let out a girly moan.

“I barely touched it. I know you masturbated all day, which means you’re already my cock slut,” Sal whispered in a delighted voice.

“Shut up,” Luca muttered, despite his mind being hazed with pleasure.

“My slutty toy is so cute. I’ll pleasure you as much as I want,” Sal said in a seductive voice and thrust his dick again.

The demon only left after cumming seven times, all in Luca’s ass. He would have fallen asleep with semen leaking from his ass if Sal hadn’t shoved the plug in his butt again.


Chapter 05

Luca was too busy to feel exhausted over the next few days. The job was becoming more demanding, but he was keeping up with it, even getting compliments from Yuki. However, keeping the butt plug, vibrating at the worst times, a secret was taking its toll. Along with his duties as a sex toy, and a few volunteer shifts at the university clinic, he didn’t notice the time passing. When he came to himself, it was Friday, and his mother got another good grade.

Sal’s holding up his end of the deal, he thought as he waited for the demon that night. However, there was no sign of him. Instead, there was another big box on his desk. Dreading what was inside, he picked up the card.

You suck at oral. The mix of disgust and pleasure is entertaining, but it’s getting boring. Sadly, I have a few businesses to take care of, so I won’t play with you for the next few days. Make the present cum three times every hour you’re awake over the weekend. If you fail, the number will double.

Luca stared at the box. He had a feeling about what it would be, but his heart sunk when he opened it and saw a huge dildo the same size and girth as Sal’s cock. It looked to be made of silicone, but it quivered a little when he touched it. He went out of his way to do something like this. Doesn’t he have other people to play with?

But it doesn’t matter. I have to do this…

After making sure the door was locked, he took the dildo out of the box and rubbed it. Almost as if it was alive, it throbbed and hardened. Luca had to put it on the desk; it was too heavy to hold it and pleasure it at the same time. He rubbed it with both hands and pre-cum leaked from the tip, just like a real demonic cock.

Maybe I can make it cum without oral. Sal said it was for training his oral skill, but the card said he had to ‘make it cum thrice every awaken hour.’ With a smile, he rubbed the dildo faster. However, he knew his plan wasn’t going to work after ten minutes. No matter how hard he tried, the dildo refused to cum. With his arms getting tired, he knew what he had to do.

Luca closed his eyes and kissed the wet tip. He licked the pre-cum and the familiar taste filled his mouth. He opened his lips and took the dildo into his mouth, his tongue moving around the head. The reaction was almost instantaneous. The fake dick became harder, throbbing as if it was alive and encouraging Luca to do more. And so he did. But instead of moving the dildo in and out of his mouth, he bobbed his head.

The dildo climaxed. Just like the real thing, it let out its load and Luca drank it. As the warm demonic semen reached his stomach, he could feel it reinvigorating him. The taste was the same.

As he cleaned the corner of his mouth, the dildo, which was limping, hardened again. With a deep breath, Luca put it in his mouth again. This time he made it cum slightly faster, and without gagging. However, the dildo was hard and ready for a third time. By the time he finished, his jaw was aching. Only then did the dildo become limp and still, as if resting.

Luca wanted to sleep, but thanks to the semen, he wasn’t tired. When almost an hour had passed, he looked at the dildo. It was hardening. Since he was awake, he had to make it cum three more times. Mentally tired, he got out of bed and did the same thing.

As he bobbed his head up and down the shaft, the plug vibrated. It was so sudden that Luca’s legs lost strength and he fell on the floor. The stimulation from the plug made his own dick throb. With his head blanking, he resumed the oral sex and masturbated at the same time. With the three stimuli working together, he climaxed as the dildo unloaded semen in his mouth.

He drank the cum and repeated the process two more times. After cleaning his mess as best as he could, he lay on the bed. Again, he couldn’t sleep. When one hour had passed, he looked at the hard dildo, got out of bed, and did the same thing. It was almost three o’clock in the morning when he passed out from exhaustion.

Luca slept for most of Saturday. Carla didn’t suspect anything and thought he was exhausted from the internship. That was the most exhausting weekend he had ever had. Not even taking his National High School Exam was this bad. Monday morning, he repeated his ritual of masturbating, and he gave the dildo oral to drink the demonic seed so he had energy throughout the day.

This week he was paired up with a classmate from university. Though they had studied together, they weren’t friends, and there was little talk between them. They were much better than Sabrina though. She was paired up with Carlos, who didn’t seem to take a hint and kept flirting with her during work hours.

Like his first week, Luca barely noticed time passing. It was Friday, and Carla got another good grade, better than before, so he was almost relieved when he saw the red smoke and the faint smell of sulfur when he was ready to sleep.

“It’s been a while. Hope you’ve been well, my toy.”

“You were watching, weren’t you?” Luca replied.

Sal chuckled and smiled. “Yes, I was. And I was thoroughly entertained. However, today I won’t test your oral skills.”

“Why?” Luca narrowed his eyes. After making me go through all that, he doesn’t want my BJ? He’s got something planned.

“I have something special.” He snapped his fingers.

Luca’s clothes vanished and he was left with nothing but the butt plug. His first reaction was to cover himself, but he managed to stop himself. Showing he was embarrassed to the demon was playing into his hand. However, even he couldn’t hide his feelings when Sal snapped his fingers again and he was holding a sexy, lacey black baby doll with a string panty only big enough to cover his balls and dick.

“Put this on and then the fun will begin.”

Holding in a frustrated grunt, Luca put on the underwear. It felt different from the panties and bra, and he couldn’t help but fidget. The fact that Sal looked at him with a strange gaze only made it worse.

“Aren’t you entertained?”

“Yes, I am. I knew you’d look good, but you’re beautiful.” For once, Sal seemed sincere, and that made Luca more embarrassed.

‘I don’t care,” he muttered, blushing.

Sal chuckled and made a gesture as if framing his toy to take a picture with an imaginary camera. “See for yourself.”

On the demon’s hands, as if he was holding a hologram, was an image of his toy. That was surprising in itself, but he was even more surprised by his looks. Though he still had the same hair and face, the clothes were enough to make him wonder if he wasn’t seeing a beautiful woman. No way. Is this me?

Satisfied, Sal stretched his hands towards the closet door and projected the image on it. Then, to Luca’s astonishment, the image came out and became a real living being. “This will be fun.”

The projected version got on his knees, pulled out the real Luca’s dick, and began sucking it.

“Why are you—?” He brought his hands to his lips to stop a moan. I don’t wanna watch me sucking myself. That’s weird on so many levels!

“Because I want to show how cute you look with a cock in your mouth,” Sal teased. “You look so happy, like you were born to do this.”

Luca wanted to close his eyes, but he couldn’t. He was too enthralled by the vision of his mirror version sucking him. Just like the demon said, his face was full of joy.

The only thing he could do was squirm and moan. When he came, his mirror version swallowed his semen with the same face as someone who had just had a delicious meal. Is that how I look when Sal forces me to drink? No way. There’s no way I look this happy.

He sat on the bed, tired. He hadn’t recovered when the demonic voice whispered in his ear,

“We’re not done.” Before Luca could do anything, the mirror clone lay on the bed and spread his legs open. Just like the real one, his ass was ready for anal. “Have you ever used the expression ‘fuck yourself?’”

Luca knew at once what the demon wanted. It was beyond anything perverted he had done so far, and yet he couldn’t refuse. Not if he wanted to help his mom. If he backed down now, everything he did so far would be for naught.

Gulping, he pressed his hardening dick against his clone’s ass and thrust his hips back and forth. The mirror version’s expression turned into joy. I don’t have this look when Sal uses me… Do I? No way.

Without wanting to know the truth, he closed his eyes and focused on moving his hips. All his experience so far had been as bottom, and soon he realized he didn’t like being on top. Not that he liked being bottom either, but if he had to choose, he would rather let the demon do his thing as he waited.

As that crossed his mind, Sal thrust his dick into Luca’s ass.

Both stimuli at the same time were something he had never experienced. Luca lost all strength, and yet his body still moved. How can this feel so good? How can my clone look so happy?

Sal poured his seed into Luca, and that made him climax too, letting his load onto his clone self. The clone also reached climax at the same time.

Luca was exhausted and panting. His clone self was smiling as if he had gone to heaven. It’s impossible to go to paradise because of a demon.

“That’s how you look every time I fuck you,” Sal said.

“Liar.”

“You’re already addicted to my dick. You can’t enjoy yourself unless you have my dick thrashing in your slutty hole, and you know that.”

Luca said nothing. He had no comeback after what he had seen and done. To make matters worse, the demonic seed was restoring his strength and making his cock hard.

With a satisfied grin, Sal fucked him and made Luca fuck his mirror version four more times until he disappeared with a laugh.

Luca couldn’t fall asleep. His ass was throbbing for more.

***

The days passed and it was Friday again. But unlike before, Carla wasn’t trying to contain her excitement anymore. Luca could tell his mom believed her good grades were a fluke and was expecting them to go back to what they used to. But something had changed, and she was gaining more confidence. Not to mention she was learning faster and was finally enjoying studying.

Luca was happy too, though he had some reservations. I hope Sal is only helping with her grades. I don’t want any demonic influence changing her brain or something. The one who made the pact was me. I should be the only one suffering with any consequences, he thought as they were about to leave that morning.

“Good luck today, mom.”

“Thanks, son. I don’t know why, but I feel like I can do even better!”

And she was right. Her grade was better.

But instead of celebrating, Luca was somewhat wary. Sal was keeping his end of the deal. For now. There were still weeks until the exam, but he couldn’t help but wonder if the demon wouldn’t get bored by then. Sal could either end the pact or maybe escalate things to make it more interesting for him.

So far, it had been the underwear, the clone fucking, and the butt plug, which was inside his ass all the time. He only took it out when he needed to use the bathroom and to fulfill his duties as a sex toy. There was also the magic dildo, which he hadn’t seen again. But then, the next day he woke with three black boxes on his desk.

Resigned to his fate, Luca opened the first box and grunted. It was another butt plug, much bigger and thicker. Biting down his lip to stop any moan, he pulled out the smaller one and slipped the new one in his ass, which went in with ease. To his horror, he was getting hard.

Ignoring the boner, he turned to the second box. It was erotic lingerie with a hole in the ass so there was no need to take it out during sex. He imagined himself wearing it, and then his mind pictured Sal fucking him. His dick throbbed and pre-cum oozed from the tip, but he didn’t touch himself. He refused to do so.

Panting as he suppressed his urge to masturbate, Luca turned to the final box. When he opened it, he was confused. The ‘present’ looked like a silver spring, so polished it shone. Without any idea what it was, he looked at the black card.

“What’s this?”

A chastity piece. I’ll be busy for a while taking care of business, but I don’t want to leave my toy alone. With it, the only way to satisfy yourself will be with your ass. Enjoy.

Luca threw the card aside and looked at the chastity piece again. After a long and frustrated grunt, he put it on. The thing embraced his cock, though it wasn’t tight, and it was flexible, as if he was wearing a weird condom. I can’t masturbate?

The instant he touched his dick, the chastity piece hardened, preventing him from touching himself directly. He tried moving his hand up and down, but only the spring moved, stretching as far as he pulled while his cock remained untouched and unmoved. When he let it go, it embraced his cock again. The new plug vibrated at that moment, and it was much more intense than the strongest setting in the old one.

Luca’s dick was begging for pleasure now. Even he couldn’t contain it with sheer will and raced to the bathroom, hoping to get rid of the boner before his mom woke. His hand went to his butt and pulled the plug out. Then he put it back in. After a while, he hit a spot that sent waves of pleasure much more intense than he had ever experienced by himself. It was almost as good as with Sal, so powerful his knees caved.

Even so, he didn’t stop. He couldn’t, even if he wanted to. The pleasure was driving away any reasoning from him. He moved the plug deeper in his ass, hoping he could hit that mysterious spot over and over until he climaxed.

His mind was blank for a long time. When he came to himself, he was on the floor, panting. He recovered a little, saw the mess he made, and blushed. He had never cum by himself so much. He cleaned the floor as best as he could and left the bathroom.

To his luck, Carla was still sleeping. She had gone celebrating with her friends from church and had drunk a little more than she was used to. Thank the Lord she didn’t hear anything.

Even though he had just woken up, he was already exhausted. But Luca couldn’t go back to bed. He had a patient at the university clinic. Though there was no need for him to keep doing the volunteer work since he had fulfilled his hours a long time ago, there were patients he didn’t want to abandon halfway through treatment.

Luca masturbated again as he took a shower, put on his new lingerie, and went to his university. Despite everything, volunteer work made him feel great. His internship was amazing, but what he loved was helping the local community. He loved giving people who couldn’t afford it beautiful smiles. The change that made in his patients’ self-esteem was heartwarming and he couldn’t get tired of it.

That was his goal when he decided to become a dentist. Even if he didn’t make a lot of money, as long as he could give those he cared about a comfortable life, he was happy helping the community. He didn’t need any luxury.


Chapter 06

Though Carla’s latest grade was slightly lower, she was still happy with it. She had extra shifts at work because of a school event and couldn’t study her usual two hours per day.

Luca, on the other hand, was struggling. The past few days had been more stressful than usual for him. Since he couldn’t touch his cock, he had to anally masturbate every morning to stop the boner from the butt plug. To make matters worse, the pleasure was so intense he had no energy, even after a good night’s sleep. It hadn’t affected his performance at work, but some of his colleagues noticed something different about him. He dreaded the idea of anyone knowing what was in his butt, especially Carlos. He knew his old high school classmate would make things ten times worse.

There was something else bothering him; Sal hadn’t shown up at all. After the first week, Luca expected some contact, even if it was another stupid gift. There was nothing, and that made him even warier. Something was wrong. He could feel it. It was hard to imagine a demon, especially one like Sal, would pass up the chance to toy with a human who made a pact with them.

After the second week, the anxiety was awful. On Monday morning, he went to the bathroom to perform his new morning ritual. He shoved the plug in and out of his ass, climaxed three times, couldn’t get hard anymore, took a shower, had breakfast, and went to work. He found an unpleasant surprise there; he was paired with the one person he didn’t want to be paired with.

“Awesome. It’s like high school!” Carlos exclaimed, grinning when he found out they were together that week. He gave what he believed was a friendly slap on Luca’s shoulder.

The plug vibrated. Luca blushed and tried to withstand the sudden wave of pleasure. “Y-yeah. Like high school.”

“A-are you okay?” Carlos’s face became a shade of red.

“I-It’s nothing, don’t worry.”

“Are you sure? You look—”

The dentist they were working with arrived before Carlos could finish.

“Pleasure to meet you two. My name is Eric.” Despite his professional smile, his voice didn’t share the feeling. He seemed bored, as if he didn’t like the hassle of working with interns. “Let’s get started. I have a busy schedule and I hope you don’t get in my way.”

The plug stopped and Luca recovered enough to follow him, though he had to hide his boner with the doctor’s coat. They observed, took notes, and prepared everything for the procedures. Eric only let them do a couple of simple procedures, and Luca soon found out why; Carlos was incompetent.

Though he was fast at cleaning teeth, he wasn’t thorough, leaving bits of food at the harder-to-reach places. To make it worse, he wasn’t careful enough and ended up hurting one of the patients. Erick was so mad he didn’t allow him to work with the patients anymore. Carlos wasn’t happy and took it out on Luca with stupid comments and jokes.

And that was his week. By Friday night, Luca was exhausted. He wanted to sleep for the entire weekend. However, when he closed his bedroom door, he smelt the faint smell of sulfur.

“Sal!” Luca exclaimed, looking around the room.

The demon chuckled, but remained in the corner of the room, hidden by the shadows. “You sound happy to see me.”

“I’m not. I was just wondering if you’d keep your promise, even if you didn’t come.”

“Is that so? Well, even if I’m not around, I still have fun with you. I loved watching your new morning routine. Even you can’t deny anymore that you aren’t a cock slut who can’t wait to get the real thing.”

When he came out of the shadows, Luca’s snappy reply was swallowed by surprise; Sal had bruises all over his face.

“What happened?” He rushed to the demon’s side without thinking.

“Nothing much. A couple of stupid humans thought they could get out of a deal with me. Now they will never think about it again.” Sal had a mean smile and let out a deep and scary chuckle but stopped and winced. “I knew they’d try something idiotic, but I didn’t imagine they’d be prepared. Stupid exorcists’ tools.”

Up close, Luca could tell Sal wasn’t just bruised, but also slightly burned. “Wait here.”

He got the first aid kit in the bathroom. He had no idea if anything would be useful on a demon, but he had to try. When he reached out with the cotton smeared with ointment to clean the wounds, Sal grabbed his hand.

Luca looked him in the eyes. They stayed like that for a few seconds until the demon let go.

“It doesn’t work.”

“Not even a bit?”

“Maybe a little,” Sal shrugged, his cheeks a shade of red.

That made Luca smile. Cute. I never imagined I’d see this side of a demon. “Better than nothing.”

“Why do you care? You’re just my toy. A toy that can’t cum without using your ass now.” Sal grinned when Luca was quiet. “No snappy comebacks?”

“I’m not like that,” he muttered and continued treating the wounds.

“That was lame compared to usual.”

When Luca finished it, Sal snapped his fingers and Luca felt the chastity piece vanishing and his cock was free after weeks of being trapped. It felt weird not having it, though he would never admit it.

“Show me you can still feel pleasure like before,” Sal said, though instead of his usual bossy tone, it was teasing. “Remove the plug first. Your greedy ass won’t have any help.”

Luca obeyed and for the first time in two weeks, he touched his cock directly. It hardened as he rubbed himself, but after a long time, he wasn’t anywhere close to climaxing. Without the intense wave of pleasure caused by the plug, it seemed impossible he would.

“See? You can’t feel good without using your ass. You’re the perfect toy now. And all mine.”

Luca refused to admit it, but he couldn’t rub himself anymore. His body was hot, and he wanted the demon’s dick.

Sal laughed and stopped Luca’s hand. Then he got closer and kissed him. When the demon thrust his dick inside Luca, he came right away. But that wasn’t enough. He wanted more. They both did.


Chapter 07

Instead of the usual mess with semen all over the bed and his ass and body, Luca woke comfortable and with a pleasant warmth. Though he usually got up right away, this time he didn’t want to fight the strange force that glued him to the pillow.

He grunted as his mind awakened; he didn’t want to wake up yet. Then he noticed that the pleasant warmth was coming from something, and he inched closer to it. That something was breathing, and he realized it was someone. He opened his eyes to see Sal sleeping peacefully.

For a moment, Luca thought he was still dreaming. He had never seen the demon in the morning. Sal fucked him and vanished, leaving behind a mess of semen, and sweat. However, instead of being alarmed, he was surprised. He never had the opportunity to observe Sal’s naked body from up close except when sucking his dick.

He really got hurt, Luca thought. It wasn’t just the face; there were deep burn scars on his chest too, as if made by chains of fire. He was about to check if there were scars on Sal’s back when the demon grabbed his arm and brought him closer.

Luca tried wrenching himself free, but Sal was too strong. He would never admit it, but the pleasant warmth from the demonic embrace felt comfortable. After a couple of seconds, he gave up and stayed like that.

Before he knew it, he fell asleep again. He woke when Sal stirred. The demon seemed confused, as if he didn’t know where he was.

Luca took the chance, broke the embrace, and moved away as far as he could without getting out of bed. I can’t believe I slept in his arms. What in the name of the Lord am I doing? And I also thought he looked cute sleeping! What’s wrong with me? It’s not like we’re a couple or anything like that!

“Good morning,” Luca said, hoping he sounded normal. There was a long and awkward silence. When he couldn’t take it anymore, he said the first random thing that came to his mind. “I’m starving. Do you want something to eat?”

Sal looked as if such question was strange. “Hm.”

Luca took that humming as a yes. He got out of bed and looked around, but his plug was nowhere to be found. Hoping Sal wouldn’t complain, he got dressed and raced out of the room. Carla had already left; she would be at the church all day helping with a charity event. Sal conjured pants and sat on the chair in silence. He looked around with a curious expression, as if he had never seen a human house.

Luca did his best to focus, but it was hard with a shirtless demon in the same room, and he almost burned the eggs. After placing them on two plates, he sat down and brought his hands together. “Lord, thank you for the food.”

Sal chuckled at that, but he stopped after the first bite. He looked surprised, but when he took another bite, he smiled. “It’s good.”

“Thanks. Mom didn’t want to teach me. She said I should focus on studying, but I insisted, and she caved in when I was around ten. I’m not anywhere near as good as she is, but I know my way around the kitchen.”

“I see,” Sal said and chuckled. “Strange. Now I know more about you than all the others I made a pact with. I never imagined this would happen.”

Luca didn’t know what to say.

“This isn’t about you, it’s about me. I rarely spend time with the people I make deals with. Most of the time I fulfill their wish and leave. But even those that go on for a while like in your case, I never learn anything about them.” Sal flashed a warm smile. “It’s my first time, but I don’t dislike it.”

They didn’t talk after that and ate in silence, though it wasn’t awkward anymore. It was pleasant, as if there was no need for words between them as they enjoyed the food.

When they finished, Luca went to wash the dishes, but Sal stopped him. He snapped his fingers and a strange demonic figure appeared out of thin air. It seemed to be made out of thick smoke and had a thin and elongated body with short legs. The imp jumped on the counter and washed the dishes.

“Thanks,” Luca said, unsure how to feel about having another demon in his house. Mom will have a heart attack if she finds out.

“Are you free today?” Sal asked.

“Y-yes.” He wanted to sleep more, but there was nothing he could do if the demon wanted to play with him. That was their deal. However, there was something else too. It was the first time Sal asked. So far, the demon commanded, and Luca obeyed.

“Go take a shower and we’ll leave.”

Now he sounds like the usual Sal, Luca thought, not noticing his smile as he went to the shower. When he came back, he was cleaned, with the butt plug in his ass, and wearing his lingerie. But the demon was nowhere to be found. Then he saw a short white sundress laying on the couch.

With his throat drying, he knew what he had to do but still had hopes he wouldn’t have to wear that and leave the house. But the instant he touched the dress, the black card that was supposed to be in his wallet appeared out of thin air, floating before his eyes.

Put this on and go outside.

His last bit of hope shattered. If he wore that dress and left the house, the neighbors would see, then they’d tell his mom, and everything would be ruined. Damn it. I thought he wasn’t being himself, but he’s a demon after all. I shouldn’t trust him.

As his mind went to the worst scenarios, Luca had an idea. He wore the dress just like Sal ordered, but he put on a simple T-shirt and jeans on top of it. Unlike the underwear, which was made to be worn underneath, the dress with the shirt and pants felt strange. If you looked closer, anyone would notice. But there was nothing he could do except leave the house praying.

Luca couldn’t help but let out a nervous chuckle; the dress was the least of his problems. Waiting outside was a black limousine. It wasn’t as long as the ones in American movies, but it was too flash for a simple neighborhood. He could see many curious eyes in the neighbors’ windows and rushed to the car. The door opened by itself.

Sal smiled and invited him in with a gesture. Luca entered and quickly closed the door behind him, praying the neighbors were too focused on the limo to notice him. The demon didn’t say anything, staring at his toy with an eyebrow raised.

Blushing, Luca undressed the shirt and the pants, revealing the dress. He waited for the demon to say something, anything. Even if it would embarrass him, he preferred that to the long silence. But Sal said nothing.

When he couldn’t take it anymore, he raised his eyes. The demon was looking at him with a strange expression. Not only that, but his smile was queer. It wasn’t a teasing one, but more as if he was pleased.

“Why are you staring at me like that? Say something,” Luca complained.

“I was just thinking this might be the first time I’ve properly looked at you. I knew you were feminine from day one, but I see that you’re beautiful for a human. I’m glad I made you wear that. It brings out your true beauty.”

Luca blushed harder and averted his eyes. He preferred it if Sal teased him because he wasn’t ready for sincerity.

Sal chuckled and looked at the driver’s seat. Though Luca couldn’t see who was behind the wheel, the engine started.

“Where are we going?”

“Vent some stress after what those idiots did to me. You’re my toy, so you’ll accompany me. Please act like yourself. It’s entertaining,” Sal added with his usual teasing grin.

Luca didn’t have the energy to react. He was just relieved to be out of the neighbors’ sight. However, there was something else on his mind. Despite everything, he was curious about the demon. With any luck, he might find out more about him. He kept quiet, waiting for Sal to say anything.

Sal said nothing, and after what felt like hours in silence, the limo stopped. The door opened by itself, and he left first. Luca was about to get out when he offered his hand.

Pressing his lips, Luca accepted it, blushing slightly. They were at the mall. “What are we doing here?”

“I told you; to vent some of my stress. And you’re perfect for it. Or did you prefer getting dicked all day? I would’ve enjoyed that as well,” Sal said, and this time it was with his usual and teasing smile.

Luca walked ahead, but he forgot they were still holding hands and ended up pulling the demon. He tried letting go, but Sal didn’t let him.

“Let’s go already. I don’t wanna be dressed like this any more than I have to,” he muttered, blushing a bit more when the demon squeezed their hands as they walked side by side. He wasn’t looking at where they were going; he was too embarrassed. But when he felt gazes turning towards them, he raised his eyes.

Everyone looked at Sal, awestruck by his appearance and presence. The demon wasn’t the only one attracting attention. Luca was getting some too. Women gave him envious gazes as if they wished they were in his place. The men had lustful eyes as if they would rather take out his dress and do what Sal had been doing to him since the pact started.

Luca couldn’t help but smile. It was only for one second, but then he widened his eyes. What am I thinking? I shouldn’t be happy men are looking at me like that. I’m not into this. I’m only doing it for mom. Once the pact is over, I’ll never think about anal sex or cross-dressing ever again.

That was what he was thinking, but when he looked at a store window and saw their reflection, he couldn’t help but think they looked like an adorable couple. No! Stop thinking about those things! It doesn’t make me happy at all.

Sal led him to a beauty salon. He told the attendants what to do and Luca sat on the chair, waiting without opening his mouth as the women worked on him from head to toe. His face became covered with products in the blink of an eye. One attendant did something to his hair, another worked his toes and nails, and a third waxed his legs.

It was hard staying still for so long, and the wax was painful, but he endured it. He was supposed to help vent out some of Sal’s stress, but he didn’t want to complain and give him any satisfaction. After what felt ages, the attendants took off the products from his face and put makeup on him.

“What do you think?” they asked, straightening his chair.

Luca opened his eyes slowly. When he saw his transformation, he didn’t react. He couldn’t believe the reflection in the mirror looking back belonged to him. Instead of his usual short and straight black hair, it was wavy and feminine, giving him a fresh look. His cheeks were a shade of red, his eyelashes long and curly, his eyelids colored, and his lips glowing. No matter how much he looked, that face belonged to a gorgeous woman.

“Is this me?” he asked. It was hard to believe Sal wasn’t using some magic to trick him.

“Yes. We just helped bring out all your beauty,” one of the attendants said and the others agreed. It didn’t sound as if their compliments were empty.

“T-thanks.” Luca had no idea what else to say. He didn’t even know what to feel about his new appearance.

“You look amazing. Much more beautiful than I imagined,” Sal added, flashing a smile that had only a hint of teasing. After paying, he once again took Luca’s hand and led him to another store. A clerk rushed to them the moment they entered. “Welcome. How can I help you?”

“Shoes for my lover.”

Luca widened his eyes at that last word. With his face a bright shade of red, he glanced at the demon, but Sal showed no hint of emotion.

“This way, please,” the clerk said, already getting on his knees to measure.

Luca sat on the bench and took off his plain male shoes. He caught the clerk’s eyes glancing at his leg for a second and became overly conscious. Now that he thought of it, he was in a dress, and all dolled up. The attendant thought he was a woman and was clearly interested in him. Luca brought his knees closer together as discreetly as he could to avoid exposing the inside of his dress.

When the clerk finished measuring, he left to bring a few shoes.

“You’re enjoying this,” Sal said with an arrogant grin.

“There’s something wrong with your eyes if you think that.”

Sal chuckled. “You’re a stubborn toy. But if you weren’t, this wouldn’t be so much fun.”

“I thought I was your lover,” Luca muttered before he could stop himself. His face warmed up the next second. He could feel Sal looking at him, but he refused to meet his eyes.

“So you prefer if I call you my lover.” The demon’s voice was soft. He placed a finger on Luca’s chin and gently made him turn his head. Then Sal kissed him. It was sweet, almost like a true lover’s kiss. They only stopped when the clerk came back carrying six boxes.

Sal liked two shoes but wasn’t satisfied and asked for more. And then more. It took over an hour until he seemed pleased with the heels, sandals, boots, and a few more. He paid for everything, and two men dressed in red suits and sunglasses entered the store and carried everything for him.

Luca left the store in high heel strappy sandals. Sal said it matched his dress, but he didn’t care about that. All his focus was on not tripping. He had never worn anything with a heel, and even if it was low, each step needed all his attention.

Sal laughed as he watched. “You look like a deer walking for the first time.”

“That’s a stupid example,” Luca snapped. Heels were more difficult than he imagined. He was afraid of falling and twisting his ankle.

“What if I said you’re walking like someone after having anal sex for the first time?”

Luca was about to reply when he tripped. Sal held out his arms and brought him closer. He blushed and blinked as they embraced each other.

“Thanks,” he muttered, standing up by himself.

“You’re welcome.” Sal didn’t let go of Luca’s hand, leading to the next store.

They spent the entire day at the mall buying stuff. From dresses and skirts, to tops, blouses, and many more outfits, Luca had no idea what to call them. And it didn’t end at that. Sal also brought him to a lingerie shop. If he thought the ones he owned were lewd, the ones Sal bought now were in their own category. There was one brassiere with heart-shaped holes, so the demon could tease and nibble his nipples without the need to take it off, as Sal pointed out.

By the time they ended, it was nighttime. Instead of driving him home, Sal decided to watch a movie and then dinner, which he called a date. To Luca’s surprise, Sal was pleasant company. He paid attention to the movie and even made a few comments that got a genuine laugh from Luca. And it was fun talking about the movie as they ate.

Sal left after their ‘date’ ended. However, later that night, he showed up as usual, and they had the opportunity to test the new sexy lingerie. Though Luca would never admit it, it was much better than it had been so far.


Chapter 08

When Luca woke the next day, he was alone. Sal had vanished even though they had fallen asleep in each other’s arms. The instant he realized he felt lonely, he pushed the feeling away. What’s wrong with me? He called me lover, but I’m his toy. I shouldn’t feel lonely because he’s not here.

The first thing he did was insert the plug in his ass. He hated the fact that not having it inside him felt weird. It was almost part of his butt. Then he felt something strange on his hand. Though there was nothing on it, when he touched his right ring finger, he felt something invisible.

Why did Sal have to put the ring on me like an engagement ring? he thought, recalling last night when the limo was parked outside his house.

“Though I’d love seeing you struggling to hide my presents, you entertained me more than I expected, so I’ll give you a little reward,” the demon had said. He gently held Luca’s right hand and slipped a pure gold ring on his finger.

“Are you proposing to me or something?”

Sal chuckled. “It has a bit of magic. If you turn it around like this,” he spun the ring.

Like magic, Luca’s appearance returned to his usual feminine male self. His clothes changed into the T-shirt, jeans, and shoes he was wearing on top of the dress that morning. The only thing that remained the same was his new hairstyle. His makeup was gone too.

“It’s a simple illusion. Though I may not look like it, I’m jealous. I want to keep your cuteness all to myself. This will also allow you to use my gifts all the time. You can make a hidden compartment in your closet by touching the handle with it so there’s no chance of your mother finding it.”

He said that, but does this thing work? Luca touched the handle of his closet with the ring. The metal shone, and when he opened the door, he didn’t find any of his usual clothes. Instead, there were only his new panties, bras, skirts, dresses, blouses, tops, erotic lingerie, and shoes. Knowing he couldn’t trust the demon so easily, he decided to test how much magic the ring had.

He spun the ring once, and it became visible. His nails turned pink but when he checked himself with his phone, he didn’t have makeup on. He still looked more feminine than usual thanks to his hair. Then, without realizing it, he spent more time than he ever had thinking about what he should wear to church. He went with cute light blue panties and a bra, and a white sundress.

Even if my appearance changes with magic, I doubt the underwear will. Sal did make me wear panties all this time.

Luca grinned when he checked his appearance. Even without makeup, I look cute, he thought. The next second, his smile vanished, replaced by astonishment. What in the name of the Lord am I thinking? I don’t wanna look cute. It doesn’t matter if that demon likes it. I’m not enjoying this. This is all for mom and her dream. After her exam, this will end, and I’ll forget about it.

He spun the ring. The dress vanished, and he was only in his panties and bra. He closed the wardrobe, touched the handle with the invisible ring and it stopped glowing. When he opened it again, there were his regular and plain male clothes. He focused on his church suit and suddenly he was wearing it. He spun the ring again, and he was in the dress. Then he was back in the suit. He could still feel the dress and the underwear as if the suit was made of air.

Guess I can wear anything I want and hide with magic. But will it only change when I spin the ring? What if the magic ends in the middle of work or church? Though he had no proof, part of him felt that Sal wouldn’t do that. Maybe at the beginning, when the demon only wanted to see his toy squirm in embarrassment. But not now.

Something had changed in their relationship. He was still the demon’s toy, and he knew he had to please Sal so their pact would continue. And yet, he believed Sal wouldn’t do something that might ruin his life. He didn’t have any proof, but believing in that, he left his room with his fake appearance.

“Good morning, son,” Carla greeted him with a huge smile. After she kissed him on the cheek, she gave him a strange look. “You changed your hair.”

“What? Ah, yeah.” Luca quickly tried thinking of an excuse. “I went to the mall with Sabrina yesterday. She said I should have a different look. You know, look my best in the office and all.”

“It looks good. A bit… too young for me though.”

Luca smiled, but it was stiff. His mom hadn’t lied, but he could tell she was about to say his new haircut looked feminine, and she knew about his complex. If she knew the real reason behind this…

His stomach lurched a little and he touched the invisible ring, glad he could feel it even without seeing. “How was the charity event yesterday?”

Carla beamed. “Wonderful! We got so much stuff we had to work until late at night to organize everything. We can help so many people with it. Everyone came together to help.”

“That’s awesome. But don’t forget to study. Even if it’s a little, studying every day makes a huge difference.”

“I know, I know,” she said, kissing him on the cheek again. “Now let’s eat and go to church.”

Seeing his mom like that was a relief. A few more weeks being used as a toy and then everything would be over.

The ring magic held throughout the entire mass, but it was nerve-wracking until the end. Luca couldn’t focus on the priest at all. He could only imagine what would happen if the magic stopped working and he changed into his dress and girly get up. What would the people from the church say? What would his mom think?

There was no way he could tell her the truth. That would be worse than anything. He only relaxed when he got home, and he was back in the safety of his room. Sal probably wants me to dress like this all the time and hide with illusions. I bet he loves seeing me worry if the magic will hold.

He pulled out his wallet to get the black card that wasn’t there. At that moment, his phone rang with a text from an unknown number.

The card’s gone. I want a more direct way to communicate with you.

At once he knew it was from Sal, and for some reason, Luca could imagine the demon smiling as he wrote it from wherever he was now. He too smiled as he wrote back. Why would you want that?

You’ll see. Luca was curious, but part of him hesitated to ask. By the way, you can only wear your new clothes from now on.

At least I can hide it with the ring, Luca thought. But there’s something I need to do.

He turned off the magic and picked low-heel shoes. When he switched the ring, he was back in his church suit and shoes, but he was slightly taller than usual. When he tried walking, he almost tripped. Though he looked as if he was wearing normal shoes, he was in heels. I knew it. I need to practice walking or I’m gonna look like an idiot tripping for no reason.


Chapter 09

The last Monday of October was different for the interns. Besides the usual work, they also had individual meetings with Bruno about their first evaluation. Tension was high among the interns, but the office was busy as usual, and they didn’t have time to worry. If they screwed up because of that, might as well say goodbye to the chance of being hired. Though Luca knew he had been doing a good job so far, his anxiety didn’t let him relax. He was afraid he had made a tiny mistake somewhere, hadn’t realized, and would receive a bad evaluation.

When it was his turn, the butterflies in his stomach were at all-out war. Bruno said all the dentists thought he was a great intern, eager to improve, a fast learner, and, most importantly, was good at talking to the patients. The only place they thought he could improve was that he had to speed up his work to save time without dropping quality.

Since they were competing with each other, no one openly talked about their evaluation. They only shared with their closest friends. Though no one was named, from what he heard, Luca was one of the few who had a good review.

Sabrina received almost the same evaluation as him, but most of his colleagues had trouble with patient relationships. Either they barely talked because they were too focused, or talked too much, which slowed them down. Sabrina said she heard from the other female interns that some had trouble with the work itself. Despite excellent grades, that didn’t translate into real-life skills. Overall, everyone was doing well, which meant the three openings were still up for grabs.

Carlos was the only one that was different. He didn’t tell anyone about his evaluation, but everyone had worked with him at least once during the intern rotation. It was a known fact that he wouldn’t be here if not for his father. Though he tried to hide it, his sour expression said it all.

“He can scowl all he wants. It won’t change the truth,” Sabrina said when she had the chance. They were once again working together and had just finished treating their last patient before lunch.

“He hasn’t changed. The only difference is that he can’t use his money to become popular like in high school.”

“Hope his father doesn’t make a stupid decision and hire him. I’d seriously rethink if this is the best place to work if he did. Anyway, what do you want for lunch?”

Before Luca answered, his phone rang with a text from Sal. Come to the restaurant floor. Without magic.

“Sorry, my… friend just texted me. He’s in the area and just invited me for lunch.” Luca didn’t realize he was smiling.

“Ah, okay. See you later.”

He put his doctor’s coat in his locker and looked for a place without security cameras. After making sure he was hidden out of anyone’s sight, he touched and spun the invisible ring. It became visible and his clothes changed. Instead of jeans and a casual shirt, he was dressed in a white blouse, long black skirt, and open-toe shoes with low heels. He checked his appearance with his phone, fixed his hair a little, and raced to the elevator.

The building had an entire floor with fast-food chains, self-service places, and a few expensive five-star restaurants. The latter was for the companies’ directors, their guests, and high-level employees. Most workers couldn’t afford, neither had time for, a gourmet meal in the middle of their busy day.

When the elevator doors opened, Luca was surprised by a smiling Sal. The demon looked nothing like his usual self. His teeth were normal instead of sharp and his pupils weren’t vertical slits anymore, though his eyes were still red. He didn’t have his top hat, and his suit was a deep blue that made him look even more handsome than usual.

“Are you surprised by my appearance?” he laughed, happy by that reaction.

“N-no. It’s just that I wasn’t expecting you to look so…”

“So what?” Sal urged with a teasing smile.

“Human.”

Sal gave him a quizzical look. “I suppose so. I did notice people eyeing me with interest.”

“It feels off somehow,” Luca muttered. “I’m used to your normal appearance.”

“I’m happy to hear that. I’m not used to looking so human. I’m only like this because I have a few businesses here and took the opportunity to meet you.” Sal’s smile had no hint of teasing now. In fact, it was sweet. He truly looked happy as he offered his hand. Luca blushed and accepted it.

Instead of the usual self-serving place he went to every day with his colleagues, Sal took him to one of the five-star restaurants. Despite being on the same floor, the atmosphere was completely different, almost as if it was in another building. The vibe felt like the restaurants rich people went on TV and in movies.

Luca almost had a heart attack when he saw the menu. The cheapest meals cost more than what he ate in two weeks. Sal laughed.

“Your reactions are always amusing. Has anyone ever told you that?”

“Only you,” Luca muttered, hiding his face behind the menu. He didn’t want the demon to see him blushing. The fact that Sal teased him made him happy, and he hated that.

“Humans are truly blind if they haven’t noticed something precious before their eyes. However, you’re different. You’re interesting and I’m glad I met you.” Sal seemed sincere and that only made Luca blush a bit more.

Why does hearing that make me happy?

He did his best to ignore that and focus on the meal. It was a rare opportunity after all. Once again, Sal surprised him. The food was amazing, as expected, but the demon’s presence made it better. Though it was less than one hour, that was one of the best lunches he had ever had. Before Luca knew it, it was time to return to work, but he didn’t want it to end.

“This was much more pleasant than I imagined. I’m glad I called you,” Sal said as they left the restaurant. He closed his eyes and leaned forward for a kiss.

Without thinking, almost as if on instinct, Luca did the same and they shared a goodbye kiss. He went back to his office floor and headed to the restrooms. After making sure there was no one around, he entered the men’s bathroom… and froze. There was no one in the corridor, but inside was the worst person possible.

“Luca? Is that you?” Carlos asked, his jaw-dropping. He stopped midway through drying his hand, staring.

Running away was the first thing that crossed Luca’s mind. He could change his appearance, and no one would believe Carlos if he said he caught him dressed as a woman. But he couldn’t move. His legs didn’t obey him.

Carlos approached Luca, still mesmerized. “This is… wow. You look so beautiful.”

“T-thanks,” he stuttered out of reflex. His head was blank. Why did I say that? It’s not like I enjoy dressing like this. It’s all for Sal. I mean, mom and her dream.

“I always knew you were gay.”

“I-I’m not—!” Luca wanted to deny it, but at that moment, the plug vibrated. It hadn’t done that all morning and he used all his willpower to swallow the pleasure moan.

“I knew.” Carlos moved even closer. He smiled as he touched Luca’s hair. Then his hand slipped to his cheek, and he leaned forward.

Luca widened his eyes as they kissed. The vibrator stopped. He tried pushing Carlos away, but he wasn’t strong enough. This is awful. It’s nothing like when Sal kisses me. I hate this, he thought, still trying to stop the kiss. When Carlos used his tongue, he cried.

Suddenly, the restroom door burst open with a bang.

“How dare you!” a familiar voice spoke, though there was something very different to it. Instead of the usual teasing or the rare sincerity, it was seeping with rage.

Carlos glared at Sal, mad that he was interrupted. “Nothing that concerns you. Get out.”

In the blink of an eye, Sal punched him in the nose and pulled Luca, embracing him in his arms. “How dare you touch my lover!”

Despite the shock, hearing those words made Luca’s heart skip a beat. He barely noticed he was embracing Sal too, glad that he was safe now.

Carlos went backward several feet and smashed against the wall. He slid to the floor, holding his nose, screaming in pain. He stared at Sal with his face drenched with blood. “Are you insane? Do you know who I am? You’ll pay for this!”

Though he looked mad, when Sal glared at him, Carlos froze in fear. Sal’s eyes were back to normal, with the demonic and vertical pupils.

“I’ll kill you, human.” He spoke softly, it was much more terrifying than if he had screamed.

“No!” Luca held him tighter.

That seemed to contain some of Sal’s fury. He looked at Luca and took a long and deep breath. “Get out,” he snarled at Carlos, who left the bathroom trembling, leaving behind a trail of blood on the marble floor.

Luca had no idea what to say as silence filled the restroom. Sal looked livid, but when they looked at each other, they kissed. It wasn’t a simple kiss, but a full passionate one. One that didn’t make him cry. One that made him happy.

He lost himself in those demonic lips. They entered one of the stalls and Sal ripped his clothes off. The butt plug was out in the blink of an eye and his huge, thick dick went in and out of his ass. It was fast, but so intense his legs grew weak, and Sal had to hold him.

Semen filled Luca and gave him strength. When they finished, Sal said nothing. As Luca cleaned the seed that leaked and put the plug back where it belonged, the demon snapped his fingers. His male clothes appeared out of nowhere.

“Go back to work,” he said and vanished.

Luca’s head was spinning, to say the least. Sal had helped him forget Carlos, but he wanted more time to recompose himself. He didn’t have much time though. Lunch break was over, and he had to rush back to work and pretend nothing had happened, otherwise he could ruin his chances of being hired.

What’s Carlos gonna do? Will he make his father fire me? He’s gonna tell everyone he caught me crossdressing. With his head heavy and his stomach threatening to reject the fancy lunch, he went back to the office.

“Fire his ass right now, Daddy!” Carlos was shouting at the reception hall, gesturing to his face. He had cleaned the blood, but his nose was swollen and looked broken. When he saw Luca, he pointed his finger at him. “Look what his boyfriend did to me! They cornered me in the bathroom and did this!”

There were few patients at that moment, but they were all watching with interest.

“Stop making a scene,” Carlos’ father said in a soft voice. Though he looked calm, his eyes were wild with rage. Luca couldn’t tell if it was because of his son’s situation, or the commotion he was making. “An important investor is coming, and I do not need you ruining everything with this.”

“Look at me!” Carlos ignored him and shouted again. “I can’t work like this!”

The door opened behind Luca, and someone entered the reception lounge. “What’s going on?”

Everyone turned to the newcomer. It was Sal, though he was back to his human appearance.

“Salomon.” Carlos’ dad rushed to greet the demon with a huge smile, offering his hand. “I’m sorry for this. It’s just a little situation. Our office has no drama, I assure you.”

Sal shook his hand but didn’t smile back. “Is that your son?”

He became pale at the demon’s cold tone. “Yes.”

“There’s something you need to know before we close business.” Sal told him what had happened in the bathroom. His eyes were filled with fury, but he managed to control himself. Luca noticed his hand was clenched hard.

“That’s a lie,” Carlos shouted when Sal finished. “He’s lying to defend his boyfriend. He’s a fag too!”

“Keep your mouth shut! You’re already incompetent as it is. I’ll not have you insulting one of the best interns, and also a prospective business partner. You’re fired. Go home. Now,” he said in a low and menacing voice, leaving no room for Carlos to argue. Carlos glared at Sal, but he swallowed his words and left the office holding his nose, which was bleeding again. “I’m deeply sorry for this. It’s not the standard of our place, I assure you. I hope this won’t affect our possible partnership.”

“Since he was fired, I won’t take this situation into account. I’ll judge solely for the business itself,” Sal said, though he still didn’t look satisfied.

“Thank you, Salomon.”

“I also would like to make sure this doesn’t affect my partner’s evaluation. I know he’s skilled enough to get hired by himself.”

“Of course. He’s the intern I have been hearing good news about. There’s no way I would dare to lose such talent.”


Chapter 10

The rest of the day was a blur. Luca barely remembered what happened after Sal left with Carlos’ father. He knew he did what the dentist asked of him, and didn’t recall anyone complaining, so he hadn’t made any mistakes. He also had vague memories about Sabrina asking what happened after their shift was over. She was worried about him, but she also wanted to know the details, especially if he was gay, and about his relationship with Salomon.

That was difficult to dodge since he couldn’t tell her the whole truth. But that wasn’t the only problem. Even ignoring the demon part and the deal, Luca was unsure about their relationship. He wanted to say it was only physical and that if it wasn’t for the pact, they would have nothing in common. But just thinking that hurt his heart. After months, he couldn’t lie to himself anymore.

In the beginning, he only used me, but things changed. He’s not the same demon who showed up, had sex, and left. We woke together, went on dates, talked, and had fun in the past weeks. Almost as if we’re real lovers.

Luca managed to dodge the question explaining what had happened in the bathroom with Carlos by saying he had to go home because he was exhausted. To his luck, Carla wasn’t home yet. She was having special revision at school in the last week before the High School National Exam.

In two weeks, the pact will end. Sal will leave forever and then we’ll never see each other again. The idea made him cry. He tried stopping the tears, but that was impossible. After a long time and a warm shower, he felt slightly better. By that time, his mom was back.

“Welcome back, mom.” Luca was using the ring to hide his red eyes but was afraid that somehow his mom would feel he had been crying. “You look so happy. Did something good happen?”

“The teachers said they’re proud of my progress. If I keep this up, they believe I’ll get into the federal university,” she announced with a huge smile.

“That’s amazing, mom. I know you’ll do great on Sunday,” he said, giving her a tight hug.

“Thanks,” she hugged him back, and that made him feel better.

After dinner, Luca went to his bedroom, spun the ring, and opened his magic closet. He picked one of the sexy lingerie pieces. It was black, full of frills, had holes both in the front and the back, and was tight enough to dig into his skin without hurting.

Though he had been practicing since Sal took him to the beauty salon a long time ago, he was nervous as he put on his makeup. It was still nowhere close to what the attendants did, but he looked feminine and sexy. He wanted to look his best for the demon. Not only as a thank you for today, but also to please him and make sure his mom was at her best all week and for the exam.

The instant he finished, Sal appeared, as if he was watching and waiting for his cue. “Is all this for me?”

“For mom. The first half of her exam is this Sunday. I want her in the best condition possible,” he lied.

“Is that so?”

Luca’s urge to smile, which he had been suppressing, vanished. There was something weird. Sal didn’t tease him. Then he noticed something strange in the demon’s eyes but couldn’t tell what it was. But instead of talking, he stood on his toes and kissed him.

His initiative surprised Sal, who took a moment to start kissing back. Then he stopped.

“Don’t you have anything to say?” Though Sal’s voice was soft, this time Luca realized he was mad.

“Thanks for today. I don’t know what would’ve happened if you didn’t show up.” Luca meant it. Back in the restroom, he was paralyzed, but now that he had calmed down, he realized how dangerous the whole thing had been. He rested his head on Sal’s chest. It was warm and comfortable. “You saved me.”

That seemed to mellow out the demon, but only a little. He refused to smile or reciprocate the kiss Luca gave him. “That’s not what I want.”

“What do you want?”

“An apology. I wanted to kill that human, but you got in the way. That disgusting and pitiful existence touched you. He—” Sal trailed off out of fury. His voice was menacing, and his expression matched it. “You belong to me. His death wouldn’t be enough. And yet you stopped me.”

Luca blinked. He was both happy and scared. While he liked the idea of Sal protecting and getting mad for his sake, he trembled at the idea of someone dying because of him.

“Let’s forget this, please. It’s in the past. He won’t hurt me anymore.”

When he realized his words had little effect, Luca got on his knees, pulled down Sal’s pants, and sucked his demonic cock. In minutes, it was hard and flowing with precum. The lessons with the dildo paid off. I’m much better at this now, he thought, glad.

He focused all his attention on pleasing Sal and ignoring his own hardening cock. The moment was about the demon, not about him.

As the dick grew harder, he felt a hand touching his ass. He stopped sucking and turned his head. There was another Sal behind him. The original one grabbed Luca’s head and made him continue the oral. The second one parted Luca’s ass, pulled the plug out, and shoved his dick in without any restraint.

Luca almost climaxed. Damn. This is too much. The pleasure is too much. My body can’t take two huge dicks at the same time. My mind’s going blank.

With a dick in his mouth and another in his ass, he couldn’t concentrate. Even so, he continued sucking the cock from the original Sal. He had to, no, he wanted to please the demon no matter what.

The Sal’s continued fucking him on both ends, using him as they pleased. And Luca liked that. He liked that a lot and didn’t want it to end. Though he wanted to focus only on Sal, his hand went to stroke his own dick without thinking. But then something stopped him.

A third Sal appeared on his left. And then a fourth on his right. The demons grabbed Luca’s hands and made him stroke their dicks.

Four dicks at once was a pleasure he never imagined. He couldn’t do anything when he felt hot cum filling his ass, his mouth, and covering his face at the same time. Already used to that wonderful feeling, Luca drank without hesitating.

His body went limp, and before the semen reinvigorated him, the four demons continued using him as they pleased. Before he knew it, more demonic seed filled his ass, his mouth, and poured over his face.

The smell was too intoxicating. Luca couldn’t think. He was more than exhausted. He could barely breathe, and his body glistened with sweat and cum. And yet his own cock was hardening again.

To his pleasure, the demons didn’t let him rest all night. They fucked him so much that Luca had practically showered with cum instead of water.

His mind was completely blank. He didn’t remember when they stopped making love. He didn’t remember when the clones left and only the real Sal remained.

All he knew was that he was on his bed, his body was soiled with semen, and he couldn’t stop smiling in pleasure as he slept in the demon’s arms. He never felt safer and happier.


Epilogue

When Luca woke, he only felt joy. He had no idea where he was but might as well have been in heaven. It took him a long time to realize he was in his bedroom. When his vision came into focus, he saw a sleeping Sal, and couldn’t stop smiling. He leaned closer and kissed the demon.

Sal kissed him back. “Morning.”

Luca blushed. “I didn’t know you were awake.”

“If I wasn’t, what would you do?” he asked with a teasing smile, moving Luca’s hair aside so he could see his face better.

“Nothing…”

“Is that so? And here I was thinking you’d want to use me as much as you could since our pact is about to end. Your mother’s exam will be over soon.”

Though Sal didn’t seem to mean anything by it, those words felt like a knife in Luca’s heart. He did his best to hold his tears. We both know that, but there’s no reason to say it.

“There’s still two weeks until our… until the exam,” he said, doing his best to sound normal and suppress his feelings.

“I have some business to take care of, so I won’t be able to come every day. But don’t worry. I’m a demon of my word. I’ll help your mother and make sure she’ll be in her best condition during the exam. You don’t have to worry about that.” He chuckled when he saw Luca’s expression. “Are you doubting my word? After everything?”

“No, that’s not it. I… I…” Luca couldn’t think of anything to say. His heart pounded painfully. At first, he hated everything. He hated being fucked in the ass. He hated being turned into a cum toilet, the gifts, everything. And yet he felt a pang in his heart hearing Sal talking about leaving. “I… I… I want to make another deal!”

Sal raised an eyebrow. Then he flashed his sweet smile, caressing Luca’s cheek gently. “What kind of deal?”

“The same.”

His smile turned into confusion. “I don’t get it.”

“Mom will need help at university. It won’t be easy and there will be lots of times she’ll think about giving up. Not to mention she might feel some sort of complex being older than most of her colleagues. I don’t want that. I want her to focus on studying and her dream. You can help her with that, can’t you?”

“Yes, I can. For how long?”

“Until she graduates,” Luca said. Though his face was burning with embarrassment, his eyes were determined. “It’ll take years, but I don’t care. Are you gonna accept this or not?”

Sal didn’t say anything. Instead, he smiled. It wasn’t the demonic or the teasing or the gentle one, but one that was warm and full of joy.

“Deal.” He picked up Luca’s hand and planted a kiss on it. Then he entwined their fingers and kissed his way up his arm. When he reached his face, their lips met, and it was the best kiss ever.

The kiss became more intense. In response, both their cocks became hard. Sal kissed his way down, and then sucked Luca’s dick.

It was the first time he did that and Luca came almost at once. Sal was too good. But when the demon turned him around and thrust his cock into him, he felt even better.

He was too happy to be that demon’s toy.


Afterword

Thanks for reading Demon’s toy.

Hope you enjoy it. If you did, please consider leaving a short review. Even a simple “I liked” helps me and makes me want to work harder XD.

This is a sort of remake of a story in Femboy collection. But as I looked back on it, I realized that I could expand even more. There’s room for a vol 2 in case there’s demand.

If you don’t want to miss my next work, sign up for my newsletter. I always send an email when I release a chapter of my web novels or any work with cute cross-dressing young men.

Also, you can check out my other free stories and also on my site.
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