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Oren’s birthday is anything but what he thought it was going to be. Instead of a pool hall, it’s a nightclub. Instead of just hanging with his roommate Callie, he ends up with a gorgeous blonde sorority girl. And none of it makes any sense, considering he’s a lower level computer geek who’s never touched a woman before.

What Callie reveals opens up a world of new opportunities. A world where a friend of hers seduces him without any prompting and gives him a first time that’s absolutely wild. Then all of a sudden, his sexy boss gets into the mix just when he’s about to get fired.

Becoming a demon isn’t all sunshine and rainbows at first, especially when he finds out that he’s supposed to become part of something much bigger. Sex is part of it, but having Callie by his side as a willing partner is much more important.

If only he can use his new powers for good.

This novella contains very explicit sexual situations. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

I would never have thought that having a woman parading around my apartment in a t-shirt and tight shorts would be something I’d ignore. But the new update of my favourite video game had me completely distracted, at least until Callie flicked me in the ear.

“Ow!” When I swiveled my chair around, it was hard not to let out a gulp. Even though she was my roommate and totally gay, it was impossible to ignore a body that had legs for days and a tight t-shirt that framed two incredibly perky breasts. It even had a picture of Yoda on the front, which was somehow hotter. “What gives? You know I’ve been waiting for this update all week.”

“Yeah, and I’ve been waiting for you to make up your mind about tonight all week, birthday boy. Where are we going? I have to get dressed if we’re going anywhere fancy.” Callie smirked. “And we’re going somewhere they actually bring the food to a table, not a drive-thru window.”

Crap. With the focus on my pending game release, I’d forgotten she demanded to take me out for my birthday. Which was kind of nice. Turning twenty-one didn’t happen every day.

Callie and I had been roommates for over a year, ever since we met in an advanced programming class in college. She definitely didn’t fit the mold of the usual computer nerd. Having a girl who could easily make heads turn on campus living with me was still sort of like a dream, even if it was very clear that she wasn’t interested in me whatsoever. At least, not in the type of way I’d watched on the internet when roommates got closer to one another with lots of kissing and toys involved.

When she was dating a woman and had somebody over for a night, it was absolute torture listening to the sighs and moans from the room right next to mine. I wasn’t ashamed to admit that I’d used my bottle of lotion more than once listening to her when she was with a female lover.

But she was way too cool to screw up our friendship. We were best buds, and I had to tell myself that repeatedly while she stood there with her nipples poking through her Star Wars t-shirt. Damn. Maybe it was my new age, but somehow I’d started to really think about the fact I was a virgin with a smoking hot girl living under my roof. Maybe...nah. Stupid of me to even think that way.

“Okay, so we’ll go to O’Flahertys. Play some pool and have dinner there?”

Her nose wrinkled in the cute way she had when she was disappointed. “Come on, Oren! Branch out a bit! Put on a shirt with a collar, and I’m making the decision for us.”

Did I even have a shirt with a collar? When she turned to walk back to the bedrooms, her gorgeous pert ass cheeks almost winked at me through her shorts. Ugh.

There was no denying it, I was a red-blooded male, and she was a gorgeous specimen of a college co-ed. Just clearly not available to my yearning loins. Oh, well. She was going to be fun to hang out with. After all, she was always promising that if we went out, she’d be the best wing woman ever for me to try to meet girls.

It wasn’t that I didn’t want to meet girls. Well, maybe that wasn’t true. Girls kind of scared me. Computers and video games didn’t, because I knew what I was doing around those. The occasional time Callie brought female friends over and I had to make conversation, it wasn’t hard. But it definitely wasn’t something I was used to. Putting that item on my New Year’s resolutions last year didn’t really work.

Especially because, growing up in the foster system, it was more about survival and getting the hell out than doing anything social. So, I’d thrown myself into school and that was about it.

Kept my head down and got good grades, a scholarship at eighteen once I aged out of the system, and headed into the adult world pretty quickly. Callie and I had met not long after that.

Was it weird to even have a hot girl as a friend, even if she wasn’t interested in guys? She was good for me most of the time. Getting me out of the house on my birthday was absolutely an excellent idea, even if the prospect of heading to a bar and trying to pretend like I was having fun partying wasn’t exactly my thing.

The dress she was wearing when she emerged was enough to make me sit up and take notice when it swirled around her legs. Her short pixie cut was styled a bit, and she’d actually put makeup on like it was a proper night out.

I only ever saw her like this when she was going out on a date, and every time that happened, I always hoped that they would come back to our place. Even if it was torture knowing what was going on between two women in the next room. A man could fantasize.

“Wow, look at you!” she smiled. “All adulting and stuff!”

I’d made as much of an effort as I could. My one shirt that buttoned up with a collar that I’d been forced to buy for helping cater for a wedding a year before. I put some product in my hair and even trimmed my faint beard. According to Callie, the scruffy look was still in, so I didn’t need to shave entirely. Black jeans instead of blue. “Where are we going?”

“Uber is on the way. It’s a surprise.” She motioned me out the door.

When she linked arms with me and rested her head against mine, it was something we’d done a lot before, but I had a pang of melancholy hit me. I was getting older.

Twenty-one wasn’t a big deal, but it was to a person who didn’t know when his next birthday was coming from growing up. Parties had been sparse, if they happened at all. Most of the people in foster care didn’t even know about my birthday, but Callie made a point of being really great about it after we moved in together last year.

I climbed out of the car in front of a garishly lit up spectacle with flashing lights and a line of people stretching down a block. “Where the hell are we?” It was completely out of my comfort zone. Normally my social experiences were dingy dark places I could stay hidden and just shoot crappy pool, but this was the total opposite.  

“Shut up and follow me.” She said, walking straight past the line. “We’re getting you drunk tonight.”

A massive wall of a man greeted us with a clipboard, but Callie whispered in his ear, and he glanced down, then waved us both through. “I got us on the guest list a few days ago.” She curled her arm through mine. “This is a really cool place.”

Walking through the doors, a cacophony of lights and sounds and moving bodies greeted me. I instantly tensed up, and if Callie hadn’t had her arm firmly wrapped into mine, I likely would have bolted right away. “Uh, uh dude. You’re not going anywhere. Plus, look around at the eye candy.”

Letting my eyes adjust, at least that part was correct. Girls were everywhere, dressed in everything from tight leather pants to barely there dresses that I couldn’t believe weren’t malfunctioning as soon as they moved. A lot of them stood in packs, surveying the scene. The dance floor was packed with bodies, both men and women.

Several groups of bros surveyed the place from up above, pointing at various women. This place wasn’t my scene at all. “Callie, this isn’t exactly what I had in mind tonight.” I yelled in her ear. But she seemed oblivious.

“Let’s get a drink!” Yanking me towards a long bar, we managed to wave down a bartender after a few minutes and she handed me some sort of beer, which I eagerly consumed half of in one long pull just to relax a bit. We found a place to stand at a small table that was away from the dance floor.

She leaned into me. “Just feel all the energy. There are so many pent-up hormones in this room. Relax and just take it all in.”

It was like she was giving me some kind of instruction, but she was right. If I was going to spend time in a place like this, I might as well relax and enjoy the sights. Taking a deep breath, I looked over the insane crowd of gyrating people who all seemed to be more interested in who was watching them than anything else. “Can you feel it?” Callie asked again. Okay, that was a bit weird.

And the strange thing was, I could sort of feel something. The room was filled with energy, and even though it wasn’t normally my type of place, I could sense it when I saw a girl rejecting a guy who was coming on to her, or a girl who was looking lost and lonely with all her friends. “Okay, I get it.” I yelled in her ear. “It’s a people experiment, right?”

“Sort of!” She yelled back. “I just wanted to give you an experience tonight!”

Well, she was definitely doing that. It was interesting, because normally in an environment like the one we were in would have had me bordering on fearful. But it was like my body was feeding off the energy and feeling pretty damned good. So good that when time came to buy us a round, I headed to the bar instead of her. “I’ll be back!”

Heading towards the bar, I was starting to enjoy the crowd of people. Especially because some of them even parted ways to let me by. It wasn’t like I was physically intimidating at all, but more than one group of girls watched me walk by. Maybe it was the fresh shirt?

Bellying up to the bar with a group of people around, I knew it would take a while for the bartender to head my way because I wasn’t a gorgeous girl like Cassie. Whatever. I kept my eyes open, trying to make eye contact, but then was suddenly distracted by a stunning blonde that slid up to the bar next to me.

What was even more surprising was she turned and gave me a big smile, leaning in. “Hey! I feel like I recognize you from somewhere!”

Huh? There was no way a hot girl knew me from anywhere. But she continued. “Do you go to the university?” Her lips were plump and pink, coated with something shiny that looked like it would taste delicious. When I glanced down, her shirt was open just enough to show off a set of breasts that defied description. It had sorority letters on it. 

What the hell? Girls who looked like her didn’t flirt with guys like me. Hell, they didn’t even talk to guys like me. But, it was an opening. “Yeah, I’m in the computer science department. You go to our school?”

“Oh, yeah. I take political science. But I’m always really fascinated by computers and stuff like that. It’s all so fascinating!” Her hand drifted down her neck and it was like she was pointing out her cleavage at me. As if she needed to. I was having a hard time not staring at it. The shirt she wore was clinging to her breasts like a second skin, almost outlining the lace that was obvious underneath. “Do you ever teach regular people how to use them? I suck with computers.”

I’d never really considered it, but suddenly I was more than willing to be the IT guy for her if she wanted me to be. Words tumbled out of my mouth, and I could barely stop them. “I’ve made house calls for the right people.”

Did I really just say that? And the great thing was, instead of her sneering and laughing, she giggled and grabbed my arm, pressing her chest against me.

“I’m Olivia. Maybe you could teach me sometime? At the sorority house? What’s your name?”

I gulped. “Uh…sure. Yeah, that would be great. I’m Oren.” The whole encounter was getting strange. Was it some kind of setup? I’d heard about frat guys sending over a sorority girl to flirt with a loser and then get a big laugh when the guy fell for it.

“Nice to meet you, Oren.” Her breasts pressing against my arm were like a hot brand heading straight to my dick and making it very happy.

Callie suddenly appeared at the bar on my other side. She took one look at Olivia and her eyes narrowed like she was jealous, but it quickly vanished. I could see a trademark smirk coming across her face. “Hey, Oren! Where’s my drink? And who’s this?”

Now it was Olivia’s turn to narrow her eyes, and that was definitely cat like. “Bartender hasn’t come by yet. This is Olivia. She goes to our school!”

When Olivia grabbed my hand, I almost flinched in surprise, looking down at the fact a woman was touching me voluntarily. “We’re just talking about Oren’s major. It’s so interesting! Isn’t that right, Oren?” She locked eyes with Callie, and I could sense a Mexican standoff between the two women.

What the hell was going on? Callie obviously wasn’t impressed with Olivia, but it wasn’t like I’d asked Olivia to show up. She’d almost plunked herself into my lap out of nowhere. There was no thought of personal space, and that was fine with me.

“Yeah, fascinating!” Callie said. She waved down the bartender, and quickly we retrieved another round of drinks. Olivia sipped her straw and beamed.

“Come find me on the dance floor later, Oren!” As she walked away, her perfectly shaped ass felt like it was beckoning to me in her tight pants. When I turned back to Callie, she had a massive grin on her face.

“See? I told you things were going to change! Just…go slow!”

The adrenaline of having someone as hot as Olivia flirting with me was pumping through me, and I wanted to see if my extra energy and confidence translated into more. “Let’s go dance!” I told Callie, and without waiting for an answer, I took her hand and walked towards the dance floor. Surrounded by bodies, it was as if the energy boost I had before was doubled, amplified.

My roommate also looked hot as hell, gyrating in front of me, her hips swaying and her lovely petite body looking absolutely delicious. Her petite frame was a constant temptation for me, and watching her dance had even more happy energy flooding my body.

It was a good thing I was wearing jeans that held me into place, because popping a boner on a crowded dance floor wasn’t something I wanted to show off.

But all around us were insanely gorgeous women, and as they moved in and out of my periphery, I could feel eyes on me and received lots of smiles. There wasn’t enough confidence to grab one of them and really start dancing. At least, not until Olivia appeared close by. Like I could smell her coming somehow, I knew she was there before I saw her.

It was from the side, and a group of her and her friends were in a mass of movement, but when I made eye contact, she smiled and quickly got closer to the two of us. I could see Callie frown again, but she didn’t intervene as I turned towards the lovely blonde and waved her closer. Whatever confidence the environment was giving me, it was fantastic. Normally, I wouldn’t have even looked too much, but this felt entirely different.

Stepping right in between me and Callie, Olivia slid like a snake up and down, her gorgeous body inches away. I grabbed her waist, and she moved even closer so that suddenly my body was grinding against hers, tits touching my chest and my erection able to rub against her thigh.

Was this dirty dancing? Absolutely. Now I could smell her and inhaled the scent of her hair as we moved our faces closer together. It felt like I could have easily kissed her.

Callie felt like an afterthought with the sexy goddess moving in front of me. Having someone I wanted so badly, so close to me, was making my whole body stand on end. The background noise faded away, and suddenly I heard a little voice in my head. Take her. She wants you.

I’d only had two drinks, but somehow, I felt like I was drunk on something else. Take her somewhere. Private. Now.

It felt like I wanted to obey my inner voice. Grabbing Olivia’s hand, I didn’t even look at Callie as I led her off the dance floor, and she followed me without question. It felt like somebody else possessing my body as we moved across the massive room, and as if I knew where I was going, that weird inner voice was giving me directions. We ended up in front of the men’s bathroom and I knew where I needed to go.  

“In here.” I led Olivia into a bathroom stall like the voice in my head had told me. Once the door was shut, she was pressed up against me, and there was no hesitation as our lips met in a ferocious kiss. Like I’d imagined, they tasted like strawberries and her tongue slid against mine erotically, making my whole body virtually freak out.

Jesus, I was making out with a sorority girl in a club. It was like my sexual fantasies had come to life, except that it wasn’t my computer lab. So many times I’d watched the gorgeous girls walk by wondering what it might be like to experience even talking to one, and now I was making out with one on my birthday.

Her tongue slipped happily into my mouth and her hands started to run down my body. I quickly returned the favor. The pair of breasts she had pressed against me were firm and I let my hands slide behind her, grabbing her magnificent ass and taking a solid feel. The only time I’d felt an ass before was at my high school prom and I got slapped instantly afterwards.

Olivia didn’t slap me. Instead, she ran her hands down my stomach and then to my bulge, which felt somehow much bigger than usual. Probably because of the inspiration in front of me. “I knew you’d be big.” She moaned as our lips met again and her hands deftly undid my pants. “I want to feel it.”

There was a din of people coming in and out of the bathroom, and I could still hear the music pumping outside. But when she finally released my dick from my underwear and it appeared, all the sounds faded away because of one thing. Her hand circling me was part of it, but what I saw was even more thrilling.

My cock was massive. Hard, thick and jutting with veins.

“Wow. This is so fucking amazing.” Olivia purred. The fingers she wrapped around me could barely fit, and I couldn’t believe how big I suddenly was. Like my dick had grown by a few inches and become insanely thick overnight. It was also much darker than usual, but that was probably just a trick of the light. My body lurched at the fact she was actually touching me. A live, real woman stroking my cock.

Placing my hands on her chest, her lovely tits filled them, and she purred. “I can’t wait to have this in my mouth.” My body was reeling when she sat down, her mouth now level with my penis. It was time for my first blow job.

I heard a couple of loud exclamations outside the stall, and then suddenly the door slammed open, almost hitting both of us. Olivia yelped and quickly let go of my jutting dick. It was still standing there, massive and eager for anything.

“Okay, that’s enough, you slut,” Callie said. My face was probably bright crimson, and I was doing my best to stuff my suddenly massive cock back into my pants. There’s no way it was that big, even yesterday. “Oren, this girl isn’t who you think she is.”

Well, I thought she was a girl about to give me a blowjob. Olivia frowned, but then looked at me. “Oren, is she your girlfriend or something?”

I didn’t want to insult Callie, but she wasn’t my girlfriend. Just acting very weird. I thought she’d be happy I was getting some action. “Uh, no. Just a friend.”

“Well, good. Because then she won’t ever do this for you.” Olivia grabbed me and pulled my face into hers. Before I could even blink or react, her lips were crushing onto mine and her tongue was sliding into my mouth again.

I froze up, not knowing what to do except let my hands slide around her sexy waist and enjoy the fact she was kissing me like no woman ever had before. Her big breasts were also pushing against my chest, and my cock was rapidly missing the fact that her hand had been around it.

But there was something else there. A yearning, like I wanted to kiss her more. Like I didn’t want her to ever stop touching me. As soon as her lips separated from mine, I felt a longing I’d never felt before, and it had nothing to do with the fact a gorgeous woman had been kissing me. Also, Callie had almost violently shoved her away from me to break the kiss.

It was hazy in my mind, like I was being hypnotized. I quickly turned to Callie. “Why did you do that? I want to stay with her.”

“Oh, Jesus. Shut up, Oren.” She grabbed my hand and pulled me out of the bathroom stall. Suddenly, she was a lot stronger than I gave her credit for.

A couple of guys laughed as Callie dragged me out of the bathroom with a bouncer raising his hand at both of us.

She raised her hand, and the guy instantly stepped aside, dropping his hand even though it looked like he was about to say something. “We’re fine.” It was as if she was waving him away. “Go away.” Without a word, he turned and wandered off. Okay, that was also weird.

“I never should have brought us here. It’s too much.” She said in my ear. “I’m sorry. Let’s get out of here.”

Olivia had followed us out of the bathroom, and when I looked around, not only were her eyes on me, but there were several other sets watching us. Actually, watching me. Super weird. All of them belonged to women, and there was also more than one guy looking pissed that his date couldn’t stop staring at me. “Is there something going on I don’t know about?” I asked Callie.

“Hey, Oren! Don’t go!” Olivia grabbed me. “Come back with me! You can see an amazing view from my condo!”

Callie placed a hand between us, and I heard her voice slightly change, like a hiss I’d never heard before. “Fuck off, bitch. He’s busy.”

“He can be busy with both of us,” Olivia said, looking her up and down. “I’m willing to share.”

Double what the fuck? Callie grabbed my hand and dragged me away. The longing I’d felt to stay with Olivia was still strong, but once we got far enough away from her, it snapped like a string had released and my mind cleared a bit. There were still female eyes on me as we walked through the crowd, Callie leading the way holding my hand.

That drunk feeling was still surrounding me, and part of me was angry that she’d taken me away from Olivia. “Where are we going?”

“Leaving. Now. This was too much.” Callie shouted, and I could tell from her tone she wasn’t going to be argued with.

The entire night had been strange beyond belief.

What I didn’t know was that it was about to get even stranger once we got home.


CHAPTER TWO

Once we were out on the sidewalk Callie took a deep breath and whipped out her phone. “Okay. We’re going home. I’m sorry, Oren. That didn’t work out as I’d planned.”

“What did you have planned?”

“Just to…well, I’ll explain once we’re out of here.” She quickly typed and within a couple of minutes, an Uber appeared in front of us. As soon as we were inside and seated, she took my hand again. It didn’t have the same effect as touching Olivia, but something else was there lingering.

It felt comforting and somewhat affectionate, but also grounding. Like snapping me back into reality. Whatever had just happened in that club was definitely not normal, at least not for a guy like me. Gorgeous blondes literally throwing themselves at me and inviting me back to their place after knowing me for half an hour? Not in my wildest dreams.

The weirdest part was the sensations I’d felt. Something inside me had spoken to me, and it wasn’t controlled. When I had just let it take over, everything had gotten a bit hazy. Callie was quiet as we drove, still holding my hand gently. “You calmed down now?”

“I think so.” I replied, still unsure. “I hope you can explain, though. Weirdest night ever.”

“I can.” She nodded, looking through the window. That was left at that. Thankfully, it didn’t take long to pull up to the building and once we were upstairs, she disappeared into her room. I took advantage and changed out of the scratchy shirt into something more comfortable, including my trusty track pants.

While I was changing though, I took another look downstairs. When Olivia had gotten me hard, my dick had been insanely big. Way bigger than I normally was. I chalked it up to the fact she was the hottest girl that had ever touched me, but when I looked at myself in the mirror, it was obvious that something different was going on. Even soft, I was about an inch bigger. Did dicks just grow spontaneously? Although, if that was a disease of adulthood, I was all for it.

There was no way a guy just instantly grew when they turned twenty-one, though. The entire night had been something out of a dream, really. I could still smell Olivia’s hair and feel her sexy body grinding against me. And it had awoken some kind of hunger. Part of me wanted to just simply get changed again and go back to the club by myself.

It was insane. Walking out to the living room, Callie was lounging there in her pajamas, and I didn’t know what to say to her at first. The lust I felt when I saw her was palpable, like I wanted to jump on her and tear her clothes off so I could ravage her naked flesh. It was better to stay across the room, or at least that’s how I felt.

“What are you doing, Oren? Oh.” She waved both hands in a strange movement, and suddenly it was like my feelings were back to normal. Plain old Callie, my platonic friend, sitting on the couch in her usual PJ’s. “You can probably get closer to me now.”

She was right. The lust I’d felt when I looked at her was gone, like she’d popped a balloon somehow. What the hell was going on with me? And somehow, she was involved too. I moved to the couch opposite her. “What did you just do? And what do you need to explain to me?” Maybe she could tell me why my cock was suddenly bigger, although that might have been a big ask. “That was the weirdest night I’ve ever had.”

“I know. It’s partially my fault. I kind of wanted to see what would happen, so I set things up.”

“Set things up?” My mind flashed to Olivia. “Like, you know that girl?”

A quick shake of her head. “No, of course not. That was all you. But…I put you in a place where I knew something like that might happen. In fact, it probably was going to. I just didn’t expect it to happen so fast and so intensely.”

“What? What happened so fast? I swear, Callie, when we were in there, it was like I could feel the energy in the room. And there was a voice almost telling me what to do. And…” I looked down. “…other things have changed.”

“Okay, so this is going to sound crazy.” She began, biting her lip. That told me she was definitely nervous for real. Biting the lip only happened when she was worried. “But you need to know something. Everything for you changed today.”

I laughed. “Yeah, I know. I had a birthday and suddenly women like me?”

“Stop it, Oren. I’m serious. There’s something much bigger going on here.”

Immediately, I thought of my dick and laughed, but her expression told me I’d better tread lightly. “Callie, just tell me whatever you need to tell me. This is weird.”

She took a deep breath. “Okay. Oren. So, you’re not exactly…human.”

“Well, after tonight’s fun with that blonde, I definitely feel like a god or something.” Callie bit her lip again. Okay, that wasn’t a good sign. “Wait. You’re actually serious? What are you talking about?”

Another deep breath. “Okay. You know how you have never really known where you came from? Like you’ve never known who your parents were?”

I nodded. “Yeah. But that’s part of being an orphan. Thanks for bringing it up.”

“It’s because you’re a demon. An incubus, to be exact.”

Okay, now she was getting ridiculous. “Oh Jesus, Callie. Don’t be ridiculous. Did someone put you up to this? Like I’m being recorded right now for TikTok or something, right?”

Still, the expression on her face hadn’t changed. If she was joking, she deserved an Oscar for it. “I’m not being ridiculous. Didn’t you notice that blonde was all over you, and normally a girl like that wouldn’t give you the time of day? It’s because you touched her bare skin, probably.”

I flashed back to being at the bar, and my hand touched Olivia while we’d both been reaching for our drinks. “So what?”

She looked down at my groin. “And didn’t you notice that things are a little different down there?”

There was no denying she was right. When Olivia unzipped me, I was definitely quite a bit larger than usual. I just chalked it up to the fact a gorgeous blonde with big tits was touching me. “I guess so. But what does that prove?”

“Oren, when an incubus turns twenty-one, they become an adult demon. And that means coming into your powers, which are obviously pretty extensive. I’m not joking when I tell you that girl wanted you. Badly. It’s just part of your powers now. Even touching one without being intentional about it can make a woman want you.”

I laughed again. “Oh, no. That’s so terrible!”

She frowned. “Using your powers for evil isn’t cool.”

“Okay, so what if I just use them to meet girls?”

“Yeah, but then you’re meeting them because they’re just infatuated. Not because they actually like you.”

Ugh. She was sort of right. Although I’d take the infatuation thing on some days. Then something dawned on me. “Wait a minute. How do you know all this?”

Her expression dropped. “Well, I haven’t exactly been honest with you. We’re friends, right?”

“Besties.” I automatically made the heart sign we always exchanged with my fingers, even though it felt weird in the moment. “So that should mean you can be honest with me.”

Eyes fell towards the carpet. “Well, I’m actually a demon, too. A succubus, to be exact. The female counterpart to what you are.”

I’d heard enough mythological stuff to know what that was. “Wait a minute. Like one of the gorgeous demons who seduces men?”

“Are you saying I’m not gorgeous, Oren?” Her hip pointed out, and suddenly I was very aware she was wearing a full-length t-shirt and not much else. I mean, she was hot as hell. But she was Callie. There was no way she’d ever even look at a guy. She’d told me constantly that penises grossed her out.

It made me blush a bit. “Not at all. You’re insanely hot. But you’re not into guys, right?”

“Well, that’s another half truth. Haven’t you noticed I can bring home some pretty hot girls?”

Well, that was true. The women she brought back to the apartment were all smoking hot. “And to be truthful, you know those nights I’ve spent at other places?”

“Yeah?” She didn’t do it often, and I didn’t ask questions when she did. Her life was her life.

“Well, sometimes I’m getting dick and not pussy. I’m bisexual. Most succubi are.”

“Wow.” I didn’t even know how to process that. Although now that I was thinking about Callie bent over with her perfect ass pointing out or riding somebody, my body was responding quickly. And there was something else going on. My desire level had ramped up significantly.

Like, all I wanted to do was leave her and jump online in private to get some satisfaction. Especially after what happened earlier. Olivia had gotten me insanely turned on, but there was no release.

“Okay, so wait a minute. You’re a demon. And I’m a demon. Okay, whatever. So why can’t I just shoot fire out of my nose or have a tail or scales or something like that?”

“Oh, Jesus.” She scoffed. “Video games aren’t exactly an accurate depiction of what’s reality.”

“You realize the irony of telling me I’m some kind of fantastical creature and then talking about reality, right?”

“Listen. Just understand that for now, you need to know that you can influence people. Especially women. Easily, actually. I’m here to basically keep you in line so you don’t get into trouble.”

“Trouble? So, like with my powers?” I held up my hands and waved them around. “Ooooooo…like I can make people do stuff?”

Callie shocked me when she nodded. “Yep. There are many layers to that, but that’s what you need to know right now. Mainly because from now on, if you don’t know what’s going on, you can hurt people. And it can cause a lot of problems. Think about it, if you had sex with that girl under your influence and she suddenly came out of it and realized what happened, she could easily assume she was assaulted.”

That was true. I didn’t ever want a woman to be compromised if I could help it. “Okay, so I guess I have to use my powers for good, then. Maybe a free coffee once in a while?”

“Oren!”

“Fine. Whatever. But, you know…a guy has needs?”

“Dude!”

“Sorry, but it’s true. That girl last night was about to give me my first experience with a real, live woman.”

“In a bathroom stall. Classy.”

I wanted to ask if she thought I cared? I just wanted to get rid of the virgin status that I’d never managed to relinquish. “Okay, so it’s not the ideal scenario. But you know what I’m talking about. How is that supposed to happen if I’m not allowed to use my powers?”

“Well, there’s always me.”

That startled me. “What?” I met her eyes, and she darted her expression away, looking embarrassed.

Finally, she spoke again through the awkward silence. “I mean, you are going to have to control things. And I’m already living with you, so…” She bit her lip again, and this time it stirred something inside me. It wasn’t like I hadn’t had thoughts about her before, but I’d squashed them in the name of our friendship, plus I never thought it would be possible. Was she suggesting something else?

“Forget it.” She blurted out before I could even say anything. “Dumb idea.” Quickly turning her back, she almost ran to her room, and the door slammed shut.

Shit.

My mind was racing. Not only with what Callie had just told me, but with the fact she’d suggested that maybe she be the one to take care of the aching hunger that was slowly building inside me. It wasn’t completely out of control, but it was there.

Part of my mind was telling me to head out the door. Just go find the closest bar or club and a willing partner, and that would at least scratch the proverbial itch I was beginning to feel.

I had to find out more. Callie was better felt alone for now, and when I went into my room and fired up my computer, I quickly typed incubus into the search bar. It gave me a ton of hits, all of which talked about mythical creatures who seduced women as a way to leverage power.

The problem was it also came along with a lot of pictures of sexy demon women, which of course had to be succubi. And I had one living right next to me. There was no noise coming from Callie’s room, and I was worried about her. It couldn’t have been easy to tell me that secret, even if it was totally ridiculous. I mean, that girl flirted with me of her own accord, right?

But if she didn’t, and just touching a girl could get me what I was craving, wasn’t that also kind of wrong? I wanted girls to want me because of who I was, not because I had to coerce them into sleeping with me.

Well, let’s be real. I wanted a girl like Callie. But Olivia would have been just fine for a night. At least to get things taken care of the first time and then my whole sex like thing, especially as some kind of weird demon, could just start running its course. According to the internet, the more women I seduced, the more powerful I’d become.

But it had to start with one. And as much as I wanted that one to be Callie, it wasn’t going to be. If I was going to see if this demon thing was going to work, it would have to be somebody else. And that meant putting myself out there without using any type of external powers to do so.

Meeting and seducing women was such a foreign thought, I almost wondered if Callie had it wrong. But what had happened with Olivia made sense once she explained things. It also explained why I was feeling unusual sensations and impulses.

Apparently, my twenty-first year was going to be more exciting than I anticipated.


CHAPTER THREE

I woke up the next day and immediately panicked. With everything that had happened the night before, I hadn’t set my alarm and was going to be late for work. Shit. My boss was a stickler for being at your desk on time, and I’d had more than one strike against me already.

Although maybe if I was a demon, I could just fly or transport myself or something. The confession Callie told me the night before was still fresh in my mind, and part of me still didn’t believe it. I mean, the growth downstairs was definitely strange, and how my lovely blonde sorority girl had just handed herself to me was really weird, but demons being real? No way.

Callie was still asleep as I rushed through a quick piece of toast and headed for the bus, but it was already gone and I had to wait there, hopping back and forth on my feet to wait for the next one. I was going to be in trouble. Calling an Uber would have probably been a good idea, but my finances weren’t exactly in order, and my job situation was precarious.

Starving student didn’t even begin to describe it. That’s why I had to live with a roommate and take the bus, and my job only gave me a few shifts a week. I was about to be late for one of them.

Hustling into the office, as I suspected, my boss Laura had eagle eyes for latecomers, and I watched as her eyes fell on me and then heard the click of her heels as she walked to my cubicle. “Oren. You’re late.”

“I know, Laura. I’m sorry. Yesterday was my birthday and my roommate took me out, and…”

“And you decided to come in late. Nice.” Her teeth clicked. It was like she was the severe schoolmarm, looking over her glasses at me and clucking with disapproval. “That’s the second time in two weeks. Three strikes, and you’re out.”

Crap. I was already skating on thin ice, and I needed the fairly decent hourly wage I got for fixing other people’s programs. “I’ll make sure it doesn’t happen again. I promise.”

“You’d better.” She turned and walked away. Apparently, my powers over women didn’t extend to my boss. Even though she was a total bitch, sometimes she looked decent. But I had to keep my head down now and get stuff done.

As I dove into my computer screen, my mind was still thinking about the night before. Not only what Callie had told me, but now the inner voice I’d heard at the club made a bit of sense. It was like I was being told what to do, and the energy I’d received from all the surrounding people wasn’t entirely natural. Or at least, it hadn’t felt that way.

Knowing I had to make up for my lateness, I ended up staying later than usual, and then, of course, missed the bus again. A quick stop for some takeout, and I was ready to head home and hopefully talk to Callie a bit more. There were a ton of questions I wanted answered, the biggest of which was if she was truly my friend, or if she was just watching over me?

I mean, girls who looked like her, even gay ones, didn’t exactly come flocking to me during my young life. But she had, and we became best friends in a very short period. Was that all intentional on her part for a nefarious reason? Maybe a devilish one? From my research the night before, succubi and incubi were intertwined normally, so it wasn’t completely off script. We’d been friends long before she revealed my new nature, though.

So there were a lot of thoughts running through my mind as I unlocked the apartment door and heard the television on. Good, Callie was home. But when I walked in and put my bag down, she wasn’t alone.

I’d never seen the girl she was sitting on the couch with, but that wasn’t anything new. We ran in different circles. And Callie had brought home some desirable women before, but this one was actually hotter than Olivia from the club the night before.

Holy shit. Long blonde hair, deep blue eyes and wearing a skirt that looked pretty damned tight. Her legs had stockings on them, and the sweater she was wearing was covering two absolute cannons on her chest.

It was like a sexy secretary had come to life and was sitting on my living room couch. If she’d had glasses, it would have been the perfect package. An absolute knockout, and right away something inside me growled. Who is this one?

“Hey, guys.” I tried to act casual, as if there wasn’t a total ten hanging out on my couch. “What’s going on?”

“This is my friend Stella.” Callie said. “She’s just here to hang and watch a movie.” I didn’t know Stella, but I suddenly wished that I did. The problem with Callie’s friends was usually that they weren’t interested in me. But from the way Stella was looking at me and smiling, she was far friendlier than the people Callie usually brought home.

Who was I kidding? Usually, the girls Callie brought home were immediately taken to her bedroom, and I had to deal with the moans and sighs coming through the door. There was something different going on here.

My body’s response was almost like a primal growl. Like when the symbiote in the Venom movies had a second voice inside Tom Hardy’s head. We want her. I could feel something shift inside me, and it was most definitely in the downstairs department. “Hi Stella. Nice to meet you. What are you guys going to watch?”

“Dunno. What would you suggest?” Stella offered with a smile. Okay, that was an opening if I’d ever seen one. “What do you like, Oren?”

I like you. A lot. My mind screamed. “Uh. Well, I’m always partial to Lord of the Rings if you haven’t seen it.”

Callie sighed. “That’s like four hours long.”

“I like things that last a long time.” Stella fired back, looking straight at my crotch. Her tongue flicked out and licked her lips, and that made the voice inside me growl even louder. “But something maybe not so thoughtful. Something that’s fast, hard and has lots of explosions.”

“Die Hard.” I immediately said. “Plus, it’s a Christmas movie.”

“It is not.” Callie laughed.

“That could be fun,” Stella said, sliding back against Callie. “Let’s watch that.” Her long stocking clad legs stretched out and I could just glimpse the tops of them under her skirt. If she’d spread her legs, I could have easily seen straight underneath.

A vision slammed through my mind of kneeling in between her legs and tearing her panties off. My body started to literally shake with desire. I had to get out of there, and fast.

“Enjoy.” I quickly said, almost running to my bedroom. My cock was already grown and hard in my jeans, and it was uncomfortable. Take it out and jerk off all over that girl’s face. What the hell was my inner voice telling me?

Maybe this was part of my incubus persona coming out, and it was going to get harder and harder to keep it in my pants, no pun intended. Thinking about the gorgeous woman sitting on our couch cuddled up to Callie in a sexy short skirt had my mind racing with lust. How the heck was I going to distract myself?

Firing up my computer, I grabbed my keyboard and mouse and started to shoot random people. That always calmed me down.

Within a few rounds, my mind had calmed down, and I shifted from killing things into a more engrossing game. I kept telling myself there was no way Stella was actually flirting with me. Just stupid for me to even think that a girl who looked like that wasn’t just being some kind of tease. Callie probably put her up to it to torture me.

That’s why when my door opened, I almost jumped out of my chair. Stella quickly slipped into my room, shutting my door quickly behind her. Her short black skirt was even smaller in my room somehow. The tight shirt stretched over her big breasts, and I could see two very clear little points under it. Was she even wearing a bra? “Hey, Oren.”

“Uh, hi. You’re not watching the movie?”

“Callie fell asleep. So, I thought I’d come and see what you were doing.” She had some of her long dark hair on her finger, twirling it. In the doorway, her long stocking clad legs looked even more delicious. “So what’cha doin’?”

“Just gaming a bit.” I swallowed hard. “But I’m glad you came to check on me.” Inside my mind, it felt like something was taking over, and I was more than happy to let it. “I always love to get to know Callie’s friends better.” Did those flirty words come from me?

“I can’t believe we’ve never met before. I mean, it’s like Callie keeps you a secret.” When she stepped forward, I felt my desire ramp up. Words kept flowing out of me like it was coming from someone else.

“No secrets around here. And you’re welcome in my room anytime you want.”

Turning my chair, I let myself spread my legs out a bit. She was standing only six feet away, so close I could reach out and grab her, and I let my eyes rake up and down her body. Normally a girl who looked like her would have scared the crap out of me, but something was giving me confidence. After all, she wouldn’t have been in my room if she didn’t want something, right?

“Oh, good.” She giggled. “Because I think you’re really hot.” Leaning back against the closed door, her hand slipped to the front of her blouse, toying with a button. “And, you know, Callie’s fast asleep…so…you know, maybe we can hang out.”

“So why don’t you come over here?” I said without even thinking. “And get on your knees for me like a good girl.”

Her eyes flashed, and part of me expected her to look horrified and leave in a huff. Instead, her long limbs stepped forward and when she came down onto her knees between my legs, my cock was like steel in my pants, straining to get out. Gorgeous brown eyes looked up at me. “Like this? Is this what you want?”

I didn’t know where to go, not expecting her to listen to my request. “I think I want a bit more than that, Stella. Can’t you see what you’re doing to me?”

“Mmm…yes, I definitely can.” Her hand ran unbidden up my thigh and when she found my bulge, she moaned. “Oh, shit. It’s fucking huge.” With no need to hear a command this time, she unbuckled my belt. “I think I want to see it. And maybe suck it?”

“Good.” I growled. “I want to watch your mouth on my cock.”

When she opened my fly, I lifted my butt and slid my jeans and shorts down quickly. When my cock emerged, even I was surprised at how much it had grown. The thick staff was full of veins, and now that I could see it in the light, it was long as well. Stella’s eyes went wide. “Oh, my. Wow. That’s amazing, Oren.”

Giving a sigh, her sexy lips opened and slid down the head, stretching her mouth wide. I’d never felt such an amazing sensation as a warm, wet set of lips sliding down my head and then feeling that same heat take a couple of inches of my newly massive cock onto her tongue.

There was movement in all the right places, and my entire body jerked slightly, sending a pulse of pure need right up into my head. A low growl escaped me again, and it was like it had come from somewhere else.

Sucking on me gently, Stella added friction to the equation, and that just made it even more incredible. Once she sucked a few times, she slid off my head and used her tongue to lick up the bottom of my shaft, her mouth stretching again almost obscenely when she took me into her mouth again. I pushed her long dark hair aside to get a good view. “Such a good girl, Stella. So good on my cock.”

The moan she gave made my shaft vibrate and her hand cupped my massive balls, which had also grown in size. A massaging motion sent pulses straight up my cock. Not only was she sucking my dick and allowing me to talk dirty to her, she was enjoying it. I’d never felt anything like it.

Moving me further into her mouth, she could only fit a few inches of my thickness inside, and then I hit something in the back. Drawing hard on me, she sucked again and then took her mouth off, gasping for breath. “Oh my God, I’m so fucking wet sucking this massive dick.”

“Show me.” I heard myself say. “Show me that sexy pussy. I can smell how wet you are.”

Again, expecting her to get huffy and leave, I watched Stella get to her feet and then turn around. “You want to see my wet pussy? I’m fucking soaked.” Her hips swayed in front of me and then she bent over like a stripper would.

Except she was fully dressed, but when she bent over, the skirt rode up seductively and the tips of her stockings were exposed, along with an ass that defied description. Her skin was flawless, and the backs of her legs tapered up into two round cheeks that had a thong stretching between them.

She spread wider and the thin strip of satin pulled up between a gorgeous set of pussy lips that were already glistening with wetness. I smelled her scent immediately, and that made my cock twitch with need.

Placing my hands on her ass, I spread the cheeks and marveled at my first sight of a wet woman, almost unable to resist diving in with my mouth. I’d never gone down on a woman before, but the craving to do so was impossible to resist.

“You’re driving me fucking crazy.” Stella moaned. “Take my panties off.”

Hooking my fingers into the sides of her little thong underwear, I peeled them down, the fabric stretching and exposed her sexy open slit that had lovely little drops of her arousal on it. Stella took hold of her sweater and slipped it over her head, tossing it aside. When she turned to face me, two lovely big breasts were contained in a lacy bra that she unhooked as well.

When that was tossed aside as well, she stood in front of me in only stockings. I’d never seen anything so incredibly sexy. A flat stomach, two lovely, shaped mounds that sported nipples begging to be licked, and a shaved slit that was open and dripping wetness. Grabbing her hip, I yanked her towards me, unable to stop myself from the craving that had completely overtaken my body.

My hand powerfully spread her legs and without even thinking I lifted her like a feather, lowering her down on my throbbing staff that quickly pushed between her legs. She didn’t resist me, instead gasping with desire as my cock opened her pussy and slipped deep into her with one hard thrust. “Oh, my GOD!” she gasped.

I never expected my first time to be like this. In movies, you expected it to be affectionate and loving, and this was anything but. Lust had totally consumed me, and the need to just fuck her and claim her body as my own had taken hold of everything I knew. She slid all the way down and enveloped me, giving out a guttural gasp of pure pleasure.

The sensation was mind-blowing. A warm wetness squeezed me hard, but pulsed at the same time, and I could feel her legs squeezing mine while she settled on top of me. My whole body was screaming to keep the sensation going, and as if she read my mind, she placed her feet on the floor and slid up and down. That took the sensation to an entirely new level.

Whatever was inside her, it made my cock perfectly slick, like the best lotion in the world that was coating my entire shaft. And the way her hips were moving made it so much better. Her perky breasts were right in front of me, so it was easy to kiss the soft mound and slip her hard nipple into my mouth. “Fuck yes…suck my tits, baby.” Stella moaned.

Like she was a stripper, her hips ground in a sinuous rhythm on top of me, taking my entire length inside her with ease while her muscles milked at my shaft like the tightest, hottest glove I’d ever felt. Her nipple was on my tongue, and when I flicked at it hard, she gasped and pulled my head into her. “Bite them. Lightly.”

Damn. Giving her a little nip right on the edge of her swollen tip, she flexed around me down below. The other side was just as tempting, and when I lightly nipped at that as well, she gushed with a lovely wetness and moaned into my ear. “Fuck, you feel so fucking good, Oren. This massive dick is going to make me cum so fucking hard.”

Like I was possessed, my hand slipped between us. I’d never touched a clit before, but hers was obvious. A lovely little nub of hard flesh at the top of her pussy between the closing folds, easily rubbed with my finger and thumb.

When I touched her, she leaned back, and I was treated to the sight of her slick sliding up and down my cock while I played with her. “FUCK! Yes…yes…don’t stop…I’m going to fucking cum all over you!”

Her legs jerked, and all I had to do was keep a steady beat of my fingers drumming against her clit while her lovely little gasps increased in volume. I hoped Callie was fast asleep, because the walls were thin and if she wasn’t, it was going to be obvious what was happening. Hell, my neighbours were probably hearing it.

Especially when Stella’s cries peaked. “OOOOHHHHHH! YYYEEEEESSSSS!” The cry made my cock swell inside her, and it almost tipped me over the edge, but somehow I managed to stifle my explosion.

She collapsed forward onto me, but I felt her tighten around my cock and a lovely flush of wetness almost squirted out of her as she leaned into my ear and gasped softly. I’d never seen an orgasm up close, but I was pretty sure she’d had one.

If I hadn’t known already, she sighed into my ear and kissed it. “Oh…wow, that was fucking amazing, baby. I knew you’d be so fucking good at making me cum.”

A feeling rose within me. Now that she’d enjoyed herself, it was my turn. With my hands cupping her perfect ass, I planted my feet and stood up with Stella in my arms.

How the hell was I lifting a grown woman like she was a feather, especially with her impaled on my cock? It didn’t matter. It took two strides to get to my bed and throw her down, and Stella’s legs lifted and wrapped around me as I mounted her.

Pushing her legs back, I opened her up and watched my cock plunge inside as she closed her eyes and moaned, cupping her own breasts and pinching her nipples.

Little cries of pleasure escaped her as I began fucking her like someone possessed, knowing that this woman was mine to claim and I didn’t need to hold back in the slightest. She’d given herself to me completely, and that was intoxicating beyond anything I’d ever felt before.

A glowing flush took hold inside me, as if my body was charging with the sexual energy we’d created together. Stella was the perfect vessel for me, and even though it was my first experience with a live woman, I could feel every nerve and muscle in my body somehow feeding off her sensual heat and making me wild with need.

It felt like I could fuck her forever, and the more I thrust and enjoyed every inch of her flesh, the more my body felt like it was growing with power. Lifting her legs, I bottomed myself out as deep as possible while placing my hands over the ones caressing her breasts and using them like two handles to yank her body back into mine.

Movement caught my eye, and I diverted my attention from the lovely spectacle in front of me. Looking at the doorway, I saw something I never expected. Callie was standing there watching us through a crack in the door. And what was even more erotic was that her hand was clearly inside her track pants and moving back and forth while she had the other hand under her t-shirt rubbing her chest.

Holy shit. My sexy female roommate was secretly watching me fuck her friend, and she was masturbating at the same time. Stella had no idea we were being watched, her eyes looking up at me hovering over her, but the idea of Callie being part of my first ever coupling with a woman sent my entire body into a place I couldn’t control.

Locking eyes with Callie, I grabbed Stella’s hips and fucked her even harder, our bodies slapping together loudly until her sexy cries of ecstasy were totally out of control.

Somehow, I knew there was no need to resist. I was going to give my lover everything I had, and that meant pumping her pussy full of cum until it spilled out. After everything that had happened, I knew I wasn’t going to be able to hold back.

Stella had her eyes closed, writhing in front of me and I felt my cock swell inside her, becoming insanely big and she gave out a loud gasp as her pussy flexed around me and coated me with cum one more time.

Callie’s hand was furiously rubbing between her legs, and all she did was mouth one word at me that drove me wild. Wait.

It was almost impossible, but somehow, I dug deep inside me and took a breath that finally had to come out. Just as I knew I’d uncontrollably reached my peak, Callie’s whole body shuddered, and she bit her lip hard. It was time, she’d gotten what she wanted.

There would be time to own Callie. To claim her for my own. But for now, I was going to pump the lovely Stella full of my seed and make her mine. Grabbing her hips, I pulled her back into me to get as deep as I could and felt a mystical rush flood my body. At the same time, I felt an orgasm begin that was more powerful than anything I’d ever experienced. My head got light as my cock erupted with streams of thick heat inside the willing vessel giving herself to me.

“Oh my GOD! YYYEEESSSS!” Stella cried. “I can FEEL IT ALL!”

The orgasm was rope after rope of my cream, and when her pussy was filled to the brim it spilled out of her around my cock, dripping down to the bed we were on in big white dollops. I couldn’t believe how much there was coming out of me.

I’d blown big loads before after long masturbation sessions, but this was something entirely different. Something from another world that was spilling into this one, and especially sealing the fact that the lovely Stella was now mine.

When I finally felt the pulses stop, I pulled out of her and her pussy gaped wide as my cock withdrew. She mewled and collapsed on the bed in front of me, her body twitching. I’d never seen anything like it. Turning my head, I looked at Callie, who flashed a smile and then vanished out of the doorway. The door closed silently behind her.

Stella flipped over slowly and stretched her long limbs. “Jesus, baby. That was amazing. I don’t know what you were doing with that massive dick, but I’ve never cum that hard in my life.” Her slit was oozing with my cum and when she reached between her legs and scooped out a fingerful, she moaned while she licked it off her hand. “And I never let guys cum inside me.”

“Is that okay?” It’s not like I knew the etiquette behind it.

“Absolutely okay.” She purred. “Sometimes I just like it on my tits. Or in my mouth. Next time, I want you to fuck my mouth and cum down my throat.” Her tits rubbed against my chest. “So many dirty things I want you to do to me, lover.”

Lover? Well, it was good news that there was going to be a next time. A clatter came from outside the room and her eyes went wide with a broad smile. “Shit. Callie’s probably up and wondering where I am.” She slipped quickly off the bed and grabbed her clothes. “This stays between you and me, right? Give me your phone.”

Still naked with my semi-hard cock bobbing between my legs, I grabbed it and handed it to her, still reeling from the fact this insanely hot girl was standing naked in front of me with a dripping load in her pussy. But Stella didn’t seem to be bothered in the slightest, handing my phone back to me and sliding her shirt over her head. “That’s my number. Text me. We can pretend to go on a date sometime soon.”

“Pretend?”

She giggled. “That means you’ll come to my place and fuck me all night. Maybe we’ll order in.” Stepping forward, her hand wrapped around my naked cock and squeezed it, stirring me to life again. “I want a lot more of this.”

Damn. Was this what being a demon was going to feel like? My virginity had evaporated in spectacular fashion, and now I had a literal nine stroking my naked dick and telling me she wanted me even more.

I didn’t want her to put her clothes on and leave, but just sitting there watching her in wonder, it was obvious I was really going to enjoy this new situation I found myself thrust into. If it meant having access to women as hot as Stella, then I was in. All in.

Callie had also taken part, and that told me she had probably arranged it somehow. I reminded myself to thank her the following morning. For now, I was going to sleep like a baby, dreaming of the lovely Stella writhing underneath my body as my inner demon claimed her.


CHAPTER FOUR

Waking up the next morning, I immediately felt my muscles that were stiff from all the physical activity the night before. Especially down below, where my body quickly reminded me that morning wood was still a thing, even after what had happened. My libido was still sky high. If Stella had been in bed with me, it would have definitely been a very fun morning.

The bathroom was empty, and I had to get ready for work. Normally Callie and I competed for morning bathroom time, but I’d slept in. It was going to be a bit of a time crunch. Stripping down, I quickly glanced in the mirror and my jaw dropped.

Somehow, between yesterday and today, it looked like I’d gained about ten pounds of muscle and lost a lot of the pudge around my belly. Did losing your virginity do that for somebody? I could see muscles and when I flexed them, they actually moved. I noticed also that either the mirror had lowered, or I had grown slightly too.

Whatever. I had to get ready. Showering off quickly, I went through some fond memories of Stella from the night before and almost had to take care of business under the water before getting dressed quickly in my standard work uniform. My shirt was definitely a lot tighter around the shoulders. And my belt had come in a notch. So it wasn’t my imagination.

Emerging into the kitchen, my roommate was sitting at the table with a mug in front of her. “Good morning.”

How did one start a conversation the morning after having sex with her friend while she watched and masturbated? “Uh…good morning to you too.”

Slowly, she took a sip of her coffee while reading on her tablet. It felt awkward. Feeling that way around Callie really didn’t feel good. “Should we talk?”

“About last night? I guess we probably should.” It was said almost deadpan. “That whole thing was kind of weird.”

“It was weird losing your virginity to my smoking hot friend?” she laughed. “From what I could see, it wasn’t weird at all.” Callie sipped her coffee. “It certainly looked like you had a good time.”

“Did you?” I fired back. “You liked watching us?”

Her face flushed a bit. “It was pretty fucking hot, not going to lie.”

I decided to ignore the fact my cock lengthened when I heard her confess that she’d enjoyed it. “How did that even happen, Callie? I’ve gone from a loser nerd to a seductive stud almost overnight. Do you know what’s happening?”

She nodded quickly. “I have a confession to make. I set things up with Stella. You had to take the edge off before you exploded, and it was the easiest way to get you to lose your virginity without compromising another woman. She’s a…friend of mine.”

“A setup? What are you talking about?”

Callie sighed. “I gave her some ideas, and she went with them. After I told her about you, she was interested. And maybe I used a bit of my succubus powers to tip her over the edge. We don’t just use our powers on guys.”

“So, she didn’t want to actually have sex with me?”

“No, dummy. She thought you were cute and wanted to fuck a virgin. All I did was give her a little push. You did the rest. And from what I saw, she wasn’t complaining. Unless screaming with pleasure is complaining. Apparently, a lack of experience didn’t matter.”

That made me blush. And just thinking about it made everything stir downstairs. But I had to get to work. “And it looked like you were enjoying yourself too.”

Now it was her turn to blush. “I heard you guys and got turned on. Figured you wouldn’t mind if I watched for a bit. It’s not like I’m immune when I hear a woman moaning like she was.”

“Don’t mind at all. It was everything I’ve ever wanted. Except…” I had to trail off. Maybe what I was about to say was too much, and it was going to cross the line of our relationship.

“Except what?”

I finally gave up. It needed to be said. “Except she wasn’t you. And I wish she had been. You know, to be my first.”

Her expression blanched. “Dude. Jesus, make it weird much?”

“What, I have to apologize for wanting to have sex with my roommate?” I was nervous about admitting it, but it was the truth, and the thoughts tickling the back of my mind told me it was okay.

Around her coffee mug, a small smile danced. “You aren’t allowed to have me. If I bond with you, I won’t be able to keep an eye on you. It’s just not practical.”

“Is that what it’s called? Bonding?”

She nodded. “It looked like Stella was pretty bonded to you last night. And I’m pretty sure you’ve probably already got a couple of messages from her this morning.”

Well, she was right about that. A good morning message, complete with a picture of Stella’s lovely bare breasts, was sitting on my phone. “Maybe. But what does all this mean? Like, now that I’m apparently a demon without horns and a tail, what happens? Do I just enjoy Stella and that’s that?”

“Well, no. There’s an entire world you don’t know about, and we’re going to introduce that soon. But the main idea is as an incubus, is that you can do some really good things, or some really evil things.”

What happened last night was definitely a good thing, right? “I mean, technically I’m a demon, right? So, aren’t I automatically bad?”

“It doesn’t have to work that way.” She sipped her coffee again. “Remember the whole with great power comes great responsibility thing from Spider-Man? It applies here as well.”

“Yeah, I guess so.” She just had to pull out the nerdiest quote anyone could think of. “But what do you mean, do good? I can seduce women and sleep with them for the greater good? Sounds like a pretty good deal.”

“It will all be revealed in time. Just understand that the way things might branch out isn’t exactly like you might expect. And there’s going to be people who seriously want to take advantage of your powers, too.”

I laughed. “Like Stella?”

“I think Stella would love to have another round. And probably all her friends, once they hear about you. But it’s easy to get caught up and just fuck the day away. You have a bigger purpose now. Not just gaming and programming.”

“But I have no idea what that is, and it doesn’t sound like you’re going to tell me.”

She slowly shook her head. “That’s not my job. My job is to show you the ropes, as it were. And try to keep you out of trouble.”

“But if you’re a succubus, aren’t you also part of this whole good and bad dynamic? From what I was reading last night, you’re supposed to be seducing sailors and then stealing their souls or something like that.”

“Oh, Christ. You surfed the internet. Whatever. Just forget most of what you read. It’s 2024, last I checked.”

I glanced at the clock and poured myself a quick coffee. Work was looming over me, and after everything that had happened, I was kind of looking forward to sitting in my cubicle and just engrossing myself in my computer screens for a while. “Okay. But we obviously need to talk more about this.”

“Oh, we will.” Callie said cryptically. “Aren’t you going to be late for work again, though?”

“Fuck.” She was right. I didn’t exactly want to leave the conversation hanging, but I’d already been late once that week. I quickly grabbed my bag. If I ran fast, I’d probably be able to get the bus.

At least I thought so. When I ran out of the apartment building, the bus was gunning alongside the sidewalk and even though I started to run, it was way too far ahead. Crap. I chased it for a bit, and that’s when I noticed I was barely even breathing hard. Okay, that was unusual. Normally, a good flight of stairs would have had me winded.

Okay, maybe this demon thing came with some benefits. I’d already seen the obvious one down below. Stella giving herself to me so eagerly was another. But I was also losing weight and feeling stronger too. Callie might have been right. Were there any other unexpected bonuses coming to me?

Once I caught the next bus, almost running across the parking lot and into the building, I was definitely twenty minutes late. My only hope was Laura wouldn’t notice, but those hopes were quickly dashed when I saw her standing two cubicles down talking to one of my co-workers. As soon as her eyes hit me, she frowned. I’d seen that look before.

Fuck. I barely had a chance to get my jacket off before she appeared. “Oren. Late. Again.”

“I’m really sorry, Laura. I missed the bus, and…” my words trailed off. Normally I would have been filled with dread, but there was something different about her today. Her work clothes were definitely demure, but it was like I could sense an aura around her. It was anger mixed with amusement, like I could sense how she was feeling.

Plus, the jacket she was wearing over her buttoned-up blouse was tight, and I’d never noticed how mature and lovely her breasts were. The long skirt she was wearing was pretty typical of her attire, but my mind started wondering what she was wearing underneath it.

In my mind, she undid her sexy blouse and presented her breasts to me. Come on, Oren. Take them.

“Earth to Oren?” she snapped. “This is the second time you’ve been late this week.” My eyes darted from her body to her face. The surrounding aura changed slightly. I could actually sense what she was feeling, and it was like something tickling the back of my mind. “Come and see me at eleven. We need to have a talk.”

Gulp. “Okay, Laura. No problem.” When she turned to walk away, was there a bit of a sway in her hips? I’d never really checked her out before, but now that whatever was percolating in the back of my mind was in charge, two lovely curves were underneath that long skirt, and it made me wonder what they would look like with the skirt around her waist.

What the hell was going on? I gave my head a shake and quickly tried to focus on the problem on my monitor, even though the threat of a private talk with my boss was looming. There had been a threat made, and she was going to follow through with whatever she had planned.

Finally the eleventh hour hit, and I stood up and made the long walk to her private office in the far corner of the floor. At least we’d be alone for whatever was about to happen. I poked my head in.

“Hey, Laura?” I saw the sour expression on her face. “Ready for me?”

“Definitely.” I closed the door behind me, and she picked up a sheaf of paper on her desk. “Please, sit down. I didn’t ask HR to be here today, but I’m sorry to let you know we need to put you on a performance plan. I need you to sign this.”

Damn. I knew she didn’t like me, but my work wasn’t totally substandard. “Um…what do you mean? I thought my work was just fine. I know I’ve been late lately, but I’m trying really hard.”

Her lips drew tight. “Well, what you thought and what’s reality are two different things, I guess. And you’re literally late all the time. We can’t have that. Like I said, three strikes and you’re out.”

Okay, so she had something out for me. I couldn’t afford to lose my job, so my mind started racing with different scenarios. I glanced over the paperwork, and a thought entered my mind. The demon inside me had awoken and was also looking over things. You don’t have to accept this.

“What do you mean?” I murmured, and Laura looked confused.

“What do you mean, what do you mean? Sign the performance plan. We will revisit it in a week, Oren.” That meant, in a week, they would be justified firing me. And I couldn’t let that happen.

What if there was a way to use my influence to change this situation like I had with Stella the night before? Looking into Laura’s eyes, I tried to will something to happen. That I could bend her mind to my will and make her do things. It was faint, but there was a small trickle of something there, and I found myself speaking before I even knew what I was going to say.

“Tell you what, Laura. Why don’t we meet here after work? I’d be willing to bet we can work something out between us.”

The trickle I’d felt somehow took form, like a thin piece of hazy energy that slid away from me and when it touched her, it vanished.

Laura blinked, her eyes looking a bit hazy. Whatever I was managing to do with my influence, it was working. “After work. Yes, that would be fine.”

“Okay. I’ll see you after everyone leaves.”

Without waiting for an answer, I just got up and left, letting out the breath I’d been holding. This was probably not what Callie had intended when she said using my powers for good. But it would be a good thing if I didn’t get fired, right? Especially when it was only because of some kind of disgruntled boss who hated young men. If I could turn her mind around, then it might help the office as a whole.

At least, that’s what I kept telling myself for the rest of the afternoon. I got a decent amount of work done, but what I was really thinking about was what I might be getting myself into.

Like Callie said, using any type of seduction powers, especially in the workplace, could bring about all sorts of problems. All I’d done was touch her hand, and she was completely malleable. What might happen if I did more than that?

It wasn’t a bad thing. I wasn’t doing evil, I was just keeping my job. And if seducing the lovely Laura came with other perks, then so be it. I waited until the office had cleared out, but Laura’s office door was still open as I finally got up and approached it.

Okay, it was time to see if there was truly something to this. Stella last night had been a surprise. This time, I was going to give using my new powers an actual try.

Her eyes were down at her desk. “Laura?”

“Ah, Oren. Come in.” She’d changed. Or at least, something had. The usual severe bun had been released, and her hair was down, swirling around her shoulders. The usual done up jacket was undone, and the blouse underneath had a couple of the top buttons released. Her glasses were off. Suddenly, my usual prim boss had turned into a much more attractive woman. Like a transformation. “Close the door behind you.”

Even though she looked a lot hotter than usual, she sat sternly behind her desk. “So, what did you want to discuss with me?” There was a cross around her neck. I’d never seen it before, but she started to play with it in her fingers. “Your performance?”

I cleared my throat. “Uh, yes. I think there might be a way we can come to an agreement about my performance level. I don’t think you have an idea of the full depth of my skills.”

Her face flushed a bit. “The full…depth?”

“I think if you allow me to show you, you’ll get a better idea of what I’m talking about.” I offered. Okay, this was it. There was no turning back. I was about to seduce a woman to keep my job, and it looked like it was actually going to be kind of fun.

“And what did you have in mind to show me?” her tongue came out and licked her lips. Whatever I’d done to her earlier, it had definitely changed her demeanor quite a bit. Now it was a question as to how much I could push things.

“Why don’t you come and sit on your desk and I’ll show you.” I boldly commanded. She hesitated, like there was something inside her mind battling against what I’d told her to do. None of the energy tendrils I’d seen earlier appeared, so did that mean there was a risk that it wasn’t going to work?

Quickly, I stepped forward before she could react and let my hand graze against her cheek, trying to channel every ounce of energy that I could funnel into the idea that she wanted me. There was no pulling away.

Her eyes flashed lightly as I touched her. With Olivia at the club, that was all it had taken according to Callie. Maybe this would work the same way.

I was thrilled to see her take a deep breath and smile. Laura’s mature body was trembling, but she stood up, smoothing down her long skirt and perched herself on the edge of the large desk, leaning back slightly. “Like this?”

Her magnificent breasts strained at her blouse and the fact she’d undone a couple of buttons revealed a creamy strip of cleavage that trailed down to a lacy meeting at the bottom.

Once I got her to do something, I realized I didn’t actually have a game plan. How was this supposed to go? “Exactly.” She was sitting there, almost looking expectant. And absolutely gorgeous.

With Stella, things had been a lot easier. She’d taken the lead easily. Now it was my turn, and the great thing was, Laura looked pretty damned hot. Standing in front of her, I slowly slid up her long skirt. Inch after inch of leg was revealed, and she didn’t stop me.

She always had fantastic legs, and when she wore anything that showed them off, more than one of the male employees made comments about them. Maybe underneath that bitchy, cold demeanor was something else.

When my hands touched her bare thighs, she gasped, but it wasn’t in surprise. In fact, her legs spread a bit. “That feels good, Oren. I like being touched.”

“I’m glad.” I murmured. Reaching out, I took a hold of one of her blouse buttons that was at the top of the open crevasse of her cleavage. Undoing it slowly, I could see her trembling. When the blouse opened further, I saw underneath was a lace bra that held her impressive breasts inside, but the cups were virtually see through. Suddenly, I was getting the impression that my normally pent-up boss was actually a bit of a sex kitten.

“You’re wearing lingerie. It looks really nice.” I commented. She sighed.

“I have such a boring life. My cats are my only companions. So, I have to feel good somehow, right? I like lingerie. I’m wearing it almost every day when I come here.”

Moving my hands to her skirt again, I massaged her legs. “I’m surprised you have such a boring life. You’re gorgeous. You could easily find guys to date.”

She giggled. “Thank you, Oren. But dating hasn’t gone well for me. It’s almost impossible to find a guy who can keep up with me.”

That made my ears perk up. “What do you mean?”

Somehow, when I’d influenced her to meet with me, it had done something else. She was coming out of her shell a bit. And that was just making her even more attractive to me. Never mind the fact that her bra was almost see through and I was inching my hands slowly up her creamy thighs. “I mean, I have a really high sex drive. Like, crazy high. Can I make a confession?”

“Of course.” Maybe getting the truth out of women was part of this.

“I’ve been really attracted to you since you started working here. There’s just something about you. It’s been way too tempting, and that’s why I’m so hard on you. Feeling you touch me now is driving me crazy.”

Her legs spread even further, and now she took hold of her skirt and inched it high enough to reveal a matching set of panties to the lace bra she was wearing. A very visible wet spot was right where her covered pussy would have been.

“So, I guess this means I’m not on a performance plan anymore?”

“Well, that all depends.” A hand slid over my pants, which were now severely tented. My cock was almost growling inside me, begging to be let out to unleash on this sexy older woman. “On how you perform during our private meetings?” Her eyes darted down. “And I can feel that your performance is going to be impressive.”

“I sincerely hope it is.” I nodded. “But before I show you my performance, there’s something I’ve always wanted to do.”

“And what might that be?” her eyes danced across mine with a coy expression.

“Stand up.” I took her hand, and she stood in front of me, but then I quickly spun her like we were doing a dance, and she gasped. Wrapping my hands around her body from behind, I enjoyed the feeling of her big tits filling my hands. They were massive mounds, spilling over my fingers through her blouse. “Bend over.”

I’d lusted after her ass for months, ever since I started to work there, and she’d worn a couple of decently tight skirts. As much as she’d been a complete bitch, her ass was amazing. And I’d always fantasized about seeing it naked and even going down on her from behind like I’d watched so many times online.

Sliding her skirt up, she moaned as I used my fingernails to rake up the back of her legs. The skin was smooth as butter, and when I got her skirt up over her sexy ass, the panties she wore split between her cheeks with a thin strand of silk.

A thong. Our demure boss was wearing a tiny thong, and that made me think of tugging it aside and plunging my throbbing cock into her pussy right away.

Kneeling between her legs, I shifted closer to her open thighs and inhaled. There was a clear scent there, and the smell of her obvious arousal generated a low growl inside me. My lips found the back of her legs, and the flavor of her skin was intoxicating as I kissed up one leg, then the other. “Oh…wow…” she moaned. “You’re making me so wet.”

I could tell. When she spread her legs, the thong pulled between her pussy lips and there was glistening slick there, already telling me she was horny as hell. Maybe she had been all afternoon. Placing a delicate kiss right where I could see her wetness, she gasped, and I enjoyed the flavor of her dancing over my tongue. It was sweet and musky at the same time.

There was no need to wait. Using my tongue in a long, deep swipe, I took my first taste of her pussy and pushed the thong inside her lips, enjoying the fact her legs shook in front of me. “Mmm…oh, fuck, you’re so dirty, Oren. Licking your boss’s pussy like that.”

Another kiss on one of her ass cheeks. “Does that mean you like it?”

“Oh, fuck yes. I love it. Nobody’s ever gone down on me like this,” she moaned. “We’re at work. You’re so bad.”

From being put on a performance plan to going down on my boss from behind on her desk in only a few hours. It was going to be fun to explore my new powers, or at least that’s what it felt like. And yes, I wanted to be bad. My inner demon was quite happy.

Plunging my tongue between her legs again, now I licked from top to bottom, using my hand to tug the thong aside and spread her cheeks wide to give me better access. I sucked gently on her outer lips and used my tongue to penetrate her, scooping a path through her delicious flavor right up to her winking asshole. When my mouth touched it, she gasped. “FUCK! Oh, so fucking dirty. Licking my ass like that. How did you know?”

How did I know what? Oh, that she liked her ass licked? Mental note for later, that was for sure. Her legs spread even wider, and that’s when she shocked me. “I love getting fucked in the ass, Oren. It makes me cum so fucking hard.”

Anal sex hadn’t been on my agenda for our meeting, but when she said it, I realized it was another bucket list item I wanted to check off. I just hadn’t expected it to be possible so soon. “Get my ass nice and wet with your mouth. And then I want your nice, big dick to fuck me there.”

I wanted to exceed her expectations, so I slid my mouth up and down her pussy and then up to her little tight hole, rimming there with little circles. The little coos and gasps she was making had my cock feeling like it was about to burst through my slacks. Touching Laura’s pussy with my fingers, I felt her juices coat my fingers immediately. She was more than ready, but I hadn’t had a chance to really make her scream my name yet.

Two fingers easily penetrated her, and when I licked her ass at the same time, she gasped and began to say lovely, erotic things. “Oh my God, yes. Lick my ass and fuck my pussy, baby…you know just what to do, lover…”

Well, I’d graduated to lover, so that was a step in the right direction. Around my fingers, her pussy was tight and wet, and I felt her muscles clenching onto them as I continued to gently lick her with soft swipes of my tongue on her sensitive hole. “Keep going…just like that…ooh…oh…please, just don’t stop!” she gasped.

Just like Stella, it was clear when I was doing the right thing, so I just continued. The sensation of making a woman beg for more was intoxicating to me. It was fun to find out the little things that each woman wanted and enjoyed. Continuing was all pleasure for me as well.

Her legs began to shake. “Oh…ooh…OOOOHHHHH!” And as soon as her pussy tightened even harder, there was a lovely flood of wetness that soaked my fingers. I lapped it up eagerly, loving the flavor of her orgasm on my tongue. “Wow. Oh…yes…now, give me that nice gigantic cock!”

That wish was my command. I undid my pants, and my dick was quite eager to be free, pointing like a thick staff through the hole in my boxers, which I removed as well. When Laura turned her head and saw it, she gasped audibly. “Jesus, Oren. You’re fucking massive! I can’t wait to feel that stretch me out, baby.” The pair of legs in front of me spread even wider.

Her pussy was open and puffy with desire, and her ass winked at me, the lovely muscles of her legs rippling with tension.

It was incredible watching my swollen cock head approaching her soaked pussy, and when I ran it up and down her opening, she sighed. “That’s so nice. Fuck my pussy and then get that massive dick in my ass. I’ll be your little work fuck slut from now on, baby.”

Pushing my cock inside my boss was a much more satisfying sensation than I expected it to be. And she was howling like a banshee as my girthy staff slid all the way into her in one slow thrust that I enjoyed from the tip of my cock to the base. “OOOHHHHHH!”

Not that I had a lot of comparison, but she was like a lovely vise around me as I eased in and out, enjoying the sounds of this older woman giving herself to me bent over her desk. Her pussy was wetter than Stella had been, and the thong rubbed against my shaft, just adding a bit of friction against it while I began moving deeper inside.

Grabbing her ass cheeks, I spanked one of them hard and she gasped in obvious pleasure. There was no hesitation this time. My virginity was gone. I was going to take full advantage of my ability to seduce women from now on, and it was all going to start with leaving my sexy MILF boss in a mewling heap on the floor. I spanked her again. “You’re going to let me fuck you whenever I want, right?”

“Oh, fuck me, please, yes,” she gasped. “You can have me anytime. Anywhere. Next time I have to travel, you can come with me and we can fuck all over my hotel room!”

That sounded like an acceptable plan. Plus, you know, free travel. And her pussy was literally soaking me as I thrust into her, the lips stretching around my veiny shaft with ease even though she was tight. The feeling differed from Stella because of how I was using my body to enjoy hers. Now I could really enjoy the woman who was begging me to fuck her harder.

Grabbing her hips, I started to claim her even harder with steady grunts as she gasped in front of me, hanging onto her desk for dear life. Something built inside me, a sensation of control and power that washed over me like a lovely wave. Almost like the first and last time I smoked pot. It was a scary feeling to have so much control over another person that they would give you every part of themselves.

But I quickly realized that was what my entire persona was about. Control. Domination. Making sure that the women I encountered would fulfill any need I might have. The sensation was more than intoxicating. It was a rush like I’d never felt before. Using sex to serve my own needs was going to be easy from now on.

Her howling cry brought me back into the room. “You’re going to make me FUCKING CUM!” The slaps of her ass cheeks against my crotch echoed in the room as her legs shook and she gushed a lovely wet load of heat all over my dick. “OOOOHHHHH YYYEEESSS!”

I sat there for a moment, breathing hard. “Put it in my ass, baby. I want to feel that monster inside my butt and stretch me so fucking much.” She moaned.

It wasn’t like I wasn’t well lubricated. She’d seen to that with her second orgasm. Pulling my cock out of her pussy, I lifted it slightly and placed it against the tight little pucker I’d eaten out thoroughly moments before. “Just be gentle. You’re really fucking big,” Laura gasped.

A week before, I’d never even seen a woman naked in person. Now, I had my massive demon sized cock placed against the asshole of a woman I’d wanted to fuck for months, but never would have suspected I’d have the chance. Her skirt was rucked up over her waist, and there was a lovely tramp stamp tattoo on her lower back. My boss was happily becoming my slut, and I was all for it.

Demon life was going to be amazing.

Pressing forward slowly, her sigh became a wail as my cock spread her lovely asshole wide and slipped in. “AHH! Fuck, that’s so fucking HUGE!” she cried. Easing out, I pressed in again and a couple of inches slid inside while I worked myself into her ass as gently as I could. There was no stopping on her part. Every time I moved, she gave off a lovely little gasp, but at no point did she tell me to stop or slow down.

Somehow, at least six inches of my thickness slid inside her before I felt myself bottom out, but I still had a couple left before I started to thrust, and she begged me to keep going. Little choking guttural moans were coming from her throat, and placing my hands on her back, I found her bra strap and pulled her body back onto my cock, forcing her to ride the length buried in her ass.

The tight sensation was insane, and I knew that although I could probably last a while, I didn’t want to. Cumming inside my bitch of a boss’s asshole and sending her home to her husband with a creamy load dripping out of her was an intoxicating thought.

Still, I wanted to make sure that she was planning on coming back for more. “Make yourself cum, Laura. Fuck that pussy while I fuck your ass, boss lady. You’re going to be my dirty little married slut from now on, aren’t you?”

“Oh, fuck yes.” She gasped, her hand sliding between her legs to penetrate her pussy with two fingers. I could feel them gliding against my shaft from inside her, and the dual sensation made holding onto my load even more difficult. “You can fuck my married ass anytime you want, baby.”

As if she was masturbating me from the inside, her fingertips stroked my cock while I buried myself deeper and deeper, and we both began to gutturally gasp.

Wet sounds came from her pussy as she fucked herself deep with two fingers, adding a third, and as she stroked my shaft at the same time, the sensation was too much to hold on. “Cum for me, Laura. Cum all over my cock while I fill up your ass.”

“AHHHH! YES! CUM INSIDE MEEEEEE!” she screamed as her hand continued to fuck her wet pussy. Gripping her hips, I let myself explode, my cock shooting stream after stream of creamy cum deep into her bowels. Just as I flexed inside her ass and came hard, she shuddered underneath me and I felt a splash of squirting cum against my thighs and hers while we both came at the same time. My cock felt like it would never stop pumping into her, and as I finally managed to relax and withdraw, a lovely thick load dripped out of her tight asshole.

“Oh, God. Oh, my God…” she moaned. Her hand slipped out of her pussy, and she lay there panting on her desk. I’d never seen anything so incredible. A woman totally consumed by the orgasmic bliss that I’d created.

Leaning down, I could sense every feeling she was having, and as I kissed her back, it felt like those sensations were swirling around me, creating a vortex of energy that I’d felt the night before with Stella.

There was no way of knowing what to do, though. Could I absorb it? Maybe there was a way to just let it inside me. Taking a deep breath, I let my mind focus on the energy flowing into my body, like I was drinking a glass of water that was pouring out of the prostate body in front of me. Inhaling deeply, I felt a flush that made my whole body stand on end.

When it cleared, my thick dick was still pulsing inside her and I let it slowly emerge, coated with cream and still thick and veiny. Her thighs were coated with juices and my cum dripped out as soon as I withdrew.

“Oh, my.” Laura panted. Her skirt slid down her legs as she stood up. “I need to sit down.” But before she did, she turned around and grabbed my shirt, yanking me into her as her lips met mine and a kiss took what little breath I had away again. When she broke off, her hand found my cock again. “Nobody has ever fucked me like that before.”

“Consider it a bonus for keeping me working here. And I’m assuming that the performance plan is going to go away?”

She walked around her desk and grabbed the sheaf of paper she’d made me sign earlier. Hands quickly tore it in half. “Hell, yes. There’s a whole new performance plan being put into place.” Sitting in her chair and leaning back, she sighed. “As long as you can perform like that every time.” A yawn escaped her. “Wow, I feel so drained. That was intense.” Her hair was disheveled and we were both sweating.

But my body was thrumming with energy. Whatever I’d absorbed from her was fueling my brain, and it felt like my body was suddenly rippling with muscle. Was that going to be the result every time I was with a woman?

I knew I had to talk to Callie. This encounter had been entirely unexpected, even though it was definitely welcome. Keeping my job was a bonus. Maybe I’d even be able to arrange a raise. This whole sex demon thing might have its perks after all, beyond the fact my cock was thoroughly satisfied.

“I should get going.” I told her. She sighed and shifted in her chair. “But I’ll try not to be late tomorrow.”

“Oh lover, don’t worry about being late from now on. There’s nothing important going on,” Laura said. It was a pretty radical change from her attitude that morning. “But you know, if you want to meet after hours again tomorrow?” her eyebrow raised. “We could have another review.”

It was a reminder I’d have to tread carefully. If anyone found out about what had just happened, it might spell problems. Plus, I’m sure some people were going to wonder why I had suddenly gone from the verge of getting fired to being able to do whatever I wanted.

Darkness covered the parking lot as I headed towards the bus stop. It was hard not to whistle, because I was still feeling pretty damned good even though I had a long ride home because it was so late.

As I walked across the parking lot, an incredibly exotic car was sitting right in the middle of it. I could see an expensive logo on the front and the cool, trim lines looked very out of place. Maybe it was one of the partner’s cars? I couldn’t remember ever seeing it before.

Definitely very cool, though. I had to admire it, immediately thinking how nice it would be to arrive at work every day driving something like it. As I walked around the back, like it was out of thin air, a man suddenly appeared beside the vehicle, startling me into a yelp.

I couldn’t even react before he spoke. “Damn, dude. You really did it. Nice work.” The guy said with a sneer. “I haven’t heard a woman yowl like that since a couple of cats mated in this alley a week ago.” He was dressed in a suit, a purple number with a black tie down the middle. His hair was short cropped, and it looked like he’d just stepped out of a tanning booth.

“What? What the hell are you talking about?” I said with surprise. The guy had appeared out of nowhere.

“Fucking the shit out of your boss. Literally, because you fucked her in the ass,” He chuckled. “You’re coming into your powers pretty fast. And learning how to use them. We all knew you had potential, but damn.”

“Who the hell are you?” the guy was giving me a very bad feeling.

He grinned even wider. “Oh, I’m from hell all right. And don’t worry about who I am right now. Just know that we’re very impressed. You made that woman do things even her own husband’s never been able to. And now she has to go home and pretend she didn’t just get a massive dick in her ass. Can’t wait to see her try to get away with that. Actually, she doesn’t even know it but her husband is into it. Maybe he’ll lick the creampie out of her later.”

How did he know that? Was he a demon? “Who are you?”

“Oh, sorry. Didn’t introduce myself. I’m Tiamat. At your service.” He bowed slightly.

Tiamat? “Like the dragon in Dungeons and Dragons with five heads?”

His face soured. “Fuck those guys. They totally stole my name.”

Okay, this guy was definitely someone who raised my hackles. He didn’t have any good intentions; I could tell from the way he was casually leaning against his car. “What the hell do you want? Have you been following me?”

“Oh, we’ve been following you, Oren. And just waiting. You’re going to be a good recruit, that’s for sure.”

“Recruit for what?” I had no idea what was going on, and suddenly, all I wanted to do was get home to Callie. It felt like she could tell me everything, and maybe even protect me. Although I was bigger than this guy, so it wasn’t like he could hurt me. Right? “I don’t know what you’re talking about.”

“Your little succubus friend has done a good job keeping you hidden all this time. But we noticed as soon as you hit that blonde girl in the bar the other night. Now you’re on the big man’s radar, dude. Destined for great things.”

Big man? This was getting rapidly even more confusing. “Don’t worry, Oren. Nothing big is going on. Yet.” His teeth clicked closed as he said it. The suit he was wearing fit him like a glove, and even though he was definitely slimy, he was also pretty damned big. Enough to make me wary of what he could do if he got mad. “Want a ride home? We can talk more about things on the way.”

No way I was getting in a car with this asshole. “I’m okay, thanks. Bus is fine for me.”

“Not for long, once you have a taste of what you can really do. The perks are pretty damned good. Never mind all the pussy you can handle. Come on, take the free ride.”

When he said it, I could feel a similar energy to what I’d used with Laura. Like a little tickle that made me want to get in the car. Do whatever he said. But unlike my boss, I could shake it off, and I quickly did.

“I’m good.”    

He shrugged. “Your call. Just keep up the good work banging your boss,” He said with a laugh. “Don’t worry, we’ll be in touch very soon.”

With that, he got into the car and fired it up. The engine roared to life, and as he peeled out of the empty parking lot at top speed, I watched the license plate disappear. TIAMAT

Now, I definitely had to talk to Callie. There was something else going on here if other members of whatever world we happened to be a part of were making an appearance.

Perhaps that was the element she hadn’t told me about. And it didn’t look like it was very good news.


CHAPTER FIVE

When I got home, Callie was sitting on the couch with the television on. As soon as she saw me, she grinned. “Hmm. Home late from work, I see. And you’re glowing like you just had sex.”

I blushed instantly. “You can see that?”

“It’s part of the powers.” She nodded. “Okay, dish. Although you can leave out the gory details. A co-worker? Are you starting to figure things out?”

“It was my boss. She was going to fire me.” I admitted. She broke out in peals of laughter.

“The one you hate? Seriously, dude? And what did I say about using your powers like that.”

“I guess we don’t hate each other anymore.” I said sheepishly. “But there was something that happened afterwards. Do you know about a guy named Tiamat?”

Callie sat bolt upright; her expression shocked. “Shit. They found you. That’s what I was trying to prevent, but those guys work fast.”

“Those guys?”

“What did he tell you?”

I told her about our brief dialogue, and she listened intently. “That was it?”

“Callie, tell me what’s going on. Am I in danger? Are you?”

She shook her head quickly. “Not danger. Not really, anyway. But Oren, you have to know there’s a hierarchy in Hell. And now that you’re of age, you’re a part of it.”

“A part of what?”

“Hell’s Army. Well, at least that’s what they want. And the more powerful you get, the higher you’ll ascend. The idea is, during the last battle, you’ll be on the front lines fighting against…” she looked up to the ceiling. “…that guy and his army.”

I had to laugh. This was insane. “So, you’re telling me that someday I’m going to be fighting in an army against God?”

“Well, whatever he’s calling himself at that point. But yes.” She was deadpan serious. “And as you continue to gain more strength, they will want you to get more involved.”

“In Hell’s Army?” It sounded like a cheesy band name. But Callie nodded again.

“I have a feeling they have you earmarked for something big. And that means…” she trailed off.

“Means? What does it mean?”

She grimaced. “Oren. You have no idea who your parents are? Like no memories at all?”

“None. Never have. Everyone always told me I was just found at a hospital.”

Her hands went together, flexing. “Okay. So, I think we need to find out who your parents are. Because if Tiamat is interested in you, it means you’re more powerful than we expected. And that means you probably came from a powerful family.”

“How to we do that?”

“Let me ask around.”

I laughed. “What, in your network of succubi?”

She deadpanned me. “Uh, yeah. That’s exactly what I’m going to do. Do you think there’s like a government office in Hell?”

It was delivered so perfectly I almost couldn’t hide my laughter. But I quickly realized she was absolutely serious. Her expression frowned again. “Oh, and do me a favor. Try to keep it in your pants a bit. Getting caught fucking your boss is probably a bad look. You want to stay under the radar until we have this figured out. If you need to invite Stella over, just give me a heads up so I don’t have to listen to it again.”

Part of me wanted to remind her of the fact she’d enjoyed watching us, but it wasn’t a good time for that. “Okay. Deal.”

As much as I wanted to test the waters with Callie, it wasn’t the right time. She was right about having to do some research, and thanks to my computer skills, I was pretty good at that. First thing I did was check out any history on our friend Tiamat.

Besides the D+D references, there was also a history of him as one of Hell’s lieutenants that answered to a couple of generals according to people who researched the hierarchy of Hell. It was insane to think that I’d met an actual demon in the flesh, even though he hadn’t looked like one. And, according to Callie, I was going to be one of them too, at some point.

First things first. I had to come up with a plan. Seducing women was fun, and I had already built a lovely pair of options between Stella and Laura. From what Callie had said, finding new women wasn’t going to be an issue, and as my powers grew, it would become even easier.

But one woman right in front of me needed to know how I felt about her. Callie.

Sucking up my courage, I went to her room and gently knocked. “Yeah?”

She was lying on her bed on her phone in a typical T-shirt and tight shorts, but there was something different about her. Lust instantly built inside me as soon as I saw her, and I heard that lovely demonic voice in my head when my eyes met hers.

It’s time.

It absolutely was. The lust inside me swelled, and I closed the door behind me as she sat up more. “Did you figure anything out?”

She shook her head. “My supervisor got back to me. They haven’t been able to find anything yet, but they confirmed that the fact your powers are building so fast means that you’re probably descended from one of the top tier families. And the good news is, there’s only a handful of those. Congratulations, you’re probably part of a royal family.”

“In Hell?” I laughed. “So, where do we go from here, then?”

“We wait. And hope that your powers keep building and then we find out more. Lily will let me know once she finds more.”

“Lily?”

“My boss. Don’t know if you’ve ever noticed the fact I don’t have a regular job?”

I guess I actually hadn’t. Callie told me she came from a wealthy family, so I didn’t ask questions when it came time to pay the rent or go out together. But I hadn’t noticed that she never divulged anything about them or had any pictures around. Just assumed it was a similar situation to my own.

“But for now, you just need to keep your head down. Like I said before, if Tiamat is involved, we can probably expect more visitors, but don’t want to draw attention to you.”

“What kinds of visitors?”

“The other side probably wants to make your acquaintance. And even though they are called angels, they are anything but. There won’t be an attack or anything, at least I hope not.”

“An attack? Like they might try to harm me? And what about you?”

This was all becoming rapidly serious. Was I suddenly going to be visited by an angel with a death warrant for my soul or something weird like that? I took a deep breath. There was something that definitely needed to be said, and it had to do with Callie. If she was telling me we might actually be in danger, I couldn’t wait any longer.

“So if that’s the case, we need to talk. About us.”

“What about us?” she grimaced. “I’m just along for the ride because I was assigned to you, Oren.”

“No way it’s just that, Callie. And you know it. You mean way too much to me.”

“Oren. Stop it. I’m just a succubus, and a low level one at that.”  

“Callie, I don’t know how to say this. But if you’re not part of all this, then I don’t want anything to do with it. I need you with me. Nobody else matters.”

She smiled with a tear in her eye. “Oren, that’s sweet. But I’m just a helper. You don’t need me.”

“That’s not the point. I don’t care if I need you. I want you. To be part of all this. And be…well, whatever in our world they call a girlfriend.”

A sniff. “They call it a primary.”

“Okay, then that. Whatever it means, as long as it means you know you’re my number one priority. You’re my best friend. And,” I grabbed her hand. “I’ve been in love with you for a long time.”

“Stop it. We’re just friends, Oren.” But she didn’t let go of my hand.

“But now, we don’t have to be anymore.” I slid my arm around her waist, surprised that I was being so forward. But I guess right after you seduce two other women, including your boss, telling a girl how much you care about them wasn’t that big of a deal.

I’d always thought about kissing her, and because of the very clear boundaries she’d always had, wondered what it would be like to kiss a lesbian. Now, she wasn’t a lesbian. Leaning in, she didn’t pull away and when her lips met mine, it was tentative at first. I was shaking with need, and so was she. Finally, Callie wasn’t going to get away.

Touching her lightly, I slid my tongue across her bottom lip and then took a full taste of her, letting my body press into hers and feeling my erection push into her thigh. When it slid against her mostly bare leg, my inner demon growled.

She responded by letting her tongue touch mine. Softly at first, but then opening her mouth and letting our mouths press harder together, heat swirling between us with a kiss that literally took my breath away. Once I broke away, I was panting for breath, the nerves of finally kissing a woman I’d wanted for so long making every muscle tense.

“I had a feeling you’d be a good kisser.” She said. Touching her lips once again, this time it was harder and more passionate, and I took a moment to wrap my arm around her small waist to pull her even tighter into me. This time, the kiss lasted for more than just a moment, and I felt her sigh into my mouth as I nibbled at her bottom lip. Her breasts were firm against my chest.

Lust built even greater inside me. A lust I hadn’t felt before, even though my experiences with Stella and Laura had somewhat quelled the fire that had emerged ever since my incubus persona had been revealed. This was something different, though. Something even more intense. I wanted this to take longer. To build longer and be an experience that both of us would remember.

Her hand slipped under my shirt, and I could feel her fingers trailing across my abs. There had been an obvious change in my body since I’d been with Laura, and I didn’t know where it came from, but my muscles were starting to pop, and I was easily down a pant size. “You’re getting stronger.”

“I guess so. And there’s something else down there that’s feeling pretty strong.”

The same hand slid lower, and her fingers ran down my shaft that had already lengthened almost fully. She smiled as she broke the kiss and looked down. “Holy shit, Oren. You’re really fucking big.”

When she touched me down there, I felt another massive surge of need. “That’s because I’ve wanted you for so damned long, Callie. You’ve teased me for over a year, walking around here in t-shirts and panties.”

“Oh, yeah?” she sighed. “Maybe we should stop the teasing, then. Or maybe…” she took hold of her shirt and peeled it slowly up over her head. As inch after inch of her naked body was revealed, she grabbed her bra on the way up and pulled off both top pieces at the same time.

Two absolutely perfect breasts appeared, falling on her chest like lovely little melons that begged to be squeezed and touched. I had a feeling her tits were great, but these were better than any I’d ever seen before. When she sighed, they rose and fell, and her nipples were standing out like lovely little points. Now she was standing there just in shorts, and I wanted to see the rest of her.

“Like I said, panties too. I want to see you naked.” I growled at her. “Show me.”

A sensation flowed out of me, almost like it had with Laura the other day when I was seducing her, except this one felt like it merged with something that Callie was giving off. It slowly trickled back to me, and my cock grew even harder, like she’d channeled pure lust and thrown it back in my face. She smiled. “You don’t need to use powers on me, Oren. But we can play with that a bit of you want.”

“I didn’t even know I was.” I smiled. Her fingers hooked into the sides of her shorts and, like with the top, she slid down both the shorts and her panties. Stepping out of them, her lovely hips and delicately shaved pussy were in full view. I was speechless.

She was absolutely stunning, and the way she stood there innocently just made me want to throw her down and mount her right away. Callie was going to be mine, and mine alone, from now on.

Her body was everything I expected it would be. Smooth, well-muscled, like every woman who’d stepped off the pages of my fantasies. My hands twitched, unable to resist the need to reach out and grab her. She looked at me and licked her lips. “Okay, Oren. Enough eye fucking me. Now that I’m naked, you need to be too.”

Trying to at least attempt to be seductive, I drew my shirt over my head and then unbuckled my jeans. Dragging down my pants and shorts together, my cock popped into the air and hung there like a metal rod jutting from between my legs. It was hard as a rock and even bigger than I remembered.

“Oh, fuck.” Callie moaned. “That’s insane. I’ve seen some big ones before, but that…” she slipped a hand between her legs and rubbed her pussy erotically. There was a shiny residue on her fingers when she was done. “That’s going to feel so fucking good inside me.”

Obviously, she was wet as a river. We both stood there, taking in the fact we were both naked and ready to erupt with sexual need for each other. My mind was still reeling from the fact I had my perfect woman in front of me, and we were both ready and willing to consummate whatever relationship we were going to have moving forward.

“Come to my bed.” She took my hand, and when we touched, my inner demon soared with need. I’d been in her bedroom before a few times, but now that she was leading me to her bed, then turning towards me naked, I could barely form a thought. She was even more stunning than I ever imagined.

Linking hands, she stepped close enough to let my cock brush against her. “Go slow. If you let it all out at once, you’ll go too fast. Take a breath.” I did just that, and she took it with me. Her perfect breasts rose and fell, and I let my other hand slide around her naked waist to feel her warm skin. Something inside me stirred, as if I was about to lose all control over what I truly wanted. But the breathing helped.

“I don’t know if I can go slow.” I told her. When she reached down and touched my dick, it twitched violently, and a massive shudder of sexual need coursed through my body. “I’ve wanted you for way too long.”

Her arms wrapped around my neck. “I’m yours now, Oren. All yours. And you’re mine.” Our lips met, and the kiss made my cock twitch even harder, like it was ready to impale her body on it while I consumed her tongue and lips. Kissing her was like a dream that I never wanted to wake up from.

Responding to my every movement, her tongue slid against mine and her lips gently rubbed in sensitive places, licking across my mouth and nibbling enough to make me growl inside her. There was no way I could hold back, and I grabbed her around the waist, lifting her up. She gasped and reached her legs around me, the lovely slick opening hovering right above my cock that was desperate to penetrate her depth.

There was something I’d always fantasized about doing, and now I was strong enough to do it. Like a feather in my hands, she kissed me again as I turned around and walked forward, pinning her body against her bedroom door. Muscles rippled in my arms as I’d never seen before. The attraction between my cock and her pussy was visceral inside me, and my inner demon roared out what it was craving as I lowered her slowly.

My cock head slipped between her legs and spread her lovely wet slit wide as, inch by inch, I lowered her and plunged into ecstatic wetness.

It was wholly different from Stella or Laura, because Callie was someone I truly had feelings for. As our bodies merged, I cried out, overwhelmed by the sensation of actually making love to a woman, not just having sex with her. Her hands clawed at my back as I began to thrust, and she gasped until I sealed my mouth over hers again.

Speaking of seal, her pussy was tighter than I imagined, like a lovely wet vise around my entire length, which I had deep inside her with one thrust. When I pumped into her, her muscles tugged at my length and ripples of incredible energy ran up and down my body.

“Oh my God, Callie.” I gasped.

“I know.” She moaned in reply. “It’s so incredible.”

Staying like that, even though I was holding her weight in my hands, it was child’s play to slowly fuck her against the door, a low thumping sound beginning as my movements picked up speed. When it was starting to get hard to hold back, she took my face in her hands and kissed me one more time. “Stop. Breathe. Take me to the bed.”

Taking another deep breath, swirling sensations around me brought me out of the lust that had been spiraling out of control. Feeling my newfound strength, I easily kept her in my arms and as we kissed again, I turned and headed for her bed.

When I lay her down, she slipped off my dick and her lovely pussy gaped wide with delicious looking wetness all around it. Not even hesitating, I slid myself down her body and opened her folds as she spread her legs with a soft moan. The sight of her open and bare for me had my eager cock aching to be inside her again, but it had to wait. I wanted to lick her, taste her, and make her cum harder than anyone ever had before.

“Ooh, yes…” she hissed. “Lick me, Oren.” I slid my tongue up her folds and then swirled it around, taking a taste of every inch of her while her flavor flooded my mouth. It was sweet as honey, and her legs closed around my head as she gasped with every touch. “My pussy is all yours from now on.”

That made my inner demon growl with pleasure, and I slipped my tongue inside her, fucking her with it. As the passion flowed inside me, it almost felt as if my tongue had grown in length, and when I started to thrust it inside and out of Callie’s lovely tunnel, I realized it probably had. Just like other parts of me.

“I can feel it. Oh, fuck yes, fuck me with that tongue.” She gasped, her fingers entering the fray at the top of her folds and I could see her playing with her clit, desperate to cum while I tongue fucked her. Inspiration hit me and I placed a finger between her ass cheeks, fingering her tiny little pucker, and that drove her even closer to the edge as soon as I played with it. “OH! OOHHHH! YES!”

The way her legs tightened around my head told me she was getting close, as did her little gasps that increased in pitch. When her legs drummed on the bed and she wailed loud enough to wake the neighbors, in fact probably the entire building, I tasted a delicious squirt of cum that coated my mouth, tongue and almost coated my nose and chin with the volume of her orgasmic release.

Her hands were clutching at the bed sheets. “Oh my God…oh my God, Oren. You just made me cum so fucking hard.”

I lifted my head and watched her writhing there, and now I could actually see the energy she’d been talking about. Like strands of ribbon, they flowed from her towards me, and all I had to do was breathe as they wrapped around me and absorbed through my naked skin. The boost it gave me was an incredible feeling, like I’d felt in the nightclub, but amplified.

Whatever my demon powers were, they’d just gotten a massive shot from my lovely roommate. And we weren’t finished yet.

She smiled at me, cupping her perky breasts. “See? You could see it, right?”

I nodded, and she smiled, sliding herself up and patting the bed. “Just wait. Now it’s your turn.”

You weren’t going to hear a protest from me. I lay down on my back, and my cock jutted straight up, almost having grown again from how it looked. Callie straddled me. “Give me a moment to ease myself down on this. But then, you just lie there and enjoy.”

Entering her this time was slow and sensual, and I loved watching my massive dick split her pussy lips wide and then the low groan she gave as she slid down, lifting up and coating me with wetness, then sliding down again. Enveloping me completely, she wound her hips and sat up, showing me her perfect body with her tits out and her back arched.

It was a point of view that I’d never thought I would have with her, and she was a vision of everything I’d ever wanted in a woman. Her eyes met mine, and she rode me slowly, using her pussy muscles on my shaft and squeezing me just tight enough to make little ripples of pleasure course through my muscles.

But then there was something else. I could see tendrils of energy around her, sliding like snakes down to where we were joined. The intense sensations ramped up, and it made me gasp underneath her.

“Can you feel that? I’m using a bit of power on you.” She smiled. “It’s kind of cheating, but I want to make sure we can really enjoy this.” As if we weren’t going to anyway. The sensations moving through me ramped up even more intensely, like every bit of friction and lovely heat was amplified from a ten to something higher. Ecstasy didn’t even begin to describe it.

“I can feel it.” I gasped. “It’s incredible.” The sensations slamming through my cock and emanating in lovely shuddering waves up my spine were absolutely insane. All I wanted to do was ride the wave and have it continue.

Suddenly, the energy she was giving me flowed up my body, and I felt something inside my head. Not only a deep passionate growl from whatever inner voice was inside me, but my head ached with a sudden stretching and then I felt two bulges on the side of my head. But they didn’t feel bad at all. Licking my teeth, they had also sharpened and when my head split open and two horns emerged, Callie began to ride me faster, leaning down to kiss me.

Our lips met and passionately fused as one, like we were one body moving and writhing in an incredible naked embrace where skin flowed against skin. Her skin was rippling on mine, and now that I could feel my demon persona taking over and becoming a genuine part of me, I didn’t ever want it to stop.

“When two demons make love, it’s otherworldly.” She whispered into my ear. “I’ve never done this before with anyone. You feel so incredible inside me, my demon lord.”

Pumping steadily and deep, her pussy was clenched around me, the hottest, tightest thing I’d ever felt in my limited experience. And the problem was, after this experience, I simply wasn’t going to want anyone else. Callie was giving me everything possible that I’d ever fantasized about.

When my orgasm hit me and a flood of cum pumped out of me, it felt like spasms shuddering through my body that would never end. “OH! OOOHHHHH! YES! CALLIE!” I cried, and her arms wrapped tightly around me, holding me deep inside while I spent my load.

My cum filled her pussy and then spilled out around my throbbing cock onto the sheets below us, her moving ass only spreading around the combined results of our lust. My whole body was sweating, and her hands eventually loosened around me as we both came down from what had just happened.

Finally, I could prop myself up and look her in the eyes. “Wow.” I simply said.

She smiled back at me. “Yeah. Wow. I have a feeling that it’s going to spoil me for a lot of other guys. Like, forever.”

“Me too. Is it always that good? I mean, when two demons go at it.”

Callie laughed. “From what my friends have told me. But there needs to be a bond ahead of time. Random demon hookups are kind of the same as human ones, apparently. Sometimes they’re great and sometimes not.”

“Well, that one was…wow.” I chuckled again.

“Uh, yeah. It was really cool to use my powers on somebody who could give them right back to me.”

I eased my length out of her, but even though I’d just unleashed what felt like a gallon of cum inside her, my cock was still long and hard. She looked down and slid her fingernails down my length, purring at the same time. “Damn. I get to have this whenever I want.”

“Absolutely yes you do.” I nodded. “As long as I get to have this whenever I want.” My lips found her stomach, then her breast and my hand slipped down to her wet pussy. She hissed lightly.

“Well, maybe not whenever. I might be a demon, but that stretched the fuck out of me. Give me a bit to recover.”

“Can you get pregnant?”

“Of course, silly. But don’t worry, I’m on the pill. They work for us too.” She curled herself into my body and rubbed my chest. “You’re already getting buff. That will come with time as well.”

“And the horns?” I rubbed my head where they had appeared when my lust felt like it was built to the highest level. It was weird, feeling like they were simply part of my body. “Am I going to have to wear hats forever?”

Callie giggled. “No, they will withdraw. Eventually, you’ll have the ability to shift a bit back and forth as your powers increase.”

“Increase?”

She slid her hand down to my softened length and cupped it in her hand. “The more women you conquer, the more powerful you’re going to get. You’re basically just starting out. Small physical changes for now, but eventually, if you build a big enough harem, you’ll see even more.”

Damn. That was a daunting idea. But there was something I had to make sure about. “What about us? Like, I don’t want to be that guy sleeping around on his girlfriend.”

“Oh, so I’m your girlfriend now?” she laughed. “Very presumptuous of you, dude. But I’m kind of happy to hear you’re not pumping and dumping me.”

“I’ll never dump you, Callie. Jesus. But if I’m supposed to sleep with all these other women…”

“Don’t worry. I’m not jealous. Plus, remember that I’m bi.” Her eyes glinted as she smiled. “And someone like Stella is right up my alley. You seem to have pretty good taste, after all. Just no other guys for me. This…” she stroked my shaft with her fingertips. “…is more than enough.”

Wow, what a thought. Like an open relationship with no worries about my partner. And I’d never had a threesome before. It felt like a pipe dream to even think about it, considering a week ago I’d been a virgin. Now the entire world of women looked like it was wide open for me to enjoy if I wanted to.

That, plus the idea maybe I was descended from some truly powerful demons. If we could figure that side of things out, maybe I could devise a strategy if Tiamat appeared again. My only powers so far seemed to be energy based, so it wasn’t like I could fly or breath fire if I was in trouble.

At least, not yet.

An entire world of possibility had been created in less than a week. Like I’d suspected, turning twenty-one was going to transform things. I just had no idea how much.

THE END
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