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I didn't really expect the spell to summon a succubus would work.

I had meticulously followed the instructions from an ancient grimoire I'd found online. I'd performed the spell at midnight during a full blood moon. I'd inscribed a pentagram with white chalk on the living room floor of my apartment and put a tall black candle at each of the five points, which were now the sole illumination in the room. I'd handwritten a contract spelling out what I wanted. I'd pricked my finger with a pin and added a smear of my own blood to my signature to make it binding. I'd recited the incantation to Lilith, asking her to send one of her daughters to me to be my eternal lover. Then I'd burned the contract to ash in a bowl with one of the black candles, sending it to the nether world where succubi and other such entities dwelled.

Not all deals with demons required one to sell one's soul. But I did have to pledge faithfulness and loyalty to my succubus, should one deign to come to me, for the rest of my life. My succubus would have the ability to keep me from aging and protect me from illness and injury, so that I would stay forever young, like her. So “the rest of my life” would mean eternity. And that was what I wanted. An eternity of love and sex with my beautiful new lover. I hadn't had a lot of success with mortal women.

As I said, I didn't really expect the spell to work. But I figured there was no harm in giving it a try.

My succubus materialized on cue in a thick mist inside the pentagram. As the mist cleared, I saw that she was gorgeous. She was completely naked. She was tall. Two or three inches taller than me. She had a perfect body and perfect face. Her long black hair spilled over her shoulders and down her back. She did have a few features not found on a human woman that were more than a little disconcerting. Two white horns about the size of thumbs protruded from her forehead, just below her hairline. She had a long prehensile tail with a spade shaped tip that flittered in the air. And enormous dark wings that resembled those of a bat folded behind her. The pupils of her eyes were red, and seemed to glow with a light of their own.

She evidently sensed that I was disturbed by her wings, horns and tail, for they suddenly shrank and then disappeared altogether. Her pupils remained red, though. I could live with that.

“Hi, Alexander. My name is Nyx. Daughter of Lilith. Thank you for inviting me into your home. Do you truly wish to have me as your bride?”

I swallowed nervously, then screwed up every shred of my courage and replied “Yes.”

“Our bargain is sealed, with the blessing of Lilith.” She smiled. “I am now yours, and you are now mine. Forever.”

The pentagram surrounding her seemed to evaporate. The black candles remained, casting their dim light about the small apartment.              

“Come here,” Nyx invited.

I hesitantly approached the strange but beautiful girl from the underworld. The girl who was about to become my lover.

Nyx leaned down slightly and kissed me. Her lips parted, and our tongues met. I could feel her big breasts brushing my chest through my shirt, and wished that I was naked too so that I could feel them against my skin. But that would undoubtedly come very soon.

Nyx stroked my hair. Then she gently pulled away from our kiss and gently pushed me lower.

I kissed her neck. She made a sound that was almost a purr. After a few moments she encouraged me to go lower with more light but firm pressure with her hands. I kissed my way down to the swell of her right breast until I reached her nipple. Her nipples were big. I kissed around the puckered aureole, then took the stiff nub between my lips. “That feels good,” she murmured.

After a short while I released her nipple and gave her more kisses on the sides and undersides of her breasts. I was about to suck her other nipple, but felt her hands pushing down on me again.

I kissed my way down her flawless belly. I paused around her belly button, trying to move sideways to tease her. She pushed down a little harder. It was clear that she wanted me further south, and did not want to wait. I was happy to oblige. I let her guide me lower.

I kissed my way down to her dark bush. I could smell her arousal. It was intoxicating. She guided me even lower, to the pink flesh between her lower lips. I kissed and licked, and felt that intimate flesh swell as her excitement grew. She guided my mouth to her clit, and I sucked her. Her moans became louder. She kept her hands on my head, playing with my hair.

I continued pleasuring her with my mouth. I placed my hands on her curvy hips, then moved them around to her amazing ass. She made further appreciative sounds. After a while I moved my hands up to her magnificent breasts. I was rewarded with more soft moans of pleasure.

She began thrusting her hips, grinding herself into my face. Suddenly she came in my mouth. Her warm nectar spilled into my throat and ran down my chin. It was the most delicious thing I had ever tasted.

My own cock was so hard that it almost hurt. “Nyx, can we do me now? I really need to come.”

She smiled down at me. “Darling, this is how I like to make love. You said in the contract that you wanted to make love “all the time”. But you didn't say anything about how we would make love. So this is how we're going to do it.”

I realized I had made a very bad mistake.

Nyx guided my mouth back to her clit. “We succubi can take any shape we want. You're lucky I didn't give myself a penis. I was kind of tempted to.” She giggled.

“Maybe if you do a good enough job I might let you use your hand on yourself once in a while. Maybe.”

She grinned, and I glimpsed fangs. Her horns had started growing back. And her wings. And her tail. Her tail slithered around my torso and pinned my arms to my sides.

“Or maybe not.” She laughed.

“Nyx, please...”

“You talk too much, darling. Make me come again.”

Her tail tightened around me, and she pushed my face into her cunt.

“We're going to make love a lot, you and I,” Nyx promised. “I'm so happy we're going to be together for eternity...”
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