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	Part I

	A Demon’s Gift

	James snapped the textbook he was reading shut. Emerald eyes flashing with annoyance, he looked at his roommate, Mike, who was playing video games on the TV in the living room. Running a hand through his red hair, James permitted a low, irritated growl to rumble from his throat. Why must his roommate always play video games? He could never understand why some people would choose to sit in front of a TV all day when they could play sports or focus on studying for upcoming exams. He rubbed his forehead, then got up and walked to his room. He shut the door with a loud click, but the bass from the video game continued to shake the room. Sighing, he decided to get some fresh air. On his way out the door, he glanced at his roommate, who paid no attention to his departure. He stepped into the fresh, spring air, and began to walk down the sidewalk to town. 

	Shoving his hands into his pockets, he wondered what had gone so wrong to put so much distance between himself and Mike. During high school they had been best of friends. Now, his roommate only cared about video games. They rarely spent any time together these days. Shaking his head, he came to a stop in front of a jet-black building. Looking up, he blinked as a purple neon sign flashed The Secret. James bit his lip. He had heard about The Secret, which was a new nightclub in town that was proving to be popular with young people, mainly women. He stepped through the rotating glass door, where he was greeted by a large, muscular man whose brown eyes bore into his soul. 

	James frowned, wondering if he needed a pass or some sort of invite to be allowed entry into the club, but then, the man laughed as he waved his hand forward. 

	“Relax, boy. Have a good time. First timer?” he asked, to which James nodded. “Welcome to The Secret. We have a dance floor, private rooms, and more. If you get the chance, be sure to setup a meeting with Lilith Lust,” said the man, adding a wink at the end of his sentence. 

	James wondered who this Lilith person was. Based on the man’s words, she sounded important. Perhaps she owned the club. Walking down the purple hallway, he eventually arrived at the main room. He stepped through a double pair of swinging doors, and found himself in a room with a pink dance floor and purple walls. Young men and women swayed their bodies in harmony to the techno music that was playing in the room. Purple, pink and a variety of other lights flashed all around the room, while reflecting off the disco balls that were hanging from the ceiling. James found an empty booth, where he sat down. 

	Scanning the room, his eyes came to rest on a dark-haired woman who was walking toward him. He furrowed his brows at the outfit that she was wearing, which appeared to be a gold rubber bodysuit that covered her body from her neck to her toes. A pair of hazel eyes met his gaze. 

	“My name is Trista, how may I serve you?” she asked, handing him a menu. 

	“I uh, I’ll have a salad with water to drink,” said James, stuttering. 

	He watched as Trista wrote down his order on a notepad, then walked away, her rubber outfit squeaking with every step she took. Sighing, James wondered if it was a bad idea to have come here without telling his roommate. He snorted. Mike would probably have just ignored him. Trista returned a few minutes later with his meal. Taking small bites of his salad, he watched the dancers in the room, all of whom appeared to be in their early or mid-twenties, just like him at twenty-two years old. When he finished with his dinner, Trista returned to the table. She startled him by reaching out his hand and offering to dance with him. Before he could say anything, he found himself yanked out of his chair, then dragged to the center of the dance floor. A strange tingle enveloped his body. At the same time, Trista grinned at him. She reached for his other hand, and her hazel eyes gazed into his green ones. 

	James watched as Trista began to sway her body from side to side. He soon began to mirror her movements; and it was as if his body had become fluid, like water rolling along the current. They continued on for the next several hours. James knew his roommate wouldn’t mind him being gone. In fact, it would be a surprise if Mike had even remembered him leaving the apartment. Sometime later, Trista again grabbed his hands, then led him out if the room and down a pink hallway. They came to a stop in front of a door with Trista’s name on it. She opened it, and he followed her through the door to find himself in a bedroom with dark, crimson walls. Trista snapped her fingers. James jumped as the door seemingly closed behind him on its own power. His eyes flickered to Trista; whose lips were now curved into a wry grin. She sauntered up to him. He blinked as she removed his shirt. Her eyes lowered to the area in between his legs, before sliding her hands down and yanking off his shorts. But he didn’t stop her. Instead, he allowed Trista to continue making her advances on him. 

	James blinked as Trista crashed their lips together. Her rubber-clad body rubbed against his bare skin, igniting static electricity that crackled to life as a vanilla flavor saturated his throat. She guided him onto the waterbed in the room so that they landed with her beneath him. Trista wrapped her arms around his back. She locked eyes with him. 

	“I want you to press your mouth against my lips and blow,” she whispered to him. 

	James tilted his head at the strange request, but something compelled him to oblige. So, he pressed their lips together, and blew with all his strength. Air passed between them. At the same time, something pressed against his stomach, and lifted him into the air. Looking down, his heart skipped a beat when he saw Trista’s now swollen stomach. Somehow, his blowing air through her mouth had inflated her body. He furrowed his brows, earning an amused chuckle from Trista, who grinned at his confusion. 

	“How?” he managed to croak out. Such a thing should be impossible. 

	“All thanks to Lilith Lust. She’s the owner of this club, and happens to be a demon who can grant you anything you desire. For a price, of course,” said Trista, a sigh of contentment emitting from her lips. “I’ll make sure you meet her before you leave, but I want you to continue blowing me until I say stop. Understood?” demanded Trista. 

	James hesitated, but just as in the dance room, a strange compulsion willed him to give into the request. So, he exhaled, then pressing their lips together, released the air from inside of him and into Trista. With each blow into her mouth, Trista’s body continued to inflate beneath James, who discovered that her belly was lifting him higher into the air. He also realized that the rubber suit covering her body was stretching to accommodate for her growing size. Soon, her arms and legs became absorbed in what was now a giant, rubber ball with the only human trait remaining being that of Trista’s head. She grinned at him.  

	“Sometimes it’s nice to just sit here and meditate in this shape,” she admitted, her eyes never leaving his gaze. 

	He furrowed his brows. “You actually like this?” he asked, curiosity tugging at his mind. 

	She nodded. “Sure. It’s different, and you get paid well if you agree to become one of Lilith’s showgirls. My pay is ten million a year,” she said, earning raised eyebrows from James. 

	At ten million a year, he’d be willing to do anything at that price. He licked his lips as Trista’s lips morphed into a devious grin. A sharp hissing sound, like that of a zipper being pulled, hissed from behind James as Trista shrunk back down to her regular size. She snapped her fingers. James blinked when he found himself now fully dressed in his clothes and standing upright in the bedroom, away from the bed. Grabbing his hand, Trista led him out of the room and down another hallway. They came to a stop in front of a door with a nameplate on it. Lilith Lust. James frowned, wondering if coming here had been a bad idea after all. If this woman was really a demon like Trista claimed her to be, then shouldn’t he be running for fear of his soul? Yet, at the same time, a nagging curiosity tugged at him to discover what the woman could offer him. Trista knocked twice. James stepped back when the door seemed to open on its own power, but he then exhaled, before following Trista into the room. 

	James saw they were now inside a room that appeared to be an office. His eyes came to rest on the woman who was sitting in the chair opposite of them. There was a maple stained desk in the center of the room. A pair of ocean blue eyes looked up, and scrutinized him. The woman then rose from her seat. Her raven colored hair sparkled with silver highlights, and rolled out behind her in a glorious black curtain. She appeared to glide along the floor as she approached James. The black dress she was wearing seemed to twirl around her as she walked. She came to a stop a few inches in front of him, then glanced at Trista, who nodded at her. 

	“Welcome, James Stevenson, to The Secret. I am Lilith Lust, the owner of this night club,” she said, earning a small gasp from James as to how she could know his name without him telling her. Lilith laughed, a rich, warm melody that sent tingles down his spine.  

	“You have come because I have something you want. I can change your life. Turn you into something incredible. I can give you a new meaning and a purpose in life. For a price of course,” said Lilith, a mysterious twinkle in her eyes, as she returned to the seat on the other side of the desk. 

	She waved her hand across the surface of the desk. James blinked when a piece of paper appeared in front of him. Accepting the paper, he scanned the document, his eyes widening when he realized that it was a contract. Lilith was offering him a starting pay of five million dollars to become one of her showgirls. He would be transformed into a woman in order to fulfill the role, and the memories of those who knew him would also be changed so that they would believe he had always been female. Should he accept the terms listed, living quarters would also be provided for him at the club. He glanced at Trista, who was grinning from ear to ear at his reaction to Lilith’s offer. 

	“Were you…” he began, but Trista shook her head. 

	“No. I am a naturally born woman, but I sensed there was something different about you. You want a purpose, a meaning in life and to have a relationship with a significant other, right?” she asked, pressing her lips against his own. 

	James found himself nodding to everything Trista had said about him. Taking a pen, he scribbled his signature at the bottom of the contract, then slid it toward Lilith. The woman waved her hand across the paper, resulting in it vanishing from sight. Lilith then rose from her seat, while motioning for James to do the same thing. She led him through an attached door, where they entered a bedroom that was in similar fashion to Trista’s room. Lilith snapped her fingers; and James’ cheeks flushed bright red when he realized they were standing naked together in the same room. Here he was, twenty-two-years-old about to be transformed into someone new by this woman, a demon, who could be centuries old. She sauntered up to him, and in the blink of an eye, she was already gazing into his eyes. 

	James was about to say something, but before he could say anything, Lilith smashed her lips against own as she slid her arms around his waist. The flavor of strawberries crashed against the back of his throat. He closed his eyes, while allowing himself to become consumed by a strange passion that was burning within his blood. Tingles enveloped his entire body. They descended into a gentle fall so that they landed with his back against the mattress and Lilith on top of him. She slid a hand down to his cock, then pushed it back into his body. James gasped for air at the odd squeezing sensation that occurred between his legs. He lowered his hand. James’s eyes popped open when he realized that his cock was gone, the area in between his legs now a wet and smooth slit. Rubbing his hand from side to side in his new slit, he couldn’t stop the moans that escaped his lips as he closed his eyes from the arousal that was coursing through his body. 

	At the sound of Lilith’s chuckling, James opened his eyes. His cheeks burned bright red from how easily he had given into the arousal. Lilith next placed her mouth around his own, then inhaled, before blowing air into him as if his mouth was some sort of valve. A weightless sensation enveloped his body while the air rushed down his sarcophagus, where it then gathered inside his buttocks, which began to inflate like a balloon. His thighs rippled and tightened. With each passing second, his buttocks continued to swell until they were in the same size and shape of twin basketballs. A pressure from within pushed against his chest. Soon, two round mounds bulged out of his chest to form a pair of breasts. Lilith continued to blow, while at the same time his breasts expanded. They started at modest b cups, then grew to d cups, not stopping until they were a pair of bountiful h cups. Lilith stopped blowing. James opened his eyes as something crawled down his neck. His hair, he realized, was growing. It now curled down to his shoulders while darkening several shades to become a cherry red color. 

	James couldn’t focus on his hair for much longer however, for Lilith started to rub his breasts in a circular motion. She continued to massage them until his cheeks reddened and his eyes half closed as he slumped against the pillows on the bed. Moans from how sensitive his breasts were under Lilith’s hands escaped his lips. A few minutes later, Lilith slid off the bed, and reached out her hand to James. Accepting her hand, James allowed Lilith to guide him forward to where a mirror was hanging on the wall. James gasped when he saw his, or rather her reflection staring back at him. He ran a hand through his cherry colored hair, stunned by the fact that he was now indeed, a woman. 

	In addition to his hair growing longer, the rest of skin was soft and smooth. A pair of h cup breasts hung at his chest, while an hourglass figure separated them from a butt the size of twin volleyballs. His emerald eyes flickered to where his cock should have been, but it was now gone. He was now indeed, a woman with pleasurable traits that any man would want to play with. Lilith walked up to him. Sliding her hands down his shoulders, she squeezed his breasts while brushing her lips against his neck. Moans of euphoria emitted from his lips as his legs turned into jelly. Lilith’s strong grip was the only thing that kept him from collapsing to the ground. She chuckled at his helplessness.  

	“I have but one more test for you, and then you will be bound to me,” she whispered, her breath tickling his neck and sending goosebumps crawling down his arms. 

	Lilith returned to the bed, but this time, she lay on the mattress with her back reclining against the pillows. She cupped her hands between her legs. James watched as a golden glow emitted around her fingers. When the light faded, Lilith put her hands on her legs. James’s eyes widened when he saw that a fully functional cock had developed between Lilith’s legs. He looked at Lilith, who nodded at him. Realizing what it was that she was demanding he do, he slid onto the mattress. He bent his legs behind him, then lowered himself until his breasts rested against the bed. 

	James was unable to stop himself, and thrust his mouth around Lilith’s cock. He began to suck her cock. His eyes widened when the sweet flavor of what he recognized to be milk cascaded into his throat. The warm liquid continued to cascade into his mouth with each suck of Lilith’s cock. By some strange magic, the milk began to gather inside his buttocks, then sloshed around inside his breasts, enlarging them even more than he thought was possible. His lips began to tingle as he continued to suck Lilith’s cock. His lips thickened, developing into plump, juicy cushions so that he could suck any size cock that he desired to suck. 

	“That’s a good girl,” cooed Lilith, while stroking his hair. “Drink your fill, then you will be mine and we can explore the thousands of fantasies swirling inside your thoughts,” she whispered, and James continued to drink Lilith’s milk as a strange haze glazed across his pupils and he half lowered his eyes like one in a trance. 

	Lilith nudged him away a few seconds later, she guided him back to where the mirror was hanging on the wall, and whispered into his ears so that her breath tickled his skin. 

	“At first, I was considering transforming you into a brainless, airheaded bimbo, but I now see your full potential. Allow me to turn you into a succubus so that you may become my apprentice,” she said, brushing her lips against his neck.  

	James nodded in agreement to Lilith’s proposal. Something pricked his neck. James blinked. Lilith had just bitten him! He couldn’t think of that for very much longer however, for a tingling sensation enveloped his entire body. He then cried out as a white-hot fire consumed him from head to toe, and he collapsed to the ground. Breathless, he was able to muster just enough strength to place himself on his hand and knees. He grimaced as a pair of crimson, ivory horns pushed out of his skull. His canine teeth sharpened into the shape of vampire fangs. His spine rippled with muscles, and then, a tail with the tip shaped like an arrowhead protruded out of his waist. Opening his eyes, she was no longer James, but rather, Jamie. She hissed, revealing a forked, flickering tongue in between her lips. New memories and desires flooded into her thoughts, replacing those of James. She was still fully aware of her previous life, but everything from when she had been James was now more like the memory of a dream. Standing upright, she stared at her reflection in the mirror.

	“I do believe that I’m going to enjoy this body,” she said, squeezing her breasts and moaning at the arousal that was coursing through her body in response to her fingers against her breasts. She turned around to face Lilith, who was watching her with an amused reaction on her face. 

	“Good. Now, show me just what you have learned since acquiring this new form,” said Lilith, spreading out her hands in invitation.  

	Jamie licked her lips. “With pleasure, Mistress,” she said, stepping forward, and flounced her hips as she sauntered up to Lilith, where the woman was waiting for her in the center of the room. 

	Without hesitation, Jamie slid her hands around Lilith’s waist. Their gazes locked onto each other. Flakes of silver and gold lust flickered in their eyes. She smashed their mouths together. Electric sparks crackled to life, and a fiery passion burned within her blood as she allowed herself to become consumed by the lustful desires that were cascading into her thoughts. Their breasts rolled against one another while their tongues danced wildly inside their mouths. The flavor of mangos crashed against the back of Jamie’s throat. Lilith then ushered them into a gentle fall onto the mattress. The intimacy they were sharing intensified, as Jamie’s breathing became shallow and sweat glistened on her forehead. She whispered something into Lilith’s ear. 

	The woman grinned at her, followed by them rolling over so that Jamie was now beneath Lilith. The demon thrust her cock through the slit in between Jamie’s legs, allowing her to pump warm milk that cascaded into the succubus’ body. Jamie exhaled, but the breath didn’t stop. Instead, her stomach started to expand; her belly swelling until it was in the shape of an expectant mother who was carrying quintuplets. When they were finished on the bed, Lilith guided Jamie, who waddled forward with a hand placed against her belly, to the mirror on the wall. Lilith slid her hands down Jamie’s sides, then wrapped her hands around Jamie’s swollen belly. Her flesh rippled in response to Lilith’s touch, simulating the movement of a kick from within her stomach. 

	“You were created through the imagination of my magic,” said Lilith, whispering into Jamie’s ear so that her breath tickled her skin. “As such, you will also be able to use magic in order to fulfill your wildest fantasies. It’s also time to choose an outfit for you. I think a pink latex suit will do the trick,” she finished, then pressed her lips against Jamie’s neck.

	Tingles erupted across Jamie’s body. Her eyes widened when she saw that a pink, liquid latex was oozing across her neck, its point of origin from where Lilith had kissed her neck. The latex continued to spread across her body; with it now covering her breasts and face, but leaving holes for her eyes, nose and mouth. She touched the pink goo with her hand, and watched as it clung to her fingers, then spread up her arm. The rubber suit now covered her from her head to her toes. Lilith smiled at her. 

	“Your transformation is now complete. You may see Trista, who is waiting for you in the office. The two of you can have the rest of the day and tomorrow off, then Trista will show you what your duties are for the club,” said Lilith, winking at her. 

	Jamie nodded her understanding. She followed Lilith through the door. They entered the office, where Trista was waiting for them. Flakes of silver lust twinkled in her eyes as Jamie approached the other woman where she was waiting. 

	“Well, I guess I don’t need to hide this any longer,” said Trista, and Jamie’s eyes widened as she watched horns push out of Trista’s skull and a tail with a tip shaped like an arrowhead protrude from the woman’s waist. 

	Jamie’s inner succubus rose to the surface, igniting desires that burned inside of her. “Sister,” she hissed, stepping forward to embrace the other woman. Their latex clad bodies squeaked as their tongues performed an intricate dance inside their mouths. Their tails wrapped around each other and they were teleported to another bedroom. It was in fact, the same bedroom where Trista had first led Jamie to before she had met Lilith. They entered into a gentle fall so that they landed on the bed with Jamie beneath Trista. A wry grin appeared on the other woman’s lips. Understanding dawned on Jamie, who nodded for Trista to continue with her intentions.

	Their lips met, and then, Trista began to blow into Jamie’s mouth as if it was a valve. Jamie moaned as the air rushed through her sarcophagus, and into her belly, which began to swell even more. It continued to grow, with her buttocks also expanded and soon, her stomach and breasts had merged together. Her body was so swollen now that it had absorbed the rest of her body, leaving Jamie’s head the only visible human feature. But Trista didn’t stop there. She continued to blow. The latex covering Jamie’s body stretched and pulled at itself so that it could accommodate Jamie’s new size. A few minutes later, her body was in the shape of a large, rubber ball with Trista resting on her crest and smiling down at her predicament. Trista traced a finger down the side of Jamie’s ball shaped body, earning a small bounce, and Jamie giggled at the reaction of her body to Trista’s touch. 

	“You’re right. This feels amazing!” exclaimed Jamie. 

	Trista grinned. “I knew you’d like it. I’m glad you let Lilith transform you into a succubus. Do you want to live with me?” she asked. 

	Jamie blinked, the offer coming as a surprise to her. She pondered the opportunity. There was no one else she could share this experience with, other than Lilith, so the answer was a yes. Even so, there was a small part of her that missed Mike. She frowned. Perhaps it was the memories of her past life as James coming to the surface. After all, they had done almost everything together. Now, she couldn’t tell him about her transformation. Even if his memories had been changed to believe that she’d always been a woman, there was no way she could reveal herself as a succubus to him. She’d have to talk to Lilith about the possibility first. Perhaps Mike would accept the same offer that Lilith had given to her. But to Trista’s question, she nodded. The woman beamed at her. 

	“Excellent! But is something the matter? You can tell me and I won’t judge you,” said Trista, continuing to stroke the side of Jamie’s body which resulted in a series of bounces in response to her touch. 

	Jamie sighed, but nodded. “It’s Mike, my roommate back from when I was James. It just feels so weird to do all this without him. Do you think there’s a chance Lilith could offer to also transform him like she did me?” she asked Trista, who narrowed her eyes. 

	“It’s possible. Why don’t we talk to Lilith now?” she asked. A sharp hissing noise, like that of a zipper being pulled, emitted from Jamie’s body as she shrunk back to her regular size, with her swollen belly. They then went to find Lilith, who was busy in her office. She met their gazes. 

	“I was wondering, Mistress,” began Jamie, “if you could invite Mike, my roommate, to experience the same transformation. He was a childhood friend and it feels awkward to do this without him,” she said, shifting from foot to foot. 

	“I see,” said Lilith, who clasped her fingers together and rested her chin on her hands. “I suppose it wouldn’t hurt,” she said, snapping her fingers. 

	In the blink of an eye, Mike appeared. A frown appeared on his face in apparent confusion. 

	“What the heck? How did I end up here? One minute I’m playing video games and the next, I’m here,” he began, but stopped when his blue eyes saw Jamie and Trista watching him. 

	Jamie giggled as Mike’s cheeks flushed bright red. She’d never seen him so nervous before. But before anyone could say something more, she closed her eyes and shifted back into her former life as James. 

	Mike’s eyes nearly popped out of their skull in disbelief. “James?” he croaked out. 

	Jamie nodded. “Yes, and no. It’s complicated. Lilith is a demon and she turned me into succubus. It’s been a wonderful experience so far, but I want you to join me if you’ll accept the offer,” she said, sauntering up to him as she returned to her succubus form. 

	Jamie glanced at Lilith, who was watching them with an amused reaction. “Lilith is a demon,” explained Jamie. “I didn’t believe it at first, but here I am. You can have this chance too, and with it, an amazing body!” she said, hoping that he would allow Lilith to change him. 

	Mike sighed. “I’m not sure-” he began, but Jamie interrupted him. “You like playing video games, right? Well, I’m sure Lilith could transform you into the gaming girl of your dreams,” she said, hoping to use her knowledge of his hobby to convince him to be transformed. 

	Mike frowned. “I guess it couldn’t hurt. But what about the lives of those we know? How does that work out?” he inquired. 

	Jamie looked at Lilith, who nodded. “She can change the memories of those we know to adapt to our new bodies. They’ll believe that we’ve always been women,” she said. 

	Mike sat down at the desk, where Lilith showed him a contract that was similar to the one Jamie had signed. Jamie beamed at Mike, who then followed Lilith into the bedroom. A few minutes later, they emerged. Jamie’s eyes brightened when she saw a blonde-haired woman with sparkling blue eyes accompanying Lilith. The woman was wearing a rubber blue and snowy white blouse and skirt, giving her the appearance of an anime character. The woman’s hair curled down to her shoulders as a pair of breasts bulged underneath the blouse. There were also horns and a tail. The woman grinned at them. 

	“You’re right, Jamie. This is amazing!” she said, squeezing her breasts and studying herself in the mirror. 

	“I guess we’ll call you Michelle from now on,” suggested Jamie. 

	Michelle nodded in agreement. “It would be the proper thing to do considering this new body. But I really want to take it for a test run,” she said, winking at Jamie, who smiled. 

	“That can be arranged,” said Jamie, laughing as she looped an arm through Michelle’s own arm. Jamie, Michelle and Trista then returned to the bedroom, where Jamie and Michelle continued to explore the limits of their new bodies well into the night. 

	End of Story 1. 


Part II

	The Succubus’ Sub

	Game over. Sighing, Alex set his controller on the coffee table before glancing up at the clock. Five minutes to nine pm. Running a hand through his blond hair, he couldn’t wait for his girlfriend, Sarah, to return home from work and spice the rest of the evening up. As if on cue, the front door clicked open, which was then followed by a symphony composed from the sound of high heels clicking against the hardwood floor. A young woman whose golden hair was tied in a ponytail stepped into the living room. She was wearing a jet-black latex dress which shimmered under the lighting in the room. A pair of ocean blue eyes came to rest on Alex and where he was sitting on the leather sofa. 

	Alex watched as Sarah closed her eyes. She opened them a few seconds later. Meeting her gaze with his own blue pupils, time seemed to slow as the corners of her lips morphed to form a devious smile. She began to walk toward him, with silver flakes of lust twinkling in her eyes as she approached him. Alex blinked, and watched the dress she was wearing become absorbed by her flesh, like her body was the density of quicksand. She continued to step forward; her golden hair now flowing out behind her in a curtain of glory behind her naked body, and her bare feet now pressing against the floor as she came closer and closer to where Alex was waiting for Sarah to join him on the couch. 

	Alex’s eyes flickered to something behind Sarah. A tail with the tip shaped like an arrowhead now protruded from her waist. Blinking, Alex realized that his own clothes were now gone, leaving him also naked. It continuously amazed him as to what his girlfriend could accomplish through her magic, which she had told him had been bestowed on her during her original transformation into a succubus by the hands of a demon called Lilith Lust. Ivory, crimson horns now pushed out of her skull, while she hissed a forked tongue at him, indicating the transformation into her succubus self was now complete. Climbing onto the couch, Alex laid back while Sarah wrapped her legs around him, pinning him to the sofa. She sat upright, then grinned at him as her breasts began to inflate. Alex stared entranced, as Sarah’s breasts grew from their modest b cups, to c cups, and they didn’t stop until they were a pair of overflowing h cups. Sarah’s eyes gleamed with mischief as she pressed her breasts against his bare chest while she ran a hand through his hair. 

	Sarah then smashed their mouths together. Closing his eyes, Alex moaned as electricity crackled to life along their lips. Goosebumps crawled down his arms in response to Sarah’s forked tongue flickering against the back of his throat. Sarah pulled away a few seconds later, before brushing a pair of fangs against his neck, which sent shivers rolling across his spine in reaction to their sharp points tickling his flesh. Chuckling, Sarah sat positioned herself so that her breasts rested against his chest. 

	“I’ve been rather impressed by your willingness to be my submissive. How about we take this a step further?” asked Sarah, raising an eyebrow at Alex. 

	Alex tilted his head. “What do you mean?” he questioned, closing his eyes as she pressed their lips together once again.  

	“Do you remember Lilith Lust, the demon who transformed me into a succubus?” said Sarah, now meeting his gaze. 

	Alex nodded. 

	“I want you to become my personal bimbo. I’m sure you’d love it. It can be temporary or permanent, but I’ve been wanting to try something like this for a long time now that I’ve thought about it,” whispered Sarah. 

	Alex’s eyebrows shot up at this new revelation. Sarah wanted him to become a woman? Exhaling, he wasn’t sure what to say in response to this request. But he did know that he wanted her to be happy, so he nodded his agreement to the suggestion. Sarah beamed at him. She snapped her fingers. In a split second, Alex saw that their surroundings had now changed, but they were still naked. His cheeks flushed bright red as Sarah grabbed his hand and began to pull him down the purple hallway that she had teleported them to. They came to a stop in front of a door at the end of the corridor. Even before they knocked, the door opened, and Alex’s heart skipped a beat when he saw the woman who was now greeting them. 

	Her raven colored hair rolled out behind her like ocean waves; her hair twinkling with silver highlights like the stars of the night sky. He watched as Sarah embraced the woman, while pressing their lips against each other in harmony. Clasping his hands behind his waist, he shifted from foot to foot while he waited for them to finish greeting each other. When they were done, a pair of icy blue eyes came to rest on Alex and scrutinized him where he stood silently. She walked up to him, then pressed her lips against his own. Alex exhaled; releasing a breath that he didn’t realize he had been holding. The woman smiled at him. 

	“Lilith, this is Alex. Alex, this is Lilith Lust, the demon I told you about,” said Sarah, introducing the two of them to each other. 

	“A pleasure to meet you, Alex. I’ve heard so much about you from Sarah, and I’m glad the two of you have discovered a way to make a relationship work, considering Sarah’s true nature of being a succubus,” said Lilith, with a strange twinkle in her eyes. 

	Sarah laughed. She pulled Alex to her side. “There’s more. I brought Alex to meet you because he’s agreed to be turned into my personal bimbo. You know my tastes, Lilith,” said Sarah, winking at the woman. 

	Alex wondered how long Sarah had been interested in other women. He turned to face Lilith; whose eyes brightened at the news. 

	“I think I can assist you in your transformation to becoming a bimbo. This way, Dear,” said Lilith, who then led him through the door as Sarah followed them from behind. 

	They came to a stop in front of a desk. Alex and Sarah sat opposite of Lilith, who waved her hand across the surface of the maple desk. The air in front of Alex gleamed with gold sparks. When the light faded, he saw that there was now a piece of paper on the desk. Lilith placed her elbows on the desk and clasped her fingers together as she rested her chin on her hands. Alex arched an eyebrow as he waited for her to speak. 

	“This is a contract, much like the one Sarah signed and agreed to when she wanted to become a succubus. Please make sure that everything is in accordance to your desires. If there is something you wished to be changed, then I’m sure we can adjust the terms and conditions to our mutual satisfaction,” said Lilith, nodding at the document. 

	Alex exhaled as he accepted the contract. Scanning it, his eyes widened. This was beyond anything he could ever have imagined! Not only would he be transformed to become Sarah’s bimbo, but he’d be well paid for and given magical abilities in order to please Sarah for a satisfying relationship. He would also visit Lilith multiple times a week for his conditioning and perform as one of her showgirls at the nightclub she operated. It was also the same place Sarah worked, so they would always be close to each other. Taking a pen, he signed his name at the bottom of the document. When he finished scribbling his name on to the contract, he and Lilith rose from where their seats, while Sarah remained at her place on the sofa. Lilith walked to where there was another door in the room. Alex glanced at Sarah, who nodded for him to follow Lilith. 

	Biting his lip, Alex stared at Lilith’s outstretched hand, then accepted her invitation. His fingers tingled when their skin met. Lilith guided him into a bedroom that was surrounded by dark, crimson walls. Alex blinked, and saw that Lilith was now naked. They were alone in the same together. Here he was, twenty-one years old with a woman who appeared to be in her mid-forties. Then again, Lilith was a demon, which probably meant she could use her magic to manipulate her appearance to be whatever she desired it to look like. His eyes met Lilith’s; whose pupils twinkled with warmth at him. She sauntered up to him. Before Alex could say something, Lilith’s bare c cup breasts rubbed against his naked chest as she slid her hands around his waist.  

	Alex’s eyes widened when Lilith smashed her lips against his own. He struggled to say something, but he couldn’t think for very much longer as the flavor of strawberries crashed against the back of his throat. He found himself closing his eyes and sliding his own arms around Lilith’s waist, gave into the lustful desires that were consuming him with each passing second. 

	Lilith guided Alex into a gentle fall so that they landed on the bed with her on top of him. His breaths came in short rapid bursts, as their tongues swung wildly inside each other’s mouths. Tingles enveloped his entire body. Eventually, Lilith pulled back. Gazing into her eyes, Alex furrowed his brows when he saw that there was a strange twinkle in Lilith’s pupils. She next thrust her lips against his own, but this time, she inhaled, as if she was sucking air out from his body. A strange sensation developed between Alex’s legs. His cock shrunk and withered away; the area in between his legs now becoming wet and smooth. Reaching a hand down to rub his new slit, shivers rolled across his body in reaction to his touch as he slid his hand from side to side while drowning in the euphoria that saturated his body. 

	Again, Lilith pressed their lips together. This time, she began to blow into his mouth, like it was a valve that she was blowing air into. A floating sensation enveloped Alex’s body so that he closed his eyes while air rushed down his sarcophagus, before gathering inside his buttocks, which tightened in response to the new muscles that were now expanding with each passing second. A pressure then developed within his chest. His eyes popped open when he realized the pushing wasn’t going to stop. Instead, two round mounds inflated out of his chest, forming a pair of breasts. They started as b cups, but continued to swell and soon passed d cups. They didn’t stop growing until they were bountiful h cups. When she finished blowing air into him, Lilith started to trace her hands up and down his waist. He grimaced as his bone cracked and they shifted in place to give him a new, hourglass figure. 

	Eventually, Lilith slid of the bed. Sitting upright, Alex accepted her stretched out hand. Lilith led him to where a mirror was hanging on the wall. A gasp escaped his lips when he saw his, or rather her reflection staring back at him. In front of him was a twenty-one-year-old woman with golden hair that curled down to her shoulders. H cup breasts jutted out of his chest, while an hourglass figured curved down to where it met a bubble butt. Lilith slid her hands down his shoulders, then squeezed his breasts. Alex was unable to control the moan that emitted from his lips. A chuckle rumbled in Lilith’s throat.

	“You have one more test to perform and then your transformation will be complete,” said Lilith, whispering against his ear so that her breath tickled his skin. 

	Turning around to face Lilith, Alex watched the woman as she climbed onto the mattress, then spread out her legs. The demon then cupped her hands between her legs, and at the same time, a yellow glow covered the same area. When the light surrounding her fingers faded and she pulled her hands back, Alex saw that Lilith now had a fully functional cock. He couldn’t control the urges that were flooding into him. His mouth watered with delightful anticipation as he climbed onto the mattress elbows first. He crawled forward, then came to a stop where her cock was level with his lips. 

	He opened his mouth, and thrust his lips around her bulging cock. Lilith’s cock continued to harden. Soon, the warm, sweet flavor of what he recognized to be milk cascaded down his throat, before gathering inside his buttocks, and churning around inside his breasts. His eyes half closed as a strange haze glazed across his ocean blue pupils. He continued to suck, and while he sucked Lilith’s hardening cock, his lips thickened until they were plump and juicy cushions which could easily suck any size of cock that he wanted to suck. A few minutes later, Lilith nudged him away. He pouted, earning a small chuckle from the woman, who once again led him back to where the mirror hung on the wall in the bedroom. Using one hand, Lilith squeezed a breast as she lowered her head so that she could whisper into his ear. 

	“I know Sarah just wanted you to become a bimbo, but why not take your new body to its fullest potential and surprise her?” asked Lilith, her tickling breath sending goosebumps rolling down his arms. 

	Alex arched an eyebrow. “What do you mean?” he questioned. 

	Lilith chuckled. “Let me turn you into a succubus bimbo, then your body will act on its fantasies when you and her are having sex. It will be able to accomplish anything that you desire it to do,” she finished. 

	Biting his lip, Alex pondered Lilith’s offer. Here was his chance to become something like his girlfriend. He wanted to surprise her. He was certain that he could by accepting Lilith’s offer, so he nodded his agreement to the woman’s proposal. Lilith lowered her head and pressed her lips against his bare neck. A sharp poking sensation, like that of a needle pricking his skin, pierced his flesh. He blinked, startled by what had happened. Had Lilith actually bitten him? But before he could think about that for very much longer, a white-hot pain shot through his spine. 

	Crying out, he crumpled to the floor, where he landed on his hands and knees. Muscles cracked and popped; his flesh burning as more changed took place across his body. A tail, with the tip shaped like an arrowhead slithered out behind him. His tail twitched as it relished its newfound freedom. A pair of crimson, ivory horns pushed out of his skull. At the same time, two of his front teeth sharpened into fangs. He hissed, a forked tongue now flickering in between his lips as a new sense of power rushed into his body. He closed his eyes as he relished the adrenaline that was consuming his body and mind. When he opened his eyes, he smiled at Lilith, who matched his grin. 

	“I feel incredible!” he said, cupping his breasts with his hands and hissing in delight. 

	“Good,” said Lilith, leading him to the door, “I think it’s time for you and Sarah to become better acquainted with your new body and growing personality,” she added with a wink. 

	They stepped through the door from earlier and into the room, but Alex saw that the room was no longer an office, but rather another bedroom with similar style as the one they had just left from. His eyes came to rest on Sarah, who was sitting upright on a waterbed. As Sarah rose from her position, the inner succubus within Alex stirred to life, and he began to walk toward Sarah, who raised her eyebrows at the transformation. Lilith watched the two of them with a wry grin on her lips. 

	“Sister,” hissed Alex, flakes of silver lust flickering in his eyes. 

	Sarah’s eyes flickered to Lilith, who nodded at her. Sarah pursed her lips before speaking to the demon. “So, you actually transformed him into a succubus?” she asked, tilting her head. “I love it,” she said, the corners of her lips now morphing into a devious smirk. 

	Lilith laughed. “I knew you would enjoy Alex’s transformation. Have some time together, girls. There are some pressing matters that I must attend to for the rest of the day,” said Lilith, who then vanished in the blink of an eye. 

	Alex stepped forward. He slid his hands around Sarah’s waist, as she returned the gesture. They crashed their lips together, and their forked tongues danced wildly inside each other’s mouths. Electricity crackled to life along their lips as they entered into a gentle fall so that they landed on the bed with her on top of him. Breathing hard, Alex could no longer control himself as the lust now consumed him fully. Their intimacy intensified, with sweat glistening on their foreheads and breaths coming in short bursts. Sarah sat upright. Her eyes gleamed with silver mischief. Then, like Lilith had used air to make his breasts, Sarah pressed her mouth against his own and began to blow air into him.  

	Alex exhaled, but the breath didn’t stop as air rushed into him, where it gathered in his stomach. His belly continued to swell; growing in size until it merged together with his breasts. His buttocks also started to inflate, and soon, his entire body was in the shape of a large, round ball. The ball soon absorbed his arms and legs, until the only human trait that remain was his head. The mattress groaned beneath him, but Sarah rested on the crest of his belly and was grinning at his predicament. She traced a finger down his side; the muscles within him rippling and his body giving a small bounce in reaction to her touch. Sarah next brushed her lips against his neck, resulting in his body bouncing even more. She chuckled at his reaction. 

	“I’m beginning to think I should keep you like this. Would you like that?” she asked, but Alex was unable to answer her, for his eyes rolled into the back of his head, and he found himself overflowing with euphoria. He was her toy, and he wouldn’t want it any other way.  

	“But I can think of something else for us to have some fun with,” she teased. “It’s time for you to deflate,” she whispered into his ear. 

	A sharp hissing noise, like that of a zipper being pulled, hissed from the slit in between Alex’s legs. At the same time, his body started to deflate. A few seconds later, the hissing noise stopped, but something still felt different. Alex furrowed his brows at the smirk on Sarah’s face. He turned his gaze to his belly, which was still swollen and in the shape of an expectant mother who was carrying quintuplets. When they were done, Sarah slid off the bed, then ushered him to where a mirror was hanging on the wall. Sarah walked up behind him, and slid her hands around his waist. She traced a finger along his inflated stomach. Closing his eyes, Alex moaned at the kick that rippled across his belly in response to Sarah’s touch. He opened his eyes. Was he actually…? 

	“No, at least, not yet,” whispered Sarah, brushing her lips against his neck. “Lilith made your body so that it could respond to both our wildest fantasies and make them true,” she said, turning him around to look him in the eyes. 

	Flakes of silver lust flicker in both their eyes. Alex crashed their lips together, but before they could continue for much longer, someone cleared their throat. Alex and Sarah saw that it was Lilith, who was smiling at them as her eyes came to rest on Alex’s swollen belly. 

	“I’m glad the two of you are enjoying your time together, but the day is almost at an end. You two might want to consider continuing your activities at home,” said Lilith, the smile never faltering. 

	Alex looked at Sarah, who nodded her agreement. Sarah then wrapped her arms around Alex’s waist, before teleporting them out of the building and returning them to a bedroom in their house. Alex and Sarah leapt onto the mattress, eager to continue exploring the endless possibilities that now lay before them. 

	The End. 
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