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Love, it was love.

Perhaps some would call it a crush, some would simply say he was smitten, but in his mind it was love.

Yuki had found himself infatuated with a girl at college. She was perfect. She was beautiful, she was mature, she was smart, she was charming; she was everything he could want in a woman. There was only one issue, his infatuation wasn’t with another student, it was with his teacher.

Miss. Britton hadn’t gave her age out to the class, apart from the words “still young enough” which didn’t give much away. She looked to be somewhere in her thirties but it was hard to put a finger on it, she radiated a mature beauty but didn’t have a wrinkle on her skin and she didn’t have a grey hair in that long, thick, brown hair. Her plump lips were always painted in a vivid red shade and the dark shadow around her eyes drew you into those radiant blue orbs.

Her curvy body was intoxicating, her long shaven legs peeking from under her silky black skirts with her white shirt not being shy about leaving a few buttons open and giving a generous view of her large cleavage. It wouldn’t be much of a surprise to find out that most of the boys in the class, heck the entire university, had a crush on her.

However she meant more to Yuki, the young Asian American student. She was always on his mind, she invaded his dreams, he couldn’t concentrate in class anymore, he needed to say something to her.

Yuki had never been very good with girls, he’d always been shy about his body. He wasn’t ugly, far from it, but his face was always childish, matching well with his small, slender body, despite being eighteen most people got him confused with a schoolboy, and being seen as a kid rather than a man is enough to make you a bit cautious about the ladies. But he simply couldn’t ignore her, he found the urge to confess to her overwhelming.

It took Yuki a lot of courage to stop behind after class one day, to wait for all of the other students to leave, putting himself alone with his one true love. Miss. Britton raised an eyebrow at the nervous boy, fidgeting around in front of her desk.

“Yes? Can I help you with something dear?”

He could feel the words stuck in his throat, his mouth turning dry, his fingers tightly clenching up into his palms, oh god he was feeling so nervous. Before the shivers completely managed to take him over he locked his eyes tightly shut and blurted it out.

“Miss I love you, please go out with me!”

His cheeks were flushed, yelling out something so embarrassing, and in front of the woman he loved. He waited in the silence of the room, terrified to look, no idea what she’d say next, no clue if she’d return his affections.

“Open your eyes.”

She caught him off guard, Yuki looking up, peeking to her from across the room.

“Closer, come closer dear.”

He at least expected a response from her, in his heart of hearts he expected a flat out rejection, not to be strung along for the ride. He slowly edged closer to her desk with little steps.

“Come on don’t be shy, closer.”

He wiggled closer until he was pressed opposite her, nervously squirming around against the front of her desk. She slowly rose upwards, rising up above the small asian boy. Her hands grasped down across his face, freezing him in shock. She drew down, closer and closer, her hot breaths stroking over his features. Her piercing glance stirred into his eyes.

“Hmm, how interesting, it seems you’ve been enchanted by my spell.”

“S-spell?” Yuki managed to stutter out, he wasn’t sure how to react, if he pressed forward now he could embrace her lips, but he felt locked onto the spot by an invisible presence.

“Not a literal spell deary, even if it’s close. No it’s actually my pheromones, the ones I’ve been flooding my classes with. However this is the first time a boy had ever been affected by them. Though looking at you, hmm, you aren’t the most masculine boy I’ve ever met.”

Her words didn’t help solve the mystery, if anything they only helped to spur it on.

“M-Miss? What do you mean?”

She drew her hands back, softly stroking across his cheeks with those delicate fingertips, he almost melted from the touch. For the first time his mind took notice of the heavenly scent in the air, that perfume was so hot, exotic.

“Hmm, I guess I could take a boy, as long as you were willing to do anything for me of course.”

Those words snapped him out of his personal daze, gasping out eagerly.

“Yes yes, I’ll do anything to be with you miss.”

Her bright red lips curled up into a grin as she slowly strutted around her classroom, sitting up on her desk, wrapping one thick thigh over the other.

“Then strip for me.”

Yuki’s body tensed up, nerves shooting through his slender body, “S-s-strip!?”

“You might stutter but I don’t, I said strip.”

He’d never had a girlfriend before, he’d never kissed a girl; he’d never held hands with a girl. He’d always been too shy and timid to be with anybody before but now Miss. Britton was commanding him to do something so embarrassing, right here in the classroom. There was just something about her, so alluring, so seductive, so commanding. He didn’t know why, it felt like more than just love, he had to do it.

The asian boy found his fingers dancing downwards, unbuttoning the front of his white shirt, baring his slender body to those piercing blue eyes. Being under her like this, submitting to her command, it made her feel like a beast towering over him.

In silence he stripped down out of his outfit, peeling out of his white shirt, showing off his thin body as he slowly slipped his fingers down to his belt, pulling it open and letting his checkered pants tumble down his legs, around his sandals.

“Everything,” she commanded with a single word, answering his question before he could even ask it.

Yuki sunk his fingers down into his underwear and slipped it down with a wiggle of his hips, exposing his naked body to her eyes. He looked so young, feminine and beautiful, his hands sliding down to try and hide his bulge. His cock was erect, throbbing with his love’s eyes roaming his naked body. He knew he was small, he simply prayed he’d be enough for her.

“Stop hiding it sweetie, show it to me. Hands behind your back.”

Nobody else had seen his dick in… almost never. Since he’d been a teenager he’d probably had it seen once by the other boys in school in the showers and since that day never showered again. His hands slowly parted and displayed his small erection.

“Is that all? How long is it?”

“I-I’ve never measured it…”

“Of course you haven’t. A little boy like you hasn’t been obsessed with his tiny cock. I asked how long it is and I expect the answer this time.”

He’d been read like a book, he couldn’t hide anything from her; that gaze really did go straight through him.

“Four inches miss…”

She snorted out one loud burst of laughter, rubbing a finger along her lower eyes, wiping away of the tears my hilarious remark may have sprouted.

“It’s hard to believe you’re really a boy, dear, now what was your name again?”

“Y-Yuki miss, my name is Yuki.”

“Yuki? Yes that sounds about right, a cute name suits a cute boy like you. Did your parents mistake your feminine body for a girl and give you one a girl’s name by mistake? With that cock of yours it’s no surprise, I mean, it’s under half the length of mine.”

Things were somehow about to get more shocking for Yuki as Miss. Britton hooked her fingers into the front of her black dress and lifted. His eyes trailed up from those heels, along those beautiful sculpted legs, up to her lap where her meaty cock was gaining life, and then he froze there with a slackjaw stare.

Cock, cock, cock; she had a cock!

It wasn’t anything close to his small embarrassing member, it was a giant slab of meat which overshadowed his size despite not even being yet being fully erect, visible veins already strangling down the shaft.

“Y-y-you have a c-co-”

His quiet stuttering voice was cut off by a finger swooping down, pressing tightly into his lips with a simple shhhh filling the air.

“Seriously the stuttering is getting very annoying, why don’t I just answer the question you want to ask. Yes this is a cock. Now let me answer your next question as well, I’m a futanari. I’m sure a weedy kid like you has heard that before haven’t you?”

He had, he had. A lot of the jocks in the year would be surprised about the perversions the nerdier kids looked at when they were home alone, Yuki had read and watched some things that would make them blush.

His voice remained hushed behind the touch of her finger, his mind still under her spell no way to resist, a small nod of the head his only response.

“Good, I didn’t wish to explain everything, hopefully you know in where I’m going to go with this next as well. I want you to slide down onto your knees, like a good servant.”

Resistance, it didn’t rear its head, it didn’t even dawn on his mind, he found himself slipping down, not only further into her control but down onto the ground, his knees sinking into the bed of clothing which laid below his body, a pedestal for his submission.

This subservient position gave him a detailed look at her mighty shaft, angled upwards with a rock hard rigidness as her member grew to its full volume of erectness. Her thick meaty helmed pulsed upwards as the thick veins throbbed along the girth of her mighty cock, he didn’t know that dicks could look this incredible. Compared to his own it was a giant, compared to those he’d seen in porn it was a beauty.

“You know your purpose down there Yuki,” a lullaby of seductive tones dancing through his mind, “I want you to suck my thick futa cock.”

Her fingers wrapped down around the base of his shaft as she swung it downwards and slapped across his features, Yuki trapped like a deer caught in the headlights at the sight of her giant throbbing member.

His heart pounded in his chest, body being seized by an overbearing heat, that thick scent which her body projected being pumped into his mind, further warping his understanding of right and wrong, of the descent and the smut. It made him crave her with a desire even more intense than the simple love he felt for his teacher when he decided to confess, it was closer to an addiction. He needed his hit, he needed her cock.

His soft lips parted up, kissing along the head of her futa rod; his first kiss given to a cock. It felt naughty to him but not dirty, this display of smut felt so natural to the small asian male. To begin with a show of affection, his mouth painting her shaft with a coating of saliva as the drool began to flow from his lips and drip down her curved turgid length. His eyes slipped closed as he savored the taste of her skin, a hot spice tingling through his tastebuds as his tongue stroked against her girth, Yuki savoring her succulent flesh lollipop.

The sensation of tasting her shaft grew more natural to him; sure he’d seen blowjobs before in porn but he hadn’t exactly been picturing himself as the providing the service, but yet it was coming strangely natural, like he was born to do this.

Yuki’s lips captured around the head of her shaft, his eyes drawing shut as his head rolled forwards and slid that thick slab of futa meat down into the hot wet insides of his worshipping mouth. His tongue rolled the helmet of her heavy member around his mouth like a sweet candy, slurping down the hot lewd taste of her fat member.

Miss. Britton’s fingers stroked down and combed through his messy black hair, brushing through gently and possessively as he lost himself into the sensation of pleasure her member.

“That’s it, that’s a good girl, keep worshipped my body.”

His mind wouldn’t register the term girl, not consciously, or the effects her presence was starting to have on his body.

That feminine frame, for a boy anyway, was starting to further warp to stretch the definition of male which could used to describe the teenager. His slender body grew softer as his hips began to swell outwards, putting more weight into his meaty behind which balanced down around the soles of his feet, his body slowly morphing before her.

The longer he tended to her cock the more his body began to react and take on the shape of a young, eager cocksucker. His masculinity was being sapped away and replaced with a feminine grace, more weight being sunk down into his hips as those thighs sunk and more weight spread into his chest. That messy black hair began to grow out and his features began to morph, her piercing eyes watching as they warped from a deep blue into a bright gold as he true form began to show itself.

Hot pre trickled down from the head of her engulfed cockhead, the warm liquid trickling down into Yuki’s throat, the deeply addictive chemical being so readily drunk down as his hips shifted around happily, a hot tingle racing between his thighs, burning up his slender asian figure.

Miss. Britton’s meaty member throbbed in his lips, squeezing open those soft cocksucking lips, the veins pulsing across her girth. The fingers which had been stroking across him so tenderly began to grip through his locks and clamp down in place, taking a possessive hold of his body, dragging him forwards to wrap him up deep into her lap.

“Oh I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna cum, dear Yuki I’m going to bathe your stomach in cum and warp your tastes exclusively to me. Prepare and drink down my intoxicating juices.”

That sonnet of perversions sung to him like a sweet lullaby which allowed his mind to sink deeper into the trance of an obedient worshipper of her beautiful, thick, member. His cute button nose was tightly packed into her crotch as he bathed under a layer of her powerful musky scent, spirally deeper and deeper to her pace. He couldn’t escape from her grip, nor did he want to, the hot throbbing in his throat simply spurred on his desires.

Her hot seed splurted out and sprayed into the depths of his throat, his insides being pumped full of the flavour of her potent jizz, orgasmic cum washing through his depths as each pump milked out more and more dick cream.

His body shivered in place, wrapped in her sexual web, drinking down her cum. Her tender voice chuckled out of her pump, rose painted lips.

“Yes, good girl, very good girl, drink all that seed up.”

His hips shook, like a puppy wagging its tail, obedient and subservient to his beloved teacher as he swallowed every thick rope that she shot down his throat, his insides hot with that molten white which trickled through his body.

Only once Miss. Britton was finished squirting her seed and the petite asian american was finished drinking it up did his lips slip free, leaving those soft pink pillows glistening with drool, his pants flowing out heavily as his eyes peeled up her stunning body, his face flushed a bright shade of crimson. God she looked even more beautiful than she did before.

Her own eyes travelled down his body, admiring the changes she’d made to that oh so sweet asian treasure.

“My my you do look ravishing now don’t you? I could just eat you up.”

Yuki found himself lost in her gaze, it was like he was sinking deeper and deeper into a rich golden sea, he’d do anything for her, anything at all. A gasp shot from his mouth as he felt a sensation stroking between his thighs, teasing his sweet hotness. He thought his legs were going to give out on him, eyes rolling down to see… huh?

He didn’t just see a feminine body, he saw a girl’s body.

Long locks of dancing black hair trickled down over her shoulders and pointed downwards to the small perky breasts which were swollen from her chest, erect nipples pumped out for attention. Further and further the eyes of a she once called a he flowed across a flat stomach and down to a shave mound which no longer contained the package that embarrassed him so, it was now a tight virgin pussy.

Yuki couldn’t see already around her new body, that was a treat that only Miss. Britton currently had, but there was no doubt about it in ‘her’ mind, she was a girl now, it was the body of a girl.

The question of how this could have happened wasn’t the only curiosity currently flowing through his mind, there was another boiling one to ask. Between her sweet soft thighs was a long, dark purple wiggling form, like a snake rubbing up between her newly formed slit, flowing from Miss. Britton.

She tried to gasp out a question but the feminine mumble which fluttered out took ‘her’ back, just how much had changed?

“You don’t need to say anything,” the seductive voice of Miss. Britton spelled out clearly, “I can read you like a book, you can’t hide anything from me. What do you want to know first? Why you’ve suddenly becoming an adorable girl or why I have a tail which is plundering into your sweet asian cunt.”

The tail, that thin wiggling snake, began to buck heartily at the mention of its presence, flicking itself tightly into the sensation of that new mound, sending strange new feelings of pleasure shooting through Yuki’s female figure.

“Well fortunately I can answer them both with the same response. You see, dear Yuki, I’m no human like you. I’m actually a succubus.”

A picture was worth a thousand words, a demonstration even more; wings spread from her back as two curled horns began to expand from her head. Yuki shivered as she watched her love transform in place so easily, so gracefully, taking the step from being a human into a demonic presence, a futa succubus.

She didn’t find Miss. Britton any less beautiful now that her true form had been revealed, those piercing golds eyes and those deep purple demonic growths which decorated her body, seemingly growing in size and stature as the transformation took shape. No, if anything, in this new form Miss. Britton was even more captivating. Yuki was well and truly caught under her demon spell.

That squirming tail pulled away as the succubus teacher rose up in place, her wide curvy body which stood above six feet in height, towering over the small petite asian american girl who quivered in place under the shadow of the mighty demon.

“So,” her words flowed and melted onto Yuki’s impressionable mind like hot butter, washing away any fears that might have been troubling the poor student. “How do I look?”

Yuki’s eyes rolled up and down her figure, hard futa cock still throbbing up proudly, glossed with the saliva of one desperate cock sucking asian servant, that stunning curved figure radiating a natural sex appeal that could bring even the most devout and faithful contemplate seeking and damnation.

“You look incredible!” sweet Yuki gasped out, her deep brown eyes enchanted by the beauty which attracted all attention to its dazzling form.

“Hmm, thank you my precious. I must say, I believe you look beautiful in this new form.”

Her large hand lowered down and cupped softly to the dainty pale fingers of the gentle gender swapped student, raising her hand and planting a deep kiss onto the exposed skin, golden eyes trailing up to pierce in deep to quivering brown windows. Yuki’s knees nearly buckled as shivers coursed through his legs, she was simply too much for her to handle.

Miss. Britton pressed herself backwards and sat across her desk top, demonic tail slashing through the air with quick snapping whips.

“My dear, you want me don’t you?”

“Yes. Yes! More than anything!” Her eyes sparkled and body shivered, the anticipation racing through her body.

“Then would you be so kind as to undress me?”

She rose one of her legs, angling her foot in Yuki’s direction, offering to her the heels on her feet. They were so simple, but they would mark the start of a transformation from a mere fantasy into submission.

Yuki did as she was not ordered but asked of, because she would do anything for her love, anything at all. She removed those stunning heels, drooling at the sight of those wiggling toes and the soles of her intoxicating feet, was there any part of Miss. Britton’s body which she didn’t find completely enchanting?

“Yuki, my top next.”

“Coming miss!” she squeaked out as the daze which had flooded and clouded her thoughts was cleared away. She pressed herself up onto the corner of that wooden desk, mounting up to tend to the outfit of the much larger succubus futa. Yuki’s small perky chest pressed up into the wide back of her love, the aura of forbidden fragrance so very strong this close, able to feel even the sweat which wettened the silky white fabric of her top.

Her eyes glanced at the wings which somehow seem to pop through her clothing without leaving a mark, able to see that they weren’t just some simply toy, even if that was never a thought which had reared itself, they were simply the real deal as claimed.

Dainty little fingers wrapped around a much larger frame and picked at each button in turn, baring more flesh to the naked eyes of the room, chest giving birth to stomach which gave birth to a world of possibilities. White was dragged away and gave her skin the air to breath, Yuki’s breaths heavy as they watched across that thick back, excitement building by the second.

“Don’t forget my bra as well dear.”

She was only recently turned into a girl, Yuki had never actually taken off a bra before, his masculine side had never had such lucky with the ladies. Those fingers gingerly toyed around with the strap before the fabric unhooked and the brasier slipped away from the heavy bosom of the succubus. From behind she couldn’t see the scene her once hungry male eyes had begged for during every lesson, but soon that sense of sight would be blessed.

“Only one piece left to go now my sweet.”

Yuki’s fingers danced down across the side of Miss. Britton’s black dress and worked down the zip, loosening her outfit and allowing the demon to peel out of her clothing with a grave, baring that full demonic body.

Her body rose from the desk and turned around, gracing Yuki with a full showing of her body, her giant natural breasts which thick dark nipples, the hourglass curve of her body which packed into such powerful hips, all centered around a giant overpowering futa cock which throbbed eagerly in the air, entwined with thick powerful veins which pulsed with life.

An old Yuki would have grown stiff just looking but now the mind and body simply turned to mush, the heat in her virgin pussy spreading outwards, burning up an incredible need inside.

“You know you can still turn back if you want,” her flowing voice explained to the shivering blushed asian, “I could still turn you back into a boy now if you asked me too. But this is your last chance. There is a limit to even my powers. Once your body has tasted my cock in your insides your mind will be unable to return and once I cum inside your sweet cunt and breed your pussy with my virile demonic seed, your body will also be unable to go back. So this is the option I give you. If you refuse me now I can turn you back, I can even wipe away all your memories of today and remove the love you feel for me, you will no longer be under my control. But if you accept me now you will become my servant girl for the rest of your life.”

The words got caught in her throat as she tried to answer, these words were different from the teasing, alluring ones which had come earlier. These were full of purpose, they were serious, they pushed him for a decision. But her mind, his mind, it raced and roared, her heart pulsed with every increasing beat which shot heat on a cycle through those depths.

“I will not answer your words for you this time my dear Yuki, you must answer me yourself. Tell me your choice.”

The crossroads was pressed out in front of her, left to return back to how things was and right to continue on with this new world of love, lust and sin. Only one choice was truly correct.

Yuki lowered her head down into the desk she was sprawled across, bowing down before the powerful succubus.

“Please miss, please let me stay as your servant girl. I love you!”

Those words were all she needed to hear, for her that was the signature applied to the contract, confirmation that they were no longer student and teacher but master and slave. Miss. Britton sunk her hands forward into the thick bush of black hair which hung over her desk, pulling up Yuki’s subservient body, lifting her head upwards and tracing a long pained nail over that exposed neck. A hot purple glow flooded from the spot, the swirl of potent magic wrapping around capturing Yuki’s neck in place, forming from an abstract glow of powerful demon magic into a physical show of her place. A thick, black, collar.

“The contract has been sealed, from now on you belong to me sweet Yuki.”

“Yes Miss. Britton!” she eagerly barked out, like a puppy adopted by a new loving owner.

The futa succubus chuckled down, “Not anymore dear, you shall be calling me Mistress from now on.”

“Mistress! Mistress!” she barked, wagging her tush around in the air, body shivering with glee from being marked as a demonic slave.

Mistress Britton pressed her palm out, a long golden chain forming from the air, one end pressed around her hand while the other trailed down and attached into the collar which marked her newest servant. She tugged it softly, making Yuki raise her head upwards, pulling her body along, a perfect position for those demon lips to seal down, smothering her slave with a kiss.

Yuki’s heart fluttered from the commanding kiss, the tongue of her Mistress pressing downwards and slapping, stirring her insides around, wrestling around her own weaker tongue and dripping down toxin laced drool, enough to leave even a bride dripping.

A firm hand spanked downwards and slapped up onto that newly formed round ass, finger sinking deeply into the softness of her compact soft ass, Yuki being dragged deeply into the throat pounded kiss as an intense mix burned up between the two, just one simple show of how easy it was for Mistress to overpower her slave.

Release only came once Mistress Britton had her fill of that tight asian throat, but that wasn’t the only tightness she longed to taste.

“Now dear I’m going to take away that pesky virginity of yours and make your body addicted to the taste of my hard demonic cock.”

The fat futa cock throbbed with a majestic grace, sloppy globs of pre dribbling from her head, drooling downwards along her hot fuck flesh, before the staring, sparkling eyes of the cock obsessed slave girl. Her pussy simply gushed at the sight, burning up the overwhelming need to have her cherry popped and her body bred, the meaty helmed skin tight onto her flat stomach, glistening it with glossy pre.

Mistress Britton released the hold on his chain, allowing his pert ass to drop back onto the desk top with a slap of skin meeting firm wood. The adorable asian minx whimpered as she dropped onto her back and pressed her hips upwards into the air, showing off a juicy virgin slit, pussy leaking with complete and utter lust for fat demon futa cock.

“Please Mistress,” her gentle, raspy voice panted out, “Please fuck me hard and make me your bride.”

Yuki’s petite body was dwarfed by the giant frame of the fall, hung futa demon who pressed in between her spread thighs, slapping that giant slab of hot cock meat onto her hairless mound, a clap of skin spreading through the room, she wanted that cock so badly it made her pussy throb with longing.

The fat helmet of the girth meat found its way down into her honey pot, teasing into her tight juicy mound and sending shots of writhing pleasure through Yuki, and this was just the feeling of that head stretching the very entrance to her lips, the penetration would be mind numbing.

Her small petite hips were dragged to the edge of the desk as the thick spear of cock flesh balanced to the entrance of her cunt, her body exposed in the perfect angle to pierce into the tightest depths. Large hands stroking across her thighs, fingers sinking down to grip at the softness of her pale skin, spreading her open and holding in place as that member pressed inwards, forcing pressure into her pussy.

Thud, the cock sunk inside, a giant slab of futa dick sliding into a tight virgin cunt and breaking away at that cervix, taking the teenager’s first time with a mighty drilling thrust deep into her body.

“Congratulations, you’ve finally become a woman now. I guess it wouldn’t be so strange if you hadn’t only became a girl just a few minutes ago.”

Mistress Britton squeezed down tighter on the body of Yuki, the small asian girl was already deep under the corrupting spell of the succubus, there was no reason she couldn’t enjoy herself, there was no reason she had to stop and let the cocksleeve adjust to her member, she could keep thrusting and make that tightness open up.

Their bodies clapped together in a lewd embrace of skin on skin as Mistress Britton fucked her huge futa cock downwards with well timed thrusts, her ass clapping and the meat on her bones making her form jiggle as she slapped her fat cock into the depths of the petite asian sleeve.

Yuki had her head thrown back, hot squeals coming out from the way her tight pussyhole was being pounded. Her virginity had only been taken moments ago and now she was already locked deep into a sweaty, lusty, hard, rough, fuck session as her insides wrapped up to that pulsing cock flesh and stretched to accommodate to the firm pounding being inflicted into that hotly gushing mound.

So much juice ran out in excitement it helped to lube up the heavy cock, stretching her open to sizes her body had never even considered. Every inch of her pussy felt amplified with pleasure to the touch of the enchanting futa length, warping Yuki’s deeply intoxicated mind to even greater lengths.

A warmth bubbled up in the depths of Yuki’s body, she’d never felt anything like this before. The feeling continued to intensify, pulsing around the hard futa dick pumping through her tight hot insides. It grew and grew, threatening to explode out of her body in one, large, intense burst. Her toes curled up and dragged along the succubi’s skin, small pulses shooting through the very core of her existence. She tensed upwards and tightened down, being washed over by the first female orgasm in this new body.

Was this what it felt like to cum as a woman? It was completely different from the way she used to do it as a male, this orgasm shook her from head to toe and left her insides gasping, quivering, melting in pleasure; still Mistress Britton kept pumping inwards, plowing that sensitive pussy with powerful thrusts down into her juicy slit, stirring up her womb, pumping with that throbbing futa length.

“Look at that look on your face, you love this don’t you?”

A response? One was not given because those words were completely true, Yuki’s expression was one wrapped in bliss, hazy eyes rolled up into her head with thick trails of drool hanging over those panting lips, cheeks stained a bright red complexion, moans throwing out freely, the last trailing off onto the next.

The succubus brushed her fingers down along those hot cheeks, “What a good girl, here let me give you a treat. Let me spray my fertile seed into your womb and bless you with my child.”

The words still flowed into Yuki’s ears and it made her heart pound and ache in her chest, her womb tingle with glee, aching for that hot demonic seed to wash within and plant itself into those longing depths. That fat futa length twitched, the veins which caressed around her girth throbbing intently as the orgasm bubbled from deep within and hit its peak. It was time to seed the asian fuckflesh.

Her seed was thick, it was hot and it was potent. Each rope squirted out huge quantities of molten white cum which packed into her tight womb and stained it with the virile young of a powerful demonic futanari.

Squirt, squelch, that meaty rod throbbed as it unloaded shot after shot of seed into the writhing body of the gushing asian teenagers, her body squirming around on the desktop as orgasmic bliss rushed through her from the hot sensation of jizz drowning her womb in its thick rich creamy batter.

With her servant seeded it was finally safe to pull out, but she was not done cuming yet, a succubus like her could cum for minutes at a time. Her ropes sprayed through the air and splattered across the pale skin of the shivering piece of fuck meat left dripping in the middle of the classroom.

Mistress Britton’s smooth voice flowed free as she chuckled at the sight of her powerless slave, matted with ropes of thick cum, more of the chucky cream dripping from her stretched pussy.

“Congratulations my dear, you’re going to be a mother.”

The words hardly registered as everything was just a sea of white. A being from hell had just taken Yuki to heaven.


Mistress Britton rubbed her tail across Yuki’s large baby bump. It’d been easier than she imagined to adjust to being a woman. Thanks to the magic of her succubus mistress nobody even registered that there had been any sort of change, they all simply thought that she’d always been a girl, their very perception of her old life being warped, easing her along the road of womanhood. The biggest shock was her pregnancy. Of course she claimed she didn’t know who the father was, but she knew with such certainty.

“Hmm I can feel it kicking.”

The young in her swollen stomach was very active whenever Mistress Britton stroked her palm over the pregnant bump, rumblings stirring under her palm.

“They must know their daddy is here for them.”

Pregnancy had only increased the femininity of Yuki’s body. Her bosom had plumped up and her hips had expanded, she seemed less like a girl and more like a woman. But she had also been deeply connected to a succubus, warped by her influence.

“Now are we going to have sex, please Mistress?”

“Not tonight my dear, we need to watch out for your baby. You’ll just have to use those breasts of yours to worship me.”

Her eyes flashed with joy, body wagging in glee, “Oh thank you Mistress!”

Once again Yuki sunk down onto her knees to service her futanari demonic mistress, her old boring life as a nervous student over, a life of debauchery only just beginning.
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