
        
            
                
            
        

    
	All rights reserved 2020 Janet Graceland

	Published by Janet Graceland, California, United States.

	First eBook edition created December 2020.

	All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher or author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.


Paradise Hotel

	Shifting from side to side in the leather chair that he was sitting in as the airplane propeller hummed outside the window, Alex’s blue eyes flickered to the hotel broacher that was resting in his lap. Let us change your life! read the crimson lettering at the top of the card. He sighed, wondering just what he was getting himself into. Sick of his boring life, he had jumped at the chance of something offering life changing benefits. He looked at the flyer again, while he ran a hand through his blond hair. The hotel was supposedly short staffed, but was a luxurious five-star resort on a private island. One of the requirements for the job was to live on the island, but Alex didn’t mind. Back home, there was no one who cared for him. No friends or family who would notice him being gone. In fact, he was actually looking forward to this opportunity to try something new. The fasten seatbelt light blinked on. Alex looked out the window, his mouth dropping open at what he saw below him. 

	A glittering, silver mansion twinkled like diamonds. Behind the mansion was a crystal-blue lake along with a lush, green oak forest. He now frowned, wondering just what was to be expected of him for this position. The plane descended, then screeched to a halt on a runway, and the doors hissed open as a flight of stairs was rolled to the door. Stepping out of the plane, he looped his arms through his blue backpack just as the sound of high heels echoing on the pavement approached him. He stopped and stared; awestruck by the sight of the woman who was walking towards him. 

	She seemed to glide just inches above the ground, and her shoulder length, raven colored hair rolled out behind her like a curtain. The jet-black dress she was wearing rippled in synchronization with each step forward. A pair of ocean blue eyes warmly regarded him. 

	“Welcome, Alex Smithson, to Paradise Hotel. I am Lilith Lust, the owner of this island and hotel,” said the woman, her voice like a hypnotic lullaby that threatened to entrance him.

	Alex shook her hand, tingles enveloping his fingers as their skin touch. It seemed to him that a knowing twinkle appeared in Lilith’s eyes, but only lasted for a second. Lilith snapped her fingers. A brunette woman appeared from behind the plane, this one now in possession of his suitcase. He furrowed his brows. How had she appeared without him seeing her? He turned his attention back to Lilith. 

	“That is Nichole. She’s one of the maids here at Paradise Hotel. Please, allow me to escort you to my office, where we can discuss the terms of the contract that come with the position that you have applied for,” said Lilith, and he trailed the woman to where the mansion was waiting for them.    

	They entered the mansion. Alex followed Lilith over a black and white checkered patterned floor. Above them, a gleaming chandelier twinkled like the stars in the night sky. They eventually arrived at a room with dark green walls. Lilith sat down behind a maple desk while Alex took a seat on the leather sofa opposite of the woman. He watched as she opened a drawer, then place a piece of paper on the desk. 

	“Here is the contract for the position that you applied for on the company website. Please review it to make sure that everything is according to your desires,” said Lilith, a knowing smile making its way to her lips. 

	Alex arched an eyebrow, but accepted the contract from her. Scanning it, his eyes widened when he saw something particularly strange. 

	“It says that the person to fulfill the job must be a female. I’m not a woman,” he said, setting the paper back down on the desk in front of him. 

	Lilith chuckled, a rich, warm sound that sent goosebumps crawling down Alex’s shoulders. She rose from her seat, then started to walk in a circle around where Alex was sitting. Beads of sweat cascaded down his forehead as he wondered what she was doing. Lilith came to a stop behind him. She lowered her head until her lips brushed against his bare neck. A strange haze glazed across Alex’s eyes. 

	“You are correct that you are not a woman, at least not yet. But I have the power to transform you into whatever I want you to become, for I am the goddess of sex and lust. That is, if you are willing be changed by my magic. The transformation cannot happen unless you want it to. I can promise that your wildest fantasies will be fulfilled and you will truly enter paradise. I think you would make a great succubus. Nichole accepted my offer when she applied a few months before your arrival to the island,” said Lilith, whispering against his ear and tickling it. 

	“A succubus?” he asked, closing his eyes and shivering as her breath continued to tickler his ear. Deep down, he should be questioning this woman and what she was claiming she could do for him. But at the same time, his mind was foggy, making it difficult to concentrate on anything but Lilith. He found himself nodding in agreement to her offer. 

	She helped him off of the couch. He then followed her as if in a trance. They left the office, then walked down the hallway, and up a flight of stairs before they entered a bedroom with dark, crimson walls. They came to a stop in the center of the room. Lilith snapped her fingers. Alex blinked his eyes furiously, as his cheeks reddened when he saw that they were both now naked in the same room. His heart raced. He shouldn’t be doing this. Not only was this woman a potential employer, but there were also their age differences to take into consideration. He was twenty-one-years-old, and here she was, thirty or maybe even forty-years-old. But then again, if what she was telling him about being a goddess was true, and she did turn him into a succubus, then none of that mattered anyway, right? 

	Lilith stepped forward, then slid her hands around his waist and brought him close so that her naked breasts rolled against his bare chest. She then pressed their lips together. The flavor of strawberries crashed against his throat. He closed his eyes, as Lilith then guided them into a gentle fall onto the bed so that he landed with his back against the mattress and her on top of him. Their tongues danced wildly inside their mouths. A strange passion now burned inside of Alex, making him eager to deepen the intimacy he was sharing with Lilith. He pressed himself against her chest, allowing himself to be consumed by the lust that was dominating him. 

	When Lilith pulled back a few seconds later, there was a smirk on her face. She then smashed their lips together, but this time, she began to blow into his mouth as if it was an air valve. Alex’s entire body shivered with delight as air rushed down his throat, before gathering inside his chest. Two round mounds pushed outwards, inflating to become b cup breasts. But the growth didn’t stop there. Lilith continue to blow like he was a balloon, all the while his new breasts continued to expand, not stopping until they were a pair of bountiful h cups. His entire body tingled as changes continued to take place. His thighs tightened, with his buttocks swelling out until it produced a bouncy, bubble butt that was in the size of twin basketballs. His rib-cage constricted, shifting its shape to form an hourglass figure that separated his buttocks and breasts. Something tickled his neck. His hair, he realized was growing. It soon curled down to his shoulders. His arms and legs shrunk, while his jawline became curvier and smooth. Lilith lifted her head. Alex’s eyes widened as he realized there was still one more thing that needed to be taken care of. Lilith maneuvered her hands to the point where she cupped his cock with her fingers. A yellow glow enveloped her hands, but quickly faded. 

	Alex slid his hand down to where his cock should be, but the area in between his thighs was now wet and smooth. The slit vibrated as he rubbed his hands against it, resulting in him closing his eyes at the pool of euphoria that was saturating his body. He opened his eyes when heard Lilith chuckling at his reaction to the transformation. He offered her a sheepish grin. 

	“How do you feel?” asked Lilith, arching an eyebrow as she waited for a response. 

	Alex ran a hand through his hair. “Incredible. Is this what it feels like to be a succubus?” he asked, earning a small laugh from Lilith, who shook her head. 

	“Hardly. You are still one-hundred percent human. Before I turn you into a succubus, let’s inspect this new body, shall we?” she asked, sliding off the bed and guiding him to where a mirror hung on the wall. 

	Alex’s mouth dropped open with shock when he saw his, or rather, her reflection staring back at him. The image of a twenty-one-year-old woman stared back at him. When he raised his hands to cup his breasts, the woman in the mirror mimicked his movement. Squeezing his busty new breasts, he moaned, and closed his eyes, but quickly opened them again. He turned to face Lilith. 

	“I don’t know how this possible, but I want you to turn me into a succubus,” he said. 

	Placing a hand on his shoulder, Lilith furrowed her brows. “Are you absolutely certain this is what you desire to become? You will be granted immortal beauty, but a new personality will gradually take over your current one to better fit the role of your new body,” explained Lilith, to which Alex nodded his understanding.  

	“I don’t have anyone back home, and I uh, I’m already beginning to enjoy this body, so why not use it to its fullest potential?” he asked, while licking his lips. 

	Lilith’s eyes brightened. She brushed her lips against his bare neck. Alex winced at a needle like sensation that poked against his skin. He realized that she had bitten him! But he couldn’t think of that for very long, however, for a power unlike anything he’d ever felt before surged within his blood. Closing his eyes, he listened to the muscles inside his body crack and pop. A burning sensation enveloped his forehead. Two crimson, ivory horns pushed out of his skull, followed by a tail with the tip shaped like an arrowhead slithering out behind him and twitching as it relished its newfound freedom. 

	Alex’s eyes remained closed as even more power surged within his blood. Opening his eyes, his only desires were to serve his mistress, his creator, in whatever ways she saw fit to use him. Turning around to face Lilith, he slid his hands around her waist as their naked breasts rolled against each other. He couldn’t control the lust that was consuming his mind. He allowed Lilith to guide them into a gentle fall onto the bed, but this time, he landed on top of her and took the initiative. Their breasts squished together, while at the same time, their lips molded with each other. Electricity crackled to life along Alex’s lips, making it so that he continued to allow himself to become lost in the lust that was generated by a fiery passion inside of him. Lilith nudged him. He sat upright, then watched as she cupped her hands in between her legs. A faint, yellow glow appeared. When it vanished, Alex’s eyes widened when he saw a fully functional cock had appeared in the light’s place. 

	He looked at Lilith, who wore a smirk on her face and nodded for him to proceed. His eyes flickered back to her cock; the succubus within him now rising to the surface as it sought to take control of his body. He found his body lowering itself until his mouth was level with Lilith’s cock. He then thrust his lips around Lilith’s cock. A sweet, honey-like liquid that he recognized to be milk cascaded down his throat, before gathering inside his breasts. A warmth tingled inside his bosom as the milk sloshed around inside his breasts. It soon began to fill his buttocks in the same way it was in his breasts. His eyes half closed as he entered into a trance-like state. Tingles enveloped his lips. With each suck of Lilith’s cock, his lips thickened until they were plump, juicy cushions. Lilith ushered him backwards a few seconds later. Pulling back, he sat upright while licking his lips. He watched as the same glow from before covered Lilith’s cock. When the light vanished, her cock was also gone.

	Lilith motioned with her fingers for Alex to roll over so that he was now beneath the woman who had turned him into a succubus. Lilith began to massage his breasts. Moaning, Alex was unable to control himself from the arousal that was coursing through his entire body. He shivered with delight while goosebumps crawled down his arms in response to the motion of Lilith’s hands against his breasts. 

	“You can have the rest of the day to with as you please. Nichole will show you the ropes of what we do here tomorrow. This is a hotel where the gods and goddesses come to relax. It will be your duty to please them as they require,” said Lilith, brushing her lips against Alex’s ear. 

	Alex opened his eyes. “Deities are real?” he asked. 

	Lilith laughed, but nodded. “Of course, we are real, or did you forget that I introduced myself as the goddess of lust and sex before I transformed you into a succubus?” asked Lilith, a strange twinkle in her eyes. 

	Alex frowned, wondering how he could have forgotten so easily. It seemed impossible that gods and goddesses were real, yet here he was, a newly transformed succubus and very real. At least, to him. 

	Lilith ran a hand through Alex’s hair. “And because you are now a succubus who also drank my milk, my magic is now inside of you as well as Nichole when I changed her into what she is now. I think the two of you will have a delightful time together,” said Lilith, winking as she gave Alex room to sit upright. 

	Alex nodded his understanding, then slid off the bed. Lilith guided him to the hallway, where he saw Nichole was waiting for them. Alex arched an eyebrow when she saw the woman was naked, with similar succubus features to his own; the only difference being Nichole’s brunette hair compared to his own blond hair. A new passion ignited within Alex as his inner succubus stirred to life when it saw Nichole’s glorious naked body. He glanced at Lilith, who was watching them with a knowing smirk on her face. 

	“I’ll leave the two of you together. Enjoy your time with each other,” said Lilith, who then walked down the hallway and out of sight. 

	Alex returned his attention to Nichole, who grabbed his hand. “Let me show you to your room. Since we also live on the island, Mistress Lilith has provided rooms for us, and she will meet our every need. We’re on a private floor,” said Nichole, leading him through a series of hallways that ascended to the upper levels before they finally arrived on a top floor. 

	Alex followed Nichole into a room with crimson walls. This room was setup in much as the same one that Lilith had turned him into a succubus in. But he grinned when she saw a giant waterbed. He turned around to face Nichole, whose brown eyes met his own blue ones. Licking his lips, he stepped forward, then slid his hands around Nichole’s waist. 

	“Sister,” he purred, the words coming from the succubus within him. He couldn’t control himself as their breasts kissed, and their lips molded together. Their tongues slithered around in each other’s mouths, while they entered into a gentle fall so that they landed on the bed. The waterbed rippled beneath them as their breaths came in short, excited bursts. Their tails wrapped around each other, further intensifying the intimacy they were experiencing between them. Alex found himself closing his eyes, allowing himself to relish in the euphoria that was saturating his body. Nichole finally pulled back a few seconds later, resulting in Alex opening in his eyes. He strangely found himself to be disappointed that she had stopped, but a curious twinkle appeared in her eyes. Nichole then lowered her head and whispered against his ear, which sent goosebumps crawling down his arms as her breath tickled his skin. 

	“Since Lilith was the one to create us, her magic also lives inside both of us,” began Nichol, “which means that anything is possible. Though our first priority is to serve and please the goddess herself, we can make our wildest fantasies a reality. Lose yourself to me, and allow her magic to transform you according to your imagination,” she whispered, then pressed their lips together once again. 

	This time, Nichole started to blow in the same way that Lilith had done to create his breasts. Alex shivered, his entire body tingling as air rushed down his throat and through his sarcophagus, but this time, it began to gather inside his stomach. He exhaled; the breath not stopping as his belly began to inflate like it was a balloon that was being pumped full of air. With each passing second, his stomach continued to grow, now so large that it had merged together with his legs and feet; his breasts and arms being absorbed as well so that he was now in the shape of a large, human ball. In fact, the only human trait remaining was his head. Nichole, who was still on top of him, pulled back, and grinned at his predicament. She traced a finger down one of his curved sides, resulting in a bounce from the enticement that was generated by her touch against his skin. He moaned, unable to stop himself from the arousal that was coursing through his body. 

	Nichole brushed their lips together. “I’ll show you the routine here tomorrow. Lord Hades will be visiting us tomorrow, so if he chooses you, then it will be your duty to serve him. We have a busy week ahead of us, my sister,” said Nichole, her tongue now tracing the roof of Alex’s mouth. 

	Alex opened his eyes. “Wait, Lord Hades?” he questioned. While he knew gods and goddesses were real from what Lilith had explained to him, he wasn’t sure about what to expect from the deities he would soon be meetings. 

	Nichole chuckled. “Yes. The God of the Underworld. Don’t worry though, he’s very sexy and I’m sure you’ll love his great big cock if you get chosen by him,” said Nichole, as Alex’s cheeks burned bright red at the news. 

	Even so, the succubus within him stirred, reinvigorated at the thought of being used as a play toy by a god. He wondered just how long it would take for the succubus to take full control over his mind and personality. But he couldn’t think of that for much longer however, as he returned his attention to Nichole, whose lips were molded together with his own. They remained with each other for the rest of the day and long into the night. 

	The next morning, Alex’s eyes fluttered open to find himself enraptured by a pair of hazel eyes. He nearly yelped, but exhaled when he remembered everything that had happened to him yesterday. He was now back in his regular shape and size, having apparently deflated from his balloon form sometime last night. Nichole smiled at him, then brushed her lips against his own. He half closed his eyes, succumbing once against to the lust that was rising to the surface and being generated by the succubus within him.   

	“Take a shower, then I’ll show you our uniforms,” whispered Nichole, allowing him to sit upright and slide out of the bed. 

	Alex did so, still unable to comprehend everything that had happened to him since yesterday. As the water cascaded down his hair and shoulders, he wondered what sort of future was in store for him now that he was immortal. A young, female succubus who craved sex and was filled with lustful desires. There was no denying that this new body was sexually pleasing to even himself. His tail twitched with eagerness at just the thought of being used as a play toy by deities. He finished with his shower, then found Nichole was still waiting for him in the bedroom. She sauntered up to him, once again unleashing the spirit of the succubus within him. 

	“Now, what’s this about an outfit we’re supposed to wear?” he asked, tilting his head as he waited for Nichole to show him where his uniform was waiting for him. 

	Nichole chuckled; a rich, warm sound that sent goosebumps crawling down his arms as she slid up to him, then placed a hand against his breasts. Looking down, he watched, astonished as she pulled her hands away, and a splotch of what he soon recognized to be a black, liquid latex appeared against his chest. The latex began to spread. It soon formed what appeared to be bodice. The bodice squeezed against his rib-cage, tightening it so that soon his waist became smaller in proportions to its previous size. The liquid continued to ooze both up and down his body, now taking on the appearance of a rubber maid uniform. The rubber flared out at the hips, creating a makeshift skirt that would leave nothing to the imagination if he was to bend down. Panties followed, then came black and white latex stockings. His eyes widened as he saw the same thing was happening to Nichole. The only difference were their uniforms. While his was black and white, hers was purple and black. Within a few seconds, the rubber material covered him from head to toe, including gloves and sleeves for his hands and arms, and high heels for his feet. 

	Nichole grinned at him as she led him to where there was a mirror hanging on the wall. With each step forward, the latex mummifying his body squeaked. He was now one with the latex. It was his body. It was like he had become a rubber doll. Staring at himself in the mirror, the only part of himself that he recognized to be human was his hair and limbs. The suit covering his face had left holes for him to see and breath through, but everything except his hair was now one-hundred percent rubber. Even his tail was covered in the exotic fabric, twitching with excitement at the arousal of seeing herself covered from head to toe in the latex. Reaching a hand to touch his face, he closed his eyes as the rubber rippled with enticement at having been touched. He wondered just what sort of fantasies were possible now that Lilith’s magic lived inside of him. But he would have to wait to for further discoveries as it was now time for Nichole to show him their duties on the island. 

	The first thing they did was to find Lilith. She was waiting for them in a dining room with a gleaming chandelier. She smiled at seeing the two succubi ready and eager to please her. She rose from where she sat at the table, then walked up to Alex. His tail continued to twitch. The succubus inside of him was now fully in control as Lilith placed a finger against his face, then traced it down his neck before finally coming to a stop just below his breasts. His entire body vibrated in response to her touch, and he thought for a second that he was going to wet himself, but he somehow maintained his composure. 

	“Excellent,” beamed Lilith. “Thank you, Nichole, for preparing our newest succubus for the day ahead of her. I’m sure Lord Hades will be requesting use of her tonight,” said Lilith, with an added wink that resulted in Alex’s cheeks burning bright red at the thought of being used as a play thing by a god. Lilith spoke up once more. “His favorite color happens to be black,” she said, a knowing smirk making its way to her face as she scanned the maid uniform up and down with her eyes. 

	“I might even have to keep you for myself,” she said, earning furrowed brows of confusion as Alex pondered her cryptic words. Keep him? Was she implying that deities could select whoever they wanted to from the island as pleasure servants? But before he could open his mouth to say something, Lilith beat him to it. 

	“Most of the people I’ve transformed have the choice of accompanying the gods or goddesses that desire them back to those deities’ realms. They’ve gone on to become greater things, including mates of the gods themselves,” said Lilith, with a twinkle in her eyes. 

	Alex’s face paled at this revelation. He could become a god? Or rather, a goddess if some deity chose him as their mate? As if sensing his thoughts, Lilith chuckled. 

	“Of course, it is a rare thing to happen these days. And like I said before, if you turn out well, I might have to keep you for myself, which would mean turning you into a goddess if everything goes according to plan. Unless a certain, dark-haired God of the Underworld doesn’t claim you first,” she said, with Alex falling silent and deciding to not continue the conversation. 

	Alex followed Nichole out of the room. The other succubus led him down the hall; their latex clad bodies squeaking with each step forward. A thought sparked in Alex’s mind. He turned to face Nichole, who stopped walking at the same time he did. 

	“Nichole, I was wondering. With Lilith transforming me, did the same thing happen to you? I mean, did you used to be -” he began to ask, but was cut off by Nichole answering him before he could finish his question. 

	“Male?” she shook her head. “No. I am naturally female. I’ll admit that I was surprised when you accepted Lilith’s offer to become a succubus, which means, in a way, that you are my sister in spirit since we both share the same creator,” she said, with a small grin making its way to her lips. 

	Alex clasped his hands behind his back, while his tail twitched at this news. It seemed to light the passion within his inner succubus once again. Nichole placed a hand on his shoulder, and offered him a genuine smile. 

	“If Lord Hades decides to not summon either of us tonight, then I’ll come by your room and we can have some fun time,” she said, winking. “How does that sound?” she asked, tilting her head as she waited for a response from Alex. 

	Nodding, it was all Alex could do to keep himself in control. He spent the rest of the morning learning what chores and duties he had to perform at the resort. There was the lobby they would have to clean every day, the pool lounge, and Alex’s favorite part, the hotel library. It was far bigger than anything he’d ever seen before. Nichole even claimed that the library had books not even the most famous archives in the world could ever dream of discovering. With Lilith being a goddess, he knew what Nichole said to be the truth. 

	When they finished with their chores, they were both now standing naked on either side of Lilith while waiting at the small tarmac strip for Hades’ plane to land. Alex thought it odd a god would choose to travel in such a style when they could surely just teleport to their desired location by using magic. Then again, perhaps some deities preferred not to use magic in such ways. A jet, much like the one Alex had used soon appeared on the horizon. The wind generated from the engines tossed his hair around his face; his hair settling down only when the engines turned off of the plane. A rolling staircase was brought up to the door of the jet. A few seconds passed before a dark-haired man whose hair was neatly combed to one side, and chest was bare, appeared at the top of the stairs. The man walked towards them, then came to a stop a few feet in front of the group that was waiting for him. 

	Lilith was the first to speak to the man. “A pleasure as always, Lord Hades. You’ve already met Nichole, but allow me to introduce my latest succubus in training, Alex. She was formerly male, so she still has a lot to learn about our world,” said Lilith, a strange sense of knowing behind her words. 

	Alex’s cheeks flushed bright red as Hades’ dark blue eyes scanned his body up and down. Alex tried his best to keep his inner succubus under control, but he was helpless as it rose to the surface once more, taking any control and willpower that he might have left. He found himself sauntering up to Hades, before tracing a finger down the god’s chest. A rumble vibrated from Hades’ throat, resulting in Alex giggling at the possessive growl that emitted from the god. He blinked. What was wrong with him? The god slipped an arm around his waist, and before Alex could say something, he found himself alone in a bedroom with the man called Hades, who was now naked. They stood a few feet apart from each other. 

	“Now, Lilith said you used to be male, correct?” asked Hades, to which Alex found himself nodding at the statement. Hades chuckled. “I wonder, just how eager are you to please me?” he continued, winking a blue eye at Alex and teasing the succubus within him. 

	Alex’s eyes fell to the god’s hardening cock. The succubus inside fully took control, stepping forward so that his naked breasts rolled against Hades’ bare chest. Hades’ cock rubbed against the slit in between Alex’s legs, while their tongues swung wildly inside each other’s mouths. Hades guided them into a gentle fall so that they landed on the bed with him on top of Alex. They traced their hands up and down each other’s backs while their breaths came in short bursts. A few minutes later, Hades sat upright, and their eyes met. Alex nodded at the unspoken question that passed between them. 

	Hades then thrust his cock through the slit in between Alex’s legs. Moaning, Alex closed his eyes as the warm nectar cascaded into his body. Tingles erupted around his belly, which began to expand the more the liquid filled it with each passing second. A few minutes later, Hades pulled away, allowing Alex to sit upright. Giddiness coursed through his entire being at what he’d just experienced with Hades. His eyes flickered to his now swollen belly, that was now in the shape of an expectant mother who was carrying quintuplets. Hades reached out his hand, and like one in a trance, Alex allowed Hades to guide him to where there was a mirror hanging on the wall. Hades stepped behind Alex. The god brushed his lips against Alex’s bare neck, while sliding a hand around his swollen belly, resulting in Alex closing his eyes and twitching his tail in delight. 

	“Become my queen,” whispered Hades, “and I will see to it that you are rewarded with eternal bliss unlike anything you’ve ever experienced. Of course, some changes will need to be made as I would prefer your personality to be transformed a bit,” he finished, allowing Alex to open his eyes. 

	“Queen?” murmured Alex, staring at himself in the mirror. Queen to a god was something he never had to thought about before because he didn’t think such beings existed, but here was Hades, offering him the chance to become a goddess. He turned to face the god, their lips pressing against each other once again. 

	“Sure. I’m certain Lilith can make whatever adjustments you want changed,” said Alex, surprising even himself. He was certain it was the succubus inside of him talking. 

	Hades furrowed his brows. “Are you certain you want to be turned into my queen? It will require a change in personality so that you are willing to be used whenever I see fit. I want you to crave me,” he said, his husky voice sending goosebumps crawling down Alex’s arms. 

	“I’ll do it,” whispered Alex, unable to stop himself from saying the words. 

	In the blink of an eye, Alex’s surroundings swirled around him as Hades teleported them to where Lilith was waiting with Nichole in another area of the hotel. Lilith’s blue eyes twinkled at Alex, a knowing smirk creeping up her lips as she rose from where she was sitting at the table. 

	“I understand that this means Alex has agreed to become your mate?” asked Lilith, first looking at Alex, who nodded, then at Hades, who spoke to Lilith. 

	“She, has indeed agreed to my terms. Which includes a change in personality. You know my tastes, Lilith, and what I desire from those who please me. I wish for Alex to become Lexi, and I think she’ll enjoy her body even more than she is now,” said Hades with a laugh, as Alex’s cheeks burned bright red at the remark. 

	Lilith bobbed her head up and down. “Very well. Then if you are ready Alex, we will begin the final phase of the transformation process,” said Lilith, their eyes meeting as Alex nodded that he was ready to proceed. 

	Lilith snapped her fingers. Alex’s head lowered, and he closed his eyes as a new personality cascaded into his thoughts and occupied his mind. This personality belonged to Lexi, a fun loving, sex crazed bimbo whose only desire was to please Lord Hades and to be used at all times by him in whatever ways he saw was fit. A few seconds later, her eyes flashed open. She was no longer Alex, but Lexi in heart, soul, mind and body. Turning around, she offered Hades a lopsided grin. Sauntering up to him she crashed their lips together. They wrapped their arms around each other’s waists; with their tongues rolling around inside each other’s mouths and her breasts squishing against his naked chest. Someone cleared their throat. It was Lilith. With one of Hades’ arms still wrapped around Lexi’s waist, she turned to face the goddess who had created her. 

	“Mmm,” she moaned, tracing her forked tongue across her lips as she squeezed a breast with a free hand, “this is nice. I do believe I’ll enjoy this. Now if you don’t mind, I think Hades and I have an engagement at his place, right?” she asked, her eyes flickering to the god, who grinned at her, then transported them to a bedroom with stone walls. 

	Lexi blinked, realizing they were now deep beneath the earth. Knowledge poured into her mind. While Hades was the God of the Underworld, his residence was a castle deep beneath the earth where no mortals could trespass. The only way to live here was through an invite from the god himself, or be someone who possessed immortality. Hades cleared his throat. Turning to face him, Lexi grinned and hissed as she was ready to please him in bed. Leaping forward, she tackled him so that they landed on the bed behind him. Her tail twitched with eagerness. She was willing to serve her god, and mate, for now, and eternity. 
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