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A dark ritual has twisted Elyst into a succubus, warping her mind with heightened sexual urges and ever-present lust. Coming to her rescue, a beautiful centauress offers to carry Elyst to the Pools of Purity where she may be restored. Although she resembles a majestic steed below the hip, Elara proves to be quite the temptation in Elyst’s amorous state. Indulgence marks the beginning of their journey as the two prove unable to keep apart.







Elyst offers up the depths of her throat and then goes for a
 belly ride
 suspended under Elara’s body. Only demonic lust could afford such bravery!
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“Now our pitiful opposition will be reduced to our most enticing servant.” There was wicked glee in the voice of the dark sorceress and her shadowy congregation loosed cruel laughs. Bound to a dark slab of stone in the center of the clearing, Elyst was helpless and could only struggle and spit furious words.



“You can not keep me! Nor prevent the wrath of the guardians from coming down on you!” she declared. Her own magic failed her, and the cursed incantation began to stir power in the air.



“You are passionate, hero. But in a moment, your vigor will be… to our advantage.” She gestured with a hand, and the final words of the spell were spoken. From beneath the stone slab, there came tendrils of shadow and flame, which set upon Elyst and flowed into her flesh. She breathed in the dark magic and was surprised to find there was no pain, but an intense welling of energy that coursed into her head. Her thoughts rushed with images of might, lust, and fire, and what great forces of destruction and creation they were. With each passing moment, she felt her mind expanding into new territories, and she was able to see beyond mortal barriers one by one.



When the fullness of the power had flown into her, all was outwardly still. She looked down at her restrained body and beheld its new features. Crimson scales adorned her shoulders and elbows and, though sparsely placed, had the bulk and strength to them like carapace and would serve as bodily armor. She felt strength flowing through her, so much so that the iron shackles binding her wrist felt light against her.



“A beautiful creation. We have done our work well. All that is left is to bind her eternally to…” The words of the dark sorceress faltered as she heard something. In the dark treeline, a clattering noise was fast approaching, and growing louder until it thundered rhythmically their way.



“A rider!” One of the dark acolytes thrust his wand forward, and a burst of light illuminated the clearing and shone out between the dense trees. In that very instant, a massive form leaped from the shadows, soaring through the air to crash to a halt in the midst of their magic circle. She had seemed at first a mighty steed but was rather a centauress, and her hand shone with bright magic of her own. Elyst stared up with wide eyes as the centauress reared up and turned around to drive the cultists back. Her hooves crashed down and she cast searing light at them, pushing each out of their pentagrams and away from the transformed victim on the stone slab.



“Foolish!” The sorceress ignited a ball of fire in her hand and hurled it at the centauress, but a barrier of light shone in her defense, and the fire fizzled against it.



Elyst knew this was her chance. With all her might, she pulled against her bindings, pushing and testing her newfound strength. The iron glowed hot as she focused her power, feeling the energy of fire pulsating through her flesh. The bindings on her hands were shattered, and she leaned forward and ripped her ankles free as well. The centauress protected them, glancing once at Elyst as she freed herself. With one swift motion, she knelt beside Elyst and pulled her up onto her back.



“Stop them!” The sorceress screamed with rage and frustration. The centauress easily plowed past the cultists, who leaped out of the way without any time for a spell. Just as swiftly as she had arrived, she was gone, and the scornful yells of the cultists dropped to silence in her wake. Elyst held on as best as she could as she laid hastily across the centauress’ body. She managed to pull herself up to sit on her back and held her around the belly as put distance between themselves and the warlocks.



“You saved me,” Elyst said. She looked behind them but their pursuers could not hope to keep up. The centauress moved with impressive speed and carried them far, riding over a hill and then off of the trail and down into a densely wooded grove. Her pace slowed and her breathing was heavy as she looked to her back and studied Elyst there.



“We are safe but I fear their dark magic has altered you,” she said. She went down a steep incline, but gracefully placed her hooves until they reached the shore of a small pool of water gently stirred by a creek. There, she halted and they listened with bated breath, but only a serene silence was heard beyond the gentle sound of trickling water.



“That traitorous-” Elyst bit her tongue and held her fury. The centauress knelt and she slid from her back and stood. For the first time, she was able to consider her bodily changes, and she walked nearer to the pool of water, beholding her reflection there. Her hair had turned a bright copper red and dark crimson horns sprouted from her head. Her beauty had not been destroyed but incredibly altered. Internally, she felt energetic. The curse upon her flesh did not dull the excitement of having gotten one over on her foe. “Whatever has become of me, I must go to the guardians and warn them. Now Iseren will be unable to escape,” she said.



The centauress walked up beside her and considered her words. “The dark magic is within you still. I will bring you to the Pool of Purity, and the guardians there.”



Elyst looked up at her. She had to crane her neck to behold the centauress’ face and was distracted by the presence of her enormous motherly breasts. They were bare and hung heavily on her chest, rising and falling as the centauress caught her breath. “Who are you?” she asked with a sense of wonder. “I am Elyst. I am a sorceress… was human up until a moment ago.”



“I am Elara, a healer. Though I fear your affliction is beyond my power.” Elara walked slowly out into the pool. She waded where it was deepest but the water did not come far up her legs. With an equine lower half, she stood overall enormous, and it was a majestic sight to behold her slowly walking in the water. Elyst covered her own breasts and felt her tail move around her body, instinctively curling against her leg. It was the first moment she had been conscious of it, and she stifled as mall gasp at the feeling of the draconic ridges against her. She stepped into the water as well and looked at Elara with curiosity.



“But you will bring me there? I do not know the hidden places in the forest. I assume these are not the magic waters… though it is a serene and beautiful place.” Her senses seemed heightened, and she was affected by the splendor of the untouched and wild place. Her eyes were affixed on Elara, who carefully knelt in the pool. She leaned down as much as she might to cup water in her palm and wash her torso.



“Yes. It is not too far. You seem to have handled your transformation well, but we will rest here a moment, and then make haste for the hidden valley.” Elara sighed softly and looked at the sky through the canopy. “I fear those warlocks may send imps after us. So when we leave here, we will make true haste.”



Elyst came to her in the water and stood by her side. It was impossible to hide her curiosity, though she positioned herself behind Elara to give her some semblance of privacy as she washed her pits and underneath her heavy, sagging breasts. Her rescuer was stunning but strange to behold and had a refined elegance that extended even to the half of her that resembled a steed, muscled and coated with smooth and even fur. She was cream-colored, and her pale skin seemed almost luminescent in the dim.



“Did carrying me tire you so?” Elyst asked with a warm amusement in her tone. She set her hand on Elara’s back and stroked her.



“You are not so heavy. But I will clean up before we continue together. My way is a wild way and we will be in somewhat close proximity,” Elara said, turning to smile at her. She knelt in the water so she could just barely reach down to the pool, and Elyst coyly smiled before striding to stand at her front and stooping down to cup water in her hands.



“It must be a little difficult for you to wash yourself. Well, this is the least I can do,” Elyst said with a warm giggle. She poured the water from her hands over Elara’s chest and used her hands to rub and clean her. Elara stifled a gasp but did not protest her. Her legs shifted in the water as she tucked them beneath herself.



“That is kindly of you. Though now I wonder what effects this curse might have upon your mind,” Elara gathered up her long wavy locks and fluffed them behind her shoulders. Even knelt like so, her eye line was well above Elyst’s. She looked down at her intently and presented her body to Elyst’s attention, gently swaying her enormous breasts before her eyes.



Elyst chuckled heatedly. She could not deny that the lustful urge inside of her felt foreign. It was a powerful sense that drove her actions and made her bold. Yet as Elara welcomed her brazen touch, her excitement turned to delight, and she felt all the more compelled to indulge. “What I do now is more driven by you than any spell,” she said with a wide grin. Her wet hands ran the course of Elara’s front, splaying over her heavy, fat breasts and pushing up from beneath them. She dipped her hands in the water again and stroked down Elara's sides. “I have never before met one like you,” she said.



“Nor I one like you.” Elara’s breath had slowed but she inhaled deeply and shivered slightly as the newly made succubus drizzled water on her skin. “Though I should have liked to see you when you were human, I confess this form is quite enticing.”



“You are the one that is astounding to behold. So exotic, yet refined. You excite with every move and gesture,” Elyst’s fingertips slid along the bright pink swell of Elara’s areola. Her breasts were each more massive than Elyst’s head, and her teats were bulbous and looked tender. “It pleases me that you like my look. I am to be stuck this way for a little while. Well, perhaps we can make the best of it,” Elyst said with a hearty chuckle. “Let me have a look at you,” she said intently. Elara lowered her hands when Elyst gestured for them and let them be held. “I can give you a bit more of a bath while we chat about things.”



Elara stood up carefully and water cascaded from her body, leaving her drenched. But her fur was sleek and not overly thick, and she seemed able to shake herself mostly dry. “You may say I am tempted. Although I wonder if your desires will endure reality,” she chuffed a brusque laugh and rose to her full height, staring down at Elyst with momentary uncertainty. “If I correctly sense what you are implying, perhaps I should compel you to wait. These urges may be particularly high in you as the spell lingers within.”



Elyst laughed at her sweetly. “I am clear-minded enough! But it is true, I have not yet given thought to just what exactly we might do. I take it you would not oppose me… rewarding you? A life saved from bondage is no small boon.” She put her hand on Elara’s waist where her human features transitioned to equine ones, and walked along her side, looking over the rest of her body. Beneath the peach-cream-colored curve of Elara’s belly there was a heavy, dark, fixture. Her cock was sheathed in rich brown skin and an enormous sack was tucked up under it. Elyst could not help but swallow as she stared openly at Elara’s junk. It was mystifying, because she was built like a horse, and yet the feminine beauty of her human half seemed to enrich her entire body. Elyst could not distinguish her into two halves because she was not merely a horse and human fused together, but some entirely differently-natured being that exceeded either in might and poise. “Wow,” she said softly under her breath.



The remark seemed to make Elara blush, and she turned away as she shifted her legs. Elyst watched as the pale pink tip of her cock gradually pushed out from the sheath’s cushiony dip, and seemed to gently flex and swell beneath the force of Elyst’s gaze. “Now you see my concern. A fresh succubus like you might have… eyes larger her your stomach. Or perhaps, your womb,” Elara warned.



The prospect of having Elara’s massive equine-styled cock stretching her out from within didn’t alarm Elara, although perhaps it should have. Instead, a fiery excitement was kindled in her.
 Cock
 , she thought to herself, feeling a warm and lustful sense moving in her chest and groin,
 from a goddess like this.
 At the moment it was all she wanted. “Even if I was under an enchantment that made my desire all the greater, I would not pass up a chance like this,” Elara said with undisguised lust in her tone.



Elyst again filled her palms with water, and this time poured them out over the base of Elara’s cock, wetting her sheath and watching as the water streamed down around it and along the broad curve of her balls. With both hands she gently grasped Elara's swollen sack and began to scrub it with her palms, feeling a layer of musky sweat being washed away.



“That feels wonderful Elyst. I am… quite shocked by you,” Elara said with a soft gasp. Her length was extending and broadening, and her sheath was pulled tight. Elyst watched the flared tip of Elara’s cock twitch and bob as she washed her testes. Each was as large as a melon and seemed heavy with the seed they contained.



“I can barely help myself. You feel so good,” Elyst said. Drawn in, she stepped beneath Elara and looked closely at her now fully-erect length. Elyst stooped to plant a swift kiss along its pale pink-colored arch and exclaimed a note of amazement as Elara’s flavor greeted her tongue. A strong whiff of her intimate aroma helped to fill Elyst’s senses. She felt struck silly, made ditsy by Elara’s every feature. She could have swooned, but her mind was soon dominated by a single thought:
 I need this inside me.



The first thing to consider was the broad flared tip. Elyst’s lips drifted near it, seeing how its whole rim swelled bigger with each buck of Elara’s length. It certainly looked like an impossible fit, but her instincts told her she could take it. This new body of hers was powerful, and she had no apprehension. The powerful lust burning inside of her would overpower any discomfort. She knelt down in the water under Elara’s belly and supported her massive cock with both her hands, turning its tip up until it pressed against her plush, crimson lips. Again that delicious flavor greeted her as her lips parted and her tongue lapped against Elara’s tender pink tip. The flared front end of the centauress’ cock made it look like a pillar, and there was a fat bulb of soft flesh encircling her piss-hole. Elyst pressed in there and licked until that rich and musky flavor filled her mouth. Her tongue was longer than it had been before, and she opened wide to curl it around Elara’s cockhead and cooed a gleeful note.



“What an amorous woman you have become. For I can not believe you were always this way,” Elara remarked under her breath. Her body shifted and her legs lifted and repositioned. Cold air greeted her shaft but was contested by the warmth of Elyst’s breath, and the succubus’ dexterous tongue made her shiver and have to resist the urge to buck. “You’re certainly making the most of this.” She handled her own breast and teased one of her puffy nibbles between her fingers, her body gently rocking toward Elyst.



The centauress was indulging just as deeply. Elyst could sense the potent apprehension in her and was keen on how swiftly her weighty cock had slipped from its sheath and swelled up rigid. The happenstance of it all was a treat, but she gave it no second thought. Elara need only stand and receive her attention, and Elyst could only think of how rich and potent the taste would be once she had swallowed Elara’s cock down to its base. Again she opened wide, and this time put her red lips snug around the flared tip of Elara’s cock. It took all her effort to push in and work that roughly-rimmed circle beyond her lips and into the wet warmth of her mouth, but it finally popped past and filled the space between her cheeks.



“You managed it! Oh Elyst… no one does this for me,” Elara gasped and jerked forward an inch without volition, and Elyst felt the cock ram the back of her throat with force. Her maw was stretched wide and she drooled around the huge length, her tongue pinned down beneath it. The sense of Elara’s mighty cock trying to force itself down her throat didn’t cause any pain, but invoked a great desire to take it all the deeper. Elara was so hard that only a bit of flexibility remained in her shaft. Pushing back against her forward motion, Elyst did all she could to relax her throat and finally felt the thick shaft bend and descend deeper.



That felt just right. Elyst’s eyes watered as the wide tip of Elara’s cock massaged the depths of her throat, and then slipped down so far as to reach toward her stomach. More and more of Elara’s musky flavor filled her mouth as inch after inch of the shaft passed in until finally, Elyst’s chin pressed against the centauress heavy balls, and her face was smothered snugly in her groin. She relaxed her legs and slipped down some, and then pushed up again, forcing her face up tight against Elara’s lower body as she reveled in the heat and flavor of the cock lodged entirely in her throat. As she was able to bounce like so and offer up her throat as a pleasurable sleeve to Elara’s enormous cock, so too could the centauress gently buckle her knees, all four at once, and drive herself down. Her heavy sack fall forcefully against Elyst’s chest again and again as they fell into a rhythm together. She let out a noise like a whinny as her powerful legs tensed and felt the first spurts of her seed spilling out straight into Elyst’s stomach.



Elyst could feel Elara’s channel swell up as cum spilled forth. The sudden orgasm shocked her, and she perceived a great quantity flowing into her with each passing moment as the massive equine cock throbbed and pushed from within against her throat's tight embrace. Euphoria rushed into her and heat seemed to well up in her core, and as she held her lips far down Elara’s length, she could soon sense the weight and abundance of the load accumulating in her stomach, and feel a sense of fullness and satisfaction from it.



Elara’s moans were like music to her, though she could only produce a muffled grunt of pleasure herself. More came with each passing moment and she did what she could to relax her throat, but soon felt the excess of cum bloating her stomach and rising up from within. She relaxed, seated on her legs, and let Elara’s length slowly slide out of her depths. The throbbing shaft seemed to buck and jerk against her throat as it was withdrawn, and she again felt the wide cockhead return to her mouth, now spilling rich cream directly onto her tongue as fast as she could gulp it down.



Even the succubus had a limit. There was no more space for the excessive release to fill, and she gagged as thick and virile cum filled her mouth and pushed down her throat on its own accord. It took quite an effort to pull herself free as the broadly flared cockhead of the centauress was lodged behind her lips, but she finally jerked away, letting Elara’s cock leap free and spray the last of its load onto her face. Huge white robes of cum burst forth from her still, splattering against Elyst’s face and coating her features altogether. She could only gasp for air and then let out a delighted moan as Elara’s seed drenched her.



The flavor made her ecstatic. She felt all the bliss of orgasm herself, derived from Elara’s own pleasure and the rich taste of her spunk. Even as the sense of fullness called out from her belly she wiped her face and licked her hands clean of the massive white globules of cum, swallowing it all down. In the end, only a few big spurts had been wasted, missing the succubus to splash in the pool.



“Are you okay down there?” Elara asked with a soft whimper, her legs shifting as her cock continued to twitch and droll, though it eventually began to slide back into its sheath.



“That was fantastic…” Elyst extended her long tongue and licked Elara from base to tip, cleaning the sticky residue from her tan-pink, veiny cock. “I’m more than okay. You’re a true wonder, an absolute delight. I need more…”



Elara huffed a surprised note and leaned far down and forward to behold Elyst through her front legs. The immense size of her cock beside the succubus's pretty, soaked features astounded her, and she still couldn’t understand how Elyst had managed.



“You are the one who is beyond belief,” Elara remarked with a chortle. “Well, we may try. But let us at least rest these last hours before the dawn,” she said, carefully striding forward, which made Elyst have to duck her cock and scramble out from under her. “It will afford you some time to… settle.”



Elyst giggled heatedly as she skipped around to Elara’s front. “Very well. I can wait that long for you but I don’t think much longer,” she said with a wide and wry grin. “My body feels like it's on fire… and I long to feel that stretching feeling deep inside. She walked to the shore and Elara followed beside her. The centauress rested on her side on a small mound with thick grasses, and Elyst swiftly flopped down to lay her back against Elara’s equine belly.



“I do not meet many who are even capable of such things,” Elara said. She could support her upper body with a hand as she lay on her side, but the position seemed awkward for her. Elyst made herself at home, first eyeing Elara’s bulky cock, which had only returned partially to its sheath and still peaked out with a warm readiness, and then nestling herself snugly against Elara’s belly just beside it. She took up Elara’s cock in her hands and tucked the heavy and warm mass against her breasts, and then leaned back on the centauress's body restfully, as though cradling a body pillow.



The warm sensation of a full belly soon lured Elyst to sleep. In the night, she briefly woke, and take pleasure and comfort in Elara’s closeness, gently stroking and kissing her cock and balls. She couldn’t get enough of the flavor, and her lustful urges made it hard to fall back asleep again, but the centauress was a comfort and the remainder of the night soon passed.



When she woke to the dawn, the first thing she perceived was how hard Elara was in her grasp. The centauress cock was fully extended and twitching readily against her breasts, and she could see that precum was already smeared on both its head and hers. She turned her eyes up to behold Elara’s bashful look directed down at her.



“My~ Good morning, big stud. By the looks of it you’ve given our fun some thought,” Elyst said with a heated giggle, lowering her mouth to lick and kiss around Elara’s cockhead.



“It is hard not to. I confess I am excited for more…” Her voice was soft and uncertain, but Elyst suspected it was merely the difference in size between them that held her up still. For her own part, she had no such doubts and was ready to get
 stretched
 .



“Indulge with me, sweet Elara,” Elyst invited with a sultry note. “Though, I admit I also don’t know just how we out to do this.”



Elara slowly stood up, carefully pulling herself free of Elyst. She studied their surroundings and then approached a tree with a large low-hanging branch. “You seem well able to handle yourself. Your new body affords some possibilities. All I can think to do is to make myself properly mountable. I can not just jump onto your back.”



Elyst laughed at her and followed along. “I’d love to see how you get it on with another centaur woman,” Elyst said with a laugh. “But true, you’d have to have me up on some manner of a breeding bench to manage it,” she said, giggling.



Elara suddenly lifted her front legs and carefully stepped forward to drop them onto the low-hanging branch. Her mighty body was held aloft and her cock thrust upward in the air, reaching about eye-level with Elyst. “Perfect,” she exclaimed under her breath, standing just before Elara.



“Now you can indulge as you desire. I admit I might even allow myself to show some vigor. I expect your body can handle even the great abundance I would give you,” she said. Though her words remained formal and had a hint of shyness, Elyst could detect the forceful desire driving Elara’s actions.



She stepped in closer and ran her fingers along Elara’s cock. It held so firm and rigidly pointed toward her that she could not help but giggle as she thought about just how to do it. Slowly, Elyst turned around and leaned forward, backing up under Elara. First, she felt the weight cock against her back but then she guided it up under herself and held it snug between the heights of her thighs. Elyst had to hold one of the lower branches herself and hoisted herself up, letting her body weight down on Elara’s cockhead as her hips wiggled back and forth.



“By the divines…you feel so good. Your pussy is soft and so hot,” Elara remarked. She chuffed a heavy gasp and then bucked forward, unable to control herself as Elara wiggled and ground on the tip of her cock. Slowly but surely the flared head flexed and slipped in. Elyst’s pussy stretched wide welcoming the pillar of flesh but it still required some force. She relaxed her hold of the branch and slipped lower. Once the cockhead was past her pussy’s entrance, the rest of the cock began to slide in with comparative ease. Elyst let go and felt suspended in the air, held aloft only by the massive upright cock inside of her.



“Ohh,” Elara moaned, throwing her head back. All four of her legs jerked forward in unison not once but several times in succession, and she felt the fullness of her cock embraced by the hot and wet warmth of Elyst’s pussy. The succubus was loudly moaning but could not do anything but hang on and beg for more.



“Fuck me,” Elyst said with a groan of bliss. “I wanna feel your might. Ride me down…” Her words became almost incomprehensible and she moaned and squawked. Every forward thrust given by the motion of Elara’s legs drove her enormous equine shaft into Elysts’ depths, and she at once felt the urge to spill her new seed rising.



Elara fell into a forceful rhythm, using the whole of her bodily might to pummel into Elyst again and again and work the suspended living cock-sleeve over with her gargantuan length. Elyst’s body was as though made for her, able to take her fullness though seemingly not an inch more, and was so wet that her enormous cock slid easily with a layer of girlcum to lather it.



The rising sense of coming climax drove Elara to thrust all the more vigorously, and then the branch cracked beneath her weight, and her front legs came crashing down to the ground. Elyst remained suspended on her cock, held there by her flared cockhead, and did not immediately slip off. At once, Elara burst into a forward with an intense gallop, rushing out into the woods with no direction in mind but for the one that led to her release.



The thunderous vibrations and rapid working of Elara’s cock drove Elyst swiftly into the heights of ecstasy. She came ferociously but Elara showed no immediate sign of running, whinnying, and neighing and she turned this way and that, her every footfall driving her length fully into Elyst like a living sex toy bound to her undercarriage. Hot cum squirted out forcefully from the tight seal between Elara’s cock and Elysts’s tightly stretched demon-pussy.



“Here… here it is!” Elara exclaimed. She galloped up a small hill with the large of her energy, putting extra oomph into every thrust as did. Finally, she submitted the hill and lifted her front legs high in the air, letting out a victorious and lustful howl of bliss as her cum poured forth. Elyst felt the hot and thick seed packing her very depths, filling her womb and stretching her out from within. Her thoughts were obliterated by the sheer intensity of pleasure that coursed through her, making her thoughts alight like a firework show.



Elara’s throbbing cock packed another few heavy ropes of cum into Elyst until the succubus belly was noticeably swollen. With a fucked-silly expression of joy, Elyst could only hang there and twitch, suspended and held in a world of bliss so strong she couldn’t speak. Finally, Elara’s front hooves crashed to the earth again, and the cum-stuffed succubus slid gently off of her cock.



Elara collapsed and lay on the hill breathing deeply, her cock continuing to spray out little spurts of left-over cum as the echoes of orgasm washed through her. Elyst finally regained some sense of herself as she lay coated head to toe in the centauress’ spunk. Her womb was so packed full of cum that her belly distended as though she was pregnant. Her eyes fell on Elara with adoration, admiring the might of her free spirit, and how her wild side endured even when bound to such an austere beauty. She didn’t expect she would be able to control her urges during the rest of their journey and was already looking forward to chasing this warm and full feeling again.



The sun was rising over the hills and the forest, and Elyst was full of fire and life. Today could have been the end of her journey, but instead, it was a beginning. She felt her eyes were opened to new possibilities of love and passion and she was eager to see what was yet to come.
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