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The previous nine days had been the most magical of my life. Ever since Slut Finder first appeared on my phone I’d be thrown into a whirlwind of sex and lust.

Every day I slept with a new beautiful women of different ages, looks, jobs and more. They only had one thing in common, they were sexy and they drove me wild.

Thanks to Slut Finder’s scanning power the next day seemed to be even better than the last as the level of the women I was sleeping with got higher and higher and thanks to its hypnotic powers there was nothing they could do to stop me.

From my landlady to my boss. From a teacher to a teen. MILF to artist. Neighbor to dancer. Even a farmer girl too; none of them could help but submit to me once my phone’s hypnotic beam had looked deep into their eyes, all of them were mine.

In less than two weeks I’d had enough sex to satisfy a normal man for a lifetime and yet it’d just left me even greedier. I couldn’t wait until I got my next chance to go out and to find even hotter women to satisfy my desires.

I felt like I was in a dream, a dream I never wanted to awake from. Little did I know that the dream was about to burst.

When I awoke I presumed all things were normal. I was in my own bed, in my own room, the morning light was shining in and casting a ray across my face. I sat up, stretching my arms, working the morning stiffness out of my body. The only stiffness I wasn’t going to take care of was the one sitting between my legs. Slut Finder and the target it guided me towards was going to do that for me.

I opened up my phone and moved to the app. On access a message popped up, dominating the screen.

“Congratulations,” it read in solid white text, “You have reached Level 10. Please click below to receive your prize.”

Below the text was a pink, heart shaped button. Slut Finder had already given me so much, I wasn’t sure what else it could possibly give me. A new ranking system? New hypnotic powers? A new way to find women? I couldn’t wait and eagerly clicked on the button.

My phone began to vibrate violently in my hands. I dropped the device in a sudden panic, not expecting such a volatile reaction. It was less like a vibration from a ring and more like the entire phone was threatening to burst at the seams. The screen began to glow brilliantly as the device kept on shaking across the floor, the entire room darkening by the second.

I twisted my head from side to side, shocked by the sudden sight. What was this? Was it an illusion? All way about to become clear as a beam of light burst up from the phone, blinding me momentarily, casting the whole world into a white glow.

Slowly my vision began to return to me, eyes still stinging from the sudden flash which had cut off my vision. The sight which I returned to was one even more shocking than the world darkening around me; the contest wasn’t even close. A woman hovered before my eyes.

Her skin was darkened which only helped to emphasize the fact her eyes glowed with a bright, red, brilliance. Her body was curvy belong belief, her figure looking closer to a drawing than a real women and it was packed into a skin exposing tight black outfit which hugged around her chest and crotch.

Long, silver, locks of hair spilled down her back and flowed in the gale which had been cast into my room, small black horns curling up from that thick head of hair. Behind her, peeking through her legs, a long, slender, tail snapped in position, the head shaped like a spade, the entire thing black in color.

I knew it was childish to think it as there was no way it could be possible but with that outfit, that entrance and most of all those horns and that tail; she looked exactly like a demon.

“Who are you?” I asked nervously, my throat seeming dry all of a sudden. My confidence had increased dramatically over the last week but I never imagined coming face to face with a scene like this, not even close.

“Thank you for releasing me. I’m what you humans would refer to as a succubus. I’m sure you’ve heard that term before, right?”

She was right. A succubus, a female demon that fed on the desires and lust of men. They were beautiful creatures which seduced and enchanted, placing men under a spell before draining them of their sexual energy, possibly killing them in the progress. They were creatures of fantasy yet before my eyes one had became reality.

“No, that’s impossible.” I refused to believe in such a thing. There was fantasy, this had to be some sort of hoax, some sort of weird dream.

“You can believe whatever you want but that won’t change the fact I’m as real as you. Am I really anymore ridiculous than that app you’ve been using to hypnotise women all week?”

Now that she mentioned it, Slut Finder was pretty ridiculous to start with. How could a simple app on a phone manage to both find and hypnotise women with such ease? How did I even end up with that app in the first place? Didn’t it just appear on my phone one day?

“I… well…”, my words not coming out. I didn’t know what to say to her. Her presence alone was so overpowering.

“While I’ll be draining you shortly I’ll be so kind as to shed some light on your confusion. Coming to the human world is so energy consuming for us succubi, that’s why we came up with a more convenient method for gathering energy.

Seeking out the most lustful men we could we took a small dose of our power and turned it into an app for your phone; Slut Finder. We’d allow you to act as our personal incubi, gathering sexual energy for us and once you were full we’d reap the rewards.”

She approached me, her entire body hovering off the floor as she dragged her touch upwards and cupped me across the chin, stroking me with her long, slender, fingers, proving in the process she wasn’t any form of projection, she was the real thing.

“You’ve been a good servant to me,” she continued, caressing over my skin with her touch. “It’ll be a shame to see you go but I’m afraid you’re just too ripe and tempting to leave now. I’m afraid I’m gonna have to suck you dry.”

An icy chill ran down my spine. Fear raced through me. Was this it? Was this going to be the end of me? I had to do something, now.

Behind her I managed to peek my phone. That was it, Slut Finder had been able to hypnotise every woman I’d encountered so far, it was worth a shot.

I broke past the demon and raced over to my phone, grasping a hold and quickly starting up the scan on the app. Good, it was still working and right at the top it brought up the succubus who was in my room. Hebe, three hundred and nineteen years old, SSS rating.

There was little time to admire just how incredible high that rating was. I quickly snapped on the phone’s hypnosis mode and pointed it at the demon, forcing her to look into the hypnotic center of the phone. She was mine now.

Or so I thought. The succubus sent her tail shooting out and wrapped it around my wrists, binding them together tightly as she floated over, snatching the phone out of my hands with a sigh.

“Silly boy. I said this thing runs on my powers, did you really think it’d work against me? To think I was going to try and leave you alive too, I’ve changed my mind now. I’ll drain out every drop.”

She licked her lips and grasped down at my boxers, tugging them all the way down with a sharp tug which exposed my hard length, freeing my throbbing manhood. Even in the face of fear there was still a sexy beauty before me, my morning wood couldn’t cease to be hard in those conditions.

My arms weren’t released, they remained locked tightly together as she squatted down in front of me, tracing a finger across the fat head of my engrossed member. She grinned, blowing her hot breaths to the underside to make me squirm.

“You’re a big boy, aren’t you? I was right to use you as my servant. Sure you tried to fight back but I’ll still reward you for your hard work. Let’s make your last moments one of total pleasure.”

She rolled her tongue free and began to caress it around me, slowly and teasingly, driving my body wild. It was just a light covering of saliva but already my body was starting to burn up and my ever active libido seemed to grow even greater. I panted hotly, aching for relief.

“Surprised?”, she asked me, her fangs peeking from her smiling lips. “Succubus saliva contains a very strong aphrodisiac. You’re as good as finished already.”

Now that she’d gotten me worked up she pressed her lips onto me and squeezed down, sealing me in a tight ring of softness, gobbling me up into the hot, wet, insides of her demon mouth.

At first it just felt like any other lip swallowing me up but that was all until she took me in deeper. The further in she swallowed me the more of her skills she could demonstrate. Her mouth sunk straight down my length and ate me up into her throat which began to squeeze and massage around my member. Hebe had full control over her throat, she could pleasure me like no other women.

Finally her lips came into contact with the base of my cock, her lips sealing down into my lap as my throbbing erection was trapped in her twisting, squeezing, vice like throat which coiled around my girth and sent pleasure coursing through my veins.

My entire body jerked in place from the blissful sensations her throat was forcing onto me, my legs shaking and threatening to give up the battle to keep standing right there and then. It felt like all the life was being drained out of me, and maybe it was. Her slippery, aphrodisiac laced, blowjob was like nothing I’d ever felt before.

Her tongue wrapped around the shaft of my cock, fully coiling me up in her hot muscle, slithering over my sensitive tip to push me closer to that edge. I could feel my insides bubbling up in anticipation. I could try and hold back as much as I wanted but I knew I was no match for this throat.

She looked up at me with red eyes, laced with mischief, well aware that I was trapped in her web. She closed them again and pushed her head forwards with one last push, clamping her throat down along my cock with one sudden squeeze and the floodgates simply opened.

I held my head back and began to moan as my orgasm came racing from me, a night's worth of brewing cum being drained from me in a matter of moments by her incredible suction blowjob, the seed being sucked straight from the source. My orgasm just seemed to go on and on, no end in sight as she drained the energy from my body.

The world nearly went black as my body seemed to grow weaker as she suckled from my throbbing cock, my hands grasping down to try and force her off of my shaft.

“Please, no more,” I whined out, shamefully reduced to begging. “Stop, please, don’t drain anymore.”

Thankfully she listened, opening her mouth and removing the vice like nature of her throat which threatened to squeeze me until the life had drained out of my body. She licked her lips as she released my dick from her confines, purring to herself as a grin curled across her face.

“My my, the big stud has been reduced to a whimpering boy so easily? How pathetic. Still you were rather delicious. You’re a fool though if you thought I was going to suck you dry like that.”

She rose up in place and rested one hand onto my shoulder, another still pressed around my cock. Thanks to her aphrodisiac saliva I was still throbbing hard, and the way she traced a finger along my erection wasn’t helping either.

Her giggling breaths brushed along my lobes as she leaned into me and moaned deeply into my ear.

“I want to enjoy the pleasure of sex before I milk everything out of you.”

From the way she acted, the way she talked, I could tell she was serious. Even though I knew the risks were real still my body lusted to have her. I’d seen that rating, SSS and I’d felt what that meant when she gave me a blowjob no mortal should have ever experienced. What would sex be like with her?

There was no real need for me to ponder that question, I was completely under her control, a situation I wasn’t used to, and would soon be finding out. Her tail remained wrapped around my wrists so there was no escape, no matter how hard I tried to pull them apart, even as she strutted along the air away from me.

With Hebe’s back towards me she wiggled her fingers down into her ridiculously tight, bottom squeezing, black rubbery shorts and bent forwards, pushing her ass towards me. Slowly she slipped the waistline down, her hips shaking seductively as she stripped down before my eyes, working her way out of her tight bottoms to reveal a dripping wetness to my mortal eyes. It was a sight more hypnotic than anything I’d ever seen; I doubted the women I’d been with would say the same.

The shorts dropped down around her high heeled feet, slipping from her body completely as she moved her hands back up and unhooked her latex bra, letting it tumble from her front. She turned back to me, barring a completely naked and intoxicating form, the glint of trouble firmly in her red eyes.

“Don’t worry so much, just appreciate that you get to experience all this,” she groaned to herself, caressing fingers along the demonic symbol imprinted just above her pussy as she strutted her sexy, curvy, form back towards my body.

She draped herself over my chest, grinding her skin over mine, moaning up to me in a way that pressed all of my buttons before twisting back away from me, rubbing her wetness along my engrossed manhood. I couldn’t fight, I couldn’t resist, she had me exactly where she wanted me.

Her hips pushed back and her pussy spread open to accommodate my huge member, effortlessly slipping into her body. It wasn’t that she was loose, it was the opposite; she was as tight as a virgin yet offered no resistance to me entering. Once I was inside her body was unbearably tight but she ate me up so easily. Just like with the muscles in her throat she could control between her thighs as well.

Moans poured from her lips as I did what I could not to cry out, being trapped in the most incredible pussy I’d felt and I’d tasted the very finest of women. The pussy of a succubus couldn’t be compared to any of them, it was a whole other beast.

Those insides of her, they felt like a living creature. They reacted to the bulges, curves and pulses of my shaft, twisting around it and grinding along my manhood. My legs trembled in place as she began to bounce her hips forward and back, riding my member as her insides coiled and pleasured me casually yet expertly. This was too much for a simple man to experience.

“Oh what’s wrong?”, she asked me, her lips curled into a wide grin. Unlike me who was struggling to fight back this was as simple as breathing to her, those wide hips slapping back into my abs, ass shaking from the impact. “You look in pain. There is no reason to fight. Just let go, you can’t win against me. Let the pleasure consume you. Let your final moments be spent in bliss.”

She was right. My body was throbbing, my cock was crying out for release. Was there any way I could really win against her? Was there really any reason for me to fight? Should I simply accept this and spend my final moments in bliss?

Hebe could see me agonizing the question and suddenly her pussy began to twist and turn in all manner of ways, sending pleasure racing through my body. She made my mind up for me.

My hips, which had remained stagnant, began to move from her guidance, pulling back and thrusting forwards, slamming my erect manhood deep into her glistening, unholy, insides.

A hot, seductive, chuckle slurred from her lips as I began to put my energy into giving as good as I got, drilling my cock in deep to those intoxicating insides. This was the best sex I’d ever had, nothing else could even come close.

“See isn’t that better?”, Hebe said to me, still giggling at the way I’d fallen for her greatness as she rocked along my full length. “That’s a good boy. Enjoy yourself because I want all that tasty cum flowing inside of me.”

She could read me like a book, she knew that I was running low on my last remaining willpower. I was about to release and condemn myself but it was too late, I was already too far gone. I could feel my cock bulging as my orgasm was imminent but I could no longer stop it. My body trembled as it struck me hard.

My hips went into autopilot, jerking forwards to release my seed into her hot, gushing, vice like insides. The molten cream raced through me and squirted free in a vivid moment of bliss which dragged a hot moan from my mouth and a pleasant squeal from hers. My legs were about to give out but there was no release from that pussy, I was trapped and I was cumming until I could go no longer.

Her fingers reached back and caressed along my cheek and jaw, watching me with those piercing red eyes, her fangs visible in her wide, toothy, smirk.

“Good boy. Give it all to me. It’s been nice working with you. You can sleep now.”

As she said so so it would be. My eyes grew heavy as one orgasm simply led to the next, my very essence being drained out of me. The entire world was slowly going black, eyes drooping until the finally shut close, leaving my staring into the darkness.

Game over.


I thought it was the end, I really did. However when all hope looked lost, when it looked like the succubus had gobbled me up I felt something bubbling up from deep within me. It was a core of energy I hadn’t felt before, a strength that I didn’t know I had. There was only one way I was going to be able to survive now and it would be by tapping into that strength. I had a last resort and I pushed myself to use it.

The blackness was cast aside as light returned to my world and strength raced back into my body. The sight which met me was Hebe with her eyes closed, savoring the sensation of draining my body. She was about to get a nasty surprise.

My fingers looped down to catch hold of that tail which had bound my wrists together, pulling it firmly towards me as the power surged back into my hips which I began to violently slam into her exotic insides.

A loud squeal raced from her lips at the double assault I inflicted on her body, my meat spear piercing deep into her demonic insides, stirring up her intoxicating body.

“What’s going on!?”, the succubus cried out in confusion at my second wind. Her eyes bulged out wide as she stared back into me. “This is impossible, how is this happening! A human shouldn’t be able to use that energy too!”

I didn’t know what she was talking about, and I didn’t care. The only thing that mattered to me was survival and the only way I could do that was to perform the act I’d became an expert in quickly over a short period of time; conquest.

My grip on her tail only got better as I began to wind her up around my hands, taking a firmer command of my body as I drove my hips into her at an astounding pace, her ass clapping violently into my body at such an intense speed she began to glow red.

The silky moans from the demon temptress had gone and had been replaced with high pitched squeals as the tables were turned and the roles reversed, Hebe now being the bitch as I imprinted the shape of my manhood into her pussy.

“Please, I’m sorry!”, she whined back to me, the smug look truly and firmly wiped off her face.

For some reason, when faced with the demon who had tried to drain away my life, I didn’t feel much remorse. I tugged her tail sharply and only sped my hips up, more and more energy starting to race through my veins.

Those red eyes of hers began to roll back into her head as tears streamed down her cheeks, her fangs latching into her lips as she was now the one sent to the very edges of possible pleasure. That control over her insides had been reduced to desperate twitching and trembling as what I could only picture as the demon form of orgasm rippled through her, making her body spasm, no longer in control.

The hold she had over my wrists weakened to such an extent I could easily free myself. With one of those now free hands I took a hold of the former prison warden and wrapped it tightly around me, forming a leash to contain her in place.

With the other hand I began to spank hard at the sides of her giant ass, slapping it about and drilling my control over her into that demonic slut. I didn’t need hypnosis to conquer her, I was going to do it with my body.

That look of panic which I had forced onto her face was gone. The emotion that had replaced it was joy. Maybe she was just a natural masochist who loved to be on the receiving end of rough sex? That didn’t matter to me, I just cared that now I was the one in control.

The strength was now gushing from my body. I had more than I needed, I’d never felt so good, so strong. Thrusting into her with more power than I’d ever used before wasn’t even an effort. Hammering into her dripping tightness was something that came to me with ease, driving her wild was something I could now accomplish while barely breaking a sweat.

“Apologize,” I growled down at her at her ass was shining a vivid shade of red, stinging brutally from my spanking.

“Sorry!”, Hebe squealed up to me, her face the same brilliant shade as her huge behind.

“Damn right you’re sorry. You bit off more than you could chew with me and now you’re going to pay for it. You’re going to be my bitch now, aren’t you?”

She shook her head and she desperately latched onto her own lips but that wasn’t good enough for me. I gave her ass another firm slap with my palm.

“Say it!”, I growled down to her furiously, my primal desires dripping from me.

“I’m your bitch! I’m your bitch now!”

Her words were rich with hotness, punctuated with moans and that was just what I was after. I’d turned a demon into my bitch, I wanted to savor every moment of it.

“Then I’ll give you what you want then. I’ll breed that slutty succubus cunt of yours and mark your body as my property.”

My words made her insides cling to me desperately. She wasn’t trying to stop me, she was encouraging me to fill her to the core with my thick seed. I had control of my body, I could choose when I wanted to release but I also no longer had a reason to hold back. I had a womb to mark after all.

Burying myself deep into her body, sinking to her very core, I began to cum. I began to release my bitch making, demon claiming, womb marking, seed deep into her body. A sea of white was washed into her body, spraying across her pussy, creaming her trembling body. This was her moment of reckoning, this was the moment she was conquered.

This time the energy wasn’t being sapped out of me, I was the one firmly in control and she was simply lucky to get what I was giving her. She shook in my control as she gushed around me as my hotness claimed her insides.

I had done it, I had conquered the demon.


“Honey, what about me?”

The succubus huffed at me as I sat in place, bouncing my hips casually to shake the slutty demon I had sitting on my hips. A whole lot of things changed after that moment.

Somehow I’d managed to tap into the sexual energy that had been collected up inside of me, a feat that shouldn’t have been possible for a human. It wasn’t. Somehow, maybe thanks to my lust, my libido, my experiences, I had ascended from a mere human into an incubus, a male sexual demon.

Away from my old home I moved into a world of sex and debauchery, a world filled with hot, seductive, succubi. A world where I was king.

The succubi couldn’t seem to resist my cock. One by one every demon that came succumbed to my power. Some of them came willingly, some took a bit more persuasion but the entire realm was under my conquest.

My queen squirmed at my side, waiting for me to finished. She always did get turned on watching me fucking others like her but she had a certain special place to me. After all she was the one who, not through her own choice, gave me these powers and them helped them to awaken within me.

An orgasm raced through my body as I sprayed my seed into the lustful, moaning, demon who rode on my lap, grasping her tightly as I released my demonic essence into her, sending her into shuddering, orgasmic bliss.

I released the demon from my lap in a pool of my juices and approached Hebe, my queen. I ran a finger along her collar, trailing down along her leash before grasping hold. She may have been my queen but she still also my bitch.

“No need to complain, you know I’m always ready to keep you in your place. Let’s get to putting another baby in your stomach.”

She blushed, biting her bottom lip as her fingers caressed over the round dome of a belly she possessed. It wouldn’t long before my new kingdom had an heir.

Game completed.
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