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Marvin and Percival couldn't believe that two hot women were actually talking to them.

The girls appeared to be in their early twenties, just a little younger than themselves. The taller one had shoulder length straw-blonde hair, cornflower blue eyes, and a wide, beguiling smile. She was wearing a scarlet halter top, a red leather miniskirt, and red leather ankle boots with four inch heels. Her companion had chestnut brown hair that fell to her waist, big brown eyes, and full, sensuous lips. She was wearing a white tank top, a black leather miniskirt, fishnets, and black stilettos. Her top was a little too short, and displayed a generous amount of underboob. Marvin didn't have a lot of experience with girls, but he was pretty sure she wasn't wearing a bra.

Percy's mouth was hanging open so wide that Marvin feared he might drool on himself. It had happened once or twice before.

“I'm Dana,” the blonde introduced herself. “This is my friend Lexi. Want to join us for a drink?”

“Um...er...definitely.”

“Let's get a booth in the back, where it's more private.”

“Uh...okay.”

Marvin and Percy followed Dana and Lexi to the back of the pub. Percy had some difficulty squeezing his protruding gut between the table and the wraparound U-shaped seat of the booth Dana picked. Between his almost spherical figure and his Coke bottle glasses it was a miracle Percy wasn't a virgin. Although given the boner-killing looks of Percy's last girlfriend, Marvin reckoned maybe there were worse fates than virginity.

Marv wasn't exactly easy on the eyes himself, with his gangly physique, buck teeth, and faceful of acne scars. He had only marginally more experience with women than Percy. His last girlfriend had been a cosplay fanatic with a thing for werewolves. She had only allowed Marv to do her if he wore an ill-fitting and slightly smelly wolf costume that had belonged to her previous boyfriend.

“Have some beer, Marv.” Dana gestured to a pitcher of lager that Marv could have sworn was not there a second ago. Dana had called him by name, but he couldn't remember himself or Percy introducing themselves. Of course, it wasn't surprising that his attention to such details was a little off. Dana was very distracting.

“And an orange soda for you, Percy,” Lexi offered, drawing Percy's attention to a can of pop and a glass with a plastic straw that Marvin also didn't recall being there when they'd sat down. Percy seldom drank alcohol. It gave him horrendous gas.

“And some fish and chips,” Lexi added. Suddenly there was a basket of fish and chips in front of Percy. Marvin was certain that that had not been there before.

“You'd rather have a burger, right, Marv?” Dana didn't wait for an answer. A plate with a burger materialized in front of him. With fries on the side and all the fixings, just the way he liked it.

Marvin wondered if he was losing his mind.

“Would you ladies like something to eat?” Percy inquired. “I'll go find a waitr—“

“That's okay, we're not hungry. Not for food, anyway.”

The two women giggled.

“Um...so...do you two come here often?” Marv asked, trying to sound suave.

“It's our first time here,” Dana replied.

“We're from out of town,” Lexi added.

They giggled again.

Percy was digging into his food. “Are you sure you don't want anything to eat?” He offered a battered fish to Lexi.

A look of distaste flickered across Lexi's pretty features. It was gone almost instantly.

“Would...um...would the two of you like to go on a date with us?” Percy asked. Percy's lack of social skills were legendary, even within their own small circle of misfits.

The two women guffawed.

“Yes,” Dana said, once she had gotten herself under control. “Yes, we would. That's why we're here.”

Marv wondered if the two of them were prostitutes. And if Dana was now going to quote them a price for a “date”.

“We're not prostitutes,” Dana frowned. “We're what people in your realm call succubi.”

Marv spilled a little of his beer.

These girls were psycho.

“We're not crazy, Marvin,” Lexi said reprovingly. “You're really starting to annoy me. First you think we're prostitutes. Now you think we're insane. You humans are so clueless.”

Percy had stopped eating.

Marv realized that Dana and Lexi were reading his mind.

“Succubi?” Marv asked incredulously. “Female demons who have sex with humans?”

“We wouldn't call ourselves demons,” Dana said. “We're sure as fuck not angels, but we're not really demons either. But you're on the right track.”

“Aren't succubi sex slaves for the humans they bond with?” Percy asked hopefully.

Dana and Lexi burst out laughing again. Lexi doubled over and pounded on the table, tears running down her cheeks. Percy tried to peek down her top. He again looked like he was in danger of drooling.

“So...what do you want with us?” Marv asked. “Our souls?”

“We have no use for your souls,” Dana said.

“We're here to help you,” asserted Lexi, smiling. There was something about her smile that sent a chill down Marv's spine.

“Tomorrow the two of you are going to die in a freak accident,” Dana said. “I'm not at liberty to give you many details, but the accident involves a sewage truck. It won't be a pleasant way to go.”

“However we can alter the course of events to avert this mishap,” Lexi chimed in cheerfully. “We can alter your destiny. All we have to do is make one little change, and the two of you will live to a ripe old age.”

“And as a bonus,” Dana said, “we can alter your physical appearances so that you're more appealing to potential sex partners. Normally we don't do that, but in your case...well, the two of you need all the fucking help you can get.”

“Why are you doing this?” Marv asked.

“We're not doing this for free,” Dana said.

“We want you to be our guests tonight.” Lexi elaborated. “We want you to accompany us to a special club. A succubus sex club.”

“But you have to agree to do everything we say,” Dana cautioned. “And I mean everything. You have to agree to this of your own free will, however. We don't have the power to force you.”

Marv could hardly believe his ears. He wondered if he was lying on the floor of the pub, dying from a ruptured aneurysm, his disintegrating brain generating a pleasing endorphin-assisted end-of-life hallucination.

“You're not hallucinating, you fucking dimwit,” Dana scowled. “This is real. Very real.”

“And satisfying our sexual needs is going to be more challenging than you think” Lexi warned. “It's not easy for a human to satisfy a succubus.”

She giggled.

“We'll do it!” Percy exclaimed eagerly. “Won't we, Marv?”

“Uh, yeah. Yeah, we'll do it! Definitely!”

Marv couldn't see how they could lose. If Dana and Lexi were telling the truth, weird as it seemed, he and Percy would get to accompany two of the hottest females he'd ever seen to a sex club, where from the sounds of it they were going to get to fuck Dana and Lexi—and perhaps other succubi—like wild rabbits. And they'd be saving their own lives in the process. Plus the succubi had promised to make them good looking, so they'd be able to score with lots of hot chicks in the future.

And if Dana and Lexi were nutjobs, they'd presumably still get to score with them.

“Hurry up and finish your food, guys,” Dana advised. “You're going to need your strength.”

Lexi and Dana erupted in another peal of laughter.

The white mist that had suddenly engulfed Marv and Percy began to clear.  Shapes emerged in the dissipating fog.  Marv realized with a shock that he was naked.  And that he was looking at the underside of the table. The table was no longer the rich polished brown he dimly remembered from a moment ago, but jet black. It was covered with ornate carvings of what looked like giant female demons and miniature humans sexually entwined in myriad ways. The worn leather padding of the wraparound seat was no longer black but the bright red of freshly spilled arterial blood. The seat was huge. Marv's legs no longer touched the floor.

Dana was coming into focus beside him, but was still somewhat obscured by the mist. She was gigantic. The top of his head didn't even reach her elbow. He could dimly make out Percy on the opposite side of the table. Percy was naked too. He was still clutching a greasy battered fish in one hand. Lexi was beside him. Percy was normal-sized, but Lexi, like Dana, was huge. The tabletop was too high for Marv to see over, so he could only see Lexi's waist and legs. The two women were still clothed.

“Hi Marv,” Dana greeted him. “I guess you're feeling a little disoriented, huh?”

Disoriented was a massive understatement.

“What's going on? Where are we?”

“You're in the world of the succubi now. Our world. This is what we actually look like when we're not shape-shifting. We're a lot bigger than you humans.” She grinned.

The haze continued to clear. Marv saw that Dana had a pair of massive folded black wings behind her. They looked almost like the wings of a bat. Small ivory-colored horns protruded from her temples. A long, prehensile tail with a spade-shaped tip snaked into view. Her eyes were no longer cornflower blue but incandescent red. He glimpsed a pair of fangs behind her upper lip.

Marv nearly wet himself, but managed not to.

“Why don't you and Percy stand up so we can all see each other?”

Marv stood up. His head barely cleared the edge of the table. Percy rose into view across from him. He looked frightened and confused. Lexi had also grown wings, a tail, and horns. She smiled at Marv, and he saw that she too now had fangs. Her eyes glowed an unholy red.

Marv and Percy looked around the bar. There were perhaps fifty succubi in the room. And roughly an equal number of humans. The succubi were of varying shapes and sizes, but all were strikingly beautiful. Some of them were seated at tables. Others were sitting on stools at a bar. A few were dancing. Some humans were sitting beside their succubi or on the tables in front of them. Others were sexually serving their succubi in various ways. Some were fondling or caressing various parts of their succubi's bodies. Quite a few were crouched between their succubi's thighs. A trio of heavyset and exceptionally busty succubi were sitting on a black couch against one wall. All three were completely naked. Small legs and feet protruded from beneath their thick bushes. One or two of the feet were twitching. The three succubi were chatting, laughing and drinking with no visible concern for their human playthings. A curvaceous and also completely naked succubus with waist length red hair walked by their table, and Marv saw legs dangling between her swaying buttocks. At the far end of the room two voluptuous blonde succubi who could have been identical twins sat side-by-side in ornately carved black armchairs that looked almost like thrones. Each of them had a massive cock jutting up between her legs. They had pushed their giant cocks all the way down the throats and deep into the bodies of two humans, stretching the humans' bodies around their engorged members like living condoms. Incredibly, the impaled humans appeared to still be alive. The succubi's magic seemed to have rendered their bodies elastic enough to withstand this extreme mistreatment without killing them.

Holy shit.

Marv suspected that he and Percy had made a very bad mistake. Would getting run over by a sewage truck tomorrow really have been such a bad thing?

“Let's have some drinks,” Dana proposed.

Crystal chalices appeared before each of them, filled with a thick crimson liquid. Lifelike skulls were etched in the crystal. Marv and Percy's goblets were proportionately smaller than Dana and Lexi's, and looked like dollhouse decorations compared to theirs.

“To a night that neither of you will ever forget,” toasted Dana, raising her glass.

Marv tentatively tasted his drink. It was rich and delicious. It tasted vaguely like wine, but only vaguely. Marv could think of nothing within his experience that quite resembled it.

Lexi took a healthy glug. Percival left his drink untouched, but took a bite of his battered fish.

“Where are we?” Marv asked timidly.

“In Satan's Rectum.”

Percy put his fish down.

“Satan's Rectum is the sex club for succubi we spoke of. What do you think of it?”

“It's...um...very interesting,” Marv stammered.

Dana and Lexi laughed.

Marv could hear faint, desperate moans and grunts from assorted humans in the club as they labored to please their mistresses. Most of the humans were men, but a few women were interspersed among them. There was no music in the club, even though some succubi were dancing. The muted cries of their struggling prey seemed to be the only music these creatures needed.

“Drink up, humans. It's time to party.”

Marv downed his drink. He couldn't taste any alcohol, but a pleasant tingling spread through his body.

“For fuck's sake, Percy, drink up,” Lexi urged, exasperated. “There's no booze in it. Stop being such a fucking wimp.”

Percy chugged his drink.

“These drinks contain a formula that will enable you to withstand the rigors of the night ahead,” said Dana. “You'll be able to take an insane amount of punishment, an amount that would kill a normal human.”

Marv did not like the sound of the phrase an insane amount of punishment.

“How about the two of you get up on the table,” said Dana. Though it was phrased as a suggestion, it was clearly an order.

Marv hoisted himself up onto the table. It was a bit of a struggle. He wasn't what you'd call athletic. Percy made a couple of clumsy attempts to do the same, but was unable to lift his formidable bulk up over the edge. Lexi picked him up with one hand and gently deposited him on the tabletop.

“Let's make the two of you a little easier on the eyes,” Dana said. “I like my humans handsome and fit.”

Everything went white for a second. Marv and Percy stared at each other in shock. Gone were the skinny dork and his rotund, bespectacled sidekick. The two of them looked like they belonged on the cover of a steamy romance novel. Percy's glasses were gone, but he could see perfectly. His moon face had been recrafted into a masculine heartthrob visage that was almost unrecognizable. Marv's gaunt, acne-scarred features had likewise been transformed into a model of rugged masculine beauty. Marv ran a hand over his iron-hard pecs and washboard abs. Percy tentatively flexed an arm, and stared at his new, bulging bicep. His jaw hung open, and for a second Marv feared yet again that Percy might salivate on himself. The transformation hadn't, unfortunately, extended to their personalities.

Marv looked down at his junk. His cock was almost twice as big as before. His balls were also a lot bigger. Percy was similarly well-hung. Marv grinned.

“Thank you, Dana! Thank you, Lexi!” Marv exclaimed gleefully.

“You're going to have to thank us with more than words,” Dana said playfully.

“Let's get started,” Lexi urged. “I'm horny as fuck.”

Dana's long tail reached out and coiled around Marv, covering him from waist to knees and pinning his hands to his sides. Dana raised him toward her mouth.

“Uh, hey, what are you doing?”

Dana didn't answer. She brought him to her lips and licked him from his belly button to his forehead, as if he was a lollipop. She followed this with two or three more slow, sensuous caresses. Her tongue felt good, and Marv's cock stiffened. But alarm bells were ringing in his brain.

Lexi giggled.

“Uh, Dana?” Marv's voice had become high-pitched with fear.

Dana tilted Marv so that his entire body was horizontal, then slid him into her mouth. She wrapped her lips playfully around his head, caressing him, then slowly pushed him in further, all the way to his waist. His upper body was engulfed by warm, soft wetness. He couldn't see anything, but felt the top of his head bump the back of her throat. She showed no sign of discomfort. Succubi appeared to be untroubled by a gag reflex.

“Holy shit,” muttered Percy, his jaw hanging open more than ever as he watched his friend disappearing into Dana's mouth.

Lexi was watching too. Percy noticed that her nipples had gotten hard, and were poking prominently against her too-short tank top.

Dana sucked on Marv as if he was a cock. The sensation was incredible. Marv's new and much improved manhood strained against Dana's tail, which was still tightly wrapped around the lower half of his body. Dana started moving him back and forth inside her mouth, as if she was giving a blowjob. Marv nearly came right then and there.

Dana uncoiled and recoiled her tail so that she was holding Marv only by his lower legs. She pulled him out completely and held him upside down in front of her. His eyes were level with hers. She grinned wickedly.

She abruptly tilted her head back and lowered him into her mouth. Right down to the knees. Panic gripped him as he felt himself sliding into her throat.

“Your turn,” Lexi said to Percy, slipping her long tail around him.

“Um, do you think we could just fuck the normal way?” Percy inquired.

“Do you want to go back to your own world? To looking the way you looked before?”

Percy gulped. “No. No, definitely not.”

“Then shut the fuck up and don't talk to me again unless me or Dana talks to you first.”

Percy shut up.

Lexi tilted her head, and a moment later most of Percy's body disappeared between her plump lips.

Marv had no way to tell, but he figured Dana had been deepthroating him for five or six minutes.

He couldn't breathe. His lungs ached. But he was still alive. And more energized than he could ever remember feeling. Whatever was in the drink the succubi had given him appeared to have eliminated his need for oxygen.

Marv's cock was pressed against Dana's tongue. He struggled not to come, fearing her reaction if he were to unload in her mouth. But he was losing the battle. He felt himself nutting.

Dana stopped what she was doing and slowly pulled him out. She held him upside down in front of her face. Her brows were furrowed, and her eyes glowed with even more intensity than usual.

“Did you just come in my mouth, human?”

“Um...I'm sorry...I tried not to...”

She dropped Marv to the tabletop. He landed on his hands and knees. He rose shakily to his feet.  Percy was also on the table, having been deposited there by Lexi after he too had inadvertently lost control inside her mouth. Both Marv and Percy were sopping wet. Their succubi gazed down sternly at them. Marv fervently wished he were elsewhere. Percy looked like he was at risk of shitting himself.

Lexi turned to Dana.

“I'm surprised your human lasted as long as he did.” Lexi sounded a little envious. “This loser came in my mouth after like thirty seconds.”

“I'm sorry—“ Percy whined.

“Did I give you permission to speak, human?”

Percy fell silent and lowered his head.

“That's better. Now get on your knees. Both of you.”

Marv and Percy quickly got on their knees.

“Lower.”

The two humans knelt lower, resting their butts on their heels. Marv's heart was hammering in his chest like a pile driver. Percy was as white as a slug's belly.

Dana and Lexi's clothing disappeared in a shimmer of white haze.  Marv felt his flaccid penis twitching back to life at the sight of their spectacular bodies. Dana leaned forward till her massive tits were nearly touching Marv's face. Her broad nipples were wrinkled and hard.

“Give me some kisses.”

Lexi leaned forward, nearly smacking Percy in the face. “You too.”

Marv kissed Dana's breast, tentatively at first, then more confidently. Her skin tasted delicious. Marv hesitantly moved lower, toward her nipple. “That's it, keep going,” she encouraged.

Dana's nipples were no larger than average in proportion to the rest of her body, but they were immense from Marv's perspective. Her aureoles were almost as wide as his face, and her nubs were as thick as three of his fingers combined. Marv planted several tentative kisses on her aureole, relishing its rippled feel against his lips. Then he wrapped his mouth around the nub. Dana crooned. She placed two fingers on the back of his head and pushed him forward, forcing her nipple all the way in. Marv grunted as it steamrollered over his tongue. It nearly reached the back of his mouth. He felt himself getting harder.

Marv heard Percy groan. “That's right,” Lexi murmured. “All the way in.” Marv had gotten a look at Lexi's nipples when her clothing vanished. Her nipples were even bigger than Dana's.

“Suck,” Dana commanded. “Get me nice and wet.”

Marv started sucking.

“Don't you dare come again without permission,” Dana warned. “If you do, I'm going to make you lick up your own mess.”

Marv tried to think of something unsexy to get his boner under control. An image of Percy in his undershorts popped into his mind. That did the trick.

“Same goes for you, lover,” Lexi said teasingly to Percy. “You come, you clean.”

Percy emitted a frustrated groan. Marv was pretty sure Percy had been about to choke the chicken.

Dana and Lexi got their hapless companions to suck their tits for what might have been twenty or thirty minutes. Marv got hard again. Thinking about Percy in his undershorts no longer helped. Marv wanted to come so bad he actually considered wanking off and enduring Dana's humiliating punishment. But he forced himself to wait. Surely the two succubi would look after him and Percy once they had looked after them. Wouldn't they?

“Okay, you've got me nice and wet,” Dana said. “Time to do something about it...”  Marv's heart sped up. It appeared that he was at last going to get to fuck this incredible sex goddess.

Dana rose and seated herself on the table. “Get back down on the seat and stand between my legs.”

Marv wondered how his dick was going to reach her pussy if he was standing on the bench. He almost opened his mouth to suggest that she lie on the table so that he could more easily mount her. Or better still, ask if she could enlarge him to a size corresponding to hers so that he could fuck her properly. But he kept quiet and climbed down onto the seat. It didn't seem wise to question Dana. He told himself that she must know what she was doing.

Lexi hopped onto the table beside Dana and told Percy to get between her legs. Percy hopped off the table. With his athletic new body he was quick and almost graceful.

Marv stooped under Dana's leg and got between her thighs. When he straightened himself he was face-to-face with Dana's pussy.

He suddenly realized that fucking was not what Dana had in mind.

“Oh Jesus...” Marv heard Percy mutter as he got into position in front of Lexi. “That's one big fucking kitty...”

Dana's giant muff was daunting. It was perfectly normal in proportion to the rest of her body, but to Marv it was colossal. Her wide, closely trimmed blonde bush spread out above her cleft in a triangle that was wider than Marv's body. Below this her vulva was smooth and hairless. Marv got the sense it was naturally like this, and that she never had to shave. Her vertical smile was longer than his head. Her inner lips were as thick as two of his fingers, and her outer lips were almost as wide as his forearms. Her clit was if anything a little bigger than average, but not enough that it would likely even have been noticeable on a human girl. From Marv's perspective, though, it looked quite intimidating. It was exactly level with his mouth. The scent of Dana's lust teased his nostrils. Despite his apprehension his cock was so hard it almost hurt.

“Eat me,” Dana commanded.

Marv decided he'd better do as he was told. He started kissing Dana's smooth inner thighs.

“You too,” Lexi said to Percy. “Make that big fucking kitty happy.”

After a short while Marv shifted his caresses from Dana's thighs to her lower lips. Dana cooed contentedly.

Percy was not having as much success at pleasuring Lexi.

“For fuck's sake!” Lexi bellowed. “Put some passion into it! Lick it the way you wish I was licking your cock!”

“You'd better do a good job on Lexi,” Dana cautioned Percy. “At the end of the night Lexi bites off the heads of the humans who don't satisfy her and spits their skulls out like cherry pits.”

Lexi and Dana both laughed.

Marv looked up nervously at Dana. “Just kidding, hon,” Dana said. Marv wasn't convinced that she was kidding.

What the fuck had he and Percy gotten themselves into?

Lexi moaned. Percy was obviously doing better.

Marv gave Dana's cleft some exploratory licks. She was quite wet.

“That feels good, darlin',” Dana said after a while. “But my clit needs some attention...”

Marv nervously brought his mouth to Dana's ladywood and took it between his lips. It was already hard, and was even bigger than her nipples had been. He had to open his mouth as wide as it would go to accommodate it without scratching her with his teeth. He felt her fingers on the back of his head, pushing him forward till she was all the way in. Her engorged female meat nudged the back of his throat, making him gag slightly.

“That's good. Now suck me. You've had girls go down on you, right, Marv? Well, okay, you had a girl go down on you once, right? Just suck me the way she sucked you...”

Marv's body had gotten pressed against Dana's slit when she pushed his head forward. His dick was between her lips, although it was so small relative to her that it was questionable whether she even noticed. He was tempted to start fucking her while he gave her head. But he remembered what she'd said would happen if he came before she allowed it. He pulled his lower body away from her so that he didn't accidentally come. His cock silently wailed in protest.

“Are you humping me, you perverted little fuck?” Marv heard Lexi ask Percy. Percy moaned in protest but evidently pulled away as Marv had done, for the next thing Lexi said was “That's better. Focus on making me come.”

The succubi made Marv and Percy suck them for what felt like at least an hour, but in reality might only have been fifteen or twenty minutes. Dana occasionally sighed or moaned as Marv served her. She mashed his face even tighter against herself with her fingers, making him retch slightly as her flesh was ground into the back of his throat. The smell and taste of her arousal was stronger than ever. A pool of her sticky nectar soon covered the seat around Marv's feet. Marv felt like he was going to pass out from his need to come, but didn't dare do anything about it. He didn't really want to come yet anyway. He wanted to fuck this arrogant bitch. Percy was moaning more or less continuously as Lexi ravaged his face, also tormented by the need to come. Lexi was breathing in increasingly short, sharp gasps.

Dana and Lexi came almost simultaneously. Marv felt Dana's clit throb inside his mouth as she passed the point of no return.

Marv assumed that now he and Percy would get a turn, but Dana held him in place with her fingers, her clit still impaling his mouth. It was still almost as hard as it had been before she'd come.

“Suck me off again,” Dana demanded.

“Me too,” echoed Lexi.

Marv looked up imploringly. Dana gazed down at him and smiled. “Well? What are you waiting for?”

Marv resumed sucking.

Lexi made Percy get her off with his mouth five more times before she released him. Percy was almost delirious with the need to come by the time she was done. Her taste still permeated his mouth after she let him pull away. He suspected it would be days before it disappeared completely.

“So, we're gonna fuck now, right?” Percy ventured optimistically. “Can you do a spell to make us as big as you? So we can, uh, try out these nice big new penises you gave us...”

Lexi and Dana both guffawed. Lexi laughed so hard that she doubled over. Tears were streaming down her face.

“Yes,” Dana said, once she was able to speak again. “Yes, as a matter of fact, I think we will fuck now. But not in the way you're thinking...”

What the hell did that mean?

“And as a bonus, once you're inside us you'll finally be allowed to come. If you want.”

The two succubi roared with laughter. Tears were now streaming down Dana's cheeks too.

“Let's switch,” Dana proposed, once she had herself under control.

“Sure. I want to try out the other human.”

Dana's tail reached toward Percy and wrapped itself around his lower body. Lexi did the same with Marv.

“Uh, girls, what are you doing?”

Dana raised Percy so that he was face-to-face with her. “Didn't Lexi tell you not to talk unless one of us speaks to you first?”

Percy swallowed.

“Um, yes...”

“I'll forgive you this time. Only because you and your friend both gave us such good head. But if it happens again, I'm going to be really annoyed.”

Percy fell silent. He wasn't the sharpest tool in the shed, but he had enough sense to know that getting Dana really annoyed was an experience best avoided.

Dana lowered Percy till he was facing her kitty. She was still sitting on the table with her legs spread. She raised her feet onto the backrest of the wraparound seat, leaned back, and brought Percy forward. Percy assumed that she was going to make him give her head, as Lexi had done, and resigned himself to a couple more hours of sucking clit. But instead of bringing him to her clit Dana tilted him horizontally and aimed him at the narrow gap between her lips.

Oh fuck! She can't be serious! thought Percy.

Then his head was engulfed by her hot waiting flesh.

Marv's jaw dropped as he watched Dana shove Percy into her twat. His head disappeared first. Then his shoulders, followed by his torso. Dana's tail adjusted its grip so that she was holding him by the ankles. She shoved Percy in deeper.

Marv looked up at Lexi. She was grinning. He looked back down at her snatch. Unlike Dana, Lexi's bush was thick and wild. Her heady sexual aroma was stronger than Dana's. She raised her legs onto the backrest of the seat and leaned back, as Dana had done. Then she brought Marv forward with her tail.

Marv hadn't prayed in a long time, but prayed now. He was pretty sure Jesus wasn't going to help him where he was going, though.

Lexi playfully ran Marv's head up and down over her lips. His hair, which had finally dried after getting soaked inside Dana's mouth, quickly got wet again. Lexi nudged Marv in a little further. Her warm, wet flesh closed in around his head. She was tighter than he expected. A lot tighter. He couldn't breathe, but he no longer needed to. His lungs still cried out for air, though. It wasn't comfortable.

Lexi pushed him forward. His shoulders nudged their way between her lips into the tight tunnel beyond. He could feel the ripples inside her vagina against his skin. She continued to drive him further and further in. She went slowly, almost in slow motion, relishing every new inch. Marv's arms were pinned against his sides. He couldn't even expand his chest. He was terrified. But he was also hornier than he had ever been in his life. His hard-on strained against Lexi's tail where it encircled his hips. Lexi ignored it. She sighed happily as he slowly filled her.

Once he was in to his waist, Lexi partially uncoiled her tail so that she could push him in even deeper. She kept going till he was embedded up to his knees, then uncoiled her tail even more and pushed him in so that only his feet remained outside. She squeezed her vaginal muscles. Hard. Marv's body was compressed like a sponge. It was uncomfortable, but pleasurable at the same time. The pleasure outweighed the discomfort. Marv was pretty sure he was going to die, yet weirdly he didn't want Lexi to stop. He wanted to make this slutty, sadistic giantess come again. And he wanted to come inside her.

Lexi started drawing him backward. No! Had he done something to displease her? Was she calling off their deal? Marv tried to call out, but his voice was muffled and inaudible.

Lexi withdrew him to his hips, then pushed him forward again. He realized that she was fucking herself with him. Using his entire body as a human dildo.

He lasted only two strokes before he erupted inside her. A moment later she too was coming. She gushed, completely soaking him.

She didn't stop, but continued fucking herself with him. To his surprise he was soon hard again. His new body clearly had greater recuperative powers than his old one. Marv had no way of telling for sure how long she pummeled her pussy with him. It might have been half an hour. It could have been a couple of hours. She came six more times. He came twice more too.

At last she pulled him out. He was dripping wet, reeked of sex, and felt like a soccer ball that had been kicked around for a couple of hours. And he'd never felt better.

Dana was still pounding Percy in and out of her twat. Her entire body arched as if it had touched a live wire, and she uttered a moan that made Marv's exhausted cock twitch. A moment later she pulled Percy out and gently placed him on the seat beside Marv. Percy looked like a used dish rag. He grinned at Marv.

“This is awesome!” Percy gushed. “I want to stay here with Dana and Lexi. I don't want to go home.”

“Now it's time for some ass fucking,” Lexi announced.

The smile disappeared from Percy's face.

Percy expected the inside of Dana's ass to smell and taste like...well, like the inside of an ass. But her ass was pristine. Percy's father used to say “Everyone's shit stinks”. But apparently this didn't apply to succubi.

Dana and Lexi had made Percy and Marv kiss their asses for quite a while before using them as anal dildos. Both women had gorgeous, perfectly rounded buttocks, and the exhausted bros' new and improved cocks had rebounded as they explored more or less every square inch of those charming contours. Then the two succubi had wrapped their tails around the two dorks-turned-studs and unceremoniously shoved them in.

“We succubi long ago stopped needing our butts for their original purpose,” Lexi explained, sensing Percy's surprise at the squeaky-clean state of her backside. “But asses have other fun uses, as you can see. So we kept them.” She giggled. Percy couldn't really hear anything once he was wedged into the depth's of Lexi's tush, but Lexi broadcast her words directly into his head.

An orgasm suddenly gripped Lexi. Her ass contracted extra hard around Percy, pushing him over the edge into a climax of his own.

Lexi kept going. Percy wasn't sure how, but he sensed that she was playing with her clit as she continued fucking her ass with him. She came twice more. Percy came a second time as Lexi's third orgasm rocked her like an earthquake.

Percy collapsed to his hands and knees when Lexi at last pulled him out. Marv was beside him, sitting against the backrest with his legs sprawled out in front of him, looking like a hoe who had just been used by twenty guys in a row at a bachelor party.

They've used us every way they possibly can now, Percy thought to himself. Now we can finally rest...

“Hey!” Percy heard a female voice squeal. “Dana! Lexi! I didn't know you were going to be here tonight! These are my friends Brandy, Tabitha, Soraya, and Sonya. Can we join you?”

Dana and Lexi produced a couple of pitchers of the ruby liquor favored by the succubi as the five new arrivals joined them around the table.

Lola was nine months pregnant. She was wearing a lacy purple camisole and matching purple panties, and nothing else. A man was tucked inside her panties, his face pressed against the spot where her clit would be. Marv got no more than a glimpse of him before Lola sat down. Most of his body was underneath Lola's crotch, and she seemed to be resting her full weight on him. A normal person would have been crushed, but Lola had evidently gifted her “guest” with the same near indestructibility that Dana and Lexi had bestowed on Marv and Percy. Marv wondered how long he had been down there serving her. Marv suspected that he'd been there a while.

Brandy was naked aside from a black silk choker with a silver inverted pentagram.  Tabitha wasn't even wearing that much.  Soraya and Sonya were wearing matching short, low cut white dresses.  Brandy and Tabitha each held a young female human in one hand.  They placed their humans on the seat beside them. The humans, like their succubi mistresses, were naked. They looked exhausted and nervous. Which was how Marv figured he and Percy must look to them.

Marv, Percy, and the two young women were each given a goblet of the succubi's drink. The mortal laboring inside Lola's panties was ignored. Marv felt himself reviving as he sipped the exotic liquor. Percy and the girls started looking less haggard and calmer also. The succubi quickly downed half of their pitchers, and soon appeared to be slightly inebriated.

“Did you ever figure out which of the incubi is the father?” Lexi asked Lola.

“I have no idea. I fuck so many incubi I can't keep track of them. I don't really care.”

“Don't blame you. Incubi are pretty much useless for anything other than fucking.”

All of the succubi laughed.

“Hey, do you think I could borrow your humans for a while? My boobs won't stop lactating, and they keep getting stains on my top. I need someone to suck them to empty them out...”

“No problem. You boys don't mind helping my friend out, do you?”

Marv and Percy felt their flaccid peckers stirring. Lola was hot.

“Uh, sure, we'll be glad to do this favor for your friend,” Marv volunteered. Several of the succubi snickered or giggled. No one was buying Marv's pretense of doing this out of the goodness of his heart.

Lola pulled her top off. Her boobs were immense, bigger than those of any other woman at the table. She grabbed Marv and Percy and lifted them onto the table, then gently but irresistibly pushed them down onto their knees. She leaned forward and pushed their faces to her tits. Her gigantic nipples were already hard. Marv and Percy both had trouble opening their mouths wide enough to accommodate them. Lola pushed their heads forward, driving her stiff nipples all the way in. Marv could feel the end of Lola's nipple tickling the back of his throat.

“Well, what are you waiting for? Suck!” Lola urged.

Marv and Percy got to work. Warm milk sprayed into their mouths. It was the most delicious thing either of them had ever tasted. Their cocks quickly rose to full mast. Percy reached down to discipline the primate.

“Percy! What the fuck are you doing?” Lexi bawled.

Percy pulled his hand away. All seven of the succubi laughed.

The spray of milk was unrelenting. It quickly filled what little space was available in Marv's mouth, forcing him to swallow. He had to keep swallowing almost continuously to keep up with the flow. He could see that Percy was struggling too. He wondered apprehensively just how much milk Lola's breasts contained.

The succubi chatted casually about this and that, as if Marv and Percy weren't even there. The two female humans stayed quiet, perhaps hoping that the succubi would forget about them. Lola kept lactating. It seemed like she could keep going indefinitely. She was a succubus, and Marv started worrying that maybe she could. His stomach was getting full.

“Can I borrow your humans after Lola is done?” Brandy asked. “I like to use three or four at a time, but I only brought one today.”

“Sure,” Dana said. “I don't see why not.”

“I'd like to use them too,” said Tabitha. “I also only brought one, and one human never seems to be enough...”

“I know what you mean,” Lexi sympathized.

“At least you still have your humans,” Soraya complained. “Me and Sonya's bailed on us. They decided that sticking with their original destinies and dying of food poisoning after eight days of explosive diarrhea wasn't really all that bad.”

“Half the humans you pick bail on you,” Dana said. “You two are really hard on your pets.”

“We like to have fun,” Soraya said petulantly.

“You can all have a turn,” Lexi offered. “Right, Dana?”

“Sure. The night is still young.”

Marv feared that his stomach was going to burst. Just as he felt he could take no more, Lola let out a satisfied sigh and allowed him and Percy to pull away.

“That feels so much better,” Lola murmured.

Marv heard a faint groan from beneath Lola's massive belly. Whoever was sucking her clit was still at it. “No one told you to stop, Kenny. Keep going.”

“My turn!” Brandy exclaimed gleefully. Brandy was the tallest of the succubi. She had small, pert breasts, a compact but cute ass, and a shoulder length bob the color of her namesake liquor.

“The two of you get to go in my pussy,” she announced, grabbing the two women.

“Both of us? How are you going to fit both of us in there?”

“I'll manage.” Brandy grabbed the pair and placed them face-to-face against each other, then shoved them into her hole. She struggled to make them both fit. She groaned and bit her lower lip as they filled her.

“And you get to go in my ass,” she said to Percy.

“Oh shit,” Percy muttered.

“No, no there won't be any shit,” Brandy promised. “You should know that by now.”

Without further ado Brandy grabbed Percy and shoved him up her ass. She pushed him in all the way to his toes.

“And you, guess where you're going?” Brandy asked, licking her lips.

“Your throat?” Marv asked apprehensively.

“Bingo!”

“Hey Brandy, don't accidentally swallow him, okay?” Dana said.

“That only happened once. And he was okay in the end.”

“Still, be careful, alright? I'm responsible for him”

“I'll be careful. I promise.”

Brandy picked Marv up and slowly lowered him into her mouth and throat. She took him right to his ankles.

It only took the slender giantess a minute or two to come once all four humans were inside her. Her entire body convulsed when she peaked.

She didn't stop with one orgasm. She slid Marv up and down inside her throat with one hand. Marv didn't know how, but he sensed that she was using her other hand to fuck her pussy with the two women and simultaneously rhythmically squeezing her ass muscles around Percy. She came three or four more times.

She removed Marv from her throat and put him down on the table. Then she extracted the two girls from her snatch. Lastly she pulled Percy from her ass.

“Oh fuck that was good,” she gasped.

“My turn,” Tabitha said. Tabitha was the shortest of the succubi. Like Brandy, she was relatively slender. Her hair was pale blue and stuck out semi-haphazardly in a spiky emo hairdo.

“I thought you only liked female humans,” Lola said.

“That's right. I'm only into women. My human was a man when the night started out.” She laughed.

Tabitha's mortal looked down at the floor, embarrassed. Marv wondered what Tabitha had offered him to induce him to let her turn him into a girl.

Dana and Lexi laughed too. Lexi looked down at Marv and Percy.

“Looks like the two of you are going to get to experience being women,” she teased.

“Don't worry,” Dana said. “Tabitha can turn you back when we're done with you.”

“If she wants to,” Lexi added.

The succubi all laughed.

“Couldn't you just imagine that we're girls? You could close your eyes—”

“No, I want the real thing. Get ready. Unless you want to cancel your deal and go back to your own world and your old bodies...”

“We'll do it,” Marv hastily said. Percy nodded in agreement.

Marv felt his body start to tingle. Then everything went white.

“Holy fuck! Marv, is that you?”

“Yeah. It's me. Is that you, Percy?”

“Yes.”

The succubi laughed.

Marv looked down at his boobs. He couldn't believe it. He was a girl.

A very sexy girl.

He looked over at Percy again. Percy was a chick too. And he—or she—was also hot. Marv's pussy started getting moist. He felt embarrassed and ashamed as he realized that he was getting turned on by dorky, repulsive Percy. Except Percy was no longer repulsive. Percy was just about the sexiest girl Marv had ever seen.

Marv wanted to fuck Percy.

Then he remembered that he no longer had a penis.

The succubi laughed again, even harder.

“Okay, girls, let's have some fun,” Tabitha said. “You can take turns being my dildo. So, who wants to fuck me first?”

Percy's whole body ached. Tabitha had fucked him hard. She'd nearly crushed him to a pulp with her last orgasm. Tabitha had used Marv equally brutally. He wobbled a little as he attempted to stand up.

Tabitha had alternated several times between Percy and Marv. While she fucked herself with one she made the other suck her clit, so neither of them got any rest while she was using them.

Tabitha's clit was thicker than that of the other succubi. She had made Percy and Marv's teeth disappear so that they could fit her ladywood in their mouths. Even without teeth, Percy's jaw had been stretched wider than seemed humanly possible. Had the succubi's magic not made his body unnaturally flexible and resilient, he was pretty sure Tabitha's female boner would have dislocated his jaw.

Percy and Marv still had women's bodies. Percy had experienced his first ever orgasm as a woman while inside Tabitha. It had been a multiple, something he'd never experienced or even imagined before. Marv had also come inside Tabitha.

“Finally, it's our turn to use them!” Percy heard Sonya exclaim. He looked up at the voluptuous blonde and her equally hot twin Soraya. The two women gazed down with lustful grins.

Percy abruptly realized that Sonya and Soraya were the futas—the chicks with dicks—that he'd seen at the far end of the room shortly after his and Marv's arrival. The two giantesses who had shoved their cocks balls-deep into their little human wards, stretching and distending them as if they'd been made of rubber. Percy was baffled that he hadn't recognized them before now. Had they used some sort of magic on him to prevent him from remembering them? He supposed they must have. From the look on Marv's face it was obvious that Marv had also failed to recognize them until now.

Sonya hiked up her short dress around her hips, displaying a hard-on that would have intimidated a porn star.

“I think I'll start with you,” she said sweetly, looking at Percy. “Come here.”

“Uh, look, this is, um, really a bit much to ask, don't you think?” Percy stammered. His words were somewhat distorted. Tabitha hadn't given him and Marv their teeth back yet.

“Well, if you're not up to the challenge, we can send you back. Your date with the sewage truck will remain in place. And you'll get your old body back. Shall I do that?”

“No! Please no!” Percy could think of almost nothing worse than going back to being the goofy-looking overweight loser he used to be. It scared him more than the prospect of being run over by a sewage truck. “I...uh...I'll do it...”

“Excellent! This is going to be so much fun. Well, fun for me and Soraya, anyway.”

Sonya wrapped her tail around Percy and lifted him into the air. Percy wondered if going back to being the fat dork that nobody wanted to fuck might not be preferable to what was coming. He reminded himself that if he could just get through this he would be returned to his world as a stud and be able to bed almost any hoe he wanted.

Sonya tilted Percy upside down and lowered him toward her cock. Her cock was almost as big as Percy's entire body. She brought his mouth to its tip, pressing it against his lips. Everyone, succubus and human alike, was watching with rapt attention. Well, everyone except Kenny, who was still inside Lola's panties.

“Do you remember how you pestered every girl you ever dated to deepthroat you, Percy?”

“Uh, yeah. But both of them said no.”

“That's right. But you kept nagging and bullying them. Even after they'd said no eight or ten times.”

“Well, uh, yeah, but—”

“Think about that while you're deepthroating me.”

Before Percy could say anything further, Sonya pushed him down onto her cock.

Marv watched in astonishment as Sonya forced her cock into Percy's mouth. Percy made a weird urk sound as Sonya's thick shaft penetrated him.

Sonya's tail was wrapped around Percy from the neck down. It eased its grip so that Percy's body could expand as she slowly but unrelentingly filled him. She didn't stop till Percy's cute new female face was pressed against her balls.

Sonya's tail released Percy. Percy's body was impaled on her cock right down to the hips. His torso was stretched around it in a way that would have been impossible for an unaltered mortal. His tiny arms and legs flapped helplessly in the air. Drool trickled from his lips and ran down the front of Sonya's massive nutsack. Percy moaned. His eyes were almost popping out of his head.

“Fuck me,” Sonya invited Lexi.

“I'd love to!”

Marv gasped as Lexi straddled Sonya's lap and lowered herself onto Sonya's cock and its human wrapping. Lexi sighed contentedly as Sonya slowly filled her. Percy disappeared as she settled herself on Sonya's cock.

Lexi sat on Sonya's lap and gently kissed her. The embrace steadily grew more passionate. Lexi began slowly moving her body up and down on Sonya's shaft. A series of umphs and ooofs emanated from Percy as Lexi rose and fell. The rivulet of drool spilling from his mouth started dripping to the floor.

“Fuck me hard, Lexi!” Sonya urged. She grinned impishly. “You don't have to worry about ending up like Lola. I'm wearing a condom!”

The succubi all laughed. Lola spewed some of her drink onto the table.

Lexi picked up the pace. Soon she was fucking Percy almost as hard as Tabitha had. Sonya fucked her back with matching enthusiasm. Both women cooed and moaned as they became lost in their own private two-woman nirvana. Percy's groans became louder.

Lexi tilted her head back and groaned “Oh fuck yes! I'm coming!”

Sonya gripped Lexi's ass, thrust upward extra hard, and cried out “I'm coming too!”

“Mmmmgghhhph!” exclaimed Percy. Marv was pretty sure Percy was coming as well.

Sonya's orgasm went on and on. Thick white cum oozed from Percy's nose and mouth around the base of Sonya's shaft and pooled on the floor between Sonya's feet.

Lexi lifted herself off Percy. He was bloated from Sonya's immense load. Sonya drew him off her cock and let him fall to the seat beside her with a wet plop. Cum gushed from Percy's gaping, stretched-out mouth.  His body looked like a used rag. Gradually his flesh tightened and contracted back into its previous shape. Even his teeth reappeared. He remained a girl, though.  He coughed and sputtered, ejecting yet more of Sonya's unholy spunk.

Soraya looked at Marv and raised the hem of her dress, revealing her own massive erection.

“Your turn, sweetheart.”

Marv gulped and took a step backward.

“Uh, hey, wait. I never badgered anyone to give me deepthroat like Percy did!”

“No, that's true. And I wasn't going to ask you to deepthroat me. You're going inside Dana's pussy. And while you're in there I'm going to fuck her.”

Marv stared at Soraya's massive cock. It was even bigger than Sonya's.

“Um, wait, I'm not so sure this is a good idea...”

“You don't have to do it. I can send you back...”

“No, no—I'll do it!” Like Percy, Marv found the prospect of going back to his old body more frightening than death.

“Marvin, do you remember that time you told that girl that you were the illegitimate son of a tech billionaire to get her to sleep with you?”

“Uh...yeah...”

“That's what I'd like you to think about while you're inside me...”

Marvin closed his eyes as Soraya shoved him into Dana's waiting cunt.

Dana's tight, warm flesh embraced him. She was wetter than ever. Her heady taste and smell were almost overwhelming. Marv felt his pussy getting wet.

Dana pushed him all the way in this time, so that even his feet were inside her. He could feel the soft flesh of what must have been her cervix pressing against the top of his head. He knew that any moment he would be sharing this space with Soraya's monster cock. It seemed impossible that it would fit even if he wasn't already inside Dana.

Soraya began pushing herself in. Marv felt his feet and then his legs being flattened against the ribbed surface of Dana's love tunnel. Being compressed and semi-flattened between Soraya and Dana was uncomfortable, but at the same time felt incredibly good. Soraya's cock kept moving forward, steamrollering over his hips, belly, breasts, and face. He felt himself getting wetter.

Soraya started fucking Dana. There was no gentle, gradual buildup, as there had been with Lexi and Sonya. She pounded Dana's cunt savagely, mashing Marv underneath her with each unstoppable thrust. Dana fucked back just as hard. He could dimly hear the two giantesses grunting and groaning as they fornicated like it was the last night before the end of the world. Without at first even realizing that he was doing it, Marv tried to thrust his own hips, grinding his twat against Soraya's cock. He shuddered as an orgasm abruptly washed through him.

Marv would not have thought Soraya could fuck Dana any harder, but Soroya started pounding her lover more ferociously than ever. Dana's pussy contracted around Soraya's cock like a fist. He feared that he was at last going to be crushed between the two giantesses, but though his body was flattened more than should have been possible he remained alive and intact.

Soraya's cock geysered in Dana's pussy. Her jizz splashed over Marv's face. To his astonishment, Marv came again.

Soraya's orgasm, like Sonya's, went on and on. Marv was completely submerged in her cum. It seemed like every possible nook and cranny between Marv's body, Soraya's cock, and Dana's pussy was filled with it, but more kept coming. Another climax rocked Marv. He dimly realized that, like Percy earlier, he was experiencing his first multiple orgasm.

At last Soraya was done. She slowly withdrew her cock, sliding it over Marv one last time in the process. Dana raised herself, and Marv slid out along with a small flood of Sonya's goo. Marv landed on the padded seat and collapsed in a heap. His body slowly firmed and tightened back into its unflattened state.

“You two did great!” Lexi exclaimed. “I'm surprised you both lasted all the way to the end.”

Neither Percy nor Marv had the strength to reply.

“Well, this was lots of fun,” said Dana. “But it's time we got the two of you back to your own realm.”

The succubi sex club slowly vanished in a white mist.

When the fog cleared, Marv and Percy were back in the booth in the bar where they had met Dana and Lexi.

Marv realized with a shock that he was still in the female body Tabitha had given him. So was Percy. They had clothes now. Marv was wearing a clingy black dress that showed off his generous new boobs and barely covered his curvy new booty. Percy was wearing a bubblegum pink tank top that didn't fully cover his even more formidable new hooters and a ridiculously short matching miniskirt. Percy cupped his new breasts experimentally.

Dana and Lexi were nowhere to be seen.

“Uh, Dana? Lexi?” Marv called softly.

Yes Marv? What is it? Marv couldn't see Dana, but could hear her voice inside his head.

“Aren't you going to change us back? You know, to those good looking male bodies you gave us earlier? Like you promised?”

We promised we'd make you sexually attractive. We never promised you'd be sexually attractive men.

“Uh, hey, wait a minute...”

Enjoy the rest of your lives, boys. I mean girls.

The succubi's laughter echoed in Marv and Percy's heads.

Then they were gone.
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