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I cuddled up to my roommate, Katie, underneath the blanket as the horror movie we were watching came to its climax. I clutched her upper arm in fear as I watched on, wide eyed and petrified as the characters on screen tried to banish the demon back to hell. Katie giggled at my scaredness. She was a lot tougher than me and way more into the horror genre.

“Can we turn a light on?” I asked with a quivering voice, unable to peel my eyes away from the TV as much as what was on it scared the shit out of me.

“Right at the end? No way!” Katie poked me in the ribs teasingly.

I gripped her arm, resting my forehead on her shoulder as I watched the scariness unfolding out of the corners of my eyes. I pulled my knees up onto the couch underneath the blanket and Katie wrapped a warm, reassuring arm around them.

While I may not have been a big horror buff like my roommate, I was enjoying the thrill of being so tense. My heart pounded against my ribs, I breathed heavier and adrenaline coursed through my veins as the fictional paranormal investigators prevailed and sent the evil demon back down into the fiery pits where it belonged.

The music faded and the characters on screen all breathed sighs of relief before breaking out into laughter. My body unclenched, thankful the scary part was over despite both loving and hating the dread it instilled in me. I relinquished my friend’s arm from my death grip, noticing the marks my fingernails had made in her tanned skin.

“Oh my god, Katie. I didn’t realize I was digging my nails into you! You should have said something,” I apologized for any pain I might have inadvertently caused her.

“It’s fine, Amber,” she turned to me and smiled, her button nose and pretty face a stark contrast to the violence that had just happened on the television. Her smile was like eye bleach after the horrors I’d just witnessed. “I didn’t even notice, to be honest.”

“Jesus, you must have been as sucked in as I was.” I shifted underneath the blanket, suddenly aware that I’d probably gotten a little too close to my roommate in all the excitement. Our thighs had been touching, one arm wrapped around my legs while I held the other close to my chest. I shuffled along the couch to create a bit of space between us.

“Aw, I didn’t mind the cuddle, even if it was fear induced,” Katie giggled as the credits rolled on the TV.

“That movie was intense!” I said, changing the subject. “I feel…”

“Invigorated?” Katie offered.

“Yes! I feel energetic and up for anything.”

“Anything?” Katie cocked an eyebrow as she brushed her straight brown hair over her ear.

“What’s that supposed to mean?”

“Well, if you loved the rush the horror movie gave you so much then why don’t we keep it going?” Katie spoke with a suggestive, excited tone. She had something specific in mind but was being coy to get me to agree to whatever it was.

“What are you talking about?” I pushed.

“I went into the city the other day to check out the horror section at the state library. I found something… interesting.”

“I’m not sure how interesting it could be if you found it in that old library. That place is dusty and ancient as fuck.”

“Amber, stop talking about your vagina,” she laughed at her own joke. “Actually, what I found was something dusty and ancient as fuck. An old book. Like, a seriously old book. It’s full of stuff on the occult and a few spells, all written in latin of course. It’s legit.”

“I’m not sure anything full of spells could be classified as legit, Katie,” I said in a sarcastic voice. My roommate’s obsession with horror was one of her defining personality traits, but she’d never seemed to actually believe any of it could be real before.

“Then you’ll have nothing to fear if we were to read one of them,” she said defiantly.

“You want to try and cast a spell on me?” I started breaking out in laughter at how ridiculous my roommate was acting.

“No, I want to cast a spell with you. There’s one about conjuring a demon that requires two people.”

“Katie, what the fuck are you talking about?” my laughter died down as I realized how serious she was being.

“What, you never said ‘Bloody Mary’ three times into a mirror when you were a kid?”

“Sure, when I was a kid at sleepovers. I didn’t think I’d be doing it with my adult roommate though. Why would you want to try and summon a demon?”

Katie shrugged. “The same reason we tried to summon Mary when we were kids. Just to see if it works.”

“This is so silly,” I stared at my roommate in disbelief.

“Don’t you remember the thrill of doing it when you were a kid? You knew it wasn’t real but what if it was? It used to freak me out more than any horror story. That tiny, remote chance that Mary was going to appear and murder you. C’mon, let’s keep riding the high of the movie. It’ll be fun,” Katie smiled at me with her damn adorable smile. She looked so excited and keen to try her new little spellbook, I couldn’t break her precious heart.

“Oh my god, fine,” I said, rolling my eyes as I caved. “But I want it on the record that I think this is a ridiculous thing for two women in college to be doing.”

“Noted,” Katie said as she flung the blanket off her and leapt off the couch in excitement. She ran to the kitchen and grabbed some candles, placing them around the living room and lighting them as she went along.

I giggled at her enthusiasm as she turned off the TV and pushed the coffee table out of the way, the room now only lit by the half a dozen or so candles. She disappeared into her bedroom for a moment before reappearing with the old book in hand.

“Well, come on,” she said as she sat down cross legged on the floor in the middle of the room, laying the leatherbound book in front of her.

I rolled my eyes again for good measure and tossed the blanket off me before sliding down to the floor in front of my roommate. We really did look like we were at a sleepover, wearing our sleep shorts and comfortable tank tops, sitting cross legged on the floor performing spells.

She pulled on a piece of string she’d used to mark a page in the book and opened it up. The pages were stained yellow and the book looked in rough shape. It was a big, musty old thing and the words on it looked handwritten. It did look legitimately very old.

“So what are we summoning?” I asked Katie with an arched eyebrow.

“This is one I found that looks relatively straightforward. Most of the spells in here require some weird ingredient or potion or sacrifice. This one just needs two women crossing their arms to recite the spell.”

“It has to be women?” That’s kinda weird, no?”

“It’s an ancient spellbook, I think the goalposts for weird are slightly different.”

“Fair,” I shrugged.

“This one summons Asmoda. She’s a demoness. The book doesn’t really say what her deal is, just that she’s a powerful being with a wicked tongue.”

“I think we can handle a wicked tongue. Just so long as she’s not going to try and destroy the world or bring hell to Earth or anything like that?” I said with a slightly mocking tone, earning a dry look from my friend.

“Do you want to do this or not?” she asked indignantly.

“Okay, okay. Yes. Tell me what to do.”

“Well, I’ve already memorized the spell, so you can read it off the page. We have to say it at the same time while our arms are crossed between us,” she said as she turned the book around to face me and pointed to the spell I was meant to read.

“Alright. Let’s do it,” I said.

We each crossed our arms and held onto the other person’s wrists. I looked at her in the eyes one last time before looking down to the book to start reading the conjuring spell. Even though I knew it was all bullshit, my heart did beat a little faster. That tiny seed of possibility heightened my senses and made my head feel on edge as it prepared for any fight or flight scenarios. As sarcastic as I had been earlier, I was loving the thrill of it.

We both recited the spell in unison. “In potestate duarum curiosarum mulierum, vocamus daemonem libidinis muliebris.”

As we uttered the last syllable of the spell, the candles all blew out at once. Katie and I squealed as we were suddenly plunged into total darkness. I gripped her wrists tightly as she did the same to mine. My fear response kicked in ten-fold compared to what the movie had done to me. Adrenaline surged through me as I tensed up.

It was an intense few seconds of total darkness, my roommate and I not sure what to do. Then, as suddenly as they blew out, the candles all burned again, their soft, warm glow illuminating the room once more.

Katie and I looked at each other for a moment, a petrified expression on each of our faces. We were both still alive and fine. We both broke out in relieved laughter and let go of each other.

“Well, that was intense,” I said, my head pounding with my pulse.

“Fucking hell,” Katie put a hand to her chest as she breathed deeply, a wide smile on her face.

“Did you get trick candles or something?”

“What, no?”

“Well then, how did they go out and then relight?” I asked, perturbed by what just happened.

“That was me,” an unfamiliar, disembodied feminine voice interjected.

Katie and I both squealed again, louder than before as we jumped in fright on the floor. Both our heads immediately spun towards the source of the third voice to find a woman lying across our couch, her head propped up by a hand.

We both stared wide eyed at the woman in disbelief. The most immediate thing I noticed about her was that she was stunning, and half naked. Her face had sharp features, with high cheekbones and a prominent chin. She had blonde hair that was slicked back and short, cut off at her neck. Her toned body was spread along the length of our couch with her long, lithe legs fully on display, the mysterious woman wearing only a pair of black leather panties and a matching brassiere that seemed to wrap around her round, voluptuous breasts. She seemed unable to stay still, rolling back and forth on the couch, shifting her legs and seemingly rubbing herself against the furniture.

“Who the fuck are you!?” Katie demanded, clearly as freaked out as I was.

“Are you kidding me? You summoned me, so you should know,” the woman spoke slowly and with a soft, wet voice. Strangely, it sounded almost like she was on the brink of orgasm.

“A-Asmoda?” Katie stuttered.

“That’s me,” she rolled around and made direct eye contact with my friend, a mischievous smile spreading across her striking face.

“That’s impossible,” I breathed.

“It’s not impossible, you just did it,” Asmoda pointed out.

“This is a prank, right, Katie?” I asked.

“I assure you it’s no prank,” the writhing blonde on our couch answered. “I am Asmoda, demoness of desire, lesbian succubus of the underworld. I’m here so that you can fulfil your deepest desires and experience the immeasurable pleasure of sex with other women.”

“I’m sorry, what?” my mouth hung open as I listened to the introduction.

“Only once you’ve realized your lesbian potential and properly satisfied me shall I return to the underworld,” she said, still rolling around on the couch and running her hands along her own body.

“No no no, I think you’ve got the wrong idea. We were just reading a spell for fun. We’re not lesbians,” I said.

“They never are when I arrive, but always are when I leave,” she replied.

“So you’re saying you can’t go until we… satisfy you?” Katie asked the sensual succubus.

“The only way for me to return to the underworld is by a sensual, mind-bending orgasm,” as she said the last word, the flames of all the candles burned a little brighter, illuminating her for a moment as she squeezed her own breasts. “There’s nothing better than the mouth of a girl who’s just learnt how to eat pussy.”

“Again, not lesbians,” I pointed out. “It’s not going to happen.”

“Well, I don’t know what to tell you, darling. I’m the demoness of lesbian desire. You wouldn’t have been able to conjure me if you weren’t a little… curious.”

“I can assure you, I don’t have any desire to sleep with other women,” I said defiantly.

“I can assure you, you do,” Asmoda looked me in the eyes and flashed a wicked smile. “May I ask, who’s idea was it to summon me?”

“Well… mine,” Katie said.

Asmoda suddenly shifted into a seated position on the couch, sitting right in front of my roommate. She leaned over, resting her elbows on her knees so that her face was only a foot away from Katie’s. “Look into my eyes,” the blonde demoness said to her. Katie couldn’t stop herself, she stared directly into Asmoda’s eyes, which I could have sworn I saw turn completely black. “Tell me your deepest desire,” the succubus said in her seductive tone.

Katie’s mouth opened and she looked like she was trying to speak but couldn’t, making sounds but not words. The truth was the opposite, she was trying to stop herself from speaking but couldn’t. Asmoda had her in some sort of trance, and she couldn’t look away until she answered the demoness. “I want to have sex with Amber,” she eventually said before closing her eyes and looking down.

Asmoda leaned back onto the couch, a satisfied grin on her face. “What the hell?” I breathed, in shock at what I was hearing. My roommate and best friend wanted to fuck me? So much so that she’d gone to the trouble of conjuring a lesbian sex demon to help her do it?

“See, I told you,” Asmoda gloated. “Can you admit that you have some dormant desires for your friend?” she asked me.

“No, because I don’t,” I said pointedly to the demon before turning to my friend and speaking softer. “Katie, if you have feelings for me, that’s something we could have talked about and worked through. You shouldn’t have… convinced me to conjure a demon to try and sleep with me.”

“I just knew you’d act this way, Amber,” Katie replied, her brow creased with discomfort. “I’m not trying to date you, okay? I just think you’re hot, and I’ve been wanting to experiment a little with other girls. I thought it would be perfect doing that with you.”

“Well, I’m sorry, Katie, but I don’t think of you that way. I’m not attracted to you.”

“I think you are,” Katie replied. “I’ve seen you staring at my boobs before.”

“Is that true, Amber?” Asmoda spoke up. “Do you like Katie’s big, luscious breasts?”

I opened my mouth in an attempt to protest, the words taking a moment to come to me. “I’ll admit I’ve caught myself staring at them a few times. But it’s out of jealousy, Katie, not lust. Your tits are so much bigger than mine. I just have these little mosquito bites. I don’t feel turned on by them.”

“Are you sure?” Asmoda asked as she raised a hand into the air and snapped her fingers. At that exact moment, a blue flame erupted at the hem of Katie’s tank top and in an upwards fireball, it vanished. Katie’s mouth fell open as she sat there topless and unharmed, her beautiful round tits on display.

My eyes just about fell out of my head at the sudden nudity and the dramatic, magical way my friend’s tits were uncovered. I’d never seen them nude before, and my eyes were instantly drawn to them despite my best intentions. Curiously, I did feel a familiar pang of arousal in my groin, only it was elicited by an unfamiliar source.

“You sure seem to like them,” Asmoda pointed out. “And what’s not to like? Look how round and perfect they are. Those puffy pink nipples… soft, smooth skin. Don’t you want to just bury your face between them, Amber?”

“No,” I tried to say earnestly but I sounded unconvincing even to myself. The truth was that I did feel something when I looked at Katie’s tits, and it was more than just envy. A warmth swirled in my groin as I stared, unable to take my eyes off her perfect globes.

“Don’t you want to kiss your friend?” the seductive demoness asked.

“Mm-mm,” I shook my head in the negative, my eyes betraying my heterosexual resolve, completely transfixed by my friend’s breasts.

“I’ve been summoned by countless curious girls over the centuries, Amber,” Asmoda said slowly. “Some have been hesitant, like you, but every single one of them eventually gave in to their dormant lesbian desires and unlocked a level of orgasmic bliss they never knew they could feel. Do you want to be the first not to feel that? Do you want to deny yourself that pleasure?”

The succubus made a convincing case. One that rang true for myself. I couldn’t deny the horniness in my pussy, my nipples that ached slightly with arousal, my tongue that moved inside my mouth as if it was licking something. There was something in me that I’d been in denial about. Something Asmoda could see so plainly yet I struggled to come to terms with it.

“No,” I eventually replied to her question. I wanted to experience pleasure. I wanted to give in to the fires of desire that this sexy demon stoked inside me. I wanted to see what sex with Katie would feel like.

“Then kiss her,” Asmoda instructed.

Katie and I stared at each other blankly, unsure what to do with the information. I could finally admit to myself that a big part of me wanted to leap over the book on the floor and pounce on her. But they were strange urges I was feeling, and the fact that a lesbian demon I’d helped conjure was sitting next to me expectedly wasn’t helping.

“I can’t,” I eventually replied, frozen in place like a statue.

“Hm, I’m starting to see why you girls summoned me. You two need more help than I thought,” Asmoda said from the couch. “Let me get things started,” her voice said from the opposite side, causing Katie and I to gasp and jump at her sudden teleportation.

The horny demoness with slicked back blonde hair was suddenly sitting on her knees to the side of Katie and I, close enough that I could smell her. Pheromones billowed off her skin, her feminine fragrance penetrating my nostrils and making the warmth in my groin burn a little brighter. Asmoda was absolutely intoxicating, and made my head feel light with arousal. Now that I’d admitted my curiosities for other women to myself I allowed myself to feel all of it. And it felt amazing.

Asmoda reached over to Katie, combing her fingers into the straight brown hair of my roommate and holding her by the back of the head. “You went to all this trouble to kiss Amber and she’s too scared to make a move,” Asmoda said to my friend. “Why don’t you kiss me instead?”

With that, Asmoda pulled Katie’s head towards her as she leant forward. Katie looked as infatuated with the powerful succubus as I was, her eyes half closed and her lips already parted as she allowed herself to be pulled into a kiss with the seductive blonde. The pair’s mouths melded together, and Katie’s shoulders relaxed as she let out a puff of air through her nose and a soft moan into Asmoda’s mouth. They kissed again and again, increasing with passion as their mouths opened and they exchanged tongues.

It was an odd experience seeing my topless roommate make out with an erotic demoness, but I was into it almost as much as they were. My nipples ached a little more and I felt my pussy becoming slick with wetness as I watched the sensual lesbian kissing. My mouth parted and I smacked my lips with my tongue, aware that I was breathing a little heavier. It seemed so right seeing the two feminine beauties joined together at the mouth, their soft lips interlocking and probing tongues exploring.

Asmoda broke the kiss and turned her head to me, leaving my friend’s face hanging in the air, lips pursed and stunned by the erotic kiss she’d just had. The demoness’ green eyes stared straight into my soul, making my veins turn to ice as I met her gaze. I was locked in, unable to look away from the eyes of the sharp featured beauty. The black of her pupils spilled into the green of her irises like liquid, consuming them before spreading into the whites of her eyes too.

She stared at me with the same black demon eyes she’d used to make Katie confess her feelings. “Tell me, Amber, do you want to kiss me?”

I felt compelled to tell her the truth. There was a single word that answered her question so fully and I couldn’t stop it from escaping my lips. “Yes,” I said resolutely.

Her lips curled into a wicked grin as she reached behind my head and wove her fingers between my hair, holding me the same way she was Katie. She used a little force to pull me in but none was necessary. I leant over and moved my face towards her with an already open mouth, as if I was being sucked in by the black whirlpools of her eyes.

Our mouths connected and I felt a burst of hormones exploding in my head. I was absolutely swimming in arousal as I kissed the soft lips of the sensual succubus, her tongue stroking the length of my own as I gave in to the curiosities I’d denied for so long. Her smooth skin and gentle tongue elicited a moan from me, and I felt the wetness in my panties grow. The kiss was an assault on the senses as I breathed in her sharp scent, felt her softness, tasted her wicked tongue and heard the wet sounds of our mouths melding.

“Oh my god,” Katie breathed as she watched from inches away.

Asmoda broke the kiss and left me hanging in the air, completely taken aback by how much I enjoyed my first lesbian kiss. Then I felt the force on the back of my head and she pulled my face in, doing the same with her other hand and forcing Katie and I together. I didn’t want to fight it any more, I just wanted to let it happen. I wanted to kiss my friend and roommate. It felt right.

Our lips locked and I experienced my second lesbian kiss in as many minutes. Katie was even softer, warmer. She tasted sweeter and prettier than Asmoda, like an innocent girl even though I knew she was anything but. We kissed each other passionately, losing ourselves in years of repressed attraction being unchained at long last.

“That’s it,” Asmoda said in her low, wet voice as she held our heads in her hands. “Give in to each other. Let yourself be turned on by another woman. You’ll never spend a night with your hand ever again when you have each other.”

The demoness pulled back on Katie’s hair, pulling her face away from me so that she could cover my brunette roomie’s mouth with her own again, the pair opening wide so that Asmoda could tickle her tonsils. I felt the hand at the back of my own head pushing again, the succubus guiding my mouth down to my roommate’s chest.

I uncrossed my legs and leant forward on my hands and knees, taking one of Katie’s nipples into my mouth. My brunette roommate moaned into Asmoda’s mouth as I flicked it with my tongue before rolling the erect little nub between my lips. The thrills of the night made me acutely aware of everything, turned on by all that was happening around me. My position made my sleep shorts tighten around my upper thighs, clinging to my pussy lips and riding into the crack of my ass. Asmoda’s fingers stroked my hair, encouraging my eager mouth to keep doing what it was doing. I could hear the sounds of the pair making out above me. My arousal reached new heights and I knew there must be a wet spot visible on my camel toe.

I made Katie’s tits glisten in the candlelight with my saliva as I kissed and licked them all over, loving the pliable flesh of her large breasts pressing in each time I kissed them. I flicked and sucked on her nipples, even giving them a little bite, making my friend jolt with pleasure each time. I couldn’t believe how much I was enjoying tending to her tits, and I felt the desire to take things further grow inside me.

As if she’d read my mind; and it was certainly an actual possibility; Asmoda pulled her mouth away from Katie and let go of our heads. She stood up and made her way behind my roommate before hooking her arms underneath Katie’s armpits and lifting her up off the floor like she was nothing, interlocking her fingers behind my friend’s head..

Katie gasped as she was picked up so effortlessly, her breasts taken away from my hungry mouth. I looked up at them from the floor, now head height with Katie’s crotch, although obstructed by her own pair of sleep shorts.

“Are you ready to eat your friend’s pussy?” Asmoda asked me in her seductive, demonic drawl.

“Mhmm,” I nodded, looking up at her with a creased brow and willing mouth. Katie just stared down at me, her eyes half closed and mouth parted as she was held in place by the powerful supernatural being.

A whoosh of warm blue fire illuminated the room for a second as Asmoda used her powers to make Katie completely naked, her shorts disappearing with the flames and uncovering her pussy. A neat thatch of pubes adorned her otherwise hairless cunt, a perfect pink slit with lips that were flushed and puffy with arousal. I breathed in the tart sweetness of her sex, stirring the horniness in my own loins as I allowed myself to become drunk with lust.

“Let me help you open up for your friend,” Asmoda whispered into Katie’s ear.

A set of black feathered wings stretched out from the demon’s back and curled around to grab hold of Katie’s ankles. The powerful wings held onto my friend’s legs and spread them apart, causing her pink slit to flower open, her labia peeling away to unveil her pretty little pussy in all its shimmering glory. Katie squealed with delight as another part of her was gripped by Asmoda, naked and spread, suspended in the air and awaiting my mouth.

I looked up at my friend, making eye contact with her and staring into each other full of lust and desire, sharing one last glance before I ate her pussy and we were changed forever. Then I did it. I leaned forward further and with a slow, purposeful tongue, I licked through her pink from her opening to her clit. I let the topography of her cunt massage my organ as I moved between her lips, collecting her wetness on my tongue before curling it back into my mouth to savor her flavor.

Katie and I both moaned. Her with the feeling of having my mouth on her pussy, something she’d apparently wanted for a while. And me, with the delicious taste of her twat lingering on my tongue, a fantastic sweetness that I felt anger at denying myself the pleasure of for so long.

“That’s perfect, Amber,” Asmoda cooed from above. “Doesn’t she taste amazing?”

“Mm,” I grunted in response, not wanting to waste time with words as I launched forward and began feasting on my friend’s snatch.

I devoured her greedily, sealing my mouth over her lower lips and exploring her cunt with my tongue. Katie’s legs tensed and body shuddered every time I licked a particularly sensitive spot. I loved looking up at her from between her legs and watching her reactions, her head held in place by the erotic headlock Asmoda had her in. We each moaned with appreciation for the act, losing ourselves in it. The succubus watched on with a satisfied smile, her green eyes wide with glee as I ate out my roommate.

Katie’s moans became louder as her mouth hung permanently open, her stomach tensed and body quivered more frequently, suspended in midair by the demoness’ arms and wings. I sensed her impending orgasm and focused my oral efforts on her clit, dragging the tiny bean around and circling it with the tip of my tongue.

“Oh, FUCK!” Katie screamed out in ecstasy as she came. Her body tried to wrestle with the succubus holding her up, straining against Asmoda’s wings and arms to no avail. Molten sex spilled out of her and trickled down the sides of my face, my thirsty tongue lapping up as much of it as it could.

We looked each other directly in the eyes as I gave her the terrific orgasm, feeling a fire raging inside me with confirmation that I loved what I was doing. Watching Katie cum was the hottest thing I’d ever seen, and I felt in my heart that Asmoda was right, I wouldn’t be spending any more nights with my hand whilst living with this gorgeous woman.

Once she was spent, Katie’s climax subsided, her screams becoming panted breaths as she went limp in the arms and wings of the demoness she’d summoned. I pulled my face away from her steaming snatch, the lower half of my face painted with her fragrant cum and glistening in the candlelight. I used my thumb to push some of the translucent goo off my chin and into my mouth, wanting every drop Katie had to offer to be inside me.

I sat back on my heels and basked in the afterglow of the act I’d just performed as Asmoda released Katie from her hold. The succubus’ wings retracted into her and disappeared as she lowered my friend down to the floor, the spent Katie collapsing in a heap as she twitched with random aftershocks from the orgasm I’d just given her, groaning each time she spasmed.

Out of the corner of my eye I glanced at the spellbook still sitting open on the floor and thought back to how less than an hour ago I was supremely confident in my heterosexuality, not to mention the fabric of reality. Now I’d summoned a demoness and eaten my friend’s pussy. So much of myself was in question, and I loved it, I couldn’t wait to see where the night would take me next.

Asmoda stood tall above the heaving pile of naked woman that was my roommate, and I looked up at the powerful being, in complete awe of her sexuality and power. She smiled down at me and spoke, “Now it’s your turn to see how good Katie can make you feel.”

My heart skipped a beat at the thought of having my pussy eaten by my friend, and Asmoda snapped her fingers again, causing my shorts and top to go up in flames, leaving me as naked as my still recovering friend. I felt the warmth of her blue flames on my skin, but they didn’t burn me. I ran my hands down my naked torso, pinching the nipples on my small tits as I enjoyed being completely nude in front of these two stunning women.

“I think Katie needs a little longer,” I pointed out, my catatonic friend remaining incapable of speech, much less cunnilingus in her state.

“You made her cum too hard,” Asmoda chuckled. “No matter, I can make her ready.”

The succubus bent over and spread her fingers over Katie’s head. The candles flickered and Katie’s eyes fluttered open wide as an energetic rush filled her. Her eyes went temporarily black like Asmoda’s did when she used her powers, and her mouth opened as she was reinvigorated by the demoness’ powers. Asmoda released her and she sat up, her eyes returning to normal, her breath instantly caught. She looked at me hungrily, like she was ready to pounce and return the favor.

“I want you to lay your head back on the couch,” Asmoda whispered to her. “Your friend’s going to use your face as a seat.”

“Fuck yes,” she breathed in response before hurriedly crawling over to the couch and doing as she was told, her spectacular body facing me as she tilted her head back on the seat cushion of the couch.

Asmoda reached a hand out to me and I took it, allowing her to help me off the floor with her effortless strength. She led me over to the couch and I carefully placed my knees to either side of Katie’s head, my friend looking up at me with gleeful, starving eyes. My horny twat hovered inches above her mouth, and her lips were already parted, her tongue flickering out in desperation to taste me, my roommate completely drunk on lesbian lust.

“Look at all the trouble your friend has gone through to get to this point,” Asmoda said with her sultry voice in my ear, sending a shiver down my spine. “Take your place on Katie’s face and grant her her deepest desire.”

I turned and looked at the demoness as I lowered myself onto my friend. The moment my cunt was within reach of her tongue, Katie began licking me. My head tilted back and I let out a quivered sigh of pleasure as I felt her warm mouth on my pussy, her eager tongue wagging between my cunt lips.

“Doesn’t it feel good?” Asmoda asked as the wet sounds of Katie’s tongue in my snatch filled the room.

“It feels so fucking good,” I said, barely above a whisper, completely taken with how forbidden but fantastic it felt to be riding another woman’s face.

“Seeing as Katie is getting her sexual wish, why don’t you tell me yours, Amber?” Asmoda asked as I gyrated in tiny circles on my roommate’s mouth.

“This is enough,” I said, my voice strained with the pleasure I was feeling from my friend. Katie reached up and grabbed my small tits, running her thumbs over my nipples and sending a jolt of ecstasy shooting up through me.

“Amber,” Asmoda said with a commanding tone, willing me to look into her eyes. They were black again, holding my gaze as I was transfixed by the erotic demon. “Tell me your deepest desire.”

Horny thoughts swirled around in my brain. I was consumed by the thought of an act I’d always wanted to try but never said aloud. I’d always been embarrassed by it, slightly ashamed because of how lewd it was. But Asmoda’s eyes made me feel like everything would be okay if I said it. Like I was safe to say it. Like I had to say it.

“I’ve always wanted to know what it would be like to have my ass licked,” I said.

Asmoda’s eyes returned to their penetrative shade of green as she smiled and arched an eyebrow at my confession. “You naughty girl,” she said proudly. “The thing is, Amber, when you conjure an erotic pleasure demon… you don’t have to wonder any more. All your fantasies can come true.”

With that, Asmoda made her way behind me and I felt her hand in the middle of my back. I bent over, holding onto the back of the couch for support while Katie’s mouth never stopped. She licked through my folds and flicked my clit, making me moan and twitch with pleasure. I felt the succubus’ hot breath on my ass for a moment as she inspected me, and I felt hotter than I’d ever felt before.

I felt the wet warmth of her tongue on my butthole as the lesbian demoness licked through the crack of my ass, buttering my crevice with saliva. “Fuck!” I cried out as my naughtiest dream came true. Asmoda swirled her wicked tongue around my tight hole, licking the rough ridges of my balloon knot and making it wink in response.

It felt so incredibly hot having both my pussy and ass seen to simultaneously. I added the experience to the growing list of firsts I’d had that night, loving having Katie between my legs and Asmoda buried in my ass. It felt like there was a ball of light swirling in my loins, being tugged between my clit and my asshole by the two tongues pleasuring me. I dropped my forehead onto the backrest of the couch and moaned loudly, my body undulating against the two perfect mouths.

Asmoda forced her tongue inside me, probing my anus and easily overpowering my clench with her strong demon tongue. She filled my tightest cavity with her warm, squishy organ, and my sphincter choked the base of it as she licked inside me. She extended herself further into me, the slippery tongue far longer than any normal person’s, using her powers to tongue fuck my butt with what felt like about five inches.

Katie tugged on my clit at the same time the succubus saw to my anal inclinations and sent me over the edge. A star of cum burst out of my cunt and all over the chins of the two spectacular women. The twenty-one year old enthusiastically nibbled on my clit while the several hundred year old succubus kept tongueing my back door even as it vigorously contracted and relaxed.

I let out a high pitched squeal of ecstasy as my body shuddered on top of Katie’s face, my sex drizzling down her neck as she moaned gratefully into my cunt. The ball of light exploded in my groin and sent sparks shooting throughout my entire body. It was by far the most intense orgasm I’d ever experienced.

It felt like it lasted either ten seconds or four hours, but either way, I was completely exhausted as the ridiculous climax died down. Asmoda retracted her several inches of tongue back into her mouth and wrapped one arm around my waist, and her other around my chest. She picked me up as if I was a sheet of paper and put me down in front of Katie before she grabbed my head and did the same thing to me that she’d done to my friend. My exhaustion was instantly lifted as I sucked in a deep breath of air, adrenaline coursing through me and my energy restored.

“There’s no time for you to bask in it, I’m afraid. I need you two to make me cum so that I can return home,” Asmoda said to the side of us. Katie lifted her head off the couch, her chin and neck glistening with my nectar.

“I want to eat your pussy,” Katie said, completely mesmerized by the stunning blonde demon.

“And you shall,” Asmoda said with her always mischievous grin.

The succubus tilted her head back and reached her arms behind her. The black clothing around her chest unwrapped itself, disappearing into her skin to reveal her perfect, voluptuous breasts. Her leather panties likewise seemed to be absorbed into her, peeling apart and disappearing into the insides of her thighs to reveal her completely hairless pussy, her lips puffy and pink with arousal, which seemed like it must have been her permanent state of being.

She looked absolutely magnificent nude. A perfect erotic specimen that demanded to be licked, teased and fucked. Katie and I marveled at her body, her long legs, toned stomach, thin waist and wide hips. I didn’t need to read Katie’s mind to know that we were both thinking the same thing; we wanted her. We wanted to please her, to worship her, to give her the orgasm she so richly deserved.

“Thousands of women just like you have eaten my pussy and licked my ass over the centuries. Each one was unsure they had the ability or the desire to have sex with other women, and each one was certain they did after they made me cum. Now it’s your turn.”

With that, the tall, naked beauty stepped forward, turning sideways so that she faced Katie at the base of the couch. I sat behind her, greeted with a view of her magnificent ass. Her soft skin invited me to lick her, to bury my face in her rump and live up to my lesbian potential. Katie and I got to our knees so that we were tall enough to be at head height with Asmoda’s naughty parts.

The demoness reached in front and behind her, grabbing us by our heads and pulling us into her. She bent over ever so slightly so that I could burrow between her round booty, my tongue extended and in search of its target. I found it and began licking her tiny little star with my eager tongue, my face smothered with her ass while I gave my first rimjob.

Katie and I touched chins, each with the other’s cum still drying on it, as she got to work eating Asmoda’s pretty pink pussy. The pair of us moaned with appreciation for the lesbian succubus, loving our postings as we thanked the demoness for what she’d done for us.

“That’s perfect, girls,” Asmoda cooed from above, squeezing her own tits while she enjoyed the mouths of the two new lesbians she’d just made. “Your mouths feel incredible.”

The room was filled with a cacophony of lewd noises. The wetness of Katie’s tongue licking Asmoda’s bare pussy, the squelching of mine against her back door, the pair of us moaning as if we were eating our favorite ever meal. Asmoda let out sighs of pleasure rather than vocal moans, reaching back down to our heads and willing us harder into her.

I reached up and spread her cheeks apart so that I could get better access to her naughty hole. I licked the perfect pink pucker with the flat of my tongue and then circled it with the tip, loving my first time rimming someone as much as I did eating pussy. It felt so wickedly naughty eating ass, and Asmoda’s reinvigoration magic made me hornier than ever, the intense arousal manifesting in an enthusiastic salad tossing.

I reached between her legs and found Katie’s pussy, which was still as wet and horny as mine was after Asmoda’s spell. My roommate returned the favor, and we each rubbed each other’s cunts while we pleased the demoness.

The succubus rocked her hips gently back and forth, her erotic whimpers building as she was seen to by the two first time lesbians. “So perfect,” she said one last time in her wet, sultry, brink-of-orgasm voice. Only this time she was actually going to cum.

Asmoda tilted her head back and screamed in ecstasy towards the ceiling as her body quivered between the mouths of Katie and I. Her asshole pulsated beneath my tongue as I rimmed her with glee, desperate to please the sexy demoness. Cum leaked out of the blonde’s cunt and dripped onto Katie and my tits, as she wailed.

The candles all blew out as the room was plunged into darkness for a split second before a terrific blue fireball erupted from Asmoda’s feet. It whooshed upwards and I felt a warmth on my face before suddenly, my tongue was licking the air where Asmoda’s butthole previously was. The room reverberated with her orgasmic cry and the candles all flickered alight once more.

Katie and I stared wide eyed at each other in the low light of the candle lit living room, holding each other’s pussies still but stopping our fingering of each other as we processed what we’d just seen. We seemed to both be in disbelief at what just happened, and unsure what to say now that Asmoda was gone, returned back to the underworld by the mouths of two first time lesbians.

“That was fucking wild,” I breathed, the taste of the demoness’ asshole still lingering on my tongue.

“You can say that again,” Katie replied, seemingly in shock.

“Hey, do you feel horny as all hell after Asmoda did that thing to bring you back to life after you came?” I asked, wondering if my roommate was sharing my affliction.

“Yes! Does having your ass eaten feel as good as it looks?” she asked in return, a smile spreading across her face.

“Yes!” I replied with an excited voice. “Wanna try?” I arched an eyebrow as I propositioned my roommate and new lesbian lover.

Katie simply smiled in response before she launched forward, pouncing on me and taking me down to the floor. We spent the rest of the night exploring each other’s bodies with our mouths and hands, making sure no hole was left unattended. It was the first night of many that my roommate and I would share together, giving each other countless orgasms and immeasurable pleasure.

I’d been in denial about my sexual inclinations for so long, and all it took was summoning a sapphic succubus for me to see it.

THE END
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