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The exorcist and the Incubus

The priest lowered the cross and his head, the eyes heavy. “I’m sorry, ma’am, there’s nothing we can do at this point. The demon has taken over his soul…”

“No, please! You have to save my son! Please!” The woman cried as she got on her knees with her hands together. “There must be something you can do!”

“I’m afraid not… This demon is too powerful for us…” The other exorcist bit his lips and clenched his fist.

“No… my son…” The woman lowered her arms, her eyes empty as the tears fell.

“Too powerful for you,” a soft and delicate voice said from the door.

Everyone turned around. Standing at the door was a short and petite man with delicate, almost girly, features and a shoulder-length brunette hair. He had a traveling bag and a bible.

The woman showed no reaction as the girly looking man entered the room, but the exorcists smiled at the same time.

“Eris!”

“When did you get back?”

“Just now. I was heading back to the association when the driver told me about this case,” Eris said in a serious face.

The woman raised her head to the exorcist. “Who…?” she asked in a hollow voice.

The men smiled at her. “He’s Eriseu, ma’am, the strongest exorcist in the world. He may be the only person capable of saving your son.”

The woman turned to the girly looking exorcist. “Can… you save… my son…?”

Eris flashed a gentle smile as he walked towards her.

“I will save him, ma’am,” he promised in a determined voice, kneeling to look her in the eyes.

The woman’s face lit with hope as she threw her arms around him, clinging to his clothes.

“Please! Please! He’s my only son!”

Eris patted her on the back until she was calm enough. Then he stood up, turning to the possessed boy tied up by the wrists, ankles, and waist, on the bed.

At once the strongest exorcist knew why his friends couldn’t exorcize the foul existence. This demon has taken a complete hold of the boy… if someone tried to expel him, the vessel would have died in the process…

The boy’s features were twisted. His face had a sickly green color and was full of open cuts that didn’t bleed. His eyes were red and the pupil vertical. There were two protrusions on his forehead that would soon turn into horns. There were rope burns where he was tied.

In order to save this boy, you must first weaken the demon and then exorcize… but there was no way they could’ve done this at this level, he thought, aware the eyes of everyone in the room were on him.

Even though his friends couldn’t, he could. With his power, it wasn’t something complicated.

Eris approached the possessed boy, standing next to the head of the bed.

Even with his demonic strength, the demon couldn’t move an inch due to the ropes. But when those red eyes stared at the exorcist, he struggled and tried to break free, the fear of God flashing on his face.

Eris showed a contempt smile as grabbed the pendant around his neck. I used a lot of his energy in the last exorcism… I still have enough for this, but I’ll need to refill more than usual tonight… ah… I can’t wait for later, the girly exorcist thought, trying to hold back his impulse as his ass throbbed.

I need to focus on this boy right now. Only I can save him. With that in mind, he took his tools from the insides of his vests.  Holding the cross, and the holy water in one hand, he pointed towards the ceiling with the other.

Without a word, he poured his energy into his fingers. A magical circle appeared on the ceiling. Then, as he recited the spell and moved his arm towards the ground, more circles appeared.

They formed a cylinder around the bed, with only Eris and the demon inside.

“No one will hear your screams now, you foul beast,” Eris whispered, his face hard. There was nothing resembling his girly features.

The demon struggled even more, but the ropes were too strong.

Thanks to my friends’ efforts, all I have to do is weaken you a little more, Eris thought, sprinkling the holy water on the demon.

Using the possessed boy’s voice, the foul beast screamed in pain.

But the delicate exorcist never wavered. He didn’t even hesitate for a second. All he did was pour more of the unique and powerful energy flowing inside his petite body and recite the words. When he extended his hand holding the cross, the effects were instant.

The demon screamed and tried to raise his head to bite the hand, but there was nothing he could do besides curse.

As the exorcism worked, the possessed boy’s face began to regain some of its color. The sickly green was vanishing. The open cuts closed slowly. The eyes were still red, but the pupils weren’t vertical anymore.

The weakened demon panted and struggled to maintain the hold of the boy’s body and soul.

With a hard face, Eris recited the spell. He didn’t need more than two minutes to finish the exorcism.

When the foul entity was expelled from the body, it became a dense purple gas with a demonic face. It tried to escape, but it was trapped inside the magical cylinder. Then, as a last attempt, it turned to the exorcist and flew towards him.

Eris almost laughed at the pathetic attempt. He grabbed the gas with his bare hand and poured some of the same magic energy inside his core into his fingers. Then, almost like squishing a sponge, he crushed the demon.

What Eris just did wasn’t easy. It was only for him. And the reason was due to his special and powerful energy. Ah… I’ll have to replenish more than usual, he thought, his butt throbbing with anticipation, his eyes becoming hazed. But that fun is only later ♥.

The strongest exorcist held his carnal desires as he undid the magical cylinder. “Your son is saved,” he said with a genuine smile to the worrying mother.

The exorcists were awestruck. The woman, on the other hand, was too stunned to say anything.

But when the boy called his mother of his own will for the first time ever since he was possessed, she cried and raced to hug him.

“Please, check his state and make sure there’s no demonic residual energy inside him. It might attract other foul beings,” Eris said to his friends in a strained voice. My energy… “I’m too tired from my trip and I need to rest.”

They nodded, thanked the strongest exorcist, and raced to the woman’s side to make the last treatments.

“Thank you!” the mother shouted when Eris was at the door.

Despite his exhaustion, the exorcist smiled to the woman. “No need to thank me, ma’am. It’s my job to save the world from bad demons,” he said before leaving.

Bad demons? You’re just a fucking hypocrite bastard, a voice echoed from inside the pendant the strongest priest had around his neck. If everyone knew the source of your true power… or how you steal it from me…

Eris flashed a twisted smile and enfolded the pendant with his fingers. “Don’t worry. We’ll have fun soon,” he said as he entered the car waiting for him.

Despite the exhaustion, Eris made the report of both exorcisms the moment he arrived at the exorcist association.

Then, after taking a shower, he locked the door of his bedroom.

“Finally alone,” he said, his breathing irregular as he took the pendant from his neck. He looked at the center of the purple jewel, seeing the reflection of his eyes hazing as his dick hardened in anticipation. “Just wait a few more seconds♥”

The girly exorcist undressed his robes and opened his closet. There was nothing but simple and plain black clothes.

The only thing out of the ordinary was the last drawer, which had no handle. With a bit of magic, Eris unlocked the magic seals and opened it, his face twisting with a perverted smile as he looked at his special items.

Black panties and bras. Garter belts. Stockings. Lingerie with a hole at his ass. A short leather whip. A variety of dildos. Anal plugs ranging from small to huge. And much more.

Eris’ ass throbbed as he stared at his secret collection that no other human knew. But he didn’t pull any of his toys.

He didn’t want to play with himself. Not after he had used too much energy and was in need of some recharge.

The girly exorcist picked a black silky panty that was too small for his hard dick, and a transparent baby doll. But this isn’t just recharging. It’s also celebrating two jobs well done, he thought while picking a matching garter belt. When he donned the black stocking, he was near his limit.

With his breathing irregular, Eris picked up the pendant. He bit his lips but didn’t order the entity trapped inside to come out.

It’s been too long since the last time… Whole three days without his dick… It won’t be as much fun if I cum too soon…

Before he shut and locked the secret drawer, he pulled one of the dildos. Not a big one. Just the size of his hand. I don’t want to spoil myself before the main dick.

Even if the pendant was completely still, the lingerie wearing boy exorcist could tell the demon trapped inside was watching.

“Soon… just wait a minute,” he said, his ass aching so much it was unbearable.

You’re a fucking pervert bastard, the demon couldn’t keep quiet anymore. But there was nothing he could do to escape his prison. Even if he used all his magic, he could only watch as his master lied on the bed and licked the rubber dick.

“It’s nowhere near as good as yours,” Eris said, staring at the pendant as he soaked the dildo with saliva.

The demon winced inside his prison. Like that makes me happy…

Just licking the rubber dick was enough to make the exorcist’s small cock oozed with pre-cum. But he didn’t touch it.

“See? This is how much I’ve been craving your dick.”

With the other hand, he shoved two fingers up his ass without any hesitation.

I can’t believe you wasted time creating a spell just to use your ass without lube… you’re a true pervert…

“That’s a compliment coming from my personal Incubus!” Eris shouted, his eyes hazed from the ass fingering.

You mean cum slave, the demon thought, trying to look away from the scene.

“If I could, I’d bath in your cum!”

When the fingers weren’t enough anymore, Eris brought the rubber cock to the entrance and shoved it into that tight hole without any hesitation.

As the dildo went in and out, Eris’ face became red, his eyes out of focus, his cock twitching.

Despite the exhaustion, Eris had more than enough strength for pleasuring himself. If he hadn’t, he couldn’t recharge the magic energy he had used.

When the lingerie wearing boy exorcist was panting, the demon knew his master was close to cumming. Then it’ll be my turn… to be used as cum fountain by this perverted exorcist…

A few moments later, Eris let out a moan and came, his seed soiling his lingerie and the white bedsheet.

The girly boy exorcist panted and had an expression of someone who had gone to heaven. But then his face twisted in a perverted smile as he looked at the jewel.

“Come out♥” There was only desire on his voice. “Let’s play a little.”

The moment he commanded, the demon came out of his tiny prison.

As the Incubus gained corporeal form, he stretched the limbs he hadn’t use for days.

“I should be happy for getting out of my prison…”  But when he turned to the lingerie wearing boy exorcist, his expression soured. “But then I’m forced to be a cum fountain…”

Eris’ smile only became more pervert. His expression was of someone who loved being at the receiving end of that disgusted stare.

“Don’t say that… but I want you to look at me like that… yes… those disgusted eyes are the best…”

On top of being a pervert, he’s a masochist in this area, the demon thought, shaking his eyes. But when it comes to exorcism, he a complete sadist… what combination…

“You’re sick…” Incubus couldn’t contain his disgust anymore and floated a few meters away. But before he got far enough, a collar attached to a chain appeared around his neck.

And at the other end of the chain was Eris’ delicate hand.

The lewd exorcist yanked the chain, bringing the demon closer. When Incubus was inches away, Eris touched the demonic cheek with the free hand.

“A demon calling his master sick…” The perverted girly boy’s expression became more twisted. “You deserve punishment♥”

As he spoke, his hand slid down the demon, his nails lightly scratching the skin. Then his fingers went in the pants and slowly pulled down.

The demon bit his lips in rage but could do nothing as his limp dick was free of clothes.

Eris’ smile grew slyer as he looked at that cock, his breathing becoming shallow again. “Look at it… you try to resist but can’t … yes… you’re just a demon… you’re just my source of power… my personal cum fountain!”

The lingerie wearing boy exorcist licked around the head. His tongue moved much faster on the real cock. In mere seconds, he could feel the member throbbing, the blood pumping in as it became harder and harder. But he didn’t put inside his mouth.

“Fuck… you pervert…” The Incubus wanted to keep his mouth shut; his insults only aroused his master more.

“You say that, but your dick says otherwise…” Eris looked at the hardening cock with lust. “And how could an Incubus hate fucking a human?”

The cum fountain kept quiet. He needed all his will to try holding back.

But the stimulus of that cute and petite perverted mouth and tongue were too much even for him.

“You can try to resist all you want. But your cock betrays you♥”

Eris stared his cum fountain in the eyes as he played with the balls with one hand and rub the shaft with the other.

Fuck this skilled pervert and his lewd tongue!

The Incubus knew getting angry made no difference; the tip was oozing with pre-cum.

Even though it was too big, Eris didn’t think twice before putting the dick in his mouth. The fact that it didn’t fit only made the pervert lingerie wearing boy exorcist more aroused.

Despite his hate, the demon knew he couldn’t resist. “Fuck… your mouth is too good!” He grabbed the exorcist’s head and thrust his hips, shoving his cock as deep as he could.

When the Incubus saw the delighted expression on his master despite the rough throat fucking, he knew he had lost yet again. But he didn’t stop. He couldn’t, even if he wanted. Even if he was kept as cum fountain by the exorcist, he was the demon of lust.

With a last and powerful thrust, he poured his demonic seed into that tiny, alluring, and lewd mouth without warning.

Eris seemed at bliss when he tasted the cum. He drank everything as if it were an exquisite drink.

Before the Incubus could pull the dick out, the lingerie wearing boy exorcist grabbed the member with both hands. Then Eris licked and sucked the tip to make sure he didn’t waste a single drop of the source of magic energy.

“Fuck,” the demon muttered, not hiding his frustration for fulfilling his master’s desire. When his dick was free, he floated away, staring at the human with disgust.

The cross-dressing exorcist took delight in that expression, his face more lustful and perverted than ever. He had cum while sucking the demonic cock, but his dick was already hardening again.

“I can feel it…” His voice was rasped, his breathing hard. Eris placed a hand on his cheek, his eyes completely enthralled. “I can feel your energy coursing through me! It’s making me more powerful! You’re the best source of strength I could have ever dreamed!”

“You’re a fucking bastard! How can you call yourself an exorcist when you're as demon as your power?”

With the same lustful face, Eris pulled his hand. The chain appeared out of thin air and the demon was hauled closer by the neck. The exorcist made sure his cum fountain was below him so he could look down on the demon.

“I’ll use anything to rid the world of dangerous demons. And if that includes being a cum toilet to an Incubus, I’ll do it. In fact, I’ll do it with a smile on my face,” Eris whispered in a menacing voice. But the danger in his eyes was replaced by lust in a matter of second. “Remember, you’re mine. Ever since I found you dying and saved your life. You’ll spend the rest of my life pleasuring me, filling me with your seed, making me even stronger with your dick!”

The demon bit his lips and said nothing. He couldn’t. Thanks to that chain, he was bound to be the exorcist’s cum fountain until the perverted human died.

Eris flashed a twisted smile. “You understand. Good. Now I order you to fill me with your dick, with your seed!”

The demon could refuse that command. Despite being in chains, only his freedom was taken. His will still belonged to him.

But as he watched that petite body in lewd and alluring black lingerie tainted with semen, his instincts as a demon of lust took over.

Just as a Succubus needed semen to sustain themselves, Incubus needed to release their seed while pleasuring someone to live. Even if he hated it, his life depended on fucking that perverted exorcist.

As most Incubus, he was attracted to women. But Eris, even with that small dick between his legs wrapped on that tiny lingerie, was too irresistible for the demon.

Even if he tried to lie, the hardening dick betrayed his owner’s true desires.

Before he knew, the Incubus kissed his master. Despite his hate, their kiss was passionate, their saliva mixing with the bit of leftover cum on the lingerie wearing boy exorcist’s mouth.

As they kissed, the demon pushed Eris on the bed as roughly as he could. But the masochist exorcist liked it.

“Good, good! Be as rough as you want! Be a true demon of lust and fill my ass with your dick!” Eris shouted with a more perverted and twisted expression. Then he bit the Incubus on the neck.

“You fucking bastard!”

Horny and mad, the demon placed an arm under the exorcist’s right knee and lifted. Then he brought his body closer to his master, pressing the dick against the entrance of that lewd pleasure hole.

He tried to suppress his instincts, his throbbing dick, his very existence. But he failed and then thrust as hard as he could. “Fuck!”

The demon was rough. He didn’t bother to be gentle. He didn’t want to. Not when he was pounding his masochist master’s fucking hole.

He fucked that petite exorcist as hard and roughly as he could.

Yet he knew that pleased Eris.

“Yes! Yes! Be a demon and trash my ass with that wonderful thick dick!”

Despite what was in his mind, the demon obeyed, thrusting with his entire body, his demonic cock going in and out of that hole without worrying if it hurt the exorcist.

As they fucked, their sweaty bodies rubbed against each other. The Incubus felt his energy rising. Despite hating that human in particular, he was a demon of lust, a demon who thrived on ejaculating his seed inside humans.

This bastard looks like a shy girl… and yet he’s a fucking sex maniac!

“Fuck!” the Incubus shouted as he poured his load into that greedy ass.

“Yes♥” Eris came with a loud moan. His seed oozed from the tip of his small cock, smearing his smooth and alluring belly covered by a transparent baby doll, mixing with their sweat.

As the demon panted, he looked with disgust at that face filled with pleasure.

That expression is his reason to exist. To pleasure and satisfy humans and sustain his existence.

Most Incubus only fuck women. Their powers evolved to seduce females of any kind. Though it wasn’t unheard of Incubus sleeping with men, there was never a demon of lust forced to become a cum source like this.

Ever since he found me almost dying, I’ve been forced to fuck him and give my energy…

Thanks to that, the exorcist had become strong. So strong the Incubus couldn’t free himself when he had recovered.

Fucking masochist bastard… I should be pleasuring women around the world, seducing anyone I wished… but I’m stuck being a cum source for this sexy brat… Fucking exorcist that looks too alluring… I should be the one irresistible!

Eris was still panting, his eyes still out of focus. But when he saw the demon’s hardening dick, he flashed a lustful smile.

“You love fucking my lewd hole so much you wanna do it again. That’s a good demon,” he said in his twisted and perverted voice, caressing his cum fountain.

The Incubus said nothing as he turned Eris around and raised the exorcist’s hips. The ass was dripping with cum that smeared the black lingerie.

As he looked at that alluring scene, the demon felt with rage and passion filling him. He didn’t think twice before ripping that soft fabric; his master didn’t care anyway.

Half the money the strongest exorcist earned went to help the people affected by demons. The other half he used to buy toys and sexy underwear.

The Incubus didn’t wait for his master’s order. He didn’t have to; as a demon of lust, once he began, he himself couldn’t stop.

The dick went in that asshole with much ease thanks to the cum. He could feel his master’s inside as he moved his hips. Taken by rage, he thrust so hard his cock went in whole. Their balls bumped against each other with a bit of pain.

But that only seemed to please the masochist exorcist even more.

“Yes! Fuck me like a dog! I’m a dog who deserves a dick!” Eris shouted, his voice completely enthralled.

Fuck you, master!

The Incubus wanted to thrust his dick through his master. He could feel his cock touching and smashing the exorcist’s prostate.

His master’s dick answered to the stimulus, the pre-cum oozing from the tip and flying everywhere as it flopped up and down.

Eris became so lost in pleasure he moved his hips back and forth without realizing. In his mind, there was only the thick and warm cock trashing his ass and smashing his pleasure spot.

The hip movement only added to his pleasure. And despite not admitting, the Incubus felt the same.

Fuck! I’ve fucked so many women, but this pervert cross-dressing exorcist is the best cum toilet I ever had!

The anger for realizing that only made him grabbed those hips with more strength and thrust harder.

So hard his legs were trembling.

No fucking way! I’m a demon of lust! I won’t lose! I won’t cum before this masochist brat!

His energy resonated with his feelings. The demon could feel it coursing through his body, restoring his power.

Even the exorcist could feel as the power flowed to him through the dick connecting them. He let out a moan full of pleasure and lust that would make the entire neighborhood hear if not for the magic field on the bedroom.

“Yes♥! Aaahhhh! Yes♥ I’m your fucking cum toilet!”

Those words sent the demon over the edge. He poured more the energy through the dick and into that slender human body.

Eris couldn’t prolong anymore and came with a satisfied expression.

The lingerie wearing boy exorcist was about to lay from exhaustion. But the Incubus didn’t let him.

“I’m not done!” he said in an angry and lustful whisper.

With his energy still coursing through his body like that, he could go on for much longer.  And if it were anyone else, the Incubus might have worried about their pleasure. But not with his pervert sexy master.

Even if the order had no true influence, the Incubus would fuck and fuck and fuck the strongest exorcist until the human could no longer think.

I’ll show you what a real existence of lust is!

Their sweaty bodies rubbed against each other, their heartbeats being as one, their breathing matching.

Eris’ small cock oozed with more cum, tainting the white bedcover with stains of lust. His ass was aching. But the exorcist didn’t dislike. In fact, when he looked over his shoulder, his eyes were even more hazed.

“More! More! More energy!” he managed to shout before moaning.

Despite centuries of experience, the Incubus lost to that alluring and lustful face.

He could have gone longer if he wasn’t so enthralled by that cross-dressing girly exorcist.

“Fuck…” he said before cumming and falling on top of his master, completely exhausted when his energy stopped coursing through his veins.

Even in that state, Eris clamped down his butt cheeks to make sure his cum fountain couldn’t pull the dick out of his ass too early. He always did that to make sure he had taken all the cum from that demonic cock.

Fuck… it feels like his ass is gonna suck my dick dry, the demon thought as he tried to recover his breath.

With regret, Eris let go of his cock, though only when it was completely limp.

“This was enough for a whole week,” the demon said, floating away towards the desk where his pendant, his home and prison was. “Don’t call me until then…”

But he hadn’t floated a few meters away when he felt a tug on his neck.

Eris was holding the chain again, not letting him go back to slumber.

“Not… yet,” said the lingerie wearing boy exorcist with cum still dripping from his ass in an exhausted voice. “I want… more… much more…”

The next moment, he found the strength to pull the chain, bringing the demon inches away from him. Eris touched that demonic face with his fingers, digging his nails just enough to hurt without breaking the skin.

“You’re mine. You’re gonna pleasure me until I say I’m satisfied.”

The Incubus had never seen an expression so lustful. Not even from a Succubus.

This human is the most perverted existence I’ve ever met…

Despite what was in his mind, the demonic blood pumped into his dick.

Eris pushed the demon back on the bed and climbed on top of him.

As the human tongue went inside his mouth, the Incubus dick reacted to that kiss full of lust.

It didn’t matter how exhausted he was, his dick was hard again.

When Eris felt it against his butt, he guided towards his ass with a hand. Then he began moving up and down.

His face winced as the cock pushed his ass muscles apart. But then it twisted in a dangerous smile. A smile of someone who would get the last drop of cum from that demon.

Despite his hate of that human, the Incubus couldn’t help but move his hips.

It didn’t matter they were exorcist and demon. They would seek each other pleasure. One with his dick, the other with his ass.

For as long as his master wanted.


The Demon and the contract

My sister isn’t stupid. By school standards, however, she is.

Some call her the S word because she can’t explain how the digestive system works.

Or because she doesn’t know the elements of the periodic table.

Because she has trouble learning things she will probably never use in her professional life, she is considered stupid.

Even our parents, who have been supportive over these years when she failed the national high school exam and didn’t get in the university, are beginning to suggest she gives up her dream and take over the family business.

I can’t blame them… I mean, there’s only three months until this year’s exam and her grades haven’t improved at all… in fact, they’re worse than last year…

Even so, I’m by her side.

She has great communication skills, is great at making people like her, and is amazing at debates and winning arguments with logic.

Her dream is to become an environment lawyer and try to save the world with those abilities.

But because she’s bad at math, biology, and chemistry, she can’t achieve the minimal passing grade to get in a university. Especially law school…

I know she’ll be an amazing lawyer… I’m sure…

That’s why I’ve been looking for anything to help her.

I’ve tried studying with her, but it made no difference… in fact, she only got more frustrated…

So I’m looking for anything… But this…

Elias sat before the laptop, looking at the screen with disbelief.

He had been searching for a way to help his. But no matter how much he changed the keywords, he either found links to memory-enhancing drugs or stupid study guides he knew his sister had already tried.

But then, as he kept changing what he searched, a strange website appeared.

Elias would never have clicked if not for the fact that the link kept appearing on top of every page.

I came here desperate, but it’s just a prank page… right…?

The site he had found was nothing more than a black webpage with a rectangular white space in the middle.

Underneath the rectangle was written ‘write your desire, and Sal, the demon, will make it come true.’

What the hell is this? Sal, the demon? What kind of shit is this? Why this crap keeps showing up on top of every search page?

Fuck!  Stop wasting my time…

It was already past midnight. Elias was tired and angry, but he couldn’t sleep.

Because he could hear a faint crying coming from the other room. And each time his sister’s sobs reached him, Elias felt the anger and frustration filling him.

She was crying lowly. But to him, it was as if she was screaming.

My sister’s a good person… she doesn’t deserve this…

If we had more money, she could go to a private college. But her only option is the federal university…

Fuck it…

Elias didn’t care if it was a prank or not, he had to try. Even if he was just making a fool out of himself for believing in that shady page.

Good grades, he typed. Then his finger hovered over the enter key.

But those cries from the other room were too much and he pressed enter.

The next moment, the white space vanished. Then a few words appeared in red.

Your wish is my command.

The screen turned off on its own with a strange sound.

Elias stared at the black screen, seeing only himself. But when he blinked, he saw the reflection of someone else; he wasn’t alone in his bedroom anymore.

The boy turned around at once.

If he was the type who screamed first ask questions later, he would have done.

Instead, he felt his heart thumping wildly as he stared at the strange man that wasn’t there seconds ago.

If you could call the being sitting on Elias’ bed a man.

Who, or what, ever it was, wore a dark red suit with a black top hat. But what attracted Elias’ eyes were the sharp teeth, small horns sticking out on each side of the head and the blood red eyes with vertical pupils.

“Sal… the demon,” Elias managed to say after his heart stopped thumping so painfully, though it was still beating faster.

“That is correct,” the demon said, smiling as he took his top hat, bowing to the human. Then he stood up and hovered a few centimeters in the air, floating towards Elias. He stopped when their faces were inches away, humming. “That’s a surprise. Most people scream when they see me. It’s kinda half the fun.”

Elias had no idea how to react. “Eh… sorry for not screaming…”

Sal’s smile grew and became somewhat menacing. “Aren’t you polite for a human? But you don’t look like the type who would rely on a demon.”

Elias gulped and stared the demon in the eyes. “I need your help.”

“Most people do.” The demon floated away, observing the room, humming the entire time. He stopped before the bookcase, running a finger on the spines. “You have lots of books… and I can sense you’ve been using them. Guess no matter how much you study, your grades won’t get better?”

“No,” The answer was so fast Sal turned to him, mildly surprised. “I don’t want good grades for me.”

The demon raised his eyebrow, the curiosity crossing his face. “Then for whom those good grades are for?”

“My sister,” Elias said in a voice full of determination. Despite not hearing anymore, he knew his sister was still crying on the other side of the wall.

Sal vanished in a puff of smoke. Then he reappeared inches from the boy’s face. “That’s so noble of you. Making a pact with a demon for your sister.”

Elias moved a few paces back by reflex, bumping on the chair. “C-can you do it?”

“I’m one of Solomon’s 72 demons. Even if I was forced by magic, I offered the greatest councils,” Sal said, not hiding how offended he was by the question.

With Elias’ heart thumping louder, he clutched the back of the chair. Can he really help sis…?

“What will it cost me…?” the petite human asked. Damn it… I can’t show him any weakness… a demon will sense it right away…

Sal smiled, showing all his sharp teeth. Not only the smile, but his whole expression was demonic, as if he was seeing a delicious prey before him.

“You’re all business, aren’t you?” he whispered, his face inches from the human’s. “It takes a little of the fun.”

“S-sorry for that…”

Sal sighed and floated away, circling Elias. “Don’t worry don’t worry. I’ll find my entertainment somewhere else. Trust me.” That whisper sent chills down the petite boy’s spine.

I don’t like the way he looks at me… but it’s for sis.

“You’re really cute,” Sal said after a moment. “For a second I wasn’t sure if you were a boy or a girl. If you put on a skirt…”

Elias gritted his teeth and kept quiet. He hated being treated as a girl just because of his girly body and face. But he swallowed his rage. For my sister, he said to himself.

“What does that have to do with what I want?”

“Everything. Because a desire of the body will cost something from the soul. Wish something for the soul and the mind must pay the price. And if you want something for the mind, you must pay with your body.”

The human felt his body growing cold, his hands numb.

Elias gulped and tried to hide his fear. “Are you… gonna… kill me…?”

Sal leaned back and blinked a couple times. Then he floated around, laughing as he waved his hand.

“No way. No demon does that anymore. It’s not fun at all,” he said when he stopped laughing. “Maybe there are still some idiots who do that, but what’s the fun in killing the humans? It’s much more fun playing than destroying a new toy.”

Elias’ heart stopped thumping so painfully.

“Then what do you want from me…?”

Sal flashed his demonic smile again. “I just said. You’ll become my new cute toy.”

It took too long for Elias to realize what the demon meant. He means in a sexual way… I’m gonna become his sex toy…

The human boy stared at those blood red eyes without blinking.

Ever since he was a kid, he hated being treated as a girl because of his looks.

His friends thought he was gay because of that. Sometimes men mistook him for a girl and hit on him.

He hated anything related to his girly looks.

But as the silence filled the room, Elias could once again hear his sister’s cry through the wall. His sister, who always protected him, who helped him whenever he felt depressed, who had always been there for him.

Elias closed his eyes and took a deep breath, making his decision. For my sister…

“Deal,” he said in a heavy voice. “But I want proof you can really help my sister.”

The demon remained in silence for a while, his expression empty and impossible to read. Then he roared with laughter, floating around the room again.

“It’s been long since a human tried to negotiate with me like this!” When he stopped laughing, he cleaned the tears on the corner of his eyes. “I like you. It’s gonna be fun playing with you. How about this. I’ll help your sister and when she gets the good grades you want, I’ll come and play with you.”

The demon offered his hand with long fingers and black nails.

Elias looked at the hand and then at the owner. He was about to shake it when he pulled his arm back.

“I don’t just want good grades. I want her to get into college.” He knew he was pushing his luck more than he should. But if I’m gonna be a sex toy, I need to make sure.

“Of course. If she doesn’t, I can call myself one of Solomon’s 72 demons,” Sal said in a rather polite voice.

Elias hesitated, but when he heard the faint sobs again, he shook the hand.

“Deal…"

With a last demonic smile, Sal disappeared.

The weekend and the new week went by too fast. When Elias came to himself, it was Friday again, the day of his sister’s weekly mock exam.

But he knew the demon hadn’t forgotten about their deal. When the human woke, there was a blood red box on his desk with a black card with the words ‘for you’.

Ignoring his better judgment, he opened the ‘present’.

Inside there was a lacy vivid red panty and a bra.       

Elias’ face went pale. That pervert demon, he thought as he read the card.

Wear this all day.

The boy stared at the words in disbelief.

“Who’d wear this…?”

The moment he spoke, more words appeared on the card, as if written by an invisible pen.

You will. Then, under those words, appeared, ‘For your sister’.

The human could even hear the demonic voice whispering in his ear. Could even see that sharp teeth smile.

Elias stared at the lingerie again. With his face growing hot, the girly boy closed the lid and went to take a shower.

After he got out, he caught his sister ready to leave to her prep school.

“Hey, sis.” When she turned, her eyes were hollow. It’s like she’s given up any hope… It hurt him more than he could have imagined. “Good luck. Today everything will turn around. I’m sure.”

Despite her lack of belief, she smiled.

“Thanks, little brother. I hope so too,” she said in a voice devoid of emotion.

Elias felt a pang in his heart as she closed the door. He raced to his bedroom, undressed his robes, and put on girl’s underwear for the first time in his life.

The silky panty felt comfortable against his cock. And the bra had no cup, so it fit him perfectly.

It feels so weird… I’ve worn a skirt during carnival, but that was just a joke… but the underwear is so different, he thought, trying to cover his body even though he was alone in the bedroom. No… I bet that pervert demon is watching from somewhere… somehow…

The lingerie was embarrassing enough. But when he put on his shirt and shorts, it felt even more. It’s like I’m doing something wrong and naughty… wait, guess I am… Sal better keeps his promise, he thought, overly conscious of the lingerie.

When his parents said goodbye to him, Elias couldn’t help but tremble at the idea of them somehow noticing his lingerie. His heart thumped too loud the entire time. Even after they left, it was still.

I don’t like this kind of thrill… But now I’m alone for the rest of the day…

Unlike the week, the day went by slowly.

Elias had no class today, so he stayed home. He tried to distract himself but the video games, books, TV, the internet and even his cellphone were too boring to keep his mind off his sister’s exam, and his lingerie

To his surprise, the bra wasn’t the worst. The panty sucks… it keeps digging in my butt, he complained as he pulled it for the tenth time.

After what felt like an eternity, his sister finally came home.

“How was it?” Elias asked, not giving her time even to put the umbrella down.

She beamed at him. At the same time, tears rolled down her cheeks.

“I got 8!” she managed to say with her voice full of emotion.

“That’s great sis!” Elias couldn’t help but cry as he raced to hug her.

“I’m gonna call mom and dad to tell them!”

As he cleaned his tears, Elias felt his bra brushing against his tingling nipples. He rubbed them to make the feeling go away but it only increased.

Sal kept his end of the deal… so tonight he’ll come and… use me as his toy…

Elias felt his butt throbbing as the underwear suddenly became a bit tighter, digging a little deeper. The girly boy tried to ignore, but he knew very well what that meant.

When his parents heard the news, they decided to celebrate by going to a nice restaurant.

Which meant Elias had to go out while wearing the lingerie underneath his clothes.

His heart throbbed too much the whole time. He was overly aware of every movement he did, afraid to reach out and raise his shirt enough for someone to see his panty.

But nothing happened and he got home safely.

After everyone went to sleep, Elias locked the door of his bedroom.

“Are you trying to keep me out?” a mocking voice asked behind him.

The girly human didn’t turn around to face the speaker.

“Like this was enough to keep you out…”

“You’re right,” Sal said in a jubilant voice. “Then why did you lock the door?”

“I don’t want anyone entering while…” Elias trailed off, his face red.

“While what?” The teasing in the demon’s voice was too strong.

The boy in the lingerie pressed his lips. I know he’s smiling right now… that demonic smug…

“While you collect your payment,” he said in a low and reluctant voice.

“That’s not a fun way of saying. Why don’t you say while I play with my new toy?”

Suddenly Sal’s face appeared before him, flashing his wicked and demonic smile through the wooden door.

Elias took a step back and almost flinched. But he didn’t avert his eyes. I’m the one who made the deal. Even if he’s gonna… use me as a… plaything… I have to be a man and keep my word.

“That’s a surprise.” Sal hummed while floating around the girly boy. “Most humans try to back down after they get what they wanted.”

“Like you’d ever let,” Elias muttered under his breath.

“That’s right. Breaking a deal with a demon is bad. Breaking a deal with me is far worse than you can possibly imagine.” Sal’s voice was low and menacing as he brought his face inches from Elias, looking the boy in lingerie in the eyes.

The girly human gulped but maintained the stare, not blinking under those blood-red pupils.

“I won’t do that. I’m a man and I’ll keep my word,” Elias said in a determinate voice. “And the deal is for you to help my sister get in college. Just one good grade in a mock exam doesn’t help at all.”

“Then we should start the fun stuff.”

Sal flashed the demonic smile. The next second, he stuck his tongue inside Elias’ mouth.

The human had no reaction.

Then he widened his eyes as the tongue move inside his mouth, playing with his. Fuck! I had no time to prepare…

Sal kissed as he wanted. Then he pulled their lips apart with a satisfied expression. With a snap of his fingers, his pants vanished with a little wisp of smoke.

When the demonic dick was free, it rose, pointing to the boy wearing lingerie. It was already hard and throbbing.

Elias stared at it. He was so taken aback he even forgot to breathe.

Holy fucking shit! That thing’s huge! There’s no way it’s gonna fit inside my ass!

With a delighted expression at the girly boy’s reaction, Sal snapped his fingers again.

Elias’ knees cave in. He fell and his head was on the same height as the dick.

The boy in the lingerie looked up at the demon, who only smiled.

The petite human gulped and grabbed the cock with both hands.

It’s warm… and heavy… it doesn’t even compare to mine…

Elias resisted the urge to look away. It’s for my sister… for my sister…

He closed his eyes and brought the dick as close as he could to his mouth. Then he licked the tip as if it were a lollipop. A gross lollipop that tastes bad…

The girly boy kissed the dick and put the tip inside his mouth.

He licked around the head and everywhere his tongue could reach, trying to make it wet. Hope this makes it easier to go in my ass…

He took his time, but Sal had no patience.

The demon grabbed the girly boy’s head and shoved his dick inside.

Elias almost choked. But he breathed to the nose and forced himself to take the dick like a man.

The petite human remained still as the cock went in and out of his mouth, letting the demon throat fuck him as much as he wanted.

The tip became wet with pre-cum, but Sal didn’t seem close to cumming.

How long will it take to satisfy him…?

As the cute human wondered, the demonic seed poured into his mouth.

It was so sudden he choked and pushed Sal away.

Elias spat the cum on the floor, but he could still taste it as he recovered his breath.

“Drink it,” Sal ordered.

When the boy in lingerie looked up, he saw the demon smiling. But it was the demonic smile that showed his sharp teeth.

Elias got closer to the liquid. Ignoring the urge to get away, he licked until the floor was clean, getting some applause from Sal.

They had barely begun and the boy in lingerie was already tired. But as the liquid went down his throat, he felt revitalized.

“You look ready for more.” Sal pushed his new sex toy on the bed and spread Elias’ legs.

To the girly boy’s astonishment, the demonic dick was already hard again.

“Wait!”

“I’m not waiting.” Sal pressed the tip of his huge cock against Elias’ hole and thrust the member inside without any concern about the petite human.

“Fuck!” Elias shouted before he could stop himself, squirming as the cock pushed apart his ass muscles.

Sal cackled.

“I can never get tired of fucking a virgin hole!” he screamed, pulling and thrusting his hips even deeper.

It hurt. There was no other way of saying. But Elias knew it should be more than that. Without any lotion…

But as the cock went in and out of his ass, he felt something leaking from his pleasure hole.

Then he realized it was already filled with lotion.

“Your semen… that’s why you made me drink,” he managed to say as Sal thrust the dick deeper and deeper.

“I knew you were smart,” the demon said, flashing a proud smile and thrusting his hips harder.

Elias couldn’t take it.

It’s too big!

He squirmed and closed his eyes as he grabbed his mattress, trying to withstand that enormous cock. But it made no difference.

Elias could feel the dick going so deep he thought it would reach his belly.

It’s not possible… but he’s a demon… and his cock is so big it could…

Sal noticed but didn’t stop.

“You’re enjoying this, aren’t you?”

No…I’m not… Elias wanted to say, but he had lost his voice.

And to his horror, a girly moan escaped his lips instead.

“Haa… ah…”

He heard Sal chuckling.

“You are enjoying.” Even without seeing, the boy in lingerie knew the demon had a smug. “Since you’re so cute, let me give you a special service.”

Sal grabbed Elias’ small dick.

The lingerie boy hadn’t noticed but his cock was hard.

When did I get a boner? WHY did I get a boner?

It was the last complete thought he had.

As Sal stroke the dick, Elias’ mind went hazed with pleasure.

Fuck… why a dick in my ass feels so good? Fuck!

To make matters worse, in the middle of the mind hazing anal sex, the cross-dressing human felt it.

He was about to cum.

Because of a thick and huge dick deep in his ass.

Elias tried to hold it, to think of anything other than what was thrashing his insides, hoping the boner would go away.

But no matter how much he tried, the demonic cock pushed everything away.

He could only think of the dick and the anal pleasure.

When he was about to reach his limit, the boy in lingerie felt a load filling his ass.

Sal came inside.

That sent Elias over the limit.

Even against his will, the cute boy came, his seed smearing all over the demon’s hand.

Panting and sweating, he opened his watery eyes.

Sal was licking his fingers, looking at Elias with the expression of someone who just had an amazing meal. Then he flashed the demonic smile.

“You’re more erotic than you could ever imagine. Your ass is so delicious.”

“Is that… supposed to be… a compliment…?”

“A great one… and it’s coming from a demon who’s been with many men and women throughout the millenniums.”

“Like that could make me happy…”

“You should. Besides, it’s all for your sister. Or are you dissatisfied her grade?”

Elias pressed his lips and looked away.

“As I thought.” Sal floated away. He made a circular movement with his hand and top hat and pants appeared out of nowhere. “I’ve proven my power as we had agreed. When you’re ready to make the real deal and make your sister get in college, please contact me through my card. I’ll be a whisper away.”

Then he vanished.

A whisper of the demon, Elias thought as his breath returned to normal.

When he cooled down, the boy in lingerie felt his body aching.

Especially his ass.

That’s expected… a demon just fucked me… I never thought I’d lose my anal virginity, let alone with a demon…

But it’s for my sister…

Elias was too exhausted to move, so he slept as he was, wearing the lingerie and with semen leaking from his ass.

The next morning, Elias had trouble moving due to his aching hips.

With difficulty, he undressed the tainted lingerie and hid the smeared sheets. I’ll have to wash it without mom and dad seeing…

When he went to the kitchen, his family was already having breakfast.

“Morning, little brother,” his sister greeted him with a huge smile.

“Morning.” He smiled despite the pain.

“Why are you up so early?”

“I’m gonna study with a few friends.”

“Even though today’s Saturday?”

“I can’t waste even a day.”

“That’s our little girl,” his mother said, almost on the verge of tears. “I’m so glad all her hard work is finally paying off.”

“Me too. I cried whenever she came home with a bad grade. It was too painful seeing her so depressed.”

“Stop that, you two.” Despite her words, she couldn’t hide how happy she was. “It was just a mock exam. I need to study way more until the real thing. You’ll help me, won’t you, little brother?”

Elias smiled and nodded, but kept quiet, feeling his ass throbbing. In his mind, there was only one thing; the card he had stashed away in his desk.

How many times I’ll have to be used…?

There were twelve weeks until the national exam. Twelve more times… thirteen, actually, since the exam takes two days… an unlucky number, Elias thought with a sheepish smile, hoping his ass could take that huge cock that many times.

His sister hurried up and finished her breakfast. Then she left with their parents, and Elias was left alone.

For my sister, I’ll endure that thick dick in my ass…

And besides, the worse is the first time. If I take a dick thirteen more times, she’ll get in college and it’ll be all worth.

Elias went back to his room and picked up the card. There was nothing on it anymore. He said I just had to call him through this…

He stared at the card for a long time. As he did that, the memories came back.

He really used me as a toy…  But I don’t care… even if that gay pervert demon wants to use my ass as a cum toilet, it’s only for a few weeks…

“Sal?” he spoke to the card in a low and hesitating voice.

I’m here, the word appeared on the card just like last night.

“Let’s make the real deal.”

Nothing appeared.

Then, from the card, smoke came out. A second later, Sal materialized before him.

“Are you that eager to have my dick again? Yesterday wasn’t enough to satisfy that greedy ass of yours?”

“Fuck you. I hated it,” he said, his ass throbbing with the mention of the dick. “But I’ll take that again if you help my sister.”

Sal flashed the demonic smile…

For the next weeks, Elias became Eli whenever the demon came to fuck him.

Every Friday morning the girly boy toy found a new ‘gift’ at his desk, and the card sent the instructions.

In the second day, there was a butt plug he had to use all day in order for his sister to get a good grade.

The plug was too big, full of ribs and uncomfortable. And what was worse, it vibrated on its own, making the girly boy’s dick hard whenever he sat. At least it’s not as big as Sal’s cock…

“The plug was a wonderful idea! Watching you squirm all day was too delightful,” Sal said when he appeared out of thin air that night. He floated around and laughed, but then he disappeared and reappeared behind Eli, his mouth too close to his sex toy’s ear. “But I shouldn’t have done that. Your ass is too ready for a dick. Look.”

With a snap of his fingers, Eli’s clothes vanished. The demon pulled the anal plug and put three fingers in with ease.

“See? It goes in so easily.” He sighed as the petite human squirmed when he twisted his fingers. “The first night was much better. When this cute hole was all tight and virgin… oh, well…”

Despite his words, that didn’t stop the demon from shoving the huge cock into that ass.

Eli said nothing. He was too busy trying to stop his moans.

But as Sal thrust the demonic cock in and out, the human toy failed.

Despite the pain, Eli’s ass felt so good he came the moment the demon began stroking his small cock.

“I barely touched it and you came… Poor thing… you were holding back the entire day… or perhaps you’re already becoming a cock slut.”

“Fuck… you…”

“No, my cute slutty toy. I fuck you.” Sal thrust his dick harder.

Despite how exhausted the human was, the demon only left after cumming four times. Once again Eli fell asleep with cum dripping from his ass.

On the third Friday, he found a blue one-piece swimsuit with instructions for him to wear the entire day.

With his face blank, the cute boy put on the tight swimsuit. His dick was crushed under the fabric. It didn’t help that he got a boner.

Even with the fear of getting caught with that, the night was even worse.

Sal didn’t let Eli take off the swimsuit. The demon tore a hole big enough for his dick and fucked his toy like that.

Despite the pain of having his hard dick crushed by the fabric, Eli came. A lot. And all his semen was trapped between his belly and the swimsuit, making everything much more erotic.

But that didn’t bother the human. The real problem was that Sal didn’t even have to touch his dick. All the demon did was fuck Eli in the ass.

“Guess your ass already loves the feel of a dick so much I don’t need to touch your tiny dick to make you cum. Congratulations.”

Eli said nothing, burying his face on the pillow.

It was hard for him to say anything against the evidence.

On the fourth time, Eli found something interesting, though at a great cost.

He had to pick up his parents at the airport on that Friday night, so he asked Sal if he could fulfill his end of the deal on the day before.

The demon agreed. But on one condition; Eli had to use a rotor for the entire day. He could only take to use the bathroom.

It was the hardest time of his life. The rotor wasn’t turned on all the time. If it were, maybe the human toy would have gotten used to.

But no. The rotor Sal had given him turned on own itself.

Whenever Eli was talking to his friends or classmates, or when the class grew quiet for a moment, it turned on.

Eli had to endure the tiny object vibrating in his ass without moaning.

He rushed to the bathroom to cum so many time his classmates thought he was sick.

On that Thursday night, Sal fucked him ten times until he was satisfied.

On the next day, his sister got the best grade yet.

Guess if he’s satisfied beforehand, sis’ grade will be even better, he thought when she told him the news, his ass still throbbing.

The sixth day began with Eli finding a huge dildo on his desk.

I would like to throat fuck you more, but your BJs sucks, so I’ll help you get better for free. Make his dick cum three times every hour. Whenever you fail, double the number. I wish to see you the master of BJ tonight, was written on the card.

Make it cum…? Eli stared at the dildo. Guess it’s a demonic cock…

But if I don’t do it… The girly boy locked the door and put the rubber dick in his mouth at once. There’s no reason to hesitate… I already tasted the real thing…

As Eli licked and moved the cock in and out of his mouth, he realized he was right.

The dildo had some kind of magic and had the same warmth and texture of a real dick. I hate that I know this…

As the oral sex went on, it began to throb. Then real semen poured into his mouth, making Eli almost chock. But he forced himself to swallow. Sal will order me to drink … And this tastes like his too…

Without a moment of rest, he sucked the demonic dildo again. This time he shoved to the back of his throat. Sal likes to do this anyway, he thought, his own cock hardening.

Eli didn’t have to force himself to drink the cum this time.

But before he began sucking for the third time, his ass began to throb.

Sal ordered to make this dick cum three times every hours… but he never said to do a BJ every time…

Eli knew it was stupid. That he shouldn’t be feeling that.

But even so, he lowered his pants and shoved the dildo in his ass without any preparation. The cum I drank should be enough…

His already hard cock twitched as he moved the dildo in and out of his pleasure hole.

Fuck… what the hell am I doing…?

Even so, he didn’t stop. Before the dick, Eli came.

I can’t stop yet… three times…

Even with his dick limping and his body without energy, he kept shoving the dildo up his ass, reaching as deep as he could.

His dick got hard again. When the demonic seed poured into his ass, he came for the second time.

Panting and sweating, Eli left the dildo in his ass until he recovered.

Three times… every hour… I can do this without any trouble…

That night, Sal was so pleased with Eli’s BJs he fucked the girly boy several times.

The worst was the ninth Friday.

Eli’s friends invited him to a party. When he was about to decline, Sal sent a message saying he should go and have a good time.

A couple seconds later, there was a box on Eli’s desk.

The cute cum toilet already had a bad feeling. When he saw what the present was, he was sure.

Sal had sent a black silk lingerie and a butt plug, though not as big as the first one.

Guess I’ll have to wear this to the party…

To be fair, this is the less embarrassing presents so far…

That is what Eli thought at the moment. But he underestimated the demon.

The lingerie and the plug were too dangerous.

Despite dressing boy’s clothes, Eli couldn’t enjoy the party at all.

Even as he chatted with a cute girl, he couldn’t ignore the plug in his ass.

When the girl realized she wouldn’t get anywhere with the girly boy, she left.

Then a pair of hands touched Eli on the shoulders. Immediately he knew whom it was.

“Look at you… enjoying a conversation with a cute girl,” Sal said, his voice too low for the cum toilet toy to know what the demon was feeling.

“Not really… We were just talking… it’s not like I could get her on a bed on anything with this thing up my ass…”

“Like that’s the real problem.”

“What’s that supposed to mean?”

Sal appeared before him with his demonic smile.

“You two like dicks thrashing inside you. And she doesn’t have what you want.”

“I’m not gay. I like girls,” Eli said defiantly. “I’m just doing this for my sister.”

“Is that so?” Sal’s smile became more demonic. “Then let’s hear the boy who likes girls moaning because of a dick up his ass.”

Without any other option, Eli let Sal dragged him to the bathroom. The moment they entered an empty stall, the demon fucked his cross-dressing toy.

The girly boy tried to hold his moans, but the dick felt so good he couldn’t.

He’s mad because I said like girls, Eli thought as Sal came in his ass for the fourth time in a row without giving the cum toilet time to rest.

But Eli had nothing to say; his panty was soggy with cum.

“See? This is what you like. A huge dick inside that greedy ass of yours,” Sal whispered after the girly boy came again.

When Eli said nothing, the demon brought his dick near the cum toilet’s face.

The cross-dressing boy’s mind was so blank he put the cock in his mouth without giving a second thought.

Eli had no memory of how he got home. He did, however, remember sleeping with the plug in his ass.

The next day, his friends told him about this crazy loud chick fucking in the man’s bathroom.

Then, after his ass was so messed up Eli was afraid it could never forget the shape of a dick, the week of the real exam came.

I’ll finally be free, he thought. Sal’s been fulfilling his end of the deal… but sis’ grades are just enough to get in right now… I need to make sure she gets in, otherwise everything I’ve endured will be for naught.

With his decision made, Eli asked Sal to help his sister even more.

The demon flashed the most terrifying smile so far.

“Then I’ll be coming every night.”

His enthusiasm was so much the cum toilet feared what lay ahead of him.

Nothing he had been through had prepared him for what was coming.

On Monday, Sal appeared at the usual time.

The girly boy was wary but the demon began with the usual BJ.

Eli got on his knees and sucked the demonic cock. Then he felt a hand touching his ass.

There was another Sal behind him.

The original demon made Eli continue the oral sex while the second parted the girly boy’s buttocks and shoved the dick inside without any restraint.

Eli widened his eyes.

Fuck… this is too much… my body can’t take two huge dicks at the same time…

With a dick on his mouth and another on his ass, the human boy couldn’t concentrate.

My mind’s going blank…

But the demons didn’t care and continue fucking him on both ends.

Eli’s own cock got hard.

He went to stroke it, but a hand held his.

A third Sal had appeared. Then a fourth on the other side.

Each demon grabbed one of Eli’s hand and made him stroke their dicks.

Pleasuring four dicks at once made boy cum.

But even as his body lost its strength, the four demons continued fucking him as they pleased.

At the same time, the demons came.

Demonic seed filled his ass, his mouth, and poured over his face.

The smell was intoxicating. Eli couldn’t think.

He was more than exhausted. He could barely breathe, his body glistening with sweat and cum.

Even so, the demons didn’t let him rest.

The Sals kept fucking him so much Eli thought he had a cum shower.

He didn’t remember when the demons left.

When he came to himself, he was on his bed, the sheet and his body soiled with semen.

On the next day, Sal appeared alone.

He made Eli dress in a sexy lacey black baby doll with a string panty big enough to only cover his balls. Then the demon put a collar on his cum toilet and forced him to look in a mirror.

No way… is that me…?

As Eli stared his reflection, his dick hardened.

He tried to resist, but his cock throbbed too much. Before he could stroke it, his reflection came out of the mirror and grabbed his hand.

The mirror Eli got on his knees and began sucking the real Eli’s dick.

“Wait! Why are you doing this?” the girly boy asked before he pressed his lips to stop a moan. I don’t wanna watch myself sucking a cock…

“Because I want you to see how cute you look with a cock in your mouth,” Sal teased. “You look so happy… like you were born to do this.”

Eli tried to ignore the demon and push his mirror clone away, but he had no strength.

The only thing the cross-dressing cum toilet did was squirm and moan as he watched himself suck a cock. When he came, his mirror version gulped the cum with the face of someone who just had a delicious meal.

Fuck… is that how I look when Sal forces me to drink his cum?

No way… There’s no way I look this happy…

The girly boy sat on the bed. But he hadn’t recovered his breath when he felt the demonic voice whispering in his ear.

“We’re not done.”

Before Eli could do anything, Sal snapped his fingers and the human sexual toy was floating in the air. Then the demon began playing with that greedy ass.

In no time the cross-dressing boy’s dick was twitching and hardening again.

The mirror double pulled him down to the bed.

Without any strength to resist, Eli did nothing as the clone placed the hard dick into the ass.

Eli forgot everything. He was overtaken by his desires, by his lust. He closed his eyes and fucked his own materialized reflection.

Every time he thrust, the clone winced with pleasure and delight.

Fuck… I don’t always have that look when Sal fucks me… do I…?

Shaking his head to ignore the image, he focused on fucking himself as hard as he could.

But Sal wouldn’t allow him to hog all the fun.

Before the girly boy came, the demon shoved his own dick into Eli’s ass.

Fucking and being fucked at the same time was something the cum toilet had never expected.

He lost all strength, and yet his body still moved.

Fuck… how can this… feel so good…?

And why does my clone look so happy with a dick up his ass? I don’t look like that, he thought stubbornly.

And yet he couldn’t explain his clone’s hard dick was flopping around with each thrust. Nor the lewd expression on his mirror self.

The demon, the cum toilet, and the mirror clone came at the same time.

Eli felt exhausted and could barely breathe. His clone self, on the other hand, was smiling as if he had gone to heaven.

But… with a demon… it’s impossible…

“That’s how you look every time I fuck you,” Sal whispered as if reading his thoughts.

“I don’t…”

“Yes, you do. Over these past few months, you became addicted to my dick. You can’t enjoy yourself unless you have my dick thrashing in this slutty hole of yours.”

Eli said nothing, averting his eye.

The demon disappeared with a laugh, along with the clone version.

Eli went to bed, but he couldn’t fall asleep. His ass was still throbbing for more.

On Wednesday Sal didn’t show up.

According to the message on the card, he had to make another deal and couldn’t come.

Yesterday we went back too soon and today he’s not coming…

Eli gulped.

His ass was throbbing too much. Despite refusing to admit, he knew it was begging for a dick.

Before he knew what he was doing, he opened the last drawer on his desk and pulled the magic dildo.

He licked everywhere he could to make sure it was all yet.

But when the dildo hardened like a real one, Eli couldn’t resist and continued with the BJ. When it came, the girly boy swallowed without any trouble.

As he ran the tongue on his teeth to make sure he hadn’t lost a single drop, he remembered the image of himself sucking his cock and blushed.

I’m not like that… I don’t look like that, he thought stubbornly.

Despite his denial, Eli shoved the magic dildo up his ass.

Cumming once wasn’t enough to satisfy his ass.

Eli pushed the dildo in and out until he was too tired to move.

Even so, he wasn’t satisfied. There was something missing.

On Thursday, Eli had to suppress a smile when Sal appeared.

“I saw you yesterday,” he said, flashing his demonic smile. “You look so desperate shoving the dildo up your ass.”

The cross-dressing boy blushed and froze.

“Don’t look like that. It was so cute.” The demon floated and hugged his sex toy’s head. “Sorry for skipping on our deal. I’ll make up tonight. You won’t be able to walk tomorrow.”

And the demon fulfilled his promise.

Sal fucked Eli until sunrise.

Despite the lack of sleep, the cross-dressing boy was satisfied as he rolled on his bed soiled with cum.

Friday would be the last night of their pact.

Sal came saying he had something special planned.  With a snap of his fingers, his three clones and Eli’s reflection materialized out of thin air.

Eli floated in the air and pleasured four dicks at once while his mirror clone sucked his hard cock.

This weekend… everything will be worthy, he thought as the sun rose and Sal left with everybody.

The national high school exam lasted two days.

On Sunday night, his sister was crying with joy.

The results would only come out months later, but she checked her answers and got almost everything right.

Unless she had screwed up too much on the composition, which was near impossible since she was good at that before the demonic pact, she was good as in.

After celebrating with his family that night, Eli went to his bedroom.

To his surprise, Sal was there waiting for him.

“No, I’m not here to play with my toy,” he said before the cross-dressing boy said anything. “You don’t need to look so disappointed.”

“I’m not,” the girly boy mumbled, his ass throbbing, his cheeks red as he played with his hair. “You’re sure my sister will get in, right?”

“I am. You saw her answers. She’ll have one of the best grades in the country.”

“Good… good…” Eli averted his eye. “Then all this was worthy…”

“Yes, it was. And I hope you had fun. Because I enjoyed being with you,” Sal said, and for the first time in their weird sexual demonic deal, he seemed sincere. “I’ll miss you.”

Eli felt a tug in his heart, but only mumbled, “…‘kay…”

Sal snapped his fingers and the last draw on Eli’s desk opened by itself. The magic dildo, the card, and all the clothes, plugs and other gifts he had given flew to his hand and disappeared.

“Well then, I’ll be going. If you ever want to make another deal, please think of me. You already know what I’ll want from you.”

Sal took his red top hat and bowed to Eli.

Eli felt his heart thumping painfully.

Wait… that’s it…? After all this time…?

The girly boy hated being fuck in the ass. He hated being turned into a cum slut toilet, the gifts, the toys, and everything else.

And yet he felt a pang in his heart seeing Sal leaving as it meant nothing.

“Wait!” Eli shouted, reaching out to grab Sal’s arm.

The demon seemed mildly surprised.

“What’s the matter, Eli?” he asked in a kind voice. “Are you really that afraid of your sister not getting in? I thought I had made my powers—”

“It’s not that!” the girly boy shouted. “I… I…”

Eli had no idea what to say. He had no idea why he had grabbed Sal’s arm.

“I… I want to make another deal!”

The surprise grew on Sal’s face. Then he smiled.

“What kind of deal?”

“The same deal.”

The surprise became confusion.

“But your sister—”

“She’ll need help in college.”

Sal flashed the demonic smile.

“For how long?”

“Until she graduates,” Eli said, his eyes hazing, his breathing irregular.

Sal didn’t say anything. He simply ripped the cross-dressing boy’s clothes and kissed his cum toilet.

Eli could only smile as the dick thrashed his ass for the first time that night.

And for years, he would have that demonic thick and warm cock for him.


Ouija board

“This is a bad idea…” JJ gulped as his friend showed the Ouija board.

“Stop being a little bitch. Besides, I’m bored. And so are you.” Rinaldo placed the board over the coffee table.

“I just think we shouldn’t mess with this kind of stuff, Rina…”

“Don’t call me Rina!” the girly boy snapped. “C’mon, dude. This stuff’s not real.” The girly boy went on. He knew if he pushed his friend a bit more, JJ would cave.

“Then why do you wanna mess with that?”

“Because I’m bored!” Rinaldo shouted. “C’mon… just a little won’t hurt… please…”

Under their cell phone lights, the girly boy watched his friend bit his lips. He knew his friend was afraid of anything involving the supernatural. JJ had been since he was a kid, thanks to his dad letting him watch scary movies.

But I’m too bored! Why the hell did a blackout had to happen today? There’s nothing to do now!

“Fine…” JJ said grudgingly, letting out a defeated sigh.

Rina grinned and set the board.

To create the appropriated mood, which there was no real need thanks to the blackout, the girly boy placed candles around the coffee table.

Much better than the smartphones’ lights, he thought, proud of his idea. It truly feels like something out of this world is gonna happen at any second.

“Do not take your hands off the planchette in the middle of the session,” JJ read the rules that came with the Ouija board. “You must end the session by saying goodbye to the spirit you summon. Otherwise, it will remain with you.”

Rinaldo held back his smile as he saw his friend’s face losing some of its color. He’s so scared, the girly boy thought, already sitting on the floor. I’m gonna scare the crap out of him!

“Yeah, yeah, I got it. Now, c’mon, let’s do this.”

JJ sat on the other side. He took a deep breath and placed his trembling fingers on the planchette, a small triangular piece of wood with a glass in the middle.

With trouble containing his smile, the boy who suggested the whole thing place his fingers next to his friend’s.

“Oh, spirits that exist beyond our knowledge, heed our call and come to us,” Rina said in dark and heavy voice.

Despite nothing happening, the girly boy was satisfied. Look how scared JJ is, he thought, holding back a laugh. I just said something at random!

JJ was visibly pale, glancing around everywhere, his breathing erratic.

Rina kept quiet, letting the dark mood seep deeper.

“If there’s someone with us,” he went on, speaking on the same heavy voice, “please graces us with your presence and give us any sign.”

As discreetly as he could, Rina moved the planchette to the Y letter.

JJ held his breath and widened his eyes. Look at his face! It’s too funny!

“Are you dangerous?” Rina asked, pushing the planchette to the N letter. He pretended to breathe out in relief. “Then who are you, spirit?”

Then, without Rina applying any pressure, the planchette moved on its own.

Rina showed no reaction. JJ’s trying to scare me. What an idiot… does he really think I’d fall for that?

Let’s see what’s he planning.

“Succubus…?” Rina couldn’t believe what JJ spelled. He had trouble hiding his disappointment. “For real? A succubus? We got a succubus? Could it be anything lamer?”

“Don’t anger the demon, Rina,” JJ said, looking around as if expecting the spirit to come out of thin air at any second. “You don’t know what she can do…”

“Don’t call me Rina! And it’s a Succubus, dude. Isn’t that the demon of lust and sex?” Rina jested, rolling his eyes. “If she had a body, at least she could suck my dick dry or something… that’d be a fun way of dying.”

“Don’t say that… you’re the one who wanted to mess with this stuff…”

“And you’re trying to trick me.”

“What? I’m not doing anything!”

“Sure, so that thing moved on its own.” Rina didn’t hold back his sarcasm. Then he pushed the planchette. “Let’s see if the demon will say anything else.”

But even with him using all his force, the planchette didn’t move.

I never thought he’d beat me in strength, the girly boy thought as he watched it moving on the board in the opposite direction he wanted.

“G-guess I underestimated your right hand… you are almost a professional wanker after all…”

“I’m not doing anything…” JJ so scared he was almost crying.

“Yeah, yeah… let’s see what the demon is saying…”

Letter by letter, the planchette showed. ‘I can do a lot even without a body’

Rina snorted. “All that for just this? What a waste of time, JJ…”

“Don’t make fun of the demon, Rina…”

“Shut up, JJ. And don’t call me Rina,” the girly boy complain. You know something? Let’s see how far he takes this. “Then show us what you can do, demon.”

The moment he spoke, the candles flickered. The room grew darker. Then colder.

JJ trembled even more.

His acting is perfect… The girly boy looked at the candles. How did he do that…?

“I-is that it…?” Rina asked, trying to hide his fear. “That’s not scary at all…”

I can also possess people, the planchette spelled letter by letter.

Rina stared at the Ouija board.

“This is stupid. I don’t know why I thought this would be fun. I’m done.”

“Don’t take your hands until we say goodbye to the demon!” JJ shouted desperate.

But Rina had already pulled his hands.

The candles flickered once more and then the room went back to normal.

“See? Nothing happened because I pulled my hands. It’s just a stupid game after all,” Rina said, trying to believe his own words.

JJ is a coward… I can’t believe he had the balls to do this… and to do it so well…

The boy remained where he was, trembling and pressing the planchette with all his strength. After looking around, he too took his hands off.

JJ breathed out in relief. But it was short lived.

The planchette moved on his own across the Ouija board.

I’m still here, the demon spelled. Let’s have some fun.

The flames grew and the smoke became thick. As it gathered, a face appeared.

It was the face of the most beautiful woman Rina had ever seen. But before he said anything, the face floated towards the girly boy and disappeared.

JJ trembled, his face sick. He raced to his friend, tripping a few times. “A-A-Are you o-o-okay…?”

Rina tried to say yes, but he couldn’t; there was something, or someone, stopped him.

Hello, a voice echoed in the girly boy’s head. Let me show what I can do without a body.

Rina didn’t feel like it at all. And yet there was a smile on his face.

At once he understood.

Stop controlling my body, he shouted in his head to the demon possessing him.

I will. I promise. But only after I show you.

The demon made Rina get closer to JJ.

“W-what…?” the scared boy asked.

“Nothing,” Rina was forced to say in a sweet voice as he rested his head on JJ’s shoulder. “Hey… I’ve been wondering… you call me Rina because you think I’m cute, right?”

What the hell are you forcing me to say?

And you better keep quiet, you idiot!

JJ’s face became an alarming shade of red.

Rina touched the boy’s chest, his hand slowly sliding down.

“Please, tell me…” the girly possessed boy said in a sweet voice, nibbling on his friend’s ear.

Don’t you dare say anything!

“Yes! You’re too cute, Rina!” JJ shouted, his breathing heavy.

You idiot!

Rina felt the demon smiling inside his head. I have a bad feeling… Fuck…

Oh, don’t worry. We’ll get to that.

Rina could do nothing as he watched his own hand go inside JJ’s pants.

The boy was too shocked to do anything.

“Look at this…” The girly possessed boy pulled the dick out. “Poor thing… it’s already throbbing so much…it needs help.”

He felt as his fingers closed around the thick cock, feeling the warmth spread.

Why the hell JJ’s dick is so big?

It’s delicious indeed.

Shut the fuck up!

The succubus ignored and used Rina’s hand to masturbate JJ.

This feels disgusting!

Haven’t you touched another cock?

No!

You don’t know what you’ve been missing. But I’ll teach you.

Rina tried to look away as his hand moved up and down the throbbing thick dick.

Fuck! Look at that idiot’s face! He’s enjoying a boy stroking his cock!

Despite the fear, JJ was smiling. His eyes were shut so he could concentrate on the moment. Soon there was no fear.

Who wouldn’t like someone this cute caressing his cock?

I don’t wanna be called cute! Nor jack off a guy!

But you are… just enjoy your cuteness and the dick, the succubus whispered in his head, moving Rina’s hand faster.

The cock throbbed more on the girly possessed boy’s hand. Seconds, late, JJ winced and came with a strange moan.

Disgusting… But what came next made Rina even more disgusted.

Under his eyes, the demon forced him to bring the hand covered with cum to his mouth. The smell flooded the girly boy’s nose.

Just the smell makes me horny, the demon thought before licking the fluid.

JJ’s eyes widened again. “Rina…!”

It’s not me, it’s this idiot succubus, the girly boy wanted to shout.

But the only thing his body did was lick the semen until his fingers were clean.

I feel like vomiting…

Don’t say that. The fun’s just starting, the demon’s teasing voice echoed in his head.

Before Rina could say anything, the succubus made him stand and snap his fingers.

The girly boy’s clothes were replaced by a tight tong pantie that looked more like a bra for his ball enhancing his dick, and a black tube top that covered a little more than his nipples. And even though he didn’t have one, there was a tail coming out just above his butt.

Fuck! What the hell are you planning?

I’m gonna show you what a lame demon like a succubus can do without a body. What did you say? Suck him dry? Well, I don’t like killing, but the sucking part seems fun.

All JJ did was stare at Rina and his magic outfit change.

I look ridiculous…

Your friend likes it.

When the girly possessed boy looked down, he saw the dick he had just stroke hardening again.

Oh, no. I don’t wanna touch that thing again!

The succubus chuckled. Don’t worry. I’m not using your hands again.

Before Rina could understand, the demon made him bend the knees.

The next moment, the girly boy felt the taste of a dick.

Fuck!

Despite his disgust, Rina couldn’t stop his tongue from licking the around the head and sucking the tip.

The worse was when he tasted the pre-cum; his own dick hardened.

Why the fuck are you making me have a boner for sucking a cock?! I hate this!

Rina shouted in his mind, but the succubus didn’t answer right away. She was too enthralled by the dick.

Hey, stop giving me a boner!

I’m not… I’m just… sucking this… beautiful cock… the boner… is all you…

Fuck you!

The chuckle echoed in his head again.

Not yet.

Rina groaned. He looked up at his friend, his last hope to put an end to all the gayness.

But JJ was enjoying the first BJ in his life.

“This is awesome, Rina! I knew your mouth had a better use than to insult me!”

The next instant, JJ grabbed the girly possessed boy’s head and shoved his dick deeper inside that cute mouth.

Now we’re talking! The demon was more excited. Use this mouth however you want, boy!

Fuck you two!

Rina prayed it would be over soon as possible. Then I’ll kick JJ’s ass…

As the cock moved in and out of his mouth, it began to throb again.

Seconds later, to Rina’s disgust, his friend came in his mouth.

He felt the taste of semen and choked. But he couldn’t spit it out.

Delicious, the succubus thought as she made Rina drink all.

“Sorry…” JJ said, though his smiling face didn’t look sorry at all.

You better be, you bastard! How dare you put me through this? The girly possessed boy shouted in his head, wishing he could use his arms to punch his friend as hard as he could.

“Don’t be. It was a delicious snack,” the demon made the girly boy say in a teasing voice.

JJ’s face became redder. But instead of embarrassment, his eyes were wild.

He wants more, the demon thought.

Fuck… This fag wants to fuck me…

JJ took the initiative and pulled Rina closer. He kissed his girly possessed friend with all the wild passion he was feeling.

Urg… I can’t believe I’m being forced to kiss a guy…

The demon chuckled in his head. Don’t worry. It’ll get better…

Shut up…

Rina tried to regain control of his body. He tried to put all his strength in the arms and push JJ away. But his limbs refused to obey.

It’s useless. I’m even stronger now.

What?

I’m the demon of lust. Semen makes me stronger. The more I drink, the stronger I get.

Fuck…

Huhu, not yet. Don’t rush the fun…

As JJ kissed him, the possessed girly boy felt something pressing against his butt.

What the fuck? How the hell can he be hard again? What the hell are you doing?

I’m doing nothing. I don’t have a body to use my seductive powers. He’s hard because of you and your lustful body.

Thump.

The succubus smiled in his head. Did you–

Nothing!

Huhu… Okay~

Rina pushed JJ on the floor and pulled the string of his ball bra, his dick pointing to the other boy.

“Do you find his appalling?” the demon asked with a voice the perfect mixture of sweet and shy.

JJ stared at it. Then he shook his head vigorously.

Rina flashed an embarrassed smile. “Then do as you please with this body,” he whispered in his friend’s ear.

Hey, you idiot! Don’t you dare! You know this isn’t me!

JJ pushed and stood on top of Rina. Then he placed the tip of his dick against the girly boy’s virgin ass and thrust his hips.

The possessed girly boy felt the pain through his body, along with a powerful jolt as the cock pushed his ass muscles apart.

Fuck! Now we’re gay!

The succubus chuckled. This doesn’t make you gay. Boys can have fun with other boys without any trouble. You should stop worrying about this bothersome word.

Shut up!

Okay~

Fuck… His dick is so warm and thick…

You’re… right… It’s… delicious…

Rina breathed hard and heavy as he felt JJ’s cock. His virgin hole was too stimulated.

The demon made the girly boy match his friend’s thrusts, increasing their pleasure.

Fuck… it doesn’t hurt as much… but shouldn’t you have used lotion? It’s my ass here!

You sure are knowledgeable about anal pleasure~

Have you–

Shut up! I only know because of movies!

Huhu, if you say so. But to answer you, I’m a demon of lust. We are ready for any kind of carnal and lustful pleasure at any time.

You said you didn’t have any powers!

I said I didn’t have my seductive powers. But lubing up a tight ass is nothing for me. Now shut up and enjoy yourself ride a cock.

Rina could do nothing as his body moved up and down, JJ's dick going deeper in his ass. His own dick was hard and flopping around.

JJ lost control and thrust so hard it was hitting the girly boy’s divine spot, sending jolts of pleasure through that petite and lustful body.

Fuck… this is so gay… and yet… and yet…

Rina couldn’t deny his reactions.

Say it… say it feels good, the demonic voice echoed in his head. Say the thick dick feels good.

Demon, be gone!

The succubus let out a demonic laugh. You say that, but your body loves the feeling of a throbbing dick deep in the ass. Look at your friend down there.

The demon made Rina look at his own cock. His member was flowing with pre-cum.

He would cum at any time.

Fuck… this can’t be happening… I’m not gay…

You can’t deny your own carnal pleasure…

S-shut… up… you… demon…

Rina was losing his mind to the anal pleasure. To the cock smashing against his prostate.

Fuck… All I wanted was to kill some time because of the blackout…

JJ grabbed Rina’s hips to pound even harder.

That only increased the possessed girly boy’s pleasure.

There was no pain now. Only the desire. Desire for that cock.

Fuck!

Rina came, his load smearing JJ’s belly.

But the boy didn’t seem to care; he hadn’t cum yet.

He was still pounding his dick against Rina’s sensitive ass.

“How dare you cum before me?” he said in a suddenly fierce voice.

“Sowwy,” Rina mumbled, his mind hazed with the pleasure.

“Move that ass of yours!” he ordered and the girly boy obeyed despite having no strength.

And then, finally JJ came. After a last thrust, he stopped moving, his breathing hard.

It’s over, Rina thought as semen filled his ass.

You don’t need to be so disappointed… look…

Despite ejaculating three times, the pressure from the limping dick still on his ass grew. JJ was hard again.

But he had no strength to move.

We can’t waste any boner~

The succubus moved Rina’s body up and down.

Please stop, the girly boy begged the demon.

Okay~

Despite her words, Rina’s body was still moving.

You liar…

I’m not. Try raising your arm.

Rina obeyed. So did his arm.

See? You have your body back.

Rina tried to stop moving up and down. He tried to stand. He tied to take that dick out of his ass.

But he couldn’t.

His body still rode on that thick and warm dick.

Why…?

Because you learn the pleasures of a dick. Now you want more. You want more semen inside your ass.

No, I don’t…

You do… listen to me… you’ll feel better… the succubus whispered in his mind.

That’s a demon’s whisper…

Rina’s mind was blank.

He had no power, nor any desire, to resist that amazing anal pleasure.

Then, out of his own will, the girly boy moved his body.

See? You like this… you can never be satisfied without a dick in your ass…

This is what a lame demon like a succubus can do without a body.


The curse

Heleno stared at the black box his grandma had given him.

“Don’t open with people around,” she whispered so no one could hear besides him. “Please, don’t throw it out. I beg you, listen to him before doing anything.”

Though the girly boy didn’t understand, he promised. His mother trying to take a look inside the box on the ride back from the hospital, but he didn’t let.

When night came and he was alone, Heleno opened it.

It took a long time for his mind to work again.

A rubber dick… My bedridden grandma gave me a dildo…

He took it out of the box, staring at with an empty face. It was huge, heavy, and so well made it feel real. Why would anyone bother to put this much detail on a fake dick? Wait, it doesn’t matter…

I can’t believe this… people already call me a girl because of my looks and body… and now even my grandma makes fun of me, the girly boy thought, throwing the dildo back inside and tossing the box aside.

“Ouch.”

Heleno looked around, not sure if he had heard. As far as he could tell, he was alone in the bedroom. And neither his phone nor his laptop were on.

He turned to the only foreign thing in his bedroom; the box with the dildo.

“Hello?” he asked tentatively, feeling like an idiot for talking to a rubber dick.

“I like it rough, but not so much,” the dildo spoke.

Then, before the girly boy’s eyes, the phallic object stood up. Using the ball as legs, it got out of the box, turned the tip towards him, and bowed.

“I must’ve hit my head,” Heleno spoke in a strangely high pitch voice. “I’m seeing things.”

“No, you’re not,” the dildo said in a friendly tone.

The girly boy blinked a couple times. Then shook his head.

“You can do that all you want but it’s not gonna change the fact that I’m talking to you.”

The girly boy stared at the talking dick. After a minute of complete silence of them looking at each other, he shoved the dildo inside the box.

“Wait, wait! Don’t throw me out, please! Don’t kill me!” the dick exclaimed when the girly boy brought the box to the open window.

“Kill you? You’re just a talking rubber dick!” Heleno said in a hushed voice.

“Wait, please! Didn’t your grandma tell you to listen to me?” the dildo said desperately, the tip looking between the girly boy and the endless darkness beyond the window.

Heleno chewed his tongue for a moment. Then he let out a frustrated sigh as he closed the window and tossed the box on the desk.

“Speak.”

The dildo shook a little to get rid of the sweat and then faced to the girly boy.

“First, thank you for not throwing me out.” The dick sounded relieved as he made another reverence. “Hello, Heleno. My name is Johannus and it’s a pleasure to meet you.”

The girly boy had trouble listening. A dick just bowed to me… for the second time, he thought, trying to grasp the absurdity of the situation.

“I’m having a conversation with a dildo…”

“Excuse me. Indeed I have the form of a phallic object but I’m human… or at least I used to be before this curse…” The dildo shrunk and the tip faced down in a sad way.

As it grew smaller, it looked pruned and pathetic, making Heleno feel guilty. Why the hell a shrinking talking dildo making me feel this?

“You used to be human…?”

The tip turned to him and nodded.

“Yes. I was once one of the most powerful wizards in the world,” he said in a voice full of pride. Then the dildo shrunk again. “But I was cursed by a witch and end up like this…”

Not only a talking dick, but now there are also witches and wizards… The girly boy suppressed a sigh and pressed his temples.

“What did you do to end up like this? Did you hurt that witch…?”

“All I did was be true to myself… I never meant to hurt her though…”

Heleno crossed his arms and narrowed his eyes. “Tell me.”

“She loved me but I didn’t love her… I was in love with someone else and she couldn’t take the rejection… out of anger, she cursed and made me into this.”

“You didn’t hurt her at all…?” Heleno unfolded his arms slowly.

“Guess I did hurt her… But I couldn’t return her love… I think forcing myself to be with her would be more painful than anything…”

“You’re right… How long that happened?”

“Around 50, 60 years, I think. It’s hard to keep track of time in this form… Believe it or not, few people are willing to listen to a talking dick,” he said, letting out a tired laughed. Even Heleno chuckled. “I was lucky to find your grandma. If not for her, I’d still out there without any hope of breaking this curse.”

“There’s a way to break it?”

“There is. I must be used and fulfill the purpose of this body.”

The words echoing in the room. The girly boy had trouble to assimilate the meaning.

“You must be what?”

“Used. I can break the curse through pleasure,” the dick explained, the tip looking up at Heleno as if hopeful.

“Your pleasure or the user…?” A sudden image crossed the girly boy’s mind and he took a step back. “Wait… Was that how grandma was helping you…?”

“No… Helena is my savior… but she couldn’t help me with that…”

The girly boy breathed out in relief. Thank goodness… the idea of grandma using this dildo… He shivered and shook his head to get the idea out of his head. But it was useless. Fuck! I can’t stop picturing that now!

“That’s good, I guess… but why she couldn’t help you… with that…?” he asked, not sure if he wanted to hear the answer.

“Because I need to feel pleasure.”

Heleno tilted his head. “You?”

“Yes. To break the curse, I need to feel pleasure while bringing pleasure. Because the curse was based on a twisted love.”

The girly boy raised an eyebrow. “And grandma couldn’t do that…?”

“No. Because she’s a woman.”

“Yeah?”

“The reason I couldn’t love the witch was because I loved a man.”

“Ah… I see…” Then there was nothing he could do… Wait a sec… Heleno took another step back while shaking his head.

The dick nodded. “You seem to realize the situation.”

“I’m not helping you.”

“Please, I’m begging you.” The dildo bent the shaft and touched the tip on the desk as if bowing deeply.

“You’re asking me to put you in my ass!”

“Or the mouth. I like both.”

“Fuck you.”

“Please, help me… I… I can’t stand living in this form anymore… I wanna be human again.”

Heleno hesitated at that pathetic expression. But then he shook his head.

“No way, dude. You’re asking me to use a fucking rubber dick. Besides, there’s no way I’d feel pleasure, making the whole thing pointless.”

“Even if I don’t make you feel good, I still get a bit closer to breaking the curse if I feel pleasure,” the dildo added in a desperate voice.

“Give up, dude.”

“What if you got something in return?”

The girly boy narrowed his eyes. “Like what?”

“I’m a wizard. If I return to my former self, I could use my full powers again. I’ll be able to fulfill one wish.”

Heleno stared at the rubber dick for a moment. This feels too surreal… I’m having a conversation with a talking dick my sick grandma gave to me about pleasuring it in exchange for a wish…

“Any wish?”

“Within my powers.”

“Can you heal grandma?”

Johannus kept silent for a moment. “That would require an absurd amount of energy.”

“What kind of energy…?” the girly boy asked, though he had a feeling he knew the answer.

“Sexual.”

Heleno pressed the top of his nose as he sighed. I knew it…

“And I guess I’m the only likely source of that energy…”

“Unless you can find a guy for me, like Helena was doing.”

The girly boy couldn’t help but chuckle at the idea. Like it’d be easy to find a random guy and ask him to use a talking dildo… Hey dude, could you use this rubber dick and then give back to me? That doesn’t make me sound like a creep at all…

He stared at the dildo for a long time. Was grandma really doing this?

“How exactly do you get sexual energy?”

“By reaching ecstasy. Ejaculating,” Johannus added after Heleno’s puzzled look.

“Of course…” The girly boy rolled his eyes. “So I need to make you cum, right?”

“In other words, yes.”

“How much energy will you need?”

“Probably you’ll have to make me ejaculate once a day for months. Maybe a year.”

Heleno closed his eyes and took a deep breath. For grandma… “Deal…”

The rubber dick twitched happily.

That looks so strange, the girly boy thought as he watched. Then Johannus leaned his body towards him. That looks even stranger… Is that… a handshake…?

Heleno hesitated. His fingers squirmed to avoid touching the dildo. But I’ll be touching it… him a lot from now on…

Closing his eyes, he took a step and shook the rubber dick as if shaking a hand.

The next instant, the phallic object warmed up and then felt like a real cock.

“This happens when I’m touched. I couldn’t look like a real dick all the time, could I?” Johannus answered the unspoken question. Then he chuckled. “That would look too bizarre.”

Heleno said nothing. A talking dildo is already bizarre enough.

The girly boy gulped as the warm dick throbbed under his fingers. He could feel a faint pulse coursing through that thick cock as it grew and hardened. Looking away, he stroked as fast as he could.

“Don’t be so rough! Please, be gentle. Touch me like you touch yourself.” Heleno clicked his tongue and obeyed, slowing down his hand. “Nice… this feels good…”

For some reason, the girly boy imaged a man attached to the dick closing his eyes and relaxing as someone masturbated him.

“Shut up… you’re not making any easier,” he lashed out in a hushed voice, squeezing a little. “Just hurry up and cum!”

With a strange sound that resembled a lot like a moan, semen poured from the tip of the dick.

The white sticky liquid smeared the girly boy’s hand. Fuck… he really came… I was hoping it was just a figure of speech…

“Thank you, Helen… it’s been a while since I felt this kind of pleasure,” the dildo said, shrinking to his regular size as he bowed to the girly boy.

“Fuck… I should’ve thought twice before agreeing…” With disgust, Heleno cleaned his hand with the tissue he always had nearby. “It’s enough, right?”

“For today, yes. But—”

“Then goodnight.”

Heleno threw the dick back in the box, put it on the back of the bottom drawer of his desk, and went to sleep.

The girly boy kept his promise.

Every night before he went to sleep, he masturbated the dildo. Almost like routine, he stroked, cleaned the jizz of fingers, and put Johannus back in his box.

But there was a problem; the time the girly boy spent rubbing the cock increased night by night.

Then, after a week into their extremely strange and unique relationship, the dick didn’t cum. Not even a little pre-cum.

“What the fuck, man?” Heleno complained after his hand numbed from rubbing the dick for so long.

“Sorry… your touch his good, but I don’t think it’s enough to satisfy me now,” Johannus said apologetically as he began to grow limp.

Heleno stared at the shrinking dildo. “Fuck it, dude. I’m not gonna put you in my ass,” he said before Johannus could even suggest.

“Your ass isn’t the only option…”

“Nor my mouth.”

Johannus grew quiet for a while.

“Are you pent up?”

“What?”

“I mean, you’ve been pleasuring me for a week now. But I haven’t seen you touch yourself once…”

‘Yeah, so what?” How could I jack off when I’ve been touching a dick other than mine?

“Well… there’s one thing I’ve never tried when I was human…”

“Just say it…”

“I’ve always wanted to rub my cock with another…”

“You’re a fucking pervert… you say that you were a powerful wizard, but I can only see you as a huge pervert.”

Johannus said nothing, waiting.

If I don’t have to use my mouth… or my ass…

Grudgingly, the girly boy sat on the bed, took out his dick, and placed the dildo under his. Mine looks so small…

Ignoring that, Heleno enveloped the dicks with both hands and began rubbing.

“Yes… this feels nice… your dick is so small and cute.”

“Shut the fuck up,” the girly boy shouted. But it was more to hide his embarrassment of the reaction he was having.

Why the fuck is my dick hardening?

He didn’t want to think about the reason and stroked the dicks harder to get it over with.

I knew he was warm, but now that’s touching more than my hand, I can tell it’s exhaling heat. Are other dicks like this? Or just his cursed one? And why is it throbbing? It has no blood! But then how come it gets bigger when I pleasure it?

Fuck!

To shut up his mind, he rubbed even faster.

And then both dicks came at the same time.

Heleno breathed hard.

“That was… better… than I thought…” While the dick couldn’t sweat, it was pulsating as if panting.

The cum from both cocks smeared the girly boy’s hand and floor.

Without a word, he cleaned everything, put Johannus back in his box, and went to sleep, his face too hot.

For the following nights, whenever the hand wasn’t enough, Heleno placed the warm dildo against his dick and rubbed them together. The change worked for about two weeks. Then it was back to the limp dildo who couldn’t ejaculate.

“We need to—”

“Fuck you, Johannus. I’m not putting you inside any part of me!”

The dildo grew quiet. “Don’t you wanna help Helena?”

“Are you threatening me?”

“No. I want to help her,” the dildo said right away. “If not for her, I’d have given up on my life by now. But the only way I can help her is by recovering my power. And the only way I can is by ejaculating.”

Heleno stared at the talking dick for a long time. What the fuck… I wanna save grandma but to put that in my mouth or my ass…

Fuck… I don’t know which is worse…

As he considered the awful choices, he thought of his grandma and the last time he went to visit her. She was so weak and frail… unlike the woman I looked up to my entire life…

With a tug in his chest, the girly boy knew what he had to do.

“Fine,” he said in a defeated voice. “But I’m not putting you in my ass. There’s no way… But I can try my mouth…”

“Thank you.” The dildo bowed to him. “I know it’s not easy for you to do this, so I’ll cum in your mouth as fast as I can.”

Heleno didn’t hide his disgust. “No way, dude. There’s no way I’m letting you cum in my mouth. And stop with those disgusting comments… When you about to cum, warn me and you’ll pour your load in the same place.” He showed a pet bottle half filled with a strange white liquid.

After the first night, the girly boy had been stroking the dick with the tip turned towards the open window. That way most of the cum would fall on the garden underneath the window instead of his bed or the floor.

But after a few neighbors complained about a strange smell on the plants, he had decided to dump the load on an empty plastic water bottle.

Thanks to this I don’t have to taste cum, he thought, glad he had come up with that. The only trouble is hiding and dumping the content without mom or dad finding out.

Johannus shrunk a little, his way of showing disappointment. But even so, his dildo body began to twitch and pulse in excitement when Heleno grabbed him.

Even with the girly boy’s disgusted expression, the dick hardened.

Fuck… can’t believe I’m actually doing this…

Fighting the urge to throw the rubber dick away, Heleno closed his eyes and brought it to his mouth.

With great effort, he touched his lips on it, kissing the head.

Eww… it’s already wet… He tried to ignore that.

But after that, Heleno had no idea what to do. After a couple seconds, he simply licked the tip.

Is this any good…?

Despite his worries, the dick responded, twitching a bit more.

“Good, good… now lick around the tip… excellent… now rub the shaft… you really have a talent for this.”

Fuck you, he wanted to say, but couldn’t with the growing dick in his mouth.

The girly boy continued listening to Johannus instructions.

Soon the tip oozed with pre-cum.

“Don’t spit it. Savor it,” the dildo said when Heleno took him out of the mouth for a second.

“Fuck you… for real, just fuck you…”

But as he rubbed the shaft and licked everywhere, the cock began to throb.

Despite wishing he never knew, the girly boy was used to pleasuring it so much he could tell the dick was close to cumming.

With a squeeze on the balls, which he also knew Johannus liked, Heleno quickly took the dildo out of his mouth and placed the tip against the pet bottle. Just as planned, the cursed dick-man poured his load on the bottle.

As the last cum droplets fell, Johannus turned to him. Without a word, it lowered the head, showing his disappointment as his body shrunk back to its normal size.

“Stop looking like that. It was the deal,” the girly boy said before the dildo could say anything.

Heleno had a bad feeling the cursed dick-man would try to cum in his mouth in the following nights.

The very next day, he found out he was right.

As he pleasured the dildo, Johannus tried to pour his load faster than usual.

But Heleno was prepared and took it out of his mouth before just in time.

Despite being a somewhat symbiotic partnership, the dick and the girly boy entered a battle.

The dildo wanted to cum in that small mouth, and Heleno refused to let him.

“It’s best if you drink my semen,” Johannus complained a week after the beginning of their cum battle.

“How the hell cumming into my mouth is best?” Heleno grew tired of ignoring and asked.

“The pleasure of cumming in a cute and small mouth like yours can’t compare. It’s gonna give me much more energy a lot faster. Especially if you drink my semen.”

Heleno scoffed and crossed his arms. “You’re just saying that to cum in my mouth.”

“I’m not. I swear it’s true!”

The girly boy narrowed his eyes. “How much faster?”

“Months.”

Heleno held his breath. Months… I can be free of this gay thing months earlier and heal grandma…

But I’d have to let him cum in my mouth… and then drink…

He pondered and pondered. But in the end, Heleno reluctantly accepted.

That night he tasted cum for the first time.

Fighting the urge to take the dick out, he felt the hot liquid pouring inside his mouth. Then almost choked as he forced himself to drink.

The girly boy felt exhausted, but Johannus looked delighted. At least one of us is happy…

It didn’t get easy. Every night Heleno gave a blow job to the cursed dick-man and drank the cum.

At least the taste of semen isn’t as bad as the first time, he tried to console himself. It was somewhat true; now he didn’t feel the urge to vomit.

And now there’s no bottle full of cum to throw out later… mom almost found out… there’s no way I could explain that…

Despite his hate and denial, after a couple of months, Heleno had grown used to the taste of cum and stopped complaining.

But then everything changed when his grandma went into a coma.

His family rushed to the hospital, but the doctors said there was nothing they could do. Only a miracle could save her from the infection she got.

After a lot of crying, his parents sent Heleno home.

The girly boy almost crashed the car as he drove home. He rushed to his room and took Johannus out of his box.

“Please, heal grandma right now!” he begged the cursed dick-man, the tears rolling down his face as he shook the phallic object.

“What happened?”

After the girly boy managed to explain the situation, Johannus lowered his head, his body shrinking. “What…?”

“I can’t heal her… I don’t have enough energy yet…”

“How many times you need to cum to gather enough energy?”

Johannus grew silent for a moment. “With your mouth, hundreds of time. Perhaps thousands.”

“No way… that much…?” Heleno fell on his knees, the number echoing in his head. “Then grandma… she will…” He cried again.

Johannus watched in silence for a while. Then he rose to stand erect. “If you use me in your ass, it might be able to heal her tonight.”

“What…?” Still on the floor, he cleaned his tears. “For real…?”

“Yes,” Johannus said in a serious voice. “There’s no comparison in the amount of energy.”

Without hesitating, Heleno stood up and took off his clothes.

Since he couldn’t waist even a second, he began licking Johannus while fingering his ass with the other hand.

“You don’t need to prepare yourself. You can put me inside you and I’ll prepare the lube myself,” the dick said in low voice.

Heleno nodded and brought the cock to his ass, pressing the tip against the entrance. Closing his eyes and taking a deep breath, the girly boy didn’t hesitate to push the dick in with all his strength.

Grunting, he ignored the pain and kept pushing the dick in his tight virgin hole until it couldn’t go in further. Panting a little, the girly boy pulled Johannus out of his anus. And pushed it back in.

Again and again, he moved the phallic object inside him, each time the warm body sliding with more ease.

Soon it slid in without any resistance, and the pain was completely gone.

Heleno could feel the pre-cum oozing from the dick and filling his loosening ass. The next second, the warm and thick object was throbbing.

“Faster,” Johannus begged in a strained voice.

Despite wincing even more, Heleno obeyed without giving a second thought.

For the first time in his life, the girly boy felt the warm cum in his ass.

The load was so much it leaked out when he pulled the dick with a wet sound.

The liquid trickled down from the hole to his leg. But he didn’t waste any time cleaning it.

The girly boy looked at Johannus, took a deep breath, and nodded.

Without a word from neither of them, Heleno brought the cursed dick-man into his not so virgin any more ass again.

There was no pain this time. From the beginning, the dildo went in without any trouble.

Not only that; it went deeper. Soon it was throbbing and cumming again.

The girly boy fell on his bed, his legs without any strength. But even so, he put Johannus back in the ass, ignoring the still dripping cum from his pleasure hole.

Again and again. Until the Heleno had lost count of how many times the dildo had cum in his ass.

But even so, it wasn’t enough energy.

“More, more!” the cursed dick-man shouted.

The girly boy winced. His whole body squirmed. Both arms were too heavy. But he never stopped pulling and pushing the dick.

“Fuck…” he grunted as the load filled his ass. Soon I’ll be overflowing with cum…

Heleno was so tired he couldn’t take the dick out of his ass.

He just closed his eyes and breathed deep. When he had enough strength to move, he pushed the cock back into his butt again.

But after countless times, the girly boy had no strength left in his body to make the dick cum again.

“I can’t… anymore… shit… shit…”

Johannus pulled himself out Heleno’s ass. He looked at the back of the head of the boy who had been helping him. Then he turned to the ass hole dripping with his cum.

With a deep breath, the dick-man seemed resolute. “Leave to me now.”

When Heleno looked over his shoulder, he saw the dildo glowing. Then, from the base of the dick, a transparent human body began to appear attached to it.

In seconds, a fully formed man appeared. Though the body was transparent except for the cock, which looked the same, it seemed solid enough. Despite the pain in his face, he flashed a smile.

“Johannus…?”

“Yes…” the man spoke in the same voice as the cursed dick-man. “This is a way I can move on my own… it’s more painful than I remembered though…”

“Why didn’t you do this before…?” Heleno cleaned his tears as he turned. There were many questions he wanted to ask but had no energy, nor the time.

“It takes… too much… energy to sustain… I can’t hold this form…for long without… endangering my life… dildos have a short lifespan, you know?” Johannus chuckled despite the pain on his face. Then he took a deep breath and closed his eyes. When he opened them, they were wild. The face of a man ready to fuck. “Let’s save Helena!”

Johannus turned the girly boy enough to kiss the lips his dick was most familiar with.

His cock reacted and became hard, just like in his dildo form.

He raised Heleno’s butt and put his hands on the slender waist. His thumbs found the dimple on the back and settle there.

With a deep breath, the dick-man pressed his cock against that now loose and dripping pleasure hole.

The girly boy pressed the lips as Johannus thrust the hips and entered the ass on his own for the first time.

It was completely different than when Heleno was pushing the dick with his hand.

As the dick went back and forth, a powerful jolt of pleasure coursed through the girly boy’s body.

Johannus fucked him like a man used to pleasuring other men.

And even though it had been long since he did it by himself, the cursed dick-man was gentle at first, even though the ass was already loose and ripe for his cock.

But as the girly boy became used to being fuck, Johannus thrust harder and harder.

Even though he tried to hold back and prolong the moment, Heleno felt the familiar warm liquid pouring into his ass.

But Johannus didn’t pull his dick out. “Not enough!”

The dick that was becoming limp hardened.

Heleno felt the drool on the corner of his lips as he felt his pleasure hole being filled.

“I need more. More sexual energy. I need all you have to save Helena!”

Johannus moved his hips again.

The girly boy could feel the member reaching deeper.

Despite being more exhausted, the man attached to the dick was fucking him harder.

It’s not… only his… pleasure… he really wants… to save… grandma, Heleno realized with each thrust. With deep breaths, Heleno bit the pillow and placed both hands on the bed. I need to do everything I can to save grandma!

The next moment, he found the energy to move his hips and match the dick’s thrusts.

Even without seeing the face, he could tell Johannus was surprised.

But the response was the best possible; the cursed dick-man thrust even harder and faster.

Despite hating the feeling, the girly boy’s dick began to grow. But he didn’t care. He had to make Johannus cum.

Once again the seed poured into his ass. But Johannus kept thrusting.

He grabbed Heleno’s dick and stroked it.

“Ah!” the girly boy let out a girly moan.

That lovely voice seemed to entice the cursed dick-man.

The limp cock began to harden again. It wasn’t even at its biggest size, but it was enough to fuck the girly boy again.

“Fuck! You’re amazing, Helen!” Johannus shouted in a pleasured filled voice.

Despite hating, the girly boy felt his own dick throbbing as the transparent and surprisingly warm hand stroked it. Am I gonna cum… because of this…?

Then he remembered. Johannus gets more energy when his partner cums with him…

Helen focused on the dick thrashing his ass. Despite hating it, he knew if he moved his hips enough, Johannus would hit the prostate and make him cum regardless if he enjoyed it or not.

Gathering his strength, he moved his hips again.

Then he felt his pleasure spot being touched again and again by the tip of the dick.

“Ah! Ah!” the girly boy moaned without any restraint.

Johannus screamed in pleasure and poured his load in that ass.

And then Helen came too.

The girly boy fell on the bed with the transparent man on top of him. He was more exhausted than he had ever felt in his entire life. But when he turned around and saw Johannus’ expression, he knew it wasn’t enough.

With a weak nod, he pushed Johannus and rode the cock.

Again and again.

They both came. And fucked again. Without stopping.

After hours, the girly boy fainted from exhaustion…

When he woke, it was already morning.

Despite the aching in his ass, he looked around.

Johannus, on his original dick form, was back on the box.

Helen’s bed was a complete mess. The sheet was so stained it was easier to spot the places without cum. His ass was still overflowing. His body felt like it was hit by a truck and he hadn’t been reincarnated in another world.

Was… that enough… to save… grandma…?

Before he could ask Johannus, his cell phone rang. He tried to race to the device, but he fell. His legs and hips were aching too much for him to walk normally.

Fuck… It feels like I’m a newborn deer… Even so, the girly boy ignored the pain and dragged himself to the desk.

“Hello?”

Heleno almost cried when his mother told him his grandma was awake. She had a miraculous recovery and was completely cured.

“Johannus! She’s fine! Grandma is fine! She’ll be back home by the end of the week!” he shouted to the cursed dick-man who made it possible.

But he didn’t move at all.

“Johannus?” the girly boy asked in a low voice, poking the rubber cock to wake him.

There was a weak response as the dick raised the head towards him.

“I heard… that’s great,” he said in a low whisper, lying down again.

Heleno took Johannus out of the drawer and placed him on the desk. Then he bent over so his head was in the same height as the dick. “What’s wrong?”

“Nothing… I just… had to use more… energy than I thought…” The dick panted. “I’m completely out…”

“Even with all that, it wasn’t enough…?”

“Don’t blame yourself… it was my fault… I didn’t realize Helena’s illness was so severe… she hid it from me…”

“What do you mean?” Helen held Johannus carefully with both hands. “Are you gonna be okay…?”

“Yeah…I’ll be fine… I just need to rest,” the cursed dick-man said, moving the foreskin in what looked like a smile.

The girly boy noticed right away. The dick he had pleasured for months was lying and hiding something from him.

“Johannus… was the energy you got from me enough to heal grandma?”

The cursed dick-man raised the tip towards the girly boy slowly, as if that was already hard enough for him. Then it lied on those delicate hands he was so used to.

“You had to ask that…” Johannus smiled. Then he coughed and oozed a bit of cum from the tip. “Even if we pleasured each other like last night every day, it would take about two weeks to gather all the energy…”

“So how did you…?” the girly boy didn’t finish the question. He somehow already knew the answer.

“I had to use my own energy,” the cursed dick-man said, not facing Heleno.

“Does that mean…?”

“Yes… the one I had been accumulating for over a decade…” Johannus became smaller, as if the room was too cold.

“But that… so you…” The girly boy’s eyes began to water. “How are you gonna free yourself from the curse and recover your body?”

The cursed dick-man let out a weak chuckle.

“I’ll have to restart from the beginning.”

“But…” Now the girly boy was crying. “How long will that take…?”

“A few decades… don’t worry. It’s gonna be faster than before. I mean, I already know a few things. And people are more open to this in this era. With any luck, it’ll take only thirty years,” Johannus said in an upbeat voice.

The girly boy knew that optimism was fake.

He doesn’t regret helping grandma, but the shock of losing all his energy was too much…

Heleno cleared the tears and smiled at the cursed cock.

“Don’t worry,” he said with a smile. “I’ll be your partner until you’re a human again.”

Despite complete lack of energy, the dick turned to him and smiled.

“Thank you, partner.”


Afterword

Thanks for reading.

Hope you enjoyed the Fifth Otokonoko collection.

If you did, could you please share and leave a review? It would really make my day.

It’s been a while since I wanted to put cute boys in skirts together with the supernatural. So nothing better than releasing this right before Halloween.

I’ll probably release one more Collection. But after that, I’ll be focusing on the Magical girly boy novella.

If you don’t wanna miss anything, sign up to my newsletter.

If you want to save some money, you can buy the Complete Girly boy collection.

Also, check out Please Call Me Teacher! It’s a great, fun and super cute BL ecchi rom-com about a cosplayer teacher and his painter student.

I’d like to give a special thanks for Ysis Cobra for the cover art. It’s too cute and sexy.

Once again, thanks for reading.

See you with the next cute boys in skirt story.
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