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I couldn’t believe that Martin ditched me on Halloween night!  We were supposed to go to Rhonda’s Halloween party together, him dressed as my Prince Charming and me dressed as his damsel in distress, but at the last minute he sent me a text saying that he was going bar hopping with his friends instead.  What an absolute jerk!

​I should have just dumped him right there.  He’s always pulling this kind of selfish bullshit.  Last time we went out together, I swear he hit on one of my friends at the club while I was in the bathroom.  Plus another multitude of questionable incidents when I had my back turned.

​Not wanting him to ruin my night, I decided to go the party even if it meant I had to go dateless.  Screw it!  Maybe I’d even hook up with someone!  A little revenge fuck might make me feel better.

​I arrived at Rhonda’s house, alone, and almost immediately regretted coming as soon she opened the door.  She was dressed as Cleopatra, Queen of the Nile, and she was hanging onto Billy’s, her boyfriend, arm who was dressed as Marc Anthony.  My heart sank looking at the beautiful couple but I kept up a fake smile.

​“Trick or treat, girl!  I love your costume!” I said, raising my voice with false cheer as we hugged at the doorway.

​“Hey Tracy!  God you look so hot in that pink dress.  Where’s Martin at?” She looked around as if he might be hiding in the bushes or something.

​“He’s being an ass right now,” I said.  “He went out drinking with his pals, leaving me all alone.  Fuck him!  I don’t need him to enjoy myself, anyway.”

​The look of pity in Rhonda’s eyes stung more than they should have.  “Aww, come on in girl, we’ll get nice and drunk to forget all about that asshole.”

​It should have been a great night.  All of our friends were there, the music was pumping, and the booze was flowing.  But I was nursing my first cup of beer for the entire night while I sat on the couch feeling lonesome even when I was surrounded by all my friends.

​Watching the couples dance in the living room was the worst.  Especially Rhonda and Billy.  They looked so perfect together in their matching costumes.  They got so many compliments about how they seemed like such the perfect couple.  They really seemed to be head over heels in love with each other as I watched them slow dance.  Martin would have just been in the kitchen all night challenging the hobgoblins to drinking contests.

​I wasn’t in the mood for partying.  Hell, there was no way I could bring myself to cheat on Martin even if my spirits weren’t so low.  One night stands really weren’t my thing.

​I was just about to give up and call it an early night, when a form abruptly sat down next to me on the couch.  It happened so suddenly, it almost felt as if it appeared out of thin air.  Next to me was a devilish looking woman I had never met before.

​She looked very goth at first glance.  Black lipstick, straight black hair, and milky white skin.  Her eyes were bright violet, maybe from colored contacts?  She wore a tight, blood red corset that pushed up her large, perky breasts and a short frilly skirt that ended just above her thigh.  Curled, black and red ram horns that ended in sharp looking points were on either end of her head.  I couldn’t tell if her costume was meant to be some kind of sexy demon or a dominatrix.

​She leaned her head against her hand as she lounged next me.  A smile crossed her lips, revealing a pair of small, almost lifelike, fangs.  “Why so lonely, princess?  No Prince Charming accompanying you tonight?”

​I felt insulted and embarrassed.  “I was just leaving.”

​I was attempting to stand up when the mystery girl grabbed my arm.  Her touch was surprisingly gentle, urging me to stay instead of forcing me to stay.  I felt compelled to sit back down.

​“I’m sorry, I didn’t mean anything by that,” she apologized.  She seemed sincere, her voice was cool.  The way her hand ran up and down my forearm felt soothing and oddly enticing.  “I just wanted to talk.  You don’t seem to be enjoying the party, why’s that?”
​I locked my eyes with her strange, luminescent violet eyes.  They reminded me of a cat.  “No Prince Charming tonight.  He decided to go hang out at the local taverns with his fellow knights.”

​She smirked.  “And maybe chat up some barmaids as well?”

​I choked up and nodded.  I had my suspicions, but didn’t want to think about it.  “Yeah, probably.  Asshole.  Him, not you, sorry.  What’s your name, anyway?”

​“Lily,” she said.  “And you’re Tracy, is that right?”

​I nodded suspiciously.  “How do you know that?”

​She shrugged a bare, pale shoulder.  “People talk.  I listen.  I thought maybe you could use some company.  Everyone else here seems to be too… preoccupied.”

​I blushed.  I knew what she meant.  Plenty of couples had made the trip upstairs.  To the bedrooms.  I had lost sight of Rhonda and Billy.  They were probably busy being… preoccupied right now as well.

​“Do you know Rhonda?” I asked, hoping to change the subject.

​Again, another shrug and a mischievous fanged smile.  “I know of her.  But I’m just passing by for tonight only.”

​“Well, Lily, if you’re only passing by, then what brings you here?”

​The hand on my arm fell to my thigh.  I gasped, shocked at her brazen touch.  But not shocked enough to run away screaming.  “I wanted to talk to a certain pretty princess.  Why did you come here tonight without your Prince Charming, my pretty princess?”

​I feebly attempted to remove Lily’s hand from my thigh.  I had my legs snapped shut, but her alluring massage threatened to spread them wide open.  My voice was small and strained with building arousal.  “Lily, please stop.  I have a boyfriend.  Plus I’m straight.”

​Her rubbing continued, slow and seductive.  “Come on, Tracy, answer me.  Why did you come here tonight?  All by yourself, angry at your boyfriend.  I bet you had something on your mind.”

​My blush deepened.  Was she reading my mind?  She seemed so passive sitting there beside me.  But she had me twisted around her finger.  If I spread my legs more I might actually be tempted to be.  “Lily, please.  I was thinking about maybe having some revenge sex with a boy here tonight.  But I can’t do that.  That’s not me.  And I’m not a lesbian.”

​Lily moved closer to me, our bodies pressed close together.  Her body felt as hot as a roaring fireplace.  Her plump, black lips were inches from my ear.  “Don’t pretend to be the innocent fair maiden.  I could smell the need wafting off of you.  You might not want to admit it, but that is you.  You just need a little push.”

​I gasped when she took my earlobe between her teeth and gently chewed on it, her small fangs scraping along the sensitive skin.  Her hand had wormed its way between my thighs, finding the barest of cracks to slip in past my tight, guarded defenses.  I didn’t have the willpower to push her away.

​“Lily, people can see us,” I whimpered, scared that people would talk.  I wasn’t a lesbian!  Really, I wasn’t!  Before tonight, I had no interest in women.  I didn’t want rumors to start spreading, especially to Martin.  “I can’t.  Please.  I’d die from embarrassment.”

​“Don’t be such a crybaby,” Lily hissed in my ear.  “Look around.  No one can see us.  We’re perfectly safe.”

​She was right.  Strangely, no one looked in our direction.  I was sure we were putting on quite the show, but no one so much as glanced at us as they walked by.  “But what about Martin…”

​At the mention of Martin, Lily’s clawed viciously at my inner thigh, prying me open like a clamshell.  “What about him?  You said it yourself, right?  He’s a fucking asshole.  I want to help you forget about him, Tracy.  He’s cheating on you right now.  Both of us know it.  It’s not the first time.  Let me help you move on from that asshole.”

​How did she know so much about him?  I sobbed momentarily, knowing she was right.  Martin had cheated on me before.  Tonight wouldn’t be any different.  But I didn’t dump him because I was too scared of being alone.  I was too scared to find someone new.

​“But you’re a girl.” I was looking for excuses.  Anything to keep me from confronting my hidden demons.  “I’m not a lesbian…”

​Lily retracted her hand from between my thighs.  I was relieved that I may have finally gotten through to her, but also disappointed that I may have annoyed her to the point of abandoning me.  To my surprise, she grabbed my hand thrust it under her skirt to rest against her scorching panty covered mound.

​“Fine, if it bothers you so much, then I’ll give you what you want.” She pressed my palm hard against her crotch and whispered in my ear with provocative malice.  “Trick or treat.”

​My eyes went wide.  My jaw dropped with horror.  In the palm of my hand something grew.  Something big, hard and filled with seductive dark energy exploded against Lily’s lace panties.  She had just grown a cock!  And not just any cock, it was massive!

​“Lily!  What is this?!” My voice was barely a whisper, but internally I was screaming.

​“What does it feel like?” She pressed my palm firmly against her impossible bulge.  “Come on Tracy, don’t hold yourself back anymore.  Move on.  It’s Halloween, enjoy the party.  Leave Martin behind you.  Try something new.”

​I was petrified.  This wasn’t natural!  It just appeared out of nowhere!  I knew it wasn’t there before!  So why was I salivating at the thought of sucking on this stranger’s girl dick?

​With shaking fingers, I pulled down Lily’s panties down around her creamy thighs.  Her large, imposing cock erupted outwards.  The smell confused and aroused me.  The sweet, girly scent like lilacs and the strong, manly of odor of male musk mixed together in an aphrodisiac concoction that invaded my nostrils.

​I looked into Lily’s violet catlike eyes.  She was silently urging me to explore it, to take it into my hand and pleasure her.  Silently, I obeyed and wrapped my slender fingers around it.  Lily purred her approval and pulled the back of my head and our lips touched.  Her horns framed the outline of my face.

​This was unbelievable!  Not once before tonight had I fantasized about another woman, but here I was making out with a total stranger on my friend’s couch in the middle of a Halloween party.  And she had a cock!  And I was enjoying it, greatly.

​Lily’s tongue parted my lips with ease.  It slithered along the insides of my cheek and I squeaked out in surprise as it tickled the back of my throat.  Not only was her dick gigantic, but her tongue was easily twice as long as my own.

​I was sweating.  Did someone turn on the heater?  No, the heat was emanating from Lily’s body, a steady stream of fire licked at my skin.  Instead of burning it, the hot embers of her flesh felt comforting, making me want to cling closer to her for warmth.

​I tightened my squeeze on her cock.  It was hard as rock no matter how hard I gripped it.  My pussy tingled as I imagined how good this hot iron poker would feel burning me from the inside.

​“Lily,” I breathed out between jabs of her tongue into my mouth.  “I want you.”

​“I know you do,” she breathed back.  Her tongue hung well past her chin.  She dragged her long, wet tongue against my cheek and I shivered with an unfamiliar feeling of lust that she dredged up from the depths of my soul.  “Let’s go upstairs.  There’s no one in the bedroom right now.”

​How did she know that?  I followed her off of the couch and she held my hand as she led me to the stairs.  There was definitely something odd happening.  No one looked at us as we walked by.  Lily’s hard cock was pointed straight outwards out of her skirt impossible for anyone to ignore.  Even when we were right next to people, squeezed on the staircase, no one paid us any attention.

​Rhonda and Billy came out of the bedroom giggling to each other.  Rhonda was adjusting the strap of her dress and wiping at her face with a tissue.  Obviously they had just finished having sex.  I held my breath as we passed by them and, like everyone else, we moved on like a pair of ethereal spirits.

​We slipped into the bedroom and Lily locked the door behind us.  The bed was a mess of tangled sheets.  Lily sat down on the edge of the mattress, grabbed a bundle of the sheets, and took in a big whiff.

​“Mmmmmm, do you feel that?  There’s so much sexual energy in this room that it’s making me dizzy,” she said.  Her long tongue flicked out of her mouth and tasted the linens.  She groaned with satisfaction, her eyes rolled to the back of her head.  “I’m hungry pretty princess.  Come over to me and let me have a nibble.”

​I stood at the door frame too terrified to move.  I looked at Lily in a new light.  She was beautiful, but frightening.  I now knew for certain that she wasn’t wearing a costume.  “Lily, what are you?”

​She gave me a devilish smirk, a thin black tail that ended in a spade appeared behind her and wagged back and forth.  She wrapped both of her hands around her cock and pointed it at me.  “I’m a succubus, pretty princess.  And tonight, I’m going to be your Prince Charming.”

​My knees gave out underneath me.  As I was falling forward, the room rushed in front of my eyes and before I knew what had happened, I was mounted on top of her Lily.  Her dick was pressed against the backside of my dress and she was nibbling the tops of my breasts with the tips of her small fangs.

​“Oh god, please don’t hurt me,” I shivered against her.  At this point I wasn’t even sure if I was shivering from lust or fear.

​“Shhhh, pretty princess.  I’m not going to hurt you.  I chose you tonight because you seemed so lonely.  No one should feel lonely on Halloween.” Lily lowered the top of my dress.  I blushed as she stared at my breasts.  To try to get myself into a sexy mood, to try to work up the courage to find a one night stand, I had come to the party wearing no underwear.  “Mmmm, sweet cupcakes.  I’ll just have a taste.”

​Lily’s lips wrapped around my breast and her tongue lashed out at my sensitive nipple.  I clutched her head and held onto her devilish horns.  They were hard and tough like the antlers of a deer.  She lathered my chest in her spittle as her tongue wound its way between both of my breasts.  The saliva stung like some sort of unearthly salve.  As it seeped into my skin my loins started to heat up.

​My head was swimming with unbridled desire beyond what a human being should have been capable of experiencing.  I was putty against Lily and she molded my flesh between her teeth and fingers.  I needed to get out of my dress.  The room was baking and the heat was making me dizzy.

​“I’m so thirsty Lily,” I gasped out while my tongue rolled out like a panting dog.  “Let me taste you.”

​Lily simply loosened her grip on my back and I sank to my knees below her.  I was face to face with her demonic dick, a strong sulfurous scent hit my nostrils but it may as well have smelled like fresh apple pie.  It was so appetizing, I needed to put it in my mouth.

​I bent forward and drowsily put the bulbous head into my mouth and I sucked on it hard.  I groaned while relishing its earthy flavor.  My tongue circle around it and I placed both of my hands around Lily’s girthy pole.

​For a succubus Lily sure had a sweet, innocent moan.  I knew nothing about demons, but while I bobbed my head along her length I sure didn’t know they were capable of blushing so deeply.  Her hand came down to my head, her fingernails grew into talons.

​“Mmmm, I’ll admit sweet princess, this my first experience with a cock.  I didn’t expect this to be so… fulfilling.” Lily moaned again in a cute high pitched yowl.

​I fondled her large, heavy balls.  They felt like they were stuffed to the brim with cum.  I looked up at her, a sleepy smile on my face.  “I’m glad to be your first then.  Thank you for being my Prince Charming.”

​She looked at me long and hard.  Her hand stroked my hair in a petting motion.  “I don’t want to be selfish.  Let me satisfy you too.”

​I rose into the air.  I literally floated in the air and was held up by some mysterious force that emanated from Lily.  Gently, I was placed onto the bed on my side where Lily settled her horned head between my legs.  Thoroughly over how weird this night was going, I nestled my own head back to Lily’s cock.

​As I sucked on her huge member, Lily’s serpent tongue dug into me!  That same aphrodisiac excretion that soaked into my chest was now being pushed deep into my core.  If I had known how good her tongue would have felt I wouldn’t have had any reservations about sleeping with another woman.  Her cock was enormous, but her tongue alone was larger than most of my former partners!

​I would have been entirely satisfied to lay in bed with Lily for eternity, just the two of us sucking and licking each others genitals.  But I couldn’t hold back much longer against Lily’s expert tonguing. 

Lily grabbed hold of my ass with both of her taloned fingers and pressed my pussy tight against her mouth.  The tips of her horns jabbed against my thighs, but the intensity of my orgasm blocked out any pain that I may have experienced.  I squirmed and shook, but she held me still with ease as she feasted from my squirting cunt.

Tears filled my eyes as I experienced the greatest climax of my life.  My groans were muffled from the cock stuffed into my mouth.  Lily flipped on top of me and shoved her entire cock down my throat, her heavy balls rested on my forehead.

​She came hard like a firehose down my throat.  I was still in the throws of my orgasm as I tried to swallow as much of her hellish cum as I could.  It was thick like heavy cream and oh so sweet.  I knew how easy it could have been to become addicted to this abyssal nectar.

​Lily withdrew her tongue from my depths and gave my slit one last long lick, scraping against my clit.  I shivered from the exquisite feeling and gulped down the last of her sweet milk.  Her dick was still supernaturally hard and had not wilted in the slightest.  Lily pulled out of my mouth and spun around to lay on top of me.  She cleaned the edges of my lips of her cum with her tongue.

​Our breasts were merged together as Lily draped herself on top of me like a blanket.  Our breathing was synchronized.  Her hands stroked my thighs underneath my dress and I could feel her cockhead primed at the entrance of my vagina.

​“I wish I had more time pretty princess, but we have to hurry.” She sounded sad which made my heart fall as well.  She planted tender kisses on my lips, her horns nuzzled my cheek.  She tugged at my bottom lip with her fangs.  “Say you want me.  Tell me how much you want me to fuck you.”

​“Fuck me, Lily,” I groaned.  “Fuck me with your beautiful cock.  Fill me with more of your thick cream.  Do whatever you want with me, just make me cum again!”

​Lily whispered in my ear, “Happy Halloween” and plunged herself into my overflowing vagina.

​I screamed at the top of my lungs in joy when Lily’s cock rocketed into me.  If there wasn’t some sort of spell that made us unnoticeable to the other partygoers I’m sure everyone would have heard me in the house, possibly the entire neighborhood.

​Lily bit down on my neck, but not enough to draw blood.  She growled against my throat.  She was like an animal rutting with a mate.  Oddly, I was happy about that.  My legs wrapped tightly around her waist and I hugged her against me.

​She pumped hard into me, the walls of my vagina felt wonderfully stretched.  Her big balls slapped rhythmically against my ass with each hard swing of her hips.  I came again and again underneath her, but she kept plowing into me without a moment’s pause.

​I was delirious with pleasure.  How many times did I climax?  Did it even matter?  This wasn’t normal, I knew that.  Didn’t succubuses drain the life out of you through sex?  Was that what was happening right now?  Was Lily going to literally fuck me to death?  Through my clouded mind all I could think about was that wasn’t too bad of a way to go.

​“Do what you want with me, Lily,” I cried out in a hoarse, dry voice caused by my constant moaning.  “You’re the best I’ve ever had!  Thank you!  I love you!”

​Lily let out a guttural groan against my neck and our bodies squeezed together tighter than before.  I gasped out with what little strength I had left as my insides were flooded.  It was like white hot lava was being poured into me.  I could only hold onto that most amazing feeling for a few seconds before I passed out from sheer bliss.

​I drifted off into a sea of darkness filled with wanton lust and pleasure.  It was exquisite.  My thoughts were filled with Lily.  Martin was long gone from my psyche.

​I’ll be honest, I was surprised when my eyes fluttered open.  I was alive?  I was still in the spare bedroom in Rhonda’s house.  The blankets were drawn up over.  I felt between my legs but there was no evidence of the otherworldly sex I had with Lily besides my own slick fluids.  That was impossible, it felt like she had dumped an entire gallon straight into my stomach!

​“Lily? Where are you?” I was panicking, my heart was racing.  Where did she go?  I turned over the sheets, hoping she was sleeping beside me.  I froze and realized just how much time had passed when I looked at the clock on the bedside table.  It was already nine in the morning.

​I was depressed and confused.  Did any of that even happen?  It couldn’t have been a dream.  I put a hand over my stomach.  I could still feel the ghost of Lily’s cock inside of me.  She did say she was only passing through.  But I was hoping…

​There was a piece of paper on the table.  Excitedly, I picked it up and read it.

​“Call me!” it said with a little red heart where the dot of the exclamation mark should have been.  There were instructions written down in precise order with a drawing of pentagram at the end.

The End

If you enjoyed this story please leave a review.  Feedback and criticism is highly appreciated to help me improve.
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