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Desperate times call for desperate measures.

Okay, perhaps desperate times was a description too far but for the measures it was rather accurate. After all Mary was up in the middle of the night, down in the basement, performing something quite wicked.

The darkened room was illuminated by candlelight, showing off the chalk marking she had made on the floor; a magic circle. It was a pentagram designed for summoning the most evil of creatures imaginable, a demon. This was where Mary’s desires had brought her.

To most there would be no reason to ever consider trying to summon a great darkness into their own home, but Mary was a woman whose mind was clouded by the most dangerous of all emotions; love. She was completely smitten by a man, a man who didn’t love her back.

She met him at college, love at first sight. He was big, he was strong, he was smart, he was caring; in Mary’s eyes he was the perfect man. However he wasn’t planning on delivering her fairy tale ending, turning down her various, and increasingly convoluted, advances. By the time he told her to leave him alone she’d practically turned into a stalker.

It was a simple story. Boy meets girl. Girl falls in love with boy. Boy doesn’t show interest in girl. Girl tries anything to make the boy love her. Girl eventually settles on trying to summon a demon.

This was far from the first act of magic Mary had tried. She’d attempted love potions, ancient rituals, temples and totems, help from mystics, powerful artifacts and yet everything had ended in a dud. That was how she had arrived at this, her so called last resort. If this one didn’t work, she didn’t know what to do.

Everything was in place. It was a full moon, she’d set the candles and the circle up like instructed and the clock was just about to hit twelve. It was time for her to begin the summoning; her last act of desperation.

She cut down her palm as the clock chimed, dripping blood into the ring, chanting the words from the book.

“Oh ancient spawn most wicked, here my call.
I summon you oh Lucifer's child, my voice you must answer.

My blood I offer in pact, as payment for your service.

Now come to this mortal realm and serve me as your master.”

As her voice trailed off nothing happened. Not a thing of note happened down in that basement, another dud apparently on the horizon, something she was very used to experiencing.

Then, just before all her hope had faded, the candle light fizzled out like a mysterious breeze had drifted through the air. Then, suddenly, they lit again, transformed from a glowing orange into a brilliant purple.

Mary shielded her eyes as the pentagram shone with a blinding light, the air becoming contaminated with a thick, dense, fog, flooding the room and masking the shadow which was appearing within.

“Who dares summon me?” the voice boomed out from the shadows.

“I-I did!” Mary managed to squeak out.

“And for what purpose did you summon me, mortal woman?”

“I need your help, oh powerful demon! I need you to make a man fall in love with me.”

She looked up as the fog began to disperse, turning the shadow into a figure, showing Mary what a demon really looked like.

The large being didn’t have red skin, like from a cartoon, but he did have large horns jutting from his head as well as large wings on his back and a sweeping tail with a spade shaped end.

Apart from that, and his red, glowing, eyes, he looked completely human. Tall and muscular, yes, but still like a normal human. Yet his presence was overpowering, like nothing else.

Mary trembled as the giant demon inspected her closely, his eyes trailing up and down her figure. His face was as strong and defined as the rest of his muscular body which was fully exposed, apart from a loincloth on his front.

“So you summoned me for such a simple task?” the demon finally said, “So be it. I can give you the man you desire. I can make him love you.”

Even in the face of such a powerful evil, Mary couldn’t help but get excited at such a thing. The skinny brunette began to bounce up and down in place, clapping her hands together sharply.

“Oh my god thank you!” she cheered up to him, “Thank you so much!”

“Trust me it’s not your god you should be thanking for this. After all I never said that I’d be doing it for free.”

That was right, this was a deal with a demon which meant he could only want one thing. However Mary had already steeled her determination for that request.

“You want my soul, right?”

The demon began to chuckle at her words, “Your soul? Close, but not quite. Such a small thing would barely satisfy me as a snack. No, what I need you to do is form a pact with me.”

“A pact? Didn’t we already do that?”

“Your blood was simply an offering to make me appear, this new pact will be your payment for my services.”

She thought she understood, nodding hesitantly, “I see… so what is the pact?”

“Nothing for you to worry about too much. Instead of your soul I shall simply be draining energy from you as I see fit. Think of it like working for me, forever of course.”

“Do I have to do anything?”

“You just need to keep collecting energy. Something your new man should be able to help you with.”

Just mentioning the fact that he would be hers was enough to get her onside. She’d always had an obsessive personality, she was a woman who found herself consumed by whatever her current fancy was. This time it was a man, a man she could finally have.

“Then I accept! I’ll make a pact with you!”

“Excellent,” he said with a grin, “However, there is something I forgot to mention. It’s about the way we’ll be sealing with pact.”

“With a contract?”

“Not exactly, more signing skin on skin,” he told her as he dragged his loincloth away, exposing his thick, hard, cock.

She blushed a bright red as her eyes glanced over his massive slab of demonhood, quickly covering them up with her hands.

“Why did you?...”

“If you want me to help you, you will have to sign the contract with your body. With it I will turn you into a woman which your lover will not be able to resist.”

His dick, it was huge, just like the rest of him. It was a thick piece of raw muscle the likes of which she’d never seen before. She wasn’t sure if her body was capable of taking such a titanic thing inside of her.

“It’s… too big!” she squeaked out, cowering from its might.

“Do you think I’m going to break my new investment?” he snarled down at her, “If you want your wish to come true then this is your only option.”

Those were her options. Either she would never get her dream man or she would give her first time to a demon before him, but would be rewarded with his love. For an obsessive woman like her there could only be one option.

“Fine, I’ll do it!” she announces suddenly, pulling her hands away, “I’ll make the pact with you!”

“Excellent,” he growled, clicking his fingers as a fire engulfed her clothing, “Then we won’t be needing this.”

Her outfit turned to dust, leaving her body completely exposed. Despite the fact that Mary was unable to woe her Prince Charming, she wasn’t a bad looking girl. She had a cute face and a slim body, a body that was about to be ravished.

Before she could hide it from him, her hands trying to dart, the demon sent his tail forwards, coiling around her wrists, tying them together and up over her head, keeping her completely exposed.

“Wait! I’m not ready!” she squeaked, squirming from side to side.

“Are you sure? Your body sure seems ready?”

As he moved closer and allowed her to drink in his strong, masculine, odor, her pink nipples began to throb and stand on end as her pussy gushed, coating her inner thighs in wetness; his presence quickly made her feel unbearably horny.

“Hmph!” she squealed out as a heat washed over her, uncomparable to anything she’d ever felt before. Her body was more than ready, it actively needed it.

Rather than simply ravishing her, the demonic hulk kept her squirming with juices glistening as he brushed a large, commanding, finger down her front, rubbing her small, perky, breasts, building her excitement to even greater levels.

“Just say the word,” he snickered, “I may me a demon but I’m not a rapist. I won’t force myself onto a woman who doesn’t ask for it.”

“Please…”

“Hmm, what was that?”

“Please.”

“A little bit louder. I can barely hear you.”

“Please!” she squealed out, “Please fuck me! I need it so bad!”

“Glad to see you’re finally coming around to my way of thinking. Time to seal this pact then.”

Keeping her wrists tied up together, the demonic stud pressed his throbbing dick against her dripping slit and grasped at her lithe hips, slowly dragging them down and piercing her skinny body around his fat cock.

A shuddering moan exploded from her lips as that thick piece of demon cock buried itself deep into her pussy with a single rut, delivering pleasure the likes of which she’d never felt before.

“Holy fuck!” she hissed out, her lower half trembling, “S-so big…”

“I think you mean unholy fuck,” he growled as he began to thrust into her with long, hard, movements, “Don’t worry it’ll be over soon. Soon our contract will be sealed and you’ll be a woman no man can resist.”

Every single thrust he delivered deep into her loins milked out another moaning squeal from her lips. His cock was so big, so hard and so corruptively hot, Mary felt like she was going to go crazy but she was wrong. She was going to go something completely different.

Her body jiggled up and down around his stiff length as he slowly milked out his warm, demonic, pre into her, flooding her slowly with energy, energy with changed her.

She may have had a cute face and a nice body but she didn’t have that huge sex appeal which made men throb from just a glance. However his essence oozing into her began to alter her to correct that, the power building into her chest and into her ass.

Mary’s figure seemed to change slowly with every single thrust he delivered into her pussy, her lithe body transforming towards a curvaceous hourglass, the only shape that was capable of handling her warping assets.

As the seconds passed, his pre gushed, and his cock pounded, her swinging bee stings began to swell larger and larger, making the jiggles more vivid as those breasts changed from perky mounds into hand filling melons.

Her ass was the same, a small, tight, rump starting to shake about and slap around the base of his pole as it began to swell in size, building up fat and softness, turning to a point where it would ripple with every step. While being fucked, that meant waves.

Despite all of this happening, Mary couldn’t properly notice what was going on. Her head felt blurry, everything was going so fast as he refused to ease up on her. However, she could feel something.

“So warm, so tingly,” she moaned out as her figure changed into that of a bootylicious, stacked, bombshell.

The heat only continued to spread as more of his power flooded into her, the tingling striking to her lips and slowly swelling them, and then to every single inch of her body in preparation for the final rush.

“Don’t worry about it,” the massive demon snarled at her, his thrusts never easing up, “I’m almost done with you, our contract is almost finished. Now brace yourself become I’m about to bind us in something even more permanent than ink.”

He’d readied her vessel, all that was left was to change her into what she had wished for, to seal their pact.

Somehow he began to get rougher with her, making her screams echo around the basement as she squirmed in madness, before hilting to the very limits of her body and releasing inside with a torrent.

Mary moaned in place as his heat flooded into her and flicked a switch, his corruptive seed triggering a destructive orgasm which rippled through every inch of her body, delivering her waves of pleasure the likes of which she didn’t know was possible. After all it was pleasure not meant for mortals, pleasure that mankind couldn’t deliver; the work of a demon.

She tensed and shook and everything else as her womb was pasted in the thick demonic cum and her own pleasure exploded from her in a gush of ecstasy, her entire world turning dark. And as this happened a magical mark developed on her pelvis, signifying her pact with the demon.

It was too much for her, far too much for her. With the shock still coursing through her veins, Mary passed out in bliss, the contract complete.


“Wake up, it’s time to wake up.”

Mary was stirred from her slumber by a voice that seemed to fill her mind, guiding her. Being commanded to do so her eyes fluttered open, out of the darkness of the abyss into the shadowy chamber of her own basement, the place where she had dropped.

“Huh?” she groaned, her body aching, her mind feeling drowsy. What had happened?

As she was scanning over her surroundings she laid her eyes on the huge, hulking, figure of the demon who had fucked her. That brought her memories racing back; she remembered everything.

“Good news,” he said to her with a wide grin, “Our pact is now complete. You’re now ready to claim your prince.”

“It is!?” she cheered, basically leaping from the floor back to her feet in a sudden rush of energy.

He nodded and clicked his fingers, creating a large mirror from out of nothing which floated in the air.

“Come take a look for yourself.”

Mary peered at her own reflection and what she was was a whole new woman. It was undoubtedly still her but she looked so different, she looked so damn hot.

Rather than her usual figure, which could be rather closely compared to an ironing board, she was now an hourglass beauty with giant breasts which were impossible to miss and a thick backside which bulged out from either side.

She ogled it then fondled it with a small moan, unable to believe how good she looked. She looked better than any model, movie star or adult actress; Mary was absolutely smoking hot.

Because she was so busy focusing on how gorgeous she was with those puffy lips, alluring eyes and that sexy figure, it took her a few moments to notice the horns which were poking out from under her brunette locks.

“Hey, what are…” was what she began to say, tugging on the horns which forced a small squeak from her lips. They certainly weren’t a novelty gag, they were definitely a part of her.

Once she’d noticed the horns, she quickly noticed the wings which were fluttering on her back and the long, swirling, tail from just above her tush. They made her look just like a demon.

“I told you I would make you a woman that no man could resist,” the huge demon chuckled, “and I’ve done just that. Your lover won’t be able to say no when he comes face to face with a succubus.”

“You… you turned me into a succubus!?”

She’d heard of them. Female sex demons who drained energy from men. She’d became one of them?

“Naturally, I am an incubus king after all. This is what I do to lustful women like you. Now you can make your wish come true and you can pay me back as well.”

“But… this isn’t what I asked for.”

“You asked me to make that man fall in love with you. And when you go to him and look him in the eyes and tell him to do just that he will.”

“He will? I can do that?”

“That’s what you will do, isn’t it?”

It may not have been what she asked for but if he was right it could give her what she wished. In this form she could make the man of her dreams belong to her.

“Yes,” she said clearly, aware her goal was so close, “I will make him love me!”

The demon grinned as fire engulfed his body and he slowly sunk back into the floor, from whence he came.

“Then I’m no longer needed here. I look forward to you holding up your end of the bargain.”

Once he was completely gone, only leaving his mark on her body behind, she began to experiment with her new powers. Then it was off to claim her man.


It was still the middle of the night but that didn’t matter to Mary now that she was a succubus. She was a creature of the darkness, when the city slept it was time for her to move.

Of course, as a stalker, she knew where her love lived, where she would find him. She flew across the city using her wings and morphed into his room using her demonic powers. That was when she found him.

Seeing as dawn was still a long way away, he was in his bed, sleeping soundly, without a care, completely unaware a wicked woman was peering at him with hungry eyes.

She leaned in close, purring in glee at the sight of his sleeping face. He looked so hot, so handsome, good enough to eat and eat him up she would.

“Oh Dewey,” she spoke down to him, “It’s time to wake up now.”

Disturbed by her hypnotic call, his eyes slowly crept open, revealing his pupils to her glare.

“Huh… what? Is something there?”

Suddenly she straddled him, pushing her weight down onto his figure, giggling wickedly as she stared down into him, deep into his eyes, letting her power flow.

“Yes, I am! Me, your love, your one, true, love. The woman you are crazy for.”

Her words sunk deep into his head, into his heart, turning from mere sentences into concrete thoughts.

“My love,” he gasped breathlessly as her hypnosis melted his resistance away.

“Yes, your love! You love me so much, more than anyone else, anything else! Now kiss me!” she squealed in excitement, pushing down and locking her trembling lips to his.

The two began to make out, tongues swirling together, saliva mixing as the passion flowed, Mary feeling all giddy and gleeful. As for Dewey, as the succubus saliva entered him he began to feel an overwhelming need to rut, his cock growing hard and turgid. Her drool acted as a powerful aphrodisiac.

Still locked by the lips, Dewey grasped her body and twisted around, pushing her down firmly into the bed with his strong, muscular, frame above, manhood throbbing.

“Need to fuck,” he growled, dragging his boxers down, exposing that shaft, “Have to fuck my love.”

The naked Mary was already wet and ready for him and as he pressed that hard piece of dick into her juicy body, she released a shuddering squeal, finally getting what she’d desired.

“Yes that’s it you stud,” she giggled in glee, “Fuck me, fuck your one true love. Make her squeal in pleasure!”

His hands sunk into the bed, on either side of her head, as he buried deep into her loins before dragging his hips back, thrusting back inside with a hard intensity and then doing so again and again and again, stirring up her pussy.

Mary threw her head back and released a room rattling moan as he was going fast and rough from the start. He was acting less like a man and more like a wild animal.

Her squeals of ecstasy just kept on coming as his piston movements made the bed below them creak with every rutting thrust, her legs locking around his back as her nails dragged down his back. He was showing her body no mercy; even though she was a succubus she was the one feeling mind melting bliss.

Because of that strong aphrodisiac running through his veins, it didn’t take him long to reach his body’s limits, to arrive at his orgasm.

“Cumming! Cumming!” he snorted out like his mind had fallen to instincts, hilting into the limits of her body, releasing his raw male seed inside.

Mary squealed in joy as the warmth flooded her core and sent shudders roaming over her, her own climax being triggered, gushes of feminine lust spraying from her loins. It was because of her beloved’s semen, it was filling up her womb completely.

His orgasm seemed to go on for an entity, Dewey pouring into her until every drop of his orgasm had been drained out into her pussy. It left Mary flat on her back, small aftershocks rippling through her.

“Oh my god… that was incredible,” she panted out hotly. How did a succubus even lose her breath? “That was amazing my love! We’re gonna do this so much from now on. We’ll--”

Before she could finish up, she was pushed back down into the bed by her lustful lover who was completely consumed by her demonic toxin, and his primal desires.

“More,” he growled as he pushed his cock deep inside of her, pressing his massive cock back into her sensitive insides, making her squeal.

“Wait!” she whined out from below him, “I’m… so sensitive! Too early…”

“Must fuck! Must fill! Must breed!”

Her body shuddered every time he buried deep into her, every time that throbbing dick pounded into her pussy. She was a succubus, a creature of lust and sex, yet for some reason she felt completely powerless wrapped around his manhood. Something was wrong.

Looking down, spying between his body every time he dragged his hips up, before burying them back down with speed, Mary noticed that the mark on her pelvis was glowing; her energy was being drained as agreed in the pact. However it was a lot more than she expected. She expected a drop which she wouldn’t even notice but with the amount being sapped out, she felt weak.

With most of her energy being gobbled up elsewhere, Mary was left in a state even less powerful than a human without losing her natural allure. She was still a creature designed to entice and gobble men, however now she couldn’t do it without losing all of her composure.

Being in such a weakened state, there was no way she could stand up to her new boyfriend’s erect cock.

“This is wrong,” she moaned out, her eyes rolling back, “If you don’t slow down… I’m gonna go crazy! I’ll turn from your lover into your slave!”

Of course he didn’t stop, he couldn’t stop. He was controlled by her magic, powered by her demonic corruption. He was a primal beast of a man coaxed on by the throbbing in his loins.

“Cumming, cumming again,” he growled as he refused to ease up on her, “Will breed lover!”

He buried down to the hilt again and released his orgasm inside of her for a second time, filling up her over sensitive body. This was the last straw for the succubus in training.

As his hot cream flooded her womb and forced another toe curling gush from her loins, her mind shattered and she fully gave in to the pleasure.

“So good!” Mary cried out in glee as she felt her man’s hot cum having its way with her, marking her as his woman.

She couldn’t even manage to find any words as he started up again, for a third time, without dropping in intensity or speed.

With her jiggly assets bouncing, Mary moaned in lustful joy as her handsome stud of a man continued to stir up her needy insides, her wish fulfilled, in one way or another.


Months passed by in a blink of an eye as hard girth sunk into the body of the squealing succubus.

“Don’t stop, don’t stop,” Mary moaned, her hair messy, her body stained with sweat, her stomach and breasts swollen, “I need more, more.”

The moments the two stopped fucking were rare. The two had pretty much given up their humanity and had turned into creatures of pure lust. Mary the succubus and her powerful stud of a man who filled her again and again and again.

“Again, cumming again,” he growled, emptying his twentieth load of the day into her body, far from the last.

She squealed in joy as the cum filled her, the energy flowed into her before being drained away to pay for her wish. Not that she seemed to notice, she was too busy climaxing herself to notice anything weird. Besides after so long she’d gotten more than used to it.

As soon as her stud was done emptying into her body, he turned her around and began to thrust again, not giving her any time to rest, keeping her in a permanent ecstasy as he followed his primal desires.

Her wish had certainly been granted. Nobody else in the world loved each other more than those two, spent time together more than those two, fucked more than those two. However that was all they did, two beings connected together in permanent love making.

“More! More! Don’t stop! Never stop my love! Keep going forever!”

The two joined together in a sloppy kiss, her aphrodisiac drool filling his mouth, keeping his head in the clouds, keeping his hips moving, trapping her in toe curling pleasure.

Mary was happy, oh so happy. She was getting everything she wanted and more. Nobody felt more pleasure than her and it was something that would never end; after all they never wanted it to end.

Be careful what you wish for. You never know, you might just get it.
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