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Alex stumbled when he took a sharp turn around a corner, scraping his forearm on a brick wall. He ignored the pain and kept going. The sounds of yelling and laughter kept him from slowing down. The bruises and cuts on his face and knuckles were bitter reminders of the group chasing him and what he risked if they caught up to him.

He ducked behind a car in a parking lot, keeping his head down and his feet behind a tire. Alex's lungs and muscles burned as he tried in vain to breathe quietly in order to hear the footsteps of his pursuers.

"Where'd he go?"

"Let's check over here." Alex didn't breathe a sigh of relief when he heard them heading away from his hiding place until he was safely home behind several locked doors and miles away from these guys. He peeked out over the trunk of the car then scampered away into a nearby park.

At the base of a tree, Alex fell to his knees. He leaned back against the cool bark and looked around but he didn't see anyone. It was late and most people were either still partying or at home in this suburb. The wood chip mulch felt sharp under his palms and Alex it gave him an idea he kicked himself for not thinking of sooner. He grabbed a larger chunk and drew a circle in the dirt around himself. He marked each compass point, then used the chip to open up the wounds on his knuckles. Alex used his blood to outline the circle around him.

"May the gods answer my call and protect me." He gasped, tears mingling with sweat as his adrenaline wained and pain threatened to overwhelm him. "Because one of your children is in some deep fucking trouble."

Before he could feel any magic flowing, Alex heard a group of people running toward him.

"Could he have gone this way?" Someone hissed as the number of footsteps increased.

"Fuckin' fairy couldn't have gone far."

Alex rolled his eyes while he tried desperately to keep his breathing quiet. The circle around him hummed and glowed but before he could feel relieved, it attracted the attention of his attackers.

"What the fuck is that?"

Alex's gaze flicked back and forth from the sputtering circle to the group of homophobes hunting him down. If he crossed the boundary, the summoning would be ruined but if he didn't run, they'd beat him to death before it could be completed.

"He's over here!"

Alex's heart went deadly cold. Unable to move, he sang his fingers into the dirt, drawing on whatever magic he could to power the circle. His body couldn't muster any more strength after running for so long and taking multiple blows. The circle barely held on as his attackers surrounded him.

"You think he's fucking praying?"

"Nah, he’s just used to being on his knees." One of the men said.

'Original.' Alex thought. 'I can't go out because of someone so lame.' He took a shuddering breath and gave one last push of power into his call before he had to jump back from a swing of a bat, narrowly avoiding a hit to the head but the bat slammed into his shoulder.

"C'mon! Get up and fight! You were talking so much shit before."

'Whistling through that gap in your teeth I gave you, huh?' Alex had to content himself with being snarky in his head since he couldn't gather enough breath to speak. His shoulder was broken and the agony clouded his vision. Between the ringing in his ears and ominous chuckling from the men around him, Alex swore he could hear hooves heading towards the park.

"Shit, is that the fuckin' cops?" Alex heard the voices now as a distant warble as if he was underwater.

"Finish this shit already!"

Before the threat could register, the light from Alex's circle faded and a figure approached them. "Disperse."

To Alex, this voice came through crystal clear despite his entire body screaming in pain. He looked up to follow where the others were staring and saw a man in a tunic walking up to the group with cold determination. His skin was the bright blue of a hot flame and glowed with the same hue as Alex's circle. Thick horns curled on his head above pointed ears and a long tail swayed down to his cloven feet.

"What the fuck?" One of the guys met the newcomer and got right into his face. "Is it fag day parade?"

"Wild fucking costume, man!" The man who held the bat that broke Alex's shoulder joined his friends to gawk at the horned man. "Looks almost real!"

A clawed hand snatched the bat away and snapped it in two with one hand. "Pathetic waste of flesh. Leave before I give you value for the first time by devouring you."

"You here for your boyfriend down there?" Gesturing with his thumb to Alex who struggled to get to his feet but sagged against the tree. "Maybe you want in on the fun."

The horned man sighed and shook his head. "You're not even worth eating. Move aside." He pushed through them but the men surrounded him.

"You think you can just-"

"Sleep." The four men around him fell to the ground and the horned man stepped over them to approach Alex.

"Are they dead?" Alex rasped, his vision blurring as he struggled to stay on his feet.

"No." Looking around, the horned man noted the few cars driving by. "Long gone are the days where I could leave a trail of bodies in my wake. Time to go."

Alex felt warm hands on his shoulders but the adrenaline and pain overloaded him and he collapsed into the soft touch. The next thing he knew, he was waking up in his bed.

"Feeling better?" He turned towards the voice and saw the horned man standing at his bedside.

"Yes," Alex stammered. He felt sore but the cuts and bruises were gone. "Just shocked the spell worked."

"I doubt you intended to summon a sex demon to defend you from those assholes." The taller male’s lips curled into a grin as his blood-red eyes appraised Alex like a tempting dessert.

His cheeks went red but Alex didn't look away. "I've been studying summoning rituals and yours was the first that came to mind."

"Still an odd choice. Why not a warrior or hunter?"

The demon's red eyes appraising him made Alex nervous. "I didn't mean to offend you,"

"Call me Dizreth." He lifted Alex's chin. "And I'm not offended. Just curious."

"Thank you for saving me." Alex straightened his back, feeling his sore muscles stretch. "And for fixing me up."

Dizreth smiled, revealing sharp, white teeth. "You are aware of how I'm compensated, right?"

With a matching smile, Alex leaned forward and placed his hands on the demon's hips. "Yes, I'm ready."

The demon bent to press their lips together, coaxing the soft human to open up for him. There was still a sweet tang of blood that mingled with the taste of a smoldering campfire on Dizreth's tongue. Alex was a delicious morsel after so many years of waiting for someone to summon him. And the chance to enjoy an enthusiastic treat like the man under him could not be wasted so the demon took his time exploring Alex's mouth. It delighted him to feel the human's hands slide up his back and hold on tightly as his legs opened to welcome him.

Alex only came up for air to pull his shirt off and wiggle out of his jeans. When Dizreth removed his tunic, Alex drank in the sight of the lean muscles dusted with soft hair across his chest, arms, and surrounding his thick cock.

"Did you expect a more hulking figure?" Dizreth smirked, not even hiding how he preened over the obvious positive attention.

"You're too perfect to be real." Alex spread his fingers wide as he pressed his palms onto the demon's chest, reveling in the feeling of the impossibly soft skin.

Dizreth cupped Alex's growing member and gave it a gentle squeeze. "Feels pretty real, right?" he chucked as the human squirmed under him, pushing into his hand.

Alex made several low moans as he was stroked, submitting to the demon's talented hand. In no time, he was leaking precum as Dizreth slid his rough palm down to the base and teased at Alex's balls.

"Hmmm, I feel very real to you, I think." The demon purred against Alex's neck, giving a long lick with his hot tongue. Dizreth left a trail of licks and gentle nips, pausing to suck one of the pert, dark nipples into his mouth. His satisfied moan was drowned out by Alex as he hissed when his sensitive flesh was teased and scraped with sharp fangs. Dizreth's long hair trailed over the wet flesh as he moved
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