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In case you think all us Incubi are the same, we are not. Sure, I like sex, kissing and making out with cute men as much as the next demon. But I am not a monster, well, not completely. I don’t even really like to bite, chomp or lick a cute guy unless he wants me to.

I looked at my own appearance because my demonic form always changes to what the summoner finds more attractive. I shivered in delight at my fit, sexy body that had no muscles, no fat and I was perfectly lean.

My hair was long, lustrous and brown. I smiled as I playfully ran my hand through it and just in case my summoner was watching me, I played with the end of the hairs in a seductive and alluring way. I wanted my summoner to need me, depend on me and want to bed me as soon as possible.

That was the goal of my demonic game.

As I appeared inside the large dark, pitch-black bedroom because some little human had decided to summon me, I couldn’t help but grin, get excited and shiver in pleasure at the idea of seeing my new human.

The bedroom’s small dim lights turned on revealing just how awful the little love palace was. It was clearly a student’s room judging from the large pile of folklore, biology and chemistry textbooks on the wooden desk. I went over to them. They felt so smooth, heavy and dense.

I do miss the human world on occasion, everything is just so different.

The wardrobe was exactly as I expected for a university student. It was a cute mixture of tank tops, tight black jeans and nice shirts that I really hoped whatever cute man summoned me left unbuttoned. 

The cute man was going to be so sweet to corrupt. I licked my demonic lips in preparation of devouring his flesh, his soul and whatever fancy body parts he wanted to stick in me.

I shivered in delight.

My bare human-like feet enjoyed the soft feeling of the lustrous red carpet. I looked round the rest of the bedroom and boxers, briefs and unwashed t-shirts littered the floor.

I licked my lips. I so badly wanted to pick up a pair of those briefs, sniff them and get excited for all the demonic chaos that I was about to unleash on this world. 

Of course, you might just presume that I’ve always been a sex-obsessed demon, but that isn’t true. I was once a human male like many of my fellow demons. I was a good man who worked as a support worker helping other people recover from addiction, I read for the blind and I volunteered for the local soup kitchen.

A lot of my friends said I simply enjoyed sex way too much. I disagree. Sex is amazing, fun and you can so much pleasure from the simple act, so when a demon asked me if I wanted to have mind-blowing, intense and deep sex for the rest of my demonic life. Well, how could anyone refuse?

It was a simple choice really. 

“So you’re the demon I summoned,” a man said.

I looked at the bed, I cocked my head and I grinned at him. The cute little man was far younger than I would have predicted. He looked barely twenty years old with his long brown hair, fit, lean body and he was topless.

I just stared at his stunning body that was so lean without a single gram of fat that it was beautiful to look at. The cute man had a hard chiselled body that I wanted to touch, kiss and lick all day.

But something about this man just felt wrong.

Normally whenever a human summoned me, they screamed and ran away because they were scared that it had actually worked. Or they hid under the bed because they were scared of me or they tried to banish me. 

This young man didn’t do any of that. He was just lying on his small, single bed, topless and grinning at me.

I took a step closer to the beautiful young man. All I wanted to do was run my hands through his long brown hair, kiss his large tasty lips and touch that amazingly hard body.

“Are you surprised?” the young man asked.

I laughed and I didn’t dare move any closer. Something was wrong here. This young man was hot, he had summoned me and it didn’t feel like a demon himself, but something was off. I just couldn’t work out for the life of me what it was.

“A little,” I said running my hands down my fit body. “It’s rare for a human to be lying on the bed waiting for me,”

I pulled down my black jeans slightly and the young man grinned at me and leant forward. Almost like he wanted to see what I was packing down there and what would soon be deep inside him.

“I suppose you know how this works,” I said giving him a killer smile that would melt even the hearts of gods. “We make a deal. I give you whatever you want in exchange for something I want,”

“I don’t want sex... for now,” 

I cocked my head, I paced round and made myself move my fit hips in a way that showed off my nice ass. I could already sense the young man staring at my ass as I moved.

I just didn’t understand this young man. He was clearly aware of demons because he had summoned me and he wasn’t running away and he clearly understood how incubi worked. And yet he did not want to have sex with me.

I went over to him, placed a hairless leg on his bed and he positioned himself so my leg was in-between his legs.

He wanted me and me alone.

“What’s your name?” I asked. “I’m Octavin,” 

“Nice to meet you. I’m Keenan Walker,” 

I forced myself not to start pacing again because that name sounded familiar. It sounded like something a mother might tell their child as a warning or something, but I couldn’t remember what about. Something was wrong, I had to leave.

Keenan lightly touched his rock hard body, leant closer to me and he ran a warm hand over my legs. I grinned in pleasure.

Humans really did know how to touch.

I couldn’t leave as much as everything was telling me to just run away, leave him and find another piece of meat to enjoy. I leant forward towards him and parted my lips. I wanted to break Keenan, make him scream out my name as he cummed and I wanted him to scream in pleasure.  

Keenan leant backwards.

He smelt so good with hints of manly musk, roses and warm sweat filling my senses. Keenan was driving me wild and I just knew I had to break him. I had already broken so many humans in my life so, what was one more?

“You know you want me,” I said. “I can give you power, money and extreme pleasure. What do you want?”

Keenan climbed off the bed making sure to touch me as he left. If he kept it up I was going to have to start charging him. His tight little ass was amazing.

“Nothing,” Keenan said bending over and picking up one of the briefs. I really wanted him to throw it in my direction.

“Come on little Keenan. I could give you so much pleasure, so much sex and so much mind-blowing joy that you will be screaming in pleasure by the end of the night,”

Keenan laughed. “I don’t doubt your skills, your power and your ability to have good sex. It is what creatures like you do,”

Keenan threw the boxer briefs in my direction, I caught it and seductively sniffed it in his direction. I blinked and Keenan was nowhere to be seen.

I looked round and he was back lying on the bed and he was grinning. 

“Come over here. There is something you can give me in exchange for my soul,” Keenan said.

I slowly climbed onto Keenan’s warm, toasty bed with its soft black silk sheets, wonderful hints of manly musk and lots of great delights from his lonely nights that I was going to enjoy later on.

I laid next to Keenan and he was so close to me that I loved the feeling of his body warmth against mine. There Keenan was, all that flesh, life force and sexual tension just there for the taking.

I needed to break him.

Keenan ran a hand over his lean, hard body and I just couldn’t help but watch him. He was such a tease, such a player and I needed him.

“What
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