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Thank you so much for purchasing this short story, I sincerely hope you like it.

While I try my best to clean up the text and avoid any typos or errors, sometimes they do sneak through, as I’m basically a one-person team. If you spot any mistakes, please let me know, so I may correct them for the future.

Furthermore, if you find any of the content offensive and believe I’m missing some warning tags from it, please notify me, so I can fix that as soon as possible.

Enjoy!

Author's note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.
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Sweet little moans came from the cottage’s bedroom, so soft and quiet, one could have confused them with a mouse squeak.

Azar laid down face down on the soft mattress, peddling her cute feet in the air while enjoying whatever she was doing.

The succubus’ curly mane of fiery red hair seemed to flow over one of the pillows, almost making a silky tent around it, and on said pillow laid Lira, trembling while trying to avoid being too loud.

Azar was holding the pixie in her hands as if she was a small book, the succubus’ thumbs holding the pixie’s thighs apart while pinning her in place.

Lira shivered and moaned as Azar’s long silky tongue slid up and down her tiny body, the succubus tasting her like a delicious piece of candy.

Azar wrapped her soft lips around the miniature woman’s nethers, and used the tip of her tongue to flick, tease and penetrate her pussy mercilessly, making Lira arch and squeeze her own small breasts in delight.

“You literally taste of honey...” said the succubus with a naughty look on her deep blue eyes, licking her lips while giving Lira a second to breathe.

The pixie shivered and squeezed the succubus’ thumbs with her thighs, pushing her pussy towards her with desperate need. ‘“Please don’t stop, I’m so close!” Lira said, biting one of her fingers sensually, her peach coloured eyes begging for release.

Azar enjoyed getting those looks from Lira, the succubus was so firmly wrapped around her Master’s finger, that any reminder of her own allure and power felt like a nice boost to her ego.

Not that she’d ever trade that for being Silas’ pet, of course.

The succubus redoubled her efforts, her lips firmly closed around Lira’s lower torso, all while she pushed the pixie’s legs further back. This way she could use her thumbs to gently rub Lira’s chest while still holding her spread.

With a dirty smile, Azar pushed as much as she could of her tongue inside Lira’s miniature pussy, the pixie unable to hold back a scream of pleasure as her belly bulged slightly from the succubus’ loving invasion of her nethers.

Azar could, after all, modify her tongue however she wished to give her partner more pleasure... and she was abusing this power with gusto right now.

Unable to hold anymore, Lira’s eyes rolled back into her skull as her butterfly wings twitched and a brutal orgasm overtook her.

She happily convulsed while her hips kept raising and pushing against Azar’s tongue, her insides desperate to be ravished without mercy.

The succubus grinned as she enjoyed both the pixie’s honey flavoured juices, and the delicious lust and wantonness Lira was radiating.

Binding or not, Azar had been eating well ever since she became the first of Silas’ elemental harem, or whatever it was that he was supposed to be doing.

Slowly, she removed her lips from her friend, giving the pixie tiny sensual licks on her lower lips to get every last drop of lust and honey from her, and perhaps simply to see her arch and moan a bit longer. Succubus or not, she could appreciate how insanely cute Lira was.

“Thank you for the meal...” Azar said with a cheeky smile, closing the session with a sweet kiss on Lira’s pussy.

The pixie tensed up again, a final dirty moan escaping her lips. She looked back at Azar with a dizzy look and blushing like a tomato, which was particularly striking on her dark mahogany coloured skin.

“Thank you... for...” said Lira, almost stuttering between pants, “giving me some release...”

Azar smiled at her and turned over on the bed, laying on her back. Carefully, the succubus passed a hand under Lira’s body and scooped her up, settling the pixie’s body between her breasts and caressing her silky body with one hand.

Lira always got insanely flustered when Azar put her in her cleavage, which was the reason the succubus did it so much. The pixie tried to get comfortable on her friend’s warm pale skin, enjoying the caresses while staring at the ceiling.

“Do... Do you need some help too?” Lira asked shyly, feeling self conscious that she was the only one getting attention so far.

Azar shook her head and pressed her perky breasts together, making Lira let out a surprised yip as she was engulfed in marshmallow heaven. The succubus released her with a giggle, delighted to feel the pixie trembling in her cleavage again.

“I’m good, Lira, but thank you for offering...” Azar said with sincerity, “I can feel and feed off both my own pleasure or the ones I’m sharing passion with...”

The pixie seemed to nod, pleasantly resting her face against Azar’s left breast, her tiny hands clearly enjoying the succubus' skin. “It just feels wrong to not return the favour...” Lira said, quietly.

Azar giggled. “You know I’m never going to stop you if you just want to do something naughty to me...”

Lira seemed to bury her face against the soft and squishy flesh of the succubus’ breast, clearly flustered once more. “I know...” she said, quietly lost in thought.

The succubus gave her a cute look while getting comfortable in bed, her black wings always tricky to position when she was laying on her back.

“You really should tell him...” said Azar with a soft sweet tone while moving a finger up and down Lira’s spine, making the pixie tremble once more.

Her friend seemed to want to disappear into the succubus’ flesh, clearly blushing and uncomfortable. “I know...” Lira said, very quietly, “it still feels wrong though...”

Azar rolled her eyes, she truly couldn’t comprehend not chasing your desires, especially when it was so patently obvious that Silas would not be hostile to Lira’s advances.

But she wouldn’t push her friend, if she needed to stew on it a bit longer, so be it, it was her choice. Her patience was not infinite though...

Just as both women pleasantly relaxed in the warm light of the room, they were startled by the door swinging open and a figure coming through with an excited look.

“The next summoning is ready!” said Silas the sorcerer with an excited grin. He stood there right past the threshold, looking at both women intensely.

“Why are you naked?!” said Lira, trying to hide her blush.

Azar sat up on the bed cross legged, holding the little pixie against her chest.

The sorcerer looked at his body as if confused by the question. He had always been handsome, especially after learning transmutation magic and getting some beauty tips from Lira. But ever since he had bound Azar to his soul he looked simply ravishing.

His flowing auburn hair seemed to always be in the right position to make him look alluring, his chest felt wider and firmer somehow, with well defined muscles, and he had just enough meat on him to make both the ladies in the house want to squeeze themselves against him.

And now, of course, his nethers always seemed to be brimming with power, as if a single thrust could bring anyone to heaven. Also, Lira could swear his testes had gotten bigger and heavier.

Silas, of course, behaved as if nothing had happened or changed, oblivious to the storm of lust that he started on both Lira and Azar every time he walked into a room.

“I was so busy preparing the ritual I forgot to put on my pants...” said the sorcerer, “not that it matters, they get in the way anyway...”

Lira was about to say something again but she was intentionally muffled by Azar squeezing her breasts together. The succubus was clearly enjoying her Master’s random nudity, and this was her way of communicating that point.

“What’s on the menu for today, Master?” asked the succubus with a bashful smile, her thin tail almost wagging behind her.

Silas had spent the better part of a month preparing this ritual and they both knew what he was trying to summon. But Azar loved seeing Silas excited like this and she could listen to him for hours with a spark in her eyes.

“Lapdog...” said a muffled Lira trying to extract herself from her soft and silky prison.

“Today we are summoning an earth spirit!” the sorcerer said with a smug look, “a faun!”

Lira managed to slip out of Azar’s cleavage with a comical pop sound. She hovered towards the night stand and quickly slipped back on her blue leotard. “Hopefully this one won’t be as dangerous as the last one...” she said to herself.

The succubus looked at her friend dressing up and then back at her Master, her eyes wide as a puppy’s. “Should I put something on, Master?” the succubus asked, leaning forward so much it seemed she was about to get on all fours.

Silas’ smiled at her and crossed his arms. “Sure! You always put on such lovely getups...” said the sorcerer with his always oddly out of place sincerity.

Azar smiled ear to ear and got up. As she did so, a pair of lovely and thick black high heels materialised on her feet just before she touched the ground.

A small black skirt wrapped around her waist. It was so short and fluttery it seemed tactically designed to tease rather than cover, for any random movement or gust of wind would definitely expose what was beneath. 

Finally, a tight tube top squeezed her substantial bosom, the fabric thin enough to tease the shape of her nipples.

Azar had always liked exposing her midsection, she understood the seductive power of
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