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Velix is well known as a powerful wizard, people know him because he's popular with the women of the kingdom, not only because of his impressive skills. He’s a bit vain about his looks but in actuality, he doesn't show himself around people very much, he's not very social, and being around people drains him. But since he's interested in dark magic and demons he decided to finally summon one and he decided that tonight was the night.

Candles were lit, and the circle was drawn in chalk and blood. He checked and double-checked the scripts and made sure that everything was absolutely flawless. The canine pads around the circle, making sure everything is in place, spelled correctly, and proportioned right. He cannot mess this up. His heart thundered in his chest, the need for this to go well pounding in each beat of his heart.

Standing at the top of the circle, the Wizard raises his hands and begins chanting, his voice low and smooth, smoke billowing in the circle, pink and red, soft lights, not the bloody mess he was led to believe. His chanting raises in volume and he cries out the Name of the demon he had found. He had lucked on it in one of his books.

“ORIN!”

The summoned demon slowly rises, her plump body covered in oil-slick armor and soft pink fur, small dark wings on her back. Her face is Vulpine, her ears tall, her tail flicking behind her, heart patterns down the length. She is stunning, beauty personified in a sinful exterior.

Velix looks at the Succubus with curiosity. He smirks slightly as he watches her. His eyes scan her up and down, studying every feature. "Ah, I see my summon worked perfectly." He says, crossing his arms over his chest.

Stepping towards him, Orin leans against the barrier. "You smell delicious little wizard..."

He chuckles as she approaches him. He could sense her presence and her... Hunger. "I'm sure I do, considering I'm a powerful wizard." He replied, still eyeing her up and down. He smirks once again and steps closer to her, his arms still crossed over his chest. "What's your name, pretty thing?"

"You said my name, wizard. Else you'd not have summoned me."

He laughs softly at the Succubus’ answer. He didn't expect her sass, but he finds it amusing. "Touché, darling." He chuckles again, now standing in front of her. He places a hand on the barrier, his smirk turning into a cocky grin. "So, Orin, is it? It's a pretty name for a pretty demon like yourself."

"Succubus, darling. Not a mere demon..."

His smirk widens at the correction. "A succubus, you say?" He repeats, clearly impressed by the information. He steps even closer until his body is almost touching the barrier. He looks down at her, his gaze intense. "Now that's an interesting twist. I must admit, I didn't expect to summon such a beautiful and dangerous creature."

She smiles, the sight mesmerizing.

Velix couldn't help but be entranced by her smile. It was mesmerizing and beautiful, like a trap that he wants to fall into. "You have a pretty smile, darling." He says, his voice almost a whisper. He was close enough to touch the Succubus now, but he didn't.

Frowning, her hand hits the barrier before she can touch him. "You're teasing me..." she murmurs.

He smirks again at her reaction. He could tell that she was starting to want to touch him too, which only made him want to tease her more. "Am I?" The canine says, tilting his head slightly. He takes another step forward, his body now almost pressed against the barrier. "I can't help it, you're just so tempting, my little succubus."

"I’m starving darling and you’re a delicious morsel."

Chuckling, his smirk turns into a sly grin. He could sense the hunger in her voice and it was starting to get to him. "Starving, you say? That's quite the compliment." Velix says, his eyes locked on hers. He wanted to touch her, he wanted to let her feed off of him but he knew that would be dangerous. Still, he couldn't resist pushing his luck a bit more.

Orin’s purple eyes flash. "Do not tempt, darling. Else I may not be able to hold back." Her voice is a rough, low purr that makes his toes curl.

Shivering at the sound of her voice, his eyes widen and his heart beats faster. The tone is alluring and seductive. It made him feel things he didn't know he could feel. "But it's so fun to tease you." He says, still trying to keep up the confident act, though his voice wavers slightly. He was losing control of himself and he knew it. His desire for Orin was growing stronger by the second.

"You're losing your will, dear wizard, wouldn't you like to sample me, taste me?" She cups her breasts in her small soft hands, her armor melting away, leaving the Succubus bare.

Biting his lip, he watches her, heart pounding in his chest and breaths becoming ragged. He couldn't deny the fact that he was incredibly turned on right now. Seeing Orin in her bare form, he almost loses control completely. "Yes, I would..." He says, his voice barely above a whisper. He places a hand on the barrier and presses himself against it as if trying to get as close to her as possible.

"You summoned me, I must obey." She purrs, pinching her nipples, still teasing.

Chuckling softly, his breath is still heavy. He can barely keep his composure at this point. He wants the Succubus so badly and the thought of being able to finally touch her is driving him crazy. "That's right, you must obey me. I'm the one in charge here." He says, his voice now low and seductive. He reaches through the barrier, trying to grab her chin and make her look at him.

She steps back, her expression wicked, playful. She strokes a hand down herself, teasing him more, drawing his eyes down her bare body, through her soft breasts to her deliciously plump stomach, and down, down to the apex of her thighs.

Velix lets out a soft gasp as the Succubus steps back, feeling a mixture of disappointment and desire. He watches Orin intently as she teases herself, his eyes glued to her every move, his cock twitching under his robes, needing her. His mind was clouded with lust and he wanted nothing more than to break the barrier and take her.

She watches him, her eyes glowing. "Yes, come, break the barrier and you may have me, you may enjoy my body in any way you wish."

His breathing grows more erratic as she speaks, his heart pounding in his chest like it was going to burst out. He’s torn between his rational side and his animalistic instincts. His desire for her was overwhelming, but he knew that breaking the barrier would mean he'd be at her mercy. "I-I... can't..." He manages to choke out, trying to control himself but failing miserably. His hand shaking, clenching his jaw so tightly he could feel his teeth grinding.

She takes her hand from herself, her fingers glistening. Her tongue slowly licking her fluids, her eyes fixed on his as she does so, teasing him more and more, a low moan coming from her, the sound deep and husky.

His eyes wide as he sees her tongue lick her fingers, his mind is completely lost in desire now, wanting to taste her as well. He can't take it anymore. He needs her. "Please..." He whispers, his voice strained and desperate. He looks at Orin pleadingly, hoping she'll understand how much he needs her right now.

"The barrier..." she murmurs, grinning, triumphant that she managed to break him.

Unable to help himself anymore, he reaches, breaking the barrier, the sound a shattering echo throughout the room, the deafening silence after seems to hold it's breath, waiting. He's finally free to do whatever he wants with her.

She gasps as the barrier breaks, finally free, but one look at the desperate wizard stills her. He's trembling with need, and he smells so sweet, a taste couldn't hurt. She bites her lip, she is pretty hungry and he does smell so delicious, like the finest wine and the most intoxicating meal. She looks at him with dark, heavy eyes. His scent called her, drawing her in.

Velix takes a step towards her, his body shaking with lust and desperation. He can feel the magic and energy radiating off of the Succubus and it's intoxicating. He looks at her hungrily, his eyes filled with need. "Please... Touch me." He pleads, his voice raspy and weak.

She reaches and takes his hands, pressing them to her breasts, her gaze wicked, and something seems to click in her mind, her smile slowly fading as he touches her. The hunger in her
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