For some people it was just an ordinary day, go to work, fetch some food from the grocery store but for
Leon things where different since his friend, most people would question his friendship, dragged him
into a world where science and logic meant pretty much nothing.

There was a time after school when he thought about getting a job as coder or maybe do something
with graphics, yet he ended up studding alchemy, rune smiting and other obscure stuff most people
wouldn't even believe in, in an academy focused on magic and arcane arts.

My friend you gonna love this! This was one of those lines Leon feared most, when Vladimir said it, he
could be sure it would lead him to something that would ruin his day. Vladimir I think | should learn for
the next exam first, our last “adventure” did throw my schedule back a lot and you should also worry
about this. Leon tried to stay calm but in his inside he was screaming to him self in agony already,
thinking of what Vladimir may be up to. Come on friend you know Vlad is enough, don't need to
address me so formally after all these years.

Some people could never understand how two such different people found together, Leon the nerdy
type and introvert and Vladimir your typical hunk school bully, let alone how Vlad managed to get into
an academy for magic. Leon knew his trade a lot already, doing good in whatever kind of magic he
studied, Vladimir’s only topic he was seriously good at was combat magic.

Vladi... Vlad look as soon this exam is over, you can pull me in whatever crazy idea you have this time
but if you fail this exam you are out of the academy and | won’t be for off, also | really hope we wont
end up eating dog food again, Leon looked disgusted from a certain bad memory. Usually Vlad’s ideas
ended up in a disco brawl or a magic fight in the academy and both in spending some over hours on
some teachers project. But Vlad’s idea of using a forbidden poly morph spell took the cake and a more
creative punishment from the teachers.

To set an example of why poly morph spells are highly illegal and what the consequences could be,
Vladimir and Leon got turned into raccoon dogs for two weeks, as well being forced to eat dog food.
Also they where putted up in cages on full display to further the embarrassment. Ohh the taste wasn’t
that bad, Vald had his typical smug grin Leon wanted to punch out of his face several times, yet never
did. Well next time they might gift us to a zoo and then your sex live will become a lot more boring. The
zoo keepers maybe cut off your balls, not all animals are kept for breeding you know? These words
kinda brought back Vladimir to the ground, if something would get him back to earth it was either a
women’s skirt or his own male hood. Ok whatever, guess we do this later then, Vlad said, leaving the
scene. But Leon feared he would not keep it that way.

After walking around a bit Leon decided to hit the library, one of the places he could be sure Vladimir
would avoid as much as possible. After reading through a few books and taking notes, he could feel a
hand touching his shoulder. Heya Jessie, he said without taking his eyes of what he was writing down.
Hey Leo what are you working on, the blonde cheer leader like girl replied with friendly asking tone.
Leon always wondered why she had taken such a liking in him, being one of the most popular students
at the school. Ohh trying to get rune smiting and a certain alchemy potion to work together to open a
portal, | kinda got it working, but its to small for a human, Leon remarked. Will have to show up
something fancy for this exam to pass, after falling so much behind. Jessie suddenly got a rather
serious face, Leo you really should try to get Vlaaaaaaad that self centered prick of your bum if you
know whats good for you, the only thing she liked about him was making fun of his name. Anyway
where is your cute tail?



Leon gave out a long groan in frustration, two topics at once to pour salt in the wound. Please don’t
remind me | still have no idea how he dragged me into this and having a tail and running around as
animal is not fun. Jessie just giggled, ohh | would love to turn my self into a mouse and see what my
friends do in their rooms when | don’t watch and a small piece of my favorite snack would be like a
feast at this size, well guess that’s why its forbidden so much you could abuse this for. Leon shaked his
head with a frown on his face, no that’s not the reason. Jessie raised and eyebrow, so yeah what is it
then? Teachers made a HUGE secret out of it why you two got into so much trouble for it. Aside from
being the rules, seemed harmless to me. She knew how to get Leon talking, he tended to explain
things.

Well if you use one of these spells they not just change your shape, they change your whole being,
there are not many people who can handle this without getting scars from it. While some people may
have luck, you can either slowly loose your humanity more and more with each shift. You actually keep
your memories and your wits but you loose what defined you as human, acting like an animal in the
end. Another scenario, you keep your brain together but you are so attached to your animal form,
turning into a human will be unbearable and cause you more and more pain with each shift. I still have
phantom pain where a tail should be, my ears seem in the wrong place, everything tastes bland and
boring, even the smell of the air is wrong, Leon had to pull him self back to earth just thinking of that.
Jessie smiled, ok maybe a bad idea after all, will you be ok? Leon nodded, yes it will be fine, things
should be back to normal after a while, but | really should go to bed now and get the Portal working
tomorrow, for the exam. See you tomorrow. Jessie looked somewhat concerned when Leon went back
to his room, hope he will be fine didn’t know it was that bad, she mumbled to her self, then decided to
hit the mattress as well.

On the last corridor to his room Leon was still thinking again of time as a raccoon dog or tanuki
preferring the shorter term. He really feared he may give in, because frankly being a tanuki did feel
great, though he would never admit that. Knowing the spell and knowing he had enough skill to cast it
didn’t help avoiding the temptation either. Vladimir really bend their friendship since a while and Leon
wondered if the teacher would figure, if Leon would transform them again. Vlad was really loosing him
self while being animals, why the teachers actually released them earlier from their prison. Another
single go and he surely would end up as with his mind stuck as animal permanently. On the other
hand he might also end up with a similar fate and while he knew that he would keep his mind, being
stuck as tanuki for the rest of his life, not really appealing. No one would take a him serious as a mage
running around on all fours, covered in fur, also it would mean he could not take part of the normal
human world anymore. Putting his unusual evil ideas aside he open the door to his room, stepped in
and closed the door behind him.

Inside his room Leon got a strange feeling but dismissed it at first, getting out of his jacket and
throwing it on a very old crummy looking couch, school didn’t really put effort into those sleeping
rooms. He couldn’t wait having his own place again for a few days after the exam. He really would have
preferred being done with any studies already and play a video game or two. In the middle of the room
some odd energy hit his spine and he was instantly unable to move getting stuck where he stood.
What the hell is going on? Leon yelled, somebody help! Then Vladimir moved into the room from the
small bathroom where he had hidden. Nice little trap huh? Don’t worry just need to borrow a bit of
your mana for a neat project | have to save our exam, and you don’t need to be so loud | shielded your
room nothing gets in, nothing gets out. Leon was kinda baffled, he knew Vladimir could be reckless but
this? Even tricking him to help him with the poly morph spell was not that crazy. Also he wondered
where he got this powerful barrier from surely not his idea, even less the complicated mana siphon he
noticed on the ground, to drain mana of him.



Seriously Vlad whatever you wanna do do this time | wont play along, | am tired of getting in trouble
because of you and if this friendship seriously means anything to you should respect that. Vladimir
justignored Leon’s talk continued lifting several illusions that had hidden runes and other complicated
enchantments in the room. So that was the weird energies | was feeling the last two days, Leon
remarked. Seriously Vlad where did you get this stuff? Vladimir gave him an angry look, you think  am
that bad with magic? | did this all that be my self. Leon didn’t believe him, look | don’t wanna sound
snobby here, your combat arts in magic are great, so stunning me on the spot, that | can believe, but
putting up a shield that needs two trained teachers to pull off, no way! Anyway what do you want to
pull here off, Leon asked in a seriously angry tone. Summon a succubus, Vladimir answered dry, but
not just any, it will be a succubus queen and this will show everyone how great | am. Leon suddenly
started laughing, haha seriously? Even if you drain my mana off you wont manage this spell, also for a
queen you need to knew her name. Leon was really relieved, none of them could do a proper summon,
even with the right spells, only a few skilled mages could do such feats.

Vladimir gave Leon a cold stare and pulled out what looked like an old parchment page, you see this?
He asked. This is a page | got from the Dizzwald’s black grimoire lets see who has the last laugh here.
Leon’s face suddenly lost all his color, god are you fucking insane? Someone help! Tears did run of his
face in pure panic for his life. Dizzwald’s grimoire was the most dangerous magic book in existence.
And Dizzwald who wrote it, was cruel, insane and killed an army of mages before he found his end. He
was so powerful that the pages he merely wrote for the grimoire, could be cast be regular untrained
humans, which made it even more dangerous in the wrong hands. You wanna kill us? Heck knows
what happens if you cast that spell, even less what you pull from the eldritch realm. Leon starting to
think of what to do, he guessed that Vladimir already tried the spell but it didn’t work, otherwise he
wouldn’t need any of his mana. But what worried him even more, what it would call with the needed
extra energy, considering most of those grimoire pages could be used be normal people or lackluster
mages like Vladimir.

While Vlad continued preparing the summoning ritual Leon tried his best to provoke him, but it didn’t
work. He considered attacking, but knew that his combat magic was not advanced enough to knock
him out, for alchemy or runes he needed at least his hands to move to make use of this. But he knew a
spell where he didn’t need his hands and that could end this, the most dangerous spell known to him,
the spell the teachers used to turn them into tanukis, it was the only way. He knew he would need to
try to hit them both, so he either would stop Vladimir from working on the summon or would at least
drain his own mana so much that the summoning would hopefully fail. Hey you small dicked cuntface
remember this spell? Leon closed his eyes and started chanting the poly morph. At first Vladimir
thought of ignoring the whole thing, but noticed the tingles all over his skin and knew he was screwed
if he didn’t interfere. He grabbed into his pocket and pulled out a small crystal he fast shattered it on
the ground putting a dim glow around him, blocking Leon’s magic. Leon on the other hand felt
something that satisfied every cell in his body, putting things right again, while slowly shrinking and
vanishing inside his cloth.

And colorblind again, Leon remarked while crawling out of his cloth, trying to recover from the rush
the transformation gave him. When | am done with you, you are more then just colorblind you little
furry shit, Vladimir cried out in rage, throwing a fireball into the tanuki’s direction. Leon more awake
then ever and freed from the stun spell, scratched a glowing rune into the air, that mirrored Vlad’s spell
directly back at him forcing him to doge aside. Leon used the short distraction to grab a chalk laying
on the ground with his muzzle and darted as fast as he could under his bed. He had one chance to
escape, he still had one side of his portal ready in the lab, it wasn’t big enough for a person but as
tanuki he would fit through it. He squished the chalk between his paw fingers and started drawing the
runes on the ground as fast as he could, his life depended on it.



Ughh fucking raccoon, Vladimir had hit his head while jumping aside, but his brick proved as stable as
ever, recovering and looking for Leon’s hideout. There you are, he said while preparing another fireball
he could throw under the bed and lunchedit without any other words. So games are over huh, Leon
yelled while rushing out from under the bed before the fire hit him. Leon didn’t loose any words before
lifting his paw and drawing another rune in the air, Vladimir could not believe how fast he was at
drawing those complex runes. not to mention being turned into animal and having to use paws for it.
The rune after being done turned into a little metal blade that Leon lunched right at Vladimir, going
through his shoulder and ending stuck in the wall. He cried out in pain collapsing onto the ground and
looked at the small furry critter starting another rune, which shattered and turned into several
hundred small sharp glass shards ready to be fired. Bro stop we are friends, this was just a silly fun!
When Vladimir looked into Leon’s small brown eyes, he could only see something cruel and cold he
never seen in anyone eyes, even less in someones he called friend. He knew that Leon would kill him
here and now. Please Leon forgive me! Leon who suddenly hesitated, snapped out of his anger for a
brief second, then felt the same energy from before, stunning him in place again. When he looked
down he noticed another shattered crystal Vladimir must have pulled from his pocket. So not even the
stun spell was your work you damn incompetent looser, cheating and using magic infused crystals,
Leon dropped on the ground exhausted and unable to move.

Vladimir stood up wincing in pain, his shoulder bleeding heavy. | should just strangle you little furry
fucker but | need you to complete the ritual, Vlad grabbed Leon roughly on his tail and dropped him
back into the magic siphon on the ground and finishing up the last preparations. | am pretty sure the
demon will like to have you as snack, Vlad had his smug grin back. Idiot using a summon from the
most dangerous grimoires known, whatever you pull out there will likely kill us both, or turn us into
brain dead zombies, will at least make no difference for you though! Leon was out of options, stunned
again and to worn out to try turning Vlad into a tanuki again, he could only watch as Vlad took the
grimoire page and started the ritual.

The signs and lines Vlad had cluttered through the room and onto the ground started to glow with a
purple black color seemingly sucking away any other form of light in the room. Several signs lifted of
the ground and floated into the air, coming together and slowly forming a growing ball of swirling
black and purple energy. With each second that passed even more signs joined, until every single one
Vlad had placed in the room vanished into the forming mass. Suddenly the energy just disappeared
into thin air. Bloody hell not again, Vladimir shouted throwing him self onto a chair. Leon breathed out
heavily, was it over? But he noticed something, a small drop of black fluid floating in the air, it wasn’t
over yet. The small drop of black mass started growing and growing, bubbling around violently with
each burst of growth, until it suddenly burst open splattering the thick black goo everywhere into the
room revealing what was inside. Both Leon and Vladimir where overwhelmed with a rotten stench that
turned both their stomachs around. Leon with his extra acute animals senses passed out and Vladimir
just puked right in front of him. Ohh my what a disgusting rude greeting, a pleasant female voice
chimed through the room. Vlad managed to recover, looked up and his already sick looking skin tone
lost even more color, what the hell is this ugly stinking piece of shit?

In front of him was standing a creature so grotesque, his crude fantasy could have never imagined
anything like this. The creature at least seemed female, was barely 1,40 meters tall, terrible obese, had
small crooked wings on her back and a tail where a big piece must have been cut off at some point.
Her purple skin had wrinkles and blemishes everywhere, her eyes where like tiny green beads and she
lost quite a few of her needle like teeth. Her ears where long and pointy and she had no hair, only
many small horns that seemed to grow in all kind of random directions. She stretched a bit and started
floating around the room, taking a deep breath of air, pesky little mortal when you reach my age you
will be even more ugly then me.



As Leon slowly came back to the living, the picture that came into his view made him instantly awake
and it took everything from him to not scream out. The succubus wobbling huge ass was nothing
anyone wanted to see, after such a rough timeout but at least it made him realize he could move
again. Didn’t matter to him right now, if the terrible view broke the stun, or the crystallized stun spell
just worked badly on tanukis. He silently got up and slowly moved to the bed again, maybe he could
finish the portal and get out alive after all.

| wanted a smoking hot demoness to grant my wishes and do my bidding, not a fat old hag, Vladimir
was angry, how do | send this thing back? But reading in the grimoire page wasn’t helping him. Ohh
mortal you just freed me out of a thousand years long predicament and my mood could not be better,
despite getting summoned be such a lousy mage, who don’t even has a proper offering to appraise
me, and then you just ruin it. Before Vlad could just say another thing she made a gesture in the air
and Vladimir suddenly made an odd grimace and some invisible force was holding his mouth shut.
Hidden under the bed and despite struggling with his paws, Leon managed to finish the runes and
open his portal. With a happy chirp he jumped inside but the portal didn’t end in the laboratory but in
front of a serious looking succubus. Her invisible hands grabbed Leo on his tail holding him in front of
her face. He screamed trashed around, started wheezing and went limb, only a wide dead stare in his
eyes, she shaked the tanuki several times but Leon did not move any longer.

Well at least you killed the fucking raccoon, Vlad blurted happy, before the demoness shut his lips
again. She still stared at the limp dangling tanuki in her grip, best feign of death | ever seen, but your
heart beats strong and healthy, which | can hear and you wont be able to hold your breath forever, she
said calmly in a charming voice that didn’t fit her grotesque figure. Bending time and space is unfair
and it would lovely if you would stop holding me on my tail, Leo tried to equal her calmness but had a
hard time not showing his panic. She gently putted him on the ground. Thank you, your highness. The
demoness suddenly had a rather unnerving but friendly smile on her lips, finally someone who
acknowledges my royalty. Also the bright head and gifted mage who freed me from my eternal prison.
Vladimir suddenly trashed around angry, wiggling out of her grip, it was me you fucking ugly bitch, |
did the summon, | was the one getting you here, not this furry looser. This gave the succubus just mild
laugh. You could not even summon a cheese wedge and using one of Dizzwald’s old pages isn’t
something to be proud of.

The succubus queen started to ponder about something, please your highness would it be asked to
much to leave and peace and not kill me, Leon tried to look as cute as possible while saying this, but
was unsure if she would not fall this. Yeah just talking for your self now do you, Vlad commented snide.
You my fake friend, can go straight to hell, Leon answered calmly. The succubus queen turned around
again, seemingly to have her mind up about something. At first | thought of giving you a wish, then |
wondered if I should just kill you, then | thought hey just return home and leave the pesky humans be,
but | would waste an opportunity here. | need to rebuild my old kingdom and settle a score with some
of my many many daughters. But | think just for fun | maybe give you a wish after all, just to see what
you both come up with.

Give me a dick a horse would be jealous off and make me fucking ripped, Vlad shouted. Leon just gave
out a loud sigh, yeah risking our life’s just to enlarge your dick and pump up your muscles, should not
be surprised at all. Please your highness all | want is to go home in one piece and alive and live my life,
maybe play a video game or do other things some people find mundane. The demoness looked lost in
thoughts again, hmmm very interesting, the smart boring prude? Or the wannabe jock? | think ill start
with the idiot.



She waved with one of her hands around the air and with each motion the bulge in Vlad’s pants got
bigger and bigger until it ripped and revealed his now giant erect penis, if he wouldn’t have an instant
boner from the demonic magic, it would likely would go way below his knees. With another wave his
muscles started growing, also ripping his cloth apart, what took professional body builders years
happened in mere seconds and none would get a similar result. See? So you ugly hag finally see who is
the boss and in charge, Vlad blurted out blunt. The succubus just smiled, ohh yes | totally see this fact
clear now, she waved her hand again and another growth hit him, but this time his dick started
swelling, getting fatter and fatter in the middle making his dick look like an elongated melon and his
veins protrude out grossly. What the hell stop! But she didn’t care deforming his dick even more,
before letting his muscles swell so much that he started to get immobile from his growing stiffening
muscle mass. They did grow so much, that even his face got covered be his muscles, preventing him
from talking. The demoness grinned wickedly and floated towards him, so far she had avoided
touching anything but this time she reached out, touched his chest and tipped him over and watched
him falling down like a wooden log. Ok this was way more amusing as | hoped for, so much for being in
charge, then decided to go for Leon next.

Hmm curious case here, before the fun starts allow me to fix your body, | hate this cute animal face
and fur. Please don’t, Leon countered, this might kill me, | cursed my self with this form and there is no
way undoing this. Ohh please your magic skill for such a young age is impressive but | have several
eons at my disposal, the demoness said proudly. With a wave of her hand his body enlarged becoming
more and more human in shape with each passing second, before standing in front of her naked and
perfectly human again. Then a sharp pain hit Leon, he cried out in serious pain collapsing on the
ground, trashing around like crazy while he transformed into a tanuki again. Blood was dripping out of
his nose and ears, shit another one of those and | am done he wheezed out. More tricky then | thought,
the succubus pondered, she lifted his body up and looked closely at Leon, not sure if | should be
impressed at the permanence of the spell or the shoddy work it does to your body. But | can still work
with that, will have to work around this for now and fix it properly later. This time she changed the
movements of her hand making it almost look like a music conductor at work and before Leon knew
he shifted back to being human. He prepared for getting hit be the torturing pain again, but was just
greeted with the lingering desire to embrace his inner fuzzy animal, like he endured before.

Ohh shit | am naked, Leon tried grabbing the blanket from his bed, but the succubus lifted him into the
air preventing his attempt to cover him self. Yes prude and boring like, will have to fix that as well, but
for now lets see if your buddy over there learned some manners. She didn’t even wave her fingers, to
undo her magic done on Vladimir, in mere seconds his muscles turned to a more normal mass again,
his dick however shrinked into a size where a magnifying glass would be handy. Leon was well aware
he was pretty much fucked at this point, but at least for the first time had a hearty laugh on Vlad’s
account and he didn’t even try to hide it, laughing loudly. | gonna incinerate you fucking bitch,
Vladimir growled and started the typical hand gestures for a fire spell. Close before being ready
however, his hands suddenly deformed, his fingers fusing together into pointy shape, which elongated
and he felt how the bones in his arms dissolved, turning his arms into long tentacles, that
uncontrollably flailed around. My arms! He could not believe what was happening, stop this! The
demoness had rather happy expression in her face, but | am only starting. The next thing that changed
where his balls, growing fast in size, before Vlad knew what was happening to him, each of his testicles
had the size of a big armchair. Unable to properly stay up, he did fall on his own testicles and his
tentacle arms still trashed around, out of his control. You bloody fat... his attempt to insult the
succubus was stopped be an odd stiffening of his body and a white sticky liquid spurted out of his
mouth. Ohh god this taste... his talk was broken be another spurt of the gooey white substance again
and again.



Leon watched the spectacle with an odd fascination and disgust at the same time, would he face the
same fate soon? He could already tell what Vladimir was forced to spit out be smell that started going
through the room. Every time he tried to speak another gush of cum went out of his mouth, until he
finally figured that shutting up was the only way to make it stop, he clearly did not get any pleasure
from this. Ok now that you finally stopped wasting air listen, what | just did is not even a fraction of
what | will do to you later, trust me there is eternity waiting for you, an eternity you wish your friend
would have stopped you from summoning me. The succubus suddenly stop her levitating and actually
started walking on the ground, Leon seriously wondered how she was able doing that considering her
body mass. | should walk more on solid ground, sadly the nether realms are to unpleasant for this
most of the time, she mused. So Leon | think | should finally introduce my self, since we will have a
long time together, | am succubus queen Ezkora, first born of the succubus kind. My kingdom is long
gone but you and your dim witted friend over there, will be my tools to get back what belongs to me.

Are you sure you can’t find some better tools for whatever plans you have? Also, | mean we got you
out of your prison and you said you’re grateful. Leon tried a last attempt to make Ezkora reconsider.
Don’t be silly, how was his name Vladimir? Doesn't matter he will do fine as cum dispenser when |
made a proper makeover on him and you my child, so young and so full of potential, it was your
energy that freed me. Not Dizzwald’s legacy, even less the shabby handwork of that idiot. But lets
finally start shall we? | am so eager having a daughter again and since | don’t have a decent incubus
yet | will have to work around this for now.

Ezkora slowly walked towards Leon and with one of her typical gestures she forced him into a
mannequin like pose and summoned several mirrors into the room so everything could be seen from
all sides. Where do we start? | think ill get rid of those human hands first, | so wish | could get rid of
mine, but old demon bodies sadly don’t except change well. She grabbed one of his hands and started
rubbing and squishing them, with her short fingered stubby hands. At first she took the pinky and ring
finger and kneaded them together joining them into a single digit. Next she took his middle finger and
index finger and molded them together as well. Lets see, she grabbed all three fingers left and started
massaging them, making them swell evenly, until all fingers where big and meaty, nothing left of
Leon’s former piano player like fingers, he used to be proud off. And now the finishing touch, this time
she just held his hand and Leon could only watch as thick claws sprouted from each digit. Wonderful!
Ezkora shouted in excitement, this is so much fun lets do it to the other side as well, without hesitation
she worked on Leon’s others hand to make them even.

While Leon wasn’t able to move, being held be Ezkora’s invisible grip, he still could clearly see whats
she was doing to him, in all those mirrors and even the panic in Vladimir’s eyes, who also was forced to
watch everything. He thought however he ended up, if Ezkora would keep word, Vlad would face
something even worse, this little piece of revenge kept him sane. Now onto your feet, hope you aren’t
ticklish, Ezkora teased Leon in a surprisingly friendly tone. This time she took the three smallest toes
at once and kneaded them together leaving them as single huge toe, with an equal big nail. Then she
moved to the other two unchanged toes doing the same. This look splendid already, regular human
feet or cloven hooves, seen this to often on demons, | beg to differ. Sadly | cant leave them like that,
the old spell is still lingering there and | need to override it with something stronger, can’t have you to
turn into something fuzzy again yuk. She took Leon’s foot and started to move the joints around,
shrinked his heel and pulled a few times, until it had a distinct digigrade animalistic stance. Not quite
there, she grabbed his toes again and elongated them, gave his footpads a more paw like shape, so
Leon would walk on his two large toes and footpads only, like an animal. Yeah this will do, Ezkora
smiled content, now some fitting nice big claws. After she pulled out some wicked looking big claws,
she finished Leon’s other foot and even more of his former human self was gone.



With all this happening, Leon had a hard time not showing any distress. Ohh don’t be so sour my child,
I think I know what will brighten you up. Thought of doing a few other changes first, but lets give you
something your buddy over there will be really jealous of. She grabbed Leon’s cock and rolled it a bit
around in her hands, so wimpy and small even be human standards, she said with a bored look. Like a
dick that drags around on the ground will make sex any better, Leon countered rather annoyed now.
Yes that’s true, had quite a few incubus that had a rather satisfying size, but in bed they where as bland
as it gets, | am sure the wannabe jock over there is the same. Either way | will make sure your little toy
will be a lot more fun sized and shaped in the future. Ezkora started to mold Leon’s penis, making it
grow bigger and bigger which each stroke and add a nice thickness as well, to match its length, until
his glans was hanging way below his knees and was nearly as thick as Leon’s arms. Leon had to smile
for sure, but it was the look Vladimir gave him, not his own bigger dick, or the stimulation he got from
it. Interesting in all those eons | never seen such a cold fish as you my child. Every other male would be
hard as a rock be now and likely have an orgasm, Ezkora really seemed puzzled be this. Unlike
Vladimir | find a lot other things more important then sex, Leon tried to look confident but he knew
Ezkora would not care about his opinion. Well my child don’t want you to be a brainless nympho, but
as succubus you need to be ready to hump whoever's brain out, but don’t worry we will get you there.

Well I think ill have to be more creative with this later, for now let us give you something a proper
succubus needs. Ezkora putted her hands on Leon’s chest and started rubbing his breasts. At first
nothing happened, then suddenly Leon had a hard time not enjoying the feeling. With each rub his
breasts got more sensitive, giving him a feeling that even made what ever he felt between his legs
before boring. Then also a growth set in, first an a cup, then b before ending in something slightly
bigger then dd, perfectly round with nicely shaped nipples. Ezkora gave a big toothy smile, everyone
loves these but they are boring, also even a succubus wont be pretty forever, so | will save you from
this disappointment. She grabbed Leon’s nipples and started molding them, making them swell and
getting longer and longer and longer, until they looked like a teat of an animal. With yet another pull
she pulled Leon’s breasts down making them hang and a few other pushes later, they looked like a
cross of human breasts and a goat udder. Wonderful, so perfect and yet so timeless, Ezkora seemed to
be very content with her work. Leon other hand just had to swallow hard, after coming back to his
senses, seeing his new udders.

Please | beg you, stop this, Leon had to pull everything together. Sweet child, this may be hard on you,
but trust me your new body will be so much better. And now for the hard part choosing a new face for
you, will have to go new ways here to keep this lingering animal side in you in check and | think | have
just the right idea. Since Leon was quite a bit taller then her, she levitated up a bit and grabbed his face
that went stiff onto her touch, need to silence you for a bit to get this done. Ezkora started to sculpt
away on Leon’s face elongating it and slowly shaping it into something less and less human. At first she
formed out a muzzle while squishing away Leon’s nose, with each movement his face became more
cat like, ending with in a wet cold nose. Then she moved up his ears and gave them also a very feline
shape, though rather big compared his head size. Before a doing a little break, she pulled out whiskers
out of Leon’s snout. | adore peterbald cats, Ekora beamed happy. | usually don’t like fur, but | think ill
give your whole body a peach like covering, like those cats have, its nice and not like this annoying rug
you had earlier. But your human hair has to go, with a fast swipe Leon could feel his hair blown away,
landing on the ground. Hmm no that’s to bald, maybe horns? No to old fashioned, | always wanted to
try spikes like a porcupine, no to radical. Yes prehensile tentacles, been a while | seen those as haircut.
This time she just poked her index fingers on Leo’s head and wherever she did, he could feel a tentacle
grow. Each one sensitive, and he could feel them wiggle around. Each of them did grow until they
reached his butt, but two of them did grow slightly longer and formed a spade like tip with small
suckers on it. With some concentration, he even could move them already a bit.



Very close now, Ezkora said, but not perfect yet, close your eyes my child. Leon just did, he had no
choice and just wanted this to be over. She started to massage his closed eyes gently, first with one
finger on each side, then two fingers and then she pulled those fingers apart slowly and Leon had a
weird sensation, that slowly faded away before she stopped. Open your eyes, Ezkora softly ordered
him and when he did, not one but two pairs of big cat like eyes stared back at him, the upper pair
bigger and the underlying set a tad smaller, from the mirrors Ezkora had placed. Then she opend his
mouth and removed his old teeth, like some dentist without tools and with each tooth gone, instantly
a new feline one pushed out. Once she thinned out Leo’s tongue to give it a feline shape, he could feel
many small barbs forming on it, giving it a rough texture. And now to the finishing touch she pulled the
tip of Leo tongue apart to make it forked and elongated it a bit. | am in love my child, Ezkora just
marveled at her work so far.

Slowly Leon could feel how the control of his own face came back to him, he tried to say something
but it didn’t work. Everything was strange and having the control of all those little tentacles on his
head who constantly tried to grab and hold on something didn’t help. Ohh boy now comes the part |
will enjoy most, Ezkora was now dripping from her oversized female parts. She could not hide
anymore how much twisting Leon into a demon, gave her constant pleasure. She started to touch all
kind of different spots on his body, his head, chest, arms, hands and legs and where she did, his skin
tone turned into a fleshy gray brown. He also could feel a fine hardly noticeable fur sprouting over his
whole body, except his feet where thick leathery but smooth flexible scales formed. Leon felt his whole
body tingle and like his over sensitive udders, every other spot on his body seemed to have turned into
an erogenous zone, yearning to be touched. Ezkora took a small break again, still no boner? How is
this even possible? Every other person would have had several orgasms be now!

All this seemed to make, the old demoness just more happy and Leon had a hard time keeping his
thoughts together. Before he knew, Ezkora had his dick in her grip again stroking it, | think now that
you are so much of an animal, this cock also needs a makeover yet again. With each stroke Leon’s cock
got a more tube like shape, then Ezkora grabbed his foreskin and pulled it back onto Leon’s belly
kneading it into an animal sheath. Going back to his penis and stroking it again, it became more
smooth, yet many visible big veins appeared and a fleshy ring formed in the middle. Then she grabbed
his glans and pushed on it making in blunt, this will turn into such a nice big flare, Ezkora mused.
Leon’s dick was clearly equine now, look at this you idiot, could have been yours, the demoness putted
this in Vladimir’s direction. Leon’s horse member started to twitch and slowly started to raise, ohh hey
finally a reaction, the succubus smiled content.

Still a lot room for improvement and now to something you obviously still miss, Ezkora said in an
unnerving happy manner. She grabbed Leon’s still floating body and started posing it like he would sit
on a chair in mid air, spreading his legs in a lewd manner. Carefully putting his slightly erect dick over
his leg so it would not be in the way and lastly lifted his balls, so Leon could see the fleshy spot under
it. This might be a bit weird but in the end you will have something wonderful there, Ezkora explained
and started rubbing the spot with her free hand. Leon really started to feel several odd sensations
there, first a raising pressure inside, like parts in his body started to rearrange, even in his stomach
area, then the sensitivity of the spot went though the roof. Suddenly he could see Ezkora finger slip
into a hole that appeared there and the pleasure went to nearly unbearable levels. She started to slip
her finger in and out, with little breaks when she reshaped the skin around the hole. Most Leon could
make out with his clouded mind, was his skin turning pitch black there, as well the spot swelling
heavily, elongating around her finger. When she pulled her finger out something alien was looking
back at him, the opening slowly closed into an upsilon shape while the surrounding flesh was
rounded, ending in a spade like tip, the vagina of a canine.



You are such a treat my child, at first | was a bit annoyed you didn’t give in fast, but you know this is so
inspiring to go on, Ezkora was in delight with the changes she put on Leon so far. He was still

determined to resist, but it was futile she would continue to change him until he gave up. His new dog
cunt was dribbling fluids constantly and even his horse shaft was on the way to become properly hard.

It’s a shame | don’t know how female cat parts look but this always juicy and wet canine cunt suits you
nicely my child. Let’s do your balls next they look so wimpy, the old succubus was grinding her gears
how she would change them. Which each hand she took hold of Leon’s testicles and rolled them
playfully around her palms and yet again the sensitivity raised in them, as well the size. First the size of
golf balls, then oranges and then a big set of cantaloupe melons. Nice and big but | think | want a more
exotic shape here as well, she started to mold them into a football like shape and with a strong pull she
made Leon’s ball sack hang low, a bit above his knees. Nice and dangly, a proper breeding bull here,
she announced. Every step you make will make them jiggle delightfully, always remembering you of
their presence. And to spice things up they will always produce cum in masses, never stopping, always
making you drip delicious cum on the slightest arousal, so better keep them milked regular my child or
they may make you immobile at some point, unless you empty them. To make a point Ezkora tapped
Leon’s balls and in a short time his scrotum had tripled in size, giving him an odd sensation of pain
pleasure and the need to release.

Just when | thought | finally had you, Ezkora rubbed her hands together and then stroked over Leon’s
now rock hard horse cock, | don’t think | can make it even more sensitive but something else might
help. She took her hand around Leon’s dick and with a squish and pull to each side, she emerged two
new horse cocks from his shaft. His now middle dick looked a tad smaller then before, but did grow
fast back to its old size. The two new horse dicks where rather small at first, but started to grow rapidly
to match Leon’s main shaft, while Ezkora formed two sheaths around their base. Well that should
triple the fun now, Ezkora watched as Leon’s remaining members started to get nicely hard. Kinda
reminds me of a bagpipe, the demoness joked.

Leon’s eyes where rolled back, he panted and moaned for release but still there was still this little
thing staying stubborn, despite every single cell of his body being trimmed to sex now. Ohh wow | am
so stupid, Ezkora shouted, such an exquisite animal and | forget the tail. She hurried behind Leon and
tapped on his back, above his butt and started to pull the forming bump into a long tail. At first it
looked rather feline, but the succubus didn’t seem to be happy with the look. No again not exotic
enough, did this before hmpf, also lets remove the silly bones, will be much more flexible without
them and fits your head tentacles. After some rearranging it looked more lizard like and after a long
look at Leon’s body she seemed to have a wicked idea. She started to rub his tail like she did on his
cock before, starting at the base, his tail seemed to get segmented with similar leathery scales like he
had on his feet, going further down his tail until she reached the tip, where she started to stroke
around making the tip swell into bulbous shape. The sensations Leon got started to feel like
something he would get out of dick, cunt or titts. To Leon’s surprise the skin on the tip pulled back
under Ezkoras movement, revealing something big, meaty and pointy, something that never should be
on a tail.

The old demoness watched as Leo’s new tailcock started to throb and swell delightfully, getting hard
with protruding veins, a thick knot forming at the base. Ezkora knew what to do before the knot got to
big, she grabbed Leon’s tail and moved his canine dick shaped tip under his dogina, smiled and with a
trust slammed it into Leon’s female parts, holding it in place until the growing knot secured it in place.
Dog anatomy never disappoints, she huffed, the view putted her own arousal at heights she didn't feel
in hundred of years.



A sharp moaning yowl escaped Leon’s muzzle, an orgasm he never felt before, wrecked through his
whole body, firing of single joy organ he had at once. His bovine balls started to pump gallons of cum,
his three horse cock flared out spraying an endless stream of cum in three directions. His canine
tailcock filled his dog cunt and womb to the brim and not even his knot could preventing it from
gushing out after a while, his female parts contributed with heavy contractions to the stream of fluids.
His orgasm went on for minutes, he painted nearly everything in the room white with cum and girly
fluids, even his udders went off, adding a little bit of milk to the mix. He panted heavy, his four eyes
empty, the slitted cat pupils in his eyes thin lines, before passing out from the afterglow of his orgasm.

So... this old lady still knows her business, Ezkora said to no one in particular, while rolling around in
the mess Leon’s orgasm left, while moaning and giggling randomly. Suddenly she also had a series of
orgasms of her own before winding down again, this... not a single being can imagine how much |
graved for this, hundred of years, the ones responsible for my imprisonment will pay. Ezkora got up
again and looked over to Vladimir who flailed around in more panic then ever, but as before his
insanely oversized scrotum kept him rooted, he still had no control over his tentacle arms and the
slippery mess made his attempt even more helpless. His attempt to scream out sounded rather
garbled, when he was instantly forced to spit out cum again. So you little shit where is your confidence
and arrogance now? The succubus had a poisonous tone in her voice. Vlad looked at Leon’s passed out
body wide eyed, you maybe think he has a terrible fate, but | gifted him and over time he will learn
love it, you on the other hand wont be so lucky. But for now lets go to a safe forgotten place, | need to
recover. Ezkora flicked her fingers and a black and purple colored portal opened. Some dark energy
escaping from it formed into a hand carefully picking Leon up and dragging him though the portal,
another hand pulled Vladimir as well into the unknown. Ezkora took a last pleasant waft of earth realm
air and floated through the portal that instantly closed after her.

Slowly Leon’s regained consciousness again, the first thing he noticed was a similar smell and then he
was greeted be the feeling of a warm soft blanket over him, as well laying on a comfy mattress. Clearly
not the one at the academy, but the one one he had at home. Was it all a bad dream? Maybe some
drugs Vlad gave him at some party? He so wished for that all being a bad dream, that his phone would
ring soon and his mother would invite him down the street for a warm meal or some cake. But then
other feelings returned to his body, he wiggled his toes, there where only two to wiggle, he grabbed his
blanket, only three thick meaty fingers felt the fabric. His rough forked tongue moved along is rigged
gums and pointy feline teeth, when he moved his tongue out of his muzzle, he could feel his wet cold
nose. He closed his eyes even harder hoping to wake up, out of this nightmare. But the odd alien
sensations just washed even more over him, closing four instead two eyes, the tentacles on his head
reacting to his stress and moving around. Then his three animal sheaths, stuffed to the brim with
sensitive horse meat, his swollen and wet dogina getting squished with each small movement. He
curled him self into a ball under his blanket and could feel his tail moving between his legs and then
onto his belly over his chest, the bulbous tip finding its way in one of his hands. He grabbed it and
accidentally squished it briefly, feeling his skin slipping and pressing out the tip of his canine tailcock.
The feeling was pure joy and Leon pulled the foreskin on his tailcock completely back and massaged
his swelling knot, while his other hand found its way to one of his udder like breasts, getting hold of
one of the long teats. As much as | enjoyed the show last time sweetie and as much as | would love to
see your wonderful body in action again, you should not masturbate with your mother around or
maybe you should. Hearing this sweet but terrible voice killed Leon’s erection as fast as it came. He
slowly moved his head out from under the blanket, his four eyes slowly getting used to see daylight
again.



You are not my mother, Leon was shocked at his voice, it was very female and had a very soft and
sweet musical tone like he never heard before, even less from him self. Ezkora was in awe, such a
lovely voice and you even managed to talk right away, without practice, such a talented daughter |
have. No this is wrong | should not sound like this, | feel so weird, Leon was getting aroused be his own
voice, please make this stop, mother! Leon covered his muzzle and even some of his head tentacles
obeyed him tying his muzzle shut. Ezkora just smiled, Leon noticed that while she was as grotesque as
ever, she must have cleaned her self while he was out and trimmed her horns, also she was wearing
jewelry all over her fat body and the terrible stench was gone. A cute voice for a cute girl, sweet sweet
Aria. Leon released the grip on his muzzle looking annoyed now. Stop calling me girl or daughter | am
neither he barked, but his new voice made it hard sounding serious. But you are a girl Aria and such a
beautiful one, she just countered. Stop this non sense | am a girl not a boy and my name is... Aria, no
this all wrong too, tears came out of Aria’s eyes. You could at least leave my head alone! The old
succubus took a surprising understanding stance, sweetie look | don’t like this either. But this is
something necessary | fear. Sooner or later some summoners will find out about you and if they find
out your old name, you will be in trouble. Your old friend Vlad got into something | don’t understand
yet my self, but someone plays a dangerous game and | am to old for the shitty games humans play.

Aria looked up again, Vladimir? Ughh cant he just suffocate on his own dick! Ezkora gave a hearty
laugh, this would be a way to short end for him. What did he get into? The question snapped back into
Arias mind. Child keep your cute wet nose out of this, for now get to know your body and enjoy every
perk it has. This place is a copy or your home and has everything you need and if you wreck it to much,
go through your front door, you will understand what | mean if you try. For now | have to leave
however, there a things | have to do and your old friend still needs a creative makeover. Aria looked
away for a brief second and the demoness was gone. Mother... Aria choked this word out, she knew it
was wrong but had no choice to accept Ezkora as her mother, as well her new name and gender.

Slowly Aria got out of her bed and the first thing she felt was the insane weight of her bovine nuts. For
the first time she was standing on her new feet and would walk around in her new form. The tail
behind her made balancing not easy at first. Aria slowly walked towards the mirror in her bedroom,
each step rather clumsy. Her huge balls where swinging around delightful, each step teasing her
female and male sheathed parts equally. A mild bounce in her udders, gave Aria a hard time as well.
She stopped in front of the mirror and watched her self as she moved each of her limbs, moved her
tail, her tentacle hair and noticed some muscles in her groin area she didn’t notice before. She relaxed
them and could feel her horse cocks sliding out of their sheaths. Feeling the air on each one made
them tingle and Aria could slowly feel them getting stiff. She tried to retract them in again, but they
where to big already to fit back into their sheaths. She felt her dogina already dripping and swelling
even bigger and a pleasant throb though her tail. Then foreskin on the tip started sliding back and her
knot got filled with blood while pre cum already leaked from it, as well her nearly hard horse
members. So this is my new life then huh...



