“What a night.” Ambre said walking into her room wearing the skimpiest outfit she could
on Halloween night, placing a large bag on her bed, as she shaked her hybrid tail to pull
it off her Skunk, chinchilla, ringtail lemur body. She had finally returned from Sueboo’s
party at 9:00 trying not to over stay her welcome. She looked over herself in her
stockings and thong in the mirror giggling to herself.

“Well | guess there weren’t any cute boys to continue the party.” She chuckled to her
reflection before wiggling her hips playfully. “Ah well tomorrow is another day.” She said
posing with a teasing flirt to the mirror. The lovely skunk slowly walks towards the bag
on her bed, slipping her hand inside, and pulling out a large, dusty, old book from inside.
“I'm glad Sue let me borrow this book though, but she said something about reading
certain pages....” She shook her head trying to remember what Sue had said.

What Ambre did remember was a vague warning from Sue about how the book
belonged to her brother who dabbled from time to time with demonic and nightmarish
delights. Though it did look funny when the front of the book showed a foxcoon with
hollow eyes and green pupils stare back at the skunk, chinchilla hybrid with a wicked
smile. “Mmmm he looks cute.” She said before lightly blushing, looking under the picture
as it showed a name. “Meta Metafluffars.” She said before looking over the book more.
“Sounds like an interesting fellow.”

Her hands grazed over the book as her orange fingernails felt each indent where pen
met paper as her paw curls a bit looking over each page carefully. Nothing in the book

stood out for the hybrid as she read over each page. However one page stood out



before her as her eyes widen with a smile following. “How to magically cast a spell to
cause someone to be in heat?” She asked herself before looking over the page.
Written in blood was a warning that said “Do not use this spell if it's only you in the
room.” But the hybrid shrugged it off as a joke and slowly looked over the pages more
mouthing the words in the book. Little did the hybrid know, that when she began
mouthing the incantation the book began to cast the spell with her.

Her body would soon begin to feel weird as her panties became wet from the spell. Her
chest heaved heavily letting her bare tits jiggle as she continued casting the spell, not
aware it was affecting her in anyway. As the spell soon was finished she could feel her
panties getting wet before blushing looking at the spell more as she realized she was
actually casting it. She giggled lightly but whimpered in need for some cock, looking
over the book’s pages more for a counter-spell, “It'd be a great spell to cast on Sue
when Max is around.” She giggled childishly, searching an empty answer for the spell
she cast. “Why isn’t there a cure for this spell though?” The hybrid Skunk flipped over
the pages more finding nothing, as she returned to the page she casted, only to read
that the spell she was under would take a natural cycle of heat to get over. “A full heat
cycle?” She whimpered. “But | wanted to try this on Sue as soon as | could.” She pouted
to the book knowing she would have to stay indoors for a while.

Her hands frantically looked over each page more seeing only one sentence for the
whole book that read “For spells that were cast by accident and need immediate
attention, please head to the last page.” As her eyes soon caught the words she began

to slowly flip through the pages to the last one, trying her hardest not to be distracted by



her growing urges as she looked over the last page to see “The Meta Demonicous.”
Seeing what looked to be the author of the book only he looked so different. The page
showed a furry beast but with bony hands, and a bony tail patched with fur under it. He
looked exactly in the same marking as the author, but the page carried more warnings
marked with in the book.

Her eyes continued to read over the warnings this time as her legs clenched together.
Her free hand trailed down her belly lightly stroking her heart ring piercing in her belly
button, trying to distract herself from going any lower as she panted with her venom
piercings hanging out of her mouth.

She didn’t have much choice as each of the warnings said to not summon him during
heat as the cost of summoning him was high, but she couldn’t fight the urges and
needed someone to help her poor body. As she begins to mouth the spell her room
lights dimmed and flickered with her eyes slowly fixated on the spell, as she soon
finished she looked around the room to see if he had been truly summoned by her, only
to find an empty bedroom causing her to pout more.

Ambre was about to give up on the spell thinking of trying again later before hearing a
low tone echo through her room.

“Ambre...... Ambre...... Look in the mirror, Ambre...... look in the mirror.” A faint voice
said as the hybrid skunk moved up from her chair using her jelly like legs to walk
towards the large size mirror she had in her room.

‘Ambre....... touch the mirror....though the mirror my dear.....” The voice said as a

smoke like figure formed from the glass.



At this point the Skunk Hybrid struggled to be brave as she moved her paw up to the
glass inching closer to the mirror in fear before placing it on the cold material, breathing
softly as the glass did nothing.

She kept her hand on there for a few minutes before a smoky hand soon formed from
the mirror causing Ambre to scream in horror as she tried to get away only to struggle
without success.

Her eyes widen more in horror as the figure soon formed himself from the mirror moving
closer as he held the hybrid gal by his cold bony hands. His eyes glowing a faint glow of
red with a purple iris staring deep into her soul.

“Well hello there.” The demon smiled before Ambre. “I see you have summoned me
little one, | guess you wish to offer your soul to me?” He grins wickedly.

Ambre’s eyes widen more trying to move back before screaming. “No, | wanted you to
help me fix this curse.” She blushed not wanting to tell him what had happened.

The demon looked with a tilted head, “Curse? What curse?”

Ambre looked down shaking her head, “One from your stupid book.” She spouted
childishly.

The demon looked up and down at the female in peril before tapping his chin, “Most
curses to be cure are giving by offering your soul, | cannot cure you if you cannot offer
me that.” He said with a hiss in his voice.

Ambre looked to the demon with pleading eyes, “Isn’t there something else | could

offer?” She asked thinking he would take money.



The demoned eyed over her pantied covered body and stocking before grinning to her.
‘“Mmmm, I've got an idea of what you can give.” He murred a low groan at Ambre pulling
lightly on her arm, taking the skunk hybrid to the red chair in her room. “Hop on it.”
Ambre was confused a bit but did as the demon asked not knowing the horrible fate that
would soon follow her. She softly turned to the demon showing her rump to him before
speaking up. “What do you want from me?” She asked feeling bony hands down her
spine, reaching to her panties before she felt them being tugged and stretched causing
her to look back.

The demon grinned as his cock slowly erected before the female’s pussy letting his hard
length fully erect while holding her by her panties. “Mmmmmm, Why your pussy, of
course.” He growled with a wicked how thrusting his cock in with force letting her pussy
stretch upon his girth.

Tears could be seen from Ambre’s cheeks as she felt him slipping his length in
forcefully screaming as she was soon being taken by the demon’s member. “No!” She
screamed trying her hardest to wiggle away only to have her stockings ripped up as he
pulled her back to him before returning his paws to her panties tugging on them more.
“This isn’'t what | wanted.” Ambre cried to an uncaring demon as she felt her body
betray her mind causing her to moan as the heat between her legs made her melt more
with each thrust the demon gave.

She couldn’t stop it as his cock went deep into her causing her hips to wiggle before
panting hard, her legs were now fully jelly, she couldn’t escape and even if she could

she’d only get so far before she was on his cock again.



Ambre looked back with tears in her eyes pleading to the demon not to cum inside her,
she was trying to save herself for a nice guy, but she was now finding herself being the
heated bitch of this demon. Struggling hard as her pleasure was soon taking over. Her
pussy begins to drip with heat as she stains the chair gripping it right, looking back to
her demonic lover with a gasping moan. She could see her thong stretch, but worst of
all she could see the demon smiling, looking down at her with a wicked grin that made
her worry.

Time passes as she could feel him deep inside her causing her to struggle more, each
hard thrust was soon sending her over the edge as her body was clamping down on him
as if to beg for more. Her eyes soon began to roll back into her head as the demon
delivered, causing the poor hybrid to moan and yell “m cumming.” She screamed as
her body soon rolled through a wave of pleasure causing her to orgasm on him as her
fluids stained her chair more.

She panted as she rode the climax of her pleasure more trying to grip the chair before
seeing him again begging “Please pull out.....” She cried.

However she could only see his bestial smile as he builds up his speed slapping his
balls to her body before letting out a loud howl. Soon she could feel a trickle of cum
filling her pussy before her eyes widen more as a wave of his thick cum filled her up
causing her to become shocked and scream out loud with tears rolling down her cheeks
more.

“Noooooooo........ "she cried against him as her body accepted his seed gladly

whimpering harder then ever as she tried to pull off of him only to have her hands and



body shake heavily, she could feel it her body becoming a mother to the demon’s
spawn. She tried her hardest to stay awake but the poor hybrid was still under the heat
spell that sapped her energy causing her to pass out from both pain and bliss.

As the demon pulled out from her body seeing his seed lightly ooze out, he slowly
picked up Ambre laying her in her bed before smirking slowly fading away with a
chuckle “Until we meet again...... ” He lightly said letting his words feel like a dream in

her ear.

Ambre soon awoke slowly before looking over her room thinking her nightmare
was a dream, she sighed softly before looking down at her panties and stockings seeing
the wear and tear of the night before. The skunk soon opening her mouth in shock,
turning her head to see the book was still open. Her hands clenched her sheets as she
lightly cries wanting to toss the book out of her house and burn it, but she only had the
strength to get dressed and put the book in her bag, only mindset on returning the book
back to Sue.

The skunk hybrid walked down the street still shamed by her actions of not
listening to Sue when she warned her, but soon stopped when she saw Sue talking to
what she thought was the author of the book. As they soon finished talking the author
slowly walked down the path of their house to meet Ambre. “Well hello there.” He smiled
before noticing her bag. “Oh so you’re the one my sis lent my book out to?” He smiled
opening her bag before picking up the book from it. “I swear she has such odd sense in

letting my book go out on Halloween.” He chuckled before flipping through it. “Mmmmm



seems like everything is in order.” He smiled before looking to Ambre. I think you'll like
these spells though.” He wrote down the heat curse and demonic summoning spell
before he smiled wickedly to her turning his head as he licked his lips, “Hope to see you
again soon.” He grinned before heading back into the house.

Ambre stood there shocked surprised and a bit confused blushing as she looked
over the spells realizing they were the same ones she used.
She stood outside before Sue came around and tapped Ambre’s shoulder, “Sorry, my
brother can be weird like that.” Sue said, “Normally he’s usually busy, but he said today
was a great day to take it easy.....dunno why.” Sue smiled before looking at Ambre’s
paper., “Whatcha got there?”
Ambre slowly looked to the heat spell then to Sue before smiling to her. “Is Max with
you two?”
Sue smiled lightly giving a warm nod. “Yes he is.” She said happily.
Ambre began to grin wickedly to Sue, “Can | come in with you two?” She asked

pleadingly. “I've got something | want to show you......



