As the grey tabby stepped out, locking the door behind him, he rubbed his paws together. It was a little nippy out; Jake could see his breath in front of his face. Yep, winter was here. At least work was over, and he could finally check his phone again without his power-tripping manager yelling at him. The time read half past 10. He hated having to lock up. Shouldn’t that be his dickhead boss’ job anyway? He should be the manager of this shithole, then he could turn this around. 
His phone vibrated as he looked at it; Red, his boyfriend, had just sent him a message.
- Are you on your way home yet? -
Oh, good,he was still awake, that meant he could at least look forward to seeing him awake when he got back.
- yeah just left, I’ll be home -
- hurry back, just ordered pizza <3 -
- <3 !!!! -
Fantastic. Jake slipped his phone back into the pocket of his hoodie, zipping it up over his work clothes. He was ready to collapse into bed for the rest of the weekend. Snuggled up next to his mousie, most likely. It was nice that Red would be awake as well. Gorging themselves on pizza and snuggling up for the night… it’s all he could think of. Plus, Red had the day off tomorrow. Which meant they could stay up and sleep in. Jake had another closing shift. But he’d have time to recharge at least.

He set off down the street; it was only 10 minutes walking to get home if he went the long way, which was generally the safest thing to do at this time of night. It was pitch black outside of the yellow sanctuary of the street lamps, and going out of them was practically inviting yourself to be mugged, or so it was assumed. Crime was actually fairly light here. But even with his natural affinity for seeing in the dark, Jake kind of preferred to stay in the light. The dark did kind of scare him to be honest. He felt he’d rather avoid taking chances. 

It did, however, mean taking a rather long way around to get back. There was a large lot of dirt and overgrown grass between him and the apartment building where Red was waiting for him. It was rather huge too, about half a square mile. You’d think it’d be weird for a rather industrialised small town to have a big expanse of undeveloped property. And Jake and Red had enquired about it when they first moved in. 

It turned out that at some point in the past, this had been consecrated ground. A church had been there at some point back in early colonial times, then… something happened. A fire or earthquake or something. The church had been completely consumed,  The grounds weren’t ‘holy’ or ‘protected’ or something like that any longer. 
This community had always been a little superstitious, and nothing had ever been built on the entire block since. It was a dead zone. But it looked perfectly safe anyway He could cut his journey in half if he just swallowed his pride and went across it. 

It could have been because he was exhausted and wanted to be home sooner. It could have been haste, not wanting to stay out in the cold. It could have been the hint of lust for his boyfriend. Or a combination of them, perhaps. Whatever it was that was motivating him, the feline stepped out into the abandoned lot and made his way along. Instantly regretting it. There had been some rain earlier in the evening, enough to turn the dirt wet and mucky. Stains covered his shoes as they sank into little pockets of wet dirt. The moisture soaked through to Jake’s socks and he swore to himself. No point in turning back now though, he was going to be walking home with cold feet either way. Might as well make the journey as quick as possible.
He stuffed his hands into his pockets and kept moving, trying to keep himself warm and moving quickly. The last thing he wanted was a chill.
Each step made his feet sink a little bit deeper into the mud, and he needed more effort to pull himself out. “I hate this I hate this I hate this...” he muttered to himself.
Each step sent tiny tremors and vibrations through the softened soil. Disturbing and jostling something that was buried beneath there. Something that was not often disturbed from its slumber, but always enjoyed the opportunity to awaken.

It reached out to the feline as he hurried along, the ground softening more and more underneath his steps as he changed his pace into a jog. Something felt very wrong, and he didn’t feel like sticking around. The ground almost felt hollow all of a sudden -
And then it gave way entirely underneath him. The cat plunged with a yelp into an open sinkhole, his cries of shock echoing out for a moment before the ground sealed up over him again. For all intents and purposes, he was gone, devoured by the ground.
But he wasn’t dead, not in the slightest. In fact, he found himself falling for only a few feet before he touched down on a hard floor. He landed on his feet, of course.  He found himself in surroundings that were a bit more pleasant. An open cavern of clay and dirt, hidden just beneath the service, a sort of terra cotta cavern. It was pitch black inside, but pleasantly dry and warm, as well.
He fished out his phone; thankfully it still had plenty of battery. Switching on the light, he beamed it through the featureless cavern. The air felt thick, humid, and he could hear some dripping in the distance, as well as muffled sounds from the world above. “What the...” he murmured.

“Look what we found~!” A soft, teasing voice chirped from behind him. Jake quickly wheeled around, but couldn’t see anyone in the light he shone. “A poor little kitty who stuck his little paws somewhere he shouldn’t have.”
“And now, he’s stuck~” another voice added, the pair giggling maliciously. The giggle sent a shiver of dread down Jake’s spine. But also a shiver of something else. A strange little tingle as his body rebelled subtly against him. 
“With no one to save him from Us, isn’t that right little kitty?” the first voice spoke again, and he felt a little twitch and throb in his loins. Why was this turning him on..?
“Oh, it is right,” the other voice said.  “But then again, do you need saving? Wouldn’t you be much safer with usssss anyway?”
“Wh-who’re you…?” Jake asked, still looking from side to side, unable to pinpoint the source of the voices. They seemed to come from all directions at once, the sound echoing through the curved walls of the cavern. And his legs buckled slightly, his cock now fully erect in his pants. There was a strange heat descending over him, a warmth in his face, an itch in his loins. He needed to put it somewhere.. He was this close to fishing his cock out of his pants before the two demons appeared, floating in the air before him.
Short, squat, about half Jake’s height, the imps looked as though they’d been sculpted out of wet, oiled clay, tan and glistening. Little horns stuck out of their temples, and their eyes were a bright, pulsating yellow with catlike pupils. Their mouths were pulled wide in a toothy Cheshire grin. They looked almost identical; the one on the right had slightly darker skin, longer horns, and the other looked just a little bit smoother, glistened just a little more.
Jake, however, wasn’t paying attention to the differences. He was staring right at their cocks. Long, pendulous, dangling between their legs. If the demons were standing on the ground, their cock tips would touch the floor. It seemed so unnatural, those porn-star sized dicks on those small, pudgy bodies. But they were gorgeous. Pulsing, glistening, dribbling little hints of pre out of their tips… one of them turned to show off their rump, curvy, thick, hypnotic. His gaze was drawn from one to the other as they slowly, subtly swayed.  
His mouth was open, and he only noticed he was drooling when it slipped from his mouth.
“Well, then,” one of the demons crooned. “It looks like we already warmed him up pretty well, huh?”
“Yeah… kitty’s already thinking about what our cocks taste like. Kitty must really wanna taste some demon cream...”
“Cream…?” Jake croaked hazily, his eyelids drooping a little as he leaned forward. Getting the hint of something musky, spicy, heady… he shook his head and stumbled back. “Wuh, wait, hang on...”
“Oh, good!” one of the imps said, rubbing his hands together. “For a second I thought we weren’t gonna have much fun.”
“Yeah, it usually takes a second for mortals to snap out of it the first time they get a whiff of us. Some just are more predisposed to dropping under our spell than others. You’ll learn in time.”
“Okay, Sir!”

“Sir…?” Jake shone his flashlight on them again, holding an arm up so his gaze wasn’t drawn to their nether regions again. He’d caught on quickly. “What the fuck is going on?!”

“Oh, I’m just training this newbie.” the one with a slightly deeper voice patted the other one on the top of his head. “He’s learning the ropes. I’ve been seducing mortals on these grounds for centuries.”
“And I wanted to learn from a Master!” the other one piped up with that cheshire grin. He rose up slightly, Jake got a view of his cock again, thought of it slipping into his mouth and feeling it pulse…

Jake closed his eyes and pulled back again. “No no no, not gonna… hhf.”
The younger imp glanced to the older with an expectant look. The older one nodded. The young one swooped forward, letting the musk of his body overwhelm the mortal feline.
“What’s up?” he asked. “Don’t you wanna look? It’s all right if you want to. Mortals can’t resist the potent sexual allure of imps like me. And why would you resist? It’ll feel so, so much better if you just give in to it, give in to the pleasure.”

Jake was trying to avert his gaze, his eyes shut tight, his teeth biting into his lip to try and keep his arousal out of his mind. But that melodious voice made it so hard to resist even as he backed away from the floating form. “G-guh...” he moaned softly, inhaling more of the heady demonic scent. His legs quivering once again, his tail puffing up. His lips were parted slightly, almost as though he were puckering up for a kiss. The young imp saw an opening; his eyes lit up.
“Mmm. Don’t play so hard to get...” 
He dipped underneath Jakes’ oustretched arms, and snuggled in close. Pressing his lips to the feline’s, his impossibly long tongue snaking into Jake’s mouth. The perfect texture, the perfect temperature. It swirled around Jake’s tongue as the squat, curvy body wrapped itself around him. Feeling slick and wet, almost sticky in fact. A residue was being left along the feline’s body, dissolving his clothing away and seeping right through to coat his fur in a fine corruptive varnish. It sank into his pores, into his muscles. Jake had tried to struggle for barely a fraction of a second, before his eyes rolled up, his mouth opened wider. His body had given in, though his mind hadn’t quite yet.
It was difficult, though… that tongue, that embrace, the throb of that massive member… it all conspired to lay siege to his mind, a pleasant tingling at the edges of his consciousness that seeped deeper and deeper with each passing second. He dropped his phone, pressing his paws into the soft body of the imp. They sank into that corruptive body a little, even as the imp pulled back from the kiss with a satisfied gasp.
“Nnnfh, you were right sir! Feline tongues feel amazing~!”
The imp floated backwards slightly, with Jake’s paws still stuck to him. The cat followed along, groaning. “Wh… what’s happening to me...” he mumbled. He couldn’t tug himself away, following the imp along, his gaze drawn down between his legs to the pendulous, swaying cock. It was starting to poke up now, engorging and hardening, brushing against Jake’s body on its way up. The imp’s small hands guided that massive member until it was fully erect, the tip resting against Jake’s lips. A blob of clear precum rested on the tip, just inches from his nose. 
“Hope you don’t mind, kitty… doesn’t look like you do though.”
The spicy, musky scent that met Jake’s nostrils made him mewl softly, his consciousness overwhelmed; it was an olfactory feast for some primal part of him, some instinctual part of his brain that grunted “good yummy hungry”. And his rational brain, drunk on the musk, on the sheer sexual aura of that creature, found himself agreeing with that primal sentiment, rather than shut it down. 

The bubble of pre burst as he pressed his nose to it, his tongue swirling around the massive tip. It throbbed so pleasantly, pulsed out another big blob of translucent goo. The more that gushed out, the more his frenzy heightened. Those yellow eyes stared back at him as he licked, and Jake found himself gazing into the subtle ripples and flames, illuminating him in the darkness. 

Something warm and wet lapped at his taint, and he gasped. He couldn’t look away from those eyes, though. He felt the urge to sit back, to press his rump against that new invader. 
“Straight for the butt, huh, sir?” the younger imp asked with a cackle. “You know what you like...”
Jake felt the wet warmth pull away briefly as the older imp spoke from behind him. 
“You know it!” 

sharp teeth left a little mark on Jake’s butt cheek, triggering a pained, but pleasured meow! His cock dangled and dribbled pre as the elder imp shoved his face back between those cheeks, his tongue swirling around and around Jake’s tailhole. The corruptive clay sinking into his muscles, relaxing them. Thoughts of a mouse came into Jake’s head as the gooey warmth settled over his mind. He couldn’t remember the mouse’s name. But that tongue sliding inside him reminded him of that mouse. He must have been in love with that mouse. Or in lust. Just thinking of him made Jake even hornier, even more aroused. He pressed himself into the tongue as it wriggled in just a little deeper, massaging and corrupting him further. 

His lips enclosed around the tip of the younger imp’s cock, letting it gush another mini-geyser of pre down his throat. Coating his mouth, coating his throat, tickling all the way down. The older imp levitated a little lower, his feet finally touching the floor – and Jake kneeled with them, still suckling on the head of that massive cock. His paws had slipped free of the imp’s sticky body, and now restedon either side of the shaft as he suckled, massaging the veiny flesh, feeling the warm pulse. As he knelt, the younger imp repositioned too, moving upwards. As he kept his lips wrappped around the cock, Jake began to crane his neck backwards until the imp was above him, the cock pointing straight down his throat. 
Jake opened wider, eager, ready. His mesmerised, lust-drunk mind understood what was coming next. The younger imp’s hips bucked forward violently, not wasting any time. The imp’s hands grasped Jake’s headfur for support as his mouth was fucked. Each thrust and push relaxed his throat further, allowed that cock in a little deeper, until the imp’s torso was smacking against his face. Leaving that gooey residue on his face as his eyes rolled up, turning yellow, the pure muddy corruption filling his brain, soaking into him and changing him utterly...

The tongue inside him began to wriggle its way back out. Jake would have moaned in protest if he could have. But his silent protest was not unanswered. His hips were lifted, and the head of the elder demon’s cock pressed against his lubed up tailhole. Jake was already perfectly relaxed. This felt so familiar to him anyway, the taste in his mouth, the throb of that cock against his rump. It reminded him of that… what species was he again? He couldn’t remember.

That thought was smothered under the thick veneer of corruptive clay, and he sat back onto that thick cock. The rippling pulse of it making him spread his legs wide as the two little demons went to town on him, their hips bucking and slapping against the larger mortal’s body. When one thrust in, the other pulled out. They wasted no time in getting their pleasure, both of them bucking as quickly as they could. They wanted to get Jake filled as soon as possible, to baste him with their cream. Jake’s cock throbbed and dribbled pre, helplessly unattended to, even though he was more turned on than he’d ever been his entire life. His whole body quivering, his hair standing on end, his throat and torso bulging with each thrust as the girthy cocks filled him. His whole body starting to change shape. His fur growing darker, then starting to shed entirely, revealing clay-like flesh underneath. His hips growing wider. His tail thinning. His eyes glowing gold...

The younger one was the first to come – hilting inside Jake’s mouth, he wrapped his arms around the feline’s face and screamed with delight as he gushed, pumping his essence deep into Jake’s stomach. Then the elder pushed in to the hilt, biting down on the soon-to-be-imp’s shedding tail, filling his insides with more of that thick goo. Jake’s eyes were closed, his whole body focused on taking this new essence into him. Jake’s cock suddenly erupted in a climax as well, growing larger, thicker, girthier with each throb and spurt. The imps lifted the feline into the air, still humping, riding out that climax as best they could… and Jake felt that warmth building, so bright, so warm, so thick... So… ss… so…. Good….!
The gradual change that was happening inside Jake suddenly burst through him to the exterior. And in a flash, it was done. The feline was gone. In his place, another squat imp, this one with very subtly more feline features, and two very tiny horns on his head. His elastic body still taking the two cocks of his brethren like a pro, until they finally pulled free. The new imp hovered in mid air even then, his serpentine tongue licking at his lips as he stretched. A little bit of that corruptive cum dripping from his hole. 
“There we go,” the elder said. “And that’s where imps come from.”
“Nice.” the younger said. “How ya feelin, newbie?”
“Mm… gimme a sec.” the new imp stretched and sighed. “Hooh. Yeah.”
“When you’re ready,” the elder said, “We can bring you down below. It’ll be nice to have some new company, we haven’t had many new recruits in a while.”
“Mm.” the new imp glanced towards the floor. 
“What’cha looking for?” the younger imp asked curiously.
“Oh, nothing,” he said. “Just… Jake’s boyfriend’s probably gonna wonder where he is. Don’t you think we should show him?”

As the phone was handed to the new imp, the three of them shared a conspiratorial grin of delight. The thought of getting yet another mortal under their wing was already arousing them once more. The night wasn’t over just yet, another round of fun was ahead… just as soon as they got some signal down here. 


