Sindris laughed as he watched the grey-furred cat freeze in place as the incubus' slitted yellow eyes caught the cleric's blue ones, their vision locking. “Aaah, did they not tell you about that in your cloister while they were training you?” He could see the way that the cat was trembling a little bit as he neared. “An incubus' eyes are incredibly dangerous to stare at, so alluring... so coaxing.” What to do with this one? “Or did you know exactly what I am when you came out here and I took you by surprise?” After all, the demonic rabbit hunted via the dreams of aroused travelers, slipping into them in the night and using them to find his prey... How holy could the cleric be when Sindris had been guided here to this cavern where he had set up tent? The two of them had already coupled in their dreams multiple times already... and despite the wide-eyed and panicked look on his face, the feline was starting to grow breathy, flushed... and Sindris had no doubt that beneath his cuirass his shaft was already starting to grow rigid and firm, plumping up against his breeches...
He was the perfect kind of cleric for a red-furred imp like himself... a suppressed feline whose vows of chastity would fall like a house of cards with just the right kind of pressure. “Does it matter?” His long, fluffy tail curled back and forth behind him as he came up to him and pressed a big paw to his breastplate. “You're all mine now... your dreams are about to, quite literally, come true...”
“S-stay away from me, devil!” There were bags under his eyes. “I'm prepared for you!”
“At this time of night?” Who wore their full battle gear to bed? Had he really expected to be able to swing his mace around and hit something in this gloom? “Silly boy, I'm a very specific kind of demon...” What was the name that he had called himself in his dream? “The only way I can be a threat to you, Jake, is if you make me a threat.” A half-truth. Right now, if he wanted to, Sindris could have raked him apart by turning his hands into sharp claws, or his tail into a scorpion stinger that would pierce through his skull. That would waste all that precious cream, though. “My eyes only have you locked in place right now. Go ahead. Try and move your head.” Jake gritted his teeth as he started to try and twist his head, merely ending up tilting it an inch to the right, unable to break away from staring into the bunny's more feral-like eyes. “You see? They keep you in place. I have to keep my eyes on you.” He pressed his chest up against the feline's breastplate, squeezing his arms around him. “That's all I can do. I can't kill you. You're in complete control of what happens here.” Sindris brought a paw up and blew a kiss at him, making the cat's blush only grow.
“W-what...” Jake bit his bottom lip. “What's your game here?”
“Well... it's been so long since something that isn't a monster has come across here.” He was sure that Jake was pent, considering how wild he had gotten in those dreams. “Can you blame a lustful creature like myself from getting lonely? The nights are so cold here, as well...” The cat was by himself, as well. “My body is warm with infernal passion.” Unless he jerked himself off, which Sindris doubted, he would only have wet dreams for relief, and the bunny had made sure to leave him before climax every night just to make it certain that his nuts were absolutely full to burst with an orgasm that Jake was sure to feel bubbling away inside of himself. “I want to share it with you, if you'll let me.” The rabbit made sure to be up close and personal with him now, licking across his rather unlapinelike fangs as he grinned and made a pleased murmur. “My fur is soooo comfortable to rest against, especially my muzzle.” That tongue snaked out to brush against Jake's cheek, overly long compared to a mammalian organ, and he could see the cat give a shudder that screamed “I shouldn't want this”. “I like warming people up with my muzzle.” He made to breathe out on Jake's face, puckering his lips as he leaned forwards, careful to always keep his eyes on the cat's own and rooting him in place. “Oh, but I shouldn't make those kind of faces at you.” He winked as his paws stroked up and down the cleric's back. “After all, the only danger you're in here is the danger you choose to put yourself in.” Look at him, trembling like that as Sindris continued to press against him. “I can only hold you in place, we can't do anything until you agree to let me in like the little fallible kitty you are deep down...” The demonic lapine made sure to press up against him so that they were forehead-to-forehead, his grin only widening as there was an inch separating their mouths from one another. “One little failure, so understandable, nobody would blame you if your faith broke now and you enjoyed the pleasures I had to give you...” He could see that tension on Jake's face, that internal struggle that was going on between his shoulder planetar and baatezu. “I know that you can't help yourself, you have to wonder what this kind of sin tastes like pressed against your tongue, on your lips, pressing down your throat, wrapped around your...
… mmmmmmmmmmmmmmph...” Okay, apparently the devil within him had just thoroughly decapitated that angel, because Jake had pressed forth with a hunger that suggested that if Sindris had let him he would be jumping on top of him and trying to fuck him senseless. The two of them were kissing now, desperately locking lips and rolling their tongues across each other, the cat's sheer need mingling with Sindris' excitement at having broken through to him to create a makeout that was absolutely exhilarating for the both of them. Sindris always liked to think that kissing someone taught him a lot about their personality. Right now, the bunny was learning that Jake wanted to top him right now. That was fine with him.
After all, he could still stay in control with that impulse. He was skilled that way. The bunny wiped his lips as he pulled away, eyes unblinking as he put a few inches of space between the two of them. “You're mine now, slut.” A second after he said that, he heard Jake give a groan as sparkling white dazzles of light started to appear in the cat's eyes. Sindris was directly responsible for this shift in his vision thanks to the way that his own eyes had started to take on a more layered look, those bright yellows beginning to gain a shifting kaleidescope of different hues underneath them so that it looked all the world to his catch that his eyes had become slitted portals to a vast sea of gold that flickered and shined and placed their dazzling display deep in the feline's mind, heightening the experience, making sure that it would place the kitty more and more in that dreamlike state as he looked... and he was forced to look, there was nowhere else he could stare but into Sindris' eyes, making those little shimmers slowly start to push into his blues, making them seem more like sapphires with the gradual sparkle that they were starting to receive. At the same time, there was also those little signs of a person slipping deeper into a waking wet dream that the bunny enjoyed so much in the cat's body language. The way that they seemed to be slumping into that mystical grip that Sindris held on him with his eyes, the slow drooping of those eyelids, the way the brow stopped furrowing so much and seemed to relax, the confusion seeming to settle in on his expression, shifting between that and arousal, especially as the bunny brought his fingers down to the crotchplate on the cleric's pelvis and began to undo it. “Drop that mace.” Jake's fingers twitched and then gripped. Aaah, something about that had sent alarm bells ringing through his head. 
Not to matter, there was an easy way around that. “Drop the mace and I'll suck your gonads so dry that the next incubus to tempt you into making a mistake will go home with a mouth full of powdered seed.” Jake gave a moan that sounded like he had already climaxed and then... KLNK. The weapon slammed harmlessly down against the cave floor. He was such a pushover. For good measure, Sindris simply kept on staring into the cat's eyes until those blues were starting to push outwards to take over the whites, the feline looking completely out of it soon as his mind was completely emptied of all thought and readied to be blown by what he was about to do, his eyes soon looking like they had been replaced with full jewels that sparkled and glowed in the light. Then, the rabbit gently tilted the cat's head while he started to lower himself down slowly, careful to keep eye contact with him as he moved onto his knees and then pulled the feline's breeches out. As expected, Jake was as stiff as a rock and already dripping. Sindris pursed his lips around the tip of that shaft and suckled hard, cleaning it of pre with a hard suction. Mmmmmh, and he tasted delicious, too...
Soon, the bunny was starting to slam that cock down his throat, trailing his tongue along the veins, feeling them surge out against his tongue as Jake's dick pulsed hard. He had been told, from others that he had seduced, that he had a mouth like velvet and lips like pillows. The latter were currently smooshing themselves down every time that Sindris ended up pushing forwards up to the base, and the former was squeezing down hard as the bunny milked that shaft, leaving Jake giving out some of the most dreamy sighs while the infernal lapine reached up and cupped his balls, juggling them around in his hands as he sucked and gulped on him, the both of them vocalizing their pleasure as he was pleasured. Jake had the most lovely shaft, so heavy and thick on his tongue. Sindris wondered if he could pull this off again on him, if he could make this a regular thing... He murmured excitedly as he felt another pulse of precream wash down his throat, that chaste cleric getting more ready to release by the second as he was pressed up against the rabbit's tonsils and had his fluids absolutely guzzled. Soon, Sindris was starting to lightly tug on that sack, squeezing his fingers into it as he massaged his cock with his tongue, curling it up against the sides as he suckled, swishing it back and forth, pressing his mouth down hard as he started to feel the little twitches and the tension in Jake's body building in the only place where it was still present, that cock beginning to flood his maw with precum before...
He was all smiles and arousal soon as he felt the cream splashing down his throat. “Uuhhhhhnhhhh...” Delicious... Sindris reached back and pressed his hands against Jake's hips, shoving him in as deep as possible as he gulped down that load, letting the ropes hit he back of his throat before toppling down into his belly, wide-eyed and focused as he harvested him of his release and felt it tingling as it hit his stomach, his body getting to work incorporating it down into his own coinpurse, altering it as it went. His tongue flicked and rolled against the underside of that domehead, subtly guiding it to keep shooting down his maw, coaxing more of that fluid out, making sure he did not waste a drop... He wanted as much as possible, after all.
The two of them were stuck like that for a good two minutes, Sindris making sure that he absolutely drained him of as much as he could, feeling more than a little pent by the time that he pulled back and licked his lips. “Mmmmmh... you were worth all the time that I put into you,” he said with a smirk, leaning up and kissing him on the forehead. “I think I'll let you keep your dignity.” He leaned into the dazed cat's ears and whispered directly into them. “This was all a dream, do you understand? A lurid, wonderful dream.” Jake nodded, his face still stuck in dopey pleasure, dick still bobbing around in the air with his movements. “Go back to your tent and go to sleep. Take your mace with you.” The bunny broke eye contact with him, letting him move, but the cat was still deep in that induced haze, bending down slowly and grabbing his weapon before stumbling over to the tent as the rabbit walked away. That demon reached down and groped himself, felt over his balls...
Blushed thoroughly. By design, sucking dick or taking a load up his ass or even just jerking a guy off and swallowing his cum always made him horny. It made splurting his corrupted load into another person's womb all the more easier. Sindris was meant to create monsters and horrible creatures, and the climax of a holy man was absolutely the perfect formula to create something truly diabolical. 
The rabbit was pretty sure that he had the recipe for a future tyrant in his swimmers right now.
Hell, if he was able to keep up with this? The incubus really needed to check up on recent prophecies, because he was pretty sure Jake was going to be responsible for a whole new dark age if he was this weak-willed...
