
Terry's jaw dropped as the now-five 'Cubi reported back to their fellows at their hidden base.  "A whole club of wanna-bes?" he echoed, shifting in his seat at their basement-table.

"Yeah," Bart nodded.  "We all at least like the idea of 'Cubi...though I dunno how many would just, y'know, give up their souls at the drop of a hat."

"Either way," Petey smiled, "that sounds like a fabulous place to do some more recruiting for our own 'club.'"

"I know, right?" Rachael grinned.  "We need to drop in.  And I may have a plan of how to do it."

"Oh?" Mina asked, licking her lips slightly.

"Yeah," Rachael grinned.  "See, I know the building you were talking about; there's only two real entrances, right?" she asked the two new boys.

"Yeah," Bart nodded.

"Perfect," Rachael replied with a wide grin, and began laying out the plan.  Mina and Petey would take one potential exit, and Terry and Dani would take the other.  Landon and Bart would introduce Rachael and Isaac to the clubbers present, and then slink off during the ensuing orgy to patrol the outside for any trying to crawl out the windows.  Rachael wasn't sure anyone would try and escape, but if they did, they'd be caught, and their captors rewarded with their sweet soulstuff.

Best of all, the club met that night.  They had little time to prepare, but they could do it easily – everyone could hide their 'Cubi forms by now, after all.

Landon squirmed slightly, hard as a rock from what he'd heard.  "So we're just...gonna take everyone there?" he asked, licking his lips and shivering.  "And fuck what they want, huh?  They're cumming to us, like it or not?"

"Sounds like it," Dani murmured, shifting, before her legs squeezed, her hand rubbing her clit in a sudden need.  "Mmm...why's the thought of it making me so hot...?" she whined, whimpering as she pleasured herself.

"Don't worry," Isaac smiled warmly.  "We're all 'Cubi here, we all feel the horns 24-7.  No one here's gonna judge you, or even mind, if you start jilling off," he grinned.  "We might even want to watch as you do."

With that little bit of encouragement, Dani squeaked as she spread her legs as wide as she could, needily diving her fingers into her muff, trying to get off as quickly as possible.  Rachael giggled.  "Poor girl needs it that bad, huh?"  With that, she tackled the new Succubus, grinding their pussylips together and eliciting a moan of need and pleasure from the pinned girl below.  "Hey, can someone stick their shaft between us?" she asked.  "Or maybe we can get a boy in each fuckhole?  I want Dani here to enjoy her new self."

Pete glanced at Mina meaningfully, as if asking her permission.  She giggled, stating, "Go ahead, love.  Just don't breed with them, okay?  I'm the only one who gets your children."

Pete grinned, kissing his love's nose.  "Promise," he told her.

"I gotta have Rachael's pussy again," Landon moaned, quickly joining the older Jakkai.  Pete slipped under Dani, who whimpered and spread her nether-lips with her fingers, while Landon simply prodded Rachael's slit.  "Ready to get used, slut?" he teased her, before slapping her ass.  She squealed at the rough percussion.

Turning to face her assailant, Rachael begged, "Stuff my hungry cunny.  Bart, Isaac, go ahead and fuck our faces if you want."

The two remaining boys grinned at the invite, and in a moment, Isaac was fucking Rachael's throat, and Bart was in Dani's.  Mina, watching and rubbing off, moaned to herself, before pouncing on Pete's mouth and humping his face.  "Need me that bad, huh?" the older Jakkai smiled as he pushed his young lover up gently, before letting her sit down again.

"More than you might think," she purred, her hands behind her head, her chest thrust out, showing off for her older lover.  A moment later, she began whimpering and moaning at the intrusion of her Incubus lover's tongue.

The sounds and scents of sex filled the air, each boy and each girl crazedly humping whomever they were fucking.  Petey was the first to blow, pulling out and blasting his load high into the air, black boycum raining down on the orgy.  Dani came a moment later, squealing around Bart's cock.  Soon, Rachael began squirting, squeezing Landon's cock mercilessly, moaning throatily and drawing out Isaac's seed into her throat, much to her surprise.  Landon was right behind him, and Mina came a moment later, shivering and sighing in relief.  Bart finally pulled out of Dani's throat and began to paint her face with his cum.

The seven flopped over in a pile, panting, moaning, and enjoying their respective afterglows.  "Yummy," Rachael giggled weakly.

"That was fun," Dani moaned softly.  "I could get used to getting into a spontaneous fuck like that."

"I know, right?" Isaac grinned.  "Come on, let's get ready for tonight.  Then we can have an orgy like that, only bigger."

"Hot," Pete murmured, kissing his love's clit.  Mina squeaked happily, before giving a contented sigh.  "I can't wait."


Finally, the other club's meetup had begun.  Isaac held Rachael's hand as their "escorts" led them in.  As they walked, she saw he was hard as a rock, his member straining against his pants, but he was also shaking as they walked.  "Nervous?" Rachael asked her lover.

"More like excited," he replied, shivering.  "I can smell all those delicious souls from here.  I'm so horny right now," he whined.  "It's driving me nuts.  I can smell some of 'em fucking, too."

"Me too," Rachael giggled, grinning, "Don't worry.  We'll have our share and more."

Soon, Landon and Bart introduced the pair to the club, before withdrawing for a while up the stairs to the ground floor, leaving the two disguised 'Cubi that remained downstairs with eighteen other souls to fuck full of Corrupted desire.  Rachael and Isaac, sorely tempted, glanced at each other before joining in an orgy each, still holding onto their disguises.

They knew that their disguises would also hold back their Corrupting natures, but they could still endure the sexual exertion like no one else there.

At first, Rachael and Isaac were considered mere newbies to the little fuck-club, but after the first three orgies each, they were given some level of respect for their stamina.  No one seemed to realize that their stamina was unnatural until the fifth orgy was done, and almost everyone was too exhausted to think about it.

Only one person wasn't, because he'd arrived late – Nick Jadeeye, a young man with pale-green eyes.  By the pair's respective noses, he was also in possession of a remarkably strong soul.  He blushed slightly as he approached, quietly asking, "Can I talk to you guys privately?"

"Sure," Rachael grinned, leading him to a nearby side room, Isaac following behind.

Nick slipped into the room with them and shivered.  "So," he almost squeaked.  "I'm nervous about asking this, but...are you guys...?"

"Yes?" Isaac asked.

"...you're 'Cubi," he stammered quietly, rock-hard already, "aren't you...?"

Rachael grinned and kissed his nose, releasing her disguise.  Seeing this, Isaac did the same, and Nick shivered, in fear and anticipation alike.  "Wanna taste?" she grinned, sitting on the bed and spreading her pussy-lips.

Nick didn't wait to be asked again, almost diving for her and starting to suckle her clit and lick her lower lips.  He spread his ass nervously as he worked her, letting Isaac penetrate his butt, giving a squeak as the other boy pressed in.  "Ohh," Isaac moaned.  "Rachael?" he asked, giving her a meaningful look.

"G-go ahead," she replied, pouting slightly.  Nick shivered, diving his face deeper into her muff, moaning softly as his rear was railed.  His eyes rolled back in his head a bit as Rachael gripped his head and started riding his face.  "Fuck you're good," she whimpered.

"And I'm not?" Isaac pouted.

"You're a great fuck, Isaac," she smirked, "don't get me wrong.  Still, you could learn a thing or two about giving oral to a girl."

"Maybe Nick can teach me?" he teased the boy he was fucking, before starting to thrust faster.

"Mm-hmm!" Nick moaned, before starting to gush with boycum, his cock leaking white drips, then starting to drool thick pre, and finally spraying white seed on the floor.  Isaac, feeling the boy's ass clench, wasn't far behind, spraying a load of black semen into his willing victim's tight ass.  Then, Rachael squealed, gushing with dark girlcum, leaving a mess on her new fuck-friend's face.

They finally, slowly let go of Nick, and the boy murmured something as he pulled off of the Succubus's slit.  "Yes?" Rachael asked.

"F-fuck," Nick moaned, clearly ready to cum out his soul.  He'd willingly soaked up every drop of his sexy assailants' Corruption.

"May I?" Isaac asked, and Rachael moved aside to let Nick sit on the bed in her place.

"G-go for it," the older boy groaned, taking the seat.  "I'll guide you as I can..."  Isaac began working the other boy's shaft with his tongue and mouth, but Nick immediately said, "No, n-not like that.  No teeth.  Slow, long, loving licks.  Give it some love, like you're making out."

"Huh," Isaac said, suddenly realizing the similarities, and began to do so, not even taking it into his mouth until he'd bobbed up and down with his tongue six times.  The Incubus shivered, wanting to at least rub himself.  He was so horny, but he held himself back for now – this wasn't his time.  The eager Lust Demon knew he'd get his orgasm when Nick came out his soul, so he would be patient with his latest fuck-friend.

For now.

Slowly getting further into the rhythm, Nick gave his Incubus friend guidance on extracting maximum pleasure from someone with the mouth.  "L-like that," Nick whimpered.  "Suckle the tip like you're drinking from a tit...gentler, though."

"Mm," Isaac moaned, slowly drawing out drop after drop of pre, before bobbing down slowly.  He let his passion take over for a moment, eagerly deepthroating the boy four times, before slowing down, letting Nick's guidance take back over.  Up, down, up, down, up, off, kiss, down.

Nick shivered, letting his Incubus lover drive him half-mad with pleasure and Lust.  "F-fuck," he whispered, huffing every once in a while.

"Ready for me to finish it?" Isaac asked quietly.  He could tell the boy was close.

"Mm-mm," Nick moaned, his lips pursed as he shook his head, surprising Isaac.  A moment passed, and Nick continued with a stammer, "Make it last.  Edge me if you have to.  Twenty minutes, at least."

"Mm," Isaac grinned, "you like the anticipation?"

"Oh fuck yeah," Nick grinned back.

Hearing this, Rachael shivered.  "Really?" she asked, sounding almost horrified.  "How can you stand it?  Being shackled to your soul like that?  I can't even imagine not being able to cum when you're right there, just waiting to blow!"

"It's just my thing," Nick chuckled nervously.  "Just lemme have my fun, okay?  Go out there and suck out some other poor sap's soul."

"I'll save some for you, Isaac," Rachael giggled, striding boldly into the orgy room.  A few gasps sounded from the other side of the doorway, the poor little mortals shocked by the presence of a real Succubus...but from what Isaac could hear, they weren't at all displeased with their discovery.

Satisfied that Rachael hadn't accidentally ruined their evening of conquest, Isaac turned his focus back to Nick, who was still panting, clearly coming down.  "You're sure you want me to deny you?" the younger boy asked.

"Please," Nick nodded.  "It makes me so hot..."

"Alright," Isaac smiled, pulling off, kissing one of the other boy's nuts, then the other, teasing him, taunting his need.

Nick panted quietly, trying not to let go too soon, and after a minute, he nodded again, and Isaac returned to bobbing up and down on his new fucktoy's cock.  "I'll t-tap your head when I'm getting close again, okay?" he said.  "I don't wanna cum for at least twenty minutes...I wanna enjoy this.  Drive me insane with need, okay?" he almost begged

"Mm-hmm," Isaac moaned, continuing to deepthroat his willing victim.  The older boy soon tapped Isaac's skull, and the Incubus backed off, giggling, letting his cock sit erect and untouched, before blowing on it after several seconds.  Nick squeaked, and Isaac held back for a while longer, teasing him for almost a minute before returning to sucking him off.

Five more times they drove Nick nearly to orgasm, then backed away from it, totalling twenty-nine minutes of edging.  Nick squealed, whined, but didn't let himself cum.  "Fuck...oh fuck, this is too hot!" he moaned loudly.

Isaac shivered, hearing Rachael giggle in the next room.  "More!" she squealed.  "More, more!  Cum your naughty souls all over me, paint me in cum!  Save some for later, though!  Isaac's gonna need some of your souls for himself!"

"Greedy little slut," Isaac murmured, more jealous than he'd ever been in his life.  Still, he had to admit, all this anticipation had made the soul he was about to receive all the sweeter.  "I gotta say, actually...you're right about edging, Nick.  It is kinda fun...it just makes you want it more each time you back off."

"Y-yeah," Nick squeaked.  "That's the whole...oh fuck, oh-oh fuck!" the older boy gasped.  He shook with need, before begging the Incubus, "J-just one more edge, please!  It's so hot, but I wanna see if I can last one more without...!"

"Alright," Isaac panted, sucking him hard and fast, but pulling off after a few seconds.  He grinned, watching the other boy squirm with pleasure, need, and joy, clearly desperate, but just as clearly trying to hold back.  "Ready to cum?" he asked after a moment.

"L-let it die down, then do it," Nick whimpered.  "I'm still so close...wh...which hole do you wanna take my...my soul in...?" he asked, before giving a great, nervous swallow and shivering.  "Fuck, I'm actually nervous now...a bit scared of...it...but I still..."  He flushed deeply, smiling.

"Up to you where you cum," Isaac breathed, the anticipation driving him half-mad.  'It's not my time,' he told himself quietly.  'It's Nick's time.  He's the one who gets to become an Incubus...he gets to choose.'  Aloud, he continued, "Tell me where you wanna leave your soulcum – in my ass, in my mouth, on my face...and I'll help you bust those nuts."

After a moment, Nick's breathing evened out.  "...I'm in charge, huh?" he asked quietly.  "I get to decide...?"

"Yeah," Isaac smiled.

"Then...lie on the bed, on your back," Nick ordered.  Isaac obliged, doing so behind Nick's seat, and put his hands behind his head to relax.  Nick then climbed atop Isaac's hips, gently angling the Incubus's cock to line up to his asshole.  "I wanna watch it cum out," he murmured, blushing madly, panting from need and fatigue, shaking with excitement and fear in equal measure.  "F...feel free to rub me off too," he breathlessly told his younger fuck-buddy, the unholy excitement driving him half-mad with Lust.

"Will do," Isaac grinned, wrapping his spaded tail gently around the other boy's cock, gently squeezing and rubbing.  Nick then impaled himself on the boy below him, moaning loudly as he squeezed Isaac like a hot, fleshy vice.  "Ohhh, fuck yes!" the Incubus groaned, his own desire and need overwhelming his technique as he humped upwards, pounding his partner's asshole with reckless abandon.  "Your ass is so warm and tight," he growled.  "Way more than it was before!  You really must need this!" he teased.

"More than anything!" Nick squealed in pleasure, before Isaac felt the older boy's prostate begin to twitch, then swell, as his soul finally began to rush up his once-mortal cock.  "Yes, yes, yes!" he chirped, aiming his cockhead at the boy's belly and solar plexus as he prepared to cum.  "Finally!  I'm – I'm cumming, I'm b-becoming an Incubus!" he screamed, gushing his indigo soulstuff out with rocket force, scores of long strands of violated liquid soul spraying out his cockhead, spattering all over his new fuck-friend's belly and chest.

With the dirty deed finally wrapping up, Nick's body began to shift rapidly, the pleasant ripple of unearthly orgasm ravaging his body and mind, making him squeal as he felt the sudden presence of a new void of Lust and Corruption where his soul once resided.  The unholy sensation sent his orgasm into overdrive, and he began covering his ravaged soulstuff with black Incubus cum before he'd even finished gushing out Isaac's prize.  In fact, after a while, the new Incubus rolled onto his back next to Isaac, still gushing black cum, no longer releasing soulstuff into the world.

Isaac shivered with delight at the sight.  The ruined, liquefied soul seemed to be absorbing the Corrupted cum, and soon manifested as a midnight-purple crystal, far larger than any soul he'd seen expelled from a mortal before.  He swallowed his drool, licking his lips, and took the crystal up gently before swallowing it.

The orgasm he experienced was earth-shattering – the soul was clearly more powerful than most others.  He wasn't sure why, and he suspected neither was Nick, but it didn't matter – all that mattered now was that he was currently painting the far wall, almost four feet away, with great spatters of Taint-riddled boycum.

Isaac squeaked as he awoke to the sensation of cum being deposited on his belly and chest.  "You passed out," Nick grinned, the new Incubus stroking himself off onto Isaac, leaving thick ropes of black cum on the Incubus responsible for Corrupting him.

"Ha!" Isaac laughed.  "That was amazing!"

"I know, right?!" Nick grinned.

"And you nearly missed out," Rachael snorted from the doorway.  "Here.  Seven for you, big guy.  Eat up!"

Isaac nodded, shakily standing again and going to the pile of crystals.  "Weren't there like eighteen of 'em?" he asked as he counted the seven out.

"Four tried to sneak out," Rachael grinned.  "I think Petey and Mina got three of 'em, and Bart 'n Landon got the last one.  Petey didn't even eat any," she giggled, "he just fed them to Mina like she was a queen.  To him, she probably is," she sighed wistfully.

"Hope they had fun," Isaac smiled.  He then began shoving the acquired crystals into his hungry maw, one after another, he almost gurgled as he started cumming messily once again, harder and harder with each soul he ate.  After the seventh, he felt his mind weaken...then, for a split second, it shattered. In an instant, it had reformed, stronger, better, bigger than before!  He focused on the feeling and realized, to his shock, that his thoughts could now reach outward, to others, and that he could touch others' minds with his own.  "Awesome, huh?" Rachael grinned.  "We're psychic now."

"This...could make things so much easier," the young Incubus noted, eyes wide.  "We can find anyone's secret desires, and have them begging to become 'Cubi!  We're gonna have such fun with this new power!" he grinned, hugging her happily and laughing.

"It's gonna be amazing," Rachael agreed, her pussy already twitching with hunger for more.

"Uh, guys?" Nick asked.  "Mind if I get a couple'a those myself?"

"Sure," Isaac grinned.  "We just need to flesh out our plans."

"Can't wait," Nick grinned, shivering as he spontaneously came from sheer desire.  "Whoa.  Uh, does that mean edging's gonna be harder now?"

"You can learn to control it really well," Rachael smirked.  "You're probably just super-horny from taking a half-hour to become an Incubus."

"...fair," the older boy shrugged.  "So, mind if we start a big fuck?"

"Orgy time indeed," Rachael grinned, pointing out into the main hall – where all of the new 'Cubi, and the older members of their 'Cubi Club, were rutting like mad.  In that moment, they joined in on the lewd fun with reckless abandon.
