Out on a Limb
1) The first summoning:
As the summoning circle glowed bright yellow, Sandra knew all the practice had paid off. The spell was rather complicated to pronounce right and she had trained weeks for this.

She sat a few feet away from the circle and the eerie light gave her white fur a ghostly appearance.

First, a clawed hand appeared out of the parquet floor followed by a horned head and muscular torso and digitigrade legs. The creature looked like a random assortment of creatures, starting with the head of a goat, sitting on top of a lion's torso with frazzled mane. It's legs ended in cloven hooves and its arms resembled a reptile. Most unnerving though was the tail, which appeared to be a living snake.

When the creature had fully formed inside the circle it roared and leaped forward, claws reaching for the girl's neck. But as soon as it crossed over the markings in the floor, it was thrown back. Furious it began banging and clawing at the invisible confinements.

“You can't get out. Recognize this?” Sandra stood up and held a book close to the circle “This book contains all there is to know about you, including how to bind you.”

The creature paused in its movement and after a moment started to grin. “Stupid girl. You are not the first to summon me thinking they know everything. For example, I may not be able leave the circle, but...” He leaned forward, made a disgusting noise and then spit a wad of saliva onto some of the runes drawn on the floor. But nothing happened.

Now the girl was laughing triumphantly. “I guess you never heard of clear coat. The book only said the circle had to drawn with special chalk, not that you can't paint over it later.”

The demon looked at her for a moment with its goat eyes and then began to bleat which was probably his version of laughing.

“Very good little girl. You wouldn't believe how many fail at this first test. I like you. You not only got looks, you also got smarts. Now what is the reason you summoned me?”

“I want revenge! There is a girl at school that constantly harasses me because of my small breasts. I want you to steal her breasts and give them to me! Let's see how she feels when the tables are turned. You can do that can't you?”

“Why would you want to have big breasts? Unless the perception of beauty has changed in the last centuries you are pretty good looking.”

“Why? Why?! Because I look like a fucking 8 year old!” Sandra stepped close to the circle showing off her tender body. She was indeed small of stature and her breasts only showed the hint of a curve. If she dressed accordingly she would have no problems passing as preschooler.

“And that is a bad thing?” the demon said and the quickly growing penis between his legs dispersed all doubt to his gender.

“Most people are not pedophiles.”

“A shame really.” his snake tail coiled around the now stiff member and rested its head on the tip of the cock, watching the girl.

The gaze of the snake and girl met and for a while and it was quiet. There was something fascinating in the view. Sandra was curious how it would feel to touch and to suck on the....

“No!” she stomped her foot and averted her gaze. “Stop it!”

Another grin flashed over the demon's face “Almost had you.”

“Just do what I asked you to do. Can you do that?”

“Of course I can. Stealing body parts is my thing after all. You just need to bring her here.”

Sandra only nodded. She already had made plans to lure the girl here.

“Now for my payment.”

“I don't need to pay you. The circle forces you to do my bidding.”

“That may be so, but I can still delay things and in general be annoying as hell.”

“Pffft. Oh please. I have 2 brothers. You can't scare me with that threat.”

For the first time the demon seemed angry. He stood up and spread his arms out. His skin tore open all over his body and formed lips. Moments later screams of dispair began to fill the air, the which Sandra had never heard before. She covered her ears, but it didn't lessen the intensity one bit.

“Okay okay! I give. What do you want?”

“Show me your body. Your are covering the best parts.”

“No! I am not some kind of whore.”

“Kid. You are making a deal with a demon. Doing a striptease is considered getting off lightly. Besides... isn't the whole deal about you getting laid? Might as well train for the boys. Besides, it's not like I can gossip about this to any of your friends.”

She pondered for a moment considering her options. The book mentioned that any deal not involving your soul was a good deal. And she didn't need the book to know that it was probably not a good idea to anger such a powerful creature.

“Sigh. Alright.” her heart was racing as she pulled of her shirt. The bra underneath was more symbolic than anything. However the view of her naked flat chest visibly excited the demon. His tail snake began to coil tightly at the base like a cockring, while he began jerking off with one hand.

Sandra was both disgusted and fascinated. Despite the looks the demon radiated an incredible amount of authority and might. It felt almost natural following his orders.

Next she lost her skirt and her socks and before she realized it, she was standing naked in front of him.

The demon drank it all in. The girl was a real beauty. She was covered head to toe in white fur with only slightly darker markings, due to some form of albinism. Luckily her long fluffy tail made it easy to guess her species as Lemur.

“Happy now?”

“Nope. Your fur covers up the best parts. Show me your goodies.”

She sighs again and turns around. Grabbing her tail to bend it out of the way she presents him with a perfect views of her tender ass and pussy.

“Oh yes. Now spread it for me!” the demon yells as he masturbates harder and harder.

Hoping to end this quickly she reached between her legs and spread her buttocks and labia apart.

With a guttural roar the creature climaxes and only because she quickly dodged to the side, could Sandra prevent getting showered with the cum. The demonic seed quickly evaporated leaving a dark stain on the floor.

“What the fuck.” Sandra cursed angrily.

“Bleeeharhar” the demon laughed in his awkward manner.

“Whatever. I'm going and get Melissa. You better be ready.”

Angrily the lemur girl grabs her clothes and storms out of the room.

2) The boobies:
A few hours had passed as the door opened again. This time Sandra was in company of another girl. The demon could immediately see why Sandra would be intimidated. Despite being in her early teens, the female beaver sported breasts fit for a porn star. Still she was rather unremarkable in other aspects, no interesting markings, a solid brown for her fur and brown for eyes. But her boobies more than compensated for the rest of her body it seemed.

“I'm glad you found my phone, but why did you put it in the attic?”

Luckily Sandra didn't have to find an excuse for this question as Melissa noticed the demon. “Wha-?” was all she could say before the snake tail had worked its charm and the girl froze in her movements.

The lemur girl closed the door and then checked on her 'friend'. Even waving her hands in front of her face didn't free her from the spell. She wouldn't even blink.

“Wow. I know she was empty headed. But that it would be this easy?” Sandra said with unconcealed joy.

“Undress her. And you lose your clothes as well.”

Sandra quickly slipped out of her clothes, not having as much reservation as before. Then she did the same to Melissa. Once the shirt came off the beaver's massive breasts began to swing. She didn't even wear a bra. “You slut. I bet you had dozens of dicks between those.” Sandra couldn't help inspect what soon would be her breasts from all angles, lifting them up, pushing them together.

“Oh yeah. Teen lesbians in action. Hot!” the demon said and was already busy spanking his meat.

“Hush you.” the lemur undid the tail button and pulled down underpants and skirt in one go. “Oh. A tramp stamp. I should have known.”

“Come closer.” was all the demon had to say and Melissa walked forward. “Remember. No soul stealing. Only her boobies.”

The goat headed creature just nodded at the teen. She bit her lips as the beaver stepped into the circle. The demon was towering over her, his cock erect and licking his lips. He reached for her breasts with each clawed hand and massaged the massive melons.

A few seconds later he lets go of her and the breasts were suddenly attached to his hands and like rats running under a rug they moved up his arm. “Now you.”

Sandra gulped. There was no turning back now. She stepped closer as well however she did not cross into the inner circle just pushing only her chest through the invisible wall that kept the demon imprisoned.

“Still so careful, heh.” the large hands stroked over her chest making her tingly. Then he pressed the palms against her chest and she could feel a sucking motion.

“You better not taking my soul.”

“However small I can't just tuck her breasts on top of yours, so I gotta remove them first.”

Moments later the bumps on his arms wandered downward again and over his hands onto her chest or into her chest? It was hard to describe the feeling. The most prominent one was that of enormous weight. Distracted from this new sensations she didn't notice the demon sliding his cock between her new breasts and thrusting up and down.

After a moment of shock she managed to pull her chest back out of the circle.

“You asshole. That wasn't part of the deal.”

“I'm just having a little fun. Give 'em a test run. No?” the demon tried to make an innocent cute face, which couldn't look more wrong on that body.

“What about her? Shall I give her your boobies or leave her completely featureless in the chest area.

“Um... better not. I might have been a late bloomer. I don't wanna risk her growing something later on.”

“Oh you are an evil little bitch. Hey I got an idea. If you allow me to rape her, I could grant you another wish.”

To her own surprise she didn't say no outright, but considered the idea for a moment. However her rational mind quickly stepped in and said it would be better to end this as soon as possible.

“No. Our deal has been fullfilled. You even had some extra fun. Go back to where you came from.”

“As you wish.... master.” They way he grinned when he said master made the teen a bit uneasy. “Until we next time.” and with that he began to sink back into the ground where he emerged only a few hours ago.

“There will be no next time.”

“Don't be so sure of that, little girl.”

As soon as the demon was gone, Melissa fell to the floor unconscious. Sandra pulled her out of the circle and frantically put hers and Melissa's clothes back on.

The beaver awoke soon after. Still confused Sandra handed her her cellphone and sent her on the way back home.

The teenaged beaver hadn't even noticed yet that something was missing... or that Sandra had something extra.

Once she was sure her class mate was gone she dashed up into her room and ripped her shirt off. Posing in front of the mirror she checked on her new looks. The breasts where now white as snow, like the rest of her fur. They were attached to her body perfectly. There was no sign that these were not her own breasts.

As a bonus, on her tender frame the breasts looked even larger than on Melissa! And god were they heavy. But it would all be worth it. The boys would stand in line just for a chance to buy her a drink.

The only thing odd was that she didn't feel the breasts themselves. They were numb like when a leg had fallen asleep. “I guess I still have to get used to them.”

3) The second summoning:
Luckily she had not erased the circle. That made summoning the demon again much easier.

She had already taken off her clothes when she started the chanting. And like last time the runes began to glow and the demon appeared inside.

A very big grin was sitting in his face, while Sandra was fuming.

“Took you longer than expected.”

“You shut your face dickwad. You gave me breasts without any feelings. They are like 2 dead blobs attached to my chest. I could have had that from any cheap plastic surgeon.”

“Oho! Someone grew balls since the last time. Gained some self-confidence have we?”

“Shut up, shut up, shut up! I want feelings in my boobs and I want them now!”

“And my payment?”

“You can have that girl Melissa. Fuck her brains out I don't care.”

“Bleeeharhar! You can't offer me something I already own.”

“What?”

Visibly amused by her reaction he continues: “Didn't you notice she wasn't coming back to school?”

“Well yeah. I thought she was too afraid to show her new flat chest.”

“Indeed. But don't you think her parents would have made her attend school after at least a week? How long has it been Sandra? Two months? Three?”

The lemur teen had to think for a moment “Um.... five I think.”

“Five months and you didn't notice she never came back to school?”

“I was busy!”

“I can see that. Gave your new tits quite the workout. Not very satisfying though if you can't feel anything.”

“Yes. And that is your fault. You did this on purpose!”

“Of course I did. I am a demon. What did you expect?”

“You betrayed our deal!”

“Now look here missy. You wanted her breasts, you got her breasts. You never said you also wanted her sensations.”

“Arrrgh. Fuck! Okay then. What do you want for feelings in my tits?”

“I want you. Body and soul.”

“You must be crazy. I'd rather live with those boobies than give you my soul.”

Without replying the demon raised his hand and showed her his palm. One moment later a nipple appeared and formed what looked like a small boob. “Recognize this?” he twisted the nipple and Sandra screamed out as she could feel the pain.

“I could do this all day and worse for the rest of your life. You shouldn’t have been so greedy and given them to Melissa.”

“I'll never give you my soul.”

“Oh really?” his free hand burst into flames and as he brought the flames closer to the breast, she could feel the heat increasing from warm, to hot, to searing.

“T-that doesn't change a thing.”

“You know. You are right. It won't change a thing. The outcome will be the same. But it makes for a nice distraction.”

“Sh-!” 

In that moment someone came from behind, rammed into the girl and pushed her towards the circle. The push was not enough to get her all the way into the circle, but it was enough for the demon to grab one leg.

The teen struggled but his hands were like a vise, slowly pulling her closer. As she looked up to see who attacked her she looking into the face of a female beaver. It was Melissa.

*click*

The beaver flashed her big teeth in a grin when she checked the photo she just took “That look on your face was worth all the trouble I went through.”

She turned to the demon and after a nod from him, keeled down and began to gnaw on the parquet floor with the runes on it.

“NO! If you destroy the circle you will set him free!”

But it was too late. The strong beaver teeth had scratched up part of a rune and that was all it took to destroy the effect of the whole circle.

The demon laughed triumphantly. “Very good Melissa.”

“Everything for you... master.”

4) The initiation
Sandra was in tears and it sounded genuine as she said: “Melissa. I am so sorry.”

“A bit late don't you think?” the beaver replies. “Besides it's not so bad. If you behave you get rewards. Speaking of which. Master? May I have my reward now?”

The demon licked his lips. “Of course.”

He reached under her skirt between her legs and began fingering her. “Oh Master!” she moaned and as he pulled his hand away, a humongous horse cock hung from between her legs.

“Master it's perfect!”

“I know what my little girl likes.”

Grabbing the meat rocket with a hand she turned to Sandra who was still lying on the ground. “I could feel whatever you did with my tits. I hope it was fun. I'm now gonna have fun with your ass.”

“No Melissa! I am sorry. Don't do this. I beg you. Please. Melissa!”

“Master? Could you shut her up? It's getting annoying.”

The demon swiped his finger over her muzzle and suddenly it was gone from her face leaving only a flat surface.

“Much better.”

While the demon pinned Sandra to the ground, the beaver girl got behind her and poked the tip of her dick at the tender lemur's behind. As she increases the pressure Sandra felt her anal ring stretch. Her virgin hole was forced wide open, turning into a ring of pain. She expected it to rip open any moment but it only ever got bigger and bigger as the shaft invaded her digestive tract.

She wanted to scream or even just breathe yet couldn't do either.

“Having fun yet? That cock belonged to a feral race horse. Master raped me with it many many times.”

Melissa had to use all her strength the push the cock further inside as there was little lubrication. She could feel it grinding against the inner walls of the lemur's intestines. Judging by how her body twitched and the tears in her eyes, it was extremely unpleasant.

Rubbing over the teen's belly, Melissa could feel the outlines of the shaft as it curled around every corner of Sandra's plumbing.

“Fuck yeah. Take it like the bitch you are.” the beaver teen shouts as she finally had all of the horse dick inside her rival. Soon after she began a back and forth motion, stirring up Sandra's insides. However as she came close to climax she was interrupted by the demon.

“Enough. It is time for the initiation.”

“But … I was so close.” Melissa replied disappointed but immediately pulled back out. She had learned not to defy her master.

When the cock slipped out of the tight anus, it left a sore red ring and a fist sized hole in Sandra's rear end. The beaver made a few steps back and the demon came closer once more and picked the girl up without any effort.

“I prefer my victims able to speak.” with those words the demon returned the lemur's muzzle. She immediately drew a deep breath. While she didn't suffocate from the lack of a mouth for some reason, she still had felt the need to breathe.

“What... what will happen with me now?” Sandra managed to ask between her sobs.

“You will be my slave, my fucktoy, my minion. Whatever I want you to be you are, whatever I want you to do, you do. But first, to mark you truly as mine I must perform the initiation.”

“Oh master. Please let me show her what to expect.” Melissa eagerly offered.

“You really are a dumb, perverted slut Melissa.”

“Only because you made me like that.”

“True. I will grant you request. Just because I love to fuck with your head.”

The demon carelessly threw Sandra aside and reached for the beaver girl. The first thing he did is grab that horse cock still attached to her and pulled it off as if it were just attached with velcro.

Then he took the whole thing and rammed it in the beaver's rear. Melissa moaned loudly as the length vanishes inside her and Sandra stared in horror at her classmate as not only the whole thing vanished inside, but the demon shoved his arm inside after the cock.

Her whole body deformed from the massive intrusion, but she showed no signs of discomfort.

Once the demon had his fun, he pulled his arm out and reached for the pussy. Like before he could simply pluck the genital off the body like a post-it note. Sandra was caught in a mixture of disgust and fascination as she watched her rival's body rearranged like that.

Finally the demon placed the removed vagina on the teen beaver's forehead.

“Oh no. Oh no. No, no, no!” Sandra began to whimper as she realized what was going to happen now and that she would be next.

The grin of the demon grew wider as he could feel the girl's fear and revulsion. To him it was just as much a delicacy as violating a virgin hole. Knowing that, he grabbed Melissa's head and slammed it down in his cock. It was not even that large, yet seeing how he penetrated the skull of her classmate made Sandra want to die on the spot.

Melissa in the meantime was squealing in delight. “Ah yes! Harder! Fuck my brain harder. Cum in my head!” her whole body spasmed as he bobbed her head up and down so hard she could hear the dick hit the other side of the skull from the inside. And as the demon only half a minute later emptied his balls into her she fell to the ground unconscious. Her forehead pussy leaking white semen.

Licking his lips the goat head turned towards Sandra and she froze. She wanted to run away and never stop, but none of her limbs reacted.

“Good girl. Just stay still. It will all be over soon.”

Again Sandra was picked off the ground. The demon began licking over her body with his tongue, taking care to caress her large breasts intensly. And suddenly she could feel them. A wave of pleasure rushed through her as she could feel them being fondled, slapped, pinched, sucked and squashed. All at the same time.

“You are now experiencing everything these boobs have experienced since you got them.”

Multiple orgasms shook the lemur and she became dripping wet between her legs. She didn't even notice as the demon reached down and removed her vagina.

As the intense emotions and sensations faded, she was facing the demon's cock. Her head felt strange... sensitive. She reached to her head and suddenly shivered. It felt like she was touching her pussy and yet also her head.

The demon pressed his dick against the soft lips on Sandra's forehead and rubbed the shaft along the cleft. The girl didn't know whether to scream or to moan, for the alien sensations made any rational thought impossible.

After teasing her for several moments the demon pushed the tip inside. Slowly and almost gentle he inserted inch after inch into Sandra's skull.

“Hm... your lobes feel nice. Probably because you are so smart.”

The girl melted into tears. “No... not my head. Get out of my head.” Everything felt so wrong. She could feel him inside her head, but also her mind. He was fucking not only her body but also her very self.

“Don't worry. I have enough dumb minions. I'll let you keep your brains.” he pulled the girls head closer to his groin until her muzzle vanished in his ballsack and the whole length was inside her skull. He could feel it bend as he shoved it right along the ridge between the two hemispheres to the back of her head. Cum was oozing out and over the cerebral tissue and Sandra could feel her thoughts being rearranged just like her body had been. She couldn't tell exactly what had changed, because the very organ she was reasoning with was violated. And then suddenly her synapses fired all at once.

The demon had come and filled the inside of Sandra's head with more of his semen. That was too much for the lemur and she lost consciousness as well.

Just as the skull was full to the brim, he pulled back out and removed the pussy.

The demon looked at the two girls lying in the ground in front of him and mused: “What a productive day.”
