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Opening the giant doors, I walked inside what I now knew to be a temple with a clearer purpose than ever before. The doors banged and echoed in the interior, making it appear far larger than it actually was. As I walked into the main hall, I felt a sudden draft and thunderous thud as the doors slammed shut behind me. I smiled, and made no attempt to exit. Whatever this place wanted of me, it would take it.

For the past few weeks, I’ve passed by this building, which I thought to be some form of church. I thought nothing of it at first. But then, I noticed a strange air around it every time I walked by. Once I stood still, and I felt the air stifle and surround me. It was suffocating, but in a pleasant way. And that’s when I heard and felt it: Something calling out. I wasn’t sure what it was, but I knew it called to me. My body stirred in a way it hadn’t truly felt in a long time. I made a plan that night to seek what’s inside.

As my heels clacked along the stone floor, every step rattling, I felt my body grow warmer as the revealing dress I wore felt tighter than usual. There was surprisingly nobody inside: I expected some weird ritualistic sex cult inside, with me being their sacrifice. I guess I’ve got off of too many giallo movies. Instead, there were statues of various unearthly creatures, and an odd door at the end.

Once I entered the main lectern, I noticed some strange figurines placed near or on certain altars. The altars created a pattern that linked to the door. I don’t know what compelled me – Whatever called out to me, a previously-hidden memory, some unconscious instinct – but I quickly, unconsciously, and methodically moved each of the figures into what seemed to be the proper place. Then, without warning, I heard my own voice utter some incoherent gibberish: A forgotten incantation, perhaps.

I was suddenly no longer in a temple, but some distorted travesty of reality. I couldn’t quite comprehend it, but I was walking on solid air, with no objects to reference. My mind was a flurry of emotions and confusion, having trouble understanding what was happening to me.

Then I saw her, sitting on her throne of incomprehensible shape. My eyes lit up at her sight: Dressed in barely anything at all, she looked immaculate. She also looked unearthly: A forgotten god, a demon, something more? Her skin was a shimmering silver. Her eyes glowed a fiery orange, matching the illumination her auburn-golden hair demonstrated. Her breasts heaved with perfect shape, and how I yearned to taste her nipples at that moment…

No, it was more than that. As my pussy flooded, tracing lines all over my thighs, and the fabric of my dress could barely hold back my hardened tits, my urge was of complete surrender. She could ravish me, enslave me, consume me. I didn’t care. I was hers at that moment.

“WHO DARES DISTURB ME?!” A voice of rage came from her direction. Yet, in her anger, I sensed a playfulness to it.
While I wanted to give in at that precise moment, she deserved better than a whimpering girl surrendering to slutty desire. I held up. “I did.” My voice was confident, defiant.
“Oh ho! What makes you think you can just enter in here, Miss…”
At that moment, I felt a foreign presence inside my mind. Instead of being frightened, I relaxed, and let it see whatever it desired.
“…Alena?”
I was unimpressed that it was the only thing it did, but perhaps that little aspect could wait until later. I responded with a hint of desire, “I heard…about you. That you offer interesting and unique pleasures.”
“While that is true, what makes you think I’ll give them to you?” She had a smirk on her face.
“I offer myself to you for whatever suits your fancy.” My heart was ready to burst through my ribs, as though I confessed love to someone.
“All of you?”
The way I uttered “yes” was not so much an agreement as it was a plea.
She laughed, her voice filling the space. “You’re brave, Alena. What I did to your mind just now frightens most women or drives them insane. Yet I can feel your lust and thoughts unchanging. Very well! Come.” She stood up, and her dress disintegrated to reveal a massive cock underneath. “Let’s see what you can do.”

Feeling rapturous, I walked toward her and kneeled, pressing my face against her prick. The heat was intense, almost like a hot shower. I felt it pulsate even as I gripped it in its flaccid state and began to toy with it, licking it with a passion I hadn’t felt for a man or woman in a couple years. My licks became suction with a twirl, and soon this unearthly woman’s cock grew to a proportion that I couldn’t fathom. The meaty flavors were strong and savory, and mixed with an intoxicating musk, this blowjob turned into something else. I pushed myself in pleasuring her, and remembered the ecstasy I once felt in giving oral. As I slowly crept every inch down my throat, I could hear moan huskily.

Once my nose touched her pubic skin, I withdrew with a feeling of satisfaction and accomplishment. Yet she grabbed my head with a devious look on her face. “Well, let’s see you try this!” Within a flash, the cock back in the lowest reaches of my throat, and I reached my first orgasm instantly. To be owned so utterly in that moment…my flooding became a squirt that I didn’t even know was possible. While my cunt gushed with each thrust, I wrapped my arms around her thighs – a conundrum of velvety feel mixed with stone hardness – to ensure my mouth remained a perfect pussy for her.

The constant thrusts turned my orgasm into a constant, low-level wave I kept riding. At the same time, I felt a desire that I couldn’t quite comprehend or put my finger to. It seemed like I yearned for something more…inside. It was only a matter of time before her cock became so rigid I’d probably chip my teeth with them. I smashed my face against her waists as dollops of cum began pouring out and down my gullet. It last several moments to the point that I couldn’t hold anymore. As she withdrew, gobs of cream fell out of my mouth, landing on my dress where it seemed intent on burning the fabric away. I paid no mind as I stood up.

“Tell me how you feel.” She had a smirk on her face.
“Like your dirty slut.” I giggled at my raunchiness.
“Hmm, interesting.” She seemed to expect a different answer. “Let’s continue. Show me how much you really want me.”
“I want you to fuck me so hard and deep right now,” I said with a whisper.
“I said show, not tell.”
Perplexed, I didn’t know what to make of her request. Then I looked down at my partially dissolved dress and smiled. “Let me show you.”
I gripped at the burnt fringes. In one swift motion, I tore, turning the dress into shreds I no longer cared about. The suddenly rush of air mixed with the thrill of the moment caused me to gasp. My clit and pussy twitched repeatedly.

Satisfied at my answer, the unearthly woman rewarded me by grabbing me by my waist, lifting me and then impaled me deep in one seamless movement. My head cocked back with a single yelp of joy. I wrapped my limbs around her, letting her plow me with an intensity and joy that not even the strongest man that entered me could feel, while our tongues danced inside each other’s mouths. Yet, for some reason, I wanted her to enter me more. Even though her 13-inch cock pierced my womb and created a bulge in my belly, I wanted her to go deeper somehow. I also entertained sensual yet macabre thoughts about my body that were too vague for me to understand.

The unearthly woman lookedd discontent, but not out of her own desires. She was expecting something from me. “Let’s change things up a little. That tight butthole of yours looks very inviting,” she said viciously. I replied by turning around and offering my ass while on my knees. She didn’t hesitate to thrust inward in a playful manner. While her movements were slower and more methodical, I couldn’t help but squeeze tighter at feeling her luscious cock. And I felt myself building toward an orgasm, but something was holding me back. I didn’t know what it was until I started thinking back to getting deeper inside. I felt a desire that was very strange: I yearned for her to snake her entire body inside me, to feel her course through my veins. 

To anyone else, this would be ghastly and disgusting. And yet for some reason, it only made me hornier. Very quickly, a second, far larger orgasm overwhelmed me, basking my world in a white light while shocks reverberated throughout my body. I held on as long as I could before collapsing. Yet, with a snap of her fingers, I felt my energy return, yearning for another round or two. “Thank you,” I said. “Let me return the favor, with a little trick I learned from some futa porno.” 

She nodded in approval, and I made a handstand in response. Turning around, I rested my feet on her shoulders. She was amused by the gesture and did nothing, prompting me to snap naughtily, “Well? What are you waiting for? Aren’t you supposed to be fucking my ass right now?”

The unearthly woman responded by completely filling my ass in one short movement, almost causing me to buckle. But I held, and while she fucked my ass with impunity, I delved deeper into my thoughts, as though my grisly sensuality were the key to this desire I felt. I imagined unspeakable acts: To an average person, what I witnessed myself doing would fill them with utter horror. On the other hand, I only seemed to want it to happen to me more, and my body responded with utter lust. Was I going mad? Or was my sexuality finally in control and seeking what it wants?

And then I saw it: A playful me, beckoning her to “slip me on” as though I were a suit. As she slid into me, I saw it all: A complete transformation where I was no longer myself but something far sexier, far stronger, and far naughtier.

That’s when it hit me: I wanted her to possess me. I wanted her to take over my body, mind and soul.

The revelation was a freight train that hit me with the most powerful orgasm I had in my entire life. I growled and howled, as my cunt became a geyser that sprayed everywhere while my body truly began to buckle over from the pleasure. The unearthly woman, with incredible strength, held up my weight with ease while every neuron sent off a furious series of sparks that blinded me with light, filled my inner ears with a cacophony of sound, and gave me lovely convulsions. It was all too much, and I blacked out for a moment.

When I came to, I felt the unearthly woman’s cock in my pussy, but we were sitting this time. I smiled. “So,” she said, “Do you know what you want?”
“Yes.” Then I had a thought. “With that said…how can I tell you didn’t just implant that thought in my head?”
“Nobody comes here unwillingly. When they hear us, they hear themselves. Their true desires. All we are doing is making them reality. And think about it. What you want didn’t come out of nowhere.”

She was right. I suddenly remembered what it was I missed about sex: The feeling of an orgasm turning me inside out and transforming me completely. I could also remember watching all those giallo and exploitation films and feeling a yearning for my body to become a plaything to these awful beings. I never felt more aroused than during one film when a succubus possessed an innocent girl, turning her into a slut. It opened my mind. And now, I was going to take the next step.

“Tell me what you want.”
I moaned and cooed without a thought as I slid up and down her.
“Tell me what you want!” She thrust harder, nibbling my nape.
“Mmmmm….your cock…pusssy…tits…ass….”
“More.”
“Gimme your luscious legs and beautiful arms…gimme that fiery hair and delicious tongue….gimme those eyes, those eyes, aaaah!”
“What do you want me to do to you?” It was all just a tease now, as were so close.
“Take me! Devour me, consume me, warp my flesh, foul my body.” I moaned louder. “I don’t wanna be Alena anymore. I wanna be you! Take me! Take me, please!”
“Take what?”
“My body! My mind! My soul!” I was yelping in ecstasy “Take me, dammit! Shit!”
“A little more…mmm, fuck…tell the universe what you really want!”
“TAKE ME! CORRUPT ME! MAKE ME INTO A MONSTER! POSSESS ME! FUCK, POSSESS ME YOU WHORE! TAKE ME! FUUUUUUUUUCK!”

In that last scream was the last independent thought I had. Swiftly, as we both came, the unearthly woman’s hands pierced into my back and worked their way into my body like a thick good. Her arms, legs, cock soon followed, finishing with her head jamming into my skull. I felt her enter me completely as though she were an invasive blob. I laid there for a moment, riding off the remainder of my orgasm, when a spasm erupted in my waist. So intense was the feeling, that I couldn’t tell if it was pain or pleasure…or both. I buckled as another spasm burst forth. I looked down, and saw everything change. I rode every convulsion, for they felt like orgasms.

First, my skin lost its liveliness, turning silver in the process. Then I saw my tits grow three cup sizes, looking like fun balloons in the process. I pinched them briefly between spasms to squirt out a little milk. My pubes disappeared, and I practically had a seizure as a penis grew above my clit to sizes even bigger than what I just saw. I felt my ass expand a little, but only as my bones crackled and twisted into something more perfect. Even my face and jaw warped into something different. My body a complete mutation of what it was, I felt the most alive I’ve ever been.

“And now, the final act.” I heard myself say. With a smile, I felt myself get one last orgasm, with my new cock spurting a geyser of cum. I slowly felt all my bodily functions drift away, the unearthly woman taking control. I blacked out.

When I awoke, it wasn’t me in control. It felt strangely serene. As I gawked at my new body in a mirror, I heard her say, “Don’t worry, Alena. I’ll take care of you. You’ll feel everything I do to your body. And I’ll let you take control once in a while. Can’t keep all the fun to myself, you know!” She used my voice to laugh. But as she made me hold my cock for the first time, I didn’t mind. It just felt too good. She smiled as I did.

