



The Summoning – By Soline
It had taken months to prepare, weeks of smuggling ingredients and items and artefacts out to the fairly remote cabin he had built in the woods, a good mile from civilization. In truth it had taken even longer than that, close to several years, gathering the knowledge, working and stealing to earn the money for ancient, arcane books, begging druids and wizards and warlocks to teach him every magical rite under the sun, to teach him the skills not just of necromancy but of summoning, and of the pure, powerful nature of magic in itself. And finally, after so much preparation, he was ready.
Alexander dabbed his hands in the sooty charcoal and ash mix, and took his place inside the carefully drawn circle of glowing blue, drawn with an enchanted stick of chalk. Unlike conventional circles, his was surrounded by wavy licks of flame, turning the circle into a picture of the sun, and unlike normal summoning circles of protection, his was attached, even partially inside, the elaborate and complex variant of the pentagram drawn, replete with celestial and magical symbols around and within it. Also within the large pentagram sat five large basins, filled with a variety of substances: blood; water and charcoal to name only three. Rubbing his hands together, Alex licked his lips and refused to allow himself to feel fear, he had waited too long to let this be anything less than what he expected. Closing his eyes, he began to chant. Flowing smoothly out from him, the glowing blue began to fade across the entire pentagram, sinking through the various colours of the spectrum and eventually down into a deep black, the kind that lacked any colour or reflection, as though there was nothing there, just…spaces. A bead of sweat trickled down Alexander’s brow as he finished the intonations and moved his hands and arms through a series of complex, indistinguishable gestures that alone had taken over a year to practice; a single finger twitch could send him tumbling straight down into the dark depths he was trying to open. Finally, though Alex wouldn’t, or couldn’t afford himself a grunt of satisfaction, the ritual was complete and the empty blackness of the lines exploded upwards, filled with hundreds of colours, all different colours of black rushing upwards from the sun circle around his feet to encase him in darkness. As the blackness faded, the gushing magick falling back down into the lines and the lines themselves slowly returning to a dulled blue, the pervading cacophony of scents rushed across from the pentagram before him to overwhelm his senses, most prominent was the smell of lust, of sexual desire and climax; but Alex also, felt more than smelled, the taste of rich, extravagant food, the heat of molten gold and roiling furnaces, the chill of a sea spray, the warmth of a woman’s caress and so much more, every single thing any person alive had ever desired; and in the centre of the almost visible cloud of Desire, stood the demon.
Interestingly, despite the debate among powerful wielders of magic, true personifications of emotions and desires really aren’t as subjective as most might think, while many warlocks hold the realm of magic and power is ever changing and flowing, and constantly twisted and bent and altered by our minds, in reality it is the opposite, the demonic, magical realm is solid, powerful and unyielding, and it is that side, that twists and bends the mortal world. The reason demons of greed, anger and fire appear exactly as one would expect them to appear is not because they are following the wizard’s will, but because the wizard’s will is human, and all human emotions and feeling stem from the nether realms. She, and it was definitely a she, appeared partially translucent before him, the supple, glistening purple skin stretching and shifting atop artfully woven muscles and limbs. She resembled a human in many ways, from the large, full breasts bobbing softly on her chest, the large, almost African areola a dark purple that invited the attention up from her hairless crotch, netherlips ever so slightly swollen with need. Creamy milk coalesced on the tips of her nipples, adding to the moist, oiled sheen on her skin; deep black eyes watched Alexander with amusement as she literally stepped from the cloud of lust, lustrous black hair falling perfectly down her shoulders and back while two huge horns curved up and out from her crown. Slender arms bent inwards at the elbow ever so slightly, the forearms lifting outwards on her broad hips, delicate hands replete with long, blood red claws lay idle on her thighs; all this Alex expected, though he was a little surprised to see the arousing purple flesh continue down her thick legs and into ordinary, human feet
“You like them?” A soft voice, tinged with amusement and filled with arousal floated across the space between the pair, the demoness wiggled her toes and, when he looked back to her face, the deep, almost black, purple lips spread into a hungry smile “I’ll give you a closer look if you like…”

“Uh..no, thanks…I was just expecting something more…goat-like” The human licked his lips, more than impressed with himself for summoning her

“Of course, of course you don’t. But we both know you called me for something, now…come closer and let me see” Those bottomless black eyes flicked down, resting deliberately on his crotch as her wet tongue slipped out to moisten her own lips as she raised a hand, pressing it softly against the invisible, powerful barrier of her cage. Humans always amused her, caging her kind in these pretty little shapes whenever they tried to summon a demon…sure the more malevolent ones needed it, but the same could be said of the humans couldn’t it? Beings of the lustful, desire kind like herself never hurt anyone. Well, intentionally at any rate, it wasn’t their fault humans were so fragile and…easily exhausted now was it?
“Well? Don’t be shy sweetie, I love mortals, now how am I supposed to…enjoy, you if you won’t let me near?” The demoness smiled coyly, cocking an eyebrow and resting a hand on her hip, watching as the man, already sweating slightly from such powerful magic’s (and because she had subtly raised the temperature a few degrees), stepped boldly out of his protective circle and into hers.

“Do you have a name?” He spoke softly, not commanding like so many wizards who thought their spells gave them power over her, and she blinked in surprise, lack of a command or instruction, and so swiftly breaking his ‘safety net’, suggested he knew she was the true power here.

Her arms spread wide to accept him, wrapping around Alexander’s body in a possessive hug, one far too powerful for her ethereal, translucent shape, and one that pressed her cleavage against his throat, for she stood closer to seven feet than six. “Annalisa, and yourself?” Already she was working subtle, powerful magic’s on her new ‘friend’, not to create the not-so-subtle bulge in his trousers, no that was thanks to her physical form alone, her magic was slipping into his conscious and subconscious as they spoke, hot, tendrils of pleasure snaking over his brain and through his erogenous zones, seeking out firstly what really turned him on, even the things he didn't know about yet, and then the reasons she had been summoned before him.
“Alexander. W-wow! How are you d-doing that!” He gasped sharply as she smiled down at him and withdrew, though continued to hold him against herself, though she knew her body felt hot, almost uncomfortably so, against him, she simply adored the body warmth of mortals, feeling them press again…and inside, herself. 

Ignoring his question, she turned her head to look at the large bowls “My my, someone came prepared…I think I know exactly what you want my dear….and I’ve been thinking the same for several centuries actually” She locked eyes with him, and smiled softly at his expression “Oh come now, did you think eternity of bliss would be fun?” She winked, batting long eyelashes at him “Well…it is, but sometimes a change can be more so… so let’s do it!” As abruptly as she had appeared she was gone, the cooler air pressing through her presence to chill his body in comparison. The hot, heady scent of her skin vanishing so quickly his brain couldn’t keep up, and by the time his eyes recognised the absence of her ethereal form, the bowls were already being disturbed

The liquids rippled as though someone tapped the very centre, and the powders shifted and roiled within themselves, much as they might were Alex to walk over and disturb them, lifting and shifting handfuls within the bowl “Hmm, very prepared, aren’t you Alex!” The disembodied voice floated through the room, seeming to appear within Alexander’s skull rather than from any visible source “Well then, I hope you have the right spells, or I might just have to give you a few of my own” he could almost hear her desire, and reminded himself she was a demon, even if the warnings and legends were false, she said herself a change was enjoyable, perhaps she might decide a different change…one he wasn’t so partial to, would be better.

 Licking his lips again, he waited just a moment longer, and then began to speak, twisting his fingers and hands through complex motions. At the same time, the contents of the bowls began to rise up as Annalisa manipulated them, mixing and combining and swirling them through the air in time with her new friend’s chants. Before Alex’s eyes the charcoal and blood and other ingredients slowly melded and merged together, a bright glow slowly encompassing them and growing brighter and brighter as the ‘clump’ lowered to the ground in the middle of the pentagram. Soon blinded, Alexander had been warned this would happen, and screwed his eyes up against the light and continued to chant, feeling the hot waves of power emanating from the source of the glow as all five bowls emptied into the centre of the protective circle; under his own voice he failed to notice the altogether too high pitched grumble.

The ending caught him by surprise, suddenly the bright red insides of his eyelids vanished, replaced with darkness as the bright light source suddenly vanished. Alex stopped chanting with a dry-throated gurgling sound and opened his eyes, blinking against the blinding after-burn on the back of his eyeballs for a moment before looking forwards with a broad, expectant grin. His gaze lowered somewhat, and so did his smile, as the small bear, clearly a baby and only just three feet tall, looked up at him with totally black, yet somehow intelligent eyes “Now this is a change!” The demoness’s youthful voice replaced the bear’s growl as her new jaws parted to speak “I think I’m going to enjoy this…Now then, how about some fun” She winked up at Alexander and stepped towards him, pausing with one paw hovering cutely in the air as he backed away from her with annoyance on his face.

“Why are you a baby? Surely you can’t have read me that poorly. I wanted a fully grown, powerful creature! Not a weak, pathetic youngling!” Before the words had even finished reverberating around the room Annalisa growled and launched herself forwards, her small, but extremely heavy body slamming into his thighs and knocking him down, conveniently placing her on his stomach. The demonic bear might have only been the size of a baby bear, but she must have weighed close to an adult, and the immortal demon still possessed all of her intelligence…and lust.

Her lips twitched and quivered, shifting into what could only have been a smile as she reached forwards with a paw, pressing it gently against the prone wizard’s throat “Oh, I’m still powerful Alex….and I know exactly how you feel about this, so don’t try to claim otherwise. You didn’t bring enough material, this is the best I could do with what you gave me” a tiny, jet black tongue lapped at her chops “And I’m just as horny as before too….”

“N-no! I…I can’t!” Summoning his strength, bolstered by his morals, Alexander managed to shift her heavy body aside, off his own, and sat up, his voice and mind a stark contrast to the bulge in his trousers.

Annalisa’s eyes narrowed “I said I think I’m going to enjoy myself. The spell has bound our lives together, you had better not be about to turn your back on me, if I have to endure the next fifty years bored out of my mind you will suffer for it.” True to her word, Alex felt…something, deep inside his mind, a sense he couldn’t, wouldn’t leave Annalisa. Ever.

“T-that’s not what I meant, just that…you’re too… You’re too young, it doesn’t feel normal. Even if you are…however old you are” he added when she opened her mouth to argue. Sighing to himself, the realisation dawned that his spell, all his years of effort, had culminated in a failure; worse, in a failure so close to success. He leaned over and gestured sharply, causing his bag to slide across the floor of the room, rubbing out a blotch of blue chalk as it slid into his grip; he lifted out a large hunk of meat and barely had the chance to take a bite before a colossal weight slammed into him, knocking him over again and pinning him to the floor. Annalisa settled herself comfortably on his chest, paws hooked over his shoulders, her soft,  furry belly moving softly as she breathed, with a sharp jerk she yanked the meat from his hand with her teeth, and tilted her head back, stretching her jaws wide and flicking her whole head back sharply, working the large hunk deeper and deeper.  As Alex watched in fascination, finding himself slightly aroused at the sight, the meat inched deeper and deeper between the bear’s jaws, bulging out her throat as it slid deeper and deeper, until finally her teeth came together with a cute ‘clack’ and she gave a firm, wet swallow, pushing her food all the way down and into her stomach. For a moment the wizard could feel the solid lump resting on his chest, but as quickly as it entered her it began to melt down, and before his eyes Annalisa grew a little. Alexander gaped.
“What?” the demon bearess licked her chops “I said you didn’t have enough raw material, now I have a little more”

She grinned down at him, seemingly content to rest atop him and watch his stunned expression “So…I just need to feed you? A-and you can make yourself…”

“Bigger” she finished with a knowing smile “Now find me some more food, or I’ll have to have you!” she pressed herself firmly against him, and he was aware of her rump on his clothed crotch, and suddenly wasn’t totally sure what she meant by that last sentence. Gulping back his rising blood pressure, still uncomfortable with the thought of doing it with any kind of child, 
“So…what would you like to eat?” He finally asked, running his fingers through her fur, marvelling at how quickly she had assimilated a pound of meat into her body.

“How ‘bout….cat!” She dove off his chest and thundered across the floor of the small cabin before he could respond with an astonishing speed. By the time Alex had rolled onto his side and looked after her in confusion she had stopped, in a far corner, the cat now trapped between her paws screaming and yowling in anger and fear.

Realisation slowly dawning, Alexander raised a hand, “No! No Annalisa, do not eat my… cat” Before he could even finish his sentence the feline’s voice became sharply muffled, and then increasingly more muffled and difficult to hear, until with an offensively loud ‘gluck’ Annalisa swallowed a final time and turned to pad back across the room, the cat’s terrified yowling, muffled by thick bear flesh, dying out in the few moments it took her to return to Alex, and by then he couldn’t even feel the cat inside her anymore, the unfortunate feline broken down already into a visibly growing addition to the demon-bear’s baby body. “Well, I suppose she’s gone to a good cause” he gave a shaky, half-hearted smile as the thicker, slightly taller bear bared her teeth in a broad grin, showing off her glistening, pearly white fangs and the thin ropes of saliva trickling from the roof of her mouth to her tongue… as well as a little tuft of black fur caught between two teeth, making Alex sigh wistfully again.

Her wet, drooling tongue slurped out and hooked the tuft of fur inside, gulping it down to join the unfortunate feline,“What’s wrong Alex? Don’t tell me you’d rather have the cat than me?”

“N-no. No, it’s just… just I liked her” He could somehow sense the baby bear’s disappointment, and annoyance, and wrapped his arms around her slightly thicker, softer middle “But, if she had to go, I’m definitely glad it was to end up on you” He pulled back just enough to look into Annalisa’s inky black eyes, and firmly pushed forwards again, pressing his lips against her own, the moist, soft flesh of her mouth already larger than his; and even as a bear, she was still remarkably comfortable, even natural, to kiss. The bear froze for a moment; then a deep, roiling rumble reverberated throughout her entire body, not un-reminiscent of his cat’s loving purr, and she pressed against him a little more firmly, her tongue extending again to briefly slip between his lips, flicking against the tip of his own tongue before retreating. Annalisa broke the kiss.

“Come on, I want to get bigger!” she pulled away and ran, in the cute, rocking gait of a true bear, towards the door. Lifting up to ‘stand’ on her back paws Annalisa fumbled with the door for a moment, smacking at the handle, before she gained control of herself and expertly tugged the handle down, throwing her weight at the flimsy door and knocking it open, letting daylight stream inside. Grinning to himself, growing more pleased by the minute, Alex stood and straightened himself before darting outside after her. It had been several centuries since Annalisa was last summoned, not considering how long it had been since she was bound to mortal form, and the bear was growling with delight as she explored the modern world. The last time she had been ‘born’ everything was scaled and hungry and covered in teeth; while the demoness knew what had happened, all beings kept a loose link to the mortal world, it was still nice to explore, and more importantly sample, the new world. By the time Alex’s eyes had adjusted to the brighter light, large mouthfuls of twigs, ferns and leaves had, after a brief slathering in her mouth, slid down the rippling tunnel of her gullet into the acidic bath in her belly. The bear’s petite stomach effortlessly mashing and kneading the vegetation, breaking it down in a matter of moments and adding every bit to her slowly expanding girth, “Alex, come help me catch something!”

“What, why? I know bears are carnivores, but you said you could eat anything?”

Annalisa glanced back and rolled her eyes at him, her head soon following to watch the distant ‘v’ shape of a bird twisting and soaring through the clear blue skies, when she spoke it was up to the skies, her eyes never leaving the avian speck. “Well yes, but that doesn’t mean it’s the best thing for me to eat, I need protein to really grow… plus I like the taste of meat more,” She finally lowered her eyes to look up at Alex, “And the fact they squirm down helps too, now mind pulling down that tasty little thing for me?” She flashed him a wink, and looked back up to the bird. The wizard shrugged and lifted his hands, after a moments consideration, one eye scrunched closed, one arm and two fingers extended to trace the bird’s movement, Alex leaned back into a half crouch. With a grunt of effort he lunged forwards and up, up onto one leg; his second hand, balled into a fist, punched up alongside his extended arm towards the distant bird. Thin wisps of smoke followed his fist, and when his arm pulled to a stop, fully outstretched, the wisps racing up his arm coalesced around his knuckles, balling together and igniting thanks to the intense friction, the force of his punch thrusting the ball forwards as it ignited, moments before the flame’s own power began to drive it forwards in a fast, lazy spiral. The entire spell had taken only a fraction of a second, from aiming to launching. But the fireball itself spiralled upwards for a long moment, growing smaller and smaller, almost too small to see. Alex gave a satisfied ‘hmmph’ when a small cloud of smoke exploded from the bird’s right wing knocking it into a full roll before it began to plummet, seconds later the creature’s squawk of pain reaching the duo on the ground. “Nice shot!”

Alex grinned, somewhat arrogantly nodding to himself; and with good reason. Although a fireball was one of the most basic spells to learn, hitting a bird from such a distance was an impressive feat for any magic-wielder, not to mention the fact only an hour or so ago he had gone through a draining summoning ritual. “Yeah, it’s not gonna survive the fall you know Anna? You won’t get any squirming this time” She shot him a sly glance, before returning to focus on the falling, still squawking, bird.

“You’re right, it won’t survive…” it seemed that Alexander’s fireball had broken the bird’s wing, a large seagull, and try as it might the poor creature was left to spiral helplessly down, headfirst towards the ground. Or rather, not the ground; Annalisa was moving deliberately, watching the bird intently as she positioned herself directly beneath it, right into its fatal flight path into the floor. Flashing Alex a last minute, smug look, she looked up again, and opened her mouth wide. The bird saw its fate moments before impact, and made a few desperate bids once again to flap out of the way with one wing only, before it fell headfirst between her stretched jaws. Her throat gave a slick *squelch* as it stretched suddenly around her largest meal yet, gravity and the bird’s momentum pushing it down with no effort on her part; It’s squawk stifled by her gullet as it bulged obscenely around the flapping body as the thickly feathered mass slid smoothly out of sight. Two wrinkled, yellow, clawed feet were the last to go, and from his higher vantage point Alex could see straight into Anna’s open mouth; and watched her tongue ripple like a wave, pushing the bird deeper, until the wet, fleshy pink depths of her throat squeezed closed behind its feet, hiding all traces of the creature as the bulge in her throat slid smoothly – well, except for the jiggling and bucking – down into her body. The whole scene lasted less than a minute, and almost before Alexander realised what had happened, the bird had been reduced to a series of violent bulges and very faint squawks in Annalisa’s midsection. As he watched in fascination the sharp bulges, clearly a beak there and a wing here, slowly softened, melting into rounded bulges and then, nothing.

 After gulping down something a quarter her size, Annalisa was pleased to feel herself grow a fair amount, inching up to stand four feet high, and probably five long, still, she smiled sweetly up at Alex, “Next!”
For the rest of the morning Annalisa ate and grew, grew and ate. When something large and wriggly wasn’t sliding down her gullet she munched on passing ferns and bushes, even the odd rock if it looked smooth enough to swallow down. Anything and everything vanished between her jaws, down her slick throat and melted away to nothing in her belly as the bear cub grew taller and wider, fat sitting comfortably around her whole body by the time she stood an impressive four feet on all fours. And as she grew, so did their connection. The spell Alexander had used to summon her created a mental bond, it was an extra safety precaution that made both parties simply unwilling to harm the other and dissipated when the demon was dismissed. Alex was one of a rare few to trust his life to a summoned entity by stepping out of the other protections; he was almost alone in the rest, no demon had been summoned for more than an hour before, and the consequence seemed to be that their bond grew stronger and stronger. The wizard could almost ‘feel’ himself changing. Magic users are arrogant and selfish, and Alex would never have sacrificed himself for anything, but as time wore on he felt a strange, selfless impulse. One that manifested when a fox, backed up against a tree, hissed and scratched Anna’s face; before she even had time to roar in pain, Alex attacked, shooting an arcing bolt of lightning at the fox that just barely missed. As the terrified creature leapt for the bushes, it froze mid jump and, with legs stretched in front and behind, dropped to the ground with a heavy thunk.

‘Why did I do that?!’ he thought to himself, why had he wasted his power like that? Killing the fox didn’t serve him any purpose. He watched as Annalisa rubbed her snout with a paw, mopping up the blood “Well, there’s a first, real blood!” She chuckled absently, licking the fluid from her paw and padding over to the frozen fox, as it slowly dawned on Alex, his mind finally catching up with the ‘instinct’ the magical bond had created, he was defending Annalisa! It didn’t matter she was more than capable of overpowering it, he had instinctively acted, going out of his way to protect her. As he thought this over, the bear worked her jaws around the Fox’s legs, bit firmly around its hips and lifted it up, turning to face Alex with the fox jutting out of her mouth like a popsicle. Beneath the thin layer of ice Alexander saw the creatures eyes and lips twitching desperately, still alive as Annalisa’s tongue slid out, gently working the freezing cold snack deeper and deeper, the ice melting a little and mingling with her saliva to let the fox slide effortlessly down her throat, barely making a sound until her teeth clacked shut, sealing it away completely. She shivered “Ooh that was good! I can still feel the cold” she shivered again, happily, and licked her lips “I wonder if that’s what ‘ice-cream’ feels like? You’re definitely doing that again when it gets hotter Alex!” 

He smiled, shrugged and nodded “sure thing. Better than the wriggles?” In response the bear actually lifted a paw and waggled it in a ‘so-so’ gesture, making Alex laugh. Together, the pair continued through the forest.

By the time they reached the edge, civilization in sight, Annalisa was a little over five feet tall and much fatter than only six hours earlier, everywhere a thick layer of warm, furry bear fat sat starting to obscure the finer details of anatomy, like elbows, wobbling slightly as she moved, powerful muscles beneath keeping the girth from ‘jiggling’ too much, A thick, soft layer of fur covered her flesh, and overall Alex could barely keep his eyes off her as she walked at his side. Unfortunately the sky was still bright, and Alexander didn’t fancy his chances of smuggling a bear, albeit still a fairly small one, into the city. “So…what now?” Annalisa hadn’t needed to ask to know Alexander planned to take her to his home, and as she looked around she spotted, before he did, exactly where he would go next.
“There” Alex pointed lazily, he hadn’t slept last night, and since then he’d performed a draining summoning ritual and numerous spells as they’d walked through the forests, slowly feeding the ever hungry, ever growing demoness. Now he was exhausted, and it was all he could do to walk the last five hundred feet to the shabby, run down little shack “It looks abandoned, we’ll be safe…” He yawned “inside”.

 Annalisa squeezed her bulk through the door frame and licked her lips “So then…I’m not a little cub anymore…” But Alex was already gone, shutting the creaky door to the only other room in the shack. Inside, he quickly stripped off and, with an exhausted yawn, collapsed onto the thin, pillow less mattress and was asleep before his face his the surface. Annalisa nudged in and licked her lips at his naked body asleep on the bed; face down in the mattress atop the thin bedcovers. Grumbling in annoyance, she couldn’t even have fun with him thanks to the position he was in! She wandered back out of the bedroom and around the small shack instead, swallowing the fruit in the bowl and discovering all the new things the world had decided to do with itself since she was last on it. Though she got the sense from Alexander’s subconscious that this shack wasn’t exactly the best the world had to offer it still held a wealth of new…stuff, a small blocky object with a shiny metal antennae jutting from the top, and several bulky dials on the front, didn’t seem to do much, but when she swallowed it out of sheer boredom, pulling faces as the square shape tickled all the way down her throat, it began to speak. Oddly the man’s voice didn’t seem at all bothered to find himself inside of Anna and wittered on about the news until she felt it melt away. Just as she was tracking a rather pleasant scent towards a large black, hot metal box, though by now no bigger than her head, the door creaked open again.
“MMPHH!” The sharp, muffled scream roused Alexander, and he faintly acknowledged other, clearer screams earlier in his sleep, too distant to wake him despite coming from the very next room. The scream echoed through the walls again, more muffled than before, and seemed to throw Alex from his bed with the speed he stood up. Immediately fearing for Annalisa’s safety he tore out of the bedroom and into the main room of the shack, fingers already moving through the motions of a spell. With a gasp the wizard came to a halt, mouth agape at the sight before him. Annalisa was huge at least double her earlier size, but that wasn’t all; a man’s hips hung from her jaws, the human’s legs desperately kicking at the air as she crawled a little further forwards, using her tongue and his own feet when they hit the floor to drive him deeper into her throat. With his hips on her tongue she heaved her head upwards, stretching her forelimbs long to get as much assistance from gravity as she could, repeatedly gulping and licking and making thick, wet slurping noises as she drenched his clothes in saliva to aid his descent into her gullet. The heavy, thick flesh bulged obscenely around her throat and Alex could only imagine what it must be like in there, the stretched, muscular tube jiggling and flexing, just barely opening enough ahead of you to let you sink deeper and deeper, thick ropes of saliva and mucus sticking to your whole body…and then, her stomach. As he watched in sheer shock, the demoness bear worked her way up to the man’s shoed feet and opened her jaws wide, curling her broad tongue around the dirty soles and tugging them inside, closing her mouth slowly and giving a satisfied, almost pleasured gulp. The distended bulge in her belly grew sharply, even at almost twice Alexander’s height now an entire human more than filled her stomach, and Alex had a sneaking suspicion the bear had bitten off more than she could chew, particularly with the violent, frantic struggles and clearly human voice screaming out in pain, begging for mercy and help alternatively.
He was her biggest meal by far, and as Alex walked up to her side a new, potent scent filled his nostrils. He pressed a hand into her side, feeling the person trapped within still remarkably solid, and felt her belly vibrate softly with his screaming; at his touch she moaned softly, and looked back at him with desire in her eyes as his hands sank into her belly, and with a start he recognised the smell. It was deeper, muskier and far more potent than anyone he’d had before,  but there could be no mistaking the sweet, feminine scent of Annalisa’s moist, needy loins. “Anna….I’m exhausted! Can’t you w-“

Annalisa roared with rage and lurched around with surprising speed given her belly now sat on the floor, raising a thick, brown paw to swipe at him as he fell backwards onto his bare ass on the floor. Despite his protests her scent and the simple sight of her powerful, beautiful, enormous body was bypassing his sleepy mind and drawing an erection from him. The sudden show of dominance from her was enough to make his cock throb with pleasure, as she growled, mouth wide, revealing the moist, pink inner flesh, her maw alone looking almost bottomless as he peered into the depths at the soft flesh of her throat squished closed just behind her tongue. “I’ve been waiting for twelve hours. Give me what I want or I’ll just eat you here and now!” she snarled, the screams from her belly slowly dying away as the human slipped into unconsciousness from lack of air, drenched in digestive juices and smothered by the squishy walls of her stomach squeezing in on all sides, trying to digest him from the moment his head slipped inside. Her threat was hollow, both had a feeling she would do no such thing, ever; such was their bond, but her eyes did flick down to his groin and she broke a grin “See, you want to as well, and you can’t use the ‘you look too little’ excuse anymore!” She leaned down and gave his crotch a slurp, her wet tongue smearing cool saliva over his entire crotch even as she grew, quickly digesting the human and growing exponentially bigger.
Shuddering with pleasure at her tongue, he reached out to touch her, resting a hand on her nose as he climbed to his feet and began to walk around her huge, blubbery bulk to her rear. Alex wasn’t sure what he was going to do, she was undoubtedly far too large for him to have simple sex with; but he had to try, maybe if he used his arms? He was right, as he rounded her thigh, Annalisa rolled forwards, shuffling to bring her nethers clear of her belly and the floor, the two foot wide slit glistening with lust, juices matting the surrounding fur that covered her slightly bulging, thick vulva. As he watched, a glob of translucent slime coalesced, dripping from deep within the bear and adding another layer of lubricant to her needy sex. He stepped closer, already lightly perspiring from the heat emanating from her depths; licking his lips with anticipation, he reached forwards and pressed his palms into the sticky, giving flesh, rewarded moments later with a rumbled purr of delight. As it was he needn’t have worried. For an odd reason, Annalisa’s eyes had never grown with her body, even now as she peered over her shoulder at him they remained the small, almost human sized, spheres she first created from the bowls glinting with hot desire from a head big enough to swallow a man with ease. Her nethers seemed to operate on a similar function, the two foot long snatch effortlessly stretched wide at his ministrations, gaping apart to show off the thick folds of flesh, pools of fluids in the crevices as deep as he could see, where her bulk squished the flesh shut a few inches inside, folds squishing against folds to close off the tunnel to his sight. She could probably have swallowed him whole up into her snatch, and a glance at her moaning, needy face as he pushed inside, fisting her first with one, then both, hands told him she wouldn’t oppose the idea. But when his own lusts couldn’t be restrained any longer and he pulled his sticky arms free, letting the huge folds slap together again. This time the penetration was at the bottom of her sex, as he half-stepped forwards and thrust upwards, burying his throbbing erection to the hilt in a single, fluid thrust. Instead of the low moans of pleasure she had given around his arms, or even a condescending ‘is it in yet’ joke, Annalisa screamed in pleasure and arched her back – as much as the overweight bear could – as though compared to his cock both his arms were nothing. On his end, what still looked like a man-swallowing two foot cavern of a vulva felt as small and tight as any human Alexander ever had, the heavy, muscular walls clenched and quivered around his shaft, the flesh squeezing together so tightly he couldn’t have done more than pump in and out if he tried. Pressing himself against her, thoroughly smearing himself in cum he worked his hips back and forth with increasing vigour, groaning heavily into her flesh as he thrust, mimicking her own moaning until, far too quickly, they both climaxed hard, the powerful jets of seed rushing up her canal effortlessly drowned out as though he never came by Annalisa’s gushing spurts, waves of steaming hot cum, drenching Alex head to toe and pooling on the floor. Now her vulva relaxed, in between the rapid, power quivering clenches that forced out a new wave of cum each time, and Alex stumbled and slipped backwards, onto his ass, to avoid falling forwards and squelching up into that gushing, thick pussy of hers.
Half an hour later the two were walking again, this time directly towards the brightly lit night-time city. Annalisa had insisted on cleaning him, and then much of the floor up, with her tongue, greedily lapping and slurping up her own cum, drinking down the several gallons she had produced and resisting the urge to just suck on her human like a lollypop. As she cleaned the floor he went to get dressed, and came out to find, in boredom, she had eaten the table and chair, the wooden furniture giving muffled cracks as her heavy gut bore down, snapping the wood apart and melting it into soup. 

Alex was still exhausted and the sex, amazing as it was, had stolen away what little energy the half hours sleep had given him. “Over here, we need to keep you out of the streetlights,” still, he had enough sense and intelligence to drag Annalisa the long way through the city, down darker streets and away from Queens Arches, the city’s main boulevard that still thronged with scantily clad, lewd speaking  hookers and other such denizens of the night. Though Alex tried to keep them discreet, they still bumped into a few people, muggers and hookers mostly, and Annalisa was always quick to get her jaws around their heads… and then their feet; she seemed to enjoy the hookers in particular, taking a much longer time with them, slurping over their tanned, make-upped skin, particularly if they hit on Alex first. A small detour through the local park sent an unfortunate late night jogger down the slippery slide to the gooey mess in the demon’s stomach, and lead to the comical sight of a Doberman frantically chewing at its leash and clawing at the ground as it was dragged slowly closer, the terrified woman still clinging to the leash instinctively as she slid smoothly down the bear’s throat – The demoness apparently still preferred humans by far in her increasingly varied diet, though that didn’t let the Doberman escape her churning belly. By now a single human was barely able to disturb the thick flesh enough to cause more than a barely noticeable bump and ripple in Anna’s fat girth, though their voices were ever so lightly audible, and Alex had no idea how long they were surviving anymore, if his bear’s stomach was getting more powerful or weaker because of her growing size.
Possessing powerful mastery of mind and nature bending magic could lead to certain physical benefits as well. Yes it was prohibited by other wizards, but Alex had just summoned a ravenous lust demoness and allowed her to attach to him and build a physical body that now towered over him and ate everything she could, he really wasn’t about to give a care for morality. Alexander owned a fairly large penthouse flat that came with a service elevator for raising cars and heavy furniture  thanks to more than a few, somewhat underhanded, benefits to using magic, and that was where he lead his growing love. Despite being designed to lift cars, the elevator seemed to grumble unhappily as it lifted the duo higher and higher, up ten stories until the large metal sheet covering the far end of the lift could be unlocked by his key, revealing the wide expanse of his living room; heated air rushing into the elevator and bringing a shudder of pleased comfort to Alexander’s body. Sleep beckoned. Alex followed. Leaving Annalisa to explore the penthouse Alexander moved quickly to the enormous bedroom through three huge holes in the walls; he’d not known how big Annalisa would be, so smashed in the walls around each door to create huge entrances just in case. Kicking off his shoes and tossing his clothes aside, Alexander slipped beneath the thick duvet and snuggled his face down into the pillow, his last thought before sleep took him was that the bear’s fur was so much softer and hotter.
When he awoke, Annalisa wasn’t in his room, but the door hole was bigger, and his wardrobe was gone. Blinking in knowing confusion Alex climbed to his feet and wriggled into his old, somewhat dirty clothes, they were his only set now, and left to look for her. Several of the door holes had been widened, and dust and rubble occasional drifted to the floor as Alexander passed through them, noting with growing amusement the number of things that were no longer there, fortunately she had seen fit to leave him the fridge, but the freezer had disappeared, and so had his shelf of priceless books. “Morning sexy” A deep, feminine voice rumbled as he left the kitchen, and he saw an enormous, new hole in the wall to the spare bedroom, amusingly the wall with the door in it was still whole. She was enormous. Far larger than him now
“Wow…books do you good huh?” He smiled, stepping closer “I wish you hadn’t picked my favourite collection though, they were irreplaceable” despite the catastrophic loss Alexander grinned elatedly, finally she was the incredible, powerful being he had hoped to summon, and she was his
With a coy grin, the bear reared back onto her back legs, standing up like a biped and towering above the door; even with her legs bowed slightly under her weight Anna needed to dip her head to avoid bumping it on the roof. Her girth had grown to boot, stood as she was her enormous thighs, each thicker than Alex’s whole body, pressed together beneath a massive, swollen belly, a smooth dome of fat rather than thick rolls; her broad shoulders almost hidden, her monstrous head flowing elegantly down and out into her biceps. With a remarkable amount of anthropic movement she pressed a paw to her breast, the other hanging free “Books? Me? I don’t know what you’re talking about!” she  smirked down at him, “I just ordered some take-out food is all” his gave drifted down to settle on her belly, stunned to see bulges growing and sliding around beneath her flesh before weight overpowered the person and forced them back into her core again, judging by the movements and her size, Anna had clearly stuffed herself, Alexander counted at least five people squished up against each other, quickly digesting. Annalisa dropped back onto all fours, belly pressing into the ground
“I hope you left some places with staff, I like take-away!” she nodded to the table, where two pizza’s sat

“I Left some pizza for you, I’m not so keen on cheese” 

Alex moved over to the table “How did you even call them?”

She padded over to him and sprawled out on the ground, content “I’m a demoness Alex, you think a little thing like a telephone was going to hold me back?”

They had hot, needy sex almost as soon as Alex had eaten, going at each other like the world was about to end. In a way, it was; they just didn’t know it yet. Over the course of two days Annalisa continued to call people up to the apartment, swallowing them down as soon as the door opened and, occasionally, leaving some takeaway food for Alex. When she didn’t have something living squirming in her stomach she either forced herself on Alexander, or ate his house, slowly devouring anything she could fit into her mouth; stopping only for the few hours her belly remained full, letting her new victims slowly add themselves to her growing body. Before long they took to the streets, hunting at night and sending any living being they encountered into the churning, boiling pit within the demoness in disguise. A week later, with Annalisa the size of a minibus, she attacked the police station with Alex’s help. Knives and batons bounced off her foot thick flank while Alex used magic to tear guns from people’s hands, leaving them defenceless as the gaping, drooling pink maw descended on them, encasing them in darkness, basting them in saliva and pushing them effortlessly down the undulating tunnel of her throat – only the combined screams of multiple people were able to escape her stomach now, as though the voracious bear was eating sound itself. The city prison was next, after the guards and warden were gone Annalisa had several hundred people to enjoy at her leasure, unlike the almost painful gorging at the station, she couldn’t let the police leave in case they tried to attack again; but at the prison she could take her fill and digest them in full view of the other inmates, all trapped in their cells. The night, as Anna and Alex slept, was filled with the scratching of spoons on concrete and toothbrushes being sharpened into desperate shivs. Not a single person escaped.
By the time they left the prison, people in the city had realised something terrible was going on, but without a police force there was no one to call in martial law, so no army…yet. The citizens began to flee when they discovered exactly what was happening, but Alex didn’t mind, he and his lover were in no hurry, when there was nothing to eat they stopped to, enjoy, each other, and when an entire street was empty she just ate the walls, cars, bikes and parts of the buildings as they walked, anything to add to her growing expanse of fat and flesh, slowly growing up and out, bigger than a bus, then a lorry, and then even a house. By the time they left the city she was so big small calibre bullets couldn’t get past, repelled by her enormous layer of fat. And yet, her eyes remained small, she still had eyes only for Alex. Despite swallowing houses for food, she could pick him out of the crowd before her, could taste him in a mouthful of people to carefully spit him out and still came; grunting and gasping with pleasure, at his touch. Her sex was big enough to swallow whole crowds, entire busses (and on occasion she did, when Alex was asleep or otherwise unusable) and yet when they had sex he couldn’t slip inside, only penetrate her, and even though she was so very deep, her flesh clenched down and wrapped around his shaft just like it had that very first time...
