Soul Sucking

Author’s Note: First Soul Vore story, but it won’t be the last. I can assure you of that…


“Ok… so… now what?” Ted asked as he lit the final candle.


“Well, the seal looks right, I mean, I did it myself.” Greg said with a hint of smug satisfaction. 


“Whatever. Lets just get this social suicide underway.” Carl said getting up from the couch.


Greg sneered at Carl, “If you don’t want to stay, leave.”


Carl perked an eyebrow, “And miss that smirk wiped away from your face? Not a chance.”


Greg scowled and shook his head, “Ok, you two have to get on the seals at the three corners of the pentacle.”


“Wait.” Ted cocked his head to the side, “A pentacle is a circle, and circles don’t have sides.”


Greg narrowed his eyes on him, “Just get to one of the points of the triangle, and don’t touch anything in the center of the pentacle or you’ll screw up the inscription.”


Ted nodded meekly and got into place, Carl reluctantly following suit. Greg nodded approvingly, “All right, you both know the chant, right?”


Carl rolled his eyes, “As if we could screw it up after all the times you made us recite it.”


Greg’s face-hardened, “Well if you screw it up it won’t work, will it? And that can be very dangerous.”


Carl snorted, but then shook his head, “All right, all right. Let’s get this started.”


Greg threw a look at Carl, then at Ted, “Start on the second verse.”


Ted nodded meekly, and Carl bobbed his head around, as much of a yes as Greg would ever receive. “Almunus Reganton Yuluz Fanten Succubi” Greg began the chant, repeating from the beginning each time, Carl and Ted joining him after the first verse. Their voice joined in unison, becoming a hypnotic droning hum that hovered above the circle. 


It wasn’t long before the sigils that lay before them began to glow. For a moment, Carl’s eyes widened and he stumbled over his words, his sigil going dark immediately. “FUCK!” He shouted, as pissed at himself as Greg was. Ted looked up in shock, his own sigil fading back to a sooty black sign on the floor. Only Greg remained steady, throwing a fierce glare at Carl, but continuing on regardless.


Carl stared at the glowing sign on the floor before Greg and shook his head, “This is bullshit. He must have something under the floor or something. Lets get out of here Ted.”


“B-but…” Ted looked to Greg with a bit of desperation, but Greg ignored him, continuing his solemn chant. Ted bowed his head and headed for the door, “Ok…”


Carl followed behind Ted, but lingered at the door for a moment longer, sneering at Greg, “Good luck getting your succubus to the real world…”


Greg glared at Carl, but returned his gaze to the glowing pentacle as the door slammed shut. He had to concentrate. He couldn’t fail now. He closed his eyes and continued, refusing to quit, regardless of how long it took. He would succeed; and then those fools would have to beg for him to help them…


Even with his eyes closed, the blast of light emanating from the circle nearly blinded him. He couldn’t help but stop chanting, hurling his arms in front of his face. He stumbled backwards away from the pentagram.


Neris slowly raised her head up, barely keeping the nausea at bay. She blinked as she took stock of her surroundings, the pentagram on the wood floor beneath her, the sealing spell, and other assorted human magic glyphs were on the floor beneath her. ‘Damn. I’ve been summoned again.’ She thought to herself, shaking her head in disgust. ‘How do people keep keying onto me?’


Greg was still blinking when he heard the annoyed sigh. He rubbed his eyes and looked back, getting only a silhouette of a person kneeling in the middle of the pentagram. He rubbed his eyes again and stared, barely able to make out the succubus’s form. “H-holy crap…” He murmured, blinking away the fuzz and running to the succubus’s side, “I can’t believe I did it….”


“Yeah, neither can I.” She muttered under her breath as she stared at the boy. He couldn’t have been more than twenty. Not exactly in the worst shape, tall, lean, brown hair and large dilated gray eyes. Of course, he was far, FAR better looking than the last set of summoners that had summoned her, a sect that called themselves ‘Gamers’. In fact, it was downright bearable compared to them now that she remembered.

And the fact that he had already brushed away a part of the sealing spell glyph put her even more at ease.

Of course, Greg was oblivious, his mind surging with vindication and his body pumping with adrenaline as his dick hardened in his pants. Not surprising considering the naked succubus, totally under his control of course, was just waiting to be… used in whatever way he desired. His mind reeled as he went through options too numerous to fathom.

Neris was getting bored by now. Whoever had summoned her might very well have cast a freeze spell on himself. Of course, his cock growing hard in his pants was revealed otherwise, but it was still a funny thought. She waited a moment longer, then coughed, drawing Greg out of his self-indulgent fantasies. “So… why did you summon me?”

Greg’s stumbled backward, breaking not only the glyph that held her inside the pentagram, but also the solid circle itself, allowing her to freely move around. Neris barely batted an eye, taking it in without a second thought while Greg could still barely work his mind around the fact that he had in fact summoned a succubus, and that she was kneeling mere feet away.

“Y-you can talk?” He stammered, pointing at her.

“Well, I am a succubus.” She replied dryly, “Meant to tempt men, etc. Sorta hard to do without talking.”

“Oh… I just thought… I… don’t know what I thought. I mean, I know you’re supposed to tempt men… I just thought it was more hands on.” He smiled and laughed with nervous optimism.

Neris shook her head, “More hands on? What, do you think I just toss men onto the ground and jump on their cock?”

“Well… er… no, I didn’t quite mean that…”

“I mean, I know it’d work, but give us succubae a little credit, we’re trying to tempt people that actually need incentive here…” Neris looked away, rolling her eyes.

Greg stared for a moment, before it finally clicked, “Wait a minute!” He pointed at her indignantly, “Remember who is in control here. I summoned you. I made the magic seals. I have you trapped and now you’re going to do exactly what I want!”

Neris gave him a sour look, conveniently neglecting to mention that what he had just said was no longer true, and then sighed, “Fine. What do you want to do to me?”

Greg stood up, “F-first!” He stumbled over his words as he ran back to her side, “I want you to stand up!”

Neris stood, revealing herself entirely to him: her perfectly sculpted breasts defying gravity as the held firm in air without sagging in the least, her toned legs, her long thin arms with soft and silky hands, her long black hair and pale white skin. She held her batwings firmly to her back, keeping them almost entirely out of site, only the tips of them above her shoulder, and then blending in perfectly with her hair, while her horns were hidden beneath her bangs. She licked her luscious red lips seductively, as she looked him over… 

‘I hope he’s filling,’ She thought to herself as she liked her lips, inspecting her next meal, ‘It’s been a while since I last ate.’

Greg was left wordless for a minute, staring at her beauty, “Whoa…” he murmured, then shook his head and took control again, “What’s your name anyway?”

“Neris.” She said with a small smile appearing on her lip, “What’s yours?”

“My name… you can call me Master.” He smiled with utter triumph.

Neris resisted the very strong urge to burst out laughing, barely concealing her amusement with a small scowl, “Ok…” She stopped for a moment, the thought of saying it out loud leaving a foul taste in her mouth. But it would make this faster, “Master… what do you intend to do with me?”

Greg’s smile widened, “You’re gonna suck me off.”

‘Yeah… not a lot of need for temptation here…’ Neris thought to herself as she looked at the bulge in his pants.

There was a pause as they stared at each other, Neris finally breaking it as her frustration and boredom grew. “Are you going to come over here? Or…”

“OH! Right.” Greg laughed sheepishly, and walked over to her as she barely kept her eyes from rolling, “Sorry.”

‘Virgin.’ Neris forced a smile as he walked back into the circle, ‘I’m certain of it.’

“Now… uh… I’ll just…” Greg stumbled over his words as he stared at Neris’s chest, struggling in vain to loosen his belt buckle.

Neris sighed inwardly and kneeled before him, ‘I can’t believe this shit…’ She thought to herself, loosening his belt buckle and then unzipping his pants. She looked up and saw him blushing. ‘Yup. Virgin.’

She pulled down his pants and underwear beneath, his penis nearly popping out at her after being freed from his tight briefs. She raised an eyebrow, he certainly wasn’t the largest she had ever seen, but he was surprisingly large for a geek. Even more amazing, she didn’t sense any magic to increase it’s size. Still, Neris was more surprised than impressed.

Greg watched Neris stare at his cock, the smug sense of superiority returning. “Impressed?”

Neris sighed inwardly, already sick of dealing with Greg’s superior attitude. “Yes master.” She managed to say, looking up at him with a forced smile.

“Now, you may start to suck my cock.”

Neris immediately swallowed his penis, working her tongue about it expertly as she bobbed back and forth. Greg gasped, grabbing her hair and trying to brace himself as she licked his virgin cock. Neris tried to speed up, feeling his body quiver, but Greg grunted and pulled her farther along his cock trying to deep throat her.

Neris didn’t even have a gag reflex, so it didn’t matter, but she still scowled inwardly. The arrogant little prick still thought he was in control, even now as he ruined even more of his circle. She was just glad that she could unsummon herself; after this was over… not that she would do so right away, she would still be hungry after this.

Greg moaned as she pleasured him. He pulled her hair and pulled her back and away so she could work on his head more. He had never deep throated a woman before; he hadn’t even had SEX before… it was exhilarating, and far better than Mary Palm and her five friends. He moaned as she stopped on his tip, her tongue lashing about on it driving him further and further into ecstasy. He moaned again, letting her bob back and forth, back and forth. He could feel something rise within him, and he opened his mouth barely letting out a squeak.

Neris wasn’t sure if she had just heard it, but had he just squealed? It must have been his first time, the way he was acting. It was like faux dominance. He was ‘in control’, but didn’t know what to do with it. She just kept working of course, now sucking on his rod with all her strength. If everything went well, it wouldn’t be long before he was done.

Greg was breathing rapidly, his body was beginning to burn. He could feel his dick pulsing and his sperm pushing its way along. He leaned his head back and pulled her forward, his cum shooting from his cock into the back of her throat. He moaned aloud as he kept coming, his sperm soaking the back of Neris’s throat.

Neris hated this part. His sperm tasted awful, salty and foul. She stopped moving her tongue around, just waiting for him to stop. It was definitely his first time. First times were always a bit drawn out. She closed her eyes and relaxed, waiting for him to finish up before continuing.

Greg moaned aloud and then looked down at his pet. “There. Did you like that?” He said with a small smile. Neris didn’t bother looking up, beginning to suck his cock. Greg smirked, “You want to do it again? Well, let me just…” He tried to pull away, but Neris moved with him, her mouth still wrapped around his dick. Greg frowned, “Gimme a minute.” She didn’t even look up at him, ignoring his words, “I order you to stop.” He said angrily trying to pull away yet again. It was then that he began to feel weird. It was as if he couldn’t feel her there anymore, only at the very back of his dick, and even then, it was beginning to dim. He grabbed her hair and tried to push her off, but couldn’t. “Get off!” He shouted, yanking her hair in an attempt to draw her away.

Neris ignored him, and his futile effort to free himself from her. Her slender arms slipped around his back and then pulled him to her tightly, locking him in her solid grip. Even then, she didn’t stop, continuing to suck his soul out of his body. His soul was trying to resist, they all did, but she was a trained succubus and no amateur summoner would be able to save himself.

Greg felt himself weakening, his body beginning to lose feeling as his soul was sucked inside of her. He stared in horror, “L-let go!” He shouted, trying to push her head away. She leaned back, looking up at him with blood red eyes. Greg trembled, “N-no! I’m supposed to be in control! You’re in MY circle!” He said frantically grabbing at her arms and trying to pull them from around his waist.

Neris would have smiled, but she was too busy prying his soul from his body, swallowing more and more of it. Greg was beginning to loose feeling in his waist. He couldn’t feel anything around his crotch anymore, but now the sensation was spreading. His upper legs were feeling weaker, and he trembled, being held aloft more by the succubus’s arms than his own power.

“NO!” He shouted, shaking his head frantically, “You can’t! You can’t! LET GO!”

Neris sucked more of his soul inside, draining it away from his thighs and slightly pudgy stomach, folding it up inside her mouth and dragging it inside. Neris felt it begin to slip down her throat, towards her stomach, her immaterial, ethereal meal. She relished the feeling, the sensation making up for his perverted antics just moments before. She even slowed down for a moment to relish the feeling.

Greg was panicking, trying to pry himself free as he feeling slipped away from his calves and chest. He was losing control of himself, his legs began to slip and he began to bend backwards as the life was sucked out of him. He began to scream, unable to comprehend what was happening to him, but it was cut off quickly as she pulled his soul away from his lungs. His eyes widened as he failed to draw breath and he let out a small whine with what little air passed through his lips. His arms made one last desperate attempt to push her away, but failed to move her head even an inch.

Greg looked up at the ceiling, unable to even look at the succubus under his own power anymore. Tears welled up in his eyes, ‘Oh God… oh God what’s happening to me?’

His body was already dieing, his heart had stopped, the soul pulled away from everything but his head and his feet now. Neris sucked at the soul greedily, pulling it into her and sending it down into her stomach. She jerked herself back, allowing herself the pleasure to look into the boy’s horrified eyes as she sucked his soul away from him. Tears were already formed, dribbling down his face. His lip was still quivering, although that too stopped as she dragged it inside.

Greg closed his eyes, trying to blank it all out, but it was far too late. Even as he tried, his vision disappeared, his mind the only part left of him, and then that too, was drained away, his soul slipping into the succubus’s luscious lips.

Neris took one long last slurp, pushing Greg’s soul into her stomach without a second thought, and then unceremoniously released the lifeless corpse to the floor.

She wiped her lip with the back of her hand and stood up, looking down at the body that lay before her, “There. Did you like that?”
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