My rod is athrust!  The penetrating force of my venom shall shatter the sanctity of that mind which is barren of lust; and as the seed falleth, so shall its vapours be spread within that reeling brain benumbing it to helplessness according to my will!  In the name of the great god Pan, may my secret thoughts be marshalled into the movements of the flesh of that which I desire!  Shemhamforash!  Hail Satan!

These words the figure in black chanted at his crude, homemade alter.  The man spoke with such passion, such conviction, he was certain that his request would be answered by the dark forces he worshiped.  Betrayed by God, this man no longer cared about the so-called virtue of abstinence.  Indulgence adorned his new repertoire, and indulgence he was determined to obtain.  Unbeknownst to this man was just how much indulgence he was about to receive.

As the man finished chanting, a dark aura filled the room and created an atmosphere that would give chills to even the bravest person.  The man waited anxiously, knowing that his desires would soon be fulfilled.  Several minutes passed, but as of yet, nothing had happened.  The man because concerned that he had done something incorrectly.

“Is this how you repay my faith, oh Lucifer?” Said the man to himself

As if on cue, the dark aura surrounding the altar changed.  It was no longer chilling, but inviting…almost arousing.  The man was concerned that he had perhaps angered the one he called out to.  To the man’s amazement, the aura began to take on a corporeal shape.  What appeared to be a hand reached towards the man’s face and pressed against his cheek.

“Can you feel it?” asked a mysterious voice as the hand began to stroke the man’s hair.

“Wh…who are you?” nervously replied the man, stunned at what he was beholding.

“Who am I?” answered the mysterious figure, “Why, I’m the one you called out to.  I am he that brings sin upon the world, the one that creates the lust in your heart; I am Lucifer, angel of light.”

“Lu…Lucifer?” asked an astounded man, “You actually came to fulfill my desires?  I can't believ-” the man was cut off.

“No more talking,” Lucifer interrupted, “Now is the time to fulfill those desires.”

The figure appearing from the aura was no longer just a hand, but an entire humanoid.  Complete with dark wavy hair just passed his shoulders, a slender, yet muscular build and sharp facial features, Lucifer now stood next to the man, still with a hand on the man’s face.  Lucifer’s deep lavender eyes pieced deep into the man’s soul and all of his fear and confusion seemed to disappear.  With that piercing gaze, what could the man do but wait as Lucifer’s lips moved slowly towards his own.  As the two figures lips’ touched and became one, all doubt seemed to vanish from the man’s psyche.  Every distraction that had plagued him in the past were now gone, washed away in a sea of majesty and passion.  Only ecstasy remained as the man’s lips caressed Lucifer’s.

Lucifer’s hand slowly moved down the man’s chest and into the man’s pants.  The man’s eyes suddenly burst open and through them, you could see the pleasure that he felt.  Lucifer could see this too and it put a devious smile upon his face.  He continued to pleasure the man until the man could take no more.  Breathing deeply, the man let out a passionate moan as the pleasure finally caused him to climax.

Satisfied with the work he had done, Lucifer proceeded to clean the mess that he had indirectly made.  Lucifer knelt before the man and once again caused the man’s eyes to fill with pleasure.  This time however, he used his mouth along with a serious of intricate tongue motions.  When Lucifer was completed, he stood up and once again kissed the man that had called him.  He kissed him gently, saying goodbye far more elegantly than words ever could.  As he once again turned into an intoxicating aura, the man was speechless.  All he could do was think of the next time that he would call upon Lucifer.
