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    Evelin’s mind is always in the heights where an icy sorceress is said to dwell. Her lone snowy peak looms far overhead invoking both fear and awe in those below. Full of curiosity and admiration for the one her kin call Coldsnap, Eveline soon can’t help but contrive a way to meet her. 
 
      
 
    Though greeted by a cold exterior, Eve finds her hero to be a giving hostess. Perci isn’t used to being fawned over and admires Eve’s courage, but when a shared attraction is revealed, she seems intent on putting it to further test. 
 
      
 
    With a warming potion handy, cold becomes a titillating tool. Perci wields her ice fairy like a toy and rubs her where Eve is warmest. A few other spells come in handy for teasing her visitor, including one that adds a new enticing feature to Perci’s body. 
 
      
 
    Soon Eve is held tight in an enormous block of ice, ready to take all the hero can muster. She can barely squirm but her moans echo down the mountainside. 
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    “I’d not been two leagues from home when on my trail a stag did roam. A great pale beast makes a mighty feast, so up the hills, I go!” Eve sang with a merry chime and nearly skipped up the treacherous path. She knew this mountain well but had never dared to climb so high. 
 
    It was Coldsnap’s mountain. The sorceress lived in a manor way atop the icy peak, and no one from the mountain pass dared to go there. She had once been a hero to the village below, setting upon bandits like a blizzard when they came in fury from beyond the Crannard Mountains. Now most who visited her home received a similarly cold reception. 
 
    Eve had no real intention of felling the beautiful animal she’d seen. But as she tracked it further up the mountain, she began to have a funny inclination. A simple but somewhat mischievous plot formed in her mind, and it was that which was making her sing. The sun was going down and the wind chilled her face, but she sweated beneath her robes and showed no sign of turning back. 
 
    It’s already nearly too late, she thought. Will she turn me away? Any second-givings she had were put to rest as the sun fell swiftly. The forest was already black with the shadow of the mountain and wolves could be heard howling far below. I’d better hope this works! Eve was soon wrapped up tight in her coat and huddling along. The going was less pleasant than before. The shivering made it hard to sing, and though she climbed swiftly, the chill of the heights seemed to rise to contest her. 
 
    The winds rose and rose. It wasn’t just that she was getting higher; it seemed a storm was coming over the mountains. Cool mist obscured her view of the valley below and she made haste, becoming rather desperate for shelter. Of course, that had been her plan. She just didn’t expect it to work so well. 
 
    Finally, she came around a bend and up a few steep steps until she saw the trail plateau. It stretched out before her to where Coldsnap’s manor was set into the side of the mountain. The snowy peak rose above it but seemed near and shone in the moonlight with clear skies overhead. The dark house of stone beneath it seemed foreboding and yet mystical like a temple. 
 
    She tried to approach, but an icy gale rushed down from the mountain’s peak and seemed to assail her directly. She knew there was nothing natural in that wind, and so yelled out with a hollar to match it. 
 
    “WOAH!” she called out, as though to calm a charging steed. “Hello?! By all gods, calm these winds!” she pleaded at the top of her lungs. 
 
    The wind stopped. Around her, there was a sudden stillness, though she still heard the howl of the gale further down the mountain. The air grew clearer above her and she could see stars and the red hue of the sun at the edge of the sky. “Hello?” she said, now in a very quiet voice. There was no answer. She jogged the rest of the way to the manor and pounded on the door. 
 
    It took a while for anyone to respond but then the door was slowly pulled open. At first, it seemed like no one was there to do so, and Eve looked in at the curious interior. She could see a dark hall that seemed to lead into the mountain and two elegant carved staircases going up into the hollowed peak. There was a chandelier of glowing white crystal and other luminous stones set into the furniture and in orderly patterns on the walls. Eve began to step in when a small voice spoke, shrill but sweet. 
 
    “Hello to you traveler! Bit late, bit chilly, for mountain climbing!” 
 
    Eve turned to look with a jolt, as the voice came from right beside her. There seated on the inner door-knob was a tiny winged woman made of crystal or ice. She was bright white from the glow of an internal gem and wholely transparent. “Your… right!” Eve said and then tilted her head with a grin. “Are you one of Coldsnap’s familiars?” she asked, delighted at the sight of the fairy. 
 
    She turned around and buzzed her wings, pushing with both arms until the door finally shut. It was still quite cold inside and there was no sign of a hearth. “I am! Name’s Tika. Perci is a tad busy with a spell but I am sure you are welcome to stay,” she said and flew around Eve once before hovering near her face. “You’d make a pretty ice sculpture, but we can’t have that!” she said with a high-pitched giggle. 
 
    “I do apologize for dropping in like so,” Eve said, watching Tika with wonder. She held her finger out and the fairy perched upon it in an instant. Eve used her light to help guide her way. “My name is Evelin. You’re the one who is a little ice sculpture!” she teased and studied Tika closely. “Well, I shall hope the mistress does not t-turn me out,” she mused. Even with her heavy clothes, she found she was not warming, and the shivering made her tummy ache. The strange lights there lit the mist in her breath, and Tika pointed a tiny finger to tell her where to go. 
 
    “Snag a hearty potion from that cabinet,” Tika instructed. A dark mahogany cabinet with crystal knobs was near the stairway and Eve opened it. She saw an assortment of potions, including heart-shaped vials filled with a ruby-red liquid. Sensing what it might do, she immediately took one and popped it open. “Just a little!” Tika yipped as a warning, and Eve had a small sip. 
 
    It tasted much like cinnamon drop candy. An immensely pleasurable warmth started in her core and soon spread out to her fingertips and the peak of her nose. The icy air no longer stung her and was starkly refreshing to breathe. “Woo!” She exclaimed with a huff and straightened her posture. “That’s got a kick!” 
 
    “Yeah huh? Good! You’ll need it,” Tika said assuredly. “You can go on up to her now.” She took off and flew up the staircase, and two tiny droplets of water were left on Eve’s finger where she’d stood. Eve walked up at a leisurely pace, considering what she might say. Shall I call her Coldsnap, or Perci? Should I reveal my plan? Despite the potion her hand got numb sliding along the rail, and she fidgeted before coming up to the next level. The ceiling was solid ice and slanted inward. She was inside the very peak of the mountain and it seemed a precarious thing. She peaked her head up and saw that Coldsnap was there, standing on a round crystal dais and in the throes of powerful sorcery. 
 
    Tika got the attention of her mistress and the great flurry of chilling magic and auric light stopped. The sorceress turned her attention sharply toward Eve as she came up into the chamber. “Are you from the valley?” Coldsnap asked, her voice faintly echoing. Her skin was snow white and she wore a gown of dark blue lace, as well as a crown fit with crystals or ice. She looked delicate and dangerous at a glance, as well as very beautiful. 
 
    Eve curtseyed and spoke sweetly, her excitement very clear. “I live in the mountain pass, just as the foot of your mountain… Coldsnap?” She curtseyed a second time. “I am Evelin. Or Eve if you prefer! Tika was very kind to show me in.” 
 
    “I will not turn you away,” Coldsnap assured her, likely sensing her worry. “It seems as though you must remember me,” she observed after a pause. 
 
    Eve grinned brightly and approached. “We all remember! And wonder what Coldsnap is doing up on her mountain. But yes, I saw you myself, three autumns past when you came to the aid of Barwa.” Two scores of bandits had sieged the town and set its palisade aflame, but Coldsnap had come down with a storm from the mountains, and so assailed them until they dispersed. She had remained in the town putting out fires and then gone to see them further off, but it had been enough time for Eve to be entranced by her. 
 
    “Ah yes,” Coldsnap said and smiled with sincere delight. “You are most welcome, at any rate. Though I suspect you were counting on that,” she said with pursed lips. 
 
    Eve grinned brightly and reached up to play with a lock of her long, wavy brown hair, somewhat bashful. “I thought it not the worst thing if I got snowed in up here with you,” she said candidly and with warmth in her tone. 
 
    She had worried Coldsnap might be annoyed, but the confession made her perk up at once and fold her arms with a proud demeanor. “Few seek my hospitality but I would be glad to entertain,” she answered. “It’s rather novel for me to be treated with such affection, though I do think I’ve earned it, and if you wish for me to show off, that is the better of my hospitality,” she said with a soft chuckle. 
 
    Eve bounced on her toes excitedly. “It’s lovely to make your acquaintance, Coldsnap,” she said in a way that confessed the intensity of her feelings. 
 
    “You may also call me Perci. Percayne is my name,” Perci told her. She stood by Eve and looked her over. She looked at Eve’s hand. “Ah, good. Continue to sip that potion,” she advised. “I wish that I could offer more comfort. There are beds downstairs.” 
 
    Eve drank again and the warmth was renewed and intensified, such that she even felt a little hot. “I feel great!” she assured. “Can even do away with my robe,” she said, and pulled the heavy garment off, letting the cool air lap her hot skin. She still had a shirt and skirt and fuzzy woolen thigh-highs on. Perci was looking at her closely when Eve returned her gaze. The pale hand of the sorceress came up into the air between them, making Eve pause and watch it intently. 
 
    “Are you sure you are warm enough?” Perci asked in a voice that was very quiet, and then her cold and delicate fingers touched Eve’s freckled arm and brushed across her skin. Perci was as cold as ice but Eve felt so hot from the potion that it was curiously pleasant. 
 
    Eve realized at once that Perci was smitten with her. It seemed so odd that this powerful and intelligent woman could be tempted in the regular ways. “Perfectly warm.” She felt a rush of delight and did not at all recoil from Perci’s touch, but tucked her hands together in a way that pushed up her bust and showed off her generous cleavage. Much softness was gently offered to Perci’s exploration and it was enough to make her falter. Her eyes wandered around Eve and her hands encroached, but were overwhelmed by the options until Perci became again aware of herself. 
 
    “Forgive me,” she said tenderly. Eve lifted a finger to halt her apology and then very slowly placed it on Perci’s lips. 
 
    “If my hero wishes to touch me, she may,” Eve told her in an emboldening way. “I suspect you’re overdue a warm guest,” she said with a gentle smile, lowering her hand again. As the two realized their attraction for each other, the ice fairy flew in slow circles about them, a silent instigator that seemed to encourage the growing feeling. Perci was quiet for a long moment but when she understood Eve well she placed her hands on the warm woman’s hips. She smiled at her and their faces drew near. 
 
    “You are a comfort to me. More than a distraction, you show me that I am not too far gone,” Perci said with a soft laugh. “You bring on memories, merry and admittedly, odd to me now.” She seemed to wonder how to explain what she felt, but there was truly no need. Eve listened with interest and acceptance, however. Perci was imbued with ice that changed her nature, but she had once been an elf, and surely still had memories of a much different life. 
 
    “Let’s get comfortable. I will see if I can warm you, and you can try to chill me,” Eve said in a casual and playful way, meaning to put Perci at ease. The sorceress displayed some shyness. 
 
    “Come, we’ll sit in the parlor,” she said after a moment and went down the stairs brisquely as Eve came after her. Perci’s gown was flowing gracefully and she did not reveal her thoughts just then, but Eve sensed she had some sort of immediate plan. They went down into the entry hall and then into a side- chamber, where there was an icy window letting in pale white light and some large reclining chairs.  Eve threw herself into one at once, as her legs and feet were aching terribly. 
 
    Saying nothing, Perci paced a moment between the chairs and a table, and then she called upon her magic suddenly to transform her clothes. A flurry of snow whisked through the room and set upon her body, stripping her of the dark gown and obscuring her until she was clad anew. Now she wore a bright white dress that was rather transparent and looked as though it was made of a thin layer of snow. When the miniature storm cleared Perci smiled at Eve and twirled fancily. Her elegant lithe body was fully displayed in its shape and in the right light, indecent for how thin and clear her dress was. Eve could see the silhouette of her pussy and the dark circle of either teat. She hummed a note of pleasure and reclined back in the chair. 
 
    “Your icy powers are quite exciting to me. With the warmth from this potion, I imagine your chill could be pretty enjoyable,” Eve mused. 
 
    Perci suddenly hopped onto Eve’s lap and reclined across the chair’s armrests. She beamed a playful and friendly smile up at Eve and touched her pink lips with her finger, as Eve had done. “Not too cold? Really?” she inquired in a sweet voice. “For some, the touch of ice is a turn-off. For others, it can be striking and stirring.” Eve noted how Perci chose strong words to speak on the power of cold. 
 
    “You are much different from other things I enjoy. But the cold will always remind me of you,” Eve said. She considered her words but in the pause, her hand came up to her shirt and skillfully undid a button. “Like so, I think I could enjoy even the bite and sting of cold or its long numb ache,” she said amorously, in a tone rich with desire. Another button was popped free and more of Eve’s amble bosum rushed into sight. Her nipples were exposed and Perci looked with fixated eyes at her tender pink areolas and the sharp rise of her teats, mountain peaks in their own right. 
 
    Eve was amused to hear a tiny gasp of awe from Tika. She almost forgot about the fairy as there were many other glowing fixtures to distract her eye. The tiny woman seemed to confess the same feelings her mistress had, but more readily. Eve only saw a hint of movement in Perci’s hand to betray the urge for touching. “Go on,” Eve prompted, and pushed forward some with her bust, tugging her shirt down until her heavy freckled breasts flopped free. 
 
    The chill of the air was nothing, but Perci’s hand still felt nearly ice-cold, and it set upon the supple warmth of Eve’s breast suddenly upon her invitation. Her pale white palm slid over Eve’s firm teat and smothered it, and the pressure sent a jolt through Eve, with a rush of excitement following. Eve gasped and Perci surprised her again, this time by lurching forward to embrace her body and kissing her lips. Eve’s first sense was of the cold that met her as though she’d leapt in a river, but then she swooned under Perci’s adoration and was not at all discomforted by the sensation. Perci was delicate but soft, and though she bit like hail the chill soon dispersed and was a soothing relief for Eve’s internal heat. Perci grew warmer as they kissed, and did not seem so frigid within as on the surface. 
 
    Perci’s hand rubbed Eve’s breast until it was well warmed, and the breast well chilled. They kissed and moved their tongues together, and Eve’s eyes closed as she immersed in the curious sensation and anticipated what more Perci would wish to do to her. Perci pulled back and beheld her with wide eyes. There was some warmth to her pale flesh now, but only a subtle hue. She smiled amiably and her eyes flicked down to Eve’s bust again as she rested a fingertip on a nipple. “It is nice to feel these poking through my dress,” Perci said giddily. 
 
    “They’re about as hard as they get,” Eve remarked with a snort. “Though you can play an ice cube against them if you wish,” she offered. 
 
    Perci’s mouth was agape but then she spoke in an amused tone. “An ice cube?” she inquired. In an instant, she snatched Tika from the air and held the fairy between them. “What about this?” Perci’s lips curled into a sly grin and she pushed Tika’s face gently against Eve’s bust. 
 
    Eve gasped both from the surprise and the cold sensation of Tika’s tiny body squirming against her. She was momentarily hesitant as she felt the fairy begin to melt, though it was at once clear that Tika didn’t mind at all. She let out tiny happy giggles and readily indulged in the hot bed she’d been thrust upon, kissing and licking. Eve’s nipple had been firm but now it was sensatively rigid and even the fairy’s tiny touch made Eve twitch and squirm. She felt herself growing wet as Perci and her fairy enjoyed her together and focused intently on that one place. Perci had smaller breasts and they both doubtlessly craved the contrasts Eve offered. It amused her to imagine what the two got into after so long alone together. 
 
    She groped Perci, grasping her lower belly, and pressed against the snowy silk down between her thighs. She let her fingers sink in and tuck the cloth in the valley there, though she was hesitant to shred the fabric that seemed easily torn. Eve stroked along Perci’s pussy through the conjured cloth and coaxed a moan from her. “So warm!” Perci said, her voice needful and heightened. 
 
    “I’ll lick the frost right out of you,” Eve declared. She suddenly pushed up and swung Perci into the chair where she’d been. Eve dropped onto her knees and laid her chest in Perci’s lap, staring up at her. Tika perched nearby and began to regain her shape, freezing again. “See how far my warmth can reach,” Eve said, stroking Perci’s thigh. As she expected she didn’t have to unclothe her. Perci seemed to release the spell upon her dress and it became ordinary snow, crumbling away from her breasts and turning clear as it began to melt instantly. 
 
    Eve pressed her face into the dusting of snow in Perci’s lap and after feeling its icy kiss, met cool and wet skin with her lips. Perci shivered from Eve’s warmth. Her bright pale breasts rose and fell with her breath like two little moons. Eve’s face gave off some steam as her mouth parted wide, and she let her tongue loll out and her hot breath flowed over Perci’s cold snap. Then she licked her from bottom to top, though by the time her tongue touched Perci’s clit, it had started to stick a little. 
 
    “Yuh,” Eve made a strange noise of surprise. She had to exhale a few times to melt the bit of ice and free her tongue. Perci’s pale blue pussy lips were leaking a sparkling liquid that dripped and made frozen, gem-like beads. “Oh my,” Eve remarked and reached for her potion again. She felt the urge to laugh but did not want to put Perci off. 
 
    “It is hard… to control my aura,” Perci said in a soft and apologetic tone, though her voice confessed such need and ready desire that Eve made another effort at it. The potion immediately gave her a fiery warmth and she started licking as though working away at a popsicle. Perci groaned with pleasure and soon warmed to her. Eve could sense the natural heat of the sorceress coming through from within, as her icy wards lost their potency. She soon dared to venture deep with her tongue and tried to push her warmth far up into Perci’s core. 
 
    Perci’s pale thighs enclosed around Eve’s head and she clung to her heat. As she grew less frigid she began to move more, her body rocking and shifting and her tummy swelling with deep breaths. Eve massaged her slit with her lips while her tongue searched out all remaining cold within and licked it away. She wanted to give Perci everything: her heat, pleasure, and comforting softness. She dreaded to think how long Perci had been pent up in this mountain, going without. 
 
    When Eve was no longer conscious of the chill she suddenly felt it again, as Perci’s cold hands enclosed around her scalp. They soaked in the warmth of her copper locks, as warm as if they’d been in the sun. Perci let out a shudder and moaned with such pleasure and relief that it was as though a dark spirit left her body. Then she howled with orgasmic bliss that shook the window and echoed through her stony palace. Eve cooed a happy noise and pressed her nose snugly to Perci’s clit while her tongue danced away inside, spurning the intensity of the feeling. 
 
    The relief brought out a change in Perci. Now she seemed truly relaxed and slumped back in the chair in a regal and confident way. “What a sensation to be warm for the first time in so very long,” Perci said wistfully, combing her fingers through Eve’s hair. Eve gave a final smooch before laying her cheek on Perci’s thigh and looking up at her affectionately. “My chill will soon return, though. I hope you are quite prepared to bear it,” Perci said. 
 
    This surprised Eve and her eyes widened. Already Perci seemed to have new imminent intentions. In fact, she looked at Eve now with a new desire that seemed fierce and assertive. 
 
    “I’m more than ready if you mean to display the icy prowess of Coldsnap,” Eve said heartily. Internally she felt growing excitement, thinking Perci’s assuredness meant she was in for something fun. 
 
    “You may want to finish that potion!” Tika chimed in, adding to Eve’s suspicions. She smirked and downed another sip, though she actually began to feel a bit too warm. She looked up at Perci knowingly and draped her arms over her legs. 
 
    “I have a feeling things are about to get frosty,” Eve remarked. 
 
    “May I bind you?” Perci’s question came suddenly but Eve had been trying to bait out her plans. She gasped excitedly but then tilted her head with interest. 
 
    “Of course. And then what shall you do?” she asked curiously. “I suspect a lady like you has many toys, and like what I’ve yet seen,” she said, tickling Tika under the chin. 
 
    “Then…” Perci spread her hands above her lap and called on her magic again. Icy air swept in and coalesced around her groin in a cloud. When the spell cleared she had a cock that looked as though it was formed of packed snow. After a moment passed, it had changed and looked just as soft and white as the rest of her body. “I will give you what you gave me. A deep-reaching pleasure, my chill for your heat.” 
 
    Eve was astounded and couldn’t help but reach out and stroke Perci’s newly conjured dick with a finger, seeing that it felt like true flesh and even twitched a bit at her touch. It was growing before her eyes and would end up a rather sizable thing, she guessed. Eve puffed an excited breath and resisted the urge to push up and wrap the chilly willy in her lips. 
 
    “You want to fix me good huh?” Eve said with a laugh. “Stuck to a rail and railed?” she wondered. Perci let out an embarrassed giggle but Eve gently enclosed her hand around her cock and helped it reach its fullness. “I’d like that, whatever you’re planning. “If I need another potion I’ll just yell ‘frostbite!” she said and they both laughed. 
 
    Perci took a while to continue her thought, watching as Eve stroked her cock and took its chill into her palm. Soon it had swelled rather impressively, and Eve squished it with her hand, enjoying the curious supple, and feminine quality it had. It really looked delicious and Eve imagined that Perci would cum an icy treat. “I want to delve into you,” Perci told her. “Evelin… lean over the table for me.” 
 
    Those words spurned a sort of instinctive obedience out of Eve, though she also felt some anticipation. Her mouth seemed well suited to handle Perci’s ice but where else she might put it, Eve didn’t know. She stood up and removed her shirt entirely, as it had hung about her belly. Then she wiggled out of her pants, displaying her broad and pleasantly freckled rear for Perci and her fairy. “Like this?” Eve asked playfully and put her hands on the surface of the table, which was glass. 
 
    “Lean forward…” Perci prompted quietly, her eyes studiously affixed on Eve’s cheeks. She had taken to gently stroking her newly acquired cock but rose up from her chair with a sense of urgency. “Just like that!” Perci said excitedly when Eve had leaned down further, and folded her arms on the table. 
 
    “I feel I might freeze this way,” Eve said in good humor. She was more right than she knew. Perci called on her icy winds which flowed down onto Eve’s arm and encased them in ice at once. At first, it was just a crust, but it soon grew into a block with all the glimmer of crystal. Eve gasped as she was now quite secured in place, and she could see her arms through several inches of ice. It was cold but not unbearably so, thanks to the potion, but she couldn’t move much at all. 
 
    “Is that alright?” Perci asked tenderly, standing close behind Eve. Her cold finger casually stroked Eve’s wet pussy lips, making her jolt and buck against her restraints. Eve let out a gasp and then an eager, hearty moan. 
 
    “Seems you’ve got me right where you want me,” Eve said, arching her back and offering the generous warmth of her backside for Perci’s exploration. 
 
    “Just like so,” Perci confirmed happily and then set upon Eve with more ice that enclosed her feet to the ground and swallowed up her belly and middle. Great peaks of ice rose up around her, joining together at a point over her back. Soon the spaces between were filled in, and Eve was solidly locked in an enormous, clear block of ice. Just two portions of her were left exposed to the cold air and whatever else Perci might offer: her broad rosey rear, and her face, though her cheeks were pressed by two enclosing walls of ice. 
 
    “This is ice. I mean, nice!” Eve said jestingly. She was comfortable enough but wasn’t sure how long that’d last, but didn’t care a bit. This was clearly a fantasy for Perci and Eve was immediately into it. She wanted her hero to take charge and use her in any way she wished. 
 
    “Do you care if Tika plays too?” Perci inquired curiously, her fingertips continuing to gently stroke Eve’s lower lips. 
 
    “Go for it. I’m sure I’ll hardly notice her,” Eve said with a guffaw, though it was hard to laugh while so restrained. The fairy was clearly just as much of a little devil as her mistress, and it amused her to see Perci sharing the fun with her. Her eyes went wide and she let out a squeal as she felt the cold form of Tika’s body being snugly slid up into her ass. “She’ll melt!” was all Eve could think to say, but then felt the fairy wiggling her little body around far up inside of her, and groaned ecstatically. 
 
    “She’ll be alright,” Perci said, keeping her amusement restrained though it could still be heard in her voice. “Here we go!” Perci declared ardently and put her hands on either side of Eve’s ass. “I’m coming in the other way.” She gave Eve that bit of heads up as she could not look and see what Perci was up to. A moment later, the strange sensation of her cold, but soft and life-like cock could be felt slipping into the hot wet passage of Eve’s sex. She clenched around it instinctively and her own heat contested the chill, beginning to come out the stronger. As Perci’s cock was warmed it swelled up just a bit more, and snugly pressed Eve within as it moved gradually deeper. 
 
    The combined sensations were powerful. Eve could do nothing but focus on the feeling of Perci slowly entering all the way inside of her, and the fairy dancing her tiny body even as it began to melt. Her rock-hard nipples were encased in ice and she could only breathe and focus on the pleasure, willing her warmth to stay. 
 
    “Nothing to do now except… cum for me,” Perci told her with an excited giggle. She began to bounce her hips forward and rapidly. Her cock nicely filled all the space Eve had to offer and once it was not too cold to enjoy, she felt herself being pushed swiftly toward a release of her own. Perci had a lot of energy and moved her lithe body with vigor, slamming into Eve’s cushioned rear with fervent glee. Soon Eve was moaning rhythmically, and then she felt her bliss escalate with force, and squealed. Eve couldn’t buck and squirm the way she ordinarily would in the midst of orgasm but whined out her pleasure and squeezed Perci’s length with her sex. The euphoria of pleasure rushed back and forth through her restrained body and seemed intensified by her inability to move. 
 
    Perci didn’t cum in the same moment but also let out a long musical noise of delight. She had seemed intent on giving Eve pleasure in return for her warm kisses. She slowly withdrew and then strode around Eve’s front. Her cock was still fully erect and now stood upright rigidly, and Perci brought its tip near Eve’s face. 
 
    “Uh huh~” Eve moaned, still swimming in her pleasure. It was a little hard to talk with how the ice made her lips purse. She opened up and extended her tongue but Perci’s cock was just out of reach. 
 
    She didn’t notice Perci cast another spell but the ice around her began to recede. It didn’t let go of her legs but drooped down lower on her body, until her breasts met the cold air again, and only her belly and underside were frozen. Perci rubbed the tip of her cock against Eve’s breasts, feeling how warm they still were. “I have a frosty treat for you,” Perci said, stifling a small giggle. Then she put the soft white tip of her cock into Eve’s mouth and moaned from the heat. 
 
    Eve began at once to lick and suck her like a popsicle. She could feel Perci was close and was craving that final release. Only then did the cold begin to get to her, seeming worse from the air than it had been when she was encased. Still, she felt pleasure at the filling and delicious presence that rubbed her cheeks and squished down against her tongue. 
 
    Perci pushed forward suddenly. Her cock slid neatly down Eve’s throat and was secured there tight. Eve’s lips met Perci’s groin snugly as the whole length was taken down deep. It bucked and Perci squealed an intense sound of delight, and then she began to cum. Eve felt it going down her throat like a cool drink and settling in her stomach. There was much more than what was natural in an instant, and it seemed there’d be much more still. Perci pulled back slowly as her thighs shook and twitched from the orgasmic pleasure moving through her. She withdrew enough to spill her cold cream on Eve’s tongue. Just as the ranger had hoped it was delicious and honestly would have made a fine dessert. She swallowed one great mouthful, and then Perci jerked back and spilled the rest on her face and breasts. 
 
    Eve watched with joy, but more so fascination, as Perci released such an excessive and abundant load on her. She had to close her eyes as they too were blasted, and soon she felt like her whole front side was snowed over. 
 
    Perci took several breaths to steady herself and smiled with her eyes closed, seeming blissfully distant now. She eventually looked down at Eve and smirked. “That’s a pretty sight,” she said. Eve couldn’t stop shivering now and was drenched head to toe and coated with Perci’s frosting. “Well, I should allow you both a moment to recover,” Percy remarked. Eve had again forgotten about Tika, who had entirely melted by now. She saw the little gem from the fairy in a pool of water underneath her, where it began to glow with icy magic. “Get warm and dry. I have more ideas to entertain,” she said with a pompous laugh and strode away, leaving Eve a cold, wet, but quite happy mess. 
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