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The girl at the bar had captured my attention ever since she arrived, standing out amongst the other patrons not only because of the distinctive neon blue hair but because of what she wore. There was nothing so unique about the black leather dress, net tights, and boots, although she did look incredible in them. Instead, it was what she had on her head, something that I could only describe as a witch's hat, that certainly suited her while being without a doubt a bold fashion choice.

If it was Halloween I wouldn't have questioned it, but I could not stop thinking about her choice of attire and I was surprised that no one else in the bar seemed too intrigued by it. So I tried to ignore her and focus back on my friends in our little corner booth. They had already had much more than me to drink and the evening passed quickly, filled with the sound of their laughter.

But when they decided to call it a night, the blue-haired girl was still sitting alone on her barstool and I knew in that moment that I would regret passing on the opportunity to talk to her.

"I still need to finish my beer," I said to my friends as they were standing up ready to leave. "I'll see you guys next week."

They said goodbye and staggered away, passing the girl but only giving her a cursory glance.

Approaching closing time, the bar was suddenly quiet in the absence of my friends' drunken bellows. A couple were getting very hands-on a few booths down from mine, and an older regular was drinking alone silently at the far end of the bar. Apart from that, it was just me, the girl, and the bartender, who was busy wiping down tables and washing glasses.

Seeing that there were only ten minutes until we'd be kicked out, I downed my drink and walked over to the girl. I had only been able to study her from the back, so it was a pleasant surprise as I sat in the stool beside her to see the prettiness of her face that seemed to glow in the dim overhead lights. Her features were delicate and elfin, her skin pale but bright. She had a deep almost-black lipstick on that stood out boldly as she smiled, her dark hazel eyes glistening.

"Mind if I join you?" I asked.

"Not at all," she replied, her voice soft but clear.

"I've not seen you around here before."

"That's because I've not been around here before." She smiled mischievously which somehow reassured me, knowing that I wasn't bothering her. "In fact, I was hoping to find someone to keep me company?"

"Is that so?" I couldn't believe my luck. I hadn't expected her to flirt so unashamedly with me, but the last thing I wanted was to ruin my chances with her.

"You want to have some fun, don't you?"

"Definitely. But do you mind if I ask you something? Why are you wearing a witch's hat?"

She raised an eyebrow and smirked. "Because, silly, I'm a witch."

"Oh really?" I was beginning to enjoy her playfulness, especially as she leaned over to whisper in my ear.

"Do you want to see me do some magic?" Her breath was cool against my skin, sending shivers down my spine.

"Yes," I replied.

"I can make you hard in an instant. Watch."

Her tongue darted out and licked my ear, then she bit my lobe lightly. Immediately, I felt blood rush to my cock and it grew erect in response to the sensuality of her touch.

"Good trick," I told her as she pulled away, eyeing up the bulge in my pants. "But I'm not convinced that that's magic."

"Oh?" She pouted, feigning a look of upset. "In that case you'll have to call us a cab and I can show you what else I can do back at my place. I'm just going to freshen up."

I watched her skirt swish side to side as she went to the bathroom, dumbfounded by how upfront she had been. I called for a ride, all the while feeling my cock still throbbing in my pants. It must have been from all the excitement of her flirting and the anticipation of spending a night with her. There was such an intensity that it was almost uncomfortable. Before she returned I had to fumble around with the front of my crotch to reposition the hard shaft, and when we left it only rubbed more against the fabric, driving me crazy.

"Are you okay?" she asked as we waited outside, apparently having noticed my discomfort.

"Yes, all good."

When the cab arrived, my erection finally died down.

"It's not far," she said after telling the driver her address.

After we got in and the car pulled away, I was too excited and nervous to say much to her, and before I could find any words she slid over next to me, put a hand on my thigh, and kissed me.

Her lips were soft against mine, her tongue explored my mouth. I knew the driver could see us in his mirror but in that moment I didn't care. Not even when her hand fondled the growing bulge in my pants and rubbed me through the material.

I felt up her legs and under her skirt. Her ass was firm and round and I had to resist the urge to pull down her panties. My other cupped her breasts as she rubbed me faster. I could have easily cum in my pants but she seemed to sense when I was right on the edge because that was when she pulled away.

"Not yet," she said softly. "We're here."

Right on queue the car pulled up outside an old townhouse and she got out. I paid the driver then followed her out and up the steps to the front door. She pulled her keys out of her purse as the cab drove away, it's engine fading into the distance and allowing silence to settle back into the dark street.

Only the jingle of keys and the creak of the door disturbed the night before she pulled me inside.

"What's your name?" I asked finally.

She shut the door and looked at me, switching a hallway light on that cast shadows over her features. "You can call me Tabitha. But don't tell me yours. I don't want to know. I prefer the mystique."

I didn't care to question her request, especially as she pushed me against the wall and resumed making out with me. Her crotch pressed against mine, grinding against my hard cock. I grabbed her ass, pulling her in tighter. Under her skirt, my fingers trailed down over her panties as I reached around, feeling the dampness of her pussy through the material.

She moaned in my ear as I touched her. Her arousal only served to fuel mine. My cock was achingly desperate and I felt a drop of precum being squeezed out as she whispered: "Take off all your clothes and follow me."

She stepped away and my whole body yearned to feel her against me again. I kicked off my shoes and she walked off up the staircase towards the gloom of the upper floor. I stumbled behind her as I fiddled with the buttons of my shirt. I whipped it off then undid my pants and I got to the top of the stairs, pulling them down my legs and peering around. Tabitha had disappeared. Making my way to the only door I could see, it's outline illuminated by a golden light from behind it, I fumbled with my socks. Before opening the door, I finally took off my underwear. My cock sprung free as I entered.

I saw the dress already bundled on the floor of the bedroom before I saw Tabitha turn to face me in matching lacy black panties and bra. She was haloed by the glow of fairy lights trailing around the walls of her bedroom. I closed the door and she beckoned me towards her with the curling of an index finger.

"Fuck me," she said, taking her hat off and tossing it with accuracy onto a dresser before grabbing my cock and leading me down with her as she lay back on the bed.

She pulled her panties down as I moved on top of her and we kissed. I was so hard, so horny, that I knew I didn't even need those two words, her command, to convince me. Her hands grabbed my ass and pulled me towards her. The tip of my cock found her opening, already wet, and without any difficulty her hands guided me in.

I couldn't help but release a grunt as her tight pussy enveloped me, allowing my cock to push in welcomingly.

"Fuck me," she repeated, a note of desperation in her voice that turned me on immeasurably and spurred me to action.

I thrust in and out, helpless to the pleasure as her pussy seemed to clench and tighten around my throbbing cock. I could hardly take it. After our session in the cab and all the excitement leading up to this moment I was all ready to explode.

But I held back, even as she moaned in my ear.

"Make me cum."

Her desire for me drove me crazy. As I pounded my cock into her, my hands now by her head and running through her blue hair, her entire body seemed to tighten as her legs wrapped around my waist.

"Oh fuck," I panted. "I'm so fucking close."

She bit her lip. Her eyes stared up at me.

"Do not cum," she said commandingly, her voice beginning to quiver. "Not yet. Fuuuuuuck."

Her climax shook her core, vibrating out in ripples that seemed to transfer to my cock. I was right on the edge as I held her and felt her cumming. Her order compelled me to obey and I had to slow down. But even so I could not hold back the tide of orgasm. I felt the urge to cum overwhelm me. My cock pulsed, ready to release.

But it didn't. Something held me back. My thrusts were long and slow as the aftershocks of Tabitha's orgasm petered out. But I was still desperate, more so than ever. I could have cum, I should have cum, but I hadn't been met with that familiar, wonderful sensation. My balls were still unemptied. My cock throbbed harder than ever, still desperate for a few more thrusts to finish the job. My orgasm was like a sling that had been pulled back, stretched to its limit, but I couldn't find the mechanism to let go and release all that energy that was stored up and waiting.

"Well done," Tabitha said, seizing me suddenly by the waist and flipping us over. I let her roll me onto my back, although she had such a surprising strength that I wasn't sure I could have stopped her if I wanted. She straddled me, my cock still buried deep inside.

"I thought I was going to cum," I said, grateful for the break. But while she sat still on top of me, her pussy was so tight that her every little movement and breath seemed to ripple out through my cock that I could feel leaking precum inside her.

"You would have," she said, smirking, "but I told you not to. I did tell you I was magic."

"That you are," I replied, enjoying her quirkiness which she seemed quite earnest about. "What other magic can you do?"

"I know exactly how close you are to cumming." She started moving her hips back and forth, causing minute stimulation to my cock. "And I can make you cum whenever I want."

"I believe that completely."

My hands had been trailing over her ass and the concave curve of her waist, up to her bra where I played with her breasts through the cups. But before I could move around to the clasp at the back, she grabbed my wrists and pinned them to the bed, leaning over me as she did. Her mouth hovered over mine and she gave me the lightest peck on the lips.

"If you want to cum," she said, still grinding so slowly against me, like a tantric exercise, "you'll have to agree to be mine."

"Mmmm, I'll do anything." My cock was aching, desperate for release and she sat up again and increased the motion of her hips.

"Will you promise to be my plaything?" she asked. "To do as I say and endure whatever spells I work on you."

"Mmmmm." I was close to the edge again. "Fuck yes."

"Good."

She smiled wickedly, her hands moving over her body, and she fucked me faster. I was about to cum but once again I felt that sensation, like it was being blocked. It made me desperate, my cock raged and leaked.

"You're allowed to cum," she said, now fingering her clit. "But only when I show you my tits."

I didn't think I could last that long, unless she was going to take off her bra immediately. I should have already cum but by some miracle I hadn't. Maybe I had more self-control than I thought. Maybe I didn't want to disobey her and let her down that badly, but it still felt unbearable, being right on the edge but seemingly unable to find that last push to go over even as she rode me harder and faster.

"Beg," she said, squeezing her breasts together. "Beg for me to let you cum."

"Please, Tabitha," I replied automatically, wanting nothing else than to unload all the pressure inside me. "Please let me cum."

Her hands moved behind her back. She unclasped her bra and let it loose but held it so her breasts were still covered.

"Are you ready?" she asked.

"Yes. Please. I need to cum."

"Then do it. Cum."

She let the bra drop. As if triggered by the sight of her breasts, so perfect and perky and symmetrical, I came. The floodgates opened and a tidal wave of pressure burst out. My whole body shook as I felt the release through my cock. It pumped out wave after wave of cum while her pussy slid up and down the shaft. Each shock hit me with a jolt of intensity. The pleasure was beyond what I had ever experienced and my nails almost ripped holes in the bed sheets as I gripped them tight.

I could only stare at her amazing tits then to her face which was consumed with pleasure and framed by the blue hair that had fallen over her cheeks as she rode me for every last bit of cum. Every push up and down seemed to squeeze more out even as the rush of pleasure started to wane. The white creamy liquid oozed out of her pussy and down my shaft as I finished filling her with everything I had.

Exhaustion took hold of me as my body tingled, utterly satisfied by Tabitha. The room seemed to dim as I struggled to keep from falling asleep. It was as if I had been sapped of all my energy, releasing it from inside me just as I did my cum.

I felt her get off me, cum dribbling out from between her lips and over my softening cock.

"Let me clean you up," she said, her voice distant, as if I was submerged in a pool and she spoke from just above the surface of the water.

"Sorry," I managed to mutter. "I'm just so exhausted."

"That's okay." A towel wiped the cum off me. "You can sleep now. We'll have more fun in the morning."

I vaguely remember her helping me get under the duvet before I drifted off towards a peaceful sleep.

*****

I felt her body against mine when I woke from pleasant dreams that relived the previous night over and over again with her naked on top of me as rode me to orgasm after orgasm. Remembering where I was took a moment, but when I did I smiled as I realised this was still reality.

"You like being kinky?" she whispered as my eyes slowly opened to see her pretty face inches from mine.

"Mmhmm," I nodded.

Her hands clasped my wrists and pulled them up. I let her, instantly excited for what she had planned. She had a silk gown on that partially covered her breasts but as she leaned forward I watched her cleavage as they hung down over me.

Cold metal clicked into position around my wrists. I was handcuffed to the bed frame.

"I don't want you going anywhere."

"That's fine by me," I said before she kissed me, sending a rush of excitement through my body. When she pulled away and threw the bed sheets off, revealing my naked body, I could see my cock throbbing freely.

She took it in her hand and stroked gently, moving so smoothly up and down my shaft that was still sensitive from the night before.

"Did you enjoy the magic I used on you last night?" she asked.

"Hmm, it did feel magical, your pussy that is, but I don't believe you actually cast a spell on me." I grinned as she pouted playfully.

"You still don't believe I'm a witch?" Her grip tightened around me. "Even after I blocked your orgasm, making you hold out until I commanded you to cum?"

"That's just my amazing self-control," I bragged, although I still didn't know how I had managed it.

"Don't lie, I could feel you about to burst after a few thrusts." She leaned into me, still stroking. "I can show you another spell, if that'll help convince you?"

I nodded and she kissed me again, her lips so soft and warm against mine. My eyes closed as I embraced the intimacy of the moment and all the wonderful pleasure of her hand still stroking me.

My cock throbbed in her grasp as her other hand tweaked my nipples. Then at the same time I felt her fingers running through my hair and I was so enraptured that I didn't question it until she withdrew her lips.

"Do you believe me now?"

Her hands returned to her sides but I still felt the gentle caress of her stroking my cock. But when I looked down there was nothing. My cock was standing erect and free. I thought I must be dreaming or otherwise hallucinating. My eyes showed me nothing touching my cock, and yet the sensation of stroking continued as if an invisible hand had me in its grip.

"What is going on?" I asked, bewildered.

"It's a neat little trick," Tabitha giggled. "But so much fun! I told you I'm a witch. And I can do so much more."

The invisible hand was joined by another and the intensity suddenly increased. I felt the two stroke me, now able to cover my entire shaft. I should have been more freaked out but it just felt too good.

I watched as my cock began to throb harder and leak precum, as if of its own accord. Every stroke took me closer to the edge and I couldn't stop it, I didn't want to stop it. Even with Tabitha simply kneeling beside me, enjoying the show, all I wanted to do was cum and I felt ready to explode.

But I couldn't. Just like the night before, something was stopping me. Even as the phantom hands continued stroking nothing came out but precum. I thrust my hips up, rising off the bed, but there was no way to escape the stimulation. No matter how much I moved I could not escape it.

So when they finally stopped, the hands releasing me and disappearing without another touch, my heart was racing and my cock was dripping.

"Fuuuuck," I sighed. "I believe you. You're a witch."

Tabitha beamed. "Finally! So do you want to run off home or stay and have some more fun?"

My cock was just coming back from the edge when I felt a finger running over it, so lightly but so teasingly. But this time it was actually Tabitha. Her index finger trailed up and down my shaft a few times, then she scooped up a drop of precum from the tip and licked it up.

"I want to stay with you," I said. This had already been an experience like no other, and now I was desperately excited to see what else she could do with me.

"Then show me what you can do."

She swung a leg over and straddled me, taking her gown off and inching up my body until her pussy hovered inches from my mouth.

"Make me cum," she ordered, lowering herself and letting me taste her. "And I'll give you something to encourage you."

As I licked, finding her taste and the moans escaping her throat addictive, a new sensation enveloped my hard cock. It took me a moment to work out what it could be. It wasn't the same as before, and I could see her hands gripping the bed frame so it was definitely still magic of some kind. It was at times tight, and others loose. And while I knew my cock was surrounded by open air the spell made it feel warm and utterly pleasurable. As Tabitha moaned above me, her lips parted, I knew that this new sensation was a blowjob, and that realisation had my arousal shoot higher than before.

The invisible mouth sucking my cock worked delicately but thoroughly, driving me crazy. I could even feel the flutter of a tongue that licked my shaft and swirling around the head, while not being able to lick the precum that was dripping down in a string onto my stomach.

Tabitha looked so peaceful in her ecstasy as I ate her out, that I was amazed at the intricacies of the spell that she cast so effortlessly. I looked up at her bare breasts while she pressed herself into me. I had never experienced face-sitting before but it had me desperate to please her and I loved seeing her so consumed by the pleasure of my tongue burying inside her. And the more that I licked, and the more that her arousal grew, the faster and tighter my cock was sucked.

I feared returning to the edge again, knowing that she would likely block my orgasm, and yet I yearned to be there, to let myself be taken to that point. As I felt her body tighten, her legs squeezing me like a vice, I was brought to the edge and kept there. I needed to cum but I knew there was nothing I could do but continue to lick her. And the frustration of being at that point, feeling as if every next suck should push me over, only fuelled my arousal and made me throb harder and leak more. In that state of pure, unrestrained arousal, I wanted nothing more than to stay there forever if it allowed me to continue being under Tabitha's control.

And then she came. Her legs shook violently on either side of me. I felt the rush of her pleasure expelled from her body as she quivered. And just at that moment, where I knew she was filled with utter, pure joy, I felt the invisible bonds of her control over my cock waver, and like the floodgates opening they could not be closed. She could not stop me. My cock erupted, my orgasm seemed as intense as the previous night's. But this time I could feel how far my cum sprayed. Each shot arched over my stomach, the first few hitting Tabitha's back. In fine lines of white her spine was drawn and connected to me by the dripping, stringy liquid.

Our bodies experienced a shared, simultaneous orgasm that had every limb shaking, every muscle clenching and contracting. My hands pulled at the cuffs and my toes curled like a man possessed. And through it all I kept licking, and my cock kept being sucked. Until finally, once all aftershocks had run their cause and Tabitha's body relaxed on top of mine, that magical phantom mouth around me disintegrated and left my cock, grateful for the rest, fully satisfied.

"Oh fuck," she sighed, still sitting on my face. "Woops, I didn't mean to let you cum!"

"Mmhmm," I moaned into her pussy.

"Huh? Oh."

"It felt incredible," I said once she had got off me.

"Well it shouldn't have." She tutted and grabbed some tissue to wipe her back clean. "It's really hard to keep concentrated on blocking your orgasm while also having it sucked, especially when you make me cum like that."

"Sorry?"

"Don't be. I guess you deserved it for being so good with your tongue. But I was planning on fucking you, properly I mean."

"Shit, I don't think I can go again." My cock was limp and lying in a pool of cum, feeling absolutely drained by Tabitha's magic blowjob.

"Nope, not acceptable," she said. "Look, you're good for more already."

She snapped her fingers and with an immediate response blood rushed into my cock once more. I watched, amazed, as it grew as big and hard as it had been before I climaxed, throbbing back to life and instilling me with the same level of arousal as before. The pleasant post-orgasm sensation buzzing through my body was fading, and otherwise it was like I hadn't just erupted and emptied my load across my stomach and Tabitha's back.

"One of my favourite little tricks," she said, stroking me as I once again felt eager to be touched. "Refractory periods are no match for my magic. You were saying you weren't ready to go again? Because I can find someone else to fuck in that case."

"No," I said, at once intrigued and frustrated that my recent satisfaction had been undone now that I was back to being horny and desperate as ever. "Please, I want you."

That made her grin and she straddled me, rubbing her pussy against my shaft.

"That's exactly what I like to hear," she said, moaning as she turned herself on. "I want you to want me, to need me, to lust over me and adore me."

"Yes, fuck, I do." I gasped as she slid me inside. She was so warm and tight.

"I want you to dream about me," she continued as she began to fuck me, her hands on my chest. "To devote yourself to me, to save all your pleasure for me."

"Mmmmmmm." I could only groan as she rode faster, her pussy clenching and squeezing over my throbbing cock.

"Answer me and I will let you cum again." She pressed her breasts together. "A good witch needs a perfect thrall. Now that you know what power I have, what I can do to you, will you promise to serve me?"

"Yes." I clenched my fingers together, wishing I could reach out to touch her. But the cuffs were too strong.

"Do you promise to give me pleasure whenever I demand it?"

"Fuck yes." I squirmed beneath her as she bounced up and down on my cock.

"Then cum and enjoy it. Because now you are mine."

She rode me to climax. Her body shook as my cock erupted inside her. My cum spilled out of her pussy as her hips gyrated and it slid in and out.

"Stay hard," she commanded, her voice airy but stern as she continued to fuck me, riding through every bit of pleasure. I don't know for sure if she put another spell on me, but my cock remained hard even after my balls were drained. I was becoming sensitive but it felt as if I could soon cum again. And as Tabitha's body seemed to convulse, overcome by seemingly endless waves of orgasm, her pleasure appeared to transfer to me and I began to cum again. I didn't even have any more cum to give her, but I still felt the almost dry climax seizing me and releasing incredible pleasure for the third time in mere moments.

The base of my cock was covered with the cum and juices that had dribbled out of her. It became limp and small quite quickly once she got off me, now drained of all energy and cum and no longer until the influence of her magic. As Tabitha lay beside me, exhausted, I wondered if she could make me cum again. In my current state, being extremely sensitive and tired, I thought it an impossible task.

Fortunately she took pity on me and we just lay there together, resting in the afterglow of the moment and the orgasms we had shared.

"Don't ever think you deserve pleasure like that again from me," Tabitha said, turning to me. "In fact, I can promise you that I will not give you a release so easily next time."

She reached up and unlocked my cuffs, having produced the key out of nowhere, and I massaged my wrists while she stood up and threw her gown on.

"What are you waiting for?" she asked. "I actually have plans this weekend so you need to leave."

"Oh, right, of course." I got up and grabbed my clothes that she must have folded and piled up earlier. I was hesitant to disturb her again, but I summoned the courage to ask a question. "When can I see you again?"

"Next weekend." She saw my look of disappointment. "That's right, you have to wait. I'm not a booty call, I'm not a friend with benefits. You agreed to serve me and so you will have to be patient."

"Okay." I nodded, buttoning my shirt up.

"And, in fact, this will be a test. You will need to survive a week without coming to see me. Don't think it'll be easy. It won't. I can assure you. Especially because you're not allowed to cum."

"Really?"

"Do you not remember what you agreed to?" She glared at me disapprovingly. "Your pleasure is mine. Your cock is mine. So you're not allowed to cum without my permission."

I finished getting changed and I looked at her blue hair dazzling in the morning light, her perfect body barely hidden within her short gown, and her pretty face appearing both gentle and authoritative as she ordered me around.

"Go home now," she said, showing me out of the room and down the stairs. "You can think about me as much as you like, actually I encourage you to. And next Saturday I will see you here. Good luck."

She pulled the front door open and I stepped out into the daylight. It blinded me, making everything hazy as if I had just exited a dream world. And when I turned to say goodbye, the door was already shut, Tabitha was gone, and I could have sworn I felt a tingle of something magic running through my cock.

The End
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