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I spent a week with no contact from Tabitha, the sexy witch who had used her magic to tease and dominate me. She didn't even appear in my dreams as she had done before to cruelly bring me to the edge over and over again. But even without her actively tormenting me, I found it difficult enough to not touch myself or orgasm, the one thing she had expressly forbidden me from doing.

So I went on with my life as usual, trying my best to ignore the erections that would pop up without warning the more my period of denial went on, and trying to resist the urge to stop by at her house. Despite the growing temptation to visit her, I knew that could be a grievance enough for her to torture me some more. I was well aware of what she could do to me and so I didn't want to tempt fate.

I had successfully kept her out of my mind for an entire day until I returned from work to see a black cat padding almost back and forth outside my home. It reminded me of the one I had seen outside Tabitha's, the day that her magic had me practically giving myself a blowjob using the strap-on she wore. And while it scurried away when I approached, I thought I could feel something, or someone, watching me as I opened the front door.

I thought about Tabitha while I tried to get to sleep that night, almost with the hope that her image would follow me into my dreams. I pictured her in a tight corset, as she had been wearing the last time I saw her, and with her bright blue hair framing her face. But the image shifted away from me as I drifted off, succumbing to a dream that felt at that moment so vivid and so real.

"Can you help me, sir?"

The voice appeared close yet far, soft yet loud, seeming to waft through the air around me as undisturbed and distinct as the smell of freshly baked bread. I saw its source: a small, shadowy figure curled up in the corner of the gloomy, medieval dungeon I was in. I stepped closer. Fire in the sconces on the walls around illuminated her as she looked up, eyes bright and hypnotic in the light of the flames.

"Can you help me, sir?" she asked again.

Another step closer and I saw her long dark hair contrasted against the white of her naked, petite body. She was unfamiliar to me, but so beautiful, and when I saw the chains and manacles binding her limbs to a metal loop in the wall I knew I had to save her.

"Please can you help?" she begged, her lower lip quivering. "You can unlock me. Please let me free."

The key was already in my hand and I saw it would fit perfectly into the hole in the lock that connected all the chains. I knelt down beside her and inserted the key. With a twist, it released, and all her bindings fell free from her body.

"Thank you, sir."

Her body, now unrestrained, uncurled before me. I watched her supple breasts as she stretched her arms above her head. In the cold of the dungeon, her nipples were hard, and I felt them poking my chest when she moved to hug me.

Her arms squeezed me tight and I enjoyed the embrace. The warmth of her breath in my ear was pleasant as she whispered.

"Thank you for rescuing me. How can I reward you?"

I was unable to speak, but I knew my desire for her was evident. She pressed her lips against mine with a gentle kiss. Her tongue darted into my mouth while her hands reached down to free my raging erection.

"Fuck me," she whispered, letting me grab her ass and tits and feel her flesh between my fingers. "I need you."

With a firm hold of her body, I flipped her onto her back. She spread her legs and I was helpless to stop myself from edging closer until my cock slid between her wet lips and I was overcome by pleasure.

"Fuck me," she repeated, more commandingly now. She grabbed my ass and encouraged me to thrust forward and back. I held her hips and watched her breasts jiggling as I rammed inside her tight pussy. Nothing else in the world seemed to exist other than me, her, and our pleasure. But as the heat of passion rose within me, I heard a moan from somewhere else in the dungeon.

"Ignore her," the girl said, pulling me closer down to kiss her. "I need your cum."

I wanted to cum for her, and I could feel myself getting close. But the moaning, not from me or her, only got louder and I looked around.

Out of the gloom I saw the blazing blue hair of another naked figure. She was bound to what looked like a torture rack, her body stretched to its extreme. She wore a sort of muzzle that prevented her from talking, but her eyes were familiar and they looked pleadingly at me.

"Cum for me," the recently-rescued girl continued to beg. She didn't seem to care that the dungeon was occupied by another in need of saving. "You don't need her. You just need to cum."

I did need to cum. And it felt like nothing would be able to stop me. But I couldn't ignore Tabitha. I knew it was her, even if I couldn't make out her face beneath the muzzle. Her body struggled against the bonds and she continued to moan.

I felt so close. My cock was ready to burst. I saw the look of orgasmic pleasure on the face of the girl beneath me.

"Cum in me," she begged, "fill me with your hot load. I need it. Please. Cum for me."

Her legs wrapped around me and held me inside her as I felt her pussy beginning to contract around me. She pulled me in tight and I knew I was so close to bursting.

But I wasn't allowed to cum. I saw Tabitha shaking her head, urging me to resist. And while I was right on the edge, feeling as if my cum was already leaking out, I stopped fucking the dark-haired girl. She didn't let go of me easily, and it felt like I could have just cum just by remaining inside her tight, contracting pussy. But I summoned the strength to break free.

Her legs loosened as I fell back against the floor. She seemed to writhe around in the throes of orgasm while also moaning from having her pleasure ruined by my withdrawal.

"Well done, slave," Tabitha said, suddenly appearing over me, having apparently freed herself. She seemed to enjoy watching the other girl squirming desperately.

My cock throbbed and ached but I knew I had made my mistress proud by holding back. She looked at me and smiled.

"Come see me this afternoon, slave," she told me. "We'll have some fun together."

With that, the dream dissolved around me. The lights went out and the cold hard floor beneath me was replaced by the warm soft sheets of my bed.

It was still early in the morning when I checked my phone. And with the hard-on still a constant temptation to be relieved, I knew that Tabitha's message to meet her had been real. What I didn't know was how much of that dream she had manifested herself. Was it all done to tease and test me? And who was that other girl? Those questions swirled around me as I drifted off to a more peaceful sleep, happy at least to know that I'll be seeing my mistress later.

*****

My cock was hard in my pants as I approached her front door for the third time, wondering what would be in store for me today. Tabitha answered my knock, standing at the entrance with nothing but a silk gown that barely covered her tits and went to only the top of her thighs.

"Come on," she said, beckoning me in. "I've got a surprise for you."

Curious to know what she meant, I went inside. Despite noticing that the statues, or protective wards, had all disappeared after having decorated her entire hallway, I just followed her upstairs, enjoying the glimpse of her bare ass beneath the loosely swishing fabric. Although, even more intriguing were the sounds of a woman moaning. It was loud, at points almost like a yell, but Tabitha didn't seem concerned and so neither was I.

Not until we entered her bedroom and I saw the cause of all the commotion. A naked woman squirmed uncontrollably in the middle of the room, lying face up over the floor. I could hardly believe my eyes. She was hovering in midair, arms and legs outstretched like she was bound spread-eagle. And when her head moved up in one of her orgasmic spasms, I realised that I knew her.

"She better not be the girl of your dreams," Tabitha said, stroking a long bare leg that was at the same height as her shoulder. "But I'm sure you'll recognise her as the girl from your dream last night."

"I do," I said, remembering vividly the same breasts I had held and the same pussy I had fucked and almost cum inside. Her dark hair dropped in straight locks, waving as she tried to twist and escape some invisible torture.

"Her name's Lolly," Tabitha explained. "She's been a real pain recently so she deserves this little punishment. I'm sure I don't need to remind you of how I can tease. But you might be interested to know that she's currently experiencing one hundred tongues all licking right about here."

She stood between the two open legs and ran a finger over the dripping wet pussy, making the tormented girl groan.

"Of course, she's not allowed to cum either. I've lost track of how long she's been on the edge."

"Why was she in my dream?" I asked, feeling some sympathy for her. I knew exactly how it felt to have an orgasm blocked by magic and how excruciating it was to be tortured in that way.

"Oh, Lolly and I have a bit of a rivalry that goes back eons, isn't that right?"

Tabitha slapped the helpless woman across her breasts. She winced, but her moans continued, and it didn't seem like she could hear or see us. Whether that was part of Tabitha's spell or whether it was just a result of her agonising magical pleasure that drowned out the rest of the world, I didn't know.

"Is she okay?" I asked.

"Of course she is! I've done much worse to her in the past, and she's done the same to me in return. Believe me, slave, if I hadn't protected myself with those protective charms, she would be the one dominating me right now."

"Oh." I liked the image of the blue-haired witch writhing naked.

"I know what you're picturing right now, slave," Tabitha scowled at me. "So stop. Because you don't want to know what would happen if I was incapacitated right now and Lolly here was free. She'd use you until you're begging for mercy, and then she'd use you some more. Unlike me, she doesn't have boundaries. She managed to suppress my control over you last night, but only temporarily. My spells were protecting you so she could only influence your dreams. Fortunately, I was alert enough to stop her. And she was silly enough to come here seeking payback. I know her too well and already had a trap set. You walked right into that, didn't you, silly little Lolly."

Tabitha waved her hand and Lolly rotated in the air until she was facing the floor. Under the curve of her perfect ass, I could see her pussy glistening wet and clenching as the invisible tongues continued their work.

"She always targets my slaves," Tabitha spanked her ass, making her flesh ripple. "She knows they're my weakness. But you held your own. Anyone else would have cum in that dream. If you did, all my spells over you would have shattered and she would have usurped me as your mistress, stealing you from me. But you willingly proved that you are mine, and I am grateful for that, slave. I won't forget it. Help me today, show me how good you can be, and I promise you will be rewarded. Sound good?"

"Yes, mistress. I am yours." The recognition for my actions made my cheeks glow with pride. I wanted to continue making her happy.

"Excellent."

The blue-haired witch snapped her fingers and, as if all magic suddenly ceased, Lolly dropped to the floor. Her moans stopped but her breathing was still heavy. She lay there for a moment, her dark hair a mess and her body unmoving. Like someone just woken from a deep sleep, she looked as if she didn't want to be disturbed. But Tabitha barked a command without concern.

"Get up, Lolly, on your knees. Look at me."

Slowly, the naked witch began to stir. She gathered herself together off the floor, turned to kneel and face Tabitha. She gave me a curious look but otherwise directed her attention towards the woman in front of her.

"How many times do I have to teach you not to mess with me?"

"I only wanted to mess with him." Lolly smirked and glanced at me again.

"He's mine, Lolly. And, for the time being, so are you."

"Are we really doing this again?" She rolled her eyes. I was surprised by her sassiness, given her submissive position.

"Yes. It's your fault for coming here anyway."

"I thought I'd found a way through your protective charms, don't blame me for trying."

"I've learnt a lot since we last met," Tabitha answered firmly. "All your magic is neutered while you're in here."

"I know. It feels...weird. Kinda trippy." Lolly giggled. "So, we gonna have some more fun or what? I enjoyed those tongues. You got any more?"

Clearly Tabitha's usual methods didn't work on her rival, who by now I gathered was more than used to the sexual torture. There was something about how the two witches interacted that I couldn't work out. Their rivalry was at once ferocious and somehow friendly, and it was a mystery how serious this conflict between them was. The one thing that was apparent was that this had been going on for a long time.

"I'm sure you'd love some more of that," Tabitha said, running her fingers through Lolly's hair. "Which is why you won't be getting any more of it. Not right now, anyway. I know how to frustrate you in a different way. Strip, sub."

Her last two words were directed at me, and immediately I complied. Even with Lolly now watching me with intrigue, I just removed my clothes as Tabitha continued.

"Did you think you'd be able to break my slave?"

Lolly considered the question, eyeing me up with a smirk as I stripped down to my underwear. "If you hadn't got control back, I know he would have surrendered to me. You've not got a cock, dear, but he does. You couldn't possibly imagine how it felt for him to fuck my tight cunt. A few seconds more and he would have cum, I have no doubt."

"But despite your confidence, he resisted you." Tabitha came over to me and stroked my head reassuringly as I finally got completely naked, my hard cock now on show. "And I have complete faith in him to continue resisting, to be ever loyal to me."

"Okay hun, give me a chance and I'll test that for you." Lolly bit her lip as she looked at my cock.

"Oh, that's the plan."

I looked at Tabitha, shocked by what she meant.

"Don't worry, slave," she said. "You get to be teased by her again."

"This will be interesting," Lolly smirked.

"But, Lolly, no magic allowed."

"Excuse me? You know I'm a witch, right? Magic is kinda my thing."

"I know. And if I removed his orgasm block you could make him cum in an instant. So, this will be your challenge: you can tease him however you want, but without any charms or tricks or spells to help you out. And, because I trust him so much, I'll let you do what you please. So you can try and make him cum, while he will be holding back as hard as he can."

I looked uneasily at Tabitha, unsure how well her plan would pan out. If she was being completely truthful, I feared how much trust she was placing on me to resist Lolly, magic or no magic. And the way the naked witch examined me with a mischievous sparkle in her eyes didn't fill me with confidence.

"Here, slave," Tabitha said to me, pulling up a chair into the middle of the room. "Take a seat."

I sat down while she fetched a bundle of rope.

"To make this fair," she said, tying my hands behind me and my ankles to the chair legs, "I won't be using any magic to restrain my slave."

When I was securely bound and she had checked the knots, she patted me on the head.

"Feeling okay, slave?"

"Yes, mistress," I answered, nervous but excited about her plan. With my legs spread apart, my hard cock stood straight up as I waited for what was about to happen.

"Good. Now, Lolly, listen to me. You can't use your magic, and you won't just be able to jerk him off until he cums. Because he's tied up, he won't be able to stop you, and this is meant to be a challenge. No. Instead, I'm keeping his orgasm blocker active for as long as he wishes. If he wants to cum, I'll let him. But he needs to explicitly ask me for permission. Simple as that."

"So I can still do anything, use anything?" Lolly looked at me excitedly.

"Sure! Fuck him for all I care. But he won't be cumming unless he asks me for permission." Tabitha stepped behind me and put her hands on my shoulders. "And, slave, what happens is entirely up to you. Resist her and make me happy. Or ask me to cum and I promise I'll let you. But I won't be happy, of course. Understood?"

"Yes, mistress," I nodded, and so did Lolly. She eagerly crawled over to kneel at my feet at Tabitha's request.

"How long do you think you'll need, Lolly?" my mistress asked.

"I'll break him in ten minutes, easy." Lolly bit her lip and looked right up at me, her eyes full of confidence and mischief.

"I'll give you thirty," Tabitha said, once again making me unsure about her trust in me. I was already rock hard, and the thought of enduring half an hour of teasing seemed impossible. She kissed me on the cheek and whispered in my ear: "I believe in you, slave. Don't let me down." Then she stepped back, still out of sight behind me, and gave her order to the other witch kneeling before me: "Lolly, you may begin."

I braced myself, expecting the torment to begin immediately, for her to start stroking my cock or even jump onto my lap to fuck me. Then I realised that I wasn't scared about that happening; I wanted it. And so I cursed to myself for falling into temptation before the teasing had even begun. Because Lolly had hardly moved yet. She tilted her head to the side and looked over my body.

So I examined hers: the small but perky tits, and the inviting, smooth slit where her thighs met. And then she caught me looking and gave me a smile. It was comforting and friendly, like she appreciated my evident admiration.

She shifted slightly on her knees, leaning forward and bringing her hands up to my thighs. Her fingernails were sharp and she scratched lightly up the inside of my legs, slowly approaching my crotch. But she stopped just below my balls and retreated down to my knees.

She repeated this again. Once. Then twice. Then a third time. Each movement towards my cock seemed to send an involuntary rush of blood to make it grow bigger, even without it being touched. It was just through the anticipation of it. Each time she seemed to get closer than before, but she never even grazed my balls.

And as she did this, her eyes remained fixed on my cock. They seemed to light up with curiosity each time it throbbed. Her lips parted with astonishment at just how hard I had become.

And we both knew this was only the start.

I let out a sigh as her hands finally pulled away, betraying my excitement and frustration. She smiled at me, knowing that I was already so aroused and so vulnerable to her touch.

Then Lolly shifted closer still. She pushed her hair behind her shoulders and craned forward, bringing her soft lips down on my thighs.

Her nails had left barely noticeable scratch marks behind on my skin that hadn't caused any pain. But now that her lips followed the same trail, the caressing touch, so warm and slightly wet, felt so incredibly comforting that it sent shivers through my body.

She continued kissing up one thigh then down the other before retracing her path. Each little peck built onto the other this strange but pleasant sensation that made my skin tingle and my loins burn with desire. By now my cock seemed to twitch with every beat of my heart. I wanted to beg her to touch it, to suck it, lick it, kiss it, anything to relieve my frustration. But I couldn't let her know how close I already was to breaking.

Then suddenly her lips went an inch further, planting a kiss on one of my balls. Her tongue flicked out to lick it before moving to do the same with the other.

I let out a loud moan as she popped it into her mouth and sucked, sending warm pleasure shooting through me. She rolled it around with her tongue then switched to the other ball, enveloping both with the wet heat of her mouth. I felt her tugging, the movement causing my cock to bounce desperately.

She let my balls drop out from between her lips and I sat there almost shaking. My hands were interlocked in their bondage, my knuckles white. Her hair brushed caressingly over my thighs as she watched my cock twitching.

I could feel her warm breath on it now. She was close, her face inches from the shaft. She pursed her lips and blew cold air over it, then she giggled when it caused me to clench and make it bounce. She did it again, entertained by my reactions.

I was helpless, hoping for her mouth on me, and Lolly knew it. Her lips parted for a moment and she looked up at me with big eyes as she edged closer until only a sliver of air separated my cock from her.

With intensity she gazed into my eyes, appearing to burrow into my very soul as I felt unable even to blink. It felt as if I would have answered any question she might have asked of me at that very moment, or fulfilled any request. But she seemed to wait, letting her soft exhales of warm air remind me of her proximity.

I wanted to beg. My cock ached for her attention. Her penetrative glare persisted, keenly focused on my expression. I knew what she wanted: to see me falter, to see the exact moment at which I couldn't hold out any more, when I just had to ask for this witch to touch me. And I couldn't wait any longer.

"Please," I begged with the softest, almost inaudible whisper.

Lolly smiled self-assuredly. Her eyes darted back to my cock. She put her lips together and pressed them against the head in the simplest but most exhilarating kiss I had ever received.

"Fuuuck," I gasped as electric shocks of pleasure darted through my cock in response to the light but wonderful sensation.

She moved to kiss the underside, sucking softly against the frenulum and making my knees shake. She continued down the length of the shaft, planting each kiss with care and precision. At the base, her tongue darted out to swirl in a small spiral. And then, with me almost impatient for more, she gave a slow, unimpeded lick up the entire underside of my cock.

Her tongue pressed firmly against me. She didn't slow down or speed up. But when she reached the top she twirled her tongue around the head before pulling away.

At this point, a bead of precum was glistening on the tip of my cock. I had never been this aroused with such relatively light stimulation, but already the pressure within me was so incredibly intense. I was sure that, if the orgasm blocker was removed, I could have cum just from more of those kisses.

But Lolly had other ideas. She licked her lips, brushed her hair out of her face, and without further teasing she took me inside her mouth.

Instantly I was straining in my bonds as the electrifying pleasure overpowered any previous teasing. Her lips gripped tightly as they moved along my shaft. I just stared with bewilderment as the warmth and wetness continued spreading further and further down until, with a muffled gag from her, she reached the base and held me there.

My entire cock throbbed inside her mouth and remained there, lips sealed while my cock pulsed, the tip touching the back of her throat.

I wanted to buck my hips, to thrust forward, but I was so paralysed by pleasure, almost scared to move in case she pulled away and denied me any more. But she remained there and every passing moment felt both so wonderful and so frustrating.

Then she moaned, sending vibrations rippling through my shaft. This unbearable pleasure had me sweating in my seat as the heat grew fiercer with the edge of orgasm approaching swiftly.

When I thought she couldn't go on any longer, Lolly pulled back softly, her lips still sealed around my shaft as her tongue came to life, fluttering around the head of my cock. And then she moved back down again, and she continued with this tight and devastating blowjob. Each time she deepthroated me, I was surprised by her skill as she performed so effortlessly. And each time she came back to focus on the head of my cock, her tongue played against my frenulum and almost sent me into fits.

The pleasure built and built. Lolly's blowjob became faster and faster, my cock sliding smoothly in and out between her lips. Saliva dribbled down onto the seat of the chair while I strained against my bonds. I couldn't prevent the rising desire to cum. And she didn't slow down. Her head bobbed up and down with skill and determination. I was entirely at her mercy as my knees quivered and I reached the edge.

But I didn't cum. After all the teasing I had endured, the persisting presence of Tabitha's magic had slipped from my mind. I was so desperate to cum that I hadn't even considered the orgasm blocker that was still in effect, and that it was down to me to ask for its removal. In fact, I had almost forgotten that the blue-haired witch was still there, out of sight but watching the entire show play out. Was she waiting for me to beg her to let me cum? Or was she still confident that I would hold out, even now?

Lolly must have known that I was right there, right at the point of exploding and emptying my cum down her throat. She didn't cease, she didn't slow down. She just continued, making me squirm as little as I could in my bondage.

It was causing a fire in my cock, a raging, burning desire that was spreading through my entire body. Every part of me needed to cum. It needed that chance to release, and I could not escape Lolly's mouth which fueled that blaze unendingly.

I knew how to stop it. I knew how to end this torture. My lips were parted, so ready to ask Tabitha to remove the block. But all that escaped them was a non-verbal groan that forced my mind to resist, to keep at bay the primal temptations that were driving me wild.

And then Lolly stopped. My eyes had been screwed shut so it took a moment to realise and sense the cold air penetrating the warmth that emanated from my cock. And while the cool was pleasant, almost soothing, the orgasm that had felt so close for so long remained near, at the forefront of my desire.

I didn't know how much of the thirty minutes had passed yet, but when I opened my eyes and Lolly stood up, it was worrying to see that her confidence hadn't been shaken. She still smiled at me, as if knowing how close she had been to breaking me. I had hoped that the blowjob was her main attempt, but now I wondered if it was only a warmup for the final assault on my simple urges.

"Your precum tastes so good," Lolly said, slowly walking around behind me. Her hand on my shoulder showed me she wasn't going anywhere, and she leaned in close to my ear to whisper. "I was hoping to taste the rest of your load. I'm sure you've got plenty built-up for me. Do you want to cum in my mouth?"

"No," I managed to say, though my voice was wavering and uncertain.

"No? Hmm, Tabitha really has made you subservient. She likes to make men submit, I guess you're well aware of that by now. But what did she tell you about me? I'm not maleficent, if that's what she said. Hell, I'm hardly into this femdom stuff that she loves."

She leaned down and tweaked my nipples. Her hair tickled my shoulders and neck.

"Do you know what I love? Making guys cum. Seriously, that's it. Seeing the look on their faces as their big, hard cocks erupts with all that hot cum. Fuck, nothing makes me wetter. Well, apart from the feeling of them shooting that load inside my tight little cunt. God, I can almost cum just from that."

Lolly came back around in front and straddled me. Her petite body was light but her warmth seemed to radiate as her pussy pressed against my cock.

"That's all I wanted to do last night in your dream: make you cum. I don't care about stealing you away from Tabitha. But I could feel how desperate you were and I wanted to relieve you of that discomfort. I know it's what you want too. So why not do it now?"

She began to grind her pussy against my cock, which had only just cooled down from her previous efforts. Immediately I felt myself coming nearer to the edge as her wet lips slid over it, almost letting it slip inside.

"You feel how wet I am?" she said, becoming flushed with her own pleasure. "That's what you're doing to me. Do you want to relive your dream with me? Do you want me to fuck you?"

"Fuck" was the only word I could let out as she answered the question for me, bringing herself up then down in one smooth movement, letting the entire length of my cock slide inside her. She was so tight but so wet and it felt incredible around my needy shaft. And even more incredible was the fact that it felt exactly as it had done in my dream, and in a moment of deja vu I found myself back in that dungeon with her beautiful, petite body wrapped around me.

But this time she was on top. She had more control. Her hands held onto my shoulders as she rode me harder and faster, her tits rising and falling in front of my face.

"Imagine if I could use my magic on you," she moaned into my ear, her breath quickening. "When we're out of here, I'll show you. You can fuck me any way you want, but I can make it seem like there's ten of me. Kissing you, sucking your balls, licking your cock. I'll make you feel so good, and you don't even need to hold back. You can cum when you want, where you want, however many times you want. Just like now. Just tell her to remove the block and you can fucking fill me with all that cum."

"Mmmmm," I groaned, feeling myself reach the edge as she continued bouncing up and down on my lap.

"Oh fuck," she whimpered, her body tightening around me. "I'm gonna cum. I want you to cum with me, please. Oh fuck. You want that, don't you? Tell me, oh fuck, tell me, do you want to cum?"

I tried to keep my lips sealed, but through pure desire I couldn't resist moaning the truth: "Yes."

Lolly was shaking as she neared climax. I could feel her pussy contracting around me, trying to coax out the cum that should have been pouring out. In between loud, near-orgasmic moans, she managed to whisper in my ear: "Then ask for permission."

Until that reminder that I needed to ask Tabitha to remove the block, I was willing to do anything, or say anything, if it would allow me to cum and shoot my load inside Lolly's pussy. But instead it brought back to my awareness that the blue-haired witch, my mistress, was still in the room, and despite everything my body urged me to do I had still pledged myself to her. So I remained on the edge as Lolly began to climax, and I braced myself for the agony of experiencing her body-shaking orgasm on top of me. The words to ask for release were on the tip of my tongue, desperate to escape and end my agony, and it took all my willpower to hold them in.

But then Lolly was lifted off me, as if by invisible hand had plucked her from my lap. She looked at me in confusion as she levitated across the room, her limbs being stretched out in a cross.

"Time's up." A hand gripped my shoulder and Tabitha stepped back into my field of vision. "I knew I could count on you, slave. Now, what should we do with her?"

Even with my cock feeling the frustration of the edge that only slowly faded away, the relief of having my mistress back in control was so immense that I found myself smiling with delight, especially as I watched her control Lolly. The naked witch dangled in the air, cursing her rival while her hips bucked helplessly to try and recover the orgasm that had just been ruined. She was turned onto her back and continued to writhe around quite uselessly, and I felt a warm sense of satisfaction to see her suffering as I had.

"Come on, slave," Tabitha said as she untied the ropes binding me to the chair. "You deserve a proper reward for proving your loyalty to me."

She had to help me stand up because my knees were wobbling after having become exhausted from all the teasing. Lolly, meanwhile, had fallen silent, no longer in the throes of her ruined orgasm. She strained her neck to glare at us, but with her body stretched out spread-eagle, as she had been when I entered the room, she no longer seemed threatening. Any power she had over me had been stripped away the moment my mistress took back control.

"This has endured enough," Tabitha said as her hand came down momentarily to give a single stroke to my hard cock. "It's time you got what you most desired."

She led me over to between Lolly's spread legs then flung off her robe. Even with the exposed pussy inches before me, I admired Tabitha's body even more. The curve of her ass and tits were exquisite. They made her seem so strong, especially as she walked round to where Lolly's head hung back in defeat.

"How does it feel, knowing you lost?" my mistress asked the other witch, stroking her long dark hair.

"He wanted to cum," Lolly retorted. "If you hadn't interrupted...just a minute more. He would have begged for permission."

"You can believe that if you like. But you failed, Lolly. You know I'm stronger than you. Isn't that right? So right now, you will serve me."

Lolly stared up at Tabitha, pondering for a moment before sighing in defeat. "Yes, mistress."

"If you want to experience pleasure again, you will have to make me cum." Tabitha took a small step forward, smothering Lolly's face with her pussy. "Mmm, do it. Make me cum."

I saw Lolly's jaw get to work and Tabitha's eyelids flutter. She then composed herself for a moment just to look at me and give an order: "Fuck her, slave. Enjoy her tight cunt."

With Lolly hovering at waist height, she was in the perfect position for me to do as commanded. She didn't squirm when I put my hands on her hips, but she did moan with delight as I slipped my cock inside, finding her still so wet. Her tight pussy enveloped me with pleasure, as had it done before. But this time it was different. This time I had my mistress' consent to enjoy it, and I could fuck as hard and as fast as I wanted.

"Don't cum straight away, slave," Tabitha said between whimpers of delight as her pussy was being licked. "Wait for me. Oh fuck, yes. We'll cum together. I promise."

Lolly was muffled but I could hear her expressing her pleasure as I fucked her hard. I could still feel the orgasm blocker on me but her pussy was too good around my cock that I couldn't slow down. Reaching the edge quickly didn't pain me. I was desperate to cum but that sensation as I slid my shaft in and out was addictive. Each pump promised more, a greater reward for when I was finally allowed to burst.

"Fuck, yes, just there, keep going." Tabitha moaned across from me, her thighs shaking. I stared at her body as it trembled and in a moment of excitement she slapped Lolly's tits then fondled them, pulling her nipples and making them hard.

"Make me cum," Tabitha ordered the other witch with a whisper. "And feel my slave cum inside you. That's all you're good for. He is mine, and so are you."

I had to hold on tightly to Lolly's hips as my knees shook, threatening to collapse while all my energy was spent thrusting back and forth. My balls slapped against her and I felt her pussy begin to contract, trying to find a more satisfying orgasm than the last. The pressure in my cock was extreme and I looked pleadingly across at Tabitha whose eyes were screwed shut as the tremors of climax began to shudder through her.

"Yes," was all she said, her voice strained. "Mmm, yes. Yes. Yeeeessssss."

Her body convulsed, her tits wobbled, and she grinded her pussy harder against Lolly's face. But I couldn't pay any more attention to it because, like a light switch being flicked on, suddenly the flood of my orgasm was unlocked, unleashed upon the tight pussy that I was still furiously pounding. It was as if the final piece of a puzzle had fallen into place inside me, a slight tremor of pure satisfaction to trigger an avalanche that had been building bigger and bigger in preparation for this moment.

I pushed in balls-deep as the first shot of cum thundered through my shaft. The power of my pleasure stole all my other energy, and with each shot I found myself incapable of anything other than the slightest of movements.

Lolly's pussy did most of the work. As she also climaxed it contracted around my shaft, like it was squeezing and sucking out all of the cum. I couldn't do anything but hold on tight and keep my cock buried inside as everything flooded out. All of the teasing, all of the edges, they all led to this moment of sheer bliss. Wave after wave rushed out to fill her with every last drop.

When I finally caught my breath and my cock eventually stopped twitching, I was bent over with my head almost buried between Lolly's sore breasts. The magic holding her up off the floor was strong enough to make her body a secure resting spot as I let myself embrace the warm tingle that embraced me after my full and satisfying orgasm.

My cock gradually softened and shrunk inside Lolly, where it felt comfortable and caressing. I didn't want to pull out until I had regained awareness enough to see Tabitha step back on shaky legs and sit down on the end of her bed.

"Come here, slave," she ordered. Her voice was firm but there was the telltale quiver of someone still recovering from orgasm.

I summoned the energy to stand up unsupported and took a step back, letting my cock slide out of Lolly's pussy and unplug everything I had unloaded inside. Thick, white cum oozed out between the pink lips, dripping with audible drops onto the floor. I was almost mesmerized by the sight, but I knew Tabitha was waiting for me so I drew my gaze away and went to her.

"Kneel," she said once I reached her. "Good sub."

When I sunk onto my knees, I felt like I was where I belonged. She stroked my head and I felt warm with satisfaction, even with my cock small and my arousal faded.

"Was that worth it, slave, pledging yourself to me instead of giving in to her?"

"Yes, mistress," I said earnestly. "Thank you."

"You're welcome, slave. I may be cruel, but that's only because I want to push you to your limits, to make you do what you never thought possible. And when you succeed, like you did today, you should be proud. I am too. I'm a very proud and happy mistress. But tell me again, now that your head is clear and you're not mindlessly aroused, do you still want to be mine? You've had more than a taste of fucking Lolly, you've even cum inside her. If you really wanted, you could go free and you could have a lot of fun with her. Knowing her, I'm certain she'd love that. So, slave, are you still sure you want to submit to me?"

I looked at Lolly, her body floating and covered in perspiration. Her hair was a dark hanging mess and her face stared absently at us. She had experienced her own mind-blowing orgasm and now, I assumed, she didn't want to spoil her pleasure by interrupting and antagonizing Tabitha.

My mistress, in her fully naked glory, looked down at me like a goddess. Her posture was perfect, her body was like a sculpture, with her hair a brilliant and hypnotically azure beacon. Even with her breasts and pussy in view, I realized I didn't want to fuck her as I may have wanted before.

I only wanted to please her. I wanted to serve her.

"I am yours, mistress," I said, unwaveringly. "Completely."

She smiled, nodded, and with a wave of her hand Lolly was lowered to the floor.

"You're free to go," Tabitha said to the other witch, who remained on her back in a state of disarray.

"Oh," she said, meekly, slowly picking herself up and getting onto her knees to face us. "Really?"

"Yes. Go on." Tabitha stood up, but paused when Lolly sighed with disappointment. "What is it?"

"I...well." She glanced at me nervously. "Can't I, maybe, join you? Just for a bit? I'll be good, as good as him. I just...I enjoy serving you, Tabitha."

"If that's true," the blue-haired witch said, standing over us, "then call me mistress."

Lolly stared at the floor, as if she had second thoughts about whether she really wanted to submit. But after only a moment she tilted her head back to answer: "Yes, mistress."

Tabitha smiled and put her hands on her hips.

"Well then," she said, "let's have some fun."

The End
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