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Gavin knew was
in trouble. There was dirty water all over the cobbled floor from
the overturned cauldron. He’d already tried the minor charm his
master had taught him, but he must have swished his wand instead of
flicking it, because it had caught fire.

It still sat
where he had beaten the flames out on the floor with his robe. He
stood in the spell room, naked but for a tight pair of underwear,
and an old wizarding hat which kept flopping against his face.

He sloshed
through the water on the floor over to the broom closet. There were
several mops and buckets in there, he knew.

Finger pointed
at the first map and bucket, he muttered a word of power. The mop
writhed to life. Gavin smiled. He pointed to the next set and spoke
again with the same result. When he’d finished, four mops and four
buckets waited for his orders.

Stepping out
of the way, he said, “Clean up the mess, and quickly!”

They started
well, but everything quickly turned to chaos. The mops cleaned so
vigorously that water splashed up onto the bookshelves, getting
ancient, invaluable tomes wet.

When Gavin
rushed to stop them, he only succeeded in soaking himself. His
underwear clung to his large cock, and his muscles, earned from
many years of toil, glistened in the light. His shoulders began
heaving up and down with his deep, panicked breaths as he tried in
vain to figure out a way to solve his problem.

Finally, he
decided that he’d need to manhandle the cleaning equipment back
into its closet. He ran over to the closest mop and wrestled it to
the ground. It jerked around beneath him, trying to wriggle free to
continue its cleaning. He whispered the word of power to it, and it
fell dead beneath him. He ran around and repeated the word to all
of the cleaning supplies, until they all lay lifeless. Putting back
most of them, he kept one pair out so that he might continue the
cleaning efforts on his own.

As Gavin mop,
sweat rising on his brow and on the muscles the water hadn’t
drenched, he reflected on his life. He was in his twenties now,
having been apprenticed for more than a decade, and he still only
knew a few basic words. Mostly, he just did the cleaning and the
cooking.

His master
wasn’t a bad man. He was an extremely talented wizard, just not the
best with people. In fact, whenever anyone displeased him bad
things tended to happen.

That thought
made Gavin work harder to clean up the mess.

He was still
looking at the wet, ruined tomes on their shelves when a long
shadow passed across his vision.

It was his
master, the Magus, standing in the doorway.

A chill ran
down Gavin’s back. He wished that he’d used something else to put
out the fire. The Magus always seemed to peer right through
him.

“What has
happened here?” The Magus asked.

For one mad
moment, Gavin began trying to straighten his hair, then realized
how ridiculous that was. He swallowed, then turned around to face
the wizard. The Magus was an old man, but his eyes still held fire
and his lips never had any trouble achieving a stern scowl. Gavin
had heard that, many years ago, the Magus had been accounted a
rather handsome man. Looking into his face, he thought he could
still see traces of those good looks.

“Master, I…
I’m sorry. The mixture I was working on overflowed, and the next
moment the cauldron had dumped all over the floor—“

The Magus
raised one hand, silencing any further excuses Gavin might make. He
watched as those keen eyes surveyed the damage. They lingered for a
moment on the shelf, then narrowed once their gaze moved back to
Gavin.

“What have you
done?”

Gavin made to
talk, but the Magus raised his hand again and he found himself
unable to talk. In fact, he found that he couldn’t move at all. The
Magus walked toward him. Any water on the floor in front of him
parted, or moved out of the way, as though afraid of his ire. He
stopped in front of Gavin, their faces no more than a few inches
apart. Here, the wizard looked at Gavin’s nearly naked form.

“Are you ready
for your punishment, you worthless apprentice?” The Magus said
through a snarl.

The front of
Gavin’s underwear felt suddenly tight. The Magus liked to punish
him in a very particular manner. In fact, as Gavin thought about
it, his cock got even harder. From the way it made him feel, Gavin
hardly considered it punishment at all. He liked it.

He struggled
to move a muscle, but he couldn’t even blink. His eyes started to
sting. The Magus just stared at him. Finally, after this long
pause, the Magus waved his hand and Gavin slumped to the wet floor.
He squeezed his eyes shut for a second, trying to get them wet
again. When he opened them, the Magus still stood directly in front
of him, looking down his nose.

“Go to my
chamber and get everything ready. I promise you, if anything is out
of place you will regret it. Now go.”

Gavin
scrambled to his feet. He meant to grab his charred robe, but in
his rush to please his master he forgot. When he reached the
Magus’s chamber, he lit a few candles. There was a bed in the
middle of the room. He took off his underwear and then knelt naked
by the side of the bed. His cock was hard, and a feeling of
excitement kept thrilling up and down his spine.

Soon enough,
the Magus entered. He pulled his own robe off. His own cock was
also long and hard. He made a motion with one hand and Gavin found
himself floating up onto the bed. He landed on his back, and his
arms and legs were pulled by invisible chains into a spread-eagle
position.

The Magus
crawled up onto the bed between Gavin’s legs. He shifted forward on
his knees until the heads of their dicks were close enough to
touch. He reached down and pressed against his own shaft with his
thumb so that their dicks did touch. He rubbed up and down the
shaft of Gavin’s cock with his own. Gavin watched with his lower
lip sucked between his teeth.

Gavin wanted
so badly to reached down and grab his cock. His dick quivered
slightly, so hard that it almost hurt. As he watched, a little bit
of clear precum leaked from the tip. The Magus ran the head of his
dick over this and then spread it in glistening trails up and down
the length of Gavin’s shaft.

“Please,
Master, let me touch it,” Gavin said.

The Magus
nodded, and Gavin found he could move his left arm. He reached
forward, ready to grab his own cock and give it a good stroking.
Instead, his hand grasped on to the Magus’s waiting dick. It felt
hot and hard in his hand. He could feel the wizard’s heartbeat.
Slowly, he started to stroke the wizard’s cock.

To concentrate
on the sensation, the Magus had stopped moving. His eyes were
closed, and he squeezed handfuls of the blanket in his fists. Gavin
worked his way up the shaft with his hand, until he reached the
bulbous head of the wizard’s cock. He ran his fingertips lightly
over the taut, purple surface. His master shuddered at the touch. A
drop of precum leaked from the tip. Gavin moved his hand so that
the middle of his palm pressed against the tip of his master’s
cock. He began moving his hand in circles, like he might while
washing a window.



Soon, the palm
of his hand was wet and sticky with the precum he kept milking from
the Magus’s dick. The Magus himself stared down, mesmerized by the
slow circles made by his apprentice’s hand.

Suddenly,
Gavin’s arm shot back into place on the bed, and again he was
unable to move.

“Give me your
mouth,” the Magus said.

Still on his
knees, the Magus moved up so that he straddled Gavin’s muscular
chest. The tip of his cock quivered just a few inches from Gavin’s
waiting lips.

“Open,” his
master commanded.

Gavin obeyed,
first licking his lips, then opening his mouth wide.

One hand
around the base of his shaft, the Magus leaned forward. The head of
his cock, still wet from his precum, pressed through Gavin’s moist
and ready lips. He managed to cram half his cock into his
apprentice’s mouth before he touched the back of Gavin’s throat.
Gavin had the momentary urge to gag, but fought it away. Instead,
he wriggled his tongue so that it massaged the length of the
wizard’s warm rod.

“Yes…” The
Magus muttered, watching Gavin’s lips seal around his shaft.

The wizard
began thrusting his cock into Gavin’s mouth. Gavin made sure to
lick at every part that came within reach of his tongue, leaving
the shaft all wet with his spit. The Magus’s cock felt so hard in
his mouth. It was so wide that his jaws had to strain to fit around
its girth.

As much as his
position would allow, Gavin began moving his head in time with his
master’s thrusts. When the Magus pushed his hard cock into Gavin’s
moist mouth, Gavin pushed his head toward the wizard’s body. Soon,
little strings of spit hung from the length of the Magus’s shaft
that entered Gavin’s warm and wet hole.

“Use your
hand,” his master commanded.

Gavin found
that he could move one of his arms. Immediately, he reached up and
wrapped his fingers around the wet rod moving into and out of his
mouth. He felt the Magus’s cock get harder as he lightly squeezed
and began jerking him off in a rhythm that matched the wizard’s
pushing.

Gavin’s own
erection strained painfully in the empty space behind the wizard.
He wanted so badly to reach back and give his own dick a little
tugging and squeezing. He thought about how it would feel if the
Magus reached back and began rubbing him. At the thought, Gavin
began thrusting his own hips into the empty air, as much as his
bonds would allow.

The yearning
for his master filled Gavin’s whole body with an electric buzz. He
jerked at the Magus’s cock harder and faster and tried to fit more
of his large shaft into his mouth with each swallow. More strings
of spit appeared along the Magus’s cock as Gavin salivated at the
pleasure of having a dick in his mouth. The Magus gave him a
thin-lipped smile, clearly seeing the naked desire on his
apprentice’s face.

With one hand
raised, palm oriented towards Gavin’s face, the Magus stopped him.
He felt some invisible force push his head back down onto the bed.
His fingers seemed to loosen themselves from the wet shaft of his
master’s rod, and then his arm, too, slammed back into position at
Gavin’s side.

The Magus’s
cock quivered in the air above Gavin’s face. Gavin figured he could
probably touch it with the tip of his tongue, if he wanted. He
thought that might make the master angry though, so he decided
against it. The Magus ran his fingertips along Gavin’s cheek, and a
look of something that might have almost been tenderness crossed
his own features. As quickly as it came, it went.

With one
smooth movement, the Magus stood. His feet on either side of
Gavin’s body, he made a circular motion with his hands and muttered
some word Gavin didn’t know under his breath. Gavin’s magical
bindings turned him over so that he was lying on his stomach. It
felt good, with his cock pressed against the mattress. Of its own
accord, his ass arched into the air.

The Magus sat
over him again, this time resting his weight on Gavin’s thighs. He
felt the wizard’s long, wet rod rest in the cleft of his ass. Gavin
felt two strong hands grab his ass cheeks and part them so that the
cock could nestle in a little more. Then, the hands pressed the
cheeks tightly around the wizard’s hard dick.

With all the
spit, when the Magus began fucking Gavin’s ass cheeks his cock
moved smoothly back and forth.

Gavin could
feel himself begin to quiver. Each thrust brought the head of the
master’s cock a little bit closer to his waiting hole. He clenched
his cheeks together more tightly. This made the Magus gasp and fuck
his slippery cleft faster and harder.

He felt the
master move back very slightly. Suddenly, he was able to move his
head. Immediately, he looked over his shoulder. He was just in time
to watch the wizard line the head of his cock up with Gavin’s
asshole. The Magus brought one hand up to his mouth for some spit,
which he then rubbed all over his rod. Gavin tried to relax as much
as possible.

With one thumb
on the base of his shaft to guide it, the wizard pressed his cock
against Gavin’s asshole.

Gavin sucked
his lower lip between his teeth and bit down lightly as the
pressure increased. Slowly, he felt his tight hole begin parting
around the lubricated head of his master’s cock. He pushed back as
much as he could against the pressure, trying to ease more of it
into himself.

Again, the
wizard grabbed his ass cheeks and pulled them apart. Gavin saw that
he was staring intently down, watching the skin of his cock get
pulled back as his rod strained to push deeper into Gavin.

“Master,
you’re so big…” Gavin moaned.

The Magus
snorted. As a reply, he leaned over Gavin a little more to use more
of his body weight in pounding his cock into Gavin’s hole.

Gavin could
feel the master in his body. His hands balled up into fists at the
sensations the Magus made him feel. His asshole could barely handle
the rod, and the little bit of pain made the tingles of pleasure
all the more exciting. He could feel the muscles in his ass
clenching and unclenching uncontrollably around his master’s
cock.

“Your asshole
always feels so good,” the Magus said, “So tight and smooth. Do you
like having my cock in your ass, apprentice? Have you learned your
lesson?”

All Gavin
could do was nod. He squeezed his eyes shut as he felt the wizard’s
hips touch his ass.

Gavin gasped.
The Magus had quickly pulled his cock most of the way out, then
jammed it back in. The sound of their flesh slapping together
filled the chamber. The wizard did it again and again, picking up a
rhythm.

Fists curled
so tightly that his nails bit into his palms, all Gavin could do
was whimper and moan with each powerful thrust. He loved having the
master so deep inside him; every time he pushed all the way in, his
cock rubbed against something inside of him that made Gavin’s own
dick get even harder.

Warm fingers
of delight worked their way around Gavin’s hips, through his shaft
and to the end of his cock. He wiggled his hips so that the Magus
might fuck him harder. Each wiggle rubbed his own dick against the
bedspread.

His master was
going to make him come.

Gavin’s
breaths became little gasps, punctuated by moans and grunts as the
feeling overcame him.

Without
warning, the Magus lowered his body so it was resting lightly on
Gavin’s back. He kept up his vigorous fucking pace, but moved his
head so that Gavin could feel his hot breath on his ear.

“Am I going to
make you come, apprentice? You like it when I pound your little
hole hard?”

Gavin couldn’t
stop himself. He felt that tightening in his stomach, and his cock
stiffened up until it felt like a steel pipe beneath him.

His balls
tightened up a little, sending a shiver up his back and through his
dick.

“God, yes!”
Gavin yelled. His spunk shot from the end of his dick, getting his
stomach and the bed all wet and sticky.

At the same
time, he clenched his ass cheeks hard around his master’s shaft, he
felt his inner muscles contract as well. His master moaned, blowing
more of his breath across the side of Gavin’s face. He fucked him
fast and hard as he came. He could feel his master’s cock pulse
each time he shot more of his cum into Gavin’s ass.

Finally, the
Magus relaxed, lowering his entire weight onto Gavin’s back. It
felt nice. They stayed like that for a minute, until the wizard
rolled off his apprentice’s back. Gavin found he could move again.
He sat up on the edge of the bed. The Magus stood up. He looked
down at how sweaty they both were, and how messy the bed now
was.

“This won’t
do, not at all,” the wizard muttered, his narrowed eyes surveying
the result of Gavin’s punishment.

Gavin looked
around as well, wondering how he’d get everything clean in time for
his master to sleep. Then, suddenly, all of his clothes were back
on, and clean. The bed was perfectly made, with no sign of their
passion at all.

When Gavin
looked back up, his master looked perfectly clean. He noticed that
not only were all of their clothes clean, but they both also looked
freshly washed.

Gavin smiled
up at his master. The wizard frowned down at him.

“I have no
time to wait for you to clean everything up. Let what we did here
be a reminder for why you should get all of your chores done. If I
am to make a wizard of you, you must learn the importance of order.
I trust that I will not find a repeat of any of this in the coming
days?”

As Gavin
nodded, he was thinking about what other chores and tasks he might
deliberately do wrong in order to get a little more punishment.

“Good, now get
out,” the Magus said.

Gavin stood up
and walked from the chamber. The door closed silently behind him of
its own accord. His f
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