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The visitors were exchanging some final pleasantries with the wizard. I watched them, peering through the window while balancing precariously on my tippy-toes, standing on top of a barrel full of turnips.

I couldn’t hear a thing through the enchanted glass. Annoying! I was wildly curious.

The wizard never told me anything.

Some of the men outside were bowing to the wizard now. One tried to touch the wizard’s arm, but my Master quickly took a step back.

Then the men mounted their horses and began their return journey to who-the-fuck-knows-where. The Capital, if I had to guess. Their clothes bore the insignia of the Twin Kings.

I hopped down from the barrel when I heard the Tower’s heavy front gate slam shut. Footsteps thundered down the stairs. The wizard burst into the kitchen a mere moment later.

I took it the meeting had not gone well.

A tingle of excitement, familiar by now, ran down my spine. I tried not to get carried away by it.

“Master,” I said, by way of greeting. “Did the meeting go well?” I couldn’t help myself.

He glowered at me. “No, Colin. The meeting did not go well.”

“Callum,” I ventured.

“What?”

“My name. It’s Callum?”

My Master and I liked to joke around like that. I would pretend I was dim-witted, he would pretend never to remember my name. All in good fun!

“I don’t care,” he said, his hand sketching a sigil in the air. “Be quiet.”

Good one! I tried to say, but of course I couldn’t speak anymore. Already my cock was uncomfortably hard.

“I simply cannot deal with these... these fucking bureaucrats!” My Master was getting worked up. “’Oh, Great Pontius, crops throughout the land are failing. Oh, Wise Pontius, can you make it rain more?’ Who do they think I am? Do they think I just pull magic out of thin air?”

As he approached me, his hand made another, more complicated gesture. It looked a lot like pulling something. Out of the air.

My muscles tensed and my body locked up. I fell to my knees. A warm, tingling feeling spread from my belly.

Here we go again, I thought, barely able to control my excitement.

My Master, the Great Wizard Pontius, stood before me and lifted his robe. He didn’t wear anything underneath; I got an eyeful of his washboard abs before my attention landed on his half-erect cock.

My mouth was open and ready, tongue lolling out.

The wizard took his pleasure; he fucked my face with a brusque efficiency.

As always, I couldn’t move a muscle – but I felt everything. I felt his firm grip on my head, his fingers digging into my hair. I felt his hard cock slipping down my throat, his hips slamming against my face, his balls against my chin.

I could not control the sounds my body made, which were many. Gagging, choking. Spluttering and moaning.

And all the while, my body felt like it was being crushed – but in a wonderful, soothing way. Like being enveloped in an extremely tight hug by someone much bigger and stronger than myself. Or squeezed by a giant, invisible fist.

“Oh, yes...” my Master said, his voice breathy. “That’s good... So good...”

From the shudder that went through his body, I could tell he was close. I could not talk but I could whimper encouragingly; I could not move but I could beg for his seed with my eyes.

“Oh!” he gasped, right before he buried his cock deep inside me and filled my throat with his cum.

The heat in my belly spread out, causing my entire body to tingle. I felt my skin flush.

The wizard stood there for a while, leaning on me while he shook and spasmed, going through the throes of his orgasm. I made a disappointed sound when he stepped back and his cock slid out of my mouth. He spent another moment wiping it dry with his robe before drawing another elaborate sigil in the air.

All my muscles relaxed at once, and I half-collapsed on the floor. The tingling sensation slowly started to fade – yet my dick stayed hard as a rock.

“Good. That was... good. Well done.” He patted me on the head. I leaned into his touch, only for a moment, because he quickly withdrew his hand. He cleared his throat. “Right! I’ll take supper in my study tonight.”

“Yes
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