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Book One: Water


Chapter One

​


TAMAR WALKED INTO her dorm room to see her
roommate fucking a statue. True, the statue was laying on its back
while on Cybelle’s bed and she was on top of it so it was more like
she was masturbating with a stone dildo attached to a statue, but
in the end she was the one doing all the work. Cybelle had long
beautiful blonde hair that fell almost to her waist, which only
served to accentuate the fact that her ass was a little fat. Still,
Tamar was enchanted enough by the view to watch Cybelle’s ass go up
and down on the long stone cock for a minute before she said
anything. It was long enough that she wondered if Cybelle knew
right away when she opened the door and just didn’t care, or if the
blonde enchantress was so into her masturbation routine, everything
else fell away from her senses.

“Should I leave and come back later, or are
you going to cum soon?” Tamar asked.

Cybelle tossed her hair to the side and
looked over her shoulder at her roommate. She did not stop rocking
her hips back and forth still taking pleasure on the very rigid
outcropping on which she had pricked herself.

“Soon,” she muttered and doubled the speed
of her hips.

For her part, Tamar closed the door and
stepped to the side, never taking her eyes off the jiggling flesh
of her roommate’s ass. It was beautiful and Tamar felt a familiar
burning in her loins. It was too familiar and she tamped down her
lust. She knew that what she should have done was left with
Brevard’s Book of Elemental Summoning and gotten to her
class, but instead she just licked her lips and tried to memorize
every bit of Cybelle’s form for later, when she was alone and could
masturbate in privacy—and safety.

“Do you mind if I watch?” Tamar asked, still
a little uncomfortable about being a voyeur. Cybelle knew that she
preferred women, but she didn’t know where Cybelle’s preferences
lay.

The blonde enchantress’s smile was
intoxicating. “Please.” Tamar wasn’t sure if Cybelle was giving her
permission to watch or if she was simply vocalizing her desire to
cum. Despite the risks, Tamar slipped her hand down into her
leather pants and strummed on her cunt.

Cybelle was getting close. That was obvious.
Her breathing, her moans, the motion of her body—and then the
statue started to melt away. It wasn’t really melting, Tamar
realized after half a second and with two fingers stuffed up her
twat, it was transforming back into a human. It took her another
second to realize that Cybelle must have transmuted her victim—or
partner?—into a statue and taken advantage of him.

“No! No! No!” Cybelle begged out lout, but
either she had lost control of the magic or the spell had met its
duration. The speed of her hips increased again, but the spell was
at its end. The cold, white statue transformed back into a human, a
young man of good looks and muscular body. Tamar could see why her
roommate had chosen the youth as her toy.

The moment his prick changed from stone to a
mere flesh erection Cybelle jumped off his body with a cry of
frustration.

“Hey!” he complained, suddenly coming to his
senses. “What in the nine hells!?”

“Get out!” Cybelle screamed at him. “Get
dressed and get out!”

He lay there a moment, stunned, his hand on
his cock, rubbing it, trying to finish what she had started. “Can’t
I—?” he started to ask, but Cybelle picked up his clothes from the
floor and threw them at him. Tamar noted the clothes were there
uniform of the college’s servants.

The servant quickly got dressed while
Cybelle stood in the corner glaring at him, her arms folded over
her breasts. Apparently she wasn’t worried about him looking at her
snatch, but the breasts were off limits. The moment he had fully
transformed Tamar had pulled her hand from her pants; she wasn’t
sure if the youth even noticed her.

“Fucking prick!” Cybelle cursed when the
servant was dressed enough and had left.

“Well, obviously,” giggled Tamar. “What were
you doing with him anyway?” She pretended to search her bookshelf
for her Brevard’s but was really just stalling to get more
information from Cybelle.

“Practicing transformations.”

“Okay, but anyone can transform a floppy
dick to hard one. There’s no magic in that.”

“Ha fucking ha. No. I did change him into
stone—a beautiful marble statue if you didn’t notice.”

Tamar’s eyes narrowed. “How’d you get him
out of his clothes and get his prick hard after changing him into
stone?”

Cybelle arched a fine, thin eyebrow. “I
transformed him while I was giving him a blowjob,” she
shrugged.

Tamar was taken aback. “You know we can use
servant volunteers to practice on, but you’re not supposed to do it
without permission!”

Cybelle smiled confidently and then started
rooting around in her storage locker. When she turned around Tamar
couldn’t help but stare at her ass. “I had his permission.”

“Getting it when his cock’s in your mouth
doesn’t count!”

Finding what she needed, Cybelle
straightened up. Tamar tried not to goggle at her bouncing breasts.
She shrugged. “Semantics.” In her hand was an exquisitely carved
tool, and it was exactly that, a tool. A large cock shaped from a
piece of iron oak.

“You’re also not supposed to be having sex
with the servants. You know that!” Tamar wasn’t sure why she was
defending the college’s rules, but she felt like she had to say
something.

Cybelle threw herself on her bed and spread
open her legs. “I know,” she said as she ran the smooth iron oak
between her moist lips. “But I don’t
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