
BEWITCHED 

 

“So, I take it I wasn't enough for you, right? Where did I go wrong?  Was it because I always used you 

for my own pleasure, and left you dripping in aching disappointment? Or maybe it was because I never 

let you cum? None of that really matters anymore. You were always mine to do with as I pleased. So how 

did looking for other women work out for you? Hilarious. In your desperation to get some relief, you 

cheated one me.  Over and over again, as you admitted it yourself. Sure, I had mixed a few drops of 

Veritaserum into your breakfast, but I still appreciate your honesty – even if it was forced. You said 

none of those women gave you the release that you so desperately wanted. Just like me, they could 

sense your selfish desires, and they just played you. Sucks, huh?” 

 

“Well, in the end, you got nothing. It’s ironic, isn’t it? Had you simply stayed with me faithfully I'd have let 

you cum eventually. I'm afraid you've gone and ruined it though, with all your cheating. Not only do I want 

to have nothing to do with you anymore now, but I am very committed to making you regret your mis-

behavior. I want to deny you forever, but I also don't want to give you even another minute of my time. 

After some thought, I found the perfect solution! I've cast a spell on you, as you might have noticed. 

Actually, if you’re interested in such details, it was a plethora of dozens of different spells I had to cast 

in the exactly right sequence to turn you into this. I had to search my way through the forbidden section 

of the library to find all those formulas we’ve never been taught in class!” 



 

“In a culmination of all my skills on the fields of charms, transfiguration, and potions, you are now a 

living statue with a never ending and unfulfillable sexual desire! You’re petrified, your whole body and 

consciousness preserved within an indestructible shell of marvelous beauty. A piece of art for the un-

trained eye, but of course, this lovely figure holds your screaming, lusting, tortured soul inside, help-

lessly trapped as you experience the most intense levels of arousal you could possibly imagine. Any 

normal human being would probably pass out after a few minutes of such torment, but thankfully your 

current state prevents you from that! As it prevents you from aging or, eventually, dying! However, you 

can still feel even the gentlest of touches as if you had the most sensitive skin instead of this shimmering 

bronze. Just like the sensation of my nylons lightly resting on your cock makes you drip! But there will 

never be relief, no matter how much you beg me with your eyes. Your cock will be frozen right at the 

edge of cumming for all eternity, while you will be unable to move, to talk or scream for help! I can’t wait 

to levitate you into my bedroom!” 

 

The inspiration to this work and part of this text came from the creator of this blog which I advise you to check out: https://never-cumming.bdsmlr.com/ 


