
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

“Oh Harold,” I gasped.  “Please fuck me, use me any way you want…”

He pushed me into a back room closet and closed and locked the door.  We were alone now, and we could fuck. 

“I wanna fuck those big titties,” he grunted, “I’ve dreamed about having them for a long time.”

I eagerly nodded and whimpered, getting to my knees and showing him my big tits, cupping them in my hands.  “Please put your big cock between them, fuck my breasts.”

He unzipped and showed me a HUGE cock, way bigger than anything I had seen – just the sight of it made me dripping wet.  His tip had a strand of precum dripping from it, and I licked it up, reveling in the sweet delicious taste. 

He put his dick between my tits and began to fuck them, gripping them as he slid the big shaft up and down.  I gasped, and moaned, sounding like a brainless little bimbo, and wanting to be one at the same time. 

God, I just want to get fucked… by big strong guys like Harold… over and over… that be my whole life…

It’d be even better if I could do it in an elf suit! 

“Ahhhh shit I’m gonna cum,” Harold grunted in a deep, masculine voice that sent shivers to my pussy.  “Here it is take my load…”

He held his big dick in one hand and shot all over me, spewing thick spurts of cum on my tits, a thick glob hitting my chin.  I gasped as orgasm washed over me, and realized I was cumming just from having him paint me in his thick baby-batter.

Cosplayer Fantasy Part II

As the days went on, the strange sensations started to get more frequent.  I found myself becoming increasingly horny, no news there of course, but also more eager to work out and take on new challenges.  Strangely, my focus in class also got better, but I had no explanation for that. I also noticed some peculiar physical changes in the mirror: I seemed stronger, and handsomer, even though I wasn’t really doing much different.

It had all started with that ring, which I hadn’t taken off.  I wasn’t even sure I could, if I wanted to.  The ring seemed to compel me, like it wanted me to keep it on…

Weirder still, women were treating me differently.  Usually I got ignored, but now I was noticing women looking at me, checking me out.  A few times I even got approached at the local bar when I was out for a drink… and THAT was something I was quite unused to.

Still, I turned everyone down, even though I ached to fuck.  My cock was desperate to be buried in a tight, wet, snug pussy… But the only one I really wanted was Elina.

*****

Elina POV

On my way to class, I was running late as usual.  It was so hard sometimes to get everything done before I left my apartment!  Between fulfilling orders for costumed photo sets, and sewing my own cosplays, and of course my huge workload at school, I just did not have enough time to get shit done.

I finally made it, though, 5 minutes after the lecture started.  It wasn’t my fav class, just some boring compsci thing, but I had to take it as a requirement.  As quietly as I could, I snuck in to the lecture hall and found a spot in the back. 

I started to feel an overwhelming, strange sense of desire… and looked over, seeing the guy who’d saved me a few days ago, named Harold.  He was super sweet but kind of average looking… or at least he had been, though now he looked different to me somehow. 

In fact he looked pretty hot.  His body was different, all muscular and broad shouldered, and his facial hair was sexy.  He wore a tight fitting dark blue t-shirt that hugged his big biceps.  I looked down at his forearms and hands, which seemed hairier than I remembered….

And I couldn’t stop myself – I was picturing him picking me up with those big strong arms and setting me on my kitchen table, so he could fuck me any way he wanted..

Holy shit!  Get a grip Elina!  I was fantasizing about some random guy in class – why?

Worse yet, I felt myself getting really wet.  It was distracting, and the ache in my pussy was only getting worse.  To my own horror, I leaned over and whispered to Harold, “Hey, um… can you come outside with me for a second?”

He looked over at me, surprised, then a look of calm came over his face.  He smiled and said in a warm, soft voice, “Sure, Elina.” 

Next thing I knew the two of us were out in the hallway, which was thankfully empty… and he had me pushed up against the wall, his big strong hands moving all over my body.  We kissed frantically, like two lovers who hadn’t seen each other in years and were just reunited. 

His strong hands gripped my breasts, tugging down my shirt.  He freed my breasts from my bra, sucking on my left nipple, the sudden pleasure sending shockwaves to my pussy.  I cradled his head and let him suck my tit hard, moaning at how good it felt.  He made me feel so feminine, so helpless, and I loved it…

I just wanted to be his slave and serve his cock any way he wanted…

Somewhere at the back of my mind, there was a little voice in my head questioning why this was all happening so fast.  Sure he had helped me before, but he wasn’t my normal type of guy.  Even so, he seemed to have changed to where he definitely WAS my type now….

“Oh Harold,” I gasped.  “Please fuck me, use me any way you want…”

He pushed me into a back room closet and closed and locked the door.  We were alone now, and we could fuck. 

“I wanna fuck those big titties,” he grunted, “I’ve dreamed about having them for a long time.”

I eagerly nodded and whimpered, getting to my knees and showing him my big tits, cupping them in my hands.  “Please put your big cock between them, fuck my breasts.”

He unzipped and showed me a HUGE cock, way bigger than anything I had seen – just the sight of it made me dripping wet.  His tip had a strand of precum dripping from it, and I licked it up, reveling in the sweet delicious taste. 

He put his dick between my tits and began to fuck them, gripping them as he slid the big shaft up and down.  I gasped, and moaned, sounding like a brainless little bimbo, and wanting to be one at the same time. 

God, I just want to get fucked… by big strong guys like Harold… over and over… that be my whole life…

It’d be even better if I could do it in an elf suit! 

“Ahhhh shit I’m gonna cum,” Harold grunted in a deep, masculine voice that sent shivers to my pussy.  “Here it is take my load…”

He held his big dick in one hand and shot all over me, spewing thick spurts of cum on my tits, a thick glob hitting my chin.  I gasped as orgasm washed over me, and realized I was cumming just from having him paint me in his thick baby-batter.

Speaking of babies, I’d love him to make one inside me, give me that thick fertile cum inside my unprotected womb…

“Do you wanna be inside me, sir?” I said submissively, gazing up at him with big eyes.  “Do you want to put that, big, hard, strong dick inside my tight, hot, wet pussy?  I’m so ready for you…”

Harold grinned, and I knew that meant yes. 
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