
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

I giggled to myself inwardly.  Harold didn’t know that I’d hacked into his game one night and fucked around with the settings, making it so that every time he was cybering the elf slut in game, he was also fucking me. 

He had no idea the magical ring he was using had been granted its power from ME.  Yep, yours truly had made all of it a reality. 

Why?  Because I’d been looking for a good solid boyfriend for a long time, and what better way to find one than to mindfuck him into thinking he was the one in control of it all?

He wasn’t.  That much was for sure. 

But it was fun to let him think so! 

I sucked his big dick between my lips, moving my mouth along his shaft.  Of course it felt good.  I loved every second of it.  I wanted to be a submissive slut wearing any cosplay he desired, doing any and everything he wanted me to.  He could slap me around and use me… and hell, I loved it that way… the more denigrating the better. 

Harold was pretty vanilla, though – and I didn’t mind.  He had a big dick and that’s all I cared about. 

“Mmmmph, mmmmph!” I moaned around his thick shaft between my lips, feeling so horny, my pussy was wetter than ever.  I rubbed my clit, loving his grunts and groans as he fucked my mouth, and I knew soon his thick sweet cum would fill my throat.  I was so eager for my treat. 

“Good girl, that’s a good little slut…ready for it?” he grunted, fucking me faster. 

“MMmmmmm, mmmmm!”

Cosplayer Fantasy Part V

So apparently my new life as an elven warrior in the game Player Fantasy was to level up, get a house, kill zombies, and fuck beautiful women.

I was good with that, and so was Erindel, my in game elven companion.  She was beautiful and petite and sexy as fuck, and also addicted to my cum apparently.  Because she couldn’t go for more than 5 minutes a day without it.

“Oh fuck yes!” she gasped as I pounded her hard one evening.  “Fuck my tight pussy, sir.  Cum all over me, put your load anywhere you want it!”

That’s exactly what I’m planning… I gripped her hips tight, and was just about to shoot…

“Harold!”

Elina’s voice broke me back into the real world.  I snapped out of my virtual reality game experience and was immediately transported into reality again, seeing my not-so-happy girlfriend standing there before me.  She looked pissed as fuck, but also hot, and I had no idea what the problem was. 

“What the hell have you been doing lately?” she asked, picking up the dirty laundry strewn around my room.  “You haven’t been going shopping with me, or doing chores, or literally anything!  You just sit around playing that damn game all day.”

Wow, I really had been playing the game a long time if Elina had changed from a submissive, compliant, slutty GF into an irritating one.  “It’s stress relief,” I explained.  “Sometimes I just need to do it.” 

“Well you can also do your own laundry and get your own groceries then.”  She stomped off, and I started wondering what the hell was going on.  Hadn’t that special ring I found made Elina into the perfect girlfriend?

Apparently not anymore….

I wanted to go back into the game, but maybe Elina was right.  I had been neglecting my real life responsibilities.  Also, what the hell was going on that my magic wasn’t working anymore?

I set aside my game set, thinking about all the failed relationships I’d had.  Women said I was a loser – or worse, too intense, too demanding.  Expecting too much, wanting too much, too easily disappointed.  Not just a normal guy who could go to the movies and shit. 

Elina wants a normal guy… I’ll prove I’m that guy now.

I collected my laundry and began going about my required chores.

*****

Sure enough, a week later, she was acting totally happy again.  Her appearance began to change as well, and rather than wearing the kind of boring house clothes that she’d been dressing in lately, she went back to her cute cosplay outfits.

In fact, she most recently decided to start dressing up in her elf suit again… and needless to say that got me going.  Yeah, I clearly had an elf fetish both in game and IRL. 

“So um… want to spend some time together later?” she asked, looking at me flirtily up over her cell phone one evening. 

“I’d love to. What do you have in mind?”

She moved over to me where I was sitting on the couch, straddling me, rubbing her crotch against mine.  “If you’re free right now, then I was thinking… maybe I could suck your cock.”

As if I was going to argue with that. 

She moved down to the floor, unzipping my pants and biting her lip.  She smiled and nuzzled my crotch, then took my cock out, licking the side of my shaft.  “Mmmm, you’ve been such a good, attentive boyfriend lately… I’m so lucky.”  She swirled her tongue around the head of my dick and sucked into her mouth.

I groaned.  Elina really knew what she was doing in the oral department.  And when she was dressed like an elf… Hell, she almost looked enough like Erindel for me to think she WAS the same person….

But there’s no way that was possible – right?

*****

Elina POV

God, he has no idea, does he?

I giggled to myself inwardly.  Harold didn’t know that I’d hacked into his game one night and fucked around with the settings, making it so that every time he was cybering the elf slut in game, he was also fucking me. 

He had no idea the magical ring he was using had been granted its power from ME.  Yep, yours truly had made all of it a reality. 

Why?  Because I’d been looking for a good solid boyfriend for a long time, and what better way to find one than to mindfuck him into thinking he was the one in control of it all?

He wasn’t.  That much was for sure. 

But it was fun to let him think so! 

I sucked his big dick between my lips, moving my mouth along his shaft.  Of course it felt good.  I loved every second of it.  I wanted to be a submissive slut wearing any cosplay he desired, doing any and everything he wanted me to.  He could slap me around and use me… and hell, I loved it that way… the more denigrating the better. 

Harold was pretty vanilla, though – and I didn’t mind.  He had a big dick and that’s all I cared about. 

“Mmmmph, mmmmph!” I moaned around his thick shaft between my lips, feeling so horny, my pussy was wetter than ever.  I rubbed my clit, loving his grunts and groans as he fucked my mouth, and I knew soon his thick sweet cum would fill my throat.  I was so eager for my treat. 

“Good girl, that’s a good little slut…ready for it?” he grunted, fucking me faster. 

“MMmmmmm, mmmmm!”

Harold gave a last rough groan and pulled his huge cock from my lips, painting me a thick cum load.  Splatters of semen coated my face and tits, and opened my mouth, sticking out my tongue for my delicious reward.  I felt myself cumming as he came all over me, because I loved the feeling of being a sexy little fucktoy for my master, knowing I could have his cum all over me whenever he wanted to deliver a load on me.

“Thank you, sir…”
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