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A hot preview 

“Ready to get fucked, babe?” he growled, pressing his big cock into my ass. Max, meanwhile, moved to my front with Harold, and started to suck on my tits while Harold worked my pussy with two fingers. 

“I can….can’t even think…” My tongue lolled out and I felt a stupid grin on my face, my pussy clenching around Harold’s fingers in me. I came hard and suddenly, shivers of pleasure rippling all over my body as the men fingered and felt me up. 

“Don’t need to,” said Max, putting a hand around my neck to hold me in a firm, dominant grip, his lips coming over mine. He kissed me roughly and passionately, his tongue probing my mouth invasively. Meanwhile his hands moved over my tits, squeezing them and rubbing them together. 

“Can’t take it,” I gasped. “Need you inside me…” 

“You got it babe,” said Harold. “That’s just what we’re going to be.” 

The men moved me to the nearby couch, and I straddled Greg’s big dick, sitting on his lap as I lowered myself onto him. Max meanwhile got behind him, lining his cock up at my ass. I felt him enter me there and gasped in shock. 

God he was so big… but it felt SOOOO goood….. 

The men started to pound me in this firm double penetration, my holes being utterly and totally filled and used by their huge dicks. 

Harold moved over me as well, stroking his cock over my face. I sucked him into my lips, then moved my hand to his cock and began to work him. 

“Ahhh yeah do it like that, babe,” he said. “Good girl, keep jerking me… gonna cum on your sexy face.” 

“Mmmm please give it to me,” I gasped. “Oh god I’m SOOO FULLLLL….” 

I gripped Greg’s hard shoulders and he started to really pound me, his rippling abs and muscled body only making me feel more feminine and wet. Max matched his friend’s rhythm, his large cock stroking deep into my ass, and the two of them worked me to climax. 

“Oooohhhhh fuck!” I moaned, feeling Greg suck hard on my tit. “I’m cummmmmmminnnnggggg…..” 

Cosplayer Fantasy: Part III 

Harold POV 

I looked down at Elina on her knees in front of me, tits out, splattered with thick white cum. MY cum. Whatever happened to me with that ring, it had somehow changed me, made me all powerful and alpha and desirable to women. 

Damn, I thought, that’s fucking insane.

Insane it might have been, but it was also true. Elina took a big glob of my cum in her hand and licked it, then swallowed and showed me her outstretched tongue. 

“Please give me more master, I need cum…” 

She’d turned into a cock-hungry slut, desperate to get my cum inside her! What the hell had happened? 

Was this ring… magical?

I was definitely going to find out. 

*****

Elina POV 

It was incredible how fast things changed. I went from being a respectable college girl to an eager, cock-hungry slut, at least where Harold was concerned. I couldn’t help myself; every time I was in his presence, I longed to spread my legs and bend over for him, showing my pretty pink pussy. Heaving his huge dick fucking rough in and out of me from behind was one of my favorite positions. 

“Ohhhhh….ohhhhh….” I heard myself moaning, my voice all high pitched and breathy, Harold’s big dick shuttling in and out of my pussy one afternoon, while we were alone at my apartment. “Ohhhhhh fuck me you big stud, thrust that big dick deep in me…” 

“Yeah slut,” he growled, his hand coming down hard on my ass, making me yelp. “You like taking that big dick don’t you. You’re so wet for daddy’s cock…” 

My eyes rolled back in my head and I stuck my tongue out, a dumb grin plastered on my face. I was turning into a real slutty-slutty-slut-slut… and at this rate Harold’s cock wasn’t going to be enough on its own. I was starting to have real depraved fantasies of big muscular men fucking me all at the same time…. 

“Unnnhhhh…take it,” he grunted, gripping my hair and thrusting in deep. I felt him bottom out inside me as he shot thick loads of baby batter into my unprotected pussy. “Get pregnant little slut….” 

I was dressed in my favorite cosplay, the elf Lucia from Stadia Games, a new MMO that had come out recently. I loved getting fucked as an elf, and the two of us constantly roleplayed new scenarios in fun fantasy costumes. 

Of course I also had to go to class, still, but Harold made me use vibrators. He gave me a dildo shaped in the form of his own cock, which was of course huge and curved, and it was all I could do not to cum the moment I inserted it. 

His silicone cock made me wet all day long and by the time I got home, I was a dripping mess… 

But in class itself, it was so hard not to just pull him out…and push him in…and pull him out, and push him back in DEEP…. 

I bit back a moan as the teacher talked, and at that particular moment, I really REALLY wanted to just fuck myself with the fake cock right there in front of the whole class….

Spread my legs in my seat, and lean my head back, and fuck myself with Harold’s dildo, watching that big dick shuttle in and out of my wet sloppy pussy… imagine the wet noises it would make… and how I could take all that big cock, and how the teacher and other students would stare… 

And be so horny themselves, all the men would be stroking their cocks, and the girls fingering their wet pussies…. 

“Elina!” 

The professor’s harsh voice brought me back to reality. 

“Are you paying attention?” 

He looked at me severely. 

“Sorry, Dr. Stewards.” I went back to my laptop… trying not to think about the big dick lodged inside my pussy. 

*****

Harold’s POV 

Elina was turning into the perpetually-horny slut I had long hoped for. She had recently made a request of me, her master, to let her fuck multiple guys at a time. Apparently it was a long dormant fantasy. 

I had been surprised. But also turned on. So I decided, I would bring in two of my trusted friends, Max and Greg, to share her. They were good friends so I knew I could allow to have her, because they would do what I wanted and not break the rules. 

Elina showed up that night wearing the sexy lingerie I had instructed her to wear. It was a nice little pink lacy number, showing off her tits and ass great. It wasn’t cosplay but in this instance, I didn’t much care. 

“Hi baby,” she said, kissing me long and hard on the lips. Then she caught sight of my two buddies, her eyes widening. “What are –” 

I did not give her a chance to finish. I kissed her again, cutting her off, her eyes still wide for a minute before they fluttered closed. She moaned into my mouth and put her arms around my neck, holding me tight. 

I put my hands on her ass and squeezed, feeling the firm orbs in my hands. She felt realllllll good…. 

*****

Elina POV 

Harold’s hands squeezed my ass, making me whimper in pleasure, feeling his strong chest against my tits. I felt myself getting so SO wet… especially knowing he was going to fulfill my dirtiest fantasy: getting fucked by multiple guys at once. 

God all i want is to cum on all their cocks…

I didn’t know the men, but I trusted Harold, and I knew he wouldn’t put me in danger with anyone he didn’t know completely. I gazed into his eyes, feeling totally safe and loved… Able to give in to my most secret, filthy, submissive urges. 

“We’re gonna fuck you babe,” he said in his warm, masculine voice. “Gonna fuck you, get you pregnant…” 

I whimpered at the thought of all their hot cum dripping out of my holes… if they all came in my pussy, I’d never know which of them was the father… 

Harold squeezed my tits together, removing my jacket to show off my sexy lingerie. “Look at these amazing breasts, guys,” he said, his voice proud and approving. “Isn’t she sexy?” 

“I wanna cum on them,” said his one friend – Max, Harold informed me. 

“I wanna cum between them,” said the other friend, Greg. He grinned at me, moving behind me, his voice warm and strong. I quivered and felt shaky on my feet at the sensation of being overpowered by these powerful men. They could do anything to me that they wanted, and I was helpless. 

The stripped my clothes off, getting me naked in record time. I felt sure they wanted to enjoy me in that lingerie, but we were all too horny for that. I just wanted to feel them inside me. 

“Oh yes,” I gasped, letting Greg’s big strong hands wander my body. He squeezed my firm tits and thumbed my nipples. “Just like that…” 

“Ready to get fucked, babe?” he growled, pressing his big cock into my ass. Max, meanwhile, moved to my front with Harold, and started to suck on my tits while Harold worked my pussy with two fingers. 

“I can….can’t even think…” My tongue lolled out and I felt a stupid grin on my face, my pussy clenching around Harold’s fingers in me. I came hard and suddenly, shivers of pleasure rippling all over my body as the men fingered and felt me up. 

“Don’t need to,” said Max, putting a hand around my neck to hold me in a firm, dominant grip, his lips coming over mine. He kissed me roughly and passionately, his tongue probing my mouth invasively. Meanwhile his hands moved over my tits, squeezing them and rubbing them together. 

“Can’t take it,” I gasped. “Need you inside me…” 

“You got it babe,” said Harold. “That’s just what we’re going to be.” 

The men moved me to the nearby couch, and I straddled Greg’s big dick, sitting on his lap as I lowered myself onto him. Max meanwhile got behind him, lining his cock up at my ass. I felt him enter me there and gasped in shock. 

God he was so big… but it felt SOOOO goood….. 

The men started to pound me in this firm double penetration, my holes being utterly and totally filled and used by their huge dicks. 

Harold moved over me as well, stroking his cock over my face. I sucked him into my lips, then moved my hand to his cock and began to work him. 

“Ahhh yeah do it like that, babe,” he said. “Good girl, keep jerking me… gonna cum on your sexy face.” 

“Mmmm please give it to me,” I gasped. “Oh god I’m SOOO FULLLLL….” 

I gripped Greg’s hard shoulders and he started to really pound me, his rippling abs and muscled body only making me feel more feminine and wet. Max matched his friend’s rhythm, his large cock stroking deep into my ass, and the two of them worked me to climax. 

“Oooohhhhh fuck!” I moaned, feeling Greg suck hard on my tit. “I’m cummmmmmminnnnggggg…..” 

My pussy clenched tight around Greg’s dick, milking him, feeling him spurt inside me. Max did the same, his cock splashing thick ropes in my ass. Harold spurted his load all over my face, and I felt myself totally filled and bathed in their potent, fertile cum.

I would be pregnant, a helpless fucktoy for these big strong men… Theirs to use any way they wanted whenever they wanted… 

“I love you, master,” I said dumbly up to Harold, smiling in pure sexual submission. “I’ll do anything you want.” 

“Good girl,” he said, stroking my hair. 

My submission was complete. I was going to be a dumb brainless bimbo for Harold and any men he wanted to let fuck me. I was a total slave to cock… 

And I loved it. 
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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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A hot preview 

Shortly after logging in, I found myself in a large grassy field surrounded by fires. It appeared there was some kind of world invasion going on. Surprisingly enough, instead of the standard orcs and goblins in most fantasy games, this one had more of a survival flare: I was facing up against hordes of undead. Zombies, skeletons, green slimy rotting monsters – it was pretty gross, and pretty awesome. 

I picked up a fallen sword from the ground, two-handed of course so I could actually use it – and started to slice into the nearest zombie attacker. Gore went spraying, and the creature’s arm sliced clean off. This is awesome, I thought. I’m a big muscled elf dude killing zombies!

“Need some help, hero?” said a voice from behind me. I looked back and saw a gorgeous woman with pointed ears and a cute, elf-like face. 

“Yeah, sure,” I said, nodding to her. “Let’s take these guys out.” 

Together, we cut through the hordes of undead, working as a team. 

When we were done I saw my screen light up: You have gained a level! +20 to strength and undead-killing. 

Heh, well, I’m obviously pretty good at that.

“Great job,” said my attractive companion. She came over to me and put a hand on my chest. “Would you like to fuck now?” 

I stared at her in shock. “Er… wait, what?” 

“Fucking is how we regain strength after a big fight.” She showed me a long gash around her midriff. “And also, heal.” 

Interesting. Well, seeing her perky tits and cute little mouth… Yeah, no way I was going to pass her up on the offer. “Sure, let’s do it.” 

My elven companion wasted no time, stripping me out of my breeches and freeing my hard cock. I groaned as her lips found my dick, her tongue swirling the head as she sucked me in slow, eyes meeting mine. Fuck she’s hot, I thought. This game was totally worth the download.

I gripped her hair and began to push my dick deep into her lips. She was more like a machine than a person in how perfectly her mouth conformed to my cock, and it felt absolutely heavenly. 

For a minute, I wasn’t even sure I was feeling an NPC… It felt more real than anything – and it sure didn’t feel virtual. 

Cosplayer Fantasy: Part IV 

Harold POV 

Elina had quickly settled into her role as my girlfriend. We lived happily together for many months, graduating together, and her continuing her job as a cosplayer. She was making great income for us – upwards of $100k per year – just by posting her pictures on fan sites for money. 

As nice as things were for us, I still had the urge to sometimes venture into a fantasy world. So, I downloaded the latest MMO called Player Fantasy World. It was pretty simplistic, just a virtual world with the ability to create your own housing, zones, etc…. But also, it promised some interesting stuff in terms of sex. 

For example, female characters could choose to partner only with strong, alpha type of men, or they could prefer smaller, thinner, nerdier guys who were super smart. The same went for men; they could pick women based on tit size or hip size, or pretty much any metrics they wanted. 

Interestingly, there were multiple races as well. And combat, too – you leveled up based on how many monsters you killed and how many quests you completed. 

Most of the quests seemed to have some kind of sexual rewards. Like, you could choose a specific sex toy, or fuck the NPC or…. Well, there were a lot of different options. 

Regardless, I was determined to figure out my way in this new game. I created a character, a male elf who was a fighter – a big tough warrior type, with a greatsword and long blue hair. That wasn’t much of a similarity to me in real life, being a fairly ordinary guy who was a compsci nerd. 

But it was fun to pretend. Especially if I’d get to slaughter monsters and bang hot women. 

****

Shortly after logging in, I found myself in a large grassy field surrounded by fires. It appeared there was some kind of world invasion going on. Surprisingly enough, instead of the standard orcs and goblins in most fantasy games, this one had more of a survival flare: I was facing up against hordes of undead. Zombies, skeletons, green slimy rotting monsters – it was pretty gross, and pretty awesome. 

I picked up a fallen sword from the ground, two-handed of course so I could actually use it – and started to slice into the nearest zombie attacker. Gore went spraying, and the creature’s arm sliced clean off. This is awesome, I thought. I’m a big muscled elf dude killing zombies!

“Need some help, hero?” said a voice from behind me. I looked back and saw a gorgeous woman with pointed ears and a cute, elf-like face. 

“Yeah, sure,” I said, nodding to her. “Let’s take these guys out.” 

Together, we cut through the hordes of undead, working as a team. 

When we were done I saw my screen light up: You have gained a level! +20 to strength and undead-killing. 

Heh, well, I’m obviously pretty good at that.

“Great job,” said my attractive companion. She came over to me and put a hand on my chest. “Would you like to fuck now?” 

I stared at her in shock. “Er… wait, what?” 

“Fucking is how we regain strength after a big fight.” She showed me a long gash around her midriff. “And also, heal.” 

Interesting. Well, seeing her perky tits and cute little mouth… Yeah, no way I was going to pass her up on the offer. “Sure, let’s do it.” 

My elven companion wasted no time, stripping me out of my breeches and freeing my hard cock. I groaned as her lips found my dick, her tongue swirling the head as she sucked me in slow, eyes meeting mine. Fuck she’s hot, I thought. This game was totally worth the download.

I gripped her hair and began to push my dick deep into her lips. She was more like a machine than a person in how perfectly her mouth conformed to my cock, and it felt absolutely heavenly. 

For a minute, I wasn’t even sure I was feeling an NPC… It felt more real than anything – and it sure didn’t feel virtual. 

“Fuuuuck,” I groaned, “Yeah, just like that…” I looked down at her. “What’s your name?” 

“Erindel,” she said, letting my dick pop free and stroking me invitingly. “Or just ‘pet’ if you prefer, sir.” 

Damn, she sounded all submissive and shit, too. I grunted and thrust my cock back into her mouth. “Just suck it.” 

And she did, eagerly taking me deep time and time again. I watched as I fucked her slutty mouth, her lips sealed tight around my dick like a second pussy. I felt my load boiling up in my balls, and knew exactly where I wanted to cum – 

On those sexy huge tits. 

I gripped my cock and shot huge loads of cum across her breasts. Erindel gasped in pleasure, her eyes rolling back in her head. 

“Oh fuck, yes, thank you for your gift, sir…” 

I noticed, interestingly, that after I came on her, her side wound seemed to have healed. 
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A hot preview 

I opened up my favorite porn site and took my cock out. It wasn’t hard – I liked hot babes in fantasy outfits, showing their wet pussies or playing with their tits. A gorgeous woman in a costume with cat ears and a tail came up first on my screen, and was plunging a big dildo out and out of her sloppy wet cunt. 

Damn, that’s hot, I thought, stroking myself in time with her thrusts. Her mouth was open and her eyes rolled back in her head. 

Shit, she’s cumming…

I groaned, feeling the huge load in my balls boiling to the surface. I splashed cum all over my fingers, stars shooting in my eyes as I thought of Elina. 

Man what I wouldn’t give to fuck her…

Imagine being inside the most beautiful woman on the planet. More than just having sex with her though, I wanted to win her heart, make her love me like I was the best boyfriend on the planet. 

Just think of it. Elina would come into my room with a smile, stripping off her clothes, I thought, the fantasy quite vivid in my mind. She’d show me those huge bouncing titties, putting them on display. Making them jiggle with her palms. She’d bite her lip and look at me invitingly, eager for me to fuck her. I would grin, and go to her, my cock hard and ready. And she… Well, she would drop to her knees and stroke me in her fingers.

“Wow, what a big dick you have, Harold… Mmmm and look at those balls, so big and ready with cum….”

“I’m dying to fuck you,” I’d groan, her soft fingers rubbing up and down my shaft. “You’re so fucking hot.”

“Mmm, I can’t wait for you to,” she’d say… “But first I wanna taste that delicious cum in my mouth.” And then she’d slide her full red lips over my dickhead, taking me slow into her mouth, sucking me at the tip, looking up into my eyes…

Cosplayer Fantasy Part I 

Harold’s POV 

There is nothing super exciting about me. I am your ordinary, average 21 year old computer geek. I have a little bit of a paunch, a beard, and super hairy arms. I am terrible with women. But I am also very horny. 

I go to college at a technical academy for computer science. I was one of the top in my class, so if I have at least one thing going for me, it’s my brain. 

Sadly that was not enough to get me laid. 

I sat in my usual seat in class, listening to the instructor drone on about some pointless concept I already had a firm grasp on. I was much more interested in the gorgeous cosplayer hottie on campus, and my mind was 100% on her. 

Her name was Elina Keystone, and she was absolutely fucking beautiful. She had elaborate tattoos along her tanned arms, full breasts that were usually contained by a form-fitting tank top, and a fantastic body that looked like she’d stepped out of a model magazine. 

Elina was studying Design and Concept Art, and was super smart of course. She was also a great cosplayer. She would show off her costumes at our college talent shows, which gave up and coming design and art students a chance to display their creations. Elina pretty much won every time. 

I couldn’t help myself picturing her in her latest elf cosplay, a character named Grindela from a game recently put out. She wore a tight fitting leather bodice, with black hair and elf ears, and a long staff carried behind her. Grindela was all about poise and confidence and sex appeal. 

Man, what I wouldn’t do to strip her out of that sexy outfit and massage those gorgeous titties… those firm, sexy butt cheeks…

“Harold! Are you paying attention?” My pal Ryan whispered to me, elbowing me in the side. “We’ve got a big test coming up and you’re in some other world!” 

“Shit,” I mumbled, going back to my notes. “Sorry.” 

Ryan was right. If I didn’t get my act together and stop fantasizing about women in class, I was never gonna pass this exam. 

Brainboy or not, I still had to study. 

****

		
	FROM @batch b
	
		WHERE NOT EXISTS (

		SELECT Code

		FROM dbo.Voucher v

		WHERE b.Code = v.Code

		);

		
		SELECT Code

		FROM dbo.Voucher

		WHERE BatchId = @batchid;";

		


Aw fuck it, I decided. 

I was not able to concentrate on computer code right now. Not even remotely. 

My thoughts were on Elina, and I was hard as a rock. I had gone a whole week without jerking off and my balls felt heavier than ever. I wanted, no I NEEDED, to get myself off. 

I opened up my favorite porn site and took my cock out. It wasn’t hard – I liked hot babes in fantasy outfits, showing their wet pussies or playing with their tits. A gorgeous woman in a costume with cat ears and a tail came up first on my screen, and was plunging a big dildo out and out of her sloppy wet cunt. 

Damn, that’s hot, I thought, stroking myself in time with her thrusts. Her mouth was open and her eyes rolled back in her head. 

Shit, she’s cumming…

I groaned, feeling the huge load in my balls boiling to the surface. I splashed cum all over my fingers, stars shooting in my eyes as I thought of Elina. 

Man what I wouldn’t give to fuck her…

Imagine being inside the most beautiful woman on the planet. More than just having sex with her though, I wanted to win her heart, make her love me like I was the best boyfriend on the planet. 

Just think of it. Elina would come into my room with a smile, stripping off her clothes, I thought, the fantasy quite vivid in my mind. She’d show me those huge bouncing titties, putting them on display. Making them jiggle with her palms. She’d bite her lip and look at me invitingly, eager for me to fuck her. I would grin, and go to her, my cock hard and ready. And she… Well, she would drop to her knees and stroke me in her fingers.

“Wow, what a big dick you have, Harold… Mmmm and look at those balls, so big and ready with cum….”

“I’m dying to fuck you,” I’d groan, her soft fingers rubbing up and down my shaft. “You’re so fucking hot.”

“Mmm, I can’t wait for you to,” she’d say… “But first I wanna taste that delicious cum in my mouth.” And then she’d slide her full red lips over my dickhead, taking me slow into her mouth, sucking me at the tip, looking up into my eyes…

I cleaned up and looked at myself in the mirror. With my sagging gut and unshaven face I hardly looked like boyfriend material. But… 

What if I could change? Somehow, would it ever be possible? Could I actually have a girlfriend? 

Not one as hot as Elina, that’s for damn sure.

****

I was on my way to class one day when a very strange event occurred. 

One that was going to change my life forever. 

I was looking at my phone reading up on assignments for the day, not paying attention where I was going – and I suddenly heard yelling. 

Looking for the source, I spotted Elina of all people with a guy off to one side of the campus park. She was slapping him with some object – her phone, I guessed? – and he was ignoring her, trying to touch her and grab her in a way she didn’t seem to like. 

I was normally not a heroic guy. I also avoided confrontation like the plague. But for some reason, maybe just pure boredom or desperation, I decided I needed to get involved. Maybe I just cared enough about Elina that I threw caution to the wind and walked right up to the asshole. 

“Hey, she said she doesn’t want to do whatever it is you’re trying to make her do. So just stop.” I pulled the guy back, surprised at my own sudden strength. 

He grunted some protest and shoved me off. “Get lost, loser.” 

“You gonna leave her alone?” 

The guy snorted. “What are you, her boyfriend?” 

“Yeah actually, so you better back the fuck off,” I said, putting myself between Jerkwad and Elina. 

She stayed behind me, shooting me a grateful look. 

“A shrimp like you? No way. She doesn’t like fatties.” 

“Actually I like him very much, so you can do what he said and get lost,” said Elina, putting her arm through mine. 

Boy, if only this were reality, I thought. 

The guy stared at us in shock, probably trying to figure out if we were for real. Finally he gave up and rolled his eyes. “Whatever. I got better things to do.” With that, he walked off in defeat. 

When he was gone, Elina turned to me, sighing in relief. “Thank you so much. I don’t know what I would have done if he had kept on.” 

“Did he hurt you?” I asked, genuinely concerned. 

She shook her head, biting her lip. “No, I’m okay. But like – if I can do anything to thank you, please let me know.” 

There were about a million things I could think of, but I didn’t say them out loud. “Don’t worry about it.” 

She smiled and leaned in, kissing my cheek. She smelled like flowers and cinnamon. “If you change your mind, here’s my number.” Elina gave me a little card – it had her digits and some info about her costume stuff on it – and then headed off. I watched her go, wishing I wasn’t too much of a wimp to ask her out. 

Something glinting on the ground caught my eye. I bent down, seeing a small red ring. It must have been Elina’s. 

“Hey, wait –” I looked up, but she was too far gone now. 

I picked up the ring, inspecting it further. It said something inside that I couldn’t read, like some sort of symbolic inscription. 

I had the weirdest compulsion to put it on. So I did. 

Surprisingly, it fit. I’d figured it was sized for her, and my fingers were a lot bigger and chubbier than Elina’s slim ones. The ring seemed to adjust to my finger, though, and was snug but not too tight, and quite comfortable… 

“Whoa,” I said out loud, a weird feeling coming over me. I felt a little dizzy, not sure of where I was for a second. I chalked it up to the adrenaline of facing off that guy and getting kissed by a beautiful girl I had a crush on. 

Get your ass in gear, Harold, time to get to class and ace that test…

****
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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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