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Venetia auctions off her teasing, bimbo body to her horniest male fans!

A naughty freeuse story about a bimbo cosplayer who gets what she’s been teasing to her fans for too long.
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Prologue

I’d been a fan of Venetia Bloom since she first stepped onto the cosplay scene, teasing her big, round tits and pretty face on the internet.

I was in college at the time, studying computer science, and taking a peek at hot cosplayers online was a means of survival as much as it was stress relief.

It was exciting to watch as she quickly blew up online, her hot, teasing pictures that showed off her long, toned legs, and blonde hair framing her lewd, naughty expressions quickly catching the attention of male fans everywhere.

Alright, even I have to admit taht her cosplay was nothing to write home about, but her body more than made up for it. 

Sure, it was irritating to watch as her construction skills were lauded when she wore a basic anime chick cosplay. I thought that everyone knew what I did, that she was just another bimbo trying to take advantage of horny nerds online.

Somehow, though, Venetia’s cosplay wasn’t getting her to the next level, and at the same time, she refused to show any more skin.

Her nipples and cunt were always frustratingly covered up, even in her “premium” pictures - and you’d better believe that she overcharged the hell out of them.

I preferred to rip them from the easiest to access torrents, patting myself on the back when I could see her deep cleavage in yet another glorified, bedazzled bra and her ass sticking out of a pair of too-tight, tiny panties.

Despite all of this, I still called myself a fan.

In fact, I was one of the moderators for her streams.

I had loyalty to the bimbo, after all. Every week, several times a week in fact, I logged on to see what new teasing outfit the cosplayer had on now, and kicking out the major jerks from her stream.

Insulting her wouldn’t get her to take her clothes off any faster, I reasoned.

It was the summer after I graduated from college by the time that I’d been promoted to head mod.

I had a cushy job lined up after graduation, and in the meantime, I was psyched to be going to the biggest national convention, or con, in a few weeks.

“Hi guys, and welcome to the stream!”

Venetia stuck out her tongue (teasing us, as usual) and made a peace sign with her right hand as she started off.

“Today, I’m taking Q&A for your ideas on how we can break into the top 20! For cosplay, or streams, or like, whatever… I’ll be at the next con, which, I don’t even have to say which one it is, do I? So that’s going to be, like, a great opportunity, and I can’t wait to meet all of you!”

I stared at my dual monitors, an idea forming in my mind.

I had an image in my mind of Venetia on her knees, sucking off all of her male fans as she cosplayed a popular superheroine. While we showed her exactly where she needed to be as a bimbo; on all fours, holes open, getting pounded and fucked within an inch of her life.

I had no idea that my thought was soon to be formed into reality, and it all started with the next sentence that I typed:

What about putting yourself up for auction?

Chapter 1

I waited a few seconds while Venetia peered at the screen, her fake, thick-rimmed glasses leaning over the tip of her nose.

Her lips were full and thick, perfect for dick sucking. They were so close to the screen that I could just imagine how she’d look with those lips of my big cock.

“Auction…” She said. “Anthony, that’s so interesting! I’m going to PM you about it after the stream ends.”

There were a couple lewd comments in chat about this, but nothing too risque or warranting of a warning or a ban.

The stream couldn’t end fast enough, even with Venetia modeling a super short spirit squad skirt from a recent video game.

The skirt showed off her tight ass, practically flashing her panties as she sat down at her computer every time.

She changed outfits on stream a couple times, and my favorite was the sluttiest one yet.

She put on a princess costume, but it was the sluttiest version of the original video game character that I’d ever seen.

She was wearing a slutty push-up bra that her her big, enormous tits almost up to her chin. Her skirt was mostly draped over the sides of her legs, leaving both the front and the back open for easy viewing of her panty-clad crotch and mostly bare ass.

Her high heels made her look like even more of a perfect princess bimbo slut, teetering on gold heels to match the gold lace embroidering on her pink costume.

After the stream, I told Venetia about my ideas.

“What I’m saying is, everyone has the fantasy of taking their favorite cosplayer - I mean taking out their favorite cosplayer, like on a date. If you auction it off, you could make big bucks off of that, and do promo for service to fans, all that shit.”

Venetia’s manner was still poised, but a little less so when she was otu of public stream, and I loved seeing her natural reactions come out a little more strongly.

She licked her lips.

“Okay, I think I see what you’re saying… But how do I know that some creep won’t buy me off?”

I shrugged. “What if we rig it so that I win?”

Venetia’s jaw dropped. “Can we do that? I mean, it would be like taking real money from you, so I don’t know if I can do that…”

I rolled my eyes internally. The bitch loved taking all of our money, so why pretend?

“I snagged a swanky internship, so I’ve got savings. No biggie. Plus, maybe I could cash in on the auction, I mean, you’re an expensive prize.”

I grinned, knowing that Venetia didn’t see me as anything more than a dude from the internet that she could use for her own purposes.

Meanwhile, I had my own designs, and I was going to keep them close to my chest.

Venetia agreed with me in the end, and granted me the full power to set up the auction however I wanted.

Bingo. That was all I needed.

*

As the weekend of the con approached, I had to admit that I felt confident in the plan, with only a small twinge of nerves.

I had prepared my own cosplay, of course, knowing that Venetia would be cosplaying the popular female lead character, I’d chosen to be the knight that supports her.

My armor was put together flawlessly, and I was sure that my helmet, in particular, would be talked about and photographed endlessly.

The auction was set up, and I had no doubt of how it would end up.

I’d tweaked the terms to reflect the fact that Venetia’s body was up for grabs for the rest of the con, to whoever won the auction.

It was sort of like a freeuse clause.

The winner had free use of the bimbo cosplayer’s body, whenever he wanted.

And I knew ahead of time, thanks to Venetia’s idiotic agreements with me, that the winner would be me.

But when Venetia got up on stage, to much buzz and excitement from a sizeable, mostly male crowd, it still took my breath away.

Her boobs were pushed up high and mighty, clad in a tight, black bra that showed off their huge roundness and heaviness through wide cleavage.

She had on a military-inspired outfit, featuring an army green colored strap and bag that she wore over her back, so as not to detract from the tits, ass and pussy that she was showing off in small black panties.

The outfit called for army knee pads, and boots, but somehow Venetia had managed to make the boots high-heeled, pushing her up to even taller heights as one of the top cosplay bimbos.

In-game, the character wore tight black shorts that already showed off a tight ass, but Venetia had, of course, gone one step further and was wearing tight black panties.

In the front you could see the outline of her fertile mound, and in the back her juicy, round ass was ultimately displayed to the crowd of horny nerds who went crazy when she turend around and bent over to show off for the actuion.

Naturally, the auction started off with a bang, and the crowd’s excitement only went up as Venetia posed.

She leaned over with her tits almost falling out of the black bra and blew a kiss, and teh bidding went up twofold.

I was almost having trouble keeping up, getting horny from looking at her in that slutty raider cosplay.

But I kept bidding higher and higher as dudes dropped out left and right when the price got too high for them.

Venetia had a fake prop gun on her as well, and she posed with it, showing off the gloves on her hands and belt around her waist as she bent over, showing her ass to the crowd.

I bid higher.

Soon, it was down to just me and one other bidder.

I recognized him as another popular cosplayer. He was dressed as a king, with a proud scepter and crown.

It was my pleasure to dethrone him as I hit the highest bid and he dropped out.

Venetia’s hair was golden and flowed down her shoulders, and all I could think of was how she was going to look when I used her there in front of everyone.

“The winner is… Anthony!” The announcer said. “Please come up on stage to claim your prize.”

I stomped up to the stage with my heavy boots and looked at Venetia in the eye.

“Got anything to say?” The announcer said.

Venetia blew me a kiss, unsuspecting of what was coming next for her hot, bimbo cosplayer body.

“I’m excited to claim my prize,” I said. “Right here and now!”

As I spoke, I drew closer to Venetia, and in one full motion, I pushed her big, teasing bra down and pulled out her tits in front of the entire horny male crowd.

Chapter 2

And the crowd went wild.

I smiled with satisfaction as the announcer narrated in a shocked, loud voice.

“And it looks like our auction winner has taken control of Venetia’s body in a forceful way, showing of her bountiful breasts to a full audience! They seem to be enjoying the sight.”

Venetia mouthed at me, “What are you doing?!”

Her boobs were laid out plain for everyone to see. She’d been teasing everyone, all of us for years, and now those ripe, full tits were exposed to the entire convention.

The crowd began to grow, much to my happiness.

I was pressed right up against her slutty cosplay body, and my cock was starting to take an interest, growing harder by the second.

All for this slutty bimbo. Her boobs jiggled when I pushed at them iwth my hands, moving them up and down so every guy in the audience could see what I was working with.

“Anthony I…” Venetia began, but it was all for nothing.

I unzipped my pants and gave my cock a few quick strokes.

“You heard the announcer. I can do whatever I want with you, for the rest of the con,” I said triumphantly, energy coursing through my veins. “And what I want is for you to get down on those padded cosplay knees and suck my big, thick cock.”

Venetia’s clear blue eyes looked at me with surprise, but she wasn’t averse to the idea, clearly.

She knew that she’d been outplayed, and her teasing reign over horny fanboys was about to come to a quick end.

Her big tits bobbled up and down as she sunk to her knees.

“And the crowd goes wild!” The announcer said in his deep voice, clearly pleased to see a hot, gamer girl getting on her knees to suck off one of her fan’s thick cocks.

My cock was rigid and hard, big and thick. It was ready for Venetia to wrap those pretty pink lips around as her cosplay showed off her true nature as a cosplay slut.

Venetia opened her mouth, and it was as inviting as I’d always dreamed.

Her pink lips sealed around my thick masculine cock.

We were righit out in the open in the middle of the convention.

I couldn’t believe that thiw as happening. It had all been worth it, the planning and endless hours of contract negotiation, the voertime I’d worked to be able to afford this hot bitch.

Now her cocksucking mouth was finally throating my cock like the fucktoy she was meant to be.

It felt so good to feel her bobbing up and down on my cock. She clearly had a lot of experience from sucking her managers’ cocks, and the higher-ups on whatever gaming platform she decided to show off her teasing body to.

Almost as good as it felt to have teh whole crowd cheering, deep and rowdy, for Venetia, the famous cosplayer, sucking me in front of anyone who passed by.

“Ready for more?” I said, willing to take full advantage of all the sexy opportunities afforded to me.

I seized her blonde, wavy hair in both hands and drew her mouth further down on my cock, hearing her choke.

“Hey, come over here,” I yelled out to the announcer.

He was an older man, slightly greying, and he looked suprrised to be called out by me, but he ambled down onto the stage with me.

“And we see that Venetia has quite the cocksucking skills here,” He narrated faithfully, despite being uncomfortable. “We can see that this is the fate of the free-use clause of the auction contract that Mr. Anthony here has won.”

“Just Anthony is fine,” I said to him with a smirk, as I thrust my thick cock further down the cosplayer’s slutty, tight and wet throat. “Why don’t you hold the mic down here, give these guys a taste of what they’re missing out on?”

The announcer obliged easily, his will in my pocket.

I immediately heard the lewdest, sluttiest sounds start echoing from the loudspeakers.

The gluckgluck-gluck
 sounds of a cock being taken down Venetia’s throat echoed across the entire convention hall, and the crowd soon thickened with interest from nerdy male cosplayers who wanted to watch the hot, real life porno that was taking place on the stage.

Venetia’s throat was nice and all, but it wasn’t the reason that I’d bought her, free-use style.

“Get on your knees. Face the crowd.” I said to her in an authoritative voice.

Venetia pulled off of my cock, spit trailing off from her full, lower lip to the tip of my thick, hard cock.

“Yes, sir,” she said, and hearing that feminine, familiar voice spitting back my orders at me only turned me on more and more.

She faced the crowd, her big tits naked and exposed. Spit was trailing off of her lower lip, and her face looke exactly like reality: Like she had just been giving the blowjob of her life.

She faced the crowd and the crowd went wild, cheering, and the announcer reiterated it back to the entire convention.

Now, Venetia’s sluttiness and hotness would go down in con history.

I knew that we onlhy had limited time before security would make it over to us, so I didn’t have time to spare befoe I pushed her down to her hands and kenes.

Now her boobs were truly displayed to the audience like an animal in heat, panting and swining back and forth with the juicy heaviness.

I got behind her, appreciateing the quality of her cosplay kneepads.

Now they were going to cushion her while she got fucked in doggy style.

Her lame military backpack was still on her back, and it swung forward as I lined up my big, hard cock behind her and pushed those slutty panties to the side.

With a smooth motion, I pushed myself inside.

My cock was enveloped in warm, wet heat.

It was all thanks to this cosplay bimbo, Venetia, that I’d been a fan of for years. She was finally fulfilling her freeuse purpose as a fucktoy for her fans.

I started to fuck her with vigor, almost violently thrust my hot, hard cock inside her wet cunt.

Whether it was the trusting relationship that we’d forged as cosplayer and moderator, of whether it was simply the innate sluttiness that she maintained as a tease online, her pussy was incredibly wet, more than any girl I’d ever fucked.

She moaned out, and I saw her eyes rolling back into her head like the true freeuse slut that she was.

There were flashes that emanated from the audience, and I couldn’t give two shits if they wanted to photograph the internet’s new top cosplay slut getting fucked by a thick, hard cock.

It was amazing. Her pussy clenched down on me, with the view only more hot with the way her panties were shoved to the side, and her belt from her cosplay was still in place around her tiny waist.

Her ass was so fucking fertile, I needed to breed her in front of everyone.

But to do that, I knew that I’d need some help.

With a whistle and a smirking wink, I called in my reinforcements from the audience.

It was time to invite a select few nerds up on stage.

Chapter 3

It hadn’t taken longer than a few split seconds to invite other male cosplayers on stage.

Everyone, after all, was here to see Venetia get fucked, and it was all the better for them if they could get a physical bite out of the slutty cosplay bimbo displayed on stage in front of them.

Soon, I had drones filling up the female cosplayer’s holes, all three of them, and two more hard dicks getting jerked off by her small, slight manicured feminine hands.

I, of course, took my natural position as the auction winner, as the cock plugging up her fertile, tight pussy.

It was like a dream come true.

I fucked her in her tight, hot cunt, her panties now discarded, auctioned off into the crowd.

The announcer was fucking her mouth, and the sounds of her cocksucking were broadcast to anyone nearby.

Meanwhile, Venetia’s soft hands were jerking off two men, one of them in just jeans and a plain T-Shirt, and the other one had pulled his dick out through an intensive cosplay. He was portraying a hero from a video game who wore something akin to a kilt, and his muscular build was verified by the thick cock that he projected into the slutty female cosplayer’s freeuse hand.

And the cherry on top was the skinny nerd whose big cock was lodged in Venetia’s ass.

That’s right, we were taking her for all that she was worth. The precise price was something that only I would pay right inot the cosplay bimbo’s pocket, but iw as truly all worth it.

The feeling of her pussy clenching down, her body trying to accomodate cocks in her mouth, pussy and ass was almost more than I could do, but I knew that I had to wait until all of the other guys blew their loads first.

I was the moderator of her channel, of course, and I had to assert my rightful place as her knight in shining armor.

It was the two who were getting jerked off in her hands who blew first.

In magnificent displays, doubtllessly recorded on many phone cameras by the men in the crowd, that the two men blew their thick loads onto Venetia’s face and exposed, big humongous tits.

She stuck out her tongue, dooing a perfect ahegao
 face with her eyes rolling back from pleasure and her tongue stuck out from dumbness.

Her cosplay outfit was still on her body, to be sure, but only in the barest modicum of qualification.

I felt my blood run hot, even hotter, watching cum streak over her perfectly pretty face and blonde hair, settling in to dry.

Her tits were covered as well as the announcer, who fucked her slutty mouth, started to cum, leaving a few ropes of semen in her mouth before  blowing the rest directly into her hot, teasing cleavage.

It was what we had all dreamed of for years, fucking our favorite female cosplayer in front of the entire convention.

I knew that it wouldn’t be long before I could fill her holes with my hot semen as well, but I had to try to hold out a little longer.

“And how are you feeling now, Venetia?” The announcer asked her, shoving the mic right in front of her face.

“Oh… my god…” she said, her mouth lolling open in a waonton expressin of pleasure. “I feel… so fucking good! It feels so good to be taking my fans’ cocks right now, filling me like a freeuse cosplayer. The auction went prefectly, so I couldn’t be happier!”

I snorted as I fucked my cock harder into that tight bimbo pussy.

So typical of her to retcon everything that she’d formerly professed to believe in.

Now, she’d realized that she could get more money by selling her holes off to the highest bidder than anything else.

And we were all more than willing to take advantage of the cosplaly slut bimbo in front of us.

The cosplaying dude whose cock was shoved fully into Venetia’s ass let out a few grunts, saying something about whores or sluts, and shouted that he was cumming in the cosplayer’s ass as his hips erratically thrust into her with a rapid pace.

I could tell from Venetia’s reaction, with ehr tongue lolling back and her eyes widening and looking up at the ceiling, that she could feel his hot spurts of cum in her ass, filling it up with creamy white semen.

I was next.

As soon as the dude withdrew from her ass, which started dripping full with white cum, I sdtarted to unleash my own orgasm right into her pussy.

She was on all fours, staring into her crowd composed of horny male fans, while I, her streaming moderator, started to breed her, pump her full of my hot, white, creamy seed.

“Take it,” I said into the mic that the announcer offered me. “Venetia is the hottest cosplayer here, and she’s going to take all of my fucking cum like the good - little - cosplay slut - that she is!”

With each punctuated thrust, I spewed mroe and more of my semen into her waiting womb, so fertile and wet and ready for any male fan to pump her full.

Venetia let out a hot squeal, and I felt her tight cunt tighten up, becoking me in as I started to spurt all of my hot, white ropes of cum inside that tight cosplay pussy.

She must have looked like such a hot, slutty cosplay whore, facing the audience with her eyes rolled up and her tongue wide and spread.

Her cosplay outfit was still growing strong, making it only naughtier that she was getting fucked like this while supposedly in the cosplay of one of the strongest women in the world.

And now getting bred by college-aged dudes.

Becuase my cock just would not stop firing off spurts of cum into that tight freeuse pussy, savoring the feeling of being clenched nice and tight.

I loved it.

It was everything that I’d wanted.

“Feels so good, being pumped full of cum…” Venetia mumbled into the microphone that the announcer had shoved into her face just like he had just shoved his cock in that slutty mouth, ringed with pink lipstick.

I felt my semen flowing into the cosplay bimbo that I’d desired for so long.

For all of the teasing streams where she’d displayed her cleavage adn tits like a whore begging for clients.

All of the photos she’d taken for her premium subscribers barely covering her tits and cunt, those mounds hot, nubile flesh inspiring countless tales of lust amongst all of us male fans.

I felt that my dreams had finally come true, all of my cosplay idol’s holes plugged with male fans’ cum.

Including my own, and it was hard to focus as Venetia continued to milk my cock for all it was worth.

Her pussy was fertile and finally plugged up full of my own cum.

I’d waited years for this, and it was all, finally, true; it had become reality.

The cosplay bimbo had succumbed to her male fans, and I was leading the horny cohort.

I hoped that t his was thimply the first of many publicity sessions, all designed to show off Venetia’s hot, slutty body as much as possibly as she cosplayed all the unattainable female love interests in popular media.

It was my dream come true.

My cock loved being inside her, and because I had full use of her for the entire con weekend thanks to the auction, I intended to go for another round - many more, in fact.

Starting right now.
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