

Heidi Hole

Cosplay Conventions

By Felicia Nobles

​It was the last day of the convention as well as the finals for the Underguard tournament.  Erick was pretty hot under the collar for the entire weekend for multiple reasons.  All of those reasons came from a single, irritating source.  Heidi, Erick's long time 'rival' and consistent wellspring of annoyance.

​Erick didn't hate Heidi, for the most part they got along just fine.  But they knew just how to get under each others skin and did so constantly.  He was pretty sure the only reason she even came to the convention in the first place was to try to troll him out of winning the tournament.

​Bradley, Erick's best friend and teammate on the six man squad, handed him an energy drink and sat down beside him, behind one of the computer stations.  They were meeting early in the video game room to discuss tactics and possible character swaps.  Bradley shot him an annoyed look.

​“You've got to do something about this, man.  All Heidi's doing is locking you down with her trolling.  Like hell we're going to lose this just because the two of you are having another one of your lover's spats.”

​Erick shot him back an equally annoyed look.

​“Whoa man, it's nothing like that.  We're just friends.”  Well, more like frenemies.

​Bradley rolled his eyes and looked across the room.  Erick followed his gaze and found that Heidi had just entered the gaming hall.

​Heidi was dressed up as her favorite character from the game (Erick's favorite as well, but he wouldn't admit it).  A big white and blue parka with a white fur collar made up the top layer of the costume and a pair of blue, very tight fitting, yoga pants made up the bottom as well as a pair of snow boots.  On her face she wore a pair of thick, black framed glasses.  She wore her medium length brunette hair tied back with a black plastic hairpin that looked like a chopstick.

​This reminded him of the other reason why he was getting hot under the collar.  Despite the constant frustration she would toss his way, he couldn't help but feel attracted to her.  Very attracted to her.  She had a body type people would describe as 'thicc', curvaceous in just the right spots.

​She wasn't fat or slovenly or anything like that.  That hourglass shape really drove him crazy.  Her breasts had to at least be a D cup, and Erick loved to watch them bounce around when Heidi decided to go braless around campus.  Although no one would certainly describe her as skinny she definitely had a nicely toned stomach that opened up to her wide hips.  Her greatest asset, however, had to be her ass.  It was round and beautifully plump.  Heidi made great use of the campus gym.  He had watched her do more squats than he would care to admit.

​Erick had actually slapped Heidi on the ass recently to get back at her for some insult he couldn't remember.  She in turn kicked him in the balls, that part he remembered.  It was worth it though.  The memory of how his hand had sank into that pliable mass and then the springiness of her muscles that caused it to bounce backwards from his whack made him shift uncomfortably in his seat.

​There was no doubt other people saw the allure around her. He could see various con goers passing by and whip their heads around to stare at her ass trapped in those tight yoga pants.  There may have been a couple of candid photos taken, pretending to take a picture of the game hall but obviously focusing on Heidi's vulnerable rear.

​Heidi caught Erick's gaze.  She gave him a nasty look and stuck out her tongue at him.  She then turned away to join her own teammates at the opposite end of the room.  That's how it usually went, that yo-yo of annoyance.

​Bradley leaned over to whisper to him, “go talk to her.  See if you can get her to lay off of you.”

​Erick snorted.  “Yeah, that's not going to happen.  I'm pretty sure that would just make her gun for me harder.”

​“Look man, do something.  Get in her head.  Get her so angry she loses focus or something.  I don't want to lose because she wants to prove she has a bigger dick than you.”

​Erick rolled his eyes and got up from his chair.  Thankfully his hard on from earlier had subsided, partly due to the reminder of how bitchy Heidi could be.  He came up behind Heidi as she was distracted with talking to a friend of hers, a cute pixie like girl with short blonde hair.  Erick felt like a cave troll as he towered over the two as he was a little over six feet tall.

​“Hey Heidi, can I talk to you for a minute?”
​She turned around and gave him her patented scowl whenever he would engage her in conversation.  The little pixie gave him a shy little smile and Erick smiled back.  Heidi stepped in front of her and put her hands on her hips and attempted to block her friend from Erick's sight.  She wasn't much taller than the little pixie, but she puffed up her chest which was certainly bigger than the other girl's.

​“Be careful Emily, this one is a real perv.  He grabbed my ass once.  Once.”  That last part had a good bit of venom attached to it.

​Emily's eyes grew a little larger and Erick thought she might bolt.  He started to feel heated from the insult, even if it was true, but decided to just try to play it cool, for now.  His beef was with Heidi, he didn't want to drag the poor girl into this.

​“What do you want to talk about, perv?” Heidi asked, annoyance laced in her voice.

​Erick brought Heidi over to a private corner of the room so they could talk a bit more discreetly.  Emily was a bit worried as Heidi was being led away but she assured Emily that she'd “kick his ass if he got fresh” which seemed to have put the girl at ease.

​Erick crossed his arms and looked down his nose at Heidi.  He didn't really have any kind of plan going in and decided to just wing it.  “Look, I know you're just here to troll me.  Cut it out and at least take the tournament seriously.”

​Heidi scoffed in response.  “Excuse me?  Don't flatter yourself.  I didn't come here for you.  I came with Emily and wanted to make sure no one got too handsy with her.  I guess whooping your ass is kind of a side benefit.  Also, I saw how you were eyeing up my friend back there.  Just keep walking Mr. Limp-noodle.”

​At this point Erick's temper had started to kick up.  She wanted to paint him as some kind of sexual predator?  A pervert?  Fine, if that ass slap had made her so mad then he had an idea that would really rile her up.

​“Alright, you know what?  How about we take a bet on who wins in the finals?  Winner gets to dictate what the other has to do.”

​“Ha!  You're on.  If I win I want you pay for our hotel room.  Plus any room service we might take before we have to check out tomorrow.”  Heidi had crossed her arms and gave Erick a cocksure smirk.

​Erick leaned in close.  “Fine, but if I win I want to fuck you.  I want to fuck you as much as I want, all night long.  I'm going to stretch that nice fat ass of yours with my big, thick dick and have you beg for more.  I'm going to use you like the fuck toy you are.”

​Heidi's eyes looked like they were about to pop through her glasses and her head even rocked backwards as if she were physically shoved. 

​“I...  that seems a bit...”  She seemed to struggle for a moment before she clenched a fist by her side.  Erick was pretty sure she was getting ready to slug him.  As he braced himself for the impact, to his surprise she glared up at him and declared, “you're on!”

​She stormed off back to her group and plopped down angrily at one of the chairs.  No one seemed to pay her too much attention, they all knew she had spoken to Erick so it was all perfectly normal.

​Erick's heart was racing, and a lot of that blood started to circulate its way down to his nether region.  They've had their fair share of shouting matches before but this was different.  Very, very different.  He couldn't believe he'd actually said that her, and he doubly couldn't believe she had agreed.  Agreed to fuck him.  Agreed to essentially be his sex toy for the night.

​Erick was grateful he was able to make it to a chair and behind a desk before his hard on became painfully obvious to everyone in the gaming hall.  What he wouldn't give to jerk off right there.  His manhood desperately wanted to break through the zipper of his jeans and swing around in the open air.  Maybe into a nice, warm, wet orifice. 

​His mind wandered back to that ass slap he'd given Heidi.  How his hand initially sank into that warm flesh, even for a fraction of a second.  How he wished he had made a grab instead of a quick swat to make it last longer.

​Bradley shook his shoulder, it only dawned on Erick that he had been doing so for quite some time.

​“So how did it go?  It looked like you pissed her off good, but you look really out of it yourself.  What happened?  C'mon man, snap out of it.”

​Erick brushed Bradley's hand away.  He really didn't want to be touched by his best friend while he was sporting a raging hard on.  He wiped at his mouth expecting there to be drool coated on his chin.

​“I think it went well.”

​It seemed to have gone well indeed, Heidi was definitely off her usual game.  Erick had free reign to fully support his team and even clutched a surprise mass resurrection on a crucial push to win the third round.

​Without Heidi locking Erick down it looked as if the game became much more lopsided and the other team seemed to be falling apart rather quickly.  Throughout their final match Erick heard Heidi's grunt of frustration several times as well as more than one exasperated fist hitting the desk.

​Erick glanced around his monitor and caught Heidi peeking over at him.  He brought up his right hand to his mouth and made a V with his fore and middle fingers and tongued in between them.  Heidi quickly went back behind her screen and Erick chuckled to himself.  Not only was Heidi off her game but he was much more motivated to secure this win.

​With one final cry of defeat from Heidi, the final payload was pushed and the game ended with Erick's team as the victors of the tournament.  A cheer went up among them and high fives all around, including with the small audience who decided to stick around even when victory seemed pretty much certain.

​Erick was ecstatic about the win but he was far more excited about the prize afterwards.  There was a small award ceremony with a cheap plastic joke trophy presented to their six man squad.  There was also a small cash prize given to the team as well, which the others already planned on spending at the local bars.  Erick wasn't paying attention to any of this, he was too busy scanning the crowd for his booty.

​A throng of people had squeezed into the gaming hall for the ceremony.  Well, not so much for the ceremony itself.  Tickets were handed out over the course of the convention for a raffle for a free copy of the Underguard game.  The hosts planned to announce the winning ticket right after Erick's team received their reward.

​Erick's reward seemed to have pushed her way past the crowd and back into the main convention center.  He was mortified.  Did Heidi really just run away?  He couldn't blame her honestly after what he said to her.  He probably should have expected this.  He easily imagined Heidi cursing his name as she shoved random cosplayers out of her path.

​Bradley came up to him with a big smile on his face and the little pixie, Emily, on his arm.  He handed Erick a small white envelope containing his split of the winnings.

​“I don't know what you did man, but we won thanks to you!  First bar we're going to apparently has topless waitresses.  They're in cosplay to try to attract some of the con-goers.”

​Erick winced and shook his head.  “I'm good man, I think I'm just going to hit the sack early.  Don't really feel in the celebratory mood if you know what I mean.”

​Bradley shrugged.  “I understand, man.  Send me a text if you change your mind.”  He glanced down to the little pixie on his arm who looked up at him with a big smile on her face.  Bradley leaned forward to whisper in Erick's ear, “don't wait up for me though.  I don't think I'm going to be making it back to the hotel room.”

​Erick watched the couple leave the gaming hall, arm in arm.  He closed his eyes, rubbed his temples, and tried not to scream at the top of his lungs.  He was angry.  He was disappointed.  And more importantly he was horny as all hell.  He probably should have went with Bradley and the crew, maybe he could have scored with a last minute hookup.  He just didn't have the energy to bring himself to do that though, he had convinced himself Heidi was a sure thing.  All in all it looked as if she got the last laugh on him.

​Oh well, if he was going to have the hotel room to himself he was determined to have the most epic jerk off session he could possibly muster.  He could use the money he was just given to buy his own drinks and maybe rent a dirty movie or two on the hotel TV network.

​He couldn't fool himself though, he knew he'd be jerking off to the thought of Heidi.  And that confession ate him up inside even more.

​Erick went to a local liquor shop and purchased himself a case of beer and a big bottle of vodka.  He got to his hotel room and started into the beer first and decided to get right into it.  He unbuckled his pants and was left in his brief boxers, lying on the bed.  He decided to skip the movie for now and started to fish out his cock, it had been begging to be freed since the bet. 

​Before he could pull it out a loud banging came from the door.  Erick let out a frustrated growl through clenched teeth and pushed his dick back into his boxers.  It was most likely Bradley, he probably forgot his wallet which had his own room key in it.  He probably should have been thankful that Bradley didn't walk straight in though.  He didn't need the added embarrassment of being caught by his best friend while he was in the middle of choking the chicken.

​Still annoyed though he didn't bother putting his pants back on.  He was only wearing a white undershirt, a pair of tight, black brief boxers, and his socks when he opened the door.  In an instant someone rushed inside and slammed the door shut.  He felt a small, plump body smashed up against his own.  A warm, soft body.

​“Couldn't wait, huh, cowboy?”

​He looked down and found a mess of brunette hair that was kept up with a hairpin earlier but was left loose now.  She was still wearing the same outfit Erick saw her in at the gaming hall.  The white and blue parka that didn't do a very good job at hiding those giant breasts.  The over sized snow boots.  And last but definitely not least, those tight blue yoga pants that showed off every curve of that beautiful ass that plagued his dreams.  He looked into her face, she gave him a mixture of a smile and a scowl.

​“I thought you ran away,” he scowled down at her.

​Heidi snorted as her retort and pushed him back.  She was sandwiched between him and the door when she ran through and closed it behind her.  “I didn't run away you dumb ass.  I don't welsh on a bet.  I just went back to my room to...  change.”

​Erick cocked an eyebrow as he looked her up and down.  “By change do you mean take out your hairpin?”

​“It doesn't matter.  Look, are we doing this or not?  I didn't want anyone to see me so I bum rushed you as soon as I saw the chance.  If you want I can leave you to your own devices, looks like you got everything situated here already.”  She motioned at him up and down with her right hand.  She seemed to keep her eyes at or above chest level.

​Erick could feel his anger start to flare up but that quickly subsided as he began to think about it.  Was she actually embarrassed to be doing this?  Heidi never struck him as the shy type, but the way she was very obviously trying to stop her eyes from wandering too far south struck him as very... cute.  A word he didn’t usually associate with his bossy, bitchy rival.  If he looked hard enough he could also swear she was blushing.

​“Is that what you want me to say?  That you're free to go, don't worry about the bet, I was only joking?”

​Erick noticed Heidi had bit her lower lip, but quickly let it go.  He focused on her lips now, so moist and plump.  Was she always wearing that pink lipstick, or was that part of the change she did in her own room?

​“You know what I think, Heidi?  I think you were looking forward to this.  I was really looking forward to this too.”

​Heidi's breathing seemed to have quickened but she stood her ground, eyes locked to Erick's white undershirt.  “What's there to get excited about?  Some pencil dick asshole?  You probably won't even last five minutes.  You'll fall asleep after a quick handjob and I can go hang out with my friends and put this behind me.”

​Erick walked back up to Heidi and closed the distance she had created a few moments ago.  She jumped slightly as he got nearer and looked up at him.  He looked down into her eyes, slightly obscured by the black rimmed glasses.  Her eyes were a clear brown, shining from a thin layer of moisture that had built up from the stress and excitement she was under.

​Slowly, Erick raised his right hand and placed it on her cheek.  He rubbed the nape of Heidi's neck with the tips of his fingers and pushed his thumb in her mouth.

​She looked at him, making eye contact, and in a muffled speech from the thumb in her mouth, asked, “what are you doing?”
​“Suck on it, keep your eyes on mine.”

​Erick could tell she was blushing now, the temperature from the hand on her cheek rose significantly.  An obvious tint of pink covered her face.  Heidi did as she was told and engulfed his thumb between her plump lips and sucked on it.  Her tongue coiled around his thumb, so wet and hot.  He shuddered as she started to bob her head back and forth, maintaining constant eye contact.  Heidi let out a small moan which reverberated up his hand.

​In rhythm with her bobbing, Erick started to push his digit farther into her mouth and then pulled it out so only the cuticle was between her pink lips.  He finally broke eye contact and started to kiss the side of her mouth and trailed down to her neck.  As he nuzzled against her neck, he pressed his body more onto her own, squashing her up against the door.  His dick was grinding against her abdomen, but he wasn't sure if she could feel it through the parka.  The volume of Heidi's moans were at least starting to increase.

​Erick removed his thumb from Heidi's mouth and replaced it with his tongue.  While their tongues danced around in each others mouths, Erick slid his hands down Heidi's shapely hips and grabbed hold of her buttocks.  His hands felt like they were being absorbed into the fabric of her pants and he dug his fingers in as he clawed at her plumpness.  Heidi squeaked in his mouth as he roughed up her rear end.

​The make out session only lasted another minute or so, Erick was at his limit.  As much as he wanted to continue pawing at her ass he needed some relief.  He hauled Heidi into the bedroom and sat her down on the edge of the bed.  In a flash, Erick removed his shirt and practically jumped out of his boxer briefs.  He sighed with relief as his hard dick was freed from the confines of his underwear.  Heidi seemed to be stunned into silence as she stared at his engorged member.

​“Still think I'm a limp, pencil dick asshole?”

​Heidi shook her head slightly, “There's no way this thing could be mistaken for a pencil.  You're still an asshole though.”

​Erick grabbed a handful of Heidi's hair at the back of her head and guided her towards his cock.  She seemed a bit hesitant at first, but as soon as the head touched her lips she gulped down most of the shaft in one gulp.  Her cheeks bulged slightly due to the thickness but she took it in like a champion.  If Erick wasn't holding onto Heidi's head he would have fallen over since his legs had just turned into jelly.

​The suction Heidi was performing was out of this world, she was like a human vacuum cleaner.  Not only that but she was able to take the whole thing down into her throat.  Non of Erick's previous girlfriends could manage more than half.  This was undeniably the best blowjob he had ever had.

​Heidi continued to go up and down the shaft at a decent pace and on a normal date Erick would have been perfectly happy with going with the flow.  This was not a normal date and his lust had been built up for the entire day.  He began slowly rocking his hips back and forth into her wet cavity.  Slowly he increased his tempo and was now madly thrusting away as he gripped Heidi's head in both of his hands.  He looked down at Heidi, her face had turned red as a lobster and her lips obscenely stretched over his cock when he pushed back into her mouth.  But she maintained that inhuman suction during his crazed humping.

​Erick let out a guttural cry and leaned forward, bending his towering frame over her head.  He shoved his dick as far into Heidi's throat as possible.  Her lips touched the base of his crotch, her nose was smashed up against his lower abs.  The sudden plunge caused Heidi to let out her first gagged cough but she quickly recovered as a surge of Erick's seed poured into her throat.  He didn't know how many shots he had let loose but it was one of the most powerful orgasms he had experienced in awhile and he wanted to savor the swallowing motions from Heidi's esophagus for as long as possible.

​Finally he released Heidi's head and slipped out of her mouth.  His penis was coated in her saliva.  Heidi leaned back with her head tilted backwards and swallowed the remains of his cum still lodged in her throat.  Once finished she bent back over his softening member and gripped it in both of her hands.  She gently stroked it and made a trail of kisses starting from the head and down the shaft.

​“Poor baby must have been really backed up.  That was the thickest dick I've ever deepthroated.  I'm actually impressed.”  Heidi cooed while coaxing his dick back to full mast with her tongue.

​“Maybe next time when you're hurling insults at me I'll take my dick and plug your mouth with it.”

​Heidi, very gently, placed her teeth around Erick's thickening penis.  “Careful now.”

​Erick took the hint.  He decided it was time to repay Heidi's service with his own.  He grabbed her under the armpits and tossed her back on to the bed.  Heidi squealed as the bed springs bounced her around.  She ripped off her parka and quickly shimmied out of her yoga pants. 

​Erick's eyes widened as he took in the sight of her.  Heidi was wearing a sheer lace blue bra with a matching pair of panties.  The bra helped to pushed up her breasts but there were no cups to actually cover them.  Her large mounds were fully exposed, her nipples standing straight out from arousal and being exposed to the open air.  Similarly the panties didn't cover the crotch area and her pussy was bare as Heidi began to spread her ample thighs apart.  Her pubes appeared to be trimmed into a small triangle shape.

​“I think I see what you mean when you said you needed to go change.”

​Heidi blushed and grabbed Erick's head and forced him down onto her cunt.  Erick eagerly complied and began to tongue away at her wet folds.  That elicited a full-throated moan from Heidi which encouraged him to pick up the pace.

​The best thing about eating Heidi out, Erick thought, was the smell.  She had a strong musk.  Not a smell like bad odor.  It was the sharp smell of sweat mixed with arousal that instinctively tells your body that you need to mate with this other creature.  That smell triggered that primal force inside of him that told him he needed to rut with this female.

​Heidi ran her fingers through his hair as she gasped for air in quick breathes.  She rocked backwards and let out her own rasping orgasm.  Fluid hit Erick's mouth and he lapped it up hungrily.  It tasted salty, but sweet and he couldn't get enough.

​Before Heidi could recover from her climax, Erick was above her and pointed his revitalized meat stick at the entrance of her love tunnel.  With a bit of effort he pushed through.  The walls stretched apart to accommodate his girth and he sank into her warm, wet, tightness.  He held Heidi's hips tightly and then began to thrust into her like he did with her mouth, happy to be enveloped by her sexy body.

​Wet slapping noises filled the room as Erick jack-hammered into Heidi's hole.  Her breasts were being propelled vigorously in all directions.  Erick, without slowing a beat, took a nipple into his mouth and lashed at it with his tongue.  Heidi gripped the sheets and held on for dear life.  Her mouth was slacked open but no sound escaped.

​Erick could tell Heidi had another orgasm, maybe a couple.  As much as he wanted to sow his seed into her fertile valley he had other plans.  He was approaching his own orgasm soon.  He suddenly flipped Heidi off of her back and into a doggystyle position without removing himself from her cunt.  Heidi seemed to instinctively raise her ass up higher.  She also grabbed a pillow and began to burrow her face into it.

​Erick gave a couple more hearty pumps from behind and then withdrew his cock completely.  Heidi glanced over her shoulder at him with a confused look on her face as Erick began to remove her crotchless panties.  His hands fell back onto the fleshy mass of her ass, touching it directly instead of through the materiel of the yoga pants.  It was heavenly.  He moved each globe in a big circle and then spread each cheek apart to expose the dark, little crevice of her anus.  Heidi seemed to immediately understand and nodded her confirmation to Erick before burying her face back into the pillow.

​That was all Erick needed.  He spread her cheeks as far as they could and watched as her rosebud began to open.  He spit into the opening to lube it up but didn't really need it since his penis was still drenched in Heidi's love juices.  Gently he angled the head at the tiny fissure and plopped it in.  The helmet of his cock felt like it was was just dipped into molten lava, it felt so hot.

​He began to probe to test his limits and managed to securely get in about half of his rod after about a minute.  Heidi tried to remain silent but her muffled moans gave her away.

​The tightness of her ass was unmatched.  This was the first time he had tried anal, every attempt in the past was met with a very resounding no.  Heidi on the other hand seemed to have at least some experience.  He was actually a bit thankful.  If she didn't have any experience then he very much doubted he would have been able to stretch her asshole enough for her to accept the thickness of his cock.

​He been slowly rocking back and forth, leisurely fucking her anus to get her used to it but the time had come.  Erick started to put his full weight more on her hole.  As he pushed through, Heidi simultaneously let out a long gasp for each extra inch that entered her.

​It felt like his dick was trapped in a Chinese finger trap.  Erick started to pull out but it felt like Heidi's anus was trying to suck him back in.  It took a few seconds but he was able to get a rhythm going.  He happily started to pound away at Heidi's ass.  With each thrust he gawked at how her ass rippled like a stone breaking the tension of a smooth, calm lake.

​Erick started to spank her as well, her cheeks started to turn a shade of ruby red.  With each smack he felt her anal muscles contract and squeeze at his dick even tighter.  Her moans even started to get louder as well, even with the pillow acting as a barrier.

​He couldn’t hold out much longer at this point.  He collapsed on top of her back and released a flood of his juices into her stomach, from the opposite direction this time.  Erick nibbled at her earlobe as he tried to catch his breath.  Heidi turned to him and plant a kiss on his lips and swirled her tongue around with his own.  He kept his chub still planted in her anus, relishing the warmth of her insides.

​“That was amazing.  It was everything I hoped for,” Erick gasped out.

​Heidi did her usual snort but with a softer expression on her face.  “It was alright, I guess.”

​She continued the kiss and playfully bit on Erick's lower lip.

​“You might have won this time, but I'll win the next bet for sure.”

​“Oh yeah, and what happens when you win?”

​Heidi gave Erick a devilish smile and planted a single kiss on his lips.

​“If I win, you're the one getting fucked in the ass.”

​Yikes.

--- THE END ---
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