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‘So, Barry, what are you doing for Halloween,’ Carlos asked his friend.

‘Yeah Barry, you always have the best costumes,’ Cynthia inquired.

‘I am not telling. This year's costume will be better than ever,’ Barry said with a smile on his face

‘You always win every competition so everyone is expecting something special,’ Nick said to his best friend.

The group sat laughing and talking about the week gone on the deck of The Tap, a local dance club. 

Barry was well-liked by everyone in the group. He had a good job working in IT downtown and a nice apartment. 

Appearance wise, Barry was a nice guy but tall, thin, and introverted. The times when someone would set Barry up on a date, the girls would think he was the safe option opting for someone more dynamic. Barry was the safe choice. 

Growing up Barry was the introverted kid always just on the outside of the popular kids. His thin frame did not lead to a lot of success in sports with Barry focused more on learning how to program.

Not having a steady girlfriend never bothered Barry, he was more secure in himself and content to spend his spare time playing games. There were worse things for Barry to be interested in and video games provided a nice escape from the stresses of work on his custom-built system.

Whenever Barry had the opportunity to choose his own character, he drifted towards the female characters loving the way they were designed. He never felt comfortable with the male characters who made him feel uncomfortably aggressive. There was a clear preference for the softer, more thoughtful female characters.

Barry's friends wanted to find him a girlfriend, but it seemed as though every girl viewed Barry as their safe choice. Barry was the guy you did not have to change.

The group hung out well into the night before leaving together and heading back to their off-campus apartments.

When Barry got home, he logged into his computer and pulled up his online shopping account. This year's Halloween costume was going to be a Human Doll, specifically a female, bimbo, human doll. Barry had a two-year winning streak going at the Halloween Party so this year he needed to step up his game if he wanted to three-peat. 

Some of the Human Doll costumes involved just a mask, but they did not interest Barry. In order to win, he needed a full body suit, tailored to his body with a realistic face.

After looking online for weeks, Barry settled on a particular costume from Fiction Enterprises, a division of Bigger the Better, LLC.

Barry looked at the pictures on the website one final time before clicking the buy button. He sat back smiling over his new purchase which was sure to win first place once again.

Barry looked over his room which was a typical nerdy, geek. He dabbled in cosplay and costuming after winning the Halloween Costume Award for the past two years but given the time frame and his work schedule, it would be difficult to craft a winning costume. 

The biggest risk would be crafting an elaborate costume for a character in a game that nobody played. If nobody understood the costume, he could count his win streak goodbye.

Game posters plastered the walls of his small one bedroom apartment with a gaming setup that was the envy of his friends with three massive wide screen monitors facing a computer chair. Each screen had its own keyboard allowing him to chat with his hands and via headset while he played.

Tonight was the perfect night for a bit of gaming and Barry got up to grab himself a couple of drinks and plenty of snacks.

Five minutes later Barry's email beeped and he looked out of the kitchen with an inquisitive look on his face.

The email was from Fiction Enterprises and stated that it was related to his order. Barry carried his snacks and sodas over to computers and clicked on the email.

Barry,

Thank you for your purchase of the B-1000 Human Doll costume from Fiction Enterprises. Before we ship your order, we need some additional information from you. Specifically, we need body measurements from you in order to ensure a perfect fit.

We at Fiction Enterprises do costume work for a number of high-end traveling shows like The Flying Circuz. Their costumes require the performers to maintain a weight level within five pounds above and below their current weight. While the Human Doll costume will stretch the closer you remain to your current weight the better the overall fit. 

To ensure a perfect fit we ask you that you click on the link below and allow us to scan your body through your webcam on all four sides; front, back, left, and right side.

Best,

Fiction Enterprises

––––––––
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BARRY HEARD OF THE Flying Circuz and knew that their costumes were created for the performer and that role. His heart jumped a bit when he clicked on the link.

A screen popped up, and he agreed to the Terms and Conditions as a webcam chat screen turned itself on. 

The screen instructed Barry to clear the area between himself and the webcam and stand fifteen feet away from the webcam.

Barry did as instructed with the webcam clicking as a picture of Barry appeared on the screen. The next shot was another frontal shot with Barry holding his arms straight out. The third shot was from the right, the fourth and fifth from behind, and the sixth from the left.

Onscreen Barry watched as his pictures were translated into digital images before his very eyes. His male form was being pixilated and along with some objects behind him in order to ascertain his approximate height and weight. 

Barry watched with great interest as numbers popped up on screen regarding his height and weight. They were stunningly accurate and he sat in stunned silence before approving them. 

There were a number of gaming consoles that were experimenting in this space, but he did not know of anything this accurate.

A couple of seconds later a mockup of Barry's Human Doll costume popped up on screen next to him.

The chat window asked for a few modifications based on his measurements and Barry scrunched his face for a minute thinking of what to enter. 

Barry had been watching a lot of bimbo porn lately and decided if he was going to make a human doll costume, he would turn her into a bimbo.

Once Barry entered the requested data the costume or rather the girl looked beautiful. She was perfect in every way with huge, round, 38DD breasts, a 26-inch waist, and a 42-inch ass to match. Long, blonde, hair hung halfway down her back. The costume had pink lips and beautiful, blue eyes.

Barry stiffened up in his shorts and was about to rub one out when the screen beeped again. An information sheet popped up regarding the size and shape of his Human Doll costume, and he was prompted to save and print out the information sheet.

When Barry saved the document, he was thanked for his purchase along with a delivery date and tracking number for his Human Doll costume.

On the information sheet, it detailed Barry's height and weight along with additional information that would come in handy when purchasing clothing for the costume. Bra, panty, skirt, blouse and dress sizes were included causing Barry to smile. 

Having all of this information at his fingertips would be a boon to buying the right clothing sizes. One of Barry's biggest worries would be buying the right size clothing after the costume arrived. After all, if this was to be a complete surprise, he needed to be discreet with his friends.

The gaming night was put to the side as Barry started buying clothing for his costume. Barry started with bras looking at some basic ones before deciding on a bejeweled pink bra first before buying a more modest red bra.

The dresses that Barry looked at originally were nice and using the guide he picked out one that made him look like a princess. The slut route was a possibility but if anyone was gender bending being a slut was the obvious choice. 

A princess, however, fit Barry's mantra of wanting to win the competition for the third time in a row. It would be a clever play which he hoped would work.

At the end of the night, Barry went to sleep confident in his chances of winning the Halloween costume contest for an unprecedented third time in a row.

Three days later the clothing began to arrive. Barry started to lay it out on the bed as it arrived. The bras and panties looked gorgeous as did the pink high heels.

The next day the dress arrived along with some supplies to make a tiara and scepter. 

Barry laid the dress on the bed and pulled out the rest of the clothing. He layered everything on the bed starting with the stockings, garter, bra, and g-string admiring how it looked. 

Yes, this would be a winning costume Barry thought taking a look at the second dress he bought, a little black dress. It looked nice but not as good as the pink costume. The costume looked like he was dressed for a Saturday night out with the girls on the hunt for a rich boyfriend.

Barry scrunched his face looking at the black dress with a critical eye. The dress looked great and he remembered just how beautiful the girls at the clubs looked in their black dresses.

Curiosity got the better of Barry picking up the little black dress rubbing the fabric between his fingers. 

He held it up and saw that the bedroom window was partially open so he closed the shades and took off his clothing.

Barry thought about crossdressing over the past few years. There were times he questioned his sexuality; mostly after being turned down by a girl. This time was different. 

The dress slid over Barry's head and down his slight frame until the bottom of the dress sat a few inches below his ass. 

The fabric felt soft to the touch and Barry looked at himself in the mirror. He clearly looked like a man from the shoulders up and his hairy legs stood in stark contrast to the beautiful little black dress. There was something about that dress, though. It seemed to hug his waist and body in all the right places. 

One hand came up and rubbed across his chest feeling the soft fabric slide across his nipple.

This costume is going to be a sure-fire winner, Barry thought.

He undressed and put all of his clothing away in a delicate manner making sure not to tear the stockings and hanging up the dresses in his closet.

Barry went to sleep that night with his last glance before turning out the light being the princess dress hanging in his closet. That night he dreamed of being a Princess on a float in a parade. Loyal subjects threw flowers at Barry while he waved and smiled down at them. 

Ahead of the Princess the Prince stood at the front of the float waving to everyone. He looked so beautiful in his royal attire, blonde hair falling down the back of his head.

Just as he was about to turn around Barry's alarm clock went off and he woke up to go to class.

When Barry arrived home at the end of the day, there was another package waiting, this one containing the pink heels he purchased.

Barry's heart started to flutter and he rushed upstairs to get a look at them. The heels were four inches high and the perfect shade of pink matching his bra, garter, and dress.

Both hands twirled them around while his face smirched. Now he understood why women loved a good pair of shoes. In his hands were a pair of pink heels that glistened in the light of his room. 

The heels were the perfect shade of pink and as Barry continued to twirl them he felt a growing need to try them on if just to practice.

Barry slipped off his sneakers and tried to fit the heels over his socks struggling to make them fit.

Worry started to creep into his mind regarding the shoe size before Barry realized that women did not wear heels with tube socks. Once the socks were off the heels slipped onto his feet without a problem.
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