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A Night of
Cosplay
Ben
just won tickets to the Comic Convention. He, his newlywed wife,
Samantha,

and his best friend, Lewis are all excited to go. But Lewis,
inviting Ben’s high school nemesis, Marc Foster, might just throw a
kink in the plans.

Speaking of kink, Samantha
loves to dress up in a variety of different, sexy characters.

Who will she dress as for the convention? Undoubtedly, the
20-something, ginger sexpot

will look as hot as ever, especially as they sit around after
the

fun night and play games on the living room floor.




FOR ADULTS ONLY! 
Content warning: Voyeurism, exhibitionism, cuckold, cheating,
M/M/F, teasing and slutty behavior with a lot of highly charged M/F
sexual activity. 


A Night of Cosplay is a short
story, approximately 12,000 words in length.

















































































A Night of
Cosplay

I had called the radio station on a
complete lark. They were giving away four tickets to Comic-Con and
I was dying to go. Samantha and I were newlyweds, having only been
married a little over a month. And, like most newlyweds just out of
college, we were poor.

Samantha, or Sam as everyone knows
her, had just landed a great job as a Junior Auditor with one of
the big accounting firms in town. I on the other hand was still
looking to put my Computer Science degree to good use. Nearly three
months after graduation and over a dozen interviews later and I was
still waiting my first offer. I was getting seriously
frustrated.

So when the DJ answered the phone and
told me I was the tenth caller I wanted to cry. I just knew that
some cosplay with Sam and some friends was sure to get me out of my
funk. As soon as I hung up with the radio station, I called Sam and
told her the good news. She was a little less enthusiastic than I
was, complaining briefly that she had “nothing to wear.” I laughed
out loud and told her I knew of at least one costume she could
wear, but that I wasn’t sure she wanted to wear the “Sailor Moon”
outfit that she wore for me on our honeymoon out in public. She
laughed at the idea of putting on the skimpy little sailor dress
and stockings and parading around town, while my cock instantly
rose to the thought.

“Never mind sweetie, I’m sure we can
pull something together when I get home,” she cooed into the phone.
That’s the spirit I thought, before telling her that I loved her
and was looking forward to spending the evening with
her.

After I hung up the phone, my next
call was to the best man at my wedding, Lewis. Lewis and I have
been best friends since Kindergarten and there was no way I was
going to go to Con without him. He was almost as excited as I was
and wondered aloud what we should wear. We bantered back and forth
about for nearly 20 minutes talking about doing a group theme
costume. “Maybe Teen Titans? You can be Robin, I’ll be Beast Boy
and Sam can be Star Fire – she’s certainly got the red hair for the
look,” Lewis offered.

I offered an uninspired, “Yeah maybe,”
before another lightbulb went off in my head, “What about the
Fantastic Four? Sam can be Invisible Woman, you can be Human Torch
and I…”

Lewis interrupted and finished my
thought sarcastically, “What, and you’ll be Mr.
Fantastic?”

I blushed at being caught out even
though we were just on the phone. “Okay, maybe something else,” I
meekly said. “Sam will be home in about two hours, so we need
something quick and easy otherwise we’ll be here all night,” I
finally said, “so if you think of something call me and I’ll start
getting it together.” Lewis agreed and was just about to get off
the phone, when I remembered that I had another extra ticket. “Hey
Lew, who do you want to bring as our fourth? Do you think Julie
would go?”

Lewis’ reply was a melancholy, “No,
she’s pretty mad at me for blowing her off for the Game of Thrones
marathon last weekend.She said, ‘we need a break.’ So that’s not
going to work.”

“What about Winston?” I said, offering
the name of another one of our friends, but that got shot down
because Lewis reminded, me that he was in Chicago for the week.
After several moments of silent thought, I replied, “Well, if you
think of someone, bring them along. No reason to waste the extra
ticket.” Lewis replied with a quick affirmative before we made
arrangements to meet near the radio station at 6pm to pick up our
tickets and then walk over to the downtown Convention
Center.

I spent the next hour combing through
our closet, looking for inspiration. There was that hot Sailor Moon
outfit that Sam wore for me on our second night in Cabo… I
remembered the moment that she shyly walked out of the bathroom
with it on; I couldn’t believe how sexy she looked and I had to
have her that second. I literally attacked her, pulling her by her
hips over to the bed and bending her over it. Within seconds I
flipped up her tiny blue skirt, kicked her red boot covered legs
wider, and pulled her little white panties to the side as my hard
cock speared into her tight, hot pussy. I think I lasted all of
three strokes before I violently slammed into her one last time and
unleashed a torrent of cum.

I shook myself back to the present
day, only to discover my hand gripping my rock solid erection. For
a moment I thought about quickly jacking off, but I tried to focus
on finding our cosplay outfits

Still rummaging through our closet, I
came across her Halloween costume from last year, Harley Quinn. I
thought for a moment of her going as Harley Quinn and I would go as
the Joker, but then I remembered how hot she looked in her outfit.
She wore a super tight black and red mini-dress, mismatching red
and black thigh high stockings, black stripper heels and a black
eye mask. Her long red hair was done in pigtails and she liberally
applied lots of sexy make up just like the comic book character.
When she’d walked down the stairs I nearly creamed myself as I
drank her in.
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