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Stan sat at his desk looking over some costume choices for Halloween. Every year, the local college campus had some fun with people dressing up and trick or treating outside. This activity was frowned upon inside of the dorms because the school looked down on people going around door to door in the dorms like they were kids.

Outside the dorms with the on and off campus apartments a tradition started. In protest of the campus going dry, the fraternities and sororities decided to hand out beers to trick or treaters who were of age. This slightly spun out of control as guys and girls used the occasion to do hookups with their friends with benefits while others just looked to score a six-pack. Among the students, this night was dubbed the Costume Crawl.

Stan saw this as a prime hookup night. One of the best nights of the year, in fact. Guys and girls were all out roaming the area dressed in costume flirting with each other or waiting for their sexy hookup to arrive.

It only took a couple of years for the costumes to get a little elaborate along with games like the sexy pizza delivery driver or the sexy tutor. On more than one occasion, couples met on this night with one person targeting a crush which led to more.

Tonight, Stan was looking for a costume. Something fun to wear and look sexy at the same time. He could go with a number of options from the costume store but was short on cash at the moment. 

Just then, Stan got an idea. He walked over to the closet and pulled out his dress shoes and leather pants. Maybe the goodwill store a couple blocks off campus would have something for him. If he could get an old shirt and maybe a vest with a dapper hat, he could look like an aristocrat from a few hundred years ago.

This was the best option, Stan said to himself before setting the clothing to the side and returning to his studies. Another hour and he would go to sleep, he told himself. Well, an hour until he could read some futanari manga before going off to sleep.

The next morning, Stan woke up and walked to campus from his on-campus apartment remembering to stop by the goodwill store between gym and class.

Today was just an early morning class, a few hours off, and a late afternoon class. More than enough time to stop by the goodwill shop and get a good workout in.

Stan chose to hit the gym first doing cardio and chest because it was Tuesday and he always worked chest on Tuesday. 

After his workout, Stan walked over to the small strip mall with the goodwill store. This would take the place of cardio, Stan thought to himself as he walked into the shop.

Stan was an attractive college man who had more than his fair share of female suitors on campus. He did well in class, had good grades, worked out, and had a figure to match. Chiseled chest, handsome face, and just an all-around hot body.

Stan looked around the store checking out the old clothing trying to find something his size. The clothing was all cheap but he wanted an old shirt. After shuffling through a couple of racks, Stan discovered an old leather vest that looked a size too big but would play the part just well. The shirt was a bit more trouble. There were a number of old shirts but most were either worn or just plain ugly. One shirt in particular had ruffles up and down the front. There was no way he would be caught in that shirt even if it was his size.

Stan continued looking but always came back to the ugly, ruffled shirt. After another fifteen minutes, he looked at the ugly shirt against another plain dress shirt. Once he laid the leather vest across the ugly shirt, it did not look so ugly after all.

If Stan wanted to go with the aristocrat look, the ruffles down the front and on the cuff made him look the part.

‘Well, I guess you are not that ugly after all. Besides, this shirt is just for one night,’ Stan muttered before heading over to the register with the ruffled shirt and the vest.

Once the purchase was complete, Stan headed over to the burger joint to grab something to eat before heading back to campus.

Once class was over, Stan walked into his apartment to look at his ruffled shirt and vest with the leather pants. Once he tried them on a got a look in the mirror, his view towards the shirt changed. The ruffles looked silly alone but with a leather vest and pants, he looked the part of an old aristocrat.

‘This should be very good for the Costume Crawl,’ Stan said to himself changing out of his clothing before heading down to the library to study.

At the library, very little time was spent studying with everyone talking about what they were going to wear for the Costume Crawl. To top it off, people were already hearing rumors about which houses were rumored to be offering what items. Some places had house parties lined up. Some apartments were offering a ‘haunted apartment’ or a ‘treasure hunt.’ The sluttier girls liked these options. For one night, they were a little looser with certain girls taking on all comers.

Guys and girls had their eyes on crushes hoping to ‘randomly’ meet up during the crawl offering an invitation back to their place.

Being that this event was on a Friday, everyone was a little more excited. This meant they had the weekend free so everyone could be a little looser.

Stan left a little earlier than usual hoping to make up for the lost study time back at this apartment.

His roommates were home and they ended up watching a basketball game with Stan making a mental note to study a little more tomorrow.

As Halloween approached, the buzz started to grow on campus regarding the Costume Crawl with a lot of people talking about their costumes and the apartments they were planning on hitting during the crawl.

Stan and his roommates all talked about their costumes agreeing that the aristocrat was a great costume idea. The ugly frilled shirt went well with the leather vest and pants. He should be a chick magnet during the Costume Crawl.

On the night of the Costume Crawl, everyone left class early wanting to be ready. People doing special things in their apartments put the finishing touches on all the events. Others made sure they had enough beverages to give out as gifts. 

Stan and his roommates got ready and headed out at ten along with everyone else. Their apartment was not at the center of the action but not on the edge either. 

They all had their own costumes but Stan looked the best as an aristocrat from the Medieval era. One was dressed as a pirate and the other as a sports athlete. Each one was hoping to catch some luck being Stan’s wingman.

The action appeared to be all over meeting some friends from class first swapping gossip on which houses were popular and who was giving out what items as treats.
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