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    Dedicated to all those who've supported me, especially F & Z

      

    


Overall, I’ve never been the biggest prank guy; pranks to me had always seemed either stupid, or mean, or stupid and mean, with few exceptions to the rule proving as entertaining and silly as you’d think pranks were meant to be. That being said, I wasn’t averse to the occasional harmless prank here or there, especially if the person on the receiving end of said prank was every bit as likely to prank me first.

My best friend, 18-year-old Tori McNeil, was just the kind of person who fell under that banner. Like best friends will, we took our occasions to prank each other over the years, with Halloween being one of the premier days for the two of us to pass some mischief back and forth. Since I was certain that Tori was cooking up something good for me when Halloween Day finally arrived during senior year, I made sure to take advantage of spending the night before over at her place (after we’d had sex, of course) by setting a little prank in motion that wouldn’t kick in until the next morning.

Sleeping next to her that night certainly came with its risks in that case, but as I drifted off into a slumber that night before Halloween, I did it with a smile on my face and the hope that I’d end our potential Halloween prank war before it could even begin.

This became significantly less smile-worthy when my prank actually kicked off, and the alarm on her phone woke us up to the impressively loud chords of the theme from 1978’s Halloween. The synth notes had Tori sitting up in bed, yowling and scrambling for her phone to shut the alarm down. This took more fumbling than I’d expected, but eventually she wrestled her phone into submission, forcing it back onto the nightstand before glaring at me with her blazing blue eyes.

“What. The. Fuck,” Tori said, crossing her arms under her beautifully round breasts.

Knowing I was in for it, I shrugged bashfully and said, “Happy Halloween!”

Unable to keep the smile from her face, Tori responded to my exclamation by grabbing a pillow and swinging it at my face with all her might, knocking me back to the bed.

“I told you not to fuck with my settings!” she laughed.

Throwing the pillow back at her, I replied, “I thought it’d be festive!”

“Yeah, well, next time try to be festive at a slightly lower volume... I nearly shit myself thinking Michael Myers was about to bust my door down,” Tori replied, pushing a bunch of curly red hair behind her ear and smiling at me through her annoyance.

Try as she might, she couldn’t stay mad at me. She knew she’d have tried to get me given half the chance, and that I kicked things off today... well, she understood that sometimes I could play the game.

And anyway, how could she stay angry when it was Halloween, quite possibly the greatest day of the year?

“I’m not sorry,” I said, admiring how damn good she looked even in the morning.

Sure, her hair was a fucking mess, half of the wrinkles in her pillow were still embedded in her face and the oversized shirt and sweatpants were hardly flattering to her amazing figure, but the way that smirking smile crept through her anger and reminded me that I’d woken up next to my best friend (after we’d spent a very nice night fucking each other’s brains out), I was sure she was one of the prettiest girls on the planet.

Tori considered my lack of shame for the prank and replied, “Good answer.”

She capped this off this off with a quick kiss on the lips that didn’t stay quick for long. Before she could break it, I leaned into her, kissing her back softly. This was a longer, more lingering kiss, allowing the tips of our tongues to play with each other as we explored each other’s mouths, moaning and laughing softly as we made out. It was a nice kiss, one that could have lasted for a long time and led to all sorts of excitement... but it was quickly cut off when Tori thought the best response was grabbing another pillow and smacking me in the side of the head with it, knocking me to the bed.

“Consider that payback... well, some of your payback, anyway,” Tori replied, laughing.

“I’ll get the rest later, no doubt?” I said.

“Uh huh,” she replied.

“Still worth it,” I said.

“I’m sure,” Tori laughed, shaking her head. “Alright, well, it’s gonna be a long day, and we gotta get it started. I’m gonna potty, and after that we’re both gonna brush our teeth so if we get any more time to make out before breakfast, we won’t taste godawful.”

I smacked my lips. “I don’t taste terrible, and you didn’t taste terrible.”

“No, but we can taste better no matter what’s going on if we brush first,” she replied, hopping out of bed and making her way across her basement bedroom towards the door to her bathroom.

“You make a good case,” I replied.

“I know,” Tori shot back, stopping in the bathroom doorway to look back at me. “And Ryan?”

“Yeah?” I asked.

Smirking, she said, “Happy fucking Halloween!!!”

Not giving me a chance to respond in kind, Tori quickly snuck into the bathroom and shut the door behind her.

I lay back down at her bed, staring at the ceiling and trying to make sink in everything that had happened over the past month, and that it was all coming to an end tonight with Halloween. Normally, as someone who was inclined toward the spooky and loved fall weather, this was one of the days of the year I looked forward to the most, yet
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