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Boys Will Be Boys - Part Two: Big Bad
Wolf

 


It was coming up to October 31st, Halloween,
and one of my best friends Danny McGuire texted to tell me he was
throwing a party at his huge house in the country. His folks were
loaded and always away on business, which meant Danny took full
advantage of his privileged position and was basically the most
popular guy in town because of the legendary parties he threw.

 


He said this one was going to be pretty
strict; anyone not in Halloween fancy dress wouldn't be allowed in,
so I only had a few days to decide on a costume and go to buy it. I
remembered seeing a cool film from the 1980's once called Teenwolf
and thought at the time how fun it would be to become a werewolf
for a night. Well, now was my chance.

 


The next day I headed into town and found an
amazing werewolf costume in a fancy dress shop. It was a full body
costume with a separate head that you could remove if you were
getting too hot. I tried it on in the shop and looked at myself in
the mirror with the wolf's head on....it did actually look kind of
scary, perfect for Halloween. I liked how I could keep my identity
hidden unless I took the head off, and I would still be able to
drink with it on, so this was going to be fun.

 


Danny rang me that night to confirm that I
was definitely going.

 


"Can I put your name on the list, Mikey?
You got yourself a costume yet?" he asked straight away. I
could tell he was keen for me to go, as I had a reputation for
going wild at parties after a few beers and tended to get the party
really started.

 


"Hey Danny....yeah, I'm all ready to rock,
I've got my costume but not telling you what it is yet....don't
want to spoil the surprise, bud!" I replied.

 


"Good stuff, I knew you wouldn't let me
down....this party is going to be unreal, we've already got about
fifty people coming and plenty of them are girls, in fact that girl
you said you liked, Emily, she's confirmed just now....the house is
already stocked with all the beer you can drink and we're gonna be
having cocktails, vodka shots, loads of food, everything. It's
gonna be a classic!" he said, clearly excited.

 


He also said that the party wasn't starting
till 9pm as he wanted it to be dark by the time people arrived to
make it more exciting and 'spooky'. It was this kind of attention
to detail that made Danny's parties the best I'd ever been to. His
house was actually basically a mansion, it was huge inside and had
twenty bedrooms, so fifty or even sixty people staying over
wouldn't be an issue at all.

 


A couple of days later and the big night was
upon me. It was a Saturday, perfect night of the week for a party.
I felt pretty excited through the afternoon, especially knowing
Emily was going to be there. She was an eighteen year old girl who
I knew only as an acquaintance through a friend. She was amazingly
pretty with a very hot body and seemed friendly to me whenever I
saw her at parties, but I had just presumed that she must have a
boyfriend so hadn't made any moves. To my surprise, Danny had told
me that not only was she currently single but liked guys my
age....

 


That information had me intrigued and I
figured I would try and get to know her better at the party. Two of
my best friends were also going, Dean and Nathan, and Dean called
me at 7pm to sort out a joint taxi for the three of us. We arranged
for it to be at mine for half eight and I decided to just chill out
in my werewolf costume with a beer or two till it arrived.

 


I heard the loud beep at the end of my drive
and knew it was showtime. I put on my werewolf head and looked at
myself in the mirror. It was a convincingly menacing costume for
sure, and I headed out into the cool night air. As I approached,
the taxi driver wound down his window and said, "Taxi for
Teenwolf?", then laughed.

 


It was pretty funny getting in the back of
the taxi with my friends dressed as Dracula and Jason Vorhees, the
serial killer from the Friday the 13th movies (the guy in the white
hockey mask). Dean, dressed as Dracula, handed me a bottle of beer
and said, "Get stuck in, tonight is going to be mayhem....can
you even drink in that headwear, wolfboy?"

 


"Of course, I made sure I could do that
before I bought it....and I'm already on my third..." I said
and brought the bottle to the opening near my mouth. As I downed
the whole bottle to amuse my friends they hollered and slow
clapped, Nathan shouting, "Not bad for a werewolf!"

 


He then did the same thing, bringing the
bottle to the mouth hole in his ice hockey mask. Drinking from pint
glasses might prove more difficult so I decided to stick to bottles
and maybe a few vodka shots.

 


We pulled into the huge driveway of Danny's
mansion which was surrounded by a dense forest all the way round,
which meant there would be no gatecrashers, who wouldn't be able to
scale the walls anyway. We arrived about 9.15pm with the taxi
driver taking the longest way possible, but we didn't care. All the
guests were still arriving, and we saw some awesome costumes. I
wondered if Emily was here yet and whether she would be
recognizable in hers.....

 


We paid the taxi driver (but definitely no
tip), and made our way into the house, greeted at the door by Danny
who was dressed as the devil and looked pretty convincing. The
effort he had gone too was insane, there were fake cobwebs and
skeletons everywhere you looked, and some really corny sound
effects of people screaming and stuff. As I walked through the huge
lounge to the kitchen, I kept looking around for Emily.

 


Some girls were dressed as witches and I
wondered whether she might have a black wig covering her long
blonde hair. I couldn't see her so decided to grab a beer from the
kitchen. Danny had told me just to help myself from the fridge and
so I got myself a cold one from the cooler section. I was feeling
relaxed and happy but wondered whether Emily had decided not to
come.

 


I decided to wander round the house to see if
I could find her, just to say hi, and made my way back into the
lounge. I noticed there was someone at the other end of the room
dressed in red. As I approached, I realized it was a girl in a
Little Red Riding Hood costume.

 


She had a hood on, of course, and so I
couldn't see who it was. She was walking my way though and noticed
me strolling towards her with a bottle in my hand. She hesitated
briefly, as if I was actually scary, then carried on. She was
heading for the kitchen to get a drink too and as she walked past
me, it suddenly felt really intense. She looked up directly at me
and I could see long blonde hair in pigtails under the hood. Then
the angle of the light flooding from the kitchen hit her face, and
I realized it was Emily.

 


"Are you the Big Bad Wolf?" she asked,
with a knowing smile.

 


"Yes, a Big Bad Werewolf....but you don't
have to run away from me....", I replied, hoping she would
recognize my voice.

 


"Hmmm, I feel like you're someone I know
inside that costume, but I can't quite place your voice....."
she responded, and I wondered whether to just tell her. I decided
to tease a little.

 


"Well, you might not know who I am....but
I recognize you, Emily.....you look incredible..." I said, and
I meant it. She had a hood and cloak of red velvet, bright red
lipstick which looked sexy with her pigtails, and instead of a long
red dress she had a short red skirt on with thigh-length white
socks which looked girly and really hot at the same time....

 


"Thanks, whoever you are!" she said
sweetly and went to get a drink. I was glad I'd had a couple
already as I wasn't feeling uptight about being around this girl
who was so beautiful that it was almost unreal that she was single.
As I stood there contemplating the situation, the DJ that Danny had
hired for the night started up and the lounge suddenly turned into
a nightclub.

For a while people were
just stood drinking and chatting with the music as background, but
then people started dancing. I noticed Emily was back and saw her
talking to some guy dressed as a zombie. It felt weird to feel
jealous of the undead, but I did when they started dancing.

Yet I noticed Emily
kept looking over at me as she danced. I decided that she was
either attracted to werewolves or she actually had recognised from
my voice after all. This was an intriguing situation and her
constant glances over to me gave me the confidence to wander over
after the song had finished.

“Do you want to
dance with the Big Bad Wolf?” I asked and she smiled at me
under her red hood.

“Sure....thought
you’d never ask....” she replied. When we started dancing we
seemed to become the focal point of the room, there































































cover.jpg





