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

      

    


There was a good chance that by the time of my senior year at Regan Hills High School, Halloween was my favorite day of the year. I loved everything about it, the spooky vibes that lined up well with my love for horror movies, the camaraderie this spookiness inspired in people, the fact that I could disappear into a costume and avoid some of the bullying that had plagued my existence growing up, the candy... there was a lot to love about it, and with the way senior year had been going so far, there was even more to love about it. My biggest bully, Kyle Bowman, had been expelled, I had more friends than ever, and as part of our school’s newspaper, the Puma Press, I was helping put up a haunted house for Regan Hills High’s Halloween Scream Fundraiser.

Oh, yeah... and there had been sex. Lots of sex so far this year. That was a distinct plus.

Naturally, though, with all of these good things came their fair share of complications. Setting up the haunted house, even with all the help I had, was a distinct challenge, not made any easier by the constant interference by my editor at the paper, 18-year-old Nadia Barclay, who kept insisting that she stick her nose into what we were doing, even though she knew the project to be in perfectly good hands. Then there was that threat of a protest against the Halloween Scream by the local church youth group that my partner in the project, 18-year-old Josie Wong, and I had to nip in the bud with the power of hot sex before it could become a problem, and that creepy girl who’d been following me around in her frightening ragdoll costume all Halloween day...

And then there was the fact that on Halloween itself, it seemed that every girl I’d ever been with wanted to have sex with me even more than usual. Beyond the various sexts I’d received, I’d had sex with my best friend Tori before school, made out with Josie before classes started, had a little bit of naughty fun with my favorite teacher Mrs. Lynn, witnessed a couple girls screwing around in the Puma Press offices, and had sex with the lovely cosplayer, 18-year-old Mallory Dourif.

And all of this by lunchtime, at that.

To say it was a busy day was an understatement... and it was one I knew was going to get even busier by the time night rolled around and the Halloween Scream really kicked into gear. I knew I’d have a lot of work on my plate to deal with... and as for sex?

Yeah, as you can probably tell if you’ve read this far, my Halloween sexual encounters hardly stopped with lunchtime...

***
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Now, for the latter half of the day, I will admit that things were pretty quiet for a while. I got through my last couple classes in something that resembled peace, with only a couple of sexts sent my way, and even Nadia’s texts to me drying out after a time when it must have become clear to her that I would answer her in my own damn time. Don’t get me wrong, I respected her greatly, but at the rate she was going, between her incessant texts and the texts from other people complaining to me about her incessant texts to them, she was getting close to fucking up my Halloween. It felt borderline miraculous that I’d somehow avoided seeing her during the last classes, and the knowledge that I’d see her by day’s end and would be in a good spot to deal with whatever crises she wanted to deal with then (even the ones that weren’t really crises) brought me some comfort.

In anticipation of the carnival and the work the students were putting into it, classes let out half an hour early. Realistically speaking, what I should’ve done with my time was ride my bike home, ditch this costume and clean up in anticipation of more work to be done before tonight... but that wasn’t going to happen. There were still a lot of odds and ends to take care of around the houses, Nadia fires to put out... and frankly, I just wanted to take one more tour around the grounds the Scream would take place in before things got too crazy tonight. While it may have been a disused soccer field filled with old construction bungalows that had been more of an eyesore than anything else, I’d gotten attached to our creepy little corner of the school over the past month, and knew I would miss working here by the time we’d finished.

I strolled across campus slowly while everyone filed out as quickly as possible, taking in the decorations and that hint of autumn in the air. Somewhere in the distance, I could vaguely sense that the ragdoll was watching me, but I wouldn’t even let her get to me now... no, between the day and all the sex I’d had, I was in a pretty good mood at this point, and I wasn’t going to let a creepy ragdoll get me down.

Of course, it was while I was keeping an eye out for her on my way over toward the haunt bungalow that my inattentiveness caught up to me in another way, and I nearly ran into a girl who’d been quite pivotal to recent events.

“Ryan! I was hoping I’d find you before tonight! Do you have a minute?”

I’m not too proud to admit that I jumped a little at the sudden presence of 18-year-old Sophie Cusack, but if this wasn’t a day to be a bit jumpy, what was?

Of course, actually seeing Sophie had a way of changing my mood in a hurry. Dressed in her customary conservative sweater
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