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The night was brisk, sharp with that damp fall bite that gets under your skin. They cut down the side street toward home, arms brushing. She kept tugging at the little cat ears on her headband, short black dress clinging and riding up when the wind caught her. He still carried the cheap plastic scythe from his grim reaper costume, grinning from too many drinks at the party.

Halfway down the block, they stopped.

In the alley, another couple was up against the wall. A girl in a ripped white angel costume bent forward, wings crooked, and some guy dressed as a devil was slamming into her hard from behind. The sounds were sharp and wet in the empty street.

The wife gasped and then giggled, too high-pitched. “Oh my God! Kinky much?” The husband smirked, tugging her close, still a bit confused by what he was seeing. “Guess they didn’t wanna wait. Maybe we should take notes.”

For a second, it was almost hot. Just Halloween chaos after a wild night. Two strangers letting go, completely lost in the moment.

But then, something seemed wrong. The guy’s thrusts looked weird. Too stiff and mechanical. His face strained like he was almost in pain. The girl’s moans were pitched too high, thin, like she didn’t know if it hurt or felt good. The rhythm was all off.

The husband’s grin slipped. “Wait. This doesn’t look right.” He pulled her closer, as if that would protect her from what was happening.

The man saw them then. Sweat ran down his face, eyes wild. He didn’t stop moving, not right away, but one hand fumbled inside his coat. He pulled out a bundle of wax-wrapped candies, shoved it toward them, appearing desperate.

Still inside the girl, he staggered closer, pressed it into the husband’s palm. His smile cracked too wide, breaking his face.

“A treat now, a trick later,” he croaked, voice hoarse. “A fair bargain.”

The girl sagged against the wall and her body went limp. The man groaned, shuddered, pulled out of her and collapsed like something was snapped free.

The couple just stood there, frozen, candy in hand, whatever spark they felt before snuffed out. Then quickly hurried away from whatever they just witnessed.

“What the hell was that?” the husband whispered. The wife forced a shaky laugh, tugged his sleeve. “I don’t wanna know. Let’s just go home!”

They walked fast, almost jogging. Neither of them dropped the candy though. Behind them, the alley went dead quiet. Maybe too quiet. The burden had been passed.
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Back at home, they fell on the couch, still laughing too loud like they were trying to shake it off. A lot of laughter cancels out something traumatic, right? The bundle of candies sat on the table between them, faint glow flickering in the candlelight like it was daring them to pick.

“Do we even dare?” she asked, dangling one by the wrapper just out of reach. She examined it closely. It was a type of wrapper she had never seen before. The colors were so bright and pretty.

He chuckled, cape sliding off. “Only one way to know.”

She popped it in her mouth and immediately leaned forward to kiss him, hard. The taste fizzed sharp and sweet, almost electric on her tongue. When he kissed back, his eyes went wide. They both pulled apart, laughing nervously as warmth bloomed in their chests.

The wrapper shimmered with words that hadn’t been there before: Sweetness shared will make you glow. Kiss and laugh and let it show.

Her hand was already reaching for another. It was as if some sort of instinct was starting to take over. This one burned hotter, sweeter, like fire in her veins. Her body clenched with need almost instantly. She straddled him, cat ears brushing his cheek, dress riding higher and higher as her hips rolled.

“Guess the grim reaper’s rising,” she teased. His scythe clattered useless to the floor with a loud bang.

His groan got caught in his throat. She moved
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