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​Dedication
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This book is dedicated to lovers who play in and out of the bedroom, those who never stop playing, and those who desire to please their partners and get off on getting their partner off, plus celebrate who they truly are because that’s how it should be. Openness in sexuality should be celebrated and is a blessing. Try new stuff! Fulfill your fantasies! 

Mutual pleasure is mutual bliss.

This book is dark erotica, please read and enjoy it knowing this is the genre it is in. These stories were written with the Twilight Zone in mind. Enjoy!

Marinate in your sexuality daily.
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The Sex Wizards at Halloween Costume Party Orgy
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Janna donned her witch costume as thoughts of the cashier she bought it from flared her lust. He had been so hot. She fitted the satiny fabric to her curves as she checked her bod out in the big mirror. It was a bit slutty, differing from her usual Halloween attire. But once she saw it on the shelf that day, there was no turning back. She had hustled to the checkout with thoughts of turning heads at the party. She was super horny—not having had sex for six months sucked. 

Last week, with her brain launching into a lusty fantasy, she had taken the bag with the costume from the cashier in the vampire costume. She had wished she could sneak behind the counter and slip between his legs and give him head while he checked people out. She didn’t really choose giving head as a first want, but that day it had flooded her thoughts. She made it home in a lusty flurry, then rushed to grab toys to imagine just that scenario.

When she was done, after an explosive self-play, she called up her friend who was throwing the party to confirm when it was and all the details. She had a notion that she was going to find someone to fuck at that party or die trying.

The day of the party arrived. She put away all her clean uniforms and noted her next workday at the hospital wasn’t for two days. So she’d have time to recover from an intense sexual encounter, should that happen. She took her shower, avoiding masturbating because she wanted to be ripe if she found a hookup. She painted her nails black and proceeded to give herself a Goth look with white facial makeup, dark eyes, and black lips.

She glanced down at her massive cleavage in the costume, smiled, and left her home, ready to party her ass off and then get it fucked off.

Janna knew this day was important. She couldn’t not have sex. If she wished the sex into existence, especially in this witch costume, she wondered if she could manifest it. Witches did such things, right? She wasn’t sure how, but she felt confident she could twist someone’s arm into causing a ruckus with her in the closet. Convince him into fucking her to within an inch of her life.

She entered the party. It was a full house already. So many thirty-somethings, her head was spinning. Surely there’d be a single man who wanted to fuck. She scanned the room and immediately spied a sexy male vampire. He would do. She also saw a sexy werewolf in a red plaid shirt who looked ideal. He was burly and looked like he could hold a woman up and fuck her at the same time. Other people were talking in little groups. A few were playing a game of darts in the corner.

She shuddered. Thoughts of sex constantly flooded her brain. Raunchy scenarios, filthy scenes, thoughts of doing different illicit sex acts plagued her, occupying every second. She had to get laid, and soon. It felt urgent, but not necessarily imminent. But she felt the universe pushing her along. Maybe it was just the mystifying witch movie she had watched last night, or the mood of the world as Halloween night birthed, but there was some draw that was propelling her along.

Her friend, Bonnie, released a squeal and rushed her. “Janna! You look amazing! Look at this killer costume! You look sexy as fuck!”

Janna loved the compliment, and it set her confidence a notch higher. “Thanks, I found it in this little Halloween shop on Tenth Avenue.” She paused. That was it! That vampire was the clerk at the store!

She glanced at him quickly, trying not to let on to Bonnie that she was eyeing him up as she jabbered on about her new boyfriend. The vampire was talking to a blond woman dressed as a beer wench from medieval times. He seemed interested in her and Janna’s heart sank.

But what were the chances he’d be at this same party? It must have been the universe pushing her towards him. That was too big of a coincidence. But then, she wasn’t that lucky either.

“And Mark is bringing his friend, Alex. Janna, maybe you two might hit it off? Wouldn’t that be so cool?” Bonnie grabbed her hands. “Will you meet him?”

Janna eyed up the vampire again before she met Bonnie’s eyes. “Yes, of course.”

For the next ten minutes, she watched the vampire and the wench. She sensed they were flirty with each other because they’d both talk, then laugh. They were overly animated, so they were either drunk already or enticing each other into something. She made her way closer to them so she could perhaps overhear them. Her skills of observation as a nurse never failed her in other parts of her life, and within a minute of being in earshot of the couple, she had it confirmed they were negotiating a hookup.

She practically salivated as the vampire said, “Do you like to be bitten?”

Was this a vampire joke or a sexual preference question? Janna was dying to know, but Bonnie appeared with her boyfriend and friend. Her heart sank slightly because she knew now it would be hard to listen to the couple.

“Bonnie, this is Alex. He’s an accountant at the same firm as Mark.” Bonnie was definitely drunk. She had that sorta wild look like she had when she and her new boyfriend fucked in front of a crowd at one of her parties. She’d woken the next morning and called Janna, stating her life was forever changed now, and she hadn’t been wrong to do it. The act had totally opened her up sexually to all kinds of new things. Janna jealously listened as she would tell her of the sex clubs they went to.

She scanned Alex, wondering if he was anything like Mark. She was in if he was, but an accountant might mean he’s not adventurous, but boring and vanilla. She intended to enjoy finding out.

He smiled at her with a twinkle in his eyes. “Nice to meet you, Janna. I love your costume.”

His eyes fell right to the large cleft in the exposed flesh of her bosom. He won more points as they lingered there, then fell down the rest of her body, then returned to meet her eyes.

Janna watched his exaggerated leer with amusement. Was this an act of him playing out his zombie costume or an obvious sign of a come-on? Halloween always made all normal observations moot.

Bonnie was babbling. Janna had no idea what she was saying until she heard the words ‘sex party’, which usually snatched her interest, but she was tuned into this zombie Alex before her instead. He had a toned body and suck-worthy lips.

“I’d eat you,” Alex growled with a grin.

“Oh, I taste amazing, but you have to buy me a drink first,” Janna joked. She fought the urge to see more in his commitment, other than him acting out his zombie.

“Be right back,” he said with a snarl, dragging his left leg behind him as if lame.

Janna watched him limp off to the kitchen.

“So? Like him?” Bonnie whispered as her boyfriend ground into her backside.

“We need to dance, babe,” he said, giving me a salacious look from behind her tall wig.

“Yes, just me a sec,” Bonnie said as she grabbed Janna’s hands. “He’s hot, right?”

“Yes, he is.” Janna’s heart pounded. “Is he my surprise date or is he just here?”

“Oh, well, he’s just here with Mark.”

“He’s interested,” her boyfriend said loudly over her shoulder. “I know my man, and that look he had just now.”

A glimmer of having sex again burst inside Janna. She didn’t need a commitment; she just wanted to feel the hands of a man exploring her, savoring her, and the explosion of orgasm from actual sex again. If they were meant to be, then they’d stick, but if not, then just sex was all she needed. She’d entertained asking Bonnie if they could do a threesome, since Mark was kinky. But she also knew Bonnie had zero desire to be with a woman sexually, let alone with a friend, so she’d avoided asking.

But if Mark was kinky, maybe, just maybe, Alex was kinky too. She certainly hoped she’d know by the end of the night.

Her new zombie friend reappeared with two drinks and handed her one. “Zombie brew for you, my magical witch.”

She took the cup and glanced in it. It wasn’t a beer. “What is it?”

“Zombie brew,” he said with a big grin. He grabbed
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