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    For all of those who've supported me, especially F & Z

      

    


It was the night before Halloween, and for the first time in a long time, I was actually feeling pretty relaxed. It wasn’t that I didn’t have anything to be nervous about, because the next night would be busy as hell running the Puma Press’ haunted house for our school’s Halloween Scream fundraising carnival, but in the here and now, I was doing pretty well, all told. Maybe it came down to the fact that we were ready for the big night, or that I’d helped convince Sophie Cusack, the religious girl who’d threatened to be a stumbling block for the whole fundraiser not to be a stumbling block with the power of wild sex.

Most likely, though, it was probably due to where I was that night, and who I was with.

“Are you ready, yet?” I asked, flipping through the various horror streaming options on Tori’s TV. “Popcorn’s getting cold.”

“I’ll be ready when I’m ready!” Tori called out from the small bathroom just off of her basement bedroom. “And if we need to reheat the popcorn, we can reheat the popcorn.”

“It doesn’t reheat that well,” I replied, debating between a number of horror movie options.

“Then we’ll eat it cold. Or we’ll pop some more popcorn, now had you thought of that? Trust me, I think you’ll like the view a lot more than you’ll like hot popcorn,” Tori explained.

I mean, I did like my popcorn hot and buttery, but that didn’t mean I doubted what Tori had to say on this, either. Wearing a t-shirt and sweatpants, I sat on Tori’s king-sized bed, a room that was about as close as I had to a home away from home. The setting was as familiar as the back of my hand to me, from its overstuffed bookcases filled with games and books and collectibles to the brick-hard couch that I’d spent many a night on when having a sleepover with Tori.

The last time I could remember being here was in the aftermath of Homecoming, where Tori, Brooke, Kaitlyn and I had celebrated our part in the downfall of school bully Kyle Bowman, and by celebrated, I mean we had a foursome. I’d had sex with Kaitlyn and Brooke already before this, but that night was the first time Tori and I had hooked up, and as people who’d been best friends for about as long as I could remember, well... things got complicated. Things got even more complicated after I blurted out the next morning that I loved her, and after she let me down nicely, and after a few weeks of awkwardness, we were finally back to our normal, best friend selves.

Except, you know, having sex again. That part was certainly nice.

I grabbed a handful of popcorn and tossed it in my mouth, crunching on it and enjoying the buttery warmth as it melted in my mouth, while still considering our viewing options.

“So, what kind of horror mood are you in for tonight? Slashers? Zombies? Something with possessions? Creepy kids? Creepy possessed kids? Meta commentary? Black and white? I mean, we’re spoiled for options here,” I explained as I sifted through our options.

“I’m feeling slasher, maybe... get me some classic Jason or Freddy or Michael Myers... something with a decent body count and some nice tits... but looking as good as I do, I could just as easily go for something with vampires, I think,” Tori said, swinging the door to her small bathroom open and stepping out, smirking as she saw my eyes widen and jaw drop at the sight of her.

To be fair, I was still getting used to seeing 18-year-old Tori McNeil looking sexy. While I’d certainly crushed on her in the past, I’d crushed on her as my tomboy best friend who favored overalls and long-sleeved, tie-dyed t-shirts, and whose bountiful, curly red hair ran wild about her shoulders.

Seeing her like this was... a bit surprising, to say the very least.

My 5’5” best friend struck a sexy pose in the doorway to her bathroom. Considering the fact that sexy poses were still new to her repertoire, it was a little awkward for her, but her costume did a lot of the heavy lifting. She’d tied her curly red hair back with a dark bandanna and applied pale makeup to her already pale face, with a pair of sunglasses covering her lovely blue eyes. Accents of makeup brought out her cheekbones, with a jet-black lipstick making her lips pop. She opened those full, smiling lips to show off the vampire fangs she’d affixed to her teeth, sticking out her tongue tauntingly. If all she’d done to accomplish her sexy vampire look was make up her face like this, I’d say she had done a remarkable job, but the rest of the costume she’d put together was... well, certainly enticing.

Black leather boots with a subtle amount of heel at the back gave her an extra couple inches in height while the distressed jeans she wore had enough holes to show off her lithe legs well, and hung low enough to show off the fact that she was wearing a black thong. Rather than a shirt, she wore a simple, lacy black bra that embraced her full, round, D-cup breasts perfectly, perfectly visible yet still a rather impressive tease beneath the open leather jacket she wore. Her vampire biker chick look suited her to a T, and managed to bring an erection to life in me with impressive speed.

“So, I take it by your slack-jawed awe that I did good?” Tori asked, cocking her hip to the side.

“Uh, yeah, you could say that,” I said, shaking my head to try to clear my thoughts for some kind of focus.

Smirking, she cocked her hip to
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