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All 5 quick reads for Halloween 2023. If you’re looking for something quick and sexy, these five stories are sure to satisfy. Featuring everything from strangers taking advantage of the easy access granted by a Halloween costume, to ghosts and demons giving unearthly delights, there is something for everyone. 







In this compilation, you will find: 




Sandy Takes on a Haunted House

Mindy Goes to a Party

Jillian’s Ghostly Lover

Wren and the Demon

The Masked Man in the Park
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CHAPTER ONE




SANDY WAITED IN front of the haunted house and tried not to shiver. Her black, halter topped skater dress wasn’t exactly made for staying warm, it was made to show off her body. With long legs, a trim waist, and reasonably full breasts, she knew her body was her best feature and refused to hide it by wearing a coat. Which, of course, meant she was cold as fuck and getting increasingly annoyed that her boyfriend was late. 




Pulling out her phone, she huffed. He was supposed to meet her here twenty minutes ago. It had been long enough. Dialing his number, Sandy tapped her foot, impatient. The phone picked up, but no one said anything. “Hello? Jake?” No one answered, but she thought she heard something. Listening harder, she realized she was hearing a squeaking noise. Then a girl’s voice said, “Fuck, Jake, yes! Your cock feels so good.” 




Realizing what she was hearing, Sandy was outraged. He was fucking some skank while she was waiting for him in the cold? Fuck that noise. Turning on her heel, Sandy stomped up to the tent that was the entry area for the haunted house. Once inside, she breathed a sigh of relief that it was warm and then looked around at who was waiting. The house only allowed groups of 4-5 to go at a time, so she’d need to find people to go with. 




There. Over to one side, a group of three college age guys were standing. They would be perfect. Sandy approached them and gave them her flirty, friendly smile. “Hey guys, so my date stood me up. Do you have room for one more to go through the house?” All three of them immediately looked her body over, and she shifted so they would have a good look at her. Who knows, maybe one of them would be willing to fuck her tonight. Since Jake was clearly busy and she wasn’t going to give up on her Friday night dick. 




The guys glanced at one another, all three of them sporting identical grins. “Yeah sexy witch, you can join us.” Bouncing on her toes a little, mostly to make her tits wiggle, Sandy clapped her hands a little. “Oh, wonderful.” Faking a look of concern, she tilted her head. “You’re not going to abandon me in there, are you? I’m not the best with horror and would love it if you could stay real close by.” 




One of the guys snickered, “yeah babe, we’ll make sure we keep real close to you. Here, let’s practice.” Reaching out, he snaked an arm around her waist and pulled her back against his front. Grinning, Sandy looked back at him and ground her ass into his clearly half hard cock. “Mmm, you’re a bit of a tease, eh?” Putting on an innocent expression, Sandy shook her head. “Nope, no idea what you’re talking about. It’s only teasing if you won’t follow through.” 




All three of them made little noises at that, and the one still holding onto her waist pulled her flush against him. “I’m gonna hold you to that. I’m Ben, by the way. And these two assholes are Ricky and Pete. What’s your name, sexy?” Feeling comfortable with the position she was in, Sandy leaned against Ben. “My name’s Sandy. This is going to be fun!” The other three agreed, and they settled into a lively round of flirting. 




Behind her, Ben’s hands roamed her body, squeezing her ass one moment, then sliding a hand into the front of her halter to play with her nipple. She encouraged him blatantly, grinding against his hard length. One of the other men got in on the fun too, stepping up to sandwich her between them, his hand sliding up her leg under her skirt to cup her sex while he kissed her. 




Sandy knew he could feel just how wet she was under the tiny scrap of lace she was pretending was underwear. His fingers played a bit, sliding under the lace to tease at her entrance, and she moaned into his kiss. He wasn’t a terrible kisser, either. The trio only broke apart when Ben’s name was called by one of the people running the place. They stepped back somewhat reluctantly, breathing a little heavy. 




A glance down showed Sandy all three of them were hard. She wasn’t in much better of a state either, to be honest. They made their way to the door into the haunted house. The worker gave them a standard speech; the lore was obviously all made up, but they made sure they all knew that halfway through was a safe room where they could take a pause to catch their breaths. Then they were off. 




None of them tried to keep their hands to themselves while they went through the house. It was the standard compilation of creepy rooms and jump scares. It was well done though and Sandy was glad she decided to go in, even with her asshole soon to be ex standing her up. And not only because of the three men who she was entirely planning on fucking when they hit that break room. 



