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DEDICATION

 


My deepest thanks to all the perverts, twisted
souls, and mad people who love silly, sensual, and twisted stories.
Without you, I'd have no readers and without readers, there'd be no
reason to write. This is for all the perverts and the
mad-minded.

 


 


DISCLAIMER

 


This is a work of fiction. Any resemblance to
persons, places, things, or events (real or imagined) is completely
in your own head and not intentional on the part of the
author. Do not expect real life to work the way
life in this story works. That would be a silly
expectation.

 


Author's note: All characters depicted in this
work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.
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Halloween Haunted Whore House

 


Summary: Halloween means haunted houses,
parties, and fucking like crazy. Well, it means that in the world
where Kristen and Erin live.

They've agreed to work at the Haunted Whore House
this Halloween. There will be screams of pain and pleasure, moans
of excitement and terror, but mostly good fun for all. Especially
for the men who visit.

Celebrate the evening of terror and treats with
these two hot sluts and see what it's like in a world where adult
Halloween means playing dead on a mattress, being a fuckable
vampire queen, and scaring the fuck out of men while they cum!

 


***

 


"I don't know why I volunteered to work the haunted
whore house this year! I'm missing out on all the good parties!"
Erin said.

She smeared on a bit more of the white face paint
and brushed in some silver to make her blonde hair look a little
gray. She was dressed in a torn, tattered version of her everyday
clothes: denim pants with the ass and crotch ripped out, a
tee-shirt torn open in the front, and her hair tied into a pair of
loose pigtails.

"Well, you're the one who said we should do it since
we're both eighteen this year," Kristen said, brushing back her
long black hair and checking her own costume in the mirror.

"I know. I know... It's just... I thought it'd be
fun, but here I am playing 'corpse number five' while you get to be
Dracula's Bride," she said and slapped Kristen's round, firm ass
for emphasis.

Kristen gave Erin a playful slap on her cheek and
straightened out her long, clingy, black dress. It had velcro in
several key areas, to make it easier for guys to 'rip off' of her
while they made their way through the haunted whore house.

Erin looked at herself and Kristen in the mirror,
sighed at how much sexier her friend looked, and threw herself down
on her bed where she could count the plastic stars on her
ceiling.

"Perk up. I think it's fun," Kristen said and
plopped down on the bed next to Erin.

"That's easy for you to say! You get to fuck back
when the guys fuck you! You have no idea how hard it is to just lay
there and pretend to be dead while getting gangbanged!"

"I bet I could get Gregg to make you one of my
zombie sex slaves."

"Oh? I bet you'd like that, wouldn't you, slut?"
Erin teased, sitting back up and looking into Kristen's hazel
eyes.

"You pretty much are already anyway," Kristen teased
back.

They both broke out into high-pitched giggles until
Erin snorted, then they paused and stared at each other again, only
to erupt into uncontrollable laughter until they were both laying
down on the bed, panting, and letting out a few weak and lingering
laughs.

"Okay, we really gotta get going now," Kristen said,
standing up and looking down at Erin's petite body.

Erin rolled over on her side and stared out the
window.

"C'mon! We promised we'd work every night until
Halloween. Just be glad we're not the girls who have to work
Halloween night!"

"I didn't think it would get so boring, or that I'd
ache all over so much," the petite brunette said.

"You think I'm not aching too? But we promised and I
know you hate breaking promises more than you hate pretending to be
a corpse. Plus, I'm really sure I can get you in as one of my
zombie sex slaves. Probably..."

"I know. I know. Fine! Another night as 'corpse
number five' it is! I'll try to stay so still and quiet that the
guys will think I've actually passed on. Maybe I'll even give one
or two of them a jump scare. You know, shout 'BOO!' just when
they're cumming or something." The wicked, lopsided smile that
Kristen had grown to love spread across Erin's face while she
hatched her little plan.

"Ooooo! Maybe that could be a regular feature of the
Haunted Whore House! You should totally do it!"

"Maybe I will..."

After a last check and touch-up of their makeup, the
girls climbed into Kristen's small, white hatchback and drove to
the haunted house. Fake cobwebs made of cotton, paper-mache
tombstones, black paint on windows with fake crack stickers on
them, and other decorations that would look creepier once the sun
had set adorned the two-story building.

"Looks like there's already some people going
through," Erin said, pointing up at a window.

Kristen looked up and spotted two hands, a cheek,
and a pair of large tits pressed up against the window. She was
mesmerized for a moment by the way they'd flatten out and then roll
back in rhythm with the man pounding the girl from behind.

To the left she could see another girl hanging
halfway out a window, her breasts swinging back and forth in the
cool air while a man pumped his cock in and out of what Kristen was
sure was the girl's ass, if the sound of her squeals and moans were
any clue.
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