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“A Halloween party? But where do they plan to
hold it?” Shelley asked, a little surprised.

“At the resort. The contractors finally
finished their work on the main hall so there’s enough room to hold
it. Some things will still be a little rough around the edges but
at least it’s our place.” Katie answered.

“Mm.” Shelley pondered this for a few
moments. She’d been to Halloween parties before, mostly because
they were one of the few places where it was easy to slip into a
character and go with it. This though, it was different. She could
actually look at all the sexy, slutty costumes at the store and not
have to make do with just imagining. There was an actual
possibility of just cutting completely loose and enjoying a
Halloween party for what a drunken party could actually be.

“So, has there been any talk of a theme?” She
finally asked Katie.

She got a giggle in return. “Oh just very
basic, sexy Halloween party. You know how everyone is, getting to
live up and enjoy these sort of things when they actually get the
chance to. I think next year they will come up with a theme. Also
they’re taking donations. Money, food, labor, or decorations.”

“Oh I certainly know the feeling.” She said a
bit dreamily as memories of the Halloween parties she worked as a
waitress, so desperately wishing she could be like the young women
scantily dressed and shaking their asses to the best of their
ability.

“Remembering that time on the cruise ship are
we?” Katie teased.

“Don’t you know it? Has there been any other
word of well, maybe another cruise trip in the future?” She asked
hopefully. The thought of getting away from school for a while was
a blissful one indeed.

“I’m not sure, that’s more of a national
level decision, not regional. I doubt they’d have an issue finding
takers. Anyways, I do need to get going, swing shift today.” Katie
sighed a little.

“True that. Alright, well take care darling
and I’ll talk to you soon.” She replied.

“That I will. Take care.” With that Katie
hung up.

Shelley smoothed her skirt upon her thighs
and envisioned a costume instead covering her skin. “Hmm I wonder
if anyone has any women’s psychotic clown costumes in stock this
year.” She said with a grin while turning her attention towards
Matt. “And what would you be for the party?”

He glanced up from his tablet and offered her
a little smile. “While I may not be Jared Leto, somehow I think I
could pull off a villain if need be. As much as I respect Jack
Nicholson’s work in the role, Heath Ledgers version would be the
one I’d be partial to.”

“Awww puddin’,” she said with a grin, “Just
glad I don’t have to choose between so many versions of costumes.
That is if I choose to go as her.” She licked her lips and grinned
widely before breaking out in verse, “Oh what will I be? There’s so
many sides to me.” Shelley paused, the grin growing wider.

Matt just groaned at her little song, knowing
that particular cartoon movie she was referring to. “The eighties
belong in the eighties damnit.”

“No, that was my childhood darling,” she said
while pulling out her tablet to start flicking through the years
big Halloween costumes. She’d done sexy before, but always closer
to the conservative side. Selected cutouts, tight around the bust,
and a few around the rump, but always ample cloth to hide certain
anatomical features. Now, she was leaning towards the idea of
really cutting loose. But what to wear and how much to cut loose,
she was hoping to find a costume that could let her enjoy the
night, play the character, but still really get the feeling of a
college girl at a sexy Halloween party who didn’t feel the need to
always be on guard.

She giggled a little at some of the more
normal women’s costumes, a police officer, a devil, and a witch.
Slowly she chewed on her lower lip as she mused over ordering the
schoolgirl costume for some private time with Matt on other days. A
certain female superhero was very in this year, though the idea of
wearing the stars and stripes wasn’t necessarily that appealing to
her. Finally she ran across a costume modeled after a certain sexy
treasure hunter and while she didn’t quite have the chest for it,
Shelley most certainly had the ass. The costume also lent itself
nicely to movement. Yes, it would do nicely indeed. A few clicks
later and it would be on the way for the party.

She glanced at Matt who, rather predictably,
had already forgotten about shopping for a costume. For a moment
she fought the temptation to order him something that would prove
thoroughly embarrassing. Something as revealing as possible, after
all she sure didn’t mind showing him off. And yet, she managed to
restrain herself as she flicked through the costumes again,
bookmarking those that caught her interest to run by him later
on.
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