Halloween Haunt
By: Byruble
The full moon casts its mystical golden rays onto the numerous costumed dwellers below. Door knocks and the iconic phrase ‘trick-or-treat!’ echo in the cold autumn air. Loud music from house parties helps keep the scene lively upbeat and lively.
“Are you sure you guys will be okay on your own? I can always call off work… I don’t even wanna go.”

“Don’t worry, Khloe. You can count on me to take care of these dodos!” Sera wraps her arms around Azzy and Roy. She gives a smile of confidence with two thumbs up.
“Indeed. I have a map of the city and 12 emergency contacts on speed dial. My grandpa also let me borrow his Life Alert just in case.” Roy adjusts his oversized glasses.
“Uhh… O-okay… good!” Khloe kneels down in front of Azzy. “Remember to call me if anything, okay? ANYTHING.”

“Of course! I’ll text you, too!” Azzy waves his phone in front of her with a close eyed smile.

“You betterrrrr!” She kisses Azzy on the cheek and winks. “Alright you three… I trust you’ll stay in this apartment complex and head straight to Sera’s before midnight.”
“Ye’s ma’am.” Sera sets her phone alarm for 11:30PM.

“Woooohooooo! Sleeeepooooooverrrrrrr!” Azzy jumps with excitement.
“You should get going, Khloe. There might be a lot of traffic considering the amount of people out tonight.” Roy peeks over the railing.
“Crap. You’re right! Okay you three… stay safe and stay together, alright? Text me when you get to Sera’s!” Khloe waves goodbye and rushes downstairs to her little blue hatchback. 
“Cya Khloe!” The three see her off and head down as well.
“So… Roy? What are you dressed up as?” Azzy’s head tilts in curiosity.

“Yeah seriously. Are you a marble?” 

“I’m a… dwarf star. You know... the end… and a new beginning? Symbolism?”

“Haha what? You chose THAT of all things as your costume?” Sera snickers to herself.

“Well… you chose to dress up as Ms. Kai… our math teacher.” Roy raises his eyebrow.

“Who wouldn’t? She’s the scariest person I can think of!” Sera swings her plastic yard stick around while scrunching her face. “’HEY GET OFF THE PHONE! DO I NEED TO SEND YOU TO THE PRINCIPALS OFFICE AGAIN!? HEY, NO HEAVY BREATHING! SAVE SOME FOR THE REST OF US, YEAH!? HEY, YOU’RE THINKING SO LOUDLY I CAN HEAR THE WRONG ANSWERS!’ Eh? Ehh?”
“Wow, you sound just like her!” Azzy tries to hide his laughter.

“I’ll admit… that was pretty spot on…” Roy couldn’t help but crack a smile as well.

“Seeeeee?” So… we’re traveling as a teacher, a dwarf star and a dinosaur… er, actually, what kind of dinosaur are you dressed as?”
“The BEST dinosaur! Raaawr!” Azzy shakes his entire body and reaches for the sky.

“Oh really?” Sera grins and takes a bow. “You honor us with your presence, The Best Dinosaur!”
A frigid breeze blankets the air and provides the cold and eerie ambience perfect for a Halloween night. The three begin to trick-or-treat around the neighborhood.  They stare at awe at the masterfully crafted costumes and hesitate to knock at the overly horrifying houses. 
“Damn! There are some pretty good costumes out tonight!”

“Indeed. Someone was dressed up as the whole solar system… I can’t imagine how long THAT took…” Roy rubs his chin.

“Whoa! L-look at that guy!” Azzy takes cover behind Sera.

“WOW! He looks like a freakin’ nightmare! Awesoooooome!” Sera squints at man’s bright red candy pail. “Hey… is that a… KING SIZED CANDY BAR!?”
“Ooh. Perhaps we should inquire as to which house provides them?”
“On it!” She approaches the man in the nightmarish costume. “Hey mister! Sweet costume!”

“Why, thanks there lil’ lady! I’m dressed up as my mother-in-law!” The man slaps his knee and high fives his friends.

“Wha? Uh… c-cool! Hey… where’d you get those mega huge candy bars?”

“These? These are from that house down the street, can’t miss it. Sweet old couple lives there… even gave me this silly string!” The man yelps as he accidently sprays his own face with the silly string.
“What!? Sweeeeeet! Okay then, thanks!” Sera grabs the two by the arm. “You heard the man… that-a-waaaaay!”
They encounter a large black house full of broken windows and damaged wood. It blocks the moonlight’s rays casting an eerie shadow onto the three. The lawn is full of dark brown leaves, reddish tall grass and a massive dead tree. Unearthly howls emanate from the squeaky front gates as the wind blows by.

“H-holy crap!” Sera’s jaw drops. “Is… is this the house?”

“Well he said we can’t miss it… Wait.” Roy pulls out his map. “This street… I don’t think it’s part of our route…”

“What? Really?” Sera searches his map.
“Uhm guys.” Azzy’s soft voice tries to jump in.

“If we deviate from the designated route even a little we might risk getting lost.”

“Well… we’re already here so…”
“Guys! This place is… h-haunted!” Azzy’s ears paste to his head.

“Haunted?” Sera shoots a skeptical look towards Azzy. “You don’t actually believe in that stuff, do you?

“F-for real! Me and Khloe saw a ghost here before! W-we should leave!” Azzy’s tail trembles under him.

“While I don’t believe in superstitions I must also add the lack of upkeep with this house doesn’t seem to be for decoration… It just looks legitimately broken down. Plus… no one seems to be around here.” Roy peeks over the gate.
“Oooooor!” Sera walks towards the front gates. “They decorated it SO well that people THINK that! Besides, that guy said an old couple lives here. We’ll be fine!”
“Fine. We’ll knock to see. If no one answers within 10 seconds we return to the complex.” 
“Deal!” Sera throws her fist in the air. Her blond ponytail almost smacks Roy in the face. “KING SIZED CANDY BARS, HERE WE COME!”
“I’ll show ‘king sized’!” A high pitched voice from behind them sneers.

“Huh?” They turn around to see two tall shark kids approaching them.
 “Ugh. Bruce… Jawz.” Sera glares at them. “Why don’t you leave us alone? Don’t you bother us enough at school already?”
“Look at your stupid costumes! How can we resist!?” Bruce points and laughs.

“You little shits are just begging to be made fun of.” Jawz cracks his knuckles.
“Come on guys. We don’t want any trouble…” Roy responds with a quiver in his voice.
“Well… since you look like you’re about to piss your pants, how’s about I make you a deal?” Jawz exposes his teeth with a wide smile. “We’re not in the mood for trick or treating tonight. We just want candy. Give us all you got and we’ll leave ya’s alone.”

“You mean to tell us what you’re wearing isn’t a costume?” Sera raises her eyebrow at their all black spiked attire.
“Ooh. You got a little mouth on ya, dontcha?” Jawz’ low voice rumbles. “How’s about we put it to good use?” 

“Yeah! Let’s show ‘em we mean business!”

“N-no! Just take our candy and l-leave us alone! Please!” Azzy offers his pail with his eyes closed tight.
“Now there’s a good boy. Makes me wonder why you always hang around these two human scum.” Jawz snatches his pail away.
“Hey! Give that back to him!” Sera steps in front of Azzy with her fist in a ball. “Get your own damn candy you bullies!”

“Sera… d-don’t get them mad…” Roy’s entire body quakes.

“It’s a little too late for that! We’re pissed! Right Jawz?”

“Yup. I think it’s about someone teaches you about respect.”

“Respect?” Sera scoffs.

“Yup. We’re 13. Respect your elders.”

“Elders? Hah! You’re only one year older than me! Get over yourself!”
“I warned you.” Jawz removes his spiked vest. “Pin her loud ass down.”

“Nyahaha! Now you’ve done it! C’mere sweetcheeks!” Bruce lunges towards Sera.

“Try me you silly bitch.” Sera gets into a stance. “Stay behind me you two.”
“Sera, no!” Azzy covers his eyes and crouches down.
Bruce expands his lengthy arms and goes for a grapple. Sera plunges downwards and performs a perfectly timed sweeping kick, forcing him into a front flip. He slams onto his back with a loud thud.
“Augh! You stupid little bitch!”

"Pathetic." Jawz runs up from behind her and pulls her to the ground.
“Ack! Get off me!”
Jawz unzips his pants and turns Sera backside up, pinning her down. He whispers in her ear, “We’re gonna have a lot of fun, sweetie. And don’t worry; I’ve done this plenty of times before.  You’ll stop struggling in around 5 minutes.” He begins pulling off her pants. “I’m gonna make your little friends watch the whole thing.”
“Eugh… g-guys… get out of here!” Sera’s struggles to free herself.

“N-no way!” Azzy uses his whole body to shove Jawz away to no avail. “Go away you jerks!” 
“You get front row seats now, buddy!” Bruce grabs Azzy’s arms and forces him down on his face.
Azzy fights alongside Sera to break free. “LEAVE... HER... ALOOOOOOOONE!”

A piercing, gust of bitter cold wind bulldozes Jawz and Bruce towards the gates causing them to swing open. The large dead tree next to the house emanates a faint green glow under its trunk. Two apparitions reveal themselves resembling horse folk.

“…Gah! What the hell was that?” Jawz struggles to get on his feet. Bruce groans as he shakes his head.
“Sera!” Azzy rushes to Sera’s side with tears running down his face.
“Hey… I’m fine… I’m fine…”  She pulls her pants up and looks around her. “What… was that?”

“Oh… oh m-my!” Roy points towards the dead tree. “G…g-gho…g-gho…”

“Ghoooooost!” Azzy’s hairs stand on end. “I t-told you guys! I told you this house was haunted! W-we gotta go!”

Sera pupils turn to small dots as she witnesses the two specters floating closer and closer. “N-not without your candy!”

“We can get some more later! It’s okay! C’mon! I’m g-gonna pee my pants!” Azzy’s whole body shakes as he tries helping Sera get up.
The apparitions float right by the three and head straight towards Bruce and Jawz. Their glow becomes stronger and their bodies become more defined. A terrifying hum fills the air.

“Is this for real!? Holy shit!” Jawz’ short escape is thwarted by the cold grasp of one of the ghosts.
“Jawz! Save me man! Save meeeee!” Bruce is snatched by the other.
The large doors fling open with a thick cloud of dust. Bruce and Jawz are dragged up the stairs into the darkness within. Their cries for help come to an abrupt end as the doors slam themselves shut.

“What the…” Sera blinks in disbelief. “Let’s get the hell out of here!”

“Wait! We… can’t leave them in there… r-right?” Azzy asks nervously.
“What!? Do you know what they were about to do to me!? They deserve whatever punishment they’re about to get!”

“I agree. Serves those bullies right.” Roy tilts his head downwards. “I’m… sorry I froze up like that… I don’t do well with these kinds of encounters…”

“Don’t sweat it.” Sera finally gets up on her feet and cleans herself off. “Let’s just go.”

“Guys…” Azzy stares at the house. His ears droop besides him. “Can we at least check to see if… if they’re okay?”

“Why do you care so much?” Sera’s voice has a hint of condescension. 
“I… I don’t know…”
“Ugh. You’re too nice sometimes, you know?” She looks away and crosses her arms.” I’ll have a look but I’m not helping them. Got it?”
“Okay… got it…” 

Sera peeks in through the window. Nothing but darkness. She climbs the large tree to get a view of the second floor window.
“What the...?” Bruce and Jawz are completely naked. They are suspended in the air by the two ghosts who also seem to be in the nude. A ring of candles is forms below them.

 “Sera! Are they okay?” Azzy looks up at her.

“Uhh… Not sure, hold on!” She cracks open the window just enough so only she could hear inside.

“WHAT IS THIS!? GET THE HELL OFF OF ME!” Jawz’ voice grows higher in pitch.

“LET US GO! THIS ISN’T REAL! THIS ISN’T REAL! Bruce cries as he struggles to free himself.
The two ghosts look at each other and nod. They both contort the shark boys into a doggy style position. Screams and whimpers echo in the darkness.

“Wh-what are you doing!?” The apparition grabs its fully erect horse rod and rims it around Jaw’z quivering anus. “What the fuck!? What the fu-AAAAAAAHHHHHH!” With one violent thrust, the ghost plunges its impressive cock all the way inside his pen tipped sized hole. “AAAHHHH! FUUUUUUUUUUUUCK!”
“J-Jawz!?” Bruce hyperventilates as he feels a rimming on his own anus. “PLEASE DON’T! PLEASE LET ME GO! I’M NOT AS BAD AS HI-AAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHH!” His words are cut short by an indescribable girth. “TAKE IT OUT! PLEASE! I BEG YOU! WAAAHHHHHH!”

Sera stares in shock. “Uhm… Th-they’re… they’re fine! The ghosts are just… beating them up! Yeah!” Sera’s voice cracks. “Paybacks a mother, eh guys? Haaahaaah!”
“Really? Not only are ghosts realy… they’re violent… interesting…” Roy writes notes on the back of the map.

“Whoulda thought, huh?” Sera yells down at them. “Uhm, yeah! I’m sure they’ll be fine! We should probably go now!”

“Well… as long as they will be okay. I guess it’s their turn to get beat up anyway!” Azzy pouts and lets out a small ‘hmph!’
“That’s right! That’s absolutely right!” Sera shoos them away. “Go go go!” Azzy and Roy start heading back across the street. Sera pauses and looks back into the window.
“Ah! Aah! AAAHH! MOTHERFUCKER! THEY JUST KEEP GOING!” Jawz whimpers as the ghost repeatedly forces its massive cock all the way inside of him.

“MY ASSHOLE IS ON FIRE! MAKE IT STOOOOP!” Bruce wails as his whole body moves forward with every thrust.
The ghosts stop for a moment and reposition the boys.  They have them stand upright and push them belly to belly. Bruce and Jawz look at each other right in the face almost kissing.

“What the hell! This is so gay!” Jawz complains.

“Is that what you’re worried about!? WE’RE BEING FUCKED BY GHOSTS.” Bruce bites his lips and tries to hold in his tears.

Precum slowly drips out of them as their half chubs rub together with every thrust from the ghosts. Their erections grow at an alarming rate. Jawz lets out a sensual groan.
“Aaahhh! Why am I getting hard!?”

“I don’t know! I am too! When are they going to finish!? I can feel its dick going into my stomach!”

Jawz clenches his teeth and tightly grips Bruce’s butt. “If I’m gonna finish… I’m gonna finish good!”

Bruce manages to crack a smile. “R-really? Coming out of the closet, are we? Hah! I knew it!”

“FUCK YOUUUUUUUUUUUU!” Jawz rides along the ghost’s thrusts and reaches his climax covering Bruce’s still-hard member in his thick white goo. “SHIIIIIIIIIIIIT!”
“Goddam! You nutted all over me!” Bruce begins to pant. “But you made it even slipperier… Now it’s starting to feel good!”

The ghosts continue ramming into the two helpless lads. The candles below them fade one by one. Bruce grabs a tight hold of Jawz butt and moans.
“Ah… it’s… it’s my turn jizz on youuuu! Ahahah!” Bruce allows the ghost’s thrusts to help him hump Jawz’ now flaccid, yet squishy, penis. “Ooh… OOOOHHHH FUUUUUUUUCK!” He releases himself all over Jawz flaccid cock mixing his fluids with his own. “Ooooooohhhh! Hahahahaaaah! You like that!?”
The two horse ghosts plow faster and harder into them causing their large balls to slam onto the boys’ legs. Bruce and Jawz try to groan and complain but can no longer in their dazed state. With one last violent thrust the two ghosts release an ocean of glowing goo inside of the boys.

“Euuuuugh! I can feel it twitching inside me! Come on!” Bruce sees a waterfall of ooze pour out from below him. “Oh what the fuuuuuuuuuuuuck!?”
“Is it… is it over!?” Jawz grunts and tries to move his limbs. The candles underneath them go dark. Both of the ghosts lock eyes with Sera. With a ghostly neigh, they dab and dissipate into the air leaving the two boys in free fall.
“AAAAAHHHHH-OOF! DAMN IT! I LANDED ON ME KNEES!” Bruce cries.
“Shiiiiiit.” Jawz cringes as he sees bright green goo surround them. “That was brutal.”
“I could fit a basketball in my asshole!” Bruce massages his stretched anus.  “This sucks!”
“Yeah… sucks.”

“I bet you enjoyed that, didn’t you?” Bruce lets out a laughing whimper.
“Shut your ass up.”

“THAT’S GONNA BE HARD NOW, ISN’T IT!?”

The two stumble as they try and balance on the slippery floor. They finally get up by using each other as a support. Jawz picks up a glob of cum and uses its luminance as a sort of candle. 

“Let’s… just go.” He growls.

“Hah. Fuckers.” Sera jumps down from the tree and catches up with her friends.

“What a disaster.” Roy’s voice sounds more monotonous that usual. “I hope they don’t use this as another excuse to bully us. Are you okay Sera?”
“I’m feeling a lot better actually… “Sera tries to hide her smile. “And uhh… I think they learned their lesson… don’t you think?”
“Hey… is that…” Azzy’s tail wags and his eyes widen. “It is! That’s the house!”
“Huh?” Roy looks in Azzy’s direction. “No way.” He feasts his eyes on a house full of LED’s that say KING SIZED CADNY all over. “How did… how did we miss that?”

“We… crossed the wrong street…” Sera slaps her forehead with a sigh.
“Haha wow! It was right here all along! C’mon guys!” Azzy dashed towards the house with a wide smile.
“Well he cheered up fast. All’s well that ends well I guess?” Roy follows behind him.
“Yup.” Sera pulls out her phone. She plays back the footage of Bruce and Jawz in their ghostly encounter. “All’s well that ends well…”
