
Night Rite 

 

“I hate Halloween.” 

“Everybody knows that, Ted. You've been saying it every day for like a month.” 

“I just don't get it. All the costumes, and now with the parties and everything.” 

“C'mon, it's not so bad. We had some cute kids tonight, and we've still got a  lot of candy. And 

maybe I'll put on a costume later.” 

Ted smiled a bit. “Maybe you will.” He gave Rachel a kiss as he got up from the couch. 

The doorbell rang as he returned. More kids, Ted thought. Kinda late - going on nine o'clock. 

He answered it. There stood a vision in black: black bangs, heavily shadowed eyes, dark full lips, 

shoulder-length hair, a black trench coat, long black leather boots. Backlit by the full moon, she 

seemed to have an almost otherworldly glow. 

“Suzie.” said Ted. It was more of a question or statement than a greeting. 

“Hello, Ted darling, won't you let me in?” 

“Little old for trick or treating, aren't you?” 

“I am ageless, dear. Let me in.” Suzie cracked a bit of a smile as Ted stepped aside. 

“Suzie, this is my girlfriend, Rachel...” 

Suzie walked quickly to the couch and stood over Rachel. “I am Suzanne, dear,” she said, 

extending her gloved hand. As Rachel grasped her hand, not breaking her gaze, Suzie gripped it 

tightly. Rachel's body gave a shiver of involuntary pleasure, a moment only they shared. “My 

pleasure,” Suzanne added. 

“Ted,” said Rachel, regaining her composure only somewhat. “I think Suzanne would like some 

wine.” 

“What a sweet girl you are,” Suzie cooed. “Ted, bring us some wine.” 

What the hell is this, Ted thought as he dutifully went off to fetch the wine. Suzanne? Suzie up 

to her old tricks again. Pretty hot as always, but always bossy too. Ted's friends used to tease him 

endlessly about Suzie having him on a leash, to the point where he broke things off. For a time, they 



had spoken frequently, but it had been several months since he had heard from her. 

Rachel was more his speed, anyway – a nice, sweet girl. But big, bad Suzie seemed awfully 

interested in nice, sweet Rachel. Was Suzie into girls now? In any case, Rachel didn't seem to mind. 

With the wine uncorked, Ted decided he would just let things play out. Suzie and Rachel? 

Stranger things had happened. Maybe Halloween wasn't so bad after all. 

He came back to the living room to find Suzie on the couch next to Rachel. Her trench coat 

was open, showing her sleek, shiny black dress and ample bosom. She wore a large emerald pendant 

that matched the color of her eyes, nestling in the cleft of her perfect breasts. Rachel's gaze was 

focused on the pendant. Suzie's gloved right hand held both of Rachel's. Her left hand, naked and 

bare, touched Rachel's cheek. She leaned in close, talking to Rachel in low tones. 

Ted's throat was tight, taken aback by what he saw. “I brought the wine,” he managed to croak. 

“Yes, you did, dear. Now why don't you serve it,” Suzie said. 

Ted began to pour the deep red Cabernet. Suzie took the first glass and handed it to Rachel. 

“Drink,” she said. Rachel drank deeply. She took the second and held it up. “To tonight!” she toasted. 

Ted followed quickly as Suzie drank. 

“You know, Ted, this one badly wants the touch of a woman,” Suzie said, almost as if Rachel 

was not even there. Her voice was purring and seductive, with the hint of an accent Ted had never 

noticed. Still, enough was enough. 

“Suzie, what the hell...” 

“Silence!” The command seemed unnecessary, as Ted found himself unable to speak. 

“As I was saying, before I was interrupted, this one wants the touch of a woman badly,” Suzie 

repeated. “She is ready to respond in ways about which you have no idea. Here, let me show you.” 

Suzie's gloved hand grabbed Rachel's sweatpants and pulled them down. Her bare, left hand 

moved between Rachel's legs, finding its target as Rachel's hips began to heave. Within seconds, 

Rachel began to moan loudly, her cries forming into the rhythm of some strange, unknown language, 

and a melody to accompany her deep, continual orgasms. 

 



Suzie continued to work her hand within Rachel's sex until her ass was bucking off the couch. 

She removed her hand and Rachel fell back limp. Suzie then brought her bare index finger to Rachel's 

lips. Rachel sucked the finger into her mouth eagerly as Suzie whispered to her in deep, foreign tones. 

Then Suzie drew back, her finger still in Rachel's mouth. “Sleep,” Suzie said. And she did. 

“Do you see what I mean, Ted dear?” Still mute and motionless, Ted understood clearly, but his 

desire to speak was rapidly diminishing. 

Suzie stood to face him. “Are you excited, Ted?” she asked. She rubbed her shiny curves 

against his body. “I am. I am so glad you invited me in tonight. I, We, we needed somebody new. What 

was it you used to say - “I hate Halloween?” Well, it happens to be Halloween tonight,  so maybe you 

will learn to love it after all.. 

“And now it's your time.” She chuckled as her gloved hand undid his jeans and let them fall to 

the floor. His briefs followed. Suzie's bare hand wrapped around Ted's cock and began to stroke as 

she whispered the strange language into his ear. Soon Ted was coming, as his moans began to repeat 

what he had heard moments earlier. Again and again, his hips bucked, Suzie's gloved hand catching 

his release. Soon, there were no more thoughts of speaking, or thoughts at all. Only Suzanne, and 

service. 

Suzanne lifted once again lifted her bare finger, putting it to Ted's lips. He drew it in without a 

thought. She let it linger for a moment, then pushed him into a chair. “Sleep,” Suzanne said. And he 

did. 

Her tasks done for a moment, Suzanne amused herself by feeding the two thralls from her 

glove, deepening their trance. Their fate was still uncertain. She would have all night to decide. 

 


