Spooky Party

Written by "Ina Izumi"

Lya, again after another night of bad sleep and nightmares where she was turned into balloons and all
kinds of inflatable devices, wakes up with some migraine and headache and gets ready to take a bath
and have breakfast as on any normal day. However, there is something that especially captures her
attention this time, it's Halloween. Without having realized before that Halloween was near, since for
some reason she doesn't feel as time is moving normally, but rather she feels as she’s living the same
day over and over again (although Lya thinks that maybe this is due to how boring and routinary her
life has been lately).

Be that as it may, Lya now wonders about how she will spend that day, maybe she can dress up and go
trick-or-treating like the kids (even though she is already quite old, she doesn't see that as an
impediment), or, perhaps, Lya should go to a party? Whatever the case, Lya didn't have to think all day
as the answer slipped under the door of her house, in the form of a letter the mailman dropped off a
few minutes ago. Inside that letter there was an invitation to a costume party at her neighbor's house
that evening, something that has solved Lya's dilemma about what she should do that very night.
While on the one hand, Lya was happy to have been invited to a costume party, on the other hand she
rightly wonders how strange this situation is since Lya has never met the neighbor of the house where
she is being invited to, so she does not understand why she has been invited to a costume party of a
person she does not know, yet on the other hand Lya has decided to be optimistic and think that the
neighbor has invited her to his costume party to finally have a chance to meet her.

Then an optimistic and excited Lya decides to wear a witch costume that she had kept from last year,
especially since Lya did not have time to design a new costume because of the improvised nature of
the party for her, since she has been invited to the party the same day it will be held.

Then Lya takes out of a box, a nice purple witch costume, it may be a bit old-fashioned in some
aspects but at least Lya verifies that the costume still fits her and that it is in perfect condition, so it
will be a perfect costume for that night.
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Later in the evening, Lya goes to her neighbor's house to attend the costume party. Something curious
is that everything seems unusually quiet outside the neighbor's house, as if everyone is asleep,
something that makes Lya wonder if it's all a joke, but it doesn't hurt to knock on the door.

To her surprise, someone opens the door, once the door is opened, all the sound of the party comes
out through it, something that is very curious to Lya since now that the door is open, the music and
the murmurings of the person through the open door sounds very loud, but when the door was
closed not a single sound or rumble could be heard, Lya thinks that this seems to be very strange, as if
the party was not inside the house, but the party was in another dimension, and the door that does
not lead to the interior of the house but to a different dimension where the party is, although on the
other hand she feels relieved that her invitation to the costume party is not a bad joke.



Finally Lya goes inside the house and walks through the crowd of people while looking for someone to
socialize with or if there are any acquaintances at the party. It is curious to Lya but she does not know
who her neighbor is, due to the crowd of people there and she actually does not know if the person
who opened the door is really her neighbor or if it was just a person who opened the door by chance.
Either way, Lya figures she has all night to figure it out, as she drinks punch and watches the people at
the party.

However something was about to put an end to her tranquility when a strange white-haired woman
appears in front of her and challenges her to a magic duel, a woman Lya had only seen before in her
nightmares in some form or another.
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Lya then tries to regain her composure and overcome her nervous breakdown after seeing that
woman. Surely it's a coincidence or maybe that woman looks like the one in her dreams, but it doesn't
really have to be her. Besides, at least according to Lya's criteria, magic does not exist, so surely this
magical duel is just roleplaying, so Lya accepts the duel without knowing the consequences that this
would have.

The first turn to attack is Lya's, so she finds herself thinking about what her first move will be or what
kind of spell she will cast against the other witch, who identifies herself as Machiko. Finally Lya decides
to target Machiko and recite an incantation she saw in a movie, without thinking that this would bring
real consequences. Then Lya's magic wand starts to glow surprisingly (this being actually a trick of
Machiko's, as she is already feeding the magic of Lya's wand with her own magic) and a lightning bolt
comes out of Machiko's wand hitting Machiko's breasts, making them grow to Lya's surprise.
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Lya, dumbfounded, tries to reason about what happened, since magic is not supposed to exist, isn't?
Meanwhile now it is Machiko's turn, but she will not throw a magic beam at Lya, she will use her
magic in a different and more creative way, sticking a magic balloon on her face. This is how Lya and
that magic inflatable balloon start to merge in a very strange way until only a long green balloon is left.
However, the ordeal was not over for Lya because after that the balloon began to twist in the air, as if
an invisible clown began to maneuver the balloon into shape. Finally Lya has been turned into a dog-
shaped balloon, remaining extremely confused and trembling as long as she can while still being able
to move, albeit a bit awkwardly because of her new shape.
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Finally, the dog-shaped balloon, looking for shelter by moving helplessly and clumsily, hides behind
Machiko's leg. Meanwhile, Machiko, delighted with the result of the transformation, takes Lya and
caresses her, thinking of everything she could do with Lya now.
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