Hanoweeh Sforg

Halloween night was and . The wind blew restlessly
threugh the trees. The children dressed as
elowns, goblins, and witches were
trick-or—treating through the reighborhood.
Ore group of crusaders approached the scariest
house on the street. The lawn was covered in
gravestones, rummies, and cobwebs., The windows of the
house were and . As the crowd
approac"\ed the door, f‘neg could hear the seunds of the
pipe organ playing. A fog sneaked through the eracks arcund the door.
One child locked into the eyes of the other
kids and asked, "Who dares to trick—or—treat at that
house?"
Afraid te net take the dare the group appreached the

door. Theg sfoppe'cf on the stair up to the house and

'{'oset"\er c"\or{'fetl, "Trick—or—treat!"

The 'Fos cascaded ﬂ'\roush the door as it
s!ow]b‘ opehed and a woman dressed as a Ba*:g
wearing a diaper stood in the Jcorwag. She

smiled and told ﬂ'wern, "The trick was coming to my
door and this treat is your reward."

She gave them each the candy bars

H‘\eg ‘Iad ever seen!



