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I CBILD'I IIOBT 

All nlghmares become fantasies 
as I watch the little ghosts and 
goblins roaming the streets for 
goodies. 

_______ ,:_..::,__________ The sounc;ls of "Trick or Treat" 

MIMOBIII or BllrlrOWIII. 

My dearest memory of H�lloween 
is trying to decide what costume to 
wear. We always made our outfits. It 
was fun hunting around the house 
for things w�· could use. 

We would clean out three pum
pkins, save the seeds to cook and _ ,, 
salt, and then cut out three different 
faces. We would set two outside 
and one Inside the house. On Hallo
ween we would light candles In the. 
pumpkins. I'm glad I was a kid then. 

Kathy WIiiiams 

One year we got on the -roof pla·n
n i ng to scare little "Trick-or
Treaters." We had made a dummy 
that looked sort of like a body. We 
tied a h�ngman's noose around the 
neck and dropped it down when kids 
came to the ·door. All of them had 
already seen us on the roof so they 
weren't. scared. The last time we 
dropped it, the rope broke and it 
landed on a little five year old girl 
and her dad. We didn't do that any 
more that night. 

In grade school we used to do 
projects and decorate the room with 
black and orange paper cut outs. 
We would have a party with games· 
and candy· and ice cream. 

Ross Peterseh 

echo In my ears. There is a certain 
gloom, yet an exciting feeling In the 
air as I listen to the giggles of the 
"monsters". 

Children become whatever their 
imagination will · create_. For one 
night all their fantasies become 
real. Their fun seems neverending 
even wnen It Is time to head fpr 
home. 

Another Halloween ends with lit
tle children dreaming. wild ·dreams 
of ghosts and goblins and wrapped 
candy. 

Cathy Nugent 

een 

"TBICI OB TBBIT" 

Pumpkins with jeering faces to 
the pavement, 

Little children running wildly, cry-
ing to their guardian 

A white Impala racing down the 
street chasing ghosts, vampires, 
and witches. 

Haunted houses to scare the 
soul. 

Haunted houses end up not worth 
the 3½ t,our wait. 

Little kids run .up to the door and 
yell "Trick or Treat." 

And as you open the door you j:I.Ct 
surprised. 

After the night is through you go 
to sleep exhausted. 

From watching the happenings of 
Halloween Eve. 

Martha Lesniak 
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I have fond memories of Hallo
weens past. Trick or Treating
getting candy, carameled apples
clnd gun was fun. 

Jack-O-Lanterns with fiery eyes 
were fun. Big, orange pumpkins had 
triangles cut out for the eyes and 
nose and a jagged Ieng.th cut out for 
a mouth. A candle that was put in
side the pumpkin gave its facial 
features an eerie glow. 

I once had a metallic ·~robot 
costume, with a squared off robe>t 
face mask. The mask had a battery 
operated . light positioned right in 
the. middle of the forehead. 
Costumes were fun. 

Sometimes my friends and. I 
would jump out from hehind a bush, 
a tree or a wall yealling as loud as 
we could. We really sr,ared the littler 
kids. That was fun. 

I wish I were still young every time 
Halloween rolls around so I could 
have that much fun again. 

Pat Hanson 






