The Fright Before… ehm, Halloween

‘Twas the night before All Hallow’s Eve
When children go out costumed to receive

In the Rangers’ tree a mouse stirred

At all the noise that she had heard

“Your costume ain’t scary!”

“And you dressed like a fairy!”

“Stop responding to me in rhyme!”

Shouted Dale, flailing his arms like a mime

“Boys, boys, what’s wrong?”

Asked Gadget, holding a hammer and tong.

“E wants ta go out loike Sureluck Jones for tomorra.”

Said Monty of Chip, wearing a deerstalker in place of fedora.

“It’s not very scary or creepy and dark

He must be taking this holiday as a lark”

Said Dale, who was dressed in a superman’s cloak

And facial make-up that looked like a joke

“You’re one to talk, Count Dalecula!

That suit is not custom in Transylvania”
Dale replied with a fierce “Is so!

I saw it myself on the Rocky Horror Picture show!”

Gadget decided it was time now to go

Before she heard things she didn’t want to know

“Mates, this evening is supposed for us ta have fun!

So don’t go spoiling it before it begun!”

Monty left to help Zipper adjust the clasp

Of his awfully scary, little Zulu mask

There was a knock at the door

Distracting all four

“Who could that be?”

Chip asked with some glee

He knew it was Clarice who had offered to come

To show them her costume, that she had worked on

He opened the door to let his visitor in
When he was perplexed, and taken with sin

Clarice was indeed there in all her glory

“Greetings, mortal. Now bow before me!”

Clarice was standing out in the nude

What a frightening costume it was to a prude!

Two large leathery wings attached to her back

And a couple of goat horns smack dab on her head

This woman truly had no shame

‘Twas one of the things that earned her her fame

Dale nose was starting to bleed

While Chip remained stunned and totally beat

“Wow Clarice, your disguise is the best!”

He swallowed the Freudian word ‘breast’

She flashed him a smile and said “Trick or treat!”
Dale, without thinking, quickly said “Teat!”

Clarice glared and shoved Chip out of the way

With a dangerous voice she asked “What did you say!?”

She advanced on him quickly as he tried to run

And grabbed hold of his cloak, this wouldn’t be fun!

She had him against the wall and her face drew close

“That was the wrong word you just chose!”

With both hands she grabbed hold of his face

Would she allow it to remain in place?

She shot forward pressing her mouth on Dale’s lips

His make-up getting all over her fingertips

She gave him a kiss that took his breath away

And only let go in a minute to say:

“Asking for treats is still not for today

All I give is tricks which is not to say

I wish you two a happy holiday and know you are keen

To go with me tomorrow night on Halloween”

