Decorating properly for this time of year was always so involved.
Don’t get me wrong; the stores of this day and age made getting most everything I needed far more convenient, not to mention quicker than the way I used to have to do things.  Even being able to wear more...comfortable clothes out during the Halloween season was a blessing that I would never have thought would come to pass.  But for one such as I, there was always one thing that modern conveniences could never help with, and that was the acquisition of a proper jack o’ lantern.  There was a process, a procedure involved, which normally made procuring a true jack o’ lantern significantly more difficult than picking up a pumpkin at the local grocery and carving a frightening design into it.
Which was why I was so pleased when trick-or-treating started early this year.
As the knock came at my door, I almost leap from my chair.  Taking my bowl of candy in one hand and my wand in the other, I swept open the door to the delight of the group of children outside.  Twirling my wand behind me, I sent a little trail of flame around the room while I offered the bowl of candy, which the trio of children spent no time in diving towards.
“Just one for now, alright?  If I have more left over, I’ll put it out on the porch later tonight and you can come get it then.  Sound fair?”
“Sure thing, Ms Samantha!  Thanks for the candy!”  As they laughed and waved as they ran off, I looked at them with a warm smile on my face.  The traditions had certainly changed, but even if they didn’t know it, the children of today were still paying homage in their own way, and for someone like me, that was worth it.  However, as I heard a sudden rustling and saw a lone child in a pumpkin costume attempt to run off with a double handful of my candies, my mood immediately soured.
Flicking my wand out again, this time the fire was far more directed than before, and looped twice around their body, sticking tight.  Drawing my hand back, my little thief was reeled in like an overlarge fish, and as I pulled her back into my house, the door closed behind her of its own accord.  Depositing her on the couch, I stood over her with her arms crossed, looking down at her.
“Now then.  Care to tell me what you did wrong, little one?”
“Uh...uhm...I took them without asking…?”  Almost refusing to look up at me, she just gazed down at her shoes from under her pumpkin mask.
“Well, you’re partially right.  There are a few rules to follow on All Hallow’s Eve, no matter what day of the year it’s currently set on.  First, you only take what is offered, not whatever they have.  Second, you only take your share, and not whatever you wish.  Third, and most importantly, you thank them for the offering, as is only polite.”
As I talked, they only grew more and more sullen, sliding as far down the couch as they could, but my fire still held them tight.  When I finished, though, she looked back up at me, and I could see the defiance in her eyes.
“Well, those rules are silly and old and stupid!  Why shouldn’t I take what I want?  Everyone else does!”
“Because, my dear, if you do that, then I’ll just have to take what I want too, my little treat.”
She looked up in confusion, but I was already moving, standing back upright and flicking my wand up in the air.  Lifting her off the couch and up into midair, I slowly floated her above me, and I couldn’t help but lick my lips as I looked up at her.  Standing up on my tip-toes, I snagged her feet in my jaw, pulling her down slightly as I wrapped my lips around her feet, savoring the flavor of her flesh on her tongue.  She started to scream and struggle, of course, but that wouldn’t pass outside the walls, and I could take all of the time I wanted.
Settling back down, I walked over to my overstuffed recliner, and my spell dutifully brought her along.  Sitting down, I arched my neck and swallowed, and the feel of her feet slipping down through my throat was one that I had sorely missed.  With the spell holding her in place above me, I didn’t even need to use my hands on this meal, and the pull of my throat on her was the only source of motion.
It wasn’t often that I could truly take my time with a meal like this, and I was determined to enjoy it to the fullest.  Each dainty gulp pulled her down another inch or two, and stretched my body that little bit wider.  Slowly creeping up over her legs and rump, I sent another streamer of fire upwards with a flick to rid my meal of her pesky clothes and cheap costume; she wouldn’t need it where she was going, and I certainly didn’t need something like that clogging up my gut.  Resting one hand idly on my growing belly and the other on my throat, I closed my eyes in bliss as my tongue slid across her now-nude body, sampling every little bit.
Pulling her down with yet another gulp, my lips slowly crested over her shoulders and slid up her neck, resting there for a moment like a too-tight turtleneck, but I couldn’t deny the hunger any longer, and swallowed again, my maw stretching wide around her head.  Flicking my tongue up and over her face one last time, I clacked my teeth shut overtop of her, sucking that last bulge down, tracing its descent with one hand until it disappeared behind my collarbones.  Settling back in my chair and pulling a blanket overtop of me, I let the fading struggles of my meal usher me off to sleep.
-----
Waking about an hour later from my nap, I looked down and smiled as I saw only the barest hint of a bulge left in my stomach, but there were other more noticable traces of her remaining on my hips and chest.  Standing and walking back into my workroom, I strode over to where my ritual circle was inscribed on the ground.  Squatting in the middle of it, I felt the bones of my meal clatter to the ground one by one into a small pile below me.  As the last one popped free, I took a few steps back and waved my wand, beginning a much more complex incantation.
Smoke and fire began to swirl around the pile of slick bone, and they slowly formed a fiery orb about a foot across that hovered in the center of the ritual circle.  Slowly but surely I compressed the sphere down until it was about half as large as it started, then with a snap of my fingers the spell completed and the fire blew away in a small ring.  Left sitting in the center of the circle was a small, carved jack o’ lantern, glowing with an inner fire, and I snatched it up, hugging it to my breasts in satisfaction.
“Things got a little easier when the common folk decided to start copying me and my sisters by putting out their normal carved pumpkins, but I just love it when little ones like you decide to be naughty this time of year.  It makes things so much easier for me.”
Heading back out to the living room, I opened the front door and stepped out onto the porch.  Positioning the jack o’ lantern alongside a row of identical ones that extended across the front railing, I stretched a bit in the night air before going back inside.  At this rate, I’d be more than ready for when the real All Hallow’s Eve rolled around.
