It was a dark and rainy night of Halloween, Vanilla was quietly reading a book wile drinking some wine. Her daughter cream had long since left the nest for college having grown up, now the house is empty, Vector the crocodile had just recently called her to inform her of a last minute case he had to take, he didn’t give her any details. Vanilla hanging up the phone looked down at herself, she was wearing a lacy lingerie she had bought  for the occasion, but her plans canceled now she sat in the living room, in a robe covering her body, enjoying s bottle of wine originally for two. Halloween had long stopped being a holiday she thought too much about, the neighbourhood kids had all grown up, leaving the already small community as mostly adults, decorations were still placed around most houses to keep up the festive spirits, this year however Vanilla had decorated very little, a few fake cobwebs, some sticky gelly pumpkins stuck to the windows, a crocodile skeleton vector bought and placed outside dressed as a detective investigating a crime scene in her lawn, overall cute theme but very modest and contained, despite the odds of children passing by to trick or treat were low vector still bough some candy bags, Vanilla had indulged in a few but forgot to set up a bowl with candy, the chances of trick or treaters was practically 0, plus with the small storm happening outside any parents in the neighbourhood probably already took their kids home. 

Suddenly a knock at the door startled the rabbit, she looked over at the clock, it was 11:23, not midnight, this brought some relief to Vanilla, she checked her cellphone to make sure she had no messages from anybody and having seen none she placed it down and got up, another knock rang across the silent house, she made sure her robe was covering her well enough. 

Vanilla: “coming” she said as she headed towards her front door, she looked trough the peep hole and saw 4 children and a tall dark figure she couldn’t quite make out but judging by how it was holding its hands behind the children she assumed it was a parent.

Vanilla: “oh deer trick or treating in this rain, you sure are filled with Halloween spirit” she gently opened the front door and saw the children, they were all dressed in stereotypical Halloween costumes, she didn’t quite recognize any of them but they still seemed vaguely familiar, she couldn’t quite understand it, like she was sure shes never seen these children but also they all looked like children she had seen before, one of them, dressed like a little witch even looked almost exactly like cream looked when she was a little girl, however the color of her fur was ever so slightly off, Vanilla noticed the dark figure had vanished.

Vanilla: “oh deer were did your parent go, its OK here let me give you some candy for your trouble, she reached towards a small table placed next to the doorway and found the bowl there was empty.

Vanilla: (right I forgot) “OK children ill be back in a second let me get some candy for the bowl real quick, feel free to step in a little into the doorway and away from the rain ill be with you in a second.”

Vanilla quickly rushed to the kitchen and looked around but only found the empty bags of candy, she and vector had eaten a few, cream had eaten a few the last time she visited recently, and charmy had eaten, most likely all of it, she managed to find a bag of candies however they were the cheaper she shrugged it off, checked the expiration date and then poured them into the bowl. When she got back to the door the kids had walked into the house but were still standing at the entry way talking and whispering among themselves.

Vanilla: “OK here you go, you may take 9” Vanilla figured that if she gave them more of the candy they wouldn’t mind the fact it was mostly the bad stuff. One of the children grimaced the moment he saw the bowl.

Child 1: “aw man these are trash candies mostly unbranded, wheres the good stuff you old hag” vanillas eye twitched a little at that one.

Child 2(the bunny): “Hey don’t be disrespectful, shes being so nice to us”

Child 3: “I-I don’t mind the candy being unbranded, it all looks tasty anyway”

Child 1: “yea but that’s because you’re a loser who likes candy corn” as he said this he took a piece of candy corn from the assorted bunch and threw it at the 4th child, the child mouth opened up in an unhinged way then snapped closed, she tasted the candy before spitting it out and making some unintelligible noises.

Child 1: “see even agpienrgianbigrub hates it” Vanilla had to do a mental double take at his statement, the name he said sounded like several names she had heard and were familiar, all being said at the same time.

Child 1: “I say its time for a trick, since you didn’t give us treats, your gonna regret giving us this garbage” Vanilla had dealt with unruly and rude children before but for some reason this time every alarm in her body was going off, like as if her body was telling her to stay quiet.

Child 2: “No we cant just do that to every house with candy you dint like ysxikydc” Another name that sounded like that, was it a foreign language?

Child 2: “and besides, ms vanilla is being very nice, she offered us candy unlike the last few houses, its clear this neighbourhood has forgotten the ancient traditions but still its not their fault.”

Child 1: “Your such a party pooper,party pooper party poorper, you know what, lets make it a vote, I vote we teach this old milf a lesson” 

Vanilla: (did he just call me a milf, who raised these children)

Child 2: “I vote we just take some candy and leave her alone”

Child 3: “I-I think-”

Child 1 interjects: “no you don’t, your voting for me aren't you, you always vote for me, or else im taking all of your candy”

Child 3: “Please no, I vote for you I vote for you” he began to cower holding his already meager amount of candy up his chest.

Child 2: “that’s not fair”

Child 1: “heh that’s 2 votes down and I have a feeling asifbdiasbdi is going to vote for me”

Child 2: “what makes you so sure”

As she said that Child one flicks another candy from the pile on to Child 4s mouth and just like before she spits it out disgusted, she growls at Vanilla.

Child 1: “and that’s that”

Child 2 turns to vanilla: “Im sorry lady”

Vanilla: “Wait, children im sorry for the horrible candy but its all I have” The children all begin to approach Vanilla and for some strange reason she feels fear.

Vanilla: “Now hold on a minute, were are your parents I will have to talk to them so they give you a stern talking to, you impolite little children” Despite putting on a brave face every cell in her body was screaming, these children were dangerous, she felt as if the sound of the rain got louder and she saw the rain outside get fast until it looked like a wall of water, in a panic she threw the bowl of candy forward then began running away, she didn’t look back but she could hear the giggling of the children behind her as it distorted into odd noises, she tried to run up stairs but found herself tripping on her own feet, she dove into the kitchen trying to escape the children, she saw as 4 shadows crawled around the walls, she quickly realized those were the children, except there not children they seemed like monsters disguised as children, unfortunately for vanilla the realization came in late, too late.

Shadow 1: “heheheheeeeee, now let us begin lady, your seriously lacking in haloween spirit, lets see your costume”

Immediately the oven in vanillas kitchen opened up and breathed fire like a dragon, Vanilla screamed instinctively expecting searing pain, but instead received just warmth, when the fire subsided, her robe had been burnt off, revealing her revealing clothing and her tantalizing curves.

She tried to cover her self with her hands and the shadows swarmed around her.

Vanilla: “what do you want, look theres more candy in those cabinets over there please take it and leave me alone”

The shadows ignored her pleas seeming displeased at her clothes: “man what type of costume is that, are you trying to be nasty whore for Halloween, laaaaaame, lets see how about we dress you up, hmm, oh I got it, you'll beeeee a scarecrow, yea, hmm lets see, first off scare crows don’t have skeletons”

The shadow number three and shadow number two grabbed a hold of vanillas arms and lifted her into the air kicking and screaming however no matter how hard she struggled the iron grip of the dark specters held her tight. Vanilla felt as her body started to feel lighter and less responsive, orbs of light left her body trough her pores and reformed in front of her, after a short bit Vanilla felt it was incredibly hard to move, her body was  limp,semi flattened except for some of the fatter thicker parts of her body, it was as if she was an empty costume, a mascot suit modeled after her, she could still move her eyes and twitch and somewhat move her head, the light came together and reformed into a skeleton, it looked plastic and catoonish but still recognizable as hers. The shadow opened up her fridge and within it there was hay, a lot of hay, it was illogical, Vanilla doesn’t remember putting hay in there, suddenly the shadows that were holding her opened up her mouth and began stuffing it with hay, she felt as it slid down her throat and into her stomach, filling her stomach, she felt as it began to travel to other parts of her body, her arms and legs filling up with the strands of hay like some sort of empty sack. They continued to fill her body until she felt stuffed she could feel the hay in her throat, on her tongue and in her head, her body felt stiffer and harder to move than before, apart from her eyes she had practically no mobility left, she tried to speak but was completely unable.

Shadow 2: “there you made your point lets change her back and go”

Shadow 1: “no, so far shes looking stuffed like a scare crow but I guess the clothes can stay, she will be a wore scare crow, a wore-crow, now lets see you I also noticed you didn’t put out any pumpkins, what kind of lame Halloween is this with no pumpkins, but your boobs, there so big and round kinda like pumpkins.

Vanilla could feel a strange sensation coming from her breast, they felt heavier and stiff, like if they were solidifying, she then heard an ominous “thud” and then another one, she looked down and realized rolling along the floor was two perfectly grown pumpkins, large and round, she realized she could no longer feel her breast and realized, these monsters transformed her tits into large pumpkins, the main shadow grabbed the pumpkins and spun the around in the air, faster and faster until they came to an abrupt stop, staring back at her were two jack-o-lanterns carved from the pumpkins, the shadow grabbed two nearby candles that were set up for decoration and placed them inside lighting up the jack-o'-lantern, he then placed them on the kitchen counter.

Shadow 1: “OK we have the jacks, the skeleton for decorations whats next”

Shadow number 4 spoke up in some ninteligle garbles.

Shadow 1: “right the candy, hmm lets see, oh I got it”

The shadow grabbed a knife from a nearby cabinet then swiftly swung the blade at lightning speed, cutting right trough her waist in seconds, then in one swift motion he slashed upwards then over her head downwards, removing her lower body and her arms, as her lower half hit the floor part of the stuffing fell out of her her arms quickly followed, the shadow gestured at her lower half and it began to move on its own, standing back up it hopped on top of the kitchen counter and spread its legs wide, the shadow using the knife rapidly cut vanillas feet and legs into small cream colored disks that fell on the table, the shadow stopped right around the top half of each tight, Vanilla was unsettled not only by the situation but by the fact she didn’t feel any pain at any of these cuts. 

The fourth shadow came back from a small trip out the kitchen bringing with it the bowl vanilla had dropped, now empty of all its candy, the first shadow grabbed it and flipped it upside down, the fourth shadow grabbed vanillas waste and began emptying it of the hay leaving it hollow again, and removing her underwear. The first stuffed the bowl into top opening at vanillas hips and started to shove the upside down bowl, until vanillas hips were deformed by the large bowl shape inside her, vanilla could feel as if her womb was stretched from the inside, despite her new form lacking a womb, or any internal organs for that matter, it became clear to her that her body had long since stopped being a rabbit, tears welled up in her eyes, shadow number two looked at her with sadness but was utterly powerless to stop them, or just didn’t actually care enough, like a sister watching her brothers play a game she particularly didn’t enjoy but also decided not to stop them to see were it all goes. 

The first shadow started stretching vanillas pussy to make it into a make shift opening for people to stick their hands into, the deformed hole now lacked any distinctive features but none the less vanilla could still feel it as if there were all there, the shadows took their time placing teethe and painting her hips, they sacrificed a near by plant for its pot and dirt and stuck the deformed hips in there, they had painted her bulging opening green and had placed teeth, vanilla was able to slightly clench the hole but this seemed less a feature for her control and more something to make the idea that this was a plant believable, they snapped their fingers and several Venus fly traps grew around the gaping mound, a sign was stuck into the dirt reading “grab all that you like if you dare, reach into the gaping mouth of the evil plant, the then summoned fake petals and placed them around the opening completing the look, it now looked like some type of plant with a large gaping mouth in the center and brightly colored petals, the grabbed Vanillas arms and cut them up into discs similar to her legs, the grabbed the discs and squeezed them in their enlarged hands and down from them poured candy, vanilla could still feel every individual peace of candy, all assorted and random but still a part of her.

Shadow 2: “can we hurry this up, I feel bad” 

Now having decorations and candy the shadows moved on to the next thing.

Shadow 1: “almost done, now we just need to finish dressing her up since she doesn’t have the pretty under wear anymore” he grabbed a nearby table cloth and some straw from the floor and made a straw hat, and a shirt, he placed the shirt around her torso and stuffed the sleeves with hay, before placing the straw hat, he looked at vanillas face, her pleading eyes looking into his soulless white eyes. 

Shadow 1: “your face is a little too life like for a scare crow” he quickly grabbed the knife again and swung right into her chin, this cut peeled off her face like a sticker, behind her face was replica made with button eyes and sewed lips, vanilla could see the floor coming in closer as her face with her real eyes fell to the floor, the shadow number two quickly grabbed it before it hit the floor, the first shadow snatched from her hands.

Shadow 1: “now lets see what are we missing, decorations, candy, oh I got it” 

With a wicked grin he got to work one final time, he grabbed vanillas face and paced one finger on her nose, he then spun the face in his hand like a disk,for vanilla the worlds spun around so fast it disoriented her, she could no longer hear, she felt something at her throat, like knot forming, by the time the spinning stopped her face was unrecognizable, it had flattened and spread out into the shape of a vinyl disk, any features she she had became smudged like random spots on the disk, the shadows then began moving vanillas parts into place, outside the rain had stopped entirely yet the world was eerily dark, the jack-o-lanterns were placed each in a corner of the yard, baseball bat left close to one, a table was placed outside with the large pot, the scarecrow was stabbed on to a pole and placed outside like any other decoration, the original crime scene was replaced with a lewd scene of the crocodile skeleton on top of the bunny skeleton as if they had gotten caught mid act, and finally the vinyl disk that was vanillas face was placed on a large record player that was set to play on loop, once the record started playing vanilla could finally communicate, but her voice came out distorted and echoed, like it was supposed to be some kind cheesy record of random noises and “hello”s from ghosts to set the ambience, the shadows most pleased with their work vanished and the front door to the house slammed shut, Halloween passed as if the night had only just started and from the record player barely recognizable was vanillas cries for help, her body spread into so many places she could still feel.

Vector arrived mid day, using the keys he was given he opened up the door, he had called vanilla but she did not answer, when he walked in he spotted a note that put him at ease: “went out to get more and better candy ill be back”. Vector took a loo around, the house was pristine, when he looked outside he noticed the skeleton decorations.

Vector: “she re decorated wile I was gone, I guess my skills just aren't up to par, no biggie.” he noticed just outside the door way there was a decorated pot with a plant decoration and candy, he reached into the plant, the mouth of the plant seemed to close round his hand, he laughed it off as being a gimmicky candy bowl he pulled out a hand full and like the beast he is he ate them wrapper and all, looking at the lawn he saw the skeletons he had seen on his way in and blush a little again.

Vector: “I hope that isn't a subliminal message”

Vector noticed one of the jack-o'-lantern was smashed to peaces, he noticed the record player that was placed inside the house, close to the window playing a loud noise.

Vector: “hmm how funny she must’a placed this for the mood, cute”

He walked up to the record player it was playing a haunting voice. Vanillas senses were a mess, she was in and out, lost in a world of pain and pleasure, she managed to sense vectors presence and was about to call to him when unfortunately he turned the record player off, after that she was completely unable to speak again.

Vector then brought the table with a candy bowl inside and closed the door and sat, unaware of the mysterious shadow outside in the lawn, looking over at the garden skeleton of vanilla, the shadows that tormented her vanished, merging into the shadow man, and with a dark chuckle he vanished.

