"TRICK O
TREAT

continued from page 25

DAVID CASSIDY

I remember one Halloween re-
ally well. I'd been dating this
girl for a little while and I real-
ly liked her, but we had a silly
little fight just before Hallow-
een and broke up. I really
thought I'd never see her again.
But on Halloween night the
door bell rang and there she
was dressed as a beggar and
asking if we could make up. I
couldn’t believe it! But I was
sure glad to see her!

JAN-MICHAEL VINCENT
When I was a kid our whole
family would always spend Hal-
loween—or All Hallow’s Eve as
it’s really known—gathered
around the fireplace and my fa-

ther would read ghost stories to.

us until we were all too scared
to go to bed. We'd always end
up staying up all night but it
was OK for just that one night.
It was fun and I think that’s
what I want to do with my own
kids!

MICHAEL ONTKEAN

The Halloween I'll never for-
get is the year I got kidnapped!
Really! I was home alone and
the doorbell rang and I figured
it was some kids trick or treat-
ing, but when I opened the door,
someone threw something over
my eyes, tied me up and put me
in a car. I don’t mind telling
you I was scared. After a short
ride, they took me out of the car
and into a room where I could
hear a bunch of people talking.
They took the blindfold off my
head and—I was at a party! It
was just a wild way that a
friend of mine had dreamed up
to get people to a Halloween
party. Every one of the guests
had been kidnapped the same
way! That was the wildest
party invitation I’'ve ever re-
ceived!

CHRIS KNIGHT

One year when a bunch of
kids from my neighborhood all
went trick or treating together,
we came to this real spooky
looking house. It was a big old
spooky looking house and some
of the kids didn't want to go up
to it, but I wasn’t afraid and I
talked them all into going with
me to ring the door bell. Well,
when he did, the door opened all
by itself and a really ghostly
voice invited us to come in.
Some of the kids were afraid
but some of us went on in. It
turned out to be like a fun house
at a carnival or something. This
man had turned his whole house
into a spook house. After we
went all through it, we came
out in the back yard and he
gave us candy and stuff. It was
neat!

RICHARD THOMAS

One Halloween I went out
trick or treating with some
other kids and when I got home
there was a “strange dog sitting
on the front porch waiting for
me. My folks didn’t want me to
keep him but I told them that
would be a mean trick so they
let me keep him!—I named him
L1 Sp‘ﬂﬂk!”
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