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HaLloweEn



On a crisp autumn evening,
In the month of October
Kids were out trick or treating,
Whilst their parents got less sober.

But there was one who knew nothing
Of this spooky holiday
Through the skies came the Voremalump,
In his flying Vore Sleigh





He brought the gift of vore
to towns and cities across the map.
So when he saw the town of “Hollowsburg”,
his hands started to clap!

For he had never been
to this quaint little town before!
“I must land there immediately” he said
“And then show them all about vore!”



For as the sleigh landed,
He got out in a bound.
Something seemed weird here,
There was nobody around!

Then the Voremalump spied
a lone boy in his sight
“You there boy!” He called out 
“What night is tonight?”

“Why tonight is Halloween!
Kids go out trick or treating!
We dress as goblins and ghosts!
And there’s candy for eating!”



The Voremalump beamed!
“What a wondrous night!
With candy and snacks aplenty,
it’ll be a delight!”

“I’ll be apart of the terrors abound,
and make my belly full and round!
And since you explained to me all that you do
Who shall be my first meal tonight? Why you!”



“Not so fast” the boy shouts, “You man eating jerk!
I too have a superpower, a quirk!
In this costume I, can eat too! Many people in a bunch!
Here I go! Om Nom Nom, Munch Munch Munch Munch!”

The boy made a motion, as if he was eating
Then with a laugh and a wave, went off trick or treating.



The Voremalump felt like he was hit with a truck
He turned back to his sleigh and he thought “What the fuck?”
“It seemed like this boy already knew about vore
He acted it out and left to do it some more!”



“How could folks know, when I am the vore king?
What do I do in a town, where it’s already a thing?
“He said ‘trick or treating and wearing a disguise’
So let’s spread some tricks, by finding my first prize.”

“Trick or treat!” came a call
From down the street,
As the Voremalump sprang to action
With his overly large feet.



Someone walked away from a house,
dressed up as an alien toad.
The Voremalump  grabbed them from behind 
And said “Time to go VORE MODE!”

Before they could move or even scream out for help
The Voremalump stuffed them into his mouth, with a yelp
He gulped in his mouth and felt them travelling down
All the while the toad person kept kicking around



Hand prints and foot prints
pressed out from that venue
While the Voremalump said
“Who’s next on the menu?”



As he went to the next house,
In a window he did see 
A gathering of many people
having a masquerade party

“Why this night is meant to be festive,
not cooped up in the home
They should be going outside,
not sharing it inside alone.”



But he quickly shrugged off
That thought process with haste
He burst into the house,
and many people he did taste!

He didn’t even think
They’d be celebrating their own way
But there’s not a Halloween judge to rule,
So who’s to say?



As he walked out of the house,
His feast finally ended
He could see that his belly
Was rather distended!

“I’ll absorb all I’ve eaten
Into my tummy dimension
That way it won’t give my belly
All this unneeded tension!

They’ll still feel trapped
In that plush stomach lining,
Meanwhile I’ll continue on
With my Halloween dining!”



So with a push on his stomach,
Back to the regular size fat,
He went off into the night,
With a quick straighten of his hat.



He crept to the next house,
and peered through the glass
And saw two guy watching scary movies,
And smoking some dank grass.

“Okay now this doesn’t even count
As a Halloween party”
So he crept into the house,
Thinking of two meals, so hearty.



The big bellied creature leaped,
Sucking one guy up as he sat.
As The Voremalump swallowed up his feet,
He whispered “Happy Halloween, ya’ brat!!”



As a jumpscare happened
The Voremalump’s maw stretched wide,
And with timing spot on,
Took the other lad’s torso inside.



Lifting up kicking legs,
he could not hide his smirk
And swallowed the other
with a rather long slurp.

So two more were eaten,
As he smacked his lips with his tongue
He slipped out the house
And thought to himself “This is fun!”



But the guy in costume from before,
who was pretending to be eating
Was surrounded by bullies
Who were giving him a verbal beating

“You’re costume is stupid!” they said “It looks awfully crass!”
“No one knows who you are, you stupid little ass!”
“HEY!” The Voremalump shouted, rescuing the small lad
Cradling him to safety and getting quite mad



“Bullying is wrong.
It’s awful and crummy.
Now did you learn a lesson?”
“No” they said.
“Then into my tummy!”

He landed stomach first
On one of the jerks
As his belly sucked them up, 
and he gave a smirk.



“Mister?” The guy said
“What can I do little guy?”
The boy looked at those left
And said “Can I try?” He patted the boys head,

Transferring some magic a bit.
Then pushed the kid forward
And said “Go for it!”



Now, with a giant mouth,
He was fully unleashed
And almost impossibly
Opened his mouth up to feast



And as the boy settled down
With an incredibly large gut
He said “Is this the best
Halloween ever, or what?”

“How many else did you eat?”
He tried to account
The Voremalump thought to himself
“Too many to count!”

“Were they all being rude?” 
The voremalump thought for a minute
“I found too many were
Not into the Halloween spirit!”

“They were not trick or treating, they were staying inside
Some didn’t even dress up or have costume pride!
I’m the Voremalump, so I had to go a ‘lumping
What was I supposed to do?” He asked “Nothing?”

The guy said “You can’t gobble people without any reason!
That’s not the Spirit of the Halloween season!
Anybody can party however they like!
Whether it’s going out, staying in, or even taking a hike!”



Halloween is celebrated in so many different ways
It can be giving out candy, or building a haunted maze
You can stay at home, or go out and take part
No matter how, that is in the true Halloween heart”



The Voremalump smiled,
and finally understood
“Thank you my boy,
you’ve been very good!

It’s exactly the way
I initially thought
I can go eat a bunch more people!
Because, fuck it, why not?’”

“Uhhh….” the boy stammered,
Not sure if he was right.
“Sure, why not. After all,
It’s Halloween night!”

They shared a quick hug,
And the Voremalump was away.
But then he saw someone
standing at his Vore Sleigh...





The Voremalump cocked his head,
A quirked eyebrow raised
“Young man, you seem like
You’re in a bit of a daze!

For most folks,
When they see my gluttonous acts,
Tend to flee, run away,
Or try and make tracks”

The man bit his lip
As the Voremalump stared long,
It seemed the man wanted this,
And was playing along

The Voremalump grinned wide
And loomed over the lad
“However, to let such a meal pass
Would surely be bad”





Then his mouth chomped shut,
Plunging him into slimy heat
As he was playfully chewed on,
Except for his feet



Then with a toss of his head,
And a sickening swallow
The Voremalump gulped him down,
With his feet soon to follow



As the sun soon rose up, many folks woke with an acheAs the sun soon rose up, many folks woke with an ache
Surprised that they were alive, unharmed and awakeSurprised that they were alive, unharmed and awake
The events of last night to them seemed like a dreamThe events of last night to them seemed like a dream
Or at least some rowdy teens out pulling some schemeOr at least some rowdy teens out pulling some scheme

“I could’ve sworn I got eaten!” One said in a tizzy
“My clothes are all wet!” “Why am I dizzy?”
The bullies sat up like they’d just seen a ghost
But the Voremalump stuck around, at least just to boast



“Surely a lesson here has been learned
And hopefully a new lease on life has been earned!
Always be kind to others, do not be so mean
And life will be better for all, I have seen!”

“Who is this freak?” One of them scoffed with a look
“And what happened to all of the candy we took?”
The Voremalump frowned, for they had learned nothing.
But after a time, smiled, and gave his tummy a rubbing



Just a few minutes later, his gullet was once again stuffed
As he clambered on back to his sleigh with a huff
“Happy Halloween!” He said “And don’t be such a troll
Or I’ll come on right back here, and swallow you whole!”



So don’t you forget on October Thirty First
To beware the Voremalump and his vorish thirst
Unless of course, you are into that sort of a thing

In which case,
you’re a freaking weirdo!

Why the hell would you wanna get ate?
You some kind of freak? 

Go read something normal! 
Crazy people out there,

I swear.
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