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EXTRA CREDIT – A FANTASY HALLOWEEN ADVENTURE by Ludovico

   Susan quietly slipped into Ms. Smith’s room.  It was hours after school ended, and Susan was apprehensive.  “I shouldn’t be doing this, Susan, giving you special treatment.”  “ I know, Ms. Smith, but I need the higher grade to get into Stanford. I made sure no one saw me, just like you said.”  “Good” said Ms. Smith, smiling mysteriously, “I have had my eye on you for some time, and I think wonderful things are in store for you.”

                “Great” replied the beautiful senior, “what can I do for extra credit.”  Ms. Smith eyed the lovely girl in a way that made Susan feel like a delicacy on a platter, but she ignored it.  “Well, Susan, I have an assignment in dramatics.  Write a runaway note, saying the pressure of school is too great.  Be very dramatic, and say you cannot take it any more.”

   As Susan wrote the note, she thought about the 2 girls who disappeared over the last few years, also leaving runaway notes, but figured that is where Ms. Smith got the idea. When she finished, she was instructed to place the note in an envelope, and seal it to authenticate the dramatic exercise.  She failed to notice the look of excitement on her teacher’s face, or the fact Ms. Smith was careful not to get any fingerprints on it.

    As she was about to leave the room, she did notice the smelly white cloth in Ms. Smith’s hand, but it was too late.  Triumphantly, Ms. Smith bound the unconscious prey, and shook her awake.  “If you rape me” cried the terrified Susan, “I’ll send you to prison.”  “Rape you”, laughed Ms. Smith as she squeezed and prodded Susan’s struggling body, “ I’m going to eat you.”  Realizing the stunned girl did not know what she meant, she continued, “Every few years there is an opportunity to capture a tender, choice, delicacy like yourself, and roast her on the spit.”  My friends all take turns at capturing , and this year you gave me the chance again.  Tomorrow I’m having a Halloween party at my friend’s very secluded  house, and you are the guest of honor.  No one will suspect me of your disappearance when they find your note.”

   Ms. Smith gagged the shocked girl, and carried her struggling body to the dark deserted parking lot, and put her in the trunk.  Driving home, she anticipated the events of the next day.  The Halloween party would be attended by the “old lady”, who always brought along high paying clientele.  The money would last for a few years, till it was safe to capture another silly girl, luring her into a trap with low grades.

   After pulling into her garage, Ms. Smith opened the trunk and hoisted the terrified, struggling Susan over her shoulder, and carried her into the house.  She stripped Susan naked, and placed her in the holding cage.  Occasionally she would open the cage, and, feeling the girl’s tender arms and legs, explain how delicious she would be.

   The next morning she dressed Susan in the outfit of a country maiden, and said ”Now let’s you and I attend a wonderful Halloween party, where you will be the guest of honor.”  She again placed the bound captive in the trunk, and made the 2 hour drive to her friend’s secluded house.

   Upon arrival, the guests, dressed as witches, warlocks, goblins, and trolls, crowded around  the car.  Lifting the bound and struggling girl over their heads, they paraded her around, eventually arrival at a tripod, with firewood piled beneath.  The horrified Susan was bound to a post, and the guests danced around her, singing Halloween songs. Then Susan was slowly stripped naked, and, ignoring one guest who wanted to put panty hose on her, bound to the tripod.  

                  While removing the gag to place an apple in her mouth, Susan screamed, “Why is this happening to me.”  Lighting the roaring fire beneath her, Ms. Smith replied, “Don’t worry dear, you’re going to get extra credit.”

