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All Hallows Eve
The forked tongue flashed across thin lips catching the thin strand of saliva that had gathered there. "I'm hungry!" it protested.
"Have some more kitten," said its companion pushing the chipped plate over the battered table. The first creature pushed the rags of fur and bone over the white and blue patterned porcelain then sniffed dismissively. "Why can't we go hunting?" it whined.
"You know the rules. All Hallows is for the mortals."
"The rules are stupid!"
The second beast, which was the elder of the two, gave him a humourless smile and lit a thin yellow hand-rolled cigarette. "That's as maybe but we're not breaking them."
"Oh why not? What's going to happen to us?"
"I don't know." It took a drag on the cigarette that was clasped tight between its clawed fingers. "If you want to hunt feel free. I'll watch the results with interest."
The younger creature sat down and sighed heavily. It plucked a scrap of kitten from the plate and pulled a few shreds of meat from the bones. "What I wouldn't give for a bit of human baby."
"We agreed this; no more babies."
The younger grunted and picked its pointed teeth with its foul talons. "Hey do you remember that barbeque in Italy?"
"I'd hardly call Pompeii a barbeque."
"Twelve days of feasting on the beach!"
"As I recall it you ate so much you were sick for five of them."
"Ah!" The younger sighed joyfully. "Happy days."
"They'll come again."
"When?” He snarled greedily.
"Soon enough."
"Gah!" The younger spat dismissively as he sprang to his feet. "You always spout such tripe! We should be tearing this world apart! Feasting on the flesh of mortals, raping and revelling in our power! Not scraping scraps from scabby feral felines." He paused to look out of the small wire framed window, its broken glass pane stained yellow with nicotine before catching sight of himself in the shattered remains of a mirror propped up in one gloomy corner. "Look at us,” he said sadly, “we're pathetic."
"Oh don't be so melodramatic."
"I can't help it. I can almost taste them." Its voice lowered. "Those fools with their stupid pumpkins and monster masks. Their squalling brats, bloated and sweetened with an excesses of sugar and oh!" He sighed lustfully, "as for the teens, ripe and juicy and oh so supple." He was visibly salivating now. "Do you know how far you can bend their legs back before they rip from their sockets?"
"Of course I do. I was violating virgins before you'd tasted your first puppy!" The elder stood now and danced slowly across the room, hips swaying as smooth and sinuous as a snake. He started speaking softly but his voice rose with his excitement. "I was feared. Mothers hid their children when I approached. Young lovers took their lives when I came calling. Villages offered me their young, their pure, their finest as my playthings in the vainest hope I would let the rest of them be. I WAS A GOD!"
"And now you're in a basement."
The elder dusted his waistcoat down. "Well we all have to adjust to circumstances." He walked slowly back to his chair. "Besides, if we stick to the rules we can survive long enough to see those days again."
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