
How Hubby Saved Halloween
October is normally one of the busiest months for our family,
and that was true before October 2011 – the month that saw us
being blessed with a new baby, starting homeschooling, and
Hubby starting a new job/career all at the same time.  There
are so many fun fall and Halloween events and activities that
we like to do this time of year; we didn’t even realize
exactly how many until this year when we had to scale it back
a bit.  We skipped the corn mazes, the pumpkin farms, and all
the haunted attractions this year.  We did take the kids to
the mall for the trick-or-treating there, and it was lots of
fun even if there were 50 times more people than last year –
there was a line circling the perimeter of the entire mall! 
Not a problem, seeing as how we live near the smallest mall
I’ve ever seen and the line was continuously moving – as I
said, lots of fun!

I heard about a congressman on the news who wants to pass
legislation to move Halloween to the 4th Saturday in October
because it’s safer for kids and easier to work around school
if trick-or-treating is always on a Saturday and earlier in
the day.  Some lady they interviewed for her opinion on the
street was against it; she said that would be like moving
Christmas to make it more convenient.  Umm, not even close in
my opinion, but I won’t go there.  My point is that the area
in  which  I  live  always  schedules  the  Halloween  stuff  on
Saturdays anyway – I guess we’re ahead of our time here in
rural Ohio, haha.  This year we had 2 Halloween parties and
our trick-or-treat on Saturday October 29.  Except we found
out during the mall trick or treat (which was on Tuesday
night) that baby Luke is a homebody – he gets really fussy
when we try to take him places, especially if it’s outdoor
places, and yes, we do bundle him up.  Saturday was a very big
day for all of us because Hubby’s and my lack of sleep finally
caught up to us.  We began the day on a very grumpy note, and
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everything was very hectic as we tried to get our work done at
the church and ready the kids for the Halloween festivities. 
We made it to the first party – the community Halloween party
they have at the ice rink (no ice of course).  We had tons of
fun as usual, and we even got on the hayride before the rain
came and before the line got too long.  But Luke decided he
was finished with the Halloween party before we were.  No
sticking this baby in a stroller and feeding him on the go
like we did with the other 4 kids; he just won’t have it and
voices his complaints loudly.  Luke is our fussiest baby; the
others were all very adaptable babies – in retrospect, I guess
we were spoiled.  We are a very busy family, so either us
scaling things back for Luke or trying to get him to adapt to
our busyness will be interesting.  He can go from what I call
‘zero to screaming’ in a matter of seconds, but don’t get me
wrong – he’s oh-so-incredibly cute and lovable.  It’s just
that his idea of a good time is being held and cuddled –
constantly.  Which also explains my lack of blogging lately –
while  I  am  feeling  better  after  being  sick  most  of  the
pregnancy and am recovering well after the surgery, I am not a
very  successful  one-handed  typist.   There  really  isn’t  a
choice  between  cuddling  a  cute  baby  or  blogging,  now  is
there?  So anyway, I took Luke to the car while Hubby finished
up at the party with the other kids, and we decided to put off
trick-or-treating until another day and do it in a nearby
community that had scheduled it on Sunday.  We also decided
that Hubby would stay home with Luke that evening while I took
the other kids to our other planned Halloween party.  We went
home and tossed a couple of frozen pizzas in the oven for a
quick dinner, but wouldn’t you know by the way that Saturday
was going – we burnt a pizza and only the kids got fed.  At
least our evening plan worked out – I went to the party with
the 4 older kids, and we all had a blast.  Luke actually let
Hubby catch a nap while we were gone too!

Sunday we drove the 10 miles to the town where we were going
to trick-or-treat, but we quickly became confused – no one was



out; it was like a ghost town.  Hubby stopped at a gas station
and found out that the trick-or-treating was from 3:30-5.  We
had readied ourselves and arrived there ready to trick-or-
treat from 5:30-7.  Apparently my lack of sleep had impaired
my ability to read the time correctly in the newspaper.  I
can’t beleive I did that – I had checked the paper probably
about FIVE times throughout the week to make sure I had the
right time, day, and place.  And I had misread the information
each of those FIVE times.  So my genius Hubby made us a plan. 
He stopped at Walmart and picked up 2 huge bags of candy – at
full price I might add, which was hard for him.  He loves
store clearances and sales, and it’s a testament to how much
he loves his family that he bought all that candy at full
price knowing that it would be half off in just a day or two. 
But anyway, we got the candy and stopped at the dollar store
and bought each kid a flashlight.  We drove over to the park,
and Hubby hid the candy all around the park and then we let
the kids loose with their flashlights and trick-or-treat bags
to find it.  They loved it!  They said they liked it even more
than trick-or-treating, and we even got an unprompted handmade
thank you card later that evening from 7-year-old Sammie – and
I quote, “I love wat we did today”.  I should add how great
the kids were in the car as we tried to figure out what was
going on with the trick-or-treating.  They were all in their
costumes  and  ready  to  go,  and  then  mom  and  dad  starting
driving around aimlessly.  When they found out they wouldn’t
be trick-or-treating after all, there was not a tear, not even
a protest.  Just a few questions and much patience as they
waited to see what we would do instead – they are AMAZING!

I think I have some video of the kids at the mall, but other
than that, things were way too hectic during our Halloween
celebrations to take many pictures or video.  We have our
wonderful memories though, and those of course are priceless.

Here’s  a  picture  of  my  kids  dressed  in  their  Halloween
costumes on the day they arrived in the mail from Grammie. 



11-year-old Taylor was a pirate, 7-year-old Sammie and 5-year-
old Disney were princesses, and 3-year-old Christopher was
Superman:
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