A Very Earthbound Halloween

GuyInSummers Halloween Funfest ‘01


It was a nippy Halloween evening. Ness shivered as he stepped off his front porch as leaves blew gleefully past. As cold as he was outside, he was burning with excitement inside – his parents were finally letting him go trick-or-treating without them. He wasn’t [image: image1.png]


going alone – Paula had taken the bus from Twoson to join him, and Poo, of course, teleported in. “Come on, Ness!” Paula exclaimed, waiting at the end of the driveway in an enormous teddy bear outfit. Poo patiently paced around in a dragon-like suit. Ness glanced down at his costume – an Conducting Menace suit with glowing phosphorus material. He skipped down the stairs to join the gang. “Has anybody seen Jeff?” Poo asked curiously. “I bet his dad wouldn’t let him come,” Paula snickered. They began to head toward the city. 

They had no plans of going to the Minch residence – Prettyman was not necessarily the nicest man they had ever met. Liar was simply too far away. They hit the clubhouse and the traveling entertainers’ shack, and moved down to the main part of the city. One man refused the gang candy, but he changed his mind when Paula lit his dog on fire. When they had finished all the houses in Onett, they still had a good deal of time left. “Where should we go next?” Paula asked. Ness took out a couple nickels. “All heads,” he explained, “and we go to Twoson. All tails and we go to Threed. One of each, and we go to Fourside.” He simultaneously flipped the coins, and they clattered to the ground. They were both tails. They proceeded to the bus stop and boarded for Threed. 


It was hard not to notice something peculiar when they stepped off the bus. Not a light in the city was on; not a soul was happily prancing down the streets. Poo whipped around to question the bus driver, but the bus was long gone. “Where do you think everyone is?” Paula asked nobody in particular. They all shrugged. “Maybe this is just a big joke,” Ness suggested. “Threed does get way too deep into Halloween. “Why would they play it on us?” Poo asked. “We are national celebrities, after all…” was all Ness could think of. The gang didn’t think it made much sense, but they were comfortable with the idea. They approached the first house and knocked on the door, their taste buds dancing with anticipation. They waited. They waited. They waited. A cold autumn breeze blew past and stung the gang’s neck. “We’ve been waiting for five minutes,” Poo declared accurately. “Let’s try somewhere else.” “Forget it!” Paula suddenly snapped. “NOBODY is home!” “Let’s try the hotel”, Ness suggested. “They may have sick minds here, but they can’t deny us service.” The gang agreed and they trudged through the barren streets toward the Threed Sunset Hotel. The door was left ajar, and there were no lights on. 

Within the door everything faded into an eerie darkness. “Should we go in?” Ness asked. “Yeah, let’s just light it up first,” Paula replied. She lit up a makeshift torch with a small, continuous flame bursting from her finger. It jumped around and flickered, but it supplied an adequate light source. They walked into the gloomy hotel. Each step they [image: image2.png]8
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took seemed to echo throughout the room. “I can’t see you, Ness…” Paula whispered. Ness reached back and grabbed her hand reassuringly. “You with us, Poo?” Ness whispered? They got no reply back. “Should we head back outside?” Paula asked hopefully. “No, let’s keep going. I bet he stumbled into the ATM room.” “Ness? Ness? What’s this?” Paula lowered her flame toward the ground. Ness didn’t want to startle Paula, but he accidentally gasped. There was a smashed glass bowl and a red smear. “It’s probably just a ketchup bottle one of the bellhops dropped”, Ness said without much confidence. “A glass ketchup bottle?” Paula replied. Ness said nothing for a while, and then changed the subject. “Should we check upstairs?” Ness asked. “I don’t think we need to,” Paula said. “Oh, c’mon. Let’s look. There’s nothing we can’t stand up against. 

He started toward the stairs, than froze. “What?” Paula asked. “What is it?” Ness pushed Paula behind him and raised his bat. Something clonked on the stairs. “Don’t…move…” He said. Another clonk. Clonk. Clonk. “Don’t move!” Ness shouted, and he ran toward the figure in the stair doorway. Suddenly the target disappeared, and Ness crashed into the stairs. “WHAT HAPPENED?” Paula shouted. Ness just stood baffled. Then, they heard Poo’s muffled cry from upstairs. “Let’s go up,” Ness said for lack of better ideas. Paula didn’t feel like arguing or doing anything else, so she followed. Ness kept his bat raised, and Paula kept a steady wall of fire behind her as long as she could at one time. Poo’s cry rang out again. “He’s in here”, Ness said as he pushed open a door. Ness shielded his eyes as, to his amazement; the room was lit extremely brightly. 

Poo was banging on the door of the closet, and Ness let him out. “What happened?” Ness asked. “I…I don’t know!” Poo stammered. “I was looking around upstairs, and before I knew what happened I was stuffed in this closet.” “Ness,” Paula said, “I want to get out of this hotel now. I want to get out of Threed now!” “I agree,” Ness said. “But we can’t take the tunnels on foot, so we’ll have to go through the graveyard to Saturn Valley. “WHAT?” Paula shouted. “WHY? WE CAN CALL A BUS!” “It’s simple,” Poo answered. “A, we have to find out what’s going on. B, that would be a perfect way to ruin an incredible GuyInSummers funfest fanfic.” “What?” Paula asked. “What the heck are you talking about?” “I don’t know,” Poo said. “The Apple of Enlightment told me. I don’t know what it means.” “Can we get out of here now?” Ness asked. “Sure, lets just take the window.” Poo said. “BUT WE’RE ON THE SECOND STORY!” Paula shouted. “Don’t worry. The Apple told me that GuyInSummers would protect us.” “Whatever,” Paula said. “As long as we get out of here.”


The gang found themselves at the gate of the graveyard. “Wait,” Paula asked. “How did we get here? We were in the hotel, and then…poof! How’d we do that?” “I’m not sure,” Poo replied, “But I told you GuyInSummers would protect us.” “Yeah. Okay. Fine. Let’s get this over with. Ness, who didn’t understand any of it, pushed open the gate to the graveyard. It creaked noisily, and the metallic sound sent a ripple of fear down everybody’s spine. “After you,” Ness gestured to Paula. Paula shoved Ness gently but rudely, and walked down the path. The graves towered over the gang, and the occasional bat darted overhead. Other than the fluttering wings and the rustling leaves, not a noise was to be heard. “I don’t feel right about this,” Paula said. “We don’t even know if this is where everybody went. We don’t even know what’s going on!” But Ness was confident. He kept going. 
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Suddenly Ness froze in his tracks. “I swear something moved over there by that tomb,” Ness whispered as quietly as possible.” “Are you sure?” Paula asked equally quietly. “Please, don’t be sure.” Ness just waved a hand toward the big tomb. “Look,” he instructed. “Look.” They looked for a while, but they saw nothing. “Are you trying to scare our heads off?” Paula shot at Ness. “I know something moved. Somebody was over there. I heard the grass crunch. They were running.” Paula couldn’t take it anymore. She collected her powers and shot an enormous ball of flame in the air. Embers danced everywhere as the radiant ball hovered, and exploded into a ball of light and flame. In the brilliant light, everything could be seen as clear as day. Ness looked around, but he didn’t see anything. The entire graveyard was empty. The ball finally collapsed itself, and Paula fell to her knees. “Are you alright?” Ness asked. “I told you,” Paula said crossly. “There’s nothing here. Can we just get to Saturn Valley now?” Ness felt like a moron; he was positive he saw something. 

The gang marched on through the gloomy graves and over the unkempt paths. The wind kicked up again, howling and screaming. Ness shuddered, but Paula and Poo pressed on without a second thought. A couple flies darted down toward the gang now and then, but Poo kept them at bay with small bursts of flame. Finally, the gang reached the other end of the graveyard and crawled into the small tunnel to Grapefruit Falls. “I really don’t feel good about this,” Ness said nervously. Nobody felt like saying anything – but suddenly Poo yelped. “Not you too,” Paula said scornfully. “Something…just…hit…me…” Poo stuttered. “Do I have to light the place up again? Maybe I should have brought a night light,” Paula joked. Poo and Ness said nothing. Paula sighed and launched a smaller ball of flame into the air. This time, however, she had nothing to say; she fell dead silent. In front on them stood a shadowy Ness, Paula and Poo. “Do you think this is something Giygas sent?” Poo asked nervously. “No…it’s can’t be, we destroyed him, I know it,” Ness said. 

They didn’t have much more time to think about it – all of a sudden, the apparitional copy of Poo shot a line of flame toward Ness’s head. The real Paula thought quickly and erected a PSI shield, and Ness barely had time to say ‘thank you’ before Poo launched into the fray with his golden gleaming Sword of Kings. While Ness and Paula double-teamed the shadow Paula and Poo and Poo clashed sword on sword, the ghoulish [image: image4.png]


Ness erupted forth a streaming orange and black form of PSI special. “This is ridiculous!” Ness shouted hopelessly as the whole gang was blasted back to the wall. For a moment, everybody stood dazzled – then the battle began away. Suddenly Poo found a break in the fight, struck the doppelganger Poo in the arm, then launched a starstorm. All of the ghosts exploded in orange and black flashes and vanished from sight. The gang paused a few minutes to recover from the shock, then Ness spoke. “Is everybody okay?” “Nothing broken,” Paula wearily replied. “Been better,” Poo croaked, pulling himself up. “Can we just head home now?” Paula asked, heading toward the exit without an answer. “No, we can’t!” Ness shouted. “If this is something Giygas sent, the last thing we need to do is give him more time to take over the Earth.” “Giygas is dead, he’s dead, he’s dead!” Paula chanted with her hands over her ears.” “Look”, Poo explained, “If we go home now, whatever attacked Threed will attack Twoson, then Fourside, and then the rest of the world! Whatever it is, we have to terminate it while it’s young.” Nobody felt like arguing with Poo, so they limped onward.


The rest of the tunnel was eerily empty. A few times Paula had screamed and grabbed on to Ness’s shoulder, but all had been false alarms. Nonetheless, there wasn’t a soul in the group who didn’t rejoice when they saw the light – dark as night, but by all means better than the dingy rotting cave – at the end of the path. “Let’s go” Paula called gleefully, darting toward the exit. She scrambled up the ladder and broke out into the fresh air. “Come on, guys!” She shouted. “There’s nothing…eek!!!!!” – and without any warning, Paula was gone.  Poo froze and backed away from the exit. “I’m not going up there…” he said to Ness. “But,” he added with more power in his voice, “that’s just because she’s your girlfriend. It’s your job to save her.” Ness rolled his eyes – even in the pitch darkness Poo could tell – and climbed the ladder too. Then in one brisk movement, he grabbed Poo by the hand and yanked him out of the tunnel. “MOMMY!” he suddenly shouted, and then he sheepishly apologized for his outburst. 

“She couldn’t have gone far,” Ness deduced. “Let’s just follow the path.” The whole trip was uneventful, and they reached the Grapefruit falls in what seemed like seconds. “Well, do we try the base or the valley?” Poo asked. “I’m going to guess the base.” Ness walked under the great waterfall and stood by where the entrance was. It didn’t take him long to realize there was no entrance. He came out from behind the waterfall and shrugged. “I guess that leaves Saturn Valley,” he said as he began marching into the short cave to the valley. 

After walking for a bit without saying anything, they came to the fork in the cave. “Should we check the dead end or keep going to Saturn Valley?” Before Poo could answer, Ness jumped as Paula walked unharmed out of the cave. “Paula!” he shouted. “Are you alright? Who grabbed you? Where did they go?” Paula just shrugged. “I’m fine. I don’t know who grabbed me. They didn’t hurt me or even lock me up; they just threw me in here. Then they ran off to the valley. I wanted to wait for you guys before we went there.” The gang just stood for a while, and without saying a word, they all began marching toward the valley at once. They were soon standing right in front of the end of the cave. Right before them lay the entrance t Saturn Valley. It was darker than any of them had witnessed before. “Who’s going first?” Ness asked. “You’re the leader,” Poo reasoned. “You go first.” “I think you should go first,” Paula recommended. “For scaring us at the hotel.” “Let’s all go at the same time,” Ness reasoned. Ness took the first step, and rest of the group followed. They marched through the opening. And suddenly…

“Surprise!!!” shouted the voice of a hundred people. Orange lights illuminated the whole valley beautifully. All of the citizens of Threed and plenty of others popped out of the bushes, the windows, everywhere you could imagine. Jeff appeared in a flash in front of the gang. “Happy Halloween, guys!” he shouted. The gang was in awe. “This…this is all…for us?” Paula asked. “Yea! That’s why I wasn’t with you – I was organizing the biggest Halloween bash in the history of Eagleland and anywhere!” “This is wonderful!” Ness exclaimed! “But what about the shadow ghosts?” Poo asked. “My own creation,” Jeff explained. “Weren’t they fun?” “FUN?” the gang exclaimed. “They almost killed us!” Ness and Paula belted Jeff over the head, and he fell to the ground. Everybody stared. “Well,” Ness exclaimed, “what are we waiting for? Let’s PARTY!”
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