It was four days before Halloween, and things were happening. Ness’ mother was putting up decorations around the house, which would scare the little children, but few more than that. Tracy was visiting Picky Minch next door, and Ness was making plans for his friends so their Halloween would be the best and they could brag about what a blast it would be.

Three years had passed since Giygas’ arrival and defeat. The event was rarely spoken of, since people either forgot about it or were oblivious to it in the first place; proof that even after a potentially fatal incident, life continues.

Life was continuing for Ness, too. He had forgotten most of his psychic powers trying to remember how many times he and Paula had tried to go on a date and some disaster occurred, eradicating any time they could have spent growing closer. Since he could not remember PSI Teleport, he rode his bike down to the brand new subway station and bought a ticket to Threed, where Jeff currently resided. Jeff moved to Threed two years ago, after passing all of the highest grade classes and graduating much earlier than anyone else who had ever attended Snow Wood Boarding School. Thinking of this, Ness boarded the train and sat down next to an old woman, who was reading the advertisements on the wall out loud.

And so that was how it was; Ness’ life was, simply put, normal. Even he rarely thought about Giygas or any other danger to Earth, since it did not seem like another event like that would happen at all. His life was still changing; he stopped liking his usual blue and yellow striped shirt, and he was in high school, but nothing out of the ordinary.

Until the train started accelerating to an insane speed.

People screamed. “What’s going on?!” someone shouted.

Ness stood up. “Everyone, stay in the center of the train! Stay away from the windows!”

“Who are you?”

“My name is Ness,” Ness replied, starting to feel sick from the movement and not very motivated for introductions. He started making his way to the front of the train, and finally reached it, finding that there was no one controlling the train. “What’s going on?” he mumbled to himself.

The train stopped abruptly, and everyone fell forward. Ness felt something brush upwards against his arm, bursting through the train roof. Ness pulled out his baseball bat and started climbing up after it.

“Hey!” someone shouted to him, as the lights flickered. The voice belonged to a young man around Ness’ age, wearing a green shirt, black pants, and a tag that said he worked at some shop in Ebett. “Need help?”

Ness accepted the offer and continued climbing up. In a few seconds, both of them were on the roof.

“I’m Ness. You?” Ness spoke absentmindedly while searching for what had hit him.

“Eric,” he replied, pulling out a small dagger. He pointed to their right. “There! I saw something!”

As soon as Ness and Eric jumped off of the train, the creature ran away again. Suddenly, the train behind them emitted an orange light. They heard screams.

“What!?”

“Ness! The passengers!”

Ness and Eric ran back to the train. To their horror, everyone inside was now a zombie. Ness gaped at the undead passengers. “…What could have done this?” he wondered.

Suddenly, a shadow appeared behind Ness and took form, looming over Ness and ready to engulf him. Eric reacted quickly, jumping forward and hitting the shadow with his dagger. Ness shuddered, thinking how close he had been to becoming a zombie himself.

“Eric, let’s get out of here,” he said quietly. “These people will be fine here, for now.”

Eric nodded, and followed Ness out of the long tunnel.

“Jeff! Open up! Quick!” Ness yelled, pounding on the door to Jeff’s home. He was alone; Eric had left without telling him.

“What!” Jeff growled. Jeff whipped open the door with some irritation. “Why can’t you ever come quietly?”

“I was riding the subway when the train stopped and some shadow monster turned everyone into zombies!”

“What?” Jeff repeated.

Dr. Andonuts appeared at the door. “Ness, come in. I have things to tell you other than plans for the upcoming Halloween.”

“Ness, this occurrence is not the first. In fact, there have been two other times this has happened since October started. People are unaware of this, but I and a few others have been kept informed on any undead sightings,” Dr. Andonuts explained. “This may be linked to Halloween in some way, or it may not. Perhaps it is just a coincidence; creatures left over from Giygas’ previous attack. However, it may also be a new force, or a force that returned.”

Ness absorbed the information slowly, while Jeff invented new theories in his head. A long silence ensued, but finally, Ness spoke. “I have to check these things out. Where did this happen?”

“Both in Peaceful Rest Valley. Somehow, I believe that Threed and that valley are connected.”

“Okay. I’m going.”

“Want me to come along?” Jeff asked, reaching for his Gaia Beam.

“No, it’s okay. You stay here and protect this town, if necessary.”

“Right.”

At last, Ness realized Eric’s absence, but did not dwell on it long; danger was near, and it had become his duty to protect Earth as much as possible.

The sky seemed darker at Peaceful Rest Valley as Ness entered it. The lady picking mushrooms had gone home, and the friendly moles had moved away long ago. Ness was alone in the valley.

“Well…” Ness mumbled. He moved west, in the opposite direction of Happy Happy Village, where Dr. Andonuts had instructed him to go. Surprisingly, a UFO attacked him, and though he defeated it with some ease, it shook him to think that enemies were returning. “Just a little further,” he mumbled, gripping the new baseball bat he had found along the way.

At last, he reached his first destination. It was a picnic area, although the picnic had long been over. No zombies could be seen in the area.

Something rustled behind Ness, and he immediately turned around and got into a fighting stance. He paused, however, after seeing whom it was.

“Hello,” she said, without a hint of shyness.

“Er–” Ness began. “Hi.” He turned red.

“My name’s Shalla,” she continued. “I suppose we’re here for the same reason.”

She was taller than him, and was sporting an orange shirt and jeans, contrasting her blue eyes. Her hair was long and blonde. She looked very similar to Paula, except her composure was very different. Ness also noticed that she had a strange accent and was intrigued by it.

“Same reason?” he stammered, shaking his head slightly.

“Well, I’m assuming you’ve heard of the undead creatures,” Shalla said. “You’re not the only one trying to figure things out, you know.”

“Well,” Ness mumbled. “Last time it seemed like only my friends and I were even aware of the evil on Earth.”

“Last time?”

“Never mind,” Ness said quickly. Had everyone forgotten? he wondered.

“It’s sad, really. This group of families just came out for a picnic, and then the shadows came. There doesn’t seem to be anything left here, so I’m going to the other scene. Are you coming with me?”

“Sure,” Ness said. Then he realized she didn’t know his name, and quickly told her. She smiled and they walked north.

“Jeff…” Dr. Andonuts said quietly from Jeff’s doorway. “Would you please accompany me to the graveyard?”

Jeff turned off his computer. “…Sure,” he replied, getting up. “What is it?”

“I just feel like it’s a good time right now for something.”

“…Okay…”

“This is it,” Shalla said loudly, hopping down the rocks and approaching a small town. “This is where the first attack happened.”

Ness walked slowly. “No wonder the zombies came here,” he muttered. “This place is dead.” He saw a sign labeling the place as Harwood.

“No, not really. It wasn’t like this before, anyway. Everyone evacuated the town two weeks ago.”

“What are we looking for, anyway?”

Shalla inhaled deeply. “Anything,” she said. Throughout the walk from the picnic area, Shalla had been quite perky, but now she was very serious.

Ness walked slowly around the town. “Aaah!” he shouted as he encountered a zombie. The zombie used psychic powers to knock him backwards.

“Ness!” Shalla shouted. “PSI Life Up Alpha!”

Ness felt his body recover automatically from the blow. “Thanks!” He then swung his bat, returning the damage to the zombie. The zombie retaliated with a painful scratch to Shalla. Ness realized he could only remember one of his PSI attacks, and used it quickly. “PSI Flash Alpha,” he whispered. Surprisingly, it caused the zombie pain, and it crumbled as dust to the ground.

Shalla was shaken, but healed herself with ease. “I didn’t realize they were so powerful,” she moaned.

“Shalla, over here!” Ness led her to the spot where he encountered the zombie. “What is this?” He pointed to a red plant, which was adorned with streaks of yellow and blue.

“You’re right,” she said in confusion. “This plant definitely isn’t from Peaceful Rest Valley. Do you think that the people here planted this?”

“It doesn’t seem like the type of plant people would want to plant, and this location doesn’t seem like an obvious choice, either..”

“Hmm…” Shalla pondered their next move.

“Hey, maybe we could ask Dr. Andonuts to test it for us,” Ness suggested.

“Do you think he’d do it for us?”

“Of course, he’s done a lot for me already.”

“…You know him?”

“Yeah! Let’s go!”

Shalla felt lightheaded, thinking of the prospect of meeting her role model.

“Master, what’s wrong?”

“Poo…”

Poo stood next to his master, and he watched him look out the window into the distance. “What’s happening?”

“Poo, as you know, this country’s purpose is to watch over the other surrounding areas. Ever since you four beat Giygas, though, we haven’t been watching as avidly. I think that may come back to haunt us very soon.”

“How?”

“This is a bad time. Return to your studies; this will not concern you directly, since…”

Poo did not ask anymore and returned to his economics studies.

Jeff and Dr. Andonuts walked slowly to the corner of the graveyard.

“So… What are we here for?”

Dr. Andonuts slowly put his finger to his lips to signal Jeff to be silent for a moment. They continued walking slowly.

After a few minutes, Dr. Andonuts indicated that they had reached their destination. “I just need to show you something,” he said quietly. He pointed to the gravestone in front of them.

Jeff read it slowly. “Sarah Andonuts…”

“Did I ever tell you about your mother, Jeff?”

Jeff thought about it. It had never crossed his mind before, perhaps since he had always been so busy with his studies. He shook his head.

“She died of lung cancer shortly after your birth. Second-hand smoke, most likely. We worked together in Betelo, where smoking is a real problem.”

Jeff nodded silently. To mourn the death of the mother he never knew was alien to him; obviously he felt awkward not having a complete family, but he had no experience to compare his current state to.

Dr. Andonuts also felt awkward. He wondered if his decision had been unwise. After a few moments, he had no doubts; he could not keep Jeff in the dark forever.

“Dr. Andonuts!” someone yelled, shattering the mood.

“Dr. Andonuts!” another voice called, this time female.

“He-Hello!” Dr. Andonuts said, somewhat irritated and mostly surprised. Ness stood next to a tall blonde who looked too much like Paula but was obviously not.

“This is Shalla,” Ness said quickly, holding up the red weed.

“You named the plant Shalla?” Jeff asked bluntly.

“No, I’m Shalla,” she said. Jeff thought her voice was pleasant and hypnotic.

“We found this in Harwood.” Ness shook the weed in Dr. Andonuts’ face. “We need to know where this is from, because it may be from where the shadows came from.”

Jeff thought about his emotions as Dr. Andonuts agreed and led them back to their home. After a while, he spoke. “Isn’t it possible that these are just zombies escaped from the cages to the south?”

“It’s possible,” Dr. Andonuts mumbled. They did not pursue the subject any further. “All right. I’ve scanned it, and now the computer will figure out the possible places it’s from.”

The four of them stared intently at the computer screen, which was flashing various names of places as it scanned. After a few minutes, the computer beeped loudly.

“A match!” Ness exclaimed.

“Only one,” Dr. Andonuts said. “That should make things easier for you.”

“And where is it?” Shalla asked, straining to see the screen.

Jeff read it. “Afivell,” he mumbled.

“To Afivell it is!” Ness said enthusiastically. “We’re gonna figure this thing out before it goes to far.”

“Okay,” Shalla replied, looking around. “Jeff, are you coming with us?”

Jeff looked at her with a confused look on his face. “Huh? Oh, no, I think I’ll just stay here for a while. Sorry.”

“No, it’s okay. We’ll be fine on our own.” Shalla and Ness walked out of the house.

Dr. Andonuts looked at his son, aware of what Jeff was thinking. “Jeff…”

“Afivell is north of Happy Happy Village and Harwood,” Ness read. “ ‘It is a large, beautiful city, larger than Fourside.’ It looks like we’ll have to ride a boat from the town nearby.”

They walked quickly through Peaceful Rest Valley and walked across the bridge beyond Harwood. “Oh, this is such a charming place!” Shalla exclaimed, walking through the small town.

“Welcome to Ebett!” someone called to them.

“Thanks!” Shalla called back. “We’re happy to be here!”

Ness followed silently, somewhat embarrassed.

They reached the ferry.

Ness stepped up to the booth nearby. “Hello, we’d like a ticket to ride to Afi…” he began. He looked closely at the clerk within the booth. “Eric!?”

The boy who had helped him in the tunnel stepped out of the booth. “Ness!... Good to see you again.” Ness noticed his speech was stiff and forced.

“What’s wrong?”

Eric nodded towards an alley, indicating for them to meet there later. He then walked towards a storage house and entered.

Ness nodded, confused, but cooperative. He turned to Shalla and explained who he was. Shalla nodded, and suggested that they go to a gift shop while they waited.

“I like this wand,” Shalla mumbled. “There’s magic in it. It’ll help us.” She paid for it and turned to Ness, realizing that he was on the opposite side of the shop.

“Okay, Shalla, ready?”

Shalla nodded. Together, they walked into the alley. Eric had also just arrived.

“I got off work for the rest of the day,” he explained quietly. “I need to tell you something, Ness. Hi, I’m Eric,” he said to Shalla.

She nodded again. “I know. I’m Shalla.”

“First, I need to ask you two a few questions,” Eric began. “Why are you in Ebett?”

“We’re going to Afivell,” Ness explained. “We tracked down a plant that must have been from a zombie.”

“All right… Have there been any other attacks?”

“Not that we know of.”

“Good. So you need to ride to Afivell…?”

“That’s right.” Ness changed the subject for a moment. “Is this where you live?”

“Yeah, this is where I’m from. There are a few jobs that are easy and have somewhat decent pay, so this is where I go.”

“Can you help us get to Afivell?” Shalla asked.

“Maybe… There’s something else I have to say, but we need to get away from town.”

Ness was puzzled, but he and Shalla followed Eric to the forest outside town.

“Something’s going on at the store,” Eric said immediately.

“Wh—”

“Let me get it all out. Strange shipments come in, my boss asks me to work late but then sends me home as soon as everyone leaves, he’s acting weird, too, and I swear there’s something in that back room that he’s hiding.” Eric looked nervously around. “I’m almost positive there’s a connection between what happened in the tunnel and here.”

Ness lowered his head, thinking about what he had just been told. “We need to get in that room, then.”

“Right…”

Night fell on Ebett, and everything drifted into a peaceful slumber. Ness, Eric, and Shalla crept silently around the store where Eric worked, waiting for Eric’s boss to come out. Shalla looked around nervously, worried. Everything was silent, even the crickets. It was unnatural.

In the moonlight, Ebett was quite charming, other than the strange idleness. The buildings’ architecture had distinct qualities that Ness had never seen in all of his travels. Everything seemed to have some twist in the frame, making every building unique yet united.

Suddenly, the door opened. The group ducked lower.

“Send it to Afivell, fast,” Eric’s boss said.

“Sure thing, Lou,” another voice called after him. They saw the worker exit through the back door as Lou got into the car and drove away.

“Now!” Ness whispered. They hurried into the building, using Eric’s key to unlock it. “Where is it?”

“Over there,” Eric said, pointing. “See? Behind those hats.”

Shalla looked at the store she had been in the day before. It wasn’t as pleasant as before; without the lights, the crystal feel that all the glass shelves created was gone. She turned to Eric, who was pulling on the doorknob without any success.

Ness stepped to the door, examining it carefully. “Shalla!” he said suddenly. “We need someone to stand guard at the back.”

“Sure thing.”

“Okay, stand back…” Ness started concentrating. “PSI Rockin’ Alpha!” he whispered. Multi-colored light hit the door, shaking the entire store.

“This store’s not stable,” Eric commented.

However, the attack worked and the door opened.

“We did it! Shalla, come here!”

The three of them walked slowly into the new room, looking in awe at what they found. Behind them, the two exits closed quietly on their own.

“Master!” Poo cried, running into the throne room. “Something is happening! I can sense it!”

His master turned around. “Yes, Poo, I hinted it to you before.”

“I know… But I guess I did not pick up on it earlier. What do you know?”

He turned and looked out the window. Below them, clouds concealed most of Threed and Summers, but the world still looked magnificent from above. Birds flew around them silently, indicating a peace to the small country.

“Master…?”

“I cannot tell you much; not only do I not want to worry you, but doing so may change the future. All I can say is that it involves your friend, Ness.

Poo looked down. If Ness was involved, certainly he had to go help him; he knew how Ness was, and was certain he had not been keeping his mind and PSI working. He hoped that if Paula and Jeff weren’t with him, some good new friends were. Poo quietly looked up and asked to be excused, returning to his room.

Back at Ness’ home in Onett, Tracy and her mother were frantic. “What could have happened to him!?” his mother moaned.

“Maybe something’s wrong!”

“No, it couldn’t be! Googee is gone!”

“Mom!”

“Ness! Where are you!?”

“It’s me, Tracy! We should calm down!”

Had it not been for the ring of the phone, the panicked and incoherent conversation would have continued forever.

“Hello?” Tracy asked loudly.

Jeff flinched and lowered the phone. He could still hear Ness’ mother shouting in the background. “Y-yes, is this Tracy? This is Jeff. I just wanted to tell you that Ness is out saving the world again. Don’t worry, he’s not alone, someone’s with him.”

“Mom!” Tracy screamed. Jeff flinched again. “Ness is okay! He’s saving the world!”

Unfortunately, this did not help her state, and she started screaming loudly, worrying far more than an ordinary mother did. Tracy looked embarrassed, and she left her mother and returned to her room.

Meanwhile, Ness, Shalla, and Eric were unknowingly getting themselves stuck in a sticky situation. The room was very luminescent with a strange, hypnotic, orange light. The room’s size was equal to the area of the small store, and it was filled with small crystals. They decorated the floor, glowing with the group’s every breath. In the center of the room on a table rested the largest crystal, which was as large as Ness’ head. The three of them surrounded it.

“It’s glowing black,” Eric said quietly.

“Beautiful…” Shalla mumbled.

“Is it?” Ness wondered. “I can almost sense evil within it.”

“Evil can be very beautiful,” Eric said dreamily.

“Okay…”

Shalla shifted slightly. “There must be a purpose…”

“All of the other crystals are glowing in sync with this one. What happens if we break it?” Eric asked.

Ness became anxious. He looked around the room, seeing only one small exit, surrounded by orange crystals with no power source. “Do it…” he said bravely. Shalla stepped back.

Eric drew a dagger and raised it over the crystal. He looked to Shalla, then Ness, and both of them nodded. Down went his knife. A satisfying shatter filled their ears, but as soon as it crumbled, all of the other crystals also shattered. Orange smoke drifted from each crystal, rising to the ceiling and circling towards the center, converging in the center of the room. Then it disappeared. The three were plunged into darkness.

Everyone was frozen for a minute, but Shalla’s scream pierced the silence, and Ness and Eric both reached for her, finding she was gone.

“Ness!” Eric whispered.

“Where is she!? I can’t see anything!”

Eric closed his eyes. “Psychic Flash!” he muttered. His dagger started glowing, and the blade became clear. Light beams danced within it.

Ness smiled, but immediately stopped when he saw what was above them. Shalla hung unconscious, suspended by two black arms, which looked very unstable.

“PSI Healing Beta!” Ness shouted, reviving her only enough to start screaming again. “Shalla! Use your psychic powers to get out!”

Shalla winced, then with a black flash, fell to the ground.

“Do you have dark powers?” Eric asked Shalla, but she ignored him.

“Life Shadow!” she cried, inflicting pain onto the two arms.

Ness swung at it and hurt it some more, but was knocked back by a quick swipe. Eric got behind its view and grabbed something from it. Shalla finished it off with another shadow-based attack.

“Ness!” Eric called. “Look at this!”

Eric held out a crystal, which Ness took. He stared through it. “It’s beautiful… Somehow, I feel better just holding it.”

Shalla interrupted them. “Guys, we’re busted.” She responded to their bewildered looks by pointing to the door, where Eric’s boss stood.

“What are you doing here?” he asked quietly.

“Just looking,” Eric said, immediately regretting ever speaking.

“You didn’t have permission to come here. I have to ask you to leave.”

Ness nodded quickly, starting to move out the door. Lou blocked him.

“Not that way.” He looked behind him, where guards dressed completely in black grabbed Ness and Eric. “You, my little flower, are very interesting,” he said to Shalla. “And familiar.”

“Hey!” Eric yelled. The guards pulled him away, leaving Shalla alone with Lou. “Ness! What do we do!?” Eric whispered as he was pushed to a boat at the shore.

“I don’t know…”

Afivell was a dark, polluted city with tall skyscrapers and broken cars packed into a small space. One could hardly discern between day and night there.

Ness and Eric found themselves in a small prison on the top of a skyscraper. The building rose above the clouds, and the air outside the window smelled fresh. Only from this point could the sun be seen fading beyond the horizon.

The boys turned away from the window and found rusting bars blocking their exit. Behind the bars rested a small desk, a chair, and a peeling wall.

“Well?” Eric asked tentatively. “Any plans?”

Ness looked away. “No.”

Eric sighed inaudibly and looked out the window again. “We have to get out somehow. Those arms in the store weren’t from this world.”

Ness remained silent. How could he let this happen again? It seemed that any female who accompanied him ended up getting kidnapped. He looked at the bars. How strong were they?

“What world do you think they are from?”

Eric stared vaguely into the distance. “The world of the dead, of course.”

Ness hid his horror, though he was not surprised by the thought. “Let’s get out of here.”

“Good. How?”

“PSI Rockin’ Beta!” Ness yelled. The psychic attack hit the bars hard. They squeaked and rattled.

Eric gave the door a good kick and it slammed open. Immediately, they heard yelling in the distance.

“Uh oh…”

“This way!” Eric opened the door and they ran out of the room. They were confronted with guards, all fighting to recapture them.

“Shock,” Eric whispered. Static electricity knocked down and paralyzed every guard.

Ness looked madly at their surroundings. Unconscious guards were strewn around a long staircase down, with only one other door on the floor. Looking down the center of the room, he could barely see where the stairs ended. He felt sick.

“Let’s go…”

In the next room, they found a small staircase down, and someone waiting for them at the bottom of the steps.

“Going somewhere!?” Lou asked with an evil grin.

Eric rushed forward and hit Lou, knocking him down. “Sorry, boss,” he muttered as he ran past him.

Guards continued coming up the stairs, and soon they came running down the stairs in pursuit of Ness and Eric.

Ness led the way down a hall into a small room. Guards ran past the door, beginning to become confused. Eric and Ness breathed.

“Hey,” said an unknown voice in the room.

“Hello… who are you?”

They heard Lou’s voice outside. “How nice of you to lock yourself in!” he roared. “Don’t worry, you’ll have no help getting out of there from him!” They heard him laugh maniacally into the distance.

Ness and Eric looked at their company. He stood up. He was taller than both of them, and was wearing a black jacket and jeans. His sunglasses concealed his eyes. His hair was short and dark brown.

A perpetual silence filled the room.

He finally spoke. “I’m Victor. What are you doing here?”

“We got trapped here,” Ness began. “We were chasing these shadows and zombies, who attacked us and other people.”

“Yeah,” Victor said quietly.

“What do you know about this?” Eric asked.

“…Not much.”

“Do you work for Lou?”

“I did.” He changed the subject. “I assume you want to get out of here.”

“You know a way out?”

“Out that door,” Victor said pointing. He opened it and walked through.

“Ness… do we trust him?”

“I have no doubt in him,” Ness said, looking at the door. “He’s wearing sunglasses, yet I can hardly see in this room. I don’t think he really wanted to help these guys in the first place; that’s why they locked him here. He must be hiding from something, or else he wouldn’t have to be like that…”

“Maybe.” Finally, the two of them followed Victor. They found themselves standing on a balcony, high above the city.

“What’s this!?”

“You can use the ledges to get down to that floor over there. It’s not locked, and you can reach a back exit from there.”

Ness looked nervously down.

“What’s wrong? Afraid of heights?”

“No…” Ness jumped down, slowly making his way to where Victor pointed. Eric looked back at Victor, then followed.

They reached their destination with only a few slips, and were surprised to find that Victor had followed them.

“You’re coming with us?” Eric asked.

“Well, I’m definitely not sticking around there.”

They walked quietly through the halls and reached the stairs down to the exit. They were free. Almost.

“HEY!” someone yelled behind them. “Come back here!!!”

“Uh oh…” Victor muttered.

“You’re not allowed to leave. What did you see here?” It was Lou.

Ness and Victor looked menacingly at him, while Eric became alarmed when something in his pocket started glowing.

“Ness…!”

The crystal he had found rose slowly into the air.

“Ha! That’s where it was!” Lou bellowed. He held the crystal up and directed it to his pocket. “Now to take care of you!”

“Um…” Ness and Eric looked uneasy.

“PSI Fire Beta!” they heard someone yell.

Fire burst from Victor’s fingers and danced around Lou. “Ow!” he yelled, running around away from the flames. In retaliation, he held up the crystal. A wave of shadows knocked the three of them down.

“What was that?” Victor muttered, wincing as he got up.

Ness and Eric hit Lou with their weapons at the same time. “Quit it!” Lou whined. He released a zombie from a black crystal and backed away.

Victor produced a spear and stabbed the zombie. Then he raised the spear up and whispered PSI Wind Alpha, blowing it away as dust.

“NO!” Lou complained. “I’ll get you…” He reached for another crystal.

Eric unleashed a light from his dagger, knocking Lou unconscious. They won.

“Come on, let’s go,” Victor said, breaking into a run. Eric grabbed the crystal cube back and followed.

They moved quickly through town, describing Shalla to pedestrians and getting no help in locating her. After reaching the end of town, Ness and Eric decided that they had to go back in the building, which Victor had informed them was named the Haverd Building. Victor tried to persuade them to stay out, but quickly saw it was futile and chose to stand guard at the entrance of the building. Ness decided that Eric should do the same at the other entrance, much to Eric’s disappointment.

Ness entered the elevator quietly. It was a small, dimly lit elevator with pieces of paper littering the floor. It moved slowly, so while he was waiting, Ness picked up one sheet. He gasped when he saw what was on it.

Shalla was dressed in a long, intricate gown, walking through the black and white place. Her face showed that she felt lost, as if she should have been somewhere else. The caption read: “Shalla Arreny, princess of Betelo, missing. If found, bring to Afivell for her return home.” The door to the elevator opened, but Ness hesitated.

“She’s a princess!?” he said, bewildered. He had noticed that she seemed very proper and dainty, and her name was a little strange, but he never once thought her to be royalty. “I guess if she’s just going back home–” he stopped when he saw a short man in a lab coat walking quickly away. His former emotions disappeared.

He almost yelled out when he saw Shalla unconscious on a table, with black light emanating from her body.

“Get out!” someone yelled to him. “This is a restricted area!”

“What are you doing!” Ness shouted back.

This got everyone’s attention. “You… you were the boy who stopped Giygas.” A tall woman stepped forward. Her face was soft and beautiful, but her eyes ruined it all; they were cold and black. Ness observed everything about her; how she walked very confidently, and how she held her hands behind her back. She was very smooth, and Ness could tell she could become trouble. “If you must know, Shalla’s powers do not belong to her. We are simply taking some of it back.”

“What!?” Ness could not comprehend anything in the insanity. He ignored the woman and looked at Shalla, starting to concentrate.

“Ginalla!” someone shouted. “We need you!”

She immediately backed away as Ness released PSI Rockin’ Gamma on the machine next to Shalla. “Fool!”

Eric ran in just in time to knock Ness out of the way. Victor tried some psychic attacks to clear a path to Shalla. “Stop them! Now!”

Victor picked up Shalla and ran to Ness.

“Come on!” he yelled. “GO!”

But they were too slow. Ginalla opened a portal in front of them, and though they tried as hard as they could to evade it, they were sucked into oblivion.

Poo’s master stepped back, alarmed. “What was that!?” Poo looked up at him, beginning to worry about him watching the world too much.

“Major disturbances to the north!” Dr. Andonuts said excitedly. Jeff looked up, though he wasn’t thinking about the readings. “Jeff! I can’t find Ness!”

“He’ll be fine…”

An orange orb appeared in the middle of a desert. From it emerged three screaming people and one unconscious one.

“Ouch!” Ness groaned as he hit the sand.

Eric got up immediately. “Where are we?” he asked. “Is this Dusty Dunes Desert?”

“No, it doesn’t look like it…” Ness mumbled.

“Ness.” Victor got up, still carrying Shalla.

“Right! Healing Gamma!” he said quickly. Shalla stirred, moaning. Victor laid her down gently. “Shalla!”

She opened her eyes. “…Ness? Eric?” She looked away. “I assume you’ve learned a little more about me…”

“Actually, we don’t understand any of it.” Eric knelt next to her.

“Is that… Victor?” she mumbled. He nodded. She shifted and sat on a rock. “I’ll tell you all that I know.

“I am the princess of Betelo. Recently, there was a disaster, which was quickly concealed from the public. In order to deal with it, I was permitted to use my shadow powers, which were recently removed from my body.”

“What was the disaster?”

“Four precious crystal were stolen. They balance the earth. With them gone, Betelo was nearly destroyed from the imbalance. I believe you have one of them, Eric. Guard it with your life.”

“Why did it show what happened in the tunnel?” Eric asked.

“That I do not know. Nor do I know what the culprit plans to do with it.”

“And what about Ginalla?”

“She is my older sister.”

“What!?” Ness and Eric gasped in unison. “Why did she want to steal your powers?”

“I cannot explain that either. Something has gone wrong with her; I do not wish to call her my sister anymore. We are completely different.”

Victor broke the conversation and asked, “So… where are we going?”

“Betelo,” Ness replied.

“You can’t,” Shalla interrupted. “We used our remaining power to submerge the town under the earth, hopefully protecting it from further harm. I left before they did this to investigate the recent events.”

“And we don’t know where we are either…?” Victor said.

“Er – no.”

Victor grumbled inaudibly.

“I’d prefer you not say that right now,” Shalla interrupted, leaving Ness and Eric confused.

Ness looked across the horizon, finding nothing of interest. He was startled, however, when a drop of water landed on his hand.

“Rain?”

Above them, the clouds slowly converged into a gray mass, and soon began dropping the water upon the group.

“No lightning,” Eric commented. “We’re safe, for now.”

“Rain in a desert…” Shalla mumbled. “This isn’t balanced either… We must be near Betelo! That means this is the Rafilne Desert! Then Rafilne is… that way.” She pointed north.

The rain started falling more rapidly, and Ness was inclined to break into a run. Victor, however, was staring into the cloudy sky, with no intention whatsoever of moving.

“You coming?” Eric asked, following Shalla.

“Go on,” he said quietly. “There’s something I need to find. I’ll catch up to you later.”

Eric looked strangely at him, then followed Ness and Shalla.

Rafilne was a small, desert town, which greatly resembled a smaller version of Scaraba. It had stopped raining long before the three of them reached it, but the sandy ground was still very wet and muddy. The buildings, however, had been rinsed of the dust that had surrounded them for years. There was no outdoor market, so they shopped in a small store near there.

“These are really good,” Eric commented, chewing a piece of bread. “I’ll buy some of these, please.”

After purchasing a few things, they walked out, looking to see if Victor had arrived yet.

“Maybe he’s not coming?” Eric suggested.

Shalla shook her head. “I don’t think that’s what he’d do.”

“What makes you say that?” Ness wondered.

Shalla looked at the ground, pondering what she should do. “Maybe there’s something around here that would explain Victor’s personality…”

They walked quickly to a library, where Shalla scanned the shelves and found what she was looking for.

“ ‘Mysterious light levels Branner,’ ” Ness read aloud from the newspaper he held. “Branner? Where’s Branner?”

“This is Branner,” Shalla responded. “That newspaper was from Betelo, three years ago.”

“Three years… This paper was printed a day after we won…” Ness mumbled, not expecting anyone to understand.

“But why the change in name?” Eric asked.

“I don’t know everything. I only know what I have seen. This town was once called Branner, and it was destroyed, killing everyone except Victor…”

“And…?”

“I believe this is why he is dressed the way he is. Perhaps he’s feeling guilty that he did not stay with his family, or maybe he is simply lonely.”

“But what was the light?” Ness murmured.

“I remember that. It came from the clouds, and spread across the town. There must have been something that whoever did it was trying to destroy, or cover up…” Shalla went deep into thought. She didn’t want to explain all the details. She remembered Victor, young and charming, stumbling to the castle gates in shock. His hair was tousled and dirty, and he was shivering violently. He wasn’t as strong back then, and was much nicer. Shalla began wondering what had happened to him, but Ness’ voice interrupted her train of thought.

“…Maybe Victor knows.”

Shalla frowned, trying to remember more. “This is one of the few papers printed. We got the paper first, being royalty, but someone stopped the others from being delivered. I think this paper is the one we got, donated with the rest of the books.”

Ness sighed and looked at the musty books. The plump librarian was snoring softly on her large chair, and there were no other people in it. Books rose up to the high ceiling, some of them seeming as if they hadn’t been touched for years. Chandeliers hung suspended from the ceiling, providing a somewhat cozy feel. Victor could have stayed here, cherishing the peace that Ness rarely seemed to find.

“I thought Victor would have gotten here long ago,” Shalla said, interrupting Ness’ thoughts. “Let’s go look for him.”

“Yeah, we can think about our next move along the way.”

In the Calling Temple, dust hung suspended in the air. The structure had remained still for years.

Outside, Shalla led the boys to the entrance. The stone was cracked and dusty, and the pillars surrounding the door had collapsed long ago. Palm trees adorned the side of the building, thriving on the power emanating from within.

“What is this place?” Ness asked loudly, his voice echoing through the entry room.

“It’s a temple,” Eric observed.

“I’ve never been here before…” Shalla whispered.

Large inscriptions decorated the wall, faded through time. Drawings depicting monsters could be seen on the ceiling. The height of the temple was magnificent. It was a beautiful sight, yet the temple seemed extremely eerie.

The three froze as they heard quiet footsteps coming towards them.

“What are you three doing here!?” The voice was a violent whisper.

“Looking for you!”

Victor was irritated at their presence. “It’s dangerous here if you don’t know what you’re doing. Leave, and watch your step as you go.”

“Victor, what’s going on here? What’s in this place?”

“Nothing,” Victor growled softly. “Get out.”

“Does this have anything to do with what happened three years ago?”

Victor’s eyes flared, but he ignored the group and continued on. Ness immediately followed. Victor looked back. “Stop!” he yelled.

The tile in front of Ness rose up into a pillar and collided with the ceiling.

“Geez… er – thanks…”

Victor moved quickly through the temple, with Ness following close by. Shalla and Eric stood waiting at the temple entrance.

Room by room, Ness could see more detailed drawings of Krakens, and of some of the eight guardians of Ness’ sanctuaries. The halls became smaller and smaller, and more intricate. Occasionally, Victor would save Ness from becoming caught in a trap, but it was mostly a quiet walk. There was a strange presence here, Ness could tell. Maybe this was the clue to why Branner had been destroyed.

At last, they reached a small, central room. An altar stood in the middle, elevated on a platform. Victor and Ness walked quietly up the short set of stairs. The walls vibrated gently, shaking years of dust off of it.

“What…?”

“…”

The walls split open and water trickled through. Slowly, the water flowed in a small, thin circle around Victor and Ness. Light began shining from the water.

“What’s going on?”

“…Be quiet for a moment.”

Although they were concealed behind sunglasses, Ness could see Victor’s eyes closed in concentration. Water gushed up from the altar, then froze in time. Complex patterns formed on the floor, outlined by water. The ground moved slightly. Soft, blue light filled the room, and the stagnant air was sparkled with a light mist, making it smell fresh and soothing. A noise could be heard outside of the room, and shortly afterwards, Shalla and Eric stumbled in, marveling at the look and feel of the room. Suddenly, Victor opened his eyes and the room returned to normal.

“Something’s here,” he said immediately. “An evil’s close…”

“What!?” Ness asked in confusion.

Victor shook off the strange feeling he had and reached for the frozen water. “Shalla, Eric, step closer…” he whispered. They did so. Victor grabbed the water, and beneath them, liquid thrust the platform they stood on upward.

Shalla screamed in fright as they rose higher. Ness looked down, straining to see what was beneath them, swimming upwards.

“Teleport Alpha!” Shalla screeched, and then they were on the ground. Before them stood the temple, getting drenched and restored in water.

“What’s happening!?” Eric yelled.

“What did you do!” Victor shouted at Shalla. 

“Look! It’s coming!” Ness interrupted. What he had felt swimming up at them was a Kraken.

“There…” Victor mumbled.

“Look out!” Ness roared, pulling out his bat.

“No!” Victor grabbed the bat from Ness in one swift motion. “This is it. This is why Branner was destroyed. This power.”

“What!?”

“The power to call beasts…” Shalla whispered. “…It actually exists…”

The Kraken slid quickly to Victor. “A Kraken…” This is the same Kraken my father used to call, though I thought I would be better matched with Thunder and Storm, Victor thought. But if this is what has been chosen for me, it must be right. Serve me well, Kraken. Go to the sea and wait for me to call you, he ordered. Kraken listened intently to Victor’s telepathic instructions, then carried out theorder.

Eric interrupted their thoughts. “Victor was right; something’s coming.”

Suddenly, the world around them disappeared.

Jeff stood at his mother’s grave for his third hour. He saw nothing but the tombstone and the flowers swaying slightly in the gentle breeze. Here rested what he had never had. Gone, with a case of lung cancer. …Or was that really how it had been?

Research told him otherwise; smoking was very rare in the town of Betelo. It was a very busy kingdom, and very clean. His father had been hiding something, or knew no better… There must have been something else.

He wanted to know so badly. But he never would…

Ness moaned slightly as he reached consciousness. They were no longer in the desert, but instead resting in a large, empty room, which could have passed for a room in his house if it had been decorated with more furniture. He was the first to awaken.

“Ugh… What happened?”

“Ness.”

Ness shuddered upon hearing the voice. Nothing else could have frightened him more than that cold, empty voice. “…Who are you?”

“Come on upstairs.”

The wall in front of Ness split open to reveal a well-lit hallway. It was not your average dungeon.

Several monsters attacked Ness on the way, and he had some difficulty dealing with them alone. He approached a door at the end of the hall, and looked back to discover that the room he had emerged from was no longer accessible. The door in front of him opened on its own, and within it was an elevator.

The cold metal elevator rose slowly up. Lights above the door indicated what floor he had reached. On the fourth floor, the door slid open. Ness walked quickly out.

The windows let in no light; it seemed that they were underground. The halls resembled those of a warehouse: bare, undecorated, and dark. Ness opened the door of the smallest hall.

“Welcome, Ness.”

“Who are you!?” Ness repeated.

“Me? Don’t you recognize me?” Ness trembled slightly as he looked up at the speaker. He was shrouded in black cloth, revealing only the top of his face and the gray hair of his bangs. The eyes were just as cold as the voice, and Ness could not stand looking at them for long. Slowly, the robes slipped, revealing a blue suit and tie. Ness’ eyes rested on his face, which looked uncomfortably familiar. A sharp chin contrasted the rest of his round, balding head. The line forming his mouth slowly curved into a smile. Ness shuddered and looked away.

“…You look somewhat like my father.”

“Very good!” Ness shuddered again upon hearing the voice. “Indeed, I am your father, in one way or another. And you are, of course, my son.”

“But you can’t really my father. There are too many differences.”

“Yet again, you are correct. The father you have known for the duration of your life looked somewhat different, but only to hide some of the more frightening features of myself you seem to be intrigued by.”

Ness looked away quickly.

“You deceived my mother, then. There’s no way she would choose to love you.”

“Yes, that’s true also. There was but one reason that she and I gave birth to you. And she did not know that reason.”

Ness looked past the man, trying to block his grating voice out. Behind him was a window, with a wall of earth beyond it. Why would the building be underground?

“Listen!” the man snapped, startling Ness and forcing him to pay attention. “Do you not wish to know who you really are?”

Ness started shaking his head, but suddenly white light shot past him and caused the man to stumble. A little girl jumped in, holding a silver flute. She was half his height yet seemed just as intimidating as he did at the moment.

“Huh!? Who are you?” Ness asked.

Before he could get an answer, a boy bounced in to Ness’ other side, holding a short sword. Ness looked back at the girl, and realized they were identical twins.

The girl spoke in a high, adorable voice. “I’m Ally!”

The boy echoed her. “I’m Brian!”

“Giegue, you’re gonna pay for everything you’ve done!” Ally cried. Ness watched in amazement as she spoke. Ness estimated she was no older than nine years old, yet it seemed she had more confidence than he did. Her shoulder-length brown hair bounced with every sentence as she released her emotions. Her brother stood nodding at each statement.

“Giegue?” Ness mumbled, turning to his father. The name seemed familiar, but he was sure he had never heard it in his life. The only name that had been given to his father was Greg. It fell into place; he was telling the truth, but Ness could not ponder Giegue’s identity any longer, since he was interrupted.

“Solar Eclipse!” the twins yelled in unison. The ceiling above them faded away, revealing the sun shining brightly. The white light showered over Giegue, and subsided as the moon slid into place, hitting Giegue with an equal amount of darkness. Giegue groaned and disappeared in a puff of smoke.

“We did it! We scared him away!” Brian exclaimed. At last, he took notice of Ness’ surprised figure. “Hey! Who are you?”

“I’m Ness. Are you from around here? Can you tell me how to get out of here?”

“Sure! Just follow us; we’re not sticking around here!” Ally responded. Ness watched as the girl ran away with her brother.

“Wait, I need to find my friends!” Ness yelled after them. He conceded, deciding that his three friends would be safe in the room until he could rescue them.

Ally, Ness, and Brian walked through the complex quickly, and within minutes they had reached an exit. “That was fun! Let’s go in the castle again sometime, Ally!”

Ness looked confused. He asked why the castle was so bare, and Ally responded that they were probably remodeling. He started thinking about the town they were in, which was completely underground. “Hey, is this Betelo?”

“Uh-huh. We live just around the corner.”

“But why were you going around in the castle alone?”

The children stopped walking. “Well… Our parents are missing, so Giegue was controlling all of us easily… We wanted to make him go away.”

“Missing…”

“Yeah. They left on a big ship,” Brian replied. He walked into the house in front of them, but Ally pulled Ness back.

“I’m almost certain Giegue is an alien,” she said, sounding much more mature. “I don’t know why he’d want our parents, though… I hope they’re okay…”

“Me too,” Ness said as she walked in. “I hope Shalla and the others are okay, too…”

Inside the small house, three other children greeted them, all younger than the twins. “You did it!?” they asked. “How could you beat a grown-up!?”

“Thanks to my magic flute!” Ally said triumphantly, waving the silver flute around. “And our powers!”

“Giegue won’t be back again!” Brian roared.

“I wish they didn’t bury the city, though,” a small girl said. “That’s why we couldn’t get out when Giegue came.”

The light bulb in the small red lamp flickered. “We’re running out of electricity,” someone commented.

“We need the sun! We have to go back up.”

Ness watched in amazement as the kids conversed. They were already feeling the weight of adulthood, in some form.

Brian fingered a small crystal cube. “We might be able to use this to raise the city again…”

“What’s that!?” Ness said loudly. “Can I see it?”

When Brian yelled “no” loudly, Ally stepped between the two and held up her own crystal.

“Where did you get this?”

“We were given it. It’s two of the four crystals of balance. The other two disappeared, and the weather went crazy. That’s why we hid underground. I hope Giegue doesn’t find all of them, or then he could control how the world works.”

The light flickered again, and slowly dimmed. They were plunged into darkness.

“No more light…” they heard someone whisper.

Then came a small melody. Light shined from Ally’s flute, and everyone sighed with relief.

“Oh no! My crystal’s gone!” Brian yelled, breaking the peace.

“What!?” Ally screamed. “How could you let that happen? Wait… Mine’s gone too!”

Chaos erupted between the children, which was silenced by Ness.

“I need your help. Someone must have stolen your crystals, but a friend of mine still has one of them! I want some of you to come with me back into the castle and find him, so we can all protect the crystal.”

“I’ll go,” Ally said firmly.

Ness paused. “…Anyone else?”

Ally glared at Brian, but he cowered in the shadows.

“That’s fine, it’s probably safer here. Ally, maybe you should stay here instead.”

“No. I want to find my parents. Something tells me you’re fighting Giegue too. I want to help you and your friends.”

Ness looked deeply into Ally’s eyes. She was so innocent, and had a strong sense of justice. She would do well as a partner. “Thanks. Let’s go.”

Ness and Ally walked quickly through the bare halls. They finally reached the part of the castle that was decorated, and they stopped to rest on a luxurious sofa. Soon, however, they started walking again.

“This is the way back to where Giegue was,” Ally whispered.

Ness thought about what Giegue was about to say to him before Ally and Brian had arrived. How could someone so evil be his father? Suddenly, he had a strong desire to know.

The elevator ride was silent. Ally was concentrating on conserving her powers, and Ness was contemplating his next move. The door’s opening startled them both, but they continued on.

Ness…

He stopped walking. Ally looked curiously at him.

Go through the next door.

Ness did as he was told. Giegue stood in the room, wearing a tan trench coat. He still looked very malicious.

Ally’s piercing scream was cut off as she disappeared.

“Ally!” Ness cried. “What’d you do!?”

Giegue shrugged. “I just thought I’d let her meet all of your friends, so we could have a little family talk. So, son, how do you like those chosen to work with you?”

Ness answered the question with a strong tone of hatred. “They’re great. Leave them alone.”

“I can see why you like them so much. The sole survivor of my recent attack, a clerk from a port town, a child in a foreign land, the princess of this castle…”

“Child in a foreign land?”

“Obviously, Ally and her brother had to get their powers from somewhere. Namely, Luna.”

“Luna?”

“The moon. You three have much in common. All of you are Lunarians.”

Ness spoke slowly. “Me… from Luna?”

“Yes. I’m a Lunarian, so you are half-Lunarian, too.”

“I still don’t believe you’re my father,” Ness lied. His heart was sinking as more of this revelation of his heritage was revealed.

Giegue breathed in deeply, and snapped his fingers. The room became filled with light, revealing a large bed with pink covers. “Shalla’s room is wonderful, isn’t it? Yes, I am your father. And I am attempting to take over this pathetic little planet. I’ve been planning this for a few decades, now. My most recent attempt resulted in my turning into a huge brain thing, but now I’ve been restored.”

“When was this? Are you Giygas?”

“You kept wondering why everyone was clueless of your heroic deed three years ago, yet you are the same. Four others mimicked your accomplishment… No, actually you and your three friends copied theirs. I attacked in the 80’s. Very unsuccessful. Stupid song… Anyway, I tried to send one of my strongest soldiers to do what I did. And that soldier was Giygas. Too bad he went insane. But it worked out; the watcher country figured everything was safe, making it easier for me to gain what I needed from Earth and Luna.”

“But where do I fit in? Why would you bother to start a family?”

“You… You were my master plan…” Giegue said quietly. “A human-alien crossbreed. With the emotions of a human and the powers of myself… You were supposed to be my successor. Your power could have exceeded mine. Then you had to go and defeat the evil in your mind, ruining it… Yes, Mani Mani is the darkness of a Lunarian. That’s why few others have a world of Eden within their mind. It’s unfortunate, really. We could have fought side by side, ridding this world of the stupidity that plagues it. Freeing the planet. But you turned out to be pure of heart. I commend you for achieving that. I also scorn you.”

Ness fell silent.

Giegue went on, taking a mocking tone. “I’m sorry for never being around at home, but hopefully now you’ll understand why. My attention was directed to alternative things. I see you’ve done well without my presence; you’re doing better than that geeky genius whose mother I killed. Silly woman, snooping into the ground, unearthing those four crystals. But I guess I have to compliment her; she helped me figure out part of how to pull off my plan.”

Ness trembled slightly, deflecting the insult to one of his best friends. “How did I get chosen? If I were really evil?” Ness said after a while.

Giegue smiled. “You weren’t. It just fell into place that way. This is beyond the Apple of Enlightenment. Not everything is predicted.”

Ness stepped away. He was tired of talking. He leaned his head wearily against the wall.

“Let my friends go.”

“Great friends, aren’t they?” Giegue repeated. “You can always trust them… It’s always nice to have someone watch over you, tell others what you’re doing, and push you in the right direction.”

Ness immediately stood up straight. “What does that mean?”

Giegue turned away, smiling again, radiating with evil. “Maybe I should let you in on how one of your friends thinks. I’m surprised you recognized me from your past, but didn’t recognize him.”

An outline of a book appeared in the air in front of Ness. He reached out and grabbed it, and it became full. “It’s a diary…” he murmured. He looked up at Giegue. “Whose is it?”

Giegue waved his hand, causing the book to flip to the page with the last two entries. “Go on. Read it.”

Ness sat down on a large chair. He was starting to get nervous, but he wanted to see what Giegue was trying to fool him into believing.

October 30, 199V

Yet another day has ended, and still I am uncertain of how I feel. I see my friend Ness, and I can see the confidence and charisma one needs to become successful in life. Then, I look in the mirror. I see nothing, for there is nothing. Nothing, except for a small, weak boy with no apparent purpose to take up space on the planet. My parents want me to be the best, but it’ll never happen. Everything just seems to go wrong, and I don’t know why. How can this be possible? Why am I always in the wrong place? Every day I think ‘Surely there must be a reason for my misery! Everything happens for a reason. What was the reason for my coming to existence?’ I know that somehow, I have to find out what the reason for my birth was. There must have been a mistake; I can’t find anything I’ll be doing in the future. Everyone dies sometime, I might as well just help the process along for this waste of breath.

Ness looked up at Giegue. The disturbing entry had been written five years ago tomorrow. Giegue told him to go on.

October 31, 199V

Yesterday was such a confusing day. Today, everything makes sense. No longer am I a mistake on the face of the Earth. Now, I have a goal. A universal leader has contacted me, informing me that I am of his blood, from Luna. It seems very promising, so I am going to believe in him. He has told me to watch Ness carefully. I can do that. Something’s strange about Ness, and I’ve known it for a long time. Apparently, the Apple of Enlightenment has chosen him to thwart this leader’s strongest soldier. He’s going to succeed, I can tell. But I can’t let him stop this leader, who has given me something in life. A reason. I’m going to help him succeed, because then I will have also succeeded. Just to feel that would be enough to make my misery go away.
“And who is this?” Ness asked quietly.

The door opened. The boy walked in reluctantly. “Hi, Boss,” he mumbled shamefully, then looked away from both of them.

“Eric…? Come to think of it, you do look a lot like an Eric I knew a long time ago…” Ness shook his head. His heart sank lower in his chest, and it was hurting terribly with every heartbeat. “So it’s true…”

“I’m sorry… I was so confused then…”

Ness’ mind was working quickly. Suddenly, it made sense. Eric had always been there, watching him. He had been there, led him through everything. In the tunnel, he must have helped lead the zombie to Ness, getting him involved. In Ebett, he got Shalla and him into the store, getting them captured. He pushed Shalla into getting caught, causing her to lose her power. Victor had spoke of the evil coming in the temple. Eric had teleported them to the castle they were in now. It fit.

“I’m so sorry… I just wanted to know what I was supposed to become… But it made sense; I was lost, so I was weak. This was my place. My role in life. To help you get here, so you can defeat your evil…”

Ness looked away, showing no emotion. Eric turned to Giegue. “Giegue, I’m not doing this anymore. I’ve done my part, so goodbye.” He looked desperately at Ness, who turned to face him.

“You know you can’t go on, right Eric?” Giegue said quietly.

“I know. Ness, I’m sorry… You really were a good friend… Be sure to win, okay? …” Suddenly, he stopped moving, frozen in place.

“What’s going to happen to him?”

“You do realize everything he told you years ago was a lie, right? That it was all made up?”

“I could care less! Don’t hurt him!” Ness shouted.

Giegue spoke in a business-like manner, but still it was torturous to listen to.  “What does not have a past cannot have a future. Eric has no true past; therefore, his future cannot exist. So say your goodbyes.” With a wave of his hand, Eric was surrounded by streaks of light.

Ness looked angrily and helplessly at the traitor, his friend. “Wait! Stop! Don’t do this, Giegue!”

Eric’s transparent figure slowly crumbled into emptiness.

“Too bad,” Giegue shrugged, becoming obnoxious and villainous once more. Ness looked up at him. “At least the crystal’s safe, huh?” Giegue smiled and held up the crystal.

“No!!” Ness cried. He looked down to where Eric had stood. Suddenly, the wall behind him split open, revealing a large, menacing Kraken.

“Victor! Shalla! Ally!” Ness exclaimed.

“Hurry, Ness!” Shalla called, pulling him up onto Kraken’s back.

Victor’s eyes closed, speaking with Kraken. Kraken unleashed a lightning attack. However, it had little effect on Giegue, and he disappeared in the attack.

“No, why does he always have to run?” Ness complained.

“Where’s Eric?” Shalla asked.

Ness looked down and quietly told everyone about him. Everyone was silent for a moment, but immediately started moving again when the ground started shaking.

“Is Giegue… levitating Betelo?” Shalla muttered.

“Move, Kraken!” Victor roared.

They rode down to the exit, dodging the falling debris. Betelo Castle crumbled just as they rode out. The city punctured the ground and continued rising upward.

“Brian!!” Ally cried. “Where are you!?”

Ness spotted Ally’s twin and they picked him up.

“Giegue’s not stopping!” Brian yelled. “He’s taking us to Luna!”

“Of course,” Shalla whispered. “The crystals… They originated there.”

They took shelter in the twins’ basement, waiting to see the repercussions of the disaster.

The sun was setting on the night of Halloween. After waiting for a long period of silence and rest, the group stirred, and reached full consciousness.

“We’ve stopped moving…” Brian whispered. “Can we go out?”

“C’mon, let’s go,” Victor grumbled, opening the door. Outside, Betelo lay in ruins. A large tower stood next to the crumbled kingdom. “I suppose that’s where we’re going…?”

Ness nodded. “That has to be where Giegue is. If he were going to destroy Earth or something with the crystals, then he’d want to get out.”

Shalla looked nervously at the tower. “Looks intimidating…”

Brian analyzed the surroundings. “Ally… we’re home.”

“Are we?”

“This is where we were born. Before the Giygans were wiped out and we were taken to Earth.”

How can he remember that? I barely remember it myself, Ally thought to herself. “Brian, let’s not think about that,” Ally said exasperatedly. “Just stay here and protect the other kids. Time is precious.”

“Yeah… I don’t think I’d want to go up there anyway. We can look aroudn after you beat Giegue up.” Brian turned to the remaining buildings and started walking away. Kraken followed.

“Brian!” Ally yelled after him. He paused. “…Be careful.”

He nodded. “You too.”

The tower was at least ten stories high, and had a very large base. The group stood at the first floor, which seemed to consist of a lobby.

“I think it’d be safe to assume that he’s on the top floor,” Ness commented. The others nodded, and they began their uneventful trek up the staircase.

A few minutes passed before they reached the top. There was no door at the top floor, and they could see a dark room as they approached the final steps. They hesitated when they saw who was in the room.

“Greetings, sister,” Ginalla murmured. “Glad you could make it.”

“Ginalla, what are you doing?” Shalla cried. “This wasn’t how things were before.”

Ginalla lowered her head. “You’re right. Things are different. Before, everyone was relatively peaceful, and the world was a good place to live. But now it’s not.”

“How so?”

Ginalla stared at the window. Earth glowed with pride in front of them. “The Earth is beautiful,” she whispered. “But its inhabitants are not. Some people hate other people, even though they don’t even know them. They wish for the others to be destroyed. The only reason for this I can think of is jealousy. Those full of hate don’t want others to be happy simply because they aren’t. Some of them aren’t as successful, so they don’t want anyone else to be successful either just so they’re not different. They haven’t figured out what their role in life is, but they automatically assume they have none. Emotions are a terrible thing. That’s what causes destruction.”

No one spoke.

“And that’s the wonderful thing about undead creatures. They cannot possess emotions. Which is our goal.”

“To turn everyone into zombies!?” Ness yelled.

“Yes. It may seem harsh, but it’s the only way. The crystals of balance can be manipulated to unite the real world with the spirit world. The orange crystals, which you saw before, could only do that on small scales, but with this, the imbalance can plunge this world into the other. And it will be all in place.”

“Insanity,” Shalla responded.

“Giegue’s a genius. He’s thought this out completely. He eradicated any threat to his plan–”

“I assume you’re talking about destroying the city of callers,” Victor interrupted.

“I suppose that’s it,” Ginalla sighed. “Them and the black and white psychics of Betelo. Oh, and that one scientist woman who came too close to the truth a few years ago. Their power and emotions would have quickly prevented Giegue from helping the Earth.”

“Ginalla, that won’t do anything for Earth. With soulless zombies controlling the planet, the planet will wither and die. Please, stop this nonsense, and help us prevent that from happening,” Shalla pleaded.

“I can’t do that, because I know you’re wrong. The planet will thrive without humans destroying it.”

“You’re wrong!” Ally screamed. “I love Earth! I’d never want to live anywhere else, even though I’m from this moon!”

“This is the only way to end Earth’s suffering.”

“She’s right, you’re wrong, Ginalla,” Ness said quietly. “We’ll figure it out someday. We can learn from our mistakes and eradicate almost every conflict.”

“What’s wrong with you, Ginalla?” Shalla cried. “Please, at least wait a few days so we can figure things out!”

Giegue appeared by Ginalla’s side. “Sorry, can’t do that, my lovely lady. Timing is critical, and only on Allhallows Eve is the connection between this world and the spirit world strong enough for them to unite. The dead thrives on the spirits of trickery and deceit that resides in those happy children. I guess they’ll be coming out in a little while.” He turned to blue planet. “Goodbye, humans,” he murmured.

The four crystals came out of a box and were placed on the ground in the shape of a reversed arch. They started glowing. Earth turned a deep red, and for a moment there seemed to be two planets. Various screams of protest came from the group, but it was all in vain; the Earth and the Spirit World had become one, and the people of Earth were no longer themselves.

“NO!!!” everyone cried, unleashing all of their emotions in the form of psychic attacks. Giegue and Ginalla were knocked down, but it had no effect on Earth’s condition. They stopped attacking and started at Earth, mourning the loss.

Ness thought of his other family. Tracy, though at times irritating, had always loved and respected him, and whenever he needed help, she was always there. She helped him take care of King, helped him store things when they had too many items, and sometimes even helped cure him when he was sick. His mind drifted to his mother, always smiling, helping him with his homework, giving him more food when he already told her that he couldn’t eat anymore… Little things were the ones that counted. He would miss them dearly if the wrongs were never righted. Then he thought of Paula. They had been through so much together. They were supposed to live happily ever after together. They were supposed to simply be together.

Ness picked up one of the crystals and turned to Giegue. “Fix it,” he growled. “Reverse what you’ve done.”

Giegue shrugged. “I don’t know how.”

Ginalla looked at Earth, which was now surrounded by a layer of dark clouds. “Just pray…”

“That’s what killed Giygas,” Ness mumbled.

“I forgot about hope and joy,” Ginalla whispered. “Those can never be killed. So pray for it. Empower hope. And you’ll get what you want.”

She tugged on Giegue’s sleeve and walked down the stairs. Giegue watched Ness, Shalla, Victor, and Ally hope for a better world, then followed. Strange, he thought. I thought they would have given up.

Suddenly, he froze. Victor had called Kraken once more, and it proceeded to knock Giegue down with a physical attack, then damage him with a blast of water. He felt the prayers from the four standing there, as well as Brian and the children. He gagged as his lungs closed up, then disappeared in a brilliant flash of darkness, which knocked out everyone in the room.

The sun radiated its glory over Earth. Ness, Shalla, Victor, Ally, Brian, and the others in Betelo woke up in the grass of Fourside. Ginalla had transported them there, and had repaired and returned Betelo to its rightful state. Their hope combined had restored Earth, though Brian informed them later that they had missed out on the most beautiful sight he had ever seen; a white sparkle had spread through the dark clouds, eradicating it and causing the oceans to shine, a sight that would clear the evil in the hearts of anyone with its beauty.

Ginalla had realized the error in her beliefs, though she expected no acceptance of her deepest apologies. She received none.

Shalla looked at Ginalla as her sister again, though she would never look at her in the same way ever. The time they had spent apart had been made up for, and though Ginalla had given back her powers of darkness, Shalla hoped she would never need them again.

Meanwhile, the adults of Betelo had mysteriously appeared locked in the dungeon of the renovated castle. The king took the blame for this, though the children who had been through so much knew better.

Ally and Brian were reunited with their parents in this incident, and they refreshed their memories of the wonderful cities on Luna, how it came to disappear, and their miraculous escape to Earth.

Victor never returned to Rafilne, but instead moved on to other lands, at last living life for the first time. He thought about his past constantly, but didn’t let it control him as before. His attire had changed to reflect his true personality. Kraken was never called again.

Ness enjoyed a Halloween night with Jeff, although they were hours late for their plans. He often thought about telling Jeff about his mother. He never did, but simply assured Jeff that his mother was a genius.

Afterwards, he returned to his home, where he started appreciating all the little things that his family did for him that he once found irritating. He took little notice of anything after he got back together with Paula in a heartwarming friendship that would eventually end in a family.

One night, Ness and Paula sat on a hill in Peaceful Rest Valley. Ness had finished telling her about his journey.

“Do you really believe that we’ll end the problems of the world one day?” Paula asked softly.

Ness hesitated, and answered in a low voice. “I don’t know… I hope that one day it all falls into place, but somehow I don’t think conflict will ever end completely.”

Paula nodded woefully. “You may be right…”

“But maybe it isn’t such a bad thing…”

“Why do you say that?”

“Isn’t that our goal? To achieve peace? Once that’s been done, what would we do after that?”

THE END…?

