
By Kibby

Ness was getting into his Halloween costume, a baseball player. It came with a thick bat that came with it but Ness gave that to Tracy to hold because he had his Gutsy Bat. Other than that, the costume had a blue long-sleeved shirt and came with long, brown pants. Ness thought it was great. This was his very first Halloween alone! He wanted his friends, Jeff, Paula, and Poo to come with him, though. So he knew what to do. He dialed Paula’s number. “Hello?” said Paula on the other end. “Hey Paula, how is it?” asked Ness. “Same thing, kids running wild. I never get any sleep. Say, Ness, I got my costume,” said Paula. “That’s great! Want to go Trick-Or-Treating with me?” asked Ness. “Sure,” said Paula. They chatted on for a bit, then they had to go. Next call is for Jeff, thought Ness. He called Jeff. “For the last time, no, Donut Guy. My dad has too much donuts already from you!” said Jeff on the other line. “No, wait! This is Ness!” Ness said. “Oh…heh, heh…sorry,” said Jeff. “Do you have your costume?” asked Ness. “Yeah, it’s James Bond!” said Jeff. “Want to come Trick-Or-Treating with me?” asked Ness. “Yes,” said Jeff. They did not chat for long, then they had to go. Now, for Poo. Ness carefully dialed Poo, and in his palace, Poo picked the phone up off of the Phone Guy’s head. “Yes,” said Poo. “Hi, this is Ness,” said Ness. Ness explained to him about Halloween. Then once they were done, they hung up. Ness couldn’t wait for tonight. Everyone was able to go and it was his first night alone! (I know I said that twice but that’s how excited Ness is.)

It was FINALLY night and everyone was by Ness’ house, holding a Trick-Or-Treat bag. “Okay, Poo,” said Ness. “Just do what I do.” He used PSI Teleport to Fourside, since there were no good houses in Onett. They might come back to Onett, though. Paula was Ness, Poo was himself, and Jeff was James Bond. (Yeah, I said that twice too.) Fourside looked spooky at night. “Watch this, Poo,” said Ness. He walked up to the EarthBound 64 Meeting House. “Trick Or Treat!” he yelled, knocking on the door. The door cracked open, and someone slipped a copy of EARTHBOUND 64 and a Twix bar into Ness’ candy bag. Ness almost fell down; he was so surprised he had EB 64! (I wish that could happen.) Poo stared at Ness. “Hey, let’s explore the Bakery! I’m sure we could find something there,” said Jeff. But Ness, Poo, and Paula were gone. They had Teleported to Threed. Jeff was now alone. In Threed…

“BoO!” It was a Zombie Possessor. “Ahhh!” screamed everyone but Poo. Mr. Saturn lifted up the costume. “YoU dIdN’t FaLl FoR iT, zOoM!” said Mr. Saturn. He gave Poo a treat. “Hmmm,” said Poo. He tried a bit. “Your Eagleland food is so sweet! How can you stand it?” asked Poo. “Listen, do you want to eat crackers or something all day that isn’t sweet?” said Ness, but Poo was not listening. “Heh, heh, heh, I’m a horse and I like this ‘sugar…’” He ran around. Then they all walked away. They decided to Teleport to Saturn Valley because Threed seemed deserted. The whole place was lit up, and Jeff was there. Mr. Saturns had brung him there. Kibby, as a vampire, was on the ground, and it looked like he ate all of his candy. Kibby was a Kirby that was pink and it had a hat on just like Ness. “BOING!” A Mr. Saturn brang him into the Dr. Saturn building. It ended up in the end (get it) that they all had candy up to the very tops of their bags…but Jeff’s was only half-full. The morals of the story are:

· Don’t write as short a story as I did or you won’t win

· Don’t eat too much candy all in once or you’ll end up like Kibby

· Pay attention to your friends or you’ll get left behind like Jeff

· And most importantly, HARPY HALLOWEEN!

· And second most importantly, DON’T COPY KIBBY IN ENTRIES BUY SAYING HARPY HALLOWEEN!

Yes that did happen and GRR…no wait, I might get disqualified if I do something like hire Plo to eat that person...? Heh, sorry! Oh, and I shan’t say this or I will get disqualified. So there. (In a small voice) That first moral is right…

THE END! Copyright by Kibby. Not that you would wanna copy such a short story anyway….

