A prologue...


  Giygas broke, and with a shred of light piercing his swirling mass he shook voilently. Tremor's shocked the strange dimension of ancient history and Giygas faded into the mist of his own sanctuary. The process blew Ness' mind... the explosion alone was enough, but he couldn't comprehend Giygas. As Giygas faded, Ness experienced a horrible emptiness, and the worst pain he ever felt in his life. It seemed to last much longer, but in a few seconds Giygas faded into nothingness. 


  A drop of acid split from the ceiling, into a forming puddle below. The only sound was Ness' own, intense breathing. He found he was sprawled on the ground, he got up dazed and confused and looked around. At first, he had no vision, but it came back to him slowly. He turned, to his left, barely able to say, "Paula, Jeff... Poo... it's over guys..."


  Ness looked around the empty void, his voice still echoing. No one was there but him. Ness turned his head quickly, in the direction of a strange scurrying noise. He looked in the general direction of the noise. He couldn't see the whole thing at first, but he saw the eyes. The deep red gaze of something that didn't seem like it should have eyes... it scurried around, far from Ness. Ness turned the opposite direction and wanted to run. He couldn't, the endless void wouldn't let him... He was in Giygas' Sanctuary. Reality around him, shattered. He dropped to his knees. His entire vision shattered like broken glass. He felt his mind go numb. He crawled towards a piece of his shattered reality, and in his reflection... He saw his face, a swirling red mass, screaming horribly at him with his mouth twisted wide open. Screaming, and the flow of Giygas' stench like dead corpses filled his fading nostrils laughing and weeping as he faded... faded... ... ...





  Ness woke up, sweating horribly. His blankets were dripping in his sour smelling sweat and his breathing was intense. It was still late in the night, the cricket sounds flowed through his open window. 


  "What the hell was that nightmare...?!" Ness said to himself. He felt afraid simply by admitting he had that nightmare. He sat up in bed for awhile, frightened for his life and sanity. A few more crickets chirping, and he got dressed. 


  "This must be what happens, when you risk your life for something. I guess it was a traumitizing experience, and now it's finally getting to me..." Ness said to himself, desperatly wanting to find an explanation to his nightmare, other than it being an omen of some sort. He turned on his lamp, the dim light flooded a corner by his desk. He studied his lines for the school's Halloween play for the remainder of the night, shaken and nervous the whole time. But... as long as he could keep from sleeping again...








  Setting up...


Ness adjusted the ceiling prop, it wasn't high up enough. It made a creaking noise and crashed down, splitting in one area. Pokey and his little group of friends let out their stupid trademark laughs.


  "Ness," Paula said, "we don't need a ceiling prop, really..." 


  Jeff adjusted his glasses and walked out of the auditorium. "I'll be back in a minute guys, just lemme get a bite to eat!" He said, not looking back.


  "So anyway, how does the Giygas prop work?" Ness asked to Paula.


  "Well, first we have this smoke machine, and we'll use this purple light to kinda make it look like Giygas. If anyone can get this play right it's gonna be us! We'll recreate the final battle and everyone will know what we went through! It'll be worth it!"


  Pokey let out another laugh and Paula slapped him across the face, his cheeks making wave motions.


He snorted and ran out of the auditorium spanking himself. 


  "Ugh.. why is he a part of this play anyway?!" Paula asked, frustrated.


  "Pfft..." Ness replied, "he should be locked up somewhere."


Jeff was walking back in as Pokey ran out. "So guys, this is almost set, right? Halloween's tommorow night!"


With that, the smoke machine belched out a ring of smoke, for no apparant reason. Ness coughed.


  "Hey" Ness said, "... we'll be ready... when we're ready."





  A bad omen...


A simple bus ride home, it only took about 10 minutes to get home. The bus rattled a bit, and Ness sat in a fetal like position on his seat. His mind clear, he focused on nothing in particular. Jeff sat in the seat across him, yelling a conversation at Tony, sitting four seats back. Ness didn't feel like talking much today, he knew why, but didn't want to admit it to himself. 


  A jolt, a piercing red jolt, and he fell through. Ness fell through... his seat... the street... into a blackening descent. Ness' heart pounded, horribly frightened. Everything around him, ceased and became blackness. His mind exploded for a short 2 seconds but it was very painful. He blanked out, and woke up. Woke up, he looked around. He had no body, and he felt no pain, but he observed his surroundings. The only light was a dim purple glow coming from the opposite direction. He looked down, and saw he was in a puddle. A puddle of weird... multi-colored water, flowing in all directions. His mind forced him to look in the direction of the purple glow. It hit his mind like something he never felt, a white rush of pure mass it seemed like, rushing at his mind as he looked ahead, and saw his Nightmare. A gold statue that looked and felt like his own pure evil. It had horns, and sparkled like gold, but evil gold. It laughed backwards, it sounded so strange. And then, in a backwards like trance only Ness could comprehend, it spoke to Ness.


 "w-ash- aht- knightning oh - zah- see lern- ICE, si eh- zeenon Sigya" Giygas has no mercy because he nothing to show, he is still alive he is the God of PSI but you knew that? Ness translated it in his own mind, as soon as he heard it. "What... are you saying? Tell-" Ness was cut off by more backwards speaking, as if this was a pre-recorded message of some type. 


  "Ooh eh seedrow- live Sigyah" Giygas has no power to think. "On yeenah let- dot." Don't tell anyone. "Lock- ooh eh- twah..." What you know... 


  "Please, listen.." Ness tried, but what was cut off.


  "New-won-hah nah," On Halloween, "Muck-lit-might." Time will come... "Nets Sigyah, zire-lit." Giygas Stone will rise. "Ooh eh- mah em aht two nah Sigyah" Giygas wanted me to warn you. "Rachtnal- on zah eh." He has no control. "Meh lick oas" So kill him. 


  Then, completly reversing Ness' mind, he said in a full blast fowards, "But don't tell anyone." and dissolved into the multi-colored puddle below Ness. Ness felt his own evil presence and brushed off a newspaper. He woke up in a dark back ally, and looked around, exhausted. Buildings towered over him, and he didn't smell very nice.


  "Hey man you were out for awhile, you had this wierd look in your eye like you were in the middle of a seizure or something!" A man in ragged clothes said. Ness got up slowly, his legs aching, and brushed himself off. He walked off, ignoring the bum and headed down the ally. His surroundings behind him slowly melted into the darkness of the night, everything seemed eerily silent. A dim light was his only source of vision, and the light was coming from his own body. Typical use of PSI energy, Ness thought. He glanced at some of the brick walls to his sides, graffiti was written in various places, a dim white paint. A picture depicted a fat kid being hung under the morning sun, kind of wierd but Ness walked past. The only sounds came from his breathing, and his walking on the brick ally's. 


  Before long, he was home. Everyone was sleeping, the only light source still coming from Ness himself, but just a faint dim glow. He turned on a lamp by the phone, and a small area was filled with a dim, faint dark yellow light. Picking up the phone, not aware of the time, or caring, he dailed Paula's number. 


  "Ness, is that you?"


  "Yeah... there's something I need to talk to you about..." ... a short pause... "It's about... these nightmares I've been having..." Just outside his window, among the chirping crickets, Ness heard a screeching human scream that sent his heart pounding at the rate of a machine gun, slowly working it's way up his throat. Shaken, he managed to get out the words, "P-paula, did you hear that??"


  "Hear what...?"


  Ness focused, but the only thing in his mind was fear. His vision started fading into red, and he heard a high-pitched buzzing noise.


  "Ness, are you there?!"


  Ness could barely talk, but his vision came back and the buzzing stopped, he talked back into his phone, shaking in his hand. "Yeah Paula, I'm here."


  "What did you want to tell me?"


  "Paula.. I... gotta go, I'll talk to you tommorow." Ness said, and hung up, not aware of what Paula replied. Ness slowly walked across the room, shut the windows, and locked the doors. He sat back down and turned on the TV, the light giving the room a dim glow. He watched any channel that was on, and never slept the entire night, always looking over his shoulder, hoping that he doesn't hear another scream... but he was ready for it, ready for anything now...





    What you can't see, can still hurt you...


  Pitch black, Ness' eyes were rendered completly useless. He felt with his hand, around the wall. He don't know how he got here, or where he was, but he did know a lot of people died here. The smell envoloped him. As he felt along the wall, sometimes his hand would slip on something he thought might be blood, or he would step in something he'd rather not know. The most important thing on Ness' mind at this point, was getting out. Getting out of wherever he was in. He couldn't see anything, but he felt... a huge, crushing presence, of something he didn't know, directly behind him. But, he did know that it probably wanted to kill him, like it apparantly did to so many others. Ness walked carefully, stepping over anything he felt was there, when suddenly something broke his vision. A dim light made quick use of Ness' eyes, and Ness headed towards the small light. Thinking the light might get bigger, it didn't, and it was soon under Ness. He picked it up, and noticed it was the Sound Stone. The stone acted as a flashlight when Ness picked it up, and shone it around while observing his surroundings. The floor was polished marble, not a dead body to be found anywhere. The walls were golden, sparkling brick, no blood smeared. The presence behind Ness grew stronger and more evil, forcing Ness to whirl around, shining the stone on whatever was there. It was the most hideous thing Ness ever saw in his life. It's lower section was a big blob of red and pink slime-like goo, flowing endlessly, transparent so you could see the remains of skulls, tongues, brains, and other scattered human parts inside. It's head was a half-eaten skull with bright pink flesh, oozing out green gelatinous goo in various places. It's eyes hung from it's sockets with bloody veins, and its mouth was almost as long as it's body, with it's long tongue cut through the middle to reveal pulsating organs of some type. The evil presence Ness felt was gone, and replaced with that thing. Ness didn't care really, and turned back around to head out to an open door. Before he stepped outside, he turned back around to have one more look at his follower... and, he stared directly into his own eyes.





This will all make sense in the conclusion, really! But when will that be...?


  


   


 


























  








 


