Halloweiners

"Come one, come all," the Mayor of Onett, B.H. Pirkle, shouted aloud in the middle of Threed, "come one, come all, I said!”  A crowd began to form in front of the stage where Pirkle addressed them, “Even though I am Mayor of Onett, and hold no real power in Threed, I still hereby declare today 'Anti-Zombie Day' in Threed, in memory of the day when four courageous youth found a way to rid Threed of zombies, turning it into the beautiful land it now is!  Any questions?"

Dozens of hands shot up into the air, Pirkle picked a jumping man from the front row of the crowd, "Yes, you, young man, what's your question?"

"Yeah, uh, if you're not Mayor of Threed, then why are YOU declaring it to be Anti-Zombie Day?"

"Well, I, um...you people don’t HAVE a Mayor, so being the closest neighboring Mayor, I graciously accepted to declare it Anti-Zombie Day."

"So...we don't have a Mayor of our own...?  We oughta do something about that..."

Another man shouted out from the back, “The guy who just asked the question should be mayor!”


The crowd erupted in cheers of agreement, and the front row pushed the question-asking man to the stage.  The man walked to the podium and started waving to the people, “Being, the uh…new Mayor of Threed, I hereby declare this ‘Anti-Zombie Day’!”  The crowd once again erupted in cheers, the man walked to a large figure shrouded in a blanket, “And in celebration of this day, I reveal to you the monument for the continued celebration of this day,” the man pulled the blankets off, “this, uh…marvelous statue!”


“Hey, that was supposed to be my gift to the people!”  Pirkle’s shouts could not be heard over the cheers of the crowd.  The man flashed the peace sign and kissed babies while Pirkle left grumbling to himself.


In the back of the crowd, Ness, Paula, Jeff, and Poo were cheering on the man on the stage, Jeff stopped and thought to himself, “Hey guys, doesn’t it seem rather odd that we saved Threed today?  It’s October 31st, Halloween!”


“Oh, that’s just a big coincidence, Jeff,” assured Ness, “I’m sure there’s nothin’ suspicious about it, not a thing!”  Paula and Poo nodded along.


“Well, while it is Halloween, did you guys want to go trick-or-treating in Twoson?  I heard Burglin Park makes the best candied apples.”


Ness laughed, “No, no, Jeff.  We don’t trick-or-treat anymore!  Trick-or-treating is for Halloweiners, not for world savers like us!”


“Well, then…what DO we do?”


“Oh, ho ho, Jeff, the question is…what DON’T we do?”


“I don’t understand.”


“Follow me.”


Back at Ness’s house, Ness pulled a big toolbox out from under the couch; he opened it to reveal stink bombs, toilet paper, and eggs.  “I still don’t get it, Ness,” Jeff sighed, “what is this all about?”


“We’re going on a complete rampage through Threed, stink bombs in the hotel, eggs all over houses, and toilet paper all over the trees.”


“Ness!”  Paula looked at him shocked, “You wouldn’t dare sink so low on the day we all saved Threed!”


“Paula, for the past 7 years, I haven’t been able to walk through Threed without some nutjob citizen going ‘hey, it’s Ness, our savior’, or ‘Ness, you saved us, please autograph this pair of undergarments’, I’ve been getting annoyed by this for too long, and now, it’s payback time!”


“When are you going to be doing this?”


“No, no, we’ll ALL be doing this, at 11:30, in ninja clothing.”


Poo gave Ness a weird look, “Why ninja clothing?”


“Because it’s cooler that way.”


Later that night, the four made their way through the tunnel from Twoson to Threed, before going through the mouth of the tunnel, Ness stopped them, “Okay, gang, let’s make sure we’re well equipped, Poo, do we have ninja costumes?”


“Check.”


“Stink bombs?”


“Check.”


“Toilet paper?”


“Check.”


“Eggs?”


“Check.”


“Cherry bombs?”


“We didn’t decide on using those, Ness.”


Ness pulled a package of cherry bombs out of his pocket, “We’ll use these.”


Paula sighed, “This better be quick, Ness, if I get caught, mom’ll disown me!”


The four ran across town and into the hotel, where they paid for rooms.  Before going into their separate rooms, Ness gave them each one stink bomb to light up in their rooms after they’ve changed.  They went into their separate rooms and changed into their ninja costumes.  One by one, they ran out of the hotel with gas seeping out from under the room doorways.  By the time Ness left the building, the smell was in all the rooms and in the lobby.  “Yes!”  Ness snickered maniacally, “That was too cool, they’ll have to POWERWASH the stink out of those rooms!”  Ness tried to high-five Paula, who stood looking indifferent, “How much longer are we doing this, Ness?”


“Oh…for quite a while.”  Jeff tapped Ness on the shoulder, “Uhm, Ness, I don’t want to alarm anybody, but I think I saw a zombie and a zombie dog a few blocks away from here.”


“Oh Jeff, don’t be silly, it’s just those Halloweiners going to different houses to go trick-or-treating.  We still have a lot more tricking left to do!”


As the time ticked on, the four of them egged houses, TP’ed trees, lit cherrybombs in bathrooms, and ran around like maniacs.  As Jeff looked at his watch, he noticed it was 12:02 AM, “Hey, Ness, it’s past midnight, we really should start getting back home.”


Ness shrugged him off, “Oh please, we’ve egged houses, TP’ed trees, why, this is a dream come true for a guy like me, besides-“


Paula gave Ness a cold look, “What?  You said being with me was a dream come true for a guy like you, are you comparing me with egging houses, Ness?!”


“No, no, nothing like that at all, Paula, it’s just that-“


“Ness,” Poo whispered, “Uh, we have a bit of a situation over here.”


Ness looked in Poo’s direction to see two zombies clutching Jeff by the wrists and ankles, “NESS, the zombies!  They’re back! …And I think they don’t like us!”


“Zombies?  But…how?  Where?  Why?”


Paula and Poo attacked the zombies while Ness stood dumbfounded, “When?”


Poo tackled one zombie, while Paula smacked the other in the head with a frying pan, the zombies retaliated with a zombie dog, that began gnawing on Paula’s leg, she struggled to kick the dog away, “NESS?!”


“Where, why, how, who?!”


“NESS!”


Ness woke up from his who-how trance to see Poo getting stomped while Paula was getting dragged to the ground by the zombie dog, his eyes glowed red with rage as he took out his baseball bat and charged the zombies, “DIE, UNDEAD FIENDS!”


Ness swung the bat in every direction as hard as he could; he became a windmill, swinging his bat wildly at the zombies.  He finally managed to hit one in the head, which rolled off and hit the ground; the body slumped down next to it.  Jeff got free and kicked the zombie dog in the hind leg, causing it to fall over and thrash wildly at the air.  Paula got up and raised her hands in the air, “PSI FREEZE!”


A thick frost covered the zombies, who eventually froze into motionlessness; Ness made a confused face as he tried to assess the situation, “O…kay, so…zombies…that we took care of years ago…are back…for some reason.”


Jeff nodded, “We don’t know that reason.”


“So, how are we supposed to take care of them now?”


Poo looked behind him, “Well, for starters, we should probably run.”


“Now why would we…” Ness turned around to see a hoard of zombies and zombie dogs headed towards them, “…RUN!!”


Ness and the gang ran all the way through the tunnel back into Twoson, where they all collapsed near the mouth of the tunnel.  Paula looked at the bite on her leg than glared at Ness, “If you hadn’t dragged us to Threed for your pranks, this would’ve never happened!”


“Paula, it’s not MY fault!  My pranks didn’t cause the dead to rise back up from the grave!”


Poo stood up, “Let’s just all settle down, we don’t know for sure what caused the zombies to come back, but what we need right now,” he glared at Ness, “is a few hours of rest.”


“Okay, why is everyone glaring at me?”  Ness looked at the three, Paula rolled her eyes, “I’m going to bed at my house, and Poo and Jeff can rent from the hotel.  Ness, you’re on your own.”


The three of them walked off, leaving Ness sitting on the ground, “Well what am I supposed to do?”


Paula looked back, “Go find someplace else to sleep.”


Ness scowled and stood up, “Stupid friends, don’t know how to have any,” he kicked a rock, “STUPID fun.”  As time went by he paced back and forth, “All I wanted to do was get revenge on annoying butt-kissers, those little-“ Ness looked up and noticed he was halfway through the tunnel, “that’s strange, no ghosts haunting this tunnel, wonder what the dealio is.”


He walked through the tunnel back into Threed, where zombies were scratching at doors and zombie dogs howled.  Off in the far distance, he could hear a deep, booming voice, “Mwahaha, yes, go now, zombies, terrorize Threed!  Burn Threed!  Burn them all, wahahaha!”


He scratched his head, “Oooookaaaaay, what the heck is going on here?”  He went further into the town until in the corner of his eye he noticed something sparkling brightly.  He edged closer to the sparkling light to see the stage was still there, and the sparkling light was coming from the statue that was introduced to the town earlier today.


“Another Mani-Mani statue?  I SHALL SWING DEATH AT YOU, FOUL DEMON METAL!”  Ness took out his baseball bat and swung at the arms, head, and legs of the statue until the booming voice began laughing, “Wahaha, Ness, foolish boy, your bat and your hope won’t stop me, it’s your hatred that has fueled my being, the hatred of these townspeople for, as you call it, constantly kissing your butt.  You can be a hero all you want, but your hatred is so powerful, no sissy bat swinging will stop me now!”


Ness scowled, “I hate you.”


“AH-HAHAHA, that’s right, Ness, keep saying those magic words, I absorb every bit of it!  I grow more powerful with every instance of hate that you have.  You can’t fight the hatred that’s already helped me grow!  Go now, my minions, see to it that Ness never shows his face in Threed again!”


Suddenly, zombies and zombie dogs surrounded him; all he could do was run out from Threed.  He ran back to Twoson, where the city lights were shining brightly enough for Ness to see Jeff walking to Burglin Park, he hurried up to catch Jeff before he went inside, “Jeff!  Hey, Jeff, wait up!”


Jeff stopped and turned to see Ness, and leaned back on the park sign till Ness caught up to him, “Jeff, you won’t believe what I saw in Threed!”


Jeff looked uninterested, “What would that be, Ness?”


“You know that statue that the new mayor presented this afternoon?”


“Yeah, what about it.”


“Mani-Mani reincarnated itself into that statue because of my hatred for the people of Threed!”


“Ah-ha, and because you acted on that hatred, your dark side reemerged, allowing Mani-Mani to reincarnate?”


“I…suppose so, but we have to do something about it!”


Jeff sighed, “I’ll get Paula, she’s still a little peeved with you.  You just go grab Poo and come back to Polestar.”


“Gotcha.”


After a short while, the Chosen Four found themselves outside of Polestar discussing the reincarnation of Mani-Mani.


“So in a nutshell,” Jeff stated, “Ness’s hatred for Threed caused Mani-Mani to come back into existence.”


Paula raised an eyebrow, “Yeah, but, why didn’t Ness do anything about it?”

 
Ness stood up, “I did!  I swung my bat, it didn’t do anything!  I tried hating the statue, but it just absorbed it and got stronger, now Mani-Mani is commanding the zombies in Threed.”


“Well,” Jeff scratched his head, “You hated Threed, and the hate alone didn’t cause the reanimation of Mani-Mani, you’ve hated Threed for the past year.  However, your recent acts against the townspeople DID cause it.”


Ness looked confused, “So?”


“So since Mani-Mani reincarnated by those actions, perhaps logic makes it out so that doing those same actions to the statue that you did to the people could probably be Mani-Mani’s weak point.  What this means is, we would have to throw eggs at it, toilet-paper it, and whatever else you did to the houses.”


“Hey, you might be on to something there, Jeff!  I still have the things we didn’t use cause you guys took off on me!  We can go take care of it right now!”


Paula shrugged, “Meh, sounds like a plan.”


The four of them went from the preschool to the tunnel, Jeff took out a strange gadget from his pocket and walked inside, scanning the place, Ness turned to Poo, “What do you suppose THAT is?”


“Looks like some doohickey people use to trace out ghosts.”


Sure enough, Jeff shouted from inside the tunnel, “All’s clear, gang, let’s head to Threed!”


Once they got there, there were no zombies in sight, they slowly crept their way to the middle of the town, where the statue was still glowing bright.  Now it was crackling and sparks were flying from it.  They got on stage and moved in front of the statue, where it started glowing brighter than before, “Hello there, Ness!” the statue bellowed, “Brought your friends, I see.  Well, foolish one, no PSI, or frying pans, or laser guns are gonna stop me!  I’m too strong for it!”


“Well,” Ness said in a sly manner, “perhaps you are.  Maybe, however, it’s just a possibility that, well, you’ve overlooked one thing.”


“Oh yeah?  Try me.”


Ness opened up his gym bag and pulled out his last carton of eggs, and pulled one out. “Poultry, perhaps?”


Paula grabbed out a roll of toilet paper, “A little toilet paper to go with it?”


Jeff pulled out a few stink bombs, “To smell as good as you look.”


The statue lowered it’s glow, “You…wouldn’t…ZOMBIES ATTACK!”


Zombies came back out from behind buildings and out of the ground and strutted and limped their way to the stage.  What happened next was a flurry of eggs, toilet paper, and stink bombs being flung at the statue, as Poo punched away any oncoming zombies, the statue was rapidly sparking and losing it’s glow as Ness shouted, “It’s working, keep throwing at it!  Don’t let up!”


The statue growled, “Ness!  You’ll never take me out for good!  I’ll be hiding in the depths of your mind, Ness!  Waiting, just waiting for the opportunity to come back on your every evil deed!  I’ll be baaaaaaaaaaack.”  The voice faded out as the statue stopped glowing and sparking, the zombies became sentient from Mani-Mani’s control over them, they shook their heads and started leaving.


“Hey, I suddenly don’t feel like eating brains anymore!”


“Hey, me neither!  I might as well go back into the ground then.”


“Yeah, me too.  Time to go feed the worms.”


“Anyone seen my arm?”


“It’s over there, Bill.”


“Oh thanks.  Hey, there’s some kids on that stage, wanna go spook em?”


“No, I’m falling apart enough as it is, let’s go back to the graveyard.”


“Yeah.”


All the zombies went back to the graveyard, and Jeff laughed at the strangeness of it all.  Paula turned to Ness, “And let this be the end of your Halloween pranking, got it?”


Ness smiled, “Good enough for me.”


Paula smiled back, Jeff walked up to them, “Ness, uh, we have a bit of a situation over here.”


“What is it?”


Jeff moved over for Ness to see the townsfolk of Threed angrily standing by the stage, some looked shocked at the statue, while others looked downright ticked at the Chosen Four, the townsfolk all shouted.


“Hey!  The statue!  They’ve defaced it!”


“And they’re dressed up like the Chosen Four who saved us all!”


“This is an insult to the very reason this statue is here, do you kids have no respect?!”


“Hey, those look like the same four kids who egged my house!”


“And TP’ed our trees!”


“That’s more than enough reason for me, let’s maim all FOUR of em!”


The crowd shouted in agreement as they went after the Chosen Four, they ran through the town and into the tunnel back to Twoson.  “That does it!” Shouted Ness as he dodged a flaming stick flung at him, “Next year, I’m just gonna be a Halloweiner!”

THE END

