I’m Ready

By Dannondorf


Ness looked at the world around him. It was fading away. He, too, felt like he was fading, and he knew that he was entering a state between consciousness and unconsciousness. Normally when he saw this happening, it meant he was falling unconscious. This time, however, it meant the exact opposite; he was returning to a fully conscious state.


His perception of the Sea of Eden blurred and was mixed with other things from Magicant: snowmen, giant carrots, enemies, and his family. But they blurred too just as soon as he recognized them.


Ness was just barely cognizant enough to register the irony of his situation. Whenever the world around him faded, it was usually because he had lost a fight. This time, it was because he had won one. He had defeated his nightmare.


He didn’t know what would happen next. He didn’t even know how he had gotten to this magical realm to begin with. He supposed he must have fainted at the last of the eight sanctuaries or something. When the mix of images and emotions around him vanished, would he wake up back there with his three friends next to him? Would they immediately rush off together for the final battle with Giygas? Would they be ready? Ness took a moment to ponder this before taking a firm position on the matter. ‘Everything we’ve done for the past year was for this. I know we are ready.’ He remembered the three things Buzz Buzz had said would be vital to his success, and he realized with satisfaction that he had gained all three.


The first was courage. This was Ness’s defining attribute. He recalled what Paula’s mother had said after he brought Paula back to her from Happy Happy village: “I don’t understand it, but I know that with Paula’s amazing powers and your courage, you two can do anything!” Ness hadn’t been too sure about that statement back then, but now after everything he had accomplished, he was convinced. Ness was the bravest of the chosen four, but throughout his adventure there had always been doubts, worries, and fears in the back of his mind. He figured that that was one of the reasons he was sent to Magicant; it was in the Sea of Eden he managed to defeat his nightmares and thus conquer his fears. It hadn’t been easy; in fact, he’d actually lost to his nightmare once and had to do a rematch once he was healed. And he’d been forced to fight a Kraken all by himself, when it had taken nothing short of the combined might of the chosen four to do the same earlier on the voyage to Scaraba. Nonetheless, he eventually prevailed over every enemy that attacked him in this strange land.


As he looked back on it now, it surprised him that his greatest fear was not Giygas, but a fear he had been carrying with him since his visit to Happy Happy Village. From the moment he ended that religious cult, Ness had been worried that he might somehow wind up in Carpainter’s situation: that somehow, on the course of his adventure, he would, like Carpainter, who’d just wanted an ordinary life, think he was doing good deeds and helping the world when he was actually doing great evil through the Mani Mani statue without realizing it. The words of one of the brainwashed Happy-Happyists came back to him: “I think people who are opposed to painting the world blue are opposed to peace! I want them all to listen, even if it means kicking their butts!” Ness was terrified at the idea that despite his greatest intentions, something might be influencing his mind into doing Giygas’s work for him. For this reason, he was not in the least shocked to see none other than the Mani Mani statue at the end of the Sea of Eden. He was even less shocked that he ended up having to fight it, for he knew from the beginning of his adventure that he would have to overcome all his fears eventually. ‘The nightmare rock,’ Ness thought. ‘The statue was the nightmare rock. Buzz Buzz’s exact words were “shatter the nightmare rock,” weren’t they? I have done that, just like he said.’


The second item Buzz Buzz stressed was wisdom. Ness had always thought this was more Paula’s cup of tea since she seemed to be the motherly one of chosen four and since she could make miracles happen just by praying. He’d always regarded the fact that her psychic powers were greater than his as evidence of a strong, knowledgeable mind, and her actions and words had never shown otherwise. How else could she be able to communicate with others across great distances whenever she wanted? Nevertheless, he knew his trip to Magicant had given him a serious boost in this category that might have even upstaged Paula. It was one thing to be able to speak into the mind of anyone like she could, but the trip to Magicant had given him an insight of the entire realm of consciousness, to which every being was connected. He did not merely converse with the minds of others; he actually saw into the minds of his friends and enemies. The zombies, Master Belch, and even his greatest enemy, Pokey…Ness delved into the thoughts of his foes and found something that changed his entire perception of evil: human feelings. Master Belch was lamenting the loss of his pride, which had been destroyed upon his defeat by chosen four, and Pokey...when Ness saw him on that couch in Magicant, he did not see someone who hated him. He only saw the neighbor who bugged him at the beginning of his adventure, the boy who was annoying, overweight, spoiled, and selfish, but not evil. A person who would do just about anything to get his way, including making others unhappy, but not a person who actually wanted to see others unhappy. They spoke only for a minute, but what was said surprised Ness more than anything else in all of Magicant: Pokey was jealous of Ness. Jealous of his loving family, his natural abilities, and his luck. It was then Ness figured out that that was the whole reason Pokey had joined forces with Ness’s enemy; Pokey had never been good at anything that Ness couldn’t easily beat him at. He was jealous, and he was desperate to finally see himself succeed while Ness and his friends, on the other side of the war, failed. After that visit, Ness found he could no longer hate Pokey or any of his other enemies, even Giygas.


Finally, there was friendship. When Ness consumed the “magic cake” in Summers, he had a dream about what the final member of the chosen four, whom he had not known at the time, was doing. If there was anything he learned from that dream other than Poo’s ability to resist extreme pain, it was that friendship was one of Poo’s strong points. Even though he was the prince of Dalaam, he regarded the citizens as equal, and these people held him in very high regard. Whenever he wasn’t busy, he spent time socializing with the population, including both youth (who were all girls for some reason) and older people. He did his best to maintain social harmony at all costs.


Ness had never had trouble making friends, so he didn’t understand what Buzz Buzz meant when he said friendship would be very important on the quest. But now he did. He had made so many friends on his quest. These friends saw what he could do and believed in him, and although some might argue that this was inconsequential to the fight against Giygas, it certainly boosted morale. Plus, Ness had a hunch that his team would need the support of those they had helped along the journey if they were to ever beat Giygas.


In addition, he had made three very close friends: Paula, Jeff, and Poo. They were the best friends he had ever had. They all trusted each other with their lives, and they always depended on each other in battle. If not for the close bond they shared, Ness would have doubted their ability to fight together. But he did not doubt his friends, had never doubted them. And now that he had been through Magicant, he no longer doubted himself. He was ready for the final battle. They were ready.


Ness smiled at his conviction, and suddenly the pink blur surrounding him vanished and was replaced with complete darkness. He looked around, trying to ascertain the cause of this change, and he realized that his eyes were closed. ‘Have they been closed the whole time I was in Magicant?’ With great effort, he opened his eyes, and he found himself on the ground back at the eighth sanctuary staring straight into the concerned faces of his teammates.


They asked if he was okay. He washed away their worries and stood up. He was better than okay. His confidence in himself and his friends had grown, and suddenly he realized his psychic powers had expanded radically. The power of each sanctuary, of the earth itself, flowed into him, and his friends looked in awe as they sensed his stats increase and dwarf their own. When he was finished, Poo asked what they should do next.


Ness now knew his hunch that he would need help from the friends his group had made was correct, for a voice inside his head was telling him to go to Saturn Valley. As he told Paula, Jeff, and Poo this, he saw his own confidence mirrored in their faces. They believed in him. They believed in each other.


They were ready.

