The Halloween Heist

By Mansion_Maniac


“Ness, quit hogging the scoop!”  Tracy grabbed at Ness’s hand as he pulled away, he wasn’t finished scooping out all the seeds from the pumpkin he was going to carve, and gosh darned if he was going to give it to Tracy just yet.  He pushed her back with his other hand, and went back to scooping out the last bits of the pumpkin seeds.  As he tapped the last scoopful of seeds and pumpkin mush onto a mound of what he had already scooped out onto a newspaper, he felt the same warm mush on his hands suddenly on the side of his face.  He turned around to Tracy, who snickered, showing her hand full of the orangey goop, and blowing a raspberry at him.


He glared, ready to strike, Tracy knew he was up to something; she could see the mischievous twinkle in his eye.  “What are you doing!?”  She demanded.  Ness cupped his hands and picked up the scoopful of seeds and mush that he’d taken out of his pumpkin.  “NO,” she screamed, “YOU WOULDN’T DARE!  MOM WILL KILL Y-“


It was too late, Ness had thrown the mound of seeds and mush at Tracy, stringing along her hair, face, and suspenders.  “NESS!”  She screamed again, “YOU’RE DEAD!”


She tackled Ness and began punching him in the shoulder, till he rolled her off of him, and grabbed another handful of pumpkin mush.  He threw it at Tracy, who quickly dodged this time around, causing the mush to smash up against the wall.


“NESS, TRACY!”  The angry howl of their mother rang, with the backup bark of their dog King, through their ears, and they both turned to find her at the front door, groceries in hand, and scowling, with her eyebrows so furrowed that it made the skin between them fold up to look like an Atari logo.  “What are you DOING in here!?”  Tracy, though panicked, found relief that her story incriminates Ness.  “Ness wouldn’t share the pumpkin scoop, Mom!”  Tracy whined.  Ness, for the first time all afternoon, had spoken up, “I wasn’t finished getting all of the gunk out of my pumpkin yet!  If she had maybe waited just a few more minutes, I would’ve given it to her.  Instead, she thought it was a better idea to throw a handful of her that pumpkin gunk at my face!”  Having ended his accusation with a hint of a “hmph!” sound, he turned away while Tracy continued, “But then he took a big fat scoopful and threw it all over me, it’s on my clothes and-“


“Enough!”  Their mother yelled, “I go out shopping for one hour and you kids tear up the house, and I didn’t expect this, why?  Now I’ve got to clean this up!  You two, outside, now!”


The two quickly went outside, with the door shut behind them.  Tracy sat on the front porch, while Ness paced around the front yard.  “Way to go, buffalo butt.”  Tracy sneered, but Ness was not phased.  He would have had a retort lined up, as well, if Lier X. Agerate, Ness’s nosey neighbor, hadn’t shown up.  “Ness!  There you are!”  Lier huffed as he ran up to Ness’s fence.  “Listen, something’s come up!  I need you to go downtown with me, right now!”  Ness was, as usual, confused about Lier’s incoherent rambling, “Lier, what is it thi-“


“No time for explanations!  We must hurry!”  He grabbed Ness by the shoulder and ushered him downtown, then sped ahead while Ness was running after him, finally stopping north of downtown, at the Drugstore.  “Lier…” Ness panted, “What is the-“


“Inside!”  Lier urged, as he pushed Ness into the Drugstore.  “Would you stop pushing me around, Lier, just tell me what the problem-“

“No!  No, just come over here, over here, look...” Lier brought Ness to one of the shelves, complete with a sign that read “Halloween Candy Here!” in a mock-horror font with orange and black letters, Lier continued, “There is no candy here!”  The shelves were indeed completely empty, devoid of any candy, contrary to what the sign had advertised.  Ness was not impressed, “You dragged me all the way down here without giving me an explanation just to show me that there’s no candy on these shelves.  All I can ask is, WHY!?”


“First off,” started Lier, “it made things more suspenseful, don’t you agree?”


“I suppose.”


“Secondly, this is no ordinary sold out shelf of candy.  Ness, the candy was only stocked this morning!”


“So the parents of Onett were in a rush to buy Halloween candy this year, what’s the big deal?”


“Ah-ah!  Listen to this,” he turned to the man at the cashier, “Hey, Mr. Cashierguy!”


“Lier, be respectful.”  Ness protested.


“He is being respectful,” said the man at the cashier, “My name, coincidentally enough, is Mr. Cashierguy.  How can I help you, Mr. Agerate?”


Lier pointed a finger at Ness, “Tell my little friend here what you told me when I asked you about the shortage of candy.”


“Well, kid, Lier came in looking for his daily Peanut Cheese Bar, and it wasn’t there.  I says to myself, ‘Why isn’t there any Peanut Cheese Bars there?  No one bought any today.’  So I go to the candy shelf there, sure enough, no Peanut Cheese Bars, or any candy for that matter.”


“They were STOLEN, Ness!”


Ness nodded, “I gathered that.”


The cashier again chimed up, “I also went in the back to find some other boxes of candy to put out, but there were no boxes either!”


Ness squinted a squint of thought, not long before the first suspect came to his mind, “Interesting. There’s only one person who has enough time on his hands to steal all the candy in town, one person fat enough.  Unfortunately, that fatty hasn’t been heard of since he disappeared.”


“So what are you going to do about it?” Inquired Lier.


“First, I’m going to go to the Arcade.”


“Ooh, you going to shake down a perp for information?”


“No…I’m going to play video games.  Seriously, stolen candy is the least of your concerns regarding Pokey, I’m sure.  If he did steal the candy, and is not already in another dimension somewhere, I bet the police could just build some roadblocks around him.  Either way, let him have his candy, I don’t eat it anyways.”


“But, Ness, the trick-or-treaters!”


“Trick-or-treating is for Halloweiners, Lier.  It’s just a petty crime ring for candy, call the cops and have them deal with it.”  With that, Ness strolled out of the Drugstore, and down to the Arcade.  As he opened the doors, he saw a Shark pop up from behind a pinball machine, “YOU’RE NOT GOING TO STOP US, NESS!”


Ness shrugged, “Why, what are you doing?”


“N…NONE OF YOUR BUSINESS.”


Ness shrugged again, and pulled some quarters out of his pocket.  After putting one in the coin slot of another pinball machine, he started up the game.  But getting ready to pull the plunger, he felt his hand slide off.  Taking a quick glance at the plunger, he noticed there was a gooey and brown substance on it.  He could smell the caramel on his hands, and noticed there was chocolate smeared on the buttons for the flippers, too.  Ness sighed heavily: he had just walked right into the hideout of the candy thieves.  Another shark walking down from upstairs saw him, and frantically ran outside through the back door.


Ness nonchalantly walked out the door, as well, where Frank was waiting, knife in hand, and many boxes of chocolate candy bars behind him.  “Rats!”  He cursed, “you’ve not only discovered that I’ve brought back the Sharks, you’ve also discovered that we’re partly responsible for the string of robberies regarding all the candy for Halloween!”


“Mostly by accident, of course,” Ness said, “I mean, not only did I not have any intention of busting you, I mostly had no interest in bringing anybody to justice.  All I planned to do today was carve some pumpkins, and when I was done with that, to spend time with my girlfriend.”


“Liar!  Sharks, ATTACK!”  With the order from Frank, the Sharks swarmed on Ness.  Unfortunately for Frank, Ness had never really forgotten any of the PSI moves from his adventure against Giygas.  With a quick “PSI Fire”, all Sharks were immediately rolling around on the ground, running towards pails of water, and putting each other out by hitting each other with their skateboards and pogo sticks.  Frank was amazed, “You may have beaten my gang again, Ness, but can you defeat me!?”  With those words, he quickly brandished a second knife from behind his back, and threw both at Ness, and yet, with another muttering, this time of “PSI Shield”, the knives stopped in midair, inches from Ness’s face.  Frank was stunned, “Okay, okay, you win!  I’m sorry, I’ll make sure all the candy goes back to the Drugstore in time for Halloween!  There’s something else you should know about this, Ness.”


“Like I told my friend, just have the cops deal with it!”  Why did everyone suddenly act like Ness was supposed to make a big deal out of stolen Halloween candy, when it was nothing more than a simple crime ring?  This was no big deal, and definitely nothing on the scale of, say, a maniacal alien bent on world destruction.  None of it bothered Ness as more than a passing thought, because all he had in mind was to visit Paula.


“Ness!”  Shouted Frank.  “You said you were visiting your girlfriend in Twoson, yes?  Beware, more clues about this candy theft await you there!”


“AND I STILL DON’T CARE!”  Ness shouted back before he walked back into the Arcade, sighed in disgust, and left.  All he wanted now was some time to spend with Paula, before he went back home, where his mother would surely have calmed down, and he would go back to carving his pumpkins.  Maybe then, Tracy would have used all the carving and scooping tools, and he could use them without wait.  He enjoyed the thought of it immensely, and soon snapped himself out of the thoughts he lost himself in as he found himself in front of Polestar preschool, and Paula looking him in the eye.  “You okay there, Ness?  You were kinda just sitting there with a blank look on your face for…wait…well, forever.  You always have this weird, distanced expression on your face.”


“Well, good afternoon to you, too, Paula.”  Ness smirked.  “What’re you up to today?”


“Not a whole lot.  My mom tried to buy some candy today for the preschoolers to have a little class trick-or-treat thing, but she couldn’t find any anywhere!”


“…Really?”


“Yeah, the Department Store, Burglin Park, not even Happy Happy Village.  She ended up having to buy eggs.  Eggs aren’t as fun as candy.”


“That’s odd, all the candy was stolen in Onett, too.  I thought it was just some petty theft from a really candy-obsessive freak.  If it’s happened all over Twoson, too, then certainly this has to be the work of Pokey.”


“You think?”


“Yeah, but what’s even weirder is, the Sharks had their own stash of candy, and Pokey is definitely not the kind of person to share.  Especially candy.”


“There were definitely no Shark sightings in Twoson, either, Pokey’s the only person to pull something like this on this scale.  Even if the first person to see his face would beat him senseless.”


“Right.  Frank told me there were some more clues here in Twoson about the candy.  Seems pretty easy to me since Pokey’s a coward, who’s the only bigger thief than him?”


“…Everdred.”


“Exactly.”


Everdred hadn’t been heard of ever since he was allegedly mortally wounded in Fourside.  Some people around Eagleland have reported sights of him since Ness’s big battle.  Indeed, his wounds were greatly exaggerated, and he’d been living as a hermit ever since.  Not even a hermit, at least hermits have homes.   In Everdred’s case, he’d simply been living in the wilderness, sneaking food from houses and the Department Store, and now, sneaking candy, apparently.  Ness and Paula would have to find him, but it wouldn’t be particularly easy.


“There are two things we can do right now.”  Ness said.  “First off, you go to Happy Happy and talk to Carpainter, see if maybe Pokey didn’t pay him a visit.  Even if it was under the guise of the Mani-Mani Statue, they were in cahoots at one point.  I’ll visit Apple Kid and see if he can come up with a good invention.”


Paula nodded, and off she went towards Happy Happy Village, while Ness headed down south to Apple Kid’s house.  On the way there, he heard the taunting shout of Orange Kid, “Hey, Ness!  Haha!  If you’re looking for Apple Kid, don’t bother, he’s probably too busy crying from the lack of candy to do anything.”


Not listening, Ness made his way to Apple Kid’s door and knocked a few times, with no response, Ness waited a few seconds before he heard some sobbing at the side of the house.  He poked his head over the side of the house to see Apple Kid crying, just like Orange Kid had said.  Apple Kid looked up at Ness and immediately tried to put on a face as if he hadn’t been crying, but he knew better, “Hey, Ness.”


“Apple Kid, why are you crying?”  Ness asked this knowing full well why, but didn’t want to come off as crass to someone he considered a friend.  “So Orange Kid wasn’t parading it around you, too?  The truth is, I’m just so hungry, I’ve been in such a drought of money, that all I can afford is candy, and even now, there’s no candy left in town, so I’ve been going hungry for the past couple days.”


Ness felt bad having to ask Apple Kid about making an invention, but if his next clue was the elusive Everdred, he had no choice, “Listen, Apple Kid, is it possible that you can invent something for me?”


“It depends, I guess, I don’t have a lot of material left, all I have is some scrap, some other little things, and a set of tools, why?”


“Can you build something that could…increase someone’s sense of smell?”


Apple Kid laughed, “I think I know what you’re getting at, and I think it’s something I might be able to make.  You’ll have to give me a little time, and if it’s possible, a little investment?  I swear I won’t use it on food.”


Ness checked through his wallet, he’d been saving up his allowance for a few weeks for no real reason, and found 3 crisp $100s in it, he took them out and held them up for Apple Kid, “How about some of these?”


Apple Kid was elated, “Wow, that’s so much more than I would’ve needed, but don’t worry, I still won’t spend it on food, it just means the quality of my invention will be that much better!”


“Certainly much better than Orange Kid’s, right?”  Ness gave him a confident nod.  Apple Kid nodded back, “But it will also take time, I’ll need you to come back in a bit.”  Ness was about to shake Apple Kid’s hand, but his head was filled with Paula’s voice, “NESS!  Help me!  I was asking Carpainter about the candy, and suddenly someone bagged me up, and it stinks like Peanut Cheese Bars in here!  I don’t know where I’m being taken, but I know from the chuckle that it’s Pokey, and he’s dragging me somewhere!  Hurry, Ness!”


Ness looked frantically at Apple Kid, “Uh, I, I have to go!  Er, good luck with the invention!”  He shook his hand quickly, and ran as fast as he could.  Ness never had correctly figured out how to teleport himself over to Happy Happy Village, hopefully he wouldn’t have to regret it.  He ran into Burglin Park and shouted, “Skip Sandwich!?”


“$35!”  Shouted a random merchant.


Ness ran to him, pulling out another $50.  He grabbed the Skip Sandwich, shouting, “Keep the change!”  As he ran out of Berglin Park, he scarfed it down, and immediately felt himself running much faster, past the caves to Happy Happy, and through the bridges of Peaceful Death Valley, where he heard Paula’s voice again, “Ness, we’ve stopped, remember that shack your rescued me from when we met?  I think we’re there again now, I heard jail bars opening!  Quick, Ness, get here before he gets away!”


The voice faded quickly, as was the Skip Sandwich’s influence.  Thankfully, he was already near the second group of caves to Happy Happy, due to the bridge that had been long-repaired.  He caught his breath quickly in one of the caves, and continued his run, all the way into Happy Happy Village.  He was certain he might as well pay Carpainter a visit, since Pokey was probably long gone.  He walked into the old Happy Happy church, not much had changed since he last visited the place, it was still blue all over, but there were no cultists, and a lot of dust had cluttered up a lot of the junk that had been stored in a corner.  In another corner, a bunch of empty boxes, marked with the names of all sorts of candy.  He walked upstairs, where he found Carpainter sitting in what was once the secretary of the Happy Happy cult’s seat.  He was watching TV, which was facing away from Ness.  Ness picked the remote up silently, and turned off the TV.


“What is this crap?”  Carpainter said without much emotion, Ness cleared his throat, and again, without much emotion, Carpainter slowly turned around to face Ness, his face clearly showing the look of a very annoyed man.  “Pokey told me you’d be coming here after me, after what happened with Paula.”


“And lookie here…”


“Look, Ness, I don’t want trouble, and you don’t want trouble.”

“No, I just want answers.”

“I’m a broken man, Ness, I made a mistake, I’ve lost everything.  Again.”


“What do you mean, again?”


“You already know the situation with the candy, right?”


“Yes.”


“Pokey promised me a great amount of money if I stole all the candy in Threed before Halloween, all I had to do was store it somewhere inconspicuous before he came to collect.  What better place then in a small corner of a reformed cult’s church that no one ever visits anymore?  Just stack them, put them under a blanket, and put some old junk in front of it, no one would be the wiser.  He came to collect today, coincidentally, the same day your little friend Paula wound up sticking her nose in business it didn’t belong.  He was hiding behind this very desk with a large bag he had with the candy inside, when she came inside the church to talk to me.  Eventually, she asked me where I kept the candy, and when I showed her, she inspected the boxes just long enough for Pokey to sneak down the stairs, cover her eyes with a part of the bag, and shove her inside.  He told me he would give me an extra cut of money for helping him out of the situation, and then handed me a good $50,000.  He asked me for a key to the old shack, and told me not to tell you he was hiding her in there when you would obviously show up looking for her.”


“Which you just did…tell me.”


“Right.  Didn’t I just say I’ve lost everything?  Minutes before you showed up, I was blindsided, and I didn’t even hear anything come in.  I come to in mere seconds, and the $20,000 in my pocket and desk were already gone.  I didn’t even get a chance to stash it somewhere safe.”


“Everdred…?”  Ness muttered to himself.


“Heh, you still think he’s around, huh?  With as quick as it all happened, I wouldn’t put it past me if it were.  Look, kid, I’ve got nothing else for you here.  Just take this spare key to the shack and go rescue your little friend, and leave me alone, I told you everything.”  Carpainter handed Ness the spare key, sat back down in his chair, grabbed the remote, and turned the TV back on.  He still felt Ness’s presence, “Whenever you’re ready to leave, Ness.”


Ness nodded to himself, and pocketed the key.  Walking out of the old church, his thoughts turned to Everdred.  It seems now more than ever he is indeed alive and well, and not just in some way that sounds like a myth.  However, as elusive as he was, Ness was determined to find him, and Apple Kid’s new experiment would help him do just that.  He made his way to the old shack beyond the northern cave of Happy Happy Village.  Opening the door, he saw Paula leaning up against the wall, and the bag next to her, “Ness!”


“Paula, are you okay?”


“Yeah, I’m fine.”  Ness pulled the key from his pocket and unlocked the cell’s door.  “Where did you get that?”  Paula asked.  Ness chuckled, “Carpainter kept a spare, I guess, he was just glum enough to give it to me.  Is that the bag?”  Paula nodded, and picked it up.  Ness turned it upside down and shook it a couple times, causing a lone candy bar to pop out.  “Huh,” Paula said inquisitively, “I guess Pokey was in such a hurry to dump out the contents, he forgot this.”


“Huh.”  Ness pocketed the candy bar.  “Well, Apple Kid’s been working on an invention to help us, let’s get back to Twoson.”  Ness may not be able to teleport to Happy Happy Village, but he can teleport out of it.  He grabbed Paula’s hand and shouted, “PSI TELEPORT β!”  With thoughts of Twoson in his mind, Ness spun around at a near-nauseating speed, and felt himself shot off in a direction straight towards Twoson.  He stopped himself right outside Polestar Preschool, with Apple Kid’s house not being far south.  They went past the cackling Orange Kid to Apple Kid’s front door, where this, within two knocks, the mouse opened up the door, and revealed Apple Kid feverishly working on his invention.


“Ah!”  Apple Kid said with a grin, “I’ve just finished up my invention for you, Ness!  Give it a look!”


Ness took it, it was a strange metallic mask, with what looked like silver, futuristic allen wrenches covering the eyes, ears, nose, and mouth.  It had a strap to keep it tightly held to one’s face.  Ness gave it a weird look and looked back at Apple Kid with a confused face, “What exactly is this?”


“Why, it’s what you asked for!  You wanted something amplify to one’s sense of smell, BUT!  Guess where all that extra money you gave me went?  Not food!  No sir, instead of just the sense of smell, this, this…’Sen-So-Mask’, as I like to call it, can amplify your sense of smell, taste, sound, and sight!  Granted, the sight amplifier is little more than a pair of binoculars, or a really good scope, but trust me, it’s worth it!”  Apple Kid, most certainly proud of himself, quickly turned his face to surprise, “I forgot!  You definitely need this.”  Handing Ness what looked like an old TV remote with all but eight buttons ripped out, four of them pointing up, down, left, and right, “This remote is to choose which sense you want to amplify, see, the amplification of the senses is so powerful, if you used them all at once, you would overstimulate yourself, causing lightheadedness, confusion, and eventually you would just faint.  Therefore, you’re only relegated to one sense being amplified at a time, go on, give it a try.”


Ness put on the mask, and took the remote from Apple Kid.  He pressed the button marked “sight”, and immediately, he could see from a huge distance, which wasn’t that far, since he was inside, the mask understood Ness trying to get a feel for the focus, and focused on a mouse’s hole in the wall.  Ness was amazed by the clarity and focus of the mousehole, “This is really awesome, Apple Kid!”  Apple Kid smiled widely, and Ness looked at Paula, the mask understood Ness focusing real close on Paula’s eyes, and he could see every freckle, and every hue of the color of them.  He pressed the button marked “smell”, and suddenly he was coughing, fell to the floor, and ripped off the mask.


“Ness, what happened?  Are you okay?”  Apple Kid, not wanting anyone to be hurt from the invention, kneeled down to Ness with a worried expression.  Ness shook it off, “Yeah, I’m fine, it’s just that…wow, Paula.”


“What?”  Paula asked rather annoyed.


“Your perfume, the shampoo in your hair.  It just made my eyes water.”


Paula scowled and kicked Ness in the shin, “Gimme that, I’m gonna go test it out.”  She grabbed the mask and put it on, stepping out the door.  Apple Kid helped Ness up as he rubbed his eyes, “I guess it’s a little dangerous to use that to things up close, huh?  At least it works!  A few minor tweaks, and I could sell that off for big money, I wouldn’t have to go hungry for another 500 years!”


Still rubbing his eyes and blinking, Ness smiled to himself and pulled the one candy bar out from his pocket, giving it to Apple Kid, “Maybe you can start yourself off with this, first.”


Apple Kid’s eyes widened, “Really?”  Ness nodded, Apple Kid took the candy bar and began ripping it open, now Ness’s eyes widened as he saw something peculiar on the inside of the wrapper, he grabbed the candy bar back, with a shout of protest from Apple Kid, “Hey!”


“Wait, hold on, just…” Ness carefully unwrapped the rest of the candy bar and gave it to Apple Kid, whose interest in it was overshadowed by Ness’s interest in the candy bar’s wrapper.  “There’s a message written on the inside of this wrapper?”


Ness folded back the wrapper and put it back together on the floor to reveal a simple message: “You’re too late, Pig’s Butt, by the time you read this, it’ll be too late for you!  Spankety spankety spankety spankety!”  Ness wasted no time getting the wrapper and shaking Apple Kid’s hand, before going outside to Paula, who was sniffing the air curiously.  “What’s the matter?”  Ness asked aloud.


“I smell it.  Chocolate.”  Paula, through the mask, had a determined look on her face, “It’s in the air, in every direction, but everywhere I walk, the smell keeps getting stronger.”


Apple Kid walked out, “Oh, I forgot to tell you about the other four arrow-shaped buttons, they’re for the sensors to amplify in one certain direction, right now you’re just smelling everything.”


“But if we smell the chocolate,” remarked Ness, “at least we know we may be near it.”


Paula pressed all the arrow buttons at once, to the right, was the smell of a pine cleaner, probably from the Preschool.  Behind was the stench of the tunnel to Threed, the left was the smell of tree bark, but in front: more chocolate.  The forest she was facing outside of Apple Kid’s house was where the smell had been coming from.  “Ness, we need to check out the forest through here.”  She kept the front arrow button pressed while she and Ness walked into the forest, Apple Kid stayed back, opting instead to go back into his house.  As they walked further east, Paula lost the smell of chocolate, stopping so abruptly to cause Ness to bump into her, “Oop, sorry.”


She pressed the other four arrow buttons as a tree branch could be heard cracking above them, and they paid no mind to it as Paula found the smell of chocolate going farther south into the forest of Twoson.  Continuing southward, Ness sniffed the air himself, “We’re getting a little closer, I can smell the chocolate myself.”  His talking drowned out the crunch of leaves from behind them as two big hands grabbed Ness and Paula’s heads, and smacking them into each other, causing them both to lose consciousness.


Ness woke up, he felt himself completely tied to a tree, with a blindfold on, and Paula tied to a tree across from him, with a blindfold on as well.  “Hello there, Ness,” said a gravelly yet familiar voice, “what do you think you’re doing out here?”


“The candy, Everdred.  We can smell it, we know you have it, we know you’re in cahoots with Pokey, and I want to know why.”


“Ness, Ness, Ness…” Everdred said calmly, “I’m not in cahoots with Pokey.”


“You’re lying.”


“Afraid I’m not, boy.”


“Yes, you are, I got back from Carpainter earlier, and he says he got paid off by Pokey, with money that you stole from him, to steal all the candy in Twoson, and hide it in his church in Happy Happy Village for Pokey to take, so there could be no Halloween in Onett!  I can smell the chocolate, and it’s obvious he’s coming to you to pay you off to take this candy back, too!”


“Maybe, yes.  He made me an offer: steal all the candy in Threed, and I get paid in cold, hard cash.  But really, boy, you’d do yourself a heap of good to be quiet and listen to what I have to say.  I respect you in a manner that you saved the world, and you respect me in a manner that I’m elusive and crafty, and if I have to be, dangerous.  Now yes, he paid off the Sharks to steal the candy in Onett, Carpainter to steal the candy in Twoson, me to steal the candy in Threed, and Monotoli to steal all the candy in Fourside.”  Ness could feel Everdred’s voice coming at him in all directions, coupled with the crunch of leaves under his feet, Everdred was walking circles around him and Paula as he spoke, sometimes pacing back and forth in front of them.  “But see,” he continued, “I have no interest in the candy at all, I just want the money.  Monotoli wants the money too, you know, having had little money ever since giving up that building to be a mere elevator worker.  The Sharks and Carpainter I can’t speak for, but one thing you don’t do is trust the one thief of all four of your hires.  I stole the money from Carpainter, and I stole the money from the Sharks, already I have double the money I was offered by Pokey to steal all the candy in Threed.  You don’t deal easily with a thief, either.  These boxes are here for Pokey to pick up, after he has dropped the money off to a location convenient for myself.”


“So why aren’t you at that location waiting for the money to drop off?”


“He finds it to be a pain in the butt to deal with me, obviously.  He’s off to Fourside right now to pay off Monotoli, and then he comes to pay me at 5 in the PM.  It is now only 3 in the PM, so I don’t expect him for two more hours.”


“Everdred, you have to let us go and nab him before he takes off with all the candy in Eagleland, which means no Halloween.”


Paula chimed in, “You have to give all your candy back, too, please!”


“You said you can’t trust a thief, right?”  Ness continued.  “Then if he’s going to drop off the money first and come to the candy next, why not just take the candy back to the stores and then take the money when Pokey drops it off?”


Everdred chuckled, “What do you think I had in mind?”


Ness breathed a sigh of relief.


“Not that I intend to send it back to the stores, no.  I have my contacts, they’ll take it all back.”


“You have contacts?”


“Nobody you know, boy.”


Ness paused for a minute, hesitating to suggest a proposition to Everdred, “Listen, Everdred, Carpainter got $50,000 for his efforts, right?”


“Right.”


“So did the Sharks, and so are you, right?”


“Correct again.”


“Do you really need the $50,000 to steal from Monotoli?  From the 2 you’ve stolen from, and the money you’re about to get yourself, that’s $150,000 right there.  I didn’t even have that much money on hand when I was off fighting Giygas, I had to spend it all on weapons and stuff.  Now that’s a lot of money.  Now maybe you’re just out to screw Pokey out of the candy you stole from Threed, and not trying to save Halloween for Eagleland, but please, you have to let me stop Pokey in Fourside before he steals all the candy from Eagleland and gets away with it.  All it is for you is just an extra $50,000 you won’t be able to have.”


“Sorry, Ness, when I do a job, I finish it.  You’re not going anywhere.”


“And neither are you.  *Snort*”


It was neither the voice of Ness, nor Paula.  Everdred stood still as a statue at the sound of the new voice.  “So…you were out to make a fool out of me, were you, Everdred?  You think I’m the one making the mistakes, do you?  I’m always two steps ahead.  ALWAYS.”


Out of nowhere, Pokey materialized behind Everdred in his spider-mech.  Ness and Paula could hear the mechanical whirr of one of the legs from the spider-mech as it sliced through Everdred’s calf, and again across his back.  Everdred cried out in pain and fell to his hands and knees, Pokey opened up his spider-mech to inch as close to the back of Everdred’s head as possible, “Two…steps…a…head.”  The mechanical whirr of two spider-mech legs could be heard, “NOOOOOOOOOO!”  Paula screamed as she realized Everdred’s fate, the spider-mech’s two front legs were now up in the air, ready to strike down on his head.

Just as the whirr began again, Everdred rolled out under the mech as the legs drove themselves down into the ground.  Pokey made a mimicking grimace, opened the glass bubble, and leaned out of his seat, hoping to the find Everdred’s impaled corpse lying on the ground, he saw nothing.  What he saw a split-second later was Everdred’s face popping up, blowing sand and salt into his face.  “AUGH!”  Pokey wildly backed up into his seat, rubbing furiously at his eyes.  He backed up his mech so fast, it the back of it crashed into a tree behind Ness.  Paula, sensing an opening, shouted, “PSI FIRE!”  With Paula guiding it, the fire quickly burned through the ropes binding her.  She tore off her blindfold, and Ness was screaming was the tree across her, “Paula!  Where’s Everdred, is he okay!?”


“I don’t know, I don’t see him, Ness.”  She took off his blindfold and started untying his ropes, and Pokey was guiding the spider-mech to point directly at the tree Ness was tied to, blinking out the last of his tears.  Paula was pulling the rest of the ropes off of Ness, as she again heard the whirring from behind Ness.  She looked behind the tree to see Pokey charging up behind the tree, “NESS!  DUCK!”  She pulled him down as one of the spider-mech’s legs impaled the tree completely.  They crawled out from behind the tree as Pokey was trying to free the one leg from the tree.  Ness stood up bravely to the now-immobile spider-mech, “Looks like you’ve got nowhere to go, Pokey, give it up!”


Pokey chortled, “One down, seven to go!”  He smiled evilly as he pushed one out of seemingly hundreds of buttons on the console, and the once trapped leg was now dislodged from the mech itself.  “Hate to run, Ness, but, you know, places to go, candy to eat!”  Pokey pushed another random button, and the shattered remains of his glass bubble slid out from behind him.  Ness smirked, “I don’t think so!”  He ran up to the spider mech, with Pokey attempting to back up while trying to strike at Ness with the only front leg he had left.  Ness jumped up on the mech, Pokey attempting to shake him off with rapid turns of button presses.  Ness held on, and jumped into the cockpit of the mech, next to Pokey.  With Pokey cowering, Ness did the only thing he could think of: punched Pokey square in the jaw with a right hook.


Pokey slunk back, favoring his jaw, and Paula ran up under the spider-mech, quickly finding a panel of sheet metal screwed into the bottom of the mech.  With a quick shout of “PSI LIGHTNING”, a bolt struck through the top of the mech, popping off what was the lid to a poorly constructed secret compartment on the bottom.  Paula saw the large bag of candy inside, stuffed to one of the sides as hard as possible.  She pulled it out, struggling a bit, which offered enough time for Pokey to recoup and punch Ness back, knocking him back into the shattered remains of the glass bubble, cutting his arms as he fell.  Pokey found Paula trying to drag the bag away, and quickly used the blunt side of a leg to knock her off her feet.  Ness got up to see what happened, struggling to pull himself up.  He saw Paula laying on the ground rubbing her head, as Pokey positioned one of the legs as if to impale Paula, the same way he tried to impale Everdred.


“NO!  PAULA!”  Ness turned around and punched Pokey again, this time in the back of his head as he was ready to press the one button that would’ve taken care of Paula.  Instead, Pokey hit many buttons, which maneuvered the leg to the left of Paula, to the opening of the bag full of candy, and impaled it instead.  Ness leaned over to make sure it didn’t hit Paula, and Pokey leaned over to find while he didn’t hit Paula, he still had his payload securely attached to one of the spider-mech’s legs.  He took the opportunity to push Ness out of the cockpit, and raised the one leg, having been slammed firmly into the ground.


Ness fell on top of the bag full of candy, Pokey pressed some more buttons, looking back at him, “Sorry, Pig’s Butt, looks like you lose!  I get all the candy I could want, and Eagleland gets a washed-up loser!”  He shifted the mech into gear, and ran it through the forest, dragging the bag, with Ness on top of it.  Ness eventually fell off the bag, and watched as Pokey ran off.  He got up, wiping the blood from his arms away.


Feet away, he saw the Sen-So-Mask that he and Paula had been using, and quickly put it on, setting it to use the sight function at the push of a button.  Running in the direction where Pokey took off, he switched between the sight and sound settings, and pushed the arrow to focus on everything in front of him.  He walked a few more feet before the sound function heard the mechanical whirr of the spider-mech, and Pokey’s chuckling.  The whirring at stopped, and so had Pokey.  Ness ran up a little further, switching to sight, and the sensor immediately noticed Ness trying to focus very far ahead of him.  Far off, he saw Pokey moving again, this time very slowly to the north, back to the street.  Moving slowly, as he had traversed into a denser part of the forest, trying to get to a clearing.  Ness looked around, and noticed that he wasn’t far from the street himself, in a part of the forest that wasn’t as dense.  He ran out to the road, and with the sight function still in use, he saw Pokey coming out the clearing between the forest and the street.  He ran as close as he could to Pokey, and switched to the sound function, to hear Pokey cursing about the money.  The money!  Did he leave it there early?  Ness didn’t bother waiting for the answer to that question.  He ran up right behind Pokey, the noise of the mech drowning out the noise of his footsteps.  “Pokey!”  Ness screamed, “This ends now!  Everdred has your money, he’s not giving it back, and I’m not letting you leave with this candy!”


Pokey looked back in shock and anger, “Damn it!  Ness, you never give up, do you!?”


“You don’t know me very well, do you?”  Ness grabbed the bag, and tried to rip it off the mech’s leg.  “You’re not going anywhere with this candy!”

“AUGH!  Everdred may have my money, but I’m going back to another dimension with this candy, and I’m not going to bother taking you kicking and screaming!”  Having said that, Pokey sat back down in the spider-mech and kicked the mech into top speed.  Ness, trying to rip the bag off of the mech’s leg, felt the bag nearly slip from his grip, but grabbed on again.  Pokey was now using the streets of Twoson to run at full speed, zigging, zagging, and doing whatever he could to shake Ness off of the bag of candy, though it did no use.  Ness held on, listening to the shrieks of the townspeople running from the spider-mech, which was whirring furiously as it ran faster and faster, and Pokey, who had another trick up his sleeve.  He turned a corner so widely it rammed Ness into the side of a parked car.  He continued to hold on, but watched as his surroundings were becoming blurred, he looked at the mech, it had begun radiating a spectrum of colors, and the spectrum began engulfing the bag of candy, and Ness.  Pokey was transporting him to another dimension, and Ness looked in horror as the spectrum of colors was warping and blurring the scenery.  Ness buried his head into the bag and screamed his lungs out as he heard the laughing of Pokey ahead of him.  He became cold, and lightheaded, then suddenly, everything came to a stop.  The bag skid to a halt, and Ness felt himself rolling off the bag so hard, it felt like he skid his own elbows and knees on the street.  As he opened his eyes, he noticed he hadn’t rolled off the bag by very far, after all.  Nothing was blurry, nothing was warped, there was no multicolored spectrum covering him or the bag, no feeling of coldness or lightheadedness, all he saw was Twoson, back to normal, and a dissipating puff of smoke ahead of him.  He looked around, and noticed what looked like a makeshift ninja star, covered in dried blood.  It had cut the bag’s opening off.  The bag of candy was still safe in Eagleland, as was Ness.  All that Pokey had taken was the shredded pieces of the bag’s opening.  “E…Everdred?”

He was still a bit dizzy from being drug up and down the streets of the town.  All he saw was a shadowed figure standing just enough in the way of the sun, that he couldn’t be identified, “I hadn’t gotten to the money yet, boy.  Looks like I get that $150,000 after all.  I’m fine with that.”  The figure, certainly Everdred, walked away from sight, and Ness laid his head on the ground and closed his eyes.

When he woke up, he was in his own bedroom.  He looked down on his arms, to see them bandaged, and the blood washed off.  He had a slight headache, and felt like he walked a hundred miles, for some reason, but he still felt relieved that he was in his room, safe and sound, and not in some bizarre dimension.  He looked up to see Paula, Tracy, and his mother smiling down on him.  “Let’s go, Ness,” smiled Paula some more, “You’ve been out for an hour or two by now.  Eagleland’s aware of what happened already.  Nobody’s seen Pokey since he left in the middle of Twoson.  They said all they saw was this big spider-like machine running full speed through the town, dragging you along, on top of that bag.  You really didn’t want to let Eagleland go without a Halloween this year, did you?”  Ness shook his head.

“Word gets around fast, hm?”  His mother said sweetly, as she patted him on the head.  Paula helped him out of bed, “The Mayor’s holding a televised event through Eagleland, and he wants you there with him.”  Ness nodded.

Ness and B.H. Pirkle were standing outside Onett City Hall.  Mayor Pirkle was in front of a podium with cameras in front of him, and citizens gathered behind them.  “The nation of Eagleland nearly lost Halloween today at the hands of skilled thieves, who had stolen candy from every city from here to Fourside.  But once more, this brave young boy stood up to these thieves!  He bit their noses off!  He spit in their faces!  Stepped on their feet!  MADE THEM EAT DIRT!”

Mayor Pirkle noticed he was getting ahead of himself in front of a confused audience, “Ahem, well, uhm, maybe not that graphic, but he did take care of things, and that’s why we have our candy back.  In celebration of this occasion, I’m declaring a nation holiday throughout Eagleland, I call it Halloween!”

He put his arm around Ness’s shoulder and smiled widely for the cameras.  With cameras flashing, Ness looked up at Pirkle, “Sir, we already have a holiday called Halloween, it’s about a week from now.”  Ness was overheard, as he was accidentally speaking into Pirkle’s microphone, and the crowd grew silent.  Pirkle, without missing a beat, just laughed it off, shouting, “I love this kid, isn’t he amazing?”

He turned off his mic, and threw it to the ground, pushing Ness and pointing to his mother, “All right, kid, beat it.”  Ness walked down the stairs while Pirkle waved at the cameras and gave them various thumbs up.  He met up with his mother, who gave him another smile, “You know, you and Tracy never finished those pumpkins you were carving.  They were smelly, so I cleaned them out with the pumpkin gunk you threw at the wall.”  She still smiled sweetly, “You and Tracy can carve new pumpkins!”

“I get to use the knife and scoop first, this time.”  Tracy piped up.

“Your sister gets to use the knife and scoop first this time.”  His mother reiterated.

Ness just looked at Tracy.

The End

