“An Unforgettable Halloween”

A short-short by Wiiplayah43 


It was Halloween night, and Ness just finished getting into his vampire costume. “A little cliché, but it’ll do.” he thought to himself. He grabbed his jack-o-lantern trick-or-treating basket and left his room, starting down the hallway. He went downstairs, and as he exited the house, his mom called out to him “Be careful, alright, sweetie?” “Don’t worry mom, I will!” Ness shouted back in response. As he walked along the dirt path to Onett, a wide grin spread across his face. It was going to be another great Halloween!


Onett was filled to the brim with Halloween spirit. There were decorations of every sort, including jack-o-lanterns, fake cobwebs, skeletons, bats, and tombstones. There wasn’t a single person in the whole town who wasn’t dressed for the occasion, even the policeman and people over at the town hall. But this is to be expected, as Halloween is one of the most celebrated holidays in Onett!


Ness noticed that the fast food restaurant was closed, and he became curious about what Frank was doing. He shrugged, continued along the sidewalk, and BAM!!! Someone popped out from behind the restaurant dressed as a zombie, and Ness was so shocked that he fell over onto the ground. Looking more closely at the trickster, he saw that it was actually Frank. Speak of the devil!


Frank was laughing wildly, and exclaimed “Oh man, you should see the look on your face! You’re not scared, are ya, kiddo?” “Of—of course not! I was just—just surprised, that’s all!” Ness stuttered. “Yeah right,” chortled Frank. “Well, come on, let’s see what there is to see!” Frank helped Ness up off the ground, and the two started off toward the arcade.


Out of nowhere, people started screaming running out of the arcade as if their lives depended on it. Some of them were even wounded, the injuries appearing to be bitemarks. There started to be a large pounding noise on the arcade doors, and they were knocked down soon after. Zombies! A huge swarm was pouring out of the arcade, each of them just as hungry as the last. Something had to be done.


A huge smile spread across Frank’s face, and he exclaimed “Now THIS is my kind of holiday!” Much to Ness’s surprise, Frank pulled out his knives, and Ness shouted “What in the—YOU STILL HAVE THOSE THINGS!? I thought you gave up on violence!” “I said nothing of the sort,” responded Frank, “Now why don’t you break out that bat of yours and join in the fun?” “One of these days...” Ness mumbled to himself as he pulled out his bat.


And so they charged at the zombies, hacking, slashing, cutting, chopping, slicing, bashing, hitting, smashing, thwacking, and PSIing every minion of the underworld in their sights. Fortunately for them, they were just Urban Zombies, so they all went down pretty easily. There wasn’t a single zombie left alive...err, dead... undead... unalive... whatever!


“Ooookay, so where’s the big one?” Ness asked. “The big one? What do mean by that?” quieried Frank. “You know! Whenever a horde of zombies is destroyed, there’s always this gigantic super-zombie that arrives after them!” Ness explained. “Ness...” sighed Frank, “this isn’t a video game.” There was an akward silence, and the two of them burst out laughing. This was truly a Halloween that neither of them would ever forget!
