“The Alternate Ending”
By Doseisan
Note: To fully enjoy this story you should have the Orange Kid and Earthbound fonts. If this is in Mr. Saturn speak, you are in good shape. If this is in Earthbound style font, then you are in good shape there too. If those DON’T show up in those fonts, you can download them here, or just skip that part (the Saturn font is only for my name up there anyway :P )
Date and time: December 30th, 10:50 P.M.

Place: new pork city

A gigantic floating citadel made up mostly of wooden cutouts of buildings. Ruled by a thirteen year old in a ten thousand year old body who came from a devasted past.
This is New Pork City.

After being cordially invited by the emperor of New Pork City, Lucas and his friends have finally arrived in the world’s new “utopia”. They reside in the “Nessux,” Pokey’s luxury hotel.
“Well, we’re here,” Duster grumbled as he tried to get the key to open the door in the hotel. It was one of the key-card setups where you have to stick the card in and swipe it out, but since the slot was rectangular and the card was shaped like Pokey’s head it was pretty challenging. Eventually he got it to open, and they walked into the room. Duster went in first and plopped down on one of the beds.
At first everyone was impressed with the size of the room (the beds only took up about a tenth of the room, and they were each king-sized), but that all changed when they saw the disturbing “peeing Porky” statues along the wall. “You know guys,” Kumatora said, “I think I’ll hate this place just fine.”

“Eh, it’s not so bad really,” Lucas cheerily responded. “Right, Boney?” Boney responded by ramming into one of the Porky statues, which then fell over and smashed into several pieces. “…I guess not…” Lucas groaned. Duster was exploring the room when he tripped on a switch, which made a gigantic television descend from the ceiling. It immediately turned on and began showing a recruitment ad for the Pig Army, so Lucas decided that, to save himself from further annoyance, he would destroy it. He made a nice crack in it with his bat before it even finished. “Nice” meaning the whole screen broke and the thing fell from the ceiling. Lucas jumped back and landed on his head against the wall, startled at the noise from the fall (he didn’t mean to rip it off the ceiling).


“Wasn’t that a bit of an overreaction?” Kumatora said while glaring at Lucas. 

Lucas got up to his feet. “I’m forced to stay in a place run by and with paraphernalia everywhere of the guys that killed my mom and my brother and ruined my life”, Lucas mumbled angrily, “so I’m not exactly going to be happy. Oh, and the fact that I have to spend New Years and the end of the holidays in a gigantic floating citadel with a bunch of toxic sludge and cardboard cutout-”

“Maybe so, but I for one wanted to watch the TV instead of freaking MUTILATE IT!!!” Kumatora interrupted. Lucas ignored her and walked over to the minibar (those little refrigerators with candy in them at nice hotels) and got out a foot long Snickers. He then sat down in one of the golden chairs and started furiously munching on it and grumbling.

“Don’t be so blue, Lucas,” Duster said, having changed his mood considerably since the door trouble. “At least we have a good place to stay. Also, we can go to the arcade tomorrow.”
“Let’s go right now!” Lucas shouted after a sudden moodswing for the better.


“Well, they’re probably closed by now. After all, it’s-” Duster replied, then glanced at the clock. “3:00 A.M.!? I think we better get some sleep first.”


Lucas grumbled, dropped the candy and jumped into one of the beds. “Fine…” he moaned. “C’mon Boney.” His faithful dog immediately jumped onto the bed and curled up at Lucas’ feet.


Duster glanced around and then realized that Lucas and Boney had the only remaining bed. “That was an oversight, as big as this place is, but uh… there’s only two beds,” he said. “Well, Kuma, I guess that means-”


Kumatora smacked Duster upside the head with her frying pan, which he responded too with a loud scream. “-I’ll sleep in the floor,” Kumatora quickly growled back. Then she just fell over and went to sleep. Duster was already unconscious, but for obvious other reasons. After another few minutes everyone was in a deep sleep.

They had been sleeping for a while and it was about 10 A.M. All of a sudden there were a few knocks on the door. The knocking was loud and obnoxious, and therefore woke everyone up. “I’ll get it…” Lucas moaned and started slumping towards the door. Kumatora ran at him and pushed him out of the way. “Hey!” he yelled, “What was that for!?”


“This is enemy territory, Lucas,” she scolded. “You can’t just assume its okay to answer the door without looking. She then looked through the peephole and then jumped back in shock.


“WHATWHATWHAT!?” Lucas freaked. “WHO IS IT!?”


“It’s a Pigmask,” Kumatora replied, “one of the white ones. I guess he’s a general. I’ll open the door on the count of three and you rush him with the pole, okay?”


“But… I wanted to use the bat…” whined Lucas. “We just got it and I haven’t even-”


“YOU ALREADY USED IT ON THE TV, NOW GET THE POLE!!!” she snarled. “WE CAN’T RISK ANYTHING; WE HAVE TO USE OUR SUREFIRE METHOD!!!” They were so busy bickering they didn’t even see that that the Pigmask had used a room key and flung open the door. 

Needless to say, they were pretty startled. So startled actually that they yelled at the top of their lungs in shock. Duster jumped off of his bed and threw a wall staple and the commander, which landed right on his neck (not actually stabbing it, but his neck was stuck in the middle) and sent him backwards into the wall where it stuck and held the poor Pigmask about a foot off the ground. Lucas finally regained his senses and was charging up to send a blast of PK LOVE at the intruder when the general yelled “STOOOOOOP!!!”


Everyone stopped and stared at him. He briskly reached into his pocket and pulled out a fancy envelope. “I-I-I just came to deliver this. PLEASE DON’T KILL ME!!!” Duster took the envelope from his hand and removed the wall staple from the wall, after which the poor soldier ran off as fast as his legs could carry him.
Duster opened the envelope and pulled out a letter printed on very high quality paper, and of course it had a watermark of Pokey (well, he calls himself Porky now, but whatever) on it. He began to read it aloud to everyone there.
“To all you wonderful people:

If you are reading this invitation it means that you are invited to come to my (the illustrious Porky’s) New Year’s Bash! Everyone who’s anyone (well, anyone compared to anybody but me, heheh) is invited to come have a fun time in my palace! Eggnog, Snacks, and FUN!!!
Also, be sure to bring me lots of cool stuff for brownie points :D

IT’S A PORKY PARTY!!!

Oh, and it starts at 12:30 P.M. on New Years Eve in my palace. The password for doorman is “Onett”.”
“…They have GOT to be kidding,” sneered Kumatora. “What idiot would go to a Porky Party!?”
They were just about to go back into their room when Boney excitedly ran out of the room barking like crazy. Everyone followed him for a ways trying to figure out what he was after. After running all through the hallway Boney finally stopped at the elevator and started scratching at the door. Lucas pushed the down button (Boney was scratching at the bottom so Lucas figured that was the right thing to do) and the door opened. Boney, being a VERY smart dog, jumped up and pushed the “L” button with his nose and the whole elevator plummeted down. 

After about five minutes (they were floor 51) they arrived at the lobby. The doors opened and Boney immediately ran out and up to someone who was walking out the exit door, then started pulling on his pants leg.
“What the-?” the man asked as he turned around, and the others soon recognized him as Flint.
“DAD!?” Lucas shouted in shock, “WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE!?”

“Didn’t someone tell you?” Flint replied, “I was invited to stay in this place too, and I figured it was a good place to look for Claus.” He sighed. “But I still don’t think I’ll have much luck.”

“Where are you going now?” Lucas inquired.

“Well, I got this fancy invitation to a “Porky Party”, and I figured some fun and eggnog was about what I need after this non-stop searching, and I haven’t really had ANY fun since Hin-” Flint got all choked up. “W-well, you kn-ow… SO, are you guys going?”

After much hesitation and argument, Lucas and co. agreed and they hurried off to the Empire Porky Building.

Everyone was all checked out and ready to leave about 12:00 P.M., and arrived in front of the Empire Porky Building a few minutes later. They approached the humongous building, and the closer they got the bigger and more ominous it became. They were immediately greeted by a blue Pigmask, who escorted them inside (after they recited the password) and told them to wait on the bench in the lobby.
The building looked even bigger on the inside than the out. The walls were literally painted with gold and all sorts of random Porky-themed knick-knacks were strewn around. For the most part they were speechless, but Lucas managed to utter a “…whoah.”

A couple of minutes later they were met by a serious looking Pigmask in golden armor who was carrying a powerful looking gun, and he was buff to top. “No funny business,” he muttered, grabbing Lucas by the arm and pulling him towards the elevator. “You three- and the dog- come on.” Everyone followed him wearily into the elevator.
The elevator was a bit more industrial than the lobby, but still very high end. The overall feel was cold and dreadful, kind of like the Golden Pigmask. “To the 99th floor, NOW” he commanded to the woman working the elevator.
“Shut up Pete”, she snapped back, “or I’ll call my boyfriend.” Pete was silent the rest of the trip, as her boyfriend was the one known as the “Scary Womanizer Pigmask” and was feared by all.

During the long ride, Lucas and his friends couldn’t help but start to regret their decision. This didn’t appear to be as joyful as they had hoped, and even if they took out the big guy with the machine gun they were trapped in an elevator in the middle of their arch-nemesis’ castle. If it weren’t for the hope they could find some information on possible next advances in their victory they wouldn’t be going at all, rather obviously. Actually, Flint just wanted the eggnog.

Eventually they were at the 99th floor, and dread filled their hearts as the metal door opened. To their surprise, the party room was actually quite festive, and it was also gigantic and well lit (a gigantic window occupied the wall opposite the door).  Streamers in gold and silver colors lined the ceiling, and a large flat-screen displayed the New-Years Ball Drop in NPC, which was kind of ironic considering they could see the same thing by just looking out the window. Countless Pigmasks (most sans-helmet) were filling the room, just chatting around. The commander, also known as “The Masked Man” that Lucas and co. had fought a while back on their adventures was in the back of the room, keeping the “Scary Womanizer Pigmask” and his cronies from getting too rowdy; as they weren’t exactly sober.
“Well, this isn’t actually as bad as I had thought”, Duster admitted. “There doesn’t appear to be any hostility, actually. I’m gonna’ go check out the snacks.” He then ran over to the large buffet of random foods, most of them chimera themed.

Lucas also wondered over to the food, and the tastiest looking thing there was a plate of cookies with an Ultimate Chimera shape, that was, keeping with the theme, red. “These look pretty good”, Lucas thought to himself, and he took a bite, hoping to savor the flavor. Instead, the insanely spiced cookie sent him into sensory overload, and he started hyperventilating and almost choking.
“Heheh, silly Lucas”, chuckled Isak, a once-Tazmily-villager-turned-Pigmask, “Those cookies are red for a reason.”
Lucas didn’t find it that funny, and he felt that if he went for another minute without some sort of beverage he would just die, then and there. He spotted an arrangement with a bunch of full cups, so he grabbed one without hesitation and literally downed it with two gulps. Still feeling like his throat was on fire, he downed two more cups, but the burning continued. So did Lucas. He was down to his fifth cup when a white Pigmask ran up to him, starting freaking out and shouted “THAT EGGNOG’S FOR EMPEROR PORKY ONLY!!!” In his shock, from both the screaming and the fact the mystery drink was eggnog (and could therefore be alcoholic), Lucas almost choked as he swallowed the sixth cup in one gulp. After that he left that section of the room. Fortunately, the burning was finally gone.
Duster was playing a Smash Bros tournament with several of the Pigmasks and winning, Kumatora was trying to get away from the Scary Womanizer Pigmask, and Boney was swiping cookies from different people. Flint was walking around looking for Claus, which everyone else found to be pretty pointless.
Suddenly, all the lights went out and there was silence. “What’s going on?” Lucas whispered to one of the soldiers beside him. “You’re about to get the chance of a lifetime,” the soldier replied.
Along with a loud rumbling sound, a huge hole opened up on the ceiling as the soldiers and almost everybody else moved back against the wall. “GET OUT OF THE WAY, IDIOT!!!” the golden Pigmask shouted to Lucas, who was still standing in the middle of the room where the hole was opening. Lucas ran back to the others.
“MUAHAHAHAHA!!! IT IS I, PEOPLES!!!” came a booming voice. Along with spotlights, the Pig March theme, and lots of cheers and applause, the Emperor and his spider mech lowered from the ceiling by a few metal cords. It touched down; the cords reeled back into the ceiling, the hole closed and the Masked Man rushed out to guard him.

“POR-KY! POR-KY! POR-KY!” chanted the soldiers. Pokey maneuvered his spider mech over to the snacks table and faced everyone. “Alright guys, how about I drink TWENTY FIVE CUPS!!!!” Everyone screamed and cheered. “CHUG IIIIT!!!” the Scary Womanizer Pigmask shouted.
Lucas suddenly got thirsty again, and wandered over to the table. He reached for a cup when Pokey smacked his hand. “Get your hands off my drink, idiot!” Lucas backed away. “wait... unless…” Porky continued, with a sinister smile. “How about a DRINKING CONTEST!?!?” All the soldiers cheered in approval.
Lucas was surprised. “It’s not alcoholic, right?

“Naw, of course not…”

“Fine, then…”

Lucas grabbed a cup. “BRING IT ON!” he shouted and they started.

Flint walked up to the Masked Man. “You look familiar,” he commented. The Masked Man ignored him.

Fast forward to about an hour later. Duster won the tournament, Flint had about given up his search and Kumatora had nobody to fight off now that the Scary Womanizer Pigmask was distracted (much to her happiness), so they were all watching Lucas and Pokey’s contest (which was still on). Countless styrofoam cups lined the floor and with each additional chug everyone cheered. Pokey had lied, however- the eggnog was spiked.
This was now cup number fourty. Pokey and Lucas were both about at the end of the line, but during this cup Pokey threw up and declared Lucas the winner.

“I-I *hic* HATE YOU!!!” he shrieked and threw the cup at Lucas, but he didn’t even notice. He hobbled over to his friends and said “*hic* I… I think P-Pokey lieeeeeed.”

“About the eggnog?” asked Duster.

“*hic* hehehehehehehehhhhhh yuuup *hic”

“…oh no…”

“hee hee *hic* heeeeeeeeeeee”

Pokey was almost out of it, his head spinning round and round and his vision blurring. After a minute his senses were back, but not quite right. He glanced at Lucas and gasped.

“N-ness!? Izzzzz… is dat *hic* youuu?” He was pretty much out of reality now.

“…whooooo? *hic*”

“Hahaha… *hic* HAHAHAHA… *hic* HAHAHAHAHAHAAAAA!!!!!!! Afffter all this *hic* time, eyeeeee finally *hic* get another battle wit you and your idiotness!”

“…wh-what? *hic*”

Pokey flipped his spider mech into battle mode and started to lose it. “H-hahahaha… HAHAHA*hic*HAHAHA… HAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!!!” He started to march towards Lucas, who he thought was Ness, and Lucas didn’t even notice.

“…wh-*hic*-what? Whuzzz goin on…? Waitdonhitmeee!!! *hic*”

Lucas started hobbling away, this way and that, but smacked into a wall and fell into the corner.

“At *hic* last, da revengeeee I’ve been w-waiting *hic* for! HAHAHAHAHAHAWWWW!!!!!!!!!”

Lucas, in a frantic move, dove under the mech’s legs and hid under the snack table. Pokey turned around and started looking around, but didn’t see him.
“Y-y-*hic*-you can’t get away from me!” Pokey announced, then starting spinning round and round. “YOUR *hic* REIGN OFFF Of, OF of OF BAD GOODNESS *hic* ENDS HEEERE!!!”

The golden Pigmask jumped out in front of Pokey. “Master Porky, you aren’t in any condition for a battle. I don’t know who the heck you think this kid is, but-”

Pokey fired his laser in a drunken rage, and the poor soldier fell to the ground injured. Everyone else backed away up to the wall with the big window, because they were afraid of him but even more afraid of what he would do if they left. 

“NOOOOOOOOO!!! IIIIII F-F*hic*INALLY GET A CHANCE TO BEAT NESSSSSS, AND YOU CAN’T STOPMEEEEHAHAHAHAAAAAAAA!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” Pokey shouted, then starting turning around in circles looking for Luc- er, Ness. “COMEOUT AND FIII*hic*IGHT COWARRRRRD” During this, Lucas crawled along the underneath of the snack table to find an escape, and saw the feet of the crowd on the other side. Hoping to blend in and not be found by the madman, he crawled into the middle of the crowd and popped up in the middle. He thought he was safe since Pokey didn’t seem to notice the movement or glance that way.
“IFFFF YOU WON’T C-COME OUUUUUT,” Pokey commanded, “THEN…THEN I’LL MAAAKE YOU *hic* COME OUTHAHAHAHAHAAAAAAA!!!!!!” Still spinning round in circles, he started launching his laser rapid-fire, still maniacally laughing and now shouting “SPANKETY SPANKETY SPANKETYYYYYYYYY!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!”
Everyone lined up across the wall instinctively scattered except for Lucas, who didn’t notice quickly enough that he was completely out in the open.  “THAARRRR YOU AREEEE NESS!!!!!” Pokey said with an evil grin. “SO LONGAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!!!!!!!!!!!” With this line he stopped spinning and fired a laser blast at Lucas, which sent him backwards through the now smashed window to fall 98 floors to his doom.
“LUCAS!!!” Duster screamed as he jumped towards the window and outstretched the Rope Snake in a last desperate attempt. He felt a tug- he had snagged Lucas! “I gotcha’ buddy!”

When he pulled the Rope Snake back, though, he was holding a pair of Lucas’ pants.

“…this is unfortunate.”

With this line, Pokey started laughing deliriously. “AHAHA*HIC*HAHAHAAAAAA!!!! I FINALLY BEAT NESS!!! I DIIIIID IT!!! AHAHAHAHAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!!!”

Boney walked over to the open window and whimpered. Kumatora and Duster ran over to see if they could spot Lucas, but they were so high up they couldn’t even see him. “…Lucas…” Kumatora whispered. Flint fainted.
Lucas would’ve been dead if a random low-ranking Pigmask hadn’t broken his fall. “Oof…” he muttered.

The Pigmask jumped back to his feet. “Ay, underwear kid, whuddya’ think you’re doin’ droppin’ in all uninvitedlike?”

“S-sorry, it *hic* wassssn-n’t exactly m-my choice…”

“Ya’ wanna’ know da best t’ing fer apologizin’?”

“What?”

The shady Pigmask reached into his pocket and pulled out an orbular golden object with several indentions in it, a red light in each of the small indentions and a red button in the big indention. “Makin’ a purchase at th’ danger shop, don’t-cha-know, and today’s yer lucky day! Fer the low low price o’ five mill’n DP, you can ‘ave this ‘ere little baby for your own devious deeds!”
“Wh-whaaaa-what’sit*hic* do?”

The soldier chuckled. “Heheheh… I t’ink we ALL know what it does. Ya’ know, kid… boom-boom.”

“Ya’ *hic* mean… prrreeeeeeeeeetty colorzzzzz!?”

“Yeah-heah-heah, thaz’ what ‘ahm talkin’ about. So whhuddya’ say, the New Year’s Bomb for only 5 mil?”

“N-n-new Year’s *hic* Bomb? Like… when the balllll drops n’ there are… there pretty colorzzz?”

“…yeaaaah… Like that. Just push the button and throw it at something. Now pay up.”

Lucas reached into his pockets. “I-I only have hundredtwooo*hic* I meaaan two hundred PD-”

“SOLD!” the Pigmask shouted, and he happily took the money from Lucas and game him the New Years Bomb. Of course, Lucas didn’t really understand the caliber of what it did. And that ended up being a biiig problem…

Duster, Kumatora, Flint and Boney met Lucas at the door of the building, as they were running out to see his fate as he was grogging back inside. As soon as Flint saw him he ran over and gave him a huge bear hug, which squeezed Lucas a bit too hard and soon there was a puddle of regurgitated eggnog on the pavement. By the time they made it back up the elevator and all, it had been an additional ten-some minutes and Pokey was getting impatient.

“THIS IS *hic* G-GETTING BORING AS CRAAAAAAAAAAAAAP!!!” Pokey was screaming like a kid as they entered the room. “He’s been like this the whole time,” Isak whispered to the trio as they re-entered the room. 
 “I’M SICK OF *hic* FREAKING WAAAAIIIIIITIIINNNGGGGG!!!” Pokey screeched, completely unnoticing that Lucas had reentered the room. “I WANT THE *hic* BALL TO DROP N-N-NOOOOOWWWWWW!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!”
The golden Pigmask got back up, dazed, walked in front of Pokey and faced the audience. “W-well everyone, it appears that our wonderful *grumble* *grumble* emperor has decided that the ball should drop at…” He checked his watch. “…Five P.M. Well, not like we have much of a choice, so, let the countdown for five minutes begin!” The Masked Man flipped a switch and as the lights dimmed, the countdown appeared at the bottom of the flat screen.

“Y-you know,” Lucas said (now almost sober) as his eyes teared up, “This will be our fifth year without Claus…”
This made Flint remember something. “OH YEAH! I forgot to tell you, I saw this kid today that looks just like him. Kinda’ cool.”

“…who?”

“That kid over there in the helmet with the funny Star-Wars costume,” Flint replied as he pointed to the Masked Man.

Lucas snuck up behind him and ripped off his helmet, revealing orange hair. He turned around and… it WAS Claus!

Lucas was in shock. “CLAUS!?” He didn’t know whether to laugh or cry with joy.

“LUCAS!!!” replied Claus. The brothers hugged each other and Lucas was in tears.

Flint walked over to Claus and breathed a huge sigh of relief. “Man are you good at this game,” he complimented, “It took me FIVE YEARS to find you this time! No fair wearing a helmet, though. OK, I’ll be ‘it’ this time.”
Lucas, Kumatora, Duster and even Boney stared at Flint in shock.

“Wh-what?” Flint nonchalantly remarked, “I know I’m bad at hide and seek, but is it really that surprising? None of you found him either, right?”

Lucas was mad to say the least. “I thought he had DIED, DAD!!!” he shouted. “You said the day he went to fight Drago was the last day you saw him!”

“It was! After I found him we decided to play a game. I never knew he would be so good, though, or I would’ve never started it. Sorry if you guys were worried, I thought I had been perfectly clear.”

Everyone glared at him.

“…oops.”

Lucas looked at Claus and thought again about their fight at the temple. “Why were you with Porky, anyway?”

“Because I knew if I acted evil nobody would know it was me and I would win!”

“…Claus…!” Lucas said, angry. Everyone was now glaring at Flint AND Claus.

“O-oh look everyone, it’s almost the New Year!” Flint pointed out, trying to direct attention from his little spectacle. Sure enough, though, it was only about six seconds away from the New Year (well, actually it was five P.M., but try telling Pokey that.)
“FIVE!” everyone shouted.

“FOUR!!”

“THREE!!”

“TWO!!!”

“ONE!!!!!”

“HAPPY NEW YEAR!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!”

With this, Lucas pulled out his recent purchase and pushed the red button. “HAPPY NEW YEAR EVERYONE!!!” he repeated. As soon as one of the Pigmasks realized what the object was, everyone went into a state of panic.

“I-isn’t that…” one of them remarked.
“RUN!!!” the other one shouted. This startled Lucas so much though that he dropped it. Luckily, Claus realized Lucas’ error and jumped for it, knocking it out the broken window and down below. They were safe now… they thought.
“YAY!!! CLAUS!!! CLAUS!!! CLAUS!!!” everyone chanted and cheered. Everyone was finally happy.

Then they heard an explosion outside.

Isak looked out the window. “Um, Master Porky,” he declared, “There’s smoke and fire down there and lots of sparks.”

Pokey suddenly regained his senses (from the shock, which somehow snapped him out of his drunkenness) and screamed at the top of his lungs. “THE ENGINE!!! OHHHH GOD THE ENGIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIINEEEE!!!!!!!!!!!” he panicked.

“Without the engine, this whole city will crash into the ocean, and when the electrical components sink, EXPLODE!!!” Dr. Andonuts also panicked, after emerging from the trashcan and startling everyone.

Everyone started running around panicking except for Pokey, who sat in his mech almost in a coma-like state of shock. “The great Emperor Porky;” he thought, “Defeated by an accident of a kid…” Pokey actually shed a tear.

Just when things looked hopeless, in a huge blast of PSI the actual Ness appeared.

“N-NESS!?” Pokey freaked. “I-I THOUGHT I KILLED YOU!!!”

“That was Lucas,” Kumatora whispered in Pokey’s ear.

“Paula sensed you were in trouble. I remembered all the good times we had before Gigyas and… I decided to save you.”
Pokey started crying. “After all-all we went through… You came to save me?”

“Yup.”

“THAT’S… SO… AWESOME!!!” Pokey cried. “I… I’m so sorry for all the trouble I caused you over the years.” By now he was sobbing.

“Anytime. With the power of light, anything is possible. Now come on, let’s go have ice cream and buy a puppy!” He then opened up a portal of PSI energy and classical music played as they exited, then the portal closed.

Everyone simply stared.

“Porky… He… Did… What the… Did this even…?” one Pigmask rambled in confusion.

“…I did NOT just see that.” Kumatora said.

“In all my days I’ve NEVER seen anything THAT bizarre.” Flint mumbled to himself.

“…WTF!?” was all Claus would say.

“…this is like a bad soap opera,” Lucas commented.

“This is only a dream,” Duster reassured himself, “and when I wake up everyone will be back in Tazmily and Drago won’t be evil and Hinawa will host some cooking show.

“Woof. (I like food.)” Boney said.

Suddenly everyone remembered they were plummeting to their death. “AHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!”  everyone shouted at the same time in terror as they ran around in circles on the citadel; which was actually pretty hard to do since the whole thing was now tilting backwards and shaking.
“Quick, Lucas,” Flint shouted, “Find and pull the last needle! Then we can board the whi-”

“There isn’t enough time,” Isak replied, looking out the window, “we got about two minutes til’ our doom.”

All of a sudden out of nowhere, Shigesato Itoi appeared. Everyone jumped back, startled, except for Lucas, who bravely confronted him.
“Wh-who are you?” Lucas asked.

“Lucas,” the man replied, “I… am your father.”

“No, that can’t be right, Flint is.”

“Search your feelings; you know it to be true.”

“NOOOOOOOO-”

“We don’t have time for this,” Itoi interrupted. “We’re all getting out of here and going to America to meet up with Starmen.net and become internationally famous!”

“You mean,” Isak asked, “We get to go to another world?”

“Yup.”

“YEAH!!!”

“Now listen up, we need to make the people there understand about the awesomeness of the story of Tazmily and its residents! WHO’S WITH ME!?”

“YEAH!!!” everyone shouted in unison.

In a flash of light everyone was in a giant recreation of the Stonehenge Base, and everyone from all the Japanese fansites and Starmen.net were there. With Itoi and Reidman’s plans (and Tomato translating), they managed to convince NOA to release Mother 3 in America, remake the 64 version, and let Starmen.net become the official MOTHER site!

And they all lived happily ever after.

END…?
