Ness awoke; fall’s brutally icy chill ran down his back making him uncomfortable. The warm blanket hugged him, and brought satisfying comfort, helping him maintain heat from the bitter cold nip that seemed to stalk him. But he knew the cold was least of his worries and knew he had to arise from the comforting heat and set off. He yawned loudly, not caring what happened today. “Today is going to be a great day!” Ness announced aloud, really not caring whether he was heard or not. But he was so very wrong. But today, he felt better then he ever did, since the day… they separated. He slipped out of the clothes he had worn that night, or pajamas for short, and went to the bathroom to wash his face. As he splashed the cool water on his face that made him shiver, he noticed some facial hair. It wasn’t really a big surprise toward Ness, he had known he was going to grow out of his child phase eventually, and needed to since he had already matured due to his last adventure. But at the sight of this, he merely shrugged and combed down his hair with the tips of his fingers so he wouldn’t have bed hair. He then grabbed his baseball cap, threw on some clothes that looked clean enough to wear and ran toward the kitchen, nearly to a face plant down the stairs, due to the lack of caution. In his own opinion, hat hair was a lot better then bed hair. He rummaged through the fridge, annoyed by finding nothing, decided to just grab a burger in town. Not wanting to worry his mother, he found some scrap paper and jotted down a note and stuck it to the fridge.
“Mom,

Just going out. Be home soon.

Love,

Ness

He spotted his baseball bat along with his book bag right beside the door, and who lay in the way blocking the exit other then his dog, King? Ness smile at the sight of his lazy dog, remembering how much fun they used to have when King was a puppy. King just stared at him, and lazily got up, and drug himself out of the way. Ness grinned at him, but deep down knowing that his dog was getting old, and would be gone before he knew it. But showing no depression, he bolted out the door. The smell of dead leaves and pumpkins filled his nostrils as soon as he stepped out in the wide and vast outdoors. He slowly absorbed the rich essence and walked toward town. He hadn’t really planned on doing anything today, he just wanted to relax and enjoy himself. Jack-o-lanterns were everywhere, grinning their carved grins, surrounding Ness as they seemed to be everywhere. Skeletons, witches, everything that was necessary to make a Halloween scary was seen, just on this little street. It was the same as any previous year, but it wasn’t the same anymore. It had lost its scare, the fun of the whole holiday. Ness had just become bored with the whole idea. You would be too if you had been through the things he had. The worst fear of his had already happened, the fear of loosing his friends. None of them had seen each other after returning home from their final battle. They had agreed to live their normal lives once again, despite what they had all been through. Ness didn’t want to, but he knew it would be the best for all of them. He missed them all, but he missed Paula the most. Just remembering her made him overwhelm in joy, but also plunged a pain of depression in his thoughts. He shook it off, remembering his plan for the day, by not having one.   As he walked, he noticed a large amount of crows. But the odd thing was, they were just staring at him, almost as they were staring into his soul… He continued to walk, his senses on alert. Even the stray dogs and snakes were plentiful today. And they all seemed to be following him, looking through him. He was surprised by this, there hadn’t been anything odd since he and his friends defeated Giygas. And every second they followed, Ness expected a surprise attack, but they didn’t seem interested in a fight. They just continued to follow him, gazing at him, with their cold, black, demon like eyes. Out of instinct, he broke into a run and sprinted toward town, but only to see the wild animals following him. To avoid contact with them, he quickly found a burger joint and burst through the doors, out of breath. A few people looked up from their tables, rolled their eyes, and went back to eating. He quickly calmed down, reassuring himself he just imagined it and even if it were real, they could easily be defeated.  He then went up to the counter and ordered a plain burger for the road. He was in deep thought about the whole thing, barely hearing the annoyed girl at the register, “Will that be all for you sir?” He could clearly see that she was very impatient. “Uh, yeah. Thanks,” he muttered, obviously distracted. He could hear her mutter “Stupid kid,” under her breath, but it didn’t bug him. He quickly paid for his food, grabbed his order, looking at the girl who operated the register. She had a big smile on her face. He then began to ponder on why they were told to smile when they were obviously annoyed all of the time. But that thought didn’t last long. As he once again stepped into the fall fragrance, he was on alert. But there was nothing. So he walked a bit, and plopped down under a tree and tried to fix his confusion. “Ness!” Ness quickly glanced up, but saw no one. He had recongnized the voice was of a girl, sounding as if in trouble. Who was it? “Ness, help me! Threed, she…” She was then cut off. “Paula?! Paula!” Ness shouted. “Of course!” he thought. “She’s telepathically communicating with me.” But confusion once again rang upon him, what was wrong? He quickly got to his feet, and ran. Using his PSI powers, Ness entered upon Threed in no time. He had expected Threed to be the way he left it, but it wasn’t. It was darker and gloomier then when he had first came upon Threed. Then moans, horrible eerie moans rang all over, somehow surrounding him. Slow, and so, painful. He was glancing around, noticing all of the buildings lights were out, and the building itself was a wreck. An uncomfortable shiver ran down his back. Though winter was soon on the way, he wasn’t cold. He had spent far too much time in Winters to even notice. Out of surprise, a long moan rang behind him. Ness quickly sprang around, but saw nothing. Remembering the message, he quickly ran through the deserted streets, looking for any sign of movement. Any at all. Ness stopped dead in his tracks. He heard voices, who sounded in pain. Not just moaning anymore. But the voices were dying away, slowly. But he saw nothing. “Am I going mad?!?” Ness said aloud, confused more than ever. “No, you’re not,” a voice chirped from behind, a voice that could make a man’s heart stop and start again. Ness turned around, thrilled he had found someone. But what he saw was a beautiful woman, one who looked rather familiar. She grinned a beautiful smile, making Ness tense up, but relax at the same time. She slowly walked toward him, keeping the same expression on her face. “Everyone left, after, they arrived,” she explained. “They all left this time, with their return in a much larger number, and more horrifying then ever.” “Why are you still here?” “They would never lay a hand on me,” she was a lot easier to see now. She is what Ness would call a man’s dream. “Why?” When hearing this, the women smiled widely, making his hear melt. “Because, they know when to be afraid.” Ness didn’t understand, nor did he really care. All he could think about is the goddess that stood angelically before him. Her eyes gazed deeply into his, and Ness felt completely relaxed. “Ah, what’s a guy like you doing here?” Ness didn’t respond. He just stared at her, her beautiful eyes, like he couldn’t look away. At this, the women smiled, showing her perfect white teeth, with two large fangs for her top two canine teeth. She laughed as Ness was before her, gazing at her like a begging dog, only with no control at all. The women slowly turned around, Ness following her. “Let’s fetch your girl, shall we?” The women hissed. Ness followed, but didn’t respond. They walked up and then deep into the cemetery. Ness only had his eyes on her. Like the rest of Threed, it was empty; the only sound was the clicking of their footsteps and the rattling of dead leaves. She stopped abruptly, in front of an old, large, tombstone. “Sit.” Ness sat leaning against it. She turned around and laughed aloud. All around them, the zombies and ghosts that Ness had to deal with in his previous years, were now before her, in a vast number. “Bring me the girl.” In seconds, a girl with the hair of blonde was before her. Paula. “Do you feel anything when you see her? Answer!” Ness glanced at Paula, but immediately gazed upon the women and shook his head. At this, the women broke in a laugh that made Paula shiver. Her laugh corrupted the still silence that was upon everything else. Paula stood there, her eyes filled with tears as she gazed at Ness. She tried to stop trembling and shaking, but couldn’t. But she suddenly screamed. The scream filled with anger, but also a horrible sad sorrow. Everyone was surprises, except Ness, who sat there, lifeless. But Paula soon slumped down, in defeat, seeing the woman was all that mattered to Ness now. Shedding one last tear, Paula gazed up and glared at the beautiful woman. Paula’s eyes burned with rage, her hands glowed, and then fire arose from her palms, then around her body. All the monsters stepped back, shuddering in fear. “What did you do to him!?!” Paula slowly screamed. The women gave her a wide grin. “Maybe he doesn’t love you anymore. Maybe he never did. It’s not my fault. That he’s all over me!” Paula took a glance over at Ness. Ness just sat there, staring at the women, like a dog begging for scraps. His eyes were lifeless, he almost looked like one of the zombies that had once scared her, and now holding her hostage once again. Seeing him like this, it hurt her, So much. She now just wanted to go home, lay in bed, and cry. Cry forever. But she couldn’t. But even though Nesses appearance showed he was mad for the beast before her, Paula knew he would never be so mad over a women,. Not even her. “she did something to Ness,” Paula thought. “But what?” She didn’t look anything like a human woman. She had a human-like appearance, but was too perfect, and her teeth. Paula noticed earlier when she smiled, her top two canine teeth were sharp, sharp enough to cut through a man by the lightest contact. Paula soon figured out what the beast was. “Leave him alone, you monster!” Paula screamed with rage, and the flames grew bigger, resembling the hatred and rage that ran through her small body. The women merely laughed. “You pathetic little girl! Can’t you see I’ve done nothing to this boy? It’s not my fault he never loved you!” At this, Paula felt defeated. She let herself take a breath to somewhat calm down. The flames cooled down that covered her body, until they were gone. She then let her head hang own, as a sign of surrender. “But tell me this,” Paula demanded, her eyes still toward the ground. “What do you want with him?” The woman continued to smile her perfect smile. “You of all people should know what he is capable of. You have seen what he can do. Evil runs through his blood. Giygas lives in him. In all of us!” She threw her head back and gave a tremendous laugh. “But he blessed to obtain the purest of all evil! He defeated mighty Giygas! He, this small child who stands before us! Only something pure evil could match up to Giygas. But to defeat him, who knows what he can accomplish! His power and Giygases power runs through him, ensuring pure demise to all of those unexpecting humans! The world will suffer far more then they did with Giygas!” “What are you going to do to him!?!” Paula snapped her head up and stared into her eyes, seeing the horrible plot she had planned, just by what her eyes showed. But she noticed Paula figured out her plan. “This one annoys me, take her and rid of her some place where she won’t be in my way,” she demanded, not wanting Paula to ruin her surprise. All of the dead hesitated, afraid now more then ever, only seeing a glimpse of what Paula was capable of. “NOW!” At once, what seemed like millions of hands grabbed her, and started to drag her off into the distance. With that, the woman smiled at her and made her way toward Ness. She now told Ness to follow her, and he obeyed. At the sight of this, Paula realized what little power Ness had, really, none at all. “Nooooo!”  Fire ran through her body and blazed a across a good distance toward the dead, burning them into crisps, thus being unable to drag her off. Now free, she sprang toward the beast who had fear on her face, ready to kill the beast she was. She too sprang forward, ready to tear out Paula’s throat, for it was the only way to continue as planned. Ness just stood there, watching them fight through his lifeless eyes, unaware of what was happening. He didn’t even notice a pair of hands grabbing him and dragging him off into a great distance in the graveyard. Nor did the ladies see the only thing they were fighting for being taken away. They were much to busy trying to tear each others heads off. All he remembered hearing were some words that sounded distant, but relatively close. “Here, put this on his tongue.” In seconds, Ness was on his feet, trying to rid the taste of a putrid powder. It felt as if someone had just poured gallons on nuclear waste on his tongue, burning his taste buds until his tongue was numb. Ness screamed in pain, but only for a short time, realizing he was himself again. He looked beside him, and saw his two best friends, Jeff and Poo, with curios, but worried look on their faces. “You okay, Ness?” Jeff asked a concerned tone in his voice. Ness smiled, pleased to see them once again. “Yeah, but you have to tell me what that stuff was so I can get it banned from the stores.” Jess laughed at that. “Apple Kid invented it, wakes anyone from anything, pretty useful, huh?” Ness nodded, still relatively upset with the awful taste that still remained. “After Paula was kidnapped, she had communicated with us telepathically, notifying us she was in great danger. Then she informed that she had already tried to contact you, but was worried that something went badly on your way to save her, because of your absence. So we arrived here as soon as possible, to help you and Paula,” explained Poo. “How did you know I was in a stage where I had no ability to control my body or actions?” “We saw the monsters had Paula hostage, and we didn’t want to risk surprising them, harming her in the process. So we hid until it was safe to rescue her, a good distance away, but still able to see everything that was happening, but then you came in, and I could obviously tell you weren’t yourself, so Poo rushed over to get an antidote from Apple Kid, and when they were destroyed, we snatched you and quickly brought you here, a good distance from the fight,” Jeff replied. Ness took this in for a few seconds, but realized something horrible, making him feel sick. “Where’s Paula!?! We need to go…” “Ness, relax! She’ll be fine. Remember, she played a major role in Giygases defeat,” Jeff assured him. Ness remembered distinctly what had happened that day, but was still upset and worried sick about her. But his thoughts were drowned out by an ear-bleeding screamed, a scream so shrill, horrible, deadly even. A scream of a brutal death. “Paula!” Ness cried. He ran like a bullet toward the direction of death’s cry. “Wait up!” Jeff shouted, ready to take off. “No, let him go,” Poo said as he held a hand in Jeff’s way. “Why?” Jeff cried. Poo made no expression, just closed his eyes and looked up. Jeff looked at him confused, but made no other attempt to follow. “Run there Ness,” Poo thought. “Run and be with her. Forever together.” Meanwhile, Ness sprinted toward the graveyard, his heart pounding like a drum roll, his thoughts with concern and depression. But what he saw wasn’t at all what he expected. He came to an abrupt halt, his eyes wide with surprise. There stood Paula, her eyes locked on to Nesses, a look that made Ness shiver. She smiled, a vibrant smile, her eyes burned into Nesses, a look Ness stared amazed at, a cold feeling washed over him. Her eyes drained of color, now just a dark, dark shade that made him want to shake. She continued to stare into his eyes, almost like looking through him, looking into his soul, seeing all his secrets he has been and forever will be ashamed of, and looking through it all. She now walked toward him, clearly in no rush, or maybe just to add on dramatic effect, but whatever the reason, Ness mimicked, slow and so eager to see her once again. “What happened to that girl? Are you o…” Before Ness could finish, there they stood, the passion in there blood ran to their lips, a passion and desire that had always been with them, lurking its way in there thoughts, haunting them with the fact that they may always be alone, never anyone to keep them happy. But through one kiss, just this one, all of their mistakes, desires, sins were gone, just love being expressed. This was far more passionate then teen love. This could be expressed as true love, something that was bound to happen, the only thing that kept them motivated all of this time. This was love, and they finally, after a great deal of hardships, had a chance to show their desire, their need for each other, just through a few minutes of passion. But Ness noticed that Paula’s breath was extremely cold as she breathed on his neck, kissing him, but now on the neck. As she continued to kiss, he caught a glimpse of her teeth, her white pointy teeth, with two fangs for her top canine teeth. He knew what had happened, he wanted to die, realizing it was his fault, he had the reason Paula had been harmed. He knew what she had become, because of him. This, however was not repulsing at all to him, because he knew somewhere in the girl who stood before him, was the girl he had forever loved, and always will. He would do anything to be with her, and if it meant having to see what had happened to her. His heart was now filled with sorrow, but he showed no sign of it, because he knew he was still with her, one way or another. He smiled, and leaned over closely to the demon that stood before him. “Paula, forever I will be yours, forever I shall I be with you, no matter what the cost. My life is yours, Paula, I love you.” “I love you as well,” she replied. “Together, forever.” They stood there, holding each other in arms, painful love in their hearts, but there they stood, for a long time. It would be a Halloween neither of them would forget. 
