Note: Javier was the hardest for me to write In-character dialogues. | had a hard time thinking up
descriptive lines that suited his character. So if you see any of his dialogues that don’t make sense or is
00C, then you’ll know how bad | am with him.

The limo arrived at the vacation home of Sir Javier who’s spending a few days here with his
girlfriend, Jess. The house was actually a big medieval castle with various Halloween statues in the huge
yard. There was a coffin with a vampire arising from its sleep, three witches were standing around a
cauldron steaming a foggy steam out of it, werewolves stared viciously at the passing COs with snarls on
their faces, trees with glowing red eyes peering out of the holes, a headman was looming over a
decapitated man with blood stains on his axe, zombie warriors, and even a medium tank with a skeleton
on it. Sasha stared at the medium tank and said, “I didn’t think anyone would have a tank with skeleton
riding it as a Halloween decoration. It just looks so weird.”

Sonja said to Sasha, whom she shared the same opinion with, “You took the word right out of
my mouth.” The witch girl figured that Jess, who was an excellent tank commander, would come up with
the idea of putting the tank in her yard.

Lash looked at one of the werewolf statues and pointed to it as she teased, “Hey Andy, look! It’s
your mom over there!”

Andy thought that Lash was talking about his actual mother when she said that she was here
and looked at the furry statue that the vampire girl was pointing to. “What? No it’s not,” Andy told her
in disbelief.

Lash joked, “Yes, it is! You're both werewolves and you look exactly like each other; therefore,
it's your mom. Teeheehee.”

Andy argued, “But it’s a costume; it only makes me look like a werewolf because I’'m wearing it.”

“Right...” Lash replied sarcastically. “I’'m still going to say that’s your mom, no matter what.”

“Then | guess | can say that’s your dad over there,” Andy said as he pointed to the Count Dracula
in the coffin.

Lash retorted humorously, “Well at least he looks a lot better than your mom.”

“No, he doesn’t; not with that pale white skin and teeth,” Andy pointed out the non-human
parts.

Lash said, “But your mom is hairier than Olaf’s beard and she looks like a dog. Bow wow, woof
woof.” She imitated the werewolf at her last sentence.

Andy told her, “But at least that’s better than burning up in the sun or sparkling in it.”

That was when Lash took the playful bickering to a whole new level and cried, “Uh oh, did you
guys hear that?! Andy just made a Twilight reference and that means he’s a Twilight fan!”

The werewolf became embarrassed about the comment Lash made and started, “What, no! |
only heard about that on the internet; | didn’t buy one of those dumb books; honest!”

But Lash kept on teasing him and said, “Andy’s lying; just look at him! He must be on Team
Jacob if he’s wearing a werewolf costume. So Andy, have you imprinted on anyone yet?”

“No I didn’t,” Andy yelled. Then he retorted, “By the way Lash, you’re wearing a vampire
costume. That means you’re a Twilight fan and a Team Edward member.”

“No, it doesn’t,” Lash yelled.

Andy made a mischievous wolf smile and replied, “Yes, it does!”

The group arrived at the doorstep and Sonja decided to stop this conversation at once, “Quiet,
you Twilight cosplayers! We're standing at the door now. | suggest the both of you stop playing around
now unless you want me to cast a spell on you.”

Lash gasped in pretend shock and cried, “Oh no, Sonja’s an actual witch now! Everybody, run for
your lives!”



Sonja frowned as she pushed the doorbell and sighed, “I was just kidding, Lash.” Then the door
opened and everybody saw Jess wearing a purple queen costume with a white chest part and a golden
ruby tiara on her head. The person beside her was Javier, who wore a dark knight costume clad in black
armor which consisted of a helmet with horns, spiked shoulder pads, spiked boots, and an axe. Their
costumes blended perfectly with the castle they were living in and to Javier’s extent, the spooky scenery
on their yard. “Trick or treat!” the kids shouted.

The spouses looked at their fellow COs and Javier greeted, “Welcome old friends and comrades
to my humble vacation home. It’s so nice to see each and everyone one of you here on this glorious
night.”

“Cool costume, mister,” Andy complimented Javier’'s dark knight costume as he saw how cool it
looked.

The dark knight asked him, “Thank you, young man, and please call me Javier. And may | kindly
ask for your name?”

“I’m Andy, a CO in Orange Star,” the werewolf boy said.

“And a Team Jacob Twilight fan!” Lash teased as she butted into the conversation.

“No, I’'m not! Quit lying, Lash,” Andy yelled, mad that the vampire girl had attempted to
embarrass him in front of the couple.

Javier, who was confused by Andy’s and Lash’s sudden topic, and whispered to his wife as he
asked, “My dear Dame Jess, what sort of fad is this Twilight that the young children speak of?”

Jess explained to him, “It’s a teen romance novel involving a girl falling in love with a vampire
who apparently sparkles in the sun and drinks only animal blood instead of following the ways of the
traditional vampires. Bella is clichéd useless damsel who does nothing but gets herself into random
dangers and acts like Edward, her boyfriend, is the only thing in her life; plus, she has four other guys
going after her and trying to gain her affection, even though she’s plain. And then there’s Edward, who’s
described as perfectly beautiful, he’s strong, fast, and he can read minds; he’s basically perfect without
any flaws at all. Twilight is a horrible story because it has no plot, no character development, too many
perfect characters, the author’s writing style is grade-school, sexist clichés, illogical teenage angsts, it’s
turned many fangirls into complete idiots who would wait for their own ‘Edward’ to come to them
someday when in logic that’s not ever going to happen.”

Then Lash finished the rest of the reasons for Jess, “And there’s also a teenage werewolf who
imprints on Bella’s newborn baby and falls in love with it!” Then she looked at Andy mischievously and
asked, “So Andy, have you imprinted on anyone yet?”

“No, | didn’t!” Andy told her. He was really annoyed that Lash kept assuming he was a Twilight
fan.

Javier was shocked to hear what Lash said and yelled, “This is an abomination; what sort of
disgusting beast from Hell would resort to preying on an innocent and pure infant?!” He had jumped to
the conclusion that Jacob Black had raped Rennesme.

“A pedophile, sir?” Colin answered the question with a hint of guessing in the tone.

Jess was glad that Lash really did a good job at instilling dislike for the Twilight Saga into her
boyfriend. “That’s why you never buy one of those books, Javier. They’re one of the worst things in
literature history,” she told him.

Kanbei, who had heard the whole conversation about Twilight, said, “After hearing all of this, |
now finally understood why Sonja never let me buy her Twilight for her birthday or for Christmas. |,
Kanbei, will never buy nor read the cursed book, Twilight.” Even the Wars World COs hated the Twilight
Saga as much as most of everyone else did.

“Amen father,” Sonja approved with her father’s boycott of Twilight.

Then Javier saw the Yellow Comet Emperor and said, “So even the real Sir Kanbei has taken the
vow of never laying finger on Twilight.”



Kanbei asked confusedly, “Real Kanbei? What the heck are you talking about?”

Jess told the story to him, “Well you see Kanbei, back at Omega Land, we had to battle a clone
created by Black Hole who looked and acted like you, except that he was on their side.”

Kanbei boasted, “Is that so, eh? Well they did a bad job of trying to copy me, because there’s no
way the real me would lose in a battle.”

Sonja told him, “Father, need | remind you that you lost three times back at Cosmo Land?”

Andy reminded him, “Yeah, Sami, Max, and | kicked your butt.”

Kanbei quickly took his daughter and Andy away from the rest of the group to have a short
private talk about this. He looked at Sonja first and told her in a whisper, “Sonja, please! Don’t
embarrass me in front of the other COs.” Then he glared at Andy and told him, “And you boy, we’re
going to have a rematch tomorrow to show how much I've gotten stronger since then.” Then he and
kids rejoined the others and lied, “Sorry about that, | was just lecturing the kids about lying to others.”

Lash inquired, “Oh yeah? Then why didn’t you do that in front of us?” She didn’t believe what
the emperor had said.

“Uh...... no reason, | guess,” Kanbei said as he eyes wandered around nervously when he tried to
come up with a good reason, but couldn’t.

There was a brief pause before Jess handed out candy to the four kid COs and said, “Well
anyway, it was nice having you guys over at our vacation home and getting to talk, too.”

“Indeed, it was,” Javier agreed. Then he said to Kanbei, “And Sir Kanbei, if you don’t mind, |
would like to issue a duel between our armies next week. | have heard much about your reputation as
one of the greatest COs in history and |, Sir Javier, would like to see for myself if your skills match the
name you’ve built for yourself.”

Kanbei felt honored that someone was going to test his skills in battle and said, “A duel, eh?
Kanbei will gladly accept the challenge. I'll demonstrate to you the might of Yellow Comet’s army under
my command.”

Javier said, “Then the duel is set; we’ll meet each other at Omega Land next week and see which
one of us is mightier than the other.”

Kanbei said, “Alright then, I'll see you then.”

Andy looked at the two men and said to Sonja, “Wow, these two seem eager to go out all
against each next week. Think your father’s going to win, Sonja?”

Sonja said, “Well if | give him some intel on Javier’s tactics, then yes, | hope so.”

Lash decided that now was time to leave by saying, “Okay peeps, if you're done talking, we have
to go other houses and get more candy.”

Colin agreed, “Lash is right; a-as much as | like to stay, we still have other houses and COs to
visit.”

Javier said, “Then | give each of you a warm farewell. Until next time, take care of yourselves.”

Jess told him, “And if you see Flyboy, tell him that I’'m waiting for the 5000 dollars that he owes
me for crashing his copter into my yard.”

“All right, we will! Bye,” Andy said before the group left to go back into the limo. As the car
drove, Andy thought back to the earlier moments at Javier’s vacation home when Lash accused him of
being a Twilight fan and then Sonja called them both Twilight cosplayers. He looked at the witch girl and
asked, “Hey Sonja, you don’t think I’'m really a Twilight cosplayer, do you?” He didn’t want to hear a ‘yes
because then he would start regretting about wearing his werewolf costume.

To his relief, she answered, “No | don’t, because there’s no evidence that you really are one.”

Andy said, “Well that’s good, because Lash being the only person to accuse me is one thing, but
other people doing that just makes me feel bad.”
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Sonja suggested, “Then why don’t you tease her back about being a Twihard. She’s wearing a
vampire costume, you know. So you can make jokes about her relating to Edward and his kind of
vampires.”

Andy’s snout smile as he appreciated Sonja’s help and said, “Thanks Sonja, I'll be sure to do that
the next time Lash starts this up.”

Sonja said, “I'm glad to help, Andy. Just don’t hurt each other’s feelings, okay?”

During the next houses, most of the neighbors had taken one good look at Andy the werewolf
and became terrified as they thought he was an actual creature. Screams filled the air as the people
rushed into their cars drove as quickly and far away as they could; even the other trick-or-treaters
nearby fled from him. Nobody bothered to listen to the COs who tried to explain that it was only a
costume. Lash burst out laughing and said, “Wow, you really know how to scare people, Andy!”

Andy was a little annoyed at being shunned by the Green Earth residents and groaned, “Man,
this is stupid! Why does my costume have to go scare people like that? It wasn’t this bad at Blue Moon
and Orange Star.”

Sasha suggested, “Well maybe you should take off the snout and tail, since those things tend to
scare people the most.”

Andy declined, “Nah, | think I'll just keep them on for a little while, because | feel sort of
attached to those things. Besides, I'm sure there’s bound to be someone like Javier & Jess who won’t be
scared of me.” Then he looked through one of the limo’s windows and noticed a familiar red car parked
in front of a two-story house. “Hey, | see Sami’s car over there at that house! That must mean we’re
near Eagle’s place. Come on, let’s go!” Andy told them.

The driver parked behind Sami’s car and the COs went out the car door. Then they walked up to
Eagle’s doorstep and rang the doorbell. They waited for a few seconds before the door swung open and
they saw Eagle wearing his casual clothes. He wore eyeglasses, gray striped polo shirt, brown pants, and
slate gray shoes. “Trick-or-treat!” the kids shouted.

Eagle told them, “Sorry guys, | don’t have any candy to give you.”

Colin asked, “Y-you mean you ran out, sir?”

Eagle replied, “No, | just never had any candy to give.”

Lash asked suspiciously, “Oh yeah? Then why’s the porch light on?” She pointed to the shining
porch light above the door. Then she looked past the ace pilot and notice a glass jar of peppermint
candy on the coffee table in the living room.

Eagle looked at it and answered, “Well that’s because | forgot to turn it off after Sami came
over. Now if you’ll excuse, | need to go so that Sami and | have-" Then he abruptly cut himself off before
he could say that ‘word’.

The group looked at Eagle puzzledly and Andy inquired, “Have what, Eagle?”

“N-nothing; now leave,” Eagle told them before he shut the door and turned the light off.

Andy said, “Well | guess there’s nothing to do here. Come on, let’s go and find Drake’s house.”

But before anyone could go back to the limousine, Lash stopped them and said, “Now hold up!
Eagle didn’t give us any candy, so now we have to play tricks on him.” This was one of the rules of
Halloween, if someone refused to give you candy, then the kids must play pranks on that person.

Andy asked, “Tricks? How are we going to pull them off?”

Then Lash took out a few spray paint cans and rolls of toilet paper out of her sack bag as she
said, “With these!” She gave Kanbei and Colin a spray paint bottle while giving Andy one of the toilet
paper rolls.

Sonja asked, “You had them all this time with you?”



Lash replied, “Yeah, just so we can trick when the time comes for it.” Then she told everyone,
“Come on guys, let’s have some fun, teeheehee!” Then she threw two rolls over the house and let the
long line of toilet paper hang on the house.

Andy formed a smile on his snout and said, “I’'m in, too!” Then he the roll over the tree and it off
from the line to toilet paper, before he threw the roll again to make another long line on the tree.

Sonja and Sasha were less than impressed with the two kids” monkey business and the older
sister told them, “Andy, Lash, stop this now!”

But the werewolf and vampire refused to listen to them as Lash told her, “No way, this is funny
and you’re supposed to do that!”

Kanbei watched the mischief that the boy & girl were causing and found it amusing as an urge to
participate rose. He said, “Well if that’s what they do on Halloween, then | would like to play tricks as
well.”

Sonja facepalmed and groaned, “Father, not you too!” Then the samurai emperor went to the
wall on the right side of the door and spray painted the words in red, ‘Eagle sucks’.

After Lash watched Kanbei pull off his prank, she turned to Colin and urged him, “Okay Colin, it’s
your turn! Go and write something funny!”

But Sasha warned her frankenstein brother, “Colin, don’t you dare!”

Lash encouraged, “Come on Colin, don’t listen to her. Your sister’s just being a killjoy here. Go
have fun.” She pushed him towards the left side of the door.

Sasha made a mad face at her as she told, “For your information Lash, | am not being a killjoy. |
just don” want him doing something bad and getting into trouble for your silly idea of a trick.”

Lash asked, “Who’s going to suspect someone cute and innocent like Colin to do something
bad?” She told, “Besides, I'll be taking all the blame here since everyone knows what I’'m like. Colin get
away with graffiti and you can lie to Eagle by telling that you guys tried to stop me.”

Sasha told her sternly, “I’'m not going to lie for Colin’s sake, Lash. My family’s not going to raise a
delinquent.” Then suddenly, she saw Colin spray painting his wall in red words. “Colin, stop it this
instant!” Sasha scolded demandingly.

But Lash was intent on encouraging him by promising, “No, go on, Colin! If you do that, I'll take
you to Universal Studios next week and then we’ll go to the movies!”

Sasha told him, “No Colin, it’s not worth it!”

Sonja said, “Sasha’s right, Colin. You don’t need her rewarding you those things, your parents
can take you there anytime you.” Then the witch girl saw Andy and Kanbei throwing more toilet paper
over the house and tree. She went over to them and tried to get them to stop their shenanigans, “Andy,
Father, that’s enough out of the two of you!”

Then Sasha noticed the words written on the wall and came to understand what Colin was
trying to do when message said, ‘Don’t forget to give Jess the money you owe’. Sasha said, “Oh Colin, so
that’s what you were going to paint on the wall. | thought you were trying to write something bad like
Lash was trying to get you to.”

Colin said, “l wasn’t going to. | just thought I'd hand out Commander Jess’s message like that,
since Eagle closed the door on us before we could speak to him about it.” The young boy had kept
reminding himself to tell Eagle that ever since he left Javier’s vacation home.

Sasha said to him, “Then you should’ve told me so in the first place, that way | wouldn’t think
you were up to something bad.”

Colin promised, “Sorry, next time I'll do that, sis.”

While the siblings were talking to each other, Lash picked up a rock laying on the yard and threw
it at the window on the second floor.



Inside the house, Eagle and Sami were inside his room and sitting on the bed as they embraced
each other and stared lovingly in their eyes. Eagle asked, “Are you ready to do this?”

Sami replied eagerly, “Hell yeah, let’s get started!”

As soon as they moved their heads closer to each other to kiss, a rock smashed through the
window and hit Eagle on the back of his head. “Ow!” he cried loudly in pain as he started to rub the spot
where the rock hit him.

“Eagle, are you okay?” Sami asked in concern.

Eagle replied, “Yeah, I'm fine. The rock didn’t hit me too hard, but I'm still going to get whoever
threw that.” He vowed to take vengeance on his assailant.

Outside the house, Andy and Kanbei had stopped throwing toilet paper rolls as they felt shame
from listening to Sonja scolding them, “Next time, you do not ever try to do something like this again,
you hear me?!”

“Yes Sonja,” the werewolf and armored samurai replied.

Lash took out a stink bomb out of her sack and threw it at the hole that had been made by the
rock. “Happy Halloween, stinker!” she cried out to Eagle.

The stink bomb flew the window hole and smashed onto the room’s carpet where it broke and
released its foul smell once contained inside. Eagle and Sami quickly covered their noses to block out
most of the smell. “Ugh, what’s that smell?!” Sami asked in disgust.

Eagle said, “It’s a stink bomb! | bet it was Lash, who threw that. Come on, we have to get out of
my room now.” The couple quickly went out and closed the door to keep the smell from spreading
throughout the house.

“Hey Eagle, do you have a gas mask?” Sami asked.

“Yeah, why?” Eagle answered.

Sami said, “Because I’'m going chase out the twerps before they cause any more trouble. Where
isit?”

“It’s in the laundry room, I'll go get for you,” Eagle said before he went downstairs. Sami
followed too, but she wasn’t going to the same place that her boyfriend was headed to. She wanted to
get her assault rifle that was lying on the couch in the living room. She picked up and headed back
upstairs. Then she waited for Eagle to get back and he returned with the gas mask. “Here you go,” he
said as he handed it to her.

“Thanks Eagle, now it’s time to teach those twerps a lesson!” Sami said after she put on the gas
mask and loaded her weapon.

Back outside, the siblings saw smoke coming out of the window and Sasha believed that Lash
was behind that as she went up to the girl who was now painting the curb, beside Sami’s car, red and
demanded, “Lash, what did you this time?”

Lash explained to her, “I just threw a stink bomb in his house so that | can have my revenge.”

Sasha asked, “Revenge? Over the fact that Eagle didn’t have candy to give?” This was one of the
most absurd reasons that she’s heard in her entire life.

Lash told her, “He did have candy in his house; | saw peppermints in the jar, but he didn’t bother
share them with us.”

Colin asked bewilderedly, “Wait, he had candy the whole time?”

“Yes he did, and-" Lash said before she got cut-off by the sounds of gunfire.

Andy, Sonja, and Kanbei screamed in fright as they raced towards the limo. Andy shouted to
Lash and the siblings, “She’s gonna kill us, run!”



Then the other trio looked up at the window and Sami in the gas mask aiming her rifle at them.
Sasha warned Colin and Lash, “You heard him; run before we get shot!” Then the three ran as fast as
they could while the bullets chased them to the car.

Once everybody was safe inside, Kanbei hysterically told the driver, “Quickly, take us out of
here!” The limo sped away from the house as quick as it could.

Andy panted while trying to overcome his shock and he said, “Whew, that was a close one!”

Colin, whose heart was racing from the shocking event, agreed, “You said it!”

Sasha asked in concern, “Is everybody okay? No bullet wounds or anything?”

Sonja glared at Lash as she yelled, “This is all your fault, Lash! Thanks to your pranks, we almost
got killed out there!”

Lash replied defensively, “Hey, | didn’t know this was going to happen, alright? | was just
following the rules of Halloween, that’s all!”

Sonja scoled, “Well some rules are made to be broken, Lash. You could’ve broken that rule, so
that we could all leave quietly. But no, you decided to cause trouble and look at what that got us it.”

Lash argued, “Hey nobody died, okay?! Maybe Sami was just trying to scare us, okay? It's not
like she would ever kill her friends or anything.” Then she noticed a familiar house and told the driver,
“Hey let’s stop over there, I've got a little friend that I'd like to pay a visit to, teeheehee!”

Sonja asked, “It’s not going to involve Halloween pranks, is it?”

Lash told her, “Don’t worry, I've learned my lesson for tonight. | promise we won’t do it again.”
She thought, ‘Well that is, until next year when | can do it again!’

Inside the house, Flak was pleasing himself as he watched hot chicks on TV making out with
each other at the beach. “Do her, do her now!” Flak told the blonde girl in the TV as he was getting more
aroused by the minute. “Go away, I’'m watching TV!” he yelled at the person behind the door. He
continued to watch more of his favorite show before the doorbell rang again. “l said ‘Go away’!” Flak
yelled louder this time. There was no way he was going to let someone take away a minute off of
watching his show, especially if that someone had to be a salesman or an annoying trick-or-treater. After
the doorbell was rung once again, Flak started to get really angry. This was the last straw; Flak got off of
his couch as he yelled, “What part of ‘Go Away’ don’t you freakin understand?!” He went to the door to
tell off his visitor and try to get him or her to leave. Flak opened the door and shouted angrily, “What?!”

The kid COs held up their bags and shouted, “Trick-or- Aaaaaahhhhhhhh!” Tonight, the kids had
seen something that metaphorically opened the gates of Hell and should’ve never been shown in public.
It terrified them more than the scary mask at Olaf’s house and Sami’s wild shoot-out. Right now, they
were looking at Flak’s big stinkin wangdoodle. Without thinking, the kids started throwing some of their
candy at Flak as if that would chase him away. Lash cried out, “Eeeek, what is that hideous thing?” She
pointed to Flak while her wings flapped repeatedly in fright before she picked up a rock off the ground
and threw it at Flak’s head causing a big lump to take form.

“I don’t know!” Colin shouted as he continued to frantically throw his candy at Flak. Sasha
quickly covered her little brother’s eyes, so that he wouldn’t see Flak’s thing anymore, and led him back
to the limo.

“My eyes hurt!” Andy complained as his fur bristled and his tail erected upwards in fear.

Sonja cried, “Now | may never look at men the same way again!”

Kanbei was furious at Flak for ruining everybody’s innocence as he yelled, “You disgusting ape,
how dare you scar my Sonja for life! You must pay for this now!” He took his katana out of its sheath and
started to hack at the gorilla-like man. Flak let out yelps and cries of pain as Kanbei slashed at his chest
and drew blood. Soon after he was done, Kanbei let Flak lie on the floor wounded with many sword
marks on his chest. Kanbei told him, “Let this be a lesson to you, so that next time you’ll wear pants



when coming out the door.” Then he said to Sonja, Andy, and Lash, “Come children, we must leave this
place before this scoundrel here ruins you any further.”

“Yes Father,” Sonja said as they all went back into the limo and drove away.

While on the road, Lash was thought about the short episode at her fellow CO’s house and
asked, “You all see how horribly disgusting and scary Flak’s thingy was?”

Andy said, “Yeah, | never want to see that thing again!” He shuddered at the thought of seeing
Flak for the second time.

Lash said, “Well if that scares you a lot, then forget scary masks and real-life werewolves. This is
the best idea ever! I’'m going create replicas of those things to scare people next year.”

Sonja told her, “Do that, you’ll be thrown in jail.”

Lash groaned, “Alright fine, Ill just stick with my old ideas or probably come up with something
better other than that.” She was really getting tired of everybody telling her what to do.

Later, the limo stopped at the house of Green Earth’s naval commander Drake. There were
three skeleton pirates standing in the yard. When the group walked by past them, the skeletons started
to come to life and started singing that pirate song from the TV show, Lazy Town. “Yar har, fiddle di dee.
Being a pirate is alright to be. Do what you want ‘cause a pirate is free. You are a pirate!” The skeletons
sang before adding something that was off lyrics in a scary tone, “Booooo...Happy Halloween!”

The group got to the doorstep and rang the doorbell. Then the door open and Drake appeared
in his pirate captain costume wearing a black hat with a jolly roger symbol, an eyepatch, red coat, yellow
shirt, black pants, black boots, and a hook on his left hand. “Yaargh, ahoy ye mateys; Happy Halloween!”
he greeted in a pirate’s accent.

After the four kids shouted their usual greeting to people, Lash said as she flapped her wings,
“Give us some candy! | want to see what you pirates have!”

“Aye, aye, of course, here ye go,” Drake said as he put handfuls of candy in each bag. Then he
complimented on Lash’s costume, “Wow, that’s some interesting pair of wings ye got there.”

A smile form on the Lash’s face as she cried out in joy, “Yay, somebody finally notices something
unique about my costume!”

Andy smiled and said, “That’s great for you, Lash. | bet you must be really happy now.”

Drake noticed Andy and his costume as he said in surprise, “Shiver me timbers! Andy, you
looked like ye popped out of a scary movie!”

Andy laughed heartily and said, “Yeah | do, don’t I? Lash here designed that costume really
welll”

Lash grinned at Drake as if to say that Andy speaks the truth and giggled, “Teeheehee!”

“Is that so?” Drake asked. “Well ye better make me a costume like that to wear next week,
okay?”

Sasha said, “I don’t think it would be a good idea to wear something like that, Commander
Drake.”

Colin said, “Y-yeah, a lot people thought Andy was a real werewolf and they all got scared.”

Andy told him, “Trust us, Drake. If you looked like me, you’ll scare lots of trick-or-treaters away
from your house.”

After hearing those reasons, Drake decided to drop the werewolf idea and said, “Well then |
guess I'll stick with me ole pirate costume. Anyway, you kids take care out there and have fun, alright?”

“We will,” the group said. Then they went back to the limousine and drove away.

Kanbei told the driver, “Alright driver, take us to the Yellow Comet district.”

“On it, sir,” the driver said.

While the limo was going to its destination, Colin decided ask his girlfriend a favor, “Um Lash,
ever since | saw how much attention Andy’s costume got and how Drake commented on your wings; |



was wondering if you could make a really good ghost costume for me next year, you know just so that |
can be popular, too.”
Lash smiled and gladly replied, “Anything for you, Colin! But, on one condition.” Then she

whispered words into Colin’s ear on what he needed to do.



