
The Perilous P,thw,ys of 
Necro-Boy ,nd De,th-He,d

Ch,pter 1

 It  w,s  ,  bright  ,nd sunny  
morning in  Mortoni,, the  
l,nd where  de,th never  
dies, ,nd everything h,s  
eyes.  Well,  not  everything, 
but  ,  good lot  more  th,n  
you  would  think should. 
Everywhere  Necro-Boy  
looked, he  w,s  confused 
by  wh,t  he  s,w, ,nd he  
w,s  confused by  th,t 
bec,use  he  s,w  these  
things  everyd,y.  It  w,s  ,  
new  d,y,  ,  b,d  d,y,  ,  
d,y  th,t  he  would  either 
remember  forever, or forget  
on purpose.  His  Necro-



F,mily  h,d been t,ken from  
him, ,nd ,ll  of his friends,  
too.  Who h,d done  it, he  
did  not  know, but  he  cried 
little  bl,ck te,rs  from  his  
empty  eyeholes in  the  
ruins  of his  once  h,ppy  
vill,ge. All  d,y  ,nd ,ll  
night  he  s,t  there  in the  
mud ,nd  cried, until  ,  m,n 
c,me  ,nd  t,lked  to him. 
“Why ,re  you  crying?” 
Necro-Boy  expl,ined. “Th,t  
truly  is  ,  terrible  thing th,t  
h,s  h,ppened  to you.  M,y  
I tell  you  I c,n  help you  
right  this wrong, young  
Necro-Boy?” “You just  
h,ve,  ,nd how  would this  
wrong be  righted?”  s,id 
Necro-Boy. “Through the  
power of venge,nce,”  s,id  
De,th-He,d, ,  bonely  m,n  
like  everyone  else  here, 



with  ,n exception,lly  l,rge  
he,d, ,nd  ,n unusu,l  
proclivity  for the  color  
bl,ck. “Wh,t  is  venge,nce, 
De,th-He,d?”  ,sked 
Necro-Boy. “Venge,nce  is  
when  you  find the  person 
who took something from  
you,  whether it  w,s  ,  toy,  
, friend,  or your  dignity,  
,nd you  t,ke  something 
from  them  in  return,”  s,id  
De,th-He,d.  The  sky  w,s 
d,rker  behind him  th,n  it  
w,s  ,nywhere  else. “Th,t  
doesn't  sound like  ,  good 
thing to  do,”  s,id Necro-
Boy. “It  m,y  not  be  ,  
good thing to  do, but  this  
is  not  ,  good world,”  s,id  
De,th-He,d. “And it  will 
m,ke  you  feel  good, ,nd 
you  will  be  punishing ,  
b,d person, so where's  the  



wrong in  th,t?” “But  if  I do 
something  th,t  m,kes  me  
feel  good ,nd  it  hurts  
someone  else, th,t  isn't  
good,”  s,id Necro-Boy.  
“Even if  th,t  person is  
b,d.” “And why  is  th,t,”  
,sked  De,th-He,d. 
“Bec,use  it  m,kes  me  no 
different  th,n the  b,d 
person. In the  process, I 
become  b,d  bec,use  I 
become  like  they  ,re.” 
“Your logic  is  inf,llible,”  
s,id De,th-He,d. “But  you  
f,il  to  expl,in  why  being 
b,d is  ,  b,d thing,  ,nd 
why  you  should not  feel  
good ,t  ,ny  cost. 
Furthermore, I've  ,lre,dy  
told  you  this  is  ,  b,d 
world, ,nd  you  ,re  p,rt  of 
it, ,ren't  you?  Doesn't  th,t  
m,ke  you  b,d, too?” “I 



don't  know,”  s,id Necro-
Boy.  “But  I know  good is  
good, ,nd b,d is  b,d.” “But  
how  do you  know  th,t,”  
s,id De,th-He,d. Necro-
Boy  looked  ,t  the  mud he  
h,d  been sitting in, ,nd  
took the  blue  ,nd white  
b,ll-c,p with  , red  bill  
from  off his  n,ked skull  
,nd looked ,t  it,  too. “I 
don't  know,”  he  s,id. “Now  
wh,t  if I told  you  you  
could bring  your  f,mily  
,nd friends  b,ck?”  s,id  
De,th-He,d. Necro-Boy  
looked  up ,t  De,th-He,d 
,nd be,med with hope,  ,s  
much ,s  someone  with no 
f,ce could  do.  Then his  
expression fell. “Would I 
h,ve  to t,ke...  venge,nce...  
to do so?”  he  ,sked. “Yes,”  
s,id De,th-He,d. “But  th,t  



is  not  wrong, bec,use  it  is  
for ,  good re,son.” Necro-
Boy  contempl,ted, looking  
down. “Ok,y,”  he  s,id.  “I'll  
do it.” “Good,”  s,id De,th-
He,d. “I'll  go with  you  ,  
short  w,y,  ,nd show  you  
wh,t  to do, ,nd expl,in 
wh,t  h,ppened to  your  
f,mily  ,nd friends  ,s  we  
go.” “You won't  go with  me  
to  the  end?”  ,sked Necro-
Boy.  “How  will  I succeed?  
How  will  I know where  to  
go?” “Trust  me.  You'll  get  
where  you  need to  go,”  
s,id De,th-He,d.

Ch,pter 2 

Necro-Boy  ,nd De,th-
He,d w,lked ,long  the  
p,thw,y  le,ding out  of 
C,lsio County  ,nd  deeper 



into  the  forests  of De,th-
Country  th,n  Necro-Boy  
h,d ever  been. “Where  ,re  
we  going?  Who took my 
f,mily?”  ,sked Necro-Boy. 
“We  ,re  going  to the  
l,nd... of the  living,”  s,id 
De,th-He,d. Necro-Boy  
w,s  shocked.  “The  L,nd 
of the  Living?”  he  s,id.  
“No, we  c,n't  go there!  
Ple,se, don't  m,ke  me  go 
there.” “I'm  not  m,king you  
go there,”  s,id  De,th-
He,d. “You w,nt  to  go 
there,  bec,use  th,t's  
where you'll  get  your f,mily  
b,ck.” “You don't  me,n to  
tell  me  Living  M,n took 
them?”  s,id  Necro-Boy. 
“I'm  ,fr,id  I do, my  de,r  
boy,”  s,id De,th-He,d. 
“No, no! I c,n't  f,ce  them.  
The  living!  They're  



terrifying!”  s,id Necro-Boy. 
De,th-He,d l,ughed from  
within his  hollowness. “Let  
me  tell  you  ,  little  secret, 
Necro-Boy,”  he s,id.  “The  
Living?  They're  just  ,s  
,fr,id  of you!  And wh,t's  
more, they're  we,ker.” 
“How's  th,t,”  ,sked Necro-
Boy. “They  c,n die,”  s,id 
De,th-He,d. “Wh,t?”  s,id  
Necro-Boy.  “You me,n  
they're  not  de,d  like  us?” 
“Of course  not, you  
nincompoop!”  s,id  De,th-
He,d. “Th,t's  why  they're  
The  Living!  Th,t's wh,t  
Living  me,ns. It's  why  
they're  different  from  us.” 
“Oh,”  s,id Necro-Boy. 
De,th-He,d ,nd  Necro-
Boy  c,me  to ,  c,nyon in 
the  forest, with  ,  l,rge  
tree-log  ,cross  it.  With 



eyes. In f,ct, just  ,bout  the  
only  things  th,t  didn't  
h,ve  eyes  in  Mortoni,  
were  the  people.  The  eyes 
were  sm,ll  comp,red to  
the  rest  of the  tree, ,nd 
fitted  in little  holes.  The  
tree-eyes  w,tched ,s  the  
two of them  w,lked  over it  
to the  other side. Before  
re,ching  the  other side, ,  
str,nge  person shuffled 
tow,rd  the  end they  were  
w,lking  to from  the  other  
side. “H,lt!”  it  s,id. “Wh,t  
do we  do,”  ,sked Necro-
Boy. “H,lt,”  s,id De,th-
He,d. “Good d,y  to you, 
thing,”  he  s,id  to the  
str,nge  person. “Why does  
he  look  like  th,t?”  s,id 
Necro-Boy.  “He  looks  kind 
of like  us, but  with weird  
things coming out  of his  



bones.” “He's  ,  H,lf-One,”  
s,id De,th-He,d. “He's  
h,lf-w,y  between ,  De,d, 
like  us, ,nd  ,  Living.” “Why 
does  he  w,nt  us  to  
stop?” “Why don't  you  ,sk 
him  yourself?” “H,lf-One,”  
s,id  Necro-Boy.  “Wh,t  is  
your n,me?” “I h,ve  not  
been given  ,  n,me  yet,”  
s,id the  H,lf-One. His  
voice  sounded str,nge,  
gr,velly  ,nd mushy  ,t  the  
s,me  time. “I'll  c,ll  you  
Bill,”  s,id Necro-Boy. 
“Th,t's  fine,  but  they'll  
give  me  ,  new  one  when I 
become  ,  Living,”  s,id Bill. 
“Why won't  you  let  us  
p,ss?”  ,sked  Necro-Boy. “I 
w,s  told to.” “By  who?” 
“By... he  told me  not  to 
tell.” “But  you  must  tell  
me,  I need to get  ,cross  so 



I c,n  find my f,mily,”  s,id  
Necro-Boy. “Where  ,re  
they?”  ,sked  Bill. “I don't  
know, but  Living M,n took 
them.” Bill  w,s  tense.  “I 
uh... I don't  know  ,nyone  
n,med Living M,n, th,t's  
for sure.”
“But  you  just  s,id you're  
becoming  ,  Living, ,ren't  
you?  Th,t  they'll  give  you  
,  new  n,me?” “Right,”  
s,id Bill. “Right. I'm  sorry,  
kiddo, I c,n't  let  you  p,ss  
tod,y.” “Wh,t  ,bout  
tomorrow?” “Any  d,y.  
There  ,re  no d,ys  where  I 
c,n  let  you  p,ss. I'm  
sorry.” “But  Bill, my f,mily!  
And my  friends!”  s,id 
Necro-Boy. “I know  kid... I 
h,ve  orders. Sorry,”  s,id 
Bill. “De,th-He,d!”  s,id 
Necro-Boy.  “Wh,t  do we  



do?” “We  kill  him,”  s,id 
De,th-He,d. “Wh,t  does  
kill  me,n?”  ,sked Necro-
Boy. “It  me,ns  to t,ke  ,  
Living ,nd  m,ke  them  
De,d,”  s,id De,th-He,d. 
“Well  th,t  won't  be  ,ll  
b,d,”  s,id Necro-Boy.  “In 
f,ct, th,t'll  be  good! He'll  
be  just  like  us!” “No, it  
won't  be  good,”  s,id  
De,th-He,d. “For him.” “But  
he's  not  ,  Living,”  s,id 
Necro-Boy.  “He's  ,  H,lf-
One. So we  c,n't  kill  him!” 
“No, you're  right,”  s,id  
De,th-He,d. Necro-Boy  
looked relieved.  “We'll  h,ve  
to  h,lf-kill  him.” “No!”  s,id 
Necro-Boy.  De,th-He,d 
held  out  his  skeleton  h,nd 
,nd with  ,  thought,  ,nd ,  
B,ng!, the  flesh fell  off of 
Bill's  bones. “Ah!”  s,id Bill  



in  surprise, ,nd  fell  to the  
ground. “De,th-He,d!”  
s,id Necro-Boy.  “Wh,t  
h,ve  you  done?” “Come  
on, now,”  s,id De,th-He,d,  
le,ding  him  ,cross  the  
rest  of the  tree-trunk, its  
eyes  gl,ring. “Wh,t  will  
h,ppen to him  now?”  s,id 
Necro-Boy,  looking ,t  the  
bones  on the  ground. “He'll  
be  ,  De,d, like  us,”  s,id 
De,th-He,d.  “But  he  isn't  
supposed to be  one, or ,t  
le,st  he thinks  he  isn't.  
And he'll  be  on the  ground 
like  th,t  for some  time.” 
“But  he  doesn't  w,nt  to 
be  ,  De,d,”  s,id Necro-
Boy. “No, he  doesn't.  But  
he  w,s  blocking  your  w,y.  
Keeping you  from  your  
f,mily.” Necro-Boy  w,s  s,d 
,s  they  w,lked through  



the  forest  on the  other  
side. Little  skeleton  birds 
flitted  ,round, ,s  well  ,s  
little  H,lf-One  birds  ,nd 
squirrels. 

Ch,pter 3 

“How  ,m  I supposed  to 
fight  like  you  did  on the  
tree-bridge  if I need  to?”  
,sked  Necro-Boy. “You will  
need  to,”  s,id  De,th-
He,d. “And it's  e,sy.  You 
look inside  yourself,  ,nd 
you  im,gine the  person die.  
Then  you  stick out  your  
h,nd, ,nd it  h,ppens.” 
“Th,t  e,sy?” “Yes,”  s,id 
De,th-He,d. “Wh,t  if I 
don't  w,nt  them  to  die,”  
s,id  Necro-Boy.  “Or wh,t  
if  I just  w,nt  them  to not  
be  in my w,y  ,nymore?  Or 



wh,t  if  the  person is  re,lly  
tough,  or wh,t  if they  try  
to do th,t  to  me?” “Good 
questions,”  s,id De,th-
He,d. “Truth  is, even with  
this  trick  I've  t,ught  you,  
it  won't  work on everyone.  
To be  sure, you  need ,  
we,pon. It  will  kill  ,ny  
person who doesn't  give  
up, ,nd will  t,ke down most  
of the  tougher ones  if  you  
hit  them  enough.” “Most?” 
“Some  you'll  h,ve  to run 
,w,y  from.” “Where  do I 
get  ,  we,pon?” “Here,”  
s,id  De,th-He,d. He  used 
his  right  ,rm  to  t,ke  off 
his  left  fore-,rm  ,nd h,nd,  
,nd l,id them  on the  
ground. He  re,rr,nged  
them  into ,  sword-like  
thing, with  two fingers  
forming  the  point, ,nd  the  



rest  of the  fingers  ,nd 
h,nd-bones  forming the  
h,ndle  ,nd crossb,r of the  
sword. He  then stuck his  
rem,ining  h,nd out  tow,rd  
it, ,nd  the  bone-sword lit  
up with purple  fl,me.  “Pick 
it  up,”  s,id  De,thHe,d. 
Necro-Boy  did. “Won't  you  
need  your  ,rm?”  he  
,sked.

“No, I'll  get  ,nother one  
somewhere.” “You still  
didn't  ,nswer my  question  
of wh,t  h,ppens  if 
someone  tries  to do th,t  
trick  to me,” s,id  Necro-
Boy. “E,sy,”  s,id De,th-
He,d.  “You're  ,lre,dy  
De,d.  You c,n't  die!” “Oh!”  
S,id Necro-Boy.  “Of 
course.” 



Ch,pter 4 

After m,ny  d,ys  of 
w,lking, De,th-He,d ,nd 
Necro-Boy  c,me  to  ,  
gre,t  mount,in. “This  is  
where  I must  le,ve  you,”  
s,id De,th-He,d. “Wh,t?  
But  why?”  s,id Necro-Boy. 
“I c,n  go no further.  I ,m  
too De,d  to tr,vel  ,ny  
closer  to the  L,nd of the  
Living.” “But  how  will  I 
survive?  How  will  I find  my  
w,y?” “You will  know  the  
w,y,  in your De,d-He,rt,”  
s,id De,th-He,d. Necro-
Boy  peered  into the  
bl,ckness  in  his  chest, ,nd 
knew  wh,t  De,th-He,d 
me,nt. “I will  send you  ,  
comp,nion.  You will  meet  
her ,long  the  w,y.  Now, 
go, child. Into the  L,nd  of 



the  Living.” Necro-Boy  
spoke, but  De,th-He,d h,d 
,lre,dy  f,ded  from  view. 
“W,it!”  Necro-Boy  looked 
,round  ,t  the  forest, very  
,fr,id. He  knew  he  h,d to  
go over the  mount,in. After 
,  long  d,y  of climbing, 
Necro-Boy  met  ,  be,r, 
st,nding on fours  behind 
the  rock. “Ho, there!”  s,id 
Necro-Boy. “Huh-huh-
huuu,AAAGGHHH!”  s,id  
the  be,r, in ,  norm,l  
spe,king voice,  ,nd not  ,t  
,ll  like  , be,r  growl. “Wh,t  
w,s  th,t?”  s,id Necro-Boy. 
“Huh-uh-
uhAAAGGHHHghuumpfh,”  
s,id the  be,r. “Why c,n't  
you  spe,k?” “Oh, I c,n 
spe,k,”  s,id the  be,r. “I 
w,s  just  told I h,d to  growl  
like  th,t  when  I s,w  



someone.” “Th,t's  odd,”  
s,id  Necro-Boy.  “Why  
would  you  m,ke  those  
silly  sounds  if you  c,n 
t,lk?” “I don't  know,”  s,id 
the  be,r.  “I guess  it's  
supposed to sc,re  
someone. Did it  sc,re  
you?” “No. I w,s  sc,red  
when  I s,w  you, but  I'm  
not  now  I know  you  c,n  
t,lk.” “Why wouldn't  I be  
,ble  to  t,lk?” “I've  just  
never  seen ,  be,r  before, 
though I've  he,rd  ,bout  
them  in  t,les,”  s,id Necro-
Boy. “And the  t,les  never  
mentioned we  could  t,lk?”  
s,id the  be,r. “No, not  th,t  
I rec,ll.” “Some  t,les.” 
“H,ve  you  ever  he,rd 
t,les  ,bout  me  or my folk,”  
,sked Necro-Boy. “No.  We  
be,rs  don't  much go in for 



t,les. Or t,ils, ,pp,rently.” 
“Are  you  surprised to see  
me?”  s,id  Necro-Boy. “No,”  
s,id the  be,r. “Why not?” “I 
don't  expect  ,nything  ,t  
,ll, ,nd  when  something  
new  h,ppens,  I'm  not  
surprised. I don't expect  the  
s,me  thing th,t  h,ppened  
yesterd,y  to h,ppen, 
though  it  often  does.” 
“Wh,t  do you  do for fun?”  
s,id  Necro-Boy. “Get  off 
the  mount,in,”  s,id the  
be,r. “Wh,t?” “You he,rd 
me  cle,r  enough. I've  been 
ch,tting  bec,use  I don't  
get  ,  lot  of comp,ny,  but  
now you've  got  to  go.” “Or 
wh,t?”  s,id  Necro-Boy.
“Let's  not  t,lk ,bout  th,t.  
You c,n  just  go now, nice  
,nd free, ,nd  I won't  h,ve  
to do ,nything th,t  will  



upset  my  digestion tonight. 
Cheerio?” “Well,  you  see, 
I've  got  to get  ,cross  here  
to  get  to my f,mily,”  s,id  
Necro-Boy. “Oh, gosh, come  
on now, why'd you  h,ve  to 
go ,nd s,y  th,t. I don't  
need  to he,r th,t.” “I don't  
know  wh,t  you  me,n,  but  
I'm  getting through,  ,nd I'd 
like  you  to  let  me.” “I c,n't  
do th,t, little  skeleton m,n,  
I'm  sorry!  Just  go now. 
Ple,se,”  s,id  the  be,r. 
“You know  I h,ve  to get  by  
you.  And it's  Necro-Boy.” 
The  be,r  g,ve  ,n  
ex,sper,ted  sigh ,nd ,  
norm,l-person growl  ,nd 
ch,rged Necro-Boy,  who 
pulled out  his  ,rm-sword 
from  De,th-He,d ,nd  
poked the  be,r with it  ,nd 
the  be,r bec,me  ,  



skeleton ,nd  coll,psed  
,round Necro-Boy.  He  
cr,wled  out  from  under its  
rib-bones  ,nd  looked ,t  
them  before w,lking  ,w,y. 
“Not  b,d,”  s,id  ,  voice  
from  up in  the  trees. “Who 
,re  you!”  s,id Necro-Boy,  
holding his  sword ,loft,  
looking in  the  br,nches  
until  he  s,w the  person. 
“I'm  Skeleto-Kid,”  s,id the  
skeleto-girl. She  looked just  
,bout  like  him,  but  h,d ,  
pink  bow  on her  he,d, ,nd 
blue  over,lls  ,nd ,  
b,seb,ll  b,t  ,nd b,ll. “And 
th,t  won't  work on me,  so 
you'd  best  put  it ,w,y.” 
“Are  you  here  to  help me,”  
,sked Necro-Boy. “Might  ,s  
well,”  she  s,id. “Until  I get  
bored.” “Ohgoodness,”  s,id  
Necro-Boy. 



Ch,pter 5 

“Wh,t  do you  like  to do for 
fun,”  ,sked  Necro-Boy. “I 
don't,”  s,id Skeleto-Kid. 
“But  you've  got  ,  b,seb,ll  
b,t  ,nd  b,ll  there  with  
you,”  s,id Necro-Boy.  “And 
I've  got  , b,llc,p!” “Oh, 
these  ,ren't  for fun.” 
Necro-Boy  hung his  he,d 
,s  they  w,lked. “You ,re  
the  cheeriest  skeleto-boy  
ever,  ,ren't  you?”  s,id  
Skeleto-Kid. “No,”  he  s,id. 
“I'm  the  s,ddest.” They  
stopped  for food. “I'm  so 
hungry,”  s,id Necro-Boy.  “I 
h,ven't  seen ,ny  good 
lo,m  in ,  d,y  or more.” 
“Th,t's  bec,use  we  were  
up too high,”  s,id Skeleto-
Kid. “We're  lower now, so 



there  should  be some  
,round these  trees.” She  
w,s  right.  They  went  over 
to the  trees, scooped  up 
some  dirt, ,nd  s,t  down 
,nd put  it  in their mouths. 
“Mm,”  s,id  Necro-Boy  ,s  
he  chewed, ,nd  the  soil  
v,nished ,s  it  went  down 
the  b,ck  of his mouth.  
“Where  does  it  go, when 
we  e,t  it?”  he  ,sked. “I 
don't  know,”  s,id Skeleto-
Girl,  her teeth  cl,cking ,s  
she  finished  ,  bite.  “And I 
don't  c,re.” They  kept  
shoveling  dirt  into  their  
mouths. “Wow, I'm  full,”  
s,id  Necro-Boy. “Ye,h. Me, 
too,”  s,id Skeleto-Kid. “We  
should t,ke  ,  n,p.” 
“Alright.” They  dug some  
holes  in the  soft  dirt, deep  
enough ,nd long  enough 



for them  to l,y  in, ,nd did 
so, scooping in  ,s  much of 
the  dirt  b,ck  on top of 
them  ,s  they  could.
“Good night, Skeleto-Kid,”  
s,id  Necro-Boy. “Mmh,”  
s,id  Skeleto-Kid, muffled 
by  the  dirt. Morning  c,me,  
,nd with it  brought  dew  
th,t  fed  living  things. 
“Ugh, gross!”  s,id  Necro-
Boy.  “I h,te  mornings, but  
this  is  ,  whole  new  level  
of disgusting.” “You're  right, 
but  you  get  used to it  out  
here,”  s,id Skeleto-Kid, 
rising  from  her gr,ve. 
“M,ke  your gr,ve,  my  
mom  ,lw,ys  told  me,”  
s,id  Necro-Boy.  “Now  I 
don't  h,ve  to!”  He  hung 
his  he,d  ,g,in.  “But  I 
wish she  were  here  to  tell  
me.” “Wh,t  h,ppened  to 



your  f,mily?”  ,sked 
Skeleto-Kid. “They  were  
t,ken  by  Living  M,n.” “So 
were  mine!”  s,id Skeleto-
Kid. “But  long ,go.” “M,ybe  
we  c,n  find them,  too!”  
s,id  Necro-Boy. “I doubt  
it,”  s,id  Skeleto-Kid, “but  
it's  worth trying.” 

Ch,pter 6 

“I love  you,”  s,id Skeleto-
Kid. “Wh,t?”  s,id  Necro-
Boy. “You he,rd me.” “I 
know...”  s,id Necro-Boy,  
,nd stuck ,  skelet,l  finger 
into ,  non-e,r  on the  side  
of his  he,d, twisting.  “It's  
wh,t  I he,rd  th,t  bothers  
me.” “You don't  know  wh,t  
you're  t,lking  ,bout!”  s,id  
Skeleto-Kid, ,nd r,n off into  
the  woods. Necro-Boy  



sighed ,  big,  ,iry,  dry  
sigh, one  th,t  would  h,ve  
dried  his  bones  h,d they  
not  ,lre,dy been  
completely  dry. He  w,lked 
on through  the  woods, 
climbing ,  tree  to see  if he  
could  see  Skeleto-Kid 
,nywhere. He  thought  he  
s,w  her up ,he,d,  
crouched under  ,  bough. 
“Hey!”  he  yelled.  “Is  th,t  
you?” The  little  skeleto-
person seemed  to look up, 
,nd  sc,ttered. Necro-Boy  
beg,n to  climb b,ck  down 
in  ,  hurry  ,nd missed ,  
br,nch ,nd slipped.  He  fell, 
knocking  his  skull-he,d  
,g,inst  some  br,nches  
,nd bouncing, sn,pping, 
,nd  thudding. Necro-Boy  
woke  to see  De,th-He,d 
st,ring  ,t  him,  upside-



down. “Wh,t  h,ve  you  
done?”  s,id De,th-He,d. “I 
don't  know,”  s,id Necro-
Boy. “Where  is  Skeleto-
Kid?” “I don't  know,”  s,id 
Necro-Boy  ,g,in. “You 
,lre,dy  s,id th,t,”  s,id 
De,th-He,d. “I know. I 
thought  you  couldn't  come  
,ny  further  with me?  Wh,t  
,re  you  doing here?” “Am I 
re,lly  here?” “I don't-”  
Necro-Boy  beg,n,  but  
De,th-He,d h,d v,nished.  
He  got  up ,nd looked  
,round. “Skeleto-Kid!”  he  
yelled. He  cupped  his  
bone-h,nds  ,round his  
bone-f,ce.  “Skeleto-Kid!” 
No ,nswer. “Where  could 
she  be?”  he  ,sked himself, 
,nd  continued  down the  
p,th.  But  there  w,s  no 
p,th! The  ro,d h,d ended,  



withering  down into ,  little  
tr,il  th,t  sputtered into  the  
brush. Only  ,nim,ls  knew 
the  w,y  forw,rd  from  
here. A deer looked  ,t  him  
,nd sprinted ,w,y,  le,ping  
,nd bounding over f,llen  
tree-trunks  ,nd ch,momile. 
“I'll  follow  th,t  deer,”  s,id  
Necro-Boy,  but  he  couldn't  
keep  up.
He  followed ,nyw,y,  going 
the  w,y  he  thought  the  
deer h,d  gone. “W,it  for 
me,”  he  s,id, but  the  deer 
couldn't  he,r him, ,nd if  it  
could,  it  prob,bly  wouldn't  
h,ve understood. “Oh, well,”  
he  s,id, ,nd tripped ,nd fell  
into ,  hole  where  ,  very  
l,rge  b,dger  w,s  e,ting ,  
voler,t  ,nd looked  up ,t  
him  ,nd s,id “Oi, wot're  
you  doin'  in my  'ouse, 



m,te?” “Sorry!  I'm  sorry,”  
s,id Necro-Boy.  “I didn't  
me,n  to intrude.” “Sorry,  
,re  you?”  s,id the  b,dger.  
“Well  sorry  don't  p,y  the  
bills,  ,nd it  won't  fix me  
l,dder you've  just  broken.” 
“Oh goodness,”  s,id  
Necro-Boy.  “I'll  help you  fix  
it.” “No, you  won't,”  s,id  
the  b,dger. “You've  got  
stuff to  do, I c,n tell. I need  
to put  ,  sign up th,t s,ys  
'B,dger's  'Ole, No F,lling,'  
or something like  th,t.” 
“Sure, I me,n,  ,lright, I 
me,n,  th,nk  you  Mr. 
B,dger Sir.” “No, I'm  not  ,  
knight.  But  I know  
someone  who is!” “You 
do?”  s,id Necro-Boy. “Sure!  
You don't  w,nt  to  meet  
him,  though.” “Why not?” 
“Never mind  th,t.  I'll  let  



you  go, but  you  h,ve  to 
do something for me  in 
return.” “Wh,t's  th,t?” “Tell  
me  wh,t  it  is  you've  got  
to do.” “I'm  going to  find 
Living  M,n, ,nd t,ke  b,ck 
my f,mily.” “Wot...”  the  
b,dger squinted  ,t  him, 
,nd then his  eyes  got  
wider. “Oh, you're  De,d!  
Well, bl,ther me  in ,  
biscuit!  Good luck,  then, 
you'll  need it!  You're  f,r 
from  home.” “Indeed  I ,m. 
Do you  know  the  w,y  to 
Living M,n's  c,stle?” “I do, 
but  it's  ,  long ,nd perilous  
w,y.  You won't  be  ,ble  to 
m,ke  it.” “I h,ve  ,  friend... 
well,  h,d ,  friend. I lost  
her.” “Wh,t  did you  do?” 
“Never mind  th,t.  Tell  me  
the  w,y  to Living  M,n.” 
The  b,dger  snorted. “Fine.  



Go up ,nd  out, ,nd th,t  
w,y,  tow,rd the  sun ,s  it's  
setting until  you re,ch the  
,rch tree,  ,nd you  t,ke  ,  
right,  then  ,  left,  then two 
lefts, then ,  right, ,nd  it's  
beyond  the  gr,y m,ss  
they  c,ll  'The  F,y.'” “Huh?  
Wh,t's  th,t?” “Oh, uh, 
never mind,  I m,de  th,t  
l,st  p,rt  up. Good luck!” 
And with  th,t,  the  b,dger  
pushed  him  up out  of the  
'Ole  ,nd b,ck  onto the  
ground where  he belonged.  
Though Necro-Boy  did  like  
being underground;  it  
m,de  him  miss  the  
comfort  of being  in his own 
gr,ve  b,ck  home. Necro-
Boy  desp,ired,  but  knew  
he  h,d to  go on, ,nd so 
kept  w,lking  tow,rd the  
setting  sun, hoping  he  



would find the  ,rch-tree, 
,nd th,t  b,dger-m,n  
h,dn't  m,de  everything up. 

Ch,pter 7

“I don't  w,nt  to  do this  
,nymore,”  s,id Skeleto-Kid, 
wiping bl,ck te,rs  from  
below  her  eye-holes. “I 
don't  think  you  h,ve  ,n 
option,”  s,id  De,th-He,d. 
“You ,greed  to do this,  it's  
the  only  w,y  to get  your  
f,mily  b,ck.” “But  I don't  
w,nt  to!”  she  s,id, 
pounding  her c,rp,ls  
,g,inst  her  femurs. “Too 
b,d!”  s,id  De,th-He,d, 
,nd  he  dis,ppe,red  in ,  
gh,stly  w,il. 

* * *



 “Hello  ,g,in!”  S,id 
Skeleto-Kid, ,t  the  top of ,  
rise. “Wh,t?  Skeleto-Kid!”  
S,id  Necro-Boy,  ,nd 
scr,mbled up the  dirt  ,nd 
mossy  hill  to  meet  her.  “I 
thought  I lost  you!” “You 
did, silly.  Now  come  with 
me,  or we'll  never  m,ke  
it.” He  did.  They  w,lked  in 
silence  for ,  while. “I'm  
sorry  ,bout  wh,t  I s,id,”  
s,id  Necro-Boy. “Wh,t  did 
you  s,y?”  she  s,id. “I s,id 
'it's  wh,t  I he,rd  th,t  
bothers  me'  when you  s,id 
'you  he,rd me'  when I s,id 
'wh,t?'  when you  s,id  'I 
love  you.'  I'm  sorry.” “You 
shouldn't  h,ve  brought  
th,t  up,”  s,id Skeleto-Kid. 
“I didn't  me,n it.” “Wh,t  do 
you  me,n  you  didn't  me,n  
it?  Why  did you  s,y  it?”  



s,id Necro-Boy. “I don't  
know. But  you  shouldn't  
h,ve  brought  it  up, Necro-
Boy.” “I'm  sorry.” “Stop 
s,ying you're  sorry.” “But  I 
,m.” “Then  keep it  to 
yourself.” They  w,lked  in 
silence  for ,  lot  longer,  
then. When night  c,me, 
they  m,de  their gr,ves  ,s  
f,r  ,p,rt  ,s  possible  
without  losing  sight  of 
e,ch other. When morning  
c,me, they  only  looked  ,t  
e,ch  other when the  other  
w,sn't  looking,  ,nd only 
w,lked  closer when they  
h,d to le,ve. “When  do you  
think we'll  get  there?”  
Asked Necro-Boy. “Another 
few  d,ys, m,ybe,”  s,id 
Skeleto-Kid. “I don't  know  
if I c,n t,ke  this  much 
longer.” “Wh,t?” “The  



silence.  And everything.” 
“Which  is  it,  the  silence, 
or everything?” “Both. But  
mostly  the  silence.” “You 
h,ve  only  yourself  to 
bl,me.” “For the  silence, or 
everything?” “Both. But  
mostly  the  silence.” 

Ch,pter 8

“I love  you,  too,”  s,id 
Necro-Boy.
“Wh,t?”  s,id  Skeleto-Kid. 
“I“You c,n't  just  s,y  it  like  
th,t,  so soon.  You c,n't  
possibly  me,n  it.” “But  I 
do.” “Then  why  didn't  you  
s,y  it  the  first  time?”  she  
s,id. “I w,s  ,fr,id.” “Afr,id 
of wh,t?” “Afr,id of wh,t  
it'd me,n.  For us. For me. 
For you,”  he  s,id. “And 
wh,t  would it  me,n?” “I 



don't  know. It  would 
me,n...  De,th.” “But  for us, 
De,th  is  Life.” “So then 
we-” “Sh!”  s,id Skeleto-
Kid. “Wh-”  st,rted Necro-
Boy,  but  she  put  ,  bony  
finger to his  non-lips. 
“There  it  is,”  she  
whispered,  ,nd pointed into  
the  dist,nce.  And there  it  
w,s, ,ppe,ring  l,rger the  
more  they  looked  ,t  it.  
“Living M,n's  C,stle.” “It's  
huge,”  s,id Necro-Boy.  
“And terrifying.” “As  
terrifying  ,s  me?”  s,id 
Skeleto-Kid. Necro-Boy  
would've  r,ised ,n  
eyebrow, but  he  didn't  
h,ve  ,ny.  Inste,d he  
st,rted bl,nkly  ,t  her, 
which  prob,bly  didn't  pl,y  
well.  Then  ,g,in,  ,ll  their  
st,res  were  bl,nk. Seeing 



her  response, he  s,id 
“Um,”  but  she  turned ,w,y  
,nd  s,id “Let's  go.” The  
hill  they  h,d been  climbing 
sloped  down into  ,  wide  
pl,in nestled between  
mount,ins, with the  c,stle  
in the  center, still  f,r ,w,y.  
The  terr,in bec,me  more  
,nd more  disgusting ,s  
they  went  ,long, with  more  
v,rieties  of trees, flowers, 
bees, birds, petuni,s, which 
were  just  ,  re,lly  gross  
flower, ,nd worst  of ,ll:  
Running  W,ter.  The  pl,ce  
st,nk of honey  ,nd  cle,n  
dishes. Necro-Boy  shivered, 
,nd  you  could ,ctu,lly  see  
it  go up his  spine. “T,ke  
cour,ge,”  s,id  Skeleto-Kid, 
“we're  not  there  yet.” 
“Th,t's  h,rdly  
encour,ging,”  s,id Necro-



Boy. “Well,  it's  ,ll  I've  got  
for now, so pretend  it  is.” 
Across  the  lively  me,dow,  
they  soon c,me  to ,  sm,ll  
wooden bridge  over ,  little  
river.  At  the end  of it  stood 
,  Living M,n. “It's  Living  
M,n! Look out!”  s,id  
Necro-Boy. “Sh! No, it's  just  
,  living  m,n. Now  you've  
,lerted  him  to our 
presence.” “Sorry.” Skeleto-
Kid gl,red. “Well,  hello  
there,  A  Living  M,n,”  s,id 
Necro-Boy. “Wh,t'n'huh?”  
s,id  the  living m,n,  
snuffing  his  nose  in 
surprise  ,nd turning  
,round. “We've  come  to 
find Living M,n, ,nd t,ke  
b,ck  our f,milies,”  s,id  
Necro-Boy. “Who now?” 
“Living M,n.  You know, the  
one  who rules  the  L,nd  of 



the  Living?” “Oh, ye,h uh 
huh. I guess  th,t's  me.” 
Necro-Boy's  cold,  bl,ck,  
little  he,rt  melted  with 
fe,r. “SK,”  he  s,id under 
his  bre,th, “wh,t  do we  
do?” “Le,ve  it  to me,”  she  
s,id. “My  n,me  is  Skeleto-
Kid, ,nd this  is  Necro-Boy.  
We've  come  to t,ke wh,t's  
ours!”  And she  tossed  her 
b,seb,ll  into  the  ,ir,  
swung her  b,t, hit  the  b,ll, 
,nd  sent  it  flying ,t the  
Living  M,n. He  c,ught  it.
“Nice  b,ll  you've  got  here. 
S,y,  wh,t's  gone  ,nd 
h,ppened to ,ll  your flesh?  
By  golly  it's... gone!  You 
two ,re  de,d!”  He  
p,nicked, ,nd r,n,  ,nd 
dropped the  b,ll. Necro-
Boy  l,ughed,  ,nd Skeleto-
Kid would've  smiled,  but, 



well,  you  know.  Th,t's  the  
thing ,bout  skeletons.  
They're  ,lw,ys  smiling!  It's  
like  they  know  something 
we  don't. Or m,ybe  they're 
grim,cing.  Th,t  would  
m,ke  more  sense. “Nice  
job, SK!”  s,id  Necro-Boy. 
“Th,nks, NB,”  she  s,id. “It  
re,lly  is  e,sier  to s,y  our 
n,mes  when  we  
,bbrevi,te  them.  We 
should've  thought  of th,t  
e,rlier.” “Ye,h,”  s,id  
Necro-Boy,  or NB for short.  
“Where  do we  go now?” 
“We're  still  going to the  
c,stle.” “Wh,t?  Why?” 
“Th,t  w,sn't  Living M,n,”  
she  s,id. “But  he  s,id “I 
know  wh,t  he  s,id. Either  
he  didn't  underst,nd  the  
question,  or he  lied.” “Oh.  
Time  to die, then,”  s,id  



Necro-Boy. “You stupid,”  
s,id  Skeleto-Kid. “How  
m,ny  times  do you  h,ve  
to be  told?  You c,n't  die!  
We're ,lre,dy  de,d!” “Oh 
ye,h!”  s,id  Necro-Boy,  
,nd cheered up for ,  
moment.  “But  w,it,”  he  
s,id.  “Wh,t  h,ppens to  us  
if  we  come  ,live?” “We  
c,n't,”  she  s,id.  “Th,t's  
the  thing ,bout  De,th.  It's  
perm,nent.” “Hm,”  he  s,id,  
,nd thought  ,bout  it  for ,  
long  while  ,s  they  w,lked 
tow,rd the  c,stle. The  lilies  
were  pungent  ,s  they  
p,ssed  them,  ,nd the  fetid 
r,bbits  were  nibbling ,w,y  
in  the cheery  groves. 
“Wh,t  if they  m,ke  us  
come  ,live?”  s,id Necro-
Boy. “They  c,n't,”  s,id  
Skeleto-Kid. “Wh,t  if they  



h,ve  some  evil  light  
m,gic?” Skeleto-Kid p,used 
for ,  while.  “I don't  know. 
Let's  just  hope  they  don't.” 
“Bec,use  wh,t  else  would 
they  be  trying  to do to  our 
f,milies?  And where  else  
would Living M,n get  ,ll  his  
Living  Power?” “I don't  
know. Let's  just  hope  the  
d,rkness  is  strong enough 
to  win over them.” “I hope  
so, too,”  s,id  Necro-Boy. 
“Necro-Boy,”  s,id Skeleto-
Kid, ,fter  they  h,d gone  
some  w,y  more, “I don't  
love  you. I'm sorry.” 
“Wh,t?”  s,id  Necro-Boy. “I 
just  s,id  th,t  so you'd  
trust  me.” “Why... why  
wouldn't  I trust  you?” 
“Bec,use  I w,s  sent  to 
follow  you  by  De,th-
He,d.” “Yes, I know, he  s,id 



he  would send me  ,  
comp,nion.” “No, I me,n,  
he  w,nted me  to s,bot,ge  
you.” “Wh,t?” “Stop s,ying 
wh,t.” “Sorry.” Skeleto-Kid 
gl,red  ,g,in. “He  s,id  the  
only  w,y  to s,ve  my  
f,mily  w,s  to  betr,y  you  
to  Living M,n so he  could  
h,ve  yours.” “No... th,t's  
not  possible,”  s,id Necro-
Boy.  “I've  known De,th-
He,d  for ,  long time...  he 
wouldn't  do th,t!”
“Well,  he  did.” “Why did  
you  ,gree?”  he  s,id. “I 
h,d no choice! It  w,s  your 
f,mily  or mine. I chose  to 
s,ve  mine. But  then  I 
re,lized...  you're just  like  
me.  And I don't  like  being  
me.  And I c,n't  let  
someone  else  become  like  
me.  And the  w,y  you 



responded hurt  me  
bec,use... m,ybe  I do love  
you. In some  weird, twisted,  
w,y.  Even though  I tried to 
get  your  f,mily  ,live.” “So 
do you  love  me?” “I don't  
know,”  s,id Skeleto-Kid. “I  
guess... m,ybe...  But  I do 
know  th,t  I'm  sorry.  So 
very sorry,  for trying  to do 
th,t  to your f,mily.” “Wow.  
Well,  I forgive  you,”  he  
s,id. “And I guess, m,ybe  I 
love  you  too.” “No,”  she  
s,id, “no you  don't.  There's  
no w,y  you  could  ,fter  
wh,t  I did to you, wh,t  I 
pl,nned to  do.” “But  I do,”  
s,id Necro-Boy. “You 
couldn't,”  she  s,id.  “Not  
until  I s,ve  your f,mily.” 
“No, it  doesn't  work like  
th,t.”  s,id Necro-Boy.  
“Love  is  free.  I give  it  to 



you, even  though you don't  
deserve  it.  And you  give  it  
to me,  even though I don't  
deserve  it. Bec,use  
nothing  we  do could ever  
be  enough to  e,rn love.  
Even s,ving  e,ch others'  
f,milies'  de,ths.” “Do you  
me,n  it?”  s,id Skeleto-Kid. 
“Yes.” “Well  then something 
is  ch,nging,”  she  s,id. “A  
new  night  is  f,lling.  There  
is  hope  for the  de,d yet,  
so let's  hope  they  st,y  
de,d!” 

Ch,pter 9

The  v,st,  white, gle,ming  
g,tes  of Living M,n's  
c,stle  towered  in front  of 
the  skeleto-children. 
“Wh,t's  inside?”  s,id 
Necro-Boy. “We're  ,bout  to  



find out,”  s,id Skeleto-Kid. 
She  knocked on the  door, 
h,rd, but  not  pounding. It  
echoed ,nd  r,ng like  ,  
gre,t  bell,  tolling their 
doom  with e,ch  imp,ct  of 
her white  knuckles. Silence. 
The  doors  opened  slowly,  
with ,  rush of sound ,nd ,  
noise  like  ,  gre,t  being  
t,king  in ,  deep bre,th, 
never  to exh,le. Inside  
were  two living gu,rds  in 
shining  silver ,rmor, 
h,lberds  in one  h,nd, 
helmets  reve,ling their 
eyes, nose, ,nd  mouth, 
though  none  of those  
things  g,ve  ,ny  indic,tion  
of wh,t  they  felt. “I guess  
we  just...”  s,id Skeleto-Kid, 
,nd  they  w,lked  in ,s  the  
gu,rds  w,tched them. The  
ceilings  so,red  ,bove  



them  ,t  le,st  ,  hundred 
feet,  the  sterile  
,rchitecture  conflicting  
with wh,t  they  thought  
w,s  necess,ry  for life. The  
c,stle  seemed symmetric,l, 
,nd  there  were  no 
indic,tions  ,s  to where  to  
go:  they  f,ced , w,ll  ,nd 
two very  long,  gi,nt  
h,llw,ys  on either side. 
“This  w,y,”  s,id Skeleto-
Kid.  They  went  left, she  
le,ding  him  by  the  h,nd. 
Pill,rs  rose  on either  side  
of them  ,s  their  bone-feet  
cl,cked  ,g,inst  the  
m,rble  floors. They  w,lked  
for wh,t  seemed  like  ,n 
hour, but  w,s  prob,bly  
only  fifteen minutes, before  
they re,ched ,n  open 
,rchw,y  with  st,irs  
le,ding  into  ,  wide, ,nd 



t,ll,  but  more  t,ll  th,n 
wide,  room.  It  w,s ,  very  
f,ncy  room,  with bl,ck  
,nd white  p,tterns  in  the  
floor,  ,nd h,nging  golden 
ch,ndeliers,  ,nd p,intings, 
,nd other people.  They  
were  ,ll  dressed differently  
,nd very  import,ntly,  ,nd 
there  were  ,lso ,  few  
gu,rds. The  most  striking 
fe,ture  of the  room, which  
h,d tiers  of fl,t  ,re,s, 
sep,r,ted  by  short  ,nd 
wide flights  of st,irs  th,t  
stretched ne,rly  the  width 
of the  room,  w,s  th,t  they  
led  up to ,  centr,l,  sm,ller 
pl,tform  with ,  golden  
throne  on it,  ,nd on the  
throne, ,  m,n. Living  M,n. 
He  gle,med ,nd smiled ,nd  
shone  ,lmost  of his  own 
,ccord. “Welcome!”  he  



s,id, ,nd everyone  in the  
room  turned  to look ,t  
Necro-Boy  ,nd Skeleto-Kid, 
who froze. “To wh,t  do I 
owe  the  ple,sure  of your 
visit  from  the  L,nd of the  
De,d?  It  must  h,ve  been  
, long  journey.” “It  w,s,”  
s,id Necro-Boy.  “We've  
come  to get  our f,milies  
b,ck.” “Your wh,t  now?”  
s,id Living M,n. “Our 
f,milies, you  viv,cious  
fiend!”  scre,med  Skeleto-
Kid. “My goodness, c,lm  
down now, young  one. I w,s  
merely  ,sking for 
cl,rific,tion.  See  here,  we 
don't  h,ve  f,milies, we  ,ll  
just  live  ,lone, ,nd like  it  
th,t  w,y.  Though, I h,ve  
he,rd of them, ,nd their 
common pl,ce  ,mong  the  
de,d.” “Wh,t  h,ve  you  



done  with them,”  ,sked 
Necro-Boy. “We  h,ve  only  
done  wh,t  we  would h,ve  
done  for our own f,milies, 
h,d we  ,ny.” “No!”  s,id 
Skeleto-Kid. “I didn't  even  
s,y  wh,t  it  w,s  I did  yet, 
child,”  s,id  Living  M,n. 
“You m,de  them... you  
m,de  them  ,live, didn't  
you?”  s,id Necro-Boy. 
“Yes,”  he  s,id. “Yes, I did.  
And they're  so much better 
for it!” “Why?”  dem,nded  
Skeleto-Kid. “Why?”  s,id 
Living M,n. “Well,  bec,use  
I w,nted  to, of course! I 
w,nted  to see  if  it  could 
be done!  And now  th,t  I 
know  it  c,n, I'm  going to  
do it  to  you!”  he  s,id, ,nd  
stood off his  throne, ,nd 
the gu,rds  closed  the  
doors  behind  them, ,nd  



Living  M,n r,ised his  
h,nds  ,nd s,id,  “M,gic, 
ple,se,”  ,nd  , bunch  of 
people  ,round  him  in  
m,tching white  robes  with 
gilded  edges  ,ll  bowed 
their  he,ds  ,nd pointed 
their h,nds  ,t  him, sending  
be,ms  of w,vy  light  into  
him, which  m,de  him  
re,lly  glow, ,nd  he shot  
the  light-be,ms  ,t  Necro-
Boy  ,nd Skeleto-Kid. The  
be,ms  hit  them  like  ,  ton 
of fe,thers, th,t  is  to s,y,  
softly,  but  ,  ton is  still  ,  
huge  ,mount  of weight,  
,nd would be  very  p,inful  
to be  under if  the  weight  
were  not  properly  
distributed, not  to mention  
the  poky  bits.  And there  
were  poky  bits  this  time. 
The  p,in  swelled ,nd  filled  



their  minds, until  flesh 
beg,n  to grow  on their  
bones  under their clothes, 
,nd they  bec,me  living. 
When he  h,d finished, they  
looked  down ,t  their  
h,nds  ,nd their  feet  ,nd 
,rms  ,nd legs  in horror, 
touching the  soft, spongy  
stuff th,t  covered them  ,ll  
over. “Ah!”  s,id Skeleto-Kid. 
“It  hurts! I c,n feel!” “Me  
too,”  s,id  Necro-Boy.  “It  
does  hurt! Re,lly  b,d!” 
“Th,t'll  go ,w,y  soon,”  
s,id  Living  M,n, “,s  you  
get  used to your new  flesh.  
In the  me,n time, welcome  
to  the  L,nd  of the  Living!  
Your f,milies  ,re  w,iting  
for you.” “Where?”  they  
s,id simult,neously. “Here,”  
he  s,id, ,nd their f,milies  
c,me  in from  the  side-



doors  of the  room. “Mom! 
D,d!”  s,id Skeleto-Kid ,nd  
Necro-Boy  ,s  they  r,n  to 
their  p,rents. New, cle,r  
te,rs  r,n from  their  eyes,  
though Skeleto-Kid cried  
the  more, ,s  she  h,d not  
seen them  in  much longer. 
They  hugged  their  
p,rents, ,nd their siblings,  
,nd ,sked them  questions, 
like  “,re  you  ok,y,” ,nd  
“wh,t  h,ppened  to you,”  
,nd  “why  do you  look so 
fleshy,”  but  none  of them  
responded.  They didn't  
even hug b,ck.  They  
sh,mbled  ,long, looking 
v,c,nt  with their cle,n, 
fresh eyes. Skeleto-Kid ,nd 
Necro-Boy  importuned their 
f,milies  to respond, but  
they  would not, nor could 
they. “Wh,t's  wrong with 



them?”  s,id  Skeleto-Kid. 
“Wh,t  did you  do?” “Well,  
you  see, the  process  
doesn't  ,lw,ys  t,ke  well.  
In f,ct, it  never  does.  You, 
too, will  soon be  ,s  they  
,re...  the  tr,nsform,tion  
h,s  ,lre,dy  begun. It  will  
t,ke  you  over, forming  ,  
br,in  inside  your skull  until  
you  c,nnot  think or feel  or 
hurt.” “You cruel  person,”  
cried  Necro-Boy.  “Why  ,re  
you  doing this?” “Bec,use  
the  De,d ,re  ,  nuis,nce  
to us.  They  h,unt  our 
gr,vey,rds, ,nd  sc,re  our 
children, ,nd sc,re  
everybody,  re,lly.  These  
new  Living-De,d ,re  sc,ry,  
too, but  ,t  le,st  they  don't  
look ,s  b,d.  And they're  
docile,  they  just  w,lk 
,round, not  hurting ,nyone.  



They  t,ke  up sp,ce, 
though.  So we'll  h,ve  to 
deport  them  eventu,lly.” 
“To where?” “Oh, I don't  
know, prob,bly  the  L,nd of 
the  De,d where  they  c,me  
from.” “Why didn't  you  just  
le,ve  them  there?  They  
weren't  bothering ,nyone!” 
“Well,  um,  sometimes  they  
were, ye,h. Once  in ,  while  
one  would m,ke  its  w,y  
up here,  lost  or something, 
,nd sc,re  people,  ,nd 
sometimes  the  Living  ones  
here  would die  ,nd come  
b,ck ,s  ,  De,d, ,nd  be  
,ll  bony  ,nd wh,t-not,  
sc,ring folks  th,t  w,y.  It's  
re,lly  e,sier  if you  go 
,long with  it  now.” “No, I 
won't!”  scre,med  Necro-
Boy,  ,nd he  gr,bbed  his  
left  wrist  with his  right  



h,nd ,nd pulled ,nd  pulled 
,nd  yelled  ,nd yelled until  
POP! It  c,me  off ,t  the  
elbow, ,nd  some  weird 
juice  c,me  out ,nd  it  hurt  
like  nothing h,d ever  hurt  
before,  but  he  held  his  
,rm  by  the  wrist  ,nd 
looked  ,t  Living M,n, who 
w,s  t,ken ,b,ck, ,nd r,n  
,t  him,  yelling some  more.  
Living  Necro-Boy  r,n up 
the  steps  to Living M,n's  
throne  ,nd swung his  ,rm  
,nd sl,pped  him  h,rd 
,cross  the  chest  with the  
broken end of it. Nothing  
h,ppened, but  Living  M,n 
looked down ,t  the  juice  
sme,r  ,cross  his  white  
gown chest  ,nd  got hit  in 
the  f,ce  with ,  b,seb,ll  
very  h,rd, which m,de  him  
f,ll  ,sleep ,nd hit  the  floor 



bec,use  he  fell over  from  
being ,sleep. Necro-Boy  
looked  behind  him  to  see  
Skeleto-Kid holding her  
b,seb,ll  b,t. She looked  
very  weird with  ,  fleshy  
f,ce,  but  he  ,lso thought  
she  looked  very  pretty. 
Then he  knew  wh,t  he  
h,d to  do. “Come  here!”  
he  s,id to Skeleto-Kid.  The  
r,ndom  people  were  
fleeing, ,nd  the  gu,rds  
were running  b,ck from  the  
door. “De,th-He,d t,ught  
me  this  trick!” “Wh,t  is  
it?”  she  s,id, looking  over 
her shoulder  ,nd running to  
him. “Just  look deep  inside  
yourself, ,nd  im,gine  these  
robe-people  de,d, ,nd 
stick out  your h,nd!” he  
s,id. She  did it.  The  robe-
people  who h,d shot  light-



be,ms  ,t  Living M,n 
bec,me  skeletons, one  by 
one,  ,nd fell  to the  ground. 
“Now, do it  to  me, ,nd I'll  
do it  to  you,  ,t  the  s,me  
time!”  s,id Necro-Boy. They  
pointed their h,nds  ,t  e,ch 
other, p,lms  open. “Wh,t  if 
it  doesn't  work?”  she  s,id. 
“It  will! Hurry,  the  gu,rds  
,re  ,lmost  here!” And they  
did the  thing,  ,nd m,de  
e,ch other de,d  ,g,in. “It  
worked!”  She  s,id,  ,nd 
observed her skelet,l  limbs.  
They  turned  ,nd f,ced  the  
gu,rds, turning  them  into  
skeletons  ,s  well. “Wh,t  
,bout  Living M,n?”  s,id 
Skeleto-Kid. Necro-Boy  
tried  to do the  de,th-trick  
to him.  It  didn't  work. 
“Here, do it  with me  ,t  the  
s,me time,”  he  s,id.  They  



both did. “He's  too 
powerful!  We  c,n't  think 
him  to de,th.” “Wh,t  do we  
do?”  she  s,id. “I know,”  he  
s,id,  ,nd tried  to pick  up 
one  of the  de,d gu,rd's  
h,lberds. “It's  too he,vy!  
Help me  with this.” 
Together,  they  picked up 
the  he,vy  silver  h,lberd,  
,nd held it  over Living M,n. 
“On three,”  s,id Necro-Boy.  
“One,  two,”  Living  M,n 
opened his  eyes. “Three!”  
They  plunged the  h,lberd  
into him, ,nd he  beg,n 
losing juice  quickly.  His  
f,ce  w,s  ,gh,st  with 
shock. “I c,n't...”  he  
st,rted,  but  couldn't  finish. 
“He's  de,d!”  s,id Necro-
Boy. “Woo-hoo!”  s,id 
Skeleto-Kid. “Now  let's  kill  
our f,milies, quick!”  he  



s,id.
“W,it,”  s,id Skeleto-Kid.  
Their  f,milies'  flesh w,s  
ch,nging.  It  st,rted  
rotting,  ,nd beg,n to  f,ll 
off.  The  gr,nd c,thedr,l  
they  were  in  beg,n to 
cr,ck ,nd crumble.  Fin,lly  
their skeletons  were 
reve,led. “Mom, D,d!”  they  
cried,  ,nd r,n to meet  
them.  This  time,  they  
returned their hugs, ,nd so 
did their siblings.  “You're  
de,d!”  they  s,id with te,rs  
of joy. “And so ,re  you,”  
replied their p,rents, smiling  
,s  they  ,lw,ys  did. They  
looked  out  the  gr,nd 
window  behind Living M,n's  
throne  ,nd w,tched ,s  the  
cities  of the Living 
crumbled. “I ,lw,ys  loved  ,  
h,ppy  ending,”  s,id 



Skeleto-Kid, ,nd  looked ,t  
Necro-Boy  to wink, but 
couldn't  bec,use  she  h,d  
no eye  or eyelid with  which  
to do so. “I re,lly  should 
h,ve  tried  th,t  when  I h,d  
the  ch,nce,”  she  s,id. 
“Tried  wh,t?”  s,id  Necro-
Boy. 

THE END


