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The Necromancer knocked on the door of the office of his father, the king of the grim reapers, nervously.
"Come in," he heard his father shout back. He walked into the paperwork filled office to see his dad signing and reading papers with a quill and ink.
"Glad to see you give me an excuse to put the pen down. I hate this pen," the Grand Reaper said, he looked like a man at that time.
"Then why not use a Biro," asked his son.
"Fate says we must use a quill and ink to keep up the Gothic look of the place," said the Grand Reaper, “he likes to have his way as you know."
"Yes," said the Necromancer.
"What brings you to my dingy little office?" said the Grand Reaper.
"I wanted to tell you something you should know about," said the Necromancer, "an illegal haunting."
"I will deal with it," said the Grand Reaper, "tell me about it."
"Well, it is in my home," said the Necromancer.
"Your home? How? Why?" asked his father.
"One of Fate's chosen to die-" the Necromancer said, only to be interrupted by his father.
"The ghost of one of your victims followed you home, did they?" asked the Grand Reaper.
"Yes, and he's not moving on he's terrorizing my family," said the Necromancer.
"And your children have no powers," said the Grand Reaper, "so it bothers them most."
"Yes, they see their Dad as a dork talking about magic and ghosts being sent to the other side," said the Necromancer.
"Then Granddad will visit, and we can get the ghost," said the Grand Reaper.
Later.
There was a knock on the door of the home of the Necromancer.
"Who is it?" asked Lance Alexander.
"Avon calling!" a voice returned.
"Dad?" asked Lance.
"Of course!" grumbled Blake Alexander, "Let me in, boy!"
Lance let him in.
"Are you ready?" asked Lance.
"I am always ready," Blake said.
"Your Granddad's here, children," called Lance's wife.
Out ran Lance's two teenage children.
"Look it's the dork and super dork,” said Lance Junior seeing his Dad and Granddad.
"I am not super dork they call me Blue Midnight," said Blake offended.
"And he's The Enchanter we are sorcerers."
"Whatever!" Junior replied.
"You are the biggest fakers magic is not real, it is just a trick!" Kristine, Lance's daughter, said.
"We are not fake anythings." said Lance.
"I could debate that with you," said Blake.
"Don't go there in front of my children, Dad!" said Lance.
"Where is the ghost?" Blake said changing the subject.
"Him, he's watching the TV," said Junior.
"Watching TV?" Blake said skeptically.
"Yeah!" said Kristine.
"What's on, is it The Munsters?" asked Blake.
"No, not now that's over he's watching Neighbours," said Junior.
"You're sure this isn't The Munsters!" Blake asked.
"No! Come with me," Lance said coldly to his dad.
They wandered into the living room and the ghost was sitting in Lance's favorite chair watching Neighbours in an eerie scene.
Blake huffed, "This is the stupidest haunting I have ever seen! You only want him gone to get your seat back!"
The ghost looked at them.
"Necromancer, who's your friend?" the ghost asked.
"He's your worst nightmare," said Lance darkly.
Blake ran into the room and sat on the couch, eagerly watching the TV.
"Now I have a ghost and a grim reaper in my lounge room!" said Lance, infuriated.
"A grim reaper where?" asked the ghost in horror.
"Me, the Grand Reaper," said Blake more engrossed in the television than the ghost who he saw as no problem.
"Grand Reaper? What's that?" the ghost asked.
"Another name for a couch potato!" Lance hissed,
"King of the grim reapers, he's meant to get rid of you!"
"Oh, he's no bother, he has good taste! Anyone who likes Neighbours is alright with me," Blake said.
"You watch that tripe!" said Lance.
Blake winked.
"See what I mean!" Blake said.
Then Blake and the ghost laughed.
Lance stood peeked.
"If you won't help I'll get rid of him myself!" shouted Lance, his features growing darker.
"Dork, why you are shouting," said Junior walking in the room.
"Junior! Get out of here! Daddy's taking the ghost to the other side!" said Lance.
"Yeah right dork!" said Junior who sat on the couch next to the reaper and watched the show.
"He's in this episode is he," said Junior excitedly seeing an actor in the show.
"Yes, yes, this is what I need!" Lance said sarcastically.
Lance walked up to the ghost.
"Get out of the way, I can't see the TV!" the ghost complained.
"Get out of his way, boy," Blake hissed.
Lance rolled his eyes.
"You are dead, come with me!" said Lance in a voice so funny it made Junior laugh.
"I want to watch this!" said the ghost, standing up.
"Quit it, stop using the voice, let him watch this!" Blake said.
"He is a ghost, he shouldn't be watching soapies!" said Lance.
"Dork!” snapped Junior in protest.
After the show finished, Lance talked his Dad into letting him take the ghost to the other side. Lance's children after that called Lance, The Mega Dork.
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"I will not do it!" Lance Alexander to his uncle Sergeant Simon Alexander-Drax.
"It's alright! You won't be in there long!" said his uncle.
"Then you go there!" said Lance shortly.
Lance's dad, the coroner, walked into the room.
"I can't!" said Lance digging his boots into the floor.
"You can't? What?" asked Blake Alexander, Lance's dad.
"I can't go to prison as the Necromancer," said Lance.
"Why can't you?" asked his uncle.
"Do you think he's the Necromancer?" asked Blake.
"Of course not we need a man we can trust on the inside who can pose as the Necromancer to entrap a prison kingpin," said Simon.
"Are you planning to come out as dead are you?" asked Lance, not threatening but just stating a fact the father of the Necromancer was Mortimer, the King of grim reapers.
"I am not going to be around for that," said Blake, planning a holiday in hell when Lance came out as the Necromancer a serial killer.
"Where are you going?" asked Blake's Uncle.
"Never you mind," said Blake.
"He's a coward," said Lance.
"No! Would you be in my place? I can't be deposed as emperor of the solar system if I'm not here," Blake said.
"I didn't think of that," said Simon.
"I'll do it," said Lance defiantly thinking how much of a problem it would be to his father.
"Lance, thank you for taking me as Lawyer," said Gabriel Drac who was now the emperor elect since Lance was charged by the police of being the son of the grim reaper king, making Blake just a dead pretender to the thrown.
"You're welcome," said Lance, who knew  Gabriel would make him lose his case. It is why he was chosen because he was inept.
"Mr. Alexander, why did you kill your, victims," asked the King's Counsel in charge of the prosecution when he was questioning Lance who decided to have fun with the lawyer. Lance blinked and then retorted "You tell me!" with a wry smile.
"Lance is very good he's acting just like the Necromancer would," said Simon in the head of the highly disguised Pretender to the empire, Blake, who couldn't be kept away from court to see his son put away. They had a strange relationship.
"True," Blake said Simon's head. Blake knew he was just playing with his food as a cat plays with a mouse.
"He makes me sick," Blake said in Simon's head.
Simon chuckled.
"The prosecution is putting words in Lance's- my client's  mouth,"
protested Gabriel after the K.C. told Lance why the Necromancer killed people according to him.
"Wrong! Try again!" said Lance to the K. C. ignoring Gabriel
Lance's Goth son Jnr was embarrassed by his dad's behavior, and he knew his dad was the Necromancer.
He turned away from him and saw his grandad. He recognized him behind the disguise but understood why he was hiding.
"Gabriel this is crazy," said Jnr in Gabriel's head.
"I can't get your dad to behave he is playing court jester!" said Gabriel in the boy's head.
"He's reacting to the lawyer, he's being defensive," said Jnr to Gabriel.
"Lance, shut up you aren't being helpful!" screamed Gabriel, losing it totally "I command you to shut up as your emperor!"
"If I'm the Necromancer you are not my Emperor!" retorted Lance laughing.
"Lancelot shut up!" Shouted Blake, Lance's King, everyone looked at him. Blake dematerialized frustrated he returned to hell.
Lance went silent realizing how mad he'd gone, and he'd been ordered silent by his king.
"Lance you're on your own! Sorry Jnr I'm off the case," said Gabriel.
Lance was sent to prison and was put in the cell with the kingpin.
"Hello, Cellmate!" Lance said entering his new cell.
"Whose that guy meant to be?" asked the Kingpin.
"He's Lancelot Alexander, the Necromancer!" said the guard putting Lance away.
"Lancelot? I never thought of you as a Lancelot type," said the Kingpin.
"I'm called Lance these days," said Lance.
"Lance Alexander isn't that name of the Enchanter," said the Kingpin. The Enchanter was a superhero who helped the police.
"Anyone can make a mistake!" said Lance.  The Guard looked shocked this killer was a friend of the law, and he put it all down to being a mistake. He didn't know what Lance was up to.
"I'll keep an eye on you," said the guard, closing the door and locking and leaving.
Lance smiled and said "Lovely!"
"Are you legit?" asked
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