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It seems like a normal evening after school in the Universal Fable Hotel, a hotel that makes millions and trillions of stories come to life. The month of October looks very different, with the hotel making even more hotel rooms.

The hotel places a hologram field over specific areas, so you never know which parts of the hotel to be scared in. And the hotel has specific Halloween movie rooms. 

The hotel approached me about making a Halloween Storyverse movie, but when they said they wanted Tessa to drink cola, I realised they didn't know the source material. Tessa Storm drinks nacho soda... like she does in the end of book four, drinking it whole, and winning a bet with Snow.

So instead, I decided to write a Halloween special, and publish it myself.

And I am currently walking home with my friends Beanz, and Xavier. Beanz says, “So, it's October 30th.... Tomorrow people dress up, and venerate the black cat, like a goddess".

Xavier argued, "don't be ridiculous, the black cat costumes are worn to appear attractive"

“And I am a cat”, said Beanz... “you venerate me.... We were not domesticated, we domesticated ourselves”.

I pointed out “That is a common misconception Beanz, people say that cats came into the homes of people in Mesopotamia and Egypt and the rest, to eat the mice in the grain stores.

And the humans would leave food out, so they would come in....

But domestication requires an advanced species to take the young of another less advanced species, and to raise them in human conditions and to get to know how humans expect it to behave”.

Beanz hissed in anger, she did not like this outcome.

“What do you humans want to do now? School is over, and we can do anything we want”, Beanz asked to distract from the conversation. 

I looked at the device on my wrist, it was an Author Gauntlet. It lets you use the powers of your characters from any of your books... taking their weaknesses as well as their strengths. 

Xavier added, “There is a comic club social at the local market... we get to bring all our spooky comics, and enter them individually.”

I thought to myself ‘maybe we could go to Spook Fest and help them set up... some fans of Storyverse are setting up a Storyverse Spook Fest thing based on my Storyverse Halloween book’.

As we continued to walk forward, Beanz made a suggestion “We could go to the history of Halloween exhibit at the Fable Hotel museum”

I snapped “ I love museums... lets go”

Xavier replied, “I like the Spook Fest idea”

Beanz said, “oh, the museum of the Universal Fable hotel has doors that lead to everywhere in the Universal Fable hotel... it is a nexus point....”

I queried “Umm, aren't nexus points normally haunted... don't they attract every type of powerful creature in the Universal Fable Hotel?”

Beanz smiled a malevolent smile, “Yes, yes they do... has that ever stopped us before?”

Xavier smiled, “Well, as long as we can go to the Halloween Spooktacular afterwards”.

And so, we walked down a corridor, out the other side, down one hallway, out another, and down across a British Magic Story. Then into a hotel room set in the British Magic Story, out the hotel door, and out of the British wizard section, and into the hotel entrance, that appears every Thursday next to the big burger” and beside the Frankenstein rooms for guests of the Universal Fable hotel.

We walked into the entrance of the museum, but there was a line. We waited in line for half an hour. Then, we walked through to the receptionist, and Beanz asked “Can we see the Halloween exhibit now?”

The girl at the front desk said “The ‘Halloween through the ages’ exhibit is $15 to gain entry to, but it does have gift bags at the end. Here is a map, here are your tickets.”

She noticed my Author Gauntlet and asked “are you authors?”

I showed her my Author Gauntlet, and Beanz showed her own Author Gauntlet.

The woman explained, “For authors entry to the museum is free. Ooooh, enjoy the museum. Ooooh”

I asked “Is entry to The History of Halloween free as well?”

“Yes,” said the receptionist.

We walked into the museum, and found ourselves in the museum entrance. We wandered through, and a zombie stood at the entrance, and read from a script “Have a haunting night or something”, he waved at us. Beanz said “That is the work of an unskilled student necromancer.”

The zombie snapped, “Hey, not the corpses fault the necromancer was a dunce”.

Xavier told Beanz “Be nice to the zombies.... They have it hard enough”.

We walked past the zombie and found one of the many gift shops. This place is run by volunteers, and at one point I wanted to volunteer here... this place can be as big or small as it needs to be. It can be the size of a universe, or the size of an asteroid, depending on the size of the museum's collection. We walked past the gift shop, which was filled with time machines, history books that come to life, and toy cats that teach you history on the go.

In the corner there was a whimpering dog. The dog sat on the floor, scared and shivering.

I asked “Who is that puppy in the window?”

The mistress of the gift shop said “That puppy escaped a bad owner, and the pound. She came to the Universal Fable Hotel, and stole food from everywhere to survive.”

I sat on the floor, and then laid down. The dog walked over to me, because I was laying on the ground. I said, “I do hope that puppy is for sale!”

The dog walked over cautiously, and licked my face. I sang in the voice humans only use when talking to puppies “Who is that puppy in the window?... The one with the waggly tail”.

Just like that, the dog laid down next to me, Beanz hisses, and the dog shivered up, cuddling me harder. Beanz asked, “Can we go now?”

I told her “This is Millie... she is mine” and just like that, I gave Millie a flower... she ate the flower, and then I summoned a harness from one of my books... and put the harness on Millie, before taking her for a walk. Millie followed along anxiously and let out a nervous fart. Beanz looked disgusted. Everyone else giggled. 

Beanz snapped, “That thing is not coming with us.”

Xavier snapped, “Yes she is.”

And so, we entered the museum's hallway, the knowledge in the Universal Fable Hotel is endless. But, I walked down the path, and found the special exhibition. ‘The History of Halloween’ and Beanz flashed her Author Gauntlet, and the zombie let her enter. A volunteer stood in the shadows, and said “Welcome to the history of Halloween.

Beanz looked at the boy, he had long brownish hair, blue eyes, an anime T-shirt, some shorts, and a bag over his shoulder.

But the most prominent thing about him, an Author Gauntlet on his wrist. He smiled, and said “Hello, my name is ‘I’...Daphne is that you?”

“Oh ‘I’, nice to see you” I said...

Beanz asked, “His name is the letter ‘I’, or the body part Eye?”

‘I’ explained “Nah, I wish... my name is the letter. It would be cool to be called after a body part”.

Daphne explained “ ‘I’ has been a long-time collaborator of mine... he worked on the Storyverse series with me, and he also came up with the idea of Waratahs... we co-authored them.”

“Yes,” said ‘I’... “and I am currently volunteering at the museum. I could give you a tour if you like?”

And so, we found ourselves walking toward the Halloween exhibit. ‘I’ explained “Long, long ago, before even the Universal Fable Hotel was founded, there was a group of pagan people called the Celts, who lived in Ireland and Scotland. They had a festival once a year, where they prepared for the winter. That festival was called Sauwin...”

Beanz said, “Get to the part about black cat worship”.

‘I’ continued “And so, the Romans arrived. And they were catholic, so the festival was re-branded, All Saint Day, or All Souls Day... After that, the celebration stayed in Scotland and Ireland until the Irish potato famine...”

Beanz said “Maybe the catholic church got their name from me. Cat-o-thlic”

‘I continued “and so, America adopted the tradition from Irish immigrants, in the potato famine. And the growing Irish population brought Jack O Lanterns, made of turnips... but that was replaced with the more plentiful pumpkin.”

Xavier snapped “are there any comic books in this Halloween history...”

‘I’ explained further “and so, the pranks on Halloween became violent. Stealing gates, egging houses. So, the tradition was adopted by America so they could change it. They turned it into a peaceful celebration
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