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“Believe. Even if youe the only one.”
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There was a town isolated from the outside world, surrounded by a 4,000 meter tall cliff.
The town was full of chimneys,

Smoke rose from everywhere, clouding the sky above,

Smoke, smoke, from morning till night.

The people living in the chimney town were encaged in black smoke,

and did not know about the blue sky.

They did not know about the shining stars.
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The town was in the midst of the Halloween festival.

Joined by the smoke for warding off evil spirits, the town was even smokier than usual.
One day,

A deliveryman dashing across the night sky choked on the smoke

and carelessly dropped a heart he was delivering.

With such terrible visibility, there was no way to know where it fell,

The deliveryman quickly gave up and ran off into the night.

Thump thump, thump thump, thumpity thump thump.

The heart was beating in one corner of the chimney town.
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The heart fell on a pile of trash at the edge of town.

All types of rubbish stuck onto the thumping, beating heart, until finally a trashman was born.
His head was a shaggy old umbrella. Gas hissed out of his mouth.

He was a very filthy trashman. A very smelly trashman.

When he strained his ears, he could hear the sound of bells from the distance.

There seemed to be others.

The trashman left the trash pile,
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When he arrived in town, it was full of monsters.

“Hey, you're dressed quite oddly”

He turned around, where there stood a pumpkin monster.

“Who are you?”

“I swallow the flames of hell and illuminate the Halloween night with shady light.

I am Jack-o’-lantern!”
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