
Halloween Night With The Sarcastic 
Fringehead 

 
Once upon a time, in the deep blue ocean, there lived a peculiar little fish known as Finn, 
the Sarcastic Fringehead. Finn was famous for his quick wit and sharp tongue, always 
ready with a snappy comeback or a sarcastic remark. He could make anyone laugh, but 
sometimes, his words were a bit too sharp, leaving others feeling hurt. 
 
It was the night before Halloween, and all the sea creatures were excited about the annual 
Halloween Haunt, a spooky adventure where they would explore the mysterious Shipwreck 
Cove. Legend had it that Shipwreck Cove was haunted by ghostly fish who would only 
appear on Halloween night, and whoever could make it through without getting too scared 
would win a golden shell. 
 
Finn, with his sarcastic nature, was not scared of anything—or so he thought. He teased his 
friends, calling them "scaredy-fins" and "bubble heads" as they gathered around to prepare 
for the big night. 
 
"Come on, guys! Are you really afraid of a few ghost fish? What's next, scared of your own 
shadow?" Finn scoffed, rolling his eyes. His friends chuckled nervously, trying to hide their 
fears. 
 
As the group swam towards Shipwreck Cove, the water grew darker, and a chill crept 
through the ocean. The shadows of the sunken ships loomed large, and strange noises 
echoed from the depths. Finn kept making jokes to lighten the mood, but even he could feel 
the eerie atmosphere. 
 
Suddenly, a ghostly figure appeared from behind a broken mast. The friends gasped in fear, 
but Finn laughed. "Oh, please, a ghost fish? You’ve got to be kidding me. What are you going 
to do, boo us to death?" 
 
But as the ghostly fish swam closer, it spoke in a deep, echoing voice. "Sarcasm may be 
your shield, little Fringehead, but not all can take your words lightly. Beware of what you 
say, for tonight, the ghosts of Shipwreck Cove are listening." 
 



Finn, still trying to appear brave, rolled his eyes. "Sure, sure. What’s the worst that could 
happen?" 
 
As they continued their journey, strange things began to occur. Finn’s words started to echo 
back to him, but in an eerie, twisted way. "Sure, sure… the worst that could happen…" The 
voice sounded just like his own, but much creepier. 
 
The deeper they swam, the more Finn’s friends started to get scared, and Finn’s sarcasm 
wasn’t helping anymore. In fact, it made things worse. He tried to make light of every 
spooky sight, but his friends were no longer laughing. 
 
Suddenly, the seaweed around them began to twist and tangle, trapping Finn and his 
friends. The more they struggled, the tighter the seaweed became. Finn tried to joke, but 
this time, no words came out. He realized his sarcasm had no power here. 
 
The ghostly fish reappeared and spoke once more. "Your words have consequences, little 
Fringehead. It’s time to take accountability." 
 
Finn felt a wave of guilt wash over him. He had always used sarcasm to hide his own fears, 
but now it had put his friends in danger. Taking a deep breath, Finn spoke sincerely for the 
first time that night. 
 
"I’m sorry," Finn said. "I’ve been making fun of you all, but I was just as scared. I didn’t mean 
to hurt anyone or make things worse." 
 
As Finn’s words of apology filled the water, the seaweed slowly began to release its grip. 
The ghostly fish nodded approvingly. "The first step to being truly brave is to acknowledge 
when you’ve made a mistake and take responsibility." 
 
Finn’s friends, relieved and forgiving, swam to his side. Together, they navigated the rest of 
Shipwreck Cove without any more sarcasm, working as a team and supporting one 
another. When they finally reached the end, the golden shell appeared before them, 
glowing brightly. 
 
As they swam back home, Finn felt lighter than he ever had before. He had learned that 
being brave wasn’t about hiding behind sarcasm, but about being honest, kind, and taking 
responsibility for his actions. 
 



And from that Halloween night on, Finn the Sarcastic Fringehead became known not just 
for his wit, but for his heart of gold, always ready to help his friends with a kind word and a 
smile. 
 

 


