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“All Hallows Eve” and all related characters are the open-source creations of David Eveleigh. She may be used by anyone, for any purpose, totally free of copyright. She is NOT to be confused with Marvel's “Hallows' Eve”, who debuted 11 years later. Official canon for this series is your own imagination.
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​The Legend Of Jack O'Lantern And All Hallows Eve
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While there are many different tales of how Jack O'Lantern came to be, this version is the most common. Long ago, Stingy Jack was a small time crook with a reputation for being a smooth talker. One Halloween Night, his number came up and the Devil arrived to take him to Hades. But, with a silver tongue, Jack convinced Mephistopheles that, in exchange for an apple, he would go with him willingly and not put up a fight. Excited, the Devil agreed to his proposal and climbed the nearest apple tree to fetch him his payment. But Stingy Jack was a cunning criminal. He trapped Old Nick by drawing a cross on the tree's trunk. Although the Prince of Darkness threatened him with eternal suffering, Jack refused to set the Devil free until he vowed to never claim his soul. Eventually, the Evil One gave his promise and was released. Because of that promise, Stingy Jack cannot not go to Hell. However, his wicked ways also prevent him from going to Heaven. As a result, his spirit is now cursed to roam the Earth forever, with only a glowing pumpkin to light his way.

That is the legend of Jack O'Lantern.

To make up for all his evil deeds, Jack has granted his supernatural powers to a kindhearted country girl named Eve Halloran. Armed with an array of ghostly abilities, she tries to set his wrongs right by fighting crime and injustice everywhere as our beloved heroine All Hallows Eve.

And so, the legend continues...
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The silver Easter bell was resting upon the mantle. By far, it had to be Miss Periwinkle's most prized possession. She had received it from her mother, who had received it from her mother, who once claimed that every generation in her family had passed it down, mother to daughter, since the garden of Eden. It was a beautifully sculpted piece with a handle shaped like a rabbit. The children in her care adored the sound of its jingle. In truth, Easter never officially came to St. Gerard's Orphanage until Miss Periwinkle rang that bell.

She was not a young lady anymore. In fact, the headmistress noticed the deep lines in her face as she gazed into the mirror above the mantle.

I'm getting old, she realized with a melancholy sigh. Miss Periwinkle's slender fingers took hold of the ornate handle of her family heirloom and...
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