The Night of the Vengeful Veggies
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L the pile of cold, untouched broccoli. Little does
?5) — %o , | he know, the vegetables are staring back with
e tiny, hidden eyes from the shadows of the
Yo o kitchen.
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A strange, rhythmic thumping echoes from
the kitchen as the clock strikes midnight. Leo
tiptoes down the stairs, guided by a faint,
pulsating green glow emanating from the

cracked refrigerator door.
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The refrigerator door swings wide, revealing

carrots that have sprouted long, spindly legs

and jagged wooden teeth. They march across

the linoleum floor, their orange skin crinkled like

ancient parchment in the moonlight.
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Outside the window, the pumpkin patch
transforms into a sea of glowing, jagged faces.
The pumpkins let out low, rumbling chuckles
that vibrate through the glass panes as they roll

toward the house.


https://www.genstory.app/

Anjali Seedarapu

A swarm of peas floats into the air, swirling
around Leo like a miniature emerald galaxy. Each
pea emits a faint, ghostly hiss as they circle

faster and faster, trapping him in a whirlwind of

green.
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From the shadows of the pantry emerges
the Great Cauliflower, a pale, brain-like creature
with a thousand unblinking eyes. It looms over
the kitchen island, its heavy leafy cape rustling

like dry, dead leaves.
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Long, thorny vines from the tomato plants
snake through the cracks in the back door. They
twist and turn with impossible speed, forming a
living maze of stalks that blocks every exit from

the room.
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Leo realizes the vegetables are performing a
wild ritual to the harvest moon, dancing in the
silver light. The scary shapes are actually the
ancient protectors of the garden, revealing their

secret power to the boy.
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With a deep breath, Leo reaches out and
bravely takes a bite of a glowing, magical
tomato. As he eats, the terrifying shadows
dissolve into warm, golden light, and the angry

garden spirits begin to hum a peaceful tune.
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Sunlight streams through the kitchen

window the next morning, finding Leo fast

asleep at the table. Next to his hand lies a single,

sparkling green bean, a tiny souvenir from his

incredible midnight adventure.
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