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Sean was at baseball practice when he saw the familiar movement of bats in the darkening skies above the ball field. Since it was spring, he knew bats came out of hibernation to search for insects across the Utah desert. But a sickening feeling was starting to churn in his gut. What if it was the zombie bats from The Lugosi Bat Cave on Karloff Mountain? They had attacked the town twice before. He dropped his glove and slowly walked over to the dugout, keeping a wary eye on the flying creatures above. It was too hard to tell if these were ordinary bats, or the mutated ones with a thirst for human blood, especially with the ball field lights shining so brightly. Sean realized the lights would be like a beacon to the zombie bats. He watched as the winged mammals began their descent. There was suddenly no doubt in his mind what was about to happen.

“Get off the field! The zombie bats are coming!”

Sean saw that his friend Riley was far out in center field as the bats circled over him and then dived at the startled boy. His screams were muffled quickly as the bats devoured his flesh. All pandemonium broke loose as the team ran for the dugouts. The bats launched into full attack.

“Run for the restrooms,” Sean hollered as he grabbed the handle of a bat and swung it at one of the flying creatures that shared the same name.

Chase and Jake joined him, each grabbing a bat for themselves. They stood together as a small swarm of the zombie bats headed toward them. It was a total massacre as the boys began swinging in every direction, hitting their targets with precise precision. Each boy knew making a strike could mean death. They hit every single bat that flew their way.

Jake pointed to the other dugout. “We have to help them.” several of the team had followed the coaches there for protection, but the open structure was only good for protecting them from rain.

“It’s too late,” Chase stated. A cloud of bats swarmed the dugout and all that could be heard was the screams of the dying.

“Get to the restroom,” Sean ordered.

The three friends took off running as fast as they could. Once inside, they found several of their teammates huddled together, sobbing uncontrollably. It was not a pretty picture to see these baseball players so out of control with hysterics. Of course one had to consider the fact that they were only sixteen. That age between boyhood and manhood. Sean had already grown up, having seen so many of his classmates perish over the past year. He was no longer afraid of the zombie bats - he was ticked off.

“I knew we made a mistake the last time we were up on Karloff Mountain. Instead of closing up the passage from the mine to the cave, we should have just blown up the entire entrance to the mine. Someone must have gone in there and opened the cave again.”

Chase agreed. “This is going to keep happening as long as those zombie bats have a way to escape.”

Sean knew what they had to do. “It’s time for one last road trip up that mountain, guys. Are you with me?”

Jake sort of scowled. “Are you certain that is a good idea? I mean, seriously, can’t someone else go up there and close the entrance? It’s not really our responsibility. Let the army do it. That’s what they get paid for. All we should do is tell some adults and turn this mess over to them.”

“The last time we tried that,” Chase stated, “half the people in town were dead before the National Guard arrived. And once again, we tried to tell everyone how we had saved the day from zombie bats, and none of the authorities would believe us.”

Sean frowned at the thought of how it was once again explained away as a small pocket of rabid bats. “Let’s also not forget that the Fire Chief spoke up for us and was then quickly relieved of his duty for some much needed rest due to the stress of his job.”

“I still don’t like the idea of us having to go back up there again. Sooner or later our luck is going to change,” Jake said.

“Shhh, I don’t hear anything,” Sean hushed the others. “Sounds like they are gone, now would probably be the best time to make a run for our cars.”

Chase spoke up quickly. “Are you forgetting about how the bats hid beneath the cars last Halloween? They could be using the same trick again.”

“I’d almost forgotten about that,” Sean realized. “That giant bat seemed to be leading them and teaching them new ways to hunt. Maybe if we could destroy him, the others would be clueless.”

“Yeah, right, they would just go back to randomly attacking and killing anything in sight. We need to stop them all.” Chase was adamant. “I say we go blow up the mine entrance.”

“You know I’m in,” Sean grinned. They both looked at Jake. He finally shook his head in agreement. “But the first thing we have to do is get the town lights off. We know from past experience that the bats are attracted to the lights because they know that is where the people are.”

Chase pulled out his cell phone. “I’ll call the Fire Chief. On leave or not, we know he’ll make sure the power gets pulled.”

Sean went to the door and slowly glanced outside as Chase made the call. He didn’t see any sign of the bats, but knew that meant little. They had become masters of camouflage. A few dead bodies littered the ground. Some of his buddies had almost made it to the parking lot. He squinted his eyes and peered deeply at the underside of the parked cars. There was no movement. Then he glanced at the night sky and saw the fading cloud heading toward the center of town. He felt certain the bats were gone.

Chase put his phone away. “The Chief is heading over to the power station. Should only be a few minutes before the electricity goes off. I reminded him to cover himself in sugar.”

Sean grinned. “Good point. Once we leave here we need to stop by MacDonald’s and grab some powdered sugar for protection.” He knew it seemed stupid to cover ones-self in sugar, but it had turned out to be the only repellent they had against the bats. This was one of those times when he truly missed his friend, Seth.

Chase must have been thinking the same thing. “I wish Seth hadn’t moved away. He always seemed to come up with a piece of info that could help save our lives. Remember how he figured out it was the sugar the bats hated?”

“And he’s also the one who came up with the most reasonable explanation as to how the zombie bats came into existence.” Sean shook his head. “He used to drive me nuts by always having an answer to everything, but now I’d give anything to have him back here with us.”

One of the other players suddenly interrupted, “Are you guys sure it is safe to leave?”

“I saw the bats flying into town,” Sean replied. “So I’d advise you fella’s to get home as quick as possible and seal yourselves in for the night.”

“Can’t we just stay here? It seems like we were protected fairly well from the attack.”

“Suit yourself, the bats should be gone by morning. We are going up to Karloff Mountain and try to trap them in the old mine. Any of you want to help and join us?” Sean inquired.

None of the guys answered, looking down and shaking their heads negatively. It was the response Sean had expected, but it would have still been nice to be wrong for a change. He had played baseball with some of these guys since grade-school. Yet none of them was willing to help when the need was there. It made Sean appreciate Chase and Jake even more, a long-time friend and a new friend, but always true friends.

“So, are we ready?” Chase asked, moving over to the door. “I think we should take my car. There is more room if we decide to get Trevor.”

Jake laughed. “Why would you want to pick up fat boy? He’s probably at MacDonald’s eating his weight in burgers and fries.”

Sean broke in. “Trevor might not seem it, but he’s stuck with us through thick and thin. And he’s the one who first realized where the secret passage from the cave to the mine was. If it hadn’t of been for him, Chase, Seth and me would be dead with the rest of our friends from the school excursion last year.”

Chase grinned. “Trevor is almost like a brother to me. I’ve been picking on him for so long that I might not even know how to act without him around.”

“Besides, we need to stop at MacDonald’s anyway for some sugar. I’m pretty sure Trevor will be there,” Sean added.

The three boys opened the door to the restroom and glanced outside. The field lights were still shining brightly. The Fire Chief should have switched off the power by then. It didn’t matter as the guys ran for Chase’s vehicle. He had a silver station-wagon his parents had purchased from an old lady down their street. Everyone made fun of it, but it did have room for a lot of people. Chase had nicknamed it ‘the Party Mobile’, although there never seemed to be a party going on inside of it. The only people who would even ride with him were Sean and Trevor. Even Jake had shunned the vehicle.

“I sure hope no one see’s me in this,” Jake groaned as he jumped in the backseat. Chase and Sean got in the front.

“Hey, stop dissing my ride,” Chase ordered. “The ladies like a wagon because the seats all fold down and make into a bed.”

“And exactly how many ladies have experienced this strange phenomenon?” Jake asked.

“Well, none yet, but it’s going to happen someday,” Chase answered.

Sean grinned to himself. At least his friend was honest. He knew a ton of guys who would have made up some story just to impress the rest of their buddies. Not Chase. Sean knew he might not ever say it aloud, but he admired his friend for being a good person above all else. That was something hard to do in high school.

Chase started the car and they headed into town. With the electricity still on, people were out and about as if nothing were amiss. Sean realized that no one knew what had just happened at the ball field. He reached over and started honking the horn. It did little good as a few folks glanced at the station wagon and flipped them the bird, also not a response that Sean was fond of.

“People are just annoyed at you honking the horn,” Chase stated, brushing Sean’s hand aside. “The best way to warn them is get to the Sheriff’s office and let him announce it over the loud speakers.

“I hope this new Sheriff is more reasonable than the last two,” Sean muttered.

Jake made a moaning noise. “I forgot to mention something to you guys. The new Sheriff doesn’t like me at all. I might have had a slight misunderstanding with him.”

Sean turned around. “How slight, and what did you do? Your family has only been living in town for a few months.”

“Well
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