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Sean felt uncomfortable as he listened to the new Mayor give the opening speech at the memorial ceremony. He wasn’t sure as to why, but he couldn’t help but have a nagging feeling that danger was in the air. He glanced around at the rows of chairs, filled with the families and loved ones of those students who had been killed when the zombie bats had first attacked inside the Lugosi Bat Cave. Almost all of his classmates had been wiped out in one afternoon.

“Are you going to the other ceremony after this, the one in town for everybody else that was killed?” Chase leaned over and asked.

“We have to,” Sean whispered.

He looked down the row at his four best friends - Chase, the constant companion and voice of reason, Seth, the know-it-all who actually did know it all, Trevor, the big wimp who stood by them no matter what. And Jake, the new guy who had no fear, even of stealing someone else’s girl. They had flaws, but when all was said and done, they were true friends.

As the Mayor finished his speech, the spotlights came on to reveal the Utah state flag and the memorial that had been placed high above the sealed off entrance of the cave, a place that still gave Sean the creeps. He looked back in the direction of town to see the sun setting. At least the weather had cooperated. It was a beautiful, mild October evening.

The High School Principal got up to speak. Sean hoped his Junior year was going to start off on a high note. He’d already seen enough death and destruction over the past year and a half. And he had not fared very well in the romance department either. That is, until he’d run into a beautiful brunette one day at MacDonald’s. She was a niece of one of the lesbians who ran the little diner. Hannah had become his every thought. The two of them were in love.

“Snap out of it,” Chase stated. “You seem to be in a trance. And your eyes are starting to do that blue glow again. Is something the matter?”

“I’m okay.” Sean rubbed his eyes. He hated when they started to glow, because then people began to stare at him as if he had the plague. The doctors had no answer for it, other than a reaction to being exposed to radioactive materials. Sean had found out it usually only happened when his anxieties increased, so he began to breathe deeply to calm his inner soul.

A loud screech echoed in his head. There was going to be no calming down now. The noises were back. Sean could hear what no one else could - the bats. It had started soon after he’d been bitten by the large Alpha bat in the mine. Something else the doctors couldn’t explain. At least Sean had not suffered from rabies or any other infection of the blood. But he did endure the rabies shots just in case. It had been months since he’d heard the sound of the creature’s cries. And now it was louder than he’d ever heard it before.

Seth leaned around Chase. “You don’t look so good, buddy. Are you sure everything is all right?”

Sean wasn’t certain how to answer. “I keep hearing the bats in my head. It’s like I know they are stirring. Something has them fired up.”

“Now it would be impossible to know that,” Chase pointed out.

“But somehow I do have the ability to know it,” Sean retorted. “Something is causing the bats to search for a way out of the cave.”

“There is no way that can happen,” Chase said. “We sealed off the entrance to the cave and the mine. Those little blood suckers are stuck underground forever.”

Sean tried to ignore the sounds as the Principal finished his speech and then turned to introduce a special guest.

“Here is the oldest brother of those brave young men who died as heroes by blasting shut the cave and the mine farther up on Karloff Mountain and saving countless lives.” The Principal sat down.

Seth leaned over again. “Can you believe they gave those stoner idiots all the credit for blowing up the entrances? We should have told them it was us.”

“And then have them continually ridiculing our story like they did from the start. We are much better off letting someone else take the credit. Besides, we don’t want a lot of scrutiny coming our way considering the fact that we now have a stash of gold nuggets hidden away for when we turn eighteen. You don’t want to mess that up, do you?” Sean asked.

“I guess not.”

Chase nudged them both. “Look, this guy looks just like his brothers except he has short hair.”

Sean grinned as he turned his attention back to the speaker on the platform in front. The guy did resemble the three dead Brandon’s. He had to wonder if this guy was going to have the same name?

“It is an honor to be here and tell you how proud I am of my little brothers,” the guy began. “I used to make fun of them because they all three had the same name. I was the lucky one, my dad named me Wayne before he got lazy.” He turned and glanced at the pixie-ish young woman sitting close by. “My sweet chocolate girlfriend, Whitney, knows how much I hate making speeches, but she insisted we come to this and pay our respects to all those lost and to honor my brothers for all those they saved. And to think, I figured they were simply a bunch of dope-smoking losers. Shows how much I knew.”

Chase suppressed a laugh. “He forgot to mention they were also nudists.”

“Be nice,” Seth tried not to laugh, “They were all nice hippy fella’s.”

As the speech went on, Sean found himself hearing a new noise. It was a throbbing, buzzing sound. His eyes were drawn to the flag as the spotlight shined up the mountain. Something was amiss. The flag pole seemed to be moving. It was descending straight down into the ground. Within a matter of seconds the entire thing had vanished. A loud poof erupted from the spot where the pole had been.

“Seems our flag must have been placed on hollow ground,” Wayne tried to joke as he looked back out at the crowd.

Sean realized exactly what had happened. The fools had put the flag directly over the big room of the cave. All the drilling and construction of the memorial must have weakened the ground and opened up a fissure down into the cavern. And if an entire flag pole could fall into such a hole, then that meant the zombie bats could escape from it as well. Someone needed to get up there and plug the hole immediately.

“Everyone stay calm,” the Mayor jumped up and stated. “Some men will check out the damage as our speakers continue.”

Wayne smiled. “As I was saying, my brothers knew exactly what to do when faced with insurmountable danger...”

Sean heard nothing else as the cries of bats screamed at his brain. They were in a frenzy. He could sense them coming. They were on their way out of the cave. He turned to his friends. “Get to the vehicles! The zombie bats are coming!”

The four boys jumped up in unison and started screaming for everyone to take cover and run. They then dashed to Jake’s hummer and got in, rolling up windows behind them. The crowd simply stared at them as if they were idiots. Not a single person budged from their seat.

Wayne continued speaking, “Looks like someone got a bit excited in the spirit of the moment. Obviously they are wrong since nothing is happening.”

Jake was the first to speak. “Have you just made us look like a bunch of sissy girls? Everybody from our school has now seen us run like scared rabbits over nothing.”

“I’m sure if Sean said we should run, then there was a valid reason,” Chase defended his friend.

“So, what did you see?” Trevor asked.

Sean was having troubles breathing. It was as if he was suffocating. He tried to clear his thoughts. “I didn’t see anything. But we all know that flag pole fell into the cave. The bats are going to come out.”

“That is actually a logical theory,” Seth reminded the others. “And I’d also like to point out that his eyes are glowing bluer than I’ve ever seen them before.” He pointed at Sean.

Trevor suddenly pointed out the window. “Guys, do you see what I see?”

The others turned their attention back to the mountain. A plume of what looked like black smoke was coming out of the spot where the flag had recently stood. They all knew it was the zombie bats. Jake slammed on his horn to get the crowd’s attention. But it was too late. The bats descended upon the stage first, devouring the last brother, his girlfriend, the Principal and the Mayor. Nothing except for piles of bloody flesh was left in the spotlight.

“Well, at least this guy died with his clothes on,” Chase noted.

Before anyone could reply, the bats spread out over the crowd and reeked havoc upon the startled on-lookers. Hundreds of people were running and screaming as the bats swooped down upon them. It was another massacre. And there was nothing the boys could do to stop it as they sat paralyzed in the vehicle and watched the slaughter going on all around them. Friends and neighbors were suddenly gone in an instant. Almost the entire school had been there for the ceremony. No one else made it to the cars. Now the four boys were all that was left.

“I can’t believe this just happened,” Jake stated.

Sean instantly snapped out of the shock he was in. “This means the main colony of bats are out. It was only the few from the mine that got out last time. There are thousands more than there were the last two times the bats attacked. We are almost defenseless against such numbers.”

“Is everyone dead?” Trevor asked.

Chase slapped him across the face. “Of course they are! Look out there. Nothing is left but the bodies of all our friends.”

“The bats from the mine didn’t even compare to this,” Seth added. “This is like the first time they attacked. Just the sheer number of the bats leaves us with little chance of surviving their feeding frenzy. I’m not even sure the sugar will help with this many.”

Sean realized they still had work to do. “We have to get back to town and warn everybody! Remember, there is supposed to be another ceremony at the park. A ton of people will be there waiting for the rest of us to join them. We’ve got to beat the bats back.”

Jake turned on the vehicle. “I’m on it. These bats are sticking around here for the moment because there is still food on some of those bones.”

Sean knew he was right. The bats were still flying around in groups from one pile of dead bodies to the next. But they would be hungry again soon. And the nearest buffet was the town. “Drive as fast as you can.”

There was silence as the hummer sped through the night. Sean kept looking back to see if the dark cloud of bats were following, but luck seemed to be on their side. No sign of the deadly creatures in the sky. He turned back to see the frightened faces of his buddies. They had all lost a
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