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​Chapter 1: The Expedition to Avala

[image: ]


[image: image]

“THEM CHANGES” SONG  by Thundercat plays as beginning of story unfolds

The sun hung low over the rugged peaks of Avala Mountain, casting long shadows across the dense forest. Dr. Vincent Kane, a renowned biologist, adjusted his glasses and pulled his jacket tighter against the evening chill. Beside him, his assistant Olivia kept pace, her eyes scanning the wilderness with the same curiosity that had brought them together.

"Just over this ridge," Kane muttered, his voice tinged with excitement. "This is where the strange breed of bats was last reported."

Olivia, ever the skeptic but always intrigued by Kane's confidence, raised an eyebrow. "Let’s hope it’s not another dead end," she said, though a small smile tugged at the corner of her lips. Their expedition had been plagued by setbacks, but neither could deny the thrill of the unknown.

With them, a small team of biologists followed, lugging equipment and supplies for what was meant to be the discovery of a lifetime. The Avala bats were rumored to possess unique biological traits, but no one had ever been able to capture one—until now.

The group reached the entrance of a large, dark cave, its jagged mouth looming ominously. The air inside was unnervingly still, the silence broken only by the faint sound of dripping water echoing from within. Kane’s heart raced. This was it—the place where he would make his mark on science.

"We’re going in," he said, his voice steady but filled with anticipation. He handed Olivia a flashlight. She took it, her fingers brushing against his for a brief moment—a reminder of the bond they shared, both personal and professional.

As they ventured into the cave, the light from their flashlights danced across the rough walls, casting eerie shadows. The air grew colder the deeper they went, the darkness pressing in around them. Suddenly, Olivia stopped.

"There," she whispered, pointing up to the ceiling of the cave. High above, hundreds of bats clung to the cave roof, their eyes glowing faintly in the reflected light.

Kane's breath caught in his throat. They were unlike any bats he’d ever seen—larger, their wingspans wider, and their eyes...their eyes seemed to be watching him, almost with intelligence. He moved closer, his curiosity overwhelming his caution.

"Be careful, Vincent," Olivia warned, her voice low.

But it was too late. As Kane reached out, one of the bats swooped down with terrifying speed, sinking its fangs into his hand before he could react. The pain was sharp, quick, but his scientific mind immediately dismissed it as a minor wound.

The bats, disturbed by the movement, began swirling in a chaotic cloud around them. "Get out!" Kane shouted, pushing Olivia towards the entrance as the creatures flapped wildly. The team scrambled, fleeing the cave, but Kane lingered a moment longer, watching as one bat, smaller than the rest, struggled to keep up with the others.

"Grab that one!" he barked. The team managed to capture the bat in a net, and with adrenaline still pumping through their veins, they hurried back to the safety of their camp.

Outside, Kane inspected the wound on his hand. Two small puncture marks stared back at him, already beginning to darken. Olivia knelt beside him, her face a mask of concern.

"You should get that looked at," she said softly, taking his hand in hers. Kane shook his head, brushing off the injury. "It’s nothing," he replied. "We need to focus on the bat."

As they secured the captured bat into a small cage, Kane felt a strange sense of unease creep over him. The wound throbbed slightly, but it wasn’t just physical discomfort. Something about the bat—its gaze, its behavior—left a lingering chill in his bones. But Kane, ever the scientist, was more intrigued than afraid.

"Let’s get back to the lab. We’ll run some tests in the morning," he said, his voice calm but firm.

Olivia nodded, though the worry in her eyes was evident. As the team packed up and prepared to leave, Kane glanced back at the cave, a shadow crossing his face.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Chapter 2: The Change Begins
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BACK AT THE LAB, NESTLED on the outskirts of the bustling city, Dr. Vincent Kane and his team wasted no time securing the captured bat in a high-tech enclosure. The fluorescent lights buzzed overhead as the lab assistants prepared for the series of tests Kane had meticulously planned. Olivia, ever by his side, handed him a clipboard, her brow furrowed with concern.

“You sure you’re okay?” she asked, her eyes flicking to the darkening bite mark on his hand.

Kane waved her off with a smile that didn’t quite reach his eyes. “Just a scratch. Let’s focus on the data. This could be the discovery of a lifetime.”

But the truth was, he wasn’t okay. He hadn’t been since they left the cave. His skin felt strange—hot and tight, like it didn’t quite fit his body anymore. And his mood had taken a sudden, violent swing. Little things, things that never bothered him before, were beginning to irritate him—noises, lights, even the way Olivia’s soft voice seemed to grate against his nerves. He chalked it up to stress, but deep down, he knew something was wrong.

“Alright,” he said, stepping towards the bat’s enclosure. “Let’s see what makes you so special.”

The bat was eerily calm, perched on a branch in the center of the cage, its beady eyes following every movement in the room. It hadn’t made a sound since they’d brought it in, but the rest of the lab was far from quiet.

The assistants were complaining—migraines, headaches that wouldn’t go away, a low, persistent thrum in the back of their skulls that grew worse the longer they were near the bat. But Kane felt nothing. In fact, the presence of the creature seemed to sharpen his senses, making him feel more alive, more aware than ever.

“Something’s not right about that thing,” Olivia murmured, standing close to Kane as she observed the creature. “The headaches... the way it just sits there, watching. We should call off the tests, at least until we know more.”

Kane shook his head. “No. This is exactly why we need to keep going. There’s something here, something incredible. We just have to find it.”

But as the hours dragged on, it wasn’t just the bat’s strange behavior that began to gnaw at Kane. His own body was betraying him. By nightfall, the bite on his hand had turned an angry red, spreading up his arm with black veins pulsing beneath the surface. His heart pounded in his chest, each beat sending a wave of nausea through his body.

He tried to ignore it, to push through the growing sense of dread that filled him. But when he lashed out at one of the assistants for asking a simple question, Olivia pulled him aside.
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“VINCENT, SOMETHING’S wrong,” she said, her voice laced with worry. “You’re not yourself.”

“I’m fine,” he snapped
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