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Sean was ticked off that his friends, Kohl and Adam, were not listening to a word he said. The two boys had moved some of the boards and were peering down into the mine pit on Karloff Mountain. It was bad enough they had tricked Trevor into revealing the escape route from the Lugosi Bat Cave the guys had used when the zombie bats had first attacked months before.

“So this old mine connects to the cave?” Kohl asked.

Sean grimaced. “I keep trying to tell you that this is not a safe place to be messing around. A lot of people got killed the last time those bats got out. We need to get those boards back in place and get out of here.”

“What are you so scared of?” Adam inquired. “Like you said, it’s been months. Those bats have been sealed up and are dead now.”

“I wouldn’t be so sure of that,” Sean replied, glancing over at Trevor. “What were you thinking when you told them about the mine?”

“They bought me some ice-cream and the next thing I knew we were talking about the zombie bats,” Trevor blathered.

“You were sworn to secrecy on this subject,” Sean pointed out. “Chase and Seth were able to keep their mouths shut.”

“Will you two stop being such babies?” Kohl stated before turning to Adam. “Do you want to go in with me?”

“Oh, yeah.”

Sean ran over to them. “You can’t go down there. Trevor probably forgot to tell you about the explosives and hazardous materials. This is the place the army stored all their dangerous junk back in the fifties. I know you guys have heard the stories.”

Adam grinned. “Cool. Now we can see the stuff for ourselves. I’ll get a rope.”

Sean turned to Kohl. “I keep trying to warn you how bad an idea this is. Why aren’t you listening to me? Are you on drugs or something?”

Kohl just laughed as he went over and helped Adam tie the rope to the nearby tree. He then tossed the other end down into the dark pit. Before Sean had another chance to protest, Kohl and Adam were already rappelling out of sight.

Sean looked over at Trevor and just shook his head. Nothing good was going to come of this little venture. If he had known this was where they would end up, he’d never have gotten in the car with them. The farther away from this mountain he could stay the better. He looked down into the hole, but could not see anything. The two guys must have already taken off down the passageway. He didn’t even see a hint of their lights.

“Should we wait for them?” Trevor asked.

“What choice do we have? They have the keys to the car. You and me are stuck here until they get back.”

“What if they don’t come back?”

Sean didn’t care to think about that. “I swear, Trevor. If you don’t stop talking I’m going to beat you silly.”

“But really, what if they don’t?”

“Then we start walking.”

Trevor never knew when to stop. “What if they get to the end of the tunnel and move the boards that cover the opening to the cave? Is there a chance those bats could still be alive?”

“I don’t know. Just quit asking me questions. I don’t want to hear your voice at the moment because you have gotten me so mad over this whole thing.” Sean could tell Trevor was about to speak again. He held up his index finger and gritted his teeth. Trevor got the message.

It was almost dusk before Sean heard voices coming from the direction of the pit. Kohl and Adam climbed out, looking all cocky and sure of themselves. They were laughing and high-fiving each other. At least their return meant no run-ins with the zombie bats. Sean let out a sigh of relief as he and Trevor headed over to the car and got in.

Kohl smirked, “What? No hug and kisses for the returning heroes? We thought you’d be happy to see us. And we even got back in time to go to the Halloween dance at the civic center.”

“Come on, Kohl. This wasn’t funny. You could have seriously been hurt down there.”

“Why are you always so serious? We saw all the stuff you told us about. We even checked out that tunnel at the top of all those boulders.”

Sean felt the hair on the back of his neck stiffen. “Please tell me you sealed it back up again.”

“What’s the point? There was nothing on the other side. We didn’t see or hear a single bat,” Adam added.

At that moment, Sean saw the cloud of bats rising from the pit behind Kohl and Adam. Before he had a chance to warn them, the zombie bats were all over the two boys. Sean and Trevor instinctively rolled up the car windows and locked the doors. They watched in horror as their two friends were eaten alive. In seconds, there was nothing left but two piles of bones.  

Sean looked at Trevor. “Since this is all your fault, it’s your turn to get the keys once the bats have left.”

Trevor glanced over at the remains. “Do I have to? I have a delicate stomach.”

“If you don’t get your fat self out there and bring us those car keys, I’m going to throw you to the zombie bats myself.” Sean was tired of always being the nice guy.

The two boys waited until they saw the cloud of bats far in the distance before opening the doors. Trevor rushed over to where Adam had been standing and found the keys easily. He sped back to the car with a big grin on his chubby face.

Sean frowned. “Give those to me. I’m driving.”

“But you’re not old enough?” Trevor pointed out.

“And neither are you. So what do you suggest? We sit here and wait until we turn sixteen?”

Trevor got in the passenger seat as Sean moved over and started the car. There was no doubt in Sean’s mind as to where those bats were headed. The town was a buffet that they had sampled before. He knew they’d be returning to the place in which they’d found the most food, and of all nights for it to be - Halloween. Kids and parents would be out and about. Plus, there was the big Halloween dance later that evening. And he had finally worked up the courage to ask another girl out since the untimely demise of his precious Marley.

“We have to warn our friends,” Sean was finally able to say aloud. “Start calling everybody and telling them the zombie bats are on the way again.”

Trevor pulled out his phone and dialed. By the look on his face, Sean knew what he was going to say before he said it. “There’s no service.”

“I hate this stupid mountain. And because of you we’ve lost two more friends.”

“I’m sorry,” Trevor whimpered. “How was I to know they would want to come here and open it up again? No one else believed us when we told them what happened before.”

That was a fact Sean knew all too well. The authorities dismissed their claims of zombie bats and said it was a freak incident by a colony of bats infected with rabies. And the Forestry Service came to the conclusion that the hippy, Brandon, had blown up the cave in some form of protest since his vehicle was left at the entrance. Instead of coming away as heroes, the boys had been considered blathering idiots with vivid imaginations who were suffering from the trauma of losing so many of their schoolmates. So instead of being put to more ridicule, they swore a pact to keep silent about the mine and it’s contents of explosives and dangerous materials.

Trevor pointed at the sky to the east of them. “The bats are turning and heading away from the town. Where do you think they could be going now?”

“I don’t know, but at least they aren’t heading our direction. This gives us a chance to warn everybody.”

“What if they don’t show up and we look crazy again?” Trevor stated.

Sean glared over at him. “I’d rather be considered stupid than to let a bunch of people die. Who cares what anyone else thinks? We know what happened, and could happen again!”

“Maybe we better go to MacDonald’s and get the guys. They were meeting there before the dance tonight.”

Sean felt it was the first smart thing Trevor had said all day. “Good plan. I just hope Jake doesn’t think we are stoned or something.”

When almost the entire freshman class had been killed, the town decided to close down the nearby rural school and bus those kids to town for their sophomore year. It still wasn’t a big class, but at least there were some new kids to make friends with. And Sean had become best friends with Jake in a very short span of time. The kid was a big, friendly guy that everyone immediately liked. Sean had been a bit surprised that his life-long buddies hadn’t gotten jealous, but instead, welcomed Jake into the group as if he’d always been a part of them.

Darkness was immersing the town as they drove in to see families out with their costumed children. Sean did not like the idea of what could happen. He drove quickly to the little hamburger joint that all the kids liked to hang out at. MacDonald’s had really good food, so it was easy not to mistake it with that other restaurant that shared a similar name. As they pulled into a parking spot, Sean could see his buddies through the window. They were sitting at their usual booth, flirting with the two women who owned the place.

Sean and Trevor jumped out of the car and quickly ran inside. There were only a few other customers as they joined their friends. Sean smiled at the two women, realizing what a shame that they were lesbians. McKenzie was a svelt dark haired beauty, while Kylee was a voluptuous blonde.

“You boys look like you’ve seen a ghost,” Kylee stated.

“It might be worse than that,” Sean replied as he sat down next to Chase. Trevor scooted in beside Jake and Seth. “We were up on Karloff Mountain with Kohl and Adam when the zombie bats returned. Trevor and I are the only two that got away.”

McKenzie glanced out the window. “I still remember that night when those bats attacked. No matter what the authorities said, I believed you boys about them being zombie bats. Do you think they are coming back here?”

“I’m not sure,” Sean replied. “We saw them heading east, but they could turn around when they find nothing but desert in that direction. The lights of the town could draw them back to us.”

Jake looked a bit confused. “What exactly are you guys talking about?”

Seth spoke up first. “We were with the class that got killed at the Lugosi Bat Cave. After finding a hidden passage to one of the old mines we were able to escape. By the time we got to town the zombie bats were already attacking and killing people. We then devised a plan to seal the bats back in the cave and followed through with it. But of course, no one believed us.”

Chase gulped down a sip of his malt before adding, “And I never did get any credit for being a hero. I was the one who went
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