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Spawning

     It was a stupid American project. America has always been a little over zealous in their work. They always are trying to out do someone else, striving to be number one. This time they had doomed themselves and, most likely, the entire human race. To start off, the scientists of the world have moved from weapons of mass destruction on to gene therapy and splicing. Most tried to find ways to help the world, for the benefit of mankind. Others, such as the Americans, had other secret plans. They altered a normal human’s gene makeup to make them faster, stronger, and immune to most things that would kill a normal human being or other animal. Although Americans are foolish for making such a beast, they did give this thing weakness. These weaknesses are such that the beast cannot live in day light. Another thing is if you decapitate such a creature it will die. They hate garlic and a wooden stake to the heart will turn the thing to a skeleton, but not kill it. They cannot cross running water consciously and if held under such water are paralyzed. These are the legendary vampires. This information was all gained through a cost of many lives. This is how it all started.

     It was February 13th on a Friday night where a new form of hell was to be released on to this earth. They were going to transport this test subject to another lab in the US; moving it from a secluded lab in Arizona to a test area in New Jersey. They were going to transport this “thing” via plane. Not just any plane, but the fastest plane that the United States Government could afford. The “coffin” is a term used for the containment vessel for the creature. It looked exactly like a coffin with four latches. Two are on both sides and one on the top and the bottom. There was a gauge on the top to measure the gas content that was to keep the creature resting. There were four guards posted in the four corners of the room, the coffin being in the middle. There were two rooms on the plane; the “coffin” room was the far room. The room before the cockpit held the rest of the guards for shift change, a total of six. The plane hit some turbulence and soon steadied. Unfortunately those in the “coffin” room didn’t notice what had happened. One of the latches popped open when lightning crashed as the plane hit the turbulence, which is why no one heard the pop and were distracted by the bright flash of light. The gas began to leak from the container and soon the eyes from the creature, which will now be labeled species 84702, opened and he awoke. Species 84702 then began his plan for escape. He began to rap on the coffin hood. As the guards looked with sheer horror, one stepped up. He placed his ear to the door to see if there were any other noises. As his ear just touched the metal, a pale, ghostly hand busted through right where the man’s neck was located cutting into his jugular. The others got ready their crossbows but for one it was too late, for the coffin lead blew open and he leaped at the next closest human. As he landed in front of him, he leaned forward and dug his teeth deep into the man’s neck, sucking out as much blood as he could drink before the other began to fire. The men in the other room got ready when they heard the commotion. The other two fell quickly as species 84702 threw the body at one and then leaped from his position to the wall and then to his next victim. Landing behind him he snapped his neck and darted for the last man on the ground. He just looked into his eyes as he said, “You’ll all die by my hands tonight.” He charmed him with one of the unforeseen abilities of this species.    

     He made the guy go into the other room covered in blood and say to them, “The creature is contained, but we lost the other three in the fray.” Three of the other men got up and moved to replace those that were lost. One by one they all fell and with utmost speed as well. After species 84072, now we’ll name Lao, was finished with his foolish charmed human, he ended his life as well. In the second room the other men relaxed for the noise that was made first had stopped and there were no more sounds to be heard so they rested their weapons. Just then the door blew open and with it the beast Lao. He killed two of the petty humans before the last one clutched his crossbow in fear as he curled into the corner. Lao looked at him and laughed, “I will let you live. I have no need to kill you. I am to be free and all is to be well in the world. I’m going to disappear and only stories will be told of me. Do you understand?” Lao said without using any of his abilities. He then walked to the back of the plane and opened up the emergency door and jumped.

     Little did Lao know that they had a tracking device planted in his neck. When the plane landed the last soldier there ran out and told what Lao had said. Now the plan was in action to find and eliminate this experiment gone awry. Team Alpha was to escort the coffin to the test site, now they went to deliver the message to the president for further instructions. “Mr. President, species 84702 has escaped. We have him on radar. We wait for further instructions.” Captain Jack sent to the president over radio. 
“I want you to find and take him out. Dead or alive he cannot be allowed to have free reign of this country. God knows what he’ll do.” The president said in urgency. 
“We’ll do Mr. President. We have located him in an abandoned factory only sixty miles from here.” After the last transmission, team Alpha headed out in a military jeep. The team consisted of eight members, Captain Jack, Jane, Rick, Lisa, Tire, Moira, Max and Gary. The team made it to their destination point in an hour, all the time Lao needed. This team was trained in every possible way to take down this beast, but they underestimated his intellect. The jeep pulled up as the team began to suit up. “Alright, this is a search and destroy operation.” Jack stated while the team got their gear ready. “We should stay together as a group; we’ll be stronger in numbers.” He finished. The team hurried to the front double door. “Max.” The captain nodded. Max walked up to the door, waited for everyone to get into position and kicked open the door. He was supposed to run in afterward, but the six sharpened tipped iron bars that went into his chest, stopped him quickly. 
“HOLY CRAP!!” Rick screamed, “What the Hell?” The group had run into the first trap set by Lao. The rest entered cautiously. Lao knew what he was doing, and never took his eyes off the group, staying in the shadows he was most accustomed to. 
“Alright team Alpha, stay sharp. We don’t want to fall into another incident like Max did.” The captain reassured his team. The first room was quite empty, a lot of machinery and not much to look at. Stairs could be found as well as ladders that went up to other rooms as well as balconies. There was one stair case that led to the basement. “Alright I want Jane and Tire to take that ladder,” Jack said pointing to the ladder to the far left, “Moira and Gary take the one to the right. The rest of us will cover you from down here and then meet up with you after you get up there.” The team split even though he said that they were stronger as a group, but they were all to come together soon enough. Moira and Gary began to ascend the ladder and just when Moira reached the top, the power to the factory was turned on and one of the main wires was on the ladder that Gary had a hold of and Moira recently let go of. Gary’s skin turned black almost instantly and his eyes exploded. He fell to the ground lifeless. Lisa screamed in horror from the sight. Everyone else was in utter shock. From that incident the electricity was shot, Lao killed two birds with one stone, now they were stuck in darkness and another man was down. Lao hated killing females, he thought that they were bright enough to do something that wouldn’t endanger their lives, but this lot seemed to fall a little short of his expectations, except for one. Lao’s next trap was a real gruesome one; it puts the term “ladies first” to shame. This was to be the first time he was to show himself. Jane made a horrible mistake when she passed a door unchecked, Tire just caught a glimpse of it, but it was still too late. 
“Jane look…” he tried to warn her but Lao jumped from the shadows and made her trip over the chain guard rail that was there instead of the normal bars. She plummeted with a scream as she fell onto a platform of sharp glass that completely shredded her body. Tire let loose his stake, perfectly aimed at Lao’s heart. Lao turned and caught the stake as it passed by his body. He chucked it back at Tire directed at his head, but Jack shot it out of the air with a normal pistol. The rest of the group let loose their volley of stakes, none landed as he disappeared from the sight through the shadows. 
“Damn it!” Jack shouted. “Alright, Moira, get over to Tire, we’re coming up.” The rest of the group rallied around Tire. The group then checked out where Jane had not. The room was an office and the resting place for Lisa. The group entered one by one, Lisa being the last and Tire the first. Lisa let out a horrible scream as she felt two cold hands grab the sides of her face. She was silenced just as the rest of the group turned around to see what was going on. Lao had twisted her neck completely around, the group was looking at the back of her head as her body collapsed to the ground. Tire dove over the body to let Lao have it, but when he got outside there wasn’t anything to be seen.
“Alright, come on out you monster. I’ll rip you apart with my bare hands.” Tire lost his cool head and let loose his anger.
“You’ll regret those words my friend,” Lao said as he laughed menacingly. “If you really want to test yourself against me then meet me in the basement. Then we’ll see who’ll leave this building alive.” Lao said with confidence. 
“Tire stay with the group.” Jack yelled.
“Tire!” Rick yelled as well. He didn’t care; he was going to take out species 84702 by himself. He headed downstairs.
     The group tried to follow but Tire was too fast and the basement door shut behind him. “Tire!” Jack shouted, “Open this door. That’s an order.” Meanwhile, what was left of team alpha was banging on the door, Tire descended the stairs not really paying much attention to the fact that the door behind him closed on its own. He got to the bottom and there was torches lit as to give light. 
“Now that you’re here, let’s see what you got.” A voice came from the darkness. As the voice moved into the light Tire could see what he looked like, not too tall, standing about five and a half feet tall, black, wavy hair. 
“So you’re the one causing all the problems.” Tire stood at least an entire foot taller then Lao, and was very muscular. Tire entered the lit area. 
“I’ll let you make the first move.” Lao said standing with his hands behind his back in a relaxed position. Tire swung and Lao ducked underneath him, which was all he needed, for Lao preformed an uppercut that went right into Tire’s sternum and upward that allowed him to grab a hold of his heart. He squeezed it until he felt it burst in his hands. Tire fell with a face of sheer shock. 
     The door, where the group was banging, opened with a start. They all feared to go down, except Moira. “I’ll check it out.” She said with not an ounce of fear in her voice. She, in fact, wasn’t scared through the entire ordeal, nor did she worry about her own safety. She had a feeling that she was to be safe this night. She came back up a couple minutes later and informed them that Tire was dead, with a fist sized hole in his chest. 
“I ask you now,” came a voice from behind the three, “Leave this pace. Let me live a life alone, for that is the life that was given to me. I only ask of you to return to your superior officer and inform him that it was a failed mission and to let me be.” Lao said pleadingly. “You killed all my men and expect me to let you live?” Jack said as if he was going to take him out at that very second. Just then Rick jumped in front of Jack and let loose one of his stakes, trying to catch Lao off guard. Lao’s speed was too great for he caught the bolt and sent it flying back at Rick. This time Jack couldn’t help. Rick got a six inch stake buried halfway into his skull. 
“Now leave before you fall by my hands as well.” Lao commanded. 
“I’m not gonna leave till I kill…” Jack was cut off from finishing his sentence as two sharp teeth punctured his neck. Lao moved with lightning speed to come up behind Jack and buried his teeth deep within his neck. He drained Jack leaving a bloodless body on the floor. He looked up to see Moira staring at him with her gun at her side. “There;s something about you that I trust,” Lao said, “So, I lay my life at your hands.” Lao moved Moira’s gun so that where the stake would leave the barrel that it would enter his chest and into his heart. “I was thinking of turning you. Your beauty has captivated me and I wanted you with me. I decided that this life is not one that you should bear. I give you three options: stake me and take me in to be eliminated by your officers, let me stand by that door and turn to dust seeing my last sunrise, or let me live a lonely eternal life forever hiding in the shadows of the world. My misery will continue unless I find a cure, or eternal rest.” Moira looked at him and leaned close as she whispered something into his ear. Lao was surprised from what secret she had just told him. The two looked at each other debating on the solution that needed to be set before them both. The decision that they had come to was that of little surprise. This story can be told for it was written in a booklet at the factory where this all took place. As for Moira and Lao the question remains if they left together, or if Lao’s misery was ended that night, never to be seen again. Perhaps Lao lurks in the dark alone waiting for a companion of the night to join his side. 
