BUGS 2: The Next Swarm


By Jeff Long





	Sid biked down the street of a small town, going around the corner on his way to his friend, Lorne’s house, the heat from the sun making him sweat. Him and Lorne had been friends for a few years now, but the only reason Sid had been his friend, was because he liked Lorne’s sister, Kirsty.


	All three of them were about 17 years old and Sid had tried on numerous occasions, but she kept turning him down because she already had a boyfriend named Steve, who smoked and did drugs and was your average trouble maker that always had run in’s with the cops.  


	Sid biked down a few more streets, waving to people who he knew. He eventually got to a big white house, which was Lorne and Kirsty’s. he got off his bike and let it fall to the ground as he walked across the lawn and went up to ring the doorbell.


	After he rang it, he heard thumps and a minute later the door opened and Mr. Griffin, their father answered. “Why hello Sid. Come in.” he moved out of the way as Sid walked into the porch, closing the door behind him.


	“Hey Mr. G. is Lorne around?”


	“Yeah, hang on.” And Mr. Griffin walked away, deeper into the house. While he was gone, Kirsty walked by in the hall.


	“Hey Kirsty.” Sid greeted.


	“Hi.” She said as she smiled back. “What are you up to today?”


	“Not much. Just calling on your brother.” Then he smiled. “Of course, unless you want to go someplace and…”


	“Hold it right there, jumpstart, and keep it in your pants.” Kirsty turned and walked up the stairs.


	A minute later, Lorne walked around the corner from the kitchen and met Sid.


	“Hey Sid. What do ya want?”


	“Wanted to know if you wanted to go catch a movie. You know, since summer holidays started a couple days ago.” They’ve been having the warmest weather since summer started, and most people stayed inside during the days, so the theater would practically be empty if they went to see a movie.


	“Can’t. I’ve got to start packing.”


	“Where you going?” Sid asked.


	“Me and my family’s going camping tonight. You know, up at our cabin that we just bought.”


	“Oh cool!”


	“Hey, want to see if you can come?”


	“Sure!” Sid said, excitedly. Lorne ran back around the corner, to go get his dad. A minute later, he came back.


	“He said yes, but you have to ask your parents.”


	“They’re gone on vacation. They won’t be back for a month, but I’m sure they wouldn’t mind. They’d be happy to know that I wasn’t in front of the T.V. or computer all summer!”


	“Great! Well you better go home and pack.” Lorne suggested. “We’ll be leaving in a few hours.”


	“Ok.” Sid turned and left and went outside and got back on his bike and biked back to his house to pack. It looked like this was going to be a good weekend for him and Kirsty to get to know each other.





	Later that day…


	Mr. Griffin, Lorne, Sid, and Kirsty were driving in a car, down a short highway, to a patch of forest just outside the town. The windows were down, letting the breeze wash in, but most of it was just warm air.


	There was a song on the radio and the entire group was singing it, even the father, as they drove down the road, a few cars passing by them.


	Soon enough, they turned out onto a dirt road and drove down that for about 15 minutes until they came to a cabin in the woods.


	“Here it is, folks!” Mr. Griffin announced. 


	“Wow.” Sid exclaimed as he got out of the car and looked at the cabin. “This place is great!” 


	“Come on, I’ll show you around.” Lorne said, racing up to the door and opening it, bringing Sid inside.


	“Daddy!” Kirsty complained. “Lorne isn’t bringing anything in!”


	“Well he’s showing Sid around.”





	Inside the cabin, Sid’s mouth was open as he was shown all the rooms-the three bedrooms, the living room, kitchen, workroom, and porch, and basement. 


	Sid walked into the living room and saw a TV in there. “Wow! You even got a TV!”


	“Yeah, but it’s black and white and only gets one channel which is the town’s station. And almost all they ever show is news.”


	“It’s still pretty cool.”





	Later that night…


	It had cooled off a bit and the sky grew dark as the sun set. A 35-year-old man was taking a walk through the woods with his dog. The dog had started whining and growling, so the man reached down and took the dog off the leash, letting the dog run free.


	“Now don’t go to far ahead.” The man said. The dog booted off, running passed bushes and trees, barking, as if chasing something.


	“Hey come back!” The man started running in the direction he saw his dog go in, but because of the darkness, he couldn’t see the dog anymore. “Damn rabbits. He always has to chase them.”


	Suddenly, the dog’s barking was stopped by a yelp and a couple grunted barks, and then silence. 


	“Rover?” The man shouted out. “He must have got stuck in a hunter’s trap!” The man started running as fast as he could passed the trees, until he came to a big lump on the ground.


	He bent down and saw that it was his dog, only most of it was ripped up, as if something had chewed into it.


	“What type of creature would so this to a dog?” he asked as he saw little teeth marks. Suddenly, he heard a bush rustle close by and he whipped around and screamed as something ran towards him.





	Lorne and Sid had been playing pool in the basement on the pool table, when Sid had sunk three balls at once and Lorne started complaining and getting all cranky over it. Sid got mad at him and decided to go up stairs for something to eat. While he was up there, he saw Kirsty reading a magazine and saw Mr. Griffin putting his coat and shoes on.


“I’m going for a walk.” Mr. Griffin called out. “Anyone coming?”


“I am!” Lorne shouted as he ran up from the basement, getting his jacket.


“Kirsty?” Mr. Griffin asked.


“No. I think I’ll stay here. You know, watch the news or something.”


“Ok. How about you, Sid?”


Sid thought for a moment. He could either go with Mr. Griffin and Lorne, who he didn’t really like anyway, or stay here in the cabin alone with Kirsty. Boy, hard choice.


“I think I’ll stay here. You know, woods at night kind of freak me out.” And he wasn’t really lying about that either. 


“Ok.” Mr. Griffin and Lorne turned and walked out into the night, carrying a flashlight that Mr. Griffin took from the table in the living room. 


Kirsty went over and sat on the couch and turned on the TV, watching some soap opera. Sid went into the kitchen and took out a can of pop from the fridge and went over to the couch and sat down, opening it, pretending to watch the soap.


We were watching for about 5 minutes, when they heard Lorne shout in from outside, “Hey guys, come here! I saw something weird!”


Sid took a glance out the screen door and saw Lorne at the end of the deck, staring out into the trees and he found himself wondering where Mr. Griffin was. He turned to Kirsty and said, “All this country air is making me feel, um, loving. How about you?” and as he said that, he put his hand around Kirsty’s shoulders. 


She moved away from his arm, standing up. “Get lost Sid.” She said. “I’ve told you a hundred times, you’re not my type.”


“I can be any type you want!” Sid said, also standing up, laying his pop on the table. He rubbed his hands through his hair, making it messy and said in a funny voice, “When I like a chick, I carve her name on my chest.”


Kirsty punched Sid in the arm. “Stop making fun of Steve.”


“Make fun of Steve? How can I make fun of a joke?” Kirsty punched him again, twice as hard.


“Ow! What does Steve have, that I don’t?” Sid asked. Kirsty sighed and shook her head.


“Come here guys!” Lorne shouted from outside, impatient. “There’s something you have to see!”


“I need some fresh air.” Kirsty said, putting on her shoes and heading for the door. Sid went and got my shoe’s on as well and saw a deer’s head on the wall. Then he followed Kirsty outside and over to Lorne.


As they got outside, Sid saw lots of trees and bushes, a lake, and across the lake, he saw a factory type of building behind an electric fence. 


“What’s up?” Kirsty asked Lorne.


“There’s something in those bushes.” Lorne whispered as he pointed to some unmoving bushes.


“I don’t see anything.” Sid said as he drew his attention back to the lake and the factory across it, seeing that there were lights on top of the fence, creating a glow in the night.


“What is that place? Sid asked, pointing across the lake.


Lorne answered. “That’s Mitchell Bio-Tech Laboratory. They do experiments with genes and cells and stuff.”


“From what I’ve heard,” Kirsty spoke up. “They’re looking for a cure for cancer.”


“I doubt it.” Sid said. “If they were, why be in the middle of no place with an electric fence? They’re probably making some kind of Frankenstein Monster.”


“That is so stupid!” Kirsty yelled, annoyed. “How can you be so dumb? Back before our cabin was built here, that place was a research facility and it had some kind of explosion or something. We were never really told the facts. But point is, they shut down and many people were killed. Then, just a year and a half ago, it re-opened and now there’s a fence around it as well as our cabin. Supposedly there were these two kids that said they were in the building and said that there were genetic mutations and things in there, but they suddenly disappeared without a trace. At least that’s what the net says, but I think that’s just a newer Urban Legend based off that building. ”


“Will you two knock it off!” Lorne snapped. “When Dad went to the car to get more batteries for the flashlight, I saw something move into that bush. And when I saw it, it looked like a giant insect of some kind, but I only saw it for a second and it is dark out.”


“A giant insect?” Kirsty and Sid asked at the same time.


“Maybe we should check it out.” they all turned and saw Mr. Griffin walking up to them from the driveway, flashing the flashlight around on their faces.


“A giant insect?” Sid asked. “I don’t like the sounds of it.”


“I said it looked like a giant insect.” Lorne spat at him. “It was probably just a rabbit or raccoon or something. You’re being your wimp self, Sid.”


“Wimp self?”


“Yeah. You know like that time when I wanted you to go to that dance at Henley Hall and you wouldn’t go with me, even though Kirsty was going?”


“What’s at Henley Hall?” Mr. Griffin asked. Both Lorne and Kirsty kind of backed away once Sid explained.


“That’s where all the bikers go to party.”


“Oh really?” Mr. Griffin looked at his kids.


“I’m just careful, that’s all.” Sid explained. “Cause if that is a giant insect, I don’t want to be bitten by it!”


“Well let’s go check it out.” Mr. Griffin suggested, still looking at Kirsty and Lorne. They all walked off of the deck and onto the ground, walking into the forest, and over to the bushes that Lorne said he saw the creature run into.


It didn’t take long for the flashlight beam to come across strange tracks in the dirt and sand. There were small little circles in two rows, like zigzags.


“Strange!” Mr. Griffin exclaimed. “I’ve never seen tracks like this before.”


“But Mr. G,” Sid stated. “You’re a teacher.”


“I’m a shop teacher. About animal life, I know probably less then you do, but I do know that these tracks aren’t normal. It almost looks like this creature had more then four legs.” He turned to his son. “How big to you think what you saw was?”


“I don’t know.” Lorne answered. “About as big as a small dog or cat.”


“This is a new one for me.” Mr. Griffin said.


Sid took a sip of the pop he brought with him and swallowed. “That does it for me. Sounds like a big insect. Anyone else think otherwise? No? Good. Then we should call the cops. Cops should know what to do about big bugs. They hate giant insects.”


“Do you know how crazy you sound?” Kirsty asked. 


“Settle down kids.” Mr. Griffin’s voice boomed. “Haven’t you guys noticed how quiet it’s been. No crickets, no birds, nothing.” Then he turned to Lorne. “Where did you say it went?”


Lorne pointed. “To this bushes.”


Mr. Griffin knelt down on the ground and moved some of the branches away from the bush, looking in, shinning the light around. “There’s something in here.” The teenagers could hear him say, but they couldn’t see in, no matter how hard they tried.


Then Mr. Griffin jumped back, just as the creature jumped out of the bushes and onto the ground in front of them. Mr. Griffin stood up as the others walked closer for a better look.


“It is a giant insect!” Sid exclaimed. And at first glance, that’s what it looked like. Like some kind of giant cockroach or something, the size of a small dog or cat. But then they saw it had lots of legs, it’s skin was gray and covered in some kind of slime. It had a really long skinny neck and at the top was a head, which had two small beady red eyes, but no teeth. At least not as far as the humans could see. When it opened it’s mouth, they couldn’t see any teeth, either.  


On it’s back were two folded down wings, but they were really small compared to the rest of the thing. It’s head and neck were bent forward, almost touching the ground as it breathed, making a bad smell like bread that’s gone bad.


“I’ve never seen anything like it.” Mr. Griffin whispered. “At least not around here.”


“Maybe its from the Bio Lab across the lake.” Sid suggested. “You know, like some kind of genetic experiment.”


“Maybe we better call the police after all.” Mr. Griffin suggested. Suddenly, the thing made a loud noise, halfway between a growl and a grunt and everyone jumped as it brought it’s head and neck up.


“Holy crap!” Sid shouted. “Did you hear that? It sounded like a bear, only it came from that little guy! Hoe can something so small make that noise?”


All of a sudden, the legs of the Thing started waving. It opened its mouth and the toothless mouth started getting toothy. Jaws came forward from the back of the mouth and made a sound of metal on metal as they came out little further then the actual mouth.  


Then before anyone could blink, it leaped in the air, with the help of its practically useless wings, and landed on the arm of the closest person-Mr. Griffin. It had gone for his face, but Mr. Griffin brought his arm up to block.


The Thing’s many legs grabbed hold, right below the wrist, causing Mr. Griffin to drop the flashlight. Mr. Griffin tried pulling the Thing off with his other hand, but couldn’t. Suddenly, he screamed in pain as the Thing dug its teeth into his hand and started chewing, ripping the skin!


Kirsty and Lorne ran over and started tugging on the Thing, but it wouldn’t get off Mr. Griffin’s arm and it just kept chewing away, as if nothing was trying to pull it off.


“Help me!” Mr. Griffin screamed. Suddenly, Sid took my pop can and ran towards the Thing and brought his can down on it’s neck, spraying pop everywhere, but causing it to let go with half of its legs, and causing its teeth to partly go back into its mouth. 


He did it again and again and on the fourth time, the Thing made a squealing noise and let go and fell to the ground. It got back up on all its legs, its teeth went all the way back into its mouth, and it ran into the forest, scurrying away.


“Dad?” Kirsty asked, almost in tears. Then she saw that his arm and cloths were bloody and most of his hand was gone! “Oh no!” then she turned to Lorne. “We’ve got to help him!”


Mr. Griffin clutched his arm and moaned. They all managed to get him out of the woods and back to the cabin, but he sat on the stairs of the deck, leaning back, holding his arm in pain.


“Sid, go into the cabin and get some towels.” Kirsty ordered. Sid ran up the steps and into the cabin. “And hurry!” she called out after him.


As Sid ran into the cabin, the TV was still on and The News was on. A newswoman was in front of the camera, holding up a drawn picture of the Thing that just attacked Mr. Griffin. Sid stopped and turned to face the TV as the reporter started talking.


“This is a sketch of the bug creature things that have attacked and killed several people here in Heartfield.” The newswoman had fear in her voice and it was easy to tell. “Everyone is to remain inside and Off-Duty police are asked to report to the police station at once.”


Someone slipped a piece of paper in front of her and she looked down at it, a worried expression going across her face before she looked back up. When she did, she started saying, “if you’ve just tuned in, it seems as though the Heartfield area is being invaded by strange bugs. These bugs have hurt and killed several people in the town and there are reports of the Bio-Lab, just outside of town, being over run by them. Ladies and gentle man, these bugs are eating us! We’re falling down on the foodchain and these things are rising up! Protect your families until these bugs can be killed and stay in your homes no matter what.”


Suddenly, Sid felt a loud slap on his shoulder and he whipped around, seeing Kirsty standing there. “I told you to get towels for my father!”


Sid quickly told her what he just heard on the news. “There’s more then one of those giant bugs out there.” He explained. “The forest may be crawling with them. One behind every tree, under every stump. A million of them could walk through that door right now. You must have a gun here. All cabins do.”


“We just moved in a couple weeks ago.” She said. “But I think Dad brought his .22. I think it’s around here someplace.” Then she added. “You look for it. I’ve got to help dad.” Then she took off, looking for towels. Sid turned back to the TV again and saw that the reporter was still talking. She had just stopped when another note was passed to her and this time, more fear showed across her face as she looked back up at the screen. It looked like she was going to say something, then she looked back down at the paper. Then back up at the screen, wiping a tear away.


“I just got word that the Bugs have been spotted around and inside the studio. For the safety of our staff, we are shutting down.” She wiped another tear away. “Good luck to you and your families and Godspeed.” And at that, she stood up and soon the screen was replaced by static.


Sid reached over and turned the black and white TV off and tried went into the kitchen to try the radio, but all he got was more static. He then ran out of the kitchen and started looking for the gun. he check in closets, bedrooms, and then he got the idea to call the cops. 


He ran over to the phone, but when he picked it up, the line was dead. When Kirsty came back with towels, He followed her outside and sat with the others as they wrapped the towels around Mr. Griffin’s still bleeding stump. 


Kirsty and Sid told Mr. Griffin and Lorne about what was on the news. Mr. Griffin started shaking and didn’t look to well. Sid knew very well that meant that he was going to be going into shock soon.


“I tried calling the cops.” He said. “But the phone lines are down. We’re completely shut off up here.” 


“Dad, you have to see a doctor.” Lorne said. “And fast.” Then he turned to Kirsty and Sid. “Come on, help me get him to the car.” He stood and helped Mr. Griffin stand.


“But that bug is out there!” Kirsty cried. “And there could be more with it. the car’s all the way at the end of the driveway.”


“Kirsty!” Lorne shouted. 


“Fine.” She pouted. “Lets hurry.” Mr. Griffin half walked, half leaned against the teens as they slowly walked to the car, the porch light shinning. Kirsty found herself wondering if that Bug was going to jump out at them, as she watched the trees and bushes and lake.”


Once they reached the car, they helped Mr. Griffin get in the passenger side of the car and then Lorne ran to the driver side and got in and started the car up.


“We’re coming with you!” Kirsty said, tears coming to her eyes.


“No.” Mr. Griffin replied with a whisper. 


“We should all stick together.” Sid agreed with Kirsty.


“No.” Mr. Griffin said again. “We don’t really know what’s going on back home. The place is crawling with the bugs, the news said, and as far as we know, there’s only one out here. You kids would be safer staying here.”


“Dad’s right.” Lorne agreed. “Lock yourselves in the cabin and get the rifle. If the phones start working, I’ll call you from the hospital. If not…” He reached into his jacket pocket and tossed a cell phone to Sid. “If not, I’ll call you guys on that.”


“Lorne! Dad!” Kirsty shouted, but it was too late. The door had closed and the car started speeding away. “No!” She started to cry, tears flowing down her face.


“I’m not sure that this is such a good idea.” Sid stated.


“I wanted to go with them.” Kirsty still cried.


“I know.” Sid went to go hug her, but before he could, they heard the familiar sound that the Bug made, and it wasn’t coming from very far away!


The two 17 year olds just looked at each other and made a dash up the driveway, heading for the cabin.


They raced up the stairs of the deck and rushed across it to the wooden door, which I yanked open and slammed closed behind us as we stopped to catch our breaths and Sid locked the door.


“God, I’m so scared.” Kirsty cried.


“Maybe you need a hug.” Sid suggested.


Kirsty smiled and wiped tears away. “I’m not that sacred!” she joked and they both chuckled. Then she turned serious again. “Why did they leave us here, Sid?”


“I guess they thought they were doing us a favor. The news said that the bugs overran town and so far, there’s only one out here. We stand a lot better chance out here. And besides, how is it supposed to get inside the cabin?”


“I guess your right.”  Kirsty said, though she was still scared.  She turned on the TV, but there was only static she turned it off and walked around a bit. “Ah! I can’t take it anymore. I need something to do! Want something to eat?”


“How about Macaroni and Cheese?”


“Coming up!” Kirsty smiled and went into the kitchen, getting the stuff ready to make their supper.


Sid walked into the kitchen as well. “I’m going to look for the gun again. Your brother said that there was one here.”


Kirsty turned around. “Try the trunk in my dad’s room.” She poured water into a pot and dumped in the packaged contents. 


Sid spent the next few moments looking all over the cabin, not being able to fin the gun. “I can’t it!” He shouted in frustration once he got back to the kitchen. “You guys have to have an axe or something.”


“We have one out back by the woodpile I think.” Kirsty informed Sid.


“Out back? As in outside?” Sid asked. Kirsty nodded. “You know, on second thought, we need something small and light.”


Kirsty opened a drawer and handed Sid a knife. Sid looked down at it and back up at Kirsty. “What is it?” Kirsty asked. “Take it!”


“Kirsty, it’s a butter knife. What am I supposed to do? Make it a sandwich?”


Just when Sid thought he’d get punched, Kirsty laughed. She poked at the water and pasta in the pot on the stove. “It’s an old stove. It’s going to take awhile to get heated up.”


The lights suddenly flickered and went out. Kirsty and Sid looked at each other for a minute, and then the lights came back on. They started to flicker and they flickered for about 3 minutes straight until they stayed on.


“I hope the power doesn’t go out.” Kirsty stated, scared. “What would we do without lights? We left the flashlight outside when dad was attacked.”


“Well I have an idea that might pass a few hours. Even the whole night!” Sid said. Kirsty shot him an angry look. “It was a joke.” He added softly, almost backing away.


The lights flickered again. Then the sound of braking glass was heard and we both looked out towards where Mr. Griffin’s room was. “The window?” Sid asked. It was a question that didn’t need an answer. Then they heard the cry that the Bug made earlier and they both knew that the Bug had come for them. Sid ran down the hall and slammed the door to the room closed and put a chair up to it. Then he ran back to Kirsty.


“Where to?” Kirsty asked, frightened and whispering. 


“Next door?”


“There is no next door! There’s a couple places across the lake, pretty close to the lab, but that’s all!”


Then they heard a scraping noise from down the hall, where the closed door was. The lights flickered again, dimmed, flickered again, then went completely out. The scraping noise was still being heard as the Bug bit through the door.


They would have trouble seeing it once it got through because of the darkness. 


“Sid, you still there?” Kirsty asked scared.


“Yeah.” he whispered back, just as scared. Then, outside, some clouds moved the moonlight shone through the window, casting a light on the inside of the cabin bright enough for them to see.


Near the bottom of the bedroom door, they could see a small hole being made, and then the Bug broke through and landed on the floor on the other side and made it’s noise like a bear again.


It turned and saw them and started skittering towards them and at the last second, leaped, its small wings coming out, using its wings as control as it leaped at Sid! 


Sid ducked and it landed on the wall behind him, sticking to it, its wings folding back up. It jumped down to the floor and made its screeching noise and the lights turned back on!


When they looked back at the creature, they saw that it had landed upside down and that’s why it was screeching! It flipped upright and screeched again, its long sharp teeth coming out of its mouth. 


The lights flickered again and the teens saw the bug getting ready to jump again. Then, when it did jump, it went for Kirsty!


Sid pushed her head down and rammed his arm out like a bat, hitting the bug in the air and sending it into the sink in the kitchen.


“Ow!” Sid shouted, rubbing his arm. The two people ran into the kitchen and Kirsty picked up the pot of cold macaroni she poured the stuff all over the bug, that was in the sink.


It screeched more high pitched this time and it started moving its legs around as if it couldn’t stand, but it never stopped it’s screeching.


“Shut up!” Kirsty shouted, covering her ears. She swung the pot down and onto the bug, squatting it, making the noise end. She kept bringing it down over and over until Sid grabbed her hand and eased the pot out of it.


“It’s dead.” He said. They looked at each other for a moment. “Need a hug now?”


Kirsty nodded her head and they hugged. Tears started to come to her eyes as she said, “That was really brave of you to step in front of me. It could have killed you.”


“Yeah, well me arm hurts. Maybe you can kiss it better?”


Kirsty smiled. “And maybe pigs can fly.” Then when they finished hugging, she asked. “So what do we do now?”


“I don’t know.” Sid answered. They couldn’t leave because there were more of those bugs out there, but they couldn’t stay because more could get in. 


While Kirsty went to check the phone again, Sid went to the kitchen and looked down at the dead bug. It did look kind of like a cockroach in a strange way, and a cross between a spider and a lobster and ET. He counted the legs and found that there were twelve.


He was suddenly aware of the bad smell it was giving off and he turned it over. Its neck and head was bent over the chest so its head was in the middle of the chest and it had fly-like eyes, one on each side of it’s head. And of course, it had those teeth. 


Kirsty walked back into the kitchen. “Phone’s still down.”


“This thing kind of reminds me of Alien.” Sid said, ignoring Kirsty. “You ever see that movie? There’s this one part, where the alien is growing inside this buddy and…”


“I don’t want to hear about it.” Kirsty cut him off. The lights flickered again, but stayed on. “I’m really worried about Lorne and dad. They should have called us by now on the cell phone.”


“They’re all right.” Sid comforted Kirsty, even though he was wondering the same thing. Sure thing, he wasn’t even sure if him and Kirsty were going to be all right. 


The lights went out again, this time without flickering first. They went out into the dark living room and heard glass braking again. Only this time it was from behind them. From in the living room.


They whipped around and in the moonlight, they saw another of the bugs land on the table and bring up it’s head, screeching.


Before Sid knew it, Kirsty kicked the bug and it flew off the table and hit the wall.


“The boat!” Kirsty shouted. “We have one in the pond! Go to it!”


Sid ran to the door, unlocked it, and ran outside, hoping that more of those bugs weren’t waiting for him, in the trees and bushes. Kirsty ran out behind him and slammed the door. “Run!” She shouted.


They both ran together, heading for the pond, as clouds started rolling in, blocking parts of the sky off, making it a little bit darker. Then from behind them, they heard the sound the bug makes, only there were more then one!


They made it to the dock and Kirsty jumped into the motor boat. “Untie it!” she shouted.


Sid reached down and untied the rope and looked back, seeing about 15 or more of the bugs crawling as fast as the could towards us, a couple of them rearing back, getting ready to jump.


Kirsty gunned the motor as soon as Sid jumped in the boat, the boat speeding across the pond.


Sid glanced back, and as more clouds blocked out the moon, he saw the bugs on the deck.


“Think they can swim?” he asked.


“If they can, probably not as fast as this thing. But hey, they can do everything else. Walk, run, glide, bite. Why not swim?”


But that’s when it hit them that they had to slow down the boat because the light from the moon and starts were now gone because of the clouds. Kirsty started slowing the boat down.


“I don’t want to hit any rocks.” She explained. “and most of the time, the lights from the lab are on, shinning a light across the water, but the power’s out.”


As Kirsty slowly steered the boat through the water, Sid heard a splashing noise. “It was a fish.” Kirsty said.


Sid waited to hear another splash in the lake, but soon relaxed when he didn’t hear one.


“What are we going to do?” She asked. “We can’t stay out here forever.”


“We only have to wait until morning.” Sid stated. “By then the cops should have done something. They have guns and grenades and stuff.” Then he shivered. “God, it’s cold. Why don’t you try to sleep? You need it. I’ll wake you up when it’s morning.”


“I couldn’t sleep.” Kirsty said. But then she yawned. She reached behind them and brought up a warm blanket and put it over them. She leaned her head on Sid’s shoulders/


“Can I ask you something?” Sid asked. Kirsty nodded.


“How come you never liked me?” no sound. “Kirsty, are you asleep?” again no sound. Sid looked out at the water and heard another fish, but there were no other sounds except for the slaps of the waves against the boat. Within a few minutes, he too fell asleep.





When Sid woke up, it was almost dawn and Kirsty was still asleep. The sky was gray, and a small raindrop hit off his face. He looked around and saw that the water had almost pushed them back against the side.


He looked up and saw that the lights were still off in the cabin and on the fence on the other side of the lake. Suddenly, the front of the boat softly hit some rocks on the side.


Suddenly, his eyes went wide when he heard rustling coming from the bushes next to the boat and five of the bugs skittered out onto the rocks! 


“Wake up!” he whispered as he shook Kirsty. The bugs lifted up on their legs and their teeth came out and Sid noticed that they were no longer slimy, and a bit bigger then they were the night before. 


“Wake up!” he shook harder.


“Wha?” Kirsty mumbled as she slowly opened her eyes, but before they fully opened, she fell back asleep again. Sid sighed and turned the boat on. It coughed and sprayed water onto the rocks where the bugs where.


The sun poked out of the clouds a little bit and the skin on the bugs turned yellow and they started screeching.


Sid covered his face, waiting for the attack to come, but instead, heard Kirsty’s voice. “Something’s wrong with them.” Sid opened his eyes and looked at her. She pointed and I looked at the bugs again and he saw that they were stretching their necks around and moving their legs around and howling as if they were in great pain.


 Then suddenly, they turned and ran back into the forest, their screams getting further away.


	Kirsty grabbed the wheel and turned the boat away from the shore, going back out into the lake. 


	“Why did they do that?” Sid asked. “They could have killed us.” 


	“I think it was the light.” Kirsty suggested as they neared the middle of the lake, a couple more drops coming down from the sky. “I know how to stop them!” She shouted. “We use light! It hurts them somehow! That’s why it seemed as though the one that was attacking us was weaker when the lights were on in the cabin!”


	“That means they’ll only come out at night.” Sid said. “That means we’re safe during the day. That means we can go back to the cabin.”


	“No.” Kirsty argued. “Over there, at the Lab, there’s some cars. Maybe they can help. And besides we have to get to town and find dad and Lorne.”


	As they went across the lake, almost as fast as the boat could, it started to rain more, but it was still light rain.


	Once they got across the lake, they tied the rope to a nearby tree and walked up the walking trail, to the cabin area, where there were three cabins next to each other. They each went into separate cabins, looking all over, but not finding anyone.


	After about 15 minutes, they met in the middle and took the third cabin and walked in. again, they found nothing, but when Kirsty screamed, Sid ran into the bedroom and saw he staring at a dead body, laying on the bed, the body was ripped up and slashed up, the bed soaking with blood.


	They turned and walked out of the cabin. As he left, we looked back, and saw a couple broken windows and small holes in the wall near the floor, but that was it. 


	“Hello?” Sid called out, his voice echoing. “Anybody left alive out here?” after a couple minutes with no answer, he suggested, “Lets check out the lab.” And so they headed towards the lab, where the gate in the fence, was opened. 


	They walked across the lab lawn and looked through a window in the building, seeing an office, but no person inside. They both walked around the sides of the building, looking in windows, seeing no sign of live inside.


	At the back, they found a door, but neither of them was stupid enough to go inside.


	As we walked back around the other side of the building, there was a window almost the entire length of the side and we both looked in, seeing a warehouse. But among the boxes and shelves, were giant cocoon looking objects all over the place, some on the floors, some on the walls, and some on the roof.


	“What are those?” Kirsty asked, making a funny face.


	“Looks like the eggs of the bugs.” Sid answered. 


	“Why are they making them?” Kirsty asked. “What good could they cause?” 


	Sid shrugged. “I don’t know. Scientists get stranger every year. Maybe the army is paying for this or something. Just think. You’re fighting a war, you bring your troops out, drop a few million of theses guys, then that’s it, war’s over.”


	“The Human race makes me so mad sometimes.” Kirsty kicked a rock. They left and finished walking around to the front of the lab and walking over to a couple of the parked cars.


	They went from car to car, trying to find one that wasn’t locked, and they soon found one, but when they looked in, there were no keys.


	“What now?” Kirsty asked. 


	“I’ll be right back.” Sid said and at that, he jogged over to the side of the parking lot and grabbed the biggest rock he could fit in his hand and went back to the car and pounded on the ignition with it until the ignition popped out. 


	He threw the rock away and joined two wires, making the car’s engine roar to life. Kirsty looked at him with a surprised look. “Where’d you learn to hotwire a car?”


	“Your dad taught me in auto shop.” Sid smiled. “You know, when this is over, ewe should go on a date. I’ll show you other talents.”


	She punched him in the arm. “Knock it off, Sid.” Then she pushed him into the passenger side. “Move over. I’m driving.”





	Later…


	By the time they reached a sign saying ‘Welcome to Heartfield’, it was pouring down rain. Kirsty looked over and Sid in the passenger side and saw that he looked a little pale.


	“You ok?” She asked. “You look like you’re sick.” 


	“I wonder why!” he shouted. “It’s pouring rain, the roads are slippery, and you just drove at the speed of light all the way here! I told you to slow down ten times! Ten! And every time, you just went faster and faster.”


	“Sorry.” She apologized. “I just want to find dad and Lorne. The hospital is in the center of the town.”


	As they drove into the town, after about two minutes, Sid yelled, “Stop!”


	Kirsty slammed on the brakes, causing the car to skit a little in the rain, then come to a stop. “What?” She asked.


	“Look at the houses.” They looked out at the rows of houses and saw that the windows were broken, there were small holes near the ground, and doors were off their hinges. Basically it looked like a war happened. There was also many piles of burnt animals or something along those lines. And most scary of all, there wasn’t a single sign of human or animal life. No sign of life at all. 


	“Looks like everyone cleared out of town.” Kirsty said. “Those bugs must have come in one big group. Maybe we should get some weapons before we go on. You know, like guns or knifes or other stuff.”


	“Other stuff?”


	“You know, like dynamite, bombs, nukes! Anything and everything!” 


	“We should get some guns.” Sid agreed. He pointed to a store across the street. It was a hunting and fishing store. “They’ve got to have guns.” They got out of the car, leaving it in the middle of the street and walked through the pouring rain and in through the wrecked door, and inside.


	“It’s mostly dark in here.” Kirsty warned. “Be careful. Those bugs like the dark.” They both stopped and listened for the noises that the bugs make, but all they heard was silence. 


	Sid reached up to turn the lights on, but nothing happened. Great, the power was out here too.


	“Look!” Kirsty pointed. “There’s flashlights on the counter!” Sid moved towards the counter and grabbed a flashlight and turned it on, shinning the beam around inside. The place was empty of life, animal, human, and bug alike.


	He did, however, see a row of rifles on a gun rack and saw a couple of them missing. “What do you know about guns?” Kirsty asked.


	“Well, ahh, I don’t know much.” Then he looked over again. “We should get a couple of shotguns or something.” Kirsty nodded and Sid went over and pulled a shotgun off the rack and looked at it, shinning the light on it. there was a label on the side which read ‘20-gauge’. He kept it and grabbed a 12-gauge and handed it to Kirsty.


	They went behind the counter and found ammo and they filled their pockets with the ammo, and loaded their guns.


	“We should get something to eat as well.” Sid suggested. “We haven’t eaten since yesterday lunch time.” 


	Suddenly, when they turned to leave, a shadow moved across the front window and Sid pulled back the hammer on the shotgun, making a loud click. Soon, the shadow was blocking the doorway.


	Sid rasied the shotgun and was going to fire, when Kirsty jumped in front of it. “No!” Don’t!” Sid lowered the gun and gave her a weird look. “It’s Lorne!” she moved out of the way and I saw Lorne walk into the store, carrying his own shotgun. Kirsty ran over to her brother and hugged him.


	“I was so worried!” Tears came to her eyes.


	“I heard a noise in the store.” Lorne said. “I thought it was those bugs, but it was only you guys.”


	“Where’s dad?” Kirsty asked.


	“I think he’s ok. When the bugs were overrunning the place and everyone that was left alive was leaving town, I got dad a ride with someone. Last I heard they were going down the highway, going to the next city and getting dad to a hospital.”


	“So everything is all right in the city an hour away?” Sid asked.


	Lorne nodded. “Yeah. The bugs are just around Heartfield. One of the cops told me that the army sealed everything off. They went up to the Lab up on the lake, by our cabin and said that these bugs are an experiment gone wrong. All most everyone in the lab was dead. Those that weren’t, went with the army.”


	“Why didn’t you leave with the others?” Kirsty asked.


	“I was with one of the cops, that’s how come he told me all this, then the car ran out of gas and we were sitting there for a few minutes, but soon, those bug things were all over the place, as big as dogs! The cop was killed and I took his shotgun and killed a few and came back to town. I went to the cop station to see if anyone else was still alive there, but the bugs were all over it!”


	“They’re afraid of light.” Kirsty informed him. “It hurts them.”


	‘That’s funny.” Lorne said. “Those things were all over the cop station and the lights were all on.”


	“They were?” Kirsty looked at Sid. “Maybe we’re wrong, Sid. If they’re not afraid of light, they might come back at any minute! Maybe we’d better get out of here.”


	Suddenly, they all heard a comping sound and looked all over, not seeing what could have been making the noise. Then suddenly, from the floorboards beneath them, they saw a hole appear as one of the bugs got out, followed by another and another and another and so on, all jumping out of the hole, into the store.


	“Ahhhhhh!” Sid screamed as he pumped his shotgun and fired, killing a couple of them.


	All three of the humans started firing and pumping, firing and pumping, killing as many of the bugs as they could as they backed up, heading towards the door.


	As they left the building, they stopped firing and they bugs ran and some jumped and glided, towards the people, but once they got outside, they screeched and ran back into the building.


	The three people turned and ran through the rain and into the car across the street. As Kirsty drove the car through the town and out onto the highway, she let the windshield wipers on.


	After a couple minutes of driving through the rain, Kirsty complained. “I hope this rain stops soon.”


	“That’s it!” Sid shouted.


	“What’s it?” Lorne asked.


	“Water. They’re not afraid of light, they’re afraid of water! Back when one was attacking your dad, I was hitting it with the pop can and the pop was splashing all over it. that’s why it let go. And then when Kirsty poured the cold water from the pot on it, back at the cabin, it screeched and seemed to be in pain, then again this morning with the boat and the rocks, it was lightly raining and water splashed onto them from the boat, so they left. And then just a few moments ago, they wouldn’t leave the store because it was raining. That’s why they aren’t out today, water hurts them!”


	“I think you’re right.” Lorne agreed. “When I got to the cop station it was raining and outside I saw a couple piles of what looked like burnt animals. The rain melts them!”


	As they drove, they noticed that the highway was just as empty as the town with no other cars on it.


 	“Where do you think the other bugs are?” Kirsty asked. “Besides from the ones that were hiding under the floor in the store.”


	“Probably hiding as well.” Lorne answered. Suddenly, the car slowed down and came to a stop and Kirsty punched the steering wheel.


“We forgot to fill it up!” she shouted.


“That means we’re in big trouble.” Sid said slowly, cocking his shotgun. They all 


looked out the windows and saw a farm house across a field of corn.


	“There’s a farm over there!” Kirsty pointed out. “Lets check it out. Maybe their phone works. Maybe there’s still people there.”


	They all got their guns and got out of the car, running through the corn field, and stopping outside the farm, the rain still pouring down, but getting a little bit lighter. “Hello?” They all shouted out as they walked passed the farm to the house next to it. but then, Sid ran back to the barn.


	“What are you doing?” Kirsty and Lorne called back to him. He ignored them and opened the barn’s door up and walked into the hay covered building, suddenly hearing screeching noises.


	Suddenly, the hay started moving as lots and lots of the bugs came up, much bigger then before, and making those noise they make.


	Sid smiled and fired his gun, killing a couple. The others started to glide or run towards him, but he aimed his gun up at the roof and started firing over and over in different places until he was out of ammo.


	The bugs all stopped and tried digging under the hay as the rain came down through the many holes in the roof. Some of the bugs didn’t make it in time and too much of the rain got them, causing them to begin to melt and screech like crazy.


	Sid reloaded his gun from the ammo in his pockets and he ran back out and over to Kirsty and Lorne.


	“Smart move.” Kirsty smiled, hearing the bugs screech as the hay got wet, causing them to get wet under the hay, and melting as well as the ones on top of the hay.


	“We don’t think anyone is home.” Kirsty told Sid. “There’s no car here either.” Then she pointed towards the roof. “And half of the roof is missing as well and some of the windows are broken.”


	“Shell we?” Sid asked. Then he went up and kicked the door in and they all walked inside the empty farmhouse. Lorne went to turn on the lights, but again, the power was still out.


	As they walked around the first floor, looking around, Lorne started to smell something. “Hey you guys smell that?” 


	 They went through all of the first floor and met back at the porch. “Well,” Lorne stated. “We can either go to one of the next two floors up, or go down to the basement.”


	“Lets try the basement first.” Kirsty said. So they three of them walked through most of the first floor again until they got to the door leading to the basement.  Sid opened it and the three of them pointed their guns out as they went down the stairs, into the dark cellar. 


	Once down there, they looked around and suddenly heard a noise and whipped around, about to fire, when they heard a “Don’t shoot!” they lowered their guns and saw a 23 year old male in the corner, his hands in front of his face.


	“Boy, we’re glad to see you!” Kirsty stated as she walked over and helped him up. “We were looking for another live person. What are you still doing here?”


	“Well when those giant mutated bugs attacked, the rest of my family split, but I was too slow at getting out to the car and so they left me here and I ran down here to hide from the bugs.”


	“Well you can come with us.” Lorne said.


	“Thank you. My name is G Dogg. Well that’s my nickname.” The four of them turned and walked back up the stairs to the first floor, then walked up the stairs to the second floor. 


	As they slowly walked across the creaky floorboards, they heard the sound that the bugs made and from almost every room in the hallway, German shepherd sized mutated bugs skittered out, making those noises.


	“Oh no!” The three people with guns cocked them and fired, killing a couple of the bugs, and putting a couple holes in the floor.


	“We might want to run!” G Dogg stated and they all turned and ran down the hall, the bugs not far behind, a couple of them jumping and gliding down the hall.


	The people reached the stairs and started running up them, and they were almost at the third floor, when G Dogg tripped on the top couple of steps and fell, tumbling down the rest of the way. 


	He landed hard on the second floor, the bugs getting to him and ripping him up and attacking him, his screams being muffled.


	“Oh god.” Kirsty shouted. Then most of the other bugs opened their wings and jumped, gliding up the stairs after the humans.


	“Come on!” Sid shouted. They turned and ran across the room. The third floor was only a giant attack, but in the middle, there was a big hole in the roof, where the rain was pouring down through.


	Sid, Kirsty, and Lorne ran across the attack, the bugs not far behind. They got to where the water was raining in and jumped through the ‘waterfall’ and to the other side. The bugs tried to follow, but the rain forced them to the ground, making them unable to move, and melt, screeching like crazy.


	After a couple minutes, between the amount of water on one spot, and the melting bodies, that area of the floor broke away and the dead bodies and rain fell through, splashing the few that was still feeding off G Dogg’s body, also melting them.


	“So is it over?” Kirsty asked.


	“I think it is.” Lorne answered.


	“What about all those other ones either in town or up at the lake?”


	“They’ll eventually die because it rains a lot up here, and even in the mornings, up at the lake, it’s always misty, and so that’d get them wet.”


	“I guess the real way to fight them now is to buy waterguns!” Sid said, chuckling. The others started laughing, but were cut short when they heard a thumping noise. They turned to the steps and saw a giant shadow on the wall, soon one of the bugs were at the top.


	Only this wasn’t one of the others. It looked kind of like a cross between the bugs and a human.  It was a tiny bit taller then the humans, and it had two powerful legs with sharp claws on its feet, as well as 4 arms on each side of it’s body. It had a long neck with a head, and had really sharp teeth, that couldn’t go into the back of its mouth.


	It roared and started walking towards them.


	“It must be the next stage!” Sid stated as the King Bug lumbered closer. Lorne stepped up and raised his gun as the King Bug walked up right in front of him. Lorne pulled back on the trigger, but heard a loud click.


	He looked down at it and back up at the King Bug. It hit him with one of it’s arms and he went flying across the attic. The King Bug opened its wings and flew (Not glided like the little ones) over to where Lorne had fallen.


	 It picked him up with all it’s arms and held him just in front of it. it raised it’s head and drew it’s neck back, hissing. Then it brought it’s head forward, digging it’s teeth right into Lorne’s face, blood flying everywhere.


	“Nooooooooo!” Kirsty shouted as she and Sid raised their guns and fired, shooting the King Bug. It dropped the dead body of Lorne and turned around as if it didn’t even feel the bullets.


	It opened it’s wings again and flew across the room and landed in front of the people.


	“Back up.” Sid whispered. “The rain is falling behind us.” He glanced a look back and saw that the rain had stopped. “Uh oh. Change of plans, just run!”


 	They turned and ran across the attack, running down the stairs, all the way back down to the first floor. Sid looked back and saw the thing flying out after them.


	“Outside!” he shouted. Him and Kirsty ran out the front door and passed the barn, the King Bug flying after them.


	“Where to?” Kirsty asked. 


	Sid pointed to a small pond not that far off. “To there.” They started running, the King Bug even closer then before.


	Kirsty tripped and fell. Sid was almost at the pond when he turned back and saw the King Bug land right behind Kirsty. “No!” he shouted and ran back.


	He did a running jump kick and kicked the King Bug in the jaw, causing it to screech and move it’s head to the side.


	Kirsty got up and was going to help Sid, when Sid said, “Run to the pond and stay under the water as long as possible.”


	“But…”


	“Do it!” 


	Kirsty whipped around and ran for the water. The King Bug looked back at Sid and roared.


	“Yeah, come and get me.” Sid shouted as he turned and took off running towards the tall cornfield, the King Bug chasing after him.


	He reached the field and ran between the cornstalks that were taller then him, losing the King Bug that was tearing down the corn that got in its way.


	After a couple minutes of this little cat and mouse game, Sid looked behind him and when he looked back forward again, the King Bug was right there!


	It snarled at him.





	Kirsty brought her head out of the water to take a breath and when she did, she saw the King Bug fly out of the cornfield, carrying the limp body of Sid!


	Kirsty jumped out of the water. “Hey! Down here!” she shouted, walking away from the pond.


	The King Bug looked down and flew to the ground, dropping Sid’s body and walking slowly over to the mad Kirsty.


	They stood staring at each other a moment, water dripping off Kirsty from the pond.


	All off a sudden, the King Bug let out a screech and within seconds, for as far as the eye could see, the little versions of the bugs were gliding towards them.


	Sid opened his eyes and moaned. He looked around and saw the bugs gliding towards them. Then he saw Kirsty standing in front of the King Bug and saw what she was about to do.


	“No!” He moaned. “There has to be another way!”


	“There isn’t.” Kirsty said, not taking her eyes away from the King Bug’s. “I want you to find my father when this is over and tell him that me and Lorne loved him very much.”


	“But…”


	“I’ll always be with you.”


	“Noooooo!” Sid shouted as he tried to stand.


	Kirsty opened her arms in a hug as the smaller bugs got closer and closer. The King Bug looked down at her and snarled. 


	Kirsty jumped forwards, and wrapped her arms around the King Bug, hugging it. The water from herself from when she was in the pond, caused the King Bug to get wet and started screaming. 


	It started melting, also burning Kirsty, and melting her as well. Sid had tears come to his eyes and he saw that more and more of the little bugs were falling to the ground, dead, as the King Bug melted.


	He closed his eyes to get rid of the image of the girl he had a crush on, melting away as she got a big bug wet. But despite everything, he heard all the bugs and the King Bug screaming.


	After a few minutes, the screaming stopped and he opened his eyes, seeing a melted King Bug and a melted Kirsty.


	He looked around and saw tons of dead bugs, in the process of melting, all around.


	He stood up and started walking to the highway, knowing it was over. But as he got to the highway, he re-loaded his gun, just in case and he started heading back to town, hoping to find another car to get him to the city, so he could find Mr. Griffin.





THE END




























































































