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Dracul shot awake. He hung upside down in his cave. He listened with his bat ears for
the last drop of sunlight. He pounced off the rock surface and swooped out of the narrow cave.
The night was dark above, and below the yellow lights shone, announcing where to feed. He
descended through the clouds, falling like a bullet. As he landed from flight, his small bat body

grew into his human form. He stood, waiting in the middle of the street, naked.

A car came to a screeching halt. Dracula casually put his hand up with half-closed eyes,
he walked to the driver’s window and reached his hand through as he looked up to the moon.
He tuck his fingers under the man’s jaw and tore the head off the body. The car rolled forward
slowly. Dracul stuck the head on the hood’s ornament and moved the headless corpse to the
passenger seat. He drove while dressing himself from the man’s body, then tossed the body
into the back seat. He revved the car up and spun around the corner. He smiled at the sight of

the trick-or-treaters crossing ahead, and steered toward them.
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