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A band of friends sleep peacefully in the shade of a rocky outcrop, the band of Mice Adventures were on a quest to thwart the evil plans of the ‘Dark Rat’, a tyrannical ruler, bent on conquering the Mouse Kingdom. Little did the four adventures know that THEIR quest would soon come to an end as a pair of menacing shadowy figures fly across them like a dark mist.
“What was that...?” Said the youngest of the four mice, sat up wearing common garment robes and wielding a strange, ‘wand’ like, stick, the prophesised ‘Chosen One’ to stop the ‘Dark Rat’ and his evil plans, his eyes getting heavy as he falls back to sleep, losing grip on his ‘wand’ as it rolls out of reach.
“Looks better than a King’s Table Buffet!” announces a squeaky pitch, female voice as a pair of bats lowered their heads above the group of sleeping mice around their campfire, the two bats carefully removing any objects the four adventures had that could be used as weapons against them and tossing them aside.

“I’m soo hungry sister.” said that same voice, coming from one of the bats.

“Me too, but the Dark Rat said not to touch them... but I’m sure he won’t mind if we just ate the little ones.” Says the other bat, also speaking in a high pitch, squeaky voice, she being the sister of the first, as she grabs the feet of the so called, ‘Chosen One’ lifting him in the air by his feet, arms dangling above his head and ‘wand’ about 14 inches away, well out of his grasp, both bats chuckling gleefully at the thought of feeding on the adventurers.
The bat’s high pitch giggling fully awakens the mouse in the one bat’s clutches, recoiling in surprise, “Guh! Uh, hi...” he says nervously, confronted with large red eyes and tooth riddled, smiling jaws of the Bat.

“Hi... Bye!” the Bat responds quickly with a smile as she opens her mouth wide and raised the mouse above her head.
 In a straight of fear, the mouse yelps out in panic when lowered to the bats jaws, “Ahh! Wait, wait! Don’t eat me, don’t eat ME! I’m the ‘Chosen One’.” he says quickly in protest, the bat lowering him back to her face level.

“I know you’re the ‘Chosen One’... I ‘chose’ to EAT YOU!” she says, both bat sisters giggling in unison, “You’ll be the first mouse that I ever tasted... I was created TODAY see?” she says to him in tease.

Thinking fast, the mouse attempts to stall the bat from eating him, “Uhh... Happy Birthday?” he says with a nervous smile.
“Aww, you’re so sweet.” Says the bat before tossing the mouse high into the air only for him come back down and landing in the bat’s wide open jaws, a quick, fluid ‘Gulp’ is all that’s needed to send the mouse to her stomach, rubbing it gently as he stops moving, “Mmmm, a little spicy too...” She says with a satisfied smirk, the pair giggling once more.

Just then, the second small mouse, a young female, stirs awake from the loud ruckus of the two bats. The second of the two bat sisters acting quickly as the female mouse sits up, quickly snatching her by the feet, “Now, I guess I’ll have this one.” She says, giggling after with the female yelping in surprise as she’s lifted off the ground upside down. 

The two sisters lean in closely to the female mouse and sniff at her softly, getting a hint of her, seemingly, delicious scent, “Help ME!!! Jonus do something, please!!” the young female screams out to the two other, larger mice, one of them sitting up with a scowl on his face, looking at the situation with fists raised, looking to be ready for action.
“Did somebody just say Cheese *yawn*” the tubby mouse, Jonus yawned and then falls back to sleep, mumbling to himself softly about cheese. 

“Aww, too bad we can’t fill up on that one.” The plumper of the two bats says, looking to the mouse and smiles, “Your friend was delicious.” She says in tease, the other bat lifting the female mouse over her wide open jaws, while her sister rubbed her now gurgling belly and licking her lips for the last of her meal’s taste.

The female mouse closes her eyes and puts her hands together in prayer, hoping for a miracle; sadly it doesn’t come as she’s gently lowered into the other bat’s open jaws. Letting go of her tail as the mouse drops into the bat’s mouth fully, closing her jaws behind the mouse, flailing tail still poking from her lips, smirking slyly as she purses her lips and slurps the tail down, a moderate bulge gliding down her throat only to land in her stomach, bulging it out just as much as her sister’s, “Mmmm, she was tasty too, Hehehe.” She giggles, her sister following afterwards, still rubbing her working belly, her sister groaning as her meal proves a little feistier, struggling inside pointlessly as she’ll, eventually, circum to the Bat’s digestive juices, “So what now.” One sister asks.

“We report back to the ‘Dark Rat’ that he no longer needs to worry about the ‘Chosen One’.” The other sister says, burping afterwards, a few strands of fur coming up with it, licking her lips as she re-tastes her meal on her breath.

“Pardon you sister.” The other bat says, both giggling as they then take off, headed to the ‘Dark Rat’ to tell him the good news... 
