
The creature's glowing eyes grew wide as its skin began to shrivel. It slumped to the dirt, shrinking until 

nothing was left but ash. All around him, the monsters collapsed, and the nearby plants wilted. Mikey 

stood there, screaming at the carnage the creatures had wrought. But the building pressure inside of him 

became too much. It exploded, hurling him backward into the woods. Then his world went dark. 

Everything within a hundred feet of where Mikey had been was blackened, shriveled, and dead. 


