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​​​​​​“This is it, this is the last place Sally visited before she went missing.” Ben pointed out to his friends. 

“She came here for a Halloween party last year and she never came home.” Ben was in his first year of studying to be a pilot, he’d deferred when his sister went missing but was in a better place to study and search for her now. 

The trio stood in front of a large warehouse in a remote industrial area, the large building was the size of a department store. It was run down and would have looked abandoned if it wasn’t for the three men out the front who were dressed in strange costumes. 

There was also a stall selling vodka and foul smelling treats and strange over-sized lollipops that had nasty colors that looked far from pleasant. 

On a closer inspection here was violent imagery painted on the entrance of the door, images of humans being eaten alive. The windows were all boarded up and there were a group of strange people in clown costumes out the front who were leering at them and laughing

“Ben, can’t we just call the police on these weirdos? I mean, this place just feels evil and those people look dodgy.” Nathan piped up. Nathan was in his first year of medicine and was the most reasonable one.

“Don’t be a wimp Nathan, let’s find Sally and take these clowns down.” Kyle flunked college and decided to take up a boxing career instead. “See, I can take these steroid fueled creeps.”

“You guys seen my sister? She came to this exact place for your Halloween party this time last year and she never came home. You were posting last year’s event all over social media, why not this time? What are you hiding?” Ben confronted the largest member who reeked of vodka and was stuffing his face with what looked like pork as he chewed with his mouth open. 

The three clowns blocking the entrance wore colorful and bright costumes with offensive patterns that did not look right. One of them had glittery and flashing lights wrapped around his bizarre costume, the large one had war paint make up and was eating pork balls and the third was muscular and only wore a skimpy pink tutu. The third one in particular seemed to offend Kyle who was itching for a fight.

“You’re welcome into our house and look for her, our house will eat you right up. Maybe I am eating your sister right now.” The biggest clown started to eat his pork obnoxiously and Ben started to feel nausea when he realized the pork balls the clown was eating had hair sticking out.

“You sicko!! The hell would you say that? Who are you all? Bunch of pedos?’’ Kyle took a menacing step towards the largest clown but Nathan held him back.

“Kyle, calm down. Let’s call the police.” Nathan positioned himself between his friends and the strange clown men. “Shut these creeps down before anyone else gets hurt. C’mon. Let’s get out of this hole.”

“Don’t you want to find Sally? She’s still in there Ben. Little Sally is waiting for you, she would be so proud of you. Are you going to be a brave little pilot and save her?”

“How do you know her name? Or my name? Or anything? How do you know?” Ben shouted. “Guys they wouldn’t know me unless Sally told them which means she is alive and waiting for me, right?’’ Ben knew this trio knew too much, they seemed to know about him and they would only know if Sally had told them about him.

“Ben!! He can find that information online. Please, let’s just get out of here and call the police.” Nathan pleaded and his eyes widened as Tutu Clown snatched his phone and threw it hard against the wall. Predictably that triggered Kyle to throw a punch at Tutu clown who dodged and easily shoved Kyle onto the gravel.

“You’re welcome inside, we are having a huge party and looking after Sally so well. We aren’t holding her against her will, come inside if you like.” The clown with the flashing lights put a hand on Bens shoulder, and Ben winced as the man smelt as if he hadn’t washed in days. “One condition though, you gotta take some candy first to really enjoy the experience.”

“Ben, if you take that-” Nathan started but in horror he watched as Ben simply swallowed the candy and headed inside. “Ben wait!!No!!!!”

Kyle stood next to Nathan now as the two young men squared up against the sinister trio. “Get outta the way!!” The men simply laughed and held up two large dirty looking syringes with a sparkly bright green substance inside of it and moved towards the young adults threateningly.

“You gonna join your friend or should we forcibly inject you? You should know, if you move too much we may accidental kill you from an overdose. You gonna let your friend die alone or do you want to join him in there? Secret is. No one makes it out alive; we stream this stuff to the dark web for some Ka-Ching.”

The two young men turned to run but Tutu Clown grabbed them both in a headlock, the two men struggled to get free. “You both had your tetanus shots? Our needles aren’t sanitary. These aren’t single use needles and we don’t wash them. You’ll probably get all kinds of nasty diseases to remember this experience by, fun right?” 

The largest clown forcibly injected them both with the green sparkling liquid and Nathan and Kyle winced from the sharp jab of the needle. If they lived through the night they were going to need to seek urgent medical attention from a needle stick injury and whatever they have been injected with. “You're both going inside that house. Move!!!”

Nathan and Kyle yelped as they were both thrown into the house, landing on Ben who collapsed shortly after walking into the house. Ben was frothing at the mouth and spitting the toxic substance as he was clearly already affected by the drug. They were in a tiny room with nasty red flashing lights and a siren that was obnoxiously loud and was sounding as if to warn them to vacate the building.

“Those crazy fucks, what the hell have they given us! What was in that syringe? Do you know how many viruses we can get from shared needles? Holy shit.” Nathan had lost all his calm and was sobbing on the ground now. 

“Ben, Ben. Are you OK? You never take candy from a fucking weirdo in a clown costume in front of a dodgy building again!! You got me!?” Kyle was shaking his head as he took in the place and realized his vision was starting to blur too. He started to feel queasy and sunk to the ground crawling towards Nathan who was crouched into a corner now and feeling his way around.

“Where are we meant to go?” Ben gasped, the room was pitch black apart from the bright red flashing light and felt small, roughly half the size of a shipping container. The room humid with the smell of rotting wood, the effects of the drug made the room spin which made them feel dizzier. 

Ben realized he was touching a chain link fence and then noticed he was bleeding, it was a razor wire fence but there was a small tunnel that he could just see in the dark. The room was spinning and he felt violently ill but he knew that had to be the way, maybe there was a way out. “Guys, this way. We need to crawl through this tunnel. Just be careful of the razor wire.”
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