[Snap Judgment intro]
[intriguing music]
Glynn: Okay, so first you got to understand, I'm chilling, chilling. House sitting for some fancy people. This beautiful, gorgeous estate like something out of a James Bond movie. Each of the bathrooms bigger than my entire apartment. I'm king of this castle for two full weeks. All I got to do is make sure nobody like me gets in here. Private movie theater, wine cellar, infinity pool. No secret lair worth its salt can be a secret lair without the infinity pool. So, it's there in the pool, I recline on the flotation device. The cocktail shaken, not stirred, sweating in the cup holder. Even as nighttime descends upon the city below, I said I was chilling.
And then, then, this keening, chittering, clicking, a man-sized shadow, a specter drops from the sky just above the far end of the pool. Terror. Icy terror. In the darkness, I see him gliding maybe two inches, three inches above the water, gliding directly toward me. Closer, closer. And I can't even scream as this shadow passes directly over my nose. And then, I'm under the water flailing, frantic, craze, running for the house. More shadows fall from the sky. Blind fear. I dive, soaking wet, into the house, kicking the door behind me. And the phone rings. [phone ringing]
I snatch it up like it's holy water. "Hello? Hello?" "Hey, Glynn. Hope you're enjoying the place. Just want to let you know, if you're lucky, a little after sunset, you might see the foxes." "The what?" "The flying foxes." And it's taken me a while. I'm from Michigan. I know foxes don't fly. "The bats, the bats. They sometimes swoop down and drink from the pool. Some of them are just huge. They're super fun to see. [laughs]" "I didn't notice. Thanks for letting me know. I'll be sure to look out for them." "Sure, sure, sure." 
Well, today on Snap Judgment, an exploration, a journey, a communion across space and time between species. From KQED and Snap Studios, we proudly present Batwoman. My name is Glynn Washington. If you have flying monsters drinking from your swimming pool, you might want to tell the house guest about it first when you're listening to Snap Judgment.
Now then, we begin with Mary Warwick. Mary, she'd been working at The Houston Humane Society Wildlife Center for years treating sick animals, when a woman showed up at her doorstep with a shoebox full of bats.
Mary: She's like, "Here's 10 bats, and I have no idea what to do."
Shaina: Mary also didn't know what to do. Actually, no one in Houston was rehabilitating bats at the time. But Mary had cared for all kinds of animals.
Mary: Owls, always squirrels and possums.
Shaina: And she often records parts of those rescues on her phone to share with her followers. 
Mary: Hi, it's Mary. I'm out here on Galveston Island on a late Friday night getting ready to release some opossums. Let's take the first one out and you will hear them-- [crosstalk]  
Shaina: She once rehabbed a duck named Woody, who lived in her bathtub for weeks. Then, there was a hawk missing a beak that recuperated in her guest room. And at some point, she had a confiscated South American Coati staying in her bathroom. 
Mary: I still have teeth marks in my glasses where she bit. I've brought home animals since I was a tiny, tiny kid. So, it's just something in my DNA, I guess. 
Shaina: So, she took the box of bats, wild bats. They live in caves and under bridges, and can carry rabies. 
Mary: But at the same time, you're in awe, like there's this flying mammal in your hands. Their ears are moving around back and forth, picking up stuff. They have little scrunched noses that are constantly moving around and sniffing. They do a lot of lip licking and then they chatter a lot. They're funny. They're so small and really super cute.
Shaina: She started learning about wild bats little by little.
What was the most surprising thing you learned? 
Mary: How stinking cute they are. 
Shaina: Mary rehabbed nearly all 10 of the bats. She returned them to the wild and went on with her life, back to caring for possums and squirrels and less common animals like a baby otter who was fished out of a ship channel by a tugboat operator. 
Mary: Nobody else would go pick her up, so I went out and got her. 
Shaina: She named the otter, Tug, and gave Tug antibiotics and bottle fed her until she died in Mary's bathtub.
Mary: She was in a warm, safe place and was getting care. That made me feel better. But yeah, it was just devastating, extremely heartbreaking.
Shaina: But the loss didn't slow Mary down. She kept taking in stray animals.
Mary: I love what I do. I would never leave animal out there, but there are times it's like I just want a day to relax.
Shaina: Last winter, Mary was finally about to get a break. An entire two weeks of vacation. Over Christmastime, her whole family would be coming into town to celebrate. 20 people. On her last day of work, she went to a holiday party.
Mary: My boss from The Houston Humane Society was here for that party. He was saying, "We're going to get a cold snap. We're going to probably have a lot of calls where we need to help people with dogs. So, it looks like I'm not going to get any time off for the holiday." So, I'm like, "Ooh, poor you. Sorry, I'm going to be off and having a good time. See you at the beginning of the year."
Shaina: She got home and did not set her alarm for the first day of her vacation. She woke up slow, got bins of Christmas decorations down from the attic. Lights, Santa figurines, a faux tree with shimmering glitter that's supposed to look like ice crystals.
Mary: The person that wants to make the house beautiful before the holidays, decorating and washing all of our China, washing wine glasses. I'm that person.
Shaina: With a full three days before Christmas, she took her time. After she put up a few lights, she put on her heaviest coat and went out to run errands. Last-minute gifts for nieces and nephews. It was 22 degrees out.
Mary: And then started thinking, "Oh, gosh, you know, it's really cold." So, I headed up to the bridge just to go see if anything was going on up there. I didn't expect to see anything because I hadn't gotten any calls.
Shaina: The Wall Street Bridge, where hundreds of thousands of bats make their home each year. Mary knew this kind of cold weather would be a problem for these bats.
Mary: And then, I walk up and I see this guy staring at the ground. He's looking at a bat that looks dead. And then as I looked down the walkway, there were lots of bats. They look like a piece of bark just laying on the ground. Christmas just went right out of my head and like, "I got to go get a bag." It's just an automatic response. 
Shaina: Mary went back to her car and dumped a box full of tools out into the trunk. She took the empty box.
Mary: And just went around and scooped them up.
Shaina: Mary picked up bat after bat after bat.
Mary: They're as hard as a rock. Their wings don't droop or anything. Everything's just like drawn in. Their wings are close to their sides. Their little heads are tucked down. Their feet are tucked up. Their eyes were all closed. They were trying to keep warm, so they were just kind of crunched up as much as they could be, like a big piece of mulch. 
Shaina: In most cold climates, bats go south in the winter. But in Houston, they stay all year round. It's not supposed to get this cold here. When it does though, the freezing temperatures can cause the bats to go into hypothermic shock.
Mary: As their metabolism shuts down, they don't have the strength to hold on anymore, and they eventually just release. And they're hanging upside down, so they hit the ground, with their heads most of the time. 
Shaina: These bats had dropped 30ft headfirst onto concrete.
Mary: My heart just broke. These bats had fallen, and people are just riding their bikes, and walking by or whatever, and nobody thought to do anything. Like, "Why can't I be the person that just walks by?" Yeah, I don't know how to do that. I don't even know. I would feel horrible. 
Shaina: Do you ever feel that you're cursed with being extremely compelled to save animals? 
Mary: Yes. Like, why does this have to happen right now? I always feel like you have to try. I just can't not do it. 
Shaina: Mary counted the bats as she scooped them into the box. There were 38 of them.
Did anyone see you picking up the bats? Did anyone see you and say like, "Hey, what are you doing?", or give you a strange look?
Mary: When you turn 50 as a woman, people do notice what you're doing anymore. Nobody said a word to me. So, I just snatched them up as fast as I could and got them to my car. 
Shaina: She put the box full of bats in the passenger seat and turned on the seat warmer.
Mary: I just literally piled them all on top of each other. I didn't know if they were alive or dead. 
Shaina: With her shopping plans out the window, Mary began driving the 45 minutes from the bridge to her house with a box full of bats in her passenger seat.
Mary: Just kept looking over as I was driving home to see if they'd started moving around. They did. At least some are alive. "Oh, this is awesome." Some of them got a little bit more rambunctious as we drove, so I covered the box eventually because I didn't want them starting to climb out, so, "Yay, they're alive. Okay, so now when I get home, I'm going to have to set up," just in my head planning like, "What am I going to do?"
Shaina: 45 minutes. Mary pulled up into her driveway and brought a box now full of squirming bats into the house. Her husband met her at the door. 
Mary: So, I think he was just kind of amused to watch me figure it out.
Shaina: When you say amused, what does that look like? 
Mary: He just gets this funny grin on his face know like, "Oh, okay, well, here you go again. Have fun."
Shaina: [laughs]
Mary: Yeah. 
Shaina: She immediately got to work and recorded a message for her followers. 
Mary: "Hi, this is Mary from The Houston Humane Society. On the way back, the bats started coming to. So, we believe they're all alive. We're going to start triaging them right now."
Shaina: First, she transformed the guest room into a rehab room. She covered the floors in plastic. She pulled incubators from the closet and covered the inside of the boxes with mesh and fleece where the bats could hang and cuddle up with each other.
Mary: Let me give you a quick look at the bats before we start. That's a lot of bats. You can see some of them moving. So, we will let them warm up in our incubator or in this-- [crosstalk]
Shaina: She put humidifiers around the room and warmed up worms and also cups and cups of fluid.
Mary: And then started pulling out the bats one by one to do a little examination to see if they had fractures, or who was dead, who was alive, all that kind of stuff. They'd been through a lot, but they were moving around. And they were all alive, and nobody had fractures. 
Shaina: To help hydrate them, Mary filled syringes up with warm fluid and placed the syringes on a heating pad to keep them warm. She took the bats one by one into her hand.
Mary: And then, bring my left pointer and thumb together, and pinch a little bit of skin, and inject the fluids under that. 
Shaina: After she injected the fluid, she was ready to feed them. She pulled the heads off a bunch of worms she had warmed up.
Mary: And then, squeeze some of the goo out of the worm with my right hand, and just tap it against their little mouth. And usually, if I can get a little bit of liquid to get through their gums or through their lips, then they're kind of like, "Oh, that tastes good." Their tongues are like, they come to a point, and they lick their lips a lot, and their noses are going, and that first time when they start eating is such a relief. 
Shaina: After the bats ate, Mary put them back into the incubator one at a time.
Mary: So, I spent quite a bit of time just staring at them, seeing them have little squabbles with each other, and somebody would get mad at the other one. And so, one bat would leave this little group and move over to another group or whatever, and then cause a ruckus over there, and then everybody would calm down. There was always some kind of chatter going on in there, and it's like [bat sounds]. They're very social, so they're communicating with each other. Everybody was doing lots of things. 
Shaina: By the time she got the bats settled, the sun had set. She also noted that outside, the temperature had dropped. 
Mary: More were going to come. Until it warmed up, we were going to continue to get bats that dropped. 
Shaina: Mary grabbed her headlamp and got back into her car. It was around 10:00 PM when she got back to the Wall Bridge. 
Mary: That bridge has two hike and bike paths, one's high, one's low. And then after the low one, there's a slanted thing that goes down into the bayou. And so, there's three levels to check and there were bats on every level.
Shaina: Cold still bats.
Mary: It's like, "Whoa, there's a lot more here than there were before."
Shaina: She had come prepared, this time with a bigger box. Mary scooped up the small, still bats from the ground, and again piled them on top of each other in the box. It was nearly midnight when she got them all into the car.
Mary: My brain was going again like, "Okay, I don't know how many bats are here, but there's a lot. How am I going to divvy them up in the incubators and how am I going to deal with this number of bats now?" Just kind of, your brain's going a million miles an hour, kind of really super focused. Your heart's going a little bit, and everything else disappears. 
Shaina: On the drive home, she kept checking in on the bats.
Mary: Like, "Come on. Anybody in there?"
Shaina: When she got them into her house, she immediately went into triage mode, checking the bats for head injuries, broken bones.
Mary: Every time I'd reached my hand in, I hope it's alive.
Shaina: She counted the number of bats that had survived the fall.
Mary: That's when I got 99 bats. I didn't expect 99. I didn't expect 99.
Shaina: Mary fed and hydrated these 99 bats. She hadn't had a chance to check on that first batch of 30. She worried about how they'd fared over the past few hours in the incubator.
Mary: I wanted to make sure that my attention didn't get away from them to the other bats, to their detriment. 
Shaina: She counted over 130 bats in her guest room. By the time she got the new batch of bats warmed up and settled in, it was past 02:00 in the morning. 
Mary: I think when I got into bed, that's when everything catches up with you afterwards. 
Shaina: That's when Mary realized she didn't have a plan.
Mary: I still didn't know what I was going to do with them once we got them triaged. I hadn't gotten that far yet, so [laughs] I was still freaking out. There's only so much I can do as one person. Once you've taken all these animals in, they're your responsibility.
Glynn: No plan. Over 130 wild bats in our home. And Mary can't help but wonder, will the bats even make it through the night? Stay tuned. 
Welcome back to Snap Judgment. When last we left, Mary had taken over 130 wild bats into her home. Would she actually be able to help? Snap Judgment.
Shaina: Mary closed her eyes, just hoping the bats would survive the night. Hoping it would warm up in the morning, and she could return the bats back to the bridge. But when she woke up and checked the weather, she saw it was even colder than the day before. Less than 25 degrees out. She checked on the bats in her guest room. Every one of them had survived the night.
Mary: It makes me feel good to see their little chipper shining eyes and looking around, all cuddled in separate corners.
Shaina: It was two days before Christmas. But instead of dealing with the bins of decorations stacked in the hallway, Mary put on her warmest socks, her warmest boots. She knew that her at-home rehab room had reached capacity, but she also knew that there would be even more bats in danger. So, she drove back down to the Wall Street Bridge, and there she found dozens of bats on the ground. Mary picked them up, put them into her car, and drove towards this other bridge about a half hour away in Pearland. 
Mary: This is a really small bridge. So, I head down there and think I'm probably going to pick up 30 bats or 40 more bats. 
Shaina: Mary parked her car near the bridge.
Mary: I start walking down the little embankment, and turn and look under the bridge, and it's just covered with bats. And I just like, "Oh, no."
Shaina: And she recorded on her cell phone. 
Mary: "More bats in Pearland. Unfortunately, some drowned. [unintelligible [00:19:33] over here." It was just covered under the bridge with bats. There were some that had tried to move, and there was that little creek, and so there were a lot of drowned bats in the water. It was just like a horrible scene. I went back up to my car and just started dumping out these big, huge plastic bins. I had three of them, and started loading bats up in those three bins. 300 in each bin.
Shaina: At first, Mary collected 600 bats.
Mary: And that's when I was like, "Oh, my God, how am I going to take care of all these bats? Oh, my gosh, where am I going to put all--? These aren't going to fit in two incubators. [laughs] What am I going to do with these bats?" There's no way I can keep all these animals alive. I can't triage all of them effectively. I can't give them all fluids. I can't force feed them. I can't-- There's just no way. 
Shaina: But Mary being Mary, put the three bins of bats into the backseat of her car without a plan.
Mary: And then just headed home. Cranked up the heater in the car, and headed home. There were 900 bats that fell from that bridge. 
Shaina: When she got home, Mary called up a colleague for help. They had 900 bats to check. Dead bats went into Mary's kitchen freezer, live ones went back into the bins. It took hours. 
Mary: And so, we're sitting on the floor and we started going through them. Then as they were warming up, some of them became fully alive and just took off.
Shaina: As soon as Mary put bats into a bin, others would wake up and fly off.
Mary: The whole thing just felt so surreal and strange to be chasing these bats that look like they were on death's doorstep two minutes ago around the house, flying around. 
Shaina: One bat got away and somehow got into the kitchen.
Mary: My two cats are sitting on the kitchen table looking up, and the dog is sitting on the floor looking up, and their heads are going round and round. I'm like, "Uh-oh." I look up and there's a bat. And my first thought was, "Oh, my gosh, if it lands and they get it, number one, they'll injure it or it can injure them."
Shaina: Mary immediately hopped up onto the countertop with her net.
Mary: The bat's just going in circles the whole time. 
Shaina: She couldn't catch it, and her animals freaked out.
Mary: The dog and two of my cats were chasing a bat around the house. It's just flying around in circles, and they're all running around in circles. [laughs] What's going to happen if I can't catch this bat? Will it land? Will it just keep flying around forever? 
Shaina: After nearly an hour-long bat chase, Mary finally got the bat into a bin.
Mary: It was getting to be kind of a comedy of errors after a while. There was just nowhere to contain everything. So, what do we do from here?
Shaina: Mary needed space. She looked at the bins of bats in one corner of the hallway and then to the boxes of Christmas decorations in the other.
Mary: I was just like, "Hey, can you just take all those bins and put them back in the attic? Because it's not getting done?" [laughs] 
Shaina: She was a little concerned some of her family members might not want to come over for dinner. 
Mary: Nobody in our family other than us are really animal people. 
Shaina: She hadn't washed the China or finished cleaning, but still--
Mary: We love to have the holidays here, and I wanted to have everybody here regardless of whatever else was going on. 
Shaina: She texted her family about the bats in her house and made sure to say it was safe, and she'd still be hosting dinner tomorrow. She put her phone down, but only for a moment, because that's when the calls started coming in. People had seen the videos she had posted.
Mary: "They're very chirpy. 15 settled in. We only lost one last night. That's the top. That's not the floor." I'm getting calls from other people about other bats at Wall Bridge because more bats are starting to fall. So then, I start organizing like, people who can go pick up the bats for me and bring them to my house.
Shaina: Someone came by with 30 bats. Another dropped off 50. By the end of the day, Mary had around 1,200 bats in her house. She took heat lamps up to the attic and created this little bat cave up there.
Mary: So, I just did an assembly line thing and started giving them fluids that way. And then I had the other bats still that I had to care for.
Shaina: Mary was up late into the night. When she finally got into bed, her heart was pounding.
Mary: What could happen tomorrow? Like, if I get more, really, what am I going to do? 
Shaina: When Mary woke up, it was Christmas Eve. The last two days had been a blur, and she hadn't gotten any of the things on her Christmas prep list done. She handed the list to her husband, who would be in charge of cooking this year.
Mary: I was just circulating between the bats upstairs, the bats down here, and checking in with him, and just doing little bits of things that I could throughout the day. My rehab room was just piled up with little boxes. People had been bringing bats in, and a trash can full of used syringes. I wasn't clearing anything out. It was just piling up. It was a mess. And bats have a very distinctive smell. And so, that whole part of my house just smelled like real strong musky bat, which was driving me insane. I was joking like, "Whoa, everybody's going to love coming over here for Christmas Eve, because it smells like bat shit."
Shaina: But before Mary could come up with a plan to cover up the smell, more people showed up at her house with more boxes of bats. By now, people from all over Houston were watching those videos she'd been posting of bats in her house and under the bridges.
Mary: There was just so much going on. I mean, there were so many phone calls. 
Shaina: She went out to buy two dog crates from the pet store big enough for German shepherds. She put them in her attic. 
Mary: I just grab handfuls of bats and gently place them in there. "So, in total so far-- we just got 80 new bats in this morning. So, in total so far, we have 1,544 bats in care. I think they're incredible. They're all doing well, as you can see." As soon as they would hear the bats that I was bringing in, start to chatter or anything, the bat from that colony, not the other colony, but that colony would start getting super excited and chattery and running around the cage. It was like they knew those bats. Like, "Hey, that's Bob. I hear Bob. Bob's coming," or whatever. And that was amazing to me, those interactions with each other and how excited they would get to see each other when I would put the new one in the enclosure, and they would all come and check them out. Any of them could have taken a turn for the worse. I didn't know. I was afraid. My main fear, I think, at that point was I was afraid the freeze was going to go on a very long time. We could lose them all if the freeze went on too long.
Shaina: When the sun went down on Christmas Eve, it was 25 degrees outside.
Mary: So, it was still a concern. It was a concern that we would continue to get more and more. 
Shaina: Mary woke up early on Christmas day. The bats were in the attic. Her husband was downstairs cooking ham, and then her doorbell rang. This time, it was her son, his kids, her mother-in-law. Soon, in addition to the 1,600 bats stowed away in the attic, there were around 20 people in her house. 
Mary: Everybody commented on the smell. So, I just got the bats out of the way at first. As people came in, I said, "Do you want to go see the bats real quick before we move on?" And so, those who did, I walked them up. We have a walk-in attic, so I walked them up to the attic quietly, let them look into both of the containers to see what it was like, and then we left.
Shaina: Mary went with her family to the dining room table. It was the first time in days she'd put on real clothes and sat down for a proper meal.
Mary: I knew I had done everything I could for the bats at that point, and it did feel good to me knowing that they were up there and they were settled and quiet and had everything they needed. And then, I was allowed to be settled and quiet and spend time with my family and focus on that. I could let the bats go for that little period of time.
Shaina: She thought about the bats upstairs, how they got so excited every time another bat would come into an incubator.
Mary: I guess it crosses species lines, doesn't it? Nobody wants to be alone. Our connection here downstairs as humans and their connection upstairs, I think that gives life a large meaning. We all need connection.
Shaina: Mary told her family she appreciated them.
Mary: And how much it really meant to me that everybody was just rolling with what we were doing. 
Shaina: A few more bats came in that night. 
Mary: I was keeping a tally. I think it was like 1,645, something like that. I understand it's weird to most people that what I do is unusual or maybe strange or something like that, but I ended up with 1,600 bats in my attic over the holiday. "I'm here to give you an update on our bats, but first, I want to give you a couple other pieces of information as well. We are going to try to release the bats Wednesday evening. So, if you are interested in seeing the release down at the Wall Street Bridge, click on the link to--"
Shaina: After six long days since Mary brought those first 30 bats home, the weather finally started warming up. The temperature had climbed to around 45 degrees. Mary sent out an invitation on social media to a bat release event, where all those people who had been following along through her videos could come out and see the bats for real.
Mary: And I didn't know if all the bats were going to fly out or if none of them were going to fly out. It didn't really matter.
Shaina: Mary got to the bridge early, just before dusk with bins of over 1,600 bats. There were dozens of people there waiting for the bats to fly from their cozy incubators back into the world. Mary taped off the entire underbelly of the bridge. It smelled like bat guano.
Mary: And then, there's the chirping of the bats over my head, and then there's the chirping of the bats in the container as well in the enclosure. And so, they're getting more and more active and excited, and the bats above me are getting more and more excited. I'm talking to people and explaining what we're doing. The bats in the enclosure are starting to go around in circles and get all excited, because they hear they're back. They're like, "Shut up, lady. Let's go."
Shaina: Finally, Mary unzipped the enclosure of the dog crate. 
Mary: So, when the bats are trying to climb out, they'd have to go around a lip and they really couldn't figure that out. So, I was reaching in with my hands with gloves, and then just holding them up, and then they would go out. It was just so exciting.
Shaina: As each bat flew towards the bridge, she'd talk to them.
Mary: "Ooh, I'll give you a 5. You struggled a little bit, but you pulled it off," or whatever. Or, "You're a 10. You just took off right away, and you look strong," or whatever. Just chitchatting with them as they were taking off.
Shaina: Aww. [laughs]
Mary: And then, I had a couple that didn't succeed there as well. 
Shaina: Those bats that didn't make it, she put them in a different container to take them home.
Mary: And put them in a different container and then kept releasing to see these bats taking off and going up under the bridge. They would just glide out, go over the bayou, and up into the crevices of the bridge itself. Just so heartwarming. I was so happy for that bat to be able to go back home. 
[bats clicking]
Glynn: Huge, gigantic thanks to Mary Warwick for sharing her story. And thanks as well to The Houston Humane Society, the TWRC Wildlife Center, and the Bat World Sanctuary in Texas, whose staff protect and rehabilitate bats, and provide education and training on the proper treatment of bats to people all over the United States. The original score for that piece was by Dirk Schwarzhoff. It was produced by Shaina Shealy. 
Now, after the break, more chirps and echolocation. A backstory from one of our very own Snap producers. Stay tuned. 
Welcome back to Snap Judgment. My name is Glynn Washington. I heard tell of this story that Snap Judgment's own John Fecile has a special affinity for bats. It's something you don't hear very often. And finally, I sat down and asked him about it. 
I don't know what this story is. I don't know. I know that it involves animal of some sort?
John: Well, so, we're doing this episode about bats. I have a story about an encounter with a bat that changed my life. I certainly wouldn't have become a journalist. I wouldn't be sitting here with you. 
Glynn: No exaggeration?
John: No exaggeration. 
Glynn: This story with a bat changed the course of your life. 
John: Yeah. Right after college, I was working like a series of odd jobs, as you do. And the last one in a string of jobs I had, I was working as a street canvasser for this charity that helps provide food and clothes for poor kids. 
Glynn: So, you're the guy who's like, "Can I talk to you for a minute?"
John: Yeah, I was that guy. Well, very briefly. I'll explain. I got this job, there was a week of training involved, and then they put you out on the street. And my very first day on the street, I was in Downtown Chicago, right near the Picasso sculpture. I pretty quickly, within an hour realized I was just terrible at this job. I felt so uncomfortable approaching people, and nobody wanted to talk to me. They could sense it. People were just blowing by me like, "Hi, do you have any time for--?" Like, "No, sorry. Got to go. Got to perform open heart surgery in 15 minutes." Just making stuff up. 
Glynn: Wow. Seems like a hard job. 
John: Yeah. And it's also a weird job, because the thing was that you get commission on the donations. So, it felt like, I don't know, like I was trying to move these poor kids, like there were cars or something. I start going into this existential crisis, like why am I here? What am I doing? Am I just supposed to live this life going from job to job, barely making enough money to cover rent and ramen? I'm thinking all this stuff, and then I look down at my feet, and on the pavement right there, there's this little brown ball. And at first, I thought it was trash, like a dirty cotton ball or something. But then, ever so gently with my foot, I turn it over, and this bat just spreads its wings out wide-
Glynn: Wow. 
John: -and opens its mouth like it's yawning. And in that moment, it's like all the wonder in the world just filled my heart, and I forgot all my problems. I'm like, "There is magic out there, and I'm missing it every second I spend doing something that I hate." But I don't really have time to dwell on that, because clearly, this bat needs help. It's stunned. Maybe it flew into a building. So, I ran into a nearby Walgreens, and I go up to the middle-aged manager, and I'm like, "I need a box. I need a cardboard box." And the guy's like, "What? This is Walgreens. We don't just hand out cardboard boxes." And I said, "But you don't understand. There's a bat outside, and I need to help it." And he's like, "Oh," like it flips the switch. He's like, "Hold on." He runs into the back, grabs me a cardboard box. I'm like, "Thank you." I run outside, carefully scoop up the bat, close the box. 
So, my plan is to take this bat to a park and release it. But first, I'm like, "I don't ever want to come back to this job again. I got to quit this damn job." So, I was going to have to quit to two people. It would be awkward because they've paid me for a week of training. I'm very conflict averse. This is not going to go well. The first person I had to quit to was my shift supervisor, and she was posted up at some food court. So, I found her at a table, and as I'm approaching her, I start getting nervous like, "Oh, man, what am I going to do? What if she's really mad?" Then I get this idea that like, maybe this sense of wonder that I had seeing the bat. Maybe I could use that to my advantage here. 
Glynn: Oh.
John: So, I go up to the shift supervisor and I'm like, "Hey, you want to see something cool? I found a bat on the street." I open the box and show it to her, and she's like, "Oh, my gosh, wow." And I go, "Yeah." And then, I close the box and tell her, "Also, I'm quitting." She's like, "What?" But I split. I go a couple blocks over to the canvassing operations center where the guy who hired me is sitting at a desk. Go up to him, open the box. "Hey, I found a bat." "Oh, my God, cool. Wow." Close the box. "Also, I'm quitting." 
So, I get on the train home and I'm just glowing with this experience. But that wears off pretty quick when I get back to the apartment. And the bat wakes up. It is not happy. It is like, "Where am I? This cave is too small." It starts scratching and clawing and making these demonic noises like [makes fierce scratching noises] like, trying to get out. And I'm like, "Oh, God, what have I done?" I have a winged rat in a flimsy cardboard box. Like, "What if it has rabies? What if it bites me? I don't have good health insurance. What am I going to do?" 
So, really quickly, I sprint with the box over to the park a few blocks away, which is Humboldt Park, and I pull open one of the flaps and just fling the box out into the air to get it as far away from me as possible. While it's in midair, the bat flies out and just takes off across Humboldt Park lagoon and into the night.
So, the next week, since I've got all this free time now since I quit my job, I end up going to this documentary screening where I met the guy who would give me my first job working on documentaries, which was my first job, anything journalism related. I hadn't planned on this career. And that set me on the path to some dozen years later, being here with you. 
Glynn: Wow. Be real with me. 
John: Yeah. 
Glynn: If there was no bat, would you be here right now? 
John: I don't know, because I don't think I would have quit that job that day. I really needed the money. It was a bad idea to quit. I probably had like $40 in my bank account. So, I don't know what would have happened, to be honest.
Glynn: Well, you heard it from John Fecile. 
John: God bless the bat.
[somber music]
Glynn: Big thanks to our own John Fecile. The original score for that story was by Dirk Schwarzhoff.
Now, do you know what's better than hearing a story? Giving one. And you can give the gift of story. This very Batwoman Snap episode, you can send to family and friends through the Snap Judgment podcast. They will be forever grateful and gaze at you with a look of fierce appreciation and deep pride every single time you walk into a room. Just imagine snapudgment.org. Did I mention Snap's evil twin podcast, Spooked, is available everywhere.
Snap is brought to you by the team that knows bats are our friends. Especially the uber producer Mr. Mark Ristich, who hangs upside down to sleep every single night. To the right of me, communicating in super high echolocation is Nancy López. There's Pat Mesiti-Miller, Anna Sussman, Renzo Gorrio, John "The Batboy" Fecile, Shaina Shealy, Teo Ducot, Flo Wiley, Marisa Dodge, Bo Walsh, David Exumé, and Regina Bediako. 
And this, this is not the news. No way is this news. In fact, you can discover that bats are more closely related to primates than they are to rodents. And even while you're digesting this extraordinary fact, you would still not be as far away from the news as this is. But this is PRX.
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