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Chapter 2

Authors Note: “Warning”’ story
might contain mystery and strong
language, readers discretion is
advised.

Chapter 2 Purpose Unveiling, the creature’s
special abilities.

Confront the situation, a voice echo gently in my head, what was that?
Who is out there? Where are my? What are my doing here? | kept on
asking repeatedly but there were obviously no one around to reply me.

What is this place? Is anyone out there?

| desperately hunger for the voice to talk to me again, but it won’t
answer me. | was by the riverside, close to a very high mountain, besides
it were tall trees, making a forest out of it.

Nothing seem to matter to me now unless | finds out who just talked to
me and why | need to confront the situation, you know, someone just
died, as soon as my descent was completed. How did | know, was one
special ability that only my kind possesses.

| kept on trailing and wondering over the gentle beautiful voice that just
spoke to me, heads turning from right to left, back and front and | made
some short distance walk, and suddenly out of no where, in the middle
of the cloudy sky came a sound, a voice similar to the first one | heard, it
says, “Frankenstein over here’’ goodness me, the voice, the beautiful



voice spoke to me again, and | could understand it. | turned around
without hesitating and took a distant walk towards the direction of the
voice that | heard, the forest side was where it came from this time.

That was the first time | heard my name, not knowing that it was actually
my name “Frankenstein”” and why did creation choose to call me by that
name was what | was soon going to find out.

My excitement kept on growing as | shadowed my movements to
enable me approach the forest, the earliest as possible, an ability that
only my kind possesses.

Immediately I'd reach the forest, | started walking through it and gaining
insight of every single thing inside of it.

Hello! I’'m here now, Hello! Can you hear me? | called out into the thick
forest hoping that someone would hear me. No-matter how many times
I’'ve called, still no one shows up, | found not even a single person.



