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Chapter One

Buildings continued to fall apart after
each tremor which grew worse by the hour. The city of Union Beach
expected the destruction to come towards them, but they were never
prepared for it. People ran out of their homes or stores looking to
escape the oncoming calamity of what was “Doom”. A man-made
creature created from the depths of Tengoku Island, which
ironically meant “Heaven” in Japanese.

Believed to be created as a last resort
defensive weapon by the Japanese as a bribe for the Americans to
remove their bases away from their towns. This was widely believed
as a myth or conspiracy theory by crackpot “former employees” who
were just looking for their fifteen minutes of fame.

Standing at over one hundred and thirty
feet, its arms were longer than its thin torso and its eyes glowed
crimson. The monstrosity didn’t have a mouth, but its stare before
it toppled a building was just as terrifying as a hundred
roars.

The army came in after the third day of
its awakening—the government believed it was a prank done by visual
effect artists at first until a top ranked army officially finally
reported about the experiments in Tengoku Island. Tanks and jets
fired without any worry for collateral damage. No amount of
missiles or high-caliber bullets were able to do any harm on Doom.
They resorted to sanctioning their top scientists and engineers to
create a sort of super-weapon that would be able to annihilate the
creature called Doom.

Doom continued its onslaught on Union
Beach by stomping on some of financial buildings downtown.
Unfortunately, some of the people never made it out of the
buildings and suffered the consequence.

Kyle Garces was one of the survivors of
the destruction from earlier that day. An introverted young man who
spent his days in his apartment tinkering on his laptop. He was
working on an exo-skeleton that allowed high-resistance to damage.
Nothing seemed out of the ordinary until he heard the screaming and
felt the tremors that followed. His curiosity piqued—he walked to
his window and saw a silhouette of a colossal figure swinging its
lanky arms around, along with sounds of explosions.
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