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Chapter 1:Prologue 
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Monsters. Ghouls.Demons. Apparitions that roam in the night. If you ask most people; none of these actually exist. I , on the other hand, think differently. In fact , I know that these things exist. I don’t just know that these things exist; I fight against them daily.

It all started when I was ten. I was sleeping in bed as any other kid my age would until I was suddenly awakened by a nightmare. I couldn’t remember what the nightmare was about but it must have been horrible.

I still had sleep in my eyes when I stumbled into my mother’s room where I saw a sight that changed my life forever. There was a skeleton clad in black pajamas and cap standing over her. She appeared to be in pain and profusely sweating. I had never seen my mother like that in my life. This was terrifying.She had always been and still is my rock. I had to do something but I was terrified.Petrified in fact. The skeleton looked at me and its eyes were like deep dark holes. It appeared to be staring deep into my soul as if it was looking for my deepest darkest fears. I wanted to scream at the skeleton to scare it off but my voice couldn’t come out.

The skeleton slowly approached me and grabbed me by the scruff of my shirt. I wanted to wet myself but suddenly its eyes started to glow a bright red and suddenly I started to feel drowsy. I tried to fight off the drowsiness but the more I tried the heavier my eyelids got. I was slowly losing consciousness until suddenly I fell asleep again.

The next morning, I woke up to my mother crying. My mother never cried.What did she see in those nightmares that could have brought this on? I wanted to comfort her but I was grasping with the events of the previous night myself. At that moment I felt fear and anger. I was determined to find that bastard who scarred me and my mother. I had dubbed it the ‘Grim Sleeper’ and my main goal in life was to kill that demon. However, that was easier said than done. Fifteen years had passed from that time and I had seen many other ‘Creatures of the Night’ but not the Grim Sleeper.I had taken up various martial arts and even swordsmanship to take down these monstrosities and eventually that skeletal bastard.

Eventually, this obsession turned into a profession and everyday now I roam at night looking for these creatures to slay them. Most of these cases were aided by police reports,rumors and tips.Mostly the creatures I killed were mostly easy to deal with but that changed one day when my home had an unexpected visitor.
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Chapter 2: Copy


[image: ]




What would you do if you found out that there was another version of you out there. I know the idea of that sounds preposterous but I found out one day that that was very much possible and it didn’t bring any joy. In fact, the opposite was true. I almost died.

I came home after my nightly patrol hoping to get some shut-eye as it was almost midnight until I saw it. Standing in front of my door was a spitting image of me. It was a step above looking in the mirror.The resemblance was so uncanny as I was utterly speechless and I pulled out  my sword. I had a gun but didn't want to fire it in the fear that it would wake my mother up who was sleeping upstairs. The ‘Copy” pulled out its sword as well. My body became tense as I changed my stance.

“I know what you’re thinking. What are you?” The copy spoke with a maniacal grin. “Well the answer is I’m you.”

“How dare you say that with a grin on your face?” I rebuked. 

“Because it’s the truth. I am going to kill you and assume your life.” the copy answered,chuckling.

“Over my dead body,” I charged in, my blade primed to strike.

“Exactly,” the copy said while charging as well. Our swords clashed and the copy aimed a slash at my head which I ducked.How was this thing able to get itself inside and was able to copy the outfit I had on? How was it able to learn how to use a sword? I asked myself these while trying to dodge and block a flurry of slashes

“Die you abomination!” I screamed passionately while aiming a slash at its stomach but it narrowly dodged it. I also attempted a downward slash but the copy sidestepped. “Damn it! How are you able to fight so well?!”

“I told you the answer already. I am you.” The copy taunted me. I clutched my sword tightly. Why was this creature so cocky? There is so much about this situation I wanted to know about but all I could feel was anger. “Something wrong Mr.Berenger?”

“Yes. The sight in front of me. How were you able to find me and copy me?” I asked while rushing ,trying to plunge my sword into the copy’s stomach.

“Information.” The copy grinned while blocking my attack. I froze up .What did that mean? “I gathered information on you due to various means. Our kind is able to morph and change into other creatures by gathering information on the target.”

“So you said there are more of you?” I asked while pointing my blade at the copy. My hands were trembling and my heart started to race.The more I looked at that abomination, I wanted to cut it into pieces.

“Yes.Our numbers are many. We have been replacing lifeforms for centuries and you just happen to be a target.” The copy espoused while rushing in for a downward diagonally slash.I countered it with an upward diagonal slash of my own.Thoughts started to crowd my head. More of them? THey have been doing this for centuries? How many people that I come across that would be a copy? I shook my head. Now wasn’t the time for that. I had to KILL this thing. Fast too.

“Let’s end this, you fake.” I challenged rushing in and swinging my sword wildly ,attempting to overwhelm the copy. However, all of my slashes were parried. Suddenly, I lost the upper hand and before I knew it I fell on my back.

“Time to die ,you obsolete model.” The copy stood over me and attempted to jam his sword into my skull. I rolled away at the last moment,narrowly escaping death. I fired a kick at the copy. It connected in the copy’s stomach. This caused it to be pushed back.I picked up my sword from the floor and pointed it towards my opponent.

“I don’t really get what you are or why you chose me to copy but I won’t die here. I have things I want to do and people to protect!” Those words escaped my lips suddenly. Before I knew it I was in a fencing stance, beckoning the copy to rush me.

“I see. I made a great choice targeting you. My life will be fun.” The copy charged me with a smug expression on its face. It tried to deliver several stabs to my abdomen but  dodged every single one but narrowly. Fatigue started to set in for me but  the copy does not seem to be affected. It was scary. “You’re running out of stamina,huh?”
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