
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          The Corpse Came Back to Life (Part 1)

        

        
        
          Adrian Rishar

        

        
          Published by Adrian Rishar, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE CORPSE CAME BACK TO LIFE (PART 1)

    

    
      First edition. December 20, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Adrian Rishar.

    

    
    
      Written by Adrian Rishar.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


The Corpse Came Back to Life (Part 1)

[image: ]




By Adrian Rishar

Copyright © 2025 Adrian Rishar. All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by any information storage and retrieval system, without the prior written permission of the author.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Table of Contents:

[image: ]




Secret Conversation

In the Graveyard

The First Corpse

Stormy Night

Search for the Head

The Blood of the Gravedigger

Search for the Killer

Detection

The Last Operation

The Corpse Came to Life

Secret Conversation

Outside, a deep fog had spread. The cloud thundered loudly. Felix got up from the fireplace and came to the window. Black clouds were hovering in the sky. Fog was spread all around, and the cold had intensified greatly. The trees in the desolate, ruined garden of the old fort were swaying in the cold wind. The road that passed through the jungle towards the old fort was engulfed in fog. Felix was waiting for his friend Justin. In this old fort, Felix lived alone with an old servant named Anthony. Though the fort was small, it was located far from the city on the seashore and was very mysterious. Felix's grandfather had bought this fort from a landlord. After his father's death, Felix was now the owner of the fort. The income from the little land attached to the fort was very low.Felix barely managed to make ends meet. He had sold a piece of land to obtain his medical education. Justin had also passed medicine along with Felix. Both were very close friends. Today, Felix had invited Justin over for a very mysterious and secret conversation. They could have had this conversation in the college canteen in the city, but the discussion was so strange that Felix had said to Justin: "It's better that we sit in the fort and talk. I don't want anyone to know about our secret."Justin had liked his friend Felix's suggestion, and now he was about to arrive at the fort. In fact, it was time for Justin to arrive. Perhaps the bad weather had delayed him. Felix thought and came to the fireplace to add wood to it. The cold was intense today. Meanwhile, the cloud thundered again, and rain started. A strong gust of wind came, and one shutter of the window opened. Felix got up from the fireplace and closed the window shutter, then started looking at the outside scene through the glass. It was pouring rain. Fog had spread a blanket all around. His eyes were fixed on the road that came from the city towards this old fort. Behind him, someone gently opened the door. Felix turned to look; the old servant Anthony entered with a tray of coffee. He placed the coffee items on the table near the fireplace and said:"The coffee is ready, sir.""Alright, Anthony, you may go. And listen, don't come into the room until I call you.""Very well, sir."The old Anthony bowed his head and went out. For the past few days, he had been observing his master Felix's actions with a deep gaze. He suspected that his master was up to some strange and bizarre work. What was that work? The old servant's mind couldn't think beyond that. He quietly left the room on tiptoes and closed the door.Felix started pacing back and forth in the room. As time passed, his restlessness increased. He and his close friend Justin had passed medicine in surgery. Meaning, they were experts in operating on the human body. They had also learned the skill to reattach a person's severed arm or leg through surgery. They had achieved success in this exam with great effort and had received a gold medal from the college. Justin was thinking of joining the army as a doctor when Felix said one day:"By joining the army, what else will you do besides becoming a doctor, getting promoted, and then retiring?""Friend, what more does a person need than that?"Felix interrupted and said:"No, Justin, I have a strange scheme in mind. I want us to do something unique and astonishing. Something that will make us famous all over the world, that will shock people; otherwise, what's the point of becoming ordinary doctors? That's what every boy does after passing medicine."Justin asked with interest:"What is that strange scheme? Tell me too.""I don't want to tell the scheme here. If you come to my fort tomorrow at four in the evening, I'll explain the whole thing to you."Justin promised to come to the fort the next day at four in the evening, and today Felix was waiting for him restlessly. It was now half-past four. Justin should have arrived by now. Felix got up and stood by the window again.The rain was still falling, and every now and then, clouds were thundering, and lightning was flashing. Due to the black clouds and fog, darkness had spread in the atmosphere. In the distance on the road, Felix saw the lights of a car. Justin had arrived. Felix was extremely happy. Finally, the moments of waiting were over.The car lights came closer and closer in the fog. Justin turned off the lights once or twice to signal Felix that he had arrived. Meanwhile, in the desolate garden's fog and falling rain, Justin's black car appeared and stopped next to the wall below the fort. Felix was watching from the window glass, sticking close to it.The car door opened. Justin stepped out wearing a raincoat. He closed the car door and, getting wet in the rain, ran into the fort's entrance. Felix added more wood to the fireplace. Meanwhile, the door opened, and his dear friend Justin entered the room, removing his gloves."The room is quite warm; outside, there's a storm of cold and rain.""I haven't just warmed the room for you; I've also had hot coffee prepared.""Thank you, Felix."Justin sat on the sofa in front of Felix near the fireplace. Felix started pouring coffee into the cups. Justin told him that due to the rainstorm, he was delayed; otherwise, he would have arrived on time."The road in the jungle was submerged in water. Some trees have been uprooted. They blocked the path, and I had to take a detour from above.""Anyway, I'm glad you made it. Have some hot coffee!""Thank you.""Justin, if you hadn't come, I would have been very disappointed.""How could that happen? By telling me that you have a very mysterious conversation with me, you've piqued my curiosity. Even if a bigger storm had come, I would have reached you."Felix smiled and said:"You are my dearest and oldest friend, Justin; I expected this from you."Justin, sipping his coffee, said:"Alright, I think now you should tell me what that mysterious secret is that you wanted to tell me, and for which you've specially invited me here?"Felix gestured with his eyes to remain silent because the old servant Anthony was entering with chicken sandwiches on a tray. As usual, he limped a little as he came near the fireplace. He placed the plate of sandwiches on the table and, looking at Justin with suspicious eyes, went back. Justin said to Felix:"Your servant is a very mysterious person, Felix."Felix was pouring coffee into his cup. He saw the old servant Anthony close the door and go out, then said to Justin:"He's not as mysterious as he pretends to be. I've grown up under his care; he's my great well-wisher and loyal servant.""Alright, brother, leave the talk of the servant's loyalty and tell me what thing you've invited me to discuss?""I'll tell you now, buddy; why are you getting impatient?""Brother, you've made me impatient by saying that you're going to have a secret conversation with me that can only happen in the solitude of the fort. But now, please tell me what that mysterious thing is?"Felix put sugar in his cup, stirred it with a spoon, and remained silent for a while, staring at the burning wood in the fireplace. Then he took a sip of coffee, placed the cup on the table, and looking at Justin, said:"Listen to my words carefully. If you don't like what I say, bury it in your chest. Don't mention it to anyone. It's possible you disagree with me, but I've decided to act on it.""What is that decision? Tell me too.""So listen, Justin, as I told you that day, becoming a doctor after passing medicine, joining the army, opening a clinic and starting practice—this is ordinary. This is something almost every doctor does. If we do the same, we won't be doing anything new; we'll just be beating the same old path that doctors before us have beaten."Justin asked:"But besides this, what else can we do, Felix?""Strain your mind and think; you can do a lot. You can do something that brings a revolution in the world of medicine.""For example, tell me something yourself. Nothing is coming to my mind.""Listen to my words carefully. I've thought of a scheme. A scheme that will not only bring a revolution in the world of medicine but will also immortalize both our names in history forever. People will write articles about us, write books, do research, and place our large statues in the entrances of hospitals and medical colleges.""Buddy, what is that scheme? Now tell me?""Listen."Felix poked the burning wood in the fireplace with a poker and, looking at Justin, said:"That scheme is that if you join me, we both will create a human.""Create a human?" Justin asked in astonishment."Yes, Justin, we will create a living, breathing human.""But how is this possible, Felix? How can we create a living, breathing human?""I'll tell you."Felix poured hot coffee into his cup and said:"As you know, we both have passed medicine in surgery. We can successfully operate and reattach severed arms, legs, hands, and other body parts. Since I started performing operations, I've especially noticed that no human is complete.""What do you mean?""I mean, if someone's arms are strong, their legs are weak.If someone's legs are strong, their arms are weak. If the eyes are beautiful, the nose is ugly. If the hair is golden, the height is short. If everything else is fine, the brain is weak.""This is nature's gift. What can we do about it?""No, Justin, that's your illusion. If we want, we can do a lot. God has given us many abilities. I want to create an ideal human who is complete in every way. Whose arms and legs are strong. Hair golden. Eyes blue. Brain the best. Height tall. In short, the best human in every respect, and above all, he should be obedient to us. Whatever we tell him, he should do it.""But Felix, how can you do this?""Every day, people die in the city and are brought to the cemetery to be buried. Among them are young men whose organs are powerful. We just need to search for such young dead men who have some healthy organ. If a dead person's hands are strong, we'll cut those hands. If the eyes are blue, we'll remove those eyes. Similarly, if the head is beautiful and large, we'll cut off the head."Then what will we do?""Then we'll operate and join them together, and thus create a new human who will be powerful, beautiful, and intelligent. Who will have all the qualities.""But where will the soul come from?""I'll tell you that too. Listen—"Outside, the cloud thundered loudly. Justin startled and looked towards the window. Outside, a fierce storm was raging.
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