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Chapter 1

White beard, freckles on the face, bent body and ugly smile due to which one of his gold teeth was peeking out. Handing a piece of gold to Jack, he said, "You have probably never seen such pure and fine quality gold ore before."

After examining the piece of gold very carefully, Jack said, "You are right, this is a very good quality ore. But where did you get it from and if you have got it, then why are you showing so much mercy on us?”

With a flattering smile and flattering words he said, "Master, I am a poor man and I am not capable of getting so much gold alone. I just want you to give me 25% of the gold you get and you can keep the rest."

"Are you sure that the place is really gold-rich?" Henry asked.

"I assure you that what I say is absolutely true."

Henry beckoned to Jack and took him to the other side of the room.

"We cannot foolishly go there to mine gold at the behest of such a stranger. We should get the place thoroughly examined before proceeding with the work there," Jack said, nodding at Henry's suggestion. "I completely agree with what you say and I will always do so.”

"What did you say the place was called, Monsieur?" asked Henry.

“The Ballyboley forest of Northern Ireland.”

"We have kept your word, so before we proceed with any work we will send some of our experts to inspect the place."

"Okay, do as you please, but remember me and don't forget me." After saying this the old man went away holding a wooden stick.
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Chapter 2                          

Evelyn was crying, while hiding her face in the pillow. There was a knock on her room door and her friend Isla entered the room. "How long will you keep crying like this? I understand that your heart is broken but how long will you keep hurting yourself.”.    

"But he was my first boyfriend, whom I really loved very much," Evelyn said gloomily and while crying.                                                                                                                                             "Come on, you are shedding tears like a school going child. You are so beautiful, you will get someone better than him, now if he cheated on you, what is your fault?” said Isla.

Meanwhile, Isla's phone rang.

"Hello, yes I'm Dr. Isla. Okay, I will reach in a while."

"There was a call from Mr. Jack and Mr. Henry's office. We have to get there as soon as possible. They have called us for some new project."

"I don't want to go anywhere."

"What are you talking about? You are a mineralogist and I am a pedologist and you are giving more importance to that worthless boy than your work. I don't want to hear anything. Come with me.”

Evelyn and Isla both reached the office of Jack and Henry.

"Where is Mr Jack and Mr  Henry?"

"They both are in their office."

"Hello sir, what's the situation?” Isla asked.

"Please both of you take your seats, other intellectuals will also be on their way after that we will continue our talk,” said Jack.

As James reached Henry and Jack's office building, his eyes fell on an old man.

White beard, freckles on the face, bent body and ugly smile due to which one of his gold teeth was peeking out. He was looking at James as if he knew him very well, but without paying much attention, James entered the building.

Within moments, seven people had gathered in Henry and Jack's office. "Before I make my point, I would like to introduce you to each other. Dr James Smith is a Prospector; Dr Mosi Carlos is a mineralogist; Dr Kofi King is a Zoologist; Dr Anne Cooper is a conservation scientist; Dr Lucille Tailor is a forest technician; Dr Isla Harrison is a Pedologists and Dr Evelyn Murphy is a mineralogist. So the thing here is that we are thinking of setting up a project, but we want that before starting any kind of work at that place, you people go there and find out whether it will be profitable to set up a project there or not. We have come to know that there are a lot of rare minerals present in that area and especially gold,” said Henry.

"Can we know where you are talking about sending us?” Anne asked.

“Ballyboley forest, Northern Ireland.”

"But I have heard that the forest is quite scary?" Mosi asked.

"I also do not wish to go to such a scary forest," said Anne.

"Oh, there is nothing like that. We will get a chance to visit a new place and maybe we will also get to know something new," said James.

"Look, if you want to earn good money in your life, then leave these useless things aside. You people are very well known in your respective fields, that is why we have invited you here, we are ready to give you as much as you want. And if you don't wish, then we can also arrange for other people, the decision is in your hands,” said Jack.

After a few moments of deliberation, they all agreed. All of them were prepared to leave and in the next morning they all boarded the plane for Northern Ireland.
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Chapter 3                             

After a long journey, their plane reached the land of Northern Ireland where their guide Finn was present to welcome them.

"You all look quite tired, I'll take you to the hotel and then tomorrow morning I'll take you all to the Ballyboley forest,” said Finn.

Everyone agreed to Finn's suggestion and they reached the hotel. They got the keys to their rooms.

"I have done some research on this forest and it is really scary. I am scared," said Evelyn.

"I know you are still very sad. Why do you worry, we are all together. Everything will be fine,” said Isla.

As planned, Finn took them all to the Ballyboley forest.

"Now the Ballyboley forest will start from here, but the area you are asking me to guide you is quite dense, we can only be reached on foot,"  said Finn.

"According to the map, we have to reach that part of the forest only, so we'll go ahead on foot, there is no other option than this,” said Evelyn.

"We have been going for so long but when will we reach there?" Anne asked.

"Just be patient,” said Evelyn.

After reaching deep inside the dense forest, they could not believe their eyes that there was a grand mansion in front of them. For a moment it seemed that the mansion situated in the middle of the forest would be a ruined building but it was not so at all, that mansion was shining like a newly constructed building.

"I wonder what the builder was thinking when he built this magnificent mansion in such a terrible and dense forest," said Lucille.

"Rich People and their rich hobbies, if you have money you can do anything,” said Isla.

"How great it would be if we get a place to live in this mansion. Our work will become much easier,” said Kofi.

"Then what is there to think about, I will talk to them right away," saying that Finn ó Broin  quickly reached the door of the mansion. After knocking on the door, and waiting for a while, a few moments later someone opened the door and asked  Finn about his arrival. All those people were watching this whole scene standing at a distance. Finn waved his hand at them and in return they also waved their hands. Perhaps Finn was telling those people that they can stay in the mansion.

After a few moments of conversation, Finn returned to them with quick steps.

“Today is turning out to be a very good day for you all. When I told that gentleman about you all, he very happily agreed to keep you all.”

They all took their bags and reached the entrance  gate of the mansion. At the main gate they all met an old man with a long beard. That person's left hand was in his pocket and his right hand was holding the door handle. One of his eyes was milky eye.

"All of you are welcome to our mansion. My name is Volospaters. I am the servant of this house."

"Thank you very much for allowing us to stay here," said Anne.

"Okay, now I am leaving. I will meet you all tomorrow at 8:00 am," Finn said goodbye to all of them and went away from there.

The cuckoo clock on the wall suddenly rang and announced that it was 2:00.

"Your friend told me that you all are scientists and have to explore this forest," said Volospaters.

"Yes, we are all scientists and we are here because of some research work,” said James.

"Come, let me show you all your rooms," said Volospaters.

The entire mansion was more magnificent from inside than it was from outside. Huge chandeliers on the ceiling, wonderful workmanship on the walls and ceilings, beautiful and rare statues present in between the path. After looking at some statues carefully, Evelyn asked in surprise, "These statues seem to be made of gold." "Yes, you have identified correctly, these statues are made of gold,” said Volospaters.

All the people present there were stunned to hear this.

"You have decorated such precious idols in such a way as if they are made of clay. Are you not afraid of them being stolen?" James asked.

"Our master is a very fond person. He gives more importance to his hobby than his price," said Volospaters.

"By the way, how many people live in your huge mansion?" Lucille asked.

"Only me and my master. At the moment he is not here, but he will be soon available,” said Volospaters.

Volospaters showed them their rooms. "These three rooms are for you all, if you need anything, ring the bell and call me.”

Evelyn and Isla in the first room; Lucille and Anne in the second room; Kofi, Mosi and James in the third room.

"Walking into this room, it feels like we have reached the palace of a king and a queen. Everything has been decorated so meticulously," said Isla while opening the window of the room.

Nothing was visible outside the window except a dense forest. Suddenly her eyes fell on a cage-like large rectangular room which looked like it was completely made of iron and steel, but she was more surprised when she noticed the gate of that room was shaking as if something was trying to break it and trying to escape. That cage was some distance from the mansion.

"Just look, it seems like someone is locked inside it," said Isla.

Evelyn looked outside the window in the direction where Isla was pointing.

"Oh, there could be some animal in it, look there are some ropes lying around, and look there, I can see a stable.”

"I am surprised to think how rich these people are that they have such precious statues lying around like this," said Kofi.

"Well, I have heard many times that there are many people who are richer than you can imagine, but no one in the world knows about them because they do not want to tell," said Mosi.

"Well, just now on the way, my eyes went into a room in which there were many statues and paintings, I am getting very curious to see it,” said James.

The three men walked and reached the doorstep of the room where the paintings were. In the first painting, there was a very beautiful woman who was dressed very beautifully as if she was a princess of some place. In the second painting, they saw a man with a woman who looked like a prince. As they moved a little further, they saw a third painting in which depicted love between a man and a woman. In the fourth painting, both were seen naked. In the fifth painting, they witnessed a very horrific scene, the man's face was covered in blood and the woman was in the man's arms, the woman's shoulder was covered in blood and some flesh was missing as if the man had eaten the woman's shoulder. A stream of blood was falling down from the naked body of that woman, and there was a smile on the face of that cruel man, a glimpse of that beast was visible in his eyes. Another  painting showed a man drinking blood from a skull.

"What kind of painter is this? He has turned an entire beautiful place into something cruel and inhuman."
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“THE SCARIEST MONSTERS ARE THE ONES
THAT LEARN QUR NAMES.”
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When I was thinking of creating a character which is
different from all others. If a person who likes to drink
people's blood and is afraid of sunlight is a vampire, a

person who turns into a wolf on a moonlit night is called
a werewolf... etc. were the thoughts running in my
mind. But then I thought that no matter how terrifying a
@e. &% creature is in the world, it cannot be more terrifying than
\Q a human being who exists in his most terrifying form. A
man who is full of lust and anger, who is more wild than
a wild wolf. Who is more ruthless than a vulture. At
. several places I had to describe scenes whose thoughts I
always try to stay away from. While depicting the
visions of lust I tried to use the best words possible so
that the scene is understandable and does not appear too
vulgar. It was quite hard for me to describe such scenes,
but still I have tried my best to depict everything as well
as possible. A man, the wildest being on the planet.
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