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D eep underground, and in the wilderness, lies creatures once only thought to have existed in fairy tales. But they were real, and the world learnt this the hard way. When people stumbled onto them, they were once so peaceful 

if not afraid. People were curious, as with most animals. They 

took them and they learnt what they really were.  

They were just like us, but different.  

Their organs were like us, but some of them didn’t even live at 

all. Some of them seemed to be alive by magic. Something 

many didn’t believe existed either until now.  

Science never liked magic but upon seeing these creatures 

they simply had to settle on being proven foolish. The world 

deemed magic far too powerful for everyone else to have, so 

only very specific people had the privilege for magic.  

As with most creatures, they grew angered to be observed in 

boxes and tables, so they lashed out. They lashed so much, 

people had to let them go. Letting them go may have been our 

fatal mistake. Every society has leaders, we people have 

presidents and mayors. Monsters had pack leaders, royalty of 

their own separate races, and high kings that ruled over all 

other royals and the smaller ones.  

War began between the two, monsters and humans. Maybe 

it’s a tale used for many other stories, but art imitates life in a 
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And monster hunters were created. The hunters of monsters  electricity, bullets frozen so much a human would have a 

were separated into categories.   completely frozen body after one hit despite it being so small, 

and so on. Swords made like these normally look much 

Masters whom received the highest information from world  different than a regular blade, the blades themselves are more 

leaders, regular hunters, and novices.   robotic as well. They are sharp, but not so thin. On the insides 

Subcategories were for the ones specifically bred for magic.  they’re filled with wires and tubes in order to heat them or 

They were the wizards you heard in books, they fought  otherwise, but they are smooth and are still sharp lines that 

monsters not with specialized weapons but with fire power                                         resemble razors.  from their own hands. Masters trained everyone under them to 

be what they strived to be, and worked to control this army as  They can still impale, and upon impalement the results 

best they could.   depend on the element your finger has pressed upon holding. 

As the handle still has those same buttons as the guns. This is 

They chose whom would level their way up the chain with  consistent. It’s easy to learn and pick up your weapons when 

arenas built for the masses to sit around and watch, as                                             they all are built in basically the same ways, the only humans brutalized the beasts or got brutalized themselves.                                        difference is the fighting style. Many monsters we’ve You’ll be put through this place multiple times in your life  uncovered have a particular element tied to nature itself. For 

before you achieve greatness. And many more before you  instance those made of trees would burn up to fire, and so on. 

even dream of being a master. Unless you chose to stay  Many undead die the same way one would in the movies.  

where you were on the chain, you’ll be doing this often. This is  Spiritual monsters need to be purified with holy magic of some 

the book for you to know not only this history, but every                                              sort. It’s not much different than what you see on the monster species known to man. Every weakness, every  television. It still, however, shouldn’t put in your mind that this 

weapon we have, and every tip we could give you to not die.  will be easy. We are not made to be like them, we are not their 

Before any documented monsters, you need to know your  size in most cases, we can be crushed and have been 

weapons and why you have them. Magic is more than a tool                                     crushed very easily.  people use to slay by hand, admittedly, but it also works with  Don’t be a fool simply because the explanation to this seems 

your weapons. Normal guns can kill a man, but can’t kill a  simple. Beyond this point, there were many sketches of 

monster coming at you most times. Ever wondered why we                                     creatures. Some recognizable from fairy tales, some needed silver bullets for werewolves? Well, we need blazing  indescribable and complex. All with comprehensive ways as to 

bullets for the hulking ice covered Hercules that would be  how to murder or trap them. Their weaknesses and all. It was 

coming to pound your skull for example. Most of these can be  very brutal. It was… Surprising as to how some people below 

switched between elements, for instance your guns will have  the age of ten would read these books in schools now. It was 

buttons or switches to change elements. Bullets filled with  necessary for survival, they would explain. He always found it 
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foolish and possibly traumatic, even.   and rock. Something he had not prepared for. How could you? 

To his luck, someone else was out here with him. A crimson 

Illusion was a young man, named according to many hunters  haired man in full armor bursting from the grass with an ax lit 

in his family. He sounded like one of those Gary Stu, but  with an orange energy that made it somehow greatly heavier 

believe him when he said he hated himself immensely. Mostly  than it already was. It bashed through the creature’s neck and 

because his family regularly reminded him of how terrible of a  spewed a green liquid onto his own armored face. Illusion fell 

hunter he was. He was around the age of sixteen now, and he  to his feet and stood in speechlessness, but he was the 

had not passed a novice rank. He had been pushed into those                                   happiest kind.  terror shows many times to fight for the enjoyment of many 

people, but he just couldn’t. He couldn’t imagine violence the  "Leo…?" Leo, named after the stars he has been born in, was 

way others could, unless it was his own blood in its place. He  as agile as a feline and had the bite of one as well. He was a 

was more than tired of his family. Who made him read this  perfectionist, and a frustrated one at that. He couldn’t fail. If he 

book regularly, to the point he could draw these creatures by  did, he ate himself up inside for it to be near death. The one 

hand now surely. They equally made him worship gods he had  thing keeping him from being the rank of a master was simply 

lost faith in long ago. He closed the book and sighed, looking  because he didn’t want to be a leader nor own the title of 

at the clock. He had been looking at the diagrams for more  master at all. He was fine taking orders himself. Ironically, he 

than three hours now. It was heavy.. He could barely lift the  was a childhood friend. They knew each other like the backs 

thing to the shelves. He could, however, lift a blade.   of their own hands. He tossed the bloodied helmet onto the 

ground and pulled the hair in his own face away. "Are you out 

He carried the swords on his back easily. He was going out,  on your own again? I know you’re a pacifist, but youre going to 

even if his family hated when he did so without telling them.  get yourself in a grave one of these days." Illu nodded to this, 

He always ended up walking off into the wilderness without  wordlessly. They might have known each other well, but that 

consent. He felt… Odd calmness out here. Especially sitting  didn’t mean it was sunshine and rainbows. It often led to a 

upon the fallen logs for long periods, listening to the  conflict as they were completely different people. Illusion 

wilderness. There had to be a god. It just wasn’t the ones he  looked into the hole the beast had come from. It was so 

had grown with for sure. Many of Illusion’s worries left his  deep… And dark. He knew what was probably on the other 

mind when he was left alone. He could be himself, he could be  end. "Have you ever been down there?" Illusion asked.  

without the books. He could feel the subtle rumbling under his 

feet. Rumbling..? He looked down. The ground beneath him  "You’re a warrior. You hunt regularly. Have you seen where 

was beginning to crack. He jumped off of the log moments  they wander below?" Leo shook his head. "Not really. Not far, 

before a long neck busted up from the dirt. It was what almost  anyway. I know there’s entrances, but most of us have been 

looked like a gigantic snake. Scales as heavy and stiff as clay  calle d back before.. Going all the way. Why?" Illusion hated 
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that he wanted to see further. It’s the only reason why he  tucked away inside their houses being afraid of kidnappings 

pushed himself forward in the slig htest. He wanted to see..  from mythical gremlins. He stepped into the yard regardless 

Their world. In general. He wasn’t the only one. He knew..  and knocked on the door. It seemed no vehicle or mighty 

"Earth to Illusion?" He shook it off, and looked at Leo again. "I  steed was here, so.. "Hiya!!" The door gleefully swung open 

just wonder what it looks like I guess. It sounds… Scary." He  with a bright eyed, autumn haired girl to greet him. "Illusion, 

put his facade up. Though Leo could see through it. "Don’t get  what are you doing here?!" She grabbed him up by the arm 

the wrong ideas." He stamped the ax into the ground. "If you  before he could even speak and pulled him inside. She was so 

somehow think there’s greener grass on the other side, it’s  joyful somehow, and it admittedly made him feel just a little 

not. They’re feral. They’re ani mals. It’s not right." Illusion  more joyful even when he didn’t speak. "I’ve been doing the 

nodded. "Yeah… I get it." He went to walk away with that. For  house junk for hoooours.. I’m so glad to have you here! It’s 

the sake of avoiding the conversati on and any conflict that  boring as shit!" She quickly covered her mouth after saying 

may come from it. "What… No thankfulness at all?!" The walk  that word. "Whoops! Forgot that’s not ladylike! Crap!" It was 

home began. He wasn’t really paying attention to the world  purely sarcastic. She didn’t really care, it was her family that 

around him, which was another big mistake. It didn’t matter  cared more. "Elizabeth.." The most normal name here… 

right









































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































index-1_1.png
Monsters
Unraveling
Reality

By
Lucious Wright





