
The mystery of Project Alpha 

By Tristan Griffiths 

I need to tell someone the truth before it’s too late, I don’t have much time 

left- Project Alpha has been terminated. Three men are severely injured, six 

survived, twenty dead. 

This creature is nothing I’ve ever seen, it’s more vicious, stronger and bigger. 

This creature is too powerful for our military tech. 

I think I’ve found a new species. I’ll call it Moltari skin: as hot as lava, teeth 

sharp as razor blades, green eyes glowing with a trail sixty metres in length. I 

don’t know how to get back home; I’m lost. I think I’m stuck here… 

 

    

    


