I Was Created by Hand Not God
By Brian Wilbur, Juying Secondary School

It was midnight. I went to the location my guardians have told me to go to get some answers. It looked like an abandoned research facility. It looked like it had extremely high security. Thankfully I found another way in without having to trigger any alarms.

The window crashed and shattered as I made my way into the building.

“Time to get some answers to my existence”

The place looked bigger in the inside than what it looked like outside. Something about this building didn’t come natural to me as if I belonged here.
 
“why does this place give me the feeling of home? I have never been here before” I questioned myself. I made my way to the room across the one I was in.

“this must be a technology lab” I thought to myself as I saw the floor was covered in broken mother boards and circuit boards. I tried to boot up one of the laptops. But to no avail it was a bust. I continued to try with the other computers in the room. Same result as the first one.

“well that was a waste of time” I said as I walked out of the room.

I decided to go deeper into the research facility. The place was like a ghost town. No one was here and it was extremely dark. I hear sounds of metal sheets falling over and the cries of other animals who made themselves comfortable in the research facility. However, there was no human warmth or presence in sight.

I felt like I was running in circles. Looking for something that can’t be found. My words can’t be heard when the fear surrounds. It got more and more darker and darker as I get deeper and deeper into the research facility.
 
“why is this place so massive!?” I shouted as my voice echoed through the building
 
I felt like I have been wandering around in this humid research facility for hours. I checked the time on my watch

“ITS 3 AM!?” I said in a shock

“I better hurry up and get my answers before it reaches dawn”
 
I saw a glass walled room with broken tiles. I approached it and as I got closer. I felt a large pain in my head and I felt extremely scared to get any closer to it.

“Yeah I am not going there” I said as I ran away from the room

I entered into what looks like to be a storage room.

“maybe I could get what Im looking for here”

I look through the files which looks like it could crumble from my hands if I wasn’t careful.
 
“why is this place so familiar?” I questioned.

No one answered

“Of course, why would I ask out loud. This place has been abandoned”

I searched through every room. This place was like a labyrinth. The more I adventured to each offices and rooms. The more questions I asked myself

“Am I real?”
“Did I came from here?”
“Am I not suppose to exist?”
“Why can’t I remember anything?”

As I continued to question myself existence and was on the verge of insanity. I saw a room in ruins. I turned on my light source and look through the folders and pages scattered across the floor.

“whoever use to work here must of lost it too”

As I try to salvage what was left in the pile of mess. Soon the questions I was asking about myself earlier, was about to unfold to me. I took a look at a folder titled ‘Test Subject 404’ and as I opened the folder. The thing that I’m about to discover is going to be the most shocking discovery I have ever learned.



Entry number: XXXX
Date: 1 November 203X


Henry, a member of our Tech Team came to my office with the biggest grin on his face. Reluctantly I let him in. He was developing an AI that could have the ability to code in new information to itself depending on different situations. As if it could learn like a human. While my team is developing an artificial brain using the cells we've gotten from dozens of different reptiles. He suggested we collaborate together and create the first ever artificial organic human. And what did I say? How could I say no.

Entry number: XXXX
Date: 11 November 203X

This is truly interesting. By combining the AI our Tech team has developed with our artificial organic brain. We may have played god. We may have created life itself. While my Colleagues celebrated our achievement. I sat on my desk thinking about the countless possibilities that our little creation is capable of. However, for now. Test subject 404 has been brought into reality.

Entry number: XXXX
Date: 21 November 203X

Test subject 404 began to show signs of having reactions to situations outside its hybrid glass container. Its heart rate seems to change depending on different situations. The highest  ventricular rate recorded from it is 359, after one of my research lab assistants accidentally toppled over my glass equipment. This may be a sign that it may be sentient and has the capabilities to react and feel emotions like us. However, it is difficult to say since it is still in a stage of development.

Entry number XXXX
Date: 30 November 203X

After extensive research and testing. Test subject 404 does have a clear sign of being able to be compatible with an artificial nervous system and having the ability to have thought and emotions. However, it is so far showing signs of fear, anger and happiness. It shows that it could have the ability to tell who is communicating with it. Suspiciously though it only emits Dopamine, the hormone and neurotransmitter that gives the brain the signal to feel happy was only shown when my research assistant Dr Kaimi enters its containment cell. After monitoring her and test subject 404’s behaviour, it seems like she has communicated with test subject 404 before without my supervision. I fear that they may have an attachment with each other. I have changed the facial recognition scanner to only allow me to be able to grant access to test subject 404’s containment cell. However, a few days after the changes. Test subject 404 starts to emit a large amount of catecholamines. This definitely shows a sign of sentience. However, I think I have angered my own creation.

Entry number XXXX
Date: 5 December 203X

While my research assistants are leaving for the holidays. I’ve decided to stay behind to look after Test subject 404. During the past few days, we were able to create an artificial humanoid body using the stem cells from 2 species of reptiles. Leopard Geckos and the Iguana. We classified it as HB-1 . We are planning to insert Test subject 404 into HB-1 to see if we could run further testing on it. However, I fear that it may turn hostile against me. That is why I decided to spend time with it in order to bring it to a docile state.

Entry number XXXX
Date: 10 December 203X

Test Subject 404 seems to have grown quite fond of me. The quantity of catecholamines that it emits has fallen drastically. I believe by the end of the year. It will be ready to be the mind and soul of HB-1.
 
Entry number XXXX
Date: 15 January 203x

It is done. We have created the first artificial organic life form, test subject 404 has now been inserted into HB-1. Despite its clumsiness and lack of communication. We have finally reached our goal. And now Test subject 404 is another step closer to being the first artificial organic human that can live with us in society.


For Test subject 404
Test subject 404, if you're reading this. That could mean I have retired to my next life and it means you have finally been completed and are living in human society with the rest of us and before I go. I want to let you know this. Well done William, I'm proud of you. Go out there and make me proud.


- Love, Gaia

As I close the folder. The sound of sirens and doors slamming could be heard in a distance. In a state of alarm. I broke one of the windows in the office and made a run for it. I ran as far as my legs could take me. As I stop to catch my breath in a nearby alley way. A Photo fell out of the folder that I stole from the office. I proceeded to take a look at it. The Photo contains a Singaporean Male in his middle 40s wearing a lab coat right next to a humanoid figure.

“is that me?” I asked myself pointing at the humanoid figure.
“If that is me than this must be my father”
I felt exhausted and completed. I have now discovered my own origins. And how I was created. And now I know what to do next.

“Father I will make you proud. I am coming to find you”

