-UNKNOWN HEROES-


AVATARS OF ESSENCE


PART 1:


Self Discovery





Chapter 1:


New Awakening





"Were am I?" I said. Staring blankly into the darkness. I could hear voices and movement not far from me, but I could see nothing. As I continued to look around, I guess I caught someone's attention.





'He's waking up! Get the Doctor in here!'





"Doctor? I'm at a Hospital?" Nobody was listening to me, or maybe I was only thinking I said this.





'He was in pretty bad shape, I'm suprised he's even conscious!'





"Bad shape? What happened to me?" Once again no answers. Could they even hear me? Did they really care?





'Where's the Doctor!'





If they won't listen to my words, then perhaps my actions will cause a response.





'Forget the Doctor! He's trying to get up! Help me hold him down!'





Finally some attention. "Can you tell me what's going on?"





'Maybe he just twitched or something. He seems fine now.'





Still no answer. "I'll try again."





'There he goes again!'





'I can't hold him on my own!'





"Will you listen to me now?"





'Get the anesthetic, I don't want him moving around like that again.'





"I guess not."





'Hurry with that syringe!'





'Inject it now!'





"I guess I'll try again later." I said, to myself apparently, as I lost consciousness again.





Again I awoke, but to the chattering of the staff of whatever hospital I'm at.





'His vocal chords were damaged as well as most of his skin and muscle tissue on his right side. Whatever hee went through, it must have been rough.'





Vocal chords, huh. Explains why noone would listen to me. What was it that I went through? All I remember is darkness... A deep black void swallowing me up, and pushing me away at the same time. Wasn't I with someone? What was the void? Or what may have caused it? Why was I there? All these questions filled my head, each ending abruptly with another question appearing after it. All showing no sign being answered with what little knowledge I had. Almost as if the void may have swallowed up my thoughts and memories as my body was repelled by that same force. This also brought to my attention what was truely missing from my memories, my identity. I knew almost everything else about myself. Physical attributes, limitations, capabilities, even my full appearance as I should see it when the bandages placed over my body are removed. That void not only caused these injuries to me, but it even stole my memories of who I was, who were my friends, what I did with my life, and what I was doing where and when that void engulfed me. Now I was just a nameless figure, no idea as to were I've gone, what I've done, and of course what I would do next. 





"All In good time." I said to myself in my mind's voice, or perhaps, someone else's voice that I just couldn't picture. All I do know now is that was enough comfort for me, as I fell into another deep sleep. Only this time not induced by drugs.





~Well here all of you go. I decided to work on both Beginnings and Avatars Of Essence at the same time. (In case you didn't know, Unknown Hereos: Beginnings is the story that takes place before this one. No knowledge of the first story will be needed to enjoy this story, but reading it could familiarize yourself with the characters that will make appearances in this story.) I hope you like this mysterious introduction to the second story line. I will hint at something for those of you who are slightly dedicated to reading my story, The main speaker of this chapter and the main character of this entire story is one of the characters already introduced to you in Beginnings. As to which one, that shall remain with the mystery of this chapter. Please submit your reviews to acknowledge your interest or disliking of my writting. Thanks.


