 


Chapter 2:


Questioning





'Sir, you can wake up now.'





'You can wake up.'





"I'm awake!" I shouted to the unseen person trying to get me to wake up. I was shocked at the noise that came from my throat. It actually sounded like the words I intended to say, only they were slightly slurred since I actually shouted them.





The woman who was talking to me must have been just as suprised as I was, since it took her a few moments to respond.





'Aparrently they fixed your vocal chords. maybe now we can finally get some information out of you.'





Now aware that my voice has returned, I remembered to control the volume of my returned voice.�


"What do you want to know?"





'To put it simply, everything about you.'





"Everything?"





'We have treating you and such for a few weeks now, yet we still know nothing about you, not even your name.'





"My name? Unfortunately, I cannot say what my name actually is."





'Why is that?'





"I cannot remember it. The only name I know of is Mykal Orin. I know that it isn't mine since just the thought of it stirs anger within me."





'Do you know where you're from?'





"How about you answer me first? Where am I?"





'You are in Hukano, several miles away from where you were found.'





"Hukano? Never heard of it. Do you know about, Ramekin? I think that is where I'm from."





'No. I know my geography well enough to say that I don't think that place exists.'





Doesn't exist! I must be in some other realm, like the demon realm or something. Better not tell these people about other worlds yet, they may not be ready to know.





"Oh well, I guess I just made it up. Forget about it."





'So, do you know where you came from?





"Guess not."





'Do you have any relatives?'





"None that I know of."





'Friends?'





"I can't remember any of them."





'How about we test another section of your memory. Can you tell me what you look like?'





"What I look like? Why would you ask me that?"





'In some cases of amnesia, the patient would create a new world in their mind. They wouldn't know everything about it but most of the time it is different from the reality. I'm making sure your idea of reality is the same as what the rest of us see.'





"Fair enough. I should be about 5' 8" tall, around 170lbs. I should have bright green eyes and blonde hair."





'Well, according to this information sheet here, the only thing different from your description is that your eyes are actually more golden in color. Otherwise, you know yourself quite well.'





My eye-color is different? How can that be? Man do I wish I knew what happened to me before all this.





"Is that all?"





'I believe so. Next time we'll take of your bandages. Good night.'





"Good night."





Finally. They are going to take off some of these restraints. I only hope next time is more sooner than later. Then I can find out what happened to me, with or without their help. Now, I should get some rest.





**Some Time Later**





'He we go sir. Your facial bandages are off.'





I'm almost too excited to open my eyes. It has been so long since I have had sight, whether it was daylight or moonlight I remember last. Without anymore hesitation, I opened my eyes. At first it was blurry since they haven't been able to open for quite some time. Eventually it did clear up. This allowed me to finally see the woman who had been the one who gave me the quiz previously. The was also a man in the small white room with us. I supposed that he must be the doctor.





"Well, now that I can see for myself, can you show me the color of my eyes?"





I couldn't believe what she told me before about my eyes being golden yellow. Now I would be able to see the change for myself. The Doctor stepped out and came back with a hand-held mirror. He handed it to the woman who positioned it so I could see my reflection.





'Here you are.'





I continued to gaze at my self, not believing that my eyes had changed their color.





"They really are golden."





'I wouldn't lie to you about that sir. Oh! Which reminds me, what name should we call you until you remember your real one? I know you don't want to be called the name you told me yesterday, so what shall it be?'





Give myself a name? I am presented the chance to rename myself? What name should I give? Maybe one that sounds familiar to me? Or perhaps a unique one that may fit my image? How about Ray? I don't know why I thought of it, maybe I am starting to remember things. But Ray doesn't seem quite right, maybe it was spelled differently? How else can you spell Ray? Wait! Of course! The word for spirit! Rei. That was how it was spelled. There must have been something else after it but trying to remember it is starting to hurt. I'll stick with Rei for now.





"Rei. You can call me Rei."





'That's a little strange but sure. If that is what you want to be called, then fine. Rei it is.'





"How about you give me your names now?"





'Oh! I am Doctor Furin. This is one of our nurses, Mr. Silek.'





Guess I had it wrong before. The woman is the doctor, while the man is the assisstant.





"Nice to meet both of you."





Now that I feel alot better, I had to ask if I could leave.





"Would it be alright for me leave now?"





'Leave? You mean take a walk outside?'





"No. I mean leave. As in not coming back unless I want to."





'I'm afraid not. You still haven't fully recovered. Although you have been a remarkable healer, you're still not ready to leave. Give a few days and we'll see.'





I can't wait a few days. This void in my mind, my lack of memories must be filled with what was taken from it. And I certainly cannot do that here. I guess I'll just have to let myself leave.


