
Where…where am I? Am I alive? I…I believe I am still alive, but I can not see anything around me. I can still feel my arms, but I can’t move my body one inch. I can’t even feel anything beneath me but a strange metal sensation coiling around my body. Am I trapped here? No…I must figure out where I am first, even if all I can see is darkness. I can feel a wall around my left and right sides, as well as above me. Maybe I can see if any of these walls lead out of here. No…I can’t budge these walls even an inch. I’m starting to feel tired again, but I need to figure out how to get out of here or else I might end up dead.


Days have gone by and my predicament has worsened. I feel as if I should be starving being stuck in this nightmare, but I’m surprisingly feeling the same. Maybe I am starving, but this absolute nothingness has caused me to go mad. No…if I can be aware of the possibility of going insane, then I’m probably not crazy yet. Then again, I can’t even remember who I was before waking up, so who am I to judge? I have to remember who I am if I’m to keep my senses here…but slumber is showing its presence again. I must…resist the urge to sleep…

Has it been a month yet or longer than that? Why can’t I get out of this spot? This darkness seems to suffocate everything around me, but leaves me as its subject of torture. I know I have a voice, but every time I try to scream, nothing comes out. I can hear those terrible noises outside now, so my ears have not failed me. Maybe it’s not such a bad thing that whatever is out there does not notice I’m here. The horrible sounds of something mechanical whir outside of my captivity everyday…what sort of forces are at work here? I am just starting to notice the hum of music outside as well. It always seems to be different, but none of it seems to be anything I’ve ever heard before. But…how would I know what I’ve heard before? I can’t even remember my own name, and common sense tells me I should be dead right now. Why do I have to suffer in this perpetual nightmare?!?! I would rather just be…what’s going on?!?! It feels like everything around me is being lifted up! Ahhhhhh!! Everything around me is being shaken! Is this how it’s going to end for me? Fine, I welcome the end of this horrible ordeal! Wait a second…I think the shaking has stopped. I hear something outside now. It…it sounds like the wheezing of something awful. Is that laughter I hear woven into the chaos now? I feel so confused right now…I have no idea what horrible monster is waiting for me outside. I’m starting to think that I may have a good situation being stuck in here.

HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA! It’s all the same! Thank goodness I found my sense of humor back or else I just might’ve gone crazy being trapped all these years! Has it really been years or am I just trying to kid myself into thinking it’s been that long? I don’t care, I just want to sit here and laugh! What is the point of not laughing if nothing can hear me outside of here anyways? I say let the echo of my muted laughter shatter the solemn bounds of my dungeon! It doesn’t even matter that I’ve lost all memories of who I am, it’s just one small oversight that I can….THE LIGHT! The ceiling has filled with light and I can feel so much pressure on my body. Have I…have I been released?!?! I’m being pushed into the light now…here I come! All this time of being tormented…let my laughter now fill this outer world and allow my frustration to be channeled into whoever has done this to me. Hahahahahaha…they are going to be ready for a surprise!


“Hey Lucas, I think we’ve cleaned up everything here. Let’s head further up the tower and figure out who this room belongs to.” said Kumatora. “What kind of freak keeps toys in some boxes and a monster shoved in the other? Man…I’d probably go crazy if I was jammed in a box for that long. Oh well, let’s keep on trucking!” 
The End

