The Reality Chapter 11: The Trip to the Beginning

I begun to pack my bags for the trip I was taking back to the hospital, It had been such a long time sense I had been there. Not really knowing what to bring I had just packed my usual things and made sure I had my guitar. Having packed what was needed like shampoo, I begun to bundle up. The weather had been getting a lot colder now, and I begun to wear more sweaters and longer warmer pants to keep myself from freezing. The Headmaster came into my room and got me. We had stepped out into the wind and snow, it was chilling me to the bone. We had gotten into a buggy and had begun our trip to the hospital.


We started moving, even in the buggy the air was cold, there was nothing to really warm us up in there. The reason the Headmaster was coming with me, is that I should not be traveling alone, that was fine with me though. I looked out onto the town that I would be leaving shortly, only for a few weeks. Everything looked quite peaceful in the snow. We had past by a few of the shops that I liked to go into and look around, they were empty for the most part. They mostly closed earlier during the snowy seasons. The buggy had moved along it did not take us to much time to get to the train station. Once arriving I stayed close behind the Headmaster, for that is what he told me to do, like last time. I waited as the Headmaster has talked to some people. My hood had blown off from the wind. Quickly I had pulled my hood back up, then we got on the train as the door was closing I heard someone yelling in English. I could only make out a few of the words. "That's the man I loved." I looked back out of the window, I must have been hearing things, there was no one there except the man outside the door. The voice I had heard was definitely a females voice, one that I had not heard for awhile.


Once we were on the train I had been shown my room, it looked like the same one I was in the first time I came to the school. All the bright colours made my head hurt a bit, I was used to the darker colours the schools used and not the bright ones like this. The train stayed in the station for about thirty more minutes until we finally had left, I was still amazed about how quiet the train was while moving it made next to no noise. Sitting on my bed was a small bag, I took a look into it and there was a few books in it. The only part that was shocking about it was the books were in English and not Koi. I looked at the publication dates on them and they were in fact genuine books from my time era in mint condition. I had begun reading one of them. A few moments later someone had come into the room.

"sorry young sir, this is the wrong room. Yours is actually across the hall." Said the man.

"Oh ok. That makes a bit more sense. Who's books are these anyway?" I replied.

The man replied. "There are no books there young sir."


I went and I dropped my bags off at my room and then I went up the stairs to the lounging area and just sat there and relaxed. I had thought to myself "Was I imagining those books I swear they were right there I was even holding one." I had started to get bored normally I would have someone to talk to and actually have a conversation with, but the Headmaster did not seem like the kind of person I would be able to talk with. I checked the time we had only been on the train for an hour. This would be a long trip two days on this train and I was probably going to go insane. I went back to my room to take a nap and hopefully find something to do afterwards. Laying there I heard a voice it was very faint but somewhat audible. A few moments later I saw someone in my room.

"How did you get in here." I said to them.

They were quite and I could barely here them. "You were the man I once loved."

My jaw had dropped I remembered who that voice belonged to. "Kiara is that you. Why, how are you here right now." I spoke in English back to her.

"I'm only here because you are going to be facing something difficult." She said.

"What do you mean difficult, what am I going to be facing?" I asked her.


She had disappeared that was the last straw, I knew I was going insane now. "When I get to the hospital I'm going to get a mental evaluation too." I said to myself. I laid there my head was spinning I had no clue what was going on or what to expect now. The best thing I could think of to do was to sleep it off and hope it did not happen again. I laid there and relaxed, no matter what though I could not get her off my mind. I begun to eventually drifted off into darkness, although I could say it was not that peaceful of a sleep. I stirred awake from my nap, it had only been two hours but I heard someone come through my door. It was the Headmaster coming to get me because the food was going to be ready in a few minutes. I went up to eat with him, it had only been a few minutes sense I was awake till I heard the voice again. It began to disturbed me little, it was visible to the Headmaster anyway.

"Is everything all right Kyoga?" Said the Headmaster.

"Well not really. I have been hearing voices and I saw a ghost of my past girlfriend." I said.

The Headmaster responded. "I see. If you want to talk about it then you can. I will listen to what you have to say."

"Well her apparition that appeared to me said I would be facing something difficult soon. Also it said to me that it once loved me." I replied.

He responded. "Hmm it seems that it is trying to prepare you for something you may see in the hear future. And it saying once loved you probably means the love has gone."


I just nodded my head and finished eating. Returning to my room afterwards I had much to think about, I had been trying to figure out what she meant by "facing something difficult." It took me probably an hour until I fell asleep again. I woke up the next day and it was not any more special than the first it was actually more boring this time because nothing happened at all. We were almost at the train station were we would be getting off luckily. Finally I would be able to do something instead of sitting in a train the whole day. Although I thought to myself. "I'll have to do this train ride once more to get back to the school." The headmaster had come to tell me to get ready that we would be arriving in less than an hour. So I made sure I got everything I needed on me, and went to were the headmaster was and waited with him. The train had begun to slow down. We stood up and moved towards the door. It opened and then we were off, walking towards the buggy.


We had gotten to the buggy and I was lifted up into it. That had always made me laugh, I was still was not used to that. We begun moving about a minute later. I had not remembered much of this city. Only traveling through it once made it hard to remember. We made a few turns and we ended up at a tall building it looked like some fancy hotel. We got out of the buggy and begun walking into the building. The doors were opened for us and we were greeted by the people at the front desk the second we walked in. The Headmaster got the keys to our room. We begun to walk up the stairs and find our room.

"Just to let you know Kyoga we will be sharing the room together." The Headmaster said to me.

I responded. "That's fine it wont be to bad."


We got to the room and we opened the door this was a really nice hotel there was a giant bathroom with a huge shower, and two beds it even had its own kitchen area. It was a pretty big hotel room I was looking around the room looking at all the paintings when there was a knock on the door. The headmaster opened it and all of our things where brought inside the room including my guitar which I was extremely happy about. They had handed the Headmaster a small white plastic container of some sorts as well. He thanked the man and then he came over to me and took in front of me.

"Take your cloak and your shirt off." The headmaster said bluntly.

I replied. "w-why? is it nessicary?"

"This is fur paint we are going to have to put it over your fur markings it is just white so it will just look like your plain white ok. So do as I said and take it off." The Headmaster said, in a commanding tone.


I took my cloak and my shirt off and he had begun to use the paint on my markings. It smelled funny but I'm sure once it dried it would not be that bad. It was somewhat cold as well and did feel a little weird to have on me though. I was trying my best not to laugh because when we was going around the back of my neck he was tickling me it felt like. He started to get closer to my eye where he was more careful, he almost got some in my eye still. He stood up a bit and took a look at me to make sure he did not miss any part spots.

"There that looks good. You can't put a shirt on for an half an hour so the paint can dry properly. It will wash out by the way.


I nodded my head and then waited till I could get dressed. It was only about noon sense we got here so we had to be doing something else today. After I had gotten dressed the headmaster showed me around the city a bit and we took a look at quite a few shops. After getting to talk with him a little I actually started to like him more as a person. Before I just thought he was going to always be on my case about schoolwork. It turns out we had a bit in common, he could actually play a guitar that was about it. I was able to wear my hood down going around the city too. It was because I had my markings covered up. It was around 3PM by the time we actually got to the hospital. Our buggy pulled up into the hospital were we were greeted by Ren, and some of the nurses I used to talk to.


We walked into the hospital and waited in a room for about half an hour when a doctor had walked in. The doctor was looking at some charts and then went and looked at me observing my body a bit before he said anything.

"So Kyoga I'm going to have to ask you to undress yourself for a moment so we can take our necessary  tests. My name is Dr. Raymon." He said.

I replied to him. "Ok Doctor." and begun to undress down to just my diaper.

He was surprised to see that, he said. "Oh it says here in your file that you should have no need to those anymore."

"Unfortunately I still do, I have yet to regain any control." I replied, somewhat blushing.

He replied. "Hmm I see. Well I'll just make sure to document that and continue with the tests."


He got me to stand on a scale so they could weight me and they took my high and an eye examination. He also listened to my heart beat and took out a small medical device and started poking it into my body in different places. He just poked me in the side and I jumped and let out a small laugh.

"Sorry I'm quite ticklish." I said.


He just nodded his head and continued on. What was an hour seemed like a few hours. After he was done examining me they made me take a small I.Q test to see how my brain was developing for learning. After that was all said and done we were getting ready to leave when I asked to have a private word with the Doctor. The Headmaster left and I began to talk with the Doctor.

"So I have a problem I would like you to take a look at." I told the Doctor.

He replied. "What is the problem."

"Well the past few days on the train, I had kept seeing my girlfriend in the past and she was talking to me. It kept happening throughout the whole trip. I think I'm going crazy." I replied to him.

The Doctor wrote that down in his file and said. "Ok we will have a test for that ready for you before you leave in the next two weeks."


Me and the Headmaster and went back to the hotel, and I was going to take a shower. Just as I had been getting ready for the shower the Headmaster came in and stopped me from taking it. He did not want me to wash off the fur paint, because he did not want to have to put more on me tomorrow. I just shrugged it off and went and laid down in my bed. I heard the voice again this time it was saying "Tomorrow you will be tested." It happened again later in the Evening as well. I just tried to lay there and tried to sleep hoping it would go away. It was about thirty minutes later until I could no longer hear the voice. I thought to myself "Why does it keep bothering me and what does it mean tested." There were just so many questions I needed answered because of this voice. That I was pretty sure I would go crazy before figuring it out.


I had gotten changed and ready for bed I was tired. I had been really busy the entire day which really drained my energy supply. I got into my bed and curled up into a ball hugging my tail. I relaxed my mind and slowly drifted off into a deep sleep awaiting tomorrow when things would apparently get interesting.

