My Transformation

Written by: Ainoko

~Prologue~

5-14-3096

     My name is, or I should say, was Jake Olanden, I have a new name now, but for the moment, it is not important. This is an account of how I have come to be in the situation I am in right now. Please, before you judge me, I ask that you read about the events that have cost me the one thing I cherish the most, my freedom. I have until tonight to give an account of my supposed crimes before I am to leave the world I knew forever. This reader is my story….

     I remember it clearly, the day that my life was forever changed, Friday, October 13th, 3095, Halloween. I know, it sounds corny to you, but it is true, that Friday the 13th was an eventful day in our history. For the first time in nearly 4,000 years that day was auspicious. On that day, the 13th, even though it was on a Friday, there was going to be a full quartet. What is a full quartet you ask? A full quartet is when the moons, Byrn, Sagi, Jenor, and Psyol were going to be in sync with each other as a full moon quartet, and according to legend, if one knew the proper incantations and spells, they can call on one of the holiest of demons in hell to grant them one wish. 

~Chapter 1: Lost Memories~

     I was, on that fateful day, your average young man. I was 5’10” tall, brown hair, blue eyes, and slightly overweight. I loved being outside, and was somewhat on the athletic side, enjoying hiking, jogging and bicycling. I have been living on my own since I was 15 after my parents threw me out of the only home I knew my entire life after they discovered I was gay. Since then, I managed to eke out a meager living and managing to graduate from high school with high honors before heading off to college and then the military. After I was discharged from the military, I worked for various companies and friends until I began working for a local consulting firm. During this time I was what folks would call a lost soul, I was always restless, apt to go wandering off at all hours to go searching for something that I felt that was missing from my life.

     It was near the end of December 3095, that I started to see a doctor for memory loss. I was having periods where I could not remember anything that happened, usually these ‘blackouts’ lasted about three days, and occurred on average twice a month. As I drove over to my doctor’s office, I wondered what he was going do in order to find the source of my blackouts. A short while later, I walked into his office for the first of my few visits with him.
~Chapter 2: The First Clue~

12-28-3095 

     “Jake Olanden, Dr. Elor will see you now.” Said a young female receptionist, “He is in room 248, third door on your left.”

     “Thanks, Ma’am.” I replied getting up and going to the room she directed me to.

     “You must be Jake,” Said a young man about five years older than me. “I am Dr. Elor. Please have a seat and tell why you are here to see me today.”

     “Well Dr. Elor,” I said nervously, “I am here because for the past couple of months, I have been having periods where I can’t remember anything. And to tell you the truth, it scares the hell out of me.”

     “I see. Now Jake, when these blackouts occur, do you notice anything odd or strange that may set them off? And can you, if possible recall what may have started these blackouts of yours?”

     “Well, when these blackouts happen, I have noticed that nobody is aware that I have vanished from all contact with friends, and work. About the only way I know if I have had a blackout, coming to curled up in a ball totally disoriented. As for your second question, I have no idea.”

     “During that past couple of months, did you experience anything odd or strange?”

     “Now that you mention it, I did notice something strange.” I said nervously.

     “I remember that, that was the day we had the Full Quartet. Please, if you can, tell me about that day.”

     “I can recall most of that day very well
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