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The bright sunlight streaming in through the window forced Peter to wake up. He straightened up with a limp and sat up, leaning against the pillow. He glanced at his companion Michael's bed, the bed was empty.

Peter thought it was possible that he was in the bathroom, but there was no sound of water dripping from there. Then Peter thought that maybe my friend Michael had gone downstairs to have breakfast. Peter muttered while glancing at the clock, and when he looked at the clock, it was nine in the morning.

The surprising thing was that Michael always slept deeply. How did he wake up so early today? Then Peter's mind again came to him that Michael even eats breakfast late, never early.

Thinking this, Peter got out of bed and headed towards the bathroom. A strange laziness had settled over his mind. He splashed a splash of cold water on his mouth and felt better. Peter reached for the toothpaste, but what was this? His toothpaste and brush were in a basket in the basin, while Michael's was missing.

Peter remembered well that Michael had left his brush there after brushing his teeth at night. He thought that he might have put the brush in the cupboard. After brushing his teeth, Peter washed his face and dried himself with a towel before moving towards the wardrobe.

As he opened the wardrobe, another moment of surprise overtook Peter. He stood there in a daze. His three suits were hanging in the wardrobe, while Michael had neither a suit nor a handkerchief. Peter quickly searched the wardrobe, but found nothing. Michael's favorite mouth organ was also missing from the drawer of the wardrobe. Peter sat up, holding his head. He remembered clearly that Michael had taken the clothes out of the suitcase yesterday and hung them on the shelf, but now they didn’t even have a name or a tag on them. Michael had no suit, no handkerchief, and nothing of his was on the shelf.

Peter searched the room thoroughly, but he couldn’t find anything of Michael’s. It was as if Michael had never been in the room. Peter sat down on the bed in a state of anxiety. Now that he saw Michael’s bed again, his eyes widened in surprise. It was something like this, there wasn’t a single wrinkle on the bed sheet. It seemed as if no one had even sat on it yet. The bed sheet was perfectly straight and clean.

Peter looked at his bed sheet, and there were countless wrinkles on it. Peter was startled. He closed his eyes again to see if he was dreaming, but he wasn’t. It was true, as strange as it was that Michael himself and all his belongings had mysteriously disappeared. He had not gone on any outing or other errand, for even if he had, his belongings should have been in the room.

"Has he left me?" Peter muttered to himself, but his heart and mind refused to believe it. He was Michael's childhood friend, and Michael could not have done such a thing. So what was the matter?

Peter and Michael had come to California the previous evening for pleasure. They stayed at the magnificent Moon-star Hotel in California. Both were exhausted from the journey. After taking a shower, Michael had taken all his belongings out of his suitcase and put them in the cupboard as soon as he got into the room. Peter had done the same.

Later, both of them ate, then after talking for a while, they began to rest. As soon as they lay down on the bed, Michael realized that he had not brushed his teeth. As was his habit, he went to brush his teeth. But now it seemed as if Michael had never set foot in this room. Peter thought, "After brushing his teeth, he came to bed with me and slept."

For a long time, Peter sat in a state of anxiety and kept wondering what had happened. Then he got up, got dressed, and left the room. He wanted to find out from the counter clerk if Michael had not gone to some other room. Although it did not seem possible, there was still a hope that it might have happened.

Quickly descending the stairs, he reached the bottom and headed towards the counter. The clerk with whom he had rented a room that night was not there at the counter at that time. The clerk was busy entering something on the register with his head bowed. Seeing Peter, he straightened up and said with a smile on his lips: "Sir, how can I serve you?"

"Didn't my friend Michael take another room somewhere? Just check the register and let me know," Peter said, looking the clerk in the eye. "Sir, please tell me when you took the room and from which clerk?" Peter said, "We just came to this hotel last night, and at that time there was another clerk in your place, the night shift clerk, we booked a room with him. Now you check the register and tell me."

The clerk took a deep breath and said, "If that's the case, I'll check it now and tell you. The night shift clerk will be back at night. Don't worry, I'll help you." The clerk leaned over the register again. After a few minutes, he raised his head and said, "No sir, no one by your friend's name has come to our hotel."

"What are you saying?" Peter said angrily, "My name is Peter. We both came here last night, and my friend Michael was with me. When we had the night clerk write our names on the register, both of our names were listed, and room number 30 was given to us. Now you're saying that no Michael has come here? How can this be?"

Hearing Peter's words, the clerk also got a little angry. He said, "If he was with you, then you would know better than me where he went." Peter replied to the clerk, he may have taken another room. "You should check the register again and see if Michael has not taken another room. Everything is recorded in your register. Of course, if the room has been changed, that too will be recorded."

At Peter's words the clerk bent over the register once again. After checking each name, he raised his head and said, "I have examined the register in full detail. Your name is written in the register, but Michael's name is not recorded anywhere. Peter's temper rose at the clerk's words. He said angrily, "How can this be? The night clerk wrote both names in front of me. You are lying!"

The clerk replied, "Come on, check it yourself. Take this register, and see if your friend's name is listed or not." The clerk handed the register to Peter. Peter immediately snatched the register from his hand and started checking the names one by one. Then he reached his name, only his name was written in front of room number 30, while Michael's name was nowhere to be seen. His eyes widened in surprise. He looked at the register again and again, but Michael's name was nowhere to be seen. He couldn't believe it. He checked the register again, but this time too he didn't see Michael's name anywhere.

Peter remembered well that the night clerk had written both their names in front of him, and that both had signed. Now the case was completely opposite. "Has the name been erased from the register with an eraser?" Peter thought. But it had not been. The paper was perfectly clean and smooth. Even when held in the light, there was no mark, stain, or eraser effect. Nor was there any evidence of the use of an erasing tool. "Is there another register?" Peter said in worried. "There's no name on this one, there must be another register, it must be written on it. Show me!"

Listening to Peter, the clerk replied, "No, all the names are written on this register. When this one is finished, a new register is started. Only a few pages of this register have been completed so far. We only have this register, and no others." The clerk was looking at Peter as if he was doubting Peter's mental state. 

Seeing the clerk look at him like this, Peter immediately said, "He came with me! His name was written on the register in front of me, and he signed it in front of me. It was just last night, how could I forget?" But now not only is he missing from the room, but his name is not even on the register, nor is there anything of his in the room, Peter said, trying to keep his tone soft, even though his heart wanted to scream loudly and shock everyone that his friend had been missing all night.

Seeing Peter's condition, the clerk said, "You have misunderstood, sir, it is possible that your friend is staying at another hotel." Hearing what the clerk said, Peter became angry once again. He said in a slightly louder voice, "He came to this hotel with me! I want to meet the manager. Show me the manager's room, I will talk to him. The clerk pointed to one side and said, "The manager's room is here."

At the clerk's signal, Peter went towards the manager's room. A storm was raging in his mind. His best friend had mysteriously disappeared overnight. He entered the manager's room. The manager listened to Peter's entire story with great patience and forbearance. Then he rang the bell and called the peon and ordered the register to be brought in.

After a while, the manager started flipping through the pages of the register. After checking the register thoroughly, he said in an apologetic tone, "We are sorry, but the fact is that your companion has not visited our hotel. The name of every passenger is recorded in the register, and your companion's name is nowhere to be found here. Even if a passenger leaves, his name is still preserved in the register."

Hearing the manager's words, Peter began to shake hands anxiously and spoke again: "Believe me, I'm not lying. He came with me. How could this be?" The manager took a deep breath and comforted Peter and said, "You said that you both had dinner, that is, you and
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