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The Stranger

 

A MESSAGE FROM ERIC


The Stranger

OEI Archive Serial Number: LGAI1601

Date: 09/06/2007

Audio Transcript: Interview with Subject 1601

Time: 19:00:45

This audio file is for internal use of the Office of Extra-dimensional Intelligence only.

By listening to this file, you confirm that you have an Omega level clearance.

Punishment for agents without the proper clearance will be severe.

My name is Doctor Webber, I am the Director of the OEI.

The following is our final interview with Subject 1601, who was discovered wandering naked on Montana Interstate 90 by a Wildlife Officer, fifteen miles from the city of Missoula.

Initial interviews revealed that the subject presented no memory of his identity. He appears to be of Caucasian descent, in his early fifties, overweight, and balding. The Wildlife Officer had Subject 1601 admitted to Second Winds, a mental health facility in Missoula.

When he was found, Subject 1601 was covered in a foul-smelling black substance. Unfortunately, due to our late arrival on the scene, we were unable to run tests on this substance. The local authorities had already allowed Subject 1601 the use of the shower, writing it off as fecal matter from a septic system and washing all potential evidence away. I’m told the Police Department in Missoula has been reprimanded and will follow CDC guidelines more closely in the future.

Our initial interviews yielded little to no information about him. At least not in regard to his origin, his personal history, or even his name. The subject was talkative, however, and seemed to have a large knowledge of home improvement, sports trivia, and paleontology. In particular, he appeared to have a professional level of knowledge of dinosaur species from the late Triassic, Jurassic, and Cretaceous periods of Earth’s history.

Doctor Patton suggested we bring in a specialist and put Subject 1601 under hypnosis, thinking whatever happened to him may have been traumatic enough to have caused him to block the events out.

Doctor Arden Livingston arrived earlier this morning via helicopter and was immediately brought to the underground facility where the research subjects are kept.

We set up in Interview Chamber 5, since it’s on the eastern wing of the facility and closest to the surface lift, should anything go wrong.

Once Doctor Livingston was ready, we retrieved Subject 1601 from his cell.

He was docile when he arrived.

We had no need to restrain him, but Doctor Patton felt it best if we chained him to the floor, considering we had no idea what might happen once the trance was induced.

Once the subject was secured, I turned on the audio recorder and had Doctor Livingston perform the hypnotism.

What follows is one of the strangest cases I have ever witnessed in all my years leading this organization.

Date: 09/06/2007

Time: 06:00:30

“Tell me, what is your name?” Doctor Livingston asks.

“I… I don’t know,” Subject 1601 responds.

“How long have you been here?”

Rustling sounds echo over the mic. Subject 1601 is looking around at his surroundings. I note that the subject seems unfocused. Listless even.

“A few days, maybe? Why?” Subject 1601 says.

“Do you mind if I refer to you as 1601? Subject just seems so, inhumane.”

The Subject glances around the room again, a blank look on his face. “I guess not.”

“Very well. 1601, I’ve been asked to come here to perform hypnosis on you. Do you know what hypnosis is?”

“Yeah, guess so.”

“And do you consent to this procedure?”

“Sure.”

Rustling sounds echo through the interview chamber. Doctor Livingston produces a black and gold watch. I note that Subject 1601 is intently focused on the watch. The subject’s brow is furrowed. He scratches at the collar of his coveralls.

“I have in my hand a pocket watch,” Doctor Livingston says. “Old fashioned, I know. It’s a family heirloom. My grandfather gave it to me.”

“That’s nice. I don’t remember my grandpa.”

“Well, let’s see if we can’t jog some of those memories for you. Are you ready?”

The subject’s eyes open wide. Sweat dots his brow.

“Guess so,” Subject 1601 says.

“I will swing my pocket watch like a pendulum. I need you to devote all your focus to this watch and listen to my voice as I count down from ten to one. When I finish counting down and snap my fingers, you are to close your eyes. Is that understood?”

“Sure, Doctor.”

“Keep your eyes on the pocket watch. Watch as it swings back and forth. Back and forth. Ignore everything else in the room. And imagine yourself back in your home, wherever that might be. Imagine the sights. The sounds. The smells. And listen only to my voice as I count from ten, nine, eight, seven, six, five, four, three, two, one.”

Doctor Livingston snaps her fingers; the sounds ricochet off the walls.

I note that Subject 1601’s body language has become far less rigid. His eyes are closed. He is once again docile.

“1601. I want you to tell me where you are.”

“I’m…I’m at home.”

“Good. What does your home look like?”

“Langville, Montana’s a mountain town. We got a view of Ch-paa-qn peak. It snows all year long sometimes.”

“Are you outside?”

“Yeah. Been doin’ repairs on the siding and roof of my house before the next storms roll on through. Don’t want it getting any more damaged than it already is.”

“What is Langville like?”

“It’s small. Got a grocery, a hardware store, and a diner, but not much else besides my neighbors.”

“And what are your neighbors like?”

“Most of them are real friendly, but it’s a small town so everyone knows everybody. Few folks keep to themselves.”

“Are your neighbors far from you?”

“Not real close, but close enough I can see two of em across the way from my living room.”

“So, not a suburb.”

“No.”

“Can you tell me your name?”

“My name is Doctor Eli Jones.”

“Eli, can you tell me how you ended up wandering along Interstate 90 in the middle of the night, where the Wildlife Officer found you? Why you were naked. Why you were covered in that strange black substance. Can you do this for me?”

“I…”

I note that Subject 1601 appears to be grasping for his throat. Whimpering sounds come from within.

“This is a safe place. You can tell me anything.”

This seems to calm the subject somewhat. His hand falls from his throat.

“Are you okay, Eli?”

“Yes, ma’am.”

“Can you tell me what you remember?”

I note that the subject’s demeanor has changed again. His fingers writhe, tensing up like he’s attempting to type something on a non-existent keyboard.

“I…remember everything.”

“Can you tell me.”

“Yes.” The subject’s voice changes. His lips twist into a smile. “Yes, I can tell you.”

Doctor Livingston glances at the two way mirror. I note her unease in my journal. The orderly tells her to continue.

“Please tell me everything you know, Eli.”
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It starts innocently enough.

The familiar static and chatter of the morning news spills into my home. Sometimes I wonder why Langville, Montana doesn’t have its own local news program.

Before I remember why I settled down in the middle of nowhere in the first place.

Nothing happens here. It’s a blessing and a curse.

My home smells like dust and mold. The smells common to all those widowers out there left unable to fend for themselves.

I fell asleep in my chair again.

The all too cheery tones of the KLEZ-TV’s
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