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In the middle of her makeshift raft, Vanessa opened her eyes when the sun was beating into her skin. She looked around and was shocked to find herself in the middle of the ocean with no land insight. She thought she was dreaming at first, but when she fell into the water, she realized it was no dream, but for real. She started crying and screamed so loud, but no one heard her. She was thirsty and hungry until she passed out. It was a miracle that she survived on rainwater only that she had been able to scoop up with her hands and that provided her with crucial moisture. 

Vanessa drifted for many more days. Sometimes, she fell in the water and she would try to climb back on, and a few times the metal piece tipped over and she would try to climb on top again. Sometimes, she would paddle until her arms hurt, as she was hopeful that it would take her to safety.
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After the thunderstorm, Michael knew fishing after a good storm was usually the best time to catch fish as it was the time they were more active as the oxygen level in the water increases. He threw the net high into the air and it landed on the water with hundreds of ripples forming. The net slowly sunk to the bottom, and then he dragged the net back out of the water, and put it on the boat to check what he had caught. Unfortunately, he caught only a few anchovies, not worth a second glance. Puzzled, he flung his net, but once again, his net came back empty. He moved to another spot and launched the net for another attempt. He meandered through the water for what seemed ages with little success. With a sigh and a prayer, Michael decided to move a little farther and threw his net one last time. To his surprise, this time when he pulled the net back out of the water, the net was so heavy that he could barely lift it. He thought he had caught the biggest fish of his life. This made him so excited that he pulled more, but the harder he did this, the tighter it got until he finally heaved the net into the boat. Michael was paralyzed with shock. There, tangled in the middle of the net was a piece of metal and a body on it. He panicked. Totally mystified, Michael kept backing up and accidentally fell off the boat. 
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After a long interval of unconsciousness, slowly, very slowly, Vanessa tried to open her eyes. Everything was misty gray. She moved her head and winced. She looked around the room. It was definitely unfamiliar, a place she felt she had never been before. When she touched her head, it was bandaged and felt terrible as if the room was spinning. She tried to get up, but felt dizzy and all she could do was close her eyes again and fell asleep. Until one day . . .

“I think she’s coming around. Call the doctor quick!” yelled the nurse as she walked in to check on her.  

Vanessa heard a faint voice, and she could barely make it out. She blinked her eyes open and managed to focus on her surroundings. She saw a bald man wearing a lab coat and a stethoscope around his neck smiling down at her. There was a nurse checking her blood pressure. She struggled to sit up, but her head hurt. She touched it and felt the large bandage on her head again.

“Where am I?” a slightly confused Vanessa asked. 

“I’m Dr. Fletcher. You are here at Towi Medical Center. You’ve been here for over a week now. You really had us scared. We thought you were in a coma.”

“A week?” asked Vanessa as she struggled to get up from her bed.

“Just relax. You are not going anywhere with that big bump on your head,” he soothed as he pushed her gently back down on the bed.

“Do you remember what happened to you?” asked the doctor.

No matter how hard Vanessa tried, she could not remember anything.  For some reason, her memory had been wiped. It was completely incomprehensible. Why couldn’t she remember anything about her? 



 “I believe she has a touch of amnesia,” Dr. Fletcher told Michael. “We need to do more testing to know for sure. In the meantime, I want to observe her for a couple of days and then we can release her.”
For a moment, there was silence. Michael chuckled silently to himself then nodded his head, but with a strange look on his face. “Amnesia, huh? She doesn’t remember anything?” he muttered to himself while rubbing his chin.

“Is there something you wish to tell me, Michael?” asked the doctor when he saw him acting suspiciously.

Michael scratched the back of his head and said, “No, doc, of course not. I was just curious. How long do you think her amnesia will last?” 

“We don’t know. It could be days, months, or years. The worst is definitely behind her, but we’ll check up on her again later to make sure she is okay.”

“Doc, do me a favor and don’t tell anyone that I brought her here.”

“But why, Michael?” 


Vanessa sat down, the nurse wheeled her outside, and stood with her while Michael went to get his truck. He pulled up next to them, and then he got out and helped Vanessa get into the front seat.

 While driving home, Vanessa couldn’t resist the temptation to ask. “Michael, who are you again and how are we related?” she asked while going over a bumpy roads and riding in a truck. 

Michael drawled without cracking a smile. 

“Sweetheart, you don’t remember? I’m your husband!”






