
YOU HAVE
LOSTYOURMEMORY!
You barely remember what your name is and 

where you live, but certainly not what job you 
do or what excites you in life. The only thing 
you are certain of is that you will find your 
memory in this chest. It must have been really 
precious to have locked it away like that. You 

start reading and find this:

" I am the blueprint of life, 
I have the code 

to create what's seen
Who am I, 

What do you think? "


