
Everything is lost and it is my fault. 
That soldier who recognized me. I didn't know what he meant but...
Now I know. I remembered. My name is Constans Andrusov. Engineer Constans Andrusov. I am... I was a specialist material engineer responsible for the renovation of the Atlantic dam. Me and my team were asked to look at the design defects and remedy them. And fix whatever can be fixed. 
But when I arrived at the site and saw what was going on there, I saw this hell they had built. I just snapped. I saw this paradise. But it was false. And then... one day, a man came up to me. I didn't know him, but he said that he knew me and that he respected my work and that he knew I would do my best, but that he knew how to bring these people to Eden. How to make them free. That he only needed the fruits of my work, he needed plans of the dam. 
I was frustrated and angry. So I gave him these plans.
I gave him these plans, and then it turned out that he was part of a terrorist network that later blew up that dam. I couldn't come to terms with it, so I evidently wiped everything that happened from my memory, and only that soldier on the gate to the compound made me realize who I was and what I had done.

